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of t he underground -
an artist , t he latest Richard Nkosi 
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L __ -.:~e underwater craft surfaced, breaking the bl 

a loud whoosh t hat \:>nly Jctisturbed1 t his particular min.llalllrira. 
V 

of the world . When the craft came to a stop the black s , 
✓ 

---;7 returned . Only the upper part of the craft showed above 

A f ew seconds passed_, t hen the black silence 
.,, 

but very quietly this time. An opening appeared on t he craft.-r,--. 
{ · 

almost simultaneously a human figure apPear ed through the hole . 

The person moved quickly, clumsily, and almost scamperingly as he dragged \ ~ 

two packages toward the black water• He flung one of them on to the \.J 
wate~ and soon there were the vague outlines of a dinghy. He shoved the 

other package into the dinghy and climbed in after it. 

began to row away from the craft, with 

Then he 

tle awkward desperati~u of someone who had lost his head . The 

open.in on t,he underwater craft closed . Suddenly there was the 

gentle throb and hum of powerful engines . 

Inside t he craft~light s appe ar ed and a sternd'aced commander 

looked at . his Number One, shrugged, turned down the corners of his 
I -
1 mouth., and said : / 

"I don't see that_ one bringing off aeyrg.J. .. otter give him 

another twenty seconds befor e we submerge f . ~ nd all that-._ money t oo J 11 

"How much?" ~-i-y 
The commander ' s eyes glitt~red: 

I don 't know . " 

'Ten t housand, t ,.,nty thousant 

The Number One made a rr+.ental note of that glitter in the 
~1 . ..,r, i'o-td Le;~ c-

I 

, ,-:>mmander I s ey e s . And ;... the commander 1,mialiii:s a men s ot e to keep~ 
~ . L.:~ .f-

A 
thoughts t,e ldstsslf in future . The commander swung -:,n his heels 

I( /4~ 
.., i,'/, IJ c./ ·l:~ 

~&=-, r Ir pt arJ,r~~v 
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abruptly and snapped: "Submerge and get out of this damned pl ace 

as fast as possible . " .,,,, 

Before passing through the doo)' he stopped and looked 

s culatively back at his Number One. 
/ 

"You are our security man on board; I am sure you wil nave ~ 

to it that our r ecent passenger had no way of discovering 
'--" '-' 

the identity of this craft . ~ I have the oddest feeling that ~ 

gentleman will do a lot of talking under pressure ; and , I fea , 

~ ) he is the kind ~ getl:, caught . 11 

"Damn you! 11 Number One thought bitterly . But even as he 

issued the or ers to sub r g':> his mind went r apidly back i n t ime , 

checki ng over every detail from the moment the bl i n folded passenger 

had been put on boar d off the East Afr i can coast t hree days earli er 
) , ,,, 

t o just a little whil e ato . The che ck:back r eassured him somewhat . 

But you never can tell : a piece of paper with an address on i t , an 

empt y cigarette packet , t he label on a bott l e any of these could 
I' 

be t he beginning of the t racing of i entity . And t hat quiet and 

reserved little man had the sharpest 

Number One had seen in a long time. 

and most ·observant eyes t he 
~kg 

As soon as he was ~kPsugft here 
j_ 

he would go and check through the cabin the little n had occupied. 

The poor little bastard didn't look like the usual run of revolut ion­

aries and s~i es . And all that money too. 

Outside , on the black water , the disturbance of the submerging 

craft nearly swamped the dinghy . The man cursed desperately as he 

fought to keep it steady . But b neath his desperation was profound 

r elief to be out of that prison . H had hated every moment in that 

thin, ~ware always that he was being watched 
.) 

\ never see~~ the 

~ 
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faces childishly dis~uised . le had l eft two sketches in the 

cabin o let them know he knew exactly what they looked like 

under the silly make=u . 

The disturbed water subsided . He became aware of the silence 

and the black water and the darkness, aware of his aloneness in 

the world . 

You 've ot to get out of here , you 've got to be on -land before 

the moon comes up. But where the hell is land? If you t ake the 
4" 

wrong direction no,~ you 1ll st i ll be ~ when daylight omes ; 

what a wonder f ul. cat t hat wi l l bo for t heir coast al patrol s . 

Easy on t he sel f =dr amat i ation . What did they say? The deeper 

darkness wil l be the land . ' How do t hey know. The darkness seems 

equally deep in all di r ect ions . Hell of a t emptation to j ust st ay 

her e until t he moon comes up . r ouble is that if you can seE:, ot hers 

will be able t o see you and t hat won ' t do. Awa of emot i onal 

panic shot through him. A convulsive shiver shook his body. en, 

firmly, ruthlessly, he se t his mind to beat down the panic . The 

deeper darkness is the way out of here . The deeper da r kness is the 

way out . He kept repeating it until the panic l eft him, until he 

felt calm. And now it seemed that he knew where the deeper darkness 

was . He' took up the toy- like paddle, bent his head do and began 

t o paddle , certain now that he knew t he direction landwards . As he 

moved he built up a rhythm t hat devel oped into easy flowi ng move nt; 

and he kept t wit h a l ow hum, giving it beat with a nasal grunt . 

He was all r hythmic moving animal now, all body in motion, undisturbed 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



-4- 1 1 31085 

by thought . And all the noise of the world was the splash as the 

paddle went in and out of the water , and the soft lapping as water 5 
broke against the rubber side of the dinghy . Head down, body caught 

up in the r egular unending motion, the man and his craft seemed in­

tegr ated parts of the tiiool ess movement of the timeless sea . So 

half an hour passed; then an hour and another . 

It was only when the man heard a new sound, the distant break­

·ng of waves aga·n t land, that he s t op d paddling , raised his head~ 

and tra · ghtened his ba k . He tou hed his lips with th~ tip of his 

tongue and the t aste of alt was s t rong . He looked westward and t he 

telltale glow on t horizon warned t ha t t he moon would s oon be up . 

Firmly, r esolutely he suppr essed th8 i. p· se to t Rttt~·t , bent for ward , 
) -

head d wn, an started to pa le again . Gr adually the man lost all 
) 

a areness of his surroundings: he drift ed into a state of exhausted 

sem:i.=consciousness. His eyes shut . But he kept up the steady 

r hythmic paddling. 

When t he fi r st clear moonli ht showed on t he horizonJ t he dinghy 

s craped bottom. The man was jerked out of his stupor . For a minute 

or two he stare blankly at the still dark land>then he half;fell, 

half- s cr ambled out of the dinghy and waded ashore dra ging the little 

boat behind him. A splash of sea water on his face brought him fully 

to his senses . He reali ·ed how desperately t.ired he was and he 

reali ed that he knew this particular piece of bea hland . · Often a 

little boy had slept here after swimming. He did not need to close 

his eyes to s e the face of the littl boy; t he vision of t hat fa ce 

swam s trongly in his consciousness and it was his own face ge> 
) 

ack i 
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' ;, childhood days, inviting him to close his eyes and be at peace 

as once he was as a boy on this coast . He cl osed his eyes and 

felt himself begin t o sway . Then his mind took over agRin . 

What were the i nstruct ions? Spr ay t his stuff over the dinghy 

and get away f rom i t very qui kly . Remember t o throw the con­

t ainer of t he stuff into the dinghy t oo . He t ook the package f rom 

the dinghy, t ook what looked like an aer osol spr ay out of his 

pocke t , uns crewed t he cap ging~r l y and flung i t int o the dinghy . 
) 

hen he bent forward.A pre s e t he lever nd t he hiss of the spray 

was al l about him. 1'hey had told him t o get rid of the thing as 

soon as it started to smell . The smell was t her e now . He flung 

the s pr ay cont ainer into the dingily and moved away quickly dragging 
~ 

his package wi t h him . Wouldn •t do t o make t he money disappear . Fr om 

a saf e dist ance he looked back . The faint smoky glow as well as t he 
) 

new l ight i n t he sky made it possible f or hi m to see the rubber dinghy 

shrivel up and turn i nt o what l ooked like dark bits of seaweed . 

He t hought: These people are methodical and effic i ent . And then 

he t hought of t he t wo who had been his hosts in the underwat er craft . 

And he f ound no comfor t in t he effici ent methodical · 

peopl e . And then, once again, he firmly and delib rately suppressed 

all t hought . 

He r aised t he bag wit h t he money onto his shoulder s and moved 

towards a n outcropping of high roc k about a hundr ed y rds or s o back 

f r om the shore. Further back, on r ising lan , a l ittla to t he r i ght , 

he could now see t he lights of a house . As he r emember ed i t t he house 

nearest t o this point was at l east t wo miles away . These light s wer e 
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less than a mile away. This was something unforeseen, a complicating 

fa ctor which could make it difficult to get away from this point ~~~1 , 

,. -t-
at all . Nothing to do but go on, he told himself . Then he stop d 

dead in his t ra ks. He was less than t wenty yards from the r ock out:_ 

cropping and he knew wit h absolut e certaint y t hat some living bei ng was 

t here . 

His mout h went dry . His throat constri ct ed . Then blinding anger 

repla ced his f ear . He eased t he bag of money t o the ground . He slipped 

his hand into his pocket and felt the pistol . 

"Bet ter not bring out that gun, friend," a voice called softly from 

the protection of the rock outcropping . I t was t he unmist akable voice -and accent of the enemy. 

The voice spoke again: "Take your hand out of your pocket and come 

this way / quickly, the land will soon be flooded in light •••• What the 

hell's the matter with you, kaffir boy? 
-::;. 

"Who are you?" 

ant to spoil everything . 11 

He was calm now, coldly so . That casually tossed out 11_!caffir boy ~ 

had done it; had turned him into a passionless, cold, calculating 

intelligence . He re ated, more quietly, ore controlledly: 

"Who are you?" And began to walk towards the rock outcropping . 

"Leaving your package ? ••• • 11 

11 hat is i t to you?11 Hi s finger s gripped t he but t of t he pist ol: 

t he in ex finger fel t t he t r igger gently . He should have pract ised 

using t his t hing . He should have known this sort of t hing would happen . 

But time had blurred his awareness . 

He was cl ose t o the r ock outcropping now, so close that he could 

feel the animal pr esence r adiat i ng from t he man in t he shadows . 

"Take it easy, comrade ! " The man sounded a little anxious now. 
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11 I was sent to meet you . Mayibu;y:eJ 

The man from t he sea stopped dead in his tracks; t he convulsive 

shiver shot through him again; the cold tension of mi nd and body 

eased . Could be a tricky trap but he knew i t was not . He swung about , 
.,. 

went back t,he f ew yards and heaved the package onto hi s shoulder. Then 

he made for the r ock outc r opping. 

The moon now showed full above the rim of the sea. Light rays sped 

r apidly across t he night sky . Soon they would t ouch t he earth and bathe 

t hi s part of Afri ca in a so t , decept i ve , l i ght t hat made everythi ng 

seem gentle • 

The man f r om t he l and s t epped away f r om his rock shelter and the 

man from the sea saw a t all shadowy figure t hat t owered t hinly above 

him . 

"Welcome ; you can't know how needed and welcome what you bring is . 
~__.l ~ 

ensure that the .~iti on does not f all apart ·n 

l --
'lh e y t hought they had starved it into that posit i on . ,--" 

"Not s o f ast, friend . You talk about I hey,!_;-and yet I'm prepared 

t o swear that you are one of them. You sound it and I bet you look i t •. '.:...I 

Suddenly t he t all thin shadow was on t op of him. He s t ruggled 

briefly t hen f ound himself pinned t o t he ground, t he hand wit h the gun 

he l plessl y trapped inside t he coat po ket . 

11All right , so I sound l ike one of t hem i f you could see me_, you 
.::: 

would see t hat I look like one of them., • •• •y' A savage note crep~ _i nt o 

t he voice . 11All right! I was one of t hem. Then t hey ~ at I 'm not : ? 
~ 

they sai d I have }saffir blood . 11 Then, suddenly, the tall man r el eased him 
= \.-

and got up . He sat up , peer i ng at t he t all man, knowi ng t hat it was 

urgent t o ge t away f rom t his pl ace , fascinated by this man who had been 

r 
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white until he was told he was not . 

~ 11Westhuizen is the name," the tall man murmured . 11 You should 

remember the case . It was early last year . · In fact it was last 

year's sensation . Even the London pspers put it on their front 

pages . Come, we' ve got to get out of here . f we come a ross 

anybody just be quiet and follow my l ead . You are my servant and 
J 

I'm a bit drunk . But if things get out of hand you get away; don't 

both.:r about me • I I unders t and you o.re t o be alled kosi? 11 

"Yes . Ri chard Nkosi . 11 

11How l ong have you been away?" 

"Going on for t en years . 11 

They moved away from the rock outcr opping, the tal l t hi n man 

called Westhuizen slightly ahead, the small slender man, Nkosi, 

carrying the bag acr oss his shoulder . For all his apparent casualness 

Westhuizen moved with remarkable speed and it was all Nkosi could do 

to k ep up without breaking into a trot . 

"They haven ' t a tually mounted coast guards yet, 11 Westhuizen said, 

"but they will, though they have a hell of a long coastline . And when 

they do we 'll have an even rougher tine tting people in and out -~ 

What they do have now are rather loose internal patrols between towns 

and villages . There was s0 trouble here last month so we 'll have 

t o l ook out for these patrols . If we run int one before we hit the 

main road>things may be tricky . " 

Nkosi said: "Listen, I know this part of the country . I -waef- .. 
"Keep your nowl edg to yoursel f ! 11 Westhuizen cut in sharply . 

11 1 only wanted t o help" kosi snapped • 
.J 

"I'll ask when I want i t ! " 
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11S it yourself!" 

They hurried up the sloping land, away from the sea . To the 

right of them, and not so far away now, the lights from the solitary 

house stood out bright . Nkosi found the une enness of the earth 

strange after his long confinement in the underwater craft . He kept 

stumbling and losing his balance . 

They stumbled onto a narrow footpath and the going became a little 

easier. 

But now the moon rod the sky bright and clear . The ear th lay 

bathed i n a subdued light that was ye t sharp enough t o show up t he 

shadows cast by a tr~e t hey passed . They skirted t he lit~up house at 

about a hundred yar ds . From s omewher e at the back of it a dog barked, 
✓, .(., A:- 11.: o-r 

but casuall y r'bored , -as-tino~~ seeking distr act i on f rom insomnia . 
I 

Another joined ·t , but t his one bayed at t he r isen moon . ~es t huizen 

hurried t he pace until t hey reached the prote ct ion of a clump of t r ees 

a litt le over a mile beyond the house . The man called Nkosi was tir ed, 

so t ired that he fel t drumming i n his ears. Breathing was a painful 

bu iness wade worse because he did not want Westhuizen to know how 

winded he as . He knew it was irrational but he also knew he would 

drop dead rather than ask Westhuizen to stop for a breather: something 

about the man compelled a denial of all weakness . 

Westhuizen slowed down . 

"Didn't mean to snap at you back there. Trouble is you people 
,,......, 

always under rate your enemies. The less one knows the l ess one can 

tell . 

_,. __,/ 

ar 's ju t a little way ahead now . " 

11Why ,1You pe ople 1 ? 11 Nkosi asked . 

"Why not ?" 

11 Aren 1t you onl:l of us now?" 
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"Not on your life! " 

kosi was so surprised he came to a stop . 

'I "C •mon ! " West huizen snapped . 

Nkosi f ollowed him again . 

11Theo/ .. 11 

"Then why did I come and meet you? For money ! Did you think it 

was for love?" 

They crossed a hump of land and went into a dip that cut off all 

sight of the lit=up house. Ahead of them and still to the left the 

bright oonlight r evealed a broad and even pat~h of darkness spr eading 

away . From the dee p recesses of memorY, Nkosi recalled the dark, even, 

sweeping green of acre after acre of canefield seen at night . Ahead 

and to the left were the canefields . As he remember ed it ; cane had not 

been grown t his near the coast ten years Just as well they had 

sent t his man to gui e him. Keeping abreast wit h changes from a distance 

is not t he same as l iving thr ough t hem; one cannot , f r om a dist ance , 

know of all t he unimpor tant litt le changed det ails - t he p1ant.i 
/ 

f new tree , \t.h~- 11+.imTtr,---rrn:i~ a new privy down at t he bott om of the gar den, 
l;L A 

cultivation of a piece that had always been was t eland . 
~ I 

He thought about his guide and tightened his hold on the pist ol . If 

this man was just a mer cenary t hen t he money he carried was by no means 
) 

safe . 

As though divining his thoughts> Westhuizen said: 11 It •s all right 

about t hat money . I don •t plan to take from you . " The savage note cre pt 

back into his voice. "Not that I can't, you understand . It1s just t hat 

I won •t haw the benefit of it . Your people are particularly good at 

painful murder • " He walked ahead in silence for a while . 
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Nkosi tho ght : But what do you expect. To be white one day in 

a world where being whit e is the most important t hing t here i s and 

then to have that whiteness taken fr om you is enough to create 

bitterness and desolation i n any man . He remembered snatches of 

the ne spaper accounts . 

11 You had a wife and two boys, didn •t you?" 

It seemed that Westhuizen stumbled, then he said "Yes, 11 in a 

dead voice. 

11What happened to them?" 

esthuizen suddenly screamed at him ~ "None of your damn business , 

kaffir. 11 

= 
The word had no effect on Nkosi this time . 

r 
"Sorry thoughtless of me . 11 

Westhuizen stopped, turnea his head>and ered at Nkos i ; .t;h-en he 

swung about and rrent on again . They walked in silence for t he best 

part of ten ·nutes . he moon now sat hi gh in t he sky, so bright that// 

it made even the Southern Cross look a little dull \and lacklustre . J &. 

Nkosi could see the r ise and fall of the land over whi ch he marched . 
'2 

And seeing it made him reali e that he was deadbeat and on the ver ge 

of giving up, desperately, wildly, as men do when they l ose thei r 

ner ve in b t tle . Then he saw the outlines of the car immediately 

ahead, beside a cluster of bush . 

As in a dream he heard Westhuizen say: 11Get in t he back . Put 

the money on the fl~or and put your feet on i t . I f we meet anybody 
:; 

remember where you are ; you are not in Europe now, and whatever you 

think of yourself you are just a kaffir here. Rerrember that . Now get 

in ! II 
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Nkosi got in the back of the car, put the money his f eet, 

l eaned back and closed his eyes; his body tingled with the 

sweetly painful relief of the bone weary . The impulse was to keep 

his eyes closed and sink into oblivion. But he fought it off and 

for ce himself t o s ak with a heavy tongue . 

11 In your hear t and mind you ' re still one of them, aren't you?" 
~ 

Like the whipped and brutali ed dog who yet licke the boot that 

kicked it, he added to himself wearily. 

0 
11What do you expect! 11 Westhuizen sourided friendly#lu-Q&:1J fM:Y . 

"You yourself said I sound like one of them. That 1s because I am: 

I look like them, I sound like them, I think like them, I feel like 

them. Nobody and nothing can hange that . 11 

"Not even their casting you out?" 

Westhuizen got into the driving seat , started up the engine then 

swit hed it off again . He half swung about to 

Nkosi. 

er into the back at 

"They 1re going to pay for it . They 1re going to pay dearly for 

their fool ishness . I'm only one of a number, you know. And if all 

those people decide on r evenge as I'm now doing, they are going to 

be in real troubl e . ciding who is and isn 1t whit e ! Its something 

you see and know and f eel ! But t h y 1ll l earn and t hen they'll come 

begging!" 

He turned back and started the engine once more. The car leap 

forwar d with a viol ent jerk then settled down to a steady bumpy pace 
.; 

that tossed Nkosi from side t o side . At last they got off the rough 

track and on to t he smooth r oad. Nkosi found himself drifting off: 

the will to stay awake, on the alert, on guard, was strong but 

absolute fatigue was overpowering . Somewhere in the hazy region 
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between the cons i ous and t he unconsci ous Nkosi kept asking Westhuizen 
/ 

11How are they going t o pay . jlhat are you .going to do to make t hem 

pay?U Instead of answering, est hui en moved f urther and f urt her 

away until his face was a dark speck above the horizon of / the sea. 

Nkosi tried to attract his attention by shouting• 11What are you 

going to do to make t hem pay? ~ "/ 
/ 

Suddenly he was wid awake . His heart pounded; his body trembled . 

The car was at a standst ill . Voices were about him . A bright light 

shone in his face. r, ,--
l / , .l , ,~ ,t 

f"" gruff vo · c /\said : 11S0 you are alive . 

.Nkosi was speechless wit h sho k and f e r . 

"C'mon man , and get out of there !" 

Passbook ! 11 

hen h heard esthuizen's voice . "This is a raw one : picked 

him up on the Protectorate border earlier today . Will arrange f or 

him to this assbook tomorrow. Is that all right?" 

Nkosi stumble9 out of the car , missed his footing and went down 
A,v 

on hands and knees . A pair of rough hands j rked him viol ently 
I\ 

r ight and slammed him against the side of the car . , 
Le7-1• r.-L 

11 1; e ul II s cc co crn · n ~ gr uff voic • 

Back in th sh dows !kosi saw another an and a little beyo im 

t h patr ol car . A wave of panic shot t hrough h 'm. The urge as t o 
-. i"',:,<;~ 

r un, t o put as much distanc ~ etwe n himself and t hese men . 
L~ 

n uppo~e tomorrow will do, 11 • -e said. 

11Not stri ctly legal, 11 his friend f r om the shadows said, a curious 

note to his voice . 11 You know t he requirements of the law Mr ••• 

He waited pointedly . 

11 oetz e, Hans oetzee ," esthuizen said . 11To reach my place ., 

you turn off the main road about f"ve miles along . 11 
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Fl1"'M"f'~ 'lt,.,.....,..,e said: "Yes, I know of you -1r . Coetzee. Hear you 
;) 

are ver y act ive in part y work . I ' ffi sure i t will be all r ight f or 

you t o r gist er him in the morning . " 

esthu zen turned to the rr,an ln the shadows . 11Sor ry about t his) 

but when I set out I had no intention of bringing a !{affi r bac • 
.:, 

otherwise I would have arr anged t hings in advance . 11 

The man in t he shadows said: 11 I see, 11 t hen he added, the 

curious note still in his voice: 11 You I re a new arrival here Mr . Coetzee, 
.> 

a very wel ome one, to be sure . Even I have heard of what an upright 

party man you are . So please don ' t misunderstand me . But we 've had 

some trouble in this district lately and orders are to keep a tight 

check on !aff ir 100ven.ents . 11 

kosi thought: You're in trouble ~esthulzen - that one is 

suspicious . 

The n from the shadows moved forward ui kly . N'~osi sensed 

r at her than saw it . ~ the bight glare of t he torchlight was 

full on his face. 

el look fright n ½ blinl<; you ' re just a cared ~affir . 

The bright light 1 · f ace fo r wh t seemed a lifet ime, 

the it mov d slo ly down his body , ling r ed on his ohestJ and shot 

back up t o his face. He had half expected it~so it revealed nothing . 

With \ startling suddenness the bright light was on We-sthuizen 1 s face . 

And then it as off and the voice behind t he t orch murmured: 

oetze , _g.idn 1t mean to do that. Finger slipped . 11 

Lrr-tw 
"Till to r row then, 11 fff''f'l"f""f'-~+r-i..- said . "Or, r ther, later this 

morning . It's nearly three now . " 
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11 Inside, kaffir, " Westhuizen said. 11Hur ry up!" 

The t wo patrolmen called out gr eetings as t he car drove away . 

But Wes t hulzen made no response . 
1/ 

As they got into the patrol ca5 (+1"'!+1"-'~~ce said: 11 You shouldn 1t 

have done that: Coetzee was furious, and don't f or t his party pull . 

He can make trouble • 11 

"Furious or frightened?" is ompanion asked softly . 
/_ ~ I '/ w,f4_.., 
~ ~HH!l!~e alert . 

11What do you . an? 11 

oetzee was frightened . I thought I saw 

panic in his eye s in the brief glare of light . 11 

-
"You 're mad, man . Coetzee ,. { 
11 I kn w. oet zee is a well=known upstanding party man . But what 

owe know about him? Go on, you t el l me: what do we know about him?" -11You 1re l etting your imaginat ion· r un away with you . " 

"Perhaps . But l et us consider a few fact s . ver the past six 

months, seven people whom the law has r estrict ed to house detention 

have vanished; t hey and t heir farr~lies have clean disappeared as 

t hough they never existed . That is f ct number one . Two onths ago 

our security forces were on the trail of the terrorist Mahlangi . 

They tracked hixr. down to this part of tht:i country, and then he ..-n 11 lJ ~. 

disappeared as though swallowed up by thin air . " 
L e, A// 

"He slipped into the Protector ate, 11 ~~-v~ --1c,ce said . 

11 Did he? Then how ome that 

him leaving the Prote torate ~ 
I "f 

\ ..:be some record, and our agent s there would have discovered it . 
'\ 

I _, 

But 

t ere was no re ord . So ow was 'it possible for him to show up in a 

j 
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communist country a week after he disappeared?" 
Loi w 

"The coast is an hour 's dr ive f r om here," his companion said 

soft ly. "The coast , isolat ed, unguarded . " 
'- v..l 

"You •re crazy mad, 11 -l.i:c.~t:=~re€ said, his alertness turned to 

amusement. 

"Crazy mad about whom? Mahlangi ?" 

"No ..L you may be right about Mahlangi I about 
I\ 

Coetzee . " 

"But I didn't say anything about Coetzee except that the light 

showed panic i n his eyes, and I asked what we know about him . " 

"Because of Mahlangi and those disappearances?" 

"Yes . And because we don I t know anything a bout the man . 11 

"And because we found him on the road with a l affir a little 

bef ore t hr ee in the morning?" 

11 1 don •t know about the kaffir . He looked all r i ght t o me. 

j ust have a feel i ng we ought t o f i nd out a l i t tle mor e about 

Coet zee . How long has Coet zee lived here ?" 

I 

Lo'.),w . 
-&~~~~:e-struck a mat ch and held i t cupped i n his right hand . 

Wi th his left he t ook t he cigarette from his mouth and said : 11 Just 

a year • •• • 11 He stop d and s t ar ed at nothing t i l l t he mat ch burned 

his fingers . Then he cursed softly, and flung t he dead mat ch away . 

After a while he stopped cursing and shook his head . 

" I don I t believe you . He I s one of us • 11 

11 1"1m not saying he isn •t . 

things have happened since. 

He came here a year ago and these 

Who is he and where did he come from?" 
/_o W 

said thoughtfully, lighting his cigarette afresh . 
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11 hat's all I 'm saying . " 

11 Do we write a r eport when we get back?" 

"o, not yet. We haven't anythi ng to r eport yet. Le t 1s find 

out a little more first. You and I'll have to keep an eye on h~ 

but he mustn't know. I know a I'll call him 

when we go back on shift t his eveni ng . 11 

() w I, .r' 
"Good, 11 • oe said. He yawned huge1.y and growled: "God 

how I hate this night duty . " 

In his mind's eye he saw the warm plump roundness of his wife 

in bed . He knew that when he got home in an hour 1s time, She would 
. 

murmur in her sleep and her flesh would be warm t o the touch, almost 

h t. And the moment he touched it, he knew, it would burn desire 

into him. After nearly two years of marriage he was still drunk 

with passion for his wife . 

Beside him his companion smiled with affectionat e derision • 
• 

11St op working yourself upJ man. You 111 soon be wit h her . Get on. 11 

To cover his sudden self=consci ousnes~he said : 

"What made you think of that Coetzee i n t hat way?" 

t o get into security . 11 

said, without quite knowing what he s aw. 

. . . . 

We·sthuizen 1s cursing had gone on and on until Nkosi had 

snappe~ 

"Stop it !" 

And surprisingly, Westhuizen had obeyed . Then, for the next 
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three miles, West huizen had gone at breakneck s ed . 

" ollo · ng us?" 

Nkos i peered through the rear window. 11 No . 11 

25 J1085 

A mile f urther on)Wes t huizen ordered him t o look again . There 

was no sign of t he patrol car . They passed t hrough a built ~up r ea 
,I 

and in the pr~dawn half=light Nkosi recogni edit as a settlement 

on the edge of anefields. F~r to the right and falling away at a 

gentle sloping anglE':,Nkosi saw a cluster of lights . He remembered 

the little town from childhood days: one of the few predominantly 

Boer towns it had been in this part of Natal. 

Instead of making for the town>Westhuizen swung l~ft, away from 
• 

it, climb' up the slope of the land . Then, two miles f u~ther, he 

lfl.Uhl:cnii!,r swung off the road, turned off his lights.., and we t along an 

uneven, bumping track until the car was lost in a sea of tall green 

cane. 

Westhu' zen pulled up . 

the car . 

From nowhere a figure .w:J1:i~ beside 
t. 

A voice said: m . Nkosy • • II 

11 Yes? 11 

- ~ 
Westhui n said: 11This is going to cost you double . Twentt not 

"Good •11 

t CJ For this one and all the others • 11 

Nkosi said: 11 I don I t know how; but he knew what I carr ied . We 

were stopped by a patrol and I think they are suspicious of him. 11 

11 Damn lying ~affir !" Westhuizen hissed . "The patrol wasn't 

suspicious and I only guessed about the money . He gave himself 

away: him. " 

There was silence, then the shadowy figure beside the 

11Think there 'll be a follow=up?" 

ar said: 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



/ 

-19-

26 31 1]85 

"What you mean follow- up?" Westhuizen asked . 

11 I t hink so, 11 Nkosi said and decided t hat the new man sounded 

like an Indian . 

"What the devi l are you talking about?" Westhui zen said . fl . 

"Come, 11 the new man whis pered . 

Nkosi stepped out of the ca~ t hen pulled out the bag with the 

money . s ide him a pencil torch ,■ l:btll.J created a small ci rcle of 
l I 

light . 1 u. a;:tifii~~h-t1 Nkosi looked down ~t t wo coal black hands 

peeling money from a ~ wad: they were big, pudgy, competent 

hands . 

"You said t wer y, 11 

1 
said . "There it is . Thank you . 

Come-/- •• '1/ 

I I A hand found Nkosi 1s wrist and he followed the burly, quick :::­

moving, shadowy figure with a sense of relief that l eft him weak . 

Now, at last, he wasji~.u.:--i"d,14:H'!h on his own side of the l ine . He had 

made the crossing successfully . 

Westhuizen called out softly but urgently: ---/ "Naidoo! Wait a minute! " 

The Indian leading Nkosi only has tened his pace until t hey were 

half trotting . After five minutes of trotting they • 141 .._ emerged 

at t he side of a building. 

the wheel asked: 

"Everything all right ?11 

Nkosi 1s guide said:_) 

"Yes., our guest is here • 11 

"And his packa e ?" 

"And his package . 11 

s·cte it was a car . The man who st at 
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Soft l ong fin r s curle r ound Nkosi's hand i n a gri p t hat hurt. 

' elcome, 11 soft voice murmured car essingly. 11 You don ' t know 

how needed what you br i ng is+ · • Come , sit down for a while . I Im 

sure you are dead beat but we have to wait till West huizen leaves. 

Oh dear . I 1m so sorrY:>my dear fellow . I'm Doctor Nunkhoo . Official ly 

I 'm opposed to co.rrmon a ction betw en our people because I belong to 

the rightwing of Congress; indeed , I may be said to lead that right-
'\ 

wing. Unofficially, I 1m your host . " He chuckled softly without any 

t ra e of humour . "We have paid dearly for our former transparently 

honest methods of struggle . When they were ready they pounced and 

destroyed the movement~ because we had all declared ourselves from 

public platforms all over the country . e have now learn that this 

is bitter war, no platform game . Your guide here is Sammy Naidoo, 

t rade unionist : officially: we are enemles . It helps t o confuse t he 
' 

r eal enem;y. 11 

Samrey aidoo said: "They we re stopped by a patrol . 11 

110nly one ? I expected t hem t o be stopped at l eas t t wice. 11 

"But this is the point, Doc. • Nkos i says Westhuizen knew 

about t he money and t hat t he pa t rol was suspicious enough t o want t o 

follow=up . 11 

"I know they'll follow:.up, 11 Nkosi said . 11He was in a panic and 

one of them shone a torch in his face and saw it . He has to go and 

r egister me in t he morn·ng . " 

Nkosi felt the sudden tension in both men . 

11 Didn •t he give you a fassbook?" 

11 No . 11 

"But I gave it to him, Doc . 11 

"All right Sammy, I'm sur~ you did . Tell me, .iny friend, how do 

; 
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you know he knew about the oney?" 28 37085 
Nkosi told tht:m about the m eti ng with I es thuizen and r epeated 

his words about how needed what Nkosi brought was to the opposition . 

Then he t old them of esthuizen •s direct r efer ence to the money and 

his statenwnt about not t aking it because Nkosi 1s friends wer e 

partic larl y good at painful murders . 

11Yes , I see , 11 Nunkhoo said . "Of cours") you didn 1t deny it .... '1/ 

11When he aave the password_, I assumed he was one of us . 11 

"Naturally . 

but a white man 

e knew this was the most r' sky part . Anybody else 

or an apparent white man / would have been searched . 11 

11This route must now be closed, 11 Naidoo said . 

he soft voice of the doctor went on as though Naidoo had not 

spoken: "Tell me my friend, de you think esthuizen wo d tell i f 

they pressed him . 11 

11 If t hey r eally pressed him, yes . 11 

11 her e he goes ," aidoo said . 

Far b~hind, and a little below them, the t win headlights of 

West huiz 0 n 1 s car swung on o the main road and sped away r apidly . 

11We can go now. I 'm sorr y· but there 1s one more llttle pi ece of 

discomfort for you, my friend . We dare not have you t ravell· ng with us 

in case we ar~ stopped. Naidoo and I are a couple of coolies and 

cooli es breed like flies> so t he oolie doctor has been out to deliver 

another curry arse into the world. When we •re on a trip like t his e 

that there's a newly born lit tle coolie to make his or 

her contribution to th struggle . But if they found you with us) they 

might become very curious and start searching . So you have to curl up 

in the We 've made it as comfortable as possible . Come • " 
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The 1.10.;tor put r--.is harm 0 n M~os 1':3 ar :i; to help hirA out o f t he 

car . · What bti fdlt m&dc nim ,- , 1.!'t 1hi .s h rw fr om arm t o pulse . 

" e 111 have to fOC> Vt;; , Sanuny , our fr L:r1d ' s near brea.<l.ng point ,'1/ 
11 1 ll au right , II Nk.o::. i s aiu . 

"That I s al l right , my fr icnd . Con.e . 11 

Be twee n t he m, Nunkhoo a nd Naidoo h~lpt!d Nk os i to curl h ir.ns ~l f 

/ 

up i n t ne bi ~ ~ of t he ~normous Am,;;ir i can=ma :fo oar . Ther e we re ---
bl ankats arid pill ows to absorb as much of the bouncing a s possible, 

Th1:1y shoved t · e roontiy bag · · : 

wavtj of naus e a a r,d claus t rophobic p:. Li...: ::;wr::lpt over- Nkosi . He l e t out 

koµt r1>pe atir~ : 
I\ 

11 &aay , frlond , easy ea :;y . You 1 ve h r~en under gr e;;.t s t r ain but 

e asy . J ust a littl-a l onge r n".>w ar. ·1 t 11•H y::mr great u,i'3sion wlll ae 

over . gasy . 1t 

'fhe soft c arwss lne,: voic~ uronc.?d on ir.&l.stcntly unt il Nkosi 

re laxe.:i . 

tr,3orry, :, htl rnur r, w:-eu . 11 i'm all r i ~ ; t now . 11 

But th~ uoc tor kapt on r t1peatin1~ h.is words till th1.y be came 1;i 

jur.llble d, meaningless, mono t onous, drone. Th,m t h~ doc tor pl.a ced his 

hand on Nkosi•s forehe ad and k;;.pt i t th~ro for a minut "' or two. 

"l'm closin;; the ~ now, r..rry frl,rna. If it worries you j us t 

banz i~t.ly. We' 11 hear you stra i,~t..::r d ) :., r .c; stop ar,;... open up. · 'e 

hav so;xetning riq;~et.1 u p so t h"lt 'tJe: c·m n~<!r . Hut don't ba ng too 

loudly i n ca s t :,ou attract unwante....: :1tr..e nci :m . AJ. l r igl': t?" 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



tim 

"All right . 11 

he top of the 

-2.3- 30 31085 

came do~m, but slowly and quietly t his 

mom ntary sense of stifling oppre~sion, but th knowl edge that 

he could end it at will was r eassuring. But could he really ? 

Thought was too much effort. An then t he t hing began t o move , 

gently at f· rst , easily so t hat the bumping was not t oo bad . Th n/ 

s:miclt it¼- , t he r e was a floating smoothness . 

In a r mote sort of way he became aware of the t errible pounding 

of his heart . It forced a dull, persistent ache at the back of his - O 

head . This reached to his shoulders and then spread \right through his / 

body . It affected his breathin and he kn w that if he had to s ak 

his voi e would ound faint, hollow, disembodied . And the soft 

caressing voice of the doctor was everywhere inside hi head, figh ing off 

the pain, lulling him into a sense of relaxed security . But a part of 
__,..-

teeth began to chatt rand he wa ba kin the dinghy) nd alon on the 

black sea, rowing around ln the circle '1t:itt±'totttr--0-ll~,art11• no sign of 
;; 

lan't) .. ? began t o whi mper , teeth hatter ing, body shaking, like a 
:::: 

dazed and terrified l ittle child locked ·n the dark f ··· 
-tr 

It was thus that they found him when they Opclned the 1"'\ i nside 

the safety of a clos d garage . They carr i e him into the house , up 

a flight of stairs, through what l ooked like a cupboard, up more 

s t airs and into a small attic room. Quickly, deft l y; the doctor 

administered an injection . Then he and Naidoo undressed Nkosi and 

put him to bed , The doctor stood by, feeling his pulse as the shaking 
, ·;c; 

gradually died down and the low mo.--stopped . 
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i oo looka from Nkosi to the doctor . 

" hat what th y mean by s omeone r acking up, Doc?" 

11Very ·1 l y, Samzey . eal~ t his is mor e like so:rreone s · ply 

passing out: a combi tion of t oo ch t ension, t oo gr eat an anxiety 

and t he strai n hat goes with it, and t oo much hol ding on t o your­

self, too much self=cont rol f or t oo great a period . 11 

11S0 he might have cracked before we got him if t her e 1d bee n any 

delay • 11 

" o, ammy . I f e had to he could have gone on for maybe another 

two, four, six or event elve hours . " ., 
11 I don't see it, Doc . " 

"He let go because h kn whews safe: his subcons ious mind 

knew · t was safe to let go all that tension and he needed the release 

desp rately . 11 

11 If you ay so, o • 11 But Samrr,y aidoo as not satisfied . "He ' s 

very small for his job, Doc . Did you noti e hi lit le feet, and 

look at those small hands f 1ot strong at all . 11 

u:nkhoo lsu 

e wa .. tall, 

d and t herv was r eal auruss nt i n his laught r . 

=-.. tinned., gr aceful. A t hick mop of wa~ j t bl ck 

hair cr o ,ne a hand~ome , humorous face. 

·n the hair, butt ese only enhanced his 

Th oct looked what he was~ a handsome upper~class Hindu of 

weal thy f · 1y who had had the best e ucation Europe could offer and 

money co d buy . 

In contrast, black Sa.mnzy- laidoo, big, burly, clumsy-looking was 

obviously a desc nd nt of those poo~ low=class In ian peasants who 
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were brought to the country as indentured oolie labour about t he 

middle of the nineteent h cent ury . 

"You' r wrong, Sammy . Little Nkosi I s probably stronger t han 

the pair of us put togeth~r . 11 

11 You 1r joking, Doc. " 

11 I 1m not talking about physical strength, Sammy . 11 

11\ hat 1s the diff r ence : strength is str ength, isn't it? 11 

11No, it isn't . " The doctor paused, stared into space , t hen 

shook his head slightly . 11We 1ll have to leave this for another time. 

There's work t be done . He'll sleep the clock round and in any case 

D3e will be here to take care of him. I ' 11 see that the money gets 
V 

up to Jo' burg . You arrange: about Westhuizen . 11 

"Looks like we 'll have to get rid of him, 11 Sanun;y Naidoo said 

quietly. 

Nunkhoo sighed and nodded . Then,riiM 1 I Ji':+ his face became 

twisted mask of bitter disg st . "Another ne essary .Jit.!;..w....u.~....i.t.1.."""""-

? heh, Sammy . That poor bloody brute has been messed up by them and 

messed up by us ..aaa~ now he 's to be got rid of . " 

Sammy Nai oo became all stolid and heavy . 

11He knows me, he knows Nkos i , he knows about the rnon y; and I 

told you that he 's suspicious of you. An you heard what 

F'or all we know they might be at him now . " 
✓ 

11All right ! All right !" 

0 i Sa.&. • 

11 You know there 1s no other way," Sammy Taidoo said insistently . 

11 I sa·d all right, didn't 1?11 

11 ! don't like to see you messing yourself up, Doc. You know 
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as wel l a s I do what these peopl e think of us and what they will 

do to us. Have you for gotte n what happened when they enc oura ged 

I 
t he Zulus t o slaughter our people , d 1you r emember how they s tood 

by while it happened? Remember, Doc?" 

"Stop it, Naidoo ! In any case> this man is no l onger one of 

them; they've cast hlm out • 11 

"But he 1s not on our side, Doc . He w·11 sell us, _you heard 

Nko i say t hat . ·le must establish confidence between ourselves and 
;"'-

t he Afri cans . Do sn ' t rr..att~r whether its our fault or not : if this . 
~ t hin break down hereJ it will play into the hands of the Africanists . 

They will say this is what happens when you co=o rate with the 

coolies . And what will happen to our people ~h n, and who will 

prote t them? e must get the money t o Jo ' burg and t here must be 

no t rail leading to t he underground through us ! 11 

· Nunkhoo submitted, as he had done so often in the pas t , r esignedly, 

in the face of the har d log· c\\ of what Naidoo called I t he situation 11• 

•'We ' ll try t o V V ~'· make i t look 1 ke ~' 11 Naidoo sai d , .. 0- · l ~ - . IJ<-1~"'- I u...,,,..,-0,..,-1,"""'_. . 
Nunkhoo shcok off his depr ession, :Ii;e~e'd once more at Nkosi who 

/ had now slipped into a deep, dru ge d s leep.) and put his hand to the 

light switch . 

11 Come on, Sammy, we ' ve work to do . " 

cJ "That I s my Doc , 11 Naidoo murn:ured . 
__-:-::-
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/b 
.'J 

Richard Nkosi opened his eyei--@ iiti 
11

7 § ... , start lingly awake and 
J - ../. 

alert, keyed up and tense . Then he remembered that the doctor had 
~ 

put him to bed . He relaxed . The doctor whose name is unkhoo, and 

Naidoo the trade unionist he had seen their faces just before the 

drug had taken effect . And it was Naidoo ' s that came back to him 

most vividly: a big face, utterly expressionless, almost but not 

quite round, and black, r eally black, a sort of matt black such as 

you do not find among the so=called blacks therriselves . And the yes, 
~ µ, f 

small, sharp, dartin.e; ; ,f • the dispassionate calculati he had 

when t hey put him to sleep, now it was dark . He felt l ost and 

trapped . He must have s lept r ight t hrough the day that was br aking 

when they brought him her e. But wher was the door ? He ran his hands 

along the be ,~ 
were of 

elis eo .er ed that i t was a single betq The sheets 

blanket, caressingly soft to the touch. 

He lay still, all his senses alert, until he had the direction 

from which, almost imperceptibly, the gentlest current of coolish air 

flowed into the room. He now knew where the window was . But what 

about the door? He put out his hand to the left of the bed but touched 

right he felt the bare surface of a small bedside 

Perhaps it wasn't safe. 
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He raised himself, threw back the bedclothes, and swung his 
/ 

feet carefully out of the bed. But 4:-fi~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~tt.le his feet 

brush d against something and there was a li ,ht but surprisingly 

loud er sh. Nkosi fumbled des~rat.ely a his feet for a few seconds; 

then he straightened up and smiled . Someone had set a booby trap 

for him; now they would know ~ he ·as awake . He thought of 

taidoo's calc lating little ey sand sat on theed e of the bed , 

waiting, l~stening. 
A..t-1~ 
S"1i,ict1i1½y , out of the silen e, he felt. rather han heard the door 

open. now he coula place it: straight ahead and t o the riBht . 

11Sorry if the nois startled you . It can be awful waking up i n 

a str ang place, espe .ially when there 1 .o light . I want ed to h ar 

when you did . " '11he voice had something of the same caressing soft -

ness t hat Nunkhoo 1s had, but t h's one was a woman's voi ce. "If you 'll 

We don' t 

ra attention to the existenc~ of this r oom. 11 

Again he felt rather than heard movement as t he unseen woman 

skirted the bed and went iagonally across t he room to shut nd seal 
1../ 

off the window . There was sound and movement as she did t his then 

silence till she spoke from the door . 

"I 'm going to turn on the light no~ .:.. I'll be outside when you 
74 I I, , 

are ready . " the room was flooded with light There was uic k 
' I 

moveu..,.mt , the door r~ :,....1;~ ~ ~-n.~ 
\ '\ •'I 

pulled shut,; aM. kosi was alone in 

--
the small, low=ceilin e d attic room with the bare ceiling beams and 

rafters: t.ere was the bed, the little table by its sid~ and a wooden 
;.,.._ 

chair on which kosi ' s trousers wer • His shoes ~ere on the floo • 
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They had stripped him down to his underpants . There was no sign of 
/:,. --1-

h is vest and shirt . There was no mirror, no washbasin . Aoo on the 

floor of this bare and poorly furnished little room was a luxurious 

carpet, thick piled, -~light pastel blue . The now sealed window 

was part of the low, sloping ceiling . 

He pulled on his trousers and shoes and moved to the door . 

11 I I m r eady . " 

She was 

a little t aller t han he was, an inch perhaps.;,.. m::>re robust:looking 
(,(' 

than most Indian wome n hl:l had seen a lit tle darker than t he doctor, 
i'\ 

but still very pale. Her hair, a dark brown, was pulled back severely 

and t ied i n a bun at the nape of her neck . Two deep grooves r unning 

from just below the bridg~ of the nose to the sides of the mouth 

cancelled the attractiveness of the r egular~y e-f f eatures and the 

striking dir ectness of t he gr ey~ rown eyes. She wore slacks and a 

loose, sacklike blouse. She offered him her hand . 

"I ' m Dee Nunkhoo . Come down . By the time you •ve bathed, food 

will be ready . " 
v , 

She turned from him~ and as she did so; Nkosi reali ed that the 

woman was a cripple . Her left shoulder and left hip dipped down low 
. 

y,s she went down on her left foot; then she rose up high on to the 

right foot. Her left leg was several inches shorter than her rlght 

and the foot itself was encased in a blocklike leather creation . 

For a br ief, flashing moment Nkosi felt embarrassed, guilty, confused 
/' , -,<LY 

crippled . Then the feeling passed . 
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He followed her down the narrow flight of disturbed 
-f , I 

clubbed foot . -
A small door led out of the attic and into the hall a, of the 

I\ 

upstairs proper of the house • The woman swung a piece of panelling 

into place and the stair were hidden and the entrance was trans­

formed into cupboard space . 

She smiled at Nkosi . 

' "Just a cupboard . Kxactly the sama as thl::l two on the side of it . / 

The thing to remember is that it is the last of the three . If you 
,,...--,_ 

ru h i nto any of the others in an emergencf . • " 

11 I 111 r m,:miber • 11 Nkosi nodded . 

"You 111 find everything in the bathroom. 

down t he stairs . 11 

"Openly?" 

When you ' r e rea y come 
> 

11 Yes . 11 She smiled an odd, t wisted, slightly derisive smile. 

11You 1re safe here. We coolies have been forced to build our defences 

in dept h . We 're almost like ants now . " 

"I'm sorry," Nkosi murnrured . 

She raised her head high; she inhaled deeply. She stared at him 

and hr face was hard and bitter . 

11 I wasn't fishin for pity . 11 

11 1 wasn't offering any . was born in this part of the country 

and I know my people had, and still hav~ a share in er ating what you 

describe as your antlike existence . I 'm sorry that we had a hand in it . 

That ' s all . " 

H turned away from the woman and talked towards the door from 
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which e,ame the sound of a bath filling. He felt both angry and 

depr essed at once : angry at himself nd his people ad the woman 

and her people 
] 

the t er rible noti on of ant like people~ his 

depression was sickeningly boundless . He banged the door shut, 

stripped and got into the warm bath . Slowly he relaxed . The anger 

left him and only the depression remained . He washed quickly, 

s.a•d I Miy aware t hat he was ver ~ ngry . Perhaps he would see the 
✓ 

doctor now and they could arran e for him to get out of this place 

_ at:;p..\~k:l· ~the better . He reache d for the towel on the chair and sa•, , 

under itf his vest and shirt freshly laundered . He silently com-

plimented the woman . 

ful and competent . 

In spite of her ugly disposition she was t hought-
~ ~ / 

He shaved ~ dre ssed quickly, cleaned the bath{,b 

,,..a,;r.....~-aii.m> and went ..-.+oi-"'Tll't' down t he- stairs . -- ; I "--
This part of the hous~ was t hat of successful doctor in any 

part of the world . Before he reached the bottom of the stair~ the 

woman appeared at the fi r st door t o the right of fUw-&t a-:tr'S'. 

"'!'his way . 11 She wait ed for him at the door . The combination of 

food and smells from the room made his mouth water and his stomach 

The woman 1s eyes 

were friendly now. And when she smiled at him the two ugly grooves 

at the sides of her face were magically banished , making her look 

young and attractive . 
l 

11 lt is my turn to apologi e, 11 she said . "I didn't mean to be 

bitchy . But w do liv like ants, you know . All the warning syste~s 

of th ants too . 1e would know an hour before any hostile force 

reaches ttere. And as in the ant world., there will always be those who 

are ready to be sacrificed for the good of the mass . 11 
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~~ 
I\ Nkosi ■ Uiddcn]:y felt r elaxed and at ease with this woman . 

11Thank you for t he vest and shirt. Nice to feel fresh again . " 

ey went into the room and a wave of disappointment swept 

over him . There was no one else, and the table was laid for two. 

11 The doctor?" he said . 

"Still in Johannesburg, " she said . 11He was suppose d to be back 
1--? -I 

by now but he phoned ~~~~M~-~ to say he wa delayed and-Re-HIMA not be 

ba k until sometime tomorrow. Everything is all right though . Your 

pa kage ha been delivered safely." 

II 

11 Th1:3y want you to wait till my brother comas . " 

11The job's done so why wait? Anyway, who's 1t hey.!,.? 11 
) 

She see med about to say something, tpp H snbl!y changed her min , 

took t hree clipping strides to the t able, anJ at down . 

11Let us eat, 11 she said. "Naidoo will be h<:lre later an he 111 

explain ewrything . 11 She waved him t o the chair. 

kosi sat down t o the kind of Indian meal he had not eaten f or 
I.,, 

a very l ong time: a feast of delicately balanced meats and 

vegetables, 

only one . 

tittilat d the roof of the mouth . 

er eyes and face softened to his obvious appre iation of the 

fo od . 

11 Is it only hunger o do you really like this?" 

"Both . But I 1ve never had any curry as ood as this . 
V 

in Durban before I left . And I had a lot of it . 11 

( -
ot even 

11 d, of course, _3!:fter two days withou\ anything would taste good . " 

I 
11Since you must s 11 you self short - yes . Have I really been 

out for t wo days?" 
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11 A day and a night and a day. 11 

I 

40 31085 

He remembered the nightmar journey with the whit e man who had 

been made oloured by decree and who could not help feeling white 

in spite of everything . 

"How much do you know about this business?" 

11Which? 11 The softness went out of her and she beca1re hard, alert . 

11 My oming here •11 He thought: .,She knows everything about it • 
. , 

"Only t hat you brought money for the underground . " 

11Nothing else?" 

11 othing else . 11 

"Not even about my journey or where I came from?" 

II ~0 • II 

He wondered why she found it necessary to lie, and so obviously; 

an why there was t his strong undercurri::nt of res~ntment f l owing fr om 
,I 

t he woman . Perhaps i t was a cripple; but no one 

could sus t ain r esentment t hat l ong . I t would be like holding your 

br eath t i l l you died, except that the body w uld not permit it . At a 

' certain point , will ceases t o function and the instinctive impulse t o 
SL-- '\ 

survi v f, t o breat h _,.,_ in and breath· out, t akes over . So this 

consciously felt resentment could not be sorrething sustained over the 

years because she was a cripple . 

The woman seemed to pick up his line of thought; a bitter, 

derisive, slightly contemptuous smile flitted across her face . 

11 You 've been away a long ti ?11 she asked . 

11 Yes, 11 he: said, on guard, bracing himself . 11 A long time . " 

"Something like ten years, I understand?" 

11That I about it," he said and wondered: Vii at now . 
~ 
./ 
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"One loses t ouch , 11 she said,\ a hint of rudeness 

away so long. 11 

"You I r e probably r ight, 11 he said curiously. 1'Why?" 

.::;:_J__"I t hink you 've lost touch," she said . 

? ( Oh dear, he thought, she I s going to Ir.aka a scene: but why? 

"As you say, 11 he said . "Ten years is a long time . 11 

/ She -id-: "And without being aware of it one adopts the va lues, 

attitudes, thought=patterns of the society in which one finds oneself." 

All right, he thou ht: I ' ll rr.eet you halfway. 

"What are you trying to say?" 

11That it's premature for you to judge us because you I re out of 
.? 

touch with your own country and might judge it by the flabby 

morali stic standards of the ,middle= lass Europeans among whom you've 
••• 
so much of your life. 11 

. . . L.,;-"-

... 

spent 

H felt ~"'.;je~iil~ t h~ anger 
0 ~ 

of a man being provoked fo r no c• 

A_!!::J he contained his 

anger because he was at this woman's table, eating her f ood, and there­

fore i n a false position of obligation to her . The taste went from the 

delightful food. He pushed the plate away and leaned back, a faint but 

depressing sickness i n t he pit of his stomach . 

For the first t ime, immediately, startlingly, the woman saw him 

as an individual person, a man. Up td. 1 this point he had been, like 

all other Africans _!_ like all white people, like all coloured ~ a 
ft ~ 

' 
represent ative: a person representing and symboli ing this/ -0¥ that 

...t~-e~MS racial group . ---
t able and I can see the psin in his eyes and almost feel him f eel it . 

Would I have behaved like this if he were white, or even coloured? Is 
->/ -=- ~ 

it t he race and colour thing again? But the whites anct11coloured 
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haven't done to us what th / 1,...have do&e is a , not directly at least. 

How r esponsible must he be for his people? How responsible am I for 

what my peopl e do? 

She l ooked at him ith clear , seeing ey1;:;s. A broad forehead, 

large eyes, high cheekbones, an a face tapering sharply to a 

pointed chi n f · · · But oh , the ~ont rolle hurt in those eyes and the 
, 

soft mouth now set in stern lines ••• I hope he still under stands, 

she thought, without telling herself, or quite knowing, what it was 

she hoped he understood. gone bad and wrong and sick 

CA' She lowered her head and said: "I'm sorry, Mr. Nkosi. ai had no 

say in your coming to this house, no choi~e in your being here. No business/ •• 

Cjr ,;ior I," he said . 11 And the sooner I can leave the better I'd 

like it . The job is done ; there •s nothing to keep me here now . 11 

The woman flinched as though he had slapped her face . Then after 

a long while of silence, she said in a tentative, conversational voice: 
.,---

' ~ \_10' . \ 
I I 

"You do sound like the Europeans, you know. 11 

He thought: Perhaps we'll get on better now· i t' s worth a try 

anyway. 
, t\,-S 

I 

11Sound or behave? 11 

11But t hen I was a bit like t hat too 

ad ed, i gnoring his quest i on . 

"Like what ?" 

n I came from Europe , 11 she 

IL . k U . tt d d t h d b . t . I f th 1 i e you are . ncomnu. e , e ac e, o Jee ive any o ose 
l 

words would do: you know what I mean." 

We progress, he told himself . 

11S0, being European is being uncommitted, detached, objective?" 
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"You are deliberately distorting 11\Y meaning now . What I r eally 

me an is that you react and respond with the kind of self=assurance 

that is not common to us IV\ all of us : who are non=Europeans in this 

country . 11 

"When did you leaw J:!,urope? 11 he asked . 

"In the late fifties, 11 she said thoughtfully . 11 I Wtl nt to India, 

looking for a home , but it was e ven more foreign t han ..ti;urope . 11 

11And so you came home, 11 he said . 

"Yes. Except t hat they all said l the Africans as wel l as the 

whites L that this is not nzy- home • 11 She t urned her face away and 

when she turned it bac k t o hi~he saw a bleak l ook i n her eyes . 

"I arrived horoo during that week of rioting when your people hunted 

down my people like rats and the for ces of law and order stood by 

while scores of Indians were slaughtered ./.. • 11 

So now we have it , Nkosi thought . The anger left him . 
r. 

11 Miss Nunkhof . . " 

-- "Please let me finish . I saw sorre of it . I was in a taxi on 
0 I { 

/ Durban ' s Esplanade, coming from the ship . I saw two strapping 

young Zulu fellows chasing a skinny little Indian . The Indian taxi 

driver wouldn't stop . He said they would kill us as well . Anyway, 

one of the two caught up with the little Indian and hit him wit h 

his big knobkerrie . I was l ooking out of the back of t he t axi a nd 

I saw the lit tle Indian die. I swear I know the mome nt he died . I 

felt i t a split second after the hug s tick had split t he back of his 

head. His momentum carri d him on a few yards and then he f ol ed up 

like a l imp s ack , his bones t urned t o jelly •••• ( I saw t wo others . I •• •I 
when I got ho I hear d t hat our younger brother had been killed 

I 1 1 

' I~ 
the night before.A J\l:l.Q I had j us t returne~ aft er f inding both Europe 

-
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and India alien places where I would never feel at home . This is 

home but any day, any night, your people, egged on by the whites, 
J 

can coire sweeping down on us , slaughtering and burning . D1you 

understand? 

\'.;D'you understand what it meant to know that you were coming 

into this house to be sheltered and hidden . Pra tically every 

Indian in the district knows that you are here . That is part of our ant 

existen e . And t hey all have reason to remQmber the riot s . This 

d . t . t 1 b d t th d d th lt t h" h ~ 1.s ri was near y urne o e groun an e casua y ra e was 1.g • 

11 I 1ve had you alone here in this house at my mercy, f or t wo days . " 

She slipped her hand into ht:r blouse and brought out a little pistol. 

11 You had done your job and t here wer e complications which could best be 

coped with if you weN just t o disappear . " 

Nkosi hel<lout his hand and she put the l i ttle pistol into it. 

"The temptati n must have been great, 11 he said • • 
"Very great indeed, 11 she sa..:.d . 

"Then why didn 1t you yield?" 

11 1 don't know. Perhaps bec aui;ie it would be pointless •11 

110r perhaps because murdering ne would put you on a par with 

those savage kaffirs and deprive you of the comforting sense of being 

part of a martyred minority . " 

He held out the pistol to her . She took it and got up and moved 

towards, the door ~ 
(4-c-- ~,(. ·, / 

11 1 repudY-ate the suggestion that I must share r esponsibility for 
I\. 

every crime committed by every black man . " 

"I wish I ould repudiate being part of nzy- peopl e and therefore 

responsible t o and for them. 11she said . 
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"And so we are back at t he ant instincts again. Don't you ever 

get away f r om t hem?" 

11 Do you ever get away from your blackness?" 

He followed her out of the r oom and heard, as he went out of one 

door, another open and t he silent shuffle of barefeet as s oiooone went 

to clear the t able. The woman led t he way i nto a large sitting.::room ~--­

lllaQile ~rench windows opened onto a tiny, high=walled garden. "'fhey ---~ -

like bright jewels in the black night &&-ffet'll~ts~ h e had not seen 

t hem since he had been on cattle watch in the long ago nights of 
~ ~ + 

""- r -4 

another lifetime . Th&Pe-~ table and chairsAin a corner of the 
L '\ ' 

garden,~ back in the shadows, away from the light that streamed 

f rom t he r oom onto the grass throu h the ·french windows . Underfoot, -:::::. A--
the grass felt luxuriousl! thick and carpetlike, .:an alttoa-t. springiness 

t o i t . They walked across the carpet of gras and settled in the 

shadows by the table . 

3 J "The door right behind you l eads to the back, 11 she said . 

Always prepar ed, he thoughtJ and tried to suppr ess t he anger t he 

t hought brought. Unti l his eyes adjusted to t he change of ligh\ she 

was a blurred shadow beside him. 

11Well, 11 she said . "Do you ever ?" 

He watched her light a cigarette, his mind flou de ring about for 

a f ew seconds ; then he made the connection . By the brief light of 

t he flaming match her face looked soft and gent le, bereft of all the 

har shness t hat he knew was there . 

"Often, " he said . 
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After a long silence she said; "Forgive me but I don 1t believe you . 11 

11 1 would have been surprised if you did . There are many places 

in the world today where blackness doesn't mean what it does here. I 

think you people -are rather isolated from this trend . I f you'd 
;---

left urope five years later than you did, you would have seen t his 

trend gettlng i nto full strlde . On this ques t ion, your wor ld is moving 

backwar ds and so you j udge t he r ~st of t he wor ld by t hi s backward 

m vement . 11 

She let out a har sh, ugly, gutteral soun half =laugh, half =jeer . 

He waited and when she said nothing he went o nrt 1s t rue you know. 

Not very far f r om her e, in feet in part s of what used to be known as 

Whit e Africa, things have changed so much that being black has ceased 

to be a burden . Indeed, in places like Nyasaland, Tanganyika, Kenya, 

Northern Rhodesia >if there is a burden attached to colour it is to 

being white~~.,,) 
...._._..-

11 0 Indian, 11 she said softly . 

"Or Indian, 11 he agreed then he 
---:::, 

values are totally different . Colour is meaningless and pointless in 

West Afri a and Egypt . The problems are different in quality . I've 

spent tiIOO in these places and I know . There, ~ven being Indian is 

no handicap . " 

u r epudiati ng 

, it, and us ? 

ambival ence e.-ast similar 

t o your s ?" 
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---C n 

"But I ' m South African . Supposing everythi ng you oF'y is 

true , h ow d ne s it help m@- r-ind rc.y s i tuction? 11 

She noticed , a G though for the first t i me , the undercurr.ent 

of gen t1.ene about him . he fought (_gP i nst the i mpul s e to -relax 

and b e p eace ful, Fi g e in s t t h 0 odd i mpul s e to be t ender thPt 

po ~se~sed h er . Then uhe g8ve u p , le ned be ck , nd relexed all 

her body . 

11 1 think your emphases are wrong , 11 he es Rid . "It i .sn ' t the 

fact o f bir th 'Or dee th that i s moot ui gnific nt . It i n the fnct 

of living . Being alive , being humPn i more important thsm being 
or white 

e i ther In dian or bl ck{ or Sou th Afric Pn . II 

3he s id quick l y: "But like truth , the f0ct o f being alive , 

the feet of living) i s oe t in time nd spc ce . You ere here with 

me bec8u e y ou xe ~ot here . 
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"All right. But there's still my poi nt about the famil y . " 

"Very good: let's examine it. You, Miss Dee Nunkh90, a high 

young Indian woman, are sitting here alone wit me. You know 

people behind this door, 11 he ved backward, 

concerned . 

different 

daughters 

nearby they would ki 

make it possible f 

of the family, is 

that if one of their 

with somebody from an African village 

one of those 

now ! " 

and wealt h, forms of power , 

rules of the s o- called family . 

ople back there, my being here 

concepts about the place of 

with black me n and 

the family?" 

Nkosi saw it . 

in time and 

There is no 

record of your being in the country . And still you are a prisoner. 

/.t"';o:~know, sitting here with you, I feel more tranquil and more at 

peace with myself than I can remember being since childhood . And I 

think I know it is because you are here and because of your ideas . 

It's the kind of idealism that lifts one's heart . But you know as 

well as I do that all we have to do is go outside this garden for 

all your fine ideals to beco~ meaningless . We are living in a state 

of barbarism. Remmber? You took great personal risks to smuggle 

money into the ountry f or the underground . Have you for gotten t he 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



I 

I 

- 43- 49 31085 

hundreds of politi cal prisoner s and the broken homes wher e mother 

and fa t her are in jail and t her e is nobody t o look after the childr en 

and find food and clothing for them and pay t he r ent? And t he 

people who are sentenced to house arrest so that the s t ate will not 

have the r esponsibil ity of providing even food and shelter for them? 

And what happens to the children when both breadwinners are sentenced 

to t his kind of arres ••• 11 

~ "B'.old on1 Hold onl We are getting back to political slogans. All 

I am saying is that the point of these slogans of yours, the point of my 

being here, the point of the risks we all take is to create a South Africa 

in which it is possible for us to live and grow and feel like people. 

Ell of us." 

"Yes," she said heavily. "It should be possible. But it isn't; not for 

the present, not for our generation. Here, sitting in this garden, it feels 

as though it is possible. But I know it is an illusion brought on by you. 
We ar e at war , my f r i end . I t 

is wonder f ul t o have, even for a moment , the illusion of being at 

peace. But t o hold on t o it too long is dangerous . Already, because 

of t his evening, I shall be more wlnerable than is good for me and 

mine . rr 

11With black people?" 

11 Yes •••• You know, we too, do not quite believe t hat black 

people can be as civili ed as we are. It is not so mucn prejudice 

as/- • •• • • but perhaps it is . I don't know. But it 1s going to be 

easier for me personal ly) and I 1m afraid of that .6 1When I was in 

India I was horrified at the straight prejudice I found against 
- r :;--

African s t udents there ./ ••• Pl ease, can we be quiet for a while . 

He thought : 0u are nice when you allow yourself to be human . 
C 

Aloud, he sai d: "The point is t o accept being uncertain, t o 

) 
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ac ept being afraid, even to entertain t he possibility of disaster 

and still to carry on . We must cultivate self-doubt and intro­

spection in order to remain human . 11 

"To remain human . at•s most lmportant to you?" 

110r to r eg in and extend one 1s humanity . For me that i s the 

only justiff ation . 11 

knowing. 11 The irony she f elt did not com3 thr ough, though he 

sensed it behind her words t,. a. sort of t wlsted gentle bitterness . 

--~ 
11 You speak like a child i n a worl d of make=belie, untouched and 

/f ( 
unaware of the dange r s and evils a-eettt him. This s ituat ion is 

real, you know. Just outside t hese walls the ev,U is all about you 

all t he time . " 

11 If that is all that is rea; then what is the point of fighting?" 

11We are beginning to make circles, 11 she said, a little wearily . 

They were silent after that: and it was the silence of peace , 
e.,, 

tranqui¾it~ and understanding, seerringly beyond time and space . 

. . . . . 

It was thus , in this tran e of silence, that Sammy Naidoo came 
✓ 

up9n them. He had come out of the night and his eye s were adjusted 

tot e 

the garden through the now darkened sitting~room. H~ had stood by 
r -the french windows • At first he thought they had fallen as l eep in 
:;:. 

t heir seats · t hen he was not so sure. Sleeping _people rarely 
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generate a sense of atmosphere and the sense of a tmosphere was 

strong enough for Sammy Naidoo to feel it . 

What the hell, he thought) and tiptoed to tha back of the 

house . Two skinny women and a strapping youn man with heavily oiled 

and s ented hair were in the kitchen . Samrny Naidoo ignored the 

women and spoke to the man . 

"What happen in there , Di ky? 11 

11 Nuttin 1 • 11 

11Wha' you me an, nuttin'? " 

11Thcy c ome down , t hey eat., t hen t hey go out ther 1~,,, that I s all. 11 

11 1 told you to watch and listen . " 

111 did . II 

11Well, what 'd they talk about?" 

11Some f unny jazz I don 1t understand. Even the politics was funny. 

Not our kinda s t uff . And they seem funny with e ach other too . 11 

"Love stuff?" Naidoo asked casually . 

Di cky seemed puzz l ed . 

"They don •t touch or hug or kiss or anything, and they don •t talk 
I 

about love but i t f eels like it;\ - not in the beginning, later • 11 

"What happened in the beginning?" 

"Like I say, they coma down and she feed him and she •s like we 

people is with them . Then they quarrel. 11 The man saw Naidoo •s 

expr ession change and shook his he ad quickly . "Not like we quarrel . 

Like when I seen the white people quarrel when I work in that hotel 

in Durban: soft voi ce and no cursing and shout ing but you f eel it . 

You know, hard and t wo=f ace d like . 11 

11What t hey quarr e l about ? 11 
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"She t ell him about the ki llings. You know ••••• 11 

"Yes. '7 ~ And so he quarrel.~ / 

11 ~ -he tries to tell her he 1s sorr; but she don 1t let him. And 
~ 

• she tell him how we feel about them . And then she show him her gun 

and it sound like she telling him how she want to kill him and don't 

'~V do it . And he take the gun and give it back to her . J"-.~ 

"And then?" 

11And then they go out in the garden and they still fight in 

t hat funny way . First they talk about Afri ca and colour bar and 

Indians and then the funny j azz begin . All about me and mine and 

you and yours and dying and barning and why you fight . Tell you 

s omething, Sammy, t hey really chuck the English lingo about you see ! 

I'm proud of how Miss De e stand up but t hat little ~affir man t here 
. 

is hot stuff ! " The dis approval on Naidoo 's face pulled him up. He 

assumed a s lightly cringing air . 11Sorr y, Sammy, sorry. It slip 

out . 11 Then his f ace cracked in a t en ta t i ve smile . "Anyway, I bet_ 

when they by themselves they call us char and coolie ••• ,,/ 

~ 
~ ~' Naidoo coldly ignored t he appeal i n his voice and fa ce. 

"Listen Dicky, next time I hear you use t hat word you go back 

to the canefields . Understand?" 

"Okay, Sarr my . Okay! 11 

"All right . Then, what happe ned?" 

11Nutt:i.n I more . They go on and on with the funny jazz and the 

only thing I understand is they sounding s oft and sweet and spoony . 

Then they stop talking and s t ay like that . 11 

"Long?" 
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11 It seem long to me . Maybe ten, maybe twenty minutes . 11 

Sammy Naidoo stood thinking for a while, his round black 

face calm and impasoive, his big hands shoved deep i nto the 

trouser pockets of his navy blue ser ge suit . He looked rocklike, 

big, ssured . The el der of t he two wome n studied him closel y and saw the 

telltale ash ness of his purpl ish lips . His eyes, she s aw, were 

sl ightly bl~odshot. And she remembered other tirr~s when Mr . Naidoo 

had shown up late at night looking like this and the doctor had 

insisted on his eating before anything else . 

11 You eat yet, Mr . Naidoo?" 

Nai oo seemed to follow the line of her thought . He smiled . 

"You taking doctor' s place , Cissie? 11 

11 Doctor say you important to us , Mr . Naidoo , so we must look 

after you good . 11 

11 verybody I s important, Cissie . 11 

Cissie looked as t hough she wanted to argue t he poi nt, changed 

her mind , l i cked her lips . 

11Sit down, . Naidoo . I warm up something for you, quick . 11 

"After wards, 11 Naidoo snapped. Then his face softened into a 

warm, appr eciative smile . 11 !11 come back soon, _xou keep it warm 

for me, heh . 11 

11 I k ep it nice and war m for you, Mr . Naidoo . " Cissie glowed . 

That's how he 's made Dee feel, Naidoo t hought as he l eft t he 

three in the kitchenJ !>ut Dee 's no simple trusting coolie woman 

who looks on him as issie looks on So what happened? Or has 

Dicky N'aicker developed an imagination? But he knew t hat Dicky was 
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solid and reli able. tfa-
This t ime he made his a pproach louq2i coughHtg, slappmg a 

table , bu~iftg into the f rench windows . And so they wer e both on 
-:::;,., 

the ir f eet when he reached them. The strong sense of at mosphere was 

gone . But Dee seemed a little on e dge , l ike a pe r s on caught out at 

some for bidden ac t ivit y . 

11Sorry l 1m so late , 11 Naidoo said t o Dee . Then he turned to Nkosi 

and offered his hand . "How you f eeling now?" 

"Fine , 11 Nkosi murmured . 

Yes, Naidoo t hought , you look and sound it . 

11 Any word from Doc ?" 

11He phoned earlier this evening, 11 Dee said . 

"Everything all right ? 11 

11 Ye s~ but we couldn 1t t alk very much: the click . " 

11They t ap our t elephones, " Naidoo explained to Nkosi . 11 It 1s 

sor t of routine. They don •t seem t o reali { ye t t hat t here •s a 

slight c lick whe n they cut in .\V\AJ. ,. Then t o Dee: "When I s he due 

bac k? 11 

11Sometime tomorrow night . 11 

rrwhat about my arrangements?" Nkos i a sked. 11When can I ge t away? " 

11Told him anything? " Naidoo asked. 

11 No, 11 Dee said . 

She t urned he r head to Nkosi_,and Naidoo sens ed t he current of 

unders tanding flowing bet ween t hem • 

..:3t': 11We 1d better go in, 11 Naidoo said . 

J r;l Without a word Dee led the way in.:) Nkosi foll owed and Naidoo 
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brought up the rear . Arni seeing her awkward crippled movements ., 

Naidoo felt reassured . Africans , all Africans, even polished and 

sophi sticated Africans like this f ellow, have an inst in t ive> 

deep=seated 
; 

historical revulsion against any physical deformit y . 

In the old days t h~y ki lled all their crippl es; t oday t hey j ust 
_,.,. 

withdraw because t hey do not have the power to destroy • •• • 

Dee l ed the way up the stair s, turned right , away f r om the 

bedrooms and t he hidden attic room t o t he left , and entered the 

study . She fl i cked on the lights and the men followed her into 

a large room. Except f or the space of one window, the walls wer e 

line d with books from f l oor t o ceiling . Some were i n glass=covered 
✓ 

cases but most were on simple wooden shelves . A huge mahogany desk 

near the window dominated the roomJwhich was a study in bro'WI\:, //: Ii 

settee and three heavy armchairs , all upholstered 

and covered in brown l eather . It was a warm, friendly room with 

the slightly dust y smell that books give off in hot countries . The ,, 
pipe=r ack with · pipes, the faint smell of pipe 

tobacco, so markedly different from the smell of cigarette tobacco, 

all these gave the room a pronouncedly masculine f eel. 

Naidoo shut and locked the door behind him . 

11This is the doc 1s favouri te room, 11 he said . 11Soundproof, you 

know, so a man can read and t hink i n ace . 11 

11 Away from women, 11 Dee said drily . 

Nkosi caught the moirentar y twinkle in Naidoo 1s eyes . He felt 

impatient , though, anxious to hear what Naidoo had t o tell . Na idoo 

moved round t he desk and sat in the doctor's place. Dee Nunkhoo 

made herself comfort able on the settee and Nkosi notice d t hat she 

automatically so adjusted herself as to obscure sight of he r 
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crippled leg . He se t tled in the chair nearest the des k and waited . 

Naidoo spread his big hands on the desk top and stared at them. 

11 I 1m sorry but your end of the arranga ent ha broken down . 11 

11Westhuiz n? 11 Nkosi asked . 

Naidoo nodded . 

11How? Did he t alk?" 

11 No. He didn ' t t alk but they found t he assbook he should have 
) 

given to you . They also found out pretty quickl y who he was . 11 

11The patrol people knew him as Coet zee • 11 

I 
11 They - and the whole country - now know that Coetzee is 

/' 

Westhuizen . It's on t he r adio and all t he papers have i , and t he 

story of how he was declared coloured a year ago . 11 

11Poor brute, 11 Nkosi said . 11But he 111 talk, you know . 11 

Naidoo raised his head and looked directly at Nkosi , 

11He won' t . He 's dead . 11 

Nkosi looked at Dee and knew that she had known all along . She 

stared back at him, stony eyed, and it was as though he heard her 

voice say: I told you out there is evil . 
,-....,, 

11Who did it? The police or ... • 11 

J, 
You're quick, Naidoo thought, too damn quick . 

11He could lead them t o Sammy and you, 11 Dee said, a ha r sh flatness 

t o her voice . 

11And so he had t o go • • •• , 11 

11What e lse ?" she ask ct . 

Dicky Naicker •s funny j azz, Naidoo told himself . 

"What right have w rP:./ • II I 

11The right of necessit y, of hist ory, of survival," Naidoo cut 
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in quietly . 11 It is either t hat or we all submit all t he way . " 

11 I 1m not. talking about an uprising or sabotage or a revolution . 

This is the straightforward and simple murdering of one man , a poor 

brute who helped us too • 11 
.> 

11Approve or disapprove , we did what had to be done . 11 Naidoo 

closed his eyes and pursed hi lips . He fought down the angry words 

that choked him. He could not quite hide the bitterness he felt, and 

Nkosi felt it all the more for efully for being controlled. "I am 

responsible for what was done . I assume the r esponsibility . " 

A wave of &nger surged up inside Nkosi. 

11 And that , I suppose, is that. " 

"What else could be done?" .Dee re peated urgently, anxiously . 

What he thinks is impor t ant to her , laidoo thought , and the 

thought startled hi m. He looked from Nkosi t o Dee, then back t o 

Nkosi . 

11 You will forgive me but I'm not pr epar ed to deba t e t he morality 

or- the ethics of t his matter now. Perhaps in another place and under 

different circumstances, but not here and now . So you think what 

you like; for us, at present, it does not matter . We can 't allow it 

to matter • 11 

, 
To herself, irrationally, Dee cried: No, no without knowing why . 

11Wh t does aff ect you, 11 Naidoo went on, "is the fact that the 

assbook intended for you was found . For reasons of their own they 
) 

have not made this public . All they've let out is that Westhuizen 
I 

was murdered by Po o . But they 've ma e hundreds of prints of the 
~ 

passbook and these have gone to ,police all over the 
C 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



J./ I 

V 

-52-

58 3 085 
countr y . " 

'}They think I murder ed him. • • • '.i 

,The intern~l police report is that he was last seen i n the 

very early hours of ~¼ morning with ~a Native ' and he told 

t he police patrol t hat he had picked up ' t he Native !Jon the 

Protector ate order . ~ e order is to get this ~Nat ive ' at all 

costs and to get him alive. But the publishe d 
"$ 

repor of the death 
\ 

of Westhuizen ne of this . I\ ,__ 
Naidoo paused, half expecting Nkosi to spea~Y some of the 

weariness and hunger in him showed on his face . 

Naidoo went on: "They're not really interested in who killed 

Westhuizen . They're interes t ed in what he was doing and they think 

"How do you know all this?" 

To Nai doo he sounded r erna~kably calm. Dee f~ l t t he knotted 

t ension i n h ·m. Ano d f licker of f eeling passed over Na idoo 1s fa ce . 

11My brother , my elder brother, is a Detect i ve Sergeant i n the 

Polit i cal Divis i on . 

11 ! see," Nkosi said . 

Na idoo' s control suddenly went . 

"You do, do you ! What the hell do you see, !!!i-ster?" 

"Sammy, please," Dee said . 

"It ' s all right," Nkosi said to Dee. 

11 It ' s all right , 11 Naidoo mimicked with rising anger . "The man 

says it's all right , so its all right; the man says he sees so he 

sees . He 's wise, he' s civili ed, he doesn't like murder and he sees . 

v' 
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Wel l, let me tell you something, mister . You may be black and you 

may be born he r e but you cton 1 t se& a damn ! In f act , I'm sick of your 

l ittle- ord-Jesus attitude !
1

~ 

11Sammy ! " This time Dee was angry . "Mr. Nkosi 1s our guest! " 

"Yours, not mine 01· ours ! 11 Sammy s napped . Then he pulled himself 

toget her and shook his head . 11 I 1m Gerry, Dee . I didn 1t mean that . 

It's just that he seems t o r efuse t o understandf •• 11 

11 And you are tired and hungry . We can talk afterwards . 11 

11Cissie 1s warming something for me •/•.. I 'm sorry(.1/11 g e turned t o 

Nkosi. 11 I 1ve been under pressure . Arranging to kill somebody isn't 

as easy and coldblooded as you seem to think . Please don ' t say any­

thing yet . There's no sense in aetting into another argument . Just 

list en for a minut e. We Indians have a particular problem. 11 He 

turned to Dee. 11Did you tell him about the underground . the details 

of our position?" 

11No , u 

aidoo lowered his head and closed his eyes for a few seconds , 

deep ·n t hought . Then he snapped upright and l ooked at kosi . 

11 1 t hi nk you know that the foundat ion of the under ground movement 

is African . For son~time t he Congress l eaders we r e in complet e 

cont rol. I'm of course talking about the people who led Congr ess 

befor e i t was banned . You will remember they er e the moderates : 

people who saw t hings as you do, int rms of values; people who 

urged restr aint and who deplore d the matching of a whit e r acia l i sm 

with a bl3ck racialism . Luthuli was,and still is, the gre at 

spokesman for this view. But this moderate leadership inevitably 
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suffered reverses when t he enemy became more brut al. Resistance was 

driven deeper underground . Pogo challenged the old Congress l eadership 

and asserted the methods of the counter=terror . And, inevitably, 

The Liberal , nd the other whites who I differences began to q ppear . 
i.,'..A, ...U\1 

had mad common caus~ fought against th~ n~thods of the counter= 
r-

terror . ~ and the Africanists reacted by repudiating and denouncing 

all co-operation between black and white . They went further . They 

insist ed that nobody ould help the Africans win their salvation and 

t hey therefore dia not need nnybody's help . This shocked everybody, 

the Afri an moderates included . The liberal and progressive t ypes in 
~1' 

all the minority groups - the .(.Q...,Qi.....,~ ~ t he whites, the Indians -

had assumed t hat all t hey had to Jo was de clar e themselves on the 

side of th Afri cans and they would be welcomed with open arms and 

invited t o lead t h poor blacks . So, when t he blacks sai we don ' t 

need you and we don't want you, it was a nasty shock . But even more 

shocking was the apparent war mth with which t he African masses welcomed 

the stand of the new leadership . 

"Well now, characteristically, the ccmnunists, of all colours, 

The next 

group to do so were the Indians: we declared ou1· unequivocal a ccept­

ance of majority leadership and majority rule . But in spite of this> 

there were and are people inside the underground who still want to 

have nothing to do with the Indians and the comnunists . The under­

ground leadership is deeply split on this issue . And so people like 

the doct or and I have to beg f or an opportunity to prove t he commit­

ment of the Indians; we have to beg for a chan e to m e our contri­

bution . Because t he ecretary of the Central Council supports u~ we 
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are allowed t o make whatever contribution we can . But our ene es 

i nside the Council ar e waiting for us to make one mistake . Just 

one . And t hen t hey' 11 turn on us . 11 Naidoo paused and took a de ep 

breath . "Whether we like it or not·, we must work our passage into 

the movement and into the future . If we fail>we 1ll have no fut ure 

her e . This, whatever we feel or think of it, is the hard reality 

of the Indian situation . I believe Dee told you how the enell\Y 

exploits this latent anti=Indian feeling among the Afri cans . You 

know about the riots and murders . If the underground turns against 

us i t 'll be worse . And so we cone to you . The money is safe now 
l 

but you are still in our care . We cannot afford for you to get 

caught or for anything to happen to you while you 're in our care . 

The police are looking for you . Th y are on the alert everywhere 

along the Protectorate borderJ,, and with the charge of murder or 

suspici on of murder over you; t he Pr otectorate aut horiti es will be 

w"' ~ f"'. bound t o hand you ~~ 1; should you sli p ~ 'I the.,_ border guar dS. " 

11So I am wanted for murder , 11 Nkosi said at last , l ooking at Dee. 

But Naidoo answe re d him. 

11Not for murder . For questioning. But if they think t he only 

way t hey can get hol d of you is by saying murdeS then they will . 11 

11And if they do get hold of me?" 

"Then two things happen: first, our enemies in t he underground 

denounce us; and second, we must then decide who and how many of 

us , if any, must step forward to at least save your neck and salvage 

whatever little African goodwill we think we have left . Either way 

we suffer . So you see how important you are to our sheer survival , 

Mr. Nkosi . If we have to, the doctor and I and, if need n s , Dee 
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too, we'll all lay down our lives to save you, not because we love 

or even car e ve r y much about you and your op· nion•/• •• 11 

"That much I know, ri Nkosi said . 11The point is well taken . " 

"Sammy doesn't mean that , 11 Dee cut in . 

"But Mr . Nkosi and I know that I do , my dear . 11 

"He has a right to be bitter, 11 Nkosi said . 

11 You 1r e wrong again. We can't afford that l uxur y . " 

"You'd better go and eat," Dee said . 

Sammy stood up, swaying slightly, his weariness now apparent to 

both of them . 
~ 

11 Yes . ~ I 'm sorry I 1ve upset you, Dee •11 

11 You haven ' t at least, it isn ' t y0u . 11 

"Then it 1s worse than I feared •11 He walked round the big desk 

and rested his big hand briefly on Nkosi 1s shoulder as he went to 

ft/_ the door . He opened the doo~ then looked back at Nkosi . 

L/r "I 'm sorry about this1 but you see that we must give up our 

original pl an for your departure •11 

"Yes, I see . 11 

Naid00 looked at Dee . 11You •11 have t o s t ay here a t l east until 

the doc shows up . That shouldn't be too much of a har dshi p; then 

we'll work out the next move . Don 't wor ry if I don ' t see you for 

some time. Dee will ta ke car e of you ., ••• Bye Dee . " Before Dee 

could respond) Naidoo pulled the door shut behind him. 

Nkos i leaned his head back agatnst the brown leather. He 

closed his eyes ,and tried to think 011t the implications of his 

position . When they had approached him to undertake t his mission ) 

he and theyr nad thought and talked of all sorts of possibilities . 

They had even thought of the possibility of his having to break loose fron 
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the support and protection of the underground and going it alone . 
/ 

The one thing they had not thought of was this possibility• ,he 

power ful and we lthy liberal forces that would have helped in any 

emer gency he knew, shy away at any hint of murder. And t hen 
. ~~ 

t her e wer e t he Indians . In a r emote sort of way he had 1known about 
,~ J .,_ 

But not with -t.Ms horrible starkness that made him 
/ 

fee l guilty and wei ghed down with depression •. ~ And how was he t o 

get out of this damned place and out of this damned murder trap? 

Why the devil did they allow the 

And Westhuize 

assbook to fall into police hands ? , I 

The woman ' s hand on his shoulder interrupted his jumbled t hought s . 

But he kept his eyes closed . She had known about it all the time. 

He resented her . 

11 I 1m sorry, 11 she said . 

"You knew! " he said . 

"Yes , " she said . 

"Everything you said makes sense now . It is an ugly world . But 

you were wrong to rebuke me for what the Africans did to your people . 

This is the jungle , remember ! " 

He r aised his head and looked at her . And now she was as she had 

been wh~n he f irst met her. The corner s of her mouth wer e turne d down> 

and t his, added to the deep grooves at t he sides of her face , 

accentuated the harshness that had been part of her personality before 

their spell in t he gar den had brought out the s oftnes s in her. Now 
• 

all that softnes s was gone. The grey=brown eyes stared coldly, 

le·.relly at him. 
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"Forgive me," s he said, t he slightly derisive smile t wisting 

her lips. 11 I did rather impose on you. I won •t do it again . This 

is t he jungle and it is rather late •• -=-L~ ~' -t; 
She turned away open the doo:s ana waited for him, head up, 

-- - stared at each other for a while, 

study lights and walked with him 

passage . 

11No need for you to go up to the attic , " she said . 

spare bedroom directly opposite the attic . 
/\ 

11We 've , 
If anything 

happens; you can quickly slip up . You couldn't do that while you 

were drugged and out . _ think you 'll find everything there . Naidoo 

took your measurements while you were out and there 's a suit . Remember 

to t ake t hat if anything happens. But you'll be warned in good time. 
- ~ 

Even i f I say so myself, we coolies ar e quit e eff i cient.,~ " 

11 Yes , 11 Nkosi said, bitterly, 11l i ke the ant s . 11 

11 As you say, like the ant s , 11 she said . 

At her bedroom doo:> she paused and said: 

"Goodnight then . Be assured we 111 do our best to get you away 

as quickly as possible . " 
~ 

'e said ✓ 11Goo ight" _!,'ithout looking at her nd shut the - ~ 
bedroom door. ~ofii~ It was bitter to be back in this jungle. 

. . . . 

Downstairs Dicky Naicker and the two women watche d in silence 
/ 

till Naidoo finished eating . The younger of the women nodded eve ry 
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now and then but seemed det ermined not t o miss anything. 

"Time for the litt le one t o go to sleep, 11 Naidoo said. 

Gissie took the hint and hustled the younger woman out of t he 

kitchen, ignoring her protests about not being tired really. 

There was a ~ subdued, startled squeal from outside the 

kitchen door . I t made Dicky Naicker chuckle . 

11That Cissie really rouah on the child you see , Sam.II\Y . 11 

11 How? 11 Naidoo aske d . 

"Nut tin I serious , 11 Dicky said hurriedly as he saw the concern 

on Naidoo 1s face. 11 Ju t a lick on the arse and a roughing with her 

tongue . Nut tin' serious . Nuttin' to worry over . Cissie not cruel." 

Cissie came back . 

11How she doing?" Naidoo asked . 

"All right, Mr . aidoo . But these young ones soft, you see . 

Always combing their hair and painting their fa ces . When I was her 

age I had t wo hildren and I was working in t he fields f r om befor e 

sun-up to after s undown; and no nonsense about painting f ace and 

being tired. Different world today . 11 

11 If she lazy," Nai doo said, «then we'd better send her back . We 

can always find someone else to help you . " 

110h no, Mr. Naidoo, no!" Cissie protested . 11 I don't say she 

lazy . I like her. She's a good gir l, good worker! " 
I ~ 

"But I thought you saict1 - -- 11 r-.1// 

"No . 
vi, 

I only say the worl~ different for girls today., 

That •s all . True •s God , Mr. Naidoo, the girl is good • 11 

"Then there 1s no problem, " Naidoo said . 

- '- <J M 

softer . 
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11She 1s a good girl , 11 Cissie re ated . 

Naicker began t o chuckle and Cissi e suddenly reali ed t hat 

she had been teased i nto pr ai sing her assistant . Bli!Si Its S he 

vacillated bet ween fa ce=saving anger and amuse nt . She saw the 

t winkle in Naidoo •s eyes. Laughter bubbled up inside her and 

showed on her face. And t hen~dct- Nai doo was ser ious . 

1'We don't want t o make life as hard for t he young ones as i t 

was for us, Cissie. We want to make i t easier. That is why we 

are all 

all the 

part of th?~ment . The doctor and Miss De e and I and 

other l eaders , we all agree on this . But t hink of it 

yourself . When you were young as that girl , wouldn't it have been 

fun t o brush your hair ar.d put oil on it and put a flower in i t and 

put on a pretty sari and have a boyfriend and walk with him by t he 

river? Just think of i t . Wouldn't it have been fun{ ror you, 

Cissie ? Instead you had to breed children while ycu were still a 

child yourself , and you had to work from sun.:::up to sundo n. It 

was a har d life. You don 't want the same life f or your child or 

even f or this child who h l ps you, do you?u 

. Naidoo. " 

When she ' s a little bit slow, remember she 's young. And 

give her time to make f riends and to dream and t o make her self 

pret ty for boys, heh . Life going t o be hard enough lat er: we know 

it . 11 

"Yes , 11 Cissie said thought fully, 11 we know it . 11 

"All right then . Now for t he serious business . You, Cissie , 

must t ell the child never to talk about the man upstairs . She must 
I l 

not mention· to anybody, not even to you . And you must not men­
J 

t i on M. to anybody, not even t o me . You must all forget that t his 
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man is here. obody must talk about it . Understand?" 

"But the people in the s treetj- . •} Only todo/ •• II 

11 e word will go out o them too . F om now on _no, one must 
7 . 

talk or t hi about t his man . The /ovement wants everybody to 

f orget t his man i s alive. There was no man, so he never came 

her e and so nobo y ever saw him. You pass the wor d along the 

s t r eet , Dicky . Tell t hem t he l eader s of the ovement say i t i s 

a. matter of l ife and death . Warn them t he pol i ce may co~ among 

us . All r ight ?". 

11 Yes , Sammy," Di cky aicke r sa id gr avel y . 

"Yes, Mr . Naidoo, " Cissie said. 

"All right then Cissie, it's been a l ong day . You go and rest. " 

"You stay here tonight , Mr . Naidoo?" 

He thought: ~ven she 's worried about the man's effect on Dee. 

11No, Cissie , I can 1t s t ay tonight . Ther e 1s too much to do . " 

Cissie raised her eyes as t hough she would look through t he 

barrier of walls and ceiling tp see what went on upstairs , then she 

turned to the door . 

11Goo ight, Mr . Naidoo . 11 

I 

11 Goo · ght, Cissie. " 

11 ight , . Dicky . 11 

"iight Cissie . Don 't worry . 1 1m sl eeping here. " 
/ 

Dicky wait ed till Cissie had shut t he door t hen he said: 

11 I can take a blanket and stret ch out at t he t op of t he stairs . 11 

Naidoo smiled wanly and shook his head . 

11 You can but you won 1t . You wi ll see me out, then you will 

check that all door s and windows ar e pr operly shut and locked, t hen 
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you will t ake the bac!foor key and go out and l ock the back door 

behind you. You will l et t he man on watch know i n whi ch of the 

outside rooms you ar e sl eeping, and t hen you will go. to seep. " 

11Buy. .. ;, 
11But what ? You've seen and heard the man . Do you t hink he ' l l 

try and murder Miss Dee in the middle of the night? " 

"No, Sammy./ • •• But ••••• " 
I -"Yo think he 111 rape her?'' 

Dicky Naicker looked appe alingly at Sammy Naidoo. He knew t hat 

Sammy knew what was in his ~ind but it was not the kind of t hing 

you said out loud . He thought: Please, Sammy, you know what I mean • 
• 

He 's black and she's one of ours, she's the doc 's kid sister and --
we must take are of A r . 

Naidoo t hought : . least ~ have reached a point where we ar e 

t oo shamefaced to t alk penly about our t hought:6, He said : 

110nly t hi ng t hat can .ap n is what Miss Dee want s . n 

Dicky Naicker t urned his head away, afr aid ~ed1b28!!~ , Sammy 

Naidoo knew, t o pursue t hi s line of thought any f urther. Naidoo 

was surprised that Di cky Nai cker had not jumped at the apparent l y 

r eassur i ng fact t hat Miss Dee had the i nitiati ve• a year ago he 

would have . Now, a year lat er, Miss Dee was less infall ible ; the 

fact that the power of choi ce was hers did not mean t hat what 

Di cky feared could not happen . He thought: You're growing up, 

Di ky. 

Dicky Naicker tried to muster a smile but his l ower lip 
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trembled un ertainly . 

An enormous fe eling of warmth f or Dicky Naicker welled up 

i n Samrey Naidoo . Young people like Dicky, gr owing up i n t his 

l and i n these days , haa t o matur e much t oo quickly and theref or e 

much t oo artifici ally . They had t o skip so much of youth and 

bec ome adult befor e their time; none of the l azy easy matur ing 

f or them; everythi ng was fo r ced so har d as t o destroy vast areas 

of their humanit y. Soon, Naidoo thought bitterly, soon this land 

and al l its people, black, brown, whit~ and what will you, soon 

they will all be strangers to the meaning of compassion: t he trend 

is there, sharp and clear, unmistakable . Unless ••• 
I 

He said: "·Tell me, Dicky . You ever have a black girl?" 

A shy, self~conscious smile lit up Di cky ' s face . 

"One time . " 

11And it different?" 

"How you mean?" 

"From other girls from our girls . Bla k girl any different?" 

"I dunno," Naicker said. doubtfully . 

110f course, every girl i s different from every other ; I don't 

mean t hat. I me an did you find the black girl di ffer ent from every 

other girl You know, like they say hinese gir l goes s i de s · " 

Naicker smiled brief l y . I 

M "I don ' t r emember so cl ar now you know how it i, but I 

don't think she different . 11 

11And you feel any differ ent after you have her?" 
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11 No .,.. Why you ask these things, Sammy?" 

11No special reason. Just that for me all women are the same . 

Ea h one is different because every person is different , but not 

be ause of colour or r ace : certainly not with those I knew. 11 

I t was Dicky ' s t urn t o ask quest ions now . By as king him, 

Sammy had given him t he r ight to ask in return. He was self: 

cons ciously bold about i t . 

11 You ever had a black gir l , Sammy?" 

"More t han one. 11 Sammy smiled sleepily . 11And white ones too , 

and coloured ones . Those days were not like it is today. In t hose 

days peopl e like us could go to the universities of Johannesbur g 

and Cape Town and even to the university college at Durban . People 

mixed mor e and you could be friends .</ 

11Frien s with whites?" Dicky was incredulous . 

"Yes, Di cky, friends with whites . n 

"Here ! In this ountr3·?H Dicky thought about it for a whil e . 

11 You mean there was no colour bar a all?" 

"There always was, but in those days the whites were ashamed 

and felt guilty about it; and so they had to explain ,..i_t_a_n_d_e_x_c_u_s_e..w...c.~S (J 

it . And be ause the government itself felt guilty i t pret ended not 
) 

;, 
t o see those whit es who broke th rules and f r aterni ed wit h us. 

Why, in t hose days a man l i ke Jan Hofmeyr could denounce t he col our 

bar and still win a seat and remain a minister of government . The 

trouble , Di cky, is t hat we allowed t he colour bar t o t ake r oot and 

become a habit . And once pe ople sl i p into habit s t he questions of 
) 
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right and wrong be come blurred; and the hardest t hing t o break 

is a wells:est ablished habit . 11 

"You t ired, Sammy, 11 Di ky Naicker murmured , ~~ee:r~!£!~;i:.W.t;' !ti::· •~.;:s•lil~ll. ■21
1

13:­
L 

-... t he strong wave of dopression that had assailed Naidoo . 

11 Yes , 11 Naidoo said . 11 ome , see me out. And remember what I 

told yo • 11 

He heaved him3elf out of the chair , willed his body into an 

almost milit ari st i er ectnes8; and move ci. decisively to t he f r ont 

of t h house. Befor e opening t he front ooz:, he looked wii. mfi ar up 

at t he st airs and t he up r part of the house. It was in darkness 

and it was silent . Di cky Naicker suppressed t he impulse t o appeal 

once more for permiss i on t o sleep inside t he house, pr efer ably 

near Dee' s room. Naidoo opened t he door , st epped out>and shut i t 

behind him, all i n one smooth flowing movement t hat gave Naicker 

Outside, Naidoo waited until he heard Naicker turn t he key and 

shoot t he t wo bolts home . Then he hurried down the deserted street 

of the Indian area that was on the fringe of the white town . He 

willed himself not to think of Dee and the black man alled Nkosi. 

Ins t ead, he thought abo t th nature of prejudice and the t errible 
,/ ✓ 

problem of trying to stay free of it one.self . -'--'-' ........ "' at a corner, 

th~ hear{rending howl of dog brought him to a stop . Then he 

l owered his head and moved off again, too tired to thi nk but on 
J,,, 

t he alert for patro i ng police. 
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from Johannesbur g in t he very ear l y 
✓ 

.• unkhoo arrived 

ip •£ ii.e mornins-1' -a.4~~tt-1;i!r'll'!e'--i"l'F-,~,.., t hat hour before dawn, 
11,/' 

when t here is [t'esh chilliness t the air even at sea=l evel on 

t he equator . He had dr iven har d all night and now only t he steady 
. Ah~ 

stream of cool air kept him awake; t hat and the will to be ke. 

He slowed down to regulation speed on the of the 

white town. There was no other traffic on the clean, wide, well:. 

lit streets . But Nunkhoo drove with the care and attention of some­

one travelling through dense and tricky traffic, until the broad, 

clean streets and the spa ious houses in their large and well-kept 

gardens were behind him. Then, in that no~man•s~land between the 

legally defined ~•European residential area J and his .own ' l Indian 

r eside tial ar~a ' \\ which in this ca e was the squalid strip of 

land where the small handful of oloure of the area live~ he 

picke up speed again. nee, most of this land, including parts 

of th t own,·ha been owne 
~ 

at~ centr al government 1 vel, 

l ocal goverrumnt level, the 

His own family ha lost 

by ln ians . By a ser i es of l egal moves 
J I 

t provincial government level and a.t 
I 

Indians had been de pr i ved of t heir land. 

i t her e but the bulk of it near the coast at a s pot that had been 

t urned into a popular_ r esort . Nunkhoo smiled bitterly at the 

t hought of his lost land and at the fact tha t this -was probably 

t he fir st legally constituted govern , nt in history that had 

deprived some four - fifths of ls citizenry of the so-called sacred 

right to freehold t~tle to property, purely and simply on the 
,, 

basis of c l our . 
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"But t at is the least of our worries, 11 he murmured to the 

wind . 

On t he out skirt s of the Indian quarter the world turned drab 

and ugly . Only t he main str eet was surfa ed; t h others were 

dustbowls in t he dry season and muddy pools in the we t . The houses 

were e ually dr ab and ugly and unpainted . This was true of the homes 
/\ 

of ~ those who were ri:::latively prosperous . But t his was; of cours ~ 

only true of the outside. It was wise, in these days, t o show a poor 

and drab and mise rable front lest the lords of the land envied-what 

t hey saw. If tht7envied, t he area could easil y be declared (European 1 , 

and 4Jrefl there would be exodus of Indian • ~ ~~,e,,,-tme=~~:Hi-

part of the elaborate pattern of deception, the complex pattern of 

t he de eiving house of mirrors, on which the entire society had in-

creasingly come to ba sed . People we r no l onger just people; 

where t he wind came from and on whom it blt::w fi rst, eterm.ined 

whe ther it ~as a goou or bad wind; water was clean or dirt y, not 

because of filt r ation or the luck of it , but b cause kaffirs or 

coolies had eithe r used it fiv or t en mil e s further up or not1 

j.f it had gone under ground immediately af t tr use by t he ~af fir s or 

coolie s and en~r ged soft and purified it would still be dir ty, ~·::!:::::::,...._ 
,) 

it had been used by kaffirs or coolies. So here too, 
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0 in order to enjoy the gifts of nature, the de ception was 

ne cessaryo 

And be ause this line of thinlr..ing always took hiq, step by 

. ~~\.!~ 
step, t o a point where h felt a kind of Si >}aib -0 be., pb5 f or 

the cr ass , almost historical stupidity shown by man t hrough the 

ages, he always s t opped. t his l i m, of t hi nki ng abruptly; , but he 

knew that one day, i n a moment of weakness, he would f ol low i t 

thr ough . And that , he knew, would be his un oing . The moment 

you begin to under stand that, given the same ci rcumstances, the 

Indians or the bl acks would have behaved exa ctly as the white 

minority doeiy. •• ----- But of cours th€ f.arxian proposition i s t hat if you change 

the ircurnstances you change th behaviourwpattern of people . And 

· event the cir umstances are not and annot be .the same: t he 

blac s are the majority and the black rrBjorit will not n6ed t o 

oppr 

ceas 

ss a whi te minority ·n ord~r to trrvive. 11 And we coolies have 
t.iv 

d to colonisers many, rr.a , ' thousands of years ago . Who knows, 
l. 

perh ps the day will come, a thousand J~ars or more from now, when 

as 

w 

be as psychologically incapabl of being olonisers 

•s new great colonisers? • • •.•• Beware .Dawood Nunkhoo! These 

. ous t houghts could l ead to im oten e • •• • • 11 

He cleared his ·nd of all thought anct felt t he cool wind on 

his fa ce and saw the fi r st d~ r ays climbing the sky to the east . 
~ 

/ 
And he r -ali ed a ·ct,ni:~ that now, at last, he was drivi ng f rom 

\ 
one si e of the nar ro road t o the other ; co~or dination and control 

wer e complet ely gone, and so was the str ain . 

as safe as he could be anywher e in t hi s land . 

He was home and s a fe /. 
/' 
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Dicky Naicker and the watchman opened the garage gate and 

it was all e could do to get the car in safely without s craping 

Dee 's. She met him at the top of the stairs , sleepy and warm. He 

held her tight for a iroment and thought of another woman, the only 

ot her one he. had ever held like this, but with very different 

feel ings . cause of t he racialism of t he land and because of what 

he conceived as his dut~ he had not married t hat woman . ow she was 

someone else's wife in fa~away Scotland, and; i n all the year s since~ 

he had found no other t o ta ke her place in his heart and mind . 

11How1s our guest?" 

"Shaken by what I s happened," she said. 11 But all right. Keeps 

his head." 

11And you?" He tried not to show t he t endernes s he felt . 

She raised her eyes to his . 

11 I 1rn in a bit of/\ mess, 11 she said impersonally . 

"Talk about it?" 
C,, 

"No f • . I t 1s about himf . ·\ Get into bed and I'll bring up a 

cup of tea . " 

He watched her go bobbing down the stair , then he went into 
,(,, 

his bedroo~ consciou~ of e usually submer d sense of 

guilt because she, the woman, was the cripple . Men support such 

s tat es best . 

When Dee Nunkhoo r eturned to her brothe r 's room wi t h t he t ea, 

he was out to the world. She tucked him in, drew t he curtai ns to 

keep the room in dar kness, and went out wit h t he tea tray . Then she 

saw 1kosi at t he door of his bedroom. 
\ 

11.My brother has r eturned, " she s aid . 

"Yes I hear d . 11 
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11But he 's awfully tired L too tired to drink this tea . 11 

/ 

"I wasn 1t expecting to see him now •••• May I have his tea?" 
~ 

She hesitated, ee~s · uai of the semi=transparent flimsiness 
J... 

of her nigh - clothes, and, at the same tire , confused and angered 

t ha t the presence of this man should have this effect on her . 

"What is it you want? 11 She almst felt his sense of shock 

at t he harshness of her voi ce. She felt him wit hdraw, become 

r emote and impersonal . 
'1i; .,,, 

had noticed 

polite. 

befor e with Af r i cans who we r e being coldly 

She thought : 1f we don't make contact now as we did out in 

the garden earlier , we wil l never again make contact , ~ omething 

will end before i t ha a chance t o begin. 

She s t ood still , watching and feel ing his wi 9Wfl black 

pr esencer, ing i t self i n 

her mind by being dressed in language , it , knowing what 

afraid . At last , the knowledge 

was a clear t hought , whole , complete, invading all her consciousness . 

She thought : God help me , I want this man 
I 

and he is black . 
i v\ 

Ot her thoughts wer e there, to, tugging her this way and that. 

But this one dominated all the others . She told herself that she 

did not want it to be so, that you couldn't just say to yourself, or 

t hink to yourself: I want t his man, or, I want this woman . But 

sti l l the t hought and the r eality were ther e, irrat ional, i nexplicable , 
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r l 

t errifyfn r eal , except that i t did not ter ri ' Aseemed the 

most normal and t he most natural t hing in the world t o want 

t his man now t urni ng away f r om he r . 

Just befor e he shut the door , she said: 11We can 't have tea her 

come i nto my room. " ,......_ 

Sammy knew I wanted him before I did, she thought , and marvelled 

at t he perceptiveness of Sammy Naidoo . 

Nkosi hesitated in the act of closing the door of his bedroom . 

She told herself to remember that he was frightened and 

upset by what Sammy Naidoo had told him . Remember his 

need right now is for comfort and companionship . Remember he doesn't 

want you . Anybody would do, so don ' t make a mess of it because you 

want him . 

--- ---
Nkosi turned to her{J) she . ,. 

) t he door open for himl-!.~iiiiiiii91iilii,eiiffl'°""'~ 1;_# rnd hurri ed to her 
(, 

dr essing::.t abl e da at her fa ce. • he bobbed s ilentl y 

t o t he open window and looked out t o the east whe r e t he ~ ays { 

were now lighting up the sky in a glow of colours. Soon, i n an 

hour pe rhaps, t he ~rays would grow stronger , t ouch all the earth, 

and pl ay her ald t o t he sun itself . 
~ 

She t hought : I wish I were whole and clean and not brutali ed, 

like him . Then she t hought: How do you know that? What do you 

know about him . And ~ t o herself, just audibly, she murmured: 

I know . 

She knew when he came in , though he roved with catlike silence. 

"Please shut the door , " she said . 
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"I ' ll t ake my te a into my room, " he said , s t ill s t iffly 

f ormal. 

Remember he 's hurt and upset and proud . 

11 If you wish . But I ' d l i ke you t o s tay." 

She 1s t r ying to make ame nds, he t hought v. 
/ 

No, she's 
I 

trying to comfort me. But she did lie t o me, did withold 

Y _jmo.:w]..e <.lge __:? f · what Naidoo t old me later. 
I 

I 
7 

She sai d : 11 1 was not f r ee t o t ell you anythi ng . Di scipline 

in our m:>vement is ver y stri ct about t hat s ort of t hing . Besi des \H 1-f: 
-1,, ·-, 

" God he l p me#t;;;;.vr didn •t know it mat te red t hat much to you . I 
A. 

should have, after our talk -J • . • 111 

He thought: Why are you trying so hard , wonan? Hes id: 

11 It•s all r ight . " 

And t hen he felt the stir rings of sonething physical between 

himself and t he woman . The impulse to withdraw was strong . 

Nothing good could come from this sort of thing in this place at 

t his t ime. 

Dismayed, she t hought: He knows I want him. 

She i ndicat ed, awkwardly, the easy chair by t he window. 

"Please be seated . Forgive t he uncer t ainty. -
know how a woman's supposed to behave in these circUIDSt ances .f.-CJ 

It 1s t he f i rst time I •ve ent er t a i ned a man I- a i n my bedroom 

at this hour . What happens with one 's brother seems singularly 
-.{y 

unhelpf ul . ~ 
/ 

She t hought: Thi s i s ridiculous! Me i Me playing jelly- lly 
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at my age! Trouble is my belly is jelly. Jelly=belly • .•. One 

of those expressions that had stuck since that long ago day of 

childhood when her two brothers, the elder sleeping i n t he next 

room, ~the rounger clubbed to death by black ant i =Indian r ace 

rioters, when those t wo had dared her t o strip and jump into a 

dam with them; and be cause she wouldn't~ Dawood had thrown back 

his godlike, dliseled head and r oared 11 Jelly=belly ! 1' and then 

collapsed in helpless l aughter. Jelly=belly had been part of 

their private currency of communicat i on ever since. Jelly=belly . ~ ....___.,., 
11The answer is to treat all men as one's brother. 11 

He's just as jelly=belly, she thought) and felt comforted . 

11Surely that's not possible . •• 11 

11 As a conscious confidence~giving device, certainly." 

She waited till he went past her and set tled himself at the 
I 

window, t hen she poure d the tea and carried it to 1,IJ:ie...Wil~l01~ He 

brought the stool from her dressing~table . They sat on either side 
I 

of the window ~~ ~ldjlll~~ their tea and watch 
_) 

the forming and re~ 

forming of ne w patterns of the light of the breaking day . She felt 

herself grow tranquil and warm, as in the garden last night. This 

time she surr ender ed eagerly, but wit h a hint of sadness, to t he 

trancelike a t m:is,Fher e that seemed a part of hi s presenc~ . 

An · somewher e, at some point in this t r ancelike state, they 

found themselves on the bed, making love . Neither could t ell how 

i t happened, how it began, what by~play preceded their finding 

themselves together in bed. At one moment they sat drinking tea, 
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wat ching the pre::.dawn glow shaping and reshaping itself to the 

eas t ~ the next moment they found themselves in bed t o ether . 

What had passed between the one moment and the next , how much 

t ime had been involved, neither the rr~n nor t he woma n could t ell . 

And there had been t he same air of unreal ity about t h ir 

lovemaking . It was a thing ber eft of passion, eit her of t he mind 

or of t he boy . The only poi nt of passion, briefly, was the 

moment of cl imax, and t hen it was only the woman who seemed t o 

want t o savour it because she was aware t hat ther e had been a 
J 

per f ect con junct i on wi t h the man at t he right moment . She knew 

i t did not have the same significance f or him because even n 
) 

hi s most casual l ov~king he ,'l)uld strive after a conjuncti on 

with the woman, whoeve r she was, whatever he fe lt t owar ds her . 

He was like that, and being a man, inevitably more casual towards 

sex than she could ever be . 

What was most comforting was the feel of his body agains t 

her s ; and she knew, ironically, that had there been any need for 

i t,\ her justifi cati on for being in bed wit h him would be that he 

needed comforting . And t hen, in moving, his right foot came into 

contact with t, f}e \!lesklike 1 mrq1 1 hab Mae her clubfoot . 

He fe lt her withdraw, bot? ,physically and spirit ual ly, so he 
l,~ ·-n-

f orced hi s f oot ba k onto the , feeling it . Her wi t hdrawal , 
~ 

now, was compl et e. He wonder e d why . Ther e had t o be a reason for 

t his ~tl.th~ fleSR to mess her up so ; there had to be a 

r eason for this def ens i ve foist i ng of her crippl edness on people. 
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He t urne d his head to look closely at her face . She turned 

her face away, unwilling to look at him or to let him look closely 

at her fa ce . 

Another time, he thought, removing his foot from ti.fte- block-

He put is hand on her br ast and explored its unusual firm 

r ound dness . At her age women's breasts had usually begun t o sag . 
) 

He aressed her, running his han up and down her spine, massaging 

t he t .anse neck uscles till he felt her relax., t ill she returned 

from the far and l onely r egion t o which she had withdrawn her mind 

and body. Then she b gan t o warm and r espond, to press he r body 

against his and to f eel him with her hands. 

She thought: We ' ve crossed the fi r s t hurdle; next time it 

will be al passion, and mor e than a lit tle wild perhaps. And t hen 

she t hought: God how I would l ove to have his childr en! Unexpect edly, 

inexplicably, her eyes filled with tears; the~ - ran down her 

cheeks, found their way into one ear and wet the pillow . She tried 

to stem the tide but the tears kept flowing , for no r eason at all . 

She felt ashamed, self=conscious, apologeti ) and fearful that his 

'"' ''""'·•·--·""· remembrance of this l~ might be of a teary and therefore stupid 

woman . 

He said , very gently: "Remembering your first l ove ?" 

11 No, 11 she said shortly . 

"Your second then? 11 

She tur ned hr face f lly to him. Ther e was j ust enough light 
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f or him to see that t he tears had s topped flowing . 11Ther e was 

only one," she said in the familiar hard voice. 11 It was rather 

sordid . " 

So tha t 's i t , he thought. 

ter a l ong while he said, as t hough speaking to himself: 

c:=r left · E I " ~--""' ---=--- ~ a woman 1.n urope • •:._ . 

"European and beautiful ••.. 11 she murmured . 
I 

He ' s fighting 

me now, she thought . 

11 Yes: both, 11 he said . 

11And good and intelligent, I'm sure . 11 

V' 

11 And yet you love her," she said . We must play this out , she 

told herself . 

11She •s a shameless liar and utterly without s cruples . cause 

she r esented our fr i endship she s educed my best f rienct a nd t hen 
) 

came and told me that he had ravishe d her by for ce . It de s troyed 

our f r iendship . I knew t hat had our roles been revers ed I t oo 

would have been seduced by hes but I couldn't f orgive my f riend 

for not being stronger than I would have been . " 

11 And still you love her, 11 Dee murmured remotely . 

11No. . h. / There is no respect, no admiration, no r eal friends 1.p 

and all these are implicit in love . n 

"Then it 1s pure animal . 11 

11 hat was strong in the be girinin • It 's dea now . " 

"And the point of telling me all this?" 

;'I\ 

.'v 
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"To let you know t here is someone . " 

11Whom you say you don I t l ove . 11 

"Yes . 11 

83 j1Q85 

11And ye t there is this r emembrance, this t hi nking of her . 

ttBe ause ten years is a long time. She 1s becone habit . 11 

11 And you will go back to your habit . 11 

"That's right . 11 

"Because it's a habit?" 

11 1 think so . 11 

Dee smiled with sudden gai ty . 

"I don 1t mind, 11 she said softly . 11Not at all . 11 

u 
A frightening thought struck hen . He f elt her 

wit hdraw moment arily . He put his hand on the back of her neck and 

pulled hl:lr t o him . 

11 ot again," he said . 

"Have you any childr en? You an this habit of your s ?11 

He sai 11No 11 and she r elaxed . 
.J 

11 Does n ' t she want any?" 

11 le never talked about it, 11 he said. 

110r thought about it . ;: . ?11 

11 r thought about it . 11 

She thought: You'll never go back to that woman . I'll see 

to it . 

He moved his foot until he made physical ontact with the 

--lump of flesh once more . As he touched her clubfoo~ her new1ound 
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confidence evapor ated . He fel t her shrink and shrivel up . 

" ot again ! " he snapped . 11 1 t hink you I bett er t ell me . " 

He kept. on exploring the cl ubfoot with his own toes . 

"No . 11 

"I want you to, 11 he insisted . 

"Please f .. " 
11 Yes i Or you'll always run . Don•t you see t hat?" 

11 All right • 11 

She pulled away from him. He allowed her to withdraw so 

t hat there was no physical contact between them. The silence 

between hem stretched out and beca e charged with unease . 

11 It 1s sordid !" she protested . "Please !" 

He said nothing, just lay waiting . 

At long last she began speaking in a flat dead voice: 11 1 

met him in my second year at London University . He was~ ~ 

politi al s ience and '1't8 was t he secretary of the Spart'. cus Club . He 

was a brilliant speaker, he had published a volume of revolutionary 

verse an he par aded and professed his fia r .xism with a sor t of 

joyous pride and arroga ce . first saw and hear d him when the 
('.(_.. 

Spart ·cus Club debat ed the Socialist Club on colonialism. I had 

neve heard ors en a pe r formance like that and 

the spot. He was t all and handsome and go i ke 

I fell for him on 
I 

- and of cour se, . ' ) 

his side won, thanks t o him . I was flattered by his at tention aft er 

the debate and I joined his gang on a pub=crawl. When closing t ime 

came>the others went their way and he casually suggested that I go 
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~ 
to his s.:.t,- with him. By the way, whenever it had core to his ,.. 
turn to buy a round of drinks, l had paid . The first time, he 

had put his hands into his pockets and looked at me and shrugged 

and I had paid. After that it was t aken for granted t ha t I 

would pay for his round as well as my own . Anyway, I went to his 
~ 

~ with him. He expect ed me to sleep with him, so I ?id . I 

became his mistr ess; I paid his bills; 
~ 

cleaned his .a:at ; 
l 

cooked 

his food; I even s t ayed out of t he way when he wanted to sleep 

with another woman for a chan~e. You see, I was so grate ful t hat 

t his godlike and eloquent and brilliant revolut ionary should have 

time for me; it reant that in spite of my deformity I could be 

attractive to a man like that . It was a source of great pride to 

me . Also, a woman has a fixation on the first man she sleeps with .~ 
if that man rouses her fully, and he roused me fully . ·,;1~-.a,;,;~-

She was silent for a long tima . Nkosi said: 

"You •ve told me enough . You I re upsetting yourself: 

no need to go on. 11 

the s 
t. 

After a while she went on as though he had not spoken . 

"One day I ret urned to the ~ to find him waiting with a 
/.. 

packed suitcase. He told me a small group of writer s were making 

a special t rip acr oss 11.ussia and t hrough China . 'I'hey wer e l eav­

ing next morni ng and he wanted t o j oin t hem. He needed a hundr ed 

and fift y pounds . He expected me to give it t o him. Dawood was 
' ' 

--mcrrf'3:n g me a generous all owance but in four months with him I had 
) I\ 

used up t he five hundr ed odd pounds of my savings and I had over-

drawn on my allowance for the whole of that year . I knew t he 

bank would not advance me a penny more without Dawood•s author i t y 

-
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and I just couldn 1t cable my brother and tell him I needed the 

money t o give to my lover, For one thing he didn 1t know I was 
) 

living with a man and supporting him; for another I still had 
) 

some shreds of pride left. Anyway, I told him I couldn 1t raise 

t he money . At first he thought I was just being difficult and t hat 

a little of his char m and love=rnaking wo uld br eak me down . I 

could .not convince him t hat I could not r aise the money . He was 

s ure tha t if I wanted t o I could . He even suggest ed a phone call 
. "'tr 

to my brother in South Africa explai 
I\ 

the money , 

.th " : sasefl ~ I needed 

11When I r efused that1my charming ...-um her o turned on me 

with unbelievable viciousness and told me how he had to suppress 

a sense of physical revulsion each time he bedded me; but that, 

he said, was part of the system and he had more than paid for 

every penny I had provided . He never said so explicitly but he 

made it pretty clear that his sense of physical revulsion stemmed 

from the fact that not only was I Indian, I was a crippled Indian 

t o boot "\'~ "r At the height of his rage he did a sort of cruel 

parody of the way I walk + • • Then he told me to get out . 11 

Nkosi said quietly : 

11And you never told anyone about it ?11 

11Everyone at the univer sity knew, 11 she said in t hat fla t dead 

voice . 

11 1 don' t mean that, 11 he said . 

11People I care for? People like Dawood and Sarruey? How could 

I? Only their love and r espect and my cowar dice prevented me, i n 

those early days, from doing somet hing desperate . 11 
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11 I t 1s s till very real?" he said gently . 

11Like a re current ni htmare, 11 she said flatly . 

11 You should have talked about it . 11 

"To whom?" 

II 0 your brother . II 

"1 couldn't before now. l can now - i f •. . II • 11/\ _/ 

87 31085 

He said: 11 1 don't think t he r e is any need to now . Is t here?" 

She t hought about it for a long whil~ then shook her head, 

a1nost i mpe rceptibly . 11 t I s so sordid . 11 

He sa id: 11 I t is all out in the open now and you can l ook at 
,.y 

it and examine it 11 

11 I 1m so ashamed," she said . 

11We 'd better ge t a little n:ore rest, 11 he said. 

He left her then and went to his own room. 

Alone, De e Nunkhoo lay awake recalling the sordid details of 

(:j" ~ r first love, over and over again . 

w 

• 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



88 31085 

-4-

H~ dreamt he was asleep and that Dee was calling him, 

urgently, insistently, shaking him . He dream he opened his 

eyes and stared up into her face and that the bright light of 

day was i n the room. And then it was not a dream but reality . 

"Please! You must hurry into th~ attic . 11 

He was alert at once. He swung out of bed and gather ed 

his clothes in one quick sweeping movement. A tall thin Indian 

woman ent ered and set about making the bed, apparently oblivious 

of his presence . Dee went to the door and looked out. 

11 All right ," she said. 

He passed her, crossed the 

cupboard . 

11 1 111 come as soon as I can, 11 she whispered . 

Then the cupboard door shut and he groped his way up the 

dark and narrow stairs. At the top of the stairs he felt for 
.) 

the door , Thin patches of daylight filtered through tiny openings in 

and tried to bring back to mind the picture he had of the attic 

room from his brief view of it earlier. The light~switch, he knew, 

should be on t he wall to the left, just inside t he door and about 

thr ee inches higher t han his head. And t he s mall fa ight should 

be somewhere over there to the right . It mus t sti ll be cover ect.., 

found ot herwise some daylight would enter. 

the light=swit ch ; 

His hand felt for and 
,it 

t hen, with his fingers on tho s wi ~ h, he 
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the wall as \guide, and keeping his eyes closed, his right hand 

outstretched, he moved forward delicat ly to where the bed 

should be . He touched it , felt it, and put his clothes on it . 

Then, fe eling his way round the bed, he kept up his exploration 

until he located the little window set in the sloping ceiling . 

His fingers explored the blackout curtain ~ carefully before 

finally opening it . It was important not to impair the effective-

ness of the curtain At last he roved Mtt~NJIY~ • aside. A 

bright stream of light filtered into the room . 

He examined the window . It had one single square pane of 

glass, one inch thick and with fine mesh~wire embedded in it. This 

was set in a sliding stee l frame. A single steel bolt kept the 

window shut . Nkosi t ried the bolt. It slid back noiselessly . He 

tried the window: it, t oo, opened easily, noiselessly, rolling 

back on well=oiled bearings. In an emergency this was the way out 
j 

of t his hiding place . He got the wooden chair on which his clothes 

had rested t he previous night . By standing on it he could poke his 

head out . The upward slope of the roof was towards the front of the 

house; the· downward slope towards the rear, to the outhouses and, 

beyond them, to the maze of dark alleys and tin shanties of this 

Indian residential area . At one point where the back portion of 

the roof would have been exposed to anyone who looked up from the 

street, a zinc fence had been put up. 

He thought: Everything has been thought of and provided for; 

nothing has been left t o chance . 

The t hought depressed him. But in spit e of that.) he took careful 
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note of thd easiest and quickest way down. 

the window. 

90 "31085 

Thdn hd shut and bolted 

You left the door open, he told himself. Sort of car elessness 

you shouldn't allow . i;;:- He walked quickl y acr os s the thick carpet 

and shut and locked it . ~ You wouldn' t have done this but for the 

feeling of security she has given you : wat ch your step, mister, 

watch your step . 
'.J. 

He changed quickly from his p jamas into the suit Sammy Naidoo 

had brought for him. Then he waited: alert, attent i ve, yet 

relaxed, suppressing all thought ~-~~;,e 

a second . 

it put him off guard for 

Time passed: long, unending :i..e.~t:ff1ic1 meaningless except as 
I ) 

yet another means of torturing man . But he refused to allow even 

the reality of that t hought• so there was nothing except time 

passing, and a man waiting to be released from waiting . 

At last he heard t he faintest of sounds. Someone was coming 

up the stairs. Hd moved quickly and quiet ly. First, he unbol t ed 

the window, then he put t he chair directly under the open window, 

t hen he slipped on his shoes . He went to the door and looked ba ck, 

measuring the distance and t he leap he would have to make to ge t 

out~:w. g .R,-, Sfl'i:eeth ffle¥8lliilB.4.. Then he waited, listening for the faint 

sound beyond t he door . 

There were two gentle taps and ~e•s voice came soft ly t o him. 

"It's all right . They ' ve gone." 

He unlocked the door. She came in quickly and he saw that she 

was angry and that she had difficulty containin her anger . She 
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l ooked from him to the open window and concern repla ced her anger . 

"Where would you ha ve gone? 11 she asked. 

"I hadn't t hought that far, 11 he said . 11 f/hat was it?" 

She sat on the bed . He closed t he window anct shot t he 

bolt home, then he~ sat besi e her. 

"Gentlemen from secur ity, 11 she . sai bitterly . "Checking on 

t he doctor, you know. Wanted t o know when he had got back, why he ~ ~5-
went to ~ohannesburg, t he names of the peopl e he saw, J whe r e ~e 

slept • .Y\/lA..il And of course the doctor an swere d the nice whit e basies . .l .: .. ..::::'-

bh 

The law says we must always answer all the quest ions , no matter how 

personal, asked by its representatives. If we don 't they might t hink 
J 

we are up to mischief and on the basis of t heir thoughts they might 

l ock us up . " 

Nkosi said: 11Stop it ! 11 

She shook her head and touched his hand . 

11 I 1m sorry . I suppose this is really the ugliest part of it; 

it turns us ugly too , 11 

110r,ly if we allow it , 11 he said . "Anyway, what happened?" 

"On t he face of it) i t was just one of their routine visit s 

to che ck on Dawood, but we ar e not sure. They seemed almst anxious 

to be reassuring. They didn ' t a nt i on We sthuizen; t hey idn' t 

mention t heir search for the man who wa s with him; and they didn' t 

mention the fac t that a l arge army of people, wBny of them confined 
/'/ r c .. ~ 

t o house a r r est , who wer e d s perately ~ut Wf8 ei&J o ag~ are now 

suddenly in possession of food and a little money . 11 

"Surely they wouldn't di scuss ;,ill t his with your brother , 
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they betray something he doesn't know . " 

~ 1m: 5"'P~1hat 's how they do it . There are always two of them . 

One asks the questions while the other goes into a corner and watches 

your re·actions . It is most effective. The tri ck is to let you know 

how mu h they know in the hope that your reaction will betray guilty 

knowledge. As I say, it ' s been most effective . But this time they did 

the opposite, and they never do anything without very good reas on." 

"Aren't you making ther.i sound just a little larger than llfe?" 

11 I've had rather more dealings with then: than you . Dawood is as 

worried as I am and he doe sn't go in for pointles s ror rying . Come, 

let 's go down. Dawood will soon be going on his rounds and he wants t o 

see you before he goes • 11 

She led t he way· down the hidden stairs and out of the f alse cupboard . 

Voices drifted up to them from the doctor's sur gery on the ground floor. 

Dee led the way into her bedrOom wher e a table had been laid for three 

near t he window . 

Nkosi looked out of the window and remembered, as part of a jumbled 

pattern of thought and disturbance, what had happened in this room 

between him and Dee earlier . As though aware of this, she moved to his 

side. They en,braced briefly: a gesture of tenderness and intimacy, 

bereft of any hint of passion . 

11 In these tires and in this place,; there should not be room for this 

sort of fe eling," she said quietly . 

He laughed softly and she liked the sound of it . 

11 ne day, 11 he said, 11one day we I ll produce a race of men who will 
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only f eel and r espond in accordance with the dictates of time 

and place .h ~.l Thank God I won't be around when that day comes . " 
~~ . 

He paused then went on with a new undercurrent of seriousness . 

11 I really believe that if the day ever corres when man is wholly 

rational in his responsesJ then we will see_ the day when t he world 

becomes a really ugly and s cientific and brutal thing. Man's 
~J 

saving grace is and has always bee1;1hi.s impulse / which is utterly 
fl\ t ,< 

i r rat ional,, · · phantas7 and fairy=-tales. God and l ove and 

beauty and t rut h are not scientifi cally provable .
1
_d Do I sound 

awfully r eact ionary?" 

"Yes, but I like it . Trouble is it makes t hings so much more 

difficult • • .• Ah, here 's Dawood. " 

M fi1~b si~t l\y dayli ght Nkosi f ound Dawood Nunkhoo smaller 

and less striking than he had been when t hey had firs t met by t he 

canefield that night that now seemed a lifetime away . '1'h the 

doctor had 
~-

seemed a t owering, handsome, slightly i r onic i..s~e ) <1--

figure who could never be ruffled . Now, gy t1a:51¥t ,' the tall man 

looked very mortal and very d~sturbed . And ~ .E his voice, when 

he spoke , lacked the tranqui · · n power it had had that firs t 

night . Only the handgrip was still as firm as Nkosi remembered it . 

11 It i good to see you," the doctor said. "And l ooking so 

well too. The people in Johannesburg asked me to tell you what a 

great job you've done . " 

11 I t seems I 1ve brought trouble too . 11 

"Couldn' t be helped . Westhuizen was the one weak l i nk . We 
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all kne w that was t he most l ikely point of trouble in the chain." 

~ "The weak link has now been eliminated . ,/\;,w..w:-

Nunkhoo caught the undercurrent of bitterness . He looked 

closely a t Nkosi's face and thought : Lucky you to be free enough 

to express your revulsion . 

"Surely they explained .} . • : 11 

"Very clearly," Nkosi murmured . "And that , of course, 

just ifies it . " 

11 You •ve had this out with Sa:mm;y, haven •t you?" 

11Yes .... Sorry . I'm belng difficult and I don 1t mean to be . 

l 1m sure i t 's not easy for you . 11 

"Please don ' t f orge t Sammy, fri nd . It isn' t easy f or him 

either. In fa c t it•s worse. He 's the a ctivist j an a n a ct i vist --with a consc ience walks a hard roa . ~ It has ceased to be a 

que stion of anything justifying anything els e . 11 

·~~i-;f I 1 Gissie brought in the ·· a nd Dee set about dispensing 
~ M L tto-. ~~~ 

_ Nunkhoo ~ /\staring out of the little window; &buffing his 
. k l o,..A-- ~ g_J,-_ ,-Jk,~ ~ k.'..,_ • 

p i ~ • .r 7' 

Dee Nunkhoo rove d across the room with a cup of tea • fop hsz-
1; 1-)\,.J<-Lt>'Z> , 

\wot~, and because he was her brotherj._'it+e noticed: subtle 

difference in her mo vements . She walked as though; . · nothing 

to hide, as though being crippled was as norual as not being 

crippled, He look~d quickly at Nkosi and thought: That one gives 

-nothing away . 

Dee said: 

"Brother, this rran believes in phantasies and fairy=tales , 

in God and l ove and beauty and truth . 11 
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~ 
Nunkhoo .±'ee leeel. doom a t his sister and nodded . 

11 I r at her suspe ct ed as rr.uch from the moment I me t him . The 

troubl e is believing in these things rathe r complicate s matters 

i n our situation." 

"Just what I t old him, 11 she said , turning ~ to pour Nkosi 1 s 

tea . 

Nunkhoo t hought: And you, little sis t er , want to believe with 

him . Aloud, he said: 11 And what did he say, little sister?" 

"Something about the world bing a really ugly and brutal and 

evil place the day we stop believing in these t hings ." 

11 And she , 11 kosi cut in, 11 she said tha it is already all 

that and · re right now, here in this place • 11 

/ 
Aad no tw .,..:;.:.Ql.ft illPt'.: ) Dee sense d/ f,bt: t ween h r brot her and t his 

man, that sa ne undercurrent of understanding t hat had grown up 

be t ween he r self and this man . 

11 And hat d · d you t ~ll her ? 11 Nunkhoo asked soft ly . 

!\ c,t._. 
Nkosi t ook the tea from her, a,ud an eSoii smile flickered a cross 

his face. 

11 I idn 1t say an hing, 11 he said equally softly. "Before I 

knew about Westhuize~ it mi _9')1t have bee n easy to answer her . 

After Westhuizen, I was not so sure I knew the answer . " 

unkhoo turned i:~ the window "\ ""~ ~ ~ 
- "That is wh re you were wrong , my friend . Because there are 

no stars in the sky is no reason for one to assun~ that darkness 

is eterna l . 11 

cl 
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"what kind of day will follow the darkness? Sur ely i t 

is not simpl y t he fact of daylight that is important . " 

"Yes . But first ther e must be t he clear knowledge t hat 

ther e will be daylight. 11 

11 I t depends on what we mean by daylight in this case. I f 
i,),..-

i t means me r ely to be alive ~ (,. , V 

11 Tha t is pre cisely what it does not mean ," Nunkhoo cut in . 

"If it meant just that
1

then there would be no need to fight . 

It is precisely because it means much more than just being alive 

that we are fighting .~ 

11 You would say this in spite of Westhuizen?" 

11 In spite of a thousand Westhuizens provided we hold on to 
1l .IV 

t hose beliefs you expressed to Dee ~ 

Startled, Dee said: 11 Phantasies and f airy=tales and God and 

all that?" 

"All t hat . " 

"Why didn't you tell me this befor e?" she asked . 

"Because i t does make things that much rror e i fficult . " 

"Then why t ell me now?" 

11 ! didn •t . You dug it out of him . " Nunkhoo turned t o 

Nkosi. 11The means-=-ancr--ends argument is pretty wonder f ul as l ong 

as i t r emains an ar gument: it assumes that is sues ar e either 

right or wrong, t hat the choice is always a s traight forward one 

bet ween good a nd evil . But the moment you enter t he field of 

act ion this simplification of values falls awaYi. nearly always, 

in situations like this one, an action is at once both right and 
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wrong, is charged with the possib:il.ity of both good and evil . 

The real problem her e, the r eal gamble, the real hope is that 

our judgement has been sufficiently sound, our faith in the 

phantasies sufficiently strong for our actions to tip the scales 

in favour of good . That is 

hope that out of our action 

the limit of our guarantee: a mere 
~ 

will come ood rather than evil . 
~ 

Because this has not been enough for many people.) they have chosen 

inaction . One does not risk being wrong or doing evil if one 

does nothing." 

t1 I quarrel with none 

you know t he nat ure of my 

11-~J / .) 
of this , 11 Nkosi · "You know that and 

quarrel / at least I think you do . t1 

A/\ 
I 

"That often in th~ process of fighting evil you adopt /' V 
J_ 

"Or are force d t o adopt 11 

, "Or are forced t o adopt m~thocts that are as evil as the e vil 

you ight. My answer is that if the ultimate objective is a good 

one, t ha{ _is as much as we can ask of any cause . Beyond that , 

man makes his own private choice . And he r e, in South Afr i ca 

the choice ha been made painfully simpl e . " 
' 1 -

\ 11 You 1 ve made your choice, " Nkosi said . "And it is because I, 
I 

too, have made mine that I am here . But that does not resolve or 

simplify everything·. 11 

"These are the uncertainties men live withJ' Nunkhoo said a 
0 

lit tle impatientlyJ 

"Which brings us back to fantasies and all that, 11 Dee said . 

"And t he task in hand," Nunkhoo said . 11 In the light of what 

has happened all our plans have to be changed . You cannot go 
} 
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the way we had originally planned •11 

"Naidoo told me all that, 11 Nkosi said . 

11The big question, 11 Nunkhoo said, ''is: what now? Before 

the visit of the gentlemen from security I thought we had a 
) 

little time 1 perhaps as much as a week I in whi ch to lay our 

plans . I'm not so sure now . I think they are going to seal us 

off and begin a systematic search. Now, do you want to be out­

side or inside this sealed=off area? I think t here 's an even 

chance of our keeping you here in safet y t hrough their search. 
I 

But t here is an • ~• 3 J ,i: even chance t ha t s ome ac cident, some 
~ . 

slip, some verbal mistake, some error of judgerre nt, somebody 

br eaking down under pressure, might betray you and your presence 
i) 

here . 

11 I want t o be outside, 11 Nkosi said sharply. 

Both Dee and her brother seemed startled by the quickness 

of his response . 

"But why?" Dee said with a hint of bewilderment . 

Nunkhoo looked speculati vely from his sister to Nkosi . 

11The chances of your being caught or not being caught are 

fifty=fifty while you are here with us . Out there you have 

perhaps a twenty~ercent chance of get ting away and an eighty: 

percent chance of getting caught . So, if you want my advice, my 

friend, I would suggest that you stay with us . 11 

11 Do I have any real choice?" Nkosi asked . 

"Within reason, yes . " ,, 
11 1 mean about s taying inside or going outside your area . ~ /.-
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"That u•wes ; ut again within reason . 
::::;. 

We cannot all ow 
' 

you t o walk out of her e and get caught : 

us anct the movement • 11 

""' it would j eopardi e 

11 1 accept that f .. Could you get me ~ of here safely?" 

11 It depends . Where do you want t o ~ ;t;, to ?" 

Nkosi hesit ated per ceptibly t hen said :...) 

"To an African village . I should say it •s between sixty 

and a hundred miles from here , in the cattle country on the way 

to Swaziland . 11 

11 You sound as though you know it well , 11 Nunkhoo said . 

11 I should. I spent half my childhood t here ; the other 

half I spent here, near t he coast where I landed . My favourite 

uncle is chief of the village up there . 11 

11 1 know," .Nunkhoo said . 

11 You know?" 

"Yes , I know; we know. Tell me, have you been in touch 

with your fa vour ite uncle while you werE:i away?" 

11No . But what is this, anyway?" 

Dee said: 11For heaven I s sake t ell him, Dawood ! 11 

11 Your favourite uncle, 11 Nunkhoo said flatly, dispa::a.onately, 

11is an enemy of our movement I not the Indian movement , the whole 

Afr i can nat ionalist movement . He is a government appoint ee as 

village head, but he is more than that : he is an active agent 

working for t he goverruoont . I f you go to him, then, within an 

hour of your arrival you will be in the hands of the police . 

Incidentally, he is very high on t he underground ' s list of those ~ 
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will have to be dealt with when the time is right . 11 

Nkosi was surprised at his ready acceptance of what 

Nunkhoo told him of this man who had been closer to him in 

his boyhoo~ and young manhood than any other person; this 

man had, because of his gifts of imagination and sensitivity 

and perception , becorre more t han his father had ever been to 

him; and the death of his father and the r eturn of this 

uncle from the great big city had been the opening of a new 

world . 
tJ 

this nan had taught him to see and to dream and to fee l And -... _,. 
now t hey sa id t his man was and hd accepted wha t 

they said without hesit ation. hy? And accept i ng what t hey 
' 

said, he knew t hat if U:1a-t- uncl e appeared in 

in their esence this minut e_, he 

But he was 

be a new and t er 
u 1 
£ITI, this moment, h' ---

arms 

and with r espect . 

do it because t here would 

----------to it . ~ for him~ 1 

of his favourite uncle 
UA l;,i.Ji 

the purity and ---
boy gr. wi_ng up in communion with the earth and the sea .Q_ t he 

sky nd t he limitless promises the y offered the young imagina-

t i on and the young heart . f 

----- Dee Nunkhoo put down her cup and came and stood close t o 

him, careful not t o touch him . Dawood Nunkhoo turne d his back 

on them and stared out of the window . 

' • \ 
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11So the vill age is out , 11 Nkosi said t hen, casuallye) 

"He was very special to me , my favourite uncle . " 

Without turning, Nunkhoo said: "So we were told; but 

it didn't mean anything . We didn •t know you and so there was 

no living person, no humanity, against which to rreasure his 

humanity . 11 

"And now you - and the movement - know me ! " He could not 

quite control the wave of bitterness . 

Nunkhoo said: "l cannot speak for the movement, and I 

don't presume to claim to know you; but I do know Dee, and I - ' ~ think she knows you "T he hesit ated then added, more light l y I' '\ 

11 in that f unny and dangerous way i n whi ch a woman can get t o 

know a man. 11 

~"' 
The woman t ouched him th1m , t ent atively, r nquir ingly, as 

,,. t ff 
if as king · it is a l l right to show emotion in the presence of 

a third pe r son . I t wa s slight, just her finger s brushing against 

t he back of his hand. And because he did not r es pond immediat el y 

she pulled away quickly, sharpl y, making a small show of it . He 

registered all this distantly, as something happening to someone . . 
;.< 

else . And then, ip,iij:uEtw:y distantly, he dismissed it as part of 

t he world of petty possessive tyrannies inherent in all human 

relationships . ·-·- - - --· 

· He thought : And thus 
'j ~ 

A cherished image carried for ha l f a life time is wiped out in a 

f ew minutes with a few sentences. And all you say is he was 

very special t o me because you know, painfully, t he sadness of 
~ 
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mourning de ad image °cl F ;,d , ;;;,,.ge s and dreams a~e the 

- ~f~a~c=o~r..,.......dich have inves t ed man with that ~ rio 

that set s him apart from the other 

have 

with 

de him charge his brief 

and fe el of 

here on earth 

that is ridiculous 

in face And the surest 

not the F,hysical 

body but the death of 

and t he most 

but the 

the dream and t that give spe 
/ -1 

and so and so it wondered'\. 

still be prepared, 

earlier, to wrap his a rms about t hat uncle and embrace 
,., 

him shl vered 1 11 iil lii u\ly and r emembared the old people's t hing 

bout a ghost passing over your grave when you shiver like t hat . 

Dawood Nunkhoo turned f r om the window and noted the time 

by .Dee' s bedside clock . 

11We must deci de. I mus t -be on my r ounds . 11 

Nkosi said "1 111 take my chances but I'm not prepared t o 

risk being caught here." 

II . your best chance of not getting caught is here . " 
~ 
,;::-- / 

11 1 know• but there is a risk . " 

"There always is; ~4-it is less here . 11 

✓ 

11 1 know t hat too: but I' m still not prepared to take it 

here ." 

Nunkhoo looked searchingly at his sister's face__, then he 

said, the faintest hint of bitterness in his voi ce: 

I 
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"You and Sanucy did your pleading wel l, 1ey dear . Too ,, -
wel l ptlrhaps .~ -

"Almost like beggars ," she said softly, lowering he r head . 

And both men felt her shrink and grow small i n spirit. 

Nunkhoo said: 11 The r e a r e t hings we do out of conviction . 

Survival is not the only driving for ce, either collectively or 

individually . 11 

Nkosi said: 11 D1you need to tell me that?" 

Nunkhoo thought for a while, then shook his head . "Perhaps 

not you; but certainly myself Land all of us . The pressures 

are great at times • 11 

Nkosi thought: Ye s, I had forgotten how great the pressures 

are; and I had not thought about the minorities . Few of us 

have . Aloud, he said: "It is because we do t hings out of con­

viction that I choose not to i nvolve you and your people in any 

avoidable r isk. The choice is mine an~howe ver restricted and 

limited t he area, as long as I have/\ choice I am a man . And i n 

relation t o you and your peopl:, I choose to be a shareholder i n 

the guilt of Iey people, and to try and atone . 11 

11 All r ight . But wher e will you go?" 

11Where does not matte r. What does matter is that you 

arrange to formally transfer me out of Indian care and into 

Afri can care as soon as possible and in such a way t hat no blame 

attaches to the Indians if anything goes wrong . So I must not 

be here when this place is searched . " 

"Our contacts with the Africans in Natal are difficult . The 
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Nat al group is under tht:J i nfluence of t he Pan==Africani s t 

non - ccr-opera tors . We dar e not ask them f or he l p; we dare 

not l e t t hem know you a re here • 11 

"Ba d as t hat ?" 
c:/' 

"Ye s f ... But one of our whi te fr ie nds can get a safe 
r 

phone call through to JoN'burg and i f t he instructions come ' ) 

t hr ough from t he Council i tself they will be bound t o follow 
) 

t hose i ns tructi ons." 

his 

There was a knock on Dee 's door t hen Di cky Naicker poke d 
. J' ) 

head r ound e+ie doo,/"~ The doctor turned f rom the window. 

11 I t 1s like you fear , Doc . Word come they throwing t he 

ne t around us . " 

11 All right , Di cky . Get word to SaT!liey" , and tell him I 1m 

on my r ounds a nd he 's to meet me at t he arrange d pl a ce •11 

X "Okay, Doc • 11 Dicky withdrew . 
➔ , 

11How l ong to get those instructions from the underground ?" 
/l r ,c....- , -

11 At least twelve hours . !!:_ n~ _ be possibl be f or e but I 
____ _M l,V) 

doubt it . I ~ a ~ e!'i es _o? calls have to be made to differe nt 

pe opl e i n different place s befor e t he decision can be t r ansmitted 

back he r e i n a for m tha t nobody will de fy . 11 

11 And t hey are already se tting the search i n mot ion here ?" 

"Yes . It l ooks as though you 111 have t o stay . 11 

Nkos i shook his head. 

11No f r iend, I 1m not pr epared t o take t ha t c hance and you 

can •t make me . " 

Nunkhoo shrugge d helplessly . 
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"You talk to him, Dee • • . . ~ hey 're lookin for you every-

where, man ! Don't you understand . Tell him, Dee J" 

"It 's no good, Dawood . But listen, I can take h:i;,m t o t he 

farm. " She explained to Nkosi ~ 11We have a small , isolated far m 

in t he hills . I t 1s comple t ely cut off f rom e ver ything . The 
-~ N 

ne arest human habit ation i s 1 sugar es t a t e in a val l ey 

t wenty mile s away. Nobody will think of l ooking t he r e ." 

The sens e of helplessnes s f ell away f rom unkhoo . He said : 
(.~ r/ 

"I t hink Dee 1s got s omet hing . You can l ie low till wor d 

=--­comes thr ough. 1No . _o~wiI 
~ -~-'---
. / 

problem is t o ge t you t he r e. " 

The only 

(?Jc/: "I ' ll take him," Dee said quickly. 

f- "No you won't," Nunkhoo said . "If you disappear 

from sight now, even for an hour, they'll know something is up . 

And all they need is anything as tangible as that to really get 

going . " He thought for a while . 11 1 think Dicky had better go 

with him . As far as t hey are concerned_, Dicky's just another low = 

c lass coolie.,. but we 111 have a fake Dicky here in his place just 

in case . I think that 's it . Make him look as Indian as you can, 

Dee . Blacken him up .\~ Sorry , friend, you iUst now be trans­

f ormed i nto a low::c lass .Bindu • But we 111 t ake good car e of 

you . thanks. l must go and set t hings in mot i on . " He 

took Nkos i' s hand i n a fi r m warm grip . Then he patted his 

s i s t er 's shoulde r and walked br iskly out of t he r oom. 

Dee said: 11 I 'm s orry I can' t cone with you . But he ' s 

r ight. I hat e t o l e t you go alone but they' l l get you through . 
) 

They a r e very good . " 
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~ 
He said: 11Will you please stop talking , woman. 11 

She said: I 11Will ther e ever be a time when people are --
not afraid and on guard and on the run?" 

11 I am sure there will. 11 

11 And when you ' re not an African and I am not a n Indian?" 
k ,,. . 

11No don 1t think t he re 111 ever be a time like t hat . I 

think there will al ways be - or , a t least , for as fa r i nto t he 
./1/" 

f uture as matter s to us - Indians and ~uropeans and Afr i cans. 
I ,,d-,, I 

Each will t end to want t o 

nothing wrong with that. What I hope is that each group will 

accept and r espect the equal humanity of the other. 11 

"And what of pe ople like you and me? What of our kind of 

fe e ling? 11 

11 You a nd I represe nt minorities 

measure the goodness of a society by 

wit hin our groups and you 

& 
it's att itude to t he 

' minoritie s who do not confor m and who associate and have 

intimate rela t ions and fr i endships and l oyalties outside t he 

gr oup . " 

11 And you think the day will really come when Africans will 
M 

accept Indians South Afri cans without any reservation?" 

11How can I answer you? I can only speak for myself . 11 

"Yes, 11 she said quietly . 

11For the sake of the future of this country, fo r t he sake 

of t he Afr i cans, I hope and pr ay t hat that day does come . 11 

"If no •.• ? 11 She l ef t it hanging, a blea k a nd t errible 

possibility) and s he looked at him anxious l y, mute ly pleading 
i.-
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f or reassurance . 

eyes 

/ I• r 

"If not II he said slowly ••••. 

Then thdy were disturbed by Dicky Naicker ' s knock . 

Miss Dee. 
& 

I' 
Doc tell me I must t ake him II his 

ti 
I 

Nkosi's face then slid quickly back to Dee l\,,.,,. 
I , 

11 t o the farm . Well, the bulls spreading around and the 
'\ 

only way we can get out is to join those holy f ools going 

to muck about in the river . 11 

11 Dicky 111 Dee snappe d . 11 You 're not t o call religious 

people fools l 11 

Dicky made a brief s how of contrition . 11Sorry, Miss Dee ; 

but they not even Ghristians; t hey don't even go t o churc h . 
•) 

Only way out is to join them a nd t hey beginning to join up . ~ .GJM~ -;:_;, 

--- J 
11How l ong do we have t o ge t ready? 11 Dee asked . 

11Fi ve, ten minutes, 11 Dicky said . 

11All righ , you find the right clothe s for Mr . Nkosi a nd 

tell Cissie to come up here with the make=up stuff . " 

Dicky Naicker withdrew and almost immediately , Cissie, 
~,_,, l 

the cook=house keeper, entered a small tray with little 

bottles of different coloured stains on it . Dee made Nkosi 

s it at her dressing~table t hen without a sound the t wo women 
} 

went t o work on his face . Nkosi watched his reflection in the 

mi rror and saw his face darken, from its .normal dee p coppery 

brown with it s hint of a yellow base , into an almost matt black . 

whe n t hey ha d dar kened all hi s fa e ~ ne ck a nd ears, Dee washed 
.) 
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• al -
he r hands and t hen rubbed one\~~=<Re~ wet jh ds against Nkosi 1s 

cheek. No paint came off. 

11 It might rain or you might find yourself having to go 

"Then how do I get it off?" he asked . 

"Your skin throws it off gradually , in the same way that 
1-

the body t hrows off impurities through the pores(.;,"\ takes about 

five days~ but we have a special cleansing liquid if there is 

~ need for a quicker remova l . Now Cissie will change your 
I 

features .- she 1s the expert , 

I 111 da_rken your hands and arms . 11 

u~~:.....--~=;i&~i=::- ~ --!"'4[1!!1:" /,I// . 

worked on his fa ce". changing t he shape of hi s 
iv ,,( 

nose by a line of s tain her e and there, 1 while she s eemed to 

reduce the size of his forehe ad and to lengthen his face and to 
_,; 

change the shape of his eyes and to r educe the fullness of his 
k.,,( 

lips , he studied tri're f ace It was 
J... 

hard to think that both she and ~e were Indians . This one was 
iv, 

ver y dark , ver -:r_ t hin and bonYj and _ the impassive face of 
V'--.....,...:::,,J 

t he proud Roloag women. She had the same dead snake's eyes, 

the sa.rre broad bony shoulders , the sane thin, long,sexless neck, 
\ 

fla t chest and angular sharpness all over . Generally, though, 
) 

even the skinniest of the Rolong women had some sign of breasts , 

even if these hung down, sacklike, to the waist . This one was 

absolutely flat up and down. And the kerchief about her head, 

tied African style , completely hid her hair so that only the 

very darkness of her skin set her off as being not a woman of the 
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Barolong. No member of the Barolong, nale or f ema l e was ever 

as dark as this woman, or Dicky Naicker or Sammy Nai doo or as 

t hey we r e now making him. The hands t hat worked on his face 
(.., 

were l ong~fingered, dext rous and, whenever t hey t ouched his ski n, as 
t\ } 

impersonal as her eyes . Dee's touch as she stained his hands and 

arms was living contact between one human and another; life 

throbbed through her fingers and rea ched him. This sense of life 

was absent fr om the touch of the woman Cissie . He wondered: Is 

it I who do not live for her , or is it that she does not t hink 

she exists as more than a t hing for me? Had De e not been there~ 

he would have t ried to find out . With Dee presen\ it would be 

painful and impossible . 

some sort of pattern of 

But or t his one, and those like her, 
'\ 

int egration should, t heoretically, be 
• 

more pos sible than for people like Dee . Or should it ? And he 

f ound himsel f in the grip of a pattern of counter.;thought. 

Pr ejudice exist s more st rongly at the lower levels of sophistication; 

the simpler the life:.patternJ t he mor e conformist an~ ther ef or e; 

the rrore excl us ive the habits of t he group and the indivi dual 

wit hin the gr oup. And yet the great ma nipulators of pre judice 1 

as indeed t he gr eat f i ghters against prejudi ce l have near ly 

always come f rom the more sophisticated, the more privileged , 

the more powerful within any group or any societ y . 

11A penny for your thoughts , 11 Dee murmured . 

11 The origins of prejudice, 11 he said . 

"From watching Cissie?" 

110dd, isn 1t it? But she provokes thought . 11 
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and the circumstance to make c ontact . We don 't know each other 

and s o we don 't know oursel ves or what we t hink ." 

Ci ssie stood off a little, surveyed he r work/ and t hen l ooked 

ques t i oningly at Dee. 

hint 

Dee t hought of the origins of pr ejudice and shrugged with a 
1Y 

~ 
"Fin~ Cissie nobody will r ecogni'A_e him. 11 ,. - ., ~-
"But you not satisfie~ Mis s Dee.e Cissie had misread the 

shrug. 

11 I was thinking of something else ," O:le explained . 

11 The prejudice thing?" Cissie was delicately t entative. 

11 Yes, Cissie, the pre judice thing . 11 

_-,--
11We all born with 

1 
it , 11 Cissie 

a,.... 
And without waiting for/\ re ply 

her ma t erial and left t he room . 

./ 
said flatly . 11 It never change . 11 

()/ 

or react ion Cissie gathered up 
/I -.> 

A wave of utter depression swe pt over Dee iunkhoo . Nkosi felt 

the weight of it ut he fought it off, unwilling to become involved 

in her depression . Instead, he flt tension building up in his 

hear ~ and mind for what, lay ahead . And because t hey 

were oot h awar e of t his new absence of emot ional accord , t here was 

, 211 i Ii ri constraint and awkwardness be t ween t hem. Each saw the other 

in a new light now; and each seemed i mpersonal , detached, a] gna, ,t 
I 

And so ther e was nothing to say. Dee turned 

from him and went to the little window . He looke d at his new 
( 

✓ 

r eflect ion i n t he mirr or anu,,..~jlt,..__.,._,.~.~-d his ha ir
1

with an 

Indian headdot h . Made up t hus, his image was t ha t of a st ranger 
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t hat even his mother might have been fooled by had she been 

ar ound. But not Dee , some remote part of his br ain whi spered, 

Dee. Arni ~ow he longed for that sense of intimacy t hat 

had grown up between them; but her back was turne d to him and 

i t was she who was t he stranger who could not fe el his need . 

The brief spell of silence seemed an eternity till Dicky 

Naicker Cpme with the clothes that would complete Nkosi' s 

disguise . Naicker left t he clothes, said they did not ha ve 
• ....1 ,.___\- 1-, { / I 

much time , then left to ~ ' Nkosi 

t ook t he clothes to his room changed as best he could, then 
~ ~ 

,, l/ 

·=~~-4..:Jd to bee 's room. She turned from the window and helped 

him put the finishing t ouches to the turban like headdress . 

Dicky .Naic ke r came back and s aid: "Ti me to go),- sir ." 
I I) ~ I 

Dee seemed to come alive . She took both kosi' s 

hands and held t hem as t hough she would not le t go . She looked 
,, 

intently into the transforme d fa c \ bit 4:fl.g- her lower lip. Dicky 

Naicker stood fas cinated, wanting to look away but unwilling to 
.,, 

miss any part of t he s ilent by=play . 1 0 himself , he 

said : Jeez, just like in the fi llums. And t hen he r errembe red 

big Sammy Naidoo . There had never been anything to show it_, but 

he knew that what Sammy wanted most out of life ~ 

for Miss Dee to l ook at him as she was now looking at this lit tle 

bl ack fellow.~ 

"We must go," Di cky Naicker said . 

Dee released Nkosi rs -hands abruptly . 

"Please take care of him, Dicky f. • " 
"I will, Miss De e •f .. " 

• 
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"Take good oar e of him . • t" 
11 I wi ll • • 11 

..,../ 

11He means much to mef •. 
1
• 11 

11Miss Dee • •• • • 11 

/. .. \ 
"Everyt hing, Di cky; , everything . 11 

11 s , Miss Dee. 11 

Abrupt l y , -she t urne d her ba ck on t hem, and the y went silently 

out of th1:: room and down t he s tairs . 

Di ky aicker l e d t he way to t he ba ck of th.e house . They 

pas sed pa t i ent s waiting in the passa ge f or t he doctor 

t o r eturn: t he e was a coloure woman wit h a chil d who l ooked 

part Indi an , t he rest we re all Indians , and t hey all looked smal l 

and poor and shrivelled up . In the kit chen t he woman , Cissie , 

and a pr t t y young girl with a str appi ng figur~ and l ong oil y ha i r , 

l ook d up br i efly fr om t he i r wor k; t hen carr ied on as t hough no , 

one was t her e. The smell of curry powder and but te r gee and he rbs 

and spi ce mingled t o give the kit chen air a qual i t y·' that was at 

once s pecial , subt le, and exotic . 

But out s ide i n t he yar d the wor l d as sumed t he dull drabness, 

t he air of r undown squa l or, t hat is t he common habit at of t he 

poor or t he dispossessed or the dis cr iminated aga i nst in all the 

world's t r opical and sub=tropical countries . In cold. countries 

t he environments of t he poor are dull and drab too, but t her e 

t he light of the sun i s not so bright, not so sharp, not s o cl ear , 

not so har sh; and s o t here is a sof tening greyness to even the 

• 
face of poverty . In t he t ropi cs and sub~t ropics ever y fine l ittle 
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detai l of dirt and f ilth and ugliness i s sharpened and r efined 

and clarified by t he war m brilliance of the sun. And even the 

earth , which one ·rarely see s bar ed in cold count ries , is gi ven 

a new di mens ion of uglines s by its nakednes s. -Afl:d-yo one of the 

most squalid sight s i n all the world i s t he bar e, naked, bacfa rd 

of a tropi cal home wher e the sun has burned all t he l ife out of 

the exposed earth, turning it a dead dirty brown, and where 

..-/' 

bit of dirt on the naked earth . 

through which Dicky Naicker led 

All the ba cr r ds and passages 

Nkosi added up to one enormous 

and squalid bac ard of t he nation: one of many, scattered up 

and down t he slum backwaters of the country and strikingly alike, 

I\ 
whe t her the inhabitants were Indians, colouredsj'Or blacks 5 not 

\ 

l I• 

even t he differing food smells and personal habits of the 

different groups could conceal t he basic similaritie s of t hes e 

s lums . 

~ l he people t hey met and pas se d~had t he same dull drabness , -the same air of rundown squalor , as t he 

seemed parched and har d and dri ed out . 

place . Li ke :ii:, , they 
9 
-1. the st r apping well =fe d= 

~ ,,,. 
looking ones like Dicky Naicker, stood out in sharp relief against 

t he majority. 

At last t he houses , and t he people, began to t hin out and 
- j,, 

the l and be gan to slope . ~ far i/til, ~~~~~~!'ffi!~ ~_:-!-~~!!! .. ~ 
I 

~ r...wa.Jlff&BJa}!l~~~ ~fi~• o~~.a~ a religious procession. wending 
r tlA ,r/ 1 --I 

.Jl:.a-J.<J(U.•,-lft'ftl sound of flute and drum drifted up to them . 
_.,Ji..---:t, :' 

the river · slopi upwards · f om 
I 

i t s way 

n the other side of 

rose towards the white township . And because the 
- --------

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



• 

-108-

wind was blowing in that directior) the sounds made by the 

religious procession would be carried more sharply and loudly 

to the white people of the town, and ther e would be new protests 

the outlandish t~1118.!11!'9'1 and tl!M!"""iae the smells and 1-iiill!M>t.he 

no.i.se made by the Indians. Tne l ocal papc:r might even r ene w 
0 

it 1s edit oria l campa i gn to have t he 1c olie village U r emoved 

farther from t he t Europeen town 11, 

Dicky Naicker said : 11 Be t ter we hurr y, sir. 11 Calling the 

little bla ck man 11s ir 11 came ea s ily now. 11We pa s s a fe w bulls 

already and more on t he road. We mus t catch that group the r e," 

he pointe d t o a cluste r of people wa l<i.ng just ahe ad . Then he 
Al I J { 

point ed to a smaller group about a mile further on 

~~tpa--s· 001 by a car beside the dirt road. 11 Those searching bulls 

and they ' ll s top us if we alone. They looking for you so we get 

l ost in t he group . 11 Then Na i cker gave him a quick boyish smile , 

meant t o reassure . 

They move d ahe ad more briskly . The c luster of people ahead 

slowe d down, ~ came to a halt, then moved agaii1 . 
I 

11Goddammit to n ! 11 Di cky Naicker said for cefully. 

11What 1s the m3. tter? 11 

11 Them bloody buggers , sir! 

Giving us away t o the bulls. Wait t i ll I tell Sammy . 

Naidoo e gi ve t hem he lJ/. • • • I f the bul l s don •t get us th r ough 

t heir f oolishne s s ! O=lmmit to hell ! 11 

11 Then we I d better hurry in cas e they do it again . 11 

Nkosi started lengthening his stride e ven more but Dic ky 
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Naicker laid a hand on his arm . 

"Eas~ sir ! Se8 one of those bulls with spyglasses wat ching . 

Take our t ime . " 

Nkosi for ced himself to keep to the even pa ce set by Dicky 

Naicker . Although the people ahead were going much slower, i t 
~<r 

did W l ook as though they could catch up with them without 
~ 

obviously hurryi ng . Nkosi felt the mounting agi t a t i on of the 

young man beside hi m. Then some one in t he gr oup ahead l ooked 

back and went t hrough a pant omime of r ecognition and waving and 

ca l l i ng out to t he other s and pointing back at t hem. 

11Wave sir ," Dicky Na i cke r said . 

They both wa ved and t he group came t o a halt and wai ted for 

t hem. Two men and a woman, all dressed i n white, flung t he i r 

arms about Nkosi and drowned him in a rush of meaningless words . 

Then, clearly t rough the babel, he heard: 11Smile and make like 

you •re talking . " And t hen he found himself swept into the very 

centre of the little group. 

He was not aware of the exact moment when they passed the 
) 

,w;.1-t;.€~,m,: plainclothes Indian detecti ves by the car . But 

" was aware of the exact moment when danger was past be cause the 
> 

war m bodies that had pressed against him ana held h · t suddenly 

withdrew. 

Brie fly, the common danger, t he common enerriy, and t he 

common object ive of out witti ng him, had brought them t ogether i n 

a special and intirrate relat ionshi p. The end of the danger meant , 

also , the end of t he intimacy . The woman to his left , who had 

presse d so closely against him, now ga ve off the feel of want i ng 

to ithdraw int o non=-existence . And t he me n too , though rrore 
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subtly , moved away from him till he walked in an isolated 

little circle, hemmed in by the others and cut off from them. 

He knew that this withdrawal wa s inst inctive, that the other, 

the coming towards him and protecting him, was the 

consciously chosen action of rea son; he knew t hat the rational 

need for action and the action based on need and reason were t he 

real manifes t ations of hope fo r t he future . But still their 

instinctive withdrawal sent a wave of utter depression t hrough 

him and he wished he we re far, far away from this land . 

Then Dic ky .Wai cker was be si de him ana t he ove r powe r i ng senee 

of encircled isolat ion snapped. They were cat ching up with the 

st r aggle r s in the processi on and he was aware, now , of t he noise 

wa de by a hundred voi ce s speaking at once and the conflicting~ 
~A I 

sounding Indian music , shr ill, discordant; and 1nL)H~t l;y . laekiug il'!: 

ern o me 0ay t o his ears. Dicky Naicker said somethi ng -----but there was t oo much din for him to make out what it was. Nkosi 

gestured with his hands to show he could not hear . The young fe llow 

seeme d to understand. He grinned and again Nkosi had the fleeting 

impression of a ve ry young and ve r y attr active person . x The 

woman t o hi s l eft still moved on the far fringe of t he little 

group, but the men had ceased to withdraw and he was no longer 

isolated, either physically or mentally . He had a not i on that 

young Di cky Naicker had had so.rrething to do with t he changed 

atmosphere . 

They caught up with the procession and worked t heir way i nto 

the tnick of it. Ana now t hey were a part of the movi ng mass of 
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dark=skinned and white=r obed humanity, moving as s uch ma s s es 

have moved f or centuries down to rivers to affirm and reaffirm 

man' s timeless and changeless need t o worship s ome ennobling 

fo r ce. 

This, Nkosi thought, is uniquely Indian. Only they do t his 

in t his way. The new Afr i can religious sects , part racialistic , 

part re volutionary, and oft en founded by ' bishops' who had f ailed 

to make t he grade in the recognised churches and denominations , 
. ,;-

have borr owed some of the out ward symbol s: t he white robes and 

the procession down to the rive r : but then ma ny of them had 

des t royed the beauty of even this symbolism by the hint of sadism 

in the manner of their total- imrr~rsicnist form of baptism . To 

put your knee into the small of someone's back and then to yank that 

person backwards into the wa r so that his or her feet shoot up 

·nto the air while he or she half drowns is s trange homage t o any 

ennobling forceJ 

But here, in the heart of the procession, he sensed a strange ., 

gentleness. 

of t he t ot a 

Vi lence, here , was impossible - either t he violence 
/ 

irnrre rsionist s or the more commonpl ce viole nce of the 

vage in most of us. And even t he noise of voices and 

not seem to penetrate to t he heart of the procession. 

Th sounds t hat reache d t hem came subdued and mute d, as t hough 

gentlenes s had been enforce d even on sound . 

Besiqe him, Dicky Naicker said: "Everything fine for now. 

But we stay he r e all af t ernoon and t hen we go the other way . One 

t hing, sir. Don't worry even if you don ' t see me for a time : 

always people from the moverrent around wat ching and guarding you . 
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Nut tin' going happen to you . Okay?" 

"Okay, Dicky . 11 

,(µ/._A ,f 
The youn Indian beamed a~ Nkos i 1sn c&Il his name . 

"That 's it, sir ! Don't you worry . We ' ll ha ve grub by the 

river : nuttin ' t o drink though. Not safe: not all these pe ople 

in t he movement and bulls may have one or two spies." 

"Dri nk doesn 't worr y me," Nkosi said. 

"Me and t he boys like a lit tle wine when we c one to t_pe 

river. Not when we on a j ob like now, you understand . " 

11 1 unde r s t a nd," Nkosi s aid . "Tell me, wha t's this procession 

about ?" 

"Some holy business," Di cky said off=-ha ndedly . 

"Yes , but what?" 

"Their l eader, the skinny little old mrn in fr ont 

carrying, he going give a hell of a long spee ch, sir . " Suddenly 

Dicky pointed down river f rom where another procession, almost 

t he size of this one approa ched . "That ' s i t sir Soon as the ) . 
t wo proces sions meet we go slip over to that one . Then we going 

stick with them all day and go with them when they break up and 

lea ve . " 

The hint of a s mile flitted over Nkosi 's fa ce. Di cky 

Naicker 's reaction was quick as a flash. 

11See t hat big man ove r there on t he left , t he one near t he 

gir ls l don ' t le t them see you looking, s ir . See him?" 
I' 

_...l(?~_f_J-:-----' ..... 'Yes . " 

r'-/ 
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"That 1s Corporal Singh , sir , Political Division, Na t al 

C.I.D. Easy, sir ! Don 't show nervousness, 9idn 1t want t o 

te l you in case you get nervous , now I told you because you 

getting cocky . 11 

11 I see, 11 Nkosi said thoughtfully. "Sorry to be difficult • 11 

11 Aw, you not difficult, sir . Once l had t o guide a white 

professor from Jo~ 'burg t o the border. Hell of a brain he had, 

sir. You could see jut by looking at him . But Jeez! Was he 

difficultl Scared of nut tin I and don 1t know how t o be 4.uiet ! 

He give me a rough t i me t hat one . And then the damn fool writ e 

a bad book t o say we Indians ne ver going get on with t he black 

people ! 11 

11 Did you read t he book?" 

11No. But Sammy~ Mr. Naidoo j t ell me • ••• I No , sir, you 

not difficult. And Corporal Singh , Political Division, Nat al 

C.I. D) is also a rnember of our movement . But there are other 

bulls around who are not and he wa tching the m for us . So take it 

easy but remember . Okay, sir?" 

"Okay Dicky . I really understand now . 11 

11 Fine • 11 

Dicky drifted away . Corporal Singh, Political Division, 

Natal C.I .D., looked flee t ingly at Nkosi) then fell back out of 

Nkosi' s line of sight. One of the young women with wh om he had 

been walking seemed, by a rrost natural process, to fi nd hersel f 

walking beside Nkos i . She turne d to him, claspea her t wo hands in 
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front of hei; and bowed to him i n the traditional Indian 

salutation. Then she took a garland of white flowers from 

he r neck and reached out and up and slipped it over his head. 

"Tell Dicky the danger will be a t the drift," she said . 

peace and tranquility that he had sensed and that still hung 
/\ 

over the heart of the procession seemed a very doubtful factor . 

And ye1/- . ·/· .And yeo/- . f . He looked at the tranquil, alrrost 

figured fa ce of a woman a few yards away / . • , And yet . 

t rans-
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t he fa rm in t he very early hours of the 

~~~~~n mor ning . After the day by the river and the long 

march with the second group of pt:iople away from the river 

have been much more tir ed and t hey would ha ve arrived very much 

l at er had t hey not made t he l as t half of t he jour ney by a 

di l apida t ed olq _),and Rover that l ooked fi t f or the s cr ap- eap but 
~ ./ . V 

th<'i t t ravelled( emarkably smooth• pii&QQ& Jlji. ( ~ 0 

The Land Rover was wait ing for them a t t he last set tlement 
J.-t _An/ 

on the 2!~2~ sugar estate, and until they were clear of any 
.,. ./1" 

possible interception, it was driven by a young man from the 
I/ 

settlement) 
"if.e..,,. I,• 

th a sickly ashen sheen over his skin . 
I 

coughed nearly all 

the time_1 a disconcertingly ha cking cough that sent him into 

uncontrollable convulsions. For \ partner 1.,H.~-¥<~~-fflen~had a 

big, burly f ellow, almost as big and tall as Sammy Naidoo; but 

whereas Sammy aidoo was all hard and tight;;;;mus cled, this fellow, 

though younger, was blubbery fa t . The fat one sat be side t he thin 

driver as though ready and waiting to take over when the t hin one 

finally expi r e d f rom c...,ughing. Indeed, each t im<:: t he t hin one 

was caught up i n a pa roxysm) l1Jkosi <::xpe ct ed hi m not t o come out of 

I\ 
i t , choking, spluttering, it · and each time he came out of 

j 

bat t ling for breat h . Throughout the journey th~y exchanged no 

word. I 

When ther reached the the r olling 
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hills , the thin one pulled up and jumped 
I 

off t he Land Rover . Each made a quarter~gesture of f ar ewell, then 

they walked back down the moonlit track from whence they had come . 

The speedometer showed the y had travelled nine miles since 

leaving the settlement . 

Dicky Naicker climbed over to the front and Nkosi joined him. 

They sa t looking ba ck until t he t wo men re ceded i nto the moonlit 

haze of t he ight , t hen Dic ky Naicker s wi tched on t he motor a nd 

t hey began t he s t eady climb up i nt o t he hills. 

Nkosi thought : I'm going further away f rom t he borders of 

the Basutol and Protectorat ; and t he f urther I go from it the 
.) 

more complicated everything be comes. It began as a simple 

ope r at i on: l and, deliver the money, sli p acros s the border int o 

Basut oland, then fly .Otftr ba ck to London J and fe el good because 

you have taken risks and made a real contribution to your count r y' s 

struggle. Now you 've done it and you are stuck and you may not get 

out and you are even doubting the value and meaning of your contri­

bution . 

Dic ky Naicker spoke above the low hum of the motor: "This 

tirre of r11orning always sad . Mak.as you want to cry like a baby." 

Nkosi peered at the young Indian beside him, startled, without 

quite knowing why, except that this was not the sort of thing he 

expe cted to hear from t his young fellow: fron. Dee and f rom her 

brother and, perhaps, from Sammy Naidoo , but not from t his young 

f l low. 

Aft er that t hey travelled in sil ence for nearly an hour. The 
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land r ose and fell and rose and fell again f but always climbing{?~ 

gently, steadily, until, at a little over three thousand feet , 

they reached the farm in the early hours of the morning. They 

were now clear of the rolling • estate and jus t short of 

twenty nules from the settlement where they had found the Land 

Rover. 
) 

The srr.all far ouse nestled far back in a hollow tucked 

under a rock outcropping on t he s:q:e of a hill in a wide valley 

ringe d by higher hills . Looking s ou~h, from the crest of t his 

g1 

hill, one could s ee an opening betw en the high r hills . This 

commanded a wiae and sweeping vie w to the sout h, the south=-east and 

t he south~west. On clear days one could, from that crest , see all 

the way t o the Zululand coast wh re ko si had landed. Looking 

north, t he dir ect ion in which the house fa ced , t here wer e only the 

mountains, sweeping away, each range higher than the one be fo re. 

Thus the house was effect i vel y hidden from the south, t he south~west; 

and t he south~east . It could only be s een from the north but t he 

mountains were to t he north . There was of course the air, but a 

plane would have to fly perilously low over those mount ains , and 
/I' ,/Ii,( I" . 

it would have to be a definite and careful search if it was to 

spot the house • 

Dicky Naicke r ran the Land Rover beside the house . And now 

the crest of the hill leaned over the house protectively . They 

got off and Dicky aic_ker pointed out a path behind the house 

leading to the crest of the hill. 

11 Way up to the l ooJc=out . We can see everything from there . 

No one can see us . 11 
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Inside, the little house was remarkably clean and ready for 

habitation. While Dicky Naicke r lit oil lamps, Nkosi read a list 

of ' on 'ts'-&' hanging on the ba ck of the door . The reader was told 

never to make any kind of fire that lat off smoke, night or day; 

never to drive in or out of the place by daylight ; and in the 

event of any ~ emergency nt:lver to forget to take a rifle and a 

rucksack of iron rations before withdrawing into the high mountains. 

Aft er a while he sensed Di cky ~alcker beside him. 

"Wher e are t he guns ? 11 

Dicky Naicke r l~d him to a corner cupboard, opened it, and 

raised high t he lamp he held . Half a dozen shini ng rifl e s wer e 

stacked s ide by side in a ra ck. And on a hook above each hung an 

ammunit ion bolt and a s mall rucksa ck . 

11 Aren •t you a.f r aid someone might stumble on this place? By 

accident, I mean?" 

"Somebody always guarding it, sir . 11 

"But those people are far away . That is if you mean the 

people where we got the Rove r? 11 

"No. We have other s. 11 

"Nearer?" 

Naicker hesitated a moment> then seemed to make up his mind . 

"Very near, sir; so don I t worry . 11 Naicker shut the cupboard, 

put a huge padlock int o position on it_, and held up the light for 

·kosi to l ook again . "Helluva t hing to bust t his , sir . 11 

he cupboard was part of t he oncret e structure of t he house 

and t he door was a mas sive affair t hat would not open easi l y 

without the key t o t he enormous pad ock . 

11 But i f anybody does stumble on the pla ce, that notice; , •• 
k . I) I ,, u ~--o--9.. r wr ~ \ - . '1 ~ \ c...,......(' .v 

II 
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"I see , 11 Nkos i murmured, r emembering llie 1s bi tter remarks 

about the antlike exist ence t his land had for ced on the Indians . 

And now, in 

vicariously ~ e 's and Naidoo's lurking bitternes s . Whatever 

t he y do, owever much t hey sacrifice , howeve r much t hey give , t he 

African victory, when it comes, may be as bitter for the Indians 

the period of white rule. All the things they are 

denied now may still be denied to them then; and even t he 

little they now have may be taken from them . For the African the 

promise of the end of white racialism is clear in its meaning . 

The Indian has no such assurance that he would, at the very least, 

be free of racial indignity . 

He said: "Tell me, Dicky, what happens to the Indians whe n 

we defeat the Nationalists?" 

11 1 don't know { .. What you mean?" 

He sensed Dicky Naicker's suduen reserw. watch yourse lf. 

11 1 mean doe s your movement - the Indian movement L think 
I' 

everything will be f ine for you when we overthr ow t he whites ?" 

"Come, sir, 11 Naicker sai d and led the way t o the kit chen . 

Ther e was nothing young about him now . 

.....,__._,_~Mi~ en he wa ved Nkosi t o a chair' by the t able and 
:=::..- l 

put a plate of sandwiches in fron of him. He made tea on a 
/1 

kerosene pressure stove and poured it. 

Naicker took a pile of sandwiches and his t ea and l eaned 
~~" 

against a cooking contraption on which three stoves 

, ~ jl!lfaJllblStood . Nkosi was too t ired to eat but he welcomed the hot 

tea. / 
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He t hought it ha d been a mist ake to t ry and draw the young 

f ellow out so soon) but at the time the impulse had bee n overpower i ng. 

11 I 1m tired . Where do I sleep?" 

food and got up . 

11 Just tell me . I 111 find my way . 11 

"The door beside the cupboard, sir . The inner room . Take 

the light in the front room. 11 Naic ker hesitated ;then adde d . "We 
) 

know e ve rything won 1t be fine . We know it might 

"Ever ybody in your movement know this?" 
'1 

1/ 
11 e •re organi ed and disciplined, sir. We ha ve to be. And 

t here a re only a f ew of us . I don' t mea n Indians in the count ry ; 

I me an only a few Indians who a re in t he movement and who understand. 

The majorit y of Indi ans a r ~ not in t he moveme nt be cause t hey know 

e verything won't be fine and it might be worse and so they say 

what is the sense t o f ight f or somet hing that ~~y make it wor s e 

f or us . " 

11And how do you answer t hat ?" 

11Sammy L Mr. Naidoo - and Miss Dee and t he Doc can answe r it 

better t han I can. 11 

"But you can answer it?" 

"Hell, yes l" 
{ 

II _right, tell me . 11 

" You don 1t know?" 

11 I think I know but I 1m not sure . 11 

"It is the same as anything else: only thing is the colour 

bar hits us from t wo sides and t hat rough some t irres. But if we 
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show the Africans we are on t heir side things may be better later • 11 ,, 
"But they may not . ~ / 

11Sure .,. •• jThat's a chance -f::_:j_But if we don't take it then 

there is nothing ." 

11 And we cannot live without hope, 11 Nkosi murmured very 

softly. 

11 Also, 11 Dicky Naicker said with a hint of self:consciousness, 

"All prejudice is badr •• Sammy says so. ;:: :-:. '/ 

"Cissie says we 're all born with prejiidice and it will never 

change • 11 

The corners of Dicky Naicker's mouth turned downward, he 

hunched his shoulders, bent his back a little, cocked his head 

slightly to the right and raised both hands, palms up, in one of 
) 

the most characteristic of all Indian gestures - a gesture part 
/1--'\ 

supplicatory, part defensive and wholly humble • 
.) 

11 1 don't know : maybe Cissie right, maybe Sammy right : maybe ., 

prejudice will never change . I don't know . Maybe it's just bad 

to be a char in this land . 11 

11 Char1·••••?" Nkosi queried . 

11 Char ••••• (too lie ••••• Indian. All the same . 11 

__./ 

"But we must go on, 11 Nkosi said. -
"Yes, sir. 

~ 

That what the doc and Sammy say. ~ You think it 

will finish one day?" 

110ne day," Nkosi said . 

11 1 mean for us too •. . .• You know what I mean, sir." --
11 I think so; for you too. 11 
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"You know, sir, it's the first time I 1m talking like this to • • 11 

"To a black 

"Yes . ~ It 

& -man? ~ . ,,>t-- ~ t :=:::---
r ea 11 y free over there, in England?" 

Yes , let us change the subject, Nkosi thought. "Yes. It I s 

free . But there I s prejudice • 11 

"Just like Cissie say?" 

So we're not running away from it after all, he thought : 

bully for your movement. 

place at this time is ridiculous . 

He said: 11 Cissie's wrong, Dicky. There is nothing in the 

world that never changes. Everything changes . Life is change. 11 

"That 's what Sammy tell us all the time. 11 

"But change could be bad as well as good." 

"I know what you ire an, sir. 11 The young Indian was very sober, 

very adult, very responsible. "Like I told you, we talk about it 

in the moverrent : we understand." 

Yes, Nkosi thought, you have to; even if you cannot express 

it clearly. He got up from the table 

way to the bedroom. The early morning air was chilly and he was 

glad to crawl between the blankets on the camp cot. Briefly, like 

a flicker on the screen of his mind, he thought of Dee occupying 

t he other cot in the room. Then, instantly, he was deeply asleep. 

In the kitchen Dicky Naicker rinsed the cups and the teapot; 

he filled the pressure stoves with kerosene and wiped them clean; 

then he found a clean tablecloth and laid the table {or' one . All 

this done, he went into the front room, checked doors and windows 

and only then did he go to bed in the smaller bedroom. Unlike 

Nkosi, he did not fall asleep instantly. He lay on his back for 
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a long time looking out of the little window ~N! his bcdt eOJll\ But 
V 

all he saw was a piece of the hillside , and he could only guess at 

the colour of the sky by the way in which the shadows disappeared 

A series of images , rather 

than thoughts, ra ced and chased through his mind , crowding each 
I ~ 

other ·sway and that , like over~excited children at play~ Miss 

De e gripping the little black nan ' s hands and begging; 
,... ,f" Q.,;~ 

~ Sammy Naidoo look .. at looking t hat sarre way at 
J. 

. • 
-rµ,,, ,,r; ...J,,. 

the little black man; and theAl ittle black man 11WaW1;,-..~ l;a-d.n just 
~ 

like the clock he opened once 

li.a.l~~ :sa-· i--y it d tick=-tock=tick=tock=tick-tock~tick~tock~tick-
~ 

tockf ··l1 Smooth and easy. The picture of the clock and the picture 

of the little man 1 
S face merger • + .• tick=toc~ick=tocl;i' • ·/ And 

Miss Dee and him doing that thing because she want t •• +. tick-tock­

tic1';:::tock/ .. ; And the face of Sammy wanting Miss Dee like she want _.,,, 
him/. •• 0 ick.=ctoc • • • /.=-Life is change f .. 
~ 

.air; 4!ly, images juggled themselves into a single clear thought : 

if this one led the underground, if this one ruled after the whites , 

then things would be better; . change, then would be good .j. •• 

Comforted by this thought, Dicky Naicker resolutely put the 

images out of his mind , turned on his side , closed his eyes , and 

waited patiently for sleep to come . 

C 
Late in the afternoon, two days later, Dicky Naicker warned 

Nkosi to expect a visitor that night. He would not say much more 

and Nkosi did not press him . If this meant that he was being 
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formally handed over · to African care then young Naicker would 
~.-,t.'4 
~ know anything about it; if not, then it did not matter very 

j... 

much. Waiting was no hardship for him. He had found paper and 

pencil and had spent his 

this pla~~-and bacc 

Dicky Naicker drove downf for visitor about nine, Nkosi 
( I vi 

went to bed . The journey up fill~"'"'1h~e-~n~ement had b n about 

two hour5; so the visitor was unlikely to get here much before 
... / 

midnight . en act worked hard these past two days a nd 1'!19• had eaten 
I\ ·• ., 

./ 
well, ~ he fell into a deep sleep . 

,And o i2ti was as -tho~u .... ,,..,,..!i.£1 ~:lite~ " when ' - , 
e opened 
I 

his 

eyes t.-llA·!t!_f€l. De e Nunkhoo sitting on the edge of his cot1•

1 
He had 

turned out the lamp and now the lamp was l it once more . He reached 

out tentatively, fearing that he would touch nothing : but he 

touched her. 

11 1 1m real, 11 she said. 

And a wJe; lh&:r t,i @ii>, warm, sleepy smile broke on his 

fa ce and filled her heart . Then his face clouded over with 

concern . 

11 What 1s happened?" 
lL 

She thought for a while , n said : 11 It can wait till morning . 11 

11 Bad news? 11 

µ hsee ru a long pa use© tihen ~ -

11 I I ve missed you 11 

"I've missed you, 11 me said . 
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He sat up abruptly and pulled her into the folds of his 

arms. They clung to each other and she knew that this was the 

moment, that everything would go right. She disengaged herself 

and went to the door, not trying to hide her. limp at all. She 

opened the door and called out to Dicky Naicker . When he called 

back she said: 
) 

11We 're going to sleep now! Goo 

There wa s a slight pause> then Dicky Naicker called back 

goodnight . 

A faint smile, half tender, half mocking, played on Dee's 

lips as she turned from bolting the door. 
I ,, 

She ti.wRe-O of-f the 

lamp and Nkosi listened to the rustle of her clothes as she 

undressed . And as he listene~ an overwhelming tenderness for 

this woman spread through him. It was so overpower ing that she 

felt it wrapping itself about her crawled into the cot 

beside him. And sex, with this man, was a thing of delicate 

spiritual undertones till the moment just before the wild wave 

of animal passion carried them along blindingly then, briefly, 
.,J 

they merged. 

After that they slept, still intimate, arms and legs wound 

about each other. Then they woke, together, at the same instant, 

as though one brain commanded both bodies. And again they made 

love; lingeringly this time, with a taut tenderness, so delicate 

so finely drawn, that it made the woman moan softly and r.hythmically. 

At las~ as though forced out of him against his will, the man 

groaned, 11 I l ove you! 11 Then, more calmly, with a hint of wonder 

and a world of tenderness, he repeated it. "I love you. 11 And 

then he was aware of the t ears running down her cheeks. · He knew 
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then that he would not go back to that other worran, no matter 

what happened . 

Afterwards they were both wide awake. They lay pressed 

against each other because that was the only way they could share 

the little cot . The lack stretch or turn was no hard-

ship, now. For the present_, this was how they wanted it. 

"Say it again, 11 she whispered. 

11 I I ve said it to others, 11 he said. 

"I 'm sure you have," she said . 

11.All right. I love you." 

She let out a deep contented sigh. 

"That all ? 11 ,4 l.4,1' 
'1 

"What else? I know you mean it right now . 11 

"And that I s enough?" 

11 More than enough, my dear. At this monent we are as close 

as people can ever hope to be. Our hearts have beaten together, 

our bodies have merged. Right now I know what love is . I know 

how it feels to be not completely alone . Right now I know you as 

I have never known anybody else . So what else? When you ask is 

it enough/. .·(·-· 11 

He put his hand over her mouth and stopped the flow of words. 

11 1 love you. And though I 1ve said it to others it has never 
; 

meant what it means to me now . 11 

She reached up and moved his hand from her mouth. 

"Say it again. 11 

11 1 love you. 11 

11Once more l 11 
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J j 11What •s the matter with you? Losing your mind or something? " 

11 I order it! " 

"All right . I love you." 

And t hen, for the first time, he heard her laugh . And with 

her, laughter came as a rich bubbling of pleasure in sound . He 

sensed a mood of intoxication sweeping over her . 

"Find me sexy? 11 

"Very," he said drily. 

11 I know. 1 
I didn't reali, e I was so sexy. I can make you 

lose your head any time I want to and I'm going to do it t oo l 

l) , --._ 
I want to have at least six babie s and I want you to sire them. 

"Like a bull," he rrocked. 

"Like a bull : my bull ! " she said . 

Then her mood changed : "Do you want to father my children? 

Really? And won't they be cripples? I wouldn't like that . " 

11 They won •t and I would be proud to father your children. 11 

"And what would they be: Indi,rns or Africans?" 

11 Do not spoil your dream, 11 he said gently . "I will follow 

it with you and we will walk together in it, for dreaming is the 

deeper reality of living . 11 

11Somewhere the dream and the reality must meet, 11 she said. 

"They will be your children and mine , 11 he said . 

11 Inctian? African? Resentful and ashamed of their mother 

or resentful and ashamed of their father? Rejected by his people 

or rejected by her people? Or both?" 

He felt ftr her face in the dark and laid his palm a cross her 

forehead. 
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"Where is the wisdom of a little while ago that said 

\J,right now this is enough\/'? Are you having a child tomorrow? 

next week? Next month? Are you with child now? 11 

11 1 would like to have your child, your children. 11 

"And you want guarantees that they would be accepted and 
,1 

happy and healthy and secure and without resentment. 1 

11 It is natural." 

"Natural to hope it would be so: not to demand guarantees . 

These guarantees that you would have for your dream children 

cannot even be made for the children of Indian and Indian, African 

and African, white and white • 11 

Her mood changed again. She ran her hand over his face and 

the upper part of his body, at once caressing him and familiari~-?ng 

her brain with the shape and feel of him. 

11 You are really black, aren't you? Can't think of you as 

black. 11 

·\' "Because black is frightening. 

11 And dangerous and unknown . . , llnd you are so intimately 
~~· 

familiar • 11 -
"Exotic He was teasing her now. 

,. ,..-
11No. No. Not exotic. You're too civili ed to be exotic: too 

bloody intellectual, my dear . God, I'm thirsty! Let's get up 
t I \ 

and go for a walk. Or d •you want to go to sleep?" 

"Let's get up," he said . 

She swung off the cot and groped about the bedside table till 

she found the matches. Then she lit the lamp and turned up the 

wick. Her face, by lamplight, had a new and unknown softness to 

the man on the cot. The harsh lines around the mouth were gone . 
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The eyes seemed larger, rounder than he remembered them. But it 
/:;' 

was the hair that excited him most. Alway before, it had been 

tied up. Now it hung loose, a halo of thick strands down both 

sides of her face and all but long enough to cover her firm 

breasts . another two inches in length and the hair would cove r 

the breasts completely. 

She grew shyly self=conscious under the intensity of his 

stare, so she leaned down 10:.¥ __:_ and kissed him. Then she turned 

her back on him, dressed quickly and went out of the room. 
,I -

When he joined he r in the kitchen~she had put up her hair. 

He unpinned it and she shook it loose for him:_J __, ______ _ 
- --

11 1 like it so , 11 he said. 

"The real reason I came was to show you that . 11 She indicated 

the paper on the table . 
> 

The bold banner headliAes ]_,.,eap , at him : 

- · 

, CY,--v.f',we, #-) . "-}-
'SENSATIONAL SWOOP ON UNDERGROUND HQ )_-- ~ f'' · ~ 

::::::- ( fr-p;{: Jr- ) C c--1-J,:tSicip 
In a sensational swo6p on a luxury mansion in 

Johannesburg this evening theµ,lice arrested a 

number of Europeans and non=Europeans. Unconfirmed 

reports give the numbers as six whites and eighteen 

non=-whites, two of the non~whites being Indians. --/\The police allege that the luxury mansion had been 

used as the headquarters of the underground movement 

and that those arrested made up the National High 

Command of the under ground./ ••• 
Yy ,FI µ(f #--

N osi stoppecf reacling. The water on the stove began t o boil . 

Dee made the tea. 

Nkosi said : 11What does this mean?" 
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11 It 's bad enoug~ but not as bad as they think. It is not 

what they call the National High Command of the underground that 

has been broken. That was not a meeting of the Central Council 

of the underground. But from our point of view it was almost as 

important, if not more important. The arrested Africans are our 

friends inside the Central Council, the people who want the 

struggle to retain its multi:=racial character. This was a meeting 

with representatives of the other groups to work out a line of 

approach for the next Council meeting." 
ill 

11So these arrests add up to victory for the enemies of ,._ 
co=operation inside the underground Council, a victory 0£ the 

black racialists. 11 

"That's about it. 11 

She poured the tea and came and sat opposite him o 

"How great a victory? Was your friend the secretary of the 

Council arrested?" 

"Luckily he couldn 1t make it to that meeting . " Suddenly she 

shivered convulsively . 11 And but for dealing with your problem 

Dawood would have been there too .~ The point is : communication 

has now broken down. We don't know whether the phone call which 

went out from ~ got through or not and until new communication 

lines are set up we can do nothing. They've had to make rigid 
:I 

rules about this." 

11So what do we do?" 

She put her hand over his . "I must go back torrorrow night . 

You , my dear, must wait: just wait. But we have a little time 

now and tomorrow for each other and for drearr~ng. And I ' ll 

return as soon as possible .~ Come, let us climb the hill and 

,,_ , 
1
t kf . k .V 
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wait there for the day t o bre ak . 11 

a bout himself . Dicky Naicker's pr esence was with them, but 

always j ust out of reach, out of sight . Once or twice Nkosi 

paused in mid=sentence, or in the middle of a small a ction, and 

turned, expecting to see Dicky , but always the re was nothin _ t, 

- se-e Dee seemed utterly unconcerned about Dicky 'aicker a nd his 

unseen presence and this irritated Nkosi mildly while they ate . 
,,I 

Reading his mood , Dee reached across the table and touched 

his hand lightly . 

11 He won't thank us for not letting him work this out for 

himself." 

"All the samej • • ,~ Then he allowed the thought to 

die uncompleted · h ,aaed "He's very young and the young are 

vulnerable . 11 

And resilient, she said to herself , but she did not bother 

to tell it to him because she knew he knew it and the knowledge and 

consciousness of i t was on his face at t his moment . 

"He will eat ? 11 he asked . 

"And do all the nat ural and nor mal things . ~ Don 1t worry about 
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he drives me down tonight . • Trust him - and me . 11 

,../\ 

Later in the day they found a shaded place -,Wil.- ir..Q.,.~~ilW::~ 
, 1t · 

overhanging rock, and while the woman sat reading the man 
) 

made , .. .v.Wi.;l.-ilttf~~"°1' sketches of hef : 3 orre we r e of all her body, 
l '" --some of , so1re of only a small member, 

or a foot..> 

9 e did the eyes several times; 

an ear or just the line of her lips, 

but most often he did the face , 
{). 

it from every 

conceivable angle. When he was satisfied at last , the sun was far 

to the west. 

An aloof and impersonal Dicky Naicker showed his presence for 

the first time since Dee had called out to him the night before,. 

-~e brought them tea and biscuits, placed the tray at Dee's feet 
..:::.:. I I • ) 

and walked awa y without s peaking or looking at either of them0 
After tea, ~ when the sun 

down into the wide valley and sat by the dried up little river 

+-

that twisted in and out between the mountains on its way ciew to the 

sea . They looked at the high mountains that rose on the other 

side of the wide valley . 

She said : 11 I1ve seen all this so oft en ·but I' m only really 

seeing it now , I think it was those sketches of yours. I 

suddenly saw just how beautiful this place , and this country, 

really are . 11 

He said : "The thing about cold countries is that they teach 

you to see . I never was as sharply aware of the beauty of green 

grass and green leaves until I'd spent my first cold winter in 

~ 
Europe. For nearly ~ months the earth was covered with snow and 
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the trees were barren of leaves. Then, one day, there were 

buds on the trees and all the world seemed to come alive . There 
/ .,, 

iAnd nothing has ever been as richly and vitally alive as the first 

green leaves on that tree after my first English winter . " 

11 It 1s because you're an artist," she said. "Not because of 

cold countries . " 

11 No . It is the business of learning to seed) ~ i t is 

easier to learn to see and hear where you have violent seasonal 
~ 

changes. If you have green all the time
7
seeing it becomes a 

habit till you cease to see ,1 an you don't see 
\.; 

for months on en~ the impact is startling when you do. And when 

you think about this startling impact of the presence or absence of 

green leaves; you are in fact learning consciously to see •11 

"So love becomes habit till you cease to love / ·. I don 1t 

believe it • 11 

f, ~ I ! 

" - can But you have a one=track mind . We were talking 
\ 

about learning to see . 11 

"Or to love , 11 she insisted. She lowered her head and played 

absently with the dry, crumbly earth on the dried up river 1s bank. 

Then she went on in a small soft voice , choosing her words care-
i ' 

fully : Since last night I have experienced everything you felt 

when you saw the first green leaves after your first English winter . 

And no habit will ever make it cease to b~ so all my days . And I 

refuse to believe I love you because of the violence and brutality 

of our society . " 

"Hold it ! " he said, quickly, tenderly, and pulled her into 
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the circle of his arm . She resisted for a while then relaxed 
) 

and leaned against him, 

He waited patiently 

-but st11l •she kept her head lowered . -
and after a long while she raised her 

) 

head and tried to smile at him. 

"There is a profound difference between seeing and loving," 

he said. 

A tremulous, little=girl smile flitted across her face . 

11 1 know . I don't know why I panicked and lost my head . " 

After that they sat in silence, close to each other, till the 

golden glow of the sun faded from the tips of the •mountain,)and the 

valley grew dark and chilly. Then, hand in hand, they climbed up 

the hill to the house . 

The lighted front room and the smell of cooking from the 

kitchen attested to the presence of Dicky 

They went into the bedroom; and this time there was a hint of 

desperation in Dee that invested their lov~making with a eeztai::. • 
./ 

painful emotional wildness. But afterwards he murmured words of 

tenderness till she grew calm, till a tranquil sense of peace and 

security carr& over both of them, and they dozed off, folded in 

each other's arms. 
, 

It was the awareness of her absence that gradually penet~ 

deeper and deeper into his consciousness till it forced him into .J 

wakefulness. suddenly he was wide awake and desperately aware that 

she was not with him. the same mood of panic 

that had possessed her earlier swept over him . He fought it off, 

his trousers and hurried out of the room. , 
She was in the kitchen doing things over the three little 

stoves, and Dicky Naicker was near her, dicing up bits of meat. 
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Both looked up as he burst into the room: .And in the split second 

before the sense of rel ief took over, Dee saw the terrible 

desperation mirrored in the man ' s face. He rea l ly loves me, she 

thought; and the calmness with which she accepted the thought 

brought a faint, startled smile to her lips . 

"It's all right, my dear," she said quickly and watched his 

face grow calm and composed. 
~, l 

We ' ll always be very close, she 
.,.. 

thought, and nearly -• him fiiiip;;;;ii"~~ but she sensed, rather 

than saw, Dicky Naicker's embarrassment and his attempts not to 

look at them. The one at the door was barefoote and naked from 

the waist up, and the contrast between his natural colour and the 

stained parts 0£ his body stood out sharply . He hadn't even buttoned 

U1'' his trouser . · all these things embarrassed young Dicky Naicker . 

"You do have time to wash and dress before we eat," she said, 

pursing her lips and laughing at him with her eyes . 

When he had gone from the dooz; she said casually to Dicky 

Naicker : "I love him very much and I hope he will m3.rry me one daYi " 

then , matter-of-factly, she carried on with what she was doing, 

humming softly. Dicky aicker kept his head down, so confused that 

clear thought was not possible . · 
I I l .,. " 

..J, As s oon as he had , Dicky Naicker hur?'ect .. . . 
d ' 

out and up the 
1\ . 

sloping land. He scr ambled up furiously as though driven . Once or 

;O / twice/ 

/0 ~ fours . 

in his haste, hej slipped and slithered and had to go on all 

At last he reached the top , winded and panting . 
I 

T need to do something violent 

picked up a big loose boulder and pounded it against the 

living rock of the hill on which he stood. Time after time he 

raised the big piece of rock and brought it down with force,, and 
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each time the im.p:3.ct sent p:3.inful shock waves jarring through 

his body. But he carried on with the pounding till his hands 

hurt and there was the feel of sweat under his arms and on his 

back and on his brow . And as the pounding grew less violent, 

partly because he was getting terribly tired and p:3.rtly because 

a subtle sexual rhythm was creeping into it, the thoughts that 

he had suppressed forced images dancing in his mind's eye. I •• 
,..... /l 

The doc 1 s kid sister, pretty high=class thing even with her 
~ 

bad leg, giving it to the black man like she hungry -J- .. Shame on 

all of us .j. .. ~ orne running to give it to him j- •• Why not Sammy? 
1 

••• 

Why not Sammy/- •. · 
1
Why not Sammyo/- .. 

1
~ct then he admitted the 

frightening thought / ·. Why not me y .. ·I: 'm not black / ·. And then 

he wept like a little child, loud and long . 

For a long time after his weeping had ended Dicky Naicker lay ., 
face down on the earth, numbed by a sense of misery he could not 

express or control . He tried to think but his mind refused to 

function, refused to fight off the heavy load of depressio } -aR-€i-
'I 

-6'(:rthe weight of it pressed more heavily on hi" and he seerred to 

_sink deeper and deeper till he reached bottot;)~~ 

~ And then he felt the earth beneath his body; 

and he felt his heart beating against the earth, and he became aware 

of his fingers caressing it . He tried to embrace the earth but there 

was too much of it . Still , he felt strangely comforted after the 

attempt. He got up and made his way down the. hillside . He washed 

his face at the outside tap, fished the greasy comb out of his hip 

pocket and combed his hair, using the fingers of his left hand to 

do the work of the mirror . Then, bracing himself as for an encounter, 
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he went into the kitchen . 

They were not there , but he heard their voices from the 

front roo ..a.ad all he had to do was to close his eyes to see 

the way she looked at him ./··· Always kissing - -~ him with her eyes ) ~ 

kissing him with her eyes .••. rThe mental and emotional confusi on 

t hr eatened to sweep over him again. He walked quickly across 

the room to the cooking::.table . One of the stoves was on low and 

a dish of food was keeping hot over a pot of simmering water . 

She called from the other room: 11 Dicky ! 11 

He hesitated then went to the connecti?"! door and looked 
p ,. 

into the front room. She had ma.de a small 1e~i=ffi~ J~ tee for them 

by the window and instead of the bright lamp a flickering candle 
,I J .) 

shed a soft light over the table and the food they ate. 

Vaguely, remotely, as a faint echo in a distant chamber, Dicky 

Naicker's mind re gistered the thought: Just like in the filr • 

She said : 

the place .;. . • 1~, 

stopped . 

11Where were you? We were looking for you all over 

Then the '/,:1.:,~ ~.te~ rran put his hand over hers and she 

11 I went up to the look-==-out, 11 Dicky Naic ker said. 

11 All right . Your food's on the stove . We leave in an hour . 11 

He shut the door between the . he tried to shu7\ the sound of 

their voices from his mind while he ate. 

Later, he stood by, qui et and withdrawn, while ~e Nunkhoo took 

leave of her black lover . Then he drove her down and out of the 

valley and across the dark land. 

When they neared the village where her car was lM1&~1~· •~1M· ~~.g• ,""'"'l~ti~a~a~c~a~t. 
A ~·- r 

she spoke for the first time in nearly two hours. And Dicky Naicker 
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recogni ed it as the voice of the old Miss Dee, decisive , 

authoritative.:> and with that hint of aloofness that those in the 

moverent knew so well , and that some also feared . 

11 If there is something on your minct_, you should speak it. We 

are all supposed to be comrades in the moverent, so speak your 

mind. Or ar e you a coward who thinks things but dares not say ' 

P. them . 11 

"You ,Doc' s sister , Miss Dee, 11 he said tightly . 

"So? •• • 111 -"And Sarnnzy-j. .• ~and we al3/ • • ·L love you Miss Dee l .. . " 
11So?/ l. " 

♦t · . ·i::-
11NUttin I l " 

If you've finished , there is something 
\ 

on 

are one of our bright young men, one of tomorrow's leaders , one of 

Sammy's bright onesJ and you go sick with prejudice because you see 

an Indian woman give herself - no, let's use the right words for ,,, 
your little mind - because you see an Indian woman sleep with a 

N\ 
blac k rran. You made me ashamed of you; ashamed of being one of 

you, of being in the same movement with you; and you shamed me 

before the man I love and respect rrore than anyone else I know because 

he is free of this rotten cancer . You're supposed to be fighting 

against prejudice but it's in you already . We're all of us caught 

up in this rotten sickness . It isn 1t only the whites . It has 

spread to us . The blac k people ave it too and the brown people. 

You and I 1and
11 

our movement, God l The unspeakable dirt that 

must have coursed through your mind wh~n you thought of me lying 

with my lover l How dirty and sordid did you make it? You're just a 
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stupi~ rotten) filthy: minded little coolie ! 11 

"No!" Dic ky Naicker brought the Land Rover to a stop . 11No ! 11 

"Yes l Foul and filthy ! 11 

"Stop it Miss Dee l " he said dangerously . 

"Or you' 11 knock me down and do what he did? l " She bare d her 

teeth and glared at him savagely, barely able to resist clawing his 

fa ce . "You j ust try it , you foul::minded brute l Filthy: minded little 

coolie ! " 

For the sec ond time that night , Dicky Naicker broke down and 

wept like a little child , loud and long . 

Slowly, in waves like a tide going out, the savage fury left 

Dee Nunkhooi the painful pounding at the back of her eyes and above 

her ears , s t opped; her body ceased trembling; the impulse to 

' J 
destructive violence died . At long last she touched the young man 

and he raised a tear: stained fa ce from the steering wheel . 

~ "Come, we must go on, " she said wearily . 

He brushed the tears away with the back of his hand and t r ied 

to see her face , but there was not enough light. The moon was up 

but it shed very little light this · night . _ _,_ ___ _ 
"Mis7 •. . Deo/ . • " There was a world of tentati vity in his voice . 

"Yes?" 

"You not angry any more?" 

"No, not any more . " 

"But you unhappy now and it sound worse. 11 

"I'm tired and there's a long drive ahead of me." 

"Miss Dae(. •• 

"Yes?" 

II 

-
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11 I 1m sorry • 11 

11 I 1m sorry too • 11 

"You right. What you say is true . I mean about the things 

in my mind . But I didn't want it to happen . I don't want to have 

pr ejudice, Miss Dee . Honest, I don ' t want it. It's like you say, 

we all sick with it . But I honestly don ' t want it, Miss Dee . I 

didn't want t o think those things. I want to be like you J and 

him. But it come up, like you say, like a sickness. How can I 

stop it , Miss Dee? Honest I want to. 11 

11 The only way to stop it, 11 she said, 11 is by changing our 

world. 11 

11 But for now, so I don ' t get these thoughts?" 

11 1 don ' t know, Dick;w_D I don't know. I don't think it can 

be done without changing the society and the control of power in 

the society. 11 

11 He said even then it my be ba d for us. He said not all 

change is good. 11 

11 I 1m very tired" she said . 
) 

He started the Land Rover. UWI L
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• When the bough breaks 

.:... 
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Karl Van As was a very handsome and very tall young ma n in 

his late thirties . He was also rising fast in his country's 

service and he knew all he had to do was to keep going like this, 

keep out of trouble, and the day would come when he would be one 

of the half dozen most powerful men in the land . But somehow , 

this prospect was not as exciting as it had been a few 

In those days, specially durin& his stints as a j unior diplomat 
U/1· }... 

in London , in Paris, i n Was hington, t he excitemant of a 

bri ght future had been l ike heady wine , lifting his spirit s and 

spurring him to greater eff ort . Now, rising was not a fraction as 

exciting and he was dis t urbed by an odctl y l,)tl r sistent feel i ng of 

depre ssion that lurked jus t bel ow t he surfa ce of his consciousnes s , 

l ike some beast of pr ey, wait i ng t o leap and over whe lm him t he 

noment his guar d was down . He had t o fight off this lur king 

J depression all the time now. He knew t hat par t of he reason for 

it ha d t o do with what had happened to t he country in recent years . 

The expulsion from the Commonwealth ft for t hat is what t he 

\'.}-withdrawal '}' really meant - had been the most painfully personal 
I 

blow for him and a handful of others whose jobs had meant 
-tt 1 ~ 

personal and intimate dealings with 11s..-,---,--;t:.-aoihf's-,oo,:M'tl~~ r½.l-~--4<:m·s f rom 

~~-~ -~frtfe-'o t he Commonwealthq ..ra int ernational gat hering$ 

in Paris or Washingt on t he Commonwealth diplomats , at all levels, 
.> 

always stood out as a teamlr:~~.,e:;~~fliiiU that understood the rules 

and had a cl ear pattern of playe::, ~ 

w 

there had be en a spirit of freedom about it t hat all the other 

I 
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diplom t s envied; and it was f un be i ng a ps.rt of that . And t hYn', 

of course , ther e were the personal things: the way the Commonwealt h 

types worked and played toget her, t he way in which they all knew 

and understood certain special jokes and certain special symbols, 

all small t hings, many of them f oolish taken out of context, but 

t aken t oget her t hey adde d up to a striking manifest at i on of some­

thing they all understood clearly and described vaguely as the •connoon- \ 

weal th spirit. n South Africa had been part of this till the expulsion. 

Then there was that last mission on which he went to the United Nations. 

Till then the expulsion had been simply a political thing. In New York, 

and later, in Washington, it had become very real. There had been 

nothing clear~ut about it; no one had been rude personally, not even the 

spokesmen of the Afro-Asians who wanted to drive the country our of t he 

United Nations. They had simply made it clear that South Africa was no 

~ ---- lo~ger part o..£) the C0 mmonwealth team. ) 

into a room where a 

either gay or serious conversation: they had noted 

his entry, t hen t hey had deliberately eliminated his presence from 

their consci ousness . Not even the white Commonwealth n:embers, the 

Aust ralians , the New Zealande rs , t he Canadians, had wante d to ,., 
...., e 

acknowledge his presence ; the British had been more subt~ p I liiee. 

about it, but even with t hem he had been aware that his presence 

was awkward and embarrass i ng . 

His offi ce door opened and he l oo ked up as his secretar y 

came in. She wa s a tall , striking gir l ; s t riking not because she 

wa s beaut iful but because of the animal vit alit y she gener ated . 

Her fea t ures wer e blunt. Her big=boned body ga ve off the f eel of 

massive peas ant strengt h . Karl Van As did not l i ke his secr etary 

l 
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and did not bother to hide it . She was a l eading member of a 

group of young female extremists who advocated the emasculation 

of any male found having sex relations outside his own racial 

group . He knew that it was because he did not like her and because 

he had not bothered to hide it that she had developed some sort of 

passion f or hi m. They r eally had nothing in coll1IOC)n ; there was not 

even the attracti on of opposites. She was not interested in t hinkiAg, 

in r eading, i n what went on i n t he world. Se came to t h~ offi ce { 

t o work, t hen she went home and changed f or the beach , and then she 

and her f r i ends lay on the 

bodies oiled so that every lit t l e part of it could be burned a light 
t 

gol den bro t hen they r home and ate too much , and dr ank too 

much and f ornicat ed as a ne cessar y act of being in the swi m of 

t hings . So one day runs i nto the other with slight variat i ons ·/- . • f 
He fought down the mounting contempt he felt f or all t hat this girl 

r epresented . He wondered, fleetingly, whether he was being unjust 

t o her , whether his resent ment did not stem from t he sense of 

is olation he f elt, t he sense of being cut off f rom the world bot h 

personally and nationally . Apart from her 
.__.. 

emasculation ·- has har:rred no one. 

The girl said: "The man from t he Department of Re cords 

is her e • 11 

"Wit h everything we want ?" 

"Two bulging briefcases . 11 

11Fine, give him a cup of coffee and make him wait • I f 

I 'm longer t han fi ve minutes with Dr . Snel call through. Right ?" 
) 

"Right , sir. 11 She l ooked quickl y at her watch and left. 

J 
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He r ose and went out by the private door and down t he 

na r row back corridor t o the office of Dr . Ludwig Snel, Chief of 

the Natal Bureau of Internal Security . He knocked and went in . 
,:::, 

As usual, Snel had his ai conditioning working so high that his 

room was positively chilly . 

Snel was a big man, bony and white haired aftd-with a heavily 
) 

lined and l eat hery fa ce. There was an air of utter weariness about 
v 

him. The only life ~-!lloM~m s eemed to corre from his unusually br ight 

eyes . 

"Well, Karl ?11 I t was almost like hearing the voi ce of Jan 

Smuts again . 

"You said t o look i n t his mor ning, sir. 11 

110h, yes. 11 

Snel found a sheet of pape r among the pile on his des k and 

pushed i t across . Van As picke d i t up and wa lked to the window 

r eading i t . Aut omatical ly, he r eached out and r educed t he air=:­

conditioner from ''cold 11 to ''cool '.k\ The l etter was what he expected . 

The Ministe r ' s Private Secretary ha~ phoned him about it at his 

~lat last night . ~ t was a wee k now since the murder of t hat fe llow 

who had called himself Hans Coetzee and who had turned out to be 

t hat Wes t huizen who had been classified as coloured a lit tle over 

a year ago, and s o far there was absolutely no progres s to show 

in the case . The native who had been with Coet zee'=Westhuizen had 

disappeared completely and this had created an atmosphere of 

serious uneasiness among wide sections in t he country, i n the par t ~ 

and even in t he government . The Minister unders tands t hat t he 

forces of law and or der have 

t his at i ve , Richar d Nkosi. 

in t heir possession t he/assbook of 

In t he ci rcumstances the Mini ster 
.; 
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cannot under stand why this ; ative has not~r been appr ehended. 
I I t 

A handful of party backbenche rs have been persuaded to de f e r rais i ng 

t he matte r in Parliament for a w:ek . The Minister t her efore expects 
ti/ -,-

this case to be closed within ~iil-1~ ~ - ~ 

Van As put t he letter back on the desk and Sne l automatica~ly 

shuffled it halfway inside the pile of other l etters on his desk . 

He 's denying its importance, Van As t hought; he's protesting . And 

his sympathies went out to Snel . Snel was on~ of the fast disappear­

ing band of public servants who had grown up under the l eadership of 
/Ml.,, I I/' I 

Smutsc9 , t he white man 1s mis sion was more t han j ust -o fight to preser ve wha t he ha, ~"""'lilliii-.iiifti!€1'WW:tl~ the voi ce of the 

land, in the persons of Smuts and Hofmyer, was heard with r es pect 

t hroughout the world. And it was be cause Snel, and t he t hree or 

four like hi m, compar ed t hese t imes wi~se , and be cause t he · ;i 
;/...3 

made, and make, the me n now in power know t his , that they have been 

banishe d from t he seats of power, from Pret oria and Cape Town, t o 

little backwat ers l i ke this office in Natal . And now this Snel; who 

had once exer cised more power than all except the most seni or 

Cabine t Mi nist er s) had to receive t hi s 2 nd of letter f r om a part y 

hack with no 
.f. 

) 

vision beyon~ 
I 

advanc~· fif!l!i~~ his own interests . 

protect•· -!!l!Jlf11 his own skin and 

"Suppose you knew about t his, 11 Snel murmure d • 

"Yes sir, the , ' - . phoned rre at horre last night . 11 

"How characteristic! " Snel 1s contempt was obvious . 

"Sorry, sir . 11 

The hint of a smile fli ckered a cr oss Snel 1s fa ce • 
..........- I 

fault young fellow -f- .. . How long can you - what's "Not your 

your fav OJ.ri te phrase - ' ke ep out of trouble ~?& 
/ 
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Again, as he had done so often, Snel made Van As feel guilty. 

11 I don ' t know, 11 Van As said quie t ly. 11 For as l ong as I want 

to , I suppose . " 

"Yes ·/· •• But don ' t allow to be t oo strongly influenced 

by me, young man . After all , we failed, and that is t he reason f or 

things being what t hey are today . I would hate not to influence 

you at all , but every time I say s om:i thing that hurts, just 

remamber t hat w failed. If we hadn ' t {2j] 1~ they wouldn't have 
/ 

won power and t he count ry would have taken a different course. 11 · 

"There are those who say this course was inevitable, sir . 11 

• 
_L 

11 They may be r ight , son . All I know is there was a .. 

of a f ew months, when everyt hi ng 

flowed strongly f or a single int e~ ated community . I was a t the 

c ntre of t hings t hen . I knew al l the Cabinet secrets : I sat i n 

and had a hand in the ma ki ng of soma of them. I felt t he m:)ment 
_,1\.. 

and, like al l t he oth r s , I was f rightened of t he ~ t. We were 

all afr aid; all, except one . And we all shied away fr om di s cussing 

the nature of our fears . " 

"And t he one, sir ?" 

Sne l shook his head . 

"There was a thing about not revealing the attitudes of 

individuals at Cabinet meetings . Smuts was very st rong on that. 

And none of us, civil sarvants or politicians, have ever broken that 

- not even people who f ell out with him or broke away later . l , . { 

I t is a l ong t ime ago and I ' ve thought and t hought about what made 

us frightened. And you know something? To this day I don ' t t hink 

I can honestly say what we were afra id of . The ultimate l oss of 
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poli t i cal and economic pow r t o t he Afr i cans ? Yes, t hat was part 

of i t . The guilty fea r t hat t hey might do unto us as we had done 

unt o them? Yes, t hat too. The fear of wholesale mis ce genation? 

This one I 'm not sure of . Aft er all, it i s we, the whit es, who 

t oo k t he initiative in bringing the col oured5~nto be i ng . We did 

the mis cegenating and if we need any protection, i t is from ourselves, 

not from the black peopl e . No one among us in those days thought 

t hat getting rid of the colour bar would result in a whol esale 

mixing of the ra ces . That was a nice way of exploi ting and fee ding 

the sex jealousie s of the ma l e .white, no more : he wanted to have no 

competition where his own woman was concerned and yet he wanted to 

be free to have his fling with the others . He had found the black 

woman very exciting ana so all anyone had to ao wa s to sugges t t hat 

the white wo an might find t he bl ack man equally exciting . But the 

exc · t ment is t hat of the forbldden fruit . " Snel pa used a nd smil ed, 

a f ar =.away dreamy smile t hat sof t ened his stern fa ce. 11 1 re me mber 

how important i t was when I was young to have one ' s fir s t black girl .. • 

I t was a combination of t he mys terious and t he forbidden and al l the 

sweeter f or that . I s hould be surprised if it is any diffe r ent t oday, 

in spit e of all these stupi d new l aws . 11 

11 No different, sir , 11 Van As said quietly. 110nly more difficult. " 

"Because of the laws ?" 

"Yes . But mainl y because of the women . I understand in your 

ays ey w re wi ing ••.• d t h • 11• / II 

The oftness weut out of Snel . He be came brisk and bus iness-

like . "You cannot do what we are doing without building up a store 
/J t,.,1;0 to ..{..... ,.,' ~ ..,,~ _ 

house of hatred •••• 
I 
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Van As r eplie d1 equal~ bris~: 
,,,.... 

"I 've a man from Pretoria waiting for me wi t h t heir mas ter 
./ 

file on Nkosi. The Natal records show no-one miss ing . I r athe · 

suspect i t 's a cover f or a real identity and that would make i t 

difficult . But I ' d l ike to have a go at it, sir." 

11A.ll righ . drop everything else. 11 

"I Id like maximum clear ance and co=opera tion from the police , 

sir " - · · 1/ ·,, l'! 'li ~' (i, 1k C-.-,.,,..i.fj~ C: 
"Thank you. 11 

Snel's secr etary came i n with a tray of l etters . Van As knew 

t hat p9.rt of t his one's dut y was t o report t o t he local par t y on 

what went on i nside the offi ce, so he remained silent until she 

left . Then he went to the window and turned t he aiRconditioning 

temperature control back to '' cold '~ By this tine Snel was immersed 

in the new batch of l etters I- he did not notice Van As l eaving . 

In his own office, Karl Van As phoned for his secretary to 
I 

bring in the man f r om Pretoria . When she did usher the man in she 
) 

tower ed over him like a golden Amazon . The man was small, round 

shouldered, very sallow, and he wore heavy glasses with very 
I I 

powerful lenses. He would look an ordinary des k::bound lit tle man 

in any surrounding;J/ · 

standing beside Miss Anna da ~ t, owever , he was re duce d to -somet hing that seemed slightly less than hun~n/ ' a sickly, shrunken 

creature , sluglike in its pa leness , 

The contr ast between the gir l and t he rr~n irritate d Van As . 

Ther e wa s an edge to his voice as he said: 

"Thank you Miss die Wet! That 's all ! 11 

Now, as always when he called her Miss da We~ she r eacted 
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as though he had slapped her . He watched as ~~~ hurt
1 
then 

_v 
rage showed ·n he r e ye s. she turned and shut the door 

behind her . 

He held out his hand to the little ffian indicated a chair . 

Van As said: "Well ! " 

"Your 1,caffir, Nkosi, has give n us a lot of trouble ." His 
~ ~ 

voice was weak and r ee dy a-oo- yet manage d to convey a of 

aut hori t y . 

He opene d one brie fca sd ana ex tra cted a number of files f rom 

it. He sta cke d these carefully to the l eft of him on t he desk. 

Then he opened t he second briefcase and stacked i ts pile of ~iles 

his right on the desk. "All he r e, 11 he s aid l ooking from the one / 
tdf, 

pile t o the other . Next , he~ k an official=looking enve l ope from 

his breas t pocket and took from it the tassbook of ,;,Native, Richa r d 

Nkosi 1/. With an 

.;iery: spe0:t:fpl.., he 

air of delicacy, "ihe s.ip e.£ one bandlina something 
q.,,-

opened the fassbook _J;r:Y the page that showed the 
A f . .-

Nkosi' . He put the Passbook between the two piles of files . "All 

here," he r e peate d . 

"Forged?" Van As asked . 

11No sir'" The little man showed stained vellow teeth in a 
) • J 

smile of ·reluctant admira t ion . 11The book is rea l ; a few slight 

ch8;nges here and there, but nothing e ve n the expe rt would notice. 11 

11 But you noticed f . . " 
11 You fla t ter me , ivlr. Van As . I didn 1t. I exarninea t he book , 

chec ked it with the mas t e r file a nd found not hing wrong with it. 11 

II 
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"I know sir . The slight adjustments Illade in the book had also 
.,,,.-

been made in the maste r 'file , so ssbook and master file agreed 

in every detail and in every respect, down to the last comma and 

fullstop . 11 

t\ 
"Then how did you find what you call t he flaw? 11 

"These files, sir ! These contain the source documents. The 

mas t er file of every ·ative is built up f r om t hese source documents. 
I I l 

You know t he f orm, sir . 11 

11 I 1m afr aid I don•t . 11 

11 I 1m surprised . I know most pe opl e ar e i gnor ant of the thi ngs 

we do at Re cor ds but I would have t hought t hat ever yone in Security 

would ha ve at l eas t a wor king knowledge. Anyway, birth registr ation, 

s chool r egistrat i on, t he o1d~i me pass registrat i on , t he oldt i me 
I\ 

travel permit s, residence permits, work permits, t ax r eceipts , 

ever ything· we have carbon copies of all t hese in our f iles. So we 

can tell you not only when and where a ative was born , but al so 
\ \ 

how much time he spent at s chool, when he took his first job and 

with whom, and how much he was paid; we can also tell , almost to 

the hour, when he made his first trip from his village or location, 

where he went, when he arrived there and how l ong he stayed . In 
) 

fact , we have, in these files , an almost c omplete re cord of everything 

that happens to a ative from t he morrent of birth to the moment of 
I I 

death. He can do nothing of any importance without it coming into 

t hese files . " 

"Only atives? 11 Van As asked quietly . 
I 

Again t he little man showed his te et h. 

11 o s i r . We are r eaching a point where we can gi ve you a 
✓ 
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complete record of every single person in the land. Our syst em 

of ~ative control is naturally most perfect. We've been at i t 

longest . But· you just give us a little more tiIIE l as little as 

another two years - and we ' 11 be able to do for you with everyone 

what we can now do only for the atives : build up an almost day~ 
I I 

by-day record of a person' s life from our files. Of course, we' re 

up against a serious space problem . We have the largest government 

building now but we 're already desperately over crowded. But that's ,, 
an i nternal matter . 11 

"And I 'm sure you ' li get all the space you want 1" .. " 
11Oh yes . We 111 get it. we 're too valuable f or t hem to r ef use . 

But I'd appr eciat e i t i f you'Ll keep to yourself the fac t t hat 

we' r e bui lding as complete a system of control f or others as we ' ve 

done f or the a t ives. 
{ / 

I don' t know why but most pe opl e ~ of 

governme nt a complete re cord of their lives . Can ' t see _any-

thing wrong with it myself . " 

"Unless you break the law, " Van As murmured . 

11 But. there are . some law=abidinis people I know - " 
/f 

11 Yes , " Van As cut in quickly , 11there are :i:::eople like that." 

The little n:an seemed to withdraw into himself suddenly, and 

now Van As was aware of a sharp and sensitive intelligence at work . 

11 ~orry111\didn ' t mean to bore you , 11 t he little man said . 

"But you didn' t . & pressed me a little perhaps . " 

Now he almost felt the forceful probing of the little man ' s 

intelligence .. It was this t hat the Anna de Wets of this world 
........ 

would always miss and therefore under r ate . 
LA 

11 You one of the s- ones too?" 
I.__ 

11Suppose so , 11 he said car efully. 

J 
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The little man let out a dry, rasping laugh. 

"You're in very distinguished company. Just two days ago my 
J_ I -=- d 

chief got a serious from a very senior .Cabinet Minist er 
I 

be cause the Minister found out how comple t e a file we had on him . II 

"What happened? " Van As was w I f1w interes ted . 

"Nothing, 11 the little man smiled. 11He wanted us to destroy 

his file but we don't destroy files / .. I know what you I re thinking, 

:tvir. Van As. Perhaps one day sorrsone will c orm who will use the 

contents of the files to build up an empire of power for himself . 

The answer is that t here will be a file on that person too . " 

"Which could be destroyed or doctored . 11 

<::>,.., 

"You 're t hinking how the master file of your case was doctore d?" 

11 Ye s . 11 

"But don 1t you see the be aut y of i t l Because of your case we 

ar e making a r out i ne che ck of a l l our rraster fi les . Our comput e r s 

a re working overt ime and t his checking j ob which would ha ve been 
,I 

all 

months. 

f ew Bil! i e f years ago s hould be done in ; 

By t hat t im3 we will ha ve devise d s omething 

that is proof agains t t hi s kind of doctoring. Also , we will arrive 

at a pre t ty close estimate of t he time when the mast er fi l e wa s 

tampered with . 11 

"And that will give you a pretty clear idea of the people who 

were working on that section of records at the time of the 

tampering . " 

"You've got it ! " 

Karl Van As he sitate d_, the n looked 

"Don't misunderstand rre. But who 

straight at the lit t le man . 

keep files on people like / 
t,/\ 
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you and your chief? 11 

The l ittle man l owere d his head t ill his 

his ches 

'i60 31085 

chin nearly rested on 
/ l1 
I alf a minute I\ t.Aon 

he r aised his head, too k off his rslasses, ·fi:t'mecla.a=handRer ehi e-f! o ut,. 
... .11/4./,, I Jr, 

and polishe~ 1 vi~orously the while peer~ng 
/..... \I-...,.._.,) 

at Karl Van As through very pale, very weak eyes . He was, .&lHht&iiily 1 

a ~ helpl ess and half::-blind little m~ ( ~ he said/ ;qttie tly , 

V~ musingly: 7 
- - .,,,,.,-

11 You know Mr . Van As, you 1ve put your finger on the great flaw 

in Records . There is a handful of us o whom nobody can kee files !_L 
We are the· keepers of the records but we are above the re cords /ff 

because we are not entered . 11 An odd smile played across the 

I 
helpless.:=.l ooking fa ce. 11 It worries me I'.- so much, I sometime s wake 

II\ 

up i n t he night ." 

Then t h~ l i ttle ma n put on his glassds and once more Van 

As was in t he presence of a forceful and searching i nt ell i gence. 

~5~ 1 A f lt f t h . 1 f b t i!1:1N11,!!i,le::l'!11a»'Y':/~, Kar Van s e ear as a s rong p ys i ca orce , ::::- u , 

s i tting ther e fa cing the i ntelligent little man wit h t he bad teeth, 

this brand of fear seemed foolish and fanciful in t he extr eme. 

The l i ttle man looked at hi s watch. 11 Ah, my plane l eaves i n 

just over an hour . Better get over our business . 11 

11 Yes: the flaw . 11 

11Very simple and very clever, 11 the little man said. 11 Instead 

of forging a rassbook, they forged a per son . The man you want - t he 

man whose picture is on the 
.,.. 

ssbook s not Richard Nkosi . In 

fa ct the files will show t hat the real Richard Nkosi died five years 
-> 

ago , t hat his assbook has been use d at least twice before, and that 
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aftci l!it ?4 ... each time the photogra ph of the for ged pe r son wa s 

offici ally s t amped at Records. The picture of t his present 

Richa r d Nkosi was stamped at Reco r ds ~n months ago and it 

could only have been done by one of the handful of us who are above 

the r ecords .;. . • Just look at this . 11 He ope ned a file and pushed 

it across the desk to Van As . He waited till Van As had finished ~ 

~ he pushed another file across . And so slowly, bit by bit, 

as file followed file, emerged the picture of how the ;Passbook and 

t he name of a dead man had been used by the underground . 

According to the files , the firs t forged person had cl ean 

disappeared . But his name and his background and his history were 

there on r ecord . Ana there were neat and careful notations t o 
I 

sugge st that he had skipped the countr y , probably to soire communist 

stat e f or t r aini ng in guerrilla warfar e . Ana a special , boxe d note 

said t hat t his man was dangerous and his return would be a serious 

disaster for the country so a print of his picture had been sent 
J . 

t o ever y point of entry i nto the count ry with instruct i ons t o shoot 

on sight . The picture was that of a peaceful=l ooking, s l eepy=eyed, 
,;-t.., 

puffy=faced, and not t , bright young man in his early t hirt ies. 

According to the. r ecords his forebears were of the Xosa trib~ but 

almost all Xosa characteristics had been crossbred out of him by 

generations of city=dwellin, and his fa ce now was the detribalised 
)J (. 

face of just one of the many millions sueh to be found in the dark 

backwaters of the great cities and t owns of the land . A dangerous 

man, a wante d man, an enemy of the sta t e: the first for ed Richa r d 
/.; 

Nkosi whose real name the me t hodical organi ation of Records.rad 
I I 

proved to be Walter M9.hlangi . 
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The second f orged Richard Nkosi had been one of these 
(, 

doubtful, borderline coloure ds, the t ype e t he registration 
---"--I--

officers had to toss a coin to de cide whether he should be 

classified coloured or black . This one had been classified coloured 

and t he slightly greate r fre edom of moverrent enjoyed by a coloured 

had made him a good choice as courtier for the underground . He had 

been caught and sentence d to death and executed as John Voerster, 

saboteur and terrorist: it was only now, two years after his death 
. ~ 

that they had found out that Voerster had slipped into and out of 

t he identity of Ri char d Nkosi . 

Finally, the little man pushed the last of the files across t o 

Van As . 

"That's the one you want , 11 he said . "We haven 1t much on him. 

The fa ct of his birth, his name .•. • His fat her was a privileged 
!'.1-!) -b ~s- t./4 I 

induna on t ht: Jo 'burg mine s he lived out side the 

with his woma n..., s~ t he child wa s born in Joi\' burg . The inctuna wa s 
✓ 

a minor'. chief called Dube. The boy was named Richard , And t hat 1s 

about all we have on When they came back to Nat al~no 
-1 

recor ds we r e kept~aa--• we have nothing on t his one and s cores of 

hundr eds of others. And t he pe r son responsible f or Nat ive Affa i r s 

in t his part of the world at that time is dead . So W3 know nothing 

about the latest Ri chard Nkosi except that his real name is Richard 

Dube l ·. 11 

Hold on ! Hold on ! Karl Van As told himself and stared at 

the single shee t of paper in t he folder t ill he felt himself under 

control . 

11 Not even a picture ?" Van As said carefully . 
-..-­

"Only the duplicate of this is in the master file." 
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Van As held out his hand and the little man pushed t he 

assbook across the des k . 

Karl Van As br a ced himself before l ooking at t he picture •. .ttr-
G 

t,he !hSSbool<tt, he told himself what L.ftMlf!J exp ct , but-' j us t to make sure) 

he pressed t he buzzer for his s ecretary, ~ it was only when he 

hear d her a t the door , only when he knew that the little man 's 

attent ion was distracted by her entrance, that he looked down 

quickly . It was as he had expected, and yet he felt t he jer k of 

excitement . Had t he little man not be en lookin>5 at Anna d.e W<it 

. . 1 IL~ he would have noticed. Yes ! He knew this man, this atest ,fer giici.. 

· IJN k k11~ 
~Z,Of'l ! Then, as an a ct of will, he banished this knowledge from 

his consciousness . 

He l ooked up and the little 'ling at him . 

"I know something about how cunning you people from Security 

are, Mr. Van As . And of course I looked you up before I cam and 
) ) 

I know s ome t hing of your r ecord of servi , ; ·, ~ you want t o 
-1, 

copy anything her~ you can do S.G without r esorting to any subterfuge. 
i.1,-. i), 

I promise not to mention anything I see or hear t o any r s on ." 

Karl Van Ass 'lea 

r elief. 

~' ( 

broa a onspi ratorial to cover his 
I 

11 e 1re not all that good you know . I j ust want d s s de wet 

to .make a copy of the litt le you have on Dube ." He passed the last 

f i le w-lth its single sheet to his secretary. Quickly, she copied 

the contents of the sheet into her notebook . Then he pushed the 

assbook to he~ "These too". He flashed a smile at the lit tle 

man, confident and sure of himself now . "I understand the police hav, 

copie s of t his picture?" 

"Terribly bad ones . His mother wouldn't identify him by those . 11 
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"Then we' d bet ter l et them have others." 

"I t hink so too. You sound ve ry c l ea lf ut s uddenly . 11 

11 I have all the f act s now. 11 

11And know what t o do?" 

11 I t hink so . The fa ct s dictate a ce r tain l ine of enquir y . 11 

"You know they ' r e ve r y worri ed about this t hing in Pret~ r i af 11 Jj/ 
11 1 know • 11 

"Then that's it, Mr. Va n As. 11 The lit tle man got up . 

"Why not join me for lunch II Karl Van As suggested. 

The little man shook his head . "Very kind of you but it's a 

very long flight up and ther e 's a hard day ahead tomor;row. I Id 

like to get back a s s oon as possible. But t hank you so much • 11 He 

pa c ke d his files back into the briefcases . 

To his sec r e tary, Van As said: "Car ready?" 

1» 

She nodde d . The little man shook hands with Van As and followe d 

the s trapping golden girl to t he door. He pause d t here and calle d 

bac k: "Good hunt i ng ! 11 
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Good hunting i ndeed! A wave of bitter d j ect..i.on swept over 

Karl Van As , and mingled wi t h i t was a sense of r es ntment which , 

be cause it was direct ed at no one and not hing in parti cular, 

t hr eatened t o fe ed on itself to ov rpowering proportions. But 

a f t er a while, as usual, he got the better of his emotions and 

thought took the place of feeling . Depression and a hint of despair 

remained, of course, but as a familiar undercurrent with·which he 

had learn to live . 
✓ 

Richard Nkosi=Richard Dube . Richard Dube, the third forged 
.· ~ 

Richard Nkosi as t he littl~'man from Records called him . He 

r ecalled the Richard Dube he had known . A small man with a great 

stillness about him; a man of art and sensibilities. But then, the 

whole world, seen from Paris, had seemed a place of _ art and sensibili-

ties. The clear=eyed, dire ct way Richard Dube had looked at him 

when t hey metj. .. What was the name of the little French girl who 

had taken him-to the party? . . . Never mind . Not i mportant. What 

is important is that Dube was there~ quietly having a good time . 

One of t hose big studio af fa irs where most of the people got 

awfully drunk, and where j unior diplomats had t o watch their steps 
/ kvr 

and avoid,J!l.~ ~ , ublicly compr omise d s ome all=too~willing 

pretty ~ss . It had been a y mixed party - all t ype s , ra ce s 
,) 

::: / 
and colours - the kind that would ha ve given t he good old Dutch 

A 

Reformed Chur ch elders in Pretoria the willies had they known t hat 

some of their bri ghtest young men attended! Dube had seemed quiet 
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and subdue d beside t he bubbling, rather coky exhuberance of the ,, 
West Africans and We st Indians there~ and he had seerred genuinely 

more relaxed, with greater inner reserves than the other dark=skinned 

guests(;) not chippy at all , but certainly not humble or cringing . 
'(. 

And then the girl - what the devil was h~r name? - re cogni ed Dube 

and purred vRichard 1 in a way that made him j ealous. But she had 

i ntroduced them and that was some t hing { · • 

Van As leaned back and closed his eyes , t rying to recal l the 

details of that encounter •• 
I I The girl - dammit wha t was her name ? - had soon recogni ed s ome-

one else and left t hem . Wha t had they t alked about? Awfully har d 

to reme~~er at this dist ance in t ime . What was i t , seven, eight years 
~ ·, 

ago? Two things stood out sharply: the great stillness t hat was 
t.... 

about them, as thou~h he radiated peace; and two, t he strong fe el of 

belonging that was be tween them from the morrent they looked at each 

other and exchanged words . They were the only South Africans at that 

part~ nd lthough they were meetin~ for the first time, and althou h 
..,, 

they came from different racial 
.J 

economic backgrounds, the 

Africans set them apart, in a very special and striking way, from all 

t he other people at the party . The things COIIIlllOn to them/\ 

b' r th in the same land, mornings with t he same sun coming up over 

hills and mountains whose reality they shared, and with the same 

mists whitening valleys t ey botn new; breat i ng and as si mila t ing, 

as they gre w, t he fe el and th t ensions and the hur ts and the t ender ­

ne ss and t he harshne sse of the lan , a special vision , a spec ial 

comprehension, a special compassion) special words, i mages , jokes, 
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postures, ways of speech, of eating and laughing and making love 

and hating united them and all those born in the land, and made 
I 

them different f.rom all other human beings who are not South African . 

All this had invest ed that meeting with Dube with the rare 

quality associated with discovery ./ . . Things began to corre ba ck, 

but mistily, from the very far, eight-year~old re cesses of the 

mys te rious st orehouse of memory .•• • He had mentione a t his South 

African tning to Dube, and the sense of dis covery he felt about 

it . And clearly, acros s t he gulf of time and space and a world 

of inter vening pet y experi ences, he heard t he voi ce of Ri chard 

Dube as clearly as he had heard it t hat fa r =off night . 

"But we have t o leave South Afr i ca t o dis cover t he t r anscendent 

importance of our South Afr i canness: ironic and t r agi c , is i t not ?" 

-A:fla now ever ythi ng was clear, as though.remember ing the sound 

of Dube 's voice was the key to the pa st of that spe cial night . He 

could recall, now, all the details: what Dube looked like , what 

he wore, how he moved his hands, the timbre of his voice, the lines 

around his mouth and the disconcerting directness of his gaze •. .. 

AndJ,!i,;.~ilaialli!Pi~ he could now remember the girl 's name too: Monique , 
) 

as nice and ordinary as the girl herself. 
•/ 

They had t alked, he remenID r ed~, as South Africans do outside 

South Africa about South Africa and South Africans - and, of course, 
V 

colour. But h had been inhibited by Dube ' s remark t hat South 

Africans had to l eave South Afr i ca in order to discover 

~ i~ INnce ~ t heir South Africanness . It had been said gently, 
'}tt" 

without any hint of r ebuke or even crit i cism. it s i mpact had 
~ I I 11 f,,t , 

devaste d Van As and he had ifeit disar med -- a- disactvant age , 
;jjl\ .,I /t 
, ,. "' · 1~ 

unwilli ng to commit or even decla r e hi mself. Aft~-!,@ the t al k 
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had be core dr::j~~~-a-ere and 

possibility of real contact but 

; ~ both
11 

aware of the 

one waiti~ for the first 

move and the other"' afraid to make it . 

The following night, after g tting the address from Monique, 

he had walked by way of the square of Saint Sulpice up the narrow 

ue Servandoni to the leaning old hous e near the top . Once lhe 

had climbed the st airs to the ve ry aoor of the stuaio on the fourth 

floor, but the courage haa d serted him and he had coma down without 

knocking. Then he had walked up and down the narrow street with 

i t s 1 nlng houses , hoping t hat Dube would come out so t-he-t- t hey 

coulct attempt a new begi nning with what appeared a casual 

en ount r . But the s tudio light had s t ayed on- Dube had not come 
✓ ~ I 

outd) ,r;. 
1 
..- the eopl of the narrow s t r eet be g t o eye him 

f;:__ c ./ I 1 

suspiciously, he had left1 ... And now Richar d Dube, ar t ist , was 

Richard Nkosi, wanted under ~round agent . 

He fought off a wave of utter weariness , got up and went out 
J / ..., ( 

by the private door that led, by way of the little dark passage , 

to the private door of Dr. Sne l . 

th n 

Halfway there, he 1 .~ ' wung ~ and 

, stood deep in thought for a while, 

w nt back to his office . 

.i..chard Dube , artist: Richard Dube., undergrouna agent . The 

sudden wealt h arr.on.is the detainees, the evidenc that the under­

ground now has all the mone y it needs. All this could 1 an only one 

thing: Dube had brought mon y int th country. He haa o by 

way of t he sea . 

H picked up l is phone and dialle a tht:l private number o t he 

head of t he Politi a l Division, ~at al C. I. D. 

11 Japie ? Kar l Van As • .. Yes. I want the t wo fel lows who 
' 
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spott~d oetzee=Westhuizen •.. ,Yes . 
I 

I think I have a lead •
1 

No. 

I 

I want them now . I think your at ·. ve was the money courier and came 
" "' I 

in from the sea . I want to drive out there with t hem . ... ,Ye ine . 

See you . " 

He put down the '\phone and t he thought jumped at him: If 

Dube was .the money courier and if he was in the company of Coetzee ~ 

We thuizen then Coetzee~Westhuizen must also ha ve been an a gent of 
_,) 

th unde ground . The whit man who had been declared coloure d had 

r evenged himself by serving the underground. He recalled Dr. Snel 

had suggested this might happan at the height of t he We t huizen 

s candal. 
I , 

At t he t i he ~ ~ 4,,,Jllli,;,i:i.;l-.M"5-f had felt t hat t he old man 
' ) ' ) 
e into what was after all an unfortunate pe r sonal 

tragedy for one man; nowJ event s had proved the old man right . 

Westhuizen h~d become Coet zee and Coetzee:Westhuizen had been the 

guide who brought t he man i n f rom t he sea. 

Again he dialled the private number of t he man he called Japi e. 

"Japie , me again . About Coetzee=Westhuizen - I ' d like a 

detailed r eport of everybody he has come into contact with over the 

past three months , sepeat eve rybody ..! without except ion{ • . Y~s + .. __..., 
Doesn 1t matt r who or what f .. Yes . . . .• The old man has been on to 

yo, fine ! Give it top priority-/- ·· No , can ' t tell you yBt. But 

if you give me eve rybody e 1s bad any dealing with I 1m sure his l ink 
::> 

with the underground will b one of them . Our problem is to 
?-

recogni ,: and identify t hat l ink .;. . . Yes, I 've no doubt he serve d 

t hem •• . I don 1t know t hat yet: it doesn't make sense for Poqo 

to kill an agent of the underground 1 at l east, not on t he s urface • 
. M 

But t hents s omet hlng unde r the surfa ce to be f ound. (, ., Yes j. .. Yes f ... 
Soon as possible and as it corres in. Remember no de t ail is too 
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t rivial. Tot s i ens . l3,.a-~ 

He t idied his desk mechanically , locke d the drawer tha t 

a.onta i ned 

. b 
private 

I 

his confident ial pa pers , wa shed 
;,,J I\ u 
out 1for l une , let ~ 

'\ 

up in his 

is se cre tary 

know where t o r each hi m. 

Afte r lunch he drove to hi s flat and changed from his imma culate 

ci t y cl othe s into khaki bush clothi ng and t ough but soft Boer walking ­

boots.. He wa s tying t he gunbelt round his wais t whe n Anna de Wet 

t hat the t wo police patrol me n had r 

,oi...----lLHli.1e:r--f0 1JJ r t he peo p ) e )o[tlG lmc .v whet e he l iv e d ou 1re 

~ 
her t o t e l l ~h~ patrolwBn t o wait. 

/.... 
He ar rive d at t he offi ce f i ve minut es l a t er . Anna de Wet had 

obvi ously had a wonde r f ul t i me with t he t wo patrolmen . --i,hi.;;;~ :s;;;a;J;;i;.. 

t he i r hands t he two pa trol men could not quit e shake free f rom t he 

s pe] she had cast over them. He felt unkind about it but coul d not 

suppress the thought of t wo dogs and a bit ch heat . Life here 

i n. t his room, f or now, was reduced to a most unsophisticated and 

ove rpowering sense of sex~ and r educed to this it ~~rg.;i.d heyond Jt)__ 

words . Fl eet ingly, ~;p H@::: lFlt>I"e 1.J1a11 tbree see omts.,... t he distaste he /it 
fe l t showed on his fa ce. 

Anna de Wet saw and rrasread his expressi on . Jealous ! she t ol d 

herself t riumphant ly-, jealous at last ! Only a hint of it , but enough ! 
-.:,I 

Quite enough f or a s t ar t . Ye s, quit e enough -(- •• And how very Afr ikaner 

he l ooked dres s ed f or t he out doors. This was t he r eal Karl Van As , 
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the real descendant of the Voortrekker Paul Van As and his wife, 

• 
Elsie, who had been with that small honoured band ~ho had gone 

forth to conquer a wild land and M had laid the foundations of 

this nation with their blood and their sacrifice. One day, when 

he rediscovered who and what he was, rw-'!i!' turned his 
I\ -

back on that world - now holds such attraction for hL~, she 
(,A , 

~ lie beside him and in a moment of peace and harmony between 
( ' ) 

them, perhaps after loving, she tell him about his great=great 

grandfather Paul and his wife Elsie, and how her own ancestor had 

left a diary that told of the meeting between Paul Van As and Elsie 

Bezuidenhout in the days of the Great Trek and of the flowering of 

~ ~-~ hl . love t __ and of their marriage and of the death of Paul 
✓ 

at the battle of Vegkop ./. .. One day she would take out that diary 
I 

and show it to him . But not yet, not till he had found his way 

back t o his own people through her. This was 

something she had known for a long time now, for nearly all of the 

three years that he had been back from ~~ overseas and that 

she had worked for him . She had watched and waited • • •• 

She noted his instructions mechanically and smiled warmly for 

the benefit of the patrolmen. Then she was alone in the office. 

She had watched and waited this long; she could watch and 

---wait a little longer / • • • 

The telephone rang and a brisk, busines~ Miss Anna de Wet 

answered it. 

"This is the place," the first patrolman, 

He was the driver and the spokeswBn , but on the 
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l ong drive Van As had dis covere d that it was his partner, the 
.. ,u Jt I 

smaller, quie ter one who was the brains of the partnership .
11

GPn~ 
l -

-~~ appeared t o l ead b-1:i-t, on all import ant matters he automatically 
:> 

l ooked t o his partner for guidance in the form of quiet suggestion. 
v' 1 - { ( 

l?>~m ret.r he said, "This is t he pla ce " aa l ooked quickl y f or 
) 

of conf i r matio They st oppect and got out of the 

patr ol car. 

Van As wal ke d about looking a t the gr ound, both on the highway 

and a little off it , but there wa s nothing to s ee , nothing to 

connect this spot with the encounter be t we en these two and Coet zee ~ 

West huizen and Nkosi=Dube. He t hought: I really have no bus i ness to 

withhold what I know about Dube from Snel . He was conscious of the 

patrolmen watching him, alirost as though •they expected him to perform 

some feat of magic . The tribalism in us, he s miled inwardly . 

)) "Tell me again what happened, 11 he said . 
L <nAA. -

The first time, in the car, Gruff Voioe had told the story. 

Now the quiet one told it, more sharply, more cl ear~ more 

incisively, bringing in detail that had been rr~ss ing from ......... ....,.,.~ 
/II ().(A' / A 

V · account . When he h.l.a ~ene Karl Van As felt t hat he knew 

ever y detail of what had happened . Dube had acted his par t perfectly, 

much better t han Coetzee=Westhuizen . 

"wha t aroused your suspi ci on?" 

11Somet hi ng a bout Coe t zee - of course we know now he wasn I t 
It > 

r eally Codt ze e 
1

~ t her e was an unnaturalness about hi m./ ••• 11 

Lo-uM. 
"Remember you conne cted him with all the ot her things, 11 --ttf~'!--

~ cut in . 

I 

"That was aft erwa r ds, 11 t he quiet one said. 
(V' J 

11 And the Native?" Karl Van As sai , 11the kaffir?" 
,, ' 
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"He looked all right . You know, startled and shocke d be cause 

he' d been asleep . Nothing suspic ious." 

"You looke d in the car?" 

"Brie fly , before the ative woke up. Nothing in it, only an 
" , 

old bag with his things at his feet . 11 

"Che cke d i t ? 11 

"No , I •ve s ee n s o many of these smelly Jcaffir bags, and that 
::::. 

one really st ank, sir l 11 

He t hought : All right , here 's your pi ece of magic ~ a84. aa:i:d,, 

quietly a nd de liber ately a-ac:r calculat e d to impress i-. /.._ 
/ 

"That bag was stufft::d with rrone y,, probabl y more money than --
all three of us hav s een togethe r in all our live s . " 

The qui et one 2 1 l i ~ looke d drawn and pinched . 

11 And I l e t t hem go , 11 he said bitterly. 

11 Not your fault," Van As murmured. "Could happen to any of us. 

? 
To me . How were you to know. 11 

br i nging him in ,;-,;-.;-~'JI -~ -le -f!> -,., to protec t him against just what happene d --. 
me et ing up with a patrol. 11 

V 
11 And I l et them go , 11 the quie t one repeate d wit h a world of 

s e l~eproach . 
L ol,(vV 

'.tee murmured : 11 A bagful of money ! " 

The land about t hem wa s fla t and s crublike , a s udden patch of 

t he par ched Kar r oo in nor mall y lush tropical Nat al. 

"Wher e •s the road to the be a ch you mentione d?" 

/' 

11 About a mile f urthe r , 11 th quiet one s a id . 11 It ' s more a t ra ck 
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than a road. 11 He looked down at his hands and clenched t hem. 

That ' s what you ' d like to do with Richard Dube, Karl Van As 

thought . Aloud, he said : "You must have had a close look at him." 

"The fati ve I yes, I supp:>se I did ·/· • . 11 

' ~ • .:::-- ♦.-

"Think you ' 11 re cogni ' e him?" 
- t I I ( ,L 

· . , the quiet one let out a string of bitter , 
/1 

obscene curse s t hat encompassed the 1ative and his mother and his .. , 
mother's mother and his father and his fathe r 's father, while 

,. {/' t 
", he mouthed t hem his body t r embled and his fa ce we-rke-d: · hen it wa 

) /1 

over he shook himself as one coming out of a storm. He avoided 
) 

Van As 1s eye s and mumbled : 11Sorry, I had t o do that . " 

Karl Van As fought down t he disgus t that welled up in him. 

This one, he kne w, wa s more represent ative of his peopl e t han he 
L c r .(µ r"' 

himself was : t hi s one and Anna de Wet and Gruff V&aece and the l itt le 

man f r om Recor ds and a milli on and mor e ot her s. But t he knowl edge 

was cold comfor t and the sense of des pair which ~ ad always J 4() 
- V J I 

managed to escape when he was out in the country was strongly wlt h 

him now. Soon the reality of his people take from him the 

solace he had found in the open veld . A part of his mind whispered: 

The circle grows smaller. 

"Come, l want. to see the road to the bea ch . 11 

They got back into the car and drove for a mile further along 

the highwayc.> t hen they t urned off to the left and bumped across 

the land, r etra cing the way Coetzee:::Westhuizen had come when he 

had brought the courier with the m:>ney from the se a . At the solitary 

house a mile from the beach t hey found an old couple who had chosen 

to live out their retirement cut off fr om t he res t of the world. 

They were host ile but t he patrolme ~ assured Van As t hey were all 

r ight . As on t he r oad, t he r ock out croppi ng on t he beach gave no 
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clue t o t he coming of Nkosi =Dube , but standing there Karl Van As 
.,) 

built up a rema r kably a ccurat e pi ct ure of wha t had happene d, The 

t hing now, he thought calmly, is to find the living link, the 

per son to whom Dube was handed over. He began walki ng away f rom 

t he beach as he ima gined Coet zee=westhuizen and Dube~ Nkosi would 

have 

t o follow him but t he quiet one gestured for 

him t o stay back . 

"He doesn't want us now . He I s found what he wanted . " 
Lo-v 

"But he only stood and star d 11 6rt1:ff Voice said . 

"Are you blind, wan?" There was a hint of tolerant contempt 

in the qui et one I s voice. "Come, we 'd better take the car to the 

road . 11 

"But/. . . " 

"He 111 come out there. 11 

L1 .-
"If you say s o," G:r~ff Ifo~ce said doubtfully. 

11 Com on ! " 

It was a l i tt le over an hour later that the wa iting patrolmen 

saw Karl Van As come striding a cross t he bar ren land t owar ds the 

highway. He l ooke d lean and l ong and he rroved with the easy l oping 

gr ace of the Afr i can leopar d, at home in wild and solitary 9laces , 

When he reached 

at where he had come fron ,, then he got into the car and said "Drive 
~ ::.. 

along" in a r emote , impersonal voice. 

At every turning off the highway, wherever t here were signs of 
l ,­

a minor r oad or even a track t hat could take a car, he told ~~~ 

~ t o go along i t. And so they spent t he aft ernoon following 
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one track after anot htJr until, at last, in t he very late afternoon 

when t he s un sat l ow on t he ho1·i zon , t hey turned into t he t r a ck 

t hat Goet z e~westhuizen had t aken with the courier f rom the sea. 

ThtJy pulled up at a point not far f rom where Coe t zee-Westhuizen had 

pulled up. Kar l Van As got out. They wer e~ now, on the e dge of 
., YI 

canefields, and th~ cane tops ros e higher t ha} t he height of the 

patrol car . Van As walked this way and that, examining the ground 

carefully until he came to an openin~ be t ween t wo canefields; it 

was the width of a ten~foot roadway , enou h to take a small tractor, 

cutte~ or loader . He followed the opening a little dist ance, eyes 

searching as he went . 
/ , 

- - ~__there was nothing to s ee, nothing to 
/ 

find ; but again, as down at the beach, his nerves tingled ~ 

and s ome primeval, inexplicable perception, perhaps ari instinct 

Ang back t o man's more pronouncedly animal past, told him he had 

found t he point where the link between Coetzee-West huizen and t he 

under ground had been made. H s tar ct abo ut him intent l y, as though 

willing the eart h and the t all cane shoots to te ll him what he wa nted 

t o know. 
/-;) l,vf ,,-

}3aCK a t t he car , Gp,,..,.;..-1i1'r"l"'i'~ ~ l ooked at his wat ch and gr wnbl ct : ---- "W'e 111 spend t he night here at t his r ate!" 

"So what ?" 

11 1 want t o ge t home. 11 

"You know who he i s ?11 

"Sur e: f rom Security named Van As . 11 

The quiet one shook his head pityingly. 
V 

11 You should read, man'-' or listen to what goes on . This bloke 

from Security, as you call him, has more pull than anybody else in 

Natal and more than most of the leaders in the whole land . He 
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was secretary to the Pres id nt be fore t he Pre sident becawe Pre s ident ; 

and he worke d with the Prime Minister be fore he was Prime Mini s ter. 

They say he ' s a favourite of both. Last f ew tires the Foreign 

Minister went ove r seas he we nt along as chie f advi ser. 11 

11 Then why I s he in Securit y now? 11 

11 That 1s how they t r ain t hese people f or high pla ce s . Shi f t 

them f r om post to post on the way up. 11 

11 I I d still like t o go home. 11 

11 You 've no ambition beyond bedding your wife! She 111 still be 

there when you get ba ck - and all the warmer for the wait i ng . It ' s 

a wonder that ou come out to work at 

the r e I s a spe cial and important party 

all.t·. You 

or w enever 

know, whenever 

a big foreign 

visitor come:, t hey invite him t o stay at the Presidential Pala ce f .. 11 

11All right: so h 1s import ant, does that mean we 've got t o 

stay here all night ? 11 

11 DI you want to spend the rest of your life as a lousy patrolman 

going on nighft,hift every t wo weeks? 11 

11No -{-.-: 11 

11Well t hen a casual word from him mean s mor e t han t wenty 

recommendat i ons f or promotion from t he se r gtlant. 11 

• 
11 Ther e he is! He I s wa ving t o us t o come . 11 

11 Drive on and ta ke it easy:, and don ' t show any eagerne s s. 

They say t his one i s d- vili sh clever and I ' ve s een it for myself nowJ 

so you jus t be quie t : 
-:;: 
./ 

hear! 11 
t-(-u r 

"All right ! 11 -1:n1i-w....-....i-·!8e- s napped sullenly as he moved the car 

f or wa r d . 
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Van As got into the car and dir ect ed t hem to go along the 

~ - ~ 
lane between t he two f ields of cane. A . . f miles ~ 

I~ 
past a small pumphouse, the lane split in t wo, one leading to the 

est ate house and the other , in a gentle climb.? back to the road . 

Van As was puzzle d . He wa s convinced t hat the det our off t he 

main road had been ma de and t he t ransfer of Nkosi=Dube ha d t aken 

place back there on the edge of the canefields . 
i') 

But why, 

"All right," he said. "That I s as much as we can do today . We 

can go back now . And thank you both very much . Y~u've been most 

By now th sun had gone down behind the western hills of Natal 

and only its r efle ction still bathed the land in a subdue d light 

that seeme d slightly unreal . But there would not be the l ong and 

t ender twilight that is found on the ransvaal hi~d . There , 
r'v'L 

t wilight, like spring, has a lingering transitional quality t o i t s 

tendern ss. Here , i n t ropical Natal , it was like t he fli ck of a 

switc . t sun goes down: th l and is bathed in i ts aftergl ow; 
~ 

af ter glow i s gonel.' darkness is on the land . 

I - r, 4l£< 
~~...--.tre~·~e switche d on his h~ad1afflps . The pat r ol 

t/ /' 
UP. Speed and steadied to a gentle cruising hum at s ixty 

car picked 
M-1~ 

miles. ' .,., 

"I ' d lik you gentlemen to do a little work for me tomorrow . 
// 

In fact, I' d like you to drop whatever e you're doing, ge~ into 
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muft i as early as you like tomorrow and go back to where we spent 

this afternoon. I 'm sure somebody must have seen Coetzee= 
v 

Wes t huizen •s car on its way to me et the Native with t he money, and 

I 1m also sure that somewhere along the line someone must have seen 

another car sometime during t hat night. Ask a round and dig around 

till you fi nd out . Take as much time as you need, a day or t wo or 
/ 

thre e . But you reali e of course that the longer it ta kes t he les s 
.) 

t he chances of s uccess . 11 

The quiet one said: 

daily?" 

11Of course , sir. How do we repor t ? Twice 

11 You don't : not until you have somet hing t o r e port . Then you 

phone my office , no mat ter what time of day or night." 

"Right, sir . Our sergeant/ . II 

"l '11 arrange it. You just get out there . Goodnight • 11 

r 
"Goodnight, sir ! 11 

~ -

When he thought they were out of earshot rfl"'~~r,ea,,.ee looked 
.) 

quickly at his p:1rtner and said 11 You were right " with a hint of 
.J 

~ awe in his voice • 

At t he office one of the men on night dut y ga ve Van As a sealed ., . 
note f r om his secretar y . He 

,Af'.L, 
ga ve him a series of number s 

t ook i t into his offi ce t o r ead . It 

'\ 
and t he times at which his part y could 

a__,._ 
be r ea ched at any given ~r . 

I--
He checked his t ime , ticked off one 

of the numbers a gainst t he list and calle d t he s pecial oper ator at 
) 

"',,( 

the telephone exchange. The woman r ecogni ed his voice in st ant ly . 
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11 I was waiting for you, sir. 11 

"You have the list of numbers?" 

"Yes, sir . 11 

"Fine. I 111 be at my private personal number in t wo hours' 

time . " 

11So t he nine=fifte en number is the one . 11 

ft~ 
"That•~ right; 

the way . 11 

and make absolutely certain that ~ 

"Right , sir . I 111 call you . 11 

clear all 

He thought : At t his l evel we 're j.!i~ efficient~ wish to 

God t he under ground people under stood that better . 

He forced any f urther t hought on the subject out of hi s mind. 

He t ook out paper and pen and began t o writ e, setting out in fine 

de t ail all he had dis covere d about the case so f ar, his thoughts 

on it and t he line he felt should be pursued. The only t hing he left 
) 

out, the thing to which he made no re fe rence at al l, was his pe r s ona·1 

knowledge of the identity of the man known as Ri chard Nkosi . 

When he had finished writ in~ it was twenty minutes to nine . He 

locked what he had written into his private drawer and left the office . 

{~l~ 
He f elt hungry and tired, and desperately lonely, as Jord;y as he had 

. r.u ~ ·~ ~ l-
~ t~t for two years . That was how long it wa s since he had last 

L s een her, and he knew that tonight her sense of pride would prevail 

over his . 

It was three minutes to the hour when he reached his flat . It 

t ook him slightly over ten minutes t o shower and change and he was 
.) 

just settling down t o a drink when the telephone r ang a t his elbow. 

In spit e of himse1; he f elt pride at the f ineness of his timing. 
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Then the fami l iar voice came to him, clear as though in t he next 

room instead of in faraway Cape Town, nearly a t housand miles away . 

II "Ka~f- •• 

"Ye ir ! Good to hear your voice aga~n f •• " 

11 And yours boy ! List n . This busin s51 •• 

been t urne d over 
l 

understand it's 

"Yes, sir. 

t o you .;. .• • 11 

The man who was ki l le a ...,._ you know~ t he one who 

called himself Coetzee well he wa s guiding a courier who had cowe 
J 

in from t he s ea." 

11S0 t hat I s wher e t heir sudden wealth come s fr om. We want t hat 

man , Karl ! We want him badly! And we want to know whose ship 

carried him.f •• But listen. You' ll get the reports i n the morning. 

A myth is being created and t hat is always dangerous. At ille~al 

meetings in Pretoria and Johannesburg and all up and down the Reef 

there has been talk about a new underground hero who cannot be 

captured and who cannot be killed because he is the spirit of freedom 

and is theref or invincible . It I s popping up all over the place , 

boy ! And his name is Richard Nkosi and they say he 's just sli pped 

"""'~ into the country bringing .. i: qG1,,11 bu vfa1 ni:l::'.M: IQ; BJ cl for t he 

underground. and t hat he 's gone out again . And that he will 

con,e and go as he pleases because there I s nothing we can do about 

know the sort of thing .,11 

"Well boy, I don I t want this t hing to catch on. It could be 

serious if it did. We I ve got t o destroy the myth before it spreads. 11 

"That means cat hing t he man who is currently identified with 

y 
the myth and putting him publicly on trial-~ ~ -
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11~nd then de st r oying him publi cly, boy ! Aild I "1-iant you to 

do that f or me, for the nation! Go to i t l And we don t have 

much ,time • . We don' t want the overseas pr e s s and those baboons rt, 

the United N t i ons to pick i t up ! So I l eave i t i n your hands . 

Call for what ever you need . All r i ght? " 

"Ri ght, si r . " 

11Fine t hen . I ' ve people here so personal matters muet 
/ 

til l l at er. Goo and ki l l that myth, Karl !" 

Kar l Van As put the receiver back on i ts stand, leaned back 
.I 

and closed hi s eyes. After a while t he phone rang again. He 
-

picked i t up~ knowi 

d s . d : 

it would be the s~eci al oper ator ate u~e 

"Everythi ng was fi ne, thank you very much . " 
"' .A"l!l""""'..._l 

"Thank yo't!) _goodni ht, si r, 11 and starteci. the 

di smantli of the special connection that had di srupted normal 

ser vice all over the 1 d . 
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{.,.rl V~n As tossed dom hi ., ... r nk then _eached for the 

I t re~ui ed no conscious effort t o remember the 

number although he hid not used i t, or t hought of i t, f or J.QM:t, 

t wo ye s . He di l ed it bri skly, wjthout t hat hesit at i on 

which i s part of r ememberi I t r~ ng half a dozen times , and 

he fel t nJr vous t ensi n growi ng in m. What i f she were not 

there? ~!hat i f she h~d gone aw~y? Two year s i s a loll;,; t ime . 

He breathed in deeply 1" .. t n.ng f our times more_., t hen t .. 1ere 

mis the c.l. i ck. He closed hi s eyes and waited . 

Her vice had not changed; the coolness of it had the 

old f ami l i ar effect of f i ngers across his f orehead . 

He s ·a: "Hello Mi l dred 11 
~ . 

Th~ silence of a mi l •i shock, he thought . Then she sai d : 

<::: -HHello Kar l • • • • what o you v~tDt?" 
J 

11Ho ; are you, 'Ul dred? 11 

"Doe s i t m tter. 

111 ~eser ve t hat. But it does matter . " 

''Be cause you' r e bored d lonely?" 

Now t he effect of the cool voice was savagely, cutti ngly, 

hurt ful . He s tood up to better wit hstand the painful impact . 

11 Ani t. a t t oo, 11 he sai r:i ,. · e t ly . "But you're right; I 

am lonel y . Not bor ed, t hough. May I come around?" 

"Just l ike th t l 11 

11Yes . 11 

silence that ensued he swayed gently on hi s 
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"I tho ht you' d l ~ave me 

' 1S0 di -1 I. But I can 1 t . 11 

"Can ' t ? .A mli!l 1 e you'"" 

'i 84 J1085 

one now . 11 

"All right: " on 1t; don't 'l-lant t o: but the real 1...-ord 

i s ;;ban 1t y 1 even for a man like me . 
A/\ 

'\\ 

1 lldred . ~ ----'2.. --
11Ye s? 11 

"Please r;;' ... 
11 To ~hat end , Karl?" 

"What end dv you ,4nt? 11 

npeace of min lill .t my work, &uch as i t i s . " 

11 An'i have you had i t the se past t wo ye s 11 

11You 1re getting more skilled at your business everyday, 

K 1. " 

11 Th!..t r eally hurt . 1' He s ai1.. i t q · · etq, casUctlly: but the 

woman at thP. oth~r an<l of the line knew nim, knew hhat i t me t 

for m to say that . 

When she S.Joke aga · n the cutting savagery had l eft her vo e • 
.) 

'I t' a just no good, Karl. 11 

"Have you hs.d the p:!ac.e oi' mind you cr ave? " 

"No. 1 

'Nei t her have I. Please . " 

''To what end, K l? That you and I snould one day have to 

s t and up in court? You know t s . Think of your c eer. 11 

'Please Mildr ed. 11 
} 

There was a lo pause then the woman spoke in an unhappy, 

lost child's voice: I 7~ 
11 All right •• •• ;Butt _•_·-1..;L.'_' ________ _ 

\ Ji/'1 
1 Van As reached out '~nd compl ated the words and tre 

thought foe her: fl ... it·s on my own head . 11 Then he 

allowe the suppressed tenderness to break t ough his v\,., ice: 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



1 

-178- 185 31085 

"Gi ve me ten minutes. ' ____ -..,,..--:- --::z. # • -

The litt~e houoe st oor on the very edge of the coloured 

qu ter. You have the ma· n ro ~d as the dividi ng line b tween 

the coloured section anj t hew i te secti on . And by conventi on 

the coloureds who l i ve ther e just acr oss the way from the w es, 

0 e the best coloureds, t ose cl osest t o thew i tes i n looks , 

manner s educati o aff uence . · tho~t ever t alking about i t, 

or conso usly t hinking about i V ' the coloureds vho live on t he 

dividing line behave like peopl e on permanent pr obation . Thei r 

chil r en never pl ay out i n the st reet ; theJ never make aIIY 

noi se; if they have parties or aui:rrels or fights t hey have 
;J 

them ui etly a behin~ closed d ors . The w. ites across the line 
~ · -

are of the ~-orki~c lass if:u: los s; anyone , ho can afford to moves 

else here as ~ast as po.· s1ble . So, at the weekends, there i s 
~ 

fi~hting and p 1,ff 1,odic bouts of savage verbal exchange 

w' ·te side . never from the coloured side . Most of the 

coloured rwuses have h gh a1.l.; n·i O<.:-kea gates or else very 

t.ick and ver y high he iges. The little house on the corner has 

both. The wa .ls aro· it rise ei ht feet and are topped 

with t wo str ands of b ·be ~ ,.gged pieces of f"", ___ _.,.., 

b okqn botti a~ da\ n 

1..above ·1,,B,;,-.ft,,i:-::1:"t'. ~ nd , in the time 
f /... ..-~- --1 a ~ 

~ ~0\>1ering -C/ 

of flower i ng) litter _ng the 

~- garden as well as t he p vement outside it with thei r 

flowers of , ite and red ~nri violet and blu~ temple trees, fern 
. ?-~ ~ 

trees, an'1 flrur,e t rees m::tke a hi gher , f r agrant - · · 

for the l i ttle house . Lower do"1Il.> ~ • the concrete 'Walls am 

hi dden behin1 climbi roses. And underfoot i s a carpet of 
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t · ·ck_, broad =-b c.ded , we11:::cropped grass. ~ fm 1, tfie Ll UJ.:e 

ea _..; 

The l i ttle house i s the home of Mi ss Mildr ed Scutt~ a 

,,~,Jl spi nster of thirt y~five , headmistress of the 1 gest colo ed "f ,...._ -

f;chool i n at • f ;,k from an olci Gri 1 ua woman, Miss Mildred 

Scott l ived ~lone in t h~ l ittle house . The old Gri qua woman 

was 1 • ss Scott ? s 11 i nher i t ance 11, she hs.d nursea Mi ss Scott as a 

l i ttl ~ child,!) and 'hen Mi ss Scott grew up.> the old woman had 

became her p r 3onal Jit.:1-i i and attendant . Later , when Mi ldred 

Scott l ef t t he f amily fa.rm in Gri qualand East t o go to the univ­

ersi t y of Ca.e To ) t he old ~oman had gone ·th her to keep 

house :Su txu in two rented r oom 

The old Gr i qua wom was t he only witness when Mil ed 

Scott brought K l Van As to the two rooms i n the q ·et Cape 

Toi:n suburb-,: l o.ag, lesg tJ..Hie d@O no••· . She had served them their 

bil e t hey t al ked nd 1 hed and sh ed their stu es . Often, 

she d prep, red a basket f or them to go to the beach on moonli ~ 

nights . In those days, a dozen years and mor e ago, maey thi ngs 

were st i ll possible in a place like Cape Town, and especi l y 

among t he yo peopl e who atten· ed the univers~ty. There was 

t he need t o be cautious , of course. 

,~ i,;e e:hi l c bls;;:n . There were m di creetly conducted mi xed 

p ties in pri vat e homes; and t ,1ere ·er e a few restaurants 
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where the lights were not t oo br i ght d whe1·e t he management 

was prep ed t o overlook cert- ·n t hi s providad t he young man 

was kno t o have the right backgro • And so the old Gr i qua 

woman had wat ed the old d flowering of a very speci al 

relt1tions n • . , d it ·as the most naturnl thing i n the 1r'orld 

when she found; one morning, thut the young man had spent the 

ght . She had br aced her self then or the i nevi t abl e day of 

t he weddi and made her own ~ecr et plans . en the day had 

not comeJ she had accepted that as one f acet of the scheme of 

t hi ngs , not the i deal perhaps, but inevitabl e t oo. 

The young m had been the f i rst to f i sh and leave the 

univer si ty. He had gone away and cume back and gone away and 

come back . And there had been the l etters f r om all over the 

world. And he had gone d come and gone and come . 

And t hen Mildred Scott had f inished and t en her f irst 

j ob in t he Free St t e, n her seeond j ob in the Trunsvaal, Ed 

her t · r d j ob in t he C e . And a.l,,ays t her e had been t he letters ; 

d al1-rays, t oo, she hsd i nsisted on absolute privacy so that she 

could receive him in pr i at e at veq shor t not i ce. For this 

reason she made no f riends , had as little outsi de soci al inter­

course as her work demande~ and made of her home, wher ever she 

was , i sl d of self=co t,ained beauty whi ch she enlarged e.nd 

enri ched as she e .ned more money. 
~ 

At first ; the l eader s in th 

communities wher e she £·QlaiiAl@!,..M"1!,e;t:1~ t eaching had tri ed to aw 

her out . L es had invited her to their clubs and gatherings 
,(t: 

Young men had come 
- -

But i nt · e both e ladies 

the yo m had given up d Miss Mil ed Scot t w s l ef t to 

the sole oompanio , i p of t he ol Gr f er 

as the world was concerned, was 1· she seemed to desire . A few 
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curious old l adi es had tri ed to sound out t he ol d Griqua woman~ 

ut they, t oo, had soon given up . Thus the 

dent y o woman who had l ef t uni ver sity 

s passed and the 

twenty=two to start 

her c eer w snow, at thi rty=five , at t he top of her pr ofessi or(t) 
~~ 

/\ respected, poi.sad, self=cont ned, brilliantl y successful 
I 

hea stress N\ but a an who had, outsi de her prof essional 

duties , set herself apart f rom t he l i fe of t he peopl e around her , 

and of the 1 • Or so i t seemed to all t nose who thought they 

knew anything about Miss Mildred Scott . 

.. . . . 

e. ar s of f t he road and the ol d Griqua woman flung 

open the gate . Karl Van As drove .in and kept goi ng t ill he 
e,e_ 

eased his ear i nto t he garage besi de Mil ed Scott's · and 

ery old E>:lglish oar. The old Gri qua woman shut and bolted the 

gate and h ried b ck t o the house, t o be on c • K l Van As 

and t he old woman et t t he f irst step to the verandah . 
✓ 

He s ·d : "Hel l o, Le , " a s t hough they had seen each oth 

every day o er the past t wo years. 

She sai d. "Mi ster K r l , 11 with an easy cas ness which 

suggested that absence of t wo years was ~ me we normal.~ 

:1~ ¾d . He looked up at t he ·erandah and a p t of a 

mind protested: She could come out to meet me! He composed 

himself, willing · s he t mind in.to the tate of_ q et calm 

that was p t of t he presence of Mildred Scott. He went slowly 

up the six step d t hro h .the open _reneh window into the 
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sitti ng oom. The scent of roses assail ed his senses . 1JillilJ.t­

t hen she crone t hrough another door and he f ound himself holdi ng -~ P" 
on, uns__!-,2 tJJft anxious awkward a s on that fi r st f =off day 

- I -when he had worked up the courage t o speak to her ••• • This is 
/ c/['4<-- ,,.®__ 

the only woman I ever wanted to marry -/- •• / sada 9 ull/1 uncert · nty 1 -.-- anxiety:. and awkwardness f ell f rom hi alMl" he was at peace ' .., ~ ) 

s,iS the heavy load at the back of s mind was lif ted . Her e, 

at last, he was not alone; here, in her presence, as always, 

peace was possible •••• But pea e is a dangerous weakness in an 
l . 

embattled world •••• 'He t r ied to look at her with the seei ng eyes 

of a t hinking man, but feeling kept i nt ding and memories of 

emotional i ntimaci es mer ged the images so that he saw standi ng 

i n front of him, at the same time, all the differ ent f aces of 

t his woman as he had known her over the years, in a lif etime 

made up of secret and brief meetings .~ • • his is constancy; this 

i s the f ace of constancy as only woman can show i t • ••• • 

A shadow flitted across the woman's f ace, a minor emoti on­
✓ 

al convulsion; then t he aut omatic, polit e seci 1J smile that he 

r emembered f r om ot her awkward times showed on her f ace . 

11You•ve l ost wei ght , Karl -' but it suit s you . " 

"What do I say?" 

"Two years is a long time. I 'm not surprised you find i t 

awkw d . 11 

·~ ~ "Please Mildr ed .v~ 

11 Al l right! What am I supposed t o do? Fall on your neck 

because you've condescended t o come back? Or i s i t that you ' ve 
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be ome infected with what you pr ofess to detest?" 

She t urned her back on him and f ound a oh r. Br iefly , 

he was onsciously aware once more of the strong scent of roses . 

ery cor ner of the room had a l arge vase of r oses . 

"I wrote you, Mil ed. I expl ned. 11 

"And expl anations cancel l h t Expl anations make the 

see and the~ and the cr ooked straighty. •• P l ea.se 

don ' t tempt me i nto saying what I don ' t want to and don' t mean. 

The t i s : I took you at your word. lie had agr eed that we 

would be honest d say when ei ther of us couldn't take it an;y 

more. S when you wrote; I took you at your word. You ~ e stay­

i away ; you had chosen to. That was the f act. The explana­

tions were unimportant - ways of j ustifying or excusi ng a 

decision. The fact was t hat you wer e not coming back I ad-

j ust ed myself to this f act. now ••• ti 

He cut into her wor ds , wi th a q ' et asual i nsistenc 

f "liar to her f rom other times : 11! don1t know wher e I 1m going 

any more •/• • • 11 

The woman became still. All r age and r esentment 1 t her. 

Her stillness pervaded the rose=s ented room and r eached out at 

the man. This, she t ol d her self calmly, is the man for whose 

sake I t ned my back on everyt ·ng except my work, and that , i n 

the beginni at least, was only in or der t o stay ali ve and fre 

and i n t oueh with the living and growing f erment which i s the 

essence o.f lif e. I know this man. I have given all I have and 

all I am to him, so I know him well d I know direction and 

pose are crucia.l to him. 

He said: "D'you understand what I 1m saying, Mil ed? 11 
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"I 1m trying t o." 

11If you do_, you 111 under st d why I wrote d why I I m 

here . " 

"If not ?" 

He shrugged and walked a-w: y from where she sat. "Then 

I might well give in. 11 

11G1ve in? 11 

11To the hate-=mongers and t he f ear=tnongers." 

The wo111an t hought: There was a t ime when I l eaned on 

and he gave me strength and oomf ort , oonfiden e; but that was 
./ 

oh o long ago. d now? 

-Ae z aid : "H ve you eaten, arl?" 

\i8 • • ii. ttI don I t want anything . 11 

She got up and went out of the room. When she returned.,, 

she poured two dri nks f or them. ( He cmne to her and said: -- ---"Pl ease , may I t ouch you?" 

She offered him both her hands. He squeezed them; then he 

pulled her into the f ol ds of s arms and pr essed her hungrily 

to bis bo·som. Then he kissed her, gently, like an anxious chil d 

ple di • She took his h dand l ed him out t o the little 

verandah. Sitting t her e, they could see a section of the night 

sky and a littl e tip of the .lky Wey . er a while the ol d 

Gri qua woman, Lena., brought a tray with col d chicken on i t. 

Mildred Scott said: 11Thank you, Le _1ou 1d better go to 

bed now. " A she r em bared the t housands of times she had 

used the same wor ds i n the past when Karl had oome t o her . 

Karl Van As l ooked up quickl y at the old woman, and 

fa!N□aibv \ f or all three of t hem, time past, time present, t e 
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f uture , merged into a static moment of endl es ritual . 

e old Griqua woman aecepted the moment th the s e 

casualness with which she accepted God and magic SM death 

and ghost s)-. miracles and talki ng trees d weeping rocks 

for who i s to draw line and say 11this is 11.fe-11 or !t · s i s 

no ife ~. 

Karl V s allowed t he moment to wash over him ~ a 

cl e si ng oce of unutterable reli ef and he t ~fill i ng tranquil­

ity. 

only i n t he mind of Mildred Scott was ther e a vague uneasy 

·protest against the eani11g of t hem ent, like someone brus ng 

away invisible cobwebs t hat threaten t o bind 

choke d ki ll 'thout hurti ng. 

stifle d 

-The old woman said : "Ni ght Mister Karl , Miss Millie •••• 11 

,\,~ .I ~ .(.s...- L.,J -- ~ 
Afterwards , -eee coaxed him into eatiDg . Jc,1,11!,,,_....,_.u they sat · 

( L 
silence for a l o time . Jtiil//!!' then he began t o t oJ.k, tell ' her 

d~ .. 

of his last t r i p abr oad d the terr ible new i sol tion of the 
/ 

count ry and his o depr ession . ..... J!:S he t alke1 his voice 
~ 

changed> t he underc rent of the gentleness of t he dreamer 
✓ 

r eturned t o it , and t he self;assurance too . ~ whenever he ,,,.,.. -
paused, she prom ted wi t h a question or suggestion, and he went 

/ 

on ag n. )ll"J ~ e i as freely as he could only to t · s 
. ~ 

wom , he purged himself of 1 hi s pent-=up misery and confusion. 

And so he tol d her about his l at est j ob, the tracki ng do'Wll of 

osi~Dube ; and t o her, of course, he could reveal his knowl edge 

of t he i dent ity of Ri hard Dube d he could tel l her that he had 
~ t 

withhel d~ knowl edge f rom his superiors . There was a hint of 

t he self- important pr i de of the yo on t he way up when he 
,) 

told her of the tel ephone call he had r e eived earlier that night . 
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Then he pulled himself up . 

· she thought: Now, at l ast. 

An od y tentat ive boyish 

"I 'm. showing off! '1 

' I know. es l t matter? 11 

'j 93 31 085 

l e f lickered across his f ace . 

"Very . ch. You' re the only one I want to show off t o; t he 

only one I w t to be pr oud of me ; the only one who matters • 

• Doing what I do becomes important in relation to you . 11 

"You mean to my approval aft er you've Jone i t . " 

"That too; but it' s ore than that. lf I were l ess im­

port ant t han I am>it would be more diffi cult for us to meet . " 

"You know t hat 's a trick argument," shes · d sof t l y . "You' ,,. 

still not learn t o catch yourself out when your mind deceives 
J. 

you and leads you into clever rationali ations . 11 

"But I do ha e relati freedom in coming to you. 11 

11jlfl i s that really the point?" 
~ 

"I t i s an illlportant f actor. " 

11All right. 11 

"All right> so it i s not the point. You tel l me what is . 

"illlt ¥OU know it, Karl . You ' r e just giving i n t o this 1 " 
~ 

"Tr i ck of the mind! 11 he jeered , 

"Yes! MockJ but i t s true! You w. t my approval after 

you've done whatever you needed to do . " 

"You're r i ght, ex ept that it i sn>t as simple as that . " He 

thought for a whil e and then his words came out with a care u1 

delica y. nyou c t walk alone. Many have gi ven the illusi on 

but none have really walked alone. M is not made that way. 

Each man is bedded in his people , i n their history and their 

culture and their values •• And so each man wants and works, 
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almost automati call y, f or the approv of his peopl e . This is 

over-simplification but you know what I mean.n 

''I know: now you connect . 1 

11 en a m believes his peopl e are taking the wrong turning.!> 

i t becomes di ffi cult . I f you're a J an Hof myer_, you stand up and 

you speak your mind and you live and die with the burden of 

being r ejected by your own people~ But we're not all cast i n 

t hat mould. There e peopl e who cannot bear t he burden, so they 

do not stand up. f But they t nk and they f eel - 11 

/l·\ 

11 And they hurt, 11 she sai d softly. · 
,, _,1--

11Yes , and they hurt:-: • 

"And when people hurt they need comfor t.~ 
IN~ 

11Yes 1 You're r i ght, of course. But : it need of comfort 
~ -~~µ 

that made me come to you ' - ., ? I s that why I 

never married in spite of all those matches everybody tried to 

arr ange over the years? Of e 

hurt. 11 

./ 

se_, peopl e need comfo+t when they 

Mildred Scott said : noh dear," in a very small voice . 

After a whil e, she went on normally . . 11But in this at l ea.st we. 

are equal , Karl. Or are we? n 

11I •m only defending mysel f against an i nsinuation ..... " 

"That you need comfort? 11 

11In what i s somehow a disreputable way . I s it disreputabl e 

for a to t urn t o the wom he loves for comfor t?" 

'No. But i t is disreputabl e to try and pad love with a 

superstructure of expl anations and reasons . This i s something 
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subjective and e.'!lotional and irr at ional . 
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r­
u S 

1=1e only real question11 
f or us, Karl, ...i-s wcy· you stayed away for two ye 

( 
s - and I'm not 

/V\ 

thinking of what you wrote in that l etter - and why you al'e here 

no • 11 

K 1 V As got up · d walked down the verandah steps and 

<:m to the carpet of thick green grass. The woman went into the 
4A 

r oom d .fixed another drink. As she passed a tall mirror, 

l ooked at her ref l ecti on. She noted the begiruiings of crow1 f eet 

around the eyes and t h.e f aint hints of loose ski n about the jowl. 

T e was showing. At t hir ty.::nine) Karl had, ·thstood the r avishes 

of time much better than she had. I'm a spinst er of thirty~five 

now, she thought, and the thought startled her a l i ttle . She 

di dn't f e(;ll thir t y-f i ve : anyway, how does one feel at thirty= 

f i ve? She f elt more control led, more certain of herself now than 
~'r 

when she had .met Kar1~, M!l-"'41i1M),1"8-,.,.~M~Mir.i&!l'l!mtl~r-o:t•~ZSii-
J.. 

but nothi more . Then, he was twenti three and even more shy and 

vulnerable ; but even then she had seen that capaci ty of his for 

det ai l and his strength of mind. Also, of course, there was the 

physical thi ng which had f lowered bet ween them from t he f i rst 

mo ent and whf eh had never di ed. Sixteen years of an odd kind of 

l ove. "But at 1 s what I wanted, " she murmured to the mirror . 

'l'hen she carri ed the drinks o t into t he garden .. 

She had net thought the affair would l ast this 1011g . For her ., 
it was .love right from the outset , and she knew it: somet ng 

. that went deep p ,.:r-ul,1 l a st a -1.i e e . She ~d r esi gnB 

,o. his goi · a.:ray t o tile of i t, And she had seen h rself 

marrying someone who was a nice and decent .and likeable person and 

r earing a f amil y for him and b i ng physically faithful to him and 

a good other to their children. 
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r-• , • ee... she had kno 
; ~ 

peopl e love differently, 

that Karl loved her; but differen 
(~~ 

f or some love dies le absence or 
h v 

when t he oi ng gets r ough. So she had been surpri sed}~ 

suspicious and a little disturbed when he kept writing, ~ when 

he came back, and kept 001ni ba.ok. I n the end she had rea ' ed 
M~I.,._,( 

t hat it went as deep f or him lantl would la t as long. She had 

quietly d carefully adjust ed t he pattern of her life to this 

new reality. 

She joi ned him under the tallest of' the fl e trees. 

He saJ.d a,bruptl y, with a hint o violence about it: 

- ~--nI was afraid . That I s why I st ayed away . n 

nWhat of? 11 

"Of what they are doi ng . Of having t o ehoo e between you and 

t hem.. " 

11But you chose, Karl. 11 

11They are people, ldredl You don't just turn your back 

on your people because they are marching to di.easter . Because 

that ' s how i t must end . The only question is that of time . " / 

11 And how mu.oh bl ood . 11 / 

/ 

d how much blood. /iailr I know you feel a out 

You' ve never talked about them; t hese t hi ngs 

you ' ve never 

t oo, Mil ,ed. 
~_..----=-.,,.. 

shown. 
~ 

know you f eel and It · nk there must be 

momenta of hate. " 
,1 

11Never for you, Karl. 

(ft- "I was 

I 
I 
i 
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what they 1!".ight say d do, i f t hey caught us . They ~ my 

people. ·1 

11 I kno , Karl . 11 

Toget her, t hey walked back into t he l i ttle house 
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j'!:,__:w.: nna ~• \le t ""-• dist urbed , 
j f ; 

Two days she had seen the 

f i r st hopeful r ack in the contr ol of Karl V As , a f l eet i ng 

f l ash of j ealousy because of her teasi attit ude t oward the two 

pat r olmen. But t he f ol low· morni he t urned up l ate, a f l ower 
::;-

i n hi s button,,rol e . d a hint of mo ery in his eyes . The mood of 

return to his peopl e t hat she had sensed earli er was gone, as 

t hough i t had never exi sted ; in its pl ace was a gently i r onic, 

sl i ghtl y mocki detachment against w · ch she felt hel pess . But 

he di d his w k, and he di d i t wi th a new zest and gusto. 

The out si de telephone r ang . She pi cked i t up and l ist ened, 
• 

t hen she f licked a wit ch and spoke t o V As : 
L,-

11Mr . Du.Pl essi s on t he l i ne , sir . 11 

"Put him on . 11 

d l ist ened f or while ; t hen she cut herself off. 

11J a pi e • Hope you I ve got something for me .f .. .. " 
"I have . Coet zee::::West huizen ~ s seen t hree times at three 

dif f erent pl aces t h an Indian named Sammy Nai doo. Inter est i ng 

thing about Nai doo i s he l ed the bi ggest coolie trade union until 

the compulsory r egi str at i on and approval of offi ci s l a cmne i n. 

Then he j ust f aded awa:y. Didn 't even make t he gest , e of seeki ng 

government a.ppr ovl:µ. . 11 

"Interesting , J api e . Go on, 11 

"A lit t l e diggi showed an amazi " l Y mil i t ant young friend 

Naidoo about twelve f i fteen years ago; so milit ant, i n f act, 
IV I 

that one of the oormnunist sheets of t he time 1iliit~ ~=tt,!H a.ttacked 

hi m f iercel y for what t hey called hi s 'ult ra-Lef t ism' . But 
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suddenly, ·th the outl awi of communi the control of the 

unions, Naidoo became so meek and mild i t isn't fun.ny. 11 

11 at 1s he do for a l ivi '1 " 
I 

"Works as cl er k for Mai:lie:,...1s; you know, the big coolie 

mer chant s . But we t:ti.J.nk t .: s i s a front. 11 

"You amaze me J apie1 All t. sin two days! " 

11Com.9 off i t, Karl. We've been keepi ng a. rvutine watch on 

Mr .. . aidoo for ye s now. 11 

"That' s better . Why?" 

11Partly because of s past; partly b8cause s new attitude 

i s too good to be true; partly because it i s r outine; so 

because his elder br other i s i n the for ce. Buth 1 s a compl etely 

di f ferent ket tle of fish. " 

"A good coolie, I suppose. " 

The man at the other end paused brief ly as though swallo ng , 

t hen he s d : 111 1m sorry, a good_ I n · an. 11 

"That's right, J apie , they' e I ndi ans, not c0oli es. 

you say cool i e i t 1 s l e spi tti on t hem." 

"I s d I 1m sorry. 11 

1 .AJ.l r ight . You have the ~orts of the meetings between 

Naidoo and Coetzee~esthuizen? " 

" aturallyl 11 

Karl Van As · l ed gail y a t havi put out J a ni e DuPl essis . 

t 

11 Could you send them around please? And everyt 'ng on Naidoo'l 11 

"Will do. But there ' s a very special bit I l ef t f o the 

l ast . We're establi shi a link between Naidoo d Dr. Nu.nkhoo . 

It i s t n and vague so f • But at least twice Naidoo was in 
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the company of hoo · thin an hour of bei · th Coetzee-

'West huizen . Allyws:y, it ' s a.11 i n t he file and I'm sen ng it 

over t o you now. n 

Karl Van As sensed that the man at the othe and was still 

arti · under hi s r ebuke. He knew t oo t hat the man had t en 

i t only be ause i t had come f r om him. Had i t come f r om anybody 

el e.., J api e Pl essi s v d have xploded : anybody el se 'thin 

reasonJ t hat is; another pro f or i nst ance . J api e was one of 

t he ol d hands, a dyed~in=t he~wool nat i onali st but a first=cl ass 

pr o at hi s j ob . Bu t t he pros so knew t hey had t o walk wari l y 

w ... t h the types on the wr:zy up, t he t ypes bei ng groomed f or 

poli tical wer . at Karl Van As di d not knov was that J api 

Du.Plessi s had invited his assi st ant , Detectiv I nspector J ansen, 

to listen in. And t hat Anna de Wet , checki ng on whet.her he had 

fini shed t~,...,._~~ , had heard list ening . 

Y, So, rubbi salt int o the wo , he s d : 

"Excellent work, . api e . But bear in mind the 'Wisdom of 

saying \!,,Mi ster ~ r ather t han l J imv. It 1 s no ski n off our noses 

and we might get f ther See you./· • • '1/ 

But Anna de Vet di not hang up il/6 she he d DuPl essis 

say r 
~ 

C:::::.:... "Hear t hat ' 0 all the arrogant, pompous, poli tical sons 

of bi tches . God hel p me i f I don't get him one day" 
~ 

And she recogni. d the voi ce of I nspect or J ansen cauti oning 

" a sy , 

Then the line went dead . 

a de Yet sat deep i n t hought for a whil e, then she put 

one beck on i ts cr adle , got up>and m ched resolutel y int o 

Van As ~,off ice . 
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He l ook _d un ~:.nd sensed that this was something speci • 

I should l ike to speak to you, si r . 11 

npersonal or bu iness, " 

"The phone call that jus t end..,d . 11 

"You l:J.stened? 11 

"To the last art of it, unintenti onally. 11 

11Go on. ' 

"I came in at the point where you tol d Mr . DuPl essis about /..s'/ 
~ r'" 

t h wisd of s~ing ster rat er than J im. ter you had huni'~C?( 
:::. 

up I heard him speak to someone who had listened in. Hes d: 
) 

'Hear t hat! Of all the ar•ogant, ompous politic sons of bite 

God help me i f I don 1t get him one day l v d then I heard 

Inspector J ansen s~ : · Easy chief t 'I I t hought you should know, 

sir. :i 

• 

11Thank you, Anna~ • • • .But chee up . Not hi ng t o be gl oomy about. 11 

Anna de Wet fought back the strong impulse t o w n him, t o beg 

him to be careful . She swung on her heel s . 

For a l o wrdle arl V As thought over what Anna de Wet 

had t ol d him. He ew tha on the point of saying 'Mister' t o 

Indi s d oloure d blacks she saw things the DuPl essis way. 

him wasp t of that personal thi she had sol d herself 

into bel i evi. she felt for him. 

He thought · I' d bet~e~ cover sel f over t · sin case Japi e 

makes an issue of it l ater. He rang f or Anna de Wet and dictated 

a unfidenti note to Dr . Snel reporting the out nes of 

devel opments i n t he Coet zee=Westhuizen case, his tel ephone con-

er sa.t lon with DuPlessi .,nd his suggestion of the wisdom of 

bei ng polite, wherever possible , i n dealing wi t h non =-Europeans. 
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It was, he noted, the government ' s i ntention to impl ement its 

policies towards non~hi tes with as little fri ction as possibl e, 

avoi ding all act s t hat might lead to non::::white bi tterness . 

The fi l e J api e DuPl esfis promised arrived j ust befor e l unch-' so 

he di d not go out. I nst ead, Anna de Wet brought him sandwiches 

and coffee. By l ate after noon he had done with the file, knew 

every si gnif icant det ai l of its contents . As far as he was con­

cerned, the Coet zee.::West huizen~N doo l ink was now cl early establisl 
~ ),~k. . 

The Naidoo-Nunkhoo J.1fte was t n but it hel d t ogether suff i ciently, 

,.. ' especially when you examined t he extraordinary coinci dences of the 

doctor having t o deli ver I ndian children at times and pl aces that 
/ 

made f or his meeting N do~ after N doo had met Coetzee=Westh z n -

ai doo has no oar . Nunkhoo as a doctor has a f reedom and mobi lity 

denied most ot her I ndians . So all logi c and r eason point to a 

rendezvous between Coet zee-Westhuizen) on the one h~ and N doo 

and NunkhooJ on the othe5 t hat night on t he edge of the eanefields 

when Nkosi =-Dube had come in from t he sea . Cer t nly, it was an 

interesting t heory to test and t o check. 

Late that after noo1:> Karl Van As personally t ook the f ile b ck 

to J apie Du.Plessis s of f i ce i n the gr eat C.I.D. buil ding , As he 

hoped, J ansen was wi th Du.Plessis . 

11! want to apologi e, .Ta.pi e, 11 he said wi thout preambl e ,, ''mien 

I hung up earl i er t oday: I reali ed what I had said could be ' sread 
> 

i n a very nasty sort of way. And though I'm sure you didn • t do 

that, I j ust wanted t o make sure i n my own mind. 11 He t urned t o 

J ansen and expl ai ned what had happened as t hough he didn"t know 
/ 

J ansen knew. ~ he apol ogi ed again. Then, poi nti ng to the f i l ~, 
,~ ___ _;_-----:------------

he said: 
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/ "I would say a t alk with f riend Naidoo is indi cated. 

Perhaps we ean do it tomorrow. Anyway, many thanks d 

goo ght> gentleme • 11 

"I' l l be damned~ J apie DuPl essi s said wonder i ngl y after Van 

As had l ef t. 

"They say he i s a very bi g man in t he making, 11 J sen 

murmured speculatively. 

Van As and Mildred Scott had a part y on a quiet, white sand 

beach very l at e t hat night . 

0 
/ ~.:_,,_ y~c--,,< tk~~ 

CIJ:.. l ~ pi cked up Sammy 1 ai~oo bout ten} t,lilet, night . Ther e 
-,, A A ~ 

was no need to ! the order that came through was to ha e him at 

the C. I.D. buildi ng in the morni • They could have picked him 

up at his home on the edge of the Indi an quart er or at his plac 

of work eizy" time t he followi morning . But t · ngs wer e slack 

and t he patrolman who was not driving was bore . There was · 

nothing new to talk about so he said to his partner , »Let · s go n 

get that aidoo. 11 

"The order' s f or t omorrow." 

"I know1\_ but let I s go I n get him all the same . 11 

The driver did not artieularly want to . He was an older 

man and didn"t enjoy messing up these people . But his partner 

was popular arno the hotheads in the fore and he could make you 

f eel awfully uncomfortable by t he way he told a st ory i n a crowded 

canteen. That ' s why the driver had been distr essed when he had 

been assigned ·to go on pat rol wi th this man. Odd thing , few of 
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t he older d more re 

out t h him but none 

he . said : 11 All right. 11 

2u4 3·1oas 
~ 

ponsible~ liked him or i:::::ed t o go 

dared t urn· t hei r backs on lri¼,w,--w,~ So 

Nai doo was i n the aot of put ting on hi s t ie when they burst 

into his room. He braced himself , wiped out all t hought 

feeling as you sn f out a o dl e, t urned t o them; and stood 

waiting, f orcedly relaxed . 

"Pretty tie ," t he younger patrolman sai d, prowling about the 

room, 

"You Sa.mmy N 'doo 11 the older man snapped , 

"Yes. 11 

The yo er one measured himself against Bai doo and deci ded 

that even with his special traini he w d have a hard time 

handl ing t · s one in a f i ght: unless .he was a coward, of course . 

Bi g fr es and hard muscles have often hidden cowardl y hearts. 

He walked up alose to Naidoo d t ried t o stare him down, I t 

was ery dif f icult. Even after stretchi ng himself as tall as 

possibl e he stil l b.ad to tilt his head upwards t o look N ' doo i n 

the eye. 
• 

Br i efly - a f · nt f l i cker t hat was out as quickly as it 
I' 

came - the young patrolman read a message of mocking derisi on 

i n the In an 1 s eyes. The impulse was to smash his fist i nto 

t he r ound bl ack f ace in f ront of him. But his own mind sent a 

quick, sharp warning message : this one will strike back and his 

bi g f ists might do the smashing . He stepped back . 

"Sa:mmy Naidoo L. curry arse, hehl " 

11Yes, " Sammy N ·doo sai d quietly. 
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"I nspector J sen wants you at headquarters, 11 the older 

one sai d. "You' d bet t er come . " 

"This t ime of night?" Naidoo s · d . 

11Yes! This t ime of night!" the younger one suddenly screamed. 

"Come," the ol der ones · d. 

Naidoo pulled of f t he partly t i ed t ie and tossed it on his bed. 
I 

11Not taki ng t he pretty t i e ," t he young one teased . 

Naidoo slipped i nt o hi s j acket. The ol der patrolman mot i oned 

f or his partner t o go i n f ront . He wanted to see what went on l 

the time . He had sensed t hat f lash of controlled savager y his 

p t ner . Naidoo walked bet ween _the t wo policemen out of the littl e 

r oom and down the dirty passage of t he r ooming: house. 

OUtside~ shadowy figures st ood i smal l clusters i n the 
,! 

lit str eet. Naidoo 1 s l dlady waited at the littl e gate 1m1~,;--~, 

L. ~ 
$Q :tlie e~Poot. From across the --~ a voi ce called out a questi c 

in some Indi an tongue. N doo all ed ba "Nol" . .:, 

"Of fi ce ~ 11 t he l andl ady spoke to the ol der 

Mr. a.i doo arrested? 11 

" o," the ol der one said. 

11 ot yet'" t he younger s pped . 

"He co e back , sir, pl ease?" 

, "pl ease, sir, 

_L 

ai doo ai d: "Do-n I t worry. Nobody's to worry. 
I 

Tel 1 • •• • " 

The yoUDg one t ur ned and shoved hi m. 

11That I s enough! 11 

The cri ngi ng woman str ·ghtened up . There was the f eel of 

movement f rom many di rections. A shadowy figure cursed the 

pol ice f luently, in B lish. The possi bility of violence was 

suddenly l about . 
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Ag ·n, Sammy N ' doo called out 11 :No . 11 

'spersed. 

d t he tensi on 

11Put awa:y your , '' t he older patrolman said to the younger. 

. . . . 
. / 

The ser geant on dut y at C.I.D. headquarters was angry when 

t hey br ought i n Sammy Naidoo and he discovered t here was no 

ge and the order was f or him to be brought in next morning . 

He knew there was something speci al about this N 'doo aff air and 

that the very powerf ul • Van As of Security wa involved. From 

t he hints of the l der pa.t rolm he l so knew t hat t he younger 
) 

policem had it in for t he bi g In • He was t herefore not 

prepared to assume the r esponsi bility of booki ng in N doo or t he 

night. All the yollllg f ellow would have to· do 

dozen of hi s f riends, go into the ce~ where 

gather h a 

doo was and tease 
.I 

him until he could t ake it no more, then they would be f ree to do 

a little bloodlettit1g ins ety. No, he wasn ' t pr epared t o take 

t he responsi bility . On t he other h d, to send N doo home now 

might prove even mor e danger ous. I f he l et N ' doo go and N ' doo 

disappeared_, they would blame him. 

He reached forte telephone and di alled I nspector J ansen' 

home number, br aci ng himself against the I nspector 's wrath. 

~ 

I S 

I nspecto J sen 
I 
nhoned Karl Van As\ f l at but t here was no 

re ly. He knew J a i e DuPl essis was at an import t banqUet wit h 
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oli t i cal overtones, so he deci ded not to · sturb him. I de y , tm 

thi was j u t to l eave Nai doo t her e til l morning but the desk 
:> 

serge t was not hap· y about t he attitude of one of t he patrolmen 

who had brought him in. And J ansen knew how some of these strong 

yo fel l ows t end t o get r estive. This was one of the ways of 

l etting off st eam from time to t ime, butt s parti ular boy would 

have to be ·sci pl ined f or br i i ng in a suspect bef ore the t ime 

specified . Inspect or J ans,en was also ang at having his evening 

off spoiled. 

Bef ore setti · out far .I.D. headouart ers he t r i ed t he Van . .., 

As number ag • n but again ther e wa.s no r epl y . Where the devil 

could t he m.an be? Thi i ng about i t he r emembered t hat very 

striking secretary of his. A r eally beautiful gi r l. De Wet. 

He looked he up in t he book . I f Van A was wit h her., he might not 

want i t t o be known. In the ci rcumstances t hat was a chance that ., 
I 

had ta be t aken •• • . 

11Mi s de Wet? Ah, Inspector Jansen C.I.D. Sor ry t o dist urb 

youJ but somet hing urgent has come up and I 'm trying t o locate Mr . 

Van As . There 's no repl y at his f l at. I t hought yo 

The girl r emember ed what had happened arl i er in the day when 

she had lis ned in on the telephone conversation, so her replies 

were guarded. She di 1 t know \There 

.Tansen tried his club? 

• Van As was. Had Mr • 

J ansen detected her guardedness and misr ead it. 

miss he ' s wi t h you but you 're afrai d of l etti ng on. 

1 right, 

oud, e 

t here now. But j ust i n case he isn't t here and 

gets in t ouch with you l at er 11 

-"/\ 
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"He never does t · s time of night, I ns_ect or. " 

11But j ust i n case) Mis s de Wet . ·Pl ease tell him one of my 

f oolish young men pi cked up Sammy Nai doo this evening i nstead of 

tomorrow morning . He ' s at headquarters now and I 1m on my way 

t here. All right, ]rl.ss? 11 

( -
11But A;. all right , I nspector. " 

lb.en the I nspector h up Anna de Wet phoned t he duty officer 
) 

t Securit y and told him of I nspector Jansen's 1 . The duty 

of f i cer heoked all the numbers where Van As ould usually b 

all to be made to his f l at 

every five minutes. 

It was t wenty min tes before eleven when J ansen phoned Anna 

de Wet . I t was five minut es t er one when K r 1 Van As rushed i nto 

hi s f l at picked up the r i ngi t elephone the dut y off i cer 

at Security t ol d him wh t had happened. 

Van As
1 

honed thro h to C.I. D. headquarters . A very hort =- ) 

t mpered Inspector J a.nsen was still t h r e. 
\ . 

11 Sorry ' I 've been out of town, 11 Van As ai d,, "How l ong ha e 

y ou had our man'Z 11 

11 • nee about ten o ' clock .• ' 

11Then everybody ·11 know he 's been pi cked up? " 

"Yes. It was semi:::p blic and you can be sure e eryt,hing 1 s 

been covered up by now. " 

1 But vhy tonight? 11 

nsome w:!. t l ess i di ot who 'll be sor ry when I ' ve done wi th himl " 

"Ana our m ? 11 

"Here, in t he ne room. Tight=li pped . I ' ve been at him f or 

over hour but he has nothing to say. I know how you f eel about 
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'What do you mean:' That he hasn said a wor d?" 

'Oh no he answer s quest i ons £.bout himsel f or ,. uesti.ons 

that are h mle, s and pointless . He tells you all you want t o 

know about self : Hhere he was born, how old he i s, his back-

ground and educat'on. He ' ll even di scuss · s i deas and belief s 

w:_ th you. But a k · 
·,1 

do ,sn ' t e:y a ,,ord • • 

if he knows Coet zee=\Testhuizen and he 

11By ref using to answe ? 11 __ )1/ J 

/ J;.:......:,,C4--___ "_H_e_d_oean 1 t even bother to do that . He just does not answer. 

I tel l you the only way i s for answe s to be f orced out oft s 

ona . 11 

''£ ~ "Hol d on till I get there . ,..-.~ / ...c::.-

1 • ht as well tell you the rest, ·r J ansen s d. 1 The h 

dozen ~ eople w., were especi ally i nter ested i n have dropped from 

s ight, v ·shed i nto t hin air ." 

11All of th m? 11 

"1th the except i on of Nunkhoo, 11 

"I hope you l.,f t ·m l one" 

ny 8 • n 

"Goo·' m D I 1m on rrry way. 11 

K l V As ot out oft~~ clothes he had worn to the beach, 

' showered ·; kly) and put on a lounge su1y . He ohoned Mil dred 
~ + 

S ott. s numb,-,r-' anrl ?hen a sl ee .. y so di ng Mi ldred answered_, he said: 

C 11 So ry t o wak~ but I'm goi ng to be very busy over the 

ne .t coupl e of d ys or so. 11 

"I under st nnd. 11 

"Goo ght 

"Goodnight 

d take ca.re~" 

d you' re the one to t alce ca.re . " 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



----

210 31085 

"Listen.... " 

"No. You do your work. Goo i ght . '' 

-5-

a.rl V As t hrew open the door ,d gestured for Sammy Nai doo 

t o ent er ahead of him. E cept foi the iron b s across the 

'ndow, i t did not look 1 e an interrogation room. I t was 

l argish, J. th shaded wl:;1.).1:::J.amps shedding a subdued and rel ng 

light. For furniture it had a settee un er the windo, two 

comfortabl e old chairs and , an .e ecutiva de and clu~r so angl e 

that i.ts occupant could see both door wi ndow. A small, low 

occasi onal table i n front of' the settee and good t ho hol d 

carpet on the floor compl eted the impr ession of a room u d partly 

as of f i ce partly for o erenees a rel !".l.t J.on. Only the bar 

a.cr oss the window somehm, be i ed t s gene:r impression. The room 
_,,-

was on the top ~loor of the security buil ?lg. ;&lllf-as soon a he 
~ 

ha.d looked San:r;.ey Nai doo over_, K 1 Van As had de ided that his 

best c anoe of getting an;ywhere was t o get Naidoo away from C. I . D. 

h adquart er s. He haJ been s r ised by the speed with w ch J s n 

had welcomed the i dea . 

111 thought you might p efer fo us to have our t here, " 

Karl Van As said . 1:1 1m s e you didn t like the air of violence at 

the C.I .D. pl ace. I eert - ~nly di dn' t . I f eel more peaceful he e . n 
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"And ther e ' s no chance of my getting out, 11 Nai doo murm ed. 

"Naturally. We don ' t have as mruzy doors, and nobody's ever 

escaped from here. Anyway, please sit down. The settee is the 

most comfor t able. " 

Naidoo sai d, a little weari l y : 11You know it doesn ' t make 

much di fference what method you use , sof t or hard . 11 

"You have great confidence, Mr. Naidoo. " 

" .o. It 's j ust th t I won ' t pl ay~ " 

"Perhaps we can begi n by f i ndi ng out why. But you look tired." 

He pi cked up t he t el ephone on the desk. "Send up some coffee 

please. A l arge pot : two cups -;., 1 es, i f you have any . .. ,Fine . 11 

Then he t urned back to Nai doo. "They're sending up some sand-

wiches too. 11 ... r;; 
Nai doo l ooked at his wrist watch; i t was a f ew minutes 

t wo. 

Karl Van As sank i nto one of the armchairs. 

"Sorry to have you here at thi s ungodl y hour . The instruction 
t~ -rt,..;,t 

was f or them to bring you i n ~ .• le morni • This sort of thing 

of t en happens when we have to use t he ser vices of the C, I . D, But 

Security is a small speeialist force and we cannot spare men for 

r outine jobs. A:nyway, apart f rom your l oss of sleep and my loss 

of sleep the r eal loss i~hat eve body has been warned by t s 

premature aeti on+ •• " Karl Van As waited a, whil e, watching 

aidoo closely, t hen asked: 11 en 1t you goi to pr otest? " 

Naidoo sai d: "I am t i r ed, you know. " 

"It ' s awfully di fficult," Karl Van As said, "to make contact 

with a man who deli ber ately blanks out his personality. I t 

f orces one to do t hi s r ather silly fi shing . 
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11 I agree i t i s r at her silly. 11 

"Then please don't force me t o continue it. " 

Surprised interest f l i ckered across Naidoo's fa e, then 

~es d, sl owl y, with a hint of pr eoccupat i on: 

11 Do you r eally expect peopl e to climb on a cross and meekly 

stretch out t heir arms f or the nails to be hammer ed in, just 

because you call t hem Jni ster and speak politely? " 
;;, 

111 wonder i f we are t alking about the same thing," Van As sai , 

"I f we are no t hen why am I here? " 

There was a knock on t he door . Van As went to i t and t ook 

the tray f rom the person outside, t hen he ki cked the door shut and 

carried the tray t o t he low t able in front of Naidoo . He poured 

t he coffee. 

"Now, Mr. Nai doo. To business. Why e you here? Let us 

forget the pr ematurity of the action: you are here because. we 

f ace a strai ghtf orward problem of the breaking of the l aw of the 

l and, and wit hout the rule of l aw oi vili ~d living is impossible. 

Bear th me and l et me tell you what I kno1:,as well as what I 

have deduced from what I know. Let us begi n with the man who was 

known as Coetzee t o us and as Westhuizen to you and who was 

murdered eleven days ago. I 'll get up the f iles for you if you 

wish so that you can see how complete our background knowl edge 
;> 

is. 'Evidence i s comi i n that this man a t ed as a small=soal e 

paid mercenary f or the underground. It is not yet concl usive but .,, 
take rrry word f or it we'll have everything we need bef ore thi 

l 

week is up i wi t hin the next three days . Next we have establ i shed 

l and t he proof is conclusive J;...,, t hat you, Mr. Sammy Naidoo, knew 

Coetzee~Westhuizen both as Coetzee d as Westhuizen. I think 
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you knew his r ol e and indeed used him on behal f of the under ground; 

and t · s means t hat I think you are pert of i t . But t his i s what I 

think and what I t 'nk i s not evidence . I think, too, t hat on the 

l ast nigh~ bef ore Coetzee-=-westhui.zen died, you d someone else met 

him and he delivered to you an At'rican ruuned / or, to be mor e 

precise , going by t he 1JBJD.e j Richard Nkosi>who had come of f some 

ship . This man was a oourier earryi money. Now, here 1 s an 

additional piece of information ~or you . by the sheerest of fl es, 

I know the real i dent ity of the man call ed Ri chard Nkosi t • • That 

surprises you. Never mind, I'm the only one who knows so f ar., You 

must understand, Mr. Nai doo, there are I11aey things that are 
4<r -

happenil'lg now that I don' t appr ove of. But however unpl easant 

of its aspects , we must uphold t he l aw or else we si nk int o anarchy 

and barbari sm. 

11S0, without stretching t ngs out , I know that you, Mr . N · dooJ 

are linked wit h the undergr? and have dealt y;ith Coetzee.=-_) 

est huizen. I 'm satisfied in my own mind ~hat you know where I 
I • 

can find Richard Nkosi - ob, do you want pr oof that I know his r e 

i denti ty? That I know a small man, about five=f i e , an artist 

with a very direct stare, a gentle voice~a.nd a very sharp brain? 

I don't think so, do you?" 

Karl Van As stopped t alking, poured himself a second oup of 

eoff ee.> and leaned back. 

Naidoo t hought: I f I jump him. and choke t he life out of him) 

the real ident i ty of Nkosi wouJ.d ~emain a seer et . And bef ore the 

thought wa s completed>he began to pl ay it out. He f l UDg himself 

at Va.11 As, bi g hands out to wrap themselves around the man' s neclc 
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k 
and choke the life out of f...tlitefe.. He f el t Van As, f el t the neck"'--

and cl osed his bi g hands. Now all h had t o do wa hold on and 

squee ze . i.e.- tj:le e was a t er ib~y sharp and sudden /pai~/\ -~ '-.,.../ l 
7" 

brief and agoni ing , then nothi • 

Consciousness r et urned; Naidoo opened his eyes ; his ' nd was 

clear but movement was impossibl e . He cursed self bitterly 

for f a i ling . The man as still in the 

s coffee . 

1oha.ir, ea.lmly sipping 

Van As said: nnon ' t wor cy, the paralysis ·11 soon pass. 

That was very f oolish, you know. Consi der the consequences of 

success. Forget what they would h ve done to you and t nk of 

your eo · ty. Fellows l ike that young pa.trolin who wanted y ou 

f or no especial r eason 1-r)uld have had supreme sanction for an 

orgy of V"iolen e . And beli eve me, peopl e in high p ces l-rouldn' t 

have been quick to oa.11 them off . Ah dred or more of your 

people might have died had you succeeded, M . Naidoo . It was a 

f oolish att empt and no f ault of yours that i t f ai l ed . " 

aidoo t hought: He 's not goi to do anything about it. A 

it amazed him. 

"Now, Mr . }aidoo : I t hink you know that I have a pretty cl e 

idea of vhat happened . Let me add that I liked and respected ve 

much what I saw of the man we shall continue to calJ. · chard 

Ukosi. But I I ve a job to do and I want him a you can give him 

to me • • • • 11 

11Go to hel l! 11 N 'doo spat out. ___. 
"I see speech and movement e back., • •• Good . T s is my 

proposi t ion. You gi ve me Ucosi and we' 11 l eave you and Nunkhoo 
V 

and all your other peopl e on our list alone . I n other word , give 
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me Nkosi) d ! 111 arrange t o have t he sl ate wi ped cl ean f or 1--" 
~ ,--v--'t> G) 

i:_ow p._.p*e• The alternat i ve is a clean up of a.11 your 

leadi peopl e . I ' ve so far persuaded t hem to hold of f on 

detention orders f or your ,w ~e~le li~ doctor s , nurses and 
_.,) I 

t eachers . I f you don 't pl ay, det ention or der ~,st t goi ng out 

within t he next twelve ho s . Ar e you prepared to assume 

r esponsibi lity for t hat ? For what would happen t o the siak and 

t he young? Are you, Mr . Naidoo? " 
~ 

Naidoo felt cool and calm ~ aea.¼f' . He knew t hat t hi s was the 
I-

point t ow · ch hi s li e had been moving a.11 t he time, t hat 1 his 
_;.,,/ 

acti ons d r eacti ons , all he had l earn and f elt and t hought 

between t hat far- off moment o birth d t ·s moment i n t his room 

wit h t hi s man was all of a pattern, whole and complete . 

Hi s l i ps were purple wi t h f atigue , his eyes bloods}:lo there 

was a t r emulousness i nside him t hat would not be st lled, but a 

f aint smil e t ugged briefly at t he left corner of his mouth . 

"But you and I, " Nai doo said casuall y, 11we know t hat I don't 

real ly have any alternative ~" 

He l eaned for ward and r efi lled his co f ee cup and, for the 

f i r st t ime , he took a sandwich f rom the plate . Van As grew al er t 

and speculat ive . He had h l ed many men i n this r oom.> and he was 

acutel y sensitive to subtlet ies of mood . 

1'But I posed one f or you : to wipe t he slate clean for your 

people. 11 

11That is if I agr ee t o deliver Nkosi. What if I don 1t ? 11 

"I told you. " 

"But not everythi II . 
''No, not everything. I'm sure you c wor k i t out f or yoursel: 
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14 ;;r 
nr rd l ike _you to tell me -: ' 

~ 
"Because I t hink I'm entit led to_. ; , 

,._ ~ ~ , 
,~ le :li. as aoEui.ne i t . I f I accept you at your evaluation, - · 1· 

L 
\ that you are s erving the la-.,r even t · ough you ind many of its 

~ \ features ugl y and r epulsive te ~ , then I 'm entitled to find qut 
olo ~ kt""'1- '-'.~½ ,__ ~u.Q~ J' 

. why you i nvite me to ~ t; what ! consid"'er [wi. eot ef ! • e &.t 
~ i~ r,; ~ ~ ~ CD . NV 
I\.. So, what i f I don 't deliver osi ? " ,, 

11You mean other than what will happen to your peopl e • .,,.iif!IC~ 

Karl Van As hesi tated i n the act of putti ng down his cup; 

then aft er a full mi nute he compl eted t he acti on and got up in 

one smooth motion. He walked t o t he wi ndow then to the door then 

back t o t he window. 

11We 'd stil l get the info ation out of you, " Karl Van Ass d 

quietly. 11 I t mey t ake time . You 'r e a stro man and a stubborn 

man but i n t he end we' d get it. I tb.t nk you know t · s , Mr~ 

Naidoo, so why make i t di ficult for yourself-_ as well as for me f----Y 

''We 1 r e r eed then t hat I have no r eal choice. a.tever I 

decide you ' ll still get the informat ion on Nkosi out of me , either 
) 

painlessly or painfully. " 

uyes ; we 1r e agr eed . " 

11And you, Mr. Van As, would pr efer it painlessly? " 

Fi rst time he ' s acknowledged my existence as a man, 7an As 

thought . 

11Yes , I would. 11 

11\l'hy? ll 
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11Does it matter·} I obj ect to unnecessary violence; I blame 

my peopl e f or letting th~ngs get t ot ·s point; I t nk we need 
, 

bridges of understand '- ng; I think everything th t's happening 

is bound t o lead t o vi olan e in time . For all these r easons and 

m~ny more. 11 

11But · needs must, and all tat you f eel notwithstandi ng, 

~ you will r esort to vi olence t o get the information out of me? 11 

11I do not believe in non=vlolen e , Mr . Nai doo. 1 

"Then you di d think you eould t 1k me i nto betraying Nkosi? 11 

11 No. But I hoped you ' d see reason. " 

"Reason bei the betrayal. 11 

11It depends on how you l ook at it . 11 

"How do you, Mr . Van As? 

Karl Van As felt od y defensive now. Almost imperceptibl Y, 

ther e had been a shift in the quality of the relut ionship. Some­

wher e alo , the line he had ceased to be the interrogator , even 

t hough power was sti l l ~ith him. 

11We're getting away f rom the point , Mr . Nai doo. " 

'I 'm not so sure . But I r eally would like to underst why 

you went t o t he trouble of bringi me here . Di d you honestly 

ink 1 1d tell you? " 

ti o. ti 

1Then w ? 11 

Karl Van As t hought of that night when he had walked up and 

down the ue Servandoni because he could not work up the courage 

t o go up to Dube 1 s studio. This was one of the ver y few things 

he t old Mil ' ed. 
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"Because we e South Afric sand because I hope that one 

day t here wiil be a r e oncili ation between your people and my 

eopl e . , 

d for · s ho .. e of yours you invite me to betray what I 

believe?" 

'Don I t you believe in the rule of l a ,, 

11Come Mr . Van As! Don ' t spoi l your reputation. The r e of 

w ch l aw? That might is right·: ;, 

1That 1 s a simplificat ion. Are we to s render all t hat we 

have created?" 

"Who asked y-ou t o? 11 

11You do! Your underground wants power . I t won't compromise 

or see any of our problems . 11ve tol d you there are many of us 

who do not agree wit h all that is happening." 

''But you \,or k the system. i n fact you are its real br ·ns . 

Without poople l' e you, · thout your br ·ns and your t ents, 

the wil d fanatics of aPartheid w~uld not be abl e to operate f or 

l ong. You and I know that the genuine believer in aparthei d i s 

a curiously stupi d and gulli ble creature . But i t is you, Mr . Van 

As, ~eopl e li e you, who keep the system al i ve d strengthen it. 

You are t he really guilty men, d you know it. You try to 

sup ess it and s e of you go in f or coloured women or good 

services t ote so~called natives , but you know i t , and we know 

i t t oo . You know the erenoe between right and wrong , bet ween 

goo and evil, anJ all your world of r ationa.li a.t i on cannot ·ae 
./ 

II 

1 Van As cut in. 

'you t we don't know. 11 

re . ,, 
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Wat ch yo , self 1 Sammy; t s one's no f ool . 
~~ 

He' l make 

other sl i p 1 · 1 e that . s-.. ___, ~ ' J _ 
11 d now y~ 1re worri ed t hat we might use our knowl e lge) 11 ~1':.-::,1 

God! I f only J.e couJ.d get tl · s information out 

J 11 ell , won't you? 11 ' ( / 

t, but my frionds can. d I ' m sure t hey will. " ;:/ 

Karl Van As rose smi l i ng . 

"Then I'd better pass you back to I nspector Jansen . When· 

his men are done.) you I l be glad to tell me l you know• 11 V 

As crossed to t he desk and picked up the phone . "Pl ease arrange 
I 

t o have Mr . Naidoo t r ansferr ed back to the C.I. D 11 

Sammy Naidoo took others d in doing so shifted 

the coffee ot. Hi s foot kicked against the little t able and i t 

moved slightly. The t remulousness of his body now register ed 

only remotely, far at the back of ·s mind . He thought of Dee 

? khoo and a wave of' de sper ate lonel i ness swept ove him. / To 

get away from i t, hes i d: -

11The difference bet ween you and J sen, Mr. Van A, i s the 

difference b tween the straight d the crooked. Hew 11 break 

my body wit h clean cruelty; you w uld first deprive me of my 

.a ood . You e.re t he lier, the more evil of the t wo! 11 

"We' ll t alk about t hat t oo," Van As sai d, 'but l ater . 11 

There was a knock on the door and Van A:s called ''Come ! " 

Nowl Naidoo t old himsel . owl 

The door opened and a man entered. In a s....ngle sweeping 

moti on Nai doo gr abbed the coffee pot and h led it at Van As • 

head. V As du ed but too l ate, and the surprise and impact 

sent h . staggeri back. The m t the door dug into hi s 
✓ 

d sh ted ''Hol d it! 11 N doo grabbed the 
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l itt le t abl e, r ai sed it high> advan ed on Van A . The 

at the oor f i r ed. Naidoo seemed t o f alter, t hen he gather ed 

strength and kept moving . 

"Don ' t shoot l " Van As shouted . 

But t he man at t he door h d r eady f i red t he second shot . 

Naidoo pi tched forwar d on hi s f ace . Karl Van As t urned him 

over. He was either dead or dyi f a st . 

"He was goi f or you, si r ," t he man at the door sai d, 

seemingl y pet r ified . 

"You di d what he wanted! " Karl Van As snapped . 

HA doct or?11 

"Too l at e yra.nge f or him to be r emoved. 11 

:::::::. 
The man l ef t . Van As went down on his kne beside Naidoo. Blood 

was bubbling up in a t iny trickl e t hrough hi s purplish lips now. 

Van As bent l ow. 

11 
4 ai doo ! Nai doo! I 'm sor ry . " 

Nai doo 1 s eyes opened . He stared up vacantly, t hen he 

r ecogni ed Van As i and with r ecog · t i on crone a hatred so str01:g -
and f or ceful that Van As saw~ d f elt i t . Nai doo worked s 

mou±.h as one worki up sali v t o spi t . Then he di ed . 

Van As r emained k eling besi de t he dad I ndian unti l he h·d 

ab orbed the shock of the fact of death . Death was no str anger . 

He had seen and been almost as i nt imate · th i t befo e as now. 

But i t al ways came as a shock . And there was somethi 

es9eci ally shocki about this m I s death. This man · d not 

have t o die ; did not have t o suffa even. I f only/.-~ 
V As closed the dead ~yes . As he t uuched the s t ill w 

f l e shJ a spasm of t r embli ng shot through • 
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He rose :-ui ckl y and walked t o the window. He l ooked out but 

it was sti l l the bleakly neutral worl d of night. In an hour, 

erhaps , t he grey pre=da l i ght would begin to f i lter in from 

t he east. He f elt stifled and oppressed, anxious now t o get 

out of t hi s room w ·ch had, until thi s moment, been one of the 

most comforti ng rooms he had known. 

He di 1 t have t o di e and he di ed hQting me: not J ansen or 

Jaoi e but me . 

He w ed back to the body and took one l ast , li ering look 

at i t Then he went bri skl y out 01 the room a n d do t o his offi ce 

to write - r epor t and to make a number of phone calls , one of 
; 'V4-\ J.u,.\. .,,.__il ~~l 

w · ch disturbed I ns.,eotor J ansen,.j ~ ae ~ ei&.ilpping into,. 
1_)! • _1 / v~ J__ . 

sleep. .:J.. ., 

When he had finished) it was close on four in the morning and 

the pre~da light was al l about the wor ld . 

He knew t her e was no hope of keepi ng the f act of Nai doo 's 

deat h seoret '-' As soon as 

so e non=--":uropean h ... d anyt, ng to do with it ;: and t hat w-.,ulct be 
I \C. ~ -

very soon - ~ would get about . He phoned the duty of icer and 
A J,,_ A 

told him to ma..ke sure t at the newspapers car ied nothing about 

N "doo. 

The death van pulled up she l ~ft the Sec ity buildi 

.And because Nai doo was n In ·~the peopl e i n this death van 

w e I n ·· ans - He knew t hat before he reached his flat everybody J J 

who mattered a.mo a the I i sn s would know of the death of Sammy 

aidoo anl of the mann13r o hi s dyi • He t hought: j,hi:1.t 

brother of hi s would be too great a risk in the force now; 

remember to talk to J api e about him. 
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-
'l' a streets ,ere empty and very wi de~ much ide than he 

ha .. r ea.li edl: · dA enough to easi ly t ake f our c 
/ r -

s ab ea s 
V 

tree=l ined and smoothly glossy in the dawn light . ~ ivi ng 
~ -through the em ty stre~ts and freed of the need t o be alert and 

watc 'ul ,
1

the f amil i ar mood of lurking depvess i on ffi!QffD over 

• • e f ·ught i t off, h~l d it in check~ 

V 

arrive ~ even his comfo t ablo flat seemed bleak and depressing . 

He l onged for 1!ild1·ad Scott with an ach i despe ation. And the 
~-~ 

f ace of Sa:r:my N<1i doo, ~tJ~Il;i,,, and mouth wor ki ng , ·f ollGht to [ 

the surface of his consc v0usness . But some t i cA of mech sm 

of the · nd held i t i n check.> and so- he was awa e of' it only as 

part of the l urking dep essi on that was al ways there in the 

shadoFs of his consci ousnes 1 waiting for that unguarded moment 

when i t c uld jump him.,. . od we.1:0 w~t m no .. f .. 
I f only thosa a. 01 ;ools clnd t heir 0tupi d l nws di d not e 

him t he c _mfo t he p esenc, brought. 

He poi e, himself a stiJ. ... ct i nr and tuu i t to hi s bed com. 

He chunged int o pyjamas, got i nto bed, and t os sed own the d ink 

in one lo gulp . Then he turned off t he 1 ·gnt and closed hi s 

eyes . But bone ~weary though he ~as~it was a very long t ime before 

sl,ep came . d i n th ~ long srace bet ween wakef ness and sl eepJ 

t he thing in the shadows of his conso ousness pl ayed all manner 

of tricKs to make h " see the ·ace of Sammy N doc. B tat l ast 

he slept_ 
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I t mv just bouL tne tim-:i tha.t, K· l Va.n As fe.1.l a sl &•-P t:.- t 

Dr. Da..;oo i Nunkhoo shook his sist -3 aw•~~ 'ih/3 open-d her eyes 

i said: 

-•rwhat is i t? 11 and ya'rlned sleepi l y. 

Sammy's da· d . 

She bli nked uncornµ ehending y at. 

·1sammy s dead, 11 ho repeated. 

~ /,,~ •. -. ~ --r- _ Dee l,unkhoo sa•, Jumn:y f1c,idoo as clearly as t ,_ough he 

were in th,., om \, th them. She """ · e mP.t.t blackness of bis 

rounu f,.,, ce, the steady little ayes ;._th the tiny blood veins in 

the cvrners of the ,;yeba.11s, t he ~~ li ;i "helm over his 11 -,s , 

hi bigness 1 the hard b15 bCI• :md big :.> t.rung h nrls: c;oli,l 

reliable 3attll',Y. 1 'hat would tuey <ic ,,,.._ thout Sam.ray. .rie was th.a. 

roe.tr on ,,hi ch thei1· n.ov· ment Wus b · 1 t . Sammy I s dead . 

10h no~'f: h::; cr..L.en., a.e in n '. B.Bft'n .n".i cJg?.i n, each time more 

es er ately than the time before. Then she broke d n a wept. 

Her brothe , a:.ipea hi ~ arms i~bout her an 1 held her clos0 tJ. 

she had cried her se.Lf out . 

The tull thin ·Hom callul Ciss:..e b1. ught in - trt..Y of tea,. 

He ~ eyes we e red but she haa inished hei' outward .eepi ng an,_._ he 

f ace was bleakly r emote and. oof . Im- y she H.1ulc.. wee~ long, 

ti 1 tir.1e blur ed t .. 1e memory o the man and of his gentlen ss to 

her and those she knew anc. loved e.nd o .. : the dre ams and hopes he 

had been guardi of for hi ~ peopl~ d f or her; as l ong as she 

remembered these things an~ associated · s f ~ce c n 1 

·1 hi s sp:...,ial feel ,,.,.1th t1em, fo so ong 1 cul . 

de th o h-r Mr . a i doo : but inw dly d on so 
' 

voice 
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'Wna.t sh 1 we do? n Dee hoo s · d hopelessly . 

''Carry on Jo/he brother said gently. 

"Like he ays said,~ Ci ssie s · d bleakly. "But no one 

to teach u s now. 

''There e mt.ny, 11 Nunkhoo sEdd . 11 And s ome of them very 

good. 11 

"Not l ik- him, ~oc, '1 Cis.s e s d coldly . 'Some better but 

n< t l ik~ 11 

'You w.· right, Ci ~-')it,, 1 N .... nkhoo sighed . 11 Not t ke Sammy. 11 

'Ho . 

'. e 111 n_ ver kno, .., but ~ th~ people who collected t he oody 
~ {AJ. ~ t[-1l t ., J. -

sai dc:;r,:;,g~ccts t~eet, he
1

provoAed it . The C.I . D. pi cked nirn up 

about ten 1-st night . He ,as wjth them till the ve ye 

of t his morning when the bril~isnt 

1That h, teful Ir.an! " Dae cut in. ,....... 

d ruthless Mc . Van 

§lOWed up an•-:!. had him removed to Security . There , i n 

Mr. Van __ s-;{notorious -!,Interrogat ion Room' Sammy died a little 

ove1· hour p_go . • 

"Dm-roo 11 ::,he hesJ.t.J.ted t hen blurted out : Di d they 

0 ro, rr.ry <lea1."' . I a,;sure you. Two snots in 11 ck succession . 

I ar1;3 not go down d exami ne the body mysel" . But his broi.her 

ows all about pol i c~ m1t ho s of h ti :1. t hout showing i t, and 

ecked the body very efully . 11 

11Hi s bro her) • • oo man . ' 

"Yes . Thi s h s finalJ.y convinced him~and he's a t the 
l---

t e movement >bu r expect Van As to anti ci pate that . " 
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Dee thougnt of osi and al showed on he 

"Easy, Nunkhoo murmured, lea.sy, my dear . 

them nothi " .¥ 

f ace . 

Sammy gave 

She closed her eyes , swayed slightl y, took a deep breath~ 

and opened her eyes . All f eur Rnd alarm1 now1 were bamshed 

f rcm her f#_ 
"What ~ '? " she asked . 

/V 
"I must go unde ground to~ . All our key peopl e 

disap~e ed when they pi cked up 5 I was supposed to stay 
~ 

on the surf ce to see whH t hi,pp,med to S8.IlllllY would not 

have .t-irovoked s own death unless he was convinceu they were 

too close to t he truth to b mi sied . A long as they were only 

fi shing :!ammy could just r em 'n s i l ent . The worse they could 
- "'7 -~ 

hove done was a detention order. Wnat has happened means that 

Van As, at least, knew enough to make Sammy take this way out . 

And t ha.t .eans t hey've got something definite to go after. And 

means that I shall be next for Mr. V , 
' Interrogation R om ' .l'j 

As' 

n -i ::,u you must drop f r om sight, w, ch will be the sig 

f or a ful\ oale search It means the end of your usef ulness here.11 

''Yes. But or..ly ope • V 
0 I 1m sorry, Dawood, " Dee said f irmly . 11 The decision was that 

body whose usefulne ss had come t o an ends oul d try o get out 

and act from outsi1 . I f you remai n here , on the run1you1d be a 

burden to the mov ~ment and to all of us, and you know i t." 

She swung out of bed an l imped to the window. 

He sai d. 11 s0 I must go?" 

"Yes you must go . 11 -
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rl wha t hanpens to you, it tle sist er? '' he asked gently . 

'I don 1 t kno· , ~ she mur .. UJ:<:id w ... t out tur ng . "I don•t 

know. All. I rnow is tl 1t f'or ... h"" .,esent at le..ist I must s tay 

an ! mak·'3 my con t,ributi on . And I pray God I do hal f as well as 

you and Sammy.' 

"You 111 e u on3, my den : in fact, more so than ever. '' 

11 ~o l~ss so than (J V s.· > br o ... her . Don't forget that, 

He ent ... n· 1 stood be :; i e .u c by t he window . Day, now~ was 

breaking fast . 

He said: m~e Ive neve1: ta · d ubout him; yo-0. 1 va never even 

bothered to te1.l yo· b.L6 brother 1-1bout~ in l ove and the 

man in yo life .f< 

"There is nothing t o tell. I love a m 

It' as B- mple as that . 11 

and he loves me. 

t mn.nn · o men i s .n.e, little s i ster? 11 

,, l'a•:iiant and u 1.d.ght . Ver y clean ana v~ry wi se, 

bi brother ; very cl ean no v ry wise . ~ 

''I'm glad you t ·nk him wonderful, l ittle sister." 

She reached up nrl f ondled his hand . 

11 ,.emem er when ue ,.eL'e c en: vith ma very little? 11 

1 Pnd running - or r atnt1 hobbli ng -
f 

I remercber . ' 

1And ho un&.f i d I wa ? 11 

ter you and daddy like 

'' .,specially when y ou were daddy 1 s puppy " yes . " 

d remember the day I t r i ed to expl n t o you ho, i t was? 11 
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11No-f- .. 
I t was by the river . You 1 j ust fished me out .; ••• - 11 

"Yes . Yes. I r emember no,, . You f e l t noth'ng cuuld do you 

narm, not even f nlling into th river or among snakes You 

s ! I. --✓ dactdy' s r e sence /" . • 

11And yours, big brot er " 

"Anu mine , m de you invulner ble . ir 

1'But I d dn ' t know the word and you gave i t to me . Remember? 11 

"Yes, I rememb r . 11 

"I n all the years s~nce>-1 h va looked back ,and remember ed 
. 

s nd me..rvelled at t his, t invu.lner ,..bili ty ' t · s f eel i ng of 

a ssur~ ce a nd secureness that nothi coul d re ly di turb . All 

t he :fighting t i.nd. the crying "lld euarreling di d not di sturb tha • 

And t hen daddy died and i t died and I grew up and reali ed tl t I 

w s ~ cri ple . And I t .ought t he t speci al childhood feeli ng was 

p t o' the i nnoc3nce and ig orance o childhood, s ethi 

kno brief ly d lost forever and contr ibuti t o man's s ~nse of 

tloneness h~re on e th. t nd now • • 11 

•
1 An ,3 now, rrry de ? / 

"I t 's come back, Dawood . Fe..ntc..s t i c and unbelievable , even 

to myself, but it's come back ! Do you understand? " 

11 I uw1er stand, l i ttle sister . '1 

11 ~,ven i he died + •. I'd be i n the most ~ a11ful moss .... 

But i t won't be l ike before . I'll always know ~here I'm 

goi and what i s right. It is l i k knowi ng your way through the 

j l e . You not get through, t hat i s a cb oe, but yo know 

t hs way nd you know th· t whatev13r happens you an' t get lost . I 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



- 221- 31085 

hope we get t hr ough I 'd love to have his chi ldren ••• • But you 

understand why I don ' t want you t o worry?" 

"I underst and, my dear . d t hank you f or tel11 

You know what t o do and say when t hey come?" 

'' I know. And i f you see him expl · n the i mportance of the 

myth busi ness t o him. tvv,._Please t alce care , Dawood. " 

He f elt her brace herself for hi s l eaving . He ki ssed her 

gent l y on the cheek>then lef t her. 

111 111 be in t ouch," he said . 

She t urned from the wi ndow and looked at her bedside cl ock . 

There was no point i n goi ng back t o bed . She'd have to help the 

nurse to deal with t he simpler of Dawood' s cases and f ind other 

doct ors for the more difficult ones . T · s was going t o be a. 

l ong and hard day . The police should be her e looking f or Dawood 

wi t hi n t he next hour or t wo~ 

She beg t o prepare f or t he events of the day. 

. . . . 

~ a s in the surge wi th the nurse , helping t o i nnooulate 

a swarm of f ive=ye ~olds when the f i rst poli ce car came . T s 
~ 

morni ~ the wai t i - r oom was f ull t o burst i ng poi nt , and i t was 
p 

some time bef ore t he policeman succeeded i n bullying and forci ng 

his way t hrough t o the surgery. 

" ere ' s the doctor? 11 he demanded . 

"I don ' t know, " Dee s ' d without i nterrupti ng her work . 

"Well who does? You? " He pointed at t he nurse . 
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"No . 1 

110n hi s ro s?" 

"No, " Dee said. "His car and s bag are here . He's got 

a bi g s gecy t · s morni 

t i ll after mi dday. ' 

a s you can see ; no appoi ntments 

"Then wher e the hell i s he?" 

"I don't know. All I know i s he didn 't sleep i n s bed l ast 

night . " 

"Then why the devil di dn ' t you report it? '' 

For t he first t ime s i nee he c e, Dee Nunkhoo raised her head 

and looked at the pol icem , a coldly hosti l e and steady stare . 

The pol iceman s about abr uptly and forced his wa:y out to 

t he waiting police car wi th i t s r adio tel ~phone connection with 

headquart ers. He was put strai ght through t o Inspe t or J ansen. 

Af t er he had reporte') J ansen order ed him to stay on the spot, but 

outsi de the doctor 's house. Then J ansen called Van As , f irst at 

Securi tyJ then at hi s flat. I n his Rhone call/\ night T'°r 
r;- 1 

r at herL earl i er t hi s morning~ Van As had t i ci pated this: he 

had s i d Naidoo ' s death might mean the di sappearance of Nunkhoo. 

When a thick ~t o ued Van As answer ed, J ansen sai d: 

"Jansen here . You were r ight. Nunkhoo I s gone under '' 

There was a bri ef pause t hen Karl Van As, awake and alert, 

sai d: 

"This is it. Round up every suspect on your lists. Go the 

whole way. " 

"I ndi ans only '? 1 

"The whol e lot, man! I ndi ans , Afri cans, ool o 

the whole lot. 11 
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"That'll mean close on two hundred . What about housi ng".'" 

"There ' s a pl an for emer gency arrangements a.t the pri son; 

they know all about i t . Get someone to phone t hem.. And we 're 

going to need a lot of men to sweep the countryside . One of 

my peopl e has the special areas mapped . 

get t· · s rolli ., 

"Do we pi ck up Nu.nkhoo 's sist er? ,, 

'' Anything on her? '' 

But I'm on my way_ so 
) 

"Only the fact that she's his si ster . She' s a crippl e, you 

know. 11 

'1I didn •t. Better l e t me talk to her first. " 

"Right! 11 J ansen snapped and hung up, too excited by the 

coming action to wait for t he man who was °/offici ally at least -

his seni or to h up f irst. 

Before Van As was ready to leave s flat he first of the 
) 

wave of mass arrests was made . By the t i me he lef t ,the first 

five people wer e being 4uest .:..oned at C. I.D. headquarters . By 
~ 

the time he r eached ·s offieeJ eve~ybody~7'peopl e on the str eets, 
-;.-v 

people at work , children at school 1 ail!S. knew that a big operation 

was in process. 

His first act ion was to al ert hi s opposite numbers in 

J ohannesburg ~ Cape To Pr etori a. They, i n turn, alerted .,. 
other i mport ant centres. And the great state police~machine 

went into oper ation and the aves of arr ests became nation ' de . 

• • • • 
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d in all the dark places of the land the word wen~ out that 

the battle was on and that everyone had t o be calm and peaceful: 

no one sho d resist arrest, no one should fight back, but no one 

• JJr/_should co=oner ate . I nt s hase the battle w:S etween the hunters 

/ J d the hunted. And everybody knew who t he hunters were and every-

body knew that the hunted was and chard Nkosi until 

t he battle i s over anti. victor is won • ••• was the word 

t o spread . _The time for a different fo of battle would come 

soon enough• fo nowAt hi s was the battle=order . 

The word p ea until i t too was nati onwi de 1 e t he 

arr ests ; whisper ed from man to man, from woman t o woman., passed 

on even from c i ld to ohild t ill , in the end, it reached up t o 

~ th hiehest pl aces in the 1 

. . . . 

"Wi ll t . s do? '' Dee oo said coldly. 

He f ollowed her into t he ground l oor living: room and shut 

t he door behind him. He crossed the room, opened the Jrench 

windows and looked out on the walled=in little g den. I t 
) \ 

r eminded him of Mildr ed ' s. Not the same tist , not the e 

delicat e touch f or colours but created to f ulfil a simil ar need 
~ f/ ., 

f or privacy, , tranqui itys and escepe £r e111 pey;Tlg e;reaf He knew 
\r 

his i nsistence on their bei alone had dr i ven her to a poi nt o 

anger vergi ng on unreason. How to undo some of i t? Wouldn't be 
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too bad=l ooki i f it hadn t been f or that crippled l eg . Ni ce 

shape t oo 

"Nice l ittle garden, 11 he said . 0 
,v,1\ flf 

''What i s it you want?" she coldly. 

He turned to her and s l ed . I t was a combination of 

apology d appeal . She t hought : The cha of this man i s 

f ant astic. Then, del i berately, she cut off all thought . 

"I 'm sorry to disturb you, especially now bu ••• 

'What is i t you want? 1 

" 

There was a ·nt of helplessness i n hiss ug, then he took a 

few steps t m-1ards her . Her steady i mpersonal gaze never wavered 

f rom hi s f aoe . But there was no l i fe t o i t, no feeling, like 

the eyes of a c ed snake that knew i t could not strike. 

"Shall we sit down," he murmured. 

She moved hands and body a l ittle, t he slightest of gestures; 

and he knew i t sai d you do not need my permission. But she 

remai ned st indi so he stood with her. 
) 

"Mi ss Nunkhoo, when di d you see your brothe l ast?" 

''At di nner l ast night . 11 

"Then what ?" 

"Then he went out on hi s eveni a rounds. " 

"Then what ?" 

11That 1 s all . 11 

"Nothi more?" 

nNo. " 

11 Di d you he from him?" 

For the first time the steady gaze wavered sl i htly, She 

compressed her l i ps and shook her head slightly. An honest woman 
' 
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he thought . 

~~i ss Nunkhoo t I should hate to do it but if I have any 

r eason to believe that you are withhol ding i nformation from 

m~ I shall be f orced to have you de tained . I hall be forced 

t l et them take you do to C • • D. headquart ers for questioning_, 

I 1m a raid many of the people there e not as thoughtful 

as we , uld like them to be . Don' t misunderstand me, pl ease . 

\Tew 11 ot pe t anybody to molest you)but just as there are 

uncle d ly~minded and foul::mouthed people among the I 

community so there are amo r.; my ommunity. And unfortunately 
) 

an 

some of the w0rse rif:t=-raff find their way into t he orce . This 

is one of our hard p ·oblems in r ace re at i ons . Do you understand, 

ss N hoo?' 

11Pe f eatly!'' 

n ight t hen . Di d you hear f rom your brother? 1 

"Yes.n 

"You know, the soone you give it .1 to me the sooner t s 

wi ll be over. When? 11 

"A l i ttle before five . 11 

11How do you knov the time? 11 

111 was in bed. The phone woke me I turned on the light . 11 

Thank you, Mi ss Nunkhoo. I t was wise of you t o tell me the 

truth. I have a shrewd notion of what happened. Now, what d 

your brother say? 11 

"That hi " usef ulness was over 

''Tha t all? 1 

d he had to leave the country. 1' 

''Ye"' . He expected me to be questloned> so he said the l ess I 

knew the better . i:og to say goo b£. '' 
I\ 
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"We' 11 get him, you know. " 

111 think nott 11 

"You mean you hope not . 11 

11Both. 11 

1You knew he was in the underg ound1" 

11 I don't know anythi about y undergr ound . I knl he 

worked against the government . 11 

"And you? " 

11I 1m a wom • But I wish I were a man! 11 

111 also ,1i sh it were dif erent, Miss Nunk:hoo. I don't 1· e 

aparthei d any mo e than you do. But I have a d ty to do. Di d he 

t ell you about Nai doo'l " 

"No. 11 

''But you know? n 

11 verybody knows. Everybody knows he was murdered. " 

"He wasn' , i t was an accident he provoked . " 

"He was m dered! " 

Her f ace, now, was hard and her expression mulet like and 

blindly stubbor. He t hought : This i s how they want it and this 

is how it will be r ecorded 'i t h w l of hate will r ise a. little 

higher. 

riyou knew aidoo? 11 

11He came to se9 my brother. " 

110ften? 11 

11Yes, o ten. 

"And you knew why?" 

"Thei r manhood demanded that they pl an resistance and revolt. 

To do otherwise would be to deny t hei r manhood. ff 
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"Let me gi ve you some advice, Mi ss Nunkhoo . I know you're 

angry and I know you ' re upset . But you know, you 've just con­

fessed th t you knew of peopl e whose actions and intentions 

amounted to treason. By keepi silent a.bout i t , you are a party 

to i t . My advice is : keep your thoughts d f eel s t o your-

self when deali with any other l aw officers. '' 

"I f I wer e am II 

"Please, Miss Nunkhoo! You are a woman, not a man and i f you 
) 

express these views and sentiments to any ·other off i cer of the 

law you wi ll be arrested . Do you understand?" 
) 

She's upset, he told himself and felt a wave of sympathy 

for her . 

"Have ~ you ... ~ 

110ne l ast quest ion. You say Nai doo o e t o your brother . 

Di d your brother ever go out and return with Nai doo? 11 

11M times. " 

"Wi th other peopl e?" 

"Yes. ' 

"I ndians. " 

"Yes . 11 

,, opean?" 

"Once only. 11 

"Col oured? " 

ttNo.'' 

"Never? " 

"Never. " 

"African? 11 

It 0 . I 

11 ever? 1 
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11 ever. " 

11You understand you' ll be in very ser i ous t roubl e i it 

t ur ns out l at er t hat you ' ve l i ed t o me ; and believe me, Mi s s 

oo, if ;you have , we ' l l f i nd out . 11 

~ 
"Have you one? 11 

11Y s . Thank you . 1 He i nclined 

t urned to t he door . She followed him. 

110ur t elephone •• " she sai d. 

....... 

s head slightly and 

"It' s routine to disconnect t he phones of peopl e like your 

brot er . 11 

"But what of t he pat i ents?~ 

11He should have t hot•,ght of t hat . 11 

"Pl ease / J. t here are sick ol d peopl o/- .. chil dren •• / who 
- J 

may co e needi emer gency hel p d we may ll9ed to arr ange 

uickl y for anot her doct or to see them • • • 11 

He went out of t he r oom wi. t hout replying . The passage and 

the w ti_ " =rooms wer e still crowded . I t seemed t hat suddenl y 

1 of Dr . N hoo' s atients had become i l l and needed attent ion . 

But Van .As knew i t wasn ' t a si mpl e as t hat. I t was one of t hose 

gr oup t hings w~th whi ch he had become f liar . Whatever t he 

time of ni ght or day, whenevAr s me i mportant l eader wa s bei ng 

taken or quest i oned or h ted for, t he group would be t here , 

a ,_ar l llg f r o nowher e and everywhere . And i t had a very 

dist i nct pr esence, h-i.rd t o pi n do , har d to define, but 

f oroefully r e And i t was thi s t hat had l ed many a policeman 
tJV--' 

t o jumpy d stupi d act i on often r esulting in t he out br eak of 

unnecessary violence and r i oti • He f elt the pr esence of the 
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group no~, all about him, not hostile but a ssertive, ensuring 

that he understood its nature and • · pose., which was to w·-.i.rn of 

thB hidden forces behi nd the wanted lea1er and that t r.to se forces 

woul,, Jrotect his lovad on"3 ., and tue tnings t hat are s . 

One of his men came quickly down the s t airs. 

"Uothi ng there: an atti c , though, w 'ch could easily be 

mi ssed . They pointed it out to us . " 

"All right, " Van As sai d. 

The ma n ca...led up the stai rs ana t wo other s wno had been 

searchi ng wi t h him came down t,he stairs, arms laden with papers . 

ThJy carried t he paper s out to t heir car and a coupl e of 

uniformed men crone i n to bring down t wo mo1·e l oads of papers as 

well as a nile of books . 

At the doo:s Van As turned back to Dee Nunkhoo and said : _) 

-- 'I 111 sec what I c do fl.bout the t ele.f,hone . 11 Then the 

police l eft that part i cul-..r house . But the search went on 

elsewhere. 

. . . . / 

All thrt ,ay, an all thr _,ugh the night , the massive 

police r ound=up rent on. Scor es 1111.1ll!ilf::iii!lllim•.ii1 ... of men and women 

w~re picked up and t aken to C.I . D. centres all over the land. 

The over whelming m jority were released aft er questioning . A 

f ew were hel d: no more t seven hundr ed . But even this 

number would, after careful screening and questioni , be out 
~ 

by c•2,~ on hal f . 
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I n thee ly hours of the f'ollowi morning the police 
"> 

achieved their f irst major success of the massive :weep . They 

pi c1rnd up five men in little hut outside Bloemfontein. Two 

were w · te, three black . Two of th 3 black men had been convi cted 

of planni s botage d treason and had escaped while on thei r 

way to pri son. They had been at 1 ge for five mon s The other 

three, the t wo whites nnd t he one black man, had bee '1)-named-!}' as 
V 

Communists 'had been on the run for over a year . 

I n Ca e Town ,he sweep yielded up a 'V"named,, coloured 

out of the 

country . d in J o esburg t hey got no l ess than si x men 

suspected of bei 

underground. 

pr etty l ose to the t op l eadership of the 

Later the followi mor ni , i n crowded courts all over the 

land, hundreds of peopl e were senten ed t o house arrest . 

And in all t ·s ctivity K l V As stayed i n the radio r oom 

at Sec ity, examini " the i ormati on as it came in, sifting i t, 

checki the hundreds of names that came through: se chi ng, 

waiting . Now and t hen he issued special i nst ruction(:_) 

On the third day of the massive sweep.> he knew t hat he had 

l ost both Nkosi:::J}ube d Nunkhoo . I f they were picked up now, 

it would be more by accident than design. And yet he knew how 

close t o success he ad been. Tvo ays ago, with S N,.ddoo 

in his h ds he was on the ver ge of breaki the Nkosi myth 

perhaps the underground with i t. Now, from everywhere there came 

re or ts of the w ·s. eri ng campaign of the victory of the hunted 

over t he hunters . 
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Gover ent spokesmen i n p ·liarnent h l ed the sweep as a 
:;;,. 

gr eat victory or the orces of aw and order and a great 

def eat f or the subversive agent s of communist revolution. But 

he, they, knew t he Nkosi nvth was spreading . 

At mi ght on the ili . day, ter near l y two days and two 

nights wit hout sleep , heh ded over e ntrol of the l ocal 

operation to J pi e DuPlessi s d went to bed . He s l ept for 

eighteen hours . But now, in the lo ? sleep of utter physical 

d ment exhaustion, t he lurki t .. i a i n the dark shadows of 

bis consciousness stepped bol y i nto its centre and transformed 

" sleep int o a sust ained d tort ring nightmare that pinned him 

t o his bed . An l so the man tos sed 1/~weated i n sleep, f i ghting 

to break free of th nightmare; mo , protesting, mum.bling, 

sei zed by spasmodi c convulsions . And a centr feature of the 

nightmare vas the face of S Nai doo , now l aughing, now cry· 

now pl ea · , now j eeri , and always r aining spi ttl e on his 

f ace . -; 
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the r ichest Indian in the land , He was 

also regarded as just about the most reactionary non- ,hite in 

" the 1 1d . Re had expres sed himself frankly and openly as ag ·nst 

the resistance He made no secret of his very large money 

donations to the party in power . He tnough' and said, that the 

I ndians uho tried to fight the government were fools fouJ.ing t ir 

o nests. And for h" the greatest f oolishness of all was for 

the Indians to make common cause with the blacks . He said, and 

t · s went home with most Indians, the I ndi ans had mo e of a f uture 

under the wru te man than they wouJ.d have if the blacks took over: 

for them the lesser e · l was doubtedly w te rule . And Old Man 
~., 
cited I ndian experience in East Africa to underscore hi 

f 'I./ 
poi nt • .J,it!fi because - Ol d Man~ was 
JL _,. ~ 
~ player of I ndi l abour on his est ates, in hi 

. , 

f actories; a . in his warehouse , fe · 

' 
list ened to him. 

For t he ,,me reason, and because hi s views met w·ith their 
) (,~ 

approval> t he government left Old Man n,,,,-.:r:a alone. None of 

his land had betm expropriated, and when the Indian tenement 

area of w 'ch he was landlord, and in w ·eh he had built himself 

a l arge m si on, wa s desig ted a ~ European Area\Y,\ Old Man 
N ///!, r../f.J 

.Moeh, unlike others elsewhere, was fairly compensated for the 

value of his~ as allo~ed t o r etain title to the land on 

whi ch hi s home s tood and t o go on living in it . And so Old Man 

a tas the only I ndi an J. indeed.> the only non: whi te / ~ in the 

land living in a1 white area . 
Nt,.,-A°' 

Ol d Man·~ was just a little over sixty, s~rt an,l vary 

round and a ~ great lover of f 0od and drink. 101d Man 1,hms 
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e . Once, a ve ,-y long t e 

, he had another first name, but s omewhere 

had been l ost. Now all i mpo ·tant papers, 

ong the way i t 

deeds d 

honoured as 

pro2er ly ~ndorsed . The world had begun to call him 11 01d Man 

y ba ck in his early t'-lenties ,men he had st te on 

-road to financi success with a l ittle m kt stal wher e he 

· earned the first two pounds w · ch he edi at ely lent out at 

twenty=f ive percent. I n those days h8 had been small - d t n 
~\ 

s 

as r e, d al ays h ry. Since t,nen e pound had gi an way 
'5 ~ .q ~~ . 

.:- _,,,,,, ~r/ t o the Ra:nd mi' t e lan l 

/ ~ ~ " d Empi re, and the vast sums he had given t o -
G hops of an eventu knighthood were wasted . But i n s ,i te of 

· <t_c,.......a.... ·t~1' l-
had ceased to be par t of the Commonweal th 

charity in the 

fl ~ 
all the ch es the ortunes of Old Man ..w.r.~ & had grown, and 

J 

he had sho' greater capacity or survival d expans~on than 

most men i n he l d . 

Pow, his only son L inevit ably 
'\ 

the 
I 

re t of the worl d ~ entered the large cool off i ce f r om which Ol d 
} I t _,, 

Man .Me-e-%'lr cont.roll .:d hi& ern2ir e . Young Man M was of medium 

height, much f · r er tn his f ath()rt, Ji,il!l'!. ,: had the poi se and 
.,,.. 

assur c~ that caI:10 with a European educat ion, and the r of 

physical f i tness and well~bei ng t hat came from havi ng r epr senteaJf£. 

J
orJ 

his col lege at games. He had been i n his f i r st year when 6 I 

Da cod 1 unkhoo had been in his i ye 

j_n Scotl d. Unlike Uunkhoo, he had worked 

r at her than a medial one . 
""Iv 

at the same ~ varsity 
6--~ 

f or • ett~isss. degree 
L 

sl i d i nto a visit or s ' chair opposite the 
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great desk d waited . After a whil e the old man looked up . 
,.--r•--

The young man suppressed the usual &Mr ,aa-, di stuv.b f eeli ng 

a compound of exasperation, affectio te contempt, d a tinge 
I 

of shame - that was the backgr ound to 1 his per sonal dealings 
~ 

with his f ather . 

want to talk to you, fa.ther . 11 

I 
11TalkA_ I 1m waiting. 11 

11 o, not like that . This is seri ous, very serious . ' 
I 

Old M 

i ers, thumbs press ~..gainst each other, and r ested his 

hands on his paunch. He knew his only son di supproved of him and 

in spi te of · self tie knowledge hurt. Troubl e was he could not 
) 

hel:, reaeti _ and res ond.1. "' to his son as he did toward .. the 

Europeans . A.U th,it trai ni had me.de t he boy more E opean-

soundi than all the .r, s of t he l · nd. 

Old M 
? 

''How much t · e you ,ia.nt . 11 

''l'hat really depends on you. I thi t · s matter can be 

settled wi thin t he next i minutes but knowi ng you I' d say 
) ,, 

not l ess than half hour; it might even r un to an hour. " 

nyou in trouble 11 Ol d M Moola e 

sear c ·ng1y. 

nr ot the ~ you me ti • 

11 ot politi s ," he seid q ckly. 

·ned his son's f ace 

"Better t al·e one of your pills . You 'll need it. 11 

'' I s it oil tics? n 

11Te.ke one of your pi lls nov, father . " 

Anl because t he boy so ded mo e ~'uropean than usual, Old 
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I JA/ 
i•L n ~~ quickl y swall owed a pill f rom one of his drawers . Then 

he pi cked up on~ of the telephon~s d s "d ! 

-.. "I don I t want to be disturbed at all! Underst and! 11 

And because i t was t o on~ of his em l oyees, h ~ s oke i n a 

naggi , high-pitched half-shout . He knew his son disapproved of 

this too, but how else do you speak to your servants'? How else do 

you show th t you are the boss? 

'No! Not at all! II he shouted in r esponse to a questi on f rom 

his very ef f i cient col oured secretary. "For nobody! Not t ill I 

call you! Underst an ? 11 Then he b ed do t he recei ver and turna 

to his so, mentally b acing himself. 
IJt14' ~ 

Yo M ~~ sa5.d: "You know Dawood Nunkhoo, father . 11 

11I don 1 t have t ime to waste . You know I know him. I so 

know the police want hi and he I s di sappe ed . Go on. 11 

"You know why . 11 

'You in this da.mn=fool pol i ti cs of his? 11 

"Yes. No, the.t his usefulness is ove:s he has to l eave the 

ountry and I must take hi s pl a e a s t he leader of the I n an 

und rgr ound resist ce . 11 

I 
Ol d Man MQE,a::a;, bega:n to swel .l up l ike a bull f r og . Hi s face 

• f 

took on a bloated look . He grabbed at his collar as though 

choki , then he jumped up and began t o scream, hopping about 

the l arge room like a man gone mad . This went on f or perhaps 

tb:ree--=q :rters of a minute; t hen t he st orm passed as quickly as 

i t came. He -went back to his chair, took out a snowy handker hie.t; 

~d wiped the spittle from the corner s of hi s mouth. 

Wi thout l ooki c ha could conjure up the expressi on of disgust 
) 

on his son' s face, t he same as it had been t hat very f irst time tle 
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boy had seen him e . lode like t his . He t ~ought: They don't 

under stand; they are born to wealth arid the1 on't understand what 

it took to make i t . He wanted to explain to the bo~ but there 

were no words that could make the boy see and understand the 
y\l 

terrible unds he had sustained . I f it had been a cut or a bullet 

wound on his body: they ,,<Juld all see 
:, understand it. 

4_; 

"You fooll 11 Old M· =~-.. murmured wearily . "You d :: 

bloody=-educat a:::.shit= se fool! This is what I spend my money 

for? They goi cetoh you 1 t hey goi j ail you they oing 

beat all that eaucation out of you d t n you back into a beggi ig 

coolie . That what I work for? When they catch you) they goi ng 

dr ag me down too and take everything . Educat ed fooll Why? . Why 

you have to d-J t~ds to me? 11 

"Be ause you educated me, f ather . " 

'' I w ted you to be a better m t han me, not a foolL 11 

"L . e you,, father? So chok ~d by what they, and you, do to 

yoursel f that you have to go scree.mi mad every now and then?" 

"Like me, yes! You sneer But if i t not f or me.> w ere would 

you be . I not good enough for you but I make you l I 'm rich 

I can ick up the telephone and call a government minister . " 
=:,- f l V"I _ 

"I w t you to make such a e 1, f a.the1;/' young .mo-0:t:,!i:' cut in. 

"But not to a Minister. To Chi ef Inspector DuPl essis . 11 

"I won'U I'm not havi 

fool politics! 11 

anythi 

11I'm sorry but you must, f ther . 11 

to do wit h you and your 

11 I won 1tl And I disown you! Leave my off i ce !, Leave my 

house ! Leave mo alone t You no son of mine Go ! " 

11Think, ather . A pl ease l i sten for a moment . D wood and 
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ano~her friend of ours, one even more anted than Dawood, an 

African, are i n your house at this moment . Three ii.sys ago, at 

the start of the great r ound=up, I took them rom whee they 

\ ere hi.di and b1:·ought them to y our house . I f I had not done 

t · s-> t hey vould have been caught and Sammy Naidoo would have 

died to no point~ '' 
f, . ... 

''Oh no!" Old Man .ll4G;~e--pleaded . 11 Nol " He cl osed his eyes 

and swayed from side to sire, maki ng soft moaning noises deep 

in his throat. 
J 

have don'3 it.J but there "'as nothint, else to do . Yours was the 

safest house, one of the few I ndi an home s not suspected and not 

searched and in a white area t oo. " 

I ns · te of his distress>the old man sensed a ~ f low of 

sym1'.latby from his son to him. 

"And you br i.. a t · s danger on your mother and your sisters 

e..nd me7 11 

11They would have been caught, f at herl" 

nr don 't car- about t heml They are not hing t o me l 11 

"I c "e, and you' d better ca.re no because f they are 

caught you) will be do too. 11 

·1 111 say I know nothing about i t ! 1 111 swear l I got f riends 

in high pl aces, peopl e who owe me favours l 11 

They won ' t believe you, f a er . 11 

''They will! ' 

,,So you trust them t hat much. 11 

' "Trust doesn t eome ~nto it. I 've shmm I 1m a friend. I 've 

given money . I give t hem presents . I' ve expressed my opposition 
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t o all your politic nonsense. Th y ' ll beli eve me, you ' ll see! " 

"They won' t father; I' ll see th 0 t they don 1 t . If my frie s 

are c :ught because you wont helpJ I 1ll se that there is evidence 

to show t !it you were re ,~ ly a secret suppor t er and fino.ncer of 

our overnent an,l thc..t your friends pa gifts to them were just 

a f r ont. 11 

" o! You on't!" 

11You j ust try me ! 11 

nBut you are my s c:n ! I 'm your fat her1 You can ' t do t s t;, 

me , to your other and y ur sistersl 11 

11 I an and I - . 11 : 

try 

" he.t ki nd of a son are you? 11 

110ne who had to st and up because he was a man, and who had t o 

- make up for bis f a t he • n 

I 
i s - - 11 

IV\. 

"Blood i s blood, not el se •••• 11 

The f l ow of sympathy nm-1 h d dried up . 

"Pl ease, my so , I'm old man. I t is hard t o bear the 

bitt e ess· of son.'' 

"Gad ho ... - you waste time ! Pl ease understand t hat your best 

hope of remaini - s e an0 l ~i% on to what you have i s to hel p 

us. Of course, soona o l at er , they a.re goi ng to t ake everything 

you have, whatever you do . But you won ' t believe that until it 

happens. You ' ve gotten t his f on your wlts and by bribing 

pleadi so you entert :n the delusi on t t you can ride out the 
~ 

sto this way . rr 

"You despise your fath.e.r . 11 

For the firs t time the son felt that bi ather spoke from the 

he t. 
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' o. But I do not res ect what he is s.nd what he holds 

important. 1 

There was a sudden, blin flash of anger i n the old m 

"\1hat you kno about it! You neve been hungry or pushed 

aside or beaten up and ealled curry= se! Im de sure it never 

happen to youl 1 

11I know. That's wny I can never despise you. There was no 
~ 

one to hel p and p otect you i n t he j l e ~ you p otected me . 

I understand that . But we e men and we must fight to be men 

rathe than brutes in the jungl e . 1 

" d i n this world o men..> my son w0uld bl ckmail his £athe:r ? 11 

11 nly i n order to help the fight to replace the world of 

brutes by the worl d of man . 11 

"And t hese black friends o yo s who murder and ssacre 

In s, are these the peopl e o your world of men? You would 

risk all we hav ~ for the ? '' 

"For ourselves, fatherl For ourselves! You're not a fool 

d you know it 1 11 

"No, I 'm not ool. You are the ool vho beli eves the f airy 

st ory that in the end goodness must win. With all your goodness 

you -will l ose." 

11 en we must l ose . To do not would be worse than 

losing . " 

" at i s wor se than losing everythi you have?" 

"I think you know that, f ather. You're t ryi ng t o shut ;your 
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min,, to it but you kno1-1 . 11 

1'Go,~ hel us i f the bla cks ake power . n 

naod hel · us t' ht now i ·e w ate mor time. The 

poli last night 1 du th o y person who knows I t ook 

Da,ooJ o.n our rie 1 t o your house . 11 

/ !1 ft.,,; 
Ol d .M. n Het:>:r& l eaped out o his bi ch r and s son ht2.d 

,, 
t rouble c ng , ~ in the end, after another stormy fit 

~ ~ . ,j 

of s croami " ,nd cursing , Yo :Man ~ did oalm his f ather 

down. 

But i t 1 as anoi-her ten minutes and a 1 ge brandy l ater 
,l ""./ 

Mt"te±i~ felt suf ieiently in control to make the 

~phone call. 

C f Inspector DuPle~sis di d not answer his private number . 
IJ1 rv 

''He I s t there, Old Ms.n ~~ said ter a w le. 
J 

'Ua s there, 11 Yo Moo±~ insist ed . nr kno . Better get 

him before they break down yo Naicker. 11 

''I o 1t call only this number-> and he I s not 

t here. 11 

"You n:uat, !'athe !" 

11This is an emergency, 11 the old mans "d, more to mself 

h his son. Then he alled the public number o the C.I . D. 

buildi • 

I t was di ffi cult; the telephone op ator took 

a w ted to kno~ great many t ngs befo e putti n0 

s own time 

on to 

the Ohi f I ns ,eetor . But at last t e c9nneotion as made . 

So ry to bother you, Chief Inspector, especially wi th this 

business on but two t s . One: I don 1t know if Mrs . DuPlessi s 

got t e te.1 I s nt. It was very axpensi e and I wanted t o 
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l _,N\ 11 
a.1{8 • • • - .. 

"Call me a t home t onig t , 11 DuPlessis snapped . 

1 Sorry: I can I t . And your pri v te number didn ' t answer . 11 
) 

I 1ve got to get to my off i ce t o receive urgent privat e 

in fi mi :utes I time . Per hap l at r . • • " 

111 un ler stan. 1
11 Ol d M 

1 inel 
) 

l essi s said, "and th 

.,,, 
said a t the other end . 

s f ort· ing of me, ol d 

I 1d have l oved. it i t,.i s were less busy.n He hung up 

d said, 11Imagi na someone wanti a me t o go and pl ay golf at 

_now, wher e were ue . 11 

I ·pector J sen <l the ot her dete tives i n the room "l ed 

perfunctori ly dnq ,ent ba ~to t business of questioni · thei r 

l essi s sta,yed wJ. th t hem f or four minutes.> then 

went up t o s r oo d l ocked · self in. A te l at er Old 

' d 

"I tol d you ev r t o call e ~cept a t t i s number! 11 DuPl essie 

"Sorry,: but i t 's somet hi 
) 

irst r efus • Our fri en1 r 

s 1;ecial and I wanted t o give you 

customs is coming on w ehouse 

inspect i n t t wo. I n pr eparing fo • him, I · scovered a half 

case of tb.£.t stuff you 1 e so much . I kno1 -1 he ' 11 want 1 t . But 

I thought mu;rbe you don ' t have any mor·e l ef t . If you're not 

inter sted) I ' J_l give it t o him. Bu •• •/ • 11 

11r • .t-ut i t aside f or e, Ol d Man . 11 He was less angry now. 

nr t hought you might want it. d I also h e something 

s -•eci fo r you: goo<l l ady . So t he sooner you come f or i t the 

b t t er . 11 

"I'll dri by your pl ace on my m;y home tonight . n 
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11Fine, Chief Inspector And you ean try my special brandy. " 

'' 11 ri ht. About six. Now what is it you want? 11 

11! must have your romise of confi dence, Chief Inspector . 11 

"Depends, Old Msn." 

11 Scmethi ng my enemie"' , specially my polit ical ene es, 

would use if they knew. Son of mine nobody knows a.nythi about . 

You k ow, a yo man's mist e, only I -vasn•t so young . 11 

J apie lessis o ase, to be ngry altogether . He was O'W I 

in great good humour . Dirty old oolie and I t hought hews too 

busy m ng mo .JY to ave tim8 for such t hings! He let out a. g~.y 
,..r > 

r o th,., t d violen e to Old Men . ·~ e :drums at ths ot;:i.r 

end . 

'' 11 right , I ::ir i se, you ii.rty old man! 11 

11\'"ell, I have a littl pl e. e u.,.: in the mountains, about twelve 

miles b~yond my estate. La.st night your peopl e reached up ther e 

e.nd f o d the boy. He woul ' t tel them anythi about himself_, 

so they e.1·r est d m. He w ul t tell because of me . " 

1 A1l ri ht, Old Ma.n . Nuff said . I 'll l ook into it f or you. 

You 1re on our side and I 'll s e to it that you and yours e e. l 

i ght . What's the boy 1 s e? " 

"He calls self i cy N11ic er . Ni ce boy, really, but a bi g 

li , C ·er Inspector . Lo~~cla s other , you knov, but I like the 

boy . 11 

11 on •t f uss o, Old M I pro · sed, didn ' t I ? " 

'Thank you, Chief Inspector . I have good f r iends . I'm l ucky . u 

"He'll be out of hare in the next ten minut es . 

All right, Ol d Man, see you l at e . " 
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someone asked or his so • The son l i stened or a w e t hen 
> 

h u • 

"Your fri end has ke t s promise, f ather . Dicky Nai er 

has j ust been r eleased . Thank you. " 

11He I s not my .friend!" Old l Moala snapp~a . 11 I e use of 

s g eed;('that 1 s all . Will you remove your two friends from 

my house now?" 

"Sorry, not yet. ' 

11S0 there's mor· bl ac Jnnil from my son?" 

"No . As soon as ~e ge instructions r om the underg ound th 

A.fric idll b~ taken wey . I will t hen get Dawood into 

o:rt ueae territory. 11 

" /hen? '' the ol -'l mun s · d urgentl y . 

''As soon as we hear: today, tomor row, next week, I don't 

01-· as soon as ve hear ' 

"They'll atch yo, my son. And we ·11 all be undone . " 

11T at i s a ch C- we must t e 

them as soon as possibl e . And th 

I promise you, 1 111 move 

you again. 11 

The yoUilt, m· ro.~e a ruptly d walked q ckly to t he door . 

The old called ~ J oe ·/• • • Tell m • • • 11 

The young m st o ped d turned slowly back to s f athe . 

Lo , lo time since the ol d an haa l ast cal l ed m Joe; last 

t un was b ~f o?'e he l eft for Europe s mot her, who had b~en 

born in Ind· a (the old man went t he e to get her ~ had al ,nys 

cal.led t J as1 et; the old m had given it the u opean t0uch 

d o~lled him J oseph; J oe, duri moments of special i ntimacy. 

He t ought: I 'd better wst out otherwise I too wil l lo e my 

first e, as he has lost s , d end up s ·gni myself ~ Young 
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1.:,, 
sho\-, tha.t I am the son of 1'ol d Man 1-.:<;f"!r~'' • 

"The bla \! m"ln , :i the ol d man said slowly 1 ten t a.t i vely . nne 

t he one all t his fuss c se~· is about? The one they say 

c&.n' t be ca :::,ht and c.:i.n I t dle:· That him? 11 

•1Yes~ Th t ' s him . " 

Y<,U do I t min e aski ng . 11 

I 
/1 

mr. t hey know your people/\' he underground - they now 

he 1 s i n rr:y ouse?" 

11 No . .Ul t hey K:no~ i s I 've t a.k~n over r e:,, • onsibi U.ty for 

~l'l f m I ob dy kno t3 he ' s i n your house . Only you 

and I .. 11 

r. 11 

11He doesn ' t know. Under re pressure e could have been 

for '3d. t o t ell th-.l.t i t \.las I w110 t ook them from the house i n t he 

mount:.1i ns . " 

1 Anrt if you get them e:way'? 11 

'Then it ' s u sm,.; 1 i ct ry f or us . 11 He euessed the r eason 

for ,.i s fa t her.' s concern. 11But there 111 bl=l other t ng s to do; 

so:rn.e l os s t r i 1.: y , some s t r i cky as t hi s one. But ther e ,vill be 

other jobs. " 

"So there is no end to the danger? '' 

"Wo. 1ot for t hose of us in the movement.. Buv when t s i s 

o er) I' ll t ry e.n keo,.l y ou. out o.f it. I only t ook them to your 

pl a.01, be cJ:1U9e i t 11as and s till i s a. s eriou s emergency . 11 

n o end, 11 th,, ol d man repeat ed sof t ly. 

"Only f o me, f ather"' " The young m fe l t compassion f or his 
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f at her. ' You 're out of i t after t · s . " 

"Except i f there s another really bad emergency . " 

"But I'll try even t hen t o keep you out . I n fact, it might 
p._1.:,~ 

be .~ i dea for me to move out of the house when t · s is over . " 

~ ''I f you don 1t get caught . 11 

"That 's right. 11 

"What i f you do get oaught? 11 

11The penalty for 'W'hat they call 'treason !,. i s death . 11 

I "Can 't you get a.way - l ike Dootor Nunkhoo?" 
/ 

"Only i f one's usefulness to the movement i s ended, when 

you're on the run d t hey're after you. To stay then is t o 

endanger t he rest of the movement . 11 

"But you can go into Por tuguese territory with D :wood? 11 

11No, father. 

11You me t his movement won I t ' you?" 

' I mean I won't go as long as I oan be usef ul, " 

"But it 's only a. matter of time, J oe. 11 

"When the t i me comes and i f I'm l uckY; I might be able to slip 

away an hour or so before they come for me . In that case> I will 

join the b d of exil es fi hting from elsewhere . If I 'm not 

luc~ t hen they get me But whatever happens there'll be someone 

to t ake my pl ace because our work must go on. " 
? 

11 S0 t s i s a l o thing, Joe a thing without " 

"A lo t , yes , f ather but not without end. 11 

11 And c you see the end? " 
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1 No. 11 

'' d still you risk your life?" 

"I have t o. " 

"You know I don I t agr ee with you . '' 

'Or I with you. II 

"But at leas • • '' Then t he old m cha ed his mi 

added : "Talce are , J oe , f or all our sakes . " 

The young m walked briskly down the passage and took the 
./ 
lift t o the f l oor below. Here , on the third floor of the four ~ 

1-.an ..,,L--
storey building , the real administration of the ,oo,-1 empire wa 

carried on. The old m upstairs was moL·e figurehe d than 

executi ve boss now. Hi s senior employees still took t he litt le 
fl 

lift up to the tranquitity of the top f l oor to consult him on l 

major policy decisions , but before carrying out arry major new 

directive from the old m ) they 

checked with the yo er Me . • 
f 

ways , d a s a matter of cours~ 

d just a s all his senior 

empl oyees called the older MGal "Ol d M ' so they had s.l.i pped 
) 

into t he habit of calling the younger one \'.1Yo'Ul'lg Man 1J. 

Upst airs, the pace had been easy, the offi es sparsely 

populated by workers who had grown slow d sh y in the service 
f VI 4-,, 

of t he Meo¼a empi re . Downstairs , offices were crowded to 

bursting and t her e was t he steady raoket of t ypewriters and addi ng 

machines, the hum of an army of voi ces and the constant purposeful 

movement of peopl e at work. 
-t-

Bef ore he reached his o o ficeJ Joe ....... = was stopped three 

-t imes t o ma.'ke impo.ttant snap decisi ons. Insi de his office he rang 
'I 

for t he chief account t , a man of the same physic type a s 

Sammy Naidoo. If thing ever happened to him this man would in 
.) 
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1 probabil i t y be the next leader of the Indi an movement in 

Nat • 

ow, q ' ckl y, t ersely, he put them i n the picture a.bout 

1 that h d t ranspired upst airs with his f ather. He had no 

doubt i n his own mind t hat his f ather would not betray them..> but 

his duty to t he movement demanded that he provided ag ·nst even 

such an unl ikel y possibil ity. 

Then they discussed some of the probl ems i nvolved i n quietly 
I V7 ., A_,1 

getting a lit t le more of the assets of the == empi re out of 

t he country wi thout the knowledge of the authori t i es . J ust as 

land, and the right to f reehol d tit le , had been taken f r om the 

all other non:=w · t es, so the day might w 11 come 

when thei r businesses , d the right and f r e om to do busi ness , 

would be t aken f r om all nan- hit e s. And without the knowledge 
W"- ~ 

of his f a t her, J oe .Moeht- had quietl y started to provide ag nst 
~,~ 

j ust t hat possi bility . .it"' had t o be very smal l because the 

authori t ies were on the er t against the sudden flight of 

native capi t al , but at l east i t w s somet hing. 

His se ret ary~pboned t o say t hat Dicky N · eker was w t i ng, 

so he · sm1ssed the a ountant . 

As he walked int o the office, Di clcy Ii • clear said quickly: 

"They all r i ght, si r , Mr . Joe? 11 

I 
"Yes , Di cky; · t hey' re all r i ght . And you?" 

Ther e was slight puffiness under Dicky' s l eft eye and a 

dirt y handkerohief was bound tightly about hi s r i ght wrist . But 

he was anil i ng h ppi ly now. 

11 r rm fine, Mr . J oe. A fat bull poke me i n t he eye d I 
:::, 

catch a nigh1;c3tick on the wrist but I'm fine . But jeez, sir, 
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Mr . J oe they beginning to get rough now. They beating up 

our peopl e to hell=and=gone f or no reason. I see a bull kick 

one f ellow in the balls for no r eason and I tel l you I scared. " 

a said~"Just a minute, Dicky, 11 and reached for 

the i nternal telephone . He di alled two numerals, waited, then 

said: "I understand t hey 1re getti ro11&b at C.I. D. head­

quarters. I think we need some lawyers dol' there . You know 

what to do. " Then he hung up and turned back to Dieky: 11 .A'rq­

body quest ion you at all ? 11 

11No., si r. I was still in. the cell with most of the fallows 

when they call my name . I t hink t hey goi q , z me; and I 
) 

tell you I soared to hell1Mr . J oe, sir, Vea.us I don't know how 

l o I o hol d out if they hurt me. But then they take me to 

the big m d he say somethi about Old M 1 s bast d and 

l augh d tell t hem t o let me go. " 

"Th3.t 1 s f ine. Go do to the oanteen and have something t o 

et. One of our trucks leaves for your t own in a little whil e . 

The dr i ver knows what to do. \..Then you get home, tell ss Dee 

eve thing i s f e . Tell her the doctor d our friend are 

safe. Tell her we can go back to no al worJsand I will l et 

her know as soon as I get word from J ohannesburg . Have you 

got that ?" 

i clc:y aiok~r repeat ed hi s instructions almost word for word. 

1•Fine, n J oe Moola said . "Off you go nowi 11 

Dicky sa.id : "Mr. Joe •• "~ 

J oe Moal a sensed what was co 

11Yes, Dicky? 1 

"About Mr . Nai do 

~ 
d 1f,]:Jili1ft' very still . 
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nrt' s t rue, Dicky. He I s dead. n 

Dicky swall owed twice,; t hen squared his shoulders . And 

looki ng at the yo ster , J oe Mool a wept inside . 

"Helluva. gey, that Sammy N 'doo1
11 Di cky N 'cker sai d quietly. 

then he s· rr about and l ef t the of f ice abruptl y . 

"So he was, 11 J oe Moal a said t o the empty room. 11 S0 he was . " 

Di cky ?ai cker arrived home j ust a s the sun went do-wn. Miss 

Dee d Ci ssi e and t he yo girl were waiting for him at the 

door . As he l ooked t t hem_.) i t flashed t hrough hi s mind that this 

d become a house of women : i t was up t o him, now, to make up 

-.:r f or the absence of the doc and Sammy - and that other one . .Jt!tB!r 

knew t hat he would never be able to do that . And knowing 

thi s he would still make tha effor t , beeause t hat wa s the way i t 

was , the way it had t o be . 

~ e f el t the terrible t ensi on beneat h Miss I . 
so he said quickly· "They awright, Miss ee; 

Dee's outward 

they both awright. 11 

She shut her ayes br iefly d t hen he saw the glowing r elief. 

"Th you, Di cky. ·1el come home . " 

I 1m the man of th~ house no , Di cky N 'aker t hought soberly . 
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It , as a l i ttle after six \,nen Karl Van As woke from s long, 

restless, disturbe' sle~p For a ~ w 'le, i n the very f i rst 

oments of wakefulness, the htmare faee of Sammy N · doo con-

tinued t o dance bol y in f ront of the mirror of his mind . I t 

r treated grudgi ly, un ' l l i ly, when thought took over.. '£here 

was unclean taste in his mouth d a heaviness at the pit of 

his stomach. He rolled onto his baok and l ay stil l f or a litt l e 

whil e . He wo dered how l o he had slept, turned his head 

sliuhtly, d looked at the l uminous al of the bedside clock. 

I t d to ba six at night ; other wi se it meant he had slept for 

only six hours d that , he knew, was highly unlikely. He reached 

fo1· the bedside lamp, changed his mind, got out of bed i n the dark 

d went t o the window, avoi ding pie es of furniture with the 

sureness of one who knew ex ot l y where everyt 'ng was. He drew 

the ourta.ins aside and l ooked out at the cl ear bl ack sky wi th the 

evening star in bold> brilli t r elief. 

He tho1.1ght : How des te d with the thought callle a sense 

of desolation so i ntense that a wave of f ear swept over him, He 

t urned. 1 'ckly f r om tho window d now, reachi f or the l i ght 

w.i t h, he st -bled against :i c1:air db ped into his dresser. 

Don't be a fool , he told himself sternly 

e overhe d l ights seemed lll'1usuall y bright, trained hi 

eyes, so he turned on t e softer bedside light and turned of£ 

the others. He went into t e bat hroom d cl eaned his t eeth, 
/ 

tryi to get rid of the f ilthy t aste in his mouth , His 

ref l ection i n t he mirror showed a stubbl y three days' growth of 

beard and bloodshot eyes , see · 1y set far back i n their sockets. 
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➔C,/ -He started a hot bath and while it ra he pho d . · the 
/ '-----

duty officer at Security, then the off ' cer in charge o night duty 

at C-I.D~ headqu ter s. Both reported full y on l that had 

h ppened over the past eighteen hours. 

The arrests ier e continuing, though on a small er scal e . The 

most important ar rest had been made up i n Johannesburg just a few 

hours earl i er when Afri an suspected of be · either t he head of 

the underground r else o of the leadi f igures in its inner 

council was t aken in one of the Native l ocat i ons . His capture had 

l ed t o violence_, · d a bi tter pitched battle was. now in progress 

between olice d gangs of blacks. I n the main> the blacks were 

usi stones and bottles as weapons but a few had small arms . A 

da.Dgerous new £eat e was that t he blacks were becomi ng expert at 

the maki and throwi of Molotov cocktails . So f ar twenty~ei ght 
II I 

ricans are kno .. 111 to have died in the f i ghting . And three police-

en wer e murdered. Once a gang of blacks bld even t r ied to storm 

e police station where t he capt ured man was hel d . These were well 

armed and t hey only retrea~ when an armoured car was br ought up. 

But there was still no traee of Nkosi or the Indian doctor . 

After these reports K l Van As putt ough a special call t o 
.) 

his opposite number in J oh esburg . 

"Ye , t here' s no doubt about i t . The f ellow they held was on OJ 
of t he really big one s i n the underground . Might even be the t opJ. ----­~ .,.,AAN .. , m • How else e. l ain the determinew st suicidal, att ~mpts j o i 

himT .. Talk? Hel l nol They'd ~ everything they knew 

without getti anythi out of him. He 'd gone out twice and each 

t ime he came round he'd shown the same ugly smile+ .. cto s going 

to try some drugs on him . You know, the story=-book stuff . Truth 
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drugs :i so on. ~ut they he' s too we right now. Coupl e --
of these rough fe lows had been at him before we t ook him out of 

their h ds.. • • ,re must do somet hi ng t o stop t · s viol ence in 

t he oree .\ • •• Sure t ng. We'll call you as soon as he ays 

something or anythi · big broaks . But fr , y , after what he'd 

gone thro h an~ held s to ue t he ch ees of any drug doing 

aeyt seem remote ·\· • V 

The worl d, now, was more desolate t it had ever been, 

arid pl ace ; bleak, lon~ly, dis ressi ly, heart- endi y 

oppressi e 

He picked up the phone again d di alled Mildr ed Scott's 
I 

numbe . She answered almost immediately and her voice was like a 

resh cool breeze touc ng t he templ es on a sti fli hot day. 

He said : nMay I o e? 11 

H v you eaten?" 

In ten, fif teen minutes . 11 

11All right . 11 

He w ted for her to hang up d the heaviness o the world, 

no, was a l ittl e mor suppor tabl e . 

He sh ved, bathed d_ dressed quickly, a slight t i nge of 

fren~y to his haste. en he went out into the early evening . 

The wor l d, outside, seemed too norm • The lights were on; 

traffic f lowed easily; near the centre of the city the restaurants 

and bars wee brightly l it d f ill ed to overf lowing . And on the 

pavements people o all shapes, shades , colours, conditions, 

the air, window shoppi ng ; boys 

I 
ambled casually, freely, t i 

l ooki for girls, girls f or boys; and some older Jonely ones 
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hopi that by w doi the br i ght l y l i t street s 

someona, fir and kind d 
, 

er st andi ng , would recogni ,e thei r 

l oneliness an1 hel p dispel i t. An ord' ary night, a norm 

night £ _l i ar t he world over t o the h' l en of manki nd . 

As usual, Lena, the ol d Griqua woman, opened t ne gate f or 

him and secured it carefully aft gr he had dri ven i n. As she 

di d so~she noticed that som one, a woman,. f rom t he other side 

of t he road, t hew 'te side, had t aken car eful note of the 

coming of t he o • She must remember to warn Miss Milli e about 
/ 

Mist er Karl t ni up so early in t he evening . Peopl e will 

noti a .. Only last eek they had sent a couJ)l e t o j ail be ea.use 

the man was l-l"hite and t ,e womo.n col oured . And r espeotable 

~3opl 0 t oo . She must warn Miss Mi l lie . 

V s f oun.d Mi l ed Scot t wai t i _ under her fav-ouri te f lame 

troe , a 1. g e j ug of i ed or e j oe at hand and a t J. glassful 
/ 

w · t · o- for him~ And 11 t _ 1 a ,. her e , in thi s shel tered and 

s ented gar den, s i ttin..g besi de Mi ldred, t he world was a s the 

hear t desired: peaceful and uncomplicated. 

He said, very _suddenly: 11! should have marri ed you l 11 

"0h! 11 She w s startled; and she had t hought hew uld not 

be abl e to d that a.gain. Just goes t o show, she t ol d hersell' .. 

11I t was possible in those days~ -;,, sys?" 

nBut you didn •t, n she said, ouri ous now to see i f he would 
I 

c l ete t he tho ht ~patt ern, nd how. 

"It would have et tled t · s ," he sai d .. 

She t ho~ght : He ' s really i n trouble now. No, he' s been i n 

i t f or a l o t ime, but he ' s only j ust beginning t o see it. Poor 

K 1. Poor Karl . 
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111 t woul'l h ve b'3en act of choice, arl Not doi it wa 

so an act of choi ce . Sot s were r eally settled then. " 

He was si lent f or a very lo time . And now she fel t the pain 

in him. When he spoke again there -was a terrible bleakness t o him. 

"Then , eally
1
you agr ee with Sammy Naidoo. " 

11Th.e man who , ' ed? 11 she asked softl y . 

"The same 1 
11 he said . 

/ 

"Tell me, Karl. r . . ThoJ sfJ:Yt: . • • 11 

'I know , hat t hey s but i t 's not true; he wasn ' t murdered r~ 
d he wasn t t ....,,.,",-.:.a. He chose t o die . I t vas '"hat you j ust 

des ribed as an act of choice . 11 

"Oh Karl! Why does it trouble you o?" 

11 Be use if I' d marr i ed you_,it woul rt have happened . '' 

"I S'3 . " Ag ·nst her will she felt herself with aw d grow 
I ,.-

ol d t o ar d him. 

He f elt i t too, d a r i mace, ti k like, tugged at the .~ t 

corner o · s mouth~ 

"You don t t see, Mil ed. Not t · s time. God. knows I v t 

the oomf or-t only you can give , but not i n the way you just t ho h ~ 
,~ CJ 

Before he ed>Ntldoo sai ~I and peopl e like me were t he re 

enemie o t he non=Europeans . He s · d without our bra.ins and 

s U s t he syst em wouldnyt work. D1you agr ee wit h him? " 

"Does 1 t matt er; 11/ 

"Please , Mil dr ed! 

11 All right . Karl. •• , ". She thought or a w ' l e and c. ose 

her war d s wit h e . "I 'm not · e t hat you, as i ndivj_d 

could stop t he system, no mat ter how much you want to . So I 

di sagr ee with N ' doo, if t hat i s w the said . But if what he 

, 
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s "d me t you asp t of the generation who went t o universi ty 
...I--

ID. th both of us, then I agree with him, We feel ~ hate to 

speak as non- European to you but s i nce you 1ve forced me I 11, 

·s once/At at ap thei d has been str engthened and rei nforced 

and propped up by people who were not themselves rabi d raci ists . 
,f 

When you I were at university, Karl , did i t l ook as though 

thee try would ever c me to this? Remember how easi ly you and 

your frie s l a hed some little 

countenance? But the r evaili 

tionali st on campus out of 

values were such that ea was 

once ed th furtheri his m perso ambi tions, which l ed, 

'he defender o the ultimately., eco 

upholoer or t he pl enipotentiary of the apart heid under which we 

11 a today .. " · 

11So he act of cho t. e was me.de as f ar back as t hat ? Is that 

wh t you · e sayi ?' 

11Yes, 1. That is what I Saying . 11 

nso i f I I d married you then) the choice would have been 

eq y cle~cut ? rr 

"Yes. As clearcut as these thi sever are. 11 

11 Di d you know t. · s then? 11 

oor, poor., arl. - "Yes. 11 

11 d till yo 

"I l oved you, · 1. And choice , for you, in our ontext, had 

greater possibilities of disaster than for me . We both knew t 

That 1 s wby you shut your mind t o i t. 11 

11But you faced it . I l oved you t oo, but I shut my m.i.nd to it. 

I t ook your life from you d shut my mind to i ts me :ng . " 

' I hose it, K l. You mustnit bl e yourself. " 
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"Would you do it again? Now? 11 

Oh my God! What di d this m Naidoo do to him? 

She pulled her self t ogether . 

11That 1s not f air, K 1 . Our wor l d has changed. " 

And now, at last, she could open the doors of her mind to 

the knowl edge that love had been dead a long, l ong time. ~ 

t he t enderness , the con ern, the c passion 
I 

the aftergl ow / 
-~ I) 

would al,ra:ys be ther e because it had once been a clean e.nd 

beautiful <i sustaini O love . 

He thought: I f only ! ' d kno t s then. But even as he 

t ho "'ht it h knew that knowi would have made no difference 
,I 

to hi s choi ce. 

nr still l ove you, 11 he said . "I always will. " 

From the deep dark recesses of memory he almost heard the 
) 

ol ct philosophy pr ofessor again: a si lly- l ooki little ol d 

Engllshm wi th filthy t eeth d horribly tobacco=stai ned f i ngers . ~ 

SQillet 'ng about men' s oircumstanc s determini ng their vision of 

the world, and t heir vi si on of the wor l d, i n turn, determining 

t heir ci roumsts.noes . I am w t I choose t o be ; but what I choose 

t o be de~ends on vhat I 

He said - 11He really hated me, yo know. 11 

"The m eidoo? " 

''Yes 11 

11I t hink you d better tell me about him, Karl. 11 I t's 1 

very eal now, she t ol d h9rself , as t hough he 1 s gone away 

' t t i s is just an e ho of him, a sort of solidified shadow. 

He made a qui motion as t hough wipi _somet hing f rom his 

ek . 
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11 t much to tell . Bi g fell ow. Str o but doesn' t know 

anythi 

but W' ul 

about judo . Knaw w1...e e t h.1t fellow Dube=Nkos1 was 

' 1t tell. Di ' t hav~ to die, t hough. " 

11He ew :,ou 1d m e him t..e.lk somehow or ther. 11 

ose o die inste::.d . But, :Vdl ·.,..ed, i ·t wasn't even 

fo o e of his own eoµle'' 

non e you vo d have unders tood that , K 1. '' 

"Butte blei. s are not oin.g t o r eward him or his peopl e 

for i t ! 11 

'1Tht..t 1 s not why he did it . 11 

•1 t o .e •s peopl e e im;:o t t, ~nd urvi val is im ort t . 11 

He t o ht: But sis not wnat I me t o say to her . I 1m 

all th set~' rs , at eomes to mind be a se I 

a-a.t omm~ •• 

- a.. from me . , •• 

It re u1 ed. very r c t e fo ti deed but he pulled himself 

to ether. Sh f elt the shcl.dow recede d the man ret n r 

w erever h had been. She t:ougit: God ho he's trying ; and her 

he t overflowe<l for him. 

11 • d i t have to come t o t · s, Mil ed? Hate ever j" ere?" 

· n s are b i 

''You know I t 1 ied. 1• 

''I know, K l . ' 

dr wn more sharply every day, K 

nBut you've turned against me . 

"?Jot ag · nst you, K 1 . a.i st what you've become . 11 

1 !I . 

"But I hc.ven•t en ngedl You bel i e what Naidoo s i d d I'm 

not l ike tlllit!j •• ~ goi a a,my f,·om me•/· •• ~ Ml.l dred, pl ease liste • 

(, 
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We e not 1 · e t h· t · e rikaners e not monsters. You 

know t hat. You've kno me more intimately than s.nybody else . 

, t here e brutes a.mo ~ us as amo people . But there 

ar dec~nt ones too; honourable people, moral peopl e , upright 

people, a s in al l societies . All they are fighting for is 

s . al, d they are my people . " 

11 7e ar e getti nowhere now, " she si ghed . "Let ' s not get 

involved in a pointless µolitical argument We both know that 

we a e l o q gon beyon the question 0£ the survival of a:ny­

group, yours or Nai doo' s or mine • • ' " She s topped i n mid-:::. 

sentence anr1 t hought: Ho\.! eo.n I sq this t o him now? He I s 

o"' ened his min t o i t and not ng can k8ep it out . 

She felt unut te ably weary, in dully deadeni manner that 

a e even tho · ht an e fort. This wa the end of love, d 

that was l ?ft was hollow. I t had been a great love once, all~ 

co .,UD'Ji , all:.giving, with th f i ne areless inexhaustibility 

of ever-::!flo'rli fo Now i t was exhausted, dried-up, 

em_. ty., hello • 
~ · 

1 So now there i no point to talk between us, 11 be said 

bitterly. 

She thought, escapi i nto the relatively 
I~ 

e role of 

f 
do not record aeyt · of the people aught 

r o~sfi e of the g eat mor al and spi r itual battle of 

· story; peo l e caught i n the rossfire, people like us, eon 

the? ~ ~Ge of t .11 :s , not involved, so not or thy of bei ng r ecoded; 

J yet the mos t terr ibl~ casu-lties e there. No, t hat' s not 

true. He I 
h involved; he al ays has been. I t was I who thought · 

non~volvement possi b e But it isn ' t e.f13" more; not no, not 
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d, not for those bo in tb.is l and + • • !hat had he 

No point to 1k between us . 

"That' s not true, Karl. All I meant was we shouldn't ecloud 

the basic i ssues of our age wit the poi,nt l ess poli tical 

of what i s expedient. Certai . , that i s unnecessary bet ween 

you and 

11So you are sayi that t he difference between right and 

ent 

gooo d e 1, i s to be mea~i.Jrad in numbers. The mob is 

right! The mob i s God, especi l,y i£ it i s bl ack , " 

11I s t · s 'ibat talk b<3tween us is .reduced t o now? No, K 1 . 

This has nothi to do l ·th mobs or God's colour or even colour. 

It has to do with tyra.ncy-, with oppression, ·w'i. th h n cruelty : 

1 the thi s minorities have always do oughout history 

when t hey

1
triad t J hold power e~ainst the wi ll of jorities. And 

now, here, in our time, the issues have been r educed t o the basic 

conflict be t.ween good and evi.l . n 

"I see 'White r e is evil. Bl ack rule wil l be good. 11 

11 o, K "l. I don't know that . What I do know is t hat there 

is no hope of a:ny good any mo e in w ·· t e rule . You i nsisted on 

thi s conversation, Karl . No hope of good ., And when there i s no 

hope of good t hen the evil is complete . Black rule may i ndeed 

be the terrible thi you fear . From the little we hear and read ,, 

it has not been tll t hat t errible i n other p t s of Africa . But 

even if it were, because it would be jori ty rule , there would 

0 7 be ho . e f or good ~ I think that is why your Sanmiy Naidoo di ed> __,:,,c;... _______ _ 

~tf'g t hat a bl ack m may escape you. 11 

Now I 've d n ~ it.1 se t ought: fin · ly and compl etely. 

She rose abruptly. 
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'Goodby~, K. 1. 11 

He rose too . And rising, he t oo knew/ that everything was 

finally d complet_,ly done . She began to alk away from him, 

to~ the house . 

' Hi l drec.y. • • • 11 

Sh falt ered . 

He said , b.rokenly: 1·1 t i ed . 11 

Sh oar led on to the house , head up, body erect. The old 

G i c_.us. we an crune to he anJ ·he said: "l- r . K 1 i s leavi , Lena. 

The old ,rom~n uent t o the g te d opened i t for Karl As 

o driv- out . Th~n she shut it, 

&d seen the l .:.st oft· · s man. 

owi · , i nstinctivel y, thc.1.t she 

K~rl Van A stopped at the firs t bar, downed t wo doubl e 

br andi es very quickly then l ook0d up the tel e,. hone number of 
I 

e et . When she answered, her eager invitation f i lled him 

with c.ism • All ~s hv drov to her place he vept inside fo the 
/ 

m n ne woul, h£~ vo liked Ktil' 1 Van . to be. 
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he message c e next orni , a.nd the me.nn'3r of its coming 
,-,µ 

deceived • en he r eached the 

. a Mr. Isaa s f rom J oh esburg, 

buyer for one of th~i ~ l r g-st 

the hone at least four times, 

dry:goods customers had been on 
l'i 

trying t o get hold of him, 
:~..,,. 

IT roe? 11 Joe Mee-1-f'r' i.S1red, ~ec l i I sa cs i n a vague sort 

of -wey. Ad oo.Y little J ew, i.th a droopy mousta e, droopy 

clothes, .c.:n • 

1B& u e he , )Ul 't speak to anybody else, '1 the secretary s 

11 Sitys his i s tructions e to s~e to you erso l y d show you 

in per son t,he sampl es of the bad stuff t hey recei ved . '' 
fJ ,~ 

"This is ridiculous,,. Jo~ -fffl~ ft snap ed . 

'' I told him that, sir, and s did Mr . Mookerj i . 11 

11But of cou se Mr . r ~aacs must see t ha boss! Damn himl 

All ight I I' 11 nLke h.tm wsi t! · 

The ~:hone r u j ust t hen, t er a ~hi l e t he secretary 

him again, sir . " 

U ) his o,n phone . 
A I 

J oe ll'ft"r~ "'~ he,. e . 11 

'Glad I've ·ot you rt 1 st, Mi·. 

told y0 wha t rny orders ~re I'm cat 

I'm sure your peopl e 

the early afternoon 

tr n so I ho.a I c «n see yuu E:Otne ime t · s morning . 11 
) 

"I'm afra-:.d th1t',., not possible , si r . I'm sure my 

s creta told you 1 1 booke p for the enti re day . " 
1J 

''You must be abl e to find .'..'ive nutes, Mr . 

11I 1m afr aid not, sir . Thi s i s just about the worst day you 
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coul1 hav c osen. " He kne t he afternoon ex~r ess l =-ft, a 

little before one o 1 ol oclc, so he added: «,t4y very f irst free 

br e ' of a bout ee minutes is at five one . 11 

Ther e wus a pau se at th-; ther end . 

his secret ary d thought : No -1 he 111 pull the col our thi 

they all do sooner or l ater. 

Th~n t he man t the ot her end sr oke , his voi ce suddenly ~ 

'$11 r:iJer insi stent and A!ftj_ . , much les s droopy: "Thi s is more than 

"' vi my j ob i s worth, }.fr . .M_[ee±ft~ I must cat ch t hat train d I must 

see you . I 1m o ming to your offi ce and I'll wait till t he l a st 

minute bef or e t r ain t ime . ~ I t ~ be most unfortuna t e all 
-=---' ;/-.\. 

~oun i f I cnnnot gi ~e you t he message from my principals per son-

all_y . 11 Then the phone went dead. 
Y- ,,. ,,(_ 

11Fell. ~ J,,,,,- ~ .... said thoughtfully . 

\) ..:..-::: 
' I wonder . ~ t he secret ary mu ured equ.ally t houghtfull y ,; • 

fh:mm, "I hope you are t lti nki 
.J.. ... 

,, -
w at I am, sir .~ 

-~ 
"That he oould be anot her kind of messa er . ~ 

11Th t , or else t hat thez e on to you. 11 

"Or he could be j ust what he eems to be, 11 

11Find i "' out w1ich could be a very fi 1 t hing for you , 11 t he 

girl said anxiousl y. 

ttI 111 hare t o ri sk it, 11 he said . "Aler t our speci al peop a 

or the possibilit y of having t o go i nt o emergency act ion. 11 

T a girl l af t the of fice and went irst t o the chief 
/ 

accountantIJthen, over the next ten minutes , 

pr o es s of doi her l e =!it.i mat e business, she 
\ l \ 

i n the 

alerted a dozen 
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staff . And these pr epared q · etly 

:for t he possibil i t ~ of acti on. 

other f i fteen nut es passed t h~n t he drygoods buyer , 
) 

I saa s, arrived. He gave his n~.m.e t o the r aeept i onist downsta s . 

She phoned up to t he t r d floor , t hen she called a messenger boy 
I/,;; ., _.,,., L--

to escort Mr . I saa s t o Mr . He,e,J:&'-S of f i e . 

11He '. s on the wsy, sir t II t he se rotary s · d . 

''Good ~ Off you g o . 11 

11Pl na.se b~ careful, sir .. 11 

11I will, my dear . Bat. y:ou kno · w t t o do . '1 

~ 
"We know, sir 11 

you 'ro a onderful bunch, 11 Joe .1\/a:1~ ""'!!1' sai d a s she went 

out. 

He thought : I haven I t he.d t o kill a man yet; hope I don ' t 

have t o no . He adj ust ed his chai r s ~ t hat he could reach t e gun 

in t he open awer wi t he. ·ntmum of movement. 

•rhe gi r l opened t he door I-' d said; 11M.r . I saacs, sir . " 

The dr oopy littl e m walked i nto the middle of the room - ,/ 

t hen straightened up anti l ooked bac'< at the door. 
I 

nM:r . r • . ....I hope we I r e · o n,9 because I I m sure you ouldn I t 

w t your star to ear the message my princip s asked me t o 

deli ver . I'm sorry but i t 's the kind no employer w ·ts his st f 

to he 

''I r at her thi they' ve guessed at the nat ure of t he mes age . 

But we' re one. No o ' s l i sten:i.ng in.3/ 
1 

The little men t ook a step nearer the desk but stiil Joe ~ l@.i.a,­
) 
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di e not rise to gr e0t 
Nu 

,:Then, Mr. " - :1:a f I bring you the mess e you've beez:i. 
v 

wai.ti for . I t ake it y ou tumbled t o tne; hence my being b1·oug t 

i n to you ediately. I hope: your phone 1s not tapped. You 

foeeed me to say more th I wanted to. 11 

'' o are you? 11 

XI " 1
4 

"My name is Isaacs, Mr. ~~ Your peopl e he' e know me as 

the buyer f r om Joh esburg for one of the bi ggest d~oods 

houses i n the c try. And for your private informa tion I 'm also 

the special ouri er who un tions only in eme1gencies . You know 

t he little thing about Simon come d s · on go? r 11, you may 

have heard of me imon so/- .. 11 

.,~ 
said ¥onder1 ly, ? r el ed . "I 'm s orry 

I as sod nse ... . " 

"You were r ight, absolutely right. 11 

J oe Me•!!' slammed shut hi s drawer and jumped up . 11\.lel come and 

pl ease si t dow'll.. 11 He pi cked up his inter:nal~ hoii'e and looked at 
I 

the little m 11I must tell them it ' s all right . listen: 
\\ 

it's all right; yes, all right. ~ _s.ompl e tely .~ -
., ---'1You we e going to t ake drastic action?" the little man asked. 

;,~ 
'I know where Nkosi is, u Jae Huh said . ~ d !. L~W G) 

'Yes, of course . That ' s why Nai doo act ed _ew,~~::!tl~-.i. Our 

man's e.11 right, then? 11 

'Ye .. So f 11 

"I mean totally all r·ight? " 

'1As safe as you and 

,::;, 
J oe ~.. I f we c uld make the onneetion inf ,a ay 
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J ohanneRburg you · be si e that the peopl e on the s ot, 
/ 

' especi ally V As, wil l not f l to make i t . The ghtest 

suspici on t hat you might please note just might / be 

sympathetic would lead, i nevitably, t o their seeing Old Man 

"The precon t ion bei sus 'Ji i on of me, Simo11. 11 

"Yes But o we knoif t hat they don 't suspect you? That 
.~ b, t 

Van As is t,~aft cl ever , J oe ~• And thi s brings me t o 

the message . They' ve r ipped our organi;ation wide open in 

t erms of oommunicat i on ·_ch i s 'by I ' m doing t s job of line 

r ep r ing, as i t were. The Council has suspended l meeti s 

since the oh m a.n's a est t v.o days ago. Our f r iend the 

secretary ' d when I say our fri end) I literally mean the 

stro est f riend we minor ity groups have insi de the Council/ 

now carries the burden of deeisi on::.making all by himself. He 

di ' t think i t safe for me t o reveal my i dentity to the Natal 

wi O of the African section of the movemen\ so r must a sk you 

to pass what I' ve j ust t ol d you on to them. You are al so to 

tal l them that an att ack will be de on the plaee whee t y 

are holdi the chairman - by the way t hey- do not know he 's the 

ohai 
I 

d t hey won 't know tV\ we want , aves of sabotage from 

one end of t he 1 d t o the other to oinoi de wi~h the attack. 

This is not t o be mi st aken f or an uprising . I t is j ust to 

rr· hten them _d al so so that ey should not get any- i dea of 

the extent t o which they have r eally damaged us. The important 

t hi ng i s t hat somehow or other y-ou veto gt Nkosi outside 

South African bor ders duri ng this upheaval~ The secretary says 

he wants you t o do it; not t he African wing here . You have the 

\ 
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organi ation, they don ' t ; you therefore have a g1·eater chance 

of pulli i t off . The original i dea of handing him over was 

to t ake him up nor th d out of the country by way of the 

odesia rout e. They would have been the best peopl e f or t h t . 

With the collapse in oommunicati on) that i s now impossible . Are 

we cle so far? ' 
4 -"Yes, " J oe Ne~ !'r' said quietly. 

"Think you can do i t ? " 

"We must a,11 

''Thing t o r emember i s that if we don I t get him out by 
., ~ k 

t omor r ow night t he r i sk of hi s getting ca ht k increased a 
• I- ~ -lc-

t housan old and> if he' s caught> the value of the Nkosi myth 
1
hr 

,, " 
destroyed f orever.~ 

"And we suffer a maj or defeatei" "8~!iiei6-P"!~~-

" As you say, 11 the l i ttle man named I saacs said. 11 A aj o 

defeat . " 

"How do I contact 

d i dentify myself t o the l ocal African l eadershi p? " 

"You don• t . You contact and i denti fy yourself to one man 

only . Anybody l i kely t o w 
'---

in here? I want to hal f strip . " 

11 0 11 J oe~ ... & sai d . J ust t he same he went briskly to his 
- ) 

door and locked it. 

Isaacs str i ppeu t o the waist , then he pull ed a fles ~ 

col oured pat ch from the underside of his upper , at the 

point just before it became part of the armpit. I nside the 

flesh::ooloured adhesi ve patch s a note. 

"This t el l s you who your man is . Give it t o him and he'll 

accept what you tell him. 11 

/J l . ~ 
Joe~ took the note, read i t carefully, took out his 
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"That 's about it, " t he little man said, dressing 

reverting t o t he droopy eharaoter and personality of I saac, 

t he dry} oods buyer from Johannesburg . 11We I d better go through 

the compl aints of my princi pals. They're very real you know, 

even t hough I engineered them. You may want your secretary 

her e to make notes•/•. . " 

When, half an ho l ater, t he l i ttle man left, J oe M >&::t:e:­

shook hi s hand warmly and said: 

"Pl ease gree t nry friends in Joh' burg . 11 

11 I t 111 be some t ime before I get back there;f)~~~ --~ 

There's an awful lot of line repairi t o do. " 
"' , .., 

11Ye s , of course, 11 Joe ·Meele. sai d q ~ ---=-c-- l uck. 11 

The droopy little man beamed at ~J•ee,,,,t+eieill!i!9ia--

11 I t is you who really need it, nry f r iend. Good l uck to 

you1 V 

The secret ary had been s tartled by the undercurrent of 

warmth between the t wo men. Now, alone wi th her boss, she 

remarked on it. 

11Mr. Isaacs has t urned out t o be very speci , sir?" 

"Very special indeed," Joe Me,e;i,e. s d. 

She wai ted for more, but he had said all he wanted to, and 

shews wise enough about him to reali e this and hold her 

peaoe. She $lipped out of the of f ice , l eaving him to his thoughts. 

She knew that t i ll he had fini shed worki ng out whatever i t was, 

he was not t o be disturbed and her j ob would be t o keep everybody 

at bay. 

Twice he a ed her to get outside telephone numbers for 
./ 

him : one to an I ndi an t rader uPoount~ {\ whom he knew t o be a 
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key man i J the movement ), and t he other to t he African 
~ "-' "'-1· ls~e~ who was t he f irm's legal adviser, even though he 

s 
was not allowed by t he authoriti es to practi e his profession. 

She t hought t hat aft er t hese t wo calls he made another from 
v 

hi s own pr ivateAphone t hat went out directly, bypassing the 

offi ce switchboar d, but of t hi s she could not be sure . 

Then the chief accountant came and aved her objections 

aside : 

"He j ust called me. 11 

The chi ef accountant stayed unt il lunch t ime, and she 

knew that i t was .not the company's accounts t hat kept them 

t ogether so long. When the chief accountant came out of the 

long conferenc~ he set out immedi ately on a motor trip to 

unknown po.i nts i n rural Natal . 

She arranged for sandwiches t o be brought in for l unch . 

Nu~""" Then Joe ~ gave her a mass of typi ng that anybody else 

could do and she felt j ust a l i ttle vexed; but she sensed 

t hat very big things were going on so her vexation did not run 
) 

deep. 

And t hen peopl e started dropping in casually, or so it 
L-v 

seemed, to spend a f ew minutes with Joe .~ a . 
1 1·,~Q../1 ~ 

I n t he l at e afternoon the African w:r;ih±~• ~ e . With 

him was another Afri can, a very tall., very thin man; a ma.n 

with t he brightest, most pier cing eyes the young woman had ever 

seen. These two stayed longer t han all t he others, nearl y an 

hour. 
tJ, A.., 

Joe Mech l ef t t he office a f ew minutes ter the two 

Africans. -p 
• • • • 
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D wood Nunkhoo moved restlessly about t he r oom while J oe 
',,()..I ~ 

spoke . Confinement, bei ng on the run, had made him -ll'l-fl~-r-

d tense , unrelaxed . Nkosi , on t he other hand, sat back calmly 

in his chair , r el ed and at ease, a s t hough t hei r situation 

was t he mos t normaJ. i magi nable . The room in which they were 
f/ 1 './ 

was on the top floor of t he mansion of Ol d Man ,.....- ~, deep in 

the heart of Durban' s whit e residenti al area . I t was a very 

l arge r oom, comfor t able to t he poi nt of l uxuriousness . Joe 
}/, 

a was l eant against a wall near t he door, tel ling t hem 

about the vi sit of the m called Simon d about t he capture 

of t he Cha.irm of t he Centr al Co ci l of the underground, and 

of the proposed nationwide act s of sabot age f or t he followi ng 

night. 

11 So we I r e ba on our 0 1- . , '' ?; hoo said, running his hands 

nervou sl y through his hai r . 

"This Afri an leader you met t his after noon, " Nkosi sai, 
k-::.~ 

"what di d you t hink of him? What kind of. m~ " 
J:f: , e I\ 

"Tough and r esourcef ul, 11 Joe~ said . 11 I was impressed . " 

"Then why not enlis t his aid, 11 Nkosi sai d. 11Wai t . My 

idea ts t hat Dawood and I spl i t up , that you hel p him get t o 

the Protect orate border , or some point near t he border, t hat I 

f or t he same point , and that we joi n and make a dash f r om 

t her e . Obviously, i t is going to be easi er for me t o t ravel t o 

t s po · Tit h t he hel p of Af r i cans , and for Dawood with the 

hel p of ! ndi s . 11 

"I like t he i dea," Nunkhoo sai d quickly . ~~· . 
"So do I ," J oe ii,J e: said "But t her e are two snags . Fi rst, 

we .!l!& be abl e to get Dawood within dashi di stance of the borde~ 
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but nobody and nothi can get you, my friend, ten mil es out 

of Durban wit hout your bei ng spotted. There is the most 

intensive search imagi nable on f or you. Second, even if we 

get both of you to within measuri distance of the bor der, 

i t has been sealed and every yard of i t bristles with guards . 

Any dash, now, will not be taki ng a chance; i t will be simpl e 

s ' cide. No my friends, much as I l i ke the i dea, it won't work. 
I 

Also, my instructi ons from Simon were not to i nvolve the 

section in t his att empt ." 

"A powerful mot or,boat, '' Dawood Nunkhoo said. 

rice.n 

"But you won't 

make i t t o Beir a befor e t heir sea and air coastal patrols get 

you. " 

"We must t ake a chance, " Nkosi said. 

nr agree with you. But it must be a chance, my friend, not 

s cide . Remember, more than you and Dawood are involved. I n 

fact , getting Dawood becomes unimportant besi de getti ng you . 11 

11 I know that," Nkosi sai d soft l y . He got up and t ook two 

turns up and down t he large roo~; then he st opped and looked 
~ 

first at Dawood N oo> then a t Joe~• 11Listen>my f r i end ,; 

I 'm not a very br ave man . In fact I of ten imagine myself into 
~ 
a funk, so it 1s not easy f or me t o say this because I don ' t want 

\--
to say it and I don 't want i t to happen. But if it becomes 

hopeless) t here i s a way of maki me disappear d you can do it./ ... 
No, awoodl •• I t may become essenti al. I f it does, don' t l et 

me ow about it, 

possible) please. 

and do it as quickly and painlessly as 

But I hope no ••• ~ I _y) 
Nunkb.oo buri ed his head :in his hands . The f ce of Dee, 
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radiant in l ove , st ood out vivi dly in his mind' s eye. He 

thought : ~fy little sist er l oves t s man . 

''We fight for l i f e ! 11 Joe •. ( ;;J said harshly, angril y , 

fight i to suppr ess the hor r i bl e reali ty 

Nunkhoo r aised his head and thought: 

behind Nkosi I s words .~ , <:,, 

And fighting for lifeAJh 
~ I 

ere i s any value, meani we may di e, not knowing whether 

a:ny- signifi cance to our dyi and all we have is just this 

one fr ·1 and f r agi l e mom9nt of consci ousness we call lile . 

There was a on the door. 

the sudden revel ation of the ugline s , of r eali ty. 

voice came f ai ntly . 
~ ,, -

The younger ~...,~ went out and shut the door firmly behind 

him. After w: .le he returned and held the door open for his 

father . 

"He wants to meet you, " he sai d t o Nkosi. 
) ' 

"I hope you don ' t m.ind, 11 Old M ~ said, st aring 

curiousl y at Nkosi. So it i s this l i ttl e one causi ng all the 

t roubl e. The one they say cannot die and camiot be caught .• 
W<lL-

Don 't look nruch to me. Little d j ust l ike any other bl ack man. 

There must be s ethi to him to make him f righten the white 

p opl e so. J ust wait till they get him, t hough. They'll do t he 

f righteni t hent But i f they get him~ I 'm goi ng be in trouble 

too. 11 To know my son has guests in my house and I have not met 

them ••• You underst and. 11 

"I e _l ained to you, father. 

"I kno:w, 11 the old man said, ''but all the same . " . 
11You ar e r i ght, n Nkos:i. r ose and offered hi s hand . 
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The ol d m 

black hand . 
v 

'lll8li he t urned to N 
~ 

hoo. 

"And you, Doctor? 1ho take care of your si ster and your 

patients? '' 

'How you li e that ?'' t he ol d man a.p ealed to Nkosi . "My 

son bri s tr.ouble into my house d then he gets angry. Perhaps 

I d not t ell you ! don·t agree with him and the doct or and you. 

But he 1s my son, so he bri ngs danger i nto my hou se. 11 

"1 1m sorry, " Nk.osi said. "I wish i t were otherwise . " 

"That makes t wo of us. But t l-311 me, how you think you goi ng 

to get rid of this gover nment t hat has all the power in i ts hand? '' 

"I you're aski the wro er man, f ather . Ask me. " 
J 

11 I already asked you 
/ , 

Joe remember You tol d me i t was a 

thing oft e, a thi in w. ·ch many peopl e, i ncludi ng my o son, 

i s likely to die . So I ask him bacause !. hear they say he cannot 
~ 

be caught and he cannot die . Why must other peopl e , \.must my 

peopl e , my son , I i an doctor, di e for you d your peopl e?" 
~~ 

"D 1 , father! 1 Joe -MePd!!' ~ f 1 la"\ advanci ng on the 

old an. 

''It ' s all r i ght t '' Nkosi said . 

11 ot for him or his peopl e. " Nunkhoo blurted out, beside 
? 

himself. "Can't you underst and,! t' s or ourselves! And that 

i ncludes peopl e l ike you!" 
fl~ -<'V' 

Jo-~ gr abbed hi s father ' s arm and started hustling him 

t ow d the door. 
t 

Nkosi said s ly . 
.. 
s topped and let go of his father . The old man 
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f ound a chair. 

"Look l i ke you the only one with r espect for age , 11 the 

old man said t o Nkosi. 

"I would have done the same in t heir pl ace , sir ; and they 

1 l the same i n mi ne ~ I think. Now, si r, I can die and I can be 

caught and i t may yet happen. What we do not w t t o happen ;-/\ 

all t hree of us , and all the peopl e in the movement against 
I 1~ _ __:,\-

~ --an art he i d what we do not to happen i s for the idea r epresented 
/t- -

by Ri char d Nkosi t o be dest r oyed . My name isn' t really Richard 

osi. I have j ust borrowed t he name, as others have before me, 

and as othsrs ·11 aft er me, because t he name has now been turned 

i nt o t he spi rit and the wil l of the r esistance . :tis a symbol 

now. " 

"And i f they catch you? 11 

11They wi l l be abl e t o ident ify me, myself, my own per son{' 

with Richard Nkosi-> because they have evidence to show that it i s 

I who have been usi ng that name . And t hey wi ll also be able t o 

prove my r eal i dentity as a m So t wo t · s wi l l happen1 the 

myth will be destroyed and in t he process the hope for victory on 

which the spirit of r esi st ance feeds will be shattered f or a long 

time t o come , for many generations perhaps. '' 

"And it i s for t his f airy st or y t hat you take t hese risks?" 

"No, sir. It i s for the peopl e of t his country, but primari ly 

it i s f or what I bel ieve. I think t s is the diff erence between 

ourselves and other animals . " 

nwe are not content t o be mere animals i n the j ungl e, 11 Joe 

~ said . 

11 1 'm thinking of all of us, Nkosi said . "Al l human beings 

all over the world . 1 
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11 s0 now we all believe in f airy s t ories1 11 the old man 

scoff ed. 

"But indeed we do . " 

11The kill i of Indians by your peopl e , and the brutali ty 

of t hew t e eopl e, and the hatred all over this pl ace, is this 

your magic world of f airy stories 1· Till now you talked sens , 

yoUDg man, even though I 

i s dreami ng ! 11 

d not agree wi th you . But ow. • 1 This 
f 

"Yes , n Nkosi sai d slowly after a while . "This is dr e· ng . 11 

Inwardly, he gave the ol d man best, and the other three 

sensed it . The ol d man had i nsisted on this encounter and had 
y"tk~~ 

come out best .~ felt t riumphant as he stole a q 'ck gl ance at 
.fc.( ,,.. 

his son ' s faee. Joe a half stood wl th one haunch on the edge 

of an occasi onal tabl e, on his f ace a bl eak sombreness that the 

ol d m recogni ed f rom other times. Thus , t hrough the years, 

the boy had l ooked whenever hi s problem or his burden was 

particularly heavy-; 

sense of ,;eeoatmeat 

and alHays, i n the past, there had been e. 
,I~ 

-. disappointment ~ the boy had never 
I-

asked him to share , or at l east hel p with, the probl em or the 

burden. And t his f eeling was t here now because the boy was so 
4 

t otally out of sympathy wi th ~ l ittle t riumph . 
~ 

Joe~ thought : In t he j l e there i s no dreami ng . 

But t hi s time he was not particularl y ry with his f ather. 

Dawood Nunkhoo sat very deep i n the armchai r , r i ing his 

spine , h. is back r ounded to make part of an incompl ete ci rcle . 

He thought So we must face what we don·t l ike t o face that 
/ 

ugliness and evil are as vali d as beauty and goodness. We 

accept t h9 dreaming, the i mpulse t o good, a s part of the hum 
~ 
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condition, somet 

Confronted with evi l 

tural and not r equiring explanation. 

d ugl i ness, we go in f or politic 

and histor ical and sociological theor i e s to expl ·n away the 

::;j / f liness Jand evil. We never say let us f ind some expl anation --------....:---.-J I>.. 
(} f or the decency in this or that man why Nehru who could so 

easily have become I ndi a ' s di ctator did not (if he had, learned 

tomes would have searched out t he roots and origi ns of it). 

The fact of goodness we accept as normal, the fact of evil we 

need to e lain. I s t · s because we are afraid of the reality 

of our worldJ which i s that the confrontation between good d 

evil i s bet ween t wo equals , each of which i s capabl e of winning? 

Our r eligi ons, our histories , our s ahola.rships have al l loaded the 

di ce i n f avour of t he ultimat e t riumph of good over evil . I s it 

because he s atters t hi s t hat Joe d I resent hi s f ather so? 
I ., 

I f good and evil are equal, each capabl e of winni •• • • 

The old m f el t hi s sense of triumph ebb away . The t ee 

young men had shown t hey r ecogni ed t hat he had scored a poi nt 

but t hey were unimpr essed. Wby? 

11 S0 your r isks are foolish, " he sai d a l i ttle more 

essively than he intended . 
I, 

"I don ' t agree, " Nkosi sai d. "To agree with you that this i s 

dreaming i s not to agr ee with you that dreaming i s foolish . If' 

you t · nk i t i s foolish, then i t i s foolish t o you. I t is not us . 11 

"Then show me the sense of it1 11 the ol d man sai d impatiently. 

11I 1m not sure I can . How can I make you understand why 

l ooking at a flower m es me feel good? I can't even expl ain it 

t o myself . I c use words like beauty, scent; but why do I 

r espond t o t hese t · s as I do? I don't know. Al l I know is 
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t hat I do. I don' t even know what t hi s conscious l ife within 

me i s . All I know i s t hat I ' m al i v:, and being alive I , and others 

l ike me, have fel t the need, gener ation after generation, to affirm 

d reaffirm, again and again, t he i nviolability of the human 
-'v-...t~ ~~ 

spi r it - t his t hing t hat makes us f eel tender and angry and love 
M i 

and believe i n abstractions l i ke di gnity and just i ce and good. 

✓You 've j ust shown there i s ug ines s . I don't know how t o 

expl ain that ei ther . But I know it i s t here and I know t hat what 

I descr ibe as the need t o aff im the i nviol ability of the human 

spirit may at cri tioa t i mes demand t hat we fight t o the death 

against t his ugliness. 0 s i s not the f i rst generation call ed 

upon, and I don 1 t t hi nk i t irl.11 be the l ast. This is our 

responsibility now because i n our time t he greatest ugliness in 

the wor l d and t he greate st danger to the human spiri t i s here in 

our l and . And this has nothing to do wi th race or colour . The 

sense of i t ? I don' t t hink ·everybody i n the movement agr ees with 

me ; I don 1 t agree w-i th much t hat i s i n the movement .; and heaven 

knows I have done vary l i ttle compar ed wi th others. But the 

sense of i t is t hat t he great South African adventure, that 

i ntense and special di alogue between the peopl e and the earth 

which shapes and f'a s · ons ana nurt ures them, can only begi n when 

the l and i s r i d of t hi s raci al ugliness . Thi s must be done before 

t here ean be any r e beginnirig . 11 

"Thi s is t he view of your peopl e and your movement ? 11 

'' I cannot s ak f or all of them. I know t his i s the way 

many t hink. I n t ime we may have t o f i ght agains t t hose who oppose 

t his> because a good society pr ovides ~ d pr otect s 1 t s minor i t i es, 

and t his t oo i s part of our belief . Democracy i s r e of t he 
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maj ori ty but t he full floweri of the h an spirit needs more 

t han j ust that, though that must be the begi nning." 
~~ 

"Thank you, 11 the ol d man said.,,;:.=:;a•g-,to hi s so "Joe, 

here we' ve had a long conversation and you don't offer us a 

dr ink. Come now, a little brandy f or me 11 

·1e Joe Me-&.:1:1'!:""prepared the dri nks and handed them around, 

there was an awkward silenee i n the r oom. The old man t sted his 

brandy, called for a l i ttl e more sod and settled b ck . 

"You understand I don't agree l-i ith yo; but now I know what 

you ' re about . I still think it is dreami but at l east I see 

the sense of i t. You 111 never really change the world but I think 
) 

I understand now that you must try·/ " 
11Even if we fai l?" J oe 

his father stir ring inside hi m. 

I I~ 

a s id, an enormous a.ffeotion for 

"You cannot make paradise here on earth." He t ned t o Nkosi. 

"The trouble i s my son always t old himself how reactionary his 
I 

father is so he never spoke to me or asked f or help. " He t ossed 

down t he r emains of his dr i 

Joe r efi lled glasses . 

and hel d out the gl as t o Joe . 

Iiunkhoo said: "I f you can hel p us now, Old Man. 11 

Ol d Man Moc-hi. gr ew st i ll. 

11 ew trouble?' 

essage they had been wai t i · for had come, but that they now 

had to get Nkosi out unaided. 

11 S0 you are trapped here , " t he ol d mans ' d t o Nkosi. To 

himsel f he added: And ouf" danger i s increased. From now on 

danger will be a close companion t o me and mine beoause I 

educated a boy int o dreami in a cruel world. 
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But, somehow, now, he c culd not be angry with their 

dreami , or scoff at i t, or j eer. He r ose f r om his chair and 

with a stiff, self-consci ous little bow that t ook in all three 

young men, he moved to the door. t struck him that i t was because 
/ 

of this l i ttle black man that he was closer to his son now than he 

had been sinoe t he boy beeame a man. 

"I will hel p i f I can, 11 he said., t hen he closed the door 

behind him an~ walked slowly d thought full y down t o the f loors 

bel ow and the mor e po ulat ed secti ons of the l arge house . He 

knew t hat J i f the t wo up there with his J oe remained here in this 

hous~ then it was onl~ matter of t ime bef ore t he aut hor i ties 

oaught up 1th th~m, . he and hi s would come t'Ulllbling down 

wi th t hem an 1 t hei r dreams and t hei r myths. But he was bereft of 

a er now, only deepl y wca·ried . 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



1 

Ol d Man 
I\M_....,......_--­

.... -
- 4- i88 31085 

~ ,{ ✓ 

l& woke, and it happened instantly. 
_ / 

One 

:t,a:nt he was deepl y a sl eep, the next he was wi de awake . 

d at the i nst t of waking> t he i dea was t here, equally 

ol ar , equal ly shar p, as t hough it had been carefully worked out 
I 

over a long period . Ol d M M&e±:~turned it over and over in s 

mind, looki ng at it from t . s then that ~ , testi ng i t for 
~ .J-

f l aws . But apart from the one flaw whi ch wasL~ , the moment the 

i dea was there , he could f i nd no other. There was the danger of 

fai l ure, of course , but that flowed f rom the logi c of where the 

boy 's d.reami had l ed him. Failure would mean disaster., Doing 

nothi would also mean disaster. Doi ng t his offered a chanoe of 

success, of get ti out of this situat i on. So it had to be risked . 

He fel t for t he bedside 1 p d switched it on. For a. long 

time he lay s up at the ei l i 0 , goi over and over and over 

t he i dea , avoi di " f or a s lo as possible to think of the one 

over=r i di ng flaw inherent i n the i dea . At l a st he threw back the 

bedeover s and got out of bed. The l ong nightshirt made him seem 

t aller and slimmer, an old man with something of a figure l eft. 

The bedside clock showed that i t was a little before five. He 

opened t he window overlooking the back of the hou~e and the 

spacious garden wher e the f amily spent most of iwo,,om"'l~ l eisure away 
I 

f rom the pryi eyes of white nei ghbours about them. Living i n 

a · te area meant you had to be careful how you coughed_, l et one 

how you pl ayed . Somewhere in the distance a cock heralded the 

coming of morning . 

At l ast Ol d Man M could stave off the probl em of the 

over-ridi . f la. no longer, so he f aced it. 
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at i f t he captain re used? 

Would he r efuse and keep q ·et? Or would he f eel i t his 

duty t o report to the aut1ori t ies? 'Which of t hese t wo would he 

do i f he r efused! J<:::Ve t hi hi ed on t he answer to this quest io • 

The capt ai n had d ' ned , ·th him here in t his house l ast night, 

a f ew hours af ter his talk wi th the yo men upstairs . Nowher e 

throughout the eveni had he t hought of the apt n in t hi l i gh 
,, ~ 

a,s -e 1 !I '.i l s .r~c · ow, he seemed t e only way out . But what if { :.J__. . 

he r efused? Would he t el l Thi c efull y, Old Man, the l i ves 

of t hose t hree upst i rs and eve hi you have, would be at st ake. 
) 

Think c ef ully . 

He went back t o the bed, poured himself a glass of col d water , 

dr ank i t do i n one gulp, and r eturned t o t he window. 

The s e old co crowed again, an f arther away, a dog 

started barki wit h a sl i ehtl y hyster i cal. edge t o i t . 

Think carefully, Ol d Man. You' ve known him f or t he best p t 

of ten year s , ever si nce he's been carryi ng your cotton goods from 

I n · a and J ap + .. But not al l t hat well . You don't get t o know 

a man ell by s endi t wo or t hree hours wi th him t wo or three 

t· es year, especi ally when you bot h get as nea.r~ runk as makes 

as you are r ound and shor t , as f air a.s you a.re dark . But that 

oesn 1t hel p much, does i t ? I t 's not what he l ooks like but what 

he i s t hat •s impor t t • ••• Honest? Ye s : he' s never once crooked 

•e, or tried to. Wi th his predecel!lsor. eveey cargo ·was usually- short 
a roll or t wo 0£ material and a couple of d02!n ehirts and dresse 
and the like. I t had 8t&rted Slllall and ended 1,1p as something 
blatant and oas , with his predeceseOT dismissing i t a ' ormal 
losses, Mr. ~ ; ~rmaJ. lo11ae~~·..A•L so, he had' changed h s 
carrier and with Captain Stikkel: ~f.ormal losses I had 
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ceased . Of course h~ had given the eaptain presents . That ,, 
was part of business routine, like you do with the harbour;::-

master p9ople and t he customs .insp A!tors - little gifts that 

make busi ness f low a l i ttle mor e smoot y than i t would otherwise . 

But unl e the others the captain never gave the impression of 

e ecting these gift as of right . Honest, ye s ; and not . 
oondesoendi in bis deali O' s with non 4>1hi te s . 

A qui et man., r ather withdra.m, reluctant to speak about 

himself, even in his cups. He had mentioned ·re and two chil 

one Christ s night many years o . Then he had i mmediately with-

dr a i nto himself and got, hel plessl y drunk , so drunk tha.t he could 

not go back to hiss p. he had slept on shore, i nt s house, 

for the only t ime i n their lo~.g assoei t i on. 

A l onel y man; someone who had known sorrow somewhere i n his 

l ife ; a. man who spent roost of · s l i fe on the high seas and whose 

home was a bare little cabin on an old cargo boat that carried the 

flag of one of the newer n tions . A man who has littl e, and 

seemi l y want s littl e . An upright man. Wi l l such a man do what 

you want? An<l if not, will he remai n quiet ter knowi ng what 

you want ? ~ r - - ~. 
lfo mat te:,:• how hard, how deeply, il.d Man ~~ thought, he 

could arrive at no answer. Thi s was not something you could think 

out . And there wus nothi in hi s knowledge of the man to make him 

say wi th ertainty: this is how he would react . 
' 

"Only one way to f i out, "Ol d Man M~C!l murmured t o him-
~ 

self, f i ghti ,,. be.ck the w11•2-.:ias:::z-:ofM f ear t hat l2S8 i nside him. 
}.. 

He l ooked at t he clock , decided i t wasJ:j;i l l too earl y to 
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cont act t he captain, got back into his bed and set about 

working out t he best way, the safe st way, of making the 

Q appr oach. But really, t here was no safe way . ---c?;)J-, 

Capt ai n Stikkelund was writi up hi s log for want of 

s omethi better t o do. Mornings in por t s were always depressing , 
,/ 

and in this port it was especiall y so . Thi s was ~ one of the 

few ports where he had no f riends and wanted none so he always 

tried t o make his t urn-about a s q ·ckly a s possibl e . They had 
~ 

fini shed di sohargi t heir cargo yesterday . They wH:3: start 
t-

bunkering l ater this mor ning, t ake on stores, water, and the small 

amount of frui t and sugar t hey ·11 carry as cargo and sail out of 

port and up the I ndi an Ocean t owar ds the Suez Cana:0::tiiQ~ ot:l!.'1o~ 

So about sunset t hey would be r i d of t his smelly port where even 

the water s of the ocean were made foul and dirty. 

The mate poked hi s head r ound the cabi n door and sai d : 

"Our chief customer, si r. " 

"On board?" 

"Car j ust pulled up outside . " 

11But I t hought everything was in or der . He was quite happy 

when I dined . t h him l a st night .\ ••• ~h, well. 11 

IJ 
He grabbed his cap and hurr i ed out t o meet Ol d Man z=i'Y•·~ He 

knew, and his employer s had confi rmed t he knowl edge, t hat without 
~ 

the ~busi ness t he owner s would not be abl e to maintain the 

Asia-Africa-Europe run against the competition of newer, f aster 
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di esel~dr iven carri er s. And so, because this run represented 

somet hi personal and important i n a world t hat had l i ttl e that 

was either per sonal or i mportant f or him, he had cult ivated Old 

Man deli ber ately at f i rst, as part of hi s j ob, t hen l ater, 

he had di scovered t hat i n an extr aordinary sor t of way he had come 

to like t he man even though he f elt not hing but contempt for the 

rules by whi ch t he man lived . 

They met at t he top of the gangway • 

If . . . I hope not hing 1 s gone wrong . " The I ndian's 

air of itat ion di st urbed the capt ai n . 

11Capt ain, somet · .. I must say t o you; something I must 

you . SCl'IT!e t hi personal . 11 

Oh God l t he capt ain t hought : so it has come. What made you 

t hi nk he 'd be any di fferent . 

Ol d Man IMM~ f elt t he i nward st i ffening of t he capt n. His 

al gr ew greater. 

--The capt ain said "Of course,~ r emotel y , swung about and l ed 
/ 

the way t o his cabin. He f el t sickeningly depressed. He had 

expected somethi , of this man. I n all relat i ons , no mat t er how 

~~ one does build up pat terns of expo t ations: that 

is somet hing inherent , somet hi inevitabl e . 
I 

Walki behi nd t he capt ain, Ol d Man -- f el t t rapped and 

unabl e to do . ythi about i t; unable t o pull out, unable to go 

t hrough wit h t he mat t er; aware , ~ now,\t hat t he man ahead of 

him was very w · te d t hat ha had del ivered himsili" int o the hands 
(_~ I..,(. ~v----:---<;.. 

of t his whi te man. Suddenly be was ~ of the <-ring of his 

/:-
hear t . t o have a heart attack and dro down dead •• • 

Turn d go t o your e _ • He doesn't know anything yet. Turn and 

go •••• Then what ? Wait for them t o come and take the black man, 
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and t ake the doctor, and take Joe, and take you, and take every-

t hi you have , a lifetime ' s scheming and cunning and wor k? J ust 

wait for it? •••• 

The oapt a.in flung open t he oabin door, stepped i nside and 
,I 

hel d t he door~ r Ol d Man a . Then he shut i t and walked over 

to the open porthole. The smells of all the seaports of the wor l d 

r eached him and he wished that he were out at sea now, out of sight 

a sound and r each of peopl e who seheme i n ei t i es on l and . 

Because hi s l egs suddenly seemed unable to take t he weight of 
/JI; ,, 

his body, t l d Man ~,a sank into t he chai r nearest the cabi n door . 

At l ast t he capt ain t urned and looked directly at him, wai t ing 

with an air of t otal al oofness. 
N. ( t ,._ 

Old Man~ opened his mouth twice; and t wice no sound 

orune. And still t he capt ain d nothing to help him. Beads of 

sweat showed at his t emples . He gestured with his r ight hand, a 

pantomime request for a 

for br andy . 

"Brandy " .. 
J J .../ 

ink. The capt · n r emembered his l ove 

~ Ol d Man ~ a nodded . Disgust welled up in the captain, l ike a 

I 

bad t aste i n the mouth . He walked over t o hi s l i ttl e liquor chest 

and poured a stiff brandy from one of th~ three bottles Old Man 

WeOl-a had gi ven him the day before . 

The I ndian took a large si p, made a face> then sat back and 

closed his eyes. Aft er a while he opened his eyes and only the 
,,I 

capt ain's a er prevented him seei ng the desperation in those 
~ 

eyes. At l ast, wi t h great ef f ort, Old Man~ got to hi s feat 

and walked towar ds the capt ain. And now the captain saw that he 

was shaki ng . 

"There are two boys i n trouble with the government, capt 
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two yo me hel p roe , pl ease, capt n. I 'll pay 

whatever you wan pl ease·\•. . If 

To himself, the oaptain said Not , hat I thought , not what 

I f eared. And the dark load of depr essi on l i fted f om~ k ~---D 
V 

The i ron went slowl y from his spi rit and he saw and 

f elt t he desper at i on in t he ndi an. He went over t o his bunk 

and sat down. 

"I don' t know t h t I can help you, Mr . A ship ' s 

master has grave r esponsibilities. He cannot be a p t y t o 

br eaki thef laws of the l aces wher e he calls ••• What have 

these boys done? " 

"I 1m at your mercy, captain. 11 

/ I 
111 do not like your government , Mr . 

s "d quietl y . 111 do not owe them anythi , cert "lily not the 

f t i ons of an i ormer But I must observe thei r l aws whil e 

I 'm here. 11 

Stil l Old M 

f al nt gl ' er of hope in the hesitati on, and the hesi t ation 

itself was a sear for t he wor ds that would t ell the stor y most 

effectively. 

"You know of th ~ bi g r ound.:::up goi 

. . .. . 

on now, oa.ptai qD wel II ••• 

keepi him calm and coher ent but then, J oe had a hard time being ,-

calm d coherent hi mself~ 
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1 He said, Joe, 11 t he old man said again"- 11 e said every man 

must t ake some r e sponsibi l i t y for eve other man. n 

-------11You told me t hat , f ather·.:.a• --~ God ! What a risk you 

t ook ! 11 

1 There was nothi else to do , oe . q 

TBut i t came off ! I t came off l n 

11 I of fered him money but he wouldn ' t take it, J oe . " 

11 at t ime does the hi p sail? 11 

11He sai d a s early as possible this evening . He says they 

wi l l cl ear up everyt ' by four and wa must have t hem t her e by 

t hat t ime . They cannot wai t . 11 

11You come and go as you l i ke , 11 Joe lillilm!i'J. 

nno t hey al ways seai-ch your ear? 11 

''Yes . erybody 1 s car.n 

sai d thoughtf ully . 

"But t hey never ask you to show a pass or author i ty or 

somet · ng? " 
ul 

11! been doi t s f or t wenty t 'rty years , J oe . They' e 

so ,used t o me it ' s like a habi t, like I belo 

course I al ways gi ve t hem presents . " 

t her e . And; of 

I 

'An,1 ho..- do they search your car , father? " 

"They open the doors anu t he b 

l ook under the oar. n 

"Always? " 

''Always. 11 

and then they take a q 'ck 

'And always i t• s just you and your dri ver ? " 

"Yes. 11 L:J'---' · ;,v--1_~_· --.. 
11Then it must be like that t oday . It'st icky t hat you 

should be goi t her e more than once today but that can' t be hel pe 
J 
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You wi ll go there as usual this afternoon, just before the s ·p 

sails . You are sayi f! goodbye to the oaptain but also giving him 

some l a.st minut e i nstruct ions a.bout t hings you want . Just you 

and your driver as usual. You don I t want to know a.eyt else 

except that , fa.ther. 11 

"All r ight, J oe . ~ t hink I'll. go home now. I f eel very 

tir ed . Maybe I 1m getting old t oo, boy- . 11 

11You go on. I' ll r ange everyt ng with the capt ai n when 

he comes . You' ve done more than your share, ol d man. " 
::: ~ 

A sense of warmth spread all over the ol d m as he got up 

Thi s int i macy t hat now existed between himself and hi s son was 

somethi ng rare M& ap&eial, somet worth taki ng chances for, 

somet hi to cher i sh . 

"Don ' t be di srespectfull " he snapped in mock anger. 

"Calli your f ather by his first na.me l 11 

"St op being a si l ly old m 1" But there was a worl d of 

affection behind the words and t he ol d man wallowed in i t . 
I 

At t he door Old Man ~ looked back at his son. 

"Not so ashamed of me now, heh., Joe?" 

"I 'm proud of you, f ather .. " 

"See you, J oe.n 

set about 

arranging f or Nkosi and Nunkhoo t o be smuggled i nt o t he dooks 

and onto _2apt~in Sti kkelund' s boat . He or dered that certain -
st r uot ' al changes be ma.de r that a small person oould be 

wedged behin~ t he backrest of the baok=aeat of hi s father's ear. 

Then he anged for someone about Nunkhoo 1 s siz:,and who could 

driv~ t o enter t he dock area wit h t he f i nn. 1 s customs clerks . 
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was very aot:tve and very pressi about clearing some of i ts 

goods from customs. trucks turned up at the docks 

harbour officials and customs men noted 

by the cooli e firm, but there was nothi 

i t, so they just not ed i t and let i t be . 

warehouses. Guards, 
~L . - -

the activity ,._ 

r eally unusual about 

The captai n showed up shortly after the old man l ef t and 

I:,,., "' ~~Hte1~1r ~ 
Joe , !.i 'tlf!},ifJ.__e t det ai ls wi th him . And because they were 

under t ension and under pressure, and because they were engaged 

i n a dangerous busi ness , they f inished t hei r bus i ness quickl y 

and par t ed with relief. 

By a ser ies of round=about telephone calls , J oe 

word to Dee Nunkhoo. 

About l unch t ime that aft ernoon, K l Van As boarded a pl ane f or 

J oha.nnesb g. There was t alk that an attempt would be made 

tonight to f or cefully free the African l eader they held . Al l 

the i ndi cations wer e that they really had a key figure in their 

hands . Break him, make him t alk, and every l eader i n the under­

ground may be i n the net . 
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three. i cky N ·cker brought it t o her, and because he knew 

her , he sai d: 

'-- "We can't make i t, Miss Dee . " 

p They both knew the j ourney to Durban could not be made i n 
~~ tG-...., ~ 
t'Y,Rder ~ hoUli,R!'""ffl~dl• r"' 

" e 111 take the doctor's oar, " Dee said . 11 I t's f aster . " 

I n a l ittle over ten minutes , they wer e out on the open 

highway, clear of t he town ' s traf i o, headi ng f or Durban. 

"We must be back before the f i r eworks start, " Di cky Naicker 

said . 

11Pl ase hurry, Diclcyj·, ylaase hurry! 11 

--The speeding car gathered even mor e speed. '--- ~ 

. . . . 

At twenty mi nutes to four, whil e he was dressing for the 
f l 

dr ive to th doc s, Old Man~~~ :t:t't-- His wife found him 

on the floor i n the middle of s bedroom. She thought he was 

dead and l et out a terrible wai l that brought Dawood Nunkhoo from 

his hiding pl ace upstairs. Nunkhoo di agnosed a heart attack, 

relat i vely · 1d and probably brought t o a head by the events of 
N 

t he past few days . He ;phoned J oe l!:l@i~!t" the house. 

They wer e desper ate . I t l ooked as i f the escape attempt 
..(w.,..-

was washed out by the old man's ill ness. Nkosi said: 

"You are hi s son. He is ill. Wha.\ mor e natural than f or 

you to carry on your father's busi ness? " 
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of us. 1 

"We have no oice,' Nunkhoo said. Then, the doctor in 

him comi to the fore, he began to write prescri t ion for the 

old man. 

it from him, lit a ma.tch
1 

a.nd watched i t burn. ,.. 

!' ot now, Dawood . o/ Then heAphoned for another doctor. 

J oe _ se ched his a.ther ' s cl othes until he found the 

ol d man's wallet • .Amo the papers was the old man ' s identity 

card -with its det a_;__ls about his race classificat ion and the like, 

and an ex i red doe · pass , many years old, yel lowed by t ime . He 

put the se ef t the rest. 

said. 

They left the old m w:t.;h the women d went down to the 

ar . Dawood N hoo put on a dark jacket, a chauffeur's cap and 
~ 

heavy rimmed glasses . 

removed t he wide 

spring s had been 

back=-sea. t . </4' khc o:l::d mm: ' s 01, =&i.id the inner 
J J::: 

so moved, removed, adjusted that there was a 
I 

l arge enough space for Nkosi to wedge into 

They 

They t ook l e ve of each other befor e Nkosi climbed into his 

little hole. Tn.er e was no gu Ente th, t t hey , culd arrive 

no guarantee t h"-t t hey v uld be able to 
w-e-C 

speak t o each other agai n ; "'1e::crl~C;Y", i f t ~ings went well t here 
) 

would be no t ime t o take leave of each other l ater. 

11 ee knows? " Nunkhoo a sked . 

11! sent word," Joe "But i n a r vund::.about w~ 
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and it may not have reached her yet . ' 

''It WL uld be good to see h3 no •, 11 Nkosi d suddenly . 
I A-

J oe fiee:b!;t-looked que tioningly at Dawood Nunkhoo . Nunkhoo 

nodded. Nkosi intercepted what passed between the t wo I ndi sand 

a crooked little ·1e tugged at the oorners of his mouth . 

arm about Nkosi 's shoulders . "For both of us . 11 

ld -Joe~~~ t1:r held out his hand to Nkosi. 

"I hop- we meet again$'s, when i t i s possibl e t o 

to know each other . 11 Then he looked at his watch. 

talk and get 
~ 

11We,r five 

minutes . " 

Nkosi crawled into his hole and pushed the back 

rest i nt o place . oo put on his gl asses and cap . J oe 

sat. l'funkhoo started the car, drove slowly f orward . The 

garage dcor opened by itsel; then as he drove out, shut by 

itself . He turned 1 ft and headed for the docks.I. ::: ~ 

- _y--' 
/ ( . 

.____, 

-

Captain Stikkelund che ed his time and went to the side of 

the s p. The mate j oined him. 

"We' re all set, sir." 

HTh-Y should be here any time no , 11 the captain said . 11You 

are sure of your men? 11 

i--- ,,.,,-

"Dead sure, sir . 11 The two men we e pl,0 11 t rs ,. i. orking at 
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D - t ~i t 
the openi. ~ t e hold so that the peopl e thej\xpected 

I j not have to wa u~1 the gangpl ank. "What i f they don' t come , 

sir? " 

"They ' ll come, n the captain said . 

So you a.re human after all , t he mate t hought; I ' d begun 

t o wonier. Aloud , he said: '' I 1 d better go down. You know 

we can I t ha~ around too lo , i th everything ready. 11 

The captai n t hought: How often t hrough the centuri 

have men gone thro11gh t his selfsame patterncf act ion, this 

escape from tyranny i n ord r t o resist it~ They had t o carry a 

a little child out of a land once t o escape the wrath and fear 
tA./ 

d hatr ed of f,-1 f ·gt~!.,\ · This WI!! is as old a s time 

d man, an it is an honour f or man like me, who has lost 

his capacity to be ieve , to make oontaot with this brand of 

shrs f · h onee more·/· •• 
.I. 

dloo stopp d the car at the dock gate. J oe M.e~ ... 

leaned out of the window and 1eld out his own as ~el l as his 

f at her 's i~ent i ty c d . He mad 

l i ke to hear coolies sound: 

· s voi oe sound t he way ILU tes 

I'". 
11 ! 1m 01 Man M8"ffl• son, sir. Ol d Man's siok heart 

a t t ack so I come t o do his business. " 

The stra.ppi yo · w.ni te guard hesitated . He di dn't 

like anythi about this yo cooli e: much too good=looki ng and 

wel l::.dressed . Something not right about him. But everybody 
'1,·A,t._ 

knew about Old Man . • So, t o be on the safe side , e called 
N 1. 4.,-

to his superior, an older ms.n who knew Old Man . perso l y 
/ 

and had mo~e exper i ence at deali ng wi~h coolies. The older 
I 

m ·' recogm ed J oe ~~a, as well as the oar . 
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"I 1--...now you. You;"Young Man • 11 

I ' . \ 
"Ye i r l" Joe ~~► said and went through his l i t ... le 

speech again. 

"So Ol d Man got a heart attack, heh! Hope i t's not a 

serious one . 11 

"Not too serious, sir. " 

•~!ell, you warn hi m t o lay off that brandy or he'll be a 

goner next time . ·1 

"I · 11, sir . " 

11 Now, you, dive: j ust open that and these doors . 

Must check you know, even though i t • s Old Man I s oar . And you, 

Young Man, remember tote 1 Old Man I a sked after him. I hope 

you ' ll be a s gen13r ous s your fa.ther when you take over . '' 

"Bet Lr go alo or you'll miss doi ng business with your 

capta.i. Straight do and to your right . NUJJ.ber eleven pier . 

She I s due to pull out any minute now. " 

unkhoo dr ove into the dock area and headed f or pi er eleven. 

11 Nice boy , 11 the older guard said . 11 No si de to him, just 

l ike his f ather. And they say he went to an ~ngli sh · varsity . 

l over ow, i f a blacki e had all that much schooling he 'd be 
J 

you showi o- off . 11 

There they 1·e, the captain thought . He watched the car come 
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slowly down the pi er. e er, a little nearer the openina. 

"As near the oponi sai . 

rt t:3tl sli in. Those t wo m~n are expecti you. Leave the 

cap and gl asses on the seat."~ 

The car puJ.led up near the openi n the s 'p ' s side . Joe 
V 

_ru'i,-=a got out, gathered up as e f of papers and made his way t o 
' 

the ga way . A sailor stopped at the bottom and made hi m 

produce his identit,y card . The ca.r,> t e.in waved to the sa.1..l or t o 

l 3t him on Ther e 11ere a few seconds o confused movement between 

t he car and the openi 
) 

i n the shi ps sides . Then one of the two 

seamen insist ed that the dri ver move the ar a l i ttle further away . 

The driver t on :tis cap d moved the car . 

11They 1ve made i t. They 're on board . But where•s your f ather?H 

"He t ook si suddenly, captain. A mil d heart attaek. 11 

"Sorry t o hear t hat . All this excitement; quite a strain 

for hi m. I saw t hat t his morning . I hope he' l l be all rigbt . 11 

11I thi s d, handi over hi s papers . 

Toget her , tn3y bent ove · the document s . The hum of t he 

shi pl s\ engines suddenly sounded very ou.d. e mate appeared on 

deek. 

11They 1re s ely tucked away, ' the c pt ai n sai d . 
'-=;:::;:=y , 

11 \re owe you a gr eat deal, capt ain, 11 Joe ~ said, 11more th 

you 1 ever now. · 

~v -_ "You owe me nothi J I t he captai n said . 11 I 1m glad to have 

b(j -assume thi s l i t tle r esponsibi l i t y in what you are t ryi t o do. '' 
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"We would l i ke to build, captain. The tragedy i s that 

we must destroy f irst. 11 ;\ 

"I t i s ever so, Mr . -M£~:a 

t;ptEiL Gd b __.lie uing. Bab I 

Out in the stream the pilot' s tug hooted three t imes . 

"That ' s f o us, " the ca.pt · n said . 

"They' ve nothi except what they 've got on,~ J oe M 

said. He h ded the capt ai n a wad of money . ' 'And t.hi s is to 

t ide them over, apt ain. 1 

"I 111 s :ie t hey get it . r, 

"Goodbye , capt ain. 11 

"Goodbye , Mr. M 11 The captain raised his right hand 

and t ouched the peak of his cap i n what was at once both salute 

and t ribute . 

oar. He knew Nkosi was no longer tucked away behind hi s back 

rest but it was a t empt at ·on to make sure . 

The pi l ot' s tug hooted again, and t · · s time Captai n 
~v...~t~ 

Stikkelund' s sni p ,ma1Je +enly. 

Once cl ear of the docks ordered the dri ver to 

go to t he point at Durban espl anade f r om wher e t hey co d watch 
tt:.- tJ:;;.:'P 

t he shi p sai l out, where a ' · .._\ of l and cut deep into 

t he sea l i ke a lo f i er , pointing • 
.,A 

~Q a~s ,re:s another car )..._T.n.a- at the poi nt already, very f 
~ 

out , faci the open sea ; and somethi ng about it w f liar 

t o J oe M . • l.fuen he drew near he r ecogni d i t a s Dawood 
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Nu.nkhoo 's car • .Mfb l eani against t he bonnet was young Di cky ....,,. ~ 
Naicker. And beyond the c and him, t wenty yards f urther, where 

the br eaki waves smashed agai nst the man-made ramparts and 

sent whi te spray over her shoes, Dee Nunkhoo stood star i ng out t o 

sea . 

J oe Me~ ~got out of hi s f ather's car and walked towards 

her, l i ghtly t uuchi Dicky Naicker as he assed him. She turned 

her head slowly, bri efly, as he came then she turned back to 
/ 

~ M!!!!ilSlgl the sea . 

"Hello, Dee . It was unwi se t o come here . ' 

''Have t hey gone? 11 

"They' re on boar d . The s ' pis pulli out . I came t o 

make sure t her e i s no l ast mi nute hitch . But it' s dange v US 

for two of us t o be here, especially f or you. They know your 

br other ' s on the r un. I f they see you here watching a s p 

leave they mi ght j ump t o conclusion1P. " 

"Shall I go away?" 
Q , : 
11 J oe~Moela 1s heart was full of the pi ty and compassion he 

fe l t f or t his woman in her de sol at ion. 

11 o . Van As has gone up to J ' burg . You stay h :;re and 

wat ch; but ttlen I must l eave . " Far out, to the right of them, 

t he s ... ·p s ~ left, out of the harbour and int o the open sea. 

I t looked l ong and lean, and sat l ow on the wat er . The escorting 

t ug st ayed with it . "It will be obvious i f anythi goes wrong . 

I t is most unli kel y now, t hough. I f I don't hear f r om you 

within the next hal f ~ hour I will know everythi I s gone t o 

pl an. Remember you' ve to be i ndoors earl y t onight . Perhaps 

you ' d bet ter come t o our pl ace when you l eave here ./ ••• 11 He 

wanted t o comfort her and ~\ he found it hard t o st op speaki ng . 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



- 298- ,j U6 31085 

"Th you, Joe . l must go home . " 

She w t s you t o go, he t hought : she doesn ' t want you 

here . He t ouched her hand 

dry i ce t hough t he eveni 

d i t was l ike t ouching a pi ece of 

,,as liEiio/ warm and a l i t tle s ticky . 
_,,. 

Out to sea, t o the right , t he ship moved at snail 's pace . 
I\ 

1You know t hey both t hought of you . 11 

''I know. ·1 

'He ¥anted t o see you once more and I promised I 'd l ook 

out for you • • • Take care , D0e f . . Bye ••••• 11 

He l ef t her d paused briefly wi th Dicky Naicker to say · 

111' atch her car ef ully, Di cky; espA:i ally tonight . ' 

'' I wil l , Mr . Joe ; I will . 11 

' ~ ~ 0 vt<-11( 
And Joe - = :a. knew Dicky Naicker would. L J)k had grown up 

suddenly, overnight . He had b come a man wit h t he burdens and 

the r esponsibi lities of a man without f i r st having enj oyed t he 

careles s gaiety 0£ the warm summer of youth. The l aughter that 

i s an i ntegral part of t hat warm summer d never been a part of 

t he growing up of Di cky Nai cker . I t wa s t hi s that Sammy Nai doo 

l amented . ow, wit h t he burdens of manhood f orced on him, he 

would never know t hat l aughter. And he was part of a generati on. 
-. J;- ~ 

For t hem no yardstick of l aught~r and g et y agai ns t which t o 

measure t he pr sent r ea i t y ; only the gri m, bl eak f a ct of 

struggle . 

It t ook near l y an hour f or t he s · p to move out of si ght . 

And all that time t he worn st ood mot i onless, wa~ hi its 

p "nfull y sl ow pr ogres ,,;- a dey=eyed emot ional numbness about 

her. Her men had escaped the hunters . But i n escapi ng they 

wer e leavi her , casually, without words of comfort, without 
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r i ngi ng decl arations t o~ oble and to sustain . There had been no 

t ime f or of these; so t he moment of parting was desolate . 

It was only after the shi p had sli pped across the hor i zon 

that conscl ous t hought erune back to the woman • 

• • nd so our men must l eave us some to di e; some to go 

And we must into pr i son; some to hide• some to go to f ar l ands . 

be alone in the , wai t i a working and fightiP.g and scheming 

f or the d y of r eunion, the day that must follow is terribl e l.Mt,.. 

i r.:11!1 Ii:~ night. 

V • ••• erhaps Dawood will not be there at that morni ng of 
I 

r eunion; perhaps he will not be ther e ; perhaps I wi ll not be the 

For there wi l l be m , ma casual ties before that morning comes . 

Sam.my N "doo and an army of others f allen in battle will not be the 

but i t is import ant t hat t heir spi r i t, t hat what t hey lived and died 

f or, be t here. For t hat morni wil l come: a good morning a£ter 

the t er rors of t s night . I t is for t ·s t hat Sammy di ed ; for 

this that t hey have j ust sl i pped acr oss the skyline of the sea ; 

fo . thi s t hat we must do many thi s , endure many t hi ngs>and see 

our met\, l eave . 

Di eky N i cker called: _) 

"Time to go, Mi ss Dee . 11 

The woman t urned and walked back t o the car, di pping each 

she put down her crippl ed l eg . 

She got into the driver's seat . She needed something to do. 

She t urned the oar then lookedbaok once at the sea, t o the point .,, 
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A NOTE ABOur THE AUTHOR 
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PETER ABRAHAMS was born ;t\ Mw- 1 lilt 1919, in Johannesburg , South Africa, 

where he remained until he was twenty, attending the Church of England Mission 

schools and colleges there . Except for two years at sea as a stoker during 
I -

the war, he has earned his living sol ly by 

sent him to South Africa and 

writing. I) he London Observer 
et.. , 1 1 1 wlM.J 
series of articles that; 

) 

attracted considerable attention and were also run in the Tribune/ 

In 1955 the British Gover nt sent him to Jamaica to gather material for 
4<,?I,,._,(... .. ,1/..,w' -1). ~ 

an official report on the British West Indies, and he has been living : ·----
/1 ~ 

with his wife and three children~ -~~ ~ .l!PJ. He wast\ ~ditor of the 
-ii,.., 

conomis ~ ontroller .;.;._~_,;;;;"'-----'-- ---

a., 
and ~ il:>1: ;,,news 

of the West Indies News, a daily radio .:. 

the West Indian Federation;' 

radio and televisiorx Du;ing 

this period he s magazine . Early in 1964 

he gave up most of his other activities t o make more time for ~ writing 
, .. ~I 

fiction. Mr. Abrahams is the author of five V,ti ■~s novels: A Wreath 
t'f 

for Udomo (1956), Mine Boy (195 · st (1950), Path of Thunder ( 48), 

and Song of the City (1945)9 ---- -· k Testament (1942), a book of 

short stor~ s; Return to Goli (1953), a book of reportage; and Tell Freedom (1954), 

an autobiography of his early years in Africa. 
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where the s p had sl i pped out of sight . Sha turned her 

head slowly. There was only t he vast ocean, as it was 

before roan appeared on t he earth . Nothing el se. 
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] ~.Rori! QI TBB TYPZ-c -/Or-J✓c/ #-t~ 
(2<-f!lt~) ~ 

Tbe text of tbt~ book ia aet n Caledo ia, a type •c• desip•d by W(illima) 

A(ddiaon) Dvt.giu for the ~rgenthale:r LlDDtYPfl Comp.aay in 1~39. t>wiggiu 
-::_ ,.7,,..,,.,, - =-- I 

~,'.,:J"" 
Cboae

1
tc call hill Delli ypeface Caledonia,~ lloun D!lffll for Scotland, .be-

c ue it iupir d by he Sec>tcb typo• c •t about 1833 by Alexander Wil•on 

& Son. Cla■gov tJP'I fouodera o Hovev•r, ther ie a calligraphl quality about 

thi• fa e that ia totally lackiDg in th~ Wileon t,,,.a. Dwtggiu r•ferred to 

ac_ wen earliu typefac for thi nuveliu•• of acttorll' .... ou c,st arc»W;il 

790 by Wtlllam Martin fer the prtnt~r Will iam Bulnaro Caledonia ha• mor ­

ight than tbe Martin lettera, nd the b ttoa finiabing atroke• (••rife) of 

the letter• are Ctlllt etraight aero••• without bracket•~ to u b aharp angle• 

with the pright st , thu giving a "modern face" appearanceo 

(}' { QJ o Ao D"1.ggl.m (1880-1956) - bore in Martiuytlle, Obio, •nd atuclied 

iJr a t in Chicaaoa I!:l 1904 he moved to Blnp.;., Maa11u1chuaette, wore be built 
t ~ 

futOff) • aolid re})l:l;tation 8, a de•iper O advertia~nt• and •• a C iS:graphar o H 
II\ 

r b go aa •••ocietion vith the rgenthale:r Linotype Company iD 1929, amd 

,if~r/f,)Ofllr th@ nex twntyaseven ,ear■ da•igned a number of book type• for that 

µ fl 

~j!)t, 
Of eapecial intereat are the Metro aeriea, !l~ctra. Caledonia , 

ldorado, and P lcono In 1930~ Dvlggi flret be 

(OMf 6~ and through the year• made iuny importaGt contributiou to the art of puppetr, l)~t and the deeign of aaariooatteao / , # ) 
Oi~; lt/l ( I b'~ ,-

~ ~ ~ J. Composed, printed., and bound by 'L- ___ J The Haddon Crai'tsmen, Scranton, Pennsy~vania L 
J Typ)grapcy and b~ desl.gll by ( 

~ HERBERT Ho JO!l!ISON{} / /) aJ ~ 
ri_J,{{#~ 
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