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Lois would not have noticed him if i~ had not been for his - ----eyes . She did not want to notice anybody. That was why she 

had come to the pub. She wanted a drink and to be alone with 

her thoughts and the quiet loneliness that took hold of her at 

ever de creasing intervals these days. 

You 'll end up a desperately lonely old woman, Lois. She was 

not afraid of the thought, did not try to stifle it. Instead, 

she examined it calmly, with cold clarity. Yes, she would end 

up like that. She would have to prepare herself for that. She 

would have to begin now to find the things that would make 

supportable that ultimate reali t y of being alone. Better fix 

that shack up in the mountains and fill it with all the books 

you'd al ways wanted to read. There would be time l ater. Lots 

of time . That damned war made sure of it. J ohn would still have 

been with her but for that damned war•••• You •re lying , Lois. 

You 're indulging in sloppy thinking .... She smiled at h aving 

caught h erself out. And then ehe knew t hose eyes had seen her 

smile , h ad probably misread it. 

haunted eyes! 

Damn hifl with his sullen, 

She raised her glass, touched it to her lips, then looked 

across the length of the bar counter. All right, haunted eyes! 

She stared at him. She'd outstared brassy men before now. But 

t here was nothing brassy about the eyes that looked at her. It 

was not the look of someone trying to make a pass. Just haunted 
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and lonely. 

They stared at each other for a few s econds, then he turned 

his eyes back to his companion, a tubby little Englishman who 

seemed vaguely familiar to Lois. The tubby little man talked 

earnestly. The man with the haunted eyes only half-listened 

though he nodded often. At regular intervals he looked across 

v/u 

the bar counter briefly t o assure himself t hat she was still there 

I'll wait, Lois told herself, I'll wait and see. She ordered 

another dr ink and waited, freed of t hinking about loneliness and 

John for the present, watching the man whose eyes she thought of 

as 'haunted' t hough she knew the word was inadequate for the 

smouldering , caged restlessness she sensed rather than saw. 

At last the tubby man stopped talking and turned to the door. 

The other shook his head and his lips said words that might have 
• .. ' 

been ' No, I' 11 stay on for a while longer'. Then the tubby man lef· 

The man looked at Lois then awey, quickly. He seemed to 

shrink, now to grow into a lost little boy in a frightening, 

hostile world. Lois signed, straightened her back and got off 

the bar stool. Probably the f irst time he's in a pub on his own, 

and he wouldn't have the guts to come to her. She walked round 

the people clustered at the bar and stoppe1 beside him. She 

sensed some of the people watching , especially thos e at the 

table by the fire. Smutty-minded fools. She turned her head 

quickly and looked at the table. Of course they would pretend 

not to be looking . She grinned, and there was wicked malice in 

her eyes. Fools! Then she looked at the man again. • 

"Good evenin? . 
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"Good evening ," he said. 

His voice was deep and soft. It h ad t hat special rusty 

richness t hey all had . And he was handsome in a s ulkily sullen, 

brooding way. Height about five seven or -eight, she decide d, and 

s t rappingly made. He' d probably look godlike in his native cloth. 

Instead, he wore a sui t he had outgrown and which made him look 

stocky. Mouth without laughter-lines, turned down at the corners. 

"My name' a Lois Barlow,'' she saiqf then, as she saw the mis-
I 

understanding in his eyes, "You're wrong. This isn't a pick up. 

I ' m not in search of a -man ' . 

The hint of a shame-faced, caught-out s mile touched his lips 

and was gone. 

"I did not think that. " 

What now, Lois thought. 

"I told you I'm Lois Barlow. " 

"Sorry ... I'm Michael Ud omo." 

"You' re new here ..• !' It was a statement. 

''How do you know ? " 

"Oh, I don't mean in this pub , though I expect it's your first 

time here too. I mean in Hampstead •..• I know most of the 

Africans here and I haven't seen you before." 

"I've only just arrived." 

"Af rica ? 11 

"No. The continent. Canada befor e that." 

11 Ahd your home ?" 

"Pa.nafr:tb& .•• . You interested in Africa ?11 

"More in people and the sun, really. A countryman of yours 
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is a great friend of mine. Know Tom Lanwood ... ?11 

'!Lanwood ! Mr. Thomas Lanwood ?11 

He h 3d come out of his shell now. His excitement was tangible, 

" 

He gripped he r arm. 

"Did you say Thomas Lanwood ? 11 he said ag ain. 

''Yes, I di d say Thomas Lanwood, 11 she said qui etly . 

He pulled his hand away quickly. 

"Sorrye ••• Pleas e, when can I mee t him? I must meet him!" 

Lois laughe1. He was out of his cage now. The haunted 

loneliness was gone from his eyes. But even a s she watche d, it 

c ame b ack . 

"Any t i me you like , " s he said. 

"Tonight ? Now ?11 

"As desperate as t hat!" 

"You don' t underst and ...•• " 

"Never mind. Let. 'a have a drink and then go an d find Tom. " 

"I 1on• t really drink. I only c ame here be cause •... " 

"Mi nd if I have one b efore we go?" 

11 No _.., t he boy ish, shame- faced s mile flitt e d a cross his face 

again. "Sorry I can't p ay. I'm broke." 

"I ' m not . Have one with me, unless you ob j ect t o women paying . 

--- "I don' t . But I r 'e a l l y don't drink . ': 

1. "Not a t all ? 11 

'' A littl e when I have to." 

"Like with your tubby f riend ?" 

"Yes. But he 's n ot a f riend. He lect ures a t t he universi t y. 

My tutor on the cont inent said he migh t he l p and gave me an 

introduction. " 
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Lois caught the barmaid's eye and ordered her drink. 

"And did he ?11 

"I'm sorry?" 

He wasn't r eally interested in this. His mind was on Lanwood. 

"Did he help 'r" 

"Oh yes. Yes. He helped me to find a room. '' 

Lois felt the force of the man' s impatience as she paid the 

barmai d and sipped her drink . Strange man , this Michael Ud omo, 

strange and enclosed . And breath-taking when he burst out as he 

did over Lanwood. Odd, too. 

Michael Udomo watched the woman sip her drink. He'd looked 

across at her because she was alone and because he was bored with 

t hat fellow. Not young but n ot ba d to look at. She must be well 

over thirty, probably over forty. - Hard to tell with these Nn,glish 

women. Maybe he had looked at her hopefully; hell, what of i t . 

A man's lonely sometimes in a strange l and . But he hadn't thought 

about it. You've got to get to know these people before you can 
::. 

do things like t hat. Anyway, you never know where the enemy is. 

God , Lanwood! He'd see him tonight. Lanwood! The greatest 

political writer and fighter Equatoria had produced. Nearly ten 

years now since Lanwood wrote him that letter. In order t o be 

free we must marshal our forces and husband our resources for the 

coming s t ruggle. our young men must ceaselessly prepare them-

selves for the fight. All their strength , all their energy, all 

their talents must be devoted to preparing themselves for the fight 

that will result in the liberation of their country and the freedom 
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of their continent. There is no nobler task on earth. Those 

were the key words of that letter Lanwood had writt en him nearly 

wu 

ten years ago. And now this Lois Barlow would bring them together. 

It was a sign, this, a great sign. 

"Still thinking of Tom?" Lois said. 

"Lanwood - yes. You know him \Vall?" 

"For fifteen years. 1[et him when I was twenty-one. That 

should tell you my age." 

"That's a long time. And you two a.re .,... 11 • 

11 J ust friends, Michael Udomo." 

"He's a great man. Is he very old?" 

"Heavens no! •..• But I suppose he must be getting on. He 

hasn't changed i.n all the time I've known him. He must be between 

fifty and sixty though •.•. ; Come, let's go." 

"I •m very glad I met you," Udomo said. 

"Because it's leading you to Tom?'' 

"Yes." 

"Quite a hero of yours, isn • t he ?11 

"He's a great patriot." 

Lois felt i mpatient suddenly. 

"You men anll your patriotism! 11 

He smiled. There was a hint of superiority to it. 

"You don't understand•·•" he murmured. 

"Of course not. How could I? I'm the primitive backward 

woman. Let's go." 

She turned her back on him. She pushed past people to the 

door, sensing him behind her. Really, it was stupid to be angry 
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with him. It's that old age creeping up on you. Watch out, 

woman . She waited for him at the door an1 smiled swee t ly to make 

up for the rush of i mpatience. 

The cold night air struck them as they went through the door. 

The s]w was clear. The ~oon was in the first quarter. The stars 

were coldly bright. A sharp wind. travell ed across the earth. 

They turned up their collars and lowered their heads against the 

bite of the wind . The "Vind. sang softly about -their ears. • 

" 'l1hi s way, 0 Lois said. 

They crossed t he broad road, wfllked some distance up, then 

turned into a narrow street l eading up a steep hill. The cold air 

rushed at them more fiercely. 

"God, it's cold! " TJdomo gasped. 

11 Ve 1ll soon be there," Lois said wi th a tenderness wrung from 

her by the desperation of his voj_ce. "Soon now." 

They climbed the hill in silence after t hat-{ heads down, bodies 

braced against the force of the hissing wind. At las t they reached 

the top and t urned left into the wide drive of a big house. Lois 

led the way t o a side door and l et them in. 

cold was s hut out. 

Udomo sighed as the 

Lois turned on the hall light and saw how thin his overcoat was. 

There were t ears in his eyes. His lips had turned purple and his 

dark f ace ashen. He was fuo.bling in his pocket for a handkerchief. 

She turne d away quickly and went into her sitting-room. 

11 It's warm in here," she called. 

He came in and made straight for the gasfire. She stood with 

her back to him, pouring brandy into two tiny glasses. 
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"Nice place you•ve got," he said, . his voice normal again. 

His hands scraped like corn husks against each other as he 

rubbed them. She thought: I can look at him now. She turned as 

t hough it were an effort. His face was less drawn and ashen. But 

the bright purple was still on his lips. He had wiped his eyes. 

She tried to shut her mind to the scraping of his hands. He was 

almost on top of the fire. She wal ke d across and gave hi m the 

glass of brandy. 

11No, thanks." 

"You will drink that," she said firmly. 

He looked up and smiled. The smile, this time, kindled his eyes. 

It brought a glowing sunniness to his face. He took the brandy 

from her, gulped it down, pulled a face and shivered. 

She wondered whether she would 3ee the purple leaving his lips 

or whether it would just disappear. 

"You ought to smile more often," she s aid. 11 1 mean really 

smile, not just with your lips." 

Yes, she could actually see the purple leaving hie lips , 

growing thin and misty and fading away , like a cloud of ci garett e 

smoke. ---"Yes'?" He was interested. 

"Yes." 

She took out a packet of cigarettes and offered him one . 

"I don't smoke." 

"You don't drink, you don't smoke. \?hat do y ou do?" 

She knew she'd made a mistake the moment she' d said that. 

His eyes grew bold suddenly and he started to strip her mentally. 
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" I have other pleasures, ti he murmured. 

"Such as patriot ism and Tom La.nwood ?11 

"Please , will you ge t him n ow." 

"Yes. Have you eaten ? 11 

"No, but t h at's not i mportant ." 

9 

She l eft him by the fire and went out, first t o the kitchen 

where she put a light under the s t ew, then into her bedroom where 

the phone was. 

wrJ 

Udomo, warme d now, got up and ~1a l ke d about the room. It was a 

very l arge r oom, with f r en ch win dows leading out to the back garden. 

One ent ire wall , t o the l evel of a man 's height, h ad s helves filled 

with books. He took out one 'hook aft er another, gl ance d at it, then 

put i t back again. 

sound. 

He lis tened for the woman . But t here was no 

Must be a big place, he decided. Hope Lanwood doesn't take too 

long. 
£ · -~ 

He moved to the l i t tle desk in the corner near the , rench 
I 

windows. There were open letters on it. He began t o r ead the top 

one, t hen he t urned away ~u ickly. A very comfortable room. I t 

took money to have a room lik e t his; money ~o pay for the se deep 

armchairs and l ar ge heavy curtains and the carved mahogany lam~­

stands on the little corne r tables. Perhap s she was rich. Her 

talking ab out eating ha d made h i m hungry. A nuisance. It never 

bothered hi m unless he thought ab out i t . Come on, woman! 

The room was ge t ting very h ot . He took of f his c oat and flung 

it on a chair. He eased his trousers down. They were b ecoming 

uncomfortably t i ght betwe en his legs , so was the jacket across his 

shoulders and under his arms . He ' d h ave t o do some thing about i t 
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soon. This was his best suit and he was fast growing out of 

it. 

He heard t he door open and turned. Lois Barlow pushed a 

trolley in f r ont of her. She h a d taken off her coat. She was 

well - sh ape d , not flat- chestei . She looke d y ounger without the 

coat . 

11 I s he coming?" 

,./rJ 

"He can ' t make i t toni ght, " she said . She watche d h i m s hrink 

i nto h i m.se l f~ his eyes went dul l and lifeless, his face became 

a dark mas k . 

11 I s ee ," he sai d , and reached for his coat. 

"I caught h i m hust as he was going out," she said q_uickly. 
I 

"He was on his way to a meeting . He s a i 1 it was an important one. 

I t was too late f or h i m to put t he people off . He's to be the 

main s p eaker." She t hought: Why am I lying ? Why not tell him 

Tom doesn 't want t o come out i n t his cold. "lie aske d me to 

ask y ou t o meet hi m he re t omorr ow aftern oon if you can. If not , 

he woul d fi t in with any other time you sugges t. He would have 

s poke n to y ou hi::nself i f h e hadn ' t b een r ushed to eet to his 

meeti ng i n t i me . 11 

He r elaxed . 

"Yes, I see .... 1 omorrow wi ll be fine. I h ope he h as a good 

meeting . Wi sh I c oul d be there. What time tomorrow?" 

~ get back from s chool a little before four. He'll b e here 
d,. 

by f our .. . •;- Si t down, I •ve h ot te d up some foo f · " 

He sa..~k into a chair . She sat opposi t e h i m. The y ate. 

mien he h ad f i n ishe d he s a i d: 

" I was real ly hungry." 
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"I know, 11 ehe said. 

They sat i n silence for a while, watching the row of upright 

fl ames in t he gaafire. 

Lois Barlow f elt tired s u ddenly. This !Jichael Udomo h a d made 

heavy emotional d.emonds on h er. Sha got up . 

';Forg i ve me but I •m t erribly t ired. I hav e a hari day 's 

teachi n g ahe ad t omorrow. 0 

nyes , I mus t go. 11 Re got up and put on his ooat. u1•11 be 

her e &.t four tomorrow. Thank you f or the f ood." 

She l e d hi m out to the hallway and opened the door. Then, 

on an i mp·i.l.lse, s he s hut 1 t again and hurried into h e r b ed.room. 

She re turned carry i ng a duffle coat. 

''Put t his on. Tha t t hing of yours i s useless." 

"Fut i t • s y our·e , 11 h e said. 

"No. I t 's a man •s, 11 she said harshly. 

She held t he coat for h i m. He slipped i t on over his own. 

",.,hank you very ::i.uch , i: he s ai d . 

She opene d the door f or him. 11 Good night. " 

Pe l ooked at her face then went out into the col d. , more 

prot t>c ted -:;han bef or e. 
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Lois Barlow was ma.king tea when Udomo arrived. 

"Tom will be here s oon, " she ea.id . "He rang to say he •a 

bri ngi ng ·navid m en1i and Richard Adebhoy with h i m." 

Ohe led hi m int o t he s1tt in room. A youne wona.~ knelt on 

a pillow i n front of the f ire, drying her lonB corn-coloured hair. 

I t re ached ~lmos t to her waist . 

"Thi e is Jo Furse , u Lois said. 11She shares the flat with me. " 

The young woman flung ba ck the mass of hair and j umped up . 

She wore a t i ght - f itt ing bri ght blue sweate r and wine-coloured 

cord s lacks . Her eyes, a light green, wer e eli l3htly slanted and 

seeme d to go round the corners of her face , f ollowine the curve 

be t •,"leen cheekbone and temple. 

corners. 

Her mouth cur l ed upward at the 

Beaut l ful , TMomo tho1tght as he t ook her slender hand. ~he 

mass of corn-coloure1 hair excited him. 

''She •~ vain about her hair , " Lois said . 

The doorbell r ang. 

"I'll l et him in, " Jo Furse said . She went out with catlike 

e r a.ce. 

11 I can see Jo ' s ma:ie an i o_preeei on, " Lois s aid . 

Udomo di d n ot answer. He was waiting for l anwoo d no·v , his 

excit ement so great that he felt unnaturally limp and calm. He 

had seen a picture of Lanwood once, a. long time ago . .\. fine 

stern fac~ it was ; the face of a leader of men. 

Lanwood ca.u1.e i n and fil l ed the room. domo s aw only him. 

Tb.ose behind h im were l i ke shadows . Lanwood ias bi g and burly , 
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going to fat round the middle; but he was tall so the fat did 

not s h ow. His face was s mall for his great size. It mis slender 

and tapering ; a smooth near-black face t inged with t he slightest 

hint of red. Nose and lips were boldly chiselle d on broad 

aristocratic lines. He wore t hick-rimmed glasses t hat enhanced 

his air of intellectuaJJity. Hi s dress was i mpeccably correct and 

Englieh f just the right amount of s hirt -cuff showed at his 

wrists; tie harmonised wi t h s h i r t, and both with t he i :c:unacula tely 

cut s11it. He moved, too, with t h e easy, self-assured grace of 

a prosperous West End clubman. 

The pict ure Udomo h ad carried in his mind was of a y ounger, 

thinner man without glasses, and not so well-dressed and p olished. 

But this was La.nwood allright. 

Lanwood's face cracke1 into a ·broad s mile. He gripped Udomo•s 

hand . 

"Welcome! Sorry I coul dn' t make it l as t n i ght." 

"I told him you had a meeting , " Lois said hurrie dly. 

''Yes," Lanwood murmured. - "Yes, t he meeting ." 

11 I 1ve wanted to meet you ever since I got your letter," 

Udomo said. 

"Letter?" 

11 Yea. You wrote to me nearly ten years ago. Remember?11 

"Oh yes • • • " Lanwood turned quickly to those behind him. 

"Mee't some of our comrades. " 

Lois stifled a smile and moved to the door. Jo followe d her. 

,n• e • 11 ge t the tea, 11 Lois said. 

"David Mhendi's from Pluralia," Lanwood said. 
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"Hel lo man , 11 Mhendi s ai d . 

Mhendi ' s nwne s ounded fami liar to !domo . e ' d s een o~ h ard 

1 t somewhere . 'fhey shook hanus . De t ried t o r e:""lemb cr where he' d 

heard or seen the ne.r.ae 1 but Lanwood ' e voice i n terfer ed . 

"Ana Adebhoy •s a f e l l ow countryman of ours . '' 

'J.1he fat and ver y b l ack 11 t tle .nan ~:rabbed Udomo • s hand . 

''Ei - J·a , country ! 11 He h ad a f ixed , h appy s mile on his lips. He 

spoke i n l i ttle r ushes of words . 11Heard o~ you from one of t hose 

fe l l ows wh o cal l themselv e s Fren chmen . 'rol 1 mo o.bout t h e s t udent 

s t rike you t ried t o l ead. 11 ~he l aughter l i nes near hi s eyes 

deepened . "Said you d.i dn ' t under s tand t h ey wer e not oppr essed 

col onials but Frenchmen en j oying all the right s of Fr enchmen! 

Ha. Ha . Ha . " 

Udomo smiled weakly . 

"Th ose fe l l ows l.? t me down ba,11y . 11 

''Fr en ch i mperialism' s more cu.n ting t h an the Bri tia h brand," 

Lanwoo d said . 11 'rhey bt\j of f t he leader~hip by g1 vine t hem aeats 

in t heir Assembly anti ma.rryinz them off to their daughters ••• . 

Let ' s sit down . " 

Lanwood led --i;he w1::~f t o t he di v an . He adjuste d t h e cr eases of 

his t rousers t h en t ook out h i e p i p e and l>e &an t o s tuf f 1 t. Udomo 

s a t on oz1e s i de of him, A1ebh oy on t he other. ?l'lhendi he sit ated 

~or a while then left t h e r oom and wer1t in search of the women in 

the ki "tchen . 

A f aint smi le pl ayed on LA.nwood ' s l i ps. He could al:nos t feel 

t he enthusi asm of this y oune chap , Udomo. Ile l iked it . It was 

rewar di ng . He had spent his l i f e in t he f i g.~t and ~e knew his 
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influence was a t wor ull over Africa , but it waa good to meet 

this young n an who was the l i v i pro ')f of 1 1; . 0 e grew a little 

tired s ometimes . g o·!; c au ht up in occasional doubt antJ 1ncer to.i.nty 

sometime s . It wus ~ooa for norale t o meet a chap like this . 

"Te ll me abou t yours elf, '' :ho said. 

Udomo leen e d to .. 1a.rde Lanwood n cl talked quie t ly abou t ir.1solf. 

Lanwood knew the s t ory he l is t ene1 t o . · }t • as ma~e up of the corunoJ 

experi ence of rr.oa t colonial s tudc _ts. '"he niusionaries had piclced 

out the brightest boy in a li t tlf' vil lage in Afri c ;1 an.-3 no t about 

educ tinB hin . F.lucation h Cl "'.Jrought a·.1:-:t.ren~ss . ~,he boy h -:i.d then 

exa-:iined the 1,1orld i n whi ch he l ived an-i fou.nd i t wantinp; y the 

very s ta.n arda t he missionaries had 5i ven him . He had turned 

agains t the.n then an1 str uc'r out on "iis o~n . An1 he h a1 luck 
a 

he h ad c ot to ·.urope and Canada and got/hi gher education. Of 

coura he ' d had t o work a.11:l ;;o short on food and c l othes . nut 

then, only the l 1 tcky few who~ p€'ople had money or who had the 

blessine of the coloni!::il government 1i d it thA easy ~cy . The 

majority got i t us Hdomo ha1 -ione; workinJ t heir way; going 

hungry often •..• ''/hat w&s ul 1 t h i s about '°' l etter he had wr itten 

being this boy' s inspi r ~t ion ~ 

Pride erew in 18.liwood as he listened . Yes , i t wa~ ~ood to see 

-the r c sl, l t3 of one• effort: . Just as well he kept copies of all 

t he l et tern he iv:rote . '. en years back . He'd go through h is files 

when he ~ot b a ck toni ht . 

Udomo stopp~d talki nB• 

11 An1 your planR?" , Lanwood s i d . 

11 o get my doctorato an1 g o b ack . You kn ow how our people 
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"How lon g ?" 

16 

''I •ve done most of the wor k for it. It's just a question of 

fulfil l ing the conditions for -submitting my thesis." 

"Good. You'd better join our group while you're here. We're 

a sort of brains trust behind the various colonia l organisations 

i n this COU!lt ry." 

"That 's why I was so anxious to see y ou ," Udomo said. 

"I'll f'ix i t with the boys for a discussion at my pl a ce." 

J.fuendi moved restlessly about the kitchen while the two 

women buttered bre a d a nd made sandwiches. A wind h a d whipped up 

outside. It whi stled about the hvuse, shaking the kitchen 

windows occasionally. :Mhendi picked up a knife and felt i ta 

edge, t h en he f lung i t b a ck on the table and went to the window. 

y.Jt) 

He pushed his hands deep into his pocket and stared up at the 

v i s i ble p i ece of t he s ky. It looked dark and heavy, as though the 

clouds s agge 1 under the weight of snow anxious to c ome down. 

Lois k ept look ing up a t fifuendi. He' d been with t hem now for 

nearly t~enty minutes without seying a word. J o r aised her head 

and opened h er mouth to speak t o him. Lois shook her head . 

11 Take that i n , Jo." 

She waited till Jo h a d left t he kitchen then she got up and 

went and s tood besi de Mh endi. 

W?hat 's the ma t ter, navi ,d?" She began t o t ouch h im then changed 

her mind and pulled back her hand. "Anything I can do ?11 
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"Nothing s h or t of gett i ng me ar unk ," he said bitterly. 

Loi s a i t e d fo r h i m to look a t her ; he kept staring out at the 

patch of s k--y . She wa i ted a whi le t hen s a id: 

"Tea ' s ready . '''e ' d be t ter go i n." 

Lois Nent out, push ing t h e t rolley i n front of h er. Mhen di 

stood a lone in the k itch en f or e. v;hi l c , otaring up nt' the s ky . 

Then , sudden l ~ , h i s eyes filled wi t tears . I i s shoul ders drooped. 

He closed h i s eJ·es but the t ·ears· kept comin thr ough t he closed 

lids. 'Chen he jer ked himself' ere c t , a 2.n oot violently . He took 

h i s han1kerch ief out of his pockc bu t it wac too dirty so he used 

hi s s l e ev e to ii p e h i a face . 

He t urne d an d 7al ked quickly t o the bnthroor.i . He t ur ned on the 

cold t ap in t he waohbasin. He b ath e d h is f a c in t he running water, 

stun e by the b i t e oi t h e i cy water. He dri e1 h i s face an d looked 

in the mi r r or. Re a l ly , h E:. n e e der? a haircut b a dly. He t ouched the 

grey hair at his t emples . At this rate I'll b e completel y grey 

ina year , he t hought ; if I ' m not dead . Je fe l t faintly disgus t ed 

as he l or~ced at the r e f lect ion of h i s stai ne d and dirty jacket. 

Never mind , i t h id the rents i n his shirt . He tri e d to f latten 

and s trai ght en h i s crumpled tie. But i t kept curling any old how. 

Watchi ng h i s f a c e i n the mQrror , he recall e d what he h a d looked 

like five year s earlie r . Then he closed h is eyes quickl y an d 

turned f rom th~ mirror. He squared his shoulder s and went slowly 

to the sitti n~ r oom. 

11Davi11 t " Lois cal l ed . 

Udomo l ook e d up and memory flowed back t o h i m. Of course ! 

David ifrlendi! The man who h a d led tha t tmsuccessfu l Plurali an risi~ 
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five years ago. He'd been in Canada at the time. Udomo watched 

him wlth new interest. Nothing striking about him, • noth~ng to 

- show that he waa a man who h ad led a revolt. Ordinary- looki ng . 

Copper brown and on the smallish side; drably 'dressed. Even 

more drably than I, Udomo decided. A sad,--looking man. 

"I've got your drink," Lois called. 

Mhendi went to the corner near the i rench windows. Lois gave 

him a tumbler half-filled with whisky. Mhendi took a huge swig ) 
~ 

then set down. 

"That •s Mhendi •s one trouble, 11 Lanwood snapped. "He takes too 

much' . 

"He led that Pluralian rising . I've just remembered.I re ad all 

about it in Canada. God! It nearly came off!" 

"It would have if he• d done what I told him," Lanwood said. 

"Anybody else want a drink?" Lois called. 

"Me," Adebhoy said and went over to Jo. 

"But why's he here now?" Udomo said. 

"He slipped t:irough their lines the night they slaughtered the 

Liberation Army and got smuggled out on a boat." 

'y./ I) 

Udomo recalled the sensational newspaper headlines about the 

Pluralian rising five years earlier. The people had held out for 

a year. Thousands had been slaughtered. He turned back to Lanwood. 

"Why don't these people send him back?" 

"And have a trial! It might start a new rising . And don't 

forget there ar e many who would ask awkward quest ions at the Council 

of Nations. No. They like it better to have him here in exile 

where they can watch him drink himself to death. 11 

"God! We must do something !" Udomo e~Olaimed. 
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"We will. World forces are moving in our 1irection. Our 

f riencs and allies are getting stronger. Ti me is with us -

meantime, tell me about your own s et-up ? P.ave you a place and 

how are you f ixe d ? 11 

Udomo watched Lois t alk ing t o ,Ihendi and sai.d: 

"I've got a room but it' s ~xptmslva." 

wu 

He looked across the r oom. Lois h ad pulled up a low s t ool and 

sat facing Mhendi. hey were c l os 0 t o e ach other. As he watched, 

she took one of r.:hendi'a hands. Are they lovers, he wondered. 

Lois said.: 

"Tell me , Davi • It mi ght help a 11 ttle . 11 

J o and Adebhoy switche d on the radio, turne d it low and lay 

side by si1e on the fl oor listening to it. Lrurno od kept on 

tal king . Udomo divide d his attenti on b e tween list ening t o Lanwood 

an1 watchinB Lois and 'Mhendi. Lanwood was giving hi m examples 

of imperialist i mmoralities i n their dealings wi th colonial 

pe oples. 

Mhendi emptied his t h i rd glass. He said: 

11 I've just heard f rom h ome that t hey s h ot my wife. " 

"Oh God , " Lois whispered. 

"She and the ot he r shot women were t h e f irst victims of 

' Squatter A'. They've been t ryine to move oy people f rom their 

old lands to a near-deser t strip of land . The settlers don' t like 

t o see us on fer tile land. Anyway , my h ouse ~as on f ertile l and 

at the f oot of e hill . The earth was rich and red there, too 

good for inferior wogs ..•. 11 
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"Oh David. 1' 

11 .A.11 I too bi tte:c for you , Lois ? • • • >..nyway , they decided 

that reall y that was European Land and t ol d the people they had 

to move t o Squat ter A. No doubt they wi ll , in time , mark out 

enough desert a t rips t o ru..~ from A t o z. ··•ell , my people 

didn't ··ant to move . he woine.n di dn •t want to ei ve up the 

homes an1 l an1s t hat had been theirs as far back as our hist ory 

goes. 

removal. 

So they tur ned on the whites who came t o supervis e their 

!'~y wi fe le d. the stoninz party. A Native eom..~iss ioner 

and his ass istant were killed ...• 11 

"Oh God, " She t ouched his hand. 

"Gi ve me another drink , " he said. 

She filled his gl ass again. He gul ped i t down. From across 

the room, watching , Udomo thought: He does drink and she feeds 

hi m all he wants . He found 1 t ha.rd to believe that that man was 

the Nllendi who had led t he Plralian r ising . 

"How many ?11 Lois !llurmured. 

"How many were killed ?11 

11 Yes. 11 

""' 11Eleven 11
• 

Lois poured herself a drink and swall owed i i; down. She t oo, 

Udomo thought . 

11 It could have been mor e, " \ihendi said. 11 hey could have 

decided on twenty , or t hirty, or a hundred .•.• 11 

Lois poured more whisky into hi s glass. Hi s eyes were 

turning blood-shot. She sensed him relaxing . 

They 'll soon be dr unk , Udomo thought, and list ened t o what 

Lanwood said. 
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Mhendi touched his cheeks. 

"I need a shave ," he said absently . 

"Tell me about her," Lois said. 

Mhendi sighed. 

''She was illiterate. She couldn 't sit at table with me. 

She wouldn't. A woman's place is in the kitchen or in the 

fields, working for his lord. People here think that's the way 

we men want it. I didn't. It 's lonely out t he r e and I wanted 

t o talk t o her . I t ried to teach h er . Perhaps I di dn ' t try 

hard enough ... .-..-- 11 

"What did she l ook like , avid? Have you a picture ? 11 

"No. I sometimes l ook e d at her and felt ol d and fatherly. 

She ha d a s mall r ound f ace Rnd big eyes. She used to c ome into 

y,ltJ 

my r oom some t i mes in the eveni ng when I was alon e and her children 

were asleep. She lik ed to s it on the fl oor then, near ~e, n ot 

saying a word . I felt the qui Pt c, f er presence then . At first, 

when she did this , I used to open book and reu1 al oud. But then 

t he quietness l eft her, and she l eft the r oo!Il. I t1·i ed ::nusic. 

But t hi s also drove her away . n the end I just sat when she 

came in. mhat seeme 1 to make h er happy . ~trangc , she was my 

wi f e but I never r eally knew her or what she ou3ht •... " 

"But you 1 ove d her. " 

11 I wasn •t even s ure of that till n ow. Yo~,See, s he was chosen 

f or me. I found my father h ad arranged i t all when I got back . 

Don' t f orget there are two Pluraliaai t hat of t he cities and the 

whi te men and t hat of the c oun t rysi de and the old tribal ways. 

And t h ough I had been t o sch ool in the cities and ha d come to 

Europe, I was s t ill a son of the tri be . They coul dn ' t think of 

UWI L
IBRARIES



23 

''That's sett led," L anwood said and got up. 

"Tom! 11 Lois called. "I 'm throwing a. party tonight . Staying?" 

11 ! can' t . ~hings t o do." 

"David i s staying. Anybody else ?1
' 

' 'I have t o look in at the ltospi tal, 11 /. debhoy said. "But 

I 'll come back . '.That t i me?" 

"Seven. Br ing some liquor with you. 

Micha el Udomo ? 11 

Udomo glanced quickly at Lenwood. 

"Relax and have fun , 11 Lanwood said . 

Le.nwood turned to Loie at the door. 

11 You•re feeding David too nuch drink. " 

at a.bout you, 

"Don •t p l ay the poli tice.l God with me, om. I •ve known you 

too long . " 

14 You •re sentimentc3l , " Lanwood said ana wont out. 

WU 

She went back to the ~ittin. ~rnom. JQ-and Adebhoy were dancing . 

Udomo had joined knendi. Udomo WA.s ta.lkin f rPely now , using 

h is hands. She watched them for a while . 'Then 1~ en1i be,.,an to 

t alk back, began to wave hi s e.rrne, she smil ed an ~elaxed a little. 

!Uchael Udomo certainly ha d someth in5 . Damn 'Po with his smug 

narrowness. An1 yet he wa s the rallying point f or all of them. 

Better open a new bottle of wine. She changed her mind and went 

qui etly out of th~ room and into her bedroom . She sat on the bed 

a.nd picked up the ph ne . Sha di alled . as she doint; this for 

David? Or for her se.l :f? Or for : .. ichael Udomo " God, how mixed 

~uma.n motives can be . One thing ~aa clear: there wae a growi ng 

need to have people around her all the t ime thes0 days . She 

spoke into the phone, made her f irst invi tation, replaced the 
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receiver, then dialled again. 

other room came t o h er. 

24 

Faintly, t he musi c from the 

WV 

The traffi c ligh t s changed and the car shot forward. Udomo 

smiled at t he white per s on s cuttling out of t he way. He felt 

rel axed, more ~t pe ace n ow than he h a d been for a long time. He 

was among pe ople who s ~w things as he di d . He'd been right about 

Lanwood. 

little f un 

driving ; 

Great man, Tom Lanwood. He could r elax and have a 

now. He would do that toni ght . Adebhoy was beside him, 

?fuendi was in the b ack; an d everyth i ng was fine. They 

h ad been to J1debhoy ' s f lat and he had seen his r oom t here. He 

and Mhendi ha d tal ke d while Adebhoy had gone to his hospi t al. He 

n ow ha d a key to the f lat in h i s pocket . And he now wore a pair 

of Adebhoy'a sl a cks and a l oose, comfortable sport s jacke t • . Must 

find out if Loia Barlow wants t h e dufflecoat back . She may do. 

Comf ortably war m. Hope she doesn 't. 

Adebhoy turned right out of Haverstock Hi l l , drov e through some 

narrow streets and pulled up outsi de 11abi' s h ouse . Two huge 

blocka of wood were stacke d besi de the f ront door s t eps . 

"Ob my God!'' Adebhoy said, and roared with laughter. 

"Let's go on, we're late," J\l.lhendi s ai d quickly. 

"Too late! Too l a te! Out you come . 11 

,..,/hat 's all this ? 11 Udomo asked. 

''Those blocks , " Adebhoy s aid and roared again. 

Mhen di led the wa:y up the stairs and tried t he door. 
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"Better knock . " 

25 

"You clo i t . Lact time I knocked a dirty , l on&- haired, 

composer chap threatened t o break my neck I'' 

Adebhoy banged the knocker once . r.lhendi ooved down t o the 

bott om of t he s t eps. A thin woman ~eflI'ing cords opened the door. 

"Oh , it's you, doctor . aul ' s i n but t wo people c ame t hio 

afte rno on and he blew up becaus e they wer e l e t in. 11 

''D •you know the bearded man who t hreatened t o br e ak my neck ? 11 

r.:hen1i aske d . 

~he woman smiled. 

"That was my husband . He• s a pacifist really . 11 

/ 
11 It ' s a.lri ght , n .. idebhoy s aid . ".Paul 's expecting ue. " 

.,_, 

"Alright," The woman V1ent away . 

"Bet ter s t art with one of t hos e blocks , 11 Adebhoy s aid . 

Mhe ndi and Ade bhoy lifte d one of the blocks and staggered up 

the stairs. 

landinf . 

They moved t o a small door on t he right of the 

"Open it, ke , 11 Ade bhoy gasped . 

Udomo tapped tentatively on the door . 

"For Chr i st's sake •.• '' .Adebhoy groane d . 

The block slippe d from his fingers . I t crashed to the fl oor 

and str uck his bi g toe at an oblique angl e. I::hendi jumped clear. 

Adebhoy yelled and eat on the block h ol dj.n g hi s f oot . 

" I t ' s crushed! 11 His face cont or ted with pain . 

The door near which Udomo s t ood opened quie t ly. A l i ttle 

black man , not much mor e t han f ive f eet tall , stood frame d in i t . 
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The ot her3 didn •t not ice h i m f or a v1hl lo . Tii a face was long and 

lean t t apering to a. p oint at the c hin. r!is l ong t hin 'bl a ck f ingers 

were strong and r e s tless . His hu e mop of :;-i r,J,,:y hai r YTaa a crown 

ab out his face. Re ha d b ~g pop- eyes . he l i ds droope1 over them 

like an owl ' o , gi v i ng him a sleepy appearance. 

He t ook i n t he scene and b egan to chuckle. He put his hands on 

his slender hi ps, f l une b ack his head and roared wi t h l aughter. 

His voice was surprisingl y de op . The othe r s b e ce.me av1ar e of him. 

From somewhere up s t airs a v oice yelle o.. 

"Shut up down ther e ! I •o •,;or king ! " I t was char ge d wi t h rage. 

uy ou •r.e a fine one ! " j abi yelled back . Then, to the ot hers: 

"Come on i n. 11 He turne d h i s back on them and we n t in. 

"That ," "'~hen di t old Udo:no, "Js I>aul '"lab i, our arti s t . rrow 

you !{n ow al l t he gr oup . Come . r• "f:e.. followed Yab i i n . 

II at about me ? If Adebho.Y wail ed. 

"Ge t up and ','?all-: , " !-1ab i c al l e1 . 

11 Tha.t• s al l t he t hanks we get for t r yint; t o br i ng in y our 

wood l '1 Dut he got -lP an rJ hobbl ed in. 

"Never aga in!'' cfuendi s o.1 ~ bitt erly , but his eye·s t d nlded. 

'' ,ick nearl y ki l ls himeelf and a l l you do is laugh ! I f y ou have 

a thous and 1:>locks blocki ng up the r oad :i: 1 11 n ot helr~ y o11 aeain 111 

''Yoi1 silly onuuages ! " P ahi s a:i.d. ''Come i n!" 

'' That' o a l l ! Ge t for- c:ru shina M~' f oot. '' '1.debhoy !Iloane d . 

"Come i n A.n1 l ot ' s s ee. " 

T:ie r oom was l ar ge ns a p1folin h e.lJ. and t ook up the whole 

grou..~1 f lo~r of the h ouse. I t had a huge t~½le i n t h e cent re. 

T!1.is was pile d wi t h papers, books , s nmll pie ces of cu l pture , 
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unwashed pl ates, newly l aunder ed shi rts, a nibbled-at l oaf of 

Freuch bread and a nearly-full bottle •of wine . Lar ger pieces 

of s culptur e \1ere otacked all over the f loor. The all oppos i ta 

the door was of glass nearl y all the way and let in the l i ght 

wonder ful ly . J..n easel wi th a near l y- co:rapleted dr awi ng in 

charcoal stood in a corner . \ +,iny divrm wan tucked away in an 

alcove against the wall where t !10 light -~as noorest . Innumerable 

dr awin;,;s hurg on the wal ls . 

''Si t down, 11 Mabi sai d . 

He went on his knees , undi d A.debhoy •o shoe and eased it off 

his foot . He pulle d o£f th sock . His exa.aination , C\8 careful 

a.nd ➔uick . 

11 Your cr ushed f oot is Ollly a bruisc ·i b i t t oe . 11 

'' l ' m sure there ' s a uro:.en bo e ! ., 

11Hypochondri ac ! " 

"This is J.11ke Udomo, 11 T.'.lle nd.1 said . we cane t o fetch you to 

Lois's party . You and your block s !' 

? abi turne d and g~zed up ~t U omo; a cold, sear chi ng l ook 

that embarrassed Udomo, mu.de him feel awk·Nardly cautious . Th en 

Mab i jumpe d up and held out his hand. His gr i p was f i r m. Udomo 

turned away fron his search i n _;:: eyes . He saw a bust of L anv,ood on 

the fl oor and went over to it , glad t o get awa:y f rom 1ab1 and 

start led by the inhibiti n g influence the l ittle man had on him. 

"Be t ter change i f you 're coming, " '11end1 said. 

"Tom there ?11 

11 No. 11 

"Nobody cares about my foot , " Adebhoy moaned. 

UWI L
IBRARIES



28 

"Put on your shoe," Mabi snapped . 11'.~'alk on it." 

He stripped and change d quickly , washed his face and brushed 

his thick mop of hair , then he said: 

11 1r hia darky ' s ready . 11 

Udomo t ensed and turned quickly . Mabi w a.e l ook i ng at h il!l, 

laughing at him wi th those eyes. ?."hendi look ed from one to the 

other and •-rinned. 

11Come on. 11 Adebhoy said and h obbl ed out . 

The party was in full swine when they got to Lois ' s . 

wu 

A young noble l ord hailed ?.1hendi. They went into a huddle in 

a corner . J o Fu.rae, already sliehtly i cht and with shining eyes, 

left the man she ~a.need with and erabbed Adebhoy . He immediately 

forg ot his crtis hed f oot. Udomo turned to nabi. P.:e would have t o 

t alk to hi m no'"I . 

11 ! .... 11 he began . 

Then Lois saw them and came to them. 

"Paul, darling! Haven't seen yoll. f or weeks! 11 

11 '':'or'<:t ng , my dear," rA'abi said . 

111','hat a.re you on ? 11 

,rust then two women c ame in . One was a tiny , b e au tiful 

black- haired woman . She s aw 'Rabi ant'l s h rieke1: 

11 """laul ! 11 

!fabi groane d . The woman flung her arms about him, hugged him, 
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and dragged him away to the drinks table . Lois l au,ehed wi th a 

hint of malice in her voi ce. Ddono thou@lt: 

really like other women . 

his one doesn ' t 

___.-:,Come out of y our c age , l!ichael Td omo ! " Lois snapped . 

i ,,.,his is a party . Pelax ! 11 

"I • m i n n.o cage , " he e aid . 

"No ?" 

he ' s a little drunk , he thought . 

"No . i , 

"So you ' re in u ca.:;e but no"'.; in a cage . Know w u1t I'm 

talkine a. out ': ii 

" To. 11 

"'!'houc:,h t so . . . . Le ' s "rlU.VP, • drink . '' 

11 fa t fo r me . Shall I t,;<. t ~rou one ? 11 

11Le t • s have o drink , " ahe said tigain . 

Her eyes chal l enged h i m. He s:ntled as one s miles hmr:.ouring 

a chi ld. 

n A lrieht . 11 

11 1 1 11 got it , " she said . 

11 Nothi ng strong , please . " 

He n o iced h er bare 9hou 1.ers , round an1 curved an:l with a 

light sheen of tan over t hem. And the neck sat well on the 

W!J 

shoulders; and the head on the neck. hen he noticed the lines 

of her body. ifuy hadn ' t he noticed before just how strikine she 

was 7 Not yount; , not beautiful but very striking with her erect 

carriage, the s11 ht leftward tilt of her hea1 . 

A aancing couple came betwer n her and his line of vieion. 
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He adjuste d his aho1.1ldera .more comfortably against the wall 

anii r ecr ossed his l egs . !te'd 1ave to f ind s omewher e to sit soon . 

Jo Furse and Adebhoy moved into his line of v ision. They danced 

cheek to cheek . The girl's eyes were closed. A broad grin was 

fixed on debhoy •o f ace . He winked. 

si1~ht . 

hon t hey pas eed out ?f 

Lois r eturned and gave hi m hia drink. He tasted it and 

grim.aced. It was smooth but ot rong . 

"''t'hat is i t ? t1 

tt The key to a c .... ge , 11 sh e said . 

He looked h6r up un~ down ~uickly . 

"Getting r ounri to fizu_ro s •.•• 11 she jee:ced . 

11 I 1 1J. j ust n.ottcin.; 10w g ood--looking you are." 

''You're i mproving , J~i ch ael Udomo . u 

11 0ne '3oesn •t n ot i c 1 t qui ckly with y ou. 0 

"I t' s because I creep up on peopla . ! creep up on them ,-vhile 

their backs are turned. Then , sud1enl y , "dthout kno,\ how , they 

realise I 'm there . And t hey "'ant what' s there . Onl y , t hey can't 

WU 

have it. " She drain ed her glass) then watche d. him, a mocking smile 

on her lips . 

He empti ed hia glas s in one ~ulp and shu1doroj. 

"Let's dance, '' she said. 

"I can ' t dance • 11 

'' Now 's the time to learn.'' 

She took the glass from him, opened her arms and waited. He 

put his arm awkwardly about her waist, took a f ew uncertain steps , 

then he caught the r hy thm of the music . It all became easy, 
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f amiliar, s ome thi ng r emembered f rom a l ong , long t i me ago. 

"Thought y ou di dn ' t dance. " 

11 Fi ret time I ' doinP" i t . 11 

He ad j usted h i s arm, held her more f i r mly , more c onfi dently , 

fe l t t he rounded e oft n.ess of her body . Yee, she d1d cr eep up on 

people, this one . Just a s she s a id . 

''It is as y ou s ay , n he sai d . "You cr eep up on pe o:ple. 11 

" I also said t h ey can 't have i t . 11 

They dunce 1 J.n si l ence after that t i ll t he recor1 f "n i::ihe d . 

She left Udomo and went t o help Jo ~elect new rec ords . 

Udomo went over to the corner ,.rh ere T,J1endi and the y oung peer 

argued. Ea ch h d a bottle of , ine f r o:.1 which t h ey kept r•efi l ling 

t heir glasses . ,!hendi ' o eyes had gone bloodsh ot , the young peer's 

were s l i ghtl y glaze d. To t ne l eft of th m, sit t ing on uhe fl oor, 

f l anked by two y oung women, was .Taul t· bi . Ile had a dra;.,Jing p o.d 

on h i s lap and sketched r pidl~• . .','ht..t h e di d sent the two women 

int o h oot s of laughter . 

The peer stabbed an une:teady 1111ger • t t :hendi I ch es • 

11 ! agre e . But y ou chups cren ' t r c·so:rH.i.ble . You 1 r(j always 

a ttacking t h ose of us v:ho are on y our s i de . " 

11 ·e don ' t want anyone on our s 1 de , 11 
• • endi onappe d . ·1 e 

want j1.lsti ce and f reedom. 11 

"That' s what we're on your side for . 11 

e ndi l ooke d at Udomo and shook hi s head. 

"You don't understand , my frien d . Look , it ' s simple . I'm 

black ; my f riend , Mi ke , here, ie black . 'le don't; l .. c.ve to ' e on 

our side. \,e are our aide. • 'e don ' t have t o U!ld :rstand the 
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problem: we -9.re it . When you say •colour bar' ':hey •re wor ds t o 

y ou ; t o us they' r e an experience,' n reality \"Jhich you never have 

WU 

an1 ne\rer wi l l enter into. It •s e as y :for y ou t o say be reasonable. 

It's an abst r·.oti'on , so you can a:t'f ord ~he luxury of reasonableness. 11 

"I unders nnd all that, " t he peer s aid patiently. ''I ' o sure 

I'd fee l the sarll.e in y ou.r p ositi on. But t his is my point: to make 

people aee that, to make t he understanu your position, you 'd have 

to spe8.c t o them wj.-th diplomacy rnther than anger . Tho.t•a the way 

to wi n their fri endship o..n support . D 'you see ?11 

A •7ave of anger JWept over -r,Jo·no . 

w•·Lat do you ·nean by diJloriacy " ' :.'.he~1di a sked. . 

11:Bc cons~ruc i. iv1;;: und rospon · i bl e r•hcn you wr ite or s p e ak . Drop 

Tom L anwoorJ 's violently i r r e1:1 onrlible slog c.J1s . 

help us wor k out . bo.::1:io for c o- ope re.t i on . . . " 

UdC) laO could con liuin h i ,r1aelf' no l~nGer . 

You people can 

"Co-oprra ion! 11 
• e t l or·ed at the peer . •1·11a t . i nd of co-

oper ation can there be be tween. mast rand slave ... " 
11 NO'' th t t u the ol l cla - trap . .. " 

'' I t i s our bus i ne ?S t o be irr cs onsible ! A s lave 's business 

is to get rid of his canine ; not to be reasonable! Only the free 

can a1 for '.] t o be rEplomatu ! 11 

The young peer sig ed. 

"'loo much violent passion, my f riend . It won 't do. 11 

11But it I a real, " !fuendi s aid quietly . 

"It wil: get you nowhere . " 

It's ua oles s , H ouo 1ecided . He f ought back his mounting raee. 

The man ' s dr unk a.n1 stupid. Re f elt himself trembling. "Drunk and 
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stupid . 'T'hey unders tan1 only one tlli ng . 

Th~y •ll c et i t alirir,ht . 

11 ':e 1 11 soc i f we got n owhere I'' 

33 

··ell , Th ey'll ge t i t . 

- He turned hi~ b 1c on ~'lb.er di o.n J t he peer . A da.!'.!cing couple 

bu.,upP, 1 into hi m. J-Te putiho1 t h0m away, al-,oet v iolent-.y . The 

man b egan t o protest . tdo!lo wall '"a d r1,way , out of the roorr._. He 

h e ard voices in the ki tchmi an 7rnn t t ,ero . Loiu nd t\ Jebhoy were 

there with ,Jo . T1-iey T ,or e per8 llU:1ing he r t o e at . She had reached 

t he Wl:lepjr- dr unk sta3e . J o s .. ·:1 Tfd01,10, c;ot up , s:1aye1 , &nd s tumbled 

into h i s arn s. 

"Nobody l oves mo , 0 sho 1'.joc.nod . •1r1o1101y lov es t'le . You love me ? 

Want you to love IJ.e, b i g s t ron~ t!ichaol Udo:.10 . • ant y ou to l ove 

me . D'y0u lo ·e me:' ' 

She leaned heavi ly ngains~ 1iCT, cugg.i.ng ut the knees . 

"She- ' s dr unk . ' Lois s -id . 111 a~ the.+. f ood. " 

"Don ' t wa..rit t o eat , '' Jo s ai 1.!. 

11 F'or Inilre and me, '' .A debhoy ur~e . • 

11 r o ! You d on't l ove rie . '• 

"'l'hey do , '' Lois said . 

"You l i e. I ' m youn1: and boautifnl b u"": they l ove y ou -

ever ybo1y l oves y ou, no boq;r l oves mt> . 11 

She b e ean t o weep . 

Pal).l !Jabi came in . 

" ' h a t 's going on . .. .. . Qh .•. t• 

11 Ca11 y ou do ao::1Pthine, 'Pmil ' 1 " 

L.!:ibi put hi s a r ms about the :·irl ' s shouldcr 3 . 

11 Come on, J o . Let's go i nto the r:arden for a minute . r •: 
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hungry but I'd like some air first. Come on. " 

He helped her up. She went meekly with him. 

"For which gi ve thanks," Lois said. 

34 

"He'll make her eat, " Adebhoy said, and went back to the big 

room. Lois looked at Udomo. 
1
• \1hat • s the mat t er with you?" 

He smiled. The sombreness left his face. 
11 Qnly an ar gument, " he said. 

She gave hi m a quick , sidelong look. He was relaxed now, 

almost completely relaxed. 

"I 'll make some coffee, " she said. "Sit down." 

He watched her nove about the kitchen. The mus:hc from the 

bi g r oom came faintly through doors and walls. 

"I wanted t o ask you about the coat," he said. 

"I meant you to keep it." 

"But •••• II 

"You worried about my husband ?" 

" Yes. He might want it." 
... 

"ffe won't. He wont come back .'' 

She knew he wanted to ask about her husband. 

would not do so. 

"Then may I keep it711 

"If you want to." 

"I do. I ' m hard up and it wi ll be useful." 

"Then it's yours." "Thanks a lot" . 

She poured the coffee. 

She knew he 

Udomo thought: she makes one feel quiet , this one. 
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Mabi c ame back wi th Jo. The cold ni ght air had cleared her 

head somewhat. She walked more s t eadily . Her face was in less 

of a mess . 

"Now for somethi ng to eat, " Mabi said . 

Lois poured out coffee ~or them. Adebhoy came back. 

"Ah ! Coffee and then we go," he said. 

Lois felt Udomo watching her. She looked quickly at him. 

Their eyes :net. Then t hey both became 8.\'fare of !~ab i watching them. 

Mabi smiled suddenly, a lost l i t tle smile of infinite sadness. 

He gulpe d down his coffee and jumped up. 

''Ti me to go, my f riends t" 

"I'm going to sleep," J o Furse. said t hickly. 

She got up , swayed, put one leg forward 8.!ld s agged into 

Udomo•s lap. Disgust showed on his face. He began to push her 

off his lap but Adebhoy grabbed her and led her to her room. 

Mabi a~d Lois watched Udomo•s f ace. Udomo withdrew. His 

f ace went blank. 

"Anything helpless disgusts, " Lois said softly. 

''It's not that, 11 Udomo said 11u.iokly. 

11 No, 11 Mabi said, watching Lois' f ace. "It 's not t hat." 

Loia felt hemmed in suddenly. She fought it off. 

"Then what ?11 

Udomo rose and turned to the door. 

"It's just t hat I'm not used to women. " 

Adebhoy poked his head into the room. 

"She's allright now, Lois. Tuck her in in a little whil e. 

Come on, boys. Bye and thanks for the party, Lois." 
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11Goodnight, '' JdoQo sa1 d. 'He went ou t \Vi t hout looking a t her. 

11Be with you in o. ninute, 11 abi cal led. "Lois ...• " 

"Yes ? 11 t1uat go and see to the oth.ert:J, s he t hought. She 

felt awf ·11lly we ai;1 suddenl y. 

"You' ve k..'1.o·m us a. long time, as a group &1d as individuals." 

He chewed his lower lip . 

w ell ? 11 

11 on •t r ush me. " 

"I' ve t o see to the othera. " 

11 hey c an hol for a r.unute. 11 

' I •m tired ." 

"Yes •.•• You ' ve known us an1 the t h i ng t h at bi nds us t ogether 

f or many years now. Of our own f ree will, i f t her e i a su ch a 

t hing , we •ve elected to l ive f or a cause. •ve would liberate a 

continent. That is what we live for. Someone once told me we 

are the l ost generation! we don't belong to the past of our own 

people and we have not f ound a pla ce in your world •••• " 

''Why all t his now?" 

"Because you're a f ine person. Because you •vo been a good 

frien d to us. I know you , Lois dear. I don ' t want yo~ to be 

paid back in pain. 11 

"I see ••••• 11 

"Do JTOU ? As you s aw just now with Jo, l i f e is an aot of will 

for us. The s t rands are pulled t aut. There is no room for 

we akness. I think we 've l argely a ccepted t he communist dictum 

of means and ends . 

of will.u 

To liber ate Africa we must live by an act 

"You sound a little bitter - for a would-be liberator." 
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Mabi laughed without humour. 

"Don't forget what I've tol d you. Lois. He frightens me a 

little too. But I'm a man and you're a woman who knows the 

terrors of loneliness •••• " 

"Oh Paul •••. " 

"And of course, he has the kind of muted violence that appeals 

to your peaceful sophisticated mind. I must get to know him. 

He could be our spark. t1 

"Go •way, Paul! t1 

"God bless, my dear." 

Lois leaned again on the table after Mabi had gone. It was 

all nonsense, ~ course. But Paul saw things. Understood 

things. The Liberators of a continent. Men are such stupid 

creatures. Only the liberation of the heart and mind from fear 

are real. They all miss the greatest reality. And Paul too, 

for all his seeing , in spite of all his seeing . And this other, 

this Michael Udomo ----- She pulled herself together and went to 

the other room. The party was still in full awing . 

dancing . He only danced when he was really drunk . 

Mhendi was 

Another 

liberator. Paul was wrong about that act of will business with 

its sinister coldness. Here was a liberator dancing , being 

drunk and humah, an ordinary man with a burden of unhappiness 

on him. But could that other •••..• 

Someone put an arm about her waist. She turned to dance. 
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Lanwood lived in a three-roomed flat in a mews off Hampstead 

Heath. The fl at was, in common with all the others, above a 

garage. In the dim and distant days of i mperial glory, when 

Vict oria was Queen-Empress of the most powerful t hrone on earth, 

t hese garages h ad been stables. The flats above them had been 

the quarters of t hose who looked after the horses and carriages 

of the great f amilies. There were still watering troughs in 

the mews. But now little boys sailed paper boats on t hem in 

the brief months of summer. And there were still cobble-stones 

under foot. 

The biting arctic wind that had swept across the land for days 

had died down. There was a softness about the air. April, at 

last, was behaving like April, hinting , ehadowlike, a t the 

coming of warm days. 

U1omo stopped outside the mews and looked at the slip of 

paper. This must be it. Then he saw Adebhoy•s car on t he other 

side of the road. This was t he pl ace allright. He t urned 

int o t he mews. His shoes clan.ked against the cobblest ones. 

He f ound walking on t hem awkward . Adebhoy had s ai d i t was the 

flat right at t he end, in t he left-hand corner of the mews. 

ije pushed the bell t hat said 'Press•. He heard i t ring faintly 

a long way away. He waited, turning his back on t he door, 

watching a whit e man polishing a shining black car outside the 

garage opposite. These people seemed to love working for its 

own sake. The thing was shining already. Suppose I ' m just 

another damn nigger or darky to you, hey Mister. Mabi shouldn't 
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joke about that word. It's insulting . I'll tell him. He 

became aware, suddenly, or someone behind him. He swung about. 

A woman stood holding the door open. She was tall , as t all 

as himself and terribly thin. But she looked strong; big nose 

and sticking-out chin; heavily-lidded eyes; 

set on a long , graceful, young girl's body: 

an old-looking face 

only, t he body was 

flat-chested enough to be that of a young boy. She looked 

coldly at him. 

"I'm looking for Mr . Lanwood," he said. 

"What name ?" 

Her aloofness put him off. 

"I'm Michael Udomo. 11 

She smiled then, held out her hand and changed i nto a friendly 

person giving off warmth. "People sometimes turn up at a\-vkward 

times without appointment. Come in. 11 

He fo l lowed her up a short fli ght of narrow stairs. 

"It's Miehe.el Udomo," she called. 

Lanwood opened the first door on the landing . 

"Hello, Mike. We've been waiting for you . " 

They were in a long narrow room, filled with books. Only the 

s t rip of wall i mmediately above a s mall divan was free of books. 

Udomo wondered if Lanwood had read all the books. 

"CoffeE\ please, Mary, 11 Lanwood called, then shut the door. 

Udomo crossed the long room and eat on the divan between 

Mhendi and Adebhoy. Mhendi 's f g.ce looked drawn. Mabi looked 

up f rom the paper-littered desk where he sat reading . 

"Hello, Mike." 

"Hello, man." 
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"Hear you had a good. party," Lanwood said. 

"Yee," Udomo said. 

40 

"Don 't got caught up in these things , Mi ke. '' Lanwood'e 

manner was fatherly. u11re have work to do. That's what we're 

here for. Not for parties. Mhendi forgets that sometimes." 

Udomo looked quickly at . Jllh.e.ndi , then back at Lanwood. 

Mhendi braced himself and squared his shoulders. 

"I think we' d better s t art," Mabi said quickly. 

Mhendi relax:~d . He sta.:r.ed a t Lanwood's highly polished shoes; 

first wi thout seeing t hem, then be coming aware of them. They 

were new shoes . He looke d at his own: old and worn, down at the 

heels and t oes , unpolished. His eyes shifted to Lanwood's clothes. 

They, too, looked new. He f elt angry s uddenly. He jerked his 

head up. 

"I don' t like your atti t ude, Tom!" 

"Then pull yourself together and my attitude will change." 

"It's easy enough for you to sit in London and be godlike." 

"Easy, Davi a, " Ade bhoy said . 

The woman came i n with a t r ay of steaming cups of coffee. 

"He started i t , " Ivlhendi s napped . "He's good at sneering at 

other pe ople. ' .. el l, has he t ried t o lead a movement ? Not in 

London where he's safe, but in Africa? Movements are led by more 

than godlike speeches and pontifical books from the safety of 

London. Go out t o Africa! Fi ght t here! And then come and lecture 

me about self-discipline." 

"Oh my aunt!" the woman jeered. "At it again, David! That 

self-pity of yours is going to destroy you. That's what's 

leading you to drink. You're not the only one who's attempted 
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a revolution that failed. Only, y ours needn't have failed if 

you had fol lowed the advice we sent you!" 

"You ' d be tter s tay out of this, Mary, 11 Mabi enapped. 

The woman dumped t he tray on a chair and swung round t o Mabi. ----"Why should I ? Or i s the fight for freedom the preserve of 

men only? Many women h ave died in the s t ruggle without whining 

or self-pity. If Sh e was angry now, her f ace flushed. 

"I s uppose you fancy yourself 6.S one of t~ese her oc women!" 

Mabi got up. He i gnored t ~e woman and spoke to Lanwood. 

11 1 thought we v,e re h ere for a meeting . If t h i s is it I •m g oing." 

The woman start e d t o s ay s omething , t h en che cke d herself. 

She turned to Lanwood . They all watche d him, waiting for him to 

s peak. He wor ked at the b owl of hi s p i pe with a l ong thin knife. 

At l ast he l ooked up. 

"If y ou 've all fini s h ed wi th y our l ong s ub j ectiv e wr angle 

we c an star t . " 

"You make me sick , Tom!" The woman sn ppe d and flounced out. 

Udomo stare d a t t he do or . 

"You take her t oo seriously,'' Lan.wood t r ied t o s mi le. "All 

women are emotional." 

Adebh oy jump e1 up an d too~ the t ray of c off ee fr om p erson to 

person. 

Lanwood went out of the room. 

"Who i s she?" 

Mhendi laughed bitterly. 

"Read his latest book ?" 

"No. " 

"Pass it to h i m, Paul. " 

Udomo leaned towards Mhendi. 
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Mabi took a b ook from the desk and p asse d i t to Udomo. 

The End of Empire, by Thomas Lanw ood . He open e d i t and s aw t h e 

de dication : ' For my dear friend an d c omrade, Mary Feld , wi t hout 

whose sus taine d and susta i ning support nei t her this n or any of 

wtJ 

my ot her works could h ave been complete d! . Bu t she h as :no respect 

for him, Udomo t hought. 

Lanwood came back . 

"You 'll make your peace wi t h her bu t not with me . " Mhendi said . 

,,,.ve •ve waste d enough time, 1
• Lan.wood sai d . 

"Mor e t h an en ough ," Mhendi said bitterly. 

"Then why the devil don't we s t art! '' Mabi onapped • .,,, 

" V.'e can certainly learn som0thirfg -about l eadership and 

discipline from the commies, 11 Lanv,ood sai d with sudden heat. 

Mhendi softened s u ddenly . He saw pas t the self-deception, down 

t o the r eal Lanwood; for a bri ef se c ond it wa s there in Lanwood's 

eyes. Lanv,ood was a frustrat ed, aging man, on the verge of self­

doubt. He l ooke d qu i ckly a t .Mabi. Mabi h a d seen i t too . Perhaps 

he shouldn ' t have s aid what he had. Tom needed his defences more 

t h an any of them. 

"I spok e to Rosalee las t n i gh t. " He s a i d wi t h quie t f riendli­

ness. "He as ked me t o invite our gr oup t o t heir we ek-en d policy 

conferenc e on the colonies. He says this will give us a chance 

to help formul a te p olicy. I s ugges t we go, prepared with a line 

of our own. 11 

"Ah!" Lan.wood smi led happily . ''They •re uncert ain. They 

woul dn ' t bother t 'o a s k us if they weren't. The ir empire • s 

tott ering so t hey're look ing for al l ies among t he l e a ders of their 

coloni,a l s ubjects. It is only when they doubt their ability to 
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rule b y force that i mperialists condescend to inviting the likes 

of us to 'help shape policy•. ~ell, what do the comrades think? 

- Shall we go ?" 

"I vote we go. 11 Uabi said. "With a line of ou.r own as Mhendi 

said. We've nothing to lose." 

"I agree, 11 Adebhoy said. 

"You, Mike ?" 

Udomo s miled uncertainly. 

"It would be interesting to see their attitude." 

The lit tle caucus was under way. Now t hey would dream and plan 

for an hour or more .......• 

•.....• At last i t was all over. 

"That finishes our business, " Lanwood s ai d . 

They tal ked for a while longer then took t heir leave of Lanwood. 

As they left they heard Mary Feld in the kitchen. Adebhoy 

called out a farewell. She responded withou t coming to see _them 

off. Lanwood held Mhendi back at the bottom of t he stairs. 

"Sorry about that business.'' He spoke casually, not looking 

at Mhendi, as though of something slight. "She d11n't mean it." 

"Forget it, " Mhendi murmured. 

"Personal relations :must be subordinated to the s truggle." 

"Forget it, Tom." 

"I'm gl ad you understand. Only t he fight is important. Wish 

some of you fellows coul d stay. You know I don' t take women 

seriously but they are useful. 

mustn't interfere with our work 

The only thing I say is that 

• • • • " He looked at Mhendi a t 

last, smiling casually, holding himself erect. 

"That's allright, Tom. So Long ." 
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He watched them t ill they turned the corner out of the mews. 

Then he s l owly climbed the stairs and went back i nto his s tudy . 

"They gone ? 11 1lary li'eld called. 

"Yes, " he called. b ack . 

"Anything us eful come out of the .neeting'r" 

He sat at his desk and began s orting out papers. 

y./l) 

"Well '? Can ' t you t ell me about it ? Or have you been infected 

by that Mabi ' s ' men only' s pirit ? 11 

"I'm t rying t o work . There 's that art icle. Udorn.o• s coming 

for lunch tomorrow." 

"I'll be out t omorrow. '' 

"That 's allright . I' 11 prepare i t . 11 

"Mhendi 's ge t ting i mpossible. " 

He lis t ened t o her moving about t he house . All he h~d t o do 

was shut the door and he wouldn't hear her . She would be shut out. 

But he did nothing about it. He though t dispassionately about her. 

They ' d been together a l ong time now. Since those far-off days in 

the Communis t Party. She ' d been y oung an d pretty then , and more 

than t hat. She'd lef t the party with hi m, becaus e he' left. 

"Did you hear me ?" 

"Yes.'' 

"Well, can.' t you answer ? 11 

"I' m t r ying to work ." 

"He'd bett er mind hi s s t ep nex t time or I won 't have him here 

again. You 're t oo soft. You did better work without the group. 
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I think it' s a ~ast e of time . '!'hey ' re a lot of prima donnas t 11 

Nearl y twenty years ago since they got t oge ther. 

years s ince they turne1 their backs on the Party . 

"And that conceited little 1.!abi makes me sick . " 

Twenty 

There'd been that other woman before :Mary. Soi't and gentle and 

kind . What w~s her name n ow? Goo d woman , that. ~/hat was her 

name ? •.... ~emory began rushing back . Re shut t he door f irmly on 

it. There ' s no ti~e f or s entimentality. A man must do what he 

must. An d t o do it be mus t keep al i ve . .An1 to ke ep al i ve he must 

have f ood and a h omo and leisure. That was mos t i mportant and 

s he ' d s upplied that .... But I did t r y to get away once .... That 

was an attP.mpt to r e t reat . A defeati st attempt . Gl ad i t f ailed. 

Dora Smith . That w s he r naL.le . Ni ce ordi nary name for a nice 

ordinar y person. Pull yourself toge ther, ~om! 

He for·ced hi msel f to look a t t he papers on h i s desk , t o see 

them, to think abou t t hem. He r ead one sentence over and over, 

restraining t he i mpulse of eye and mind t o jump to the next , 

and the next. 

He hadn ' t heard her come i n but he kn ev,, suddenl y , that she v,as 

standi ng in the door way, watching him. He turned and got up . She 

h ad her hands on h er hips. She s t ood f irm:y , solidly, her f ~et 

slightly apart . Sh e wat ched hi m levelly, a hint of contempt in 

her eyes . 

He knew from all the other t i mes in all t hP- other years that 

this was the beginning of a s t orm of words be tv,een t h em: words 

with the sharp , t orturing edges of daggers. 

"Your silence means you agree wi th that Itiabi , 11 s he said. 

There 's only one way out, he thought warily, only one wa:y . 
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He went to her. 

11L"ary . .. • 11 ,, 

"Don •t try and get round me in you r cowardly way , Tom. I 

despise y oi for it!" 

11 I don ' t aer ee • i th him. " 

He reached out and pulled her t o him. 

"Then why didn • t y ou tell h i m s o ? 11 

She resisted, began to fi ght when he did not l e t her go. But , 

f i ghting , t he scorn and contempt l eft h e r eyes. Something of t he 

old l o ok , the look of years ago, was the re now. Jt mc:1.de him want 

her a s h e h i~d done in the ol d days . Some t h i ng of t he f e elin g of 

the ol d days c ame o,rcr b oth of them. 

Lanwood t hought: on o day thi s will fa.il a..""1.1 then there 1 11 be 

nothine . The t h ought fri ghtened hin . He t i eh t ened h is arms 

about h E.r . 

1•1:ary ... . Mary , I ' m terri bly lonely , pleas e . . .• 11 

Later , t h ey l ay side by side on the l it~l 0 divan , s pent and 

relaxed , the storm averte d. Lanwood int er twi ned 1is fingers 

wi th h e r .., . ~'he woman , f eniini n e ..md tender now, si e d ar.d sai d : 

11 -'e should ' ve h .... d children vJhen I s uggestea it yea.rs ag o• 

Tom. ~hings mi ght have been di±'ferent then . '1 

..-,"e agree d. not t o. ':'here was the struggle . " 

"But the call never came f or you t o go and l ead them at home. 

You wore sure i t · ould come . And I t r usted your wor d . I 

sacrif i c ed everything for something t hat never came . 11 

He f el t the t enacr ness l ea ing -her . How call i t back? 

. ""'ie c ould still mar ry . 11 He knew he h a d made a mistake t he 

moment he said it . 
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"I t ' s too l a te , Tom. Th ere isn ' t a s i n gle r eason for us t o 

marry new . 11 

He thou.ght: Yes . The moment of int i macy as over. It ha d 

never been as bri e f a s thi s before. She pulle d h er hand free. 

yJU 

She got up an1 ·11ent ou t . Lanwood closed his ey es. Thore was that 

art i cle sti ll t o do . Ye o , not a s ingl e r eason. Not love even. 

He s i ghed ani g ot up . There was t he art icle. 
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Udomo g ot of f the bus at Came.en ':: 0 1!171 . He h ad t r avel l e d 

further than h is t icket allowe d . He s hould h ave got off a t 

Morningt on Crescent. The conductor yelled e.t hi w, waving his 

ticket r ack . Udomo walked aw ay . 

"Go to h ell," he muttered. 

He wai ted for t he traffic lights to change , then h e crossed 

the street . Two black men stood a t the entr ance t o t he Camden 

Town Un j erground. They calle1 gr eeti ngs to h i m. He responded. 

He went •i nto t h e s tation an d bough t a ticket t o Hampstead . 

Perhap s rf abi wou l d be out. He woul d have to GO b ack t o the 

flat then. Trouble is, a man 6ets t ired of eating al one . No fun 

in cooking for yourself a nd e ating by y ourself . It would have 

be en fun t o s tay with t he s t u dents and carry on the discus s ion. 

But a s peaker can't tell his audi ence he ' s broke and can •t pay 

for his meal at their restaur ant . Of course , on e of them might 

have o:t'fered t o pay. But le dared n ot tak e the chance . They'd 

looked up to h i m as a leader; they' d l istened to ~im a s a leader. 

He had t o keep them looking up t o him. He' d certainly h eld their 

attention. Th a t's the sort of thi ns one f eels . I t makes one sure 

of oneself. The secret is a l ways to find a. p oj_nt on which all 

feel the same and build on i t . The one thing stronge r than all 

the p oints that divide, tribal ·and clan loyal t i es , is t he will to 

be free of the f oreign oppressor. The thi n ts then i s to play down 

the divisions, to i gnore them as far as possible, and to pl e.y up 
• 

the foreign oppressor. It h a d worked allright. 

The train, two points of light at first, swept i nto view, curvin~ 
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likes monstrous s nake out of the dark tunnel . The 1 oors opened . 

He pushe d pas t people, got i n to a non- s ~oker and f ound a seat. 

The door s clw1ked s hut ; the trai n moved , gathered spee d . The 

rhythmi c beat of t he wh eels lulle1 h i r,1 i nto drowsiness. He stared, 

unseeing , a t a pr etty gi rl in t he opposi~e seat . She mi s t ook this, 

r aised her chin , s t ure d back . But s oon she e r ew embarrassed, 

looke d away and pushed her s h ort s kirt as f ar down her kne e s as 1 t 

would g o . He rema ined unaware of her agitat i on . 

Pity Adebhoy was on night :3.uty . But t hey' d all been v1r on g 

about 1anwood ' s v1 oma..n. Sh e ' d been charming when he •d l unched 

there that Suncay . And very intelli gent . Nice and warm down here. 

Will have t o s t art t hinki ng of f inding a p lace f or when Adebhoy 

leaves . '.!.'hat Colonj_al Off i c e chap t rie to be funny . Have t o 

ge t the consent of the Panafric an author i t ies. Hell! They're t he 

Panafrican aut h ority. Shouti n g a t him h ad ma.de a difference 

t hough . They ' d soon done something after that . l!ot much, but 

regular, and enough to t i de h i m over. He' d g ot h i [".self new shoes, 

s hirts and sc,ck s and that h ad taken all his f irst a l l owance. The 

consent of the Panafrican autho!"i t ies ! :.irilliant i de a t h is 

stencilled magazine. Fine artic le Lanwoo d h a 1 done: Lhendi to o. 

Pity he drank so much . They ' d a~l done f i ne articles r eal l y. 

Lovely i dea those f acts without comment . Let them condemn them-

eelve.s ou t of their own mouths, ·these i mperialists . 

Adebhoy . Hope IJabi's i n . 

Good chap , 

The t rain stopped , and i t was Eampstead . The ni ght- air upsta irs 

was chilly , b12.t only milc.l y so . Not lik e that t errible ni ght 

when he'd f irst met Lois. Nearly a month now since he last saw her. 
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He pulled the h ood of h i s coRt over his head, pushed his 

h ands de ep int o his pockets , and walked briskly down the steeply 

sloping h i l l. 

The door at ~abi' s place was open. There were no b l ocks of 
..:.. 

wood outside . The l i ttle h allway wa s in darkness so he f elt his 

way to 1.1abi ' s door. He knocke d. 

"Come in ! 11 

He went in . The brightness of the room's lights dazzled him 

f or a whilE. Thoy made the room bright er t h an the drab daylight 

of England , bright as a clear day at h ome when the hard s un 

beats down on t ~e earth. 

Mabi was n ot alone. Lois was there, sitting on his bed in the 

corner. I n f ront of her, on the f loor, was a pan on a pressure 

stove ; she stirred t h i s continuously. 

Mabi stood in a clea.rai space in f ront of an easel near the 

huge win dow. To t h~ right of h i m, on a bloc~ s a t a coloured girl 

in a dressi ng- gown . 

11 0h , it's you, Mike. Come in." Na.b i s p oke absently. tt!s 

t hat front door open ? 11 

"Yes ." 

"D~ t hem! 11 He exploded . "They know t h i s i s my model 

n i ght!" Do they \'Jant t o get me into t roubl e ! Damn t hem! 11 He 

s t alked to the door and s tarted yelling at t he top of his voice. 

"'Vhat t he blooming hell d 'you people think you 're up to ! Leaving 

t he damn door open when you know this is my modelling ni ght! 

Dar:m ! Bl oody dawn! Damn you all !" 

ThP,y heard the door crash snut with an explosive b ang . Then 

Mabi r eturne d and shu t his own door with a viol ent bang. He 
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marche d b ack t o his easel. 

"Sorry, Kate. Al ~righ t . " 

The coloure~ girl stood up , undid the dre ssing gown and shook 

i t of f her body, t hen she c limbe d on the b lock and r e l axed her 

b ody into droopinB dejection. tiab i watched her cri t ically . 

,; Sl i ght l y t o t he r i gh t , Kate . '' 

The i rl obeyed . 

"'l'hat ' s f ine. Ke ep it." 

Udomo felt out of place . This was 'world ~here he neve r kne~ 
/_ 

what to do, where to s i t, whe ther to speak or remain s ilent . And 

a woman 's nake dness, h er e in England, startled h i m. At h ome, in 

Africa , 1 t would have b ee n n a ~ur al . He avoided looldng a t the 

naked i r l on the block. 

"Be t t er c oI!le and sit here , " Lois sai d . 

He hung his coat behin d the door and p i cked his way carefully 

to the divan. 

11 How ' <'i it g o?" r~abi sai d with out turn i ng . 

"The meeting , Allrieht ." 

"Fi ne . Tal k t o Loi s ." He finioh c d t h e s :bEtch , s prayed fixa t i ve 

on, dr opped i t on the flo or and started a new one . "I want 

your b u.ck n ow, Kate". The girl turne d on the b lock . "Shan' t 

be lon{" now . 11 

"Bi t strange to y ou ? 11 Lois said. 

"Yes ," Udomo replied. 

"It al •;a.ys is . But onP. gets u s ed to i t if you 11 ve among 

artists . I neve r coul d pose, not even for my husband . Tried 

i t once bu t i t was an awf u l f a ilure . They look at you t oo coldly, 

all curves and planes instead of a person." 
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'flhat•s he doing ?" Udomo asked. 

He looked quickly at Lois' face. The bright light showed up 

the spidery web of lines at the sides of her eyes and the corners 

of her mouth. She could, leaning forward like that, be an African 

woman stirring her pan. She turned her head and smiled. 

"No need to whisper. He's too absorbed to take in anything ." 

"I can hear you," Mabi said. Kate's flat back and protruding 

buttocks began to take shape on the sheet in front of him. 

"'/hat did [ichael ask?" Lois said. 

Mabi did not answer. 

"See," Lois said. 

"Yes," Udomo said. 

"I hear you've livened the group up. Tom rang me the other day 

to say what a find you are. That's high praise, coming from him. 

r/hat have you been doing ? Last time Richard came round he said you 

were too busy to come." 

11 I was cutting stencils," he said. 

He looks tired, she thought. But more :relaxed now, less 

i mprisoned. 

He looked at his hands, then at her. 

"Tom was right," he said. "It's h~d work. 

"What of your studies .?" 

"I do them too. They're not as important." 

"Don't the others help?" 

"When they can. But they've their own work." 

"How many stencils mus t you cut ?11 

"Fifty-six. I've done eleven." 

"My God! And are you supposed to do this by yourself ?" 
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His f ace creased into that boyishly sheepish smile. 

11 It was my i dea. '' 

Oh, God, she thought. A sense of helplessness took hold 

of her. She fought against it, t ried to throw i t off. Let 

them be the liberators if they must . I t ' s their affair. 

11 fuy did you have to do it ?11 

He heard the helpless protest in her voice. He looked 

searchingly at her. The violent force of his personality hit 

her again, as it h ad done t hat nich+.. 

11::aecausc I must , '! he said quietly . 

She lowered her he d and s t irred the s t ev, . 

"Yes , '' s he s a i d . "Better bring some of those s t encils around. 

Jo and I can help . ··:e ' ve got one typewrit er. Perhaps you ~an 

find ano t her . 11 

"'f.il l y ou? 11 

She dared not look at hin now . The shutters would be down. 

His eyes would be shining . Ue v .. oul d seem 1 /;j.r ger than life itself 

'her e was n o need to look to know all that . 

"I said so , '' she said coolly . 

w hen can I bri ng them ? 11 

"After s.chool tomorrow. " 

"Hear that, t!abi ! " He was beside himself with j oy . "She •11 

help! I could ki s s you, Lois! 11 He r eali se d 1vhat he had said 

and s t opped short . 

/ He t urned his head with slow deliberation and looke d at her. 

She looked b ack at him, calmly, quietly. In the end, i t was 

he who shifted his eyes to a spot to the right of her. But she 

felt no sense of victory. You're a fool, Lois, she told herself 
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bitterly; a bloody awful silly fool. 

"What's that?" :Mabi said absently. 

11 It can wait, " Lois said . "Finish before the stew t urns to 

pap• II 

There was silence, then, in the big brightly lit room. The 

scrape of charcoal against stiff paper only accentuated the 

silence. The gentle bubbling of the stew only enhanced it. 

WU 

Udomo thought: I've called her by her name and I do want to 

kiss her! I will make her look .at me. I will will it. Look at 

me, woman . I want to kiss you. Look at me! Look at me, woman. 

I want to kiss you. Look at me. Lois. Lois. Lois. Lois. 

Lois t hought: this is utterly silly, utterly silly. I'm 

too old for this sort of thing; he can't talk; he's awkward. 

He has nothing except animal vitality. He's incapable of 

tenderness. 

Look at me, woman. I will you to look at me. 

Utterly incapable of tenderness. 

Loi s , I will it! Look at me, Lois! Woman! 

She glanced quickly, fleetingly, at hi m) then away again. He 

relaxed inwardly. The ghost of a s mile played on his lips. 

At last Mabi f inished. 

11That 's enough, Kate," He f lungthe piece of charcoal on the 

table, stretched himself and yawned. 

The girl got ~ff the block and went behind an i mprovised 

s creen. 

"God, 11 He made it a long drawn-out sigh. "Time'?" 

"Nearl y ten, 11 Lois said. 

Mabi came and flung himself on the divan between Lois and 
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Udomo. 

"Be t ter eat," Loit3 said. She raised her voice. "You eating 

with us, Kate ? 11 

"No thanks . " There was singing lilt to the girl's voice. 

"I must get home." 

WU 

Lois got plates and forks out of a little cupboard and dished 

UP• The girl, dresse d now, c ame from behind the improvised 

screen. Naked , she ha d been fat and dumpy; dressed, she was 

trim and graceful. MRbi bounced 'i.l:p , t ook an envelope from the 

t able and went out with her . ,;hsn he returned the f ood was 

ready. He t urne d off some of t he l i gh t s, softening the harshness 

of the room. 

They ate, sit t i ng s i de by sid,e on "the di van , bal ancing t~J.e 

plates on their knees . 

"Satisfied?" Lois a s ked . 

''Not bad, 11 E abi sai . "No·,v •I've g ot to make the damn wood 

" come alive. Anyway , hm,; are thin5 s wi th y ou, L:~re ?" 

"Lois h as offere d t o hel cut s t encils , " Udo o s ai d . It was 

easy to use hr name now. He glanced at her . 

11Lois is an angel, :ike. One of the bes t . " 

"Lois sprouts wings, '' 1 ois said . 

1111ie •re all very fond of her," Mabi continued seriously. 

"Can we borrow your t ypewri ter ?" Udomo sai 1 . 11 h en J o can 

help too. " 

"Sure.'' 

"That 's f ine. " 

"Don't drive Lois too hard, " Mab i s ai d . 11We 1 re fond of her. 

Vie don' t want anything to hurt her." 

UWI L
IBRARIES



56 

"Shut up, Paul," Lois snapped. 

take care of myself." 

"Anybody would think I can't 

"Can you, my dear ?" Mabi was at his most didactic. 

"There's no need to. There's nothing ." 

Udomo withdrew into himself. Mabi was talking for his benefit. 

He would be patient now. 

"Do you thi nk she can t ake care of herself, r:Ii ke?" 

"I won't sit here being discussed as though I were some 

subjected Af'rican woman!" She coul dn ' t real l y be angry with Mabi. 

She knew h i m t oo well, r.1as too f ond of h i m. 11 You ' re t ired, Paul , 

and so,,, r,lichael and s o am I . Fi nish and then we '11 go. 11 

"But I want t o t ell y ou about my people , dear . 11 

"You've told me b~fore. " 

"Not this. Mi ke here , will confir111. it. Di d you know my 

people are considered the mos t primitive and backward of all the 

people of Africa. Even our fellow countrymen in Panafrica look 

down on us. When t he people -of the plains want to express 

comtempt for someone t hey say he' s behavi ng like a mountain man. 

Ri ght , Mi ke ? 11 

"You 're tired," Lois saj_d gent ly. 

"Yes, 11 Mabi sighed. "Take her home, !li ke . .And never mind me, 

I don't know what's t he mat t er with me. " 

They turned into Haverstock Hill and climbed the slight 

incline that grew steeper higher up. The night was clear; 

there was no wind. The eta.rs stood out sharp in t he black sky. 
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The moon had f attene d int o a near half-•oon. Occasionally, 

cars flashed by; occasionally, people passed . Bu t in t he main 

the streets were empt y, t he place silent. They near ed Belsize Park 

underground. 

"You can ge t a bus her e," Lois said. 

"I'll see you home ," Ud.omo said. 

They cros s ed a s t reet and walked past t he Kosher shops. The 

cafe opposite the station was open. 

"Let ; s h ave t e a , " Udomo said . 

She t hought : he s ounds and fe el s ver y quiet. He has a 
. 

capacity for silence. 

11 Allright, " she said. 

They ent ered t he cafe. She led the way to the corner table 

near the electric fire. She knew he woul d we l come the \Jarmth. 

- A tired wait ress came and t ook their order. 

She leane d b ack and waited f or hi m to speak , watchi ng h ie face. 

It was his eyes, r eal l y , that gave h i s face that hint of sullen 

sadness. Funny h ow t hey all seemed so te~ri bly s ad i n repose. 

Could i t be t he nature of Africa t hat they carri ed with them wher­

ever t hey went ? Is Af'rica a s ad c ontinent? Not just abou t it's 

problems, but basically? All t he Afri cans she 'd ever met had this 

sadness in repose. And yett when they l aughed there was nothing 

but sunshine. -"What are you thinking ?" he asked. 

He was able, now, to look into her eyes and still be tranquil. 

"About you ," she said. "I mean the five of you: and about 

Africa." 

"You must visit it one day,'' he said. 
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'Wh at i s i t really lik e ? 11 

She'd known h e 'd smile at t hat. 

"Lik e any ot her land, " h e s aid. "Onl y, de arer t han any ot her 

t o us wh o were born there." 

Th e t i r e d wait r ess brought their t ea. 

"ou haven ' t answere d me. " 

WtJ 

She watch.e d t he long look of memor y grow in his eyes . Perhaps 

he would talk now . 

He s poke slowly , feelint;s for the wor ds and testing t hem as 

he. spoke t h em; not seeing her face though he looke d s traight at 1 t 

"Afr i ca.7 She is a little lik e l:i h ear t . You ' ve s e en t he shape 

of her. It ' s l ike a he.art . 1 r-ica is my eart , the heart of all o 

us who are black . .i thout her we are not hinJ ; while she is n ot 

f reewe are n ot men . 'rha t i s why we rmst free he- , or di e . Tha t 
\ 

is how it i s . 

And n ow he l ooked at her wi th seeing eyes , h lf- challenging , 

half-defensive . She sti fled t he ~rgument of reason that rose 

in her . Coul d one argue agains t a mystique ? , n d even if one 

coul d she di d n o t want t o . 

" I see, 11 s he s a id qui e tly . She p ou.re d the tea . 

11It i s some t h i ng no whi te p er s on unders tan s , " he said. 

He was f ree now. The s hutters were down. And yet t h ere was 

n o violen ce. He seeme d , s u ddenly , the mos t charming person she 

had met i n a long time. He took her hand when s he put the cup 

in fron t of him. He s queezed i t lightly , g entl y . 

"I'm gl ad you a s k e d me, " h e s aid . "You ma de me thi nk about 

i t . Now I know i t . It is t he most i mp ortant t hing . " 
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She shivered inwardly and looked away from him. Perhaps k. 
was freer wi th words when he spoke in his own language. He wa,-

an educate d man who had earned degr ees . "ihy did h e give off this 

sense of muteness when he felt deeply ? Had h e never expressed 

deep feeling to another person before ? 

He turned her hand over and looked a t the palm. 

"I t •s small, " he s ai d . 

"All women ' s hands are s ma ll ," she s aid. 

" I ,never notic e d before, 11 he s a i d . 

"Then you'v e never b e en in love. 11 

"Never," he said. " Are you in love with :Mabi ? 11 

"I wish I were. And he wi t h me . " 

"You like him a lot ." 

11 He 's my k ind of person." 

".An artist, like your husband ? 11 

It's ooming , Lois thought. 

"Not f or t hat reason. He 's j ust my k ind of person. 11 

"I like you, 11 h e said. 

"I •m gl ad ," She poured more tea. 

"I mean in a speci a l way . " The words choked h i m. 

She looked up qui ckly . 

"I t ' s only lone l iness , llichael ." 

., I am lonely , yes . 11 

"Then find yourself a nice y oung girl . Paul kn o1.1s dozens. 

He 'll introduce you . " 

He waited t ill she l ooked at him, then he said : 

" I want you, Lois . " 

A wave of anger passed over her. 
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'Why me? Do you love me ? Or do you think I'm easy for an 

affair211 

"I like you , " he said quietly. 

"Do you sleep with every v1 oman you like ? 11 

"No. 11 

"Then why me ,,. ,, 

"You ' re angry . '' His s mile was full and :real . It lit his eyes. 

"I like you when you 're angry . " 

She t ried to contai n t he wav e of anGer . 

11 St op this , riicha el . I'm n early forty . I ha1 all the affairs 

I wanted when I ~as y oung . I don ' ~ li~ o ~ff irs; they 're messy 

and unti dy . I don't want a man ..... 11 

··•Every womi.111 wan ts a man . 11 he s c..i d . 

She shut her mouth and stdre d a t h i m. 

"You know i t 's true , " h e sai d qui etl~, . 

"Pl ease stop it . 11 She f e l t worn- out suddenly , at er ed by 

this ma.n 's calm c onfi den ce . 11 .. Je 1 d bette r g o . '' 

He picked up the typewriter , p id , an d follo"1e1 her out . 

The cinema cr o~~pillc 1 out . I n a li t tl e while they were ..., . 
clear of the crow-a . They turne d up Lois ' hill . 

;--..,. 
"Still angry ?" 

"No," she said tiredly. 

At her door, he kissed her hand: " I r ead women liked that," 

he sai d . 

Her mind saw the c omedy of i t . Dut s he could not laugh . 

"Goodnight, u she said quickly . 

"Goodnigh t , Lois . See you tomorrow." 

Tomorrow, she thought; oh, Lord! t omorroTI . 
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She shut the door and searched i n her bag for a ci garette. 

She l eaned against the door o.nd l it 1t . J o Furse was s t i l l up. 

The kitchen light was on . She heard a man ' s v oi ce . J o h a~ 

company. 

tt That y ou , Lois ?tt J o called . 

"Yes. " 

"Co.ne and have s ome cocoa . Henr y ' s l ea~ring soon a s he 's had 

his . Been t o t he t hea tre ." 

"1 won 't, t hanks. J us t had tea and I 'm doe- tired . Goodnight." 

She wal ked past the ki t chen an'.3 ·.vent int o h er r oom. Sh e lit 

t he f i r e .:.nl sat on t he bed . ,\ftc.r E.. while she got 'P a.."'.l.d went 

to t he rnirror . She s tar ed at her refle ction . 

Wh at cu·e y ou f r aid of , 1 ois ? You always pretend that y ou 

have a clear mind . a clear , · rid t at sees thi nes f or ·,h at they 

are. Nothi ng will h ppen t hat you don ' t want t o happen . You 

don' t want t hi s t o happen. ·•.'e l l , then , i t 'l.7ur. ' t . It wi ll . 

Only i f you want i t t o . I don ' t 'l'hen i t won ' t . Bu t it will. 

Tha t '11 be because you want it . fo , I don 't . Yes , you do . 

No, I don ' t . You make me t i red . ~i ther i t hap;ens ecauae you 

want i t t o , or else i t :ioes.1 ' t because y ou don ' t , ·ant i t t o. 

Come i nto my p &.r l our , s al d the spi de r to t e f l y .... Don't 

flatter yoursel f . You ' r e no helpl es s chicken . You ' r e a woman 

of experience. He ' s .a s t r aight - f orwo.rd unsophisti ca t e d sort of 

ch ap about these things . He 'll take a wal ki ng ti cket if you give 

i t to hi m strai ght . You don ' t know hi m. Bl ah . bl ah. blah . 

Come i n t o my parl our, s a i d the spi der t o t he fly . Fool yourself 

if you mus t, but don' t t r y t o f ool me. But , of course , it is part 

' of the smutty Anglo- ~axon puritanism t hat the blame ~ust always b3 
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on someone else and al l the better if he 's s ome lesser breed 

without the l aw • . Use the old line of I didn' t want to do i t 

and I didn't know wha·t I was doing . Du t why am I so afr aid? 

\JN 

You know why . You seem to have forgotten how to t hi nk . Because 

I was hurt. A conditioned reflex . Then it isn't him? Answer 

y ourself . 

She put her hand t o her temple . She t urned away from ~he 

mirror. She s at on the bed and picked up the telephone. She 

dial l e d Mabi 's nuJnber . The phone rang at the other end. She 

put i t back on i t s rest s u ddenl y . 

"No one eloe can decide , '' she said aloud. 

She crushed out the cigarette and began to undress . 

The doorbell echoed thr ough the f lt . Lois wal ked briskly 

t o t he door . I t was Udomo . She flung the door open ana smiled . 

"Good afternoon , 11 she s aid gail y . 11 'Come into my parlour, ' 

said the spi der t o the fly. ' 11 

"I brought the stencils," he sai d . 

'ff o won I t be in til l late, 11 she s aid . 

He f ollowed her into the bi g room. 

The warm afternoon sun shimmered in t hrough the french 

windows , f illed t he room wi t h a gai ety and lie}lt that matched 

Lois' new mo od. Outsi de t he wi ndows , the new spring gr ass made 

a bright carpet on the earth . And on the trees, beyond the 
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carpe t of gr ass, t he buds rrere c!1oking f a t to burs tin~ point . 

The period of b l ossoming 1:1as at han '.l , and ear t h an d air held a 

gentle tendernes s . 

U:lomo durapect his parcel on the fl ocr . 

"Th e vrn.rmes t day of the y e ar so far!" Lois exclai::ne d . 

'' And y ou are happy , " he s aid. 

He s tarte d t o undo the p a.reel , g oi nc do m on o e knee . eohe 

c ame near and s t ood lookinc:; down at him. 

" I au , " s h e s i d . 

Her voi ce ~ade h i m l ook up . 

"You wan ted. to kiss me l ast night , '' she said q_uietly . 

He r ose slowl y . 

''Yes , ,. h e sai d . 

Her ey e s told h i m he could . He t ook both her han ds in his . 

How they t remb led . She was ·a womari , now, soft and warmly giving 

as a Noman . He p ull e d her to h i m. She resist ed b ri fly . 

11 I don ' t want just an c.ffo.ir," s he whi s pered . 

And t h en she was in his ur Es ......... . 

mhey l uy s i de by s ide in h er bedroom l a ter. A chi nk of s un­

light fil tere d in th1"ou6h t he tiny gap nt the t op of the drawn 

cur tains an d p:aye d on the foot of t he bed , dancing with mad 

caprice . And outside t l e window a bir1 oa-rig wi th a gay , 

passi on a te ~ntensity. 

Loia list ened ~o the bird-song an d tried to i dentify the 

s mell of U1omo ' s h air. 

deci ded . mhat Waf.l it . 

A b rown s mell i t was . Burnt l eaves, she 

Bur nt leaves . A l ovely s me l l . She ' d not 

expect ed s uch great gent leness f rom him, l i k e c ar eosinG p oetry. 

Gentle ~.71chael . .;'h a t had s he been afr a i d of, s he an d Habi? 
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Not of this utter pe ace. That violence she sensed must have 

been i maginat i on . There ' d be en nothing violent abou t hi m. And 

now this quie t . t/hich i s the greater j oy , the l oving or the 

mo.!Ilent of peace after ? She was glad she' d put off having her 

hair cropped. I t :meant some thi ng to hi m. Better l et i t .grow 

now. He' s so r elaxed now. She f elt it even i n his bi g arm 

under her head . And so beautifully shaped . 

He stirred and moved his head slightl y . She ran her fingers 

over his broad chest . 3he t h ought ; reaction sets in with some 

men afterwards . :iould i t set i n with lli m? 

11 r1~ich a el •... II 

11 Yes ?" 

She was going to ask hi m if i t had been as he want e d it , but 

s he changed her mind . She knew he was h appy . 

"Jus t J;~i chael , " she sai d . 

Hi s voi ce was drowsy . Re ally , t hey ought to go t o sleep now . 

"Lois, 11 he murmure d , '' I want t o t h i:ll'lk you. '' 

11 h my dear , '' She n e s t led cl s e to h i IJ. . 

She woke s uddenly , quietly. He was still a sleep. Those 

stencils, she thought . She eased his arm oi'f her body , and 

looked at the bedside clock . They' d s lept for nearly t wo hours. 

The sun had moved. The shaft of l i ght no l onger played on the 

f oot of the bed. She got up , went t o the tath~oom and s t arted 

a bath. 'hbile i t r an she made tea. Then she bathed quickly, 

dresse d and t ook the tea t o the bedroom. She pulled the curtains 
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and light streamed into the r oom. 

A man in her bed after ten years. He looked so r elaxed in 

sleep, so like a child. A corner of her brain whispered: you 
., 

can't really see him any more. But she hardly heard or, if 

she did, it did not register. She eat on the edg e of the bed 

and put her hand on his bare shoulder. 

"Michael. 1/ake up , lichael. 11 

He stirred. Then, suddenly, he jerked awake and s a t upright. 

He looke d about wildly. She gripped his shoulder. 

"It's allright, Michael." 

"Oh, Loii=,." The relief in his voice made her feel deeply 

tender. She restrained the i mpulse to put her arms about him. 

He smiled and she thought; No reaction. 

"Have I slept long?" 

"Two hours. You needed it. Here's tea. I'll get a bath 

going for you then I'll start on thos e stencils." 

She went to the door. 

"Lois." 

She turned and looked at him. He was caught up in a new 

wave of desire . 

__..,r've to do t h ose stencils, " she said softly and went out. 

She was hard at work when he ca.me in from his bath. He came 

and stood behind, putting his hands on her shoulders. She 

looked up bri efly but did not stop typing . He r an his fingers 

through her hair, brushed his cheek against here, then he went 

t o the other end of the table ana s at facing her a cross the 

typewriter. He inserte d a stencil i n the machine, memorised a 

line of rf.hendi 's manuscript, then pi eked out the le.tters on 

UWI L
IBRARIES



66 

the keys. 

For two h ours the click i ng of the typewriters wafi the only 

sound i n the r oom. Then Lois sighed ani str aightened her back . 

11 I 1 m for a break . 7ihy t he devil .must Paul wr·i te so much ! 

Te a ? 11 

"Yes, p l ease . 11 

He went on t ypi ng while she m&de the tea . The sun h&d gone 

down and t he l ate Sprint; dark ness had come . The lights were on 

in t he r oom but Udomo had n ot n ot i c e d Lois get up t o put t hem on. 

He stopped t ypi ng when she br ought the tea . Th ey s at side by aid1 

"Tired ? 11 she s aid . 

"Not now , " h e said. 

She l ooked into her teacup ; ·a s mile played on her lips . 

"I ·was f rightene d of you , '' she said. 

" And abi helped your f ear, 11 he said. 

" I t hink he's a little afrai d of you t oo. 11 

"And I of him, but don ' t t ell hi m. And now, do you s t ill 

f ear ?11 

"No t i:i the s ame way." 

"But why 1o y ou fear1 .'Thy ? 11 

She put her hand on h i s . She tri ed ·to a.mi le . 1rhe corners 

of her mo~th t wi t ched . She sighed tremul ously • 
• I: I, 

":Because 1 think I'm in love y::>u, :Michael . " 

"And you 're afrai d of that?" 

11 I 1m th t s ort of wmman . " Try not t o s l op, Lois. "I'm 

one of those women who .J1ust gi ve ev eryth i ng or nothing . '' 

11 That is as it shoul d be, 11 h e s aid. 

She wanted t o t ell hifil of J ohn then , of the hUlil.i l ia·ang 
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torture his going to that ot her woman ha1 b een. Inst e a d, 

she said: 

"More tea ? 11 

Then they went ba ck t o work . J o Furse came in at ten and 

prepared s upper . Sh e f elt unwell nd went to bed after supper. 

Loia and Udomo went b a ck to the stencil cutting . J~st before 

midni ght Lois sai d : 

11 You'll miss your l ast bus if you don 't go n ow. " 

' ' want 1D miss 1 t . 11 

"Then miss i t . 11 

w·;hat of J o ? 11 

"You won't s h ock her . " 

He burst out laughing , a h appy .r umbling l augh that s tarted 

in the pit of his s t omach . It brought as ile t o he r f ace. 

He got up a.11d pulled her into his arms. 

"I love y ou, Lois. " 

"I •ve waited. to hear y ou say that . " 
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"Name ? 11 

"Paul Mab i . 11 

"Or ganisat ion ? 11 

11 The Africa Freedom Gr oup." 

11 Allright. Put your question. 11 

68 

11 IIIr . Ch airman: I've listened wi th very· gr eat care t o the 

spe aker, especially when he spoke a·oout •.•. 11 

The Chairman b ange d his gavel. 

WtJ 

"Please put your question without any introductory speech." 

Lanwood jumped up. 

"On a point of procedure, ?.il' . Chairman. " 

"Mr. Mabi will nov put his question. i ou '11 have a turn." 

"But this is a point of procedure, !IIr. Chairman. I'm Lanwood, 

leader of the Africa Freedom Group delegation." 

"And I'm the Chairman! Please sit dC'#in, Mr . Lanwood !" 

Udomo jumped up waving his arms. 

"This is an insult! I protest !" 

Pandemonium broke loose. Afticans bobbed up all over t he 

crowded conference hall. They shouted at the chairman. The 

secretary of the colonial group of the Progressive Party spoke 

urgently into the en irman•s ear. dhendi's voice bellowed above 

the noise: 

" :/alk out, boys! We won't be insult ed! 11 

Africans began to move everywhere. The chairman ~oanged his 

gavel. "Order, ladies and gentlemen! Please! 11 

"To be insulted ag ain!" Adebhoy yelled. 

UWI L
IBRARIES



69 

"I'm sorry! 11 the chairman shoute d . 

The general African ex odus come to a halt. 

"I want t o apologise if I •ve offended :.::.r . Lanwood ! I di d 

n ot me an to. You know h ow i t i s . 11 

11 '.Ve know .... 11 a v oice jeered. 

!Ihendi wav ed them back . '11hen they were all back i n their 

s eats the chairman banged his gavel . 

"Mr. Lanwood has a point of proce dure . 11 

Lanwood was at his moot s uave . 

"I a ccept your apology in th€ interest of constructi ve co­

ope rut:i on, !Jr. Chair man . It is g ood to see y ou try inG to learn 

the lesson of good manners y ou are al ways so anxious to r am down 

colonia l throats .. . . " 

The chairman ' s face turn ~d be e troot . Th e secr etar y put a 

restraini ng hand on his arm. 

11 ••••• My point was simply that the chairman s e emed unduly 

h arsh in h i s r uling on I.[r . !v!abi . e di dn ' t ev en gi v e !dr . !.iab1 

a chance to s h ow i f he intended making a s peech b efore clamping 

down on him. This, surely , was prejudgi ng the issue . I 've 

attended enough conferences to know tha t this is not normal 

proce dure. " Lan.wood s at down to wild applause f rom the J.fricans. 

"Will I/ir . M.abi please put h i s quest ion . " 

•
1··:ell , sir, as I be gen to sa.y, I l i stened very careful ly to 

the speaker, especially when he s p ok e about deci di n g when the 

people of the colonies would be f it to tak e control of their own 

affairs. Now here is t he questi on: by what God- given right are 

you , t he English , empowere d t o deci de the f itness or otherwise 

of people to run their own affairs ?" 
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The Africans s houted the i r approval. The s peaker r ose. 

111.rr . Chairman: The short answer to 1.r . !'labi ' s ques t ion is 

t h a t I cer tai nl y don ' t thi nk we have any God-z i ven :ei ght, as he 

puts i t .•... 11 

'
1 i ov1 n o ld you put it !" voi ce s h outed . 

"I woul d not put i t , s ir . But we must face facts. The f acts 

are t hat God- eiven r i ht or not , we are in char ge of these 

colonies . ··;e are r es p ons ible for them. fmd i t is our du~y to dis­

charge that responsi bili t y . It is in t hat cor.t ex t tha t we must 

deci de what i s best for the people of the c ol onies. An d it is an 

earneat of our sense of n ot having any God- gi v en r i 6h t that we 

have as ked you , the Af ric ans here , to co-oper a te wi th us i n 

deciding what is best f or the colonies .••. 11 

11Ho•.•1 di d. you acquir e thi s •re s:ponsibi l i ty ' '? '' someone sh outed. 

The chairman banged h is gavel . 

11 I d0n ' t m..i.nd answering that, ,ir . Chairmar1 , 11 t he s peaker said. 

11 0f course we acquired our empi r e i n the way all empi res are 

acquired - by conquest . But i t does seem t o me , and I s ay this 

without any s ense of arrogance , that our fric an f r i ends lack a 

sense of h is t ory. Th ey s eem t o t hink t hat they are t he only people 

who •ve ever been con uere ~. and occupi e d . Conques t imd occupation 

are as ol d as the known s tory of manki n d. We , in these islands, 

have ourselves been occupied . Bri ta.i n was once a ::?ornan colony, 

was once i nvade d "l:iy the barbarians • from t h e Ger man f ores t s , and 

wc::.s l a s t conquere d by t he Nor mans . But we c:aine rl f r om t :1ese 

conqu es t o . '!'hey helped to make us what we a:r~ today . If our 

African f r i en ds would b -a.r t hi s a ll i n mind , would r e.nember that 

they are not uni que in the hist ory of the ~orld, they may yet 
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learn and gain much from ihis period of imperialism which is L 

rapidly coming to a close and which we are as anxious to bring 

to an end as they are." 

The English section of the audience applauded warmly; the 

African r emained silent. 

WU 

The next speaker was t he secretary of the colonial section of 

t he Progr~ssive Party . 

"1:r . Chair man : It seem.a to me t hat the firs t quest ion we 

shoul d ask oursel ves her e is this: what is the relation between 

pol itical and s oci al dvance in the colonies ? It seems to me that 

we wil l miss the heart of t he probl em i f ~e do not answer that 

question r ealistically. 

11 As vie see j ,t , real pol i t ica.l progres s is dependent on advance 

in the e conomic an soci al fie lds. Ther e can be no political 

progress wi t hout t hat. Tr ade unions, co-operatives and democratic 

local government s t r uctures are essential, not only because of 

their di r ect eff ects on tbe s t andards and conditions of living, but 

also because they are organised expressions of public opinion 

interested i n the maintenance of democratic procedure. Believing 

this, we, as t he part y in power, have ·done certain things. ?/hat 

have we done? 

"We have introduced l egislat ion ins isting that where grants are 

made under t he Colonial Development and Welfare Act the laws of 

t he colony shoul d provide reasonable facilities for the establish­

ment oi' trade unions. 'i7e h ave appointed "trade union advisers. 

The result was an i mmediate leap in the number of organised workers 

i n t he colonies . This gr owth is still going on. Similarly, 

co-operati ves have grown in n u..mber and i mportance. We have spent 
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enormous s ums f or t he ber.efi t of the colonial peoples. 1'11) ll. 

of poupds - t he f i gur es are on r ecord for those who want to che k 
t hem - on me di cal and e ducat ional ser vices , on h ous i ng , on i mproving 

road and r ail servi ces , on i mproving agr icul tur al methods , on 

buildi ng deep harbours in some places and. f i ghting s oi l erosion in 

others . Over 150 .!'.ll.i.l l ion p ounds has gone into thi s work in the 

p ast 1 0 y ears . 

"Where di d all thi s money come f rom? It came fro ;;1 the ordinary 

t8.Jfi)ayer in t h i s country . ·:.•e are no longer a rich country ; we 

are no longer the f i rs t power i n tr~e wor l d . So t o find t hi s s um 

of mont y was a real h ardship fo r the Br i t i sh tux- p a,yer . Yet it 

was found , and will i ngl y . ', 'hy ? 

"~e come now t o the oint of the questi on . The i dea behi nd the 

s pena.i ng of all this money, b eh i nd all our efforts , i£ a s i .rfl.ple 

one , but a very true one. ·::e bel ieve 'that t he pract ice of 

government , es eci al ly '. emocrati c eo-..rernment , i s a :raost di f f icult 

pr act i ce that needs to be learnt- wi th very creat cure . It is 

n ot enough to hand over power t o a f ew npecially s eiected or 

par t i cularly vociferous l ocal i ndi vi duals . Such people , if we 

wer e to hand p ower to them, cannot be called to account by 

unorg&nise d mas s es wi th n o tradition of national democrat ic 

procedure beh ind t hem. So we deci ded. to cr eate , t o bui ld up a 

tradition of par t i ci JH.,.ti on i n local affairs through t r de 1.mions, 

local ~over runent and co-operatives . The enu i n view is the 

transfe r of eoverEiienty. But that i s the f i nal step , not the first. 

This si tue.t i on, I know , l e aus t o acute frustration in i ndi vi duals 

who are e ducational ly and pol i ticall y f ar in advance o-:= their 

fel l ows. 1i e •ve had some of that f rus t r a tion expressed here t oday. 

UWI L
IBRARIES



73 

These indiv i du als accuse us of bein g undemocrat ic wh e r eas i n fact 

we are work i n i owaros ae mocracy for their c ountri es. We may 

unders tand and sympat hise wi th these f rus t1"a t ed indivi dua l s , but 

our c l ear du ty i s to t he masses or the colonial peoples r ather 

than t o a s mall an d poli t i cally ambi t ious group of i n dividuals. To 

hand ove r the ma s s e s t o these individuals before the masses are 

suffi c i ently e duc a ted to c ont rol an d res t r ain t he s e i n di v i duals 

by t h e proper exercise of the i r r i ghts , would be t o be t ray our 

trus t an , res ~onsibi lity to t h e colonial mass e s . I s e e nothi ng 

t o be ashame d o ' i n a.11 t his or i n our r e c or d . Our motive s are 

noble, our ~e e ds ar e on recor d , our end is declared. The 

challenge i s n ot t o u s but to those i ndi viduals. Let them join 

with us in the gr eat tas k of prep ari ng t h eir pe opl e for the 

ul t ima t e t ransfer of power . That i s the way out of t heir 

frustra t ions: that is the way t h ey can truly serve Africa and · 

t heir pe oples. " 

A s c or e of hands shot up baf ore the secretary was properly in 

his sea t • . L a'l"lwo od , Udomo and ".fuen di were on their fee t, s n apping 

t heir i ngers. nut a woman g ot in before t hem. She was a tough 

lady Progres s ive wh o s at in t h e Commons and was r e cognised as an 

expert on colonial affairs . She en dorse d and amplified the 

Secre t ary ' s s tatement/ then went on : 

\ "The t r u th is, and you all know i t , t hat all our troubles in 

the coloni es are not caus ed by any universal discontent among 

the ma~3 of t h e colonial people but by a s mall , unrepresent ative 

and v ocal minori t y . A smal l hci.ndful of people are e xploiting 

the i gnorance and f ears of their own people for unworthy motives. 

They are dema g ogues who se e us standing between themselves and 
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the unres t rained exploitation of their own people . Ther e is 

of them here in this hall today who was reponsible for that 

terribl e blo odbath in Pluralia eight years ago. I t is t i me we 

turned and accused these people, lf.11' . Chairman, inst e ad of always 

being on the defensive. It is time we stopped b eing f rightened 

of a vocal and irresponsible minority who do not s peak f or their 

people. I dread to think of the poor i gnorant peoples of the 

colonies being delivered up to their mercies. I am c onvinced that 

if power were handed to these people they would oppr ess and 

exploit their people with a ruthlessness that woul d make our 

so-called op~ression look like heaven. 

"I was in Panafr ica this ps.st winter, • Chairman. I di a-

covered at first-hand, then, what the so-called e1u cate d 

Panafricans thou~nt of their uneducated bre thren . ?hey talk of 

t h em as people out of the bush and treat them with a contempt we 

have never n anaged. Let me tell you of a little incident . I spent 

a day , a Sunday it was, with a c ouple. The man was a hi ghly 

successful lawyer, trained in this ~ountry. His wi f e had been a 

nurse here. They h a d three servant s. And throughout the dey 

they never once t reated any of those servant s as though they were 

humans with ~r feelings . They were forever complaining of t he 

laziness of their servants while the servants themselves were still 

i n the room. At lunchtime the steward who serve d us had t o wear 

white gl oves. The charming woman told me in h ie presence t hat all 

t he people from the bush were too filthy in their habits to be 

t r usted t o serve except in sterilised white gloves. I looke d into 

the boy 's face an1 saw the expression one sees on the f ace of a 

v1hipp e1. dog . La t er, the fine lawyer abused another 'boy• in my 
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presence in a way I ' ve never seen an e.wpl oyer i n t h is country 

abuse u servant. And t his was no isola te d c ase ••• No, .lis ter 

Chairman! We must face the fact t hat the raasa of the .Africans 

wo~ld be worse off under thi s mi~ority t hat now pretends t o be 

concerne d only with their f reedom. I have very l ittle doubt in 

my own mind that i f t he mass of t he Africans ware truly f ree t o 

express the ii· wishes, the overwhelming majority would opt for 

our continued presence until they feel s trong enough to c ope with 

their/4o-called black e°li i;e ! 11 

1 t was thr e e minutes before the chairl!lan res t ored order. 

Mhendi remained insistently on his feet . '1Vher0;he chairman p ointed 

at another African endi said: 

''Th e l ady has r eferre d di rectly to me . I claim t he r ight t o 

r eply. 11 

11! •ve called a speaker, 11 the chairman sai d f irmly. 

" I waive m.Y right, sir, 11 the African s a i d . 

" I •m a li t tle tired of all you people, 1• r.m.en di said wearily. 

'!t •m tired of all your talk about multi-racial commonwealt hs and 

freedom and protecting our so-called backwar d brethren from ua. 

I'm t ired of the whole lot of it bec a use I ' v e hear d i t so often. 

I 'm even too tired of the familiar arrogance behind the last 

speaker's words to b e really ungry about them. The lady a ccused 

me of being responsib le for the deaths i n Pluralia . Of course 

I am l It 's a burden I carry alone, She cannot h elp mo carry it 

by all her fine words. But I do n ot ob jec ·i; to the ~ccue-ation. 

What I do obj ect to is its source . And inste~d of 1;ryi ng t o compete 

with the lady in the game of poli tical jiggery- pokery , I want to 

tell you why I object t o the source of the accusation. I'll be 
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brief , I promise you. I know i t is a waste of time . 

u If anyone of -the _people who start e d. your I!.LOVew.ent , t h ose 

pioneers of your s who went to j ail ant.'\ went hungry r n.d v1ere 

transported for the £Jake of your movement , if any of t hem ,,, re 

in this hal l t oday , they would have been ashaoe d of what has 

happened t o the movement ·{;hey s t arted. '.l'hey knew t he .rueaning of 

fre ed.om. :!aybe it Wi.:l. because t hey di :in ' t have i t . ::eyb e i ~ is 

only t l ose ,,;ho a re wi thout it wh o know t he lileaning of freedom. 

And yet , y ou seeme d to know t h meaning of free dom when you wer e 

f i ghting your war !:igai.nst t he continental invader. Shed1i ng your 

own , as we 1 as other pe ople's blood be came legi t i nate t hen . 

Certainly , I would concede you t hat you ar e better poli ticians 

than the pioneers of your move"11ent were. They would not have ha d 

the effront ery to send out an a rmy to crush the expr~ss ion of 

the national aspirations of u pe ople and t hen turn on its 

defeated leader and accuse hi m of responsibility . I'n s ure they 

would not h av e had t he nerve to talk about a multi-rac i al common­

weal th of f ree and e;ual part ner s kn o-win all tho facts of t he 

Plura i an s ituation t oday . I t h i nk I would have want ed t o argue 

b ack i f one of ~ had ccuse d n e . I certainly don' t want t o 

argue b&.ck at t hi s l ady . I h ope she gets ro.c.1ot i on . I think ahe 

would do well as a Secr etar y or Under-Secretar y of ~tate f or 

Col onial Affairs . I thought ear l ier on that she must have known, 

while speaki ng , of the sho ot i ng down of my wife and other women 

a f ew weeks ago fo r r efusing t o be r emove d f rom our ances t r al 

l ands . And I thought : if one of those pi 011eers were in t11is hall 

today, he or she woul d have collle up to me and said ' Bh endi , I •ve 

li.eard t he s ad news of your wi fe a.11.d t he other women and in api te 
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of all our di sc.e;r e ements I wa.-rit yo J. t o kno1.• h ow s or r y I feel' . 

At f i rEt I was hurt th · t not a single one of you Progr essi ve 

pe opl e came t o :ne c:.Yl.d s ai d anythi ng about i t ; then J thought , r;·o , 

I ' m no t a.i s app o:irte d , I 1.m gl i:i • Thes e eople have ceas ed t o :.e the 

he irs of those pione ers . I t i § fi t ting t hat even i n peraon al 

r el ations there s h ou l dn't be t he grea t warmth that V-i8.S sucl)a 

s t rong fe atur e of t he l i v es of those old pioneers . Thi..t ' s &1 1 I 

want to s ey , ::._:r . Ch,drman . I know i t i s no contr i buti on t o t he 

effi ciency exper t s seek i n g new t ech.ni cp J..es t o ca r ry ou t a job . 13u t 

the , I ' m u.ne:npl oy e d an6. 30 not concerned wi th j obs. I still read 

the 011 pi one ers of y our movement . Do any of you . " 

Mhendi s a t 1own , t hen he jumped up aga i n . "~ir. Chai r man ! 

Ther e i s one s mall t hing I h ave f or got t en and whi ch I .cms t oay f or 

i t i s mer e i mp or~ant t h e.n ~11 the ot hers . If any of my r e!llarks a.re 

at all report ed , I s hould very much l i ke v thanks t o be included 

to all the ordinary , non- politica l dec ent peopl e of thi s countr y 

whose pr ot es t s stoppe d t heir government f r om de1 i ve r i ng me up t o 

my enemi es when t he gover nmen t of :Pl u r c1,l i.J. ,Jemanded my r e turn. 

I am de t:ply gr ateful or that . 11 

There 11 1;;.s 2. long , une asy si l ence in the hall aftr-lr r,Ihendi s at 

down . T 1 e Bri t i sh s ect i on of' t he .::1.uuience iel t awkwardly 

embarrassed . The Africans could n ot ;.nake sens e of i:•ilien •li ' s speech . 

They were Pa:nafri cans in the main , aJl d k~ew next t o not hi ng of 

Pluralia. T. ey had expe c t ed a f i er y o~tbur s t from t he great ''ihendi, 

not t hi s qui e t ly sad and deliberat e s t u.te.ment . hey t urne<l an d 

looked won deringl y at him. 1.Jabi , who s d.t beside hi::i , put a hand 

on his arm. 

Even t he chair·man was emb &rrassed . He c l e are d h i s throat 
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uncert ainly . 

"I hope our following speakers will k eep t a the point under 

discus s ion, and I can assure ~,r . ~fue ndi that, whatever our 

differences, we a.re n ot as cold,blooded as he seems t o think •..• 11 

He sat down as t hough uncertain of what t o say or do next. 

Mhen di lit his pipe and leaned back. Lanwood rose. 

11 rnr. Chairman ••.•• " 

"You h ave the floor, 11 the ch a irman said. 

"For the r ecord , I'm Thomas Lanwood, leader of the Africa 

Freedom Group . 

"My _coll eague, Mr. !Jhen.di, h as just injected a whiff of t he 

subject i v-e re ality of colonial politics into this conference hall. 

I'm sure you will unders t and t hat as a man recently bere aved our 

coll e a gue suf fers under int ense e mot ional strain. So I prop ose 

t o objec t ivise what h e tri e d t o s ay, and to develop it. 

11 I want , f i r st of all, to a ddress myself, t h rough you, to 
/ 

the l a dy who s poke so scornfully of t he black elite. But b efore I 

do so I want to say, in pass ing , t h a t in all my ye ars of attending 

conferences I h ave never encount ered s uch vulgar ch auvinism as 

she expresse d in her references to :ifuendi ••••• " 

The l a dy j umped up . 

"I protest, J!ir. Chairman! The s p e ake1"s ineu l t ing ..•• 11 

Other whites joined i n her protest. ~he Af ricans applau ded. 

11 ',t e listened in sil ence to your inaul ts! 11 Lanwood roared above 

the hubbub. 11 :t-i ow listen to us!" 

11 There 'a no need to be personal ," t he chairman ~uted, b anging 

his gav el. 

This led t o a new uproa r. ~he secretary conferred urgently 
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with the chairman and others on the platform. Black and white, 

in the body of the hall, yelled at each other. Lord Roselee, 

the young peer who had been at Lois' party, t ook over the steering 

of the conference. 

"Ladies and gentlemen-!" Roselee boomed. "Comrades! Please!" 

He raised both hands and waited. Quiet gradually settled in. 

"When passion comes to conferences, reason goea out. Let it 

not be said that our conference was without reason, I beg you. 

I know that our friend, the lady member of Parliament, won't mind 

my saying that moat of ue on this platform felt she spoke too 
r 

harshly about the black elite. But she is as entitled to her 

opinions as ie Mr. Lanwood, and she had a fair hearing . Now let 

us give Mr . Lanwood a fair hearing. Carry on, Mr. Lanwood." 

"Thank you, Mr. Chairman," Lanwood said. "I feel I would have 

failed in my duty if I had not referred, in passing mind you, to 

such an exhibition of chauvinism from a member of the party of 

progreas in this country. But now to the concrete point the 

lady raised. You must, she said, go into the offensive against 

this ambitious, unscrupulous minority. In other words, you must 

go into the offensive against us, for we are the people she is 

talking about. Fine! Now we know where we are. We are in the 

arena of naked i mperialism, of divide and rule. Divorce the 

leadership f r om the mass of the people, create hostility towards 

the leaderships in the minds of the people, that is her policy. 

One thing can be said for her: she's honest. We know where we 

are with her! 

"We can •t say the same for your e ecretary, Mr. Chairman. He 
I 

would beguile us with impressive figures for roads, schools and 
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and hospitals. On paper they sound fine. But we are not 

paper experts. We know the reality of the lives of the people. 

And the reality does not measure up to this wonderful picture 

of achievement. But, even if all his paper achievements were 

so in fact, does that answer the question of freedom? 

"The one thing you people seem congenitally incapable of 

understanding is the question of freedom. There is no substitute 

for it. The colonial peoples are on the march, Mr. Chairman, 

not in the direction of uplift, either economic or moral, but 

in the direction of freedom, in the direction of determining 

their own fate and thei own destiny in their own wr33. We've 

been accused of being negative and destructive. I'm not ashamed 

of admitting that is so. I would begin to question my motives, 

my integrity, if you ceased accusing me of being negative and 

destructive. It is the traditional function of the mos t noble 

and most heroic sons and daughters of an invaded and occupied 

people that they should harass t he enemy, blow up hie bridges 

and trains, cut his connnunications, put sand into hie machines. 

It is only the psychologically enslaved or the t raitors who 

behave otherwise. We must be negative and destructive until we 

are free. You ask for our co-operation. Good! Here is the one 

and only condition for our co-operation: when you are ready to 

discuss with us the date for your withdrawl from the colonie■; 

then, and only then, will you get our willing co-operation! The 

slave does not co-operate with the slave-owner! Ve spurn your 

invitation! We give you warning , frankly and publicly, that we 

intend to break our ohaina ! The battle is joined! 11 

The blacks rose to their feet as a body to acclaim Lanwood. 

UWI L
IBRARIES



81 

Whi t e s j umped up from all parts of the hall, r aising t heir 

hands for an opport unity to reply . On the pl atform, the 

secretary t ugged at Rosslee' s sleeve . 

"Le t me reply to h i m. " 

''Le t them talk them.selves out, 11 nosslee sai d . " '.(hey 111 be 

easier to handle l a t er on . I know them. " 

"They'll disrupt the conference, " the secretary s a i d . 

11 No," Rosalee sai d . "I know them. Let them t a lk. Th a t chap 

at the back ' s one of them, i s n ' t he? Thi nk I met h i m at a party." 

"He 's new, " the s ecretary s a i d . 11 {Momo I t h i nk h i s n ame is." 

"Of course , " n osslee s l:ii d . 11 I '11 c all h i m. 11 

Hands were r aised everywhere as the chai rman rose. 

"The &entleman i n the corner at the back first caught my 

ei e ..... No, not you ; the African g en tle man. No , n ot you . The 

one to the right of you . Yes, y es , you , s ir. Name p l ease ." 

" Udomo ! Af rica Fr eedom Group ••••• :Mr. Chairman!" 

Udomo felt a ll eyes turne d to him, f el t the p eople watching 

and waiting. He began t o t remble. He clen che d both fis ts and 

r aised t hem t o t he level of his shoulders. He held h is breath . 

',Vords began to f orm and hammer at h is brain. 

" ~f;r. Chairman! Someone i n t h i s hall •••• " 

He had difficulty wi th t h e words. He was f orcing them out 

with all t he strengt h of h is b ody . The audience felt only the 

strength . They watche d intentl y as his f ace contor te d wi t h 

passion. 

" ••. Someone i n this hall mocked a t !llliendi because his 

revolution fai led t o ±hrow of f the y oke of slavery! " He raised 

his clenched hands a little h i gher and beat out the worda as he 
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spoke them. "She 'Ras not concerned about the dead! There is 

too much blood on your hands for you to be concerned about a 

few more dead blacks!" He paused and lis t ened to the utter 

silence of the room. His voice rose. His lips t wisted: "She 

was g~ting! She was g~ting because another native attempt had 

been crushed! She was warning us what to expect! Well! We will 

not forget! But next time .... ! But next time .... !" He hissed 

it out yet again. "But next time!" He raised his right, fisted 

arm high above his head. His head shot up. His eyes glowed. 

"We will not fail! Even if there's a sea of blood! We will 

not fail! Now! ill have been warned! We will not fail! 11 He 

stood like that tor a long time: ol&nohed fist high above his 

head, aware of the faces turned to him, aware of the great 

silence in the hall, aware too now, of the violent trembling of 

his body in the great silence. Then he sat down suddenly, 

utterly spent. 

The silence lingered on for a spell, then African voices burst 

in a great roar of approval. And the English people, freed now 

of Udomo's force, began to talk among themselves. Even Lanwood, 

Mhendi and Mabi were yelling with the rest of the Africans. 

On the platform, the secretary exclaimed: 
, . 

" My God!" 

"Yes. He's got it bad," Rosalee said. 

"He's dangerous; he's mad." 

A wicked glint showed in the tall ,peer•s eyes. 

"Wouldn't you feel like that if we'd been occupied by the 

continental invader?" 

Before the secretary could answer, Rosalee was on his feet, 
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banging his gavel. 

Udomo looked at the platform. The blurrednesa had gone from 

his vision. He could see people again. The awful shaking had 

stopped. Strength flowed back into his body. That chairman lord 

was smiling , He turned his head. Lanwood had been looking back 

at him, trying to catch his eye. Now, Lanwood beamed his approval. 

Udomo smiled and nodded. The chairman began to speak •...... 

Mhendi said: 

"Mike •.•• " 

"I t• s late, " Lanwood snapped. "Go to sleep. We want to be 

fresh for the final session tomorrow. 11 

" '/hat is it ?" Udomo called. 

"Let it keep till tomorrow. " Adebhoy protested. 

"Come here for a minute," !.fuendi called . .,. 

"Oh God!" Lanwood protested. 

Udomo got out of bed and went through the open door that 

joined the two bedrooms. He, Lanwood and Adebhoy shared the 

bigger bedroom: Mhendi and Mabi the small one, The moonlight, 

filtering in through the open windows, was bright enough for him 

to see his way. 

He sat on the edge of Mhendi's bed. 

"You awake, Paul ? 11 Mhendi said. 

"Yes." 
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"Tell Mike what you told me about the wey through the jungle." 

Mabi said. 

"I told Mhendi the old people up in the mountains say there's 

a way through the jungle. They're quite sure of it." 

"Well ?" Udomo said. 

"Don't you see •••• " Mhendi tried to suppress his excitement. 

"No," Udomo said. 

"Pluralia is on the other side of the jungle," Mabi said. 

There was a long moment of silence. Then Udomo needed in 

the dark. 

"Yes," he murmured softly. "Yes, I see. But are you sure?" 

"The old people won •t say it without reason, 11 Uabi said. 

"You'd have to win freedom first," Mhendi said, "Only then will 

there be a way back for me. D'you see that, Mike ?" 

"Yes," Udomo said. "Yes, I see ••.• " 

"It's m;y only hope, 11 Mhendi said. 

Udomo felt for Mhendi ta shoulder, gripped it. 

" .'ie'll fight for it to come true, brother." 

11My only hope ••••• " Mhendi repeated. 

Udomo tightened his grip on bJhendi's shoulder. They were silent 

for a long while. Then Udomo stood up. 

"!fI promise you, brother," he whispered. 

Then he went back to the big bedroom. 
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1 --
The trai n from Pari s c a-me to a stop . Lois shade d her eyes 

a,e;ai nst t h e glare of t h e !lle di terranean s un . Pe ople b egan to s pill 

out of the c arri ages . Sh e decided to be calm: no r ushing about 

among the p as s engers . He wou ld c ome and she would b e t here , wai tin1 

No need to rush . She stood b ack from the other people: she 

looked up an1 down the line of carriages, dismissin g each face 

that ,.vas n ot his. He woul d come and. she would b e ther e , waiting . 

A nerve p oi nt i n h er neck began to throb . She r ealised h ow 

desperately she had come to care f or h i m in the past five months: 

there was something i mpersonal about the r ealisation, as though i t 

wer e connec t e d with someone else , not herself. He would come. He 

woul d c ome . Yes, h e would come and she would be there , wai t ing . 

She put her hand t o her neck to try and still the throbbing. He 

\'fOUl d •••••• 

There h e was l 

"!f.ichael I " 

And then she f ound he rself running to him. She f orce d herself 

to sl ow down to walking pace . She had shouted! Li ke a silly, 

empty- heade d , l oves ick k i d! 

"Lois!" 

He came to her. She had a blurred i mpression of grea t size , 

bright eyes, a huge s mile and flashing white_ t eeth. Then she 

gr abbed at h i m and buried her face in his shoulder . 

"Oh , Ui chael •. .. . I!Jy dear , my de ar . " 

"Hell o, Loi s . 11 

They went out of the s t a t i on and into t he l ittle t own that 

nes tled between the mountains a.nd the sea . Udomo l ooked up at 
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t he mountains then back at the f l at , gl as s l i ke sea . The sun , 

hara and t r opical , was on ever ythi ng . He too"! off h i s j ac1,.et , 

f luns it over t~e straps of h i s travel bag , and loosened his t ie. 

'"fhio i s \ onderful l " he said . 

"I kn ew you ' d l i ke i t . . .. Had breakfast~" 

"At those first- class pri ces! You shouldn ' t have done it , 

Loi s . " 

"It was the only way I could get y ou her e, s o I bought the 

t i cket and poste d i t to y ou . 11 

11But all t hat money . 11 

.,.,,nat 's t he good of havine; money i f you don ' t s pend i t . You 

can't take t he s t uff with y ou . And I did so want to do this s o 
• } 

plea<Je don ' t nag . '' 

~ou ' re n o g ood! " 

"Thon I'm n o good! Come , there's a cafe . Careful of t hat car. 

They dri ve on the ,1 rong s i de of the roads here . " 

They crossed and sat at a l ittle pavement ~able unde r a huge 

mul t i-coloured umbrell a . Loi s ordered a b r eakfaf3t of fviUi ·t 

and coffee . 

The sun and air had turned Loi s a golden colour, ha d gi ven 

her s k in a gloNin g f reshness . And , freed now of the nee d t o 

dres s for warr.1t h , s he had on a gay cot torl dr ess that fi t ted 

tightly down to t he 1va.ist and fl owe:1 out into a full skirt . 

"You are lovely , 11 he s i d . 

11 I ' m gla:i • . ..• How s top looking at me l i ke that , I.1i chael . 

It makes rn.e f eel like a sil.Ly girl an cl I ' m liabl e to l:iss you 

or burst out ba,,lin i n public . 11 

'' I woul dn ' t care . 11 
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11 ell, I would. Don ' t you f or eet I ' m an inhibtted English 

woman . " 

"You ' re a l ovely one ." 

"Stop i t, Michael! 11 

WV 

She reached a cr oss the tahl e an1 grippe his hand . mhe grand­

daddy of an old wa j_ ter ·Nho spoke .?renc½ wi th ,?. heavy Italian 

accent beamed ut them. 

They walked through tile t own after br eakfast, climbing the 

slopi ng l and in the di r ection of the motu1tains . S oon they left 

the t o~r i st s ection , the seufr ont h otels , b ehind them. The t own 

proper was n o .:..'lore than SJ1 overgro,m peasant v :i_llo.0 e . Sea ront 

ostentation gave u ay to pee.sf:l.nt p overty . T:i.e eople here were 

ean an dark . •~ ey Lloved Eind talke d wi t r.. a freedom. tha.t 

reminded Udomo of h one . 

'' I t is lik e home , 11 he sui d . "At h ome the s un is like t h is , 

only ho t ter; and the people are l i ke these, only more so . " 

"I ' ll visit you on e day , 11 Lois sai d . 

"You ' 11 love them, lf he said . 

Restrai nt left her here . 

t he sl oping land hand-in- hand . 

She took his hand . They climbed 

At last t h ey were clear of t he 

town t above i t . B ajs of sweat glistened DL Udomo's brow. His 

s hirt clung d~ ply to h is boy . Lois went down on a patch of 

gr ass beside t he track that wound up t o the mountains in one 

di rection . and down t o the t o\m i n the other. 

"Halfway h ouse , 11 s h e said . 

Ud omo fl opped down beside her and moppe d h i s brow. 

11',,heee ! It 's hot! I• ra sweating l i k e a p i g ! 

"I 'll used t o it. I grew 11p in i t . 11 

'hy aren ' t y ou ? 11 
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"But I was born in Africa!" 

"Your sun is different from mine. Mine is a crisp , dry sun. 

Yours is a damp, sticky sun. You' r e used t o t he one, I t o the 

other." 

wu 

He grinned and began to reach for her. But the sound of voices 

stopped him. Down the track came two peasants leading a line of 

loaded asses. They called out greetings as they paosed. 

Far away at sea, a long ship seemed motionless till it 

suddenly dipped behind tho skyline of the sea. And all that 

immensity of living water slept placidly in the morning sun. No 

white spray of breaking waves showed anywhere along the coastline. 

"Time to move." Lois jumpe d up. 

On either side of the track the land was terraced. Vines grew 

on these terraces; miles and miles of vines going up and sideways. 

They came to a dip in the s t eep slope of the land. A smaller 

track out across the large track up to the mountains. They 

turned right along it. 

"There it is" Lois said. ',, 
The cottage stood in a large fenced-off piece of flat land. 

There were neglected fruit trees, an overgrown stretch of lawn at 

the side of the house, the remains of what had once been a child's 

swing; and in front of the house weeds had claimed what had once 

been a rock-garden. 

Lois hurried on and opened t!1e door. She stepped just inside the 

door 1 then turned and faced Udomo. Her face, sudde~1ly, was that 

of a child. 

"Welcome to my inheritance, Michael!" 

He dropped his bag, stepped across the threshold, and folded her 
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v.Jt) 

in his e.r ms. She looked up after a while and her eyes ~ere wet. 

"You do do the right t hings, r~ichael . 11 

"I t ' s i mportant to you , t hi s . " 

11 It 's my dear est pos sessi on on earth. " 

He r an h i s hand through her hair, ("rown long n ow. 

"Say you love ne , " she s a id . 

" I love y ou , 11 he said . 

''Ch n.y dear • . .• " 

They __ ay s i ae by si e on the o oft gr ass ~t the s i de of the 

Jiousc . The sun had l ost i t s fierce metalli c hardness and 

rested on the edge of the wester n end of the i :1mcnsi ty of v1ater. 

Only the highest r.1ountains, it seemed , now caught t h e ful l 5lare 

of i t . '"hey \lere the only areas of l i ght in tho slowly 

darl;:e n i ng land . 

,t-"'· ~oi s had found a r uste d 0 1 11 s cythe na Udomo had , after a long 

sleep , use1 i t with ski ll . Now Hhere they lay h ad the 

appearance of a carej.f or thou,gh yel l o ,, l awn . 

'fhin , shor t - tailed young lizard.s aarted up and down and s ide­

..,,ays· and round on the wall of the houso . The puffy , long-tailed 

oldster s sunned themselves more plsci1ly; only moved to shoot 

out t 11eir tongues and cap ture some fool i sh i nsect that had 

ventured too near. 

"Li s t en ," Loi s murmured . 

The di n of the creatures of the gr ass gr ew i n intens i ty with 

every moment of approachi ng darkness . A dar k s had ow crept slowly 
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' Sh e f elt tha t his r ange of thought had taken i r1 away f rom 

her . This was the way he looke d when he t hougbt abou-c h i s e;reat 

drear! . '.I1h at abstr acted t ou ch t o hi s voice was part of i t . 

"Yes ?11 

"I was thinki ng . .... Perhaps ..... If tbings go as we plan ..•• 

t\Then we ' ve von our f reedom ..... I was thinking y ou woul c ome to 

me then , perh aps ...• '' Hie eyes shi fted bacl~.to h er face . 

'Ye are close n bw, she thou ght : closer t h an human b odies c en 

ever be : as close a s only h.unan spiri ts can get i n rare 

o omen ts . She di dn ' t know what t o say . 

"'.'/hat aLJ I t o s o.y , ?"i chael ? 11 

"Jus t yea. " 

"Yes , I':ichael , yes. 11 

11 Sho.ll I t ell you about our Congr ess. It 1"1as a gr eater 

succes s than we h oped f or. 11 

"No, " she said f irmly. "The s e days are mine, all mine , and 

I'm not goi ng to l i sten to one wor d of p olitics . We'll swim, 

we 'l l go down i n t o t he town , up into the mountains , we' l l clean 

up this p l ace - but we won' t t alk p oliti c s . Your secretary 

has resigne d until we get back . Agreed ?11 

"Al l right . 11 

"I want you r promise. 11 

"I promise .... Just one thing . r.~a'bi tol d n..e t o tel l you he 's 

c oning here for the week- end v:-e g o back . 11 

"fine ..... Now, what shall we do toni6ht 'r We c an g o down i nto 

the tovm and di ne at one of the hotels , or \ e can v i sit some 

friends of mine , or h i r e a notor'boat and sai l al ong the coa,s t t o 

the r eal t ourist centx·e s with their milliona i res , film- stars and 
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gamblin g hells . what's it to be?" 

He reachea up , grabbed a f is tful l')f her hai r and pulled her 

face down onto h i s chest . 

"Let 's stay just where •.ve are." 

"The right answe r again , :.~ichael ! But 1 isten t o the 

mosq_uitoes. They 'll feast on us ." 

1·Then we'll stay i ndoors •...• Oh damn!'' He smacked at hie 

forehead. 

Her peals of l aughter s t opr e a. abr ~ptly . S~e s macke1 at her 

neck . They hurrie d into the house . Darkness an d the cr ea.turea 

of the ni ght took possession of t he world . 

"Gl a d you came ? 11 

He t urned from li ghtin g t he l amp . 

"Very gl r:.d . ow c ome here . 11 

She s aw t he sudden kindling of desire i n hi s eyes . She went 

to him. 

11 r,!e too, " ohe sai d sof t ly . 

The moonrays filtered in through the v~indows and bathed 

the rooro in soft light. 

"Asleep, Uichael ? " 

11 No . 11 

11 :Niust have made our sup er too rich." 

11It was very g ood. 11 

The mos quitoes sang angrily just beyond the net that covered 
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t h e bed. 

"Tell me about y our p eople. Your mother still al i v e ?'' 

11Yes . 11 

11 And your father?" 

''He died s ince I l eft. Not very long ago. " 

"Then y ,:mr mot h er's alone now , or are ther e other children?" 

"There are the other women. My mother was my f ather's third 

wife. I was her only ch i l d . L""iY f a t her had n s mall f arm but 

the s on of the first wi f e h a s that . It is like that wi th us." 

"You hear from your mother?" 

v.JU 

"She can •t read or write . I was obly the second boy from our 

village who went t o t he mission school. I t was a ve1·y sm 11 

v i llage anJ they were al l simple i gnorant people .... 11 

Hi s vo:i.0e drowse d off s o she l et him be. The moonrays 

reache d his face . She r i sed herself and lay watchi ng h i m far 

i nto the night. Then she put her hand t o hi s cheek and foll 

asleep . 
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t~c:Lbi made s. funne l of h i s hands and. shouted ou:t t o sea: 

''Lois! . Mike! " 

They were a long way off, only tl eir he ads b obbed above the 

sea. He shouted again , louder . r,oi o rai se d her arn to s i gnal 

t hey ·had he nr d. They began t o swin l an dward . 

Mabi walked back fr om t he edge of t he sea, to the rug in 

y.JlJ 

the shade of t ho huge boulder where they hac. left t heir cl othes 

and foo d basket . He to ok off hi s s hirt and l ay on the r ug . 

The ::norning sun was gentl y war m. A slight breeze fanned his 

body . He shut his eyes and s tudi ed the r e d haze of blood that 

fl owed through the skin over his closel1 eyes . The little 

flouti ng spec:rs s eeme d ve r y li '\{e ly . ·::ould t h ey be whi te or red 

corpuscles? Ari:l. was there a Paul J.~ab i among them? And a Lois 

Farl ow? And a I,Tichael Uno.::i.o? ',Vas .l'l is body jv.s t another 

unj_verse for another f orm of life ? What , anywa;y , i s b ood? 

God, he was t ired . No j oke travelling f r om Paris sitting upright. 

Even thos e damne d cushions began to f eel l i ke rocks . He heard 

their voices , opened. his eyes unwi llingl y and s at up . He l ooked 

up and down t he beach . Only a few ki ds a long way away . Then 

he looxe d at them. 

':'hey came to hi1-l hand-in- hand, sh i ning in t he sun and dri ppi ng 

wa t er . Udomo' s deep br own had turned a gl owi ng black ; and Lois 

v.&s a radi ant golden coppery br own . He t hought : The lovers . 

Catch the:n. like that , pour it into wood that would las t a hundred 

years and call i t ' The Lover s •. I t would have to be a black 

wood and a pal e golden brovi11 woo d. But how would the hands be 

narried? That would present a pr oblem.. 
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"Hello, Paul! l l Lois calle d . 

11 :le were at the station Friday and Saturday , 11 -domo s a i d . 

'·But y ou didn't coma , " Lois s a i d . "So ,;1 e gav e you up . ., 

"So you ' re s ,;i l l in l ove after ten day s alone. " 

"Oh aul! You ' re not in thut mood! It 's such a lovely day 

and i t 's so nice to s ee you . 11 Her eyes glowed wi t h happi ness . 

Udouo t owe l led h i mself vigorously . 

y.JIJ 

0 Doing t hat damned trai n j our ney u.pright' s enou6h tofaake 

anyb ody sour. Anti then :!: cl i mbed :111 t ha.t way on: y to :'ind that 

you weren't at t he house . ,Tout time d ' you ge t up ?" 

"Had breakf a.a t ?11 Loii:; s ai d an d bega..."1 to unpack the basket . 

'
1\i e r eally di1n •t expect you today , man , " Udomo oo.i d . "You 

know VJG are travelling buck toni ght . 11 

1'Y ou didn 't etther of you ans .'er my gucstion . 11 

11 :/hat question ?•i Lois said . 

"I as k ed i f you were stil in lov e after t en days lone?" 

'I thought you made a statement . '' 

"Al .L r i gh t . C o:m.men t om. it then . " 

.. You're b e i ng di f fi cult , Paul . Hore , have so.me foo d . " 

1Iabi laughed s uddenly , without hunour . 

"Yes, I am being iifficul t . You b oth looke d so h appy coming 

out of the water , it made me realise ho v a.l one I am. Sorry. 11 

"Oh Paul," .Lois brushed her cheek agains t his . 1 '.£her e are all 

those girls of yours . And most of the·n ve r y nic e . " 

11Forget it. But serious ly , it's g ood to see y ou b o th . Now 

I'll tell you why I came. I'm going up that mount a in. I may 

not h ave another chance to do it, and I do •,;a~t to see th'3.t 

village a g ain. 11 
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"Didn' t you t ell him?" 

"I thought± did . 11 iiois said . '' Di dn ' t I ?'' 

"No. " 
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faa'b i s aw the tenciAr l ook th&.t crept i nto h er ey eH when she 

l ooked at Udomo, and t he resyonse i n his eyes . He p oint ea. 

up t o the centremos t of t ile r ow of mour1tain peaks . 

11 Ther e 's a Saracen vi llage up there . I t dat e s back t o t he 

. days b efore the crusades wh en the 1, ohar:nme dans invadec. and c on­

q~ere d southern Europe. One dey t here 1ll be a hall in Africa 

which I h op e will be c alle d t he ric a illUseum. I n i t , I hope, 

wil l be f ound the whole r~cord - in books , pain ting, sculpture, 

music and all for ms of craft work - of Ai'rican achieve.went . 

And on the wal ls of t hat hull I hope t o do some 11.urals of 

which thi s Ga.racen vill a5e will f orm a smal l part . That ' s 

why I waY1 t to see i t again. '' 

"We '11 come along , 11 Udomo s aid . 

"Then w~ ' d bett er ge t back t .o t he house , ' Loi s said. ''Bu t 

will you make it , Paul "7 You ' r e awfully t ired . You should •ve 

come a day e arli er. ~ 

"Those Peria cafes have a strong h old, " Mabi said . "Ther e 

was a l ovely girl with green eyes and hair lixe straw called 

Monime ..•• 11 

"And then you complain abou t being alone, 11 J:,oia l aughed. 

11You ought to know one can be a lone even in b e d with someone. 

Still , it was l ovely while i t lasted and I expect I' d much 
"':) 

r ather have it so. Remember this. 
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" Come, fill t h e Cup, and in the Fire of Spring 

The Wint er-garment of Repentance fling : 
The bird of Ti me. has but a l i t tle way 
To f'lutter - and -t he Bird is on the Wi ng . " 

A l ine of fleecy clouds drifted across t he sky . And al l 

t he world seemed calm. 

"Yes, '' Lois said. "But I prefer anot her qua trai n : perhaps 

bec ause i t echoes my heart: but t hen, don' t we al ways do 

t hat? 'My heart responds to 

"Here with a Loaf of Bread beneat h t h e bough , 
A Flas 1c of Wine , ::1 Book of erse - and Thou 

Beside me singi ng i n t he Vilder nes o -
And -nlder ness is Par a dir;e enow . 11 

She shifted her eyl:'Js f rom Udom.6 1 ::1 fac e t o IJabi's . 

"Th t ' s my mood an1 my pr aye r , 11 she sai d qui etly . 

'Mabi star e away to eea . Udomo watched Loi s . 

"You ma.lee n e f eel an in-!ir udcr, '' :.;:;,.~i s a i d softly . 

""'To , my 1ear . I'm j us t be i n.; a wom:in , ana. honest . " 

"Just at thi s r ... oment I envy you ver y much , rJi k e , " ·abi s aid. 

Udomo grinned. 

"You h <:id a l l the tit!le in the wor ... d . 11 

"Yes . And. I di dn ' t t ake it . '' 

"And you wouldn ' t , " Lois sai d. 11Even i f you h ad i t all over 

a.gain. You ' r e afr a id o.f t i e s , ~i-:.at ' s your t rouble , Paul . " 

" ot in tho 'Vay you me an , 11 ~d:abi mur.nured . 

Lois star ed at hi m an1 something of his mood r eached her . She 

got up s1ddenl y . 

""!e ' d he ~-!;er g o if you wa.JJ.t -~o cl i mb iihat mou n tai n today . 11 

Mabi stoppe d hal fway up the mountain . Swe at r an. down his body 

in tiny s t reams . Loi s climbe d t o where he waite d . Udo o 
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followed. 

- L 

Mabi moppe d his face and s queezed out the damp handkerchief. 

" What about a drink ?" 

Udomo slipped the knapsack from his back and passed it to Lois. 

11
-: .... ter and wine or water ?" Lois asked. 

'Water and wine. 11 

"Michael ?11 

'' An orange, please. " 

She gave Mabi a thermos flask and rolled two oranges against 

the rock on which they sat. All about,all they could see, were 

the soaring mountains of the aritime lps, fading awa:.,, in the 

1istance, into t he misty blue of the bright sky . 

11 ! hate mountains," Mabi said. 

"Men climb them" Lois said. 

"They 're a challenge," Udomo said. 

Lois laughed. A hint of mockery crept into her eyes, played 

about her lips. She to~k Udom~ •s hand. She said: 

"Man is forever trying t o escape his instability through 

conquest. It is self-knowledge that compels him to climb 

mountains, to want to conquer space and travel to the moon. It 

is all an expression of his desire to escape himself and his 

basic instability. He hasn't made peace with himself and until 

he does will go on making revolutions, climbing mountains, 

flying to the moon and exploding huge bombs •.•.• " 

"What of woman?" t abi aaid. 

"She's made peace with herself. You have the odd woman w1 th 

her eyes on the moon. But on the whole we are reconciled to our 

earthbound fate. For us the pattern is in tune with the 
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seasons of the earth. Perhaps it is because we reproduce the 

pattern of the evolving earth in our own bodies. Whatever it 

is, we hanker less after immortality. We don't climb mountains, 

we don't dream of journeys to the moon and further, we don't explo 

bombs. Inete~d, our energies go into the making and nurturing 

of human life. I :'°mus t be that we are basically freer than men 

f or it i s only t he unfree who hanker after freedom from this or 

f reedom f or t hat. The free do not have to prove their freedom; 

the s t rong do not have to prove their strength ••••• " 

un:re • d bet t er go on," Mabi said. 

Ile pushed the fl ask into Lois' hand and set off again at a 

brisk pace up the narrow, ~inding mountain track that grew more 

difficult as it went up. They scrambled up after him. 

The track began to narrow as t hey climbed, the incline to 

grow steeper. Soon, the track grew too narrow for them to 

wal k side-by-side. Udomo fell in behind her. And Mabi, a long 

way ahead, scr ambled up as though in great haste. 

Mabi was get-ting further aVfay from them. Lois moved faster, 

her feet slit hering over pebbles now. But ahe felt safe; 

Mi chael was behind her and she knew the measure of his strength. 

He would see that no harm came to h~r. · A woman is not whole 

until she has a man and the protection of a man. Never whole. 

abi s t oppe d and looked back. Then he went on, out of sight 

round the curve of t he mountain. She thought: He's in the sun 

now and i t would do hi m good. Behind her, Udomo climbed with 

a surefooted steadiness that filled her with comfort. There was 

a gentl e t hrobbing at her temples: but Michael was behind her 

and all waa well. She felt both cold and sticky with sweat; 
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but Mi chael was there. They moved into the area of sun where 

Mabi had paused. The sea, now, lay far below them to the left. 

Looking down, she grew dizzy. She stopped and shut her eyes. 
' Then Udomo•s hand was on her shoulder and she was al\right. She 

turned her head, touched her lips to his hand and went on. 

"Don't look down," he said. 

"I'm allright," she said. 

The top was in sight now. Mabi leaned over the rough rock 

parapet and cal.led down: 

"Come on!" 

He watche d them for a while, then disappeared from eight. 

At last they reached the top. Mabi sat in the sun with his 

back against the ruins of what had once been the walls of a 

room. 

Lois staggered wearily to where Mabi sat. Udomo shook the 

knapsack off his back and surveyed what had once been a Saracen 

village. 

"But this is so small," he said. "Why did they come up here?" 

"To avoid being attacked in the dark. They were invaders, 

don't forget," Mabi said. 

Udomo shook his head and laughed. He walked about among the 

ruins. 

"It's hard to believe. How many were there ?" 

"Nobody knows," Lois said. "They probably camped on the 

mountains in groups of twenty." 

"With their horses'P" 

"Yes." 

"God, they must have been crowded! And horses coming up that 
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track !" 

"Don't forget they were the invaders," Mabi said again. 

"We should've driven our invaders into the mountains," Udomo 

said. 

"And this is all that's left of them," Mabi said dreamily. 

"Just ruins on a mountain top. The invaders came and the invaders 

went. And this is all." 

"Not quite all," Lois said. "Something of the invaders remains 

in the dark colour and temperament of the mountain people. And 

you'll find it in their music too." 

"Yes," Mabi said s l owly. "But of their physical conquest only 
r -

these sul>bleached ruins remain." . ..... 
"But still, they conquered once," Udomo said. 

"And what is the worth of that conquest?" Lois said. 

"It is proof that men lived and h ad spirit, 0 Udomo said. 

"It is proof that they were men, and because t hey were men they 

had t o act." 

Mabi looked up a t Udomo and thought: Up here that power he 

has seems to leave him: He's ordinary up here. Mabi began to 

fill his pipe. Lois reached for the knapsack and brought out 
and food 

fruit/and drink . They all seemed unaware of the burning sun . ..... 
"And this," Mabi said dreamily, "is the proof of their action. 

These bleaching stones. And perhaps there were some human and 

animal bones her e too that are now bleached to dust and pebbles. 

Remember this, Lois ? 

"And now t hey wait and whiten peacably, 
Those conquerors, those poets, those so fair: 
They know time comes, not only you and I, 
But th~ whole world shall whi t en, here Qr t here; 
When t he great markets by t he sea shut re.st 
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"All that calm Sundey that goes on and on; 
, When even lovers find their peace at last, 

And earth is but a s t ar, that once had shone. 

y/u 

These are t he relicts of a former conqueror. 

of it all ?11 

What's the point 

"Si mply that you 're alive, Paul,"Lois said. "Alive and 

caught up in it. 11 

11 As in a game children play ....•. 11 

"Yes, my dear. As in a game children pley. There is no 

immortality. That is why - I don't mind your knowing, Paul -

that is why I offered IJfi chael present fulfilment. I would like 

him to stay here with me. I know we could be happy: we could 

have children and a good life for as long as we have life. 

This seems truer and more real to me than your dreams of 

liberation. If I thought for one second the realisation of your 

dreams would really change the world I would not dare to ask this 

of him. But I know ••• - Oh, never mind .... " 

Udomo came to her then. He sat down beside her and put his 

arm about her body. 

"It is not a dream," he said. "Or, if it is, i t is more real 

to me that what you call reality. I never had a chance to read 

poetry, like you and Mabi, but I know it is beautiful for both 

of you. Well, for me the freedom of my people and the dream of 

that freedom is as beautiful. I know you think I think of 

nothing but politics. But it's not really politics. It's my 

people, Lois. That is my poetry." 

Lois freed herself from his embrace, got uP and walked to 

the parapet. 

"And I'm caught between you," Mabi said. 
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Loia leaned against the parapet and stared down at the green 

earth far below. Beyond the earth was the sea, looking black 

from this height. She thought: Odd how without pride I am now. 

Mabi looked from Lois to Udomo; I was wrong , he thought: Even 

up here he seems larger than other men, surer than other men. 

Lois turned and came back to them. 

"Allright, !,tichael. I have you here and now. This is present 

fulfilment . I'd not try to stop y ou when the time comes for 

you t o go. 11 

She sat down beside him. He fondled her hand. 

"It's what is in our hearts that's i mportant, 11 Udomo said. 

"One day you will come to us, to me. If I go it will not mean 

that I'm going from you for good. You will come to me. ~e agreed. 

11:Eut you may fail, Michael. You may get killed." 

" 'Ve will not fail, u Udorno said. 

"No," tfabi said. "I don't t hink we'll fail - now." 

" An d you may change," Lois said. "I want this undefiled or 

not at all. I want it clean. It is the cleanest thing I ever had. 

"That's why I fear you women, " !abi said. "You turn men into 

gods and build your lives on them and I am much too weak for 

that." 

"I will not change," Udomo said. 

" That 's not what she means, .like!" r.tabi snapped i mpatiently. 

"We'd better eat and move," L ois said. "Else we won •t get 

down in time. 11 

"Lois, 11 Mabi s aid softly, "even Mike is only a man." 

"Go on and eat," Lois said. She leaned against Udomo. 
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I t was a bleak an d fros t y Septenber evening , a v,eek after 

their return f rom the south, that Adebhoy left for Panafrica. 

They all went to the station to see him of! - Lois, ·Jo Furse, 

Lanwood, Mhendi, Mabi, Udomo. Udomo carried a parcel of a hundred 

copies of the latest issue of The Liberator, their stencilled 

marazine, for Adebhoy to take with him. They clusteredaround 

him as the minutes to departure ticked away. And Adebhoy's face 

was wreathed in a permanent, happy grin. 

11Do11 1 t forget you're our John t he Baptist," Lanwood said. 

"Prepare the way well for our coming." 

"Take care, 11 Lois said. 

"And write sometime," Jo Furse said. 

11 Thanks for the good times, Jo," Adebhoy said. "You women 

took care of us, and you took care of me. Thanks. And you too, 

Lois, thanks. Take care of my home-boy." 

They were all a little drunk, even Lanwood and Udomo. They 

had dr unk two bottles of champagne. 

"Prepare a home for me," Mhendi said. "And put a sweet 

simple woman in it. " 

"I will , brother, I will! 11 

" l'fina the doors! " t he guard's voice echoed. 

Adebhoy turned to Udomo, and now t he grin was gone. His eyes 

war e cold and serious. 

"Well, home-boy ... ," 

"Yes, '' Udomo dais. 

Th~y cl asped hands. 

thing into his pocket. 

"Remember I'm waiting . " 

Udomo fe l t Adebhoy's free hand push some-
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"It' s t h e other that 's i ·.nportant . 11 
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'' I won 't forget , home-boy. I vrnn ' t fail you. 11 

Th e guaz·d hurried down the platform shutting doors. 

"Oh ick ••• 11 J o Furse spoke as t hough she h ad just realised 

he was really le aving. She hugged him i mpulsively, then turned 

away . 

Adebhoy shook them each by the hand. 

"Hurry up~' the guard sh out ed and blew his whistle. 

Adebhoy got i n . The train began t o move. 

1.rhat 's how he ' 11 go , Lois tol d herself. And then she knew 

Mabi was besi de her, watching her intently. 

"That's h ow he'll go, 11 s he whispered. 

"That 's how we' 11 all go. 1:le belong t o Africa , not Africa 

t o us." 

Adebhoy reache d the window and poked his head out. 

11":e depend on you!" There was passion in Udomo 's shout. 

Adebhoy nodded silently and waved. He waved till they could 

not see his white handkerchief any more. 

"This is the beginning,'' Lanwood .., 1, d,,,, 

Udomo pushed his hand into his pocket and felt the wad of 

pound notes Adebhoy had put there. 

--

"Yes, " he said. ''This is the begining . Let's go. 11 

Lois pushed her arm through his as they left the station. 

Ddom6 moved his things into Lois' flat that night. 

) I A month l ater Jo Furse l ost her job. 

£;t She came into the sitting-room in her dressing- gown the first 
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morning of her unemployment. Udomo had turned the corner near 

the f'rench windows int o his s tudy . He now s at rea.di!'i.g Adebhoy 's 

~ 

first letter. 

''Hello, Mi ke. Had breakfast ? 11 

He looked up br iefly . 

11 1iours ago; with lDis. 11 

11 I 1 m going to sleep _late a few days. God, it's good to be 

free of jobsJ Don't think I 1 ll even try to get one this week. 

Like some coffee ? 11 

''Please. 11 

She went to make it. 

Nothing much in this 1·etter, Udomo decided with disappointment. 

But really, Adebhoy had only just arrived. It was unfair to 

expect any more than news of his arrival. Still •.•• 

He pushed the letter aside and turned his attention to the 

copy for the next issue of The Li berator. If only they could 

have it printed. Cutting those damned stencils took all his 

an0 Lois' time. Still, that would come. He worked steadily 

t ill Jo Furse came in carrying a tray with coffee and her 

breakfast on it. 

11 0000 ! fuat luxury!" she exclaimed. 

She put the tray on a stool, heaped cushions on t he floor 

and sat on them, leani ng her back against the f rench windows. 

Her long corn-coloured hair t umbled all over her f ace and 

shoulders . Her dressing gown fell open, revealing one t hi gh. 

"This is the life for me! V/'ish this ha d happened while you 

were dom1 i n the south. I ' d have joined you . God, how I need 

the sun !" 
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Udo:mo raise d his eye s from the papers and looked at her, at 

the long s lender naked thi gh . 

"You ought t o get dressed. ~' 

She roared with laughter. 

''Oh, Mike! Don' -'.:; pretend t o be prissy Yli th me . u 

" I have work to do." 

''And I distract you?" She sounded happy . 

"Yea, " he said coldly . 
' 

"Don 't you like me ? 11 

"I lik e y ou but I have work t o do. You can h elp me if you 

like. " 

'' Oh not today!" 

"Then g o away and le t me work . n 

She studied h im from under lowered ey ebrows . 

He turned back to h is work. But h is c oncentration , now , had 

grown weaker. 

"Michael. That's what Lois calls you, Uichael . And s h e 

makes it sound as though she I s singing a song. "Yiichael •" 

He raised his eyes and tried to keep them a way from her 

thigh, but they · would str£W there . 

'' I f you don't let me work now I'll t ell Lois when s he returns." 

11Bi g s t rong Michael will tel Lois," she mocked. "Allright 

then. Tell her! What will you tell her? That if sex weren 't in 

y our mind it wouldn't h ave come i nto mine ? That 's true, y ou know.' 

11 Woul d you betray your friend ?" 

"And y ou, [ike, would you betray your mistress who adores the 

earth y ou stand on ? 11 

She rose. 1atching her, Udomo grew drunk with the thought of 
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her t h igh, n ow concealed , \~1th t he t h ought of her tu.mbline corn­

coloure d hai r , h er youth . She p i cke d up the t ray and ~ent to 

the door. 

11Jo .•.• ,, He felt his body t r emble. 

She t u rned. 

11 \'/hat do you want ?11 

"Loia is your friend ." 

"And y our Ip.istress. " 

"That is not a n ice t h ing to s ay . " 

"It is the t ruth . " 

'She's a good person. '' 

"Yea. I'm going ." 

He got u p and moved to h er . 

"It's t oo l ate. 11 

"I know i t 's too l a t e . You ' ve a lready be·t r ayed her. 11 

''Why di d you do this '? 11 

"Because I'm a woman; because J 'rn y,oung; because I'm jee.lous 

of all the l ove all of you gi v e her;; because it's g ood to know 

I can do i t , and because of you •••.• " 

He touched her and fel t the viol ent trembling of her body. 

His began to t remble too. He put his arm about her. Then he 

took the tray f rom her and put it on the chair. She sighed, 

opened the door and led the w~v t o he r room. In h er eyes was a 

look compounded of t riumph and despair. She entered he r room. 

She turned to him, raised her eyes t o his, and, suddenly, a 

terrible fear assailed her •..•..•.. 
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They were both typing steadily when Lois came home from school. 

"God! Those bra tc \?ere difficult tod.ay. 

She leaned down and kisse d him on the cheek. 

"I 'll go'n make t e a , " ,Jo Furse sai d . 

Udomo g ot up and stretched . 

How are you , Michael? 

"Let's g o and s ee Mabi tonight. I've d one enough work." 

"Can •t, my dear. I •ve a t remendous amount of homework. But 

you go. Paul wi ll be glad to see you . " She wand red over to the 

desk . "Ah , a lett er from Adebhoy. ?fn at ' s he say ?" 

"Nothing much; read it. It 's ab out his arri val .'' 

Loi s r ealised her fingers wer e tremhling as s he p i cke d up the 

letter. One day , she knew, a letter woul d c ome an :l t hen he would 

get r eady and leav e . But it would take time. ~light even take a 

year or more. Yes! •••. She hugged the t h ought about her , like a 

blanket of comfort, till the trembli ng of her fingers ce ase d. She 

turned to him with new tendernes s. 

"You look tired, Michael." 

"I've worked hard." 

11 Glad Jo helped." 

"Trouble is s he t alks too much. " 

"She 's young. :Be patient . " 
, 

"Oh , she's allright. 

J o li'urse returned with t he t ea. 

11 You look as tired a s Mi ch&el, J o . Ha ve you t wo been in all 

day ? 11 

"Yes . " Jo Furse did not look ut her. 

Vaguely , Lois n otice d a new s ubduedness in Jo . 

"You'd better g o with !hichael t o Paul's. Go r ound by the 
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Heath. You both n~ed fresh air. I'll h avo sup-per ready when 

you re turn. " 

"I 'd r ather stay with you, " Jo said quickly, Her eyes touched 

Lois' f &.ce then s l id av,ay. She felt a sudden need to explain. 

"I want to ge,t my clothes- ready. I 1 think I'll go over t o Paris 

for a few days." ,,. 
/ "Go on. The a ir will do you g ood. 11 

J o cast ao out f or some other excu3e . 'But none c ame t o mind. 

The thought of going to Mabi's terrified her. Mabi would turn 

hie big cold eyes on her and he woul d know. And then what? No, 

it wasn't Mabi, it was Udomo she feared, Or was i t? Oh God! 

She became aware of Udomo watching her. 

Udomo rose and put down h is cup . 

She began to t remble. 

"Off you go , 11 Lois s ai d . "I' ll have supper r e ady for nine. 

Try n ot to be too late, and give Paul r:i.y love, 11 

J o Furse rose unwillingly, g ot h er c oat , ·and foll owe d Udomo 

out into the chilly early evening . 

I n bed , later that night, Jo Furs (~ found sleep a long time 

coming ..•.. Paul hadn ' t not iced anything . There 'd b een s ome 

other p eople o.nd h e h adn • t noJci ced anything. And Jdomo ? She 

coul dn't t hink of hirn as ltike any more. Ud omo . Ud omo . Udomo. 

Yes , sh e' d go t o Paris earl y in the morni ng . All he' d said 

while they walked acros s the Heath was that he was sorry she 

wouldn ' t be her e to help hin wi th h i s . ork . She' d do anything 

if onl y he didn't make her :feel so f ilthy . Uade her feel she was 
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dirt. And Lois didn' t knov,, a""ld coul dn 't see. Didn't know ana. 

couldn' t see. And y~t s he l ove d him. Filthy dirt. An e a sy man 

to love. SomA children have mot hers . I never had one. If I 

had a mother now I would knee l i n front of her an d put my head 

on her lap and tell her all my t roubles . Some childr en have 

mothers. I only ha d a f a t her who married another woman who made 

me want to leave h ome as soon as I could . A filthy dirty little 

tart, h is _eye-s aay . Oh God! I s i t wrong to want to b e l oved? 

You give because you war1t and all y ou g et ia a fil t hy dirty little 

tart i n his eyes . Deal' Mother whom I ne-..rer knew •..• 

"Oh Go d !" 

She flung the bedclothes back . She put on her dressing- gown 

and went to t he ba throo::n . The h ouse was deadly still . ~o light 

showed under their door. She f elt for the medicine chest in the 

dar k . No neod for t he light . Her fingers groped till s h e found 

the bottle of v e gan.i n. But now she needed the l i ght . She turned 

i t on . She f i lled a tumbler of ~ater, placed two veg a.nins on 

her tongue , end drank t h e water. 'Phat, she decided , should make 

her s l eep; a l ong, deep sleep . She wen t back to her room and 

got i n to bed. The bottle had grown cold so she threw it out . She 

hugged the bl:ankets rouna h er ears and s hu t her eyes. But still, 

for a long t i me, uleep would n ot come . 

In the other room, Lois lay think ing . There ' d been something 

wrong about their loving t hio evening . Was he growing cold ? Had 

she been clumsy ? It had never been as l abour ed before. 

"lViichael •...• " 

He ' s asleep . 'Be t t er let him sleep . I1us+, be that he was over­

tired . This is a delicate thi n g , to be watched._ t o be -handled witb 
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gre!it c are. Hot l i ke a gVws of water. 'I:1~y woul d haire t o ge t 

over thio awkr1ardness of not talking abont it, ~r thoy might I!l.CSS 

things up . ust now there was the daneer t hat i1 one thought the 

other ~ante1 it t ~6 one TTho thought so might f orce himself or 

herself , thoug}. r eally un'vi l l i n ::. • rri1i..., desire always t o please 

the love1 one is one of the great daneers of l oving , especially 

in the early pha.Des . ·ve must talk e,bout t hia, my dear. She 

turne-d on her side , adjusted he~ head end close1 her &yea ..... 

J o 'F'J.roe awoke with a s tart . 

Udomo• s head s eeme d up near the ceiling . He flung the bed­

clothes f rom r.i::r and stood loo.·i ng down with hie hands deep i n 

the dressi ng- gown ockets . 1?lc~t1naly , a.a something vague and 

far away , she r ecall ed going wi th Lois one J~turday 3fternoon to 

buy t he dres sing-. own ...•• Lois ! 

"Lois ! " she murmured . 

"She ' s gone. I t• s late . .roarly t en. ;1 He soun ded bitter. 

He undid his dressing- gown . The t hought o:~ prot est crossed 
in 

her mind. :But t h en abe was caught up/ vmves of exci te~ent . Be 

kind, pl .ease . She sn.id i·t out loud: 

"B kind t o me , please , t 'chael ." 

She moved t o make r oom for hi m. . t.nd onl y s he was trembling 

now. 
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Udomo r aised his head and l i stene d . Had he he ard s ome thing at 

the door ? There was no sound , no-one wae cpening the door. But 

ther e h a d been a sound . He pushed back his chair , get up and 

~alked briskl y ou t of the room. Yee, there had been a sound . 

The postman had been. He recognised the greenish-blue eir letter 

t hat lay on the mat . I t was from Adebhoy . He curbed his sudden 

excitement. I t mi ght b e like all the others. For three n onthe 

now each greenish-blue lett er that came hed filled h i m with hopeful 

exci t ement; and e a ch time it cad bee n the old story. Hot yet. 

Not yet. Had he been wrong ab out Adebr.oy ? No ; No. These things 

tak e t i me . But Christ ! why s o much time! Anyway , don ' t b e 

excite d . I t would be like all the other. Li ke a l l the others. 

He stared at t h e le tter. If only •... He b ent do~m and picked 

it up . He went b ack t o the r oom with it, ou t of t he coldness of 

the passage. God, h ow cold it is! Not ev en the full heat of the 

gasfire really de f eated the col d.. He walked rounc the des k and 

s tared out of t he f rench windows. Outsi de , huge s n ow-f l akes 

wafte d down witn lazy ease. They s eemed to s ettle, delicat ely on 

the earth . Certainly , t hey di d not fall. And the earth l ay 

covered in a blanket of whi t e , ligh t as whippe d c r eW!l. 

He t urned hi s eyes f r om the. wafting onow and t ore the letter 

open. 

"Dear liome- boy, 

Tb.is one wi l l be v ery brief for I must go and operate 

i n hal f an h our. I t is just t o tell y ou t h at things . are 

r eally ,1oving a t l ast . I ' m huvine a conferen c e 1i th three 
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merchants nex t week anri I think somethin ti wi ll come of it. 

Tl-iey h av e the "!!Oney to put i n to a paper e.nd I will p ersuade 

them tha t it is i n t heir interest to do so. 

I know how strongl y y ou feel tha-t:; we !IlUst get the co-operation 

q of the chiefs and · elders. But t~"e will not co-opera te. I •ve 

t rie ~ to pers uade them for three months now but t h ey 're only 

i n terested i n their own p ositions and their seats in legco 

and being i nvited to the Governor' s parties. They're no good, 

home-boy, so we've g ot to do without them. ie mi &ht never 

start anything if we wait for t h em. They have no interest in 

freedom for the people or our country. They are corrupt . 

If I can ,ers uade these three merchants they will give the 

money and y ou can come and we can make a start. I hope you 

will a gree wi t h me t hat this i s the best plan because I can 

see no other way to get you home. ri te to say y ou approve •••• 

The res t was per sonal: messages to Lanwood ana the others 

and a little about his life. Write and say you approve .... Udomo 

re ad it again. 1Vri te and say you approve. 

"Damn those chiefs and e l ders!" Uc1omo shouted. 

He went to h i s desk ands a t down . So they wouldn •t co-operate. 

Not ev en for the freedom of their own country. ~ 11, if they 

wouldn' t and the merchants would, then it is with the merchants 

we must deal. But t h e neopfe, would t hey follow without the 

chiefs and elders ? 1 .'ould they? But if there's no other way •••• 

The peo~le would have t o be won from t h e chiefs and elders. 

That's the way. 

Udomo found a blank air-letter form and slipped i t int o the 

typewriter. He thought for a while , then pulled out the form, 
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s l i pped a carbon and a sheet of blank paper underneath the form 

and put it back. He wrote: 

"Dear Dick , 

Your letter has just arrived and I am replying straight 

away so tha t you can carry on. You know why I think it is 

i mport ant for us to have the chiefs an d elders with us a t 

this stage, but if t hey will not j oin with us then we must 

car1--y on without them. This will be difficult as the people 

are in their hands. But we will find a way of getting the 

people . Try and get y our merchants to pay my passage home. 

1el l t h em we can discuss and plan everything when I'm there. 

But it is important for you not t o mak e them any serious 

promi s e s if y ou can elp it. You know what I mean. Promise 

them positions l i k e the patron or president or even. treasurer 

of t he par ty when it is formed, but don't promise them anything 

on pol icy. ell them it ' s best to talk about such thinge to me 

when I' m out there. I will inform the group here, but you 

c arry on and .....• 11 

The flat door banged ahut. 

Udomo sat b ack and waited. Rather early for Lois, he thought. 

And t hen, suddenly, he wondered what '9'10uld happen if she lost her 

j ob. Did teachers ever lose their jobs? 

J o Furse came in. 

"Ybu 're early,'' Ud omo said. 

She moved to a chair and sank wearily i nto it o 

" imything the matter?'' he said. 

She raise d h e r eyes to h is face . He saw the dark misery in 

her eyes then . Her face "as drawn, thin and haegard. He'd been 
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a.ware that she'd grown thin these past mon the, bu t it was only 

now that he s aw how thin . 

11You mu s t help me , Michael," she said. 

The despair in her voice compelled his attention. 

" !hat •e the matter?" 

"I was sick at the office," she said. "At the office t his 

time. I've tried everything on rny own . Now you must help me . 

I t ritd to do it by myself. I didn't want t o bother you. But it's 

no good. You must help me, r.uchael." 

"~~'hat are you talking about?" 

"I'm pregnant." 

It was a l ong time before Udomo said: 

"No ! 11 

"I tried to get rid of it by mys elf." 

He bounded across the room and towered over her. 

"Nol" . His voice rose to a shout . "You lie! " 

He stared into her eyes and knew it was true . He fought down 

a wild impulse to strike her. 

"Why di dn 't you tell me before ? 11 

" I t ried t o get rid of it by :mysel_f. 11 

He went ba ck to his desk . 

"How lone is 1 t?" 

"Ne arly t hree months ." 

Rage and f ear, intermingled, possessed him. 

"You damned fool! You bloody fool! You should hav-e told me!" 

"I knew you'd curse me. That's why I tried by :myself." 

I mus t be calm, he thought: I must think clearly. 
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""Yho kn owe ? 11 

"Nobody . 11 

"You ' ve n ot s een y ou r doc t or?" 

"No . ,, 

"You •ve t old nobody . ?" 

"No. '' 

"What woul d y on s ay if Loi s found out?" 

"She nus t n ' t . 0 

"\Vb.a t would y ou sa:y i f she di d 2" 

11 I ,j O I t k110 • 11 

"You must know!" 

"What do yc1.1. want me to s ay? 0 

"I t ' s s omebo dy else . " 
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"She ' d know , Mich ael . I t woul d be ~ c ol our e d chilli and 1 t 

would b e your chil d . She ' d know . 11 

"Only i f ther e ' s a child . But there won 't be . 11 

"Then why •.•.• ? 11 

y./:J 

"She mig.vi.t f ind out you •r e gett i ng r i d of a chil d or have got 

rid of one . You ' d :have t o exp l a i n t hen ." 

"Tell her the t r uth , Mi chae l . Ask her to help us . She 'll 

forgi ve you i f you ' re honeot wi th her an d ask her t o . She loves 

you, :!.ichael ! 11 

"You s hould 've t hough t of t hat the morning y ou s h owe d me your 

thigh and i nvited me. Shut up , damn you ! You sai d y ou could 

take car e of y ourself .•..• I t ' a somebody e lse. Understand. ? 11 

"Haven •t I pai d enough, 11i chael ?" 

"It ' s somebody e l se. Understand !" 

"Yes . I understand." 
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11}:ow leave file . I •1ant to t hi nk . 11 

Jo Furse went to the door. She hes i t at ed t here, t h en turned 

and looked at Udomo . 

11 ~i chael ••••. 11 She thought: I used t o ca.lJ hJ.m :tik e . 

"Ye s ... '? 11 

~ave you no pi ty f or ne an the ~ell I'm goi ng t hr ough ~" 

0 Udomo watched h er f or a wh i l € , col dl y . Then h i s face re laxed. 

The h~r dness went out of h i s eyes . He rose and went to her. His 

face s oftene d, a smile of sympathy curled the corn~r s of his 

mouth . He put hi s ar m about he r shoulder s . 

,,I 'm sorry, Jo . I di dn ' t mean t o be harsh. But t h is is 

fri ghteni ne. It came us~ shock . That ' s all. 

i t an d you ' 11 be allr j_ ght , I pron ise you. 1• 

-Ye ' ll ge t rid of 

" And Loi s mus tn ' t kn ow, 1.'Iichael . You ' re r i e;ht e. out t hat . 

She 's been so ·ood t o oth of us . And she l oves y ou so much. You 

r eally thi nk i t will be a l1ri ght '~ It ' s not t oo l e te ? 11 

11-r.:ver y thing ,,il l b e allright i f y ou do as I tel l y ou. And 

remember, if Lois does fi n1 out aftervmr ds , s omeb ody els e was 

res ponsibl e_ 

of us . 11 

If you thi 1k about it y ou ' ll se~ that's bes t for all 

"I 1m t err ibly a s hame d , "~j_chae l . Nobody :!.n t l-ie world has been 

as good t o me as Loi s ." 

11 A. good r eason why she shoul dn ' t know. 

ab out the best :person to help u s . " 

No-r, I mus t t h i nk 

She l eft him then , more c 01.1fort ed t h3n s ho haa fe .... t for a 

long time. 

The lo ok of sympat hy fell from Udomo' s f a c e as t he door shut. 

He went back to h is de s k , closed hi s eyes . 
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/,f ri can medi cal s t udents he knew in London . And as he t}1ough t , 

e ach on e passe d v ividl y b efore h is mind' s eye. He e xami r,ed e ach 

wi th a cool crit i cal detachment ; h e s aw e a ch face c l early, the 

kind of person each was, the degree of loy alty e a ch would give, 

the r e l i ability of each . At last he opened his eyes. He reached 

down un der hi s des k an d pulled out a car-1-ind ex b ox . He t ook out 

a cara fro m behin d t h e letter T. He s miled with ou t hUD1our. He 

s11ppc c1 the c ar d into his p ocket, put the box b a ck and ros e. He 

went into the bedroom. He wr appe d t wo wool len s carves round his 

neck Rn a pu t on the dufflecoa.t . He heard J o Furse in the kitchen. 

He went there . 

"I've foun a. our man. I'm going to see h i m now. I'll t ry and 

ge t hi here t omorr ow. You ' d better get t o bed before Lois comes. 

Say you ' re ill. An d don' t go t o work t onorro"' ." 

'' '/i ll i t b e allright 7" 

"I f y ou GO as I tell y ou . " 

He pulle d t he h ood over h i s he ad and went out i nto the 

waf ting snow . 

Loi s b anged t he door shut, stamped he r feet and shook the snow 

off her coa t . Phe l e ane d agai ns t the wall and unti e d her boots. 

For al l t h0ir f ur -lini ng , her f eat were icy cold. Her fin gers 

were stiff. 

• "ilichae l 111 s he shouted gai l y . "Help , VIichael ! Your woman is 

ope you ' v e got that cuppa r e ady ! God! I t 's 

mi ser able out !" 
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"He ' s not i n !" J o Furse c al l~d from her r oom. 

11 1•,'hy, J O I 11 

Lois went to J o' s room. 

"'!Jhat 's the matter?" 

"Had a vomiting fit at the office." 
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Lois s a t on the edge of Jo ' s bed. She t ook one of Jo 's h ands 

in he r own. 

"Thi s h as been coming on for an av1f ul lon g t i me, haen • t it ? 

I've been watching you wasting away for months n ow. I ' v e h oped 

you'd t al k t o me . You've neve r kept things from me bef ore . 

Is it e. man? Feel like tal king about i t?11 

"Get y ourself a cup . Tni s p o t 's freshly made. " 

Lois f e t ched a cup and poured h el"self some tea • .. 
11 1'..lichael wen t out shortly I I c ame. Said to tell you he'd try 

" not to b e t oo late.'' 

"Tell you "<Vhere he was goi n g 'r" 

"No . Only eai d he had to see a man. " 

"It '11 be agony :for him. He hates the cold. 11 

"Oh , Lois •••• " 

Jo Furse 's body began to shake with silent sobbing . Lois 

fol1ed the younger woma, to he r bosom and rocked· h er; as a mother 

rocks a child much hurt. A storm broke i nside J o Furs e . Sobs 

shook h er body . The s t orm grew violent. She screa.i~e d i n agony 

of spirit . And all the whi l e Loie rocked her as a mother rocks a 

child much hurt; rocked her til l the s ·torm spent its elf , till 

the oobbi ng diec t o a whi mper, till t he whimper turned to 

tremulous breathing . 

"There, there, rn..v pet. You'll feel better now. I 'll -boncoot 
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something for you and y ou' l l g o t o s leep . I ' m sorry I ' ve 

neglect ed you eo , my dear. Happi ness i s such a selfi sh thing . 11 

"Don ' t s ay t h at , Loia . Don ' t say that!" 

"All righ t , my dear. I won ' t . I f there ' s any thin5 I can do, 

y ou just tel l me . " 

"~ou ' ve donP- mor e than I des ,:_; r ve alr eady . ,, 

11You l i e s t i ll , my chi ld . Rel ax . I ' ll ge t you s omething that 

will pu t you t o sleep . You ' ll feel much better tomorr ow, and 

per haps y ou ' 11 want t o ts.lk . " 

Lois eas ed her head back o:n t o t he p i l lon , and vrent t o the 

bathr oom. She r etur ned with a liquid s e dati ve . 

"Dri nk t hi s , p e t . It ' 11 pu t you t o s l eep . '' 

Jo t ook the gl ass and dr ank . Then , suddenly , her face con­

t orte d into a gr imace of orror. 

11 I can ' t go on wi th t h i:Jl 11 s he scr e amed . 1' I can 't! I rn.ust 

tell you ! 11 

"Not nvw, my pet . Tomorrow wi l l clo. 11 

r 

"Now!" s cr eamed J o. "I'Tow l 'f" can ' t be ar it! tTow!" ,, 

Lois leaned down s ud denly and slappe d J o ' s f n.ce . ,Jo gasped . 

Lois cross e d the l i ttle room riuikly and dr ev1 the curtains . Sh e 

t ook up t he tea- tray , awi t che d of f the li ;ht an d went ont . 

"Things won ' t l ook so black tomor row, " s he mur mures1 as s he 

s hu"t tlle door . 

Lois wen t t o the s itt ing r oom. ?tlchaol had left t he f ire on. 

Bl ess hL:a. . She --..1alke d ab ou t the r oom. Hi s presence was ever y­

where , war~ and comfo~ti ng . Poor ki d . Sh e ' s probably caught up 

wi t h s o.ille marri ed ""1ill1 . This ·,v s tl1e f irst s erious affai r f or her. 

All t he other s had been y outhful ex:pe r i men t aticn . She ' d -11 ea all 
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the hQlp i n t he TTorl 1l . ·.:'hatevt; r t he exper te say, youth and the 

f i r st r eal ~assion is t he os t hel lish time of a woman's life. 

Odd h o·, t he first r eal pass ion nearly always is with some 

w.-iscrupul ous :nan who i s marri e d . Poor ki d. Bloody awful f or her. 

Sr ... e sat ao,m at Udorro ' s desk . Another letter f rom Adebhoy. 

She r ead i t "'vhrough ClUickly . Yes , the day woul d c ome . But she knew 

now the:~ i t woul d onl y be a e1apor ary part i ng . She woul d 60 t o 

hi m a:::; soon s pocs i ble , :vri.ereve:r he was . Her roots , no\'/ , -.;ere in 

hi m, took Douris ~ent from his love an1 l i ved . 

./ .;,he .!' e dd the anf i nish~d r "3 ly that was s t ill i n t he typewrit er. 

Yeo , he would 60 one day . He wouid go t o fulfi l his destiny . 

But, now, s be coul d thi nk of it witri.out t err or . Their heart s were 

marri ed . And i f 1e live d , and she f el t he wou ld l i ve and win, 

ohe woul d go t o hi m. 

She l ook d thr ough h i s wor k . He worked t err ibly har d , harder 

tha""l. all the J·est of the (',r oup put together. He vms the real force. 

Hi s co'1i ng h d af fected t he whole of the group . Before he c ame 

they had beP.n u gr oup of wishful dreamers. Now ~n o:r6ani s at ion had 

come int o bei ll5 . An 1 they h ad pl ans rather t han dreams . Even 

Mhen di really believed agai n . He ' d even stopped drinki ng . And 

thongh Tor.i was s t ill the nominal l eader , i t was to him, liichael, 

t hat they all turned ari d bi s wor d. carri ed mos,; wei6ht . And al l 

i n the space of s i x mol"the . .And ' The Li berator ' that ~tar t ed as 

so~othing mud non h rd sub s cri bers f r om al l over the worl d , f or all 

it□ be· n~ still s t on cilled . Thank He aven t hey could no' afford 

t o h !ive the tl t enci l:J cut ani r tm of f by an c1. gency ! How ·ne ' d 

d.anc e1 t 1ut d.ly tht: Col onies Com.mi ttee of t h e Council of Nat ions 

h a d qnot ad fr1, m i t as an aut horita tive journal on A£ i ca ! It had 
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come over the radio and he'd gone mad with j oy and even got 

slightly tipsy with the others. 

Suddenly, briefly, a s a stranger, she saw herself sitting at 

her man 's desk. 

"God, how you hero-worsh1.p him!'' she said aloud. 

And then the moment passed, and she could not see herself 

detached from him. 

y/V 

She rose from t he desk, went t o the bookshelves and got a book. 

She made herself comfortable near the fire and read until nine. 

She turned on the radio, then, and listened to the news. After 

the news she went to Jo's room. She opened the door quietly. 

Jo was in a deep drugged sleep, snoring aloud. She went to the 

kitchen and prepared a light supper. She took it i nto the sitting­

room and r ead while she ate. 

At half-Dast ten she wen-t- to bed. She left the fire on. On a 

very low flame in the kitchen, she left a p an of thick soup 

simmering. She put two hot -water bottles in his aide of the bed. 

He would be cold and tired and hungry when he got back. He 

would appreciate these t hings ••••••• 

Outside, the snow came down s teadily , no longer wafting but 

falling , t hick and fast. 

Lois was only vaguely aware of Udomo when he got into bed a 

little before midnight. Sne nuzzled close to hi m ins t inctively, 

warming hiill with her body. 

J o Furse woke. She got out of bed, went to the window and 

pulled the curtains aside. It was da.vli£ht and the snow wa_g ati,, 
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coming dowi. She looked at her watch~ It was after eleven. Lois 

would have gone and only Michael would be here. She went back to 

the b e d. She' d bet ter dress before going out to meet him. 

He knocked on the door. ~he grabbed her dressing-gown. He 

came in before she had it on properly. He s aw her frenzied haste 

and s mile d. 

''Good morning." 

"I overslept. " 

"Lois told me she gave you a drug. Want your breakfast here? 

Lois told me to keep you in bed." 

"No. I want to get dressed." 

"My frie nd may turn up any time now. You'd only have to 

undress again." 

"I don't mind." 

"As you wish. " 

"Will you please go. " 

"Shy of me ? 11 He smiled. 

"Please leave me." 

He went out and shut t he door behind him. She listened till 

he shut the sitt ing-room door. Then she dressed with feverish 

haste. ~'hen she had done she sat on the bed, breathless and tired. 

A wave of morning sickness assailed her. She rushed to the 

bathroom and locked the door behind her. 

In the other room Udomo's eyes kept straying from his morning 

post to the clock . The f ellow ha d said he' d be here as early as 

possible after half-past eight. He told himself he ha d a lot of 

work to do. He trie d to concentrate on t he letters . He read the 

t opmost one aloud to himself. Stil l, he couldn 't t ake in its 
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contents. He got up and walked about the room. The damned 

fellow ought to be here by now. He'd waited out all night outside 

the fellow's rooms. Could he have changed his mind ? He dismissed 

the thought. The fellow would come. He was one of the boys. But 

why wasn't he here now( Damne d nuisance, this interference with a 

man's work . Bloo_dy fool woman who can ' t take care of herself. 

Mus t get Loia to get rid of her after this. She might start 

gett ing ideas. Lois said she was hys terical last night. Yes, best 

thing would be t o get rid of her before she does a:n.y harm. Damn 

that chap. Why didn't he come? 

He went to the window and s t ood \Vatching the falling snow. Then 

he went back to his desk and tried again. But it was no good. He 

could not work . His eyes, now, refused to see the lett ers that 

made up the words. D8.llll}'that stupid girl to put him in this 

position. Why doesn 't the fellow turn up ? 

In the bathroom, Jo straightened her back and wiped the tears 

from her eyes. The fit of vomiting was over. But it had drained 

her of all strength. She had to support herself against the wall 

to get to the washbasin. She washed out her mouth and drank half 

a tumbler of water. She f elt better after t hat. I'lVgo awa:y 

when this ia over, she decided: I mus t go away. Mus t do it wi thout 

Lois knowing , without her being hurt. But he will hurt her. Perhaps 

it will be worse l ater than it would be now. Please God, help me 

t o do the right t hing . She' s the only one who's al ways done the 

right t hing by me. If I tell her, i t 'll hurt her; i f I don't 

she'll al ways go on believing t hi s lie. And t he longer she believes 

it, the weaker she'l l become. And if she discovers i t t oo late 

it mi ght kill her. She already worshi ps him. But I can 't hurt her. 
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She 's been too good t o me. I'm a coward. J know that . But 

please tell me it's right not to want to hurt her. I'll go away 

as soon as this is over. I'll go away and never see her aeain and 

she's the only one who's ever loved me really, l i~e a mother 

loves a child or a big sister a fo~lish y oung sister. Please 

help me, God. 

She u~locked the door. Udomo heard her and came to the 

sitting-room d~or. 

"That fellow's late, Jo. I nearly forgot. Lois told me to 

give you breakfast but that fe llow said you shouldn't eat anything. 

I '11 make you a cup of tea if you like, 11 

''I' 11 make it myself." 

"I'd like one too. Bring it in here." 

She went into the kitchen. He went oack into the sitting-room. 

He paced about the room for a while . He thought: perhaps he's on 

the phone. He grabbed a telephone book, thumbed quickly through 

a secti on of it. The fell ow wasn't on the phone. 

Jo brough t him a cup of tea. 

"~'here's yours ? 11 

"I'll have i t in my room. 11 

"It's warme r in here." 

"I prefer my room. 11 

He looked closely at her. 

"Are you always goi.Pe to be like t his now?" 

"As long as I •m here. 11 

"Oh. And what do you think Lois will t hink?" 

"I won 't be here long enough f or her to notice it." 

"So you' re leaving ?" 
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"Yes ." 

11 When ?11 

"Today - if I can walk after your frie n d has been here." 

" Why?" 

"You really ask that ? 11 

WU 

"You •v-e change d. I lik e you better now. Where will you go ?" 

"You don 't c arel so why ask. '' 

"I'm interested. Bring your tea in here and l et' s t alk. It'll 

help pass t h e t i me till that damn fel l ow turns up.n 

"I prefer my room. " 

She left him. He shrugged and drank his tea. He went to the 

flat door and looked out . The cold drove him back to the "War mth 

of t he sitting-room. Damn that fellow! He began t o curse the .m.an 

in his mind . 

By one o'clock he was tense, desperate and anxious. He began to 

doubt the f ellow and his own judgement of him. He went to J o's 

room, knocked on the door and tried the handle. 'fue door was locke~ 

"What's the mat t er with you!" he yelled in a sudden fit of rage. 

"Has your friend come?" 

"No! Open! I just want to talk to you! 11 

"I d.on ' t want to t alk to you. I'll open when your friend 

comes." 

He stalked bac~ to t he sitting-room and s l amme d the door. 

The flat doorbell r ang at halfpast one. Udomo r ushed to the 

door. His fingers trembled as he opened it. 

"I ' m sorry I'm late •..•• " the man began. 

"You are here!" Udomo said. "\Ve haven' t much time . I't's 

all got to oe done by four o'clock . I explaine d to you why last 
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night ." 

"I'll do my best . But t here mi ght be a risk in i t for me if 

anybo dy turns up a t four." 

"I t'll only be my woman and she won' t harm you. I promise." 

11That 's all right t hen. 11 

"Yee, i t 's allright. Everything wi ll be allright for you. 

I promise you that." 

He led the man into the sitt ing-room. 

"I'll get her," Udomo said. 

He went to Jo's door and knocked. 

'':My friend has come.'' 

She opened t he door and followed him into the sitting-room. 

"No names," the man said quickly. "I don •t want your name: 

you don't want mine." 

11 ra 11 I be able to have children afterwards ? 11 Jo s aid. 

She watched the man steadily. He avoided looking at her. 

"Of course. I'm only going to inj ect y ou . We may only need 

to do one. 11 

"You ' re sure I • 11 have chi 1 dren '? 11 

"Of c ourse." 

WV 

11 Al lri ght then . Get it over with." She foueht back the fear 

that grew in her. 

"You ' d be t ter stay here, " the man said to Udomo. "I'll call 

you when I nee d you, 11 To J o: "Take me to your room please." 

The man came back into the sitting-room an hour l a t er . Udomo 

stopped pacin~ about the room. 
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"Is it done ? 11 

"I've jus t e;iven her the injection." 

"All this time! 11 
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"No, my friend. Her s t omach had t o be emptied f irs t . These 

things take tifle if one is not to damage a person. I t is less 

easy to get rid of it than to make it." 

"How long will 1 t take now ? 11 

111.Ve' l l s ee." 
had 

The man/ left the door open. Now, t hey heard Jo gr oan . The 

man hurried to her . Udomo started pacing again •.•...• 

The man came to him half an hour later. 

"It nearly came. We must try again." 

Udomo looked at the clock . Its ticking went through him. 

"Hurry, man! G-ive her a big one. Lois will be here in an hour. 1 

"Lois ? 11 

"N..y woman. Please hurry! You know how 1 t is. I don• t want 

her to know." 

"I muot be careful or I ' l l damage the girl." 

"Yes. But hurr y please ! " 

At half-past three t he man came t o Udomo anl sai d : 

"This is a hard one." 

Jo's groans turned to screams at f our o'clock . She began by 

wailing as she writhed on the bed. The wailing turned into long , 
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agonising calls for Udomo to help her. Then they turned into 

long , drawn-out s h outs of: 

"Mi chael I Mich ael! Mi chael! •••.• 11 

Udomo shht the sitting-room door to keep out the screaming 

voice. He sat deep in a chair in f ront of t he f ire, eyes closed, 

praying tha t this thing might end soon. 

No-one heard Lois enter. The screaming sent her rushing to 

Jo's room. The man , concerned only with his task, looked up 

briefly . 

"Hot water and as many rags as you can!" he snapped. 

"Michael ! " Jo screamed. 

And Lois knew . 

She brought rags and water ..... 

And at l ast i t vms over. The man put his hand on J o's fore-

head and f e lt her pulse. 

Jo opened her eyes and saw Lois. 

11 I t was Michae l , n Lois s ai d . It was not a question. 

"I'm sorry ••... " Jo Furs e gasped . i• so sorry. 11 

"She must go to sleep," the man said . 

He g athered a lump of fl esh on J o's arm and pushed his 

hypodermi c tleedle deep into the flesh. 

The silence brought Udomo from the s itting-room. He s aw Lois. 

His f ootsteps f altere d . Lois looked briefly at h i n , then she 

turned to the man. 

"Is it f inished?" 

"Yes .'' 

"An d your work here is done ? 11 

"Yes." 
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n And the drug?" 

"She '11 sleep for an hour." 

11
~

1here ' s nothing else?" 

"No." 

"Then go now." 

"Lois ...• 11 Udomo s ai d. 

"Go now , 11 she eaid to the man . 
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The man pi cke d up his bag and walked past her . He l ooked 

at Udomo. 

"I'm s orry . I t ried ...... " 

He went t o the door and out of the flat. 

"Lois ...• " Udomo bee;an .. 

Loia l ooked at hi m with eyes gone dead. 

WU 

"I'm going now," s he a.aid. "I'll come back i n an hour's time. 

If you are still here, I'll call the police and t el l them what 

you've done .•.•. ~ 

"But Lois! I can explain. I t was nothing . It didn't mean 

anyt hing . That little one's just ••.•• " 

"Don • t say it! Look a t me. You kno'-\' I mean what I •ve said. 

In an hour from now . 11 

"But where will I go in t h is cold?" 

She took the key from the insi de of Jo ' s 1oor, put it ln the 

hole on -':ihe outside, l ocked the door and lipped t he key into 

her over coat pock~t . She held out her hand to hi m, pal m upwards. 
11 You•ve a. key of mine." 

"Ple9.se l isten to me, Lois. You know I love you. You know 

h ow lonely you were before I came. You t old me. Don' t le t her 

s poil it. I promise you I'll never ...... " 
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"If I go without my key I'll send t he police here i mmediately." 

The stillness about her frightened him. 

"My ktu," she said. 

He took it out of his pocket and dropped it into her hand. 

She looked at her watch. 

"In one hour," she said. 

She walked past him. He heard the door open then slam shut. 

He went slowly to the sitting-room. He sank into the chair 

in front of the fire and eat with his head in his hands. After 

a while 9 the ticking of the clock came to him, grew loud, louder. 

He looked up at the clock. She meant it allright. She'd get the 

police if he were still there. The Police. He jumped up and went 

to the bedroom. He picked up the phone and dialled the Haverstock 

Hill t axi rank. He asked for a taxi to be at the flat in half an 

hour. 

He pulled two trunks from under the bed and carried one to 

the aitting-rDom. He packed his papers methodically into it. 

The unfinished letter to Adebhoy was still in the typewriter. 

He sat down and tapped out: "I'm moving from here now. Don't 

write till you get my new address. Treat the merchants as most 

urgent. I shall be homeless from today. And don't believe all 

you might hear about me. If you have any money I shall need it 

desperately now. Will send you an address tomorrow. fork fast." 

He signed the letter then sealed and addressed it. 

He finished packing hie papers. He went into the bedroom and 

packed hie clothes into the second trunk . He put t he new 

dressing- gown and slippers on top. At last it was done. He 
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lookc1 about the room. There was nothing else of his. He 

wrapped tv,o scarves round his neck and over 'his chest and put 

on the dufflecoat . Then he s at on the bed and phoned the YMCA 

and asked t hem to keep hi m a r oom for t hat night. He sai d he 

would be there shortly. He took out his wallet . There were only 

two pounds in it . He opened the chest o:fl drawers where Lois kept 

her r eady cash . She had fifte-e-n pounds there. He took two. 

He went to t he sitting-room and sat by the fi re, waiting f or the 

taxi. 

So mu ch tl':'.ey ' 1 shared., he an1 Lois. So much. Now it was over. 

Damn t h at: e i r l ! Da"Ill1 h ifl own stupi di ty! So much ••••••••• 

"Come in!,: yelled Mabi. 

When no one came i n he turned f r om hi s wor k . He flung down 

the h ammer and chisel and s tormed to the door. He flung it open. 

The angr y ~ords died in his throat . 

r•Lois ! tl.ly God !" 

Before he coul d catch her , Lois era.she d to the flo or· at his 

f eet. Be half-carried , half- dragged her to his bed . Then he 

rushe d to t he door and shouted at the top of ~is voice. 

11Cath ! Quickly!" 

., 

He hurried back to Lois . He undid the top of her coat . She 

had come without her hat . Her h air gl istened with mel ting snow. 

He r ubbed ner cheeks , her hands , her f orehead . 

The woman , Cath , in a r tist ' s overalls, clattered down the 

UWI L
IBRARIES
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''Looks l i ke a f i t. See t he c·lenched teeth and ri e;i di t y of 

t he b ody . " 

"Do somethi ng , damn y ou! Lois doesn ' t s uf fer from f i t s . " 

"Br andy , " the woman said and rusha d out . 

She re t urnea with a half-f ull bottl e of brandy . They for ced 

Loi s ' tee t h apart and p our e d br andy do~n h er throat . She 

choked , s pl uttere ~; her body r el axe d . 

'' Now g o , 11 J,lab i s a i d 4 "1o. Le ave the bottle . Th ar..h»" 

Oath l eft t hem. Lois opened h e r ey es. 

"Oh Paul ••••• Hel p me ••.• . " 

"rf,y de ar . . ...• '[hat is i t?" 

Her bl ank ey e s stare d a t h i m. Her voi ce to o, sounded dea d . 

" I walke d i n on their ab ort ion; J o ' s and his . . ..• " 

?r.abi s t are d into the blank eyes. Af:Jh i ver passed t hrough his 

body. Then, slowly , hi s eyos filled wi t h t e ars. They r an down 

his cheeks . 

"My dear,' he murmur ed br okenl y . "Oh , my de ar . u And all 

t he gui l t of Africa was in hi s voi ce. UWI L
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CNE 

Udomo leaned against the rails and looked a t the moon. He 

thought: the moon is a woman comforting her children against 

't/lJ 

the dark terrors of the ·night. Then he thought: no, a woman ~ 

near and touches you; the moon is far. Then again: but i t does 

comfort. Be brighter, moon! Then I'll see Africa again. 

The throb of the ship's engines was steady, continuous; and 

the lap-lapping of the dark waters against its sides regular. 

And above the throb and the lap, deep and low, was the eternal 

hum of the living sea. And the ship was a s olitary point of 

light on the face of the dark water. The moon, though clear, 

was too far away to strike reflection here. And somewhere to +.he 

left, hidden now by the darkness, was the coastline of Africa. 

Mother Africa! Oh Mother Africa, make me s trong for the work 

that I must do. Don't forget me in the many you nurse. I would 

make you great. I would have the world respect you an1 your_ 

children. I woul d have the sun of freedom shine over you once 

more. It was for this I left you for so long and lived in strange 

lands among strange people and suffered and was abuse d and lvas 

cold and hungry. It was in order to come back to free you, to 

free all your children, and to make you great among those who 

now look down on you. They do not understand your dark ways. 

For them you are something to be exploited, and your children 

creatures to be held down. Now this must end. I will end it 

if you help me. I cannot see you but I can feel you out there 
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in the dark . Tomorrow I wi l l be with y ou , i n you . Do not let 

me get lost i n your many. Help me, watch me , guide me. My name 

is Michael Udomo. Do not forget it: Michael Udomo, the 

instrument of y ou r free dom •.••• 

He t urned from t he rails and walked, legs apart, along the 

narrow deck t ill he c ame t o the stairs t hat l ed up t o t h e f ir•t~ 

class deck . He s t oppe d and looke d both ways al ong the de ck. No 

one was in sight . The music from up t here now came clearly to 

his ears. He climbed t he stairs. Th e ship hardl y rol led . 

his was the l as t ni ght of t he voy age. First-class was having 

i t s f arewell dance on the wide , spacious after deck . Coloured 

lights and bunt i ng wert:1 s t r ung over t h e dancing s pace . And all 

wore evening dress. And al l were whi t e ex cept for a s mall 

handful i s ol ated at one t able . And a.mong all, b l ack- face d and 

whi t e-coated, rushed t he s t ewar d boys with t heir t r ays, mi nistering 

to t h e revellers' needs. And the bl ack-star-s t u dded dome above wai 

all t he roofing the revellers h a d or nee de d i n t h e warm tropical 

ni ght . 

Udomo s lipped unobtrusively int o t he dark shadows of a hu ge 

vent , far away from t he revellers . Fro~ there he wat che d u ns een. 

These were the lords and l adies of U rica today . They thought 

they would a l ways r un Af rica . It was t h eir plum and t hey p icke d 

it. Tha t 's right, s hout ' Boy ' ! The s t ewards are only bl ack 

and therefore b oys. All blac·ks are ' boys '. And t h os e firs t ~class 

black pass enger s, they kn ow t hey ' re jus t t oler a t ed . For all 

their f irst-class passages t hese whi t es t h i nk of the@ as ups tage 

blacks. Taki ng turns dancing wi t h t h e t wo women! Si x ~en an d 

two women. They know they dare not aak any of t he white women to 
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dance. A boat load of civil servants docking in Africa tomorrow. 

And would they dance with, make friends of, the eight Af r icans 

travelling with t hem in the same class ? Of course not ! To them 

the Africans are the out sider s. 

homeland. 

Outsiders even in t heir own 

Look at t hat woman! She really thinks she's something . Ag ! 

Wh en I look at you, woman, snd t h ink of Lois ••..• 

Lois . Yes . Pivabout that . And ~abi s hutting his door in 

my face when I cal l e d nex t -:lay. That hurt . I won' t forget t hat. 

Pi t y about Lois. One neia- knou s wi th women. I f only she' d let 

me expl ain . Funny thing was ~he frightened me, just looking at 

me as she did. That damned Jo s poiled everything . I didn't care 

a dar-u11 ab out her. But Lois .... Yrote but she wouldn' t even answer. 

rtfueniiJ too, was angry. But he held it in. Lanwood understood . 

He' a allright. Not much gvod excep t for .-,ri ting and speaking. 

Us ef u l as a fig-lll'eh ead. Nothing more. But we can use his name . 

Lois. A rian n ev e r knoY1s h ow much he needs a wo:nan till afterwards . 

And s he •:,as good. And what s h e gave she gave. Not like that Mary 

Feld. God ! How c ould Lanwood live with a woman who despises him. 

He's weak , reall y . That week I stayed with them was hard. Wanted 

to t ake me to bed when Tom was out. But a man can' t do these 

t h ings , not to hi e f riend . And s he wasn't anything like t hat 

J o Furse. Anyway , s he ' s al l right wherever s h e is. She'll learn 

not to play wi th a J1an again. "But Lois ... You 're gett ing drunk , 

woman! And you t h i nk you 're beautiful an1 throw your h i ps about! 

I wouldn't have any one of you here f or anythi ng ! Lois ... Go on , 

my friends! Laugh! Drink ! Be happy ! The world is y ours t oday! 

You 'll h ave to ans wer to ue t omorrow. Tomorr ow will come. Go On! 
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Laugh and drink! Drink and laugh .....• 

He sensed, s uddenly, t hat some one was with him, watching him. 

He braced hi mself and t urned. 

The s hort , s tocky whi t e chief steward s t ood t here, lordly and 

erect, his hands deep in his pockets. 

"
1Vell •••• 11 There was a. mixture of anger and mockery in the 

whi te man ' s voice. 

Udomo came out of the s hadov1s. He &tared at the man for a few 

s econds: s aw the superior lordliness in the man 's bearing . Then 

he pushed past t he man and went t o the s tairs. 

"Hey , y ou!" the man called. 

Udomo hesitate d f or a second , then he carrie a on t i ll he reached 

t he s tairs . He put b oth h an ds on t he r ails , paused, turned his 

head to t he man and h issed: 

11 Go t o h ell ! " 

/ He saw s urprise on the man 's face. He clattere d 1own the 

jj s tai r s t o t he dark dinginess of third-class. Down the narrow 

unlit deck , down another flight - of s tairs, an d then h e was in the 

drabness of t he crowded third. No whi t es here: no lip-.,hts of 

many colours here: no cleanliness -and s t ewards. The mnsic f rom 

the dance up there came through on an extension speaker. But 

there was no room for dancing , vo far-fl-y.ng s tar-s tudded dome to 

invest the ni ght with romance . Down here, the heat of the 

t ropica l n i ght wa s oppressive , sti f ling . 

A woman sat ne ar the ent rance, giving her chi ld the breast . 

The pe ople who h a d not y et gone t o bed sat on the ha.rd wooden 

benches in the dr ab dining- r oom. Some played c a.rda: some talked: 

others just sat . They h a d all done their pac_king , and for them 
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t he drab night was unendingl y long . They could not dance and 

drink i t away as those upstairs. And the throb of the engines, 

here, came through more numbingly loud than upstairs. 

"How is it up there ? 11 the woman at t he door said. 
1'They dance," Udomo said. "They ::are dressed up and happy." 

He began to move to the dining-room, changed his mind halfway 

the~e, veered left and entered the little cabin he shared with 

three other men. The floor was covered with their baggage. The 

porthole was wide open but the little cabin was stifling hot. The 

two men in the top bunks lay naked, only their privates covered 

with bits of cloth. They talked quietly of home. 

"How is it upstairs ? 11 one said to Udomo. 

11They dance," he said. 

"You went right up?" the second said. 

"Yes." 

"It must be a sight, man f" 

"And you are down here. And it is your land they are going to. " 

"What else? They have the money." 

The first man shook his head. 

"And if you had it, would they welcome you? Hey, Mr . Udomo?" 

"You know they wouldn't," Udomo said. "Those eight who are up 

there: -they have the money. But I s aw them. They sit by them-

eel ves. w They can• t dance with any of the others. The others don't 

talk to them. It isn't the money, it's tbe power." 

The first man mopped his face with the bit of cloth over his 

privates >then put it back again. 

"Me, I don't see how I can be like them. I have no schooling 

for their ways, and even if I got plenty-plenty money I will still 
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have no achool ing f or t heir ways. But it is wroa g f o~ then not 

to l e t you , r:ir. Udo;no, be wi th thP. m. 

t heir way s. 11 

The f irs t man said: 
• 

You have schooling for 

11 ! say with you , W.r. v domo , all people must be the same . " 

"That i s t he thing to fi ght for, " TJdomo s aid. 

''You be v ery angr y man , " the second sai d . 

"I t is .:·ood t o be a.ngry f or f reedom,, " t he fi r s t said. 

Udomo fe l t hi s s hirt growine we t and bee,innine t o cling to 

his b o dy·. He f elt be ads of s weat rising on hi s fore hea d and upper 

l i p . He got up from hi s bunk and climbe d over t he b aggage to t he 

d::>or . 

ttYes, 11 he sai d . 11 It is g ood t o be angry f or f r eedom but it is 

better to fi ght for i t . " 

The woman at the entrance l ooked up as be came . 

"You go up t op again ?11 

",Just to t he 1ec~ . I t is too h ot here .'' 

"I will come and talk wi t h you when my chi l a sleeps . You are 

too angry tonight , Mr. lTdomo . 11 

He went upstairs and l eaned against the r ai ls of the third deck . 

He stared int entl y at th-9 darkness , as t h ough to pierce it with 

hi s will and see land . 

Oh , .Mother Africa ..... . 

And t he,cl'.ap-lapping of t he water ,vas there again , and. t he hum of 

the s ea, and the s teady , vibrant t hrob of' the engi nes . An::! the 

bi g moon was still up there in the sky: lower now, but s t ill not 

striking l i ght from the dark water . ~ae stara stood out boldly . 

The land was in darkness s til l , but that woul d pass. That would pasa. 
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Lois could ease my loneliness now. But even she didn't under­

stand. A..~d she l oved me truly once. 

Oh Mot her Africa •....• 

The woman came up after a while and leaned on the rail beside 

h i m. 

"You child sleeps?" 

11Yes, Mr. Udomo. 11 

" Wh y do you nLL c all me [r. Udomo ?•1 

11You are different to all of us. And you do not opeak much. 

But when you speak we all listen. And we feel the anger that is 

in you." 

"That is no reason t o call me mister. 11 

"It is for us. But it is not t hat I want to s pe ak of. What 

wil l you do n ow you are h ome ? It is a long time t hat you have 

been awa:s. 

11 I went away t o learn. Now I will fight for our pe ople. 11 

" How will you fight ? 11 

11 ihy do you ask ?" 

"Am I not of y our peoplel'/ Remember I told you I went t o 

England to see for myself how the people who rule us l i ve? I had 

the money from trading so I t h ought I would visit for three months 

and see for myself . I stayed there for one month but only 

because I could n ot get ship back before. You know what h appen 

to black people there, so I wanted to come b a ck very quickly . I 

went wi th t he fe e l i ng of friendship for t hem •..• 11 She left it 

hanging . 

The boat ma de a long , l e f tward swi ng that c ould be traced by 

the cur ving line of light fo am in its wake. 
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"I will fi ght in any way I can," Udomo said. "But first we 

mus t start a par ty . I have f riends in England, and there is one 

already at h ome. He s poke to t he chiefs and elders but t hey will 

not help so ve will s t art on our own." 

---­"'l 

-11 I t will not be e asy, " t he woman said. 

"I t i s freedom we want , not easiness ." 

''You will need help . 11 

"Onzy t he support of our people--. That is the great help." 

"Do not forget t he women then, Mr . Udomo •. . .• I/hen you have 

' s tarted, and when I can s ee what it is you are doing , come to me 

and I wil l speak for you with the women of -the market. 

is Selina . Remember it. And do not forget the women." 

My name 

Udomo turned his he ad and tried to see her face. 

a shadow. 

It was only 

"I will not forget, " he said. 

''I wi ll go back ," she said. "You should rest for tomorrow." 

"I will s tay here a while longer, 11 he said. 

She left him as silently as s he had come. 

Udomo s tared out at the darkness t hat shrouded Afri ca. 

Oh !,!other Africa ! 
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Udomo sat do~n and slid his passport across the little 

card-table. 

The black sergeant of police pushed some papers aside and 

covered the passport with his big hand. 

" N"ame ?11 

v.Ju 

Udomo remained silent till the sergeant looked up. He looked 

coldly into the sergeant's eyes. 

11 'ihy all the whi tea first ? 11 

The sergeant's eyes went cold and hard. 

"You are thir d-class ." 

"Then why am I in front of those eight others who are black 

like me - and you ? 11 

The sergeant sighed and gave him a long , deliberate stare. 

Then he shift ed his 9yes to t he passport, removed his big hand, 

and opened it. 

"You are Michael Udomo 'i' " 

11 Yes . 11 

The sergeant consulted some papers. Then he stamped the 

passport and pushed it back to Udomo. 

"Next!" 

One of the black firet-class passengers took Udomo•s place. 

Udomo went down to third-clas s to ge t his luggage. The 

woman , Se l i na, was still there , supervising t hree port ers. 

••aow ia it ? 11 she said . 

""Ve had t o wait for all t he whites, " Udomo said. 

"I knew i t . That's why I'm s t ill here." 
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"Co.l m yoursel f , fr. Udomo . It w!ll change." 

"Yes, it will change ." 

Sel ina turne d to one of her porters. 
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"You will take Mr. Udomo• s luggage to the customs h ouse." 

Udomo tried to thank her. She waved his t hanks aside, 

strapped the child. more firmly to her back , and padded up the 

stairs to i m!:dgra t i on. Udomo became aware of her bar e feet . She 

h a d discarded her shoes . Sh e v,as home, and at home s he would 

walk barefooted. He thought : and she coul d affor d firs t but 

t r avelled third. 

Rememb er them. 

The porter s a i d: 

Remember the women, 1ichael. She ' d said that. 

''All these y our t h ings, sah ?" 

"You go. I bring." 

Ud omo picked up t wo small cases and went up . The chief 

steward s tood at the top of the gangway, seeing the passengers 

off. Most of the whi te p assengers had gone. He s miled as Udomo 

approached. Udomo stared blankl y as he went pas t and down . 

He hesitated for a second on the las t of the wooden steps , looked 

at the earth, t h en he stepped on to t he African soil. He wishrrJ, 

suddenly , t hat h i s f eet , lik e Selina ' s w~re bare. He s t r a i ghtened 

his back , squared his s h oulders. He walk e d bri skl y to customs. 

Adebhoy h a d written t hat he would do his beE1 t to come, but 

if he couldn ' t he ' d send s omeone. Udomo l ooked about . And all 

about pe opl e moved in the sun: and the s un was of Afri ca, an d 

the people of Africa . 
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He entered t he custom's shed and heard his name: 

"Mr. Udomo ! Mr . Udomo Sah ! Wa- . Udomo ! " 

"Here! " he called. He felt good now, and sure. 

The young man who came to him was long and thin: long-fingered, 

long-legged: feet like ships in their slender gr aceful length and 

t hey glided over the earth as do ships over water . The youth 

t ouched his right temple as he stopped before Udomo. 

"Me Samson, Sah. Boy for massa Adebhoy ." 

"Hel l o, Sams on . " 

11N.y massa send for get you , s ah . Give you this. 11 He fished an 

envelope from the pocket of his tight khaki shorts. "He s ay for 

take taxi to house." 

Udomo opened the envelope. - There were five one-pou.nQ not es, 

nothing else. He put the money i n his pocket. 

"Good." 

Samson took his two oases and put them on the table for 

inspection. f Selina s porte~ came in staggering under the weight 

of one of Udomo's trunks. Samson went back wi t h the porter t o 

fe t ch the othe.r one. 

Selina appeared just as Udomo was cleared and r eady to go. 

11You friends have come ?11 she said. 

"Yes," Udomo smiled. 

"You are not so angry now. That is good. Do not f orget what 

I t old you." 

"I will not forge t . And I can pay the port er now. Thank you ." 

11 That is mine, 11 Selina said . " Goodbye, Mr. Udomo. I \'dll 

wait to hear of the things you do." 

"But where will I find you?11 Udomo said. 
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11GoodbJ'e , Seli na . 11 
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Samson went outside the customs s hed , filled hi s chest with 

air , f l ung back his head and yelled at the t op of his voice, making 

i t a l ong- dr awn-out singing sound: 

"Taxi ! 11 

rii s f ace cracked i nto a huge smile as cars converged on him­

from all s ides. Behi nd hi m, Udomo chuckled softly. 

"Hone-boy! 11 

Adebhoy opened his arms wide and roare d with laughter. 

'''?e l come home, man ! rielco:ine home !" 

Udomo•s f ace lit with happiness. He flung his ar ms about 

Adebhoy . Udomo thought : This is my friend, my loyal f riend. 

After a while they grew calm and sat f acing each other. The 

light of the setting sun streamed i n t hrough the window , lighting 

up t he room and na.king the crowded mi d- Vict orian furni t ure look 

drab an d fade d . Samson brought in t ea. 

"Sorry I couldn't make it earlier, " Adebhoy said. 

"It gav~fue a chance to sleep, 11 Udomo said . "I didn't sleep 

l as t night." 

"How is i t , man?" 

"Nov, , allright. But I s h ould ' ve starved i n London bu t f or 

Lanwood. I stayed with them f or Christmas. You know about them." 

11 The ~oman ?" 

"Yes. u 
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"Yes, I know. 11 

"It is wrong for a woman to despise a man in that way." 

"He's dependent on her." 

vJv 

11Ev en so. ":le must ge t him here as s oon as possible. You know 

she even t ried •.... " 

Adebhoy laughed, without humour. 

11 She t ried with all of us, home-boy! All except Mabi. They 

hate d each other from the start. 11 

"You know Mabi shut hie door in my face after I left Lois." 

11N6 ! 11 

"He did •••• I •m sorry about Lois. She was a good woman." 

"These t hings happen, home-boy." 

"But it was hell afterwards. If you didn't send the f are when 

you did I would have beens tarving and homeless now. The Colonial 

Office withdrew my grant because I was doing too much of my real 

work." 

"You shoul d.•ve told me p_j_l that in your letters." 

''You were helping me enough." Udomo smiled sheepishly and 

looked i nto his cup. ur ell me: do you hear from Lois ?11 

"Not since you l e f t ." 

"And Mabi ?" 

"No." 

There was silence between them for a long while. Udomo 

finished his t ea, turned h is head and stared out of the window. 

"What about the merchants ?11 

"We meet them tomorrow night." 

"Here ?11 

Ad @bhov la.u.ahcad _ 
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i mportant people. 

"Don • t worry. 
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We go to them. They see themselves as t he 

You want to be carefu l with them. 11 

And the Counci l of Chiefs and El ders ? 1• 

"They woul dn 't see you, home- b oy. " Adebhoy rose and went to 

the little desk in the corner of t he room. He got some l et t ers 

and returned to his se at. "As soon as you wrote me I wrote to the 

Council as king t hem t o hear y ou . This was t heir repl y . " He passed 

the letter t o Udomo. 

Udomo read: 

"I have t o inform y ou that i t is not t he p ol i cy of t h i s Council 

t o gi v e hearings to any unknown persons simpl y at t heir own 

r eques t. Fur ther~ore , t h e Counci l di rects me t o inform y ou that 

there is n o rec ord of any f amily by the name of rdomo ever having 

held any pos ition of au.t horj_ t,y either a s chief or el1er i:b. any of 

t h e maj or t ribes of Panafrica. The Counci l t herefore considers the 

man y ou v1ri t e ab ou t an run.b i t i ous upstart with whom the Council 

as the t r a di t ional representntive of t h e p eople can h ave no de aling . 

Your information of what h e di d in Europe is of n o interest to 

the Council ..... " 

Udomo looked up . 

11 '.Vho is t his Endura who si gns it ?11 

"Dr. T. T. S . Endura i s s ecretary of the Council and a l s o its most 

educat ed and p owerf ul member. He 's cousin to the k i ng of t he 

s outhern pe ople and t h e Afri can member of t he Gov er nor's Council. 

He and the Governor are Bre a t fri ends ; he ' s mu ch r especte i in 

Europ e an ci rcles. I went t o s ee h i m af t e r I got t his lett er. It 

was no good . I really t r i ed ny bes t , h0me -boy . 11 

Udomo r ead t he letter agai n. 
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''We wil l ke ep it , 11 he sai d qui etly. 11 I t may be usef ul. Now 

for our plans . I've been t hink i ng them out all t he time ·on the 

voyage ..... " 

The sun went dovn . And s uddenly , wi t h no gr a dual t ransi t ion, 

t he light of day was repl ace d b y t h e b lackness of t r opical n~ght. 

Mosqui t oes eme r ge d f r om their h i ding pla ces. They i nv ade d t he 

room and a s saul ted the t ~o men wi t h brazen b oldne s s. Sams on came 

in wi th a s pr ay and a mi x t ure he called keroseneani za. Udomo and 

Adebh oy ~ent out on t o the v er an da . Th er e , t he son gs of t he 

creat u r es of t he n i ght were loud en ough t o f or ce t hem t o r a ise 

their v oices. 

Adebhoy p assed a ph i al of t ablets t o Udomo. 

''One twice a day till you •r e acclimatized. 11 

Udomo went ba c10;o outlining his plans. 

The moon came up fast, robbed the darkness of some of its inky 

:blackness, gr ew bigeer as it rose, brighter, til l t h e l and was 

bathe d i n a gentle h al f -light that ma.de e v erythi ng soft antl 

beautiful . 

Samson cal led t hem i n t o s upper . They t alke ~ while t hey ate, 

the oppr essiv e stench of ' ker oseneani za ' a l l ab out them. But t he 

mos Qui t oes were 5one. 

They wen t b ack to t he ver anda . The l i ghts of a c &r turneu off 

t he r oad a nd bumpe d t owa r ds t he h ouse . 

"These are the pe ople I •v e i nv i t ed to meet you. 'J.'hey •re all 

young and edu ca t e d and disillusioned wi th th6 leadership of the 

Council. They cou l d b e the nucleus. " 

11How many ? 11 

"Ther e'll be a dozen t onight. They're t he beat. But t here are 
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more, They've come t o see you, t o see if all I told them about 

you is true. They'll talk about you to others and so you'll get t o 

be known.'' 

The car came t o a halt . Adebhoy went out to meet the people. 

Two other cars t urned off the road and bumped their way t owards 

the house. Inside the house, Sam.eon carted crates of beer and 

bottles of whisky from the kitchen to the sitting-room. Udomo went 

into the sitting-room. Samson grinned broadly. 

"This party be for you, massa. My massa tell how you be 

very big man and people come for meet with very big men who ia 

leader of men." 

Udomo heard voices on the veranda . He straightened himself, 

pushed out his chest, t hought consciously of his strength. Lois 

it was who had made him aware of this force within bi m. Now, for 

his work, he would make others aware of i t . He wi lled strength 

into his bearing . This was the beginning of his w~~k. How these 

people reacted to him coul d ahape1he future . 

They came in. He smiled and took each hand as Adebhoy 

introduced them. He s poke to them, quietly, c ontrolledly. And 

they, who had come to look over Michael Udomo, found him f riendly 

but aloof; sense d , shadowli ke, the force the man held prisoner 

in his body. And when they were all assembled he talked to them 

of making Africa free and gi,eat. And he made them feel they were 

all shareholders in this great dream ...... . 

Adebhoy came back from seeing the last of them off. His eyes 

glowed. 
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"You've got thtq home-boy! You've got them!" 

Udomo smiled wanly. The sustained, two-hour long effort had 

worn him. out. His eyes drooped heavily. 

"l 'm tired," he said. 

" le '11 talk more tomorrow," Adebhoy said. "Come •.... I •ve given 

you my mosquito net. I'll get another tomorrow. Sleep well ••••. " 

First there is the sea. Then there is the white sand at the 

edge of the sea. Behind the white sand, on rising land, standing 

like s eutinels against the sea, palmtreea are dotted all along 

the coastal edge. Behind the palms the land rises gently to the 

crest of a low rolling hill, then falls away into a wide flat-

bottomed vall ey. All this valley is taken up by Queenstown, the 

capital and first sea-port of Panafrica. 

Really, Queenstown is no more than an overgrown Afr ican village 

with an immense European facade. Along the docks it is all 

European; the cranes and huge storage houses, the immigration and 

port pol ice offices, and the big buildings of the great Pan-

Africa Company which controls practically all Panafrica•s trade 

and is one of the five biggest monopolies in the world. But just 

to the left of all this, spilling over the rolling hill and down 

into the basin of the low valley, is the old African town, much 

as it was before the coming of the Europeans. True, the roads in 

the centre of the town have been widened and macadamised. True, 

Pan-Africa Store, the Company's i mmense retail trading concern, is 
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a huge modern department store, and Greek and Indian merchants 

have build modern shops in the main highways. But neither these, 

nor the three cinemas, nor the huge cathedral can rob the town 

of i t s essentially Afric an character. Once aw9¥ from t he main 

centres, t he houses hu ddle llil top of e a ch other any way you like . 

.Mud and wattle jostle with timber or corrugated iron. And the 

people, here, live communally. Doors are always open. Anyone 

can always enter. There is no privacy, no need for it. Here, 

away from the port and the centre of the city, life g oes on much as 

it might have done one, two, three1housa,nd years ago. 

And so, two or thre e thousand years ago, might black children 

have played naked outside their housee: ao might the fishermen 

have sat mending their nets while the sun refined fishy s mells, 

and big black flies swarmed thick over the nets: and so might a 

woman have pounded her casava while the child strapped to her side 

fed on her long breast, while an.other to whom she talked offered 

fly-riddled food for sale to passing strangers. Here, the only 

change as between t hree thousand years ago and the present is 

that the government h a d installed an open drainage system. Men 

and boys use it as a public l avatory. When pressed t he y step to 

the side of the road and pi ddle into it. Woman use chambers 

indoors then come out and empty t hem into the open drains. But 

ab ove all, it is the communal l iving , the easy, collective, free 
r 

i timacy of its citizens, the special nature of its stinking 

squali or, that stamps Queenstown as being both older than its name 

and the European conquest that gave it that name. 

Government buildings - the Governor's Palace, the Secretariat, 

the offices of the various miniatriea, police and army headquarters 
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are all situated on the si de of t he val l ey f ur t he s t f r om the sea. 

The homes of t he white civil servants are on the slopes of t he 

rising hill behind and above government buildings. The air, here, 

is cooler in the ev enings . These homes have the fe el of English 

county life about them. There are spacious lawns and wonderful 

flower beds. The r ooms ar~a.rge and cool. Almost, t his little 

area of Africa where the civil servants live is a bit of Engl and 

transported to the tropics. 

On t he western edge of the town, almost a comm.unity unto them­

selves, live the new Africans: the black doctors, lawyers, 

teachers, senior clerks in the civil service and the rich merchants 

Their h ome:s are brick-built. I n c.:;mf ort these h omes are midway._ 

between t he crowded s qualor of the black town on the one hand, and 

the spaci ous luxury of those ~ --the white civil servants on the 
'-

other. The handful of Assyrian and Indian merehants a lso live here 

So, f irs t there is the se a ; t ~ en there is the town called 

Queenstown. And then, behind that, going away in rolling s weeps 

of hill and valley, t h ere is the l and . And here and there , dotted 

across the gre at land, are towns and villages, strips of forest, 

and grea t silence. There are no isolated homesteads. All the 

houses in a ll the villages and t owns are crowded together. It is 

as though t hose who live in the houses fear the l and and find 

c omfort in crowding together. 

i mpersonally aloof. 

And the land itself is col dly, 

And over all this, every day till the rains come , and _even 

then, hangs the sun; harsh, fiercely burning for all the 

humidity of the air. 
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Jones, who was in charge of security, tapped on the Chief 

Secretary's door and went in. The Chief Secretary, S~ithers, 

looked up frowning, then relaxed and puahed some papers aside. 

"Take a pew," Smithers said. "Just putting my house in order 

for our new Governor. Wonder what he'll be like. I don 't myself 

hold with these party Governors." 

"They sey he was· in t he service b-afore he went into politics," 

J ones said. 

"He's s t ill a political appointment, " Smithe rs s ai d. " Damn 

pity that the Progressives should win just as~ . E. r etires .... 
; 

You're a bit of a Progr ~esive yourself , aren' t y ou?:, 

"A bit," Jones said. He thought: Pompous ass. 

"Not that I mind his party," Smithers said. "J us t t hat I don't 

li~e the upsett ing of service traditions." 

"I suggest we let him show his hand first." 

"Oh, I'm not talking about h i m. I'm thinking what a mess it 

would be if colonial Gove r nors were changed e ach time a new party 

won power at home." 

'' I hardly think that likely, " J ones murmured. 

"You don't know these political bods," Smithers said. 

"For which give thanks," Jones said. He s t uffed his p i p e 

then raised his quiet eyes to Smither~s face. "Look here, 

Smithers, I don't like t his trouble up in t he Central Province. 
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It's not like these people to attack the District Commiasioner 

for no reason. Especially the tribal people. " 

11 They•ve got to learn to pey taxes," Smithers said. "Government 

can •t always foot even bill. They need proper roads, drainage, 

schools •••• " 

1'I know. I •m only concerned about the security angle." 

"It will pass. I had a word with Endura this morning . He and 

one of their chiefs will tour the area and make them see aense." 

"Allright;" but keep me posted. " 

"Nothing to worry about there. We have these minor eruptions. 

The D.C. up there's _one of my beet young chapa. 1
' 

"Heard anything about 1'Tichael Udomo ?11 Jones said. 

11 The young firebrand wh o• -~ just come back?11 

ns o you have.n 

''It's not only security t hat has ears, you know. He's just 

a firebrand. Eadura mentioned him. 11 Smithers surprised J ones by 

smiling. "Eadura tells me ·the young sea.mp actaally had the nerve 

to demand a hearing 'by the Council. Sent the message before he 

arrived. ·vhich reminds me: that chap Adebhoy is on the 

government pqroll and I want him dismissed f rom the hospital the 

moment his playing at politics justifies it. Get someone to keep 

an eye on him. The service rules must be strictly observed, even 

by our new middle-class. I s houldn ' t waste t i me on Udomo. He 111 

be a. five-df:(f wonder, t hen he' l l come to us for a job." 

"I \>J Onder •..• ' J ones mused . 11That rag he ran in London had 

quite an influence . Reached even t he Council of H'at ions. 0 

"That was comrade Lanwood's h8lld, 11 Smithers said. ''And we won 't 

let him in! Le t hi m blow as hot as he likes in London." 
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The hint of a smile flitted across Jones' t hin, sall ow face. 

"I think you and your friend Endura un:ier-estimate Udomo. 11 

He chuckled inwardly at Smi thers ' facial reaction to Endura being 

called his friend. eally, for all h is pparent friendliness, 

Smithers hated these people. Jones went on: "Savi the l a test 

copy of their ' Liberator•, published since Udomo left . New Editor 

i s that chap Uhendi who ran that bloody show in Plurali a . It 

hasn't the punch and fire it h ad whe Udo::110 edite d i t . I wouldn't 

underrate 1~r.. Udor:10. Ther e 's a restlessness abou L the place •. ,. 

You can f eel it down i n the t own , and reports from all over the 

country are the same." 

Smithers threw back his head m d l aughed s cornf ully. But 

Jones noticed the absence of laughter in h i s eyes. 

"Trouble with you ■ecurity blokes is you aren't happy unleaa 

you can dig up some real or i maginary plot." 

Jones got up. 

"You may be right. I overheard one of the most i ntelligent 

of my blokes telling another of his meeting Udorao last night . 

He's drll!lk with it, and he's no fool. Thought I'd better mention 

it. But you may be right." He waved hie pipe in a v ague salute, 

went out, shut the door behind him and etood listening while he 

lit his pipe. 

His face creased· into a smile t inged with malice when he heard 

Smithers' buzzer summoning his secretary, and, a moment later, 

Smithers' voice demanding angrily why a copy of the l a test 

'Liberator' was not on his desk. 

Jones walked slowly b a ck t o hie office. Smithers, he decided 

again, was a poffipous, of ficious ass. Trouble with the whole 

UWI L
IBRARIES



157 

damned English crowd here was that they knew damn-all of what 

went on. And they cared less. All t hey were concerned about 

was doing the legally prescribed number of hours, then gett ing bac~ 

to their bungalow for tennis or cocktail parties. This had 

become habit. They weren't worthy any more of the empire their 

forebears had won for · them. They'd grown flabby and took it for 

granted. Young men, now, joined the service because pay and 

living conditions were better than at home. Faith in their missio~ 

had gone out of the whole business . Oh, there were good chaps 

among them, chaps with a fine loyalty to the service. The 

tragedy was that there was so little loyalty left for the 

principles, the idea.ls thE.t led to the founding of the empire 

in the first place. Chaps like Smithers didn't believe in the 

old ideal of serving : they ruled. Native interests were a polite 

fiction to which they pllid lip-service in public only. Privately 

t hey scoffed at it. Pity about the whole damn business was that 

it was s t ill the finest service in the world but it h a d ceased to 

believe - really to believe - in the Commonwealth idea. If the 

Commonwealth idea died it would be •.••.. Jones shrugged 

impatiently, a s t hough to free himself of the hold of his own 

thoughts. He entered hie office and pressed the buzzer on his 

desk. He wondered: Should he ask the chap he'd overheard talking 

about last night's meeting where Adebhoy lived. No. Might only 

add t o the general whispering. His secretary came in. 

young chap. Cool and efficient and so politely correct. 

Nice 

Did 

this y oung fellow ever move among t he people, enter their filthy 

homeo, si t down and tal k with them? His only contacts were 
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probably with the clerks here and the houseboys at his 

bungalow who 'sab 'd' him uP and do111 . And yet it was wrong to 

hold it against this youngster. Others set the pattern. He 

only followed it. Perhaps it was too late in any case. Perhaps 

the pattern had been going on too long. 

Jones became aware of the young man standing there, patiently. 

"Sorry •••• Look, I want you to find out for me - carefully, 

I don't want any talk about it among the clerks - where Mr. Adebhoy 

lives. Might be an idea to ring either the police or the 

Ho_spi tal." 

The young man left. Jones turned his attention to the pap!rs 

on his desk. The young man returned in less than five minutew' 

with the address written on a slip of paper. 

Jones smiled at the young man. 

"You're here about six months now, aren't you?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"Drop the sir. Been out among the people?" 

"No - not really. 11 

"I should try. They're wonderfully warm-hearted and friendly. 

Of course, the bulk of them live in the most awful poverty. But, 

really, you should try to get to know even that. But there's a 

middle-class beginning and we will need these people as our 

friends later on. Things may change quite a bit in the next few 

years and personal knowledge and friendships could be invaluable 

then. You know, the pioneers of our service really knew the people 

among whom they worked. Ye•re a bit cut off today. Think about 

it, will you ...... ?" 

"Yea, air. Thank you, sir." 
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Jones went out and down to his car. He wondered whether the 

young man woul d take his words seriously or use them to get a 

laugh from the younger set. He got into the car and drove across 

town, out to the western end of- the rising middle-class. He 

turned t he car off the road and'4).umped across the sandy track. 

No real roads here, no drainage even. Oh God! Didn't those 

political wallahs at the secretariat realise that it was 

precisely these people who would most bitterly compare their own 

surroundings with those on the hill? Perhaps the new Governor 

would see that. 

Samson came to the door in response to his knock. 

"Mr . Udomo, 11 Jones said. "Tell him Mr. Jones would like to 

see him please." 

"Massa Udomo no here now, maasa. 11 

"You know where he is ?" 

"No, massa. Massa Udomo he go for walk after lunchtime chop. 

He say for get to know town again. He be gone long , long time 

for town now he get to know again." 

11 Thank you • 11 

"If massa like he come for house. I bring paper massa write 

message for massa Udomo. I give message." 

"You like Irir . Udomo? 11 

"He always speak soft-soft. He always say 'Thank you, Samson'. 

Not even my massa, de doctor, alv,ays remember and he be good." 

"And Mr. Udomo always does?" 

"Always, sah. He big man, massa Udomo. Plenty big man." 

"So I hear. Thank you, Samson. 

"Maybe massa wait, maybe massa Udomo come soon-aoon." 

UWI L
IBRARIES



160 wu 
"No, Samson. I will come back ag~n. 11 

Jones drove slowly back to town along the coastal road. The 

late afternoon sun was at its ho.tteet and even the cooling system 

of the car was not much help. It was only after he had passed 

the huge dock buildings that a sTight breeze from the sea made 

the heat more bearable. Instea~~ turning left and cutting 

across town to his office, Jones kept along the sea road, feeling 

relaxed suddenly, and freet, for a spell, of the burden of his 

duties. And as always, when -r-elaxed, his mind went to the small 
e. 

cemetary at the base of the European settlement. His wife's 

grave was there. She'd died in their second yea:r of marriage, 

i~ her second year out here, a d~zen years ago now, of yellow 

fever when she Wl:f.S two months with child. And now he was tied to 

this place by that grave of the born and unborn who had been t he 

love of his life. This land, now, was home, ha d been home since 

the day that grave was covered, and always would be h ome now. His 

roots were buried here. 

He drove the car off the road and got out. He walked to the 

sheltering shade of a palm-tree. Far out to sea, four slim 

long boats made their way to land a cross the glasslike water. 

Their posit ions suggested that t hey dragged a full net between 

them. Then he saw the man sitting under a palm-tree some 

distance away . He eyes went back t o the boats, but something 

about t he ~an nagged at his brain. He looked again. Of course, 

a tie. Who el se but soneone newly arrive d from Europe would wear 

a t ie in this heat? 

Jones walked quickly from the shade of one tree to t he next 
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till he stood under the tree where the man sat, s eemi ngl y lost 

in concent ration of the sea. J ones waited a while t h en coughed. 

Udomo looked up . He s aw a s mall, lean- bodi e1 , lean-faced 

whi t e man. His f a ce was a sallow yellow. Hi s eye s were s et deep 

i n h is head·. He was bal ding and what r emained of h i s wispy hair 

was the same yell ow c olour as h i s face . His dri l l s hirt was open 

and t he h air on his ches t was thick a nd bla ck . His knees, below 

his khaki s hort s were big and bony . The deep , quiet air the man 

had s h owed most clearly in h is eyes. 

11 You are r • Udomo ? 11 Jones s a i d . 

"Yes . 11 

"My n ame is J ones. My j ob ' here• s securi t y •.•• il 

The hint of a s mi le touche d Udorno's l i ps . Jones grinned. 

"It al ways has some effec t . Bu t I came really to meet you , 

to try and s e e what kind of person you ure . Mi nd if I sit down?" 

"I t isn ' t my t r ee," Udorr..o aaid. 

J on es sat down be side Udowo, res t e d his back against t h e tree. 

1: ' Fr ai d I only s mok e a pi p e , but I c an of fer y ou tobacco." 

"I don't smoke ..... How did you know I was here ?" 

11 :Jecurity isn ' t that good. I went up t o Dr. Adebh oy •s bu t 

y ou veren' t there . I drove back and - I don • t know - I j us t fel t 

I needed a l i t t l e uiet . You know h ow it is: people ge t low 

dometimes: even securi t y b l okes l i k e myse l f . By the way , this 

i sn ' t a securi t y check or anything like t h a t . I jus t wanted t o 

meet you af ter I heard someone t al king about y ou . " He lit his 

pipe t hen turne d his eyes t o Udomo ' s face. 

Udomo s tared i mpassively out to sea where t he f our boats 

inche d their way landwar ds . 
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"I've just receive d the latest issue of the 'Liberator'", 

Jones said quietly. "It lacks your spark and fire. I expect you 

won't see it as it's banned here. But I'll let you have my copy. 

If my information is correct you plan to start a paper here. 11 

"Is there any l aw against that ?" ---"No. I don't know that you won't do a lot of good. It's my 

1,d opinion that the Council of Chiefs and Elders and especj.ally old 

Endura need some shaking up. From what I've seen of your 

editor:ta.l work, you'll do that. These are my personal views. 

Nothing official about them. I don't think anyone else at the 

secretariat holds them. They're all for old Endura serving time 

until he's rewarded with a call to form the first ministry. 

They're all a l ittle smug up there. Only security knows the 

restlessness that is abroad." 

Udomo turned his head then and stared coldly at the little 

man beside him. 

"What do you want ? 1
• 

' 'I told you I just wanted to meet you. Now I •ve done that. 

I'd like you to drop in on me sometime if you're so minded. But 

I'd understand if you're not. I am the head of security, and it 

would be r easonable for you to think this a trick. I can only 

assure you that it isn't, and if you give me a chance I'd prove 

it. Even a policeman has time off and has private friends. We 

live too much t o ourselves up there on t he hill . Anyway, I'm ln 

most evenings and if you feel like dropping in for a drink or 

dinner, you'd be most welcome. I must go now. Glad I met you. 

I'll send you the 'Liberator•: but ae it's banned for public 

circulation I must aak you not to let it get about. I think I'll 
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also send you a copy of the press r egul at ions so that you can s ee 

jus t how .much elbow r oom you have . " J ones ros e and knocked ou t 

his p i pe . "Can I drop you at your h ome '?11 

"No t hanks ." 

"The.re's no publi c transport as i n London. you know." 

" I can find my ovm way , "Udomo said. 

"Goodbye then, Nl'.r. Udomo. Don' t forget my invitation . It 's 

open filld f or any t i me." 

Udomo watche d the li t tle man wal k to his car and drive away, 

an odd, quiz.teal expression on hie face. When t he ~ar was out 

of sight he got up, flung his coat over his arm and crossed the 

sloping hill to the t own. 

Udomo met t he three merchants t hat night. After a week of 

discussions they each agr eed t o put f i ve hundred pounds i nto 

s tarting a paper . '!'hey made many condi t ions . UWI L
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Udomo s t ared a t the proof shee t of tomor r ow's front pag e 

of t he ' Que enst own Post•. The big bla ck he adline sa id: 

SUPro RT 'CH ~ STRIKEHS 1 

His office was a ·r 11 thy, t hreadba r e 11 t t l e room on the first 

floor of an a ncient, rotting building . The bare f l oorboards were 

bla ck with dirt . The one lit t l e window had a l aye r of dirt tha t 

r endered the panes opa que. A hole in one pa ne was stuffed Jith 

paper, turned a dark yellow 1th time and dirto Apart fro m his 

desk and cha ir, t wo be nches were ranged along t wo walls. An 

Ancient type~riter stood on a corne r of the equally ancient, 

unva rnished , paper-littered desk. 

Udomo sta red discontentedly a t t he headline. 

"Aft er six monthst" -His voic e was bitter. Those da mned 

mercha nts wer e a l ways on his ba ck , controlling , inhibiting . This 

could be the moment, and t he y wer e f right ened . "I'm not her e to 

pla y their gamel" he sna pped out aloud. 

One of his t :vo assistan t s poked his he ed r ound t he door. 

"You ca lled?" 

'1No:" Udo mo s napped. 

The man i t hdre t o the ver andM which was the ir office . 

"I must b real< fr ee I" Uno mo sa id. 

But he was un der their thumb. Without their money ther e 

could be no paper. Alrea dy they' d be en in t oday to t e ll him he 

must s t op supporting t he s t rike. The primiti~e printing pl ant, 

t his build ing , the pa per, wer e all theirs. 
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For six mont hs now he' d been sweat ing cl t thi s, and wha t was 

t here to show for it? Oh he wa s knnwn all i ght, r e spe c t ed ollright 

But helll It wasn 't r e spec t he was a fter. And those damned 

in t e l le ctua l s 1"ler e: no better than the me rc hants . Wi th you as l ong 

a s they d i dn't hove to put their hands in the ir pockets. The 

moment ·h e and Adebhoy had sug "'ested they pool ed t he ir money ond 

buy out the mer chants they'd stopped coming . They ' d rorgot +,en 

t he ir enthusia sm f or a new pa rty to get rid of the old gang . 

Damn theml Damn them! 

He l eqned f or ward suddenly , g ra bbed his r ed pencil and 

scored a n angry line acros s the he ad line . ·ro he ll w1 th them and 

their money! He' d show tho s e damned me r chants they couldn't 

trea t him like a s tooge l He r ose and stalked t o the door. 

"Hold everything ," he told his t n s l eepy ass ista nts on the 

ver anda. "We 'll probably work l a t e tonight. Tell the printer 

not to se t up any rrore and to sta nd by. And you t • o as v,ell. 

I'll be back as soon as poss ~ble ." 

He clat t ered down the dan ~erous ly ricke t y stairs, out of the 

filthy ya rd that r e eked of pid dl e , e nd into the equa lly dirty 

stre et. Hea t waves from the pa rche earth struck his f ace . He 

felt brea t hless suddenly. He slowed his pac e . He wa l ked in the 

d irection of the big open ma rket . The l a t e a f t ernoon sun bea t 

down fi e rc elyo 

"Hiya , Mr. Udomo, sahl Taxi?" The driver b rought his litt l e 

co r t o a crawl. He poked out his he ad and grinned broa dly. 

''No mon ey." Udomo grinned ba ck. 

"For you I g ive ride for fr ee , sah. You our ma n." 
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"I no go far, nsn ," Ud omo sa id. 

"Why a l k when there be rid e for fre e ?" 

Udomo ent round the c rawling c r and got in beside the 

driver. · Familie s, whole clans sometime s , oft en pooled the ir 

sa ving s to buy a young man e car and so s e t him up in busin€s 0
• 

And the town wa s lit ter ed with 'taxis '. 

" Whe r e you go, sah?" 

"For me rke t." 

"Good. I take you. Me , I read your paper. All tax i boys 

read yo ur paper. All say only your pape r . rit e for true . You 

writ e more about strike for docks? We like ay you beat ~hit e ma n 

when you t e ll ho h e make money from e . Al 1 people like that ." 

"Liste n," Udomo sa id. "I 1'lant to rit e more of the strike. 

I ant t o t ell mo r e of the truth. But you know I g ot no money. 

Money for t h e pa pe r i s g iven by tlie me rchtrnts but no w they 

fright .n be ca us e l , rit e a bout s trike . Today 'they t ell me not to 

wri e an y more a bout strike . They s ay they tak e pa per f rom me if' 

I wri te a bou t strike . You t e l l yo ur fri ends t ha t. Tell them 

Udomo v:a nt t o wri t e about strike but me rchants want to stop. Tell 

eve rybody tha t. Tell eve r ybody. Sa y mayb e e ove•nment a r rest 

Udomo because he rite a~out strike . But me rcha nts fri ghten for 

the ir mone y. Me rchant s don't care a bout fre edom of our people." 

" 'rhose me r chants wicked men l "The d rive r wa s indignant. 

Yes , Udomo thought, t e ll eve rybod y, my friend. 

The ca r pulle d u p outside t he ma rke t. Udomo ~ot out. 
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"Thank you , my f rie nd , a nd don't f orget wha t l t el l yo u. 

Ma ybe t i me for f i ghting i s nea r now." 

"I t ell eve rybody, " the d rive r sa i d a nd waved. 

Thc ma r ke t wa s old , time l es s Africa ; l oud, crowded a nd fr ee . 

Her e , a man sat making sanda l s from ol d d i sca r ded motorcar tyres; 

the r e , a nothsr worked a t a n old sewing machine , making a 

nightgown-like affa ir while t he buye r wa ited ; a lit t l e fu r ther 

on an old goldsmith wor ked a t his dyinB a rt, but using , now, 

coppe r f ilings instead of ~old to f a sh ion the lovel y tr i nke ts 

women ~ea r the world ove r; e l sewhe r e a woma n sell s count ry cloth 

f a shioned with s uch fine a rt t ha t onl y Afri cans think of i t as a 

ga rme nt of ~tility . Trade was s l ow a nd loud ever ywher e . This 

was a s much a soc i a l as a shopping centre . For excus e to s pend 

t he da y a t the marke t a woma n ould wa l k a l l the way from he r 

village to town with ha l f a dozen eggs 9 She woul d s pread t hem 

on a lit Gl e bi( or gro und for ~hich she pa i d 

the day s he 
L,_ L-­

=ou l d squat on the g!'ound Jl( t alk 

r ent. An through 

t o othe rs who c me 

f or t be same reason. She would r e fus e to s ell he r wa r es t ill it 

is time to l ea ve . They wer e t he excuse f or her be ing t he r e . 

Ther e ~ere man y like tha t. But there wer e many others fn r ~horn 

t rade was an earnes t bus iness . But, w1e ther ea r ne s t o r as a n 

excuse, the t rader s we r e a l l bn i eterous ly free , loud-mout hed and 

ha ppy. And tte l augbte r of the rr:a r kc t as a l aughter f ound 

nowhe r e el se in a l l the world •..• 

Udomo s topped a t a sta ll. The woman l ooked a fixt ur e he r e . 

"Where wi ll 1 f ind Selina , pl e~se?" 

The woma n lo oked him up and down. She f l ung back he r ~c ad 
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a nd shout ed : 

"Someone wa nts Selina !" 

The no i s e a ll but dr owned her yellinB. She tur nEd to some one 

e l se . She ha d done her dut y by thi s man and now lo•t all in ter e s t 

i n h im. Udomo grinned and mov ed on to t he nex t stall. 

"Where ill I f i nd Se l i na , pl ea s e ?" 

This woman was i n a nima ted conversa t i on with a cus tomer. She 

wa ved hi m in the di r ect ion of the heart of the im rke t wi thout 

i nter r upt i ag he r f l o of vn rds . 

Udomo fo u ht hi s vay t hrough t he mass of milling peopl e . 

The d i n was t err ible . 'l'he c l osenes s of many peopl e in a conf i ned 

s pa ce added tn the hea t of the da y , ma de it oppr es s i ve . To~ards t 

c ent r e ihe t ra der s wer e b i gger, t heir wa r es mor e va ri ed , r1Jo.re c,) s t 

Ma chines a nd fu rni t ure 11er e on displ a y he r e i ns t ead of b i t s o 1 

f ood . Udomo s topped be s i de a l a nky young ma n a t a huge , s t or elike 

a f fa i r that s eemed to s ell everyth i n unde r t he s un. 

"Whe re ca n I f ind Selina ?" He d i d not ha ve t o shout so 

l oudl y here . The centr e of the rr.n r ke t we · a pool of coI!lpa rot i ve 

tran 1ufili ty. 

The y oun man lo oked h im up an,J down. 

" Who wan ts he r ?" 

"I do . Whe r e ca n I f i nd her. She sa i d a l l I ha d to do wa s 

ask f or he r ." 

"You kno \11 he r ?" 

"Yes ' ., J. ow vill you tell me whe re .=ih e is? " 

" Who a r e you?" 

Udomo r e s t r a ined hi s impa tic nce . 
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"Wha t i s it to y0 ul I'm Udomo a nd I •ant to s e,: delina." 

tJdomo sta rte d to move to the n ex t sta ll. 'l'he young man 

changed i n an ins t ant. 

"Mr. Udo mo! Wa i t please , sa ht Wa it one minute l" 

The young man d i s appea r ed beh i nd a mounta in of cr ates . Seems 

to k no me , Udomo thoug h t. A minu t e o r t wo more ca n't make muc h 

diff erence . No t, a s ea s y t o f i nd Seline as sh e made out i t ould 

be . 

The young man r e turned. Behi nd him came Sel i na . 

"Selina %" Ud omo sa i d . 

Re' d fo rgo tt~n ho t all and i mpas sive she was. He r qui e t 

sta r e r eminded him o f the lo ng wqeks i n the dingy t hird-class 

on the boa t. 

She sa i d : 

"I thou ht yo u ha d forgot te n me , Mr . Udorno." 

Her eyes travel led s lo v·l y d o wn h i m, f ro m head t o f ec t. She 

remembered h ow well ~pressed hi s clo thes hod a l ay s be en on bo ard 

shi p . ~ven the j a cket he no ~ ore had once been well pr essed . 

She ' d seen i t o n the boat . No w it ,as creased . The l apel s 

curl ed limply . His co l l a r was a dirtr gr ey. 0n the shi p it ha d 

a l a ys been s potl ess l y whit e . And tha t t i e ha d once been broad 

and f l a t. Now it a s spotted with d irt and roll ed i nto a lmost 

s trin l ike r ound n ess. 'l'her e wer e no creases i n the trouserlegs, 

and they were bag y and wor n a t the knP. e s. The s hoes ha d very 

li ttl e heel l ef t . ·.1·he l ea t he r on the l e f t one had split and only 

the so ck preven t ed h i s li ttle toe s bn~ i ng . 
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Her e yes went ba ck t o h is f a ce . He'd gone t h in. His 

ch~ekbo nes a nd j awline stood out more tha n on the boa t. 

Udomo grinned . '!'hei r eyes me t a nd sh e k new he ha d r ea d her 

thou hts . lie made a sl i ht movement w 1th his le ft shoulder. She 

knew then tha t she'd been rong . He h~dn't r eal ly cha nged. 

Shirts a nd ja cke t s and trouser s a nd shoe s d i dn't r eally matter 

very much. The t hing in h is eyes o s still there as on tha t 

ship. He was not he r e beca us e he vas herd up. 

~come ," she s a id. 

The young man stepped aside . Udomo fo llowed Selina beh ind 

the e r a tes. 'l'he goods ha d b een a r ranged so that t hey wa l led off 

a space the size a nd shape of a sma ll room. The ba r e ground had 

be en cove r ed with a ca rpe t. There were cha irs, a t abl e , and a 

na r row canva s bed on which Selina' s ch ild s l e pt. 

"Thi s i s like a r oom ," Udomo sa id. 

"It is e room, n she said . "I spend mu ch time her e ." 

Udomo looked up a t t he clear bri ht sky. 

"We put up a roof of canva s ver y quickl y ," she sa id. 

"Yo u s l ee :i; he r e some times," he s a i d . 

"SoII.t.e times ...• Sit do n, Mr. Udorno." 

Udomo s1 t f a cing he r. She fo l ded he r ha nds in he r l a p and 

wa i t ed . 

"You l0oked o t me no V' ," he made o £5es t ur c toking in his 

per so n, "a nd yo u tb nugbt •H~ hes changed '. Things hnve not be en 

easy , as .vou see f r om my cl othes and the bole in my s hoe. It is 

not tha t I came to trq.k about . But i f you a r e like ro me m rcha nts 
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I kno a nd onl y ta lk to peopl e 1ho ha ve m0n ey t h en I' d be t t e r go. 

I came to you be ca us e on the sh i p yo u sa id I s hou l d come ·;he n i 

as r ea d,.r to do thi n gs . Ha ve you for go t t e n t he t ? Sha l l I go?" 

"I ha ve not f or go t : e n. 0peak ." 

"Since I cemc ba ck I ha v e run a paper----" 

"I kno ~ t ha t pa rt. My child re a ds i t to me e ve r y da y. I 

t hi nk to mys e l t ~ Ye s , he t el l s t he t r u t h. But i t i ~ the truth 

~e know. He d oe s not tell us wha t to do . 

eve ryday a nd I , a i t ." 

o t he ch ild r ea ds 

"To run tha t Jie pe r I had to ge t m0ney from t hree merchants ." 

"I know that to o." 

"And t ha t the se me 1·cha n t s s it on me a ll the t i me? Did you 

kno tha t?" 

"No•" 

"We l l , they a o . Iri rst i t wa s to prote c t t h e i r mon ey . Then, 

l a ter , i t ~ a s for the i r mon ey a nd a l s0 be caus e t hey f ea r ed t o 

o f f end t he Council 111' Li h i e fs a nd J!:lders a nd t he Go v e r nme nt. Now 

they sec t h e paper a s s ometh i ng the y can use f o r bn1·gain i ng with 

Endu re . The y s a y tn him ' We 7 111 keep Udomo qu i e t i f y u ~111 

do so an d s o t'or us '. 'l'hey ha ve j us t s e€n wha t a good t oo l a 

pa pe r ca n be .•• " 

"You aho ed t h em." 

"l though t t hey we r e hones t . I kne n t he y\-"-' e r e ou t for them­

sel v es on ly . But I s till thoug h t t hey wer e hon e nt." 

"Ca n't you l e ave them?" 

"I ne ed a pa p~ r for my work . Al s n , t he r e i s the co nt ract I 

s i gne d " i t h them. I t i s 1·or a ye.e r . " 
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"So for a ye a r you must b e a tool;.ln t he ir inter e sts ." 

"That 1s ha t J. came "to t alk to you a bo11 t ." 

"I'm listening." 

She ro se , ~)umped up the pre s sur e stove , lit it und put a 

ke ttle on. 

"This strike a t t he nocks ," he s a i d s lov. l y . "You sa ha t 

I wrote a bout t hat?" 

"Wha t you wro te the f i rst da y 1'"8 S best . fou told a ll the 

t ruth t h en." 

Udomo' s lips curved in a bitter smile. 

"Yes. 'l'he y visi t ed me tha t day . En dure h ad been to see 

t hem. He ha d • a rn e:d them the overnme n t ,;rould close down the 

-. pa per." 

"So ne x t day yo u wer e a lit t l e s ofte r ." 

"So next day I as a little s oft er. But t his s trike could 

be t he sta rt of t h ing s . 0 nly, l wo uld need he lp f or J. woul d go 

to j a il, an d l don't a nt to o t o j ai l r or notn ing . Tha t is why 

I came to you." 

Selina j erked t o a s top in tne ne t of r ea ching ror a cup. 

She turned to udomo . The kett l e started bn iling . 'l'h e child \":'O k e 

a nd yelled . She s t a red a t Udomo !'or- a lnn , n ile , t h en s he turn ed 

a nd went to th e camp nea . While she r ea che d f or t he chi ld , one 

ha nd und i d the top of her dress. She lif t ed the child. It' s 

hungr y mouth r P.:ac hed f or the ba n ing b r eas t. The child ' s crying 

died i n mi d -no te a s it' s mouth fo und the breas t. 

Se lina turned a nd Udomo saw a s mile on he r lips . .lt "'8S t h e 

first t i me he had see n ne r smile . 
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"'r ell me ," s he sa id. She ma de the t ea , pour ed it and 

brought him a cup. And a l l the <vhile the ch i l d s ucked away e t 

her b reas t. 

Udorno str a i h tened bis back. And no w the r e a.s the hi nt of 

a smile a bout his lips t oo. 

"When I leave you, I will o back t o the pape r. I will sit 

down a t my desk an d I will ·rit e a ca ll to our peopl e t o rise 

o ~a inst the for e i gne rs a nd demand the fre edom to rule themse l ve s. 

I 1"lil l say that the Co unc il o f Ch iefs and Elders and Dr. Endura 

a r e t he tonl s f t he Bri t ish. I 1111 sHy that the time h s come 

fo r us to f i ght an d t o go on fighUng 1mtil we and our l a nd arc 

free of tt.e r ule nf wbi t e f o r e i gn ers. Then ve ,ill pri n t the 

pape r . It wi.ll be all o ve r the front pa ge . And tomorrow a ll the 

peopl e ill r ead it." 

"And they will a r res t you." 

"Yes." 

"What the r..?" 

"Then you a nd my fri end Adebho y will r a lly the people . 'l'he 

l ea ders of t h e do ck s t r i ke will j n in yo •1. I have spoke n to t hem." 

"And shall we then colle ct mo ney to pa y your f i ne ?" 

"No l" Udomo s ho uted. 

Sel ina chuckled. 

"There i s no need t o b€ angr y • Mr. Udo mo." 

"N o ma tte r wha t happe ns , J')U a r e no t n pay any f ine . I 

must s t a y in j a il an d s erve my t ime . Your duty wil l be to ke ep 

up t he an e r of the pe op l e an d to build up a p:i rty that \"Ollld 
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l ead them to f r eedom. Don't yo u s ec , Se l i na , i n ja il I'll be 

the r a lly ing -;:,o in t f or our peo ple . Ar e you ith me?" -

. Se lina r os e t h en and ent t o him, hol d ing the ch ild ca r el es s ly. 

Her eyes were burning-brigh t . She made a st ra nge lit t l e danci ng 

bow befor e him. Then s h e to ok his r i ght ha nd and pr esse 1 t t o 

he r lip s . 

"Would you do t hi s for yo ur people a n d still a s k if I a m 

wi t h yr, u:?" 

He ro se . He f e lt all the streng th of earth r i se in h im, 

f elt hims elf gr o~ o 

"I will die f o r my people :" 

"They want yo u to live and fre e them , Udomo? Go end wri te J 

I ha v e many thin s to do nm~, irJ.a ny peopl e to t a lk vii t h. You 

sh '"' uld m ve co me ea rlie r." 

"The pla n •. a s on l y born i n my mind a li t tle while a go. I 

came s t r a i ght t o you." 
I 

"Al.l,ri ght. Ther e i s mu ch e mus t pla n befor e t h ey t a k e you 

t omor r o""' • I will sen n a ca r t o t a ke you to my hou se TVh en your 

o r k i s done ." 

"I t mi ght be l a t e , a f t e r mi dni ht, bi:! for.s I am done . 

a n i mpo r t tin t t hing I mu st r ite." 

It is 

"Tha t i s of no mome nt. We will be awa k e a ll t h is night to 

think a nd pla n for tomnr r o , an d fo r a ll th e 0 t h e r tomo r rows. 

Your fr i e nd t he do cto r, he ' s a ~ood ma n? A ma n who cen pla n?" 

"You ill see t ha t h en you me e t him." 

"Good, I will s end t h e ca r .f o r him. An d we Tiill t alk a nd 

pl an till yo u r c oming . We ha ve no t much t ' me and t he r e i s much to 
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do. The r e ill be fo od 1-1 nd r e s t a t my hous e 1 he n i t i s cb n e . 

Go _now , Udo mo • " 

Se l ina follo wed Uii ,,mo out. Th e ba be l of the rnf.l r k e t hit 

t h em. Udomo ha d forg0t t e n h e was in t he centre of the ma r k e t. 

Now i t wa s a ll ab out him. 0dd t ha t tha t pl ac e s hould ha ve cut 

off the rio i se s o ef f e ctive l y . oe lina ga ve t he young roa n a 

l ist of name s of peo pl e s he wa n ted a t her h0use that n i ght. 

The n she turned to Ud omo. 

"Do yo u ne ed mon e y , Udomo'?" 

"No." He set of f b r i sk l y, pns h i ng h i s \"a y t hrou3h t he cro id s . 

"Th e r e wil l b e a fe a s t f or yo u t on i ght!" Sel ina s ho u ted a bov e 

t he d in. 

Hi s t ~o ass ista n t s we r e d r oopily r ead i ng co py . 

"Anybo dy ca me ?" Udomo ' s n e b ri s kn e s s sho ok th em awake . 

"One of t h e directo r s ha s b een," t h e s enio r s a id. 

"Well'?" 

"He went in to your o f f i ce a n d r ea d t h e f r ont p gc proof . We 

to l d h i m you d i dn't l i ke tha t but he s a i d he own ed t he pa pe r." 

l'he mon p'ilused expec t antly . Udomo d i dn' t expl od e , s o he 'nent on : 

"He s a id he ' d ma de s mme chan es and f o r you t o l e t h im knn i f yo u 

objec t to a ny of' t h em before pri nt. i ng t he pape r. He s a i d he 'd 

wa i t a t h i e off i c e till five o' cl ock." 

"Nea r l y tha t no VJ ," Udo rno so i d . "You ' d be t te r run al ong a nd 

t ell our d l r e c to r ev e r y thing i s i n o r der . I will r un it exac t l y 

a s he wants . Go on, man? Wha t a r e yo u eaping a t ? We mus t n 't 
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di sappo int out d irecto r s . 'lbey pa y our wages." 

"But Mr. Udomo , s ir1" 

".An~ see tha t yo u a r e b' ck ar- soo n a s poss ible . We ' v e e;o t 

g r ea t work on ha nd ltt 

The sen i or ass is tan t cl a ttered unwillingl y do ~n the sta irs. 

"I don ' t want to be disturbed by anybody - anybody." 

He we nt into h i s off ic e , cleared h i s desk with one sw~ep of 

the arm , t hen pulled the type;v r i t e r t o him . He r ealis ed he ha d 

swept h i s pepe r on to the f l oor an d grinned. He vrnn t on h is 

knee s and co lle cted typ in~ pa p e r . He r ose , s lipped i t into t he 

ol d mach ine , an d bega n to tap. 

a t f irst: 

The wo rds came nut he s ita ntly 

".A CALL T") THE P.l!:0 PL;.:,l RISE AND BI:. FR- E! 

"People of Pana frica l This i s a call t o you to rise and 

free yourse lves : Th i s is o ca l l to bat tle ! Don a t 

th e docks tod~y our brothers a r e striking . Tho t is 

onl y a beginning . They a r e striking be cause the y a r e 

tired of r e cei ving the oge s of s l aves l Because •..• " 

He wr ote s t ead ily for o long time . Th en he cl osed his 

eyes and l eaned ba ck i n hi s cha ir till the drunkenn ess coused by 

t he words he bed w~itt n passed . It wa2 do ne n~ w. Ther e was 

no going back no 1; After a while he opened hi s e yes . h e r ead 

through what he had ·rr it te n . He cha nged a line hcrt:: , del e t ed 

a word there , a l t e r e r! a sentence . Yes . Yes , ther e ,,a s no nthe r 

way. There was very litt l e educati on a mong the peopl e so he had 

to speak in s l o ans . After this it , as up t o t he othe rs : to 
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Adebhoy a nd Sel i na and the do cker s . But whu t i f it d i dn't oome 

off and he rot t ed in jail for ye a rs with nn one ca ring? No l ....• 

He ro se , unlo cked his doo r a nd ca lled i n his as s istants. 

"You saw him?" 

"Yes , " the s e nior s e i d. 

"Wha t di d h e say?" 

"He was happy . He said you were l 8a rning sens,. e t lAst. He 

l a ughed a nd sa i d the r e ha d be en no ne ed for him t o t ell the 

print er not to accep t a ny violent c opy from you." 

"Good. Now r ead this." He pushed what he ha d writ t en to 

them . 

They r e ad , stending side -by-side , l e an ing ov er his desk . 

When t hey l ooked up he r el axed . The ir f aces t o l d him all h€ 

a nted to kno about the impac t of the piece . 

"My godl" the s enio r ga sped . 

"Oh ma n! Oh man?" the other ·sa id. He yelled suddenly 

" FREEOO M ! " 

"Come on, we 'll set tha t up." 

"But t hey'll arres t y u,~ the s enio r sa id. 

"I kno •" Udo mo grinned . He wa s on t he s t a ge already , and 

he knew i t . "We 'll print a o ma ny copi € S a s we ha ve pa pe r for. 

Us e up a l l the pa pe r . I won't ne ed any a f ter tonight. · I think 

we ' d bett e r each take some copie s 11 th us . 

co nf isca te it t omorro •" 

They'll ·rnnt to 

"Yess ir!" the se co nd assistant said , eyes shining . 

"But the printer," the f i rs t ass i s t ant su id. "He won' t s e t 
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t h i s up . I know he won't set this upl He'll l ook a t t h is and 

t hen r un t o tell t hos e d ire cto rs o r the police . 

f or hi s licence and hi s j ob." 

He's s ca red 

"And you?" Udomo s a i d ·1uietly. 

"You kno • I'm your man." 

"Go od . You'l l be editor of our pa pe r one day. It'll be a 

r ee l pa per." 

" But h a t of the printer?" 

""-----;;;:~ -"Tha t one like s the bot t le," the s econd s a id. 

"Can t he boy ho helps him s et up?" 

"The bo 'f doe s a ll the r eal wn rk," the f i!'st sa id. 

"Will he do thi s if t h e old man' s gryne ?" 

"You his hero, sir," t he s econd as ri ista11t s o i d r ui ckl y . 

"He'l l 0 on ythin , yo u ask • .,, 

t c,o." 

"But how 'll ,:,ie ge t rid of t he old man?" the firs t sa i d . 

"You kno· Sel i na e t the ma rke t?" 

"Everybody knows Selina . 8he ' s a big tra d i ng vomen. Ri ch, 

"Go to her. Say I sent yo u e nd ex pl a in our problem with the 

ol d man. Tel l he r he likes the bottle ." 

"Tha t a ll?" 

"Jres. No. Tell he r we 'll need some m0ney for t a xis; and 

addre sses whe r e copie s of the pa pe r ca n be hidden from the police . 

Go now bef0re she l eaves ." 

There was no unwillingnes s a bout the chief a ss i s t ant t his 

time . He came beck ver y qui ck l y . ~rom hi s po cke t he pulle d 

a th ick roll of money. 
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"Selina sa ys give he r fifteen minutes and the old man will be 

gone. She cAme ba ck with me and gave me a ride in he r tax i. She 

s a id. she woul d ,~ 1 t till I came up then s h e would go i n to the old 

man." 

Udomo bounded t o the door. He ,pa s .just i n tiro.e to see 

Selina ente r the shed do wnstairs. After a while Seline and the 

old man came nut to ge the r. They st0od telking1then the old rr~n 

cam~ to t he sta irs . 

"You boys ha d better be a t your desk," Udomo snapped. 

He rush ed in to his off i ce . He pocke teil the copy he hod 

written. Wh en the old ma n knocked and came in he was b usy on 

the proo f sheet . 

"Mr. Udomol I must protes t a t your delay i n sending copy 

down. You kno w it is l ate?" 

"I'm so sorry ," Udomo said mildly. "One of the directo rs ma de 

s ome chan ges hich I'm jus t adding." 

"I kne~ that an h~ur ago!" 

"Sorry , Mr. Tov,nsend . You know hov it is. I had a tj_~ the 

s tr L.'\ce mi ght be s ettled •••• " 

"All rum.ours. 'l'h0se fools have no s ense. You kno' I don't 

hold with your suppo rting t h em •••• " 

"Tha t's ove r now, Mr. To wnsend. I assure you." 

"Time you learnt some s e ns e . But whot I came to t e ll yo u is 

tha t I've got to see a client on an i mportant printing job. You 

kno w yo u r pape r doesn' t support t he press . The boy can handle 

the copy. I'll try t o be back l a t er . " 
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my boys down to he l p him." 

"All right. But no nonsense, mind you." 

Udomo sprea d his hands deprecatinglyo 

"Goodnight then. I'm g l a d you've seen s ense about this 

s trike." 

"Goodnight, ~r. Townsend." 

Damn these creoles with their supe rior airs, Udomo thou ht; 

but without anger. 

The first ass istant poked hi s head r ound the door. 

"They've gone1 She's taken him awa y%" 

Udomo got up a nd mov ed b r i skly . 

"Come or.. I We've work t o do." TheJ cla t t er ed down the 

ricke ty sta irs. "Got the addresses?" 

"t> he sa id to bring the pa pers t n her pla cs i n a taxi." 

"Good." He l ed the way into the printing shed . "Lock it 

behi nd you." 

He beamed a t the young bl e ck boy who came t o him. 

"I' ve got a big job for you, oon. When you're an old men 

you'll t el l yo ur gr andchildren obout thi s l Hungry?" 

"Yes sah," the boy grinned, 

Udomo t ook a pound note from the wad Selin~ hod sent. He 

ga ve it to hi s s econd as s istant. 

"Get\E some fol)d. We'll ne ed it. Lock the door b ehind him." 

He to ok off h i s ja cke t and r olled up his sl eeves, unmindful, no w, 

of t he r ents i n his shirt. He g~ve t he boy bis oopy. "Sh o,, us 

how to print and we'll do it while you set this up." 
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"Yes , sahl" the boy sai d . It wa s a gr e a t game t n him. 

It as nea rl .v t wo in t he mo r::i inf?; when the t axi stopped 

outside S elina' s house on the western edg e of the to~n. Hers 

~as one of the f ew houses in the a r ea ffith electric l i ght. 

All the rooms we r e ablaze w1 th it. 

"We are here , sah," the taximan said. 

'rhe no ise from t he house reuched Udomo and , ab0v e it, a 

voice : 

"He ha s come !" 

Adebhoy a n d 3e l i:ia led the p roc ess i on that csme t o mee t him. 

S ud denly, there were pe ople a ll about him. Hand s t o ok h i s and 

shook them. 

"It is d one?" Sel i n a said. 

"It is done ," he sa i d. He handed the co py he held to 

Adebho y. "There a r e t e n thousand cnpie s in the taxi, Se lina." 

"We will tak e care of tha t," Selina sa id. t'Your par t is done ." 

"You must be tired," Adebhoy said. 

"I'll ha ve time to r e st l a ter.'' 

"Come," Selina s a i d . "You will fir.st s at , Udomo. Whil e you 

ea t the doc tor ill r ead this to us, t h is c all to 011r peo pl e. 

Coia." 

The big room was ste cked with liquor. 1'h ere were about 

t wenty peo plE: . They wer e a l l oober, had drunk only modera t e ly. 

This cheer ed Udomo. These wer e s erious pe nplc . He found himself 

&l on e wi t h Adebho y fo r a few Aecor~s. 

"How i s it?" he asked. 
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Adebhoy beamed ha ppily. 

"They • r e wonderful 1 They ' 11 go e 11 the way l The y• 11 not 

let us down? That elina , ·man?" He roared with ha ppy l a ughter. 

"And we ' ve made nany pla ns ." 

Selina brought he r hus ban d a nd e lder girl tn Udomo. 'l'he 

ma n was sh ort, fat a n d slee py. He smile amiably. The girl 

wa s a strapping t welve . Selina i nt r oduced he r husband then 

o r dered him to go and s ec to the pa pe rs in the taxi and pay 

the t axirna n. 

---- "And you. a r e the one v1ho r ead s to your mother," Ud orno se 1d 

to the irl. 

The child hung her head shyly . 

"She is the on e .," Selina sa i d . "Nov' she has pr epored your 

f ood anct will see t o you. Ta k e him a way a11d f eed him well, 

child . He i s the grea t blade of our l end . He must b~ s ha r9. 

You come a nd r ead to us now, doctor." 

Udomo followed the g irl into a snell r oom that led off thP. 

big one. 

"L_a v e the door npen," he told t he g irl. "I wa nt to hear." 

The peopl e r a nged t hemsel ves about t he b i g room. Adebhoy 

s t ood in the 'J en tre a nd r ead wh1:1 t Udomo ha d , ,ri t ten. As he r e ad , 

his vo i ce ga ined power and pas s i on, echoed t be f ee l ings tha t h ad 

s tirre1 Udomo wh ile h e ha d written. 

Udomo s topped eot ing , ge~e a ll his a t te n t i on to Ad ebhoy 's 

reading . Tomorrow thousand s , maybe , hundreds of thou3nnd s , would 

read or hea r those ords . • ~hey wo~l d creep through the l and 
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lik e f i r e , l ike the t a l ki ne< drums of ol d . Wou l d t he y a wa ke 

t h e peopl e ? Would t hey rouse t h em? 

Adeb hoy s topne d r eading . Th e r e was a l o ng spell of 

s i l e nce . Then one vo ice , cha r r ed with pa s s i on, b r ok e the 

si l en ce : 

"FRF.EIY)M ! " 

Others t onk i t up. 

t h e house. 

And i t was a mi ghty r oa r t ha t shook 

Udomo l ea n ed back a nd c lo s ed bis eyes . Hi s bod y t i ng l ed 

a l l over. Hi s hea r t po unded . Th en h e si c h ed so f t l y a nd 

open ed his eyes . Th i s wa s it, t h en ; i t ~e s r i eht . This wa s 

t h e mcment and he ha d t ak en it well. 

"But t he ba tt l e i s s till ah ead ," he whi spe red t o hims elf. 

'rhey a l l s poke now and 'el i na had t o preven t t h em f rom 

rushin ,.., i .".lto the 1 i tt l e r oom a nd. f a l l i ng on him. 

''He ' s huns r y a nd ti r ed i" sh e roa r ed . "He wil l sa t 1" 'l'hen 

he wi ll r es t f n r an hour , a nd no one will d i s t urb h im. No one i 

After t ha t he wi ll cmne he r e an d we will t ell h im our :i:;l ons. 

And- t hen he: mus t go to wa i t f or those who will cI1D1e f o r him, a nd 

our work will b egin . 'l'o work? He ,a n t s v i c t ory , not ch eeri n.r,1 

Heh, Doc t n r ? " 

F i ne , Udomo t h nu gh t , f i ne . Gr ee t wnman , ~elina . Le t he r 

man age . Adebhoy would s ee tha t she men og ~s well. Rem1nc Ad ebhoy 

to get a f u l l r epo r t t o the Gr oup i n Lo ndon. Th e y ' d ho ve to 

spr ead i t a bout , or ga n i s e demons t r a t i o ns a nd qu est i cn s i n the 

Commons , g e t i t to t h e t.;oun c i i of Nat i ons . My God . Oh my God. 
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Is this how thosE other s who made r evolutions in the past f elt? 

Tho s e men vho a r e h istory no w, did thEy f ee l lik e this? Like 

being ca r r ied al ong nn a fast -flo~i ng river? And ye t calm? And 

were they as s ure of success too? Must ha ve been, otherwi se they 

wo uldn't have started . '.l'he:y T""o n't l e t me down. 'J.'hey won't% 

Spreed through the lend l ike a fire and rouse the~ to action . 

Action , my peoplel You must th i nk calml y , ma n. 'l'h e exc i tement's 

for the o t.tiers . Yo ur·s is re s ponsibility. It oo uld so wrong . 1' 

~o. It won't g rong l It can't. It must Think about that. 

not l I T WILL NOT 1 

But they'll 

I f ~nly all the Gr oup were here now. Even 

cone . Yes, the y 'll c '-'Tile . I'll se nd for them 

and" the y' 11 Cl}me . l1n d Tom will be free of t hat woman who feeds 

and cio thes a nd despises him. And Mhendi will plan for his la nd. 

Yes 1 llle 'll do 1t1 

Sel ina came in t o him. l be girl l e ft. 

"You have eaten?" 

"Very well, Selina." He r emembe red t he wad of not es in his 

pocket. He t ook them out a nd hEl d there to he r . "I've used e ll 

we neede fl ." 

"Keep them." 

"No . I' ve used what I ne eded . This i s yours . " 

"Wha t is minE. i s e l so yours now, Udomo." 

"Take t he money 1 ° 

Sel ine grinned . 

"No need for a nger. I'll t ake i t ." She tonk t h e money . 

"No" come." 
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He r os e an d f ol l owe d h e r t h ro ueh t he hous e to a r or)m a t the 

ba ck . 

"Th i s i s the room . I will m me myE e l f a n d k nock f o r you i n 

a n hour . 'l'her e i s a key on t he i ns ide . Use: i t . B tlt nn ore will 

distur b you . The re 1s a no t he r door . You will unders tand the u s e 

f or t ha t . No :;r go in . " 

Udomo o pe ned t he d nnr , s t epped in, t he n t ur ned quickly back 

to Se l i no . 

"Wha t i s this '? " 

Tbe r e wa s ~ to uch of tende r ne s s in Selina ' s f a ce now . 

"She ' s f o r yo ·r hr,ur of r e s t Udomo . Th e r e a r e no wo men in 

pri so n . Lo ok at he r . She ' s young an d bea u t i f ul. dh e ' s un t ouched 

but she ha s b e en tra i ned i n our Tiay s . She wi l l com.fo rt you i n 

thi s hou r . " 

"Bu t Sel ina , whn i s s h e ? I----" 

''Ar e you pri s one r t o t h e wa y s of the 1'Thi tes ? She i s you r dando 

She ' s f o r you . You a r e a man an d sh e ' ~ a ..,.omen. I s t hot no t 

enou h? I s the t not bo i ~ hos a l wa ys b~e n TT i t h U8? The n gn to 

he r a n1 r e st . 0ne pr0 mise only you mus t g i ve me . I t is t h i s . 

I f t hB t h i n we d ream of c nmc s yn 11 ~ i l l put no wh it <? ome n over 

u s , you will t :.11<:e nn ~h i t , vo ma n f ot' wife . rrha t is t he on l y 

pro mi s I ask o" 

Yes , Udomo thou ht , ;r ,s . 

" I promi se , " he sain so l emnl y . 

"No "' go in . Non€ of t hs other s k now. Be ha ppy." 
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The g irl tur n e Os he e n t ered . And uhe wo s beo ut iful. He r 

eyes 'le l coned h i m. They we r e da r k eyes t he t to uch e j his f a ce a nd 

s l i d wa y . 

"Come her~ , " he said . 

Sh e ca me and stood i n front of him, h ead covl!l. He saw tha t 

she ha d nothing on Wlder t h e f ine c lo t h t ha t covered h er body. 

"Wha t i s your name?" 

"They cu ll me Nancy," s he wh i spe red . 

"Look a t me , Nancy . r' 

She r o ised ne:,:- head . 'l'he smell of s cent ed SM'l P came from 

he r bna.y . 

Da r k e ye s , bla ck as t he Afri0~1 n nieht . Not l i g hc a nd cl ea r 

as t hose o f Lois . Lo i s •.•• ~hy vra s she al"'loys a t t nc ba ck of his 

mind? He ne ve r thnught of he r but she was aldBYD .he r e . 

11TherP. i s tno mu c h l i g h ·t '' he S H id. 

Nan y 1 •.:? an ed si deways a nd t· 1-:.cked off the ligh t . Then she 

f elt f or his ha nd . 

/ "Come ," s h e whispe r ed , pul li ng him acr o ss the <la rl<: room . 

No t cl ea r a s those o! Lois .••• 

ftenards it seemed that 1.t ha d been Lois : a n ew Loi s with 

new s kil l s l s a rnt in t he Afr i can bush l'fhe r c: vomE: n ha d l e arned 

these s kil l s thro ugh the centuries . He k new it wa s a n i l lus i on. 

He clung t o the illus lon till he coulc do so no more . The n he 

relaxed . And t hen ni s mind wen t back to the Lo is he ha d knovrn 

in he r mounta in co tta g e in a no t he r l a nd. . And he pref erred h er, 
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the ol d one , to thi s new one . 'fhe ol d ha d us ed the sk ill of t he 

he a rt only: this n~w one us ~d the skill of a rt only. 

"Wer e you pl ea sed? " Na n cy "1'h i spered . 

lie pu t hi s ha nd t o he r cheek out said noth i ng . 

Lois •.•• 
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1 / 

The Gove rnor' s a ide opened the door a nd a nnounced : 

"Hi s Exc elle ncy." 

J o nes and Smithers ros e . The Go ver nor, Lord Ross l e e , wal ked 

briskl y in to t he room a nd sank into his chair. 

"Gentlemen ••.• " 

"S i r ," the t wo me n sa i d , a l mos t in unison. 

"Sit down, pl eas e. I asked you here be cause I don't like 

thi s n ew dev el opment. I wanted your vi ews be for e the l!:xecuti ve 

Council meet i ng ." 

"You 've s een t he pa pe r?" Smi thers .ask ed. 

"Just r ~ad it. Damned expl os i ve stuff if it ge t s o hold. 

The point is~ wi l l it?" 

Smither s sa i d : 

"Polic e a r e out in forc e n ow , confi scating all the co pi e s 

they ca n l a y their hand s on. We'll keep its cir oula tinn confined 

to the t o l'7n and hunt down ol l th e copi es ." 

"Do we kno , how many co pi es a r e about?" Ro sslee a sk ed . 

"I spoke to one of t he owner s . The usual ed ition is about 

three thoasand ." 

"But th i s edition wusn' t usual," Jones sa i d quie tly. "I 

wen t do n to the press t hi s morning . Three weeks' stocks of 

newsprint had been used up l est ni ght. Perha ps mor e ; t he old 

' print e r we sn ' t sure ." 

"What d i d he ha ve t o say for himself'?" 

"He' s not i molica t ed a t a ll. s i r . lie hat'l tn a n n 11t tn c:. ,r;:o 
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a bout a pi ec e of job prin ting . 

while t h e old roa n wa s out." 

Udomo sei zed h i s opportunity 

"Wha t abo ut t he owne rs?" 

"I' m sure they 're not impl ica ted , " Smi t her s sa i d . 

"Fox· a ll we k no , t h en , there may be t ens of thousands of 

copi es of t his paper h i dden oway some he r e i n t he town?" 

"I'm a fra i d so ," J ones sa i d. 

"I doubt i t mys el f ," Smi the rs sa i d. 

'l'he Gove rnor s aid ; "The i mporta nt thin i si where do we go 

from he re? Wha t i s the mood or t he t own? I s th i s t hing get ting 

a ho l d? And t hi s is t he "ues tion tha t ro r t i es me: i s t he r e s ome 

organi sa t i on behind U omo?" 

The Governor l ooked first a t Sm i t hers , t hen a t J one s . He 

to ok out his cigare tt e ca s e end held it to them. Smi t hers took 

one . J ones r ea ched for h i s pi pe . 

3mi ther s cle a r ed. his t hroa t. J one s thought: Pompous ass. 

He sa a gl i n t i n the Go ve rnor ' s eye and l ooked away qui ckly. 

"Thi s i s a s t o r m i n a tea cup ," Sni t he r s s aid f i rml y . "Udomo 

i s not hin mo re t han a f i r ebr and. He a nd his t "'<o dupes a r e und er 

lo ck and ke y whe r e t hey can c0nl their heel s fo r a spell. The 

polic e wi ll s oon gathe r u p a ll t his fou l rubbi s h a nd t ha t will 

be th e end of i t . Ther e 'll be a seven day w0nde r; n 0 more . I'm 

an old hand, st~. I've s een this sor t of thing bef ore ." 

"You don't thi nk t hen tha t t he r e 's an y kind or4 or go nisa ti on 

behind Udomo?" ~ 

"No , s ir. The sooner we bring Udomo to tri al and get the 
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ma t ter out of t h e wa y, the soonGr will things settle down again. 

These people r es pect firmne s fl . I'm certa in all the fuss would. be 

ove r in a week if , e ha ndle this Ud om~ affa ir firmly. I kno w 

the Council of Chi efs and ~lder s 111 ba ck wh a teve r a ction 

Governme nt t akes i n this roo tte r. Encit r a will t ell you so 

hims e l f a t t his a f t e rno on's mee ting ." 

"W 111 t he people :tb l l ow End ura?" 

"He ' s t he shrewd est a nd mos t r espec t ed politicia n in the 

colony. I would sugge s t tha t we bring Udomo to tria l quickly , 

tomcr r o , or the day a f t e r ; and that we dea l fj.rmly and s t ernly 

a nd swi f tly with an y un l awful a cts of violen ce and lootin. Tha t 

will br1n t hem t o their s en s es. They'll for e t Uaomo q uickly 

eno ugh .," 

"In short," Ro s s l ee murmured, ',;.You advoca t e a sho ' of force." 

"In thi s ca s e ; ye s , s ir." 

"D'ynu t h i nk it will ork, Jo ne s?" 

Smithers flushed . 1'.he fingers tha t he ld the c~_garette 

trembl ed . 

"It mi g ht," Jone s s a ido 

Some thing i rth i s vn ice ma ne both the Chie f Ge cretary and 

t h e Governor sta r e at him. Jone s stuffed hi s p ipe a s though 

unaware of t he ir s ta r es . 

The Gove rnor looked a t hi s a tch a nd r o s e . 

"Tha nk you, g entle men. I no w hav e som ething nn ~h ich to 

bos e my r epo r t . S t a y f or t ea ?" 

"Regr et I cA n' t, sir," Smithers sa i d . "A couple of my 

upcoun try men a r e \"a iting for me now." 
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"I hope yo u can, Jone s." 

"Thank you, sir," Jone n murmured . 

"Then I'll be of f ," 'mithers sa i1. "Good mo r ning , sir." 

"Goodmor-nine; , Sm ithers . And tha nks for all your help." 

"That's wha t we a r e here for, s ir." 

Smithers l e ft. 

Rosaee l aughed e l oad suddenly. 

nrn other words, my dear Jones , Gov ernors come a nd Governors 

go but Chie f cic cr eta ri es a r e on the permanent list a nd r eally run 

t he Gbow ••• Our Chi ef Secrets r y noean ' t r eolly 11k6 me , Jone sl 

But the first r ule of the Gov <~rnors' Manual says: 'It i s the duty 

of a ll good Governor s tc/be on t ll~ b eGt of' t erms wi tll a 11 their 

sta f f; ttis o akes f or team spirit.'" 

u ... __...--:Doe s it r ea lly?" Jones was i3enuine l y curious . 

Ross l ee roa r ed with l au hter. Jone s t hnueht : I like him. 

"Of 0 0 urse no t . 'l'he r c ' s no such t h i ng a s a Vo vernors' 

Ma nua l. But there ought to b e , and tha t ouf ht t o b e t he first 

L'U l e .. . . Come , l e t' s go up to my pri va t e qua r ters. Uot a s 

a ustere aa all thie polis h ed glnry . I a l ~ays f e e l ou t of 

pla c e her e , like an intruder .•.. Mart in l" 

The a ide came in. 

"Rel ax ," Rosslee sa i d . "Look, Mr. J one s a nd I will hs-ve 

tee up in my quarters. And His hxc elle ncy i s uot a va ihible to 

a ny c all er s for an hour . 

go
1
Jones ." 

wful lot ot' home-.m rk t o do. Up we 

Upst&irs, pa rt 0f the guberna toria l pri va t e apa rtments hen 
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been turned into a comf orta bl e , un t idy , bache lor's flat. '11hey 

sa t in the sever el y masculine s itt ing-ro om. A black boy in 

whi t e uniform brou ht in t ea. The Governo r ma de a po int of 

t ha nking him. 'l'his ma n ha s the right · idea , aones thought. 

"Well no w, Jone s , I r ea lly a nted t o t alk to you and I'm 

gl ad Smithers couldn't stay . He see s this t h rough thP. old 

convent lonal eyes of tradit ional s ervice r e sp,,nse t o s uch 

s itua tions ." 

"I shouldn't un derestima t e Smithers , s ir. He may be 

pompom~ and co nventj on al in hi s approach but I v•ould say he 's 

one of the r eally outs ·a nding me n in the Ser v i ce today." 

"Be lieve me , I'm not undere s timat ing him, Jone s . But I 

think yo u put your fin ,~e r on the problem when you use the 

word 'conventional'. Will Smi hers' conve nt ional r emedies ~o rk 

i n this ca s e? I s it j us t a storm in a t ea cup, a seven-da y .,, 

wonde r, as he t hi nks? 

"Don' t a nspe r ye t. Let me t ell yo u t he way I s ee the whole 

genera l probl em of empire to aay. As I s ee it, t her e is a mo od 

ab road in t he world toda y. Th€ e s s enc e of thi s mood i s a de ep-

s eated r evul s ion aga ins t the i dea of one people ruling another, 

no ma tte r how we ll, no ma tte r how benevolently. It is like a 

charged c loud flo a ting abo ut t he earth and infe cting a ll people 

in all la nds . It cr ea t es this urge , t h is de sire , t hi f! need in 

people to manage the i r own affa i rs , no :roo tte r ho •r .)laal y. D' yo u 

s ee wha t I'm ge tting a t? I s it he r e '?" 

"Yes . And it i s here ." 
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if y 0 1,Vthink me up the po l e . Smithers woul d thi nk l a m bttt would 

be t oo polite t o say so ." 

Jo ne s s11iled . Hi s salloi fa ce tonk on a boyis h at trac t ivene ss , 

"No, sir. I don't think you ma df. I once tried t o t ell 

Smithers whe t you ' v e just sa i d , but I couldn't f ind t he ords . 

It' s ee sie r t o think~ than express i t . And t hey call us 

$he kespeare ' s peopl e ! Anywa y , I'm convinced yo u a r e dead right. 

I' ve b .: en s ns ing t his for a n awf' ul l o ng t iroe now. The r e 's a 

gr o,ri n r estl essne s s among the peopl e . It 's like ro 11e s i ckn e .. s 

01' t he mi nd. Dec ent chaps I 've kno,~n for a long time , cha ps 

I've j oked with, sudden ly tu1·n of f ended en d. a gg r essive a bout the 

mo st htHmles s rem!Hk . 'rhere ' s e ne touchiness a bout tb em •••• " 

"Ye s ,"Ro s s l ee sa id t h~ughtful ly. 

"You ought to go down i nto the town, " J one s s a i d . "I f elt it 

pa r t icu l a rl y st r ongl y t his mornin ." 

"Explo s1 Ye?" 

"More like a thunder-cloud ." 

"And i nto th i s s teps fri ~nd !Jd omo. Would yoo. sa y h e ' s ca use 

or e f fe ct?" 

"Ne j ther , s i r . I ould s a y it's i nde pendent of him." 

"Bu t he ca n us e an rl direct i t." 

"Ye~ , s ir." . 
"We shouldn' t have l ocke d him up you know, J ones ." 

"Th er e ' s ths l a w, sir. I sent hin the pr es s r egulo~ions 

my se l f ." 
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"So yo u k now him." 

"What I hea r d of h im ma ~e me a nt t o mee t h i m. Met h im on 

t he bea ch t he day you arr i v ed ." 

"Whot di d you make of him?" 

\ u 

"Funny thi ng is I l iked hi m s tra i ghta wa y. He we ::, v e r y a l oof. 

Made i t coldl y clea r t he t h e didn't wan t a ny pa rt of me. Nothing 

rude , bu t q uit e cl eo r." Jone s s miled rueful l y. 

"Yes , t h er e ' s s orne t hin a bout our ~r . Udomo ." 

"Knew h i m i n London, sir?" 

"Yes. I me t him f i rst at t he f l a t of a ver y ch armi ng woma n 

on the bohemi an ar t istic fringe . Hea rd l a t er t hat she 'd beoome 

h i s mi s tress , but I doubted it. She wa sn't t h.e t ki nd of mma n. 

Anyway, thot' s j us t i dl e gos sip . Me t )l i m l a t er a t one of our 

confer en ces." Ros elee g r i n ned. "You kno it's the f a c t t ha t I'm 

a Pr ogr ess i ve t ha t s t i cks i n Smi ther s ' gul l e t ." 

''No t h ing pe r so nal, s ir. He ' s conc erned wi t h the pr i nc i pl e ." 

"Of cour se he i s . You r eally don't ha ve to de f end hi m so 

ha r d , ma n." 

"Sorry, sir." 

"Believ e me , I'm not unm i ndful of tbe virtues of Smither s. 

nyway , Udomo cer t a i nl y made an impress i on on me then . A sort 

of smoulder ing f ur y . And t he s pe e ch he rnaue shook ever ybnd y t o 

t he co r e . Much a s t h i s t ni ng in h i n paper. Wha t arc v1e go i ng 

to do about him? I f onl y he wer en ' t s o damned passi ona t e l y 

s i nc er e and dedi cate d .••• " 
• There wa s a l ong sptll of s il ence in the room then. J one s 

sa t su cki n~ &this pi pe . The r oom wus coo l. ' 'he bl i nd i ng 
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gl a re of daylight c s s ubdued he r e . Mus t b e the thick stone 

sla bs r- i th wh i c h th i s pa l a c e was buil t , J one s mllsed. SOJ11c thi ng 

to be sa i n for be ing Go v er nor in this furna c e . An d a damn fine 

o ne th i s cha r se ems . 

Ro s slee r os~ and \ent to t he ;v indo w. He s t a r ed out. 

WU 

"Look Jones. I ~a nt to try -somethin P, . We' r e out o f touch 

with the e duca ted Africa ns here . I 'd say ~ndura ' s Council i s out 

of touch too. I' d sa y t he ir bo l d , s u ch a s i t i s , i s no l a r ge ly 

confined t 0 t ne r emote r triba l a rea s of the b us h. I ~ant us to 

try a nil make co ntnct with these t o n J,. f1 i ca ns . I want a l:ist of 

them. His Excelle ncy ~ill throw a pa r t y to which they 1111 a ll 

be invi t ed . 

the i de a ?" 

And n" forma l dre s s ing up. 1 ha t d' you t h i nk of 

"Excellent, sir." 

Ros s l ee s wung about ond lo 0ke d cl os ely a t Jo.ne:::i . 

"You me an tha t?" 

"It' s the kind nr thing I've tried to ge t going for a - hile 

no w," Jone s murmured. "I e v en tried i t with Udomo." 

"But they , ouldn't pl ay?" 

"Pe rhaps it's b ecaus e l'm security, sir. Can't blame t hem, 

r ea lly. ur people a t home a r e t ouchy a bout the police . The y'd 

be mnrc s o a bout M.I.5 ." 

~ Ye s . Ca n you get me that lis t? 

go out t omo r '"OW." 

"Hi ght, s ir." 

I r"an t the invitat ions to 

"Ano th~.r thing . D' yo u think it nec essory that it should b e 
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kno n tha t H. E. woul d like fra tern isa tion a ll ro und?" 

"It ce: t a i nl y o uld ca r · y we i ~h t , sir." 

"No w f or the: t o uchiest po i n t o f a ll. RemE?Tbe r t he f i rs t rule 
r, 

i n my i magine ry Gove rno r s ' Ma nual. How do I ge t Smi the rs' 

approva l?" 

Jone s cte e d h i s pipe for a ,b ile . 'fhen h e loo k ed u p P ith 

t v1 inkling ey e s. 

"His i xcellency c0uld g ive a priva t e d inn~ r pa rty to v. hich 

only h ea ds of depa rtme n t s a n d c e r ta in bus i ness V.I.P.s a r e 

i nvit ed . ·J.'he purpos e wollld b e ror t he Gove rnor t o expr ess his 

a ppr ee; i o tion of' t he "r"ey in 1"1h ic!1 h i s Chie f Se creta ry he s s t ee r ed 

him c l e a r or tne pit r ells in the a y or t hose t £ki ng on a n e 

job ." 

11 Wonderfull I can t hen take hiin a side a t some point and 

broach the suhject . Exc e l l e nt , Jo nes . I'd be t ter ma ke it 

tonight ." 

"It' 11 be a s mack 111 ·che Aye s for me , " Jo ne s smiled. 

"You ca n t i;k e it 1 No obo u t Udomo: hf; ' s mor e d1:rnger t o 

u s in pr i s on then ou t . You s e c t hat , don' t yo u? " 

"Yes . But th ~r e ' s noth i ng v e cBn do a t t he moment. l1he due 

proces s or l aw mus t t ok e 1 t s cours e ." 

"Suprio se so . But we can't play this ac o r ding t o the book! 

We wont t o go al on~ witn thi s thing , guide i t i n to crea tive 

channe l s . I"t' 11 sma s h us a nd t he co l on y i f we try t o s t a nd 1.n 

i t s ·"a y . Wish to r.cav en tne.v ha dn' i; l o clced him up !" 

''Smithers ' wa y mig h t work , s ir. I hop e so, an yv1a y." 

"SD do I, J one s , so do l, But I f ea r it won't." 
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"I'm with you ~h er e , sir." 

"Keep a ,-a ten on this th i n~ and ke ep me posted. .r1.nd if you 

ge t en y i deas sh,..,o t t hem t0 me . I'm dependi ng on y'1u." 

"Yet:.! , s i r ," Jones sa id. He ro Se . "Tha nk s for t he tea ." 

"Come a ~e in," the Governor 3B1d. "I'll drop i n on you on e 

eve nin , incognito, i f l ~ay." 

"Do." 

"The damn thing a oout empire, J on es , is tha t vrc s it on our 

f a nnies until som€thin hit ~ us i n the f o ce . And ye t, could it 

e ve r bR othe r i se?" 

"Goodmorn i n_, , si.r," Jones sn id. 

"Go odmnrniug , J ones. And ynu mi ht drop the 'sir' in priva te." 

Joni::s we nt down a nd out £'1 1' the Governor' s pa l a c e . '<lUit e a 

chap, th is Rossl ee , he thou~ht, ouit P. o chn p. 

The policeman at tne ga te s aluteJ. 
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The tov, n , on the s urfa ce , l ay quie t unde r the burn i ng sun 

11 tn € snips l o y i dl e in tne ha rbour. 'l'he norma lly busy po rt n s 

sile nt. l!;ve n the noonday sun s e emed f ixe d overhead, as thou gh it, 

too, a s on s trike • . 

Do wn nea r t h e r i sne rmen' s bo a ts, t o me n a lked . They wer e 

de ep 1n conversat ion. 

"'rhey say not h ing the whit e ma n doe s can stop tni s . 'l'he y say 

Udomo t s too s t rong a nd e v e n tne pris6n ca nnot s~op hi s s pirit." 

"Did you see lihe s old i e rs'?'' 

"Ai, man l They wo ulc. fr i gh ten us a s yo u fri g h t e n children. 

But you ·,111 see. 'l'hey will take -che pa per·s e nd t ake t he pa pers 

but there ill b e more . They s cy LJ domo he 8 nor e or the pe pe rs 

tha n they ca n t ake. They soy ev en no v t he papers a r s be i ng sent 

a 11 over tn e country so tha t a l1 ca n s ee them. 11 

nBu t will he mo RE, u o 1 ree, tn i s Udomo ?" 

"'The y s a y tne t i r e s tano with hin. ther e is no tning he conno t 

do . 'T'h ey sa y one day ne will sp eak t o us a nd we will s ee tha t." 

"Ha v e you seen 1i he pa p e r ?" 

"I had it r eed t o me ."' 

hWhat does it say?" 

"You ,....a n t t o know?" 

"I am ask ing ." 

"Yo11 ca n heo r i t ror yoursel f' . But y o Ll mus t sweor a n oa th 

to keep i t 011ie t." 

"I'll keep i t u iet ." 
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"Al l!ri ht. Bu t h en you ha ve hea rd Ud omo' s wn rds you mus t 

f i nd anot he r pe rson \Thom yo u trust a nd s end him so the t be , too , 

can he a r t ne words . ·o the words 111 gn to a 11 the people . 

You know J os i ah th e crippl e ?" 

"'fe s ." 

"Go t o hi s house." 

"Will I find-- - -" 

0 Go t o hi s hous e and s ee what you w11J f ind . Say .1. s ent 

you. vo no w." 

The on e man lffto The other wa lked a mong the f ishermen a t 

their ne ts till he came t o another vnom he kne w well, whom he 

trusted. 

"Well man! Wha t do you think or this Udomo business?" 

"From what I hear he spe3ks for us brother, even from pri son ." 

"I ha ve heard his words . Would you like to hea r them?" 

"Woul d I lik e t o he a r theml Why , ma n, I got e :oape r this 

m~rnin~ , meaning to keep i t un t il my child came from school a nd 

r ead i t to me . But those _police do gs t ook i t f rom me l Took 

i t a nd wa rne d me 1" 

"No t so l oud , brother . You can hee r t,o se words if JOU ant 

to, a l l of t hem ." 

"Bow?" 

"Li s t en-----" 
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All over t he town men and wome n slipped into d ingy lit t l e 

r ooms i n ob sc u r e p l a c es. Some one me t them a t he door and 

made t h em t ak e a n oath of s e crecy. Then they P1ent i n t o t he room. . 

The r e , s ome one r e ad Ud omo's words to t h em. u~uall y , there were 

only thre e people at a t 1me . But as t he da y •iv" r e on the fi g ure 

ba d fi r st to he d oubled , then trebled . After each r ead ing the 

pe opl e ~ere invit ed to j ~tn Udomo's pa rty , the Af rica Fre edom 

Pa rt y. By the l o te a f t e rnoon mo re tha n t en t housand people h ad 

joined the ne v-' pa rty . Each pa id one shill i ng membe rship fee. 

And a ll over the t own the <1u i e t r eading circles took pl a c e . 

And t he poli ce were ev ery he r e , going about i n t wo s end threes, 

hun t in,:; out t he of fending i s sue of tbc ' u e en s t own Post ' . 

But there were no inc i deuts of any kind. 

At the marke t, the me n d riv ing the gay, r amsh a ckle , private 

t ra nspo r t t rucks from one end nf the l a nd t'J the o ther, a 11 

ca lled on Seline b efor e s e ttin~ out. Each left h e r place with 

. a hundred copies of t-he "ff€ ndi ng pap~r. 0 ne or t wo of the 

trucks ~er e s t opped a t t he to vn boundar. .'f• A copy of the pa pe r 

wa s fo und on 3 pa sse nge r, usually o woman , h~ r e a nd t here . But 

the main su pplies were mi s sP-d an d the t r ucks werlt on the ir way. 

Peo pl e dropped i n on Se lina . They ta llte1 q uie t l y with her 

for a 11 tt l e h i l e t h en •11en t a vmy . 

Dr . Enn. ura wa lked int0 Smithe r s ' office and to0k a s ea t. 

"Hello," Smi t hers sa i d and l ooked at his wa t ch. "W~ •ve a 
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few ~inutcs befo r e the mce tjng s t a rt s . I saw t he Unvernor this 

morning . He ' s .vor.r i ed a bout t:iis Ud,::,nn bus ine ss ." Smi thers 

studi ed h is ca l l e r cerefully . He'cl n «~ver quit e ma de up h is mind 

abo u t t h i s c hap .l!.ndu re . The3e block a ris t ocrats wer e deep. 

'l1lle r "' was t h e hint of e smi l e on .b.ndllr a ' s li ps ·; tI'-.e glint 

of l aughter i n his e yes . He was a ~ig ma n, ~ell over six f e et, 

a nd heovily built . He ca rried his bulk wi th eaa y gra c e . He 

r adi ated a n a ir of s u ;>c rio ri t y . 

''Don' t t e l l me our go od Gov erno r i. n f ri iih tene d of a 11 t t lc 

r obble - r cl.!e ~r . 11 He smile d mo ckingl y . 'l'hc n he chuc kled de e p in 

h i s t hroat . 

"Tlj i s i s s e rtous 1" Smi ther snn pp(:;a . Th is domn chap couln 

e l wH ys ruff le h i m wi th h i s l a - d i-de vo ice and ~xford a ccent. 

A Do c t o r of Phi lo sophy who wo r shi pped a t the shrineP of ll is 

a n ce s t o rs. 

"Bu t I ' m not j 0kin g , c y d ~ar cha p . I'm deadl y serious , and 

dist urbed . My educa t io n a s ba s ed on t he propo o it i on t hat t he 

Eng l 1 sh v•ere never f rig h t ened . Think of the "'Ja y yn u •;on yo ur 

ern-p ire . Jure l J 1 1; wn s n ' t by getting fri ghtened eve r y time some 

r a bb l e -rouser p:ot up an <1 sho 11'tec1. .sem i. - l iterate s lo ga ns: Don't 

underm ine ray r e spe ct for 'i; he bul J.do bre ed ." 

Smi ther s co ntr ol leJ hi s mounting r a ge . Endur e saw t his and 

l aughed, rocki ng hi s b i ~ body gently. 

" \Te ' d bett-~r go ov~r to the rE : tin . 11' you ' r e >o i ng t o trea t 

thi s as a joke i P~rheps His hxc cl l ency ~ 111 see t he po int." 

" Come no-w , ;Jrni the:r s -----" 
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"Governme n t 1s the a rt of rul ing . Good gove r nment 1s the 

a rt of ruling well, so tha t the ru l ed accepts it. A f i rm , 

cont' i den t - i n othe r ords a good - gove r nment would know ho 1 to 

dea l with Urt omv i nstead of r unn ing aro u nd in circles." 

"I s uppose ;/ OU oul d know ho t o d ea l wi th Ua omo." 

"We ' v dea l t 11ith reople like him before you Jame on the 

sc en e . At l east , our for ebea r s d i d ." 

"By poison or murder , I suppose . '' 

"Oh, Smi t hers? Yo u kno"I b e t te r than I do t ha t ,,overnments 

can 't murder . 'rhey :Je n onl y punish off end e r s . 1h e n they a r e 

t oo weak to d 1 thatthE..r oug ht to give way . In f a c t , they 

generally do g i ve ·na y , i f they a r e m s e ." 

''Wha t are you d riv inis a t?" 

The smil e pa s sed fr om .il.nd ·-1.ra ' s lips , the mocking note from 

hi s W)ic e . 

"It' s r ea lly v e r y s impl e , you know. I think t he time ha s 

come for you to p..i t the re i ns of go vc rnmen t i n our he nds ----" 

"Wha t ? You- - --" 

"Drop the L1d 1g nation, Smi the rs. We ' r e both old ha nd s a t 

th i s , so l e t' s f a ce t h e facts ca l ml y . e both k no~ tha t , e 

d idn' t wel come 1o u here out of a ny love . You con'~u e r ed us . We 

submit ted tn s upe r i o r mi ~ht . Yo u cou l d rul e wh ile we r e spected 

your supe r i or mi ht . Bui; t h i ng r. a r e cha ngin now. Your powe r 

is wan ing a n1 the t i de of • o r l d ("t f f airs flows s t rongly a ga ins t 
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co l on i a l powers , sn s t rouvly t ha t you a r e l o s i ng con f i den ce in 

your d i v ine mi ss ion. So your go ve rnors gro ~ i ndec i s i v e and 

peop l e s r i se a no ins t you , l ed by ho theads like 0aomo. Wha t is 

the ens wer t o thi e1" lie p bus ed . The s mile re t urn ed t o h is 

lips bu~ ~ id nn t r ea ch b i s e ye s 0 

"You t el l roe ," Sm:i t he r s sa i d cold l y . 

" I '(ill. I' ve b een wa i t ing for t his s 1 t ua tion f or a very 

l ong time . No i t ba s a risen . ':!:'h e wa y cut i s t 0 .re v ise t he 

cons t i t u t i o.nal p l) 3 i t i on so t ·na t power 1 3 t r e ns re r rcd t o us . 0nly 

we cc n res t ore t h~ peo pl a t o t he ca l m 0d0no has d i s t ~rbed . Of 

co u so/ yo u knn .; Smi th ers , we 'll n e ed you fo r a ve r y l ong time 

t o c ome . Y11 u he ve the know- how a nd t h-s best and c l ea nest t>e rvic e 

in t he wo r l d anJ ~e • oul d be r0ols t n gc~ r i d of t ha t . e shal 1 

p!'obabl y nee,1 f o u for a t l ea st ha l f fl centur y , i f not lo nger. 

But e , t h e t r ad i ti ona l r ul e rs , a r e the onl y pe o-;,,l e i'.h o ca n no w 

rest">re or e r ' i tho 1.1t hAving t o r e s ort to vio l e nc~ . In fa c't, I 

do ubt i f r:? ve n v i 0 l e nee on t he pa rt o l the po l i c e or the 

mili t a ry ca n p-::: rma n ently r esto re t he s it;.1at i on n0w. '1 

nyou e r e br:i r ga ini ne; for pl)we r ! " Smi th 2: r s e xpl oded . 

"Yes , of co ur s t; . I f you don' t lik - it , cons i de r the 

a l t ernat i ve . Ana r er,,embe r , poli t i cs i s t h e a r t o f t he po Gs ible ; 

fo r s ens 1 b l e re.en, t ha t i s . Ou r f ri en d udomo wo u.l d ha ve no 

compunct io n a bou t sett i ng t h e whole h .1 nd on f ire . Yo u an d I 

ha ve t h i s in common . We both '71O n t l aw an a orde r r e s t ri r ed to the 

l and a s s nr>n as pos 1i bl e . " 

" .but you yo urs e l f t o l d me onl y th i ~ .morning tha t a s ho of 
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f irmnes s would r es tore the s 1tuotion l" 

"I hod under - ra ted th~ basi c r e s tle ssnfss nf the p eople ." 

He l fi ug hed softly. 

"Thi s i s blackma l l1" 

____ _::I s it? All r i g ht , drop 1 t then . ,, 

- Smith e rs l 1~ an€d back l n bis cha ir nn d sta r ed a t & corne r of 

hi s r oom for a long t 1me . 

'1'h ihk c a r efully , Mr . hi cf ~ecre t a ry , Zndura tho ught. '!'he 

t hought ga ve h im gr eat sa tisfa ction. 

-ht .la s t Smi t hers l o0k ed at h im. 

"I su ppose you want t o put thi s up to t he r .. ee t1.ng '?" 

"If you don ' t ob ject . r had hoped that y0u wouln put it 

up b ut ---- " 

"Time we wsnt , " Smi thbrs 3Bid rou~hly . 

. Endu r a s tn od as i de a t the door . Sn1i thers p,hrn<~d a nd led 

t he , HY to the chambe r wl-J.t:; .re t h e }..xec u t ive Counc i l was t o mee t. 

~·011ards suncl own the police got t t1~ir : irst inkl iag o f the 

r eadi ngs . A z eo l0 ,1s b l iJ ck: i ns9ec'.,or of police to ok i t on his 

own shoulder s t () 1,w r~ a numb (~r of raids a ri c1 make a numb€ r 01· 

a r r e s~ s . I~ threw his white s u '1 t'io rr i nto n d i t ll ~r v.rh e n th€y 

discov ered th is . 

b.fter t he Arre s ts two t lack l nwyers co l 1 ed on Sel ina . l'.'lne 

to l d her : 
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"The pr e es regul a t ions say not~ing about peopl e r eading 

these pa pe rs . The se peopl e a r e fa l sel y f-1 r ·e s t ed . 

prepa red to def8nd t e.rr.. f or you, for t he par t y. " 

" S 0 yo 1t k uo w about t he pei r t y?" 

" .ft~ver.tbody knows . Vle wa n t t o j n i n . " 

\7e e re 

"Come to my hous e t oni ,ht . We will h ea r wha t Dr. Adebhoy 

sa.vs . He t s s eco nd to Udomo . He speeks fo r Udomo t ill Udomo 

can sueek f or himsel f ." 

J one c sa i d : 

"How a i d thi s get through?" 
V 

"Tha t t el egr aphi ~ i s one of them , s ir , " t he bl a ck Ge curity 

o ff i cer s a i d . 

"'rl1ern'( n J o nes sa1 c1 . 

The securi ty ma n shr ugg ?.d he l pl es s l y . J"ones r ead the 

ca bl e gram again . 

L ANW'J0D 36 RE.GENCY MEWS LO .. Lv:->N 

UHG~N·r UDOj,10 IMPRI SON ED PRE'So HEGlJLA'l1I OlT 11( C) STOP 

C('l lJN.ThY S'i'AT.l.!: UNR ... .3T PUBLICI SE 

ADEBHOY. 

"Al lrignt , " Jones s a i d . 

The secur i t y man l e f t. Jones went bri skl y a l ong t he 

cnrr i dn r t o ~mith er s ' of f t ce . lie enter ed without knocking and 

f l un t he cab l e rom on Smithers ' es k o 

a& •· i s t an t then r _na i t . 

"Ha s it one?" 

Smi ther s d i sm1s sed an. 
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"Yes . " 

&~1thers p i ckeC up his p.one : 

"Get rr-e t h e ho spita l L... I t ' 11 be a l l ov ~r the hom~ press 

tomor ro . And ther e tt r e a l wa ys eaou h foo l s i n pe rl i a me nt to 

kick up a funs •..• He llo. Yc s . •. Sniithers . Look , Jou ' vc ,ot a 

chap , 1\debhoy •.•• Yes . Wel l , I want h im d ism1~ s£d on t h e s pot , 

no ma t t:.e .r ho·v ~oort h e i s .... Ho , he ' s st ill une 3tab l i shed . Yes . 

I'll ~11}'.' e 1:'ul l r e spo nsi bili ty .... The U8uol tJ1i ng , pre judi cial 

conduct . He ' s invo l ved i n this Udomo bus t ness .•.• " 

"He ' s b•;hind t h is new pl• rty , " Jones sa i d . 

"Jon~s jusi; sn i h e ' s b --h lnd the ne·, p2 r ty. r n ••. No ...• Ycs , 

it' s b a~inniu to f eel u ~ly. Ra o cell throu ~h frnm one of my 

cha ps upcountry . rhn se damn pape r s ·a r e e ve r ;rwhe r e . ... l?i p;ht." 

Ha r ang off . He l 0oked tl t J one s . "Anythi nP, m0r:: come up?" 

0 There nre rumours a oou t o m~e t in~ toni ht . 0 

" ho t a b0ut these 1 ea~i n c i r cles . " 

''1'h:-J t ' s a bi t of l:l mes s , yo u kno►• • •rh - i r l awr:irs q r c r,o ing 

t o ha ve a gr ea t t i me . Lege lly ·e ' v ...! not p ::-ocl :::i i .me,1 a n eme r gency 

a nd o ' .. lr in spec t or a c t € d a o th n u ch e h.s d • " 

" Ca n ' t be h el p€ now, " 3,i t hf.rs se i d . "We 'll ha " e to procl a im 

one i ~ thi s goes on . " 

''Trouble ls no thi np; ' s h a pp£ned , 11 J ones s ~i d , Lhen h e added , 

"Yet . 11 

''That ' s the dRmn&'.lle !]r:. rt : \lh t:. t hove we f;o t on t his woman 

gelina ?,' 

''On € o "f: the b i g~est and most i n i'luen ci a l 1,mmm.v -mer ch an ts. 

1"'c .o 1 a i n " ' " ' T'\Tt:hin . No O rE knows ho w rich sh e i s . Deal s i n co s h 
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eve n when j t r un s into thouson a n . Pro ud a nd a l oof , e spe cially 

where Luropernn s ore conc e rned . Mo r e sn s i nc e he r r eturn from 

Eng l and . dhc trav elled bac.-k on the sarae boa t o s Udor,10 . It 's 

reusonab1e t o as c,ume she fe l l unae r 111s e pE:.l. ) "then . " 

" Why a i n rhc .c.:o to r..ng l a nd ?n 

"Thet no ont.: know"" . My i nfo r roor ion i s tr..at s h wen ~. ou.t 

i n t endin~~ t.c, s · e.y for tl!.r ec m') n ths bu t was ba ck t the shi p pi ng 

o f :' ice l>;' ith i n a \7'€Ck of her a r ive l. Created qui te a scene 

wh en they t o l d hFr they couldn' t Rive he r e pa scopc be ck be fore 

the thr SE. rron t bs e r E up . I n the £nrl the y he a to p 1 t be ck 

another Afr ican ' s pa ssngc t() rnnk -=: ronm for her . <::: cet:!s she got 

t he Lo :id on off ice 0f t he PAn- Aft' j ca Cnr.1pan y to pul l a l l the strings 

they •e rJ . She ' s one o f t he i r b: p-h cnt i ndi "rict ua l c ustorne1·s . 

1n tecestins t hing is t h8 t ehe s 1uit e rr.cndly • 1 th t he i r peopl e 

he r e un t-il s h e 1 ent t o :ong l an1 . Us~d t o h ave t h em in fo r dri nks 

so:ns ti rne ri . Y"0u k n o"'l , t h ~ U '3' t ~ 1. r,-r t of' 1;h i n g . Bu t Hll that 's 

end ed s i nc e shr: caJ'le bFl ck. The Pan- Africn chep he r r: told me 

s h P- t ol r ½1:-n blunt l y s h e ''U>ttld nnl y gc. t f .rom t h em •hf' t s h e co uldn't 

ge t e l s e; he r ~ i n f utur ~? '1 .nd the t she r-mulr: d r op t'1.eq a , s onn as 

o the r s cnulfl ;u pnl y her needs . taj i an i mp() rt9rs are do i ng quite 

& t rud e i th h er i ·1 J opane s ~ gonds. And Hll si nce she come b eck." 

"Bu"'i w·hy? Why d i d sh e 3 0 i n this f irf~t pla c e ? And vhy this 

a nti - Bri t i sh t hing no~?~ 

" I can haza r d a g 1)()d guess : t yo ur l o. st qne r:t i ri n , Smithe rs. 

Sel i ne L . compl e t e l J 1111 eratc , bao i cn ll y C%1pl e t cl_r triba l st ill. 

We t e l l th Jm h0 r c thrt ~hey ' r , a l l Bri t i sh . Ca~tt y~ u se~ he r 
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going there a s s omeone go ing to the mo t he r coun t r y of this empire 

~e •ve told them s o much a bout? Then t binl, of e l l the C')lour 

i nci dents tbu t c0 uld h i t 3 tri ba l mammy m:1 l k ing i n Londo n 'V11 th 

he r ~ on her back . ~e ha v€n't t old onr o".n peopl e a s much 

e bout the empire an1 comn.onwee l th a s e 've to l d e ven the D" O S t 

111 i t e ra ts o f' thes e peopl e . We t oo often forget t hat v. e a r e 

dealing -r i th a pro ud people." 

-----;,You knoi , u Smithe rs s a i d qui e tly, riI' m beginning t o think 

I don' ~ und erstand t he se pe opl e a t a ll, Jones . Take ~ndur a . I•ve 

known him all t hese yea rs, and the n suddenly , t oday, I saw him in 

a nev:- lig h t . He v/6sn't a t all the man I' d e l t,n ys thought .••• " 

Smi thcrs told Jon e s of hi~ co nv ersl1t i on •, i t:t1 Endurs . 

A sudden wove of compassi on s wept ove r .To ne s . ~mithc rs wa s 

so desperately, so f a i.liu l y human suddenly. He had be lieved in 

Endura i n an odd sort of wa y . Fo r a ll his p r jva t e j ee r ing a t 

End ura' s accent an d r o rship ing a t the shrines of his a ncestor, 

he had beli eved t h ere t a s a co mmon boc1y of i deols t ht2 y s rte red 

l' that would ma ke naura see end a ppr e cia t e t he oos i tive achie v eme nts 

of Br i tish rule . He had looked on ""ndura as the new type of 

Af rica n, consciously a nd tippre ciativ c l y l ea rning the art of 

west e rn c i vi l i sed go ve nmnent f rom his Briti sh men tors . And then 

Endura hod come td t h h i s b l a ckmn i lin~ i de •.•.• 

"Ours i s 13 ho r d and t hank l ess chore ,'' J ones s u i t e nde rly . 

He hes i ta ted a wh i l e t h e n added 

o f mos t o f us • " 

He ros e an d l eft qu i ckl y . 

''Yours rathe r mc r t tha t that 

~e ll I'm damned , Sreithe r s t hought~ em J ~rong e bout 

UWI L
IBRARIES



209 

eve r ybody? But he fe lt b e tte r, much be t te r. Loya l ty in 

d1f " ic•1 l t t imes : t ha t' e the thing thei:;€ ps o pl c s til :. ha d to 

l ea r n . And t hey ' d have to l cern i t fron us . Jones •• •o 

'l1he Afr i ca ll°'r-eedorn -c.rty was off 1.cial: l aunched tha t night • -A hundred tb~ us ~n d peo pl e gn t hcr 2d on a strip of l a nd on t he 

nor t hern outsk i rts of t he to ~,n. In the da r kness , unner t he new 

Af r i ca n morn , P.debbo y a nnounced tbe pro .. , r a rnr,e of t h€ n ew pn rtyo 

I t W8s : Freedom. 

:3e l i nn of' f cr ed t hem Uc~omn as l ender, ch a irmen e nd pres i dent 

of t he pa r t y f or t he r e s t of h i s lif e . '!'he n she l ed them in 

a pl P.dge of l oyal ty t o doroo an d the oc ~ pe r t y . Suddenly , in 

a 11 Ja r ts of t he e; rea t gatheri ng , f l 9ming t orches s pran g a light. 

Ta ll yn ung men he l e them high over heed o 

" ~'c. , t ho pe.o ple of Pano. f r1 cs , " Belina S3 i d. 

11
W e ' t h e people of Pa nof rica , " t h€ g r ea t thro nr, ecboe4o 

11S wea r undying l oyal ty to the .Afri ca Fre€dom 

"Swea r undying l oyal .v to t he Afr i ce Freedom 

"And t o i t' s gr eat and be lo ~ed l eader----" 

"And to 1 t ' s g r eat a nd be l oved 1 cader ----" 

" ':-le v,11 1 f ollow h i m----" 

''We •:V i l 1 f o llow h im----" 

"To li'R'"" -oo M?" 

"To FREK X>M l" ,.. 

Pa rty---" 
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Then , a n o l'l, 0ld man s t epped. to the i mprovis ed loud speaker 

syst em a n d prayed in a "This p~ri11g vo ic e f o r the i r a n cest ors to 

be i t h t hem i n thi s gree t ente r pr i se o 

The Chie f Secre t a r y a nd the be ad of sP.curi ty sa t in o ca r 

oa t h e edge of the vas t ge t:t,c ring . No one pa i n t hem, nr the 

s c or e.s r,f ix> lic e obout , any a t t en t iono 

"I ~oul dn't ha v e bel iev ed i t l " Smithers sa id. "I can't, 

even P-ow. Thi s i s like go i ng ba ck into t he pa s t. As though we 

ha ve n€ ver b€€n h e r e in 

"Or in t o t h e future . It' s probab l y a bit of bo t h," Jone s 

s a i d . "I'm nfro i d even ts ha ve ro bbed our beet intLn t ions of any 

va lue . We've l os t t h e ini t i a ti. ve t o Udnmo. 11 

"Damn him1" Smith e r s expl oded . 

"He ' s only t h e spa rk ," J ones s a i d . "The s i t uat ion was "'Biting 

fo r him. But the r e ' s an e l ement of g r eatne ~s, I thi nk you 'll 

e gree , in reco ni s n t h e s i t un t i on and uei~g i t . I t naeas boldnes s 

a nd da ring at the l e vel nf gr ea t neH s ." 

"Are yeu mad l" 3mi t ">; e r s exp l ode d . 11Gre11 tne ss i nd eed l" 

Jo nes s rniled i n the de rk: "We l l , ~ve ' d bette r g o . The r e 's 

wo r k to do t n i s n i gh t. We mus t go with the c ur r e."l t now And t ry 

t o h el p 11ide the s h i 'P pa st t he rock s aheacl . Thut .i. s n0t eo ing 

to b e efls y ••.. Go on, d ri.ver . " 

The pri s on 3tood on the hill above thE~ Gove rnor' s Pa l oce . 

Ins id e the prison, i n a sHe ll oP-1 1 , Ud omo gripped the be. rs t ill 

his knuckl e,<: hurt . lie 5ta red ou t a t t he hund reds of f lickering 
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f l 'l mes. The l aw ye r s tood be hind h i m. 

"They a re saying t h e 0a th now, " th~ l rwye r s a i d . 

If hundr-cd thou::wnd , ·ro u say? " Ud-,mo's voice cho ked . He 

didn' t turn . 

UdoI.10 s t s ,ysd thGr e , on t i pto e , c linct.ng to the b ·-i r s, t ill the 

f l ames ~en t out . Then ~c s 1~ h1 s eyes . 0 Mother Af r ica ! ~ 

Mo th:r ,-1.f;-i c1:1 ? :Ii .s syes f i l l-:-d .rith 1~cu rs . ?h•-=? t etu·H r fln rlown 

Ud0mo smiled t hrn ugh hi s t cErs , a smil s l t t wi th suns hine. 

"Don ' t you urrlers~o nd ~ha t 's h a ppt ned , man ! •rn<: ca se i s n't 

on y th i ni~ no v, . Je ca n see t o tha t .qny t ·' me : t oJ110rr 0n . Anyt i me . 

Go ! • • • . Z.:0 to t h e p~o pl 8 a 1 t :J 11 t h em 1 i'Te}.Jt . :-;ay : ' Ud ono 

stood o t his p r ison ,undo w nn d held t he ba:-s a nd lnr,iced out . 

H l d then l·te sa~ the f l ames ond knew t he y ,~r e t flki.u c5 the oath • 

.And. then Ud0mo wept '. Tel l t;1-m t fl t . Gn nnv-' , man 1" 

The l aw ye r l e i' t. Udomn v.- en ·~ and sat on h l s hnr<1 p !'i so n bed , 

smi ling th ro ugh hi s t ea r s . The re was a n er1 b r i ght ness in h is 

eye s . 

doo r l 

Th i s li ttl e cell , tr.is prisnr. , 1,--;fls thE: '-tewa y t r, f 1•e edom. 

I' ve unlo cked t he d0o r , Mo t he r Afri ca ! I ' ve unlonked t h e 
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ONE / 

1 / 

":My God !" Lanwood elitcl a i med. 

"Quite a r ecept ion commi ttee," Mhendi s aid. 

A huge , s ilent crowd wa tched the boat being made f as t. ~ hi nd 

t hem, at the s ide of the customs shed, the Africa Fr eedom Par t y 

van ' s loudspeaker bl ar ed out : 

"Our Part y welcomes you , Lanwood l Our Part y welcomes yai, 

Mhendi! 
I 

Af r ic welcomes her t wo gr eat live Afric a ' s 

freedom! 

Long live thellfrioa Freedom Party ! Lone live our leader, 

Udomo! 

Wel come , Lanwood! Welcome , Mhendi l" 

Ther e was a pau se , t hen the voi ce i n t he van r eDeated i t 

aga in. 

Now, the g Bllgplank was bei ng put i n to pos ition . The crovd 

surged f orwar d sli ght l y . The white pas:senger s s tood as i de. 

Lanwood ' s eyes shone. •Hi s dark f ace gl owen . He touched Mhan.di' s 

ar m. 

"lly God!" he murmured . 

"Go on," Mh endi whispered. 

Lanwood led t he way down. l.fuendi f ollowed. 

The voi ce i n the ven yelled : 

"There t he y a.re!" 

A great shout r ose f rom the people. The man i n the van 
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put on a gr amophone reoord. Gay do.nee mu.s ic wit h an undercurrent 

of "drumbeats pervr ded the a i r . Women pu t the hands t o their 

mouths and u l u l ated on a hiBh- Di tched note . The grea t c r owd 

jie6ed t o the rhythm of the music . 

Near the bott om of the gangway Lan.wood paused and l ooked 

back t Mhendi. There v1ere tears i n his eyes n ow. He searc hed 

hi s pockets frant i cally for a h and.kerch i ef . 

"Go on , " Mhendi urged gently . 

Len wood t u rned , and t he peopl e s aw h i s tears . As he rae.ched 

t he bottom of t he gangpl anlc one of the women pushed qiast the 

harbour poliee , :pu l led Lanwood dovm to her O\: • level, and k:L9 s ed 

the tears away . .Another great r our rose from the peopl e . The 

loudspeaker roared: 

"\'/i t h Udo mo they pl anned our freedom ! Wel come !" 

A bi e car , pai nted the s ame black and red as the van , came 

t o a s t op behind the crowd. 

u:p : 

The music s t op_ped. Ji nevr cry went 

"Udomo1 Udomo and Adebhoy have come ? Udomo and Adebhoy ! 

UdOL10 ! 11 

Ah ush fe l l on the crowd as Udomo got out of the car , 

followed by Adebhoy . They both wore cl oth , tied o at the 

shoul ders l i ke Roman togas . Peopl e mt.de way for them, made a 

littl e passage th~t led to the foot of t he gO!l.otrplank. Udono 

hurri ed forward , hi s f ace l it by a huge smile , his eyes gl owing . 

"Wel come , Tom, Mb.endi ! Wel come !" 

"Mi ke ••.• " Lanwood ' s voice falte r ecl . 

"Welcome , brothers !" Adebhoy roc.red with happy l au ehter. 
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Udo mo flung one arm about Lanwood, the other a.bou t Mhendi . 

"Ilold it, s ir!" There was a flash and pop . 

"\lh t a r eoe:ptionP' Mhendi s aid. 

"You 've s een nothing yet ?" Ad.ebhoy sa i d . "You wait!" 

"Had a good journey? 11 Udomo said. 

"Treat ed us like kings , 11 Lan.wood s aid • .."How are you , Mike? 

It' s a lone time . God !" 

"Good. 11 Udomo looked brief l y up t the ship . 11 When I oo.me 

over they treated me like dirt . Glad t hey 've learned t heir 

l ess on ." 

Lanwood pushed out his chest. 

"They tried to .fraternise on board but we out t hem dead. 

They ' re all tv10- f aced ." 

Udomo nodded absent l y . Mh.endi watched him cl osel y . He ' s 

changed, Mhendi thought ; but h ovn 

11They ' ll be ·wai t i ng ," Adebhoy s i d . 

nyes ," Udomo sai d . "Come . n He led the vray to the bi e ca r . 

"Wave before you get i n . The p eo ple vri ll like that ." 

Three black photoeraphers wonted pictures so they al l posed 

beside the oar . The man on the van turned on the music. Udo mo 

waved to the crowd. The ulul ating of the women start ed up agai n . 

Lan wood and Mhendi Wt~ved and followed Udomo i nto t he car. Tl.Ere 

was a great new roar as the oar turned and moved off. 

Up on board ship one of the new whi t e men j ust sent out by 

vN 
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the Pan- .A.fr ioa Company s a i d to t h e man who h ad come t o meet him : 

"Then k goodness for t h at! Now we can 6et on with the busin es s 

of disembarki ng . Wha t circus !" 

"Shoul dn ' t make r emar k s l i k e that ,arou_"ld here•" his conpani an 

s a id quietly. "Not even i n front of your servant s ." 

"I didn ' t mean anythi ng ," t h e n ev, man protes ted. 

"I know, old boy . But t h ey wouldn't see it like tha t . It's 

av1.:flu.lly trickl y . They 're t ouchy as hell. We all h ave t o ·w9,t ch 

our s t e p if we are to go on trading her e. You know they 

burne d down a coupl e of ou r warehouses i n the e arly days of the 

change . Th t c os t us a IH•Cket . The rule i s : bend over bookwarcll 

t o be polit e to everybody, bu t e s peciall y to the b i g boys . kid , 

ab ove a.11, don ' t ent er i nto any polit ical. di s cu s s i on. This is 

the i r show now. We ' re onl y here as traders . For get all yru 've 

heard abou t Africa and Af ric r.ns , or you ' 11 come a croppe r - 1n 

t h i s :pa.rt of Africa , a t leas t." 

"I see •••• " t he n ew man s a id dubiousl y . 

"The old days are over ," the old h and s a i d with 

regret . "Come on, old boy ." 

tinge of 

The c ar sped t hro1.igh the town . IIeile and there hous e s ue re 

decorated vii t h bi ts of f c.ded bunting ; h e1,e and the r e the r ed and 

b l ack f l ag of the Africa Freedom Po.rty hung drably i n the morning 

sun, 'red as t he blood of the peopl e , black as the l and of 1h e ir 

birth '. And wherever t he Ol r :pa s s ed, :peopl,e c ame out t o war e 

and sh out their greetings . 1 
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Lanwood was quite overcome . He s a t holding Udomo' s hrn d , 

repe ting t i nterY s : 

" My God, Mi ke l My God , v,,li.1 t an achievement l \',ha t a. weJc on e !" 

Adebhoy s a t with his arm about Mhond1 ' s shou l ders . 

Udomo leaned forvn rd and J?Ut h i s free hn.nd on }!hendi ' s knee . 

"Well, brother, whe t do you t hink o£ us?" 

"It makes me restless for our O'Wn fieht ," Mhtmd i s uid . 

"I began t o despa i r of h e t ring f r om you after you ' d been in p ower 

a ye r e,nd there w fl:-:1 no 'Oall. I thought you ' d forgotten. " 

"I coul d h ar dl y believe it vrhen yo11.r c able crune ," Lanwoo d s a id. 

" I t ' s nearl y t wo yea.rs now, " Mhendi sai d. 

"These thine s t ake t i me," Udomo s a i d . " \ e h ad t o fi3}lt t o 

e et you in." 

" 1u oh i s still in thei r hands ," A debhoy s a i d , "But vre ' 11 

get i t . 11 

"You know how sm r t they ore , " Udomo s ai d . "We hti.vc to go 

corefully," 

"?fothing c an hold us n owl" L~i11wood sn apped, h i s bl ack :.thee 

f l u shed . 

Agai n , Mhendi s ensed Udomo wi thdr wi ng as heh d don e at 

t he docks , 

nour plons for me still stund?" he o.sked quietly. 

"We ' ll t f lk l ater , " Udomo s a i d . "The thine i u : ou are 

here now." 

"Yes , " Mhenc..i s a id. "I'm Aack in Afri ca ct l e.st ." 
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Udomo l eaned f orw d suddenly end ~r i pped Mhendi ' s a rm. 

"Don ' t worr y , br other ••• " the old fee ling of the London db.y s 

was back in his voice . 

Mhendi relaxed and smiled . 

The oar s wept over the c r est of a lov, h ill. 

t1Look ! 11 Adebhoy s a id. 

Th ey were on the we s tern outskirta of t he to\·m nov1 , a..nd ahead 

of them thousonds of peopl e milled around a r aised pl a t f or m, 

unmi ndful of the heat of the mor ning sun. Music blared fran 

loud.spe k ers dot t ed 11 over t he huge s qu are . 

"'rh o.t ' s Freedom Squ are , n Udomo s a i d . 

"That ' s v1here t h e Part y wa s f ou.mled," Adebhoy s o.id . 11 That ' s 

where we all took t he oa t h on the day Udomo went t o pri s on. 

That' s why we ·c all i t Freedom Sg_u a.re . One day the p t rty h d-

quarters will be built there. ill our g r e at alecis ions are gl. ven 

to t he people ther e ." 

A gr e at roar rose from t he crowd a.s they saw the car . 

Hundreds rushed forwa r d t o meet it . 

11 1 must wr ite the his tory of thi s bloodl ess r evolut i on !" 

Lanwood excla i med. 

The c ar c a.me to a s top . Udomo led t he tJey t o the pl at f orm. 

He moved among t h e peopl e wi th e ouy f r eedom. Fron t i me to time a 

man or woman s t opped him. He listened c ar efully to what they s a id. 

Occas i onally he b r ought a pad and p encil f r om t he folds of h is 

t oga and noted dovm wh c t t h ey said. When they ne"'red t he p tform 
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an old ,·woman shouted : 

"Udomo ! Udomo ! I'm not s tr ,ng enough to get near you} so muke 

q_ui et ." 

Udomo r ai s ed h i s arms . 

"Quiet !" 

There was quiet . 

nr hear you do n ot sleep much," the old woman cal led. ''It 

i s a thing I want to know about. How much do you sl eep?" 

"I am s trong , mother ," Udomo sai cl. 'i s leep enough." 

"That is no answer. Tel l us the number of hours .n 

"But I a.on ' t know the number of hours . Some niehts I sl eep 

more than others ." 

"They s ay s ome ni t s you do not go to s l eep until it 

i s ne~r l y dayl i ght , and then at daylieht you get u p and go ix> 

that office of yours . I s it so?" 

"Onl y ,·1hen I have much work t o do?" 

nAnd you have much work all the time? Yes ?" 

Udomo turned grinning to the crowd and f l t 

"My mother traps me with clever words ." 

The crowd r oared t heir appr oval. 

up h i s ham. s . 

"It i s because we need your strength," the old womun oel led. 

"So you mus t t ake care of it . I t belongs to Afr ica ." 

"I pron i se you I will t oke care of it ." 

"Then s leep enough and l et others do s ome of your work. We 

need your broin to think for us ." 

"There i s wis dom in yo1.11r vrni,ds , mot her ," Udomo c led. " I 

promi s-,e to t aJce core ." 
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He led the way- onto the pl at f orm. 

:part y s t al warts wer e t here al ready . 

phone . The gr eat crowd became .silent . 

21.9 

Selina and the ot her 

Udomo went t o the mi ar o­

He spoke qu i etly , oo 

though ·t a lki ng pri va t ely to each person. 

"You r eI:1ember I t old you r t meetings here • and a lso i n o u r 

paper , about the peopl e who vre r e v. i fu me a s I dre tuned of the 

freedom we have now won . You know Adebhoy . He ha d been anong 

you all the t i me . He und Selin a built ou r part y while I was in 

t hat :pl ace . n He pointed t o the pri son on t op of the hill. " But 

whil e Adebhoy and Sel i na and al l you others f ought here , thes e 

peopl e a.bout whom I h ave t old you )about whom I have writt en for 
~ 

you i n ou r paper, the se brothers of mi ne , fought f or us :h1 a 

fore i gn and col d count r y wi th the weavon of their v1ords u.nd 

their writ i ng$ . You have seen the words they hav e v,rit-t en :h onr 

:paper. Now they are her e i n person . I t h as t aken us .. 1 ong 

t ime to got them here . We have not yet e ot all the free clom we 

want . Others s t i l l control many t h i n~s i n ~ur l and . Ther e is 

an ani mal cal led i mmi gr at i on and they control that . I n t he 

pa.s t thi s ani mal h as meru1t that i t i s e asier f or white :people t o 

move about ou r countr y • a.hout all Africa , than i t is fo r ·the 

peopl e bor n i n Africa . Remember, I tol d you hov1 1 t Wh S when I 

c ame home? Selina and I h ad to wuit fo r all the white peo_ple 

to ge t of f bef ore v,e could. Thnt wus a l l pt rt of this aniuul 

c alled i mmi grat i on. But t oday my brothers who, as you can ree 

a re bl ack , got off the shi p firs t . So y ou s ee, we are t runi ~ 

t h is animal and bef or e s o l ong it will c ome into our hands 
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and we will control i t a s a man c ontrol s hi s doe . I t i s i n t h is 

way t ha t v,e shal l get al l t he t hings that make u p f r e edom i nt o 

our hands . We wi l l get t hem qu i etl y and f i r mly , i f we can. But 

i f Mybody t r i es to r esi st u s we wi l l u s e ot her methods , won 't 

we?" 

A t hund.er ou s , deep- t h r oa ted "Yes " r ose t o the ski e s . 

nwe l l , t hey want e d t o k eep out my brot hers , but I was f irm. 

Iiow my br others are her e • 

.fi r mne s s i s needed ~,... 

We ,1,ill know how to- be fi r m wh en 

"Now, my f riends , you ' ve a.11 heard obout t h u,t pl e,c e c all ed 

Plura l i r, where f i v 0 mill i on vrh i tes a re t h e l ords an d ma s t er s over 

f or t y mi l lions of ou r f ellow .Africans . Tod y , our p e opl e ther e 

have no r i ght s . I um now speaki ng as an .Afr i c un n at i onali s t , 

as t he le( der of your pe.rt y . I c annot y e1t s pe fJI: l i ke t h i s f or 

t he 0 over nment of thi s count ry . You under s t and t h a t . s t he 

leade r of your party , I s ~y ou r peop l e ther e h ave no r i ght s . 

They have f ought for thei r r i ght s l:nd they ha tJe been ruthless l y 

crush ed . But t hey will r i s e rge.i n . Ji.nd one day t h ey will be 

f ree . He re , t hen , i s my brother , Dav i d Mhendi , leader of our 

opp r essed brother s in P l ur alia . Gr e et h i m; ·wel c ome h i m so that 

t hos e whites of Pl urnl i a should knovr 'h ov-, you f eel !" 

Ud omo br ougb.t Mhen di t o t he microph one . 

t he i r voices . 

The c r owd r a ise d 

"Don ' t make a speech , n Udomo wh i s pe r ed . " I' 11 expl a i n 

l ater . " 

" I'm ver y h a:p:py t o be her e , u Mhendi s a i d . " Very h ap py to b e 

back i n Afr i c a again. Th ank you f or you r wel c ome ." He vient b ack 
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to his s eEt . 

Udomo slipped his arm t hrough Lanwood ' s and l ed him t o the 

mike . 

"Don't make a s peech, 'Ibm. I '11 explai n l ater." Re s poke 

into t he miorophone: "And here i s m.y fri end , onn of our greatest 

political teachers , Tom Lanvrood. You all know his name . You 've 
~ 

all rea d. his v1ords . He h ~ g iven our genera tion the words of 

f reedom. Welc ome him!" 

A.gain, a gr e at roar went u p from t he crowd. 

"My friends l" L anwood began . "African brothers nnd s isters! 

This i s the proudes t day of all my life ! Thi s is the reward f or 

all the years o f struggle and suffering ." His voice gathered 

s trengt h . " 'lllis i s ulso the proud beg i nni n e of the gr eat f orward 

march of t he Africrui :peoples , all over t he conti nent, i ncl uding 

Plurali a , t o their u lti mate friedom from i mperialist and 

c apitalist expl oitat i on .... " 

Udomo tugc ed fi r mly a'c his s l eeve . Lanwood pau s ed . Udano 

t ook over the mi cr ophone . 

"Now you -have mot my br others . You will meet them ,. ga :ln . 

There will be t i me for that l ater; t ime f or t alking and playing, 

for they will need pl oyi ng aft er the i r year s among t h e cold 

peopl e of col d countries .Sho,·1 t hem our war mth! Remember , they 

are my guest s , my brothers , so t h at ,a r e yours too. 
;-

" No,•1 one l as t thing . You r emember I told you abou t our g reat 

need f or education i f our p eopl e ar e to t alce over the ruhning of 

a ll our services . We v1ill ne ed experts in all departments o f 

WV 
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l i fe befor € we can make Africanisation re .... l . This me&ns t r ai. n i ng. 

Well, t wo thousLlld men and women a.re e;oin6 nb:road this y eax for 

this k i nd of t r ai ning . And ·we t.r e now wor kine; on a Bill to 

make educa tion free and. comp"G.l s ory f or every chi ld in our l tnd . 

This i s pl anni ng for tl10 future . I t will all cos t money . The 

Council of Nations i s s endi ng c. de l e~at ion to study ou r needs i n 

the next f ev, wcek5. I will t ell them of our needs . But we 

mu.st net de pend on otherc . We mus t p o.y our o,;m way . When al l 

has been worked ou t , I v1i ll come Bnd tell you as I alv,ays do." 

He r a i s ed his hand in the party s e.lute . 

Tu.mul t11ous che eri ne broke out , 

Mu s ic struck up agai n and bla r ed forth t h r ough the l oud --
speakers . Scores of peopl e jumped on the pl at f orm to shake 

tlliendi and Lanwood by the hand . People 1-J t ar t ed dr ifti115 a.own 

to the tovm in small , l aughi ns , t alki ng , clusters . Party g irl s 

i n their black and red uniforms did u brisk trade se l ling r w. 

and bl ack ros ettes . On e pretty e i r l p i nned e~tra large rosettes 

to the l apels of the t v10 honour ed e:;ues ts . .And througl .. it cl. l , 

Udomo s tootl a l ittl e aside , wat ching everyth ing . 

Mhendi thought : Tne::::-c are no fl i: g s i n h i s eyes now, they ' re 

all 0bout h im; and how it ' s r e l axed. h i m, how he ' i:i grown ! Mha:m. 

watched c l osely e s the to..11 , b9.re.footed v,oman, Sel i na , went 

and t al ksd to Udomo . She 1 s ~ key person , Mhendi decided . Ud omo 

beckoned him. He went over . La.nvmod was h!l.Ving a h i gh t i me. 

Part y youths v.e.!"3 clust e r ed abou t him and he was autogr aphi ng 
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slips o.f paper and answeri ng the i r que s tions , a f ather l y beam on 

his f ace all the t i me . 

"Selina v!ill t ake c are of you , " Udomo s o.i d . 1n1e h ave to go 

to the secretaria t . I f yon wunt anythin g , jus·t ask . See you 

tonight . Sorry we c an ' t stay with you but there' s o, lot to dI:J ." 

nr understand, Tl llhendi s Li d . 

Adebhoy pu shed h i s w 1:.1,y t o Lanwood nna. t old h i m they h d t o 

go off . Lo..nwood replied absently. Then Udomo and Adebhoy wait 

off . V/i th the i r going, t h e crowds d i spersed more r api dl y . Onl y 

LanV1ood s t ill hel d a f i rm gr i p on h i s c.u dieno c . He \i18S gctt ing 

worked up now; he v,aved his a rms a s he hel d fo r th . :Mhendi re. VJ 

the cold dct £1.chment vii th which Selin t.. watched Lan.wood ' u :perform­

ance . I ' d bette1' warn Tom, h e dec ided; he ' s going on O.$ t hough 

he ' s still i n Eng l a1d . He ' s been mv;.,.y from Afrio too l o 

Ile ' s l ost touc l and c oul d mess u p things for himself. 

1ryour "'relcome has .filled ~ he rt ," Mhendi s 1:1.i d to Selin o. . 

"I h ave no words to t e l l you of the fullness of m,.v hc t r t." 

A smile flickered across the wa1an 1 s cold , au s ter e f a ce . 

She putted his sleeve with her long, t h i n , bl ack f i n e e rs . 

"The wel come i s from our hee.rts , my friend . Not a l l la.ow 

why y ou a r e here, but I a.o . Our fight i s t he S h me . Do n ot fee l 

a s trE.tnger . We VJill t a l k l a t er , you and I, of the thi s yru 

WU 

dr e am of .•.• Your f r i end ...• 11 the friendl iness went from her voice. 

"He l i kes to t alk . When he has don e vie v,111 go t o my house where 

you will e at and rest." 

11 I wil l call him. 11 

"Le t h i m fini sh . " 
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"He gets excited . He may go on ." 

"I know he i u of our countr y . But he has been m·my a lo n.g 

time?" 

"Thirty yec.rs ." 

n.And he h Rs be en over t her e al l the t i me?" 

"Yes .n 

" I ~ee . • , • Though h e ' s ble.ck h:l s wt-ys are like the i rs . Ye s •.•. " 

"I ' ll oPl l h i m. I t i s t he excitement of t h e welcome ." 

lJhendi wallred +,o t he other end of the pl t f orm. He pushed h is 

wry t hrou.ch t he crowd of you.ng J>COpl e . 
~ 

"Tou ! You mt.lS'~ sto11 now, man I ome ; Seline. ' s vra i ting . " 

"I 'll be w:1.th yo11 :1.n o. minute ." 

"Nov,, Tom! " 

"C 1 ' t leav e t hc sE.; , young people :tn t h e a i r , man ! Tel l y ou 

I ' 11 be vri t h you i n mi nute . 11 

trFor h eaven ' s s e.ke , Tom ! Thi nk vrhere y ou a re !" 

11You go , sah," one of t he youn,'.; :pe<11Jl e rw.id. "Selina i s 

i mpor t ril1t . 11 

't.Al ~1ght." Lanwood s tifled his i mpatience v1i t h obvious 

eff ort . " But we mus t mee t a.gr i n . ! (didn't come b e.ck t o mak e 

t he s ocial round l ut to v10r k f or t he r evolution . You young 

people are the fut ure of the revolut ion . You must understard 

t h e wor l d i n vrh i ch you l i ve . 

groups . W e 'll •••• n 

"Come or4 Tom I" 

Ve ' l l s e t up studj and di s cu w ion 

An angry gl i nt showed i n La.nvrood ' s eyes . The youne p eop le 

drif ted off . 

WU 
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"Good bye, s ah t 11 

"See yo u again, sah." 

Selina came ove r. 

"The car wa its." 

"Sorry we kept yo 1, 11 Mhen dl sa id. 

"It is nothing ." 

225 

I• 

"Thos e young people, are wonderful! Lan~)o:.., d said. "It is 

gr ea t to be alive in t hese days, in th e days of our r e volution. 

Heb , Se lina ?" 

Oh God, Mh end i thoug hto 

"Come ," Selina sa id. 

f.ike Udomo's, h er ca r was painted the ~rty colours a nd flew 

a red a n d black s tanda r d~ like Udomo ' s driver, he rs wa s . dr essed 

i n a red and black unifo rm . They nrnve away to t he cheers of the 

r ema i ning peo ple . 

execut ive followed. 

Two cers ca rrying membe r s of the pa rty 

A feast a nite them a t Selina 's. All th e important part y 

members we r e the r e . 'l'he s s embl y wa s in r eces s so mo s t of the 

pa rty's As s emblymen wer e th ej'.'e too. 

dr inkin wen t on a ll through t h e day . 

Feas t ing , t a lking and 

In the l ate afternoon 

t roupes of dancers and s in0 ers came to perforrJ outside Selina 's 

hous e . Then Selina l ed th em to 3eparat ,, rooms to r e st till 

Udomo's r eturn in th e evening . First , she took Lan, ooa and 

usher ed him in to an empty room. 'I'hen sh e l e d Mhend i to the room 

where she had t ake n Udomo th 2 night be fo~e h e went to pri son. 

y/U 

Mhendi was s lightly tight and v ery ha ppy. The y wa lked arm-in-arm. 
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"For y0u, ther e i s s omeo n e to mak e your slee p more r estful," 

Selina s 3i d . "You a r e of us so the r e is no need t o exp.la in." 

"And my f' r i e nd?" 

"Tha t one is whit e for a ll h i s bla ck s kin. He ould no t 

unders ta nd." 

"You a r e r on , Sel i ns , dear; yo u are , rong . I t is on l y the t 

he has bee n there t oo long . He - 111 for c t t he ir ways and come 

back to ours ." 

"It i s you woo are ,r, r on g , Mhen di. All day I ha ve ·atoh ed him. 

And i t wo s lik e wa t chiog o whi t i;; rnf.1 0 wi th a b l R ck s kin. Re i s 

too o l d to cha n 6e . As yo u sa y h e s tayed anay too long . He :1 111 

" nev e r come back to u s . He i s l os t t o u .... 

"Be k ind tn him, Selina . In h i s h ea rt h e i s one of us , for 

a ll 11s fu~n y . ays . Be k ind to him . 

needs t h e h e l p of Africa ." 

He ' s a n o l d ma n .no ·•, , a nd he 

"Di d h e h av e e wh i t e woman ov er th e r e, a ll t hese y ea r s ? " 

" 'le a ll d i d . " 

"The t i s not what I mea n . You a nd Udomo en d Adebhoy had t hem 

to s lee p i th , bu t a l ways your hee rt s wer e iu Africa . Hn v- long did 

h e hav e h i s v, orta 11?" 

"You mue t be k ind to h i m, S elina ; or his l ife wi ll b e empty." 

"Hori' l ong , Mhe nd 1 ?" 

"Twen t y yea r s , my s ister." 

"You s ee -----" 

"But h e l eft h e r to come home." 

"Too l ate , I fear. But we will s ee ." 

V'/U 
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"Give: him time . Time t o s et t l e down and yo u will see . And 

pl ea s e , b e kind to h im . I beg y ou ." 

"For yo ur sa ke and for Udomo's I 111 try . But I fear it i s 

too l a t e . And I a m not the only one . Still .•.•• We 'll see •••• 

How long ill yo u keep the gi r l wa i t ing?" 

Mhendi s ~a yed s lightly. 

"Is s h e beauti f ul, sister?" 

Selina f a ced hi m squa r el y . A ne: t endernes s s howed in her 

eyes . 

"Mhendi, lis t en ca r efully . Two ye~rs ago - ma ybe longer - they 

shot your 1i f c over t her e in tha t pl a ce called Pluralia . I saw the 

pic t ur e o f you r ~ife. Go in. The one in t her e i s like her. I 

f ound h e r espe c i a lly for you . Sh e will be your wife if you 1•ant it 

so, f or you a r e of the blood of Africa . No, go , my ~ro thc r , and r es t 

ell.'' 

" 8 0 you know of her," Mhendi sa i d quie t l y . 

"I know ••.• No g o i n and ea s e your JXt in and lonelines s . You 

e r s no stra nge r he r e ." 

"Selina •••• " He t ook h e r lon g , thin , bla ck hand i n hi s own. 

"It has no t been easy . " His eyes tur ned s ombre . 

"I know, Mhe ndi," s he s a i d t end e r l y . "I kno w." 

She l e ft him t h e n , He stood e t t he door for a ivh ile , t h en h, 

opened it a n d ant in. The woma n sa t on t he bed , ha nd ::, i n he r l a p, 

wa i t ing . Mh,m d i s t op -ied and s t a r ed a t her. I'm drunk , h e 

t hought . A small r ound fa ce a nd btg , do rk , quie t e ye s . Tha t's 

"'hat t he o t her one l ooked like ; t he one he hD. d ne v e r rea lly got 

t o know; the one t hey killed ; his wi f e . And her e wa s the i ma ge 
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of her in a no t her v,o m81'.! , in another l and •••• The woman ro se a nd 

lo cked e t him. 

"Whe t a re yo u ce l led?" h e ask ed quietlyo 

"Marl a ," ehe sa i d . 

"S it, c hild ." He we n t a nd s a t besi de he r on t h e be d . 'rhe 

fac e a nd f o rm of h i s dead wif e , a 11 t '; l e ol der pe r h ops than when 

he h6 d l ast s een he r . But pe r haps shi:; would ha ve l o ,,ked j ist 

like thi s had sh f; live d an d ha d he s een h e r ugb in. He f e l t he r 

gro w r e s tl ess under his clos e scrut iny, so he turned hi s eyes 

cw.ay . ''Ho v-• old a r e y o u?" 

"Twenty- s i x . " 

"And ~ithou t a man?" 

wu 

He r lips curved in a smile , and i t ·wae just like that o ther's. 

11
~ hl;ld fj man but h e died . He had no brothers to t a k e me so 

I wen t ba ck to my mothe r' s house ." 
~/f, 7 ' "And d i d you-----" he s go ing t o soy 'lo ve h in' b ut changed 

1 t to: "Ha v i a ny children?" 

" A bo y," she sa i d . "He i s ' 1 th my mothe r ." 

"Whe r e'?" I mus t sobe r up . I must . 

"My home is in the north , n e a r the g r eat l a k e . 11 

"And ~-hy a r e you he r ~?" 

" .S e lina s en t for me . She passed my home a year ago e n d. s tayed 

i n my mothe r ' s house f or one night . Then, t n we eks ~go, s he s ent 

a message a nd money t o bring me he r e ." 

7 "To wa it for me?" 

"To ~a i t for yo u. She sh owe d me the pic t ure of your wife who 

was like me an d she to l d me of wh o t ba p peneo t o you and ho v, yo ur 
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wi f e wa s kill ed. • '' 

"And you wer e willing to com e he r e and v,a i t f or me?" 

"Not at first, for I d i d not kn ow you a nd you a r e not of our 

l and . But I hav e wa t ched you all day . Now I am h e r e ." 

" Vlby?" 

She l owered he r l'1ead an d turne 1 t f r nm him. 

"I ha ve wa tched yo u a ll nay , a nd vo u a r e nne of us, thou gh 

not of our l an d . And I ha ve s een the l one line s s that i s in you. 

It i s in your voice no ," , wh en yo u speak •••• " 

He put h is bann on h e r ne ck. 

"I ba v : be en l on ely, my child ." 

"Come t hen," she murmure l a nd turned to him. 

He ga thered he r in his a rms. And it was the dead one come 

a l ive; only, g rown older, s tronge r, more assured , more s ubtxy 

passion a t e i n he r responses. 

Aft er wa rds, as she l ay in his arms , be sa i d : 

"You ha v e much sk ill. Whe r e di d you l e a r n it?" 

Wu 

"Ar e not the women in your l a nd taught? I was; at our s chools 

. f or young ~irls." 

"They a r cl : but they ha ve not your skill: 

"Pe r ha ps th r; y a r G cut . Tha t d ulls the f eeling . We a r e not." 

"Ye s , they ar e circwncised in my l a nd . I thou g~t pe rha p s yo u 

l ea rnt i t from othe r me n." 

She tur ned h er head a nd lonk ed i nto hi s eyes . 

"The r e ha v e be en no othe rs since my man d i eaf:' 

"An d i f I wa n t you t o s t a y with me a l ·. ays?" He touched he r face . 

"Then I am yours . The r e is g r e a t tend er ness i n you." 
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"And you w 111 love me?" 

"Yo u ca n teach me , f or I want to, Mbe ndi. Now s l e ep •••• " 

She put her ha nd on h i s body a nd ca r e s sed him gently till he 

f ~ll as leep. Then quietly, she ot out of bed , dres s ed , a nd ent 

i n se .! rch of Selina . 

"Whet is it? Why a r P. you no t 1th Mhend i? Ha vq'you displeased 

h i m?" 

"He i s well pleased , Selina . He s l eeps." 

WV 

"Then wha t is it7 ch ild? Why a r e yo u h e r e instead of wtth him?" 

"Ther e is a bond be tween us . It came suddenly . No, I f ea r it 

may not b e ha t you planne d . It may be t ha t you have othe r plans." 

"You are onxio us ab ou t a stra n e r yo u have only me t t oda y." 

"lie i s no strang e r to me now. I have f elt t he things in hi s 

hea rt." 

"So soon?" 

"So so on. He hes gr eat t end erness ." 

"And you f ea r t hat I ma y not "ia ht yo u tied to him?" 

"Or him t o me ." 

Selina ' s fac e softe ned . 

"Fee r not , my child . I to l d him he can ha v e you for ',"ife if 

you a r e agr e ed . Comfort him we ll t hat h e ma y s er ve Af r ica well. Go 

to your man. You must not belie ve those :vho t e ll yo u Selina i s hard 

a nd schemi nfl • I t i s onl y wi t h h e enemi e s of our land , of Africa , 

t ha t i t i s s o. G I) to your man s o that he does no t wak e a lone in a 

stran ge bed. We will a rra n ge thing s ." 

Ma ria we nt back. Mhend i wa , st ill asleep. Hi s f e e•; , i n s l eep, 

was tra nqu il. She s a t on the bed and watched him. 
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"Now we can ta l k . 11 

Udomo l ea ned hi s hea d aga ins t the cha ir r es t. It was c lose on 

mi dnight and t h ey were in th e s 1 t t i ng-room of t he f i ne ne\r hous e t he 

party had buil t for h im. 

" Vlhat e day ! " La nwood sa i d happily . 
.,.. 

Adebhoy turned f rom the indow and chuckl ed softl y. 

"Tell us ," Mhendi s a i d . "You 've 11 ved t hro ugh i t . Tell us the 

thing s t he p:i. pers d i dn't r e po r t ." 

"How I wi shed I wer e her e at t he t i me !" Lanwood sa id. 

"You were more useful wh er e yo u .er e •" Adebhoy sa i d. "Udomo 

wa s mor e us efu l i n pr i son than out ." 

"See t" Udomo grinned. "! ' ~ j ust a f i gur ehead . Ade bhoy and Sel i n a 

bu 11 t the po rty. They ha vc t h e r ea l power . Heh, Ade ? " 

Udomo ' s eyes t winkl ed , but Mhen di sensed a n und er curre nt o f 

ser i o u :nes s . 

Adebho y ' s chuckle t u r ned into a roa r of l augh t er . He s t rode 

across the ronm to t he liquor table , r eplenished his gl ass and 

brough t t he whisky bottl e t o Mhend i. Udomo t o uched h is gl oss o f 

sherry to hi s lips then put i t down. 

"They call hi m t h e j ol er, n ow," Ab ebhoy sa i d. 

"See ••. They eve n mock me t o my fa ce . Udomo t he joke r ." 

"Come on, bo ys . Tell us ." 

"Tel l them, " Udomo sa i d. 

Adebho y sa t on t he arm of Gdomo ' s cha ir. 

"He j okes about i t now but he knows i t couldn' t ha ve s ta r t ed 

without h i s co l l t o t he people ••.• " 

f 
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"Wha t an h i s t o r i c docume n t ! " La n1 ood sa i d . "I'm goin 

photosta t r eprod uc ed i n my book. n 

to have a 

"Go on ," Mhen di urge d . 

Ud omo t ilt ed his he a d an d lonkcd u p a t Adeb hoy. A private , 

eni gma ti c li t t l e smi l e played on h i a lips. 

''Yo u k no they tried to co n f i scate th e pa pe r t h e da y i t came nu t. 

Wel l , they trie d , but e smu g l ed i t out under the ir nos es . In l ess 

than t e l ve hours Seli na h ad a n eff i cient smuggling organ i sat i on 

go ing . Al so , e s et ue r eading circ l e s so that a s ma ny people a s 

possi ble co uld h ea r the ca ll. I t be came t he dut y of eve r y perso n ho 

coul d r e ac. , man woman or child , to r ea d t h e ca l l to at l eas t a dozen 

othe rs who could n ot. That 's why the party pa pe r i s no ca lle d "The 

Call." All tha t we d i d on t h e day he wa s a rres ted. That nis ht we 

l a unched the p a r ty . Next morninB we pr i n ted t h e l eafl e t a bout h i m 

we · ping . That r ea lly s tirr ed t he people . You k now a ll a bout the 

tri a l. I t was t h en tha t r e porte r s f rom all o ve r t h e w6rld s t a r t ed 

clock i ng in. It was t he sp eech he made a t t h e tria l calling f or a 

genera l str i ke t hat stopped ev e rything an d r ea lly finished t ~em. 

No ore went to wo rk n ext da y . 

~ "They dec l a r ed an emer gen cy then. They banned the pa rty and 

a ll gathe ring s •.•• " 

"And all the Lime , a l l t h e three months , I l ay u sel essly 1n 

pr i son , " Udoffi n sa i d mocki ng l y . 

,..... "Bu t th e pa r t y wen t under g round a n d c rr i ed on. And then 

) Rossl e € played h i s l a st ca r d . He i s sued the draft 0 f hi s ne w 

consti tut i on and pr omised t hat it oul d co me i nto operati on within 
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a mon th of th e peopl e r e turning to wo rk. The go ve rnment and the 

Counc il of Chi ef s a nd Elde rs r ea l l y t h ought t h ey could by-pas s the 

pa rt y in t h is way and so destro y our inf luence ." 

"They nea rly d i d ," Udomo sa id r; ui etly. "Although the r e wa s e n 

emerge nc y f orbidd ing public mee ting s, the gove rnment a llow ec1 Endur e 

to stump th e co untry t e l l ing the people the n e cons t itution was 

his idea . Fo r a t ime i t seemed the penple would accept hi s l ead." 

Adebhoy to ok i t up aga in: 

"Bu t then Selimi an t h e \'.O me n went to work. The.y l eft their 

work a nd wan de r ed f rom villa ·e to ~illa ge, from to wn to town, 

ta l king to t h e peopl e . They didn't bo l d publi c mee ting s . They ''ent 

from ho use to house a n d t a l ked to th e peo ple in the ir homes . The 

tide turned and res i s t a nc e st iff e ned aga in." Sud denly , Ade bhoy's 

l aughte r f ille d the room . "I t e ll you, Tom ; Endure turned u p a t 

one villo ·e after Selina a n d h e r women ha d bee n the r e . The people 

of the village turned on him and he and his chie fs had to run for 

the i r 11 ves ! After that they wer e chased from villa e a f t er villa r-e ?" 

"Served the dirty r a ts ri g.h t? " Lan wood snapped. 

Adebhoy re f ill ed his g l as s. 

"That' s a ll, r ea lly. Th e co unt r y was pa r a lysed till Udomo came 

out---" 

"So I got remis s i on for ' good conduct' ond s e rved only three 

of my f ive months." Udomo ch uck l ed roftly. 

"They h a d a t l ast realised t he people woul dn't do a thing t ill 

he ga ve them t h e 11ord .•.• You' r e thril l e d b y your rec ~pt i on today . 

Well, i f you' d bee n h ere on the da y he came out y0u woul d ha ve s e en 

s ome th ins . Man! Emer ge nc y j u st d idn't mean a thing that da y ! 
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People f lo cked in f ror¢dll ove .i' t:he count ry an d thE: gove rnment had t he 

s ens e to l ~t t hem be . Udomo s tudied t he con stitution ono. J·e commended 

to the pa rty tha t we g i ve it a tri a l. The pa r t y told the people tr> 

go back to wo rk . nd beca use the par ty d irec t ive i"a s s i gn ed by 

Udomo, t hey wen t ba c k . Election s wer e he l d t wo months l ater. We 

won fifty-one out o f the sixty s ea ts a nd Rossl ee hau 110 option but to 

ca l l Udomo in to form a gove r nme nt. Ri ght, home-boy?'' 

"The fir st Africa n r e vo l ut i on t o suc ceed ," Lam"o od mused . "And 

a blo odl es s one . Manl Yo u boys h ave rea lly done a gr eat j ob ?" 

"Don ' t f orget the wo men," Udomo sa id. 

"And how i s it now?" ! hendi sa id. "Do these fEllows co-ope r ote?" 

"They ' ve no chl)ice?" Lan wood sM pped . 

" Thos e ho co uldn't l eft ," Udomo mur mured . "Smithe r s , the former 

Chj; f Secreta ry, 0ouldn't, s o h e ' s go ne . Hi s suc c e s sor , Jone s, i s a 

good ma n. Ro ss l ee co - operates . Tha t' s all we ask of them." 

"A chang e f or that crook," La n w00 sa id. 

Udomo sho ok his head imp e r ce pt ibly , but s a i d no t h i ng . 

"There are o t h e r s who mus t go , " Adebho y sa id. "Peopl e r;h o ca n't 

work wi t h the Afr i ca ns a r e no t v.a nt ed he r e ." 

Mhe nd. i' s e yes f li t 1,ed f r om Adebho y ' s f ace to Udomo' s . The r e 's 

conf lic t some•..-h e r e on th i s point , he though t. 

"Afr i ca nisa tion will get rid of them ," La n •·1 ood said. 

Oh , Tom t Mhendi s i gh e to hims e lf. He hadn' t r ea lis ed t ill now 

j ust how dull of p~r ce pt i on poo r Tom was . I f onl• h e vould be 1 ui e t • . 
"We f a ce pro bl ems t he r e ," Udomo murmured . "We h8 ve to ho ve the 

me n to r e pl a ce t hese Engli s hme n. Runn ing departments i s n't t h e same 
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as ma k i ng s peeches , you k now." For a l l hi s qui e tne s s the r e wo s a n 

e dge t o h i s vo i c e . He t ilt ed hi s h ead up t o Adebho y ' s fe c e . "You 

know t hat bet ter tha n anyon s e l se , Ade •.•• " 

"Yes ," Adebho y s a i d , a ti ng e nf r el uct a n ce to hi s vo i c e . 

Tom could mes s thi s up, Mhendi t hought an d s o i d : 

"Of co urse . I s ome t i me s t h i nk winn ing powe r i s t he ea si es t 

pa r t." 

"You d i dn' t f i nd it so," Lan ood j ee red. 

"You' r e r i g ht ," lJdomo sa i d a s though La nwood had not s pok e n. 

"Running a coun try ca n be more d iff i c ult t he n winc ing i t . Ade a nd 

some of t he o t he r s a r e i mpe tie n t . They wan t a r e pub l ic t omo r r ,,w. 

They t hink I ' m tnc(slow. Don' t yo u, Ade?" 

So , Mhe nd i thou gh t ; th e r e _k c on f l i ct. 

"Th ey ' 11 s t ay on our t er ms ," Ad ebhoy s a i d . "Th ey ' r e t oo ell 

po i d no t t o. And our men a r e coming up f ast . My po int i s s i mply 

tha t we mus t n' t d epen d nn t hem too much." 

"Ma b i s end s you h i s r ega r ds," Mhe nd i sa i d qu i c kly . 

The r e was a s udd en t wink l e i n Udomo' s e ye s . 

"To me to o?" 

Yo u' ve g r own deep, my fr i en d , Mhe nd i thl)ug h t . He sa i d : "Yes ." 

"We 're going t o ca ll him home ," Ade bhoy s a i d . "We n eed 

someone i n th e gover nme nt f r om t h e mo unt a i n p eople . Endura ' s op­

po s i t i on c rowd a r e ~oo i ng the mounta in p eopl e an d telling them 

they 're no t r epr ese nte d . " 

"Paul wi l l c ome l i ke a s ho t , " La n "'DO d s a i d . He l eane d to wa r d s 

Udo mo an d wen t on i n h i s most r a t he rl y ma M e r . "I sho uldn ' t l e t 

pe r sona l i ssue s from the pa s t c loud your j udgement, Mi k e . This is 
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b i e r t han pc r sonoli t i es ." 

Mhendi shut his €ye s . nh you fooll Oh you bloody fool: 

"Allr i ght'." Udomo stra i ghte n ed hi s ba ck s ud d!:?nl y . His face went 

stern. "See to it tomorrow, Ade •..• J ee , Mhen di, a ll I ca n do is 

a g ree to deci s ion s ." 

Adebho y ~as sta rtled. 

"The n you a ree----" 

"Yes ; ye s . You' d be t te. r get Selina to p ersua de 0 11r h e l pl ess old 

Ministe r of Education and Na tional Gui danc e tha t it's in the int er es t 

of t he coun · ry to ha ve Mabi 13 t e p into his sho es . But don 't mme 
fl 

runni ng i:o me i f he i nds the frui ~s of offic e too sv:eet to sur e nder. 

"He won't, home - boy l I promis~ y0u . He's under a cha r ge of 

fraternisins 1th the Eur0peans •.•• " 

"\Jhl Why wasn't I told ?" 

"You've been s o bus yl a tely---" Adebho y R a i d l amely. 

"Ye s ," Udomo sa id. "But y0u might t e l l me when you plan to 

res huffle my Cabine t." 

"No , home - boy ••• •·" 

Ud om b r u sh ed i t a side. 

"Anywa y, I want your pl a ns vrnl l befor e Y'"' U sta r t a cting ." 

"Right:" Adebhoy sa id. 

"Fine ,'' La mM0d s a id. "I' 11 drop Paul a lin e t omo r r o ·r . I told 

him I' d t a l k to you. " 

11.:J O he a sked y 0 u t o t u l k t o me ?" Udomo sa i d curil)us ly. 

"No. But I tolc,htm I would . No tha t ' s se t t l ed . Wha t o bnut us ? 

Me? I'm here tn do a job. Thi s i s ha t l'vc liv e d for . These da ys 

a r e a cha l l enge t o a man' s abilities ." 
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" Well, Ad :? ," the mo cke ry wa s s t r ong 1n Udomo ' o voi c e . "Wha t 

have yo u go t for Tom?" 

'wU 

Adebho y s top ped grinn i ng and l ooked a t t he f l oor. The re wo s a n 

uneasy silence. Lan ood l ooked f o~n one to the oth€r. 

" I sn ' t t ha t whet you boys call~d ne homz fo r?" He , too, a s 

une asy no,, . 

Udomo en t and sa t be s i de h i m. 

"Look, Tom; it i s n' t easy. You know the Publ i c Se rvices 

Commiss ion is ind ep~ndent of the g ov ernnent , so t ha t's out . Ther~ 

a r e no vacancie s fo r the As s embl y at pres en t . But even if t he re 

wr r e e ca n't jus t put ynu up . There a r e hund r ed s of l oya l pti rty 

worker s wa itine for a chance t o ge t into th e Assembly." 

"But j ust no w you s a i d Paul coul d •..• " 

"Come now, Tom. You kno" how it is in politics . i ~ bi is the 

outst anding fi ure amon g the r.iou.r.. to in J: €opl c . Endura i ~i '"£'D ing the 

moun t a 1 ns . Ade told you t ha t. Mab i r e pre se nt a tho s e peopl e . If 

he oome s in 1 t h us , t h e people a r e !'Jith us •.•• " 

"And I repres nt noond y ." He was a n ol d man no . "l am the 

creole hose peopl e ere tra nsported , and althou gh he came ba ck doe sn 't 

belo ng any mo r e . And I've g ive n a ll my life t o the s trug gl e ." 

"No, Tom. Your peopl e ca me bo ck ~ hen yo u wer e a child. You 

a r e one of us . But you ' ve been in Europe a lon~ time . '£hey'vc got 

to get t o know yo u . and triba l l o yol t i es a r e strong , ma n. You 

should under s ta nd t hat . We 'll ovzrcomc t h em in time . Tha t' s where 

y u ca n help. Tie n e ~ to build up nc t i ona l l oya l ti e s a s a ga inst 

tribal l oyal t ~s . ~ndura a nd hi s crowd pl a y on all t he t ribal 
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pre j udice s in t he people . We ha ve t o count e r t hat , o t h e r wi se 

we 'll n eve r build a s t ro n,--; Af r i can sta t e t ha t 1s as moder n 1-'JS a ny 

of t h e Europea n s t ate s . Be f ore Afri ca l s vo l ed 111 b e l is t e ned 

WtJ 

t n i n t he ·orl d , e need ~tro ng modern s t a t es . Tha t' s wh e r e "e 'll 

ne ed you mos t . t ou ta l ked about a book. The ·pa rt y will publis h 

i t . Let t hat be a beginn ing . Ge t to kn ow yn ur pe opl e qga1n. Go 

a bout 1t ca ref ully . Our peopl e a r c no t lik e t he peo p l e or J!.uro pe . 

You ca n make a pl ace tor yourse l 1' he r e . Only , be cu r eful o f our 

ways •••• We ' d bet t er go tn bed no . I' ve o har~ da y' s ne go tia ting 

t o do toJ11or r ow. I h ov e to dea l vrith oo mc ha r ct-headed hite 

ind us tri a l 1s t s
1

so I nce,1. a f ew ho urs s 1 -e p . We 'll ta lk 8f~c 1n ." 

He go t up. Lan ~oo d 1"88 s l owl y r e co ve ring . Mhend i a vo i ded 

l ooki ng 8 t h i m. ~aebhoy pour e d hims el f a dr i nk a nn br ough t the 

bot t l e to Mhen di . 

"One f?r t he road , " Adebhoy sa i d anc'l t ossed 1 t dor"n . "See yo u, 

boy-s . " 

U1orno sa i d : " Ge t t o my off i ce as s o on as you can. Jones will 

be tbere . I'll n e ed a ll the he l p I ca n ge t 1vi t h t nos e ha rd ­

hea ~ us i n essm~n ." He ri nned suddenly . "\' i s h 1 co ul d cn l l i n 

Se l i na •.•• " 

They wen t t o th e v e ra nd a wi t h Adebhn y . The s t a r s s t 0 od ou t 

b r i ght i n t ne bl a ck ni _h t . 'l'h e b i ~ b r 1 h t moo n ma de 11 u ee r s ha dows 

of he t wo s tra ppi ng men wnn stood , ua r d a t tne .,a t e of ud omo 's 

bou se . Adebho y ' s dr i V P, r wok e. t ne momen t hio mas t, e r o pen ed t h e 

car d0 or . •rhe gua rcts o pen ed t he a te •••• 
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lia l f a n nou r l a t e r Udomo ent ered Mh endi's r oom q ui e tly. 

" Wa n ted to wa i t t il l t om -r1as asl eep , " he :vhi s pe red. 

Mhena i sv:'1 i;ched on the oe dslde l amp . 

"You'r st ill dre 8 sed . Thoug ht you wer e 8sleep." 

Wt.J 

"Onl y time .L have for ca tcning u p on my pape rs . I hav e to 

wa tcn them ve r t c losely. We have three pas seng e r s 1n t l1e Ca bine:b 

whn t h i nk all a Mini s t er has to do is si gn pa pe r s as the y o r e put 

befor2 him. Don' t kno w ho w l. vould ha ve ma n a 1ted wtthout Ade ••.• 

Anywa y , I d i dn ' t c omt:: t o t ell you my troubles. Sha ll I ge t you 

a dr ink?" 

"No , t ha nks ." 

Udomo sa t on the edge of the bed . 

"Wl1a t a r e we go ing to do v. 1 th him?" 

"Tom?" 

"Yes . " He expl oded s uddenl y , "My God , man ! I mun t ho ve be en 

b l ind ov e r t here in Eng l a nd. He ' s the 30me a s he ,ve s ov er t h ere . 

I'm no t wrong about tl1at , a10 I ?" 

"He ' s the same; a lit t l e ol ddr , but t h e same ." 

"I can ' t be li e v e it! And ye t I know it' s true . All I have to 

do i s th i ~k bu ck - no w. And y e t he 's been a h e ro of mine for yea r s 

•••• But ~ha ~ are we to do with him? He ju$t doesn't fi t her." 

"Selin a been t a lking to you?" 

"And o t h ers . But I've a l so s ee n i t . I' d t 1ought of o k e y pos t 

in the party, behi nd t h e s tenes . But he' s no goo d for tha t ." 

"Are yo u sur e?" 

''Arcn' t you?" 
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Mhendi sighed . "Tom' s an old man now; a s n ear s i x t y as not 

to ma tter. He' s been dr eaming and ri t ing a bout the African 

revo lution a ll his life . It' s a ll be come very s imple in his mind . 

Thi s i s his f irs t da y he r e and he ' s still superimposing the vi st on 

of h i s books on it. Thi s i s hi s life; this i s a ll his dreams er me 

true." 

"I see a ll that, Mhendi. But he' s such a goddamned fo ol about 
e,.. 

people . He' s l ~c tured a t the entire ~rt y execu t ive and put up 

the i r ba cks." 

"He s ees himsel f a s the father of t hi s r e volu t ion, Mik e." 

"It's still a ~:a mP. to him." 

"But more important t han life ." 

"Tha t' s the probl ~m. We could a rra nge a sea t in t he Assembly 

but I don't think t he exe cutive ould agr e e nO l" • TheJr would hi• ve 

before he came. And much as I like Tom I won't have him in the 

As sembl y now." 

"Give hi m time , Mi ke . He might see ." 

"O r he might aause t ro ubl e . I must hold the party toge th er a t 

ony cost." 

"Tha t book he talks of r riting , l et him do tha t. That'll be 

us eful ork and he' s g ooa at that. It'll kill him i f he fe els 

unwa nted. He broke with Mary Fel d when he go i; your ca ble . I t wa s 

a terr ible scene . I sa w it. I didn't kno , ~rou could hate a pe rron 

so much a nd s till go on liv ing with them. He ' s he ve no her e t o 

go to now." 

"Oh , I wo n' t send h im b ack." 
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"I'll ha ve a ta l k vi th hi ru , Mike. You talk t o him too . 

He means well." 

''W€ ' d bet t e r do 1 t b €for e he mak es enemi es of a ll the key 

people in the party." 

"Can't you get him a wa y from uee nstown for a spell?" 

"I'm s t arting my tour of the country next we ek." 

"Ta k e him ''1 1th yo u , ik e." 

"Ye s •.• Yes ••.. I think you're right . I'll do that." Udomo 

no dded . ''No~ ,vha t about you?" 

"You kno ,.. wby I came . I do n' t ant t o be o probl em." 

An o1d lit t l e smile f li t ' ed across Ud omo ' s f a ce . 

"These nego t i a t i on s I'm worrying a bout now; they 're po rt of my 

industria l isat i on proj8 ct. As you've g~thered, there' s some opposi­

tion among our own peopl e . ot to indust rialis at i on a n s uch - I 've 

convinced them a t l e s t that thut i s the only ~a y we ca n become 

st r ong i n t e rms of orld power . Th e opposit i on is t o t he f eet tha t 

we need Eu r opea n t echni c i a ns a nd European c~pi ~al t o do it. But 

there' .:: nn other wa y . The gr e3t i nland l a ke can be made:: to supply 

powe r t hro ugho ut th e country . But we ca n't do it without European 

capi tu l and t e cb.n i ce 1 s kill. The t' s one r eason why 110m' s c1 n-t 1-

ca pi t a l i 8ro i s und esirable . The earth, especia lly in the mounta in 

a rea, 1s ri ch i n gol d end ura nium a s well as other mi nerals . Aga in 

we need the ca pita l end s kills of 1 uropeans . It's a tricky one , 

Mhcndi. Endure has s een my d iff iQulty. I've promised to ge t rid 

of t he Europea ns. The peopl e a r e with me beca use of t ha t promise . 

You may th i nk I ha ve a bl a nk cheque . I t i sn't r eally b l ank . But 
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I need the Eur opeans . It' s tricky. I must convince the Europeons 

the i r mon e y ou l j ~e s a f e . Belie v e it or not, b ~t th e only peopl e 

ho unde rs t a nd wha t I'm try in p to do e r e Ro ss l e e e nd Jon e s and tha t 

c rook End ura . My own pa rty i s s uspi oi ous . Th e t hi tlRl i s •••• " He 
er 

s topped t a lki ng . He moved h i s ha nds in a quiet ge oture of r es i gna t , on. 

He s t a r ed in t~~t ly a t Mhend i. "The thi ng is ...• " His vo i ce sank to a 

whi s pe r, "The thing 1s , Mhe ndi, your peopl e , tho n~ bi t es of Plu re lia, 

a r e mak ing ne t h e b~s t offe r i n skill Bnd ca pi tal. I'm seein the ir 

peopl e tomor row." He g e s tured wi t h h i s ha nd s c,~a i n and l ook ed a ,a y . 

"I s e e •••• " Mhe nd i s a i d . u i e tly . 

'rhe smile f l ::. 1, tcd a cro ss Udomo ' s fac e . 

" Do you?" 

•·Pe r ha ps I don ' t. Y u t ell rne , ha t i t me ans t o me ." 

Udomo r e1;1 che d down e nd gripped M:he nd 1' s ba r e shoulde r . 

"Re l a x man . I t doe sn ' t mE' an t ha t . " 

"Then r.ha t ?" . 
t 

"Onl y t ha t I't ' s tricky. You' ve had respoHs i bil~tj' sn yn u kno w 

a ma n can't aJ.171ays U (I j us t "ha t he a its to ." 

"Well?" 

'' Re l ax , mttn ?" 

nEe ey f o r yo u to s a y t " Mhend i sna pped s uddenly. 

"You.=, pl nn eoes t hr0u gh , " Udomo sa l c'l uie t l y . ""nc t hing must 

b e clear. I ha ve nothing to do with it. I d ryn't know an ything about 

it. I ' m t h e P r i me Minis t e r nf t his m untry. Pr ime 1inister s don 't 

a i d revo lu t i o na rie s f r om ne i hbouring countrt es , e spe c i a lly if they 

a r e 1 e pe ndent on tho se co u ntries fo r Cfn>1 t ul a nd s kill. No one kno 1vs 

why you a r : here exc ept ' elina . Adc bhoy and I don't kno v f rom this 
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:Mhendi rel a xed. 

"I see ." 

rt.Bu t d o ynu unders ta nd , my fr i en d ?" 

"Yes." 

11 I'm g l a d . It me ans a lot." 

11I' d bett e r move from here ." 

"Se lina has t hought of ·t hat . She 'll s 8e to it •.•• You kno ir e 

can ma ke a pla ce for you her e . You couid be ver y u seful, a nd i t 

would be sa f e - for bo th of us ." 

"The y a r e my peopl e . I mus t go ." 

"I thought you' d say tha t. You'll proba bly mo ·1 e t omorrow. 

Selina knows . By the vsy , Rns s l e e t ol n me to gr 8e t you. Sa i d 1i> 

tell you he oulu ro ve invit ed y u to Gov ernment House if our 

po lic y wasn ' t one of' non- f r a t e rnisati on . He 's a good man. I 

~ouldn't ha ve bee n ab l e to get yo u h er e wi t hout his backing . The re 

was a lo t of pressure be h ind t h e s ce nes ." 

"He doesn't k.no\v why I'm her e ?" 

"He knov1 s you a r e he r e to be ba ck in Africa. I 've fought to 

i ve a sylum to a n Afr 1 01:1 n pa trio t.... Funny , the people o :ie ca n ta 1k 

to are ba rred by non-f r a t er·ni sa tion . I som~ tirnes n eed smmeonc to 

talk t o a s I'm t a lking to yrru now." 

"The r evolut i ona r y l e 8der ends u p be ing t h e pr isone r of the 

r evolution he has l ed . It' s the kind of t hi ng Tom should sa y or 

writ e. ." 

"I ca n al most hear him. But h e \Vl')Ul d be a d iff e r ent Tom i f he 

sa i d i t ." 

"Perha ps h '11 l ea rn." 
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t 
tiI hope so ..• W~ll, I'm gl a d we ve bad this chanc e to talk. 

We may not ha ve another. You'll not be he r e tnmor ,~ w. I'll try 

to see y0u when I ca n. Whe n do ynu hnpe to l eave?" 

"Soon as IX)a s 1.ble. I'll talk t') Selina ." 

11Sl-Je'll ta ke care of .vou." Udomn r') se . 11 Well, brothEr." 

Mhend i s a t .up i n bed . Udo-:no h e l d out his hand. 

"You un~e r ste nd?" 

"Do n ' t worry, Mi k e . I unders t a nd ." 

"Tell nc ," Udomo hes i toted ; hi s eye8 sl i o past ~h endi' s face . 

He tri ~d to smile . "Did y .-, u se e Lo is bef '1 r e ynu l e ft?" 

"No. HA. ven' t seen h.e r f') r nve !' a year." 

"She a ve up t ea ch in a f e :months a fter ynu l e ft ; she le: ft 

Engl and ." 

"The cot tage in the mounta i ns?" 

" Yes ." 

"I r emember how beautiful 1 t we Q the re." 

"Yes ." 

" You k n0 w our pa rty leade r s t ake a n na th nnt t o ma r ry hite 

women." 

"I d i n't." 

"They do ." 

"I see ." 

Udo o stoo d u i et fo r n ~hile . Mhcnoi braced himself t o co pe 

with the que s tion he fe l r. cllilling . Then. · s uddenl y , Udomo whispe red : 

"Sh~ lingers , bro t he r ." 
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WhP. t do es one s oy , Mhend i w~nde r eu . 

Udomo ' s fa ce crea s ed in a sud 1e n smile . He s 4u a r ed hi ::s s houl de rs
1 

Hi s voice Wl. s bri sk e nd ro 1 ~ aga in . 

"Sleep well, Mhenii. i. We ha ve work to do , yo u &r.d I . s uc ces s to 

yours . " He l ooked :J t h i s wa tch . "God ! I t' s n ea r l y t hr ee ••• rr 

He lef t t he r oom a s 1uie tly 1:3s he had en t e r ed it . 

Mhend i 8ank back on t o the p i llo , r eached ou t t1 nd tur ne d off 

t he light . He l a y open ~eyed in +. he d a r k r oom. 

S o , Udomo ha d a i s co ve r ed the l on elines s of t hose ~ho ould l e a d 

men. The odrt thing was i t hn d made h im s t r ong . He s eemed t o t hr ive 

on it. 

"Wh y am I not like t ha t ? " he murmured . 

He fo un d no a n swer t o that s o he tur n ed on h i s s i de a nd c l osed 

h is eyes . 
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-
Met i a sl ept with he r hea d on Mhendi' s l a p. Th e violent bumping 

' J of the : tru.ck di d not d isturb he r s l eep. He he l d her VTa ist. She i.-a s 
I I 

so relard t hat , bu t for his hold , she ""ould ha ve slithered to the 
r . 

f l oo,_5/ e'nd b ecome enta ng l ed ith t he dr iver' s f ee t. 
1 

~ea ll y , o f course , they were wo nderfully well-off travel ling 

be s i d e the drive;: Thos e poor pe opl e in the body of the t r uck ere 

j an:nne d t o ge ther like s a rdines . And t h e r e we r e a t l east ha l f a dozen 

bab i es ~1th the cr~wd a t the ba ck. 

Mhend i shifted his e yes fro m the bright h eadlight s tha t pie rced 

the d a rkness of the road . He looked a t t he d r ive(.' The ma n sa t 

hunche d ov~r the ~h ee l, peering e t the nig ht ahead. He wan older 

and mor e responsible tha t the first t wo ha d been. This one tried 1D 

a void t h e bumps a nd ke n~ to a steady fifty wh e r e the rnAds were 

stra i ght a nd le v e l. Not tha t there wer e any r ea lly straight and 

l evel roads in th is country. Pity he couldn't t a 1k to this chap. 

He wa s ~ne of t hose who spoke on l y the ir own di altcts. 

Thev had tre velled f or thirty- six hours no w. The y had chan ged 

lorr i es t h r ee t j.me s . ,ueen s to n ~a s a day an ct t wo n i ghts b e hind them. 

I t wa s a fter their second s top t ha t Mbendi had really r e l a xed. 

There ha d been someone to me~ t them e t the first villa ge where they 

stopped . The ma n ha d taken them to a hou se , g ive n th em a place to 

wa sh and r est and then fed t h em. And then, l e t er, t h e r e ha(! been no 

need for them to go to t h e marke t square to f i g ht the i r wa y to a sea t 

on the t ruck. The truck hDd come t o the hou se f o r them and the s eat 
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beside the dri ve r ha d bee n reserved for them. B·tt tha t cnul d h nve 

been sheer good l uck , the zea l ous e f f i c i ency of e l ocal individua l. 

I t a s he n the same thing had h appened a t the ne xt stop, and in the 

dead f n i e ht , that Mhe nd i had r ealis ed tha t th is wa s ove r a ll 

organ iE tion a nd no p i ece of good luck. Ana he ha d r e l a xed a nd 

t nken a g r ea ter int er es t in t h e drab , fl a t l a nd thrn ugh ~hich they 

t r ovel led . Ma ihly, the l a nd wa s poor and unfert ile , not rich r ed 

ea rth a s of hi s na tive Plura lia: a ha r d ye llowi sh scrub l and · h ere treE 

g r e'11 s tunted l y . Ma inly , the mud a nd a t t l e villag es the y passed 

seemed deso l a te and fo r l orn compa r ed with tbose i n which the pe opl e 

of h i s own country lived . But the r eatest diffe r ence ha d been in 

th~ p~opl e . The pe opl e , h ere, were ma nif e s tly hap py . The y were 

posses sed of a robus t ga i e t y a nd f ri e nd l ines s that tra ns fn rmed the ir 

dra b surrounn in s . Th e ir l a ughter as s ome thin new to h im. 

Ove r b t s o r.rn peopl e th ere \? 8 s a pe rma nent b l a nke t of quie t 

s adn€s s t ha t i nv ad ed even the ir l a ughte r a nd pl ay. Tha t wa s the 

g r ea t d iffe rence . Even the voices , he r e , we r e dif fe r e nt f rom the 

voices of h i s own people ; even, in a subtl e ay , the s ha pe and 

s tructur e of t he bone s . And stupid ~ .. h i t e s lumped all Afri ca t ogeth e r. 

And ye t the r e was a one -ne s s of f e eling tha t f l owed out of t h e common 

expe ri e n ce of empire . 

pass ing of empir e ? I t 

the ·h i t e s . Wb en t hat 

Wo uld tha t oneness of f ee ling survive the 

a s an a rtific i a l t h i ng .created by empi r e and 

wa s gone they wer e likel y t o become As 

d i ffe r ent from e:.1cb o ther a s 8 r e the Ger mans or .l!..ng lish fro m the 

French . And colour wo uldn ' t ma t t er a s much to Se lina as i t d i d no ~ ••. 

Selina . S t r an ~e '"'Omf'l n t ha t. She ha d k ept him wa iting three 

week s wi thout a word . 'l'hcn she ha d come t 0 him a nd sa id& 
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"~veryth ing is a r r ang ed . You l eave toraor ow night. Don 't a sk ,, 
/ , 

a n y. · q u .: n tion s of a nyo ne on t he nay . Ar1d lD n' t o rry. You will be 

t aken co re of . tt And no · he wa s he r e , tra ve lling through t he 

night , des peratel y tir ed but una ble t o sl eep . And rua ria ~h0 ha d 

watched ov er h im on t h e j ourney wa s sl ee ping now. 

We r e t hey s uppo sed t o go t h r o u~b t ha t j un .,l e a l one ? All Ma ria 

knew wa s that people ould be ~8 i t i ng . She d i dn't even knou ·bo the 

peo pl€ were 9 But on t h e oth e r s i de of the jungle, i f i t coul d be 

penetrated , as t hw world he kne ·1, h i s w0rl d , the o rld he wa nted 1D 

liberate . And ~ha t a d i f fe rent wor l d f rom t h i s i t as . Whe t a 

d i ffe r en t wo r l d •..• 

'l'he drive r fis hed a cr umpl ed packe t of ciga r e t tes from his shirt 

pocke t and offe r ed it t o Mhendi. ~hendi wo ul d have pr efe r red his 

pipe bu t acc epted one . Th es e th ings a l wa ys coo t ed h i s tongue , 

especially ~he n he a s t 1red o l~nd his t hroa t was a l reHdJ sore f r om 

the t h i ck dus t t ha t wa s al l a bout t hem. 

light ing h i s o~n so Mhendi lit i t f or h im. 

The driv hcd t r·o ub l e 

The cigar e t te in the 

night v·a s s ome thine sha r ed , a mome n t of c ompanions hip be t ween to 

men who co uld not speak to each other. The smoke burned his 

throat, but l4.hendi didn't mind. It was s ome thing sha r ed . 

He flung away the butt-end . He ma~e hi s aching back a s 

comfo r ta bl e a s poss ible . A child began t o wh i mpe r a t t he bo ck of 

the truck . He he l d his vrist t o t he da shl>oo ~d light and read t he 

t ime on h i s ~1.1 t ch : ha l f - pa t t hree. l t ~ould sa on g~ t l i ht. How 

a lon e a ma n fee l s in the sma ll ho urs of the mornine . It s houldn't 

b e l oug no .. befor e the y r eu cl'le d t he l a ~e . 'rhe chi l d s to pped 
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wh i m:Pe~ing . The mothe r hod p robebl.'l t rirust her breast int o i.t ' s 

mouth . Ile c l oa ed h i e eyes . . .• 

Ile opE-ned his eyGs t r, the s und ot· voi c e s . Dc.rkne ss he d been 

repla ced by a s ubdued lig h t . Maria was a wa ke a ndoo t e r e c t b es ide 

him. 

''See the mo tj.n t a ins ," she s a ido 

They ro se mi s t y in t h e dis t an ce , at rai3ht ahead , t inccd with 

blue a nd l i. t by the sun , a s y -s t unsee n on 1,hi .... side . '.Chey s eemed, 

from thi s d i s t a nc e , u s olid , impsssob l e range . They wer e the 

f irst mountains Mhe ndi ha d seen i n this fla t l and. 

"AncI we c ro GS them?" 

"Y€s . But f i rst we ' ll go t o my home . You must .nee t my mothe r 

a nd your new son." 

The t r uck ourved r rn1nd u mound of r a ised .la nd a nd the g r eo t 

l a ke la y d ire ctly ahead of tn~m, a h uge inland sea , bl3 ck i n the 

ea rly pre- dawn light . •rhe t ruck rc.1 t t l ed dov,a the b umpty sandy r0 ad. 

Dust sw i r l ed ab ut t hem . And ell th e people rrnr € awoke ond cha tte ring 

a t t he top of thei r vo i ce s . Ahe ad , d i rectly nhe3d of tnem now , 

a nd cl early vi s i b l e , wa a j ourne y' s end . 

Mhendi noticed the l a nd h e r e wos more f er t ile , vc gc~3 tion more 

r i c:i.l y l ush than throughout t h e ea rly p:i rt nf the j ourney. This 

pa r t of the l and wa s b e:n u t i ful, r emi nded h im o f hi s O\'!!l l a nd . He 

s ens ed Ma ria t s moun t ing e xcitement. Of c~ urs e , she was go ing home . 

The heart 01,.·a ys quick en s . 

"You a r e ha ppy , " h e: s a id. 

" I t i s my home ," She pushed aga ins ~ his s houl d e r. 
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"Yes , tt he sa i d a lit t l e he avily . "Home ." 

"Your s too ," she sa i d quickly . 

Ho v• she r es ponded t o hi s moods; ho" she tried t o comfort him. 
I 

He pat t ed he(hand. He r a ised his eyes to t he misty moun ta i n s . 

Home wa s the r e , beyond those mountains. 

Ha l f an hn ur l a t er the t rue~ r a t t l e d to a s t op a t the mAr ke t 

pla ce . Peopl e spilled out . The driv er s poke to Ma ria . 

"We s t Hy he re," s he to l d Mhend i. " They will come f o l' us . 

There a r e ma ny whi t e people he r e and it i s bet te r for yo u not to be 

s een. Pa rt of t he Engli sh a rmy i s in this p l ace too . Ther e i s no 

need to f ea r. I t i s j us t t ha t ~e mu st be ca r eful t ill we a r e a cross 

the wa t e r." 

The driver l e f t t hem in th e truck. 

"It is a b i g pl a c e ," Mh end i sa i d . 

"It i s s e cond on ly t o 1,ueensto n, " Maria sa id. 

"Wha t do the h i t e people do he r e?" 

"It i s a bi g trad i n pl a ce f or the Pan-Afr i ca Company. Al so , 

a s I told you , it i s a n a rmy pla ce . .And ther e is t he co l :i.. ee;e o f 

the mi s siona r i e s wher e I wen t t o s chool. " ..... 
"Mabi l!lu s t ha ve gone t her ~ t oo , " Mhend1 murmured . 

"Mab 1?" Ma ria sa id. 

"He i s a fri end of mine . He ' s from the mount a ins . He is in 

Engl a nd now. " 

"I kno of onl y on e pe r so n f ro m the mount a i ns i n the whi t eman's 

country ." 

"I t i s of him I s , ea k." 
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._ll - the other ;>Bs sengers had , by n o 71 , l ef t the ma r ket pla ce and 

t hey ~e r e t e only t~o l eft in the truck. Ea rly tra dGrs, b e nt on 

getting the best pitche s , e y€d th2m curiously . Mhendi was beg inning 

to feel co nc e rn • hen 3 car pull ed up 'be side t !le t r u uk. An un s e en 

pe rson opened the rea r door . A voice ca l l ed out. 

"I t i s fo r us ," Mari a said . "Go." 

The y hurrie d from t he t.ruck to th~ ca r . The ca r shot off a t 

a f a s t pa c~ . 

fiihend i f elt r a ther than g a t he- ma n beside him, Mari!::I squeeze d 

his ri ~ht hand r eassuri ng ly. 

"Do not be al a rmed ,Mr. Mhe nd.i," the ma n bes i d e him s a id in 

Engli sh . "It i s only tha t we borde r othe ~ countries he r e a nd 

of~icia l s are a l vra ys on the l ook-o ut fo r smugf" l e r s . .l:i. g r eat dea l 

of smuf'.,g l ed d i amonds pas s thz·ou gh here , s0 a ll st ra nge r s Are v,a t ched ." 

Mhen di took a n instinc t ive , un r easonlng dislike t o the man bes ide 

him . He grunted but s a id noth i ng . 

The cer stopped outside a bnuse on the outsk irts of t he to ~n. 

"l!,ollow me ." 

The y f ollowc1 the man in to t h~ ho use . He led them t ~ a l a r ge 

room on1 l i t a n oi l l amp. 

Mhe nd i reco gnised the ma n strBi ghtaway . He h d me t h is kind all 

over the r.i orl d , some time s l> l 8 ck or bro , nor yelln : o r wh it e in co l our , 

but al l the s a me un de r the s k i n ; men vith g reed in the ir e ye s a nd c 

lu s t f or power for its own Sti ke in the ir h ea rts . It a l ~ays showed 

in t h e i r vo i ces , a nd in t h e hidden contempt they had for a ll h0nes t 

peopl e . 

e ye s . 

l'his one as 8 s h0rt, tubby , bo uncy 11 t 1;l e ma n v.i th b ea dy 
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/ "Tie lcome , Mr. Mhe nd i. Not ev e r yon e knows yo ur n~mc , but I do . 

Th$,--pa p8rs f r om i-tu eensto V'n told us about your c oming t o the co untry 

so when I had t. he messa ··e to rec ,.:; ive an unknovrn. pel' -.,o n of impor t anc e 

a nii help h l m 11 cross the l ake , I 'b i d t o mys e lf : 'I t ca n on l y be J.~r. 

L anwo od or r . M:C1end i'. nut Mr . Lon wood i s on toll r 1t ith our g r ea t 

Pr i me Mi n i ster so I knew i t wa s yo u . Well , s ir. Wel come ! My nmne is 

S imo n Chinwa . I'm the bo n s of tne pa rty he r e . ~~hisky? 0 

" 1.~ o t so early, 0 Mb.end i sa id. 

"He ould like t ea , " Ma ria sa id. "J~na I woul d t oo . " 

S i mo n Ch i nwa tur ned h i s a tchf ul, smilin , f& c e to he r . He 

sp r ead hi~ ha nds . 

"The r e i s no t ime , s i s te r . i 'he bob tmen nre v. t.1 i , ing . n 

"'rhen we' d o et t e r go , " .Mhe nd i s a i d . 

"F i rst you mu st chan ge yo u r cloth es , s ir. 'f o be s een us you a r e 

no on t he boc t would be suspic i ous . rhe r e i s 0 f ine cloth a nd 

s 3ndal s h e8d uarters s ent me f or you . The whi te ma n i s stupi d . If 

you a r e dressed in clo th they ~ill not l ~ok a t your face and you 

111 be one of u s . But in t h os e Europea n c l oth e s t he y will know 

you a r e not fro m he r e . " Ch i11wa po i nt ed to a do r k corner . rtThere is 

your cl oth , s ir ." 

"I will he l p you ," Ma ri a sa i d . 

"I will be be ck soon , " Ch i nwa s a id and lif t them. 

"I do no t t ru s t that man, '' Mori a whi s pe r ed . "Befo r e Udomo came 

he wa s ~11 f or ~h e vhi t e =eo pl e . n 

Mhendi undress e d r a p i d l y . 

"Does Sel ina kno •?" 

"Tha t one knows ev e r y th in g . " 
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"'!'1.:.€ n why •••• ? " 

nNo one ki10 ..rs t h t r eason for the t h1n6 s .'elina doen , ••• Shsss ••• " 

Chin~a return ed and b eame4o 

"Non you a r e one of us , s irt Bette r l eo ve your clo thes h e r e ." 

"No , " Ma r i a sa i d . "I ill ~t:i k e tb em. And I }:,ave a J;Jesso ge from 

3elina. f or yo u . She s o id I mun t t e l l you t he ma n or woma n •vh o t a l k s 

· will ha ve the i r t ong ue s cut r u t a nd t hey wi l ~ b e chased noked from 

villa g e to villa ge a nd b ea t en wh ereve r the y gc . " 

"She s en t t h a t to me?" Th~r e was a hint of f ea r in his vo i c e . 

"To you a nd a ll who know of t his journe y . " 

Chinvia rel axed. 

11 1 kno noth in . All I kno ,,- i'"' t h ~t J must mee t yo u on d hove 

a sp eciul ca no e r eady f or you. Thot I hove done . I kno • nothing 

more . Ho w en n o ma n t a l k rhn knows n othing ." 

"I ha ve g i ven yo u de lina ' s mes"-"a ge . " 

"We' d better go, " Mhendi s a id. 

"Ma yb e t h e tee , s ir •••• " 

"No. e:: •il l ,o , " Maria sa i d . 

S he: ma de a bund l e o f Mbe ndi ' s clothe s . Chi n a l e d t he wa y out 

to t h e , a i ti np: c a r . Chin a spoke t o the rtr ivc r . 

"He wi ll t ak e yo u s i r . Tra v e l well. " 

Th E- cs r s ho t of.'..' . It t r a v.:; lled a wa y fr-om t he to· n but ,11oved 

grad ua l l y to "\'la r ds t he edge of the l ok e . 'l'wen ty minute s J a t e r 1 t 

pulled u p i n e c lump of tree s on the ed ge of tbe l a lte . The y got 

out. The dri ve r turned a bout and 1rDve away i n a g r eat hurry • 

.............-= A long , s l ende r, stw pe l y ca noe a wa i t e d them o t t he edge of the 

l a ke . It v·a s ma nned b y six of the mo s t be a utifully s ha ped me n 
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Mhe ndi had eve r ceen . Tile l eader beckoned t hem im P t 11:rntl y . The y 

got 1 n . l'he l e ader pushe<l a~n. inst the ba nk till th'?. ca n" e ' s nose 
\ 

pointe d tov, rrls the moun t a ins . He grunt ed once . The cano ~tot 

a a y . The men pick ed up rhy-i;hm , t he i r bodi -s mov e<", i n unison , 

t heir hledes a s nne . I n ...•. . . . 0 ut ... .. .• I n .•. ... . Out •.. .. .... In 

Out •.....•. In . •• . .. • Out •..•• In .••... Out •.•... I n • . ••• • • n ut •••• I n ••• Ou t • . 

The s l ende r cr(l ft s ed across the d fn.'k •,ve. tcr . 

u n asy , tir el ee s rhythm . 

" You mu ~i be v e r y hungry , Mori8 , " Mh sr1d i sa i d . 

The 1€ader of the can oe ists spoke h t.rE hly. 

"Ile s a .vs you ore not to np~ak , " Ma r i o 1:: n i o . "He soys the so u nd o f 

s p E-: ch turn d h i a me n ' ,3 a ;- :e ntion fro ra t he rhythm of ';h~ i r 0rk an d 

the boat goen s lome,r . " 

rtI ' rn. s orry , " Jhend i so i d . 

In----Out -- -- - I n---- ~ 1t ----

By t he t imc th i:; s un hfl d r euchc1 a po i nt ,j u 3t v c r t he fuoun t o ins , 

0 
rfbbi n~ th em of -+;he i r :misty b l ue , they were neerl y ha l f \ ,. y a cross 

the rr.a t l a ke . They c0u l d s ec nn l e nd i '.yei t h e r dire c t ion e x C' ept 

for the h i h mrrnntain s . 

hs s j ust stc r ted . 

, n d stilJ. t he 3 1 )~ men r0l"'ei bS thoueh they 

I n- ----Out- - - In-- - - -Out----

Mhe ndi ':.:1 s t oma ch r• t nb l e d . His th r oat t"el t dr 1.rnd u 10 ~l c n • .ll'r om 

a n a l 1.1ost n~c p pu r ple , rft vio ' s l i ps na c'i i ur n.:? o t.m ashy . i t e . Sh e 

k e pt on wett ing t hEm. ?,:h snd j_ ··,anted 0 confnr t h er. I :' he r t h irs t 

we.re h a.lf 8" g r €a t as uin , if he :- hun ger 11 . 1: rs grE. at. as h i s , then 

she m:...s ~ be in , 0ny . rhcy hl! d n0 t ea t en a J)ropcr m~o.l d ine£ mi dda y 
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yest er day . And now i t ~a s ~1nG o~ tn mi dday agnln . Fat ing on the 

b um pina t ;>uck in the sv.r~ r ling dns t hn <l been i mpossi bl E. You' ve 

gr own s r, ~1, 1 Mhen<li , h E t,o J d n).m '.:elf . Pnr,r Mari a . Nn need ~or h e r 

to suff ~r h i s . Plu ta lia n ea n Q no t hdn to he r . Re tn nk he r hand . 

In- - --Out - - - - I n- -- - - mut - - - -

rrhey •~er 0 thi:: o ~l y o~;o p l e on the grc n t l Rkf: . .!for o 11 the s i gns 

of l i fr- t h f' y n i ht as 1'7ell be lo st 11.t H s l r, nde r bo o t on ,he vHst 

ocean tha t cnv~re so much of t he earth ' s surfcc~. But t h e r e e r e 

t he ~ 0uu tA i ns aheort ; a nd t hey gav e comf~ r t . 

I n -- ---0 u t - --- In-- - - - 0u t----

We r f'; t h"3se men huma n? Co 11ld or d i no ry- morta l s kce p UJ) t h i s 

rnach i n~ like r by hm hour nf t e r h nur? 

Th ~ sun climbed ton point ov s rh•:a a , sta yed t he r e , t h€ n mo ved 

westvrnr • Mh~nd i oep;an t o n:el l i ght-h ea ea . ltn ri s c:,:.med 1n a 

daze , .. he r :: b e could n ot r i::och he r . His fa the r nF.1d , c:1.s a youn g ma n, 

pc r f nrmed r es-o or en1 urcnc e s u ·h ~ s thes e ca noei~ t s no~ d id . Men 

i n t he tr i ba l St8 t e c0u l d still co th i c . Tbe n t ~e mo ch i ne- sge 

cau h t up 1 1 th t h F.Sm. But ~he t nr the u _li e:r side of t r i to l i s m? 

Whe t o f its g r ea t 1:; st crime, : t be s tiflin g r:i nd de-s tro yi n.Q: r, f' th€ 

huma n perso na litv . Tha t ' s ~ha t UdJ Mn i s up ~ra i rs t 36 I ' ll neve r 

be i n Pl u a lia . Wi ~ or l os e , my p eopl e a r c 9 t l ea st a ce ntury 

ahead of n i s . My G0d ? I wouldn ' t be i nh i ~ snn es fnr oayth ing . 

The whites ha ve don e us sn m 11 ch g0 od . Wh y can ' t the y put t he 

sta mp of p r E& tna s s 0n the i r vork by put ~inr va lu~s , t he ir nwn 

v l ties, H bP\•e col our ? 'rhere ' d br: not.ttinl t ,1 f i ght a onut then , 

A t 12ast not i n th i s n Er.;ative r e ctol "·o:r . .. . Pp~r Udomo . 
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In---- . u t ----In----Out----

Mhend i shut his eyes then ope ned them. The mirage wa s still 

there. He pas s ed hi s han d a cross -hie e_yes as t hough t o l i JE 1 t 

out. He looked and it was s t ill ther e . It must be th e su n on the 

mo unt a ins . The sun wa s far be hind t h em now, on the we st ern hori zon 

Was it the sun or 11a s it r e all y land , so close by? The chie f 

cano eist was noddi ng ot him smiling . A human being a ga in; not a 

uni t i n the trib al mochine. Nodding and Rmiling? Then it wa s l and! 

"Ma r ia? Maria ! Land S" 

Ma r i a r a ised her he ad anrt opened her eyes. He point ed . 

"Land 1" 

She smiled wanl y and nodded. 

l 'wo men wa ited a t the waterside. The c ano e bumped 11 htly 

a 01 ns t l and . ·rhe me n go t hold of t he prow. Mhend 1 tried to ge t 

up . He co uldn't. They had to help him out. He was stiff 1th 

0 T'8IDp • 

Oh God? They ould thi nk me a weakling . A weakling . 

"Tell them I'm not a weakling , Maria. ~xplain t o them we 

haven't ea ten an d we ' ve t ~avelled for t wo nights and t o days 

without sto _p." 

"The y know t na t, Mr . Mhendi. Don't worry , sah. They knnw 

you are not a weakling ." But i t wasn' t Ma ria spea king . It v,as 

one of t he men wno nad come t o mee t the canoe. 

"Who a r e y u?" 

"Don't you kn a- me , sah? I am he r e to l ead the men ·ho ere 

to go 1 t h y0 u. I saw you a t Selina 's. She s ent me to prepare 

tne way . Come , sah . We il l t a lk 1h en you have r e sted." 
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"Don't call me 's i r'! I'm no t a wn.i t e man !" 

The yn unts man smil ed an d put a s t urdy a r m a bou t Mhendi' s 

waist. 

"Ho l d the oman b efore sh e d rops," he ordered . "These t wo 

a r e nenrl y f i ni shed with hunger and j ourneying . I t was a ha rd 

j our ney ••.• " 

Mhe ndi wake in da rknes s . For a whil e he l ay still, trying 

t o f i nd hi s bea rings . Then he ga ve it up. 

"Ma ri a ! Ma ria !" 

She came in ca rrying a lit t l e t in mug fil l ed with oil on 

whi ch a burning wick f l oa ted. 

"You a r e s wak e ," she sa i d . 

"He v e I s l ep t long? Wh er e am I?" 

"In my mother' s house . You sl ept all l a st night a nd a ll 
W'et(_ 

t oday a nd now it i s night a ga in. J ose ph said you are not to 
/ 

be wok en t ill yo ur s l e e p was f inis hed." 

"Jo se ph? " 

"You will know him when you s ee him. You me t him e t Selina 's. 
£_ 

He is the one yrie sen t to pre pare the way f or you. He alts you 

now. Shall I call hi m?" 

"No. I ill dress . But ho w are you? Are you r e s t ed?" 

"Yes ." 

He sa t up . He wa s in. a mud ond wa ttle hut such as the one 

i n whi ch he ha d be e n bo rn. The ye a rs in Europe wer e ve r y far be h in1 

now. 

"Come he r e , Mari a ." 
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3he put the l amp on a stool and went to him. He pulled her 

down t ill he r head rested on h i s chest. 

"I :va nt t o thank you for all yo u ha ve done , for being with 

me wh en I needed you on t hi s journey , for end ing my lonelines s ." 

"Ther e is no n~ ed for a men t o thank hi s woman. Wha t she 

doe s she do es because she mu s t and it f ills he r he art." 

"But still I ",ant yo u to know." ... 
"I know of your thankfulness without words, Mhendi." 

A gr ea wa ve of t endernes s engulfed Mhendi. He clung to 

Ma ria . 

"I was bo rn in a pla ce 1 ike thi s ," he s Aid. 

"I know," she sa id 

"I ne ver told you." 

"I kno with my hea rt." 

He rubbed his cheek aga inst her s then pus hed he r away . 

"Now I must dres s . Send t he youn g men in." 

"Yes. I will pre pa r e foo d hile you t a lk. The people of 

the villa ge a nte d to prepa re a feast but J o s e ph sa i d it is best 

not to, so they ill c ome quie tly in sma ll numbe rs to gr ee t you 

a nd only our he adman will s it and eat with yo u." 

Af t e r the mea l a nd th e gr ee tings Mh endi and Jose phg;lton 

a hill overlooking th e l ake . The full moon wa s l ow over the da rk 

wa t er. 

"The re or e t welve of us ," 'Jo seph s a id. "The othe rs a r e 
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wa i t ing on t he ed .. ~e of the jungl e . We t r a velled in sma ll numb e rs 

not to ca use suspicion." 

"And you are sure of the t rAck?" 

"The r e is no doubt." 

"What about provisio 1s?" 

" We ha ve ever yth ing . 'The r eal hard thing was to f ind the 

t r a ck. I t took us t wo weeks and. I b egan t o think the old people 

ha d lied in t heir s tori es of old ." 

"When do we s t a rt?" 

"Tha t's for you to say, Mr• Mhendi." 

"You know it may be dange rous." 

"We know ." 

"Allright , t hen . Tomorrow." 

"Tomor row. Now you go r es t, sah." 

6oseph l e ft him and Ma ria came to him. 

" We lea ve t omorrow," h e s n id. 

"I am r eady ," she sa i d . 

He took h Ef" h¢and and they •Rent do wn t o the house o 
.; 

Days of glnom an d nights of da rkne s s ; · sunless days and 

sta rle s s ni hts. I s the moo n still in the he avens? I s the sky 

still in it s pl a ce? 

Ha s the sky a pl ace ? 

Wha t is time and whot i s mo tion? Wha t i s light and wha t 

i s dark? Green, they s ay , ne eds light and s unshine; life , they 

sa y , ne;;ds ligh t and a ir. 

But where ' s the sun ? 
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Da ys of gl oom and nights of darknes s ; jungl P- da ys and jungle 

night s . What's the jungle. 

/ so gr een? 

Damp earth and no gr ass 

Dank hea t a nd no a ir 

Why ' s t he jungle? And why i s it all 

Giant trees a nd dark water s 

Rustle and wh i s pe r, his s a nd s ilence 

Stea lth an d menace 

Is that the jungle? 

The jung le is more than trees grown tal l as towers; more 

than da rkness darke r than night; more than bog ; mo r e than 

trec cherous po ol of dea th; more than gi ant snake or watchful 

beast. 

It is time s t ood still and mocking ma n. It is the darkness 

i n man' s hea rt. It is the fronti e r of man's fea r. The jun gl e is 

older t han the days of man. 

Wa l k cvrefully, ma n, or the jungl e will ge t yo u. 

Your mo t he r spoke true when she wa r ned her child. 

Wa l k ca r e fully , man I 

They br okP. out of the jun l e nine days after they had ertEr ed 

it. They r a n to wa r ds the light and r a ised their head~and bega n to 

l augh fo r sight of the s ky a ga in. 

Mhendi wa s the fi r st to revover. 

"No f ur-c her t" he :Je lled. 

They s to pped running and came ba ck t o whe r e he s tood. 

"We cs nnot ca mp in the open, " he s a i d . "We ma y be s een by 
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pla ne s , or the smoke of our f ire may be seen. We'll ha ve t o camp 

_,,/ some w0y back in the jungl e . Out th er e is Pluralia so we must be 

ca reful." 

He s e nsed t he f ear i n th em. Really, of course , they were too 

young fo r this. They wer € f ine ond bra¥e young men but the da rk 

a nd unknown j ngle had f righte ned them more than they had expe cted. 

"Whe r e shall we camp?" Jo seph s a id. 

"Jus t f ar in enou gh from pas s ing pl a ne s. The edge of the 

jungle i s sa f e , rea l ly ." 

lo s eph took ove r then. He ordered two young men to go and 

hunt for .-a t er . He l e d the r e s t ba ck to seek out a good camping 

pla c e . The sky was ove rhead and t h e s un wa s shining and their 

coura g e was r e turning fa st. 

Mhend i stared at the land a head . Tha t was Plure lia, his 

l a nd , t he l a nd of his peopl e . All tiredness slipped from him. 

He decided: he would s e t o ut as soon as possible, tonig ht when 

it wo s da rk enoug h. 

Maria came to him. He looke d a t he'(and marvelled a fr esh a t 

a ll she had endured f or his sake. He put an a rm ~bout h e r 

shoulde rs . 

"So we a r e the r e ," she s a i d quie tly. 

"It was ha r d f or you," he sa id. "You should ha ve sta yed 

behind." 

"I was filled with fea r in the r e ," she incline d he r h ead to 

the jungle. "But I wo uld come wi th you aga i n •• ••. So tha t i s your 

l a nd . I t looks good ." 
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"It i s a good l and . 0nl y , we a r e not fr ee ." 

"But yo u will le ad t hem to freedoLl •..• Whe n do yn u go?" 

"Soon. '11oni ght. I t is bette r so. Yo ,1 kno w you cannot come 

with me ." 

"I know. Yo u i ll come back t o me , hend i?" 

He t i ghtened h i s a r m about he r. Stra nge wha t peace she had 

brought him. 

"I will do my best , child . Come , I must t e l k t o J oseph." 

They wal ked be ck to the protective gloom of the jungle . 

-~----- J oseph was a n eff icient organiser. There wa s something 

fo mili ta r i stic abo ut the di sc ipline t he young men obs er ved. Some 

cl eared a space while othe rs pit ched a t ent. The to who ha d 

been o~nt t o find water we r e ba ck a nd at work over e small f i re 

tha t l et off ve r y lit t l e s~oke . Mhendi l ooked about and nod ded 

his sa t i sfa ction. rl'hey would be sa f e he r e under Jose ph's 

l ee ership. 

"Tea will soon be r eady , sah ," J oseph ca lled out. 

Mhendi be ckoned t o Joseph. 

"Ho a r c th~ men?" 

"Ali i ght now." Jose ph grinned shee pishly. "Tha t jung le 
I 

fri .ghtened us but we a r e the p:i rty 's soldiers. Udo mo ·calls us 

hi :: shock troops so we e r € shanied to have s ho wn f ear ." 

"I wa s fr i ghten ed too , J oseph." 

"Thank yo~sah! It will comfor t my men. But we will not 

be a f r a id a ga in. 11 

"I th ink of l eaving tonight. I think i t is bes t t o be uick." 

UWI L
IBRARIES



"Yes , sah." 

"How long ca n you wait he re?" 

"As long as you t ell us , sah." 

"Have you provisions f ryr one month?" 

263 WlJ 

"Yes . Maybe mor e . But I can s end six of my men to ge t more . 

I t will not be so bad no ~ e ha ve be en through once . Also, we 

must get the wea pons for t ra ining the men you will bring back to 

make your shock troops." 

Mhendi smiled. 

"I've changed my mind a oout t hat, Joseph. I will ~rite a 

l ette r to Selina b ~fo r e I lea ve . The men who go back ca n t a ke 

i t and gi ve it to someone who will g et it t o he r. I have be en 

thi nking and i t s eems to me that e 111 need a n e ~· kind of 

f i .. hting in my cnunt ry . We have tried fighting 1t h a rms but 

they were too s trong for us . We will s till ne ed weapons t ho u h 

we ,.,111 t r y not to us e them. '!'lie importa nt t h i ng is for us t o 

ge t so ~el l or Ga nis ed that ~hen we ca ll the poepl e ~ut no t one 

b l ack pe r s on 11 1 o t n or k a ny he r e in t he land. We will 

h/3 ve t o s how the peopl e that ~,e o r e s erious and mea n to win. 

We must gi ve them coura ge oga in. 

"To do thRt I will or ganis e ome of my own young people, -

shock troops , a s you ca ll t hem - to cut power pl a nts s n thet 

the r e is no electricity. We 111 dera il gonds t r a ins. We 

wil l d i s turb the peac e ever ywher e in the l a nd; we will,tnake 

life uncomfort~ble fo r t he white people. We will f righten 

them . And I will l et i t be kno wn tha t i t i s I who am doinr, it. 

The m~aning of this - 111 be cl e a r t o my peopl e . And so re will 

UWI L
IBRARIES



2 64 

work f' or t be ct a_y of t he genera l s trike t hat will pa r a l yse the 

coun try . Of cour$e , tbey ~111 hunt fo r me e ll ove r the country . 

But by t he time they s t a r t hu nt ing f or me l ill be back her e a nd 

they will not f ind me . I Jill go amo ng my peopl e a nd s tir t hem 

up end coonc bo ck and go a a in - a nd t hey wil l not find me . I 

will put th i s pl a n i n my l ette r t o Se lina a nd i t will be yo ur 

bus i ne ss to see t hat no one except he r ge t s it." 

"It is a wonderful pl an, sah ! I woul d like to come with you." 

"No. You must stay her e and t ake ca r e of Ma ria - good ca r e -

and "''S i t for me . But i f I am not back i n a month's time then you 

must kno~ I ha ve been taken ••.. " 

''No 1" Mar i n cried. 

" It i s pl")s s i bl e , my child ." He pa t ted her cheek. "Non• I 

must wri t e tha t l e t te r." 

"Yo ur t ent i s r eady , sAh." J os eph l ed t hem t o the t ent. 

Mbendi sat on the caro~-bed e nd rot e , p on kne e . He ~r o t e 

car efu l ly , ~e i ghidg his words . Th i s mi ght be his l as t t es t amen t . 

One of the young men brought tea, then fo od. Ma ria l eft hi m 

to h i s ~ri t ing aft e r they hsd eaten. 

At l as t t he writ i ng wa s done . He ca l led he r and t hey lay 

dovm toge1ter . 

When darknes s came he t, nok l ~ave of the young me n. Jo seph 

and Mari e Wt:} l ked wi th him to the ed e of t he trees . J os eph r ave 

h i m oa outoma tic pi stol. 

"Sa f e j ourney , sah . Long live Afr i ca ' s freedom %" 
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Mhend i to ol-· hi s hand. 

"Remembe r, one mon th, Jo s eph. Gooduje. Lo ok a f t €r Maria." 

Ma ria wa l ke d a d i s tance f urther with him. Then s he tur n ed 

a nd f lun her arms about h im. 

"To ke ca r e , my man, tt:i ke ca r e ." 

"I will come ba ck," he s a id. Oh the lovin a nd ~a iting of 

women. "I will cmne ba ek, my dear." 

He fre ed hims e l f o f he r a rms an d wa lked bris kly awa y. Soon, 

t he da r kness s wallowed htm up. But s till Maria s tood peering . 

a rm . 

Af t e r a long , l o ng t ime J oseph came t o he r and t ouched h e r 

"Come ; he 's gone . Now we mus t wa it." 

"Yes ," Me rle mur mured a nd t urne d . ''Now I mu s t a i t." 

They went back to the others. 
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1 

Ad.ebJ1oy met Habt at the airport . 

2 06 vJtJ 

I 
":Ho.bi m:m l Goel it ' ~ e,ood to see you ! How ::...1 e you? We~come home J1! 

A sma.11 crowd watched . smj li.ug , a s the i r Mi nist er of Health om. 

Housing f lune his r nns about the small man and danced with joy . 

" Good to see you," Ma.bi t3 a.i d . "I vms !..fr o.i d I mi ght h ~v e t o 

face the k i nc'I. of public c il·cus you o.rr anged f'or Tom und 1lhendi •••• " 

"You mow our people !" Adebhoy re.a.red. 11They l ike a. GOOd i:;hoVT 

a.l'l.d we --;ivc i t to them.••• Come , let' s get to town. Don ' t wor ry 

a.bout yo1,.r l uggage . I t 'll come •••• Well man ! I t ' s good to ho.ve 

y ou home'! '' 

The small or ov,a. c l apped. t hem t o tt.e car , w ... :ved as i t clrove 

off . 

"Thought the others woula. be her e ," Ya.b i s a i d . 

"Ue.omo ' n on -tou.r . Lendwood ' s wi t h him. 'rhey 'll be back next 

week." 

--
"He ' s gone ." 

"So !Aiko kept thut prc,mi se •••• " 

nof cour se ; whn.t did you eXJ.)eot? :, 

''What I s h e l i ke now'r" 

"Udomo?" 

"Yes . Now t hat he ' t:i l~Ot power?n 

"Ile ' s a 1 ~i ght . Mo;. e qui et , but t he srune ." 

Somethi ng i n Adebhoy ' s voi ,e made llo."bi l.:>ok se£.rchi nvly ~t him. 

Adebhoy l au~hed. 
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"You don' t f ool me with that l au3h ?" Un.bi sna:p:ped. "Tell 

me ." 

The oar sped a.long the new tarmac road that linked -the town 

\'!1th tae e i rport eight miles out. The hot sun mude tre blac.k r oad 

shine . For e. mon:ent, a shf' dow orossed debhoy ' s f'e.oe . 

"~her e ' s nothing to toll," he fJ n.i d . "Everythi ng ' s f i n e . The 

peopl e sre s olidly behind. u.s . It' s just t h at some :people feel 

Udono is going t oo sl ow. But you 'll see •••• " 

".And. you?" Ma.bi s e.i d. . "D ' you f ee l 1 t too?" 

"he ' ve only h~d a little time ," Adebhoy sai d evasively. 

"But we ' ve promis ed the peopl e things . But you'll see •••• How's 

Londonr Man ! I dre am of those tlays s ometime s . 11 

"London ' s an old city. I t doesn ' t change for our coilli ne or 

going . I t ' s st:1.11 the same ." 

"Yes , " Adebhoy chuckled. "And you o.re the s ame . " 

"But things h ave cha.n5ed. here . I went you to tel l me wher e 

I fit in. ! ' m sure Udomo didn't want t o call me back. " 

" O·Ql· struggle is erfJa.tcr than personali t ies , " Aclebhoy sai d . 

vJIJ 

"But we 'll tell l. ... ter . Our execu tiv e h P.s arr an.J ed a party for you 

tonight . We 'll t al k e_fter tlte.t.n 

"IIot a cirous, I hope ." 

"A very quiet I">-.. rty," Adebhoy s a j.d e..nd l aughed. 

The blaolc sky was studded with stars wh en the f i nt-i.lly 

r eeched A~.ebhoy ' s house after t he party. I t 1P.s one in the 

"A very quiet p rty, 11 Me.bi s t..i d s arca st i c ally . 
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" It ,·u::rnJ man , •. , .ruid they all liked y ou , You J:now how 1mportrui; 

Wow r,e ca..'11. talk •••• DrinJc?n 

"I've hac.. to o ro11 oh t'¾l r e nay ." 

Adol1ho:r svro.yet'l e, 1 i t t le ['.S he p oured himself a drink . 

"Cheer□ •••• " 
II "Te ] l mis a.bout Selina ," Mo.bi s a i d . "Haven ' t heard o.f her before. 

"So you ' ve n ot iced. She ' s the real power behind uo , home - b0y. 

She tellH ~1 1 t h o ,·mmcn i.!1 aJ.l the villnJes what to tel l ,;heir men, 

o.nd the nen do what the women tel l them . W:L thont her we wouldl1 ' t 

h ave thi ~~ :pt'..I'ty . t1 

" Sllc ' s .... triba l. rmm n ." 

11\'lo ' rc a t1"ibal n ation, !labi . litho1..1.t SelinR \ ·1e cou1an ' t h av e 

d.ef3ated the Council of Chiefs and Elders ." 

" So r ea lly Ui k e ' & the nei/ triba l ch ief , superc~ding e..11 the 

others ; c. k i nd of SU.J ::l r tribn.l chief' and father of his people." 

-~de'vhoy rocked with l n.ue;btcr . 

"Tell h i n t h at , Me.bi . You. tel l him that ." 

" !\:.-o you drank?" 

"Me ! D!"'\Ul.k ! The Mini eter dr-i"12c ! No l A l ittle hieh, th£1 t ' s all." 

" .Allr i 3,lt . Where do I fit i n? " 

11Yc.,:i 1 ~e to t sJce o-Yer the Ministry of Ecluoation and Na t iona l 

Guidance .'' 

"Vlh~ t of the :present 1~i nister?" 

"You ·won ' t t q__lce over i ffil.1od l e.t e l y . The man w!J.o s ot f or the 

mounta1.l1 people in the .A ssembly h an :•lre~.dy been g iven u nou job 

nnd rcsi_:nect fr'.)m the Assembl y . The election is on and we ' v c 

nomi nated you. You'll 3et i n . You 111 then be appointed 
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Ministeri al secret::iry and a month l,~ter you ' 11 take ov0r the 

mi nistry canplotely." 

11 So i t ' s al l e..rre.nged." 

" It ' s eJ.l B!"rru1e ed, brother . Bu.t we'll h ave to wor k f o.st. 

Endurn ' s crowd o ~c a.lree.dy cenpc.i ,~ i ng. n 

" When t'l_o they vote?" 

''In o.bout fifteen d.ayE ." 

urr a.. better get home then ." 

"We 've arranged. a plane for you for t omor r ow. That ' s why 

it was impor-!i r~t th<1 t you should meet the executive t onight . 

Udo mo wi ll join you up ther e for t wo dn.ys ' c nmJ.)ni er,.in6 •" 

"Oh ••• 11 

"I told you the e n.use we.a bigger than J_)ersonal i t ies." 

"That' s why I'm h e r e!" UP-bi sna1mecl with mJ.dden he c.t . 

"1 llr :.eht , alJlr.i, 'ht ! We ' d bet ter go to bed now. A niJ1.t c a:p?" 

"No . Any news of Mhendi? Whe~ did he ler)ve?n 

"I knov; nothing . I ' ::n e. Minister , ond you 'll s oon "ce one. 

So i t would. 'be bes t to know nothing . You understand . But 

Selin~. would tel l you he left Quecnntovm seven weeks ago . n 

''Whe n ere v1ei l i kel y to 1cnow anythinc ?" 

"I do.n ' t knon. Forget a.bout it till there• s news . We h ave 

a huge del ege,tion of. 1)u.siness men rn tl teclmic i D.TI.s from Pl ura.li a 

i n our cou.1n;ry at _present . 0,.:.r :peopl e don ' t li.ke it but Udon:.o 

says it' s e m,ent ieJ. . You ' 11 find soue of thene peopl e even 

u :p i n your :part. So 1 t ' s be ot n ot to €)-Ven menti on l lhend.i • ~J nrune. 

Sec , brotp:er ?" 
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rrr see ." 

HQ-ood.ni0ht , man. And I'm h n1:,:py you ' re home . ua,omo and I 

are ·cerryiug this government . It'll be e l..si&r with you to help ." 

" Gvvd.uic}lt , " Mnbi s ai d and r cmni necl seat ed n.s Adebhoy le ft 

the room. 

Because he uas f'resh to it, the noi s es of the lit t l e oreaturm 

of the n i ght h ad reached hitl s a loud chorus behin u their talk. 

Now, it invaded t he s ilent room, cs Gumod the proDortions of 

:powor .tul but co!1t rolled orchectr'41 ::rJ.sic hemmi.ag him l n on all 

sides . U:p i n t he mountains , 1n his howe , -the yom1e v,ome11 cut 

holes i n reeds anc.. hun& them out so tho.t the ,Iincl_, pa:.,sin..; through 

the holes , mo.de swee t music . ~ u b ey , a long ·t i me ~ e;o, he h ad 
I 

l a in OA the aracs at night□ and li~tened to the ~weet solos of the 

reeds ris ing above the loud cho1.·us of the c r e atures of t he night . 

1Tov , only tr..c roods 17ero n~eded to recupt u.re tht -',; lon ..; 1..80 of 

boyhood. He closed his ~yes ant listen ed to the creature-noises, 

lie opened hj.s eyes. Adobhoy 1 B s-:-:ewaru., Sru:.is on , stood in the 

door'.'my . 

11 Scrry, sob.. I t.ho~ht yo-ul. eo for s l eep s o I come i'o1· t idy 

room." 

ncome in and c r:rry on," Mo.bi n a icl. . 

1'ThD.nk you , s ah . M~be you vrnl.lt one mo1·e d.r ink?" 

111To , S amson. " ... 

• .., He was so u1u:1ous to :plea se , ab l 11odcled and smiled. Nowhere 

else in the wor ld does nn.e [!et thi:J .fulsome k i !1d of s ervice that 
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flows f:::-ora the wa.rmth of t ho h e c.rt ; und .uowheJ:c else i :3 it mor·c 

abused than here , not onJ.y by Yihi to but by bh.,., ck £:,13 ·well. 

l!ab i ·went to the wi ndow. Conlc!. one see this 01--0!1cst r p, of 

c r·e o.tu1' e a? As p boy he fancied he had seen the . But he 1-:new 

it Wt:'..S on ly i'WlCJ. e;..; O\'/l'.l. tc tL.e, p o:Lnt of real ity by the J_)O.SSPt3e 

of time . And tomor r ov he \'/Oilld be hom0 nrnone hi~~ OWll 2eoi;l e . 

He a. ree.de d i 'j a l i t ~le . They . ,ou ld be the s arr.c s.n<l h ,, 
\J would 

Fortunat o that the rr:0untall.:. :.;eople ,~·ere less 

I t would be :;ood 

But first tJ1er e I a. be tll .. ,t c~wful 

old pi ece of ritua l before !1e could t ~ ~o her in ili1J ms . ~till .... 

Arre. Loh: ••.• Wh g,t YJUS -~~l C p i ece oi' clnpt:Cti.l) i·:ith which b.e ' d 

just ificd -~h is betray&J. of l:..e:r.? Ade bhoy he .. d u sed i t: !E2.. c a.use 

i s 13rer;t er thrui 1;cr sonn.li t i cs . ~- r-;ood umbr ella tmder which to 

betray one ' s fri'0ncls . ond -t~rn d runna.ble thing i s t hat one di d it 

•••• Oh, ~oi s ••.• Forgive me . Thc:r·e i a s o.T.cthing compelling i n 

this Lfr i c f.n ory fbr li:1;~1.t t h .. t I crumot resi st . Perhaps 1 t :l, s 

bec ause the,; don ' t even JmoYJ t he3-- cry fo l' li&'lt . I s t hat 

justif:tc nt l on for be trsy i r..,~ ono f1~ j_o:nd? Cmi t h e bctr~y t:1.J. of 

t he lov1l i os t f r :i. t3nd ,Pre r- be ju st 1.fied? To you it ' s c.J.ways been 

cl ear ; t..:1d t o ne , f ·o.r Dioments , too , :But what of t h i s ...... fr i c a 

that nl'l fJ.J.)P.d me t Vlhioh l s t he choioe : to be t r d.y you or t o be·li rey 

t he clraam? I s the c:10i c o al ways bet\·;ec:11 t wo ev.i.l!:.? Never 

between ,;ood r1.d evil . I . i t is , then i t i~ crue l lest f or us . 

I t is always t lrn ge.ne.r r.tion "i.n t :.."aaftit1O11 tllu.t h as t c mP.l~o t he 

cra0l leot choice of all. 
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"Oh Lois , forgive me •••• " 

"You speak, massa?" Samson had co me back with the coffee. 

'".No, Samson . Thank you. I' 11 t alce it to my r oom. Goodni ght." 

The tiny plane seemed awful l y f r ail, bumping from ai r pe.o.ket 

t o a i rpocket. I t r a i sed i ts nose and began t o climb, as though 

scrambling up a s t eep slope . The huge l ake fell awa;y behind. 

The mount ains draw near . Then , suddenly , the mount a i ns were 

direct l y below. Far t o t he left, s l oping awey on t he other s ide 

of the mount ai ns , t he jungl e was a dark spot on the f ace of the 

earth. The young black pilot t wisted h is neck , grinned, and 

shouted: 

"We l and i n a f ew mi nutes, s ir! Hold onI A bi t bumpy !" 

Mabi nodded. The litt l e machine was t oo loud for speech . 

You ' re h aving a good time , fr i ena..; . I'm hat i ng it. Get me 

down i.n one pi ece ; t h at' s all I a.ale. 

The litt l e pl ane shiver ed as i t kept climbi ng . :Mabi 

thought : Oh God ! He hel d on t i ght . Th i s young f ool was goi ng 

to kill him. Then the pl ane swooped down. The pre ssur e pinned 

Mabi t o his seat. He heard the ma.n ' s voice above t he n oi se. 

The damn fool was s i ngi ng. Thi s chap was a menace ! The earth 

came up at an alarmi ng r at e . Then, suddenly , i t l evel l ed off 
4/ 

and t he pl ane l os speed. Ther e was hee.vy thumpi ng i n Mabi's 

eardrums as the pl ane bumped i t s way acr os s t he earth t o wher e 

a c l u st er of peopl e waited. The young pilot t urned his head 

again , a h appy, open-mout hed smile on his f ace. 

"How' s that , s i r? Safe and sound!" 
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"Where did you l enrn to f ly?" 

"With the R. A.F." 

"And they allowed you to f l y like this?" 
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"_No, s ir!" The pilot r oared happily . "Those~glishmen are 

too caut i ous ." 

"Then e;ive me an Englishman every t ime," Mabi s aid. 

To the pilot this was a huge joke. 

The litt l e pl ane t axied to a s top. The people cluster ed 

wv 

a.bout. They wer e mostly young people. Up here in t he mmntain 

villages the old did not come to meet t he young . Only his own 

age grou_p and those 1.n younger age groups would be here to welcome 

:Ma.bi. It was up to him, Mabi, to go to t he elders and announce 

his arr ival. I f he were fortunate, i f the elders thoueht him 

worthy of some s i gn of respect, t hey would be gather ed in one 

place where he woul d go to announce his arr ival. Other vrise he 

would have to travel from village to village paying his respects 

t o t he elders before finally going to his ow.n mother's home. 

Mabi and the :pilot got out of the pl ane. The waiting people 

split into two gr oups , one l arge , one small. The r.ituaJ. , Mabi 

t hought bitterly. He turned o.nd faced t he small group . These 

wer e his blood rel atives. He looked a t t hem without recognising 

one :person. Of course , his s i s ter woul d be married now and her 

husband probably l ived miles awey. 

He waited. His blood rel atives came to him, one t'l,t a time, 

men fi r s t and i n order of seni or ity . Each person touched his 
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hand, did a little bow, and macle room f or the next. And so. it 

went on, f irs t the blood relatives, t hen ull t he others. 

it was over. A man in European dress introduced himself: 

"I'm the te acher here." 
' l'I \J 

"Glad to meex Tell me, 

The teacher smile. 

where a.re the elders?" , 

At l a.s t 

"They ' re t ogether, waiting for you. Endu.ra ' s peopl e tried to 

per suade them not to be together to greet you ••.• The doct or -

he and I 0re t he only par t y peopl e her e - has s ent h i s oar. It's 

a jeep r eally. He would have come hi mself but he has a cas e. He 

will cal l on you us s oon as he i s free ." 

"All the l uggage discharged!" t he pilot called. 

Willine hands oDxted Mabi ' s l u6gage to the jeep. Mabi shook 

the pilot's hand. The young man put on his flying helmet and 

goggl es f or the benef it of t he villagers. Then he got into his 

plane and set off. He circled them once, climbed s.nd did a rol~ 

then he streaked off back across t he lake. 

The air strip was half a mile f r om t he vi l l age. Mabi and 

the teacher r ode i n t he jeep . Those who coul d , :perched on bumpers 

and running-boa.rd. The r es t trotted bes i de and behi nd the slow-

moving jeep . Soon t hey were on t he outskirts of t he village. 

Mabi looked at t he cluster of huts on t he lef t of the way 

i nto the village . That' s my home . I was bor n there. My mother 

i s ther e now. Wni t ing becaus e of t his goddam rit ualis tic f arce. 

Oh mother. D'you feel t h e s t rai n as I do? Why do t hese people 

of mine choke t heir f6el1ng with elaborate ritual? Is i t the 
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mountains? Oh mother ••• He t urned Quickly to the teacher. 

"You s ay Endu.rn is strong here?" 

"The man Vlho s at in t he Assembl y was an Endura man till 

Selina bought him. Endura ' s man would get in again if anyone 

s t ood except you." 

"If he 's that s t rong couldn' t he beat even me?" 

"No. You are a hero here . You ' r e a s on of the mountains , the 

first to have gone into the outside wor l d . And you've had a great 

success . Whenever anything about you and your wor k is pri nted 

in t he E nglish p ap ers, those papers find t heir ·way here and the 

youn0 peo:ple display them. You vrill see some in the school. 

The youns peopl e wkll vote for you whatever t he elders do or say . 

That' s w ey the elders are r ece i vi ng you. They lalow of t he power 

you have over t he young." 

"We '11 see ." Mabi said. 

The jeep pull ed up outside the great conference hut in the 

centre of t he village. 

"They await you," the teacher s ai d. "Good luck." 

Mabi got out and wal ked to the hut . Those who wer e st i l l 

about the j eep had l apsed j_n silence . At the other end of the 

village a dog barked f itfully. 

Yabi hesitated then stepped through t he door of the huge hut. 

The elders s at in a s emi-cir cle about the chief . His f a.ther sa.t 

on t he r i ght of the ohief. Forget qll your western tcdividuali sm, 

Mabi; remember you're back in t he tribal wor l d. 

"I gr eet you, my chief .'' Re bowed to his f ather. "And you , 

my father ." Then he bowed to al l the others . "And you , el ders 
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of the mountain people. In you i s the wisdom and the l aw o.nd 

author ity of our :peo:ple, and I bow to that too in greeting you." 

All eyes were turned on him. How long would they s it thus 

staring? 

The chief cleared his t hroat. 

" We lcome home , young man . Yo-..i h ave been away long . What 
V 

wi s dom do you bringt" 

"None that is new to t he chief and elders of my people •••• I 
I 

beg your forgiveness that I come to you in the whiteman's dress . 

I did not wont to keep t he chi ef and elders wai t i ng." 

A man o~ the chief's left cleared his throat. The chi ef 

nodded. 

"Do you tel l us you have learnt not h i ng for all your years 

away?" 

"I have learnt many things. Our chief sked me of. wisdom. 

Thin~s I have learnt. Wisdom it is not so easy to learn." 

"Then you think wisdom can be learntt" 

Careful , Ila.bi. 

"Wi t h age - yes ." ..... 

"What can be lenrnt without age, young man?" 

"Knowledge." 

"Oh?" 

"Consider the young man who br oueht me her e in hi s mechine 

that f lie s . He is young , he has no wisdom, but he h as t he 

lmowledge that makes t he machine f l y and s o it is possible for 

me t o l eave the coas t in the morning and be here before dark." 

"That is a v1hi te man . The ways of vrhi te men are not our ways. " 

UWI L
IBRARIES



27 7 
"No . He wo.s not whi te . The others will tel l you t h n.t . 

They saw him. 

that ma.chine . n 

He was black but he had the knowled_se to fly 

The chief intervened. 

nwhat gooa. i s i t t o .fly a machine i f you have no wisdo ?" 

"The good i s that t he wise , lik0 yourselveo , could novr go 

to the ~oast where the gover!'llilent wi ll lis ten to y ou.r wi sdom 

and sti l l be back homo before it i s derk." 

yJ\) 

"There is no pleasure i n sueh hasty tre,vel , " bomeone mut tcred. 

"I see the vo.lue of it ," t he chief mur mured. 

Mabi seized his ohanoe. 

" I f it i s your wish I will a.rr·ange f or you to go up in one ." 

A smil e f lickered acr oss t he old chi ef ' s f aco. Why the 

devil can't they give me a chair, Mabi thoueht . 

Hi s f ather spoke qu ietly. 

'!.We hea.r of young men who brin6 white wives •••• " 

"I have no wife." 

Another voice spoke , 

"We hear you are Udomo ' s man?" 

"I run my people ' s man." 

"Do t hey lie then, those who say you a.re he r e to stand for 

this el ection?" 

"They do not lie . I am her e to stand for this el ection. But 

that does not make me Udomo' s man." 

"Hovi so , young man?" the chj_ef s a i d shtir pl y . ,. 
Caref ul now, Mabi, careful. 
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"It i s right that the voice o:f our peo1>l e be hear d do\'m u.t 

the coast. I t is right that t he mounta i n peopl e should have one 

of their ovm to sit i n the Assembly to speak for t hem and keep 

watch over the i r :t.nterests a.ncl h el p make the Jaws that would 

govern them." 

"So !" a voice spoke bitterl y . "The young want to make the 

l aws for u s ." 

"Though they have the knowl edge t hey will al ways be e,uid e d by 

y our wisdo • The young may h ve t he knowledge , like t hct one 

who flies the pl ane , but it i s t o you they wi l l turn , I w11i t urn 

for wisdom. They will make me a Minister t o wa t ch over t he 

educati on e.nd gui dance of t he young of our l and •••• " 

"You will be o. Minist er?" the chief s a id. 

"Yes , if I am el ected." 

nrt would be t he firs t t i me in our hi story t hat one of us 

will be a i'eader in the counc ils of t he peoples of the :pl ains . 

Will you b e Minister over their young too?" 

"Over al l t he young of the l and." 

The chief smiled, turned to M~bi' s f ather and nodded sl owl y . 

This i s t he t urning poi nt , Mabi fel t ; why didn ' t I think to tell 

them befor e? 

"I don ' t bel ieve itJ " o.n old gr eybeard sn apped. "The pl a ins-

f ol k hate u s and would rule us ." 

"It is true . You 'll see . " 

.Another ol d man rai sed his voice i n chall enge : 

"They se.;y this Udomo h s no respect f or the old and the 

wisdom of the ol d . They s uy he would be rid of our ways , of t he 

y/ U 
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ways of our ancest ors. They s ay he would bxing her e t he ways 

of the v1hi tes wher e t he young have no r espect fo r the old and 

tradition is cast down. They s ay he does not fear or respect 

our ancient gods , Vlhat do you s ay?" 

Oh, this tiring business , To hell wi th t he old if they 

haven't t he grace to offer t he young a seat aft er a tiring 

jou rney! Are not t he young human too? Steady, Ma.bi , steady. 

Mabi turned his head t o t alce in the entire semi-cir cle of old 

faces , Only the ch i ef's f ace seemed fr i endly. 

"You s ay they s ~y , my elder . Tell me , pl ease , who r e t hey 

wh o sa:y?" 

"It i s n ot we but you w1ho are here t o answer , young man !'' 

" I ask v.ri t h a purpose , :please ." 

"It is reasonable,"the chief s aid, "Answer the youth," 

"I do not liJce thi s •" someone murmured. 

"Answer that we may see his purpose , " the chief s aid. 

"It i s those who speak f or Dr. Endura and the Council of 

Elders ," t he old challenger said. 

Mabi s aid: 

"Is it not your wi sdom, chief and elders, tha.t when two men 

are after t he s ame t h i ng it is bes t to listen with suspicion to 

what one s ays of t he other? Does not a r i val always tell 

fal sehood agai nst hi s opponent?" 

"That is r easonable ," the chi ef s uid. "The purpose to the 

younB man ' s question i s clear now. He has reminded us of our 

own wisdom. I am well pleased." 
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But the old ohallenger was not satisfied: 

"Young man : you h ave spoken with wi sdom, but the que~tion 

r emains and I woul d h £..ve an on<:Jwer . Does this Udomo, this new 

l ord of the l and, does he r es:9ect our grey h ai rs end our ancient 

ways ond the gods of our onces tor~? That i s ~111 the queution!" 

"Yo11 will have your answer , respected elde~. I could s i y 

t o you here and now that he does . Bt.tt I have done o. better 

t ~i ng . Soon , in two or three days , Udomo \vill be here . 

come to you. I promise t h~t . And he will submit himsel f to all 

your questions ." 

A ripple of excitement passed through the elders . 

·"The Prime Minister of the l o..nd will do that!" the chief s aid. 

Mabi suppressed an ironic smile. 

"I have asked him and he will come ." 

"Because you have asked h i m," t he chief whi1::1pered. 

Mabi nodded. The elders exchanged ~l anges . · Yes , M bi 

t hought: whatever you think of Udomo, he i s t he new authority , 

and the basis of your lives , the cornerstone or your t r adi t ion, 

i s respect for authority. 

"This young man has great power ," t he chief whi sper ed to the 

elc!.er on his l eft . "And we ho.ve not given him a pl A.ce t o sit. 
-?-

He calls Udomo ond Udomn comes . Not even the whites°/ the 

Council of Chiefs and Elders of the plain can do that ." He rose. 

"The t alk is over. You have pleased us weJ.l, ~oung s on of :Mabi. 

You have brought honour t o your people . I think v10 should make 

a feast in your honour , and I think al l the elders should be t:i.er e 
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even though you r e not of our age-group . Certa inly , I will 

give the word and I will be there . Lat er , we willprepare f or 

the coming of t he Pr ime Minister, Udomo. 

elders?" 

Is this agr eed, 

The elders murmured their agreement , s ome unwill ingly, bu t 

all agreed. They wer e elders and knew t he unwisdom{ of opp0sing 

the tide . 

"Then the t alk is over." 

A wave of bitterness welled up i n Mabi as t he chief and 

elder s left t heir stools and came to him. The real evil of 

tribalism in this day r,,nd age was that 1 ts ritualistic code of 

fe ar and au thorit y had robbed man of his i ndividual manhood, 

How easily t he dictator-state could f l ourish here. 

He submitted coldly t o his old f ather ' s for mal emb1·ace . 

Really , he didn't know this old man. All t he lit t le things 

that go into the making of the special rel at ion between father 

and s on had never t a.ken pl ace betv1een him und this old man . 

Re made al l the conventional responses to t he old men, to 

the chief • t o the old man v1ho h ad s i r ed him without ever being 

his f ather . At l as t it was over . Now he c oul d go t o his 

mother . Her f ace was al way s clear in h i s memory How had 

she borne this waiting, knowing he was her e going thr ough this 

r itual? 

Out s ide most of t he :people had eone ; but t he te h.che r and 

the jeep wer e s till ther e. He got in. 

"How did i t go?" 
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"There ' 11 be a f0ast :for t1e . The chief end el ders VJill 

oome . " 

" Wonderful I We kne-r; you ' d do it !" 

" Not rae . I t was Udomo . He ' s t ho new &'lt:pc:r.- tribal chief ." 

The tcocher didn ' t under s tand so he covered up with a lo~d 

The jeep :pullad u p outside t h e :Mabi compo1md. 

out and waved to the teacher. 

".'.Jee you l nter." 

Mabi jump ed 

He st umbled over o.r..ildren and chickens at the entrance to 

the en closed compound . Some of his f a.the.r ' s other wives worked 

outside thsir huts . They c lled out creetings . He called back 

without knowine wha t he s a id. 

hut . 

Then ~ came ou t of the cooki ng 

Mother. Oh, mother. Watery eyes in a round phtient 

black f uce lin~d with time a.nd ha.rd work. SmE"..1.1, small like me. 

Oh shining eyes and trembling chin anc.. the smell of smol:o about 

you. Oh , hungry searching eyes. Uy heart and eyes h i: .. ve hune er ed 

just ~ B much for you nll t hese years . 

A ter r trembled on her left eyelid. 

"Which is my hut ," he . murmured in t he language of his 

• childhood. 
h-i~" 

She brushed :past hi m, touching heL as she v1ent . He turned 

and followed he:e . The other women ru.1d chil dr en Wi:l.tclled mother 

and son. 

She enter ed the littl e hut and t u.rned to him. They wer e 

WV 
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alone n ow, alone at l ast , free of watchi ng eyes . She h al .f- .fell 

i nto h i s arms . 

"1{y son ••.• Oh, my son , 11 she s obbed. 

He wr apped his arms about her , hel d her tight . 

~Oh mother •.•• " he whi spered in English. 

A l ong , long time aft erwar ds , she :pulled. away and wi ped her 

eye s qui ckl y . 

"I fe ared •••• " she whispered. 

"Whot did you fear, mother?" 

"That the whi te :peopl e may hi ve taken you from me .n 

"And now?" 

"My fears were fooli sh . You are still my son; a big man , 

but still my son." Her t ears .flowed again, but they were tears of 

h a:p:piness now. 

noh my deaf." he murmured i n English and pul led her to h im 

again. 

"The food wil,l burn ," she \'!1118:per ed. 
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Ma.b i hel d out h i s h ands to the f i re . He h a d f or gotten how 

c ol d. nights c oul d be up here i n t he mou.nt a inland . He looked 

to where Udomo so t vri th the chi ef on the other s i de o.f the fire . 

Udomo h ad done u wonderful job of wi nning them over , Udomo had 

ch~nged a l ot , had lea.l'nt t h<:. secret of patience a.n<l h ow t o h:ide 

his thout;ht s an d feelinz r~ from others ; h ad gr own in1'in:t tel y subtl e 

i n h i s deali ng8 with peo:pl e . Power h• s hucl b.11 ex t 1'a ordina.ry 

eff ect on h i m, Mabi dec ide d . Re ' s oolQ now, snd de l i ber~te , and 

he h i des it ~11 under ~he succes si\::.l m~t~l: of easy friendl i n ess . 

He ' s chaxmed them all her e . 

Udomc had arr ived ee.rl y ir.1 the morni ng. He he.cl l ooked t i r ed 

as he BOt out of h i s pl er.e . Then he had tu.rneu on h i s ftmou s 

smile and the tiredness h ad f tllen from him l ike a d i s c arded cl onk. 

ll::.rdly c....nyone exce:pt Mabi h a d noticed Thoma s Lanwuod f ollow Ud.omo 

out of t he pl SJ.1£ . And al l thut d.a.,y , duri ng all the meet ines 

and confere~ces , Lanwood had been a background f i gt.1r e not i ced onl y 

by Mo.bi . But :Uabi h d himsel f been very much to t he for e vri t h 

Udo:mo and h ad thus been abl e to g ive the l onel y Lan,·,ood D1Uch 

comfort . 

Udomo and. the chi ef now h ad thei r a rms about e ach other a.nd 

v,cre l aughing . Yes , 1:.o ' d o er t uinly l e arnt the art of c u.1, t ur i ng 

:peopl e . There had not been Sll$ tin1e :for them to b-3 alone ~o 

far . Ji!abi h ad been thru1.kful . J'.s l oll[; us it wa.~ i mpe rsonal , :part 

of the A fricen. c ~.u.se , i t vu.u.J c l lright . But the moment they 

were alone he might deci de to te.lk a.bout ;)ld t i rnes e..nd old thi ngs . 

vJv 
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And then there might be trouble . 

1,iabi told h i mself' f i rmly. 

I willnot be sycophantic, 

But wha.t of Lan wood.? All the fire seemed t o h ve gone out 

of hi m. Ile ' d been so worked up v,hen he and. Mhendi h ad left 

Londono nly a few months earlier. And now here he was , l istless 

and subd~ed and terr ibly ac ed. Why v,as it? Ther e was the awful 

l ~nc;uoge b rrier , of c oui-se . But it w&s mor e than just that . 

R.e turned to Lanwood, Lanwood sat staring into the f i r e, 

shoulders drooped , n a i r of great listlessnesu about h im. He 

didn' t even t r y to t al k to the elder beside hlm. The music of 

the drums and t he voices of the peopl e seemed to ho l d no i nterest 

f or him. 

"Well, Tom •..• " 

Le.nwood turned his head and smil ed wi th great effort . 

Row he ' s oged , Mabi thought . He fel t a sudden rush of 

-comi?a.Ssi on . 

"What ' s it, Tom? You 're not happy." 

"Ther e's no room lor me her e , Paul .•.• " 

"Nonsense , man ! " He leaned sidewuys and _put an rm about 

L anv,ood ' s bulk. "It's jus t that 1t 7s all strange to you. Give 

yourself time . 

adJust . " 

You' ve been aw y a long t ime. It t a.lees time t o 

down. 

"I'm not as young o.s you boys~ more . I'm gett i ng old •••• " 

"Non s ense ! I t ' s just the pr oblem of' adjustment gett i ng you 

I know 1 t I:lust be di f f icul t wi th t he l anc.:,iuage b t1.r-r i er . 

But you ' ll l a.ugh et yoursel f i n a f ew months ' t ime . 11 

"I f only I had something to do , l i ke you f ellows •••• " He 

vN 
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looked- across t o where Udomo s at . 

Ua'Li s v, the desperate appeal in h i s eyes . 

"Ther e ' s l ots for you to do , man ? Don ' t taJ.k daft . Remember 

you ' r e Tom Lanuood . You ' ve been o.rusadin5 ag&inst i mperi al ism 

fo:' mo re than a. quarter or a century ••.• " 

''l' ' LJ not needed here , Pc..u l. I •ve e.llough sense l eft to s ee 

that . n 

Oh G o,i ? Hew does one c ,·)mfor t ,~ :,cr oon? 
'--' 

Udomo looked bri efl y a cross the .fire Lt ·chP.m , smiled ruid 

no<lded . M a.bi v1O11der 0d whether there ,ms a tinge of i r ony in 

~then Ud.omo tur ned hi~ hefao. t o the chief . 

Women brought more food and dr i nk. Young men pi l ed more 

.fuel on the hugo f ire . Behind t hem, mid all ~bout , were the 

voic~s of the peopl e and the t hrob of the drums. The s t nrs , up 

here , were b:ri ehter and c l oue.r to tl.e e arth t han they we1'e down 

i n the pl ai ns . A stream of wind gr1.-y;e the n i ght a i r a shar p 

edge . 

"I even envy Mhendi now , 11 Lo.miOod s aid he vily. "He 's 

somewhere £>..mong 1,eo»l e who need him t onight ." 

" What ubout that book you t~l kcd e.bout•,u 

yJJ 

" Eve.1:1 thr. t ' s n ot needed he11 c . 

There was no c omfor t ing him. 

Tfffo:ve you t a.Llced to Udomo? " 

Only wh1.te f olk wi ll r end it ." 

"Re ' s l ooking f ur somethin[,' s nfe for mo to do ." 

" \Tell then ...• n 
'"...Q_...---

11Re too is tryine to com.fort me by urging the i m:portnn~ of 

t he book orJ. me . rr 
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" Of c ourse i t is ! Wh a t ' s the ID[~t ter with you?" 

" Would there be a cri sis i n the country i f I didn ' t ,•1r i t e i t? 

n o . Things v,ou.ld be just the s rune . · v1oul d ther e be a crisis if 

you didn ' t come back to bring the mounta i n peopl e behind Mike? 

Yes . So you aro !!_eeded for the s ake of t he unity end f 1.1t ur 0 of 

t he country. As Mi ke 1~; as Adebhoy is ; ns even Mhendi is over 

there i n Pl uraliu. n 

11:Bu.t you can suppl y the irlea, Tom; the philo~ hy , j ust as 

you did in London , In the long run ~hn.t ' s by f ar t l:e most 

important . Honest ,ly •" 

rry ou ' re wron.3 , Paul, · I ' ve been around wi th Mi ke these :pas t 

coupl e of wevks . I've h ad a chance to s ee t ha:t t h e real Af.r ioa 

is not t he A:fric a. I wrot e abou.t i n my books , It isn ' t ensy, 

Pa.u 1 , So don ' t try and comfort me . You ' re needed . I ' m n ot. 

I don ' t under stand this t r i bal business and I don ' t want t o. 

Mi ke was r i ght , I •ve been in Eu.ro:~e ·t oo long ... . I'm ti red , Paul, 

Would I be offendi ng against anythi ng if I retired now?" 

"No , Tom. " M8.b i sai d gen t l y . 

He called a young man. 

:-rTake our guest to my moth~r . Tel l her he ~dll shar e my 

hut and s l eep on my bed, Tell her t o pr ep~re a bed for me on 

the f l oor •••• " 

They got up . Udomo rose and ca.me round the fire to them. 

"Tom' s t i r ed, 11 Mab i s a id , 

nr tlli nk I'll t urn in, " Lan.wood s aid. 
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"Do that ," Udomo Seid. "So~ry it' s been s~oh a hard tour, 

Tom. But you ' ve soen ho , i t i s . I h ave t o oar r y the idea of 

Dove1•n.r.1e11.t t c the peopl e and I h aven't mucb t 1me . 

you sleepi ne?" 

" .At ir1,y pla ce ,n Mabi s a id. 

YJhere a.re 

"Good . Y ou. '11 get s ol!le s J.eep . Don ' t kno·N if I'll ~et any 

at the ohief' s place , 

:pilot stays sober." 

"Goodnight ," Lenwood s ai d. 

ThfJY we.tched the ~oun_: rrif.u1 l ead. hi'.11 e.wa:y . 

Rope t h at 

A you.:n.._: womL~.n 

offer~a.. them fruit . . Uuomo t oo~ c1J. or-.nce find 1d~'! :Jecl the y ou.ng 

woman ' s f orehe a d . You clo P.11 the 1."ieht things , Mcbi t hought . 

Then he s aw t he mocki nc , r.._u izzicnl glint i n Uc'.1..oDo ' s ey1:1n . 

"You ' l J. be d.oi11g t h ~t too ••.• Tom been t al ktng?" 

''Yes ." 

"Thouch t he vms . The ton.r upset h i m. Re wt.s di s t ress ed wh en 

t hey bathe tl my feet i n b l oocl. r.t cn 1e ph -cc . 

it . I t made h i m s ick ." 

"Wha t nre wo to d:, ~ bout tribr- l iom.?'' 

Co-u.ldn ' t lU-1.ders tu.nd 

"Acc ept it . It' f:i a f i'ct . I f I c a.mo 0 1--:.t a e;uin!:.lt it t oda 

r ra be ou t of off i ce tomorrow. 

Thl-l.t ' s the C.."l~ \·1e r . 

Acce~t it and ~t tack i ~ fr om 

Tha t ' s r1hy I '±. p 1.rnhi r~g 

industri o.lisntion a3 h r .rd no -o~os i ble . ThP.t ' s thy I n ee-1. Mhendi ' s 
I •• 

whi tes so desperatel y . lLhcndi understQUQU biit ne i ther Tom nor 

Ade de : Tom, becau s e ho' 8 so bitterly ho.cr i f i cd by it; ~ d0 

bec aui;e he ' s 1:rn.ch ~ st!:iunch t ri baltr.;t t t hc!i.rt . 

Selina and t he execut ive wi th hi m." 
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"I see ." 

"Gla cl. you do . I t ' B not as easy as it looks . My greatest 

need i s for tra ined men wb.o are free of the triba l ho l d and yot 

11.nders t and it suff icientl.,' t o be di p l omat ic abou ·G 1 t . You 

mi ght us well Jen.ow j t now: t here ' s a strt1gt;le beti,,re e:n Ade and 

myself over this whol e quc8tion. Oh, ~t ' s not open; but it ' s 

rea l f or ~11 that . That , by t he wayt i s why I all owed him c.,n_d 

Se.lin::i. t o thi n lc thoy were pres:s'l.lrisi ng Me to eet you b ck e..nd 

offer y~1 a pos t . As their nominee you're going t o car~y much 

c ore wcie;ht when you uide with ra.e .n 

" You , re n 11rc I' 11 side v;i th you? 11 

Udomo chu.ok:led softly . 

"You ' 11 ooon learn thot t hose who c arry a c ountry c an't 

a f f orcl the luxury of tho Jcind of strong persona l feel i ng you 've 

just shown . Of c ourse you ' ll side wi th me , unless you 've 

suddenly t urned t r ibo.l j_st or else hate me enough to wreck the 

c ountry ' s f i.ture for "'· l on5 t i me t •:> come. - I have t he edge on 

yotil ll nbi. I •ve been c r-r:rying tltis thing f or a few years now. 

I' 11 h n:p:pily :pass on P S mu.oh of it a s y ou can take . You kno\'1 

yours 9J.'e key mi 11 i s trie s in terms of t he future . You ' 11 f'ind 

J ones !''IJ.d Rost~lee will go out of the i r wn.y to hell). Hav e a. 

ses !=don v•i t h Jones when you get b ~.ck. Don 't know wha t I would 

h ave done v,:tthout him . Bt1..t don ' t for ge t our s t u l)id n on-

fraternisation rile . That' s s omethin~ th t needs breaking , 

vN 

Mr . Min:i s t er of E<l:1cn.t j.on n.nd. !{•1tional Gu i cin ... l'l.ce ." Udomo chuckled 
,e.... 

a!"a.1~ . "Hope you fe e l t ter about being in my go~re rnment now?" 
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"Yes .n 

"You s t uyi n here t illpolli n CT day ?" 

"Yes . I rn..nt to got ~round t o .JCl!le of t h e;. othe!' v ilL ,-;e E ." 

" Gooa.. But get t o Quccmstovm ~:s s oon as j;,OSsible after . 

TheI'o ' :::J a mou...'ltD .. i n of , ·:0 1•}:: 'NO.i t i n ,:; f or you . You ' ve got the 

form f ro1u A de . You ' 11 be Hini steri ul Secrete !:ZT f or n few we eks, 

t i..en I resh tl.ffl e . Thank goodness ther e a,re enough peopl e f~r a 

r c s:n:;.ffle now. I w:_s so h ard :pr.e3s ed .f~r even moderately able 

meu i n the e ar l y day£ t h s t I even -!;ho~~ of of f ering End'I.U'a s. 

;il:in.istry ••.• n 

" I' m si1re you ' ve gues::::ed . 11 

"Th :~t he rs lea.v ine , yes . But i s it of h i s ovm free will? 

He ' fl 1.csperc.tely rulh::qrpy." 

0 I 1::no v. I've bee:n. ·.Ji t:i. h i m these :past we eks . 

perrniude him to stc.y ." 

"Ent you r r e not over r-XIY.. ious ." 

I tri ed t o 

nlie coulc. be em bar_ t>,esi.ne . E~s been . in f ac t . Still, you 

try ru:i.t pc~nucde him . Keep h m up h er e if you lj ko ." 

nc i::.n ' t 1...n~ ... t h i n.:. worthvihi l c be f ound. fo!" h i m?" 

" I thou&}1t of t h~ p ..... rty ; bu t h e ' s too t ootless . He declc r ed 

h i mE!elf and. E:.11 h i e vim~ vJi thj_n L few hou:rs of h i s nrr iva.J. . Now 

the :pr.rty t r i Lpl:ints won ' t he.;ve him. 

I t ' s n ot eecy , Mebi." 

They ' re ~he key peopl e . 

11 ! ' m bc .:;im!.in.:; t o s e e ." .r.a_ bq;i ri..n~.ne t o like y ou e l l over 

"Good. I'm gl ad you ' v e come . We'v{, e. hell of a j ob ' 1cad 
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of·us •••• ! ' d better eo back to t he chi ef now. 

cle.mI1 p a1~t.,r f :4..n ish c s soon. C r.tn h ru.,dly ke t:p my oytw open . Think 

I ' vc onlJ Glc:pt s i x out f the :;_t.ist thi rty- sb- hour~ . rr 

111 ' 11 drop c hint , " l:aoi said. 

b tiny umi l e , ha.11'- r!i sti'u.l, h ~.lf apolO(Sl!t ic tue;ge u. ~t; Udomo's 

mouth . 

- n t.a. . ••• 

1iabi stif..'..'ened. ua.omo ~1wun.g abuut; t..b.J.'uptl j' &nd v1ent, back to 

the chief . 

Dut w0 nev0r can , 11 .... b i l,hou.).LL bl tterl y • ue nevt-r ct11,1 . 

The chief beckoned. ltabi j oi.ilecl 'tl.t.e:i.i. 

11 I o.pologiso for being personul , " UdoL.10 f:j tt i d. in Ent;l i Eih . 

t1It ' o a lu..'ttlry v:c csn ' t a f'f ord , '' }Jeb i e 1... i cl l>itto.:. l y . 

"You ' 11 learn the truth ot tha t , rr Udomo s tdc.l gontly . 

" Wht t f•.re you uu.y i ng t o C t c.n ot~1er? 1
' tl:.E: ohicf UJkeQ. . 

1:Yo1.'t Ju.1ov1 t;hi3 i ~ the end o:: t~1c Pri ne M:Lr .. • s ter ' u tuUJ.' , 

i f he w:mted t o 5o und 1·e t now. But he sl:!.yt:J n o , tho u.c,sl.1. he- is 

tired h~ d.oe u no t ,ant to insult y ou 'i.ly let..-v-in0 b~forb the fe l,,.s t 

i s ove1· . He di d no~ ww1t filE; to tel l y ,..,u. th.i i:: . ·.nu- t is ;,l1,i ·-ue 

prote8 t0d . 

I wj_l l bl'i llv tho fec..~t t o 

Hn end now. 

our cust oms . .-illd n ow one of OUl' f:!Ol'lS , t.. child of Ul' l.fl0'..l.lltUi ns , 
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will sb r.re r i th l-011 in t he g ove.rnmcnt of 01.u- com1t r y . r, 

,ryou ti ro ld nrl llld gre at , 11 Udomo s o.id. 

The chi:f r ose nna. c l a:r,ped h i s h r.nets . The peopl e grew 

~il ent ..... 

Down ,. t the coast . the Governor u.nd. the Ch ief Secretary 

were '-' ooi n3 ·to the end of e. quiet ever..ing t occt he:.:- . 

"This Mhontli bus:1.nesti will bo the fi.!•2t ~cal p:teco of for e i gn 

o..ff.(;drs t~:e PM will he.vc to hrndlc , n J cr.es sni d . 11 Vrh.} t tr. •:;~ou 

·tbinl: he ' 11 d o? fl 

nwi sh to God I knew, " P. o~:rnlee tJ t:'.i d , "If' h .J.f the re.1>orts 

fl' om ?urali a. a ro t rue t h9n lUlcndi r :~ 00~t c.i n ly k ioxi.ne u]) ·the 

most awf-~l r uc'l-::et . And you ~mov1 , Jone~ , a:J :.. purc J.:,r 1n·::l.vute 

p e1--so.a. I so.y a l l p ower to :!:l im. Those settle rs t1a.ke m~ nshnme d 

of my r;hito oki11 . I ' v e boon to J?h •.r:...li ~ ond seen ~he 1., olour 

bai· !:l t work. It •s all vcr,,r 1,•;el l for u•~ to t ,.l k ".lout the 

domoc!"a-cic count ries of the Conmonwealth . •.• Oh, ntivcr :.nind ! It 

ma.des me mad. You probably kn ow t ll ub~u t i t ." 

1Y es , I ' vc been there , " J ones s a id. " \'w'ha.t. me.lee s it wo.:~se , 

t o my mir.d . is the f n.ot that the Af ric llns of Pl uralj t:1. r . .rt:; :lt 

least c cen lili'ul:y 0he:::.d of Afri cn.ns here in t erms of hov i ne; o ada 

t he t ~ c..nsi t i on f'rcm t1~1 b£..l ism. Tlle whi tcs t hc~c a.re u~king f or 

H !a i;ht of the Long Kl1ives . And if h i story tenches u s l:'...nything , 

~hey 'll cot it . " 

"I, fci' 01:.c , won ' t h ave SIJ.Y f0nd f ecli.n~s about kit h mid 

kii-:i. , 11 R. osslcc u!!G.:p_ped. 

"But ,·1hr.t are we t o a.o l'.:!.ovt? " 
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Ross lee shrugged off h i s anger and grinned. 

"Sorry, This is one of the t i me s when I hate be i ng Govern~r. 
\ 

Anyvve:y, do we h ave to do anything?" 

"M r a id so, There's a fl ash for inf orm tion from London." 

"Tell them we h aven't any." 

"Won't do." 

"Why not ••.• Oh my God, yes! The fanfare when they arrived 

and their pictures on the front page of the party' s paper. Th at 

was silly . Not like Udomo." 

"Don 't suppose it was his idea f or a moment. 

way on s ome things to ga in h is po1nt.6n others ." 

Re mus t e ive 

"I suppose t he Pl uralia.n busines8 dele e ation s ent cop i es 

back? " 

"llor e than that. Remember I told you t hey got in touch 

with our securit y blokes? They were in quite a l a ther about 

Mb.endi being here . Wanted him sent b ack to Engl and . Security 

polit el y tol d them to mind thei~ 0~'11 business , and t ha t Mr .Mhendt 

was in the country as the personbl guest of t he PM. All t l';l:at, 

I fe a r , will .bounce back." 

"Yes ," Ross lee sighed. "Not so nice." 

"Not nice a t a.11," Jones s a i d qu ietly. 

"How did Mhendi ge t out there?" 

"I'd s ay through the jungl e ," Jones s a id. 

"Uan't be done . Don't you remember an expedition of t ra i n ed 

men t r ied t o penetrat e t he jungl e and gav e it u p because it wa s 

too dangerous? I t was before my t ime , but y ou must h cve been 
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her e el r eady." 

''I r emember th ,t ex:pedi t ion, 11 Jones s ai d . "The point i s • 

we 've checked ver y carefully and security make s it as a statement 

of hard f act t hat he didn't u se a plane of any k ind. So there's 

only . the jungl e . Th er e's this other point: In the f olklore of 

the .poe:ple of that region one keeps encounteri~ s tor ies of 

peopl e travelling thr ough t ie jungle in the great days of t he 

pa.st ." 

"You thi nk this f airytale i s based on fact and ther e's a 

secr et path thr ough the jungl e?" 

"I'm convinced of it." Jones sa id. "I sup ose Mhendi could 

still be in Panafrica though security swears they woul d huve 
u.C" 

picked up at least the scent of him. J...I knov, thos e people. 

I headed them once . I' d s ay -he i sn't i n the country. You 

lmow this chap , Mhendi. What do these acts of s abot aee sugge st 

to you?" 

"That it i s he•" Rosslee s aid. "Thnt busines~ of carefu lly 

le ading some cat t le away before blowing up that power-pl ant vras 

Mhendi's signoture ." 

"Then thi s pict ure of a bloodthir s t y revolut i on i st ••• ," 

" So much of t he Plur ali&n Big Lio. For Udomo ' s sake I hope .•• 

No , I hope he gets awey. 

h avoc and slip back he.re ." 

I f I know my :Mhendi he 'll wreak his 

"Then what?" Jones s o.id 

''Then we ' 11 have a first-clus ti litt l e cr i s i s on our hands . 

V/hy t he hel l did t hey have t o do this !" 
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"Not l ike you to get so hot u :p about a. per s on ," Jones 

murmured. 

"Dammit! I like t he chap i mmensel y . It' s peopl e like Mhendi 

who can make :poss ible the great sett lement between the lighter 

and darker r aces of anankind. s· They 're a sure measure of what 

hope there i s for what /illy peopl e call wes ter n Eu.ro] ean 

isation." 

"I still have t o answer that f l ash ," Jones s aid. 

"Better Bive them the f acts wi t hout any comment." 

"Do we undertake to arr es t him if he oome s back here?" 

"When does Udomo come back?" 

"Re's due tomor 'ow." 
I 

"Then delay your re:pl y t ill he ge1s back." 

"Right . The l eader of the Pl urali mission want s to s ee 

him on t he most pres s ing business the mow.ent he gets back ." 

"D'you think it' s about t his?" 

"Coul d be ," Jones s aid. 

"I'm gl ad I'm not Udomo," Ross lee s a i d . "I thin..1c we ought 

to hol d our hand and see what he does ." UWI L
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3 / 
Udomo wal ked into his office at nine next morning . He 

I 
had bathed and sho.ved' looked as fre~h as someune who had had 

a long night' s sleep . He took off his j acket and tie , r olled 

u:p his sleeves , and at t acked the huge pile of files that avu ited 

his at tention. Then ho r ane for his secretary. The to.l]qoung 

Ent5l i shme11 came i n quietly. 

"Welcome back, s i r . Had a good tour?" 

Udomo s at back and flexed t.nd unf l exed his b~ck and shoo. lder 

muscles . 

"The usual circus . 11 Udomo grinned. " Wh at new crisis has 

ar isen in my r bsence?" 

"Something r ather serious , s i r . I'd better bring i n the f ile 

of Pl ur alian popers ." ...., 

Udomo stopped f lexin{; his muscles , s at very still suddenly. 

"So••••" 

"Ur. J ones r ang thr oueh. Wants to see you u rgently. He 

can put you i nto the picture mor e completely." 

"Allr i ght . Brine i n the Dapers , then gi ve me ten minutes 

before gett ing Jones over •.•• And , Tony, be a good fellow and t ry 

and razzlc up s ome tea . Get me a cup now and then some mor e 

when Jon es comes . And here ," he handed t he youne man u pile of 

f iles . "Cope with these . Routine stuff." 

The secretary went out and came back with a batch of newspe.Pfts . 

Udomo cleaxed a space on h i s d~sk. 

I t was al l over the front pages of all the PluraliHn papers; 
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stories of s abotage , of e ooa,.• t r ains and power pl ant s blo~m up • 
... 

So Mhendi had done 1t. He'd been QUi ck about it. 

A t rim young English gi r l brought ih tea . He tha.nke d her . 

These En glish wer e all s o silentl y eff icient . One could depend 
v 

on them. 

He ski mmed through o.11 t he papers . Then he read t hem more 

carefully. :Mhendi was certainly eoing i:..t i t . 

i t was M hendi a.nd that he ' d oome from her e . 

t o be a tickli sh little t hing to handle. 

And they knew 

This w s goi ng 

The s ecretary announced Jone s . Udomo rose to meet Jones 

with out-stretched hand. The little yellowish ma.n l ooked more 

seriouo then · Udomo h ad ever s een h i m. 

"How are you , Jones?" 

"Glad ~ony' s brought you the papers ," J ones Su.i d .• 

" Si t down. They 'll br ing i n t ea ." 

"This i s ver y serious, you kr1ow. 11 

"So I soc . Tell me a.bout i t ." 

"I had this f l ash f rom London l ast night. Then, this 

morning , this fuller cable came . You 'll see t he Pl uralien 

peopl e i n London h ave lodged an off icial pr ot est with HMG." 

He pushed the paper s acr os s the desk. 

Udo mo s tudied the :pa.pers . The youne girl brought i n a 

pot of tea this time . When she' • gone Udomo s a i d : 

''We want to think around this t hi ng . You knov,. of course , 

I didn ' t have a hand i n it . Mhendi wa.s my fri end . I got him 

here . and I' d do it aga i n to any fri end of mine who' s exiled 

from that racialis t pl ti.ce ." 
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"You know both H. E. and I are with you in your disgust f or 

the Pl ur alian r acial r egime . .And certai nly we _didn ' t think 

th t you, o.s PM, would have any hand i n what ' s happening . Th t •s 

something RoS:ilec and I have agreed to decl are f l at l y to ID{G." 

Udomo chuokled. 

"You sound sure of t hat . " 

"You 5et t o know a man when you ' ve worked with him as l ong 

and closely as we ' ve worked with you. You ' ve :poured nllqour 

energies into building a fre e n ation here . You ' re not going 

to wreck th t by backing s ome hopeles s rcvol utional:y scheme over 

there . " 

"I wish my own pa.rty had as much fu.ith 1n me ." 

"They don ' t ~et see whnt you ' re at . Mind i f I smoke?" 
✓ 

''Go ahead. Tb.en vrhere does the probl em arise? I •m prepared 

t o swear I don ' t Jmow a thing about this . You and Rosalee vri ll 

buck that . HMG wi l l reject this protest . The government of 

Panafrica has not interfered i n the internal affairs of Plur w.i n. 

There is no problem." 

J ones lit his pi pe and watched Udomo throueh a cl oud of 
'-

smoke . 

"What if he gets cau@lt ?" 

Udomo pus~ed h i s hands against the f l at surface of the desk , 

l eaned back and began to chuckl e . 

l au0hter . 

The chuckle tur ned into 

He doesn ' t miss a thing , Jones bthou t . 

"I see , " Udomo murmured. "I thought you hnd f ai th in my good 

sense . " 
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"We h ven ' t any in our oim good s en se on this is&'Ue. 

Both Ross l ee and I h at e that ree i me t oo much." -
"Nothing Mhendi says could i mplicate me .'' 

"You get the drift of my thi nking? .Aizy word .of encourage-

ment ••.• " 

"I .know. But don't worr y . There ' s nothing of the kind." 

"That's a l oud off my mind," Jones s a id. "One more thing ••• " 

"Yes?" 

"Rosalee thinks that if he getl:I awg;y l[hendi will return 

here .n 

"Yes?" 

"Iri which casP. it will be our duty to arrest him and hand 

him over." 

Udomo thought f or a long whil e , th{;;;n shoo.k h i s head. 

"Afra id I c Dn ' t agree to that." 

"We ' d be f orced t o i f they appl y f or his extradition ." 

"I'd be f c,roed to r es i gn . I'd then be coml)elled to make 

cont r ol of the pol ice and security service rn elect i on issue." 

"Want t o do that?" 

"You know I don 't. We're not r eady yet to t ake over the 

administrat i on of l aw and justice . I f we nid there ' d be the 

most a wf'ul s pate of what you call bribery and corrupt ion. Only, 

f or my peopl e it would be the time - honour ed old custom of the 

tr~.bal 'dash '. No, it would be dis aatrouB i f I'm compel led 

t o t alce over the police now. I t h ink I need ~nother five 

ye ars before it cen be done s i f ely. 11 
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"Who.t are we t o do t h en?" 

"That ' s your res2onsi bility, Jones . You sti ll control 

the police . But i f I'm f or ced t o ~i gh.t a campai gn around t htit , 

i t would have to be an anti-Eu.ro:pean c~lilJ;>ai gn , e.nd you Jmow how 

well that v1oul d suit the t r ibalists . Sorry about t his . but 

you w1derst and my posi t i on ." 

"Well ..... Suppose I' d better put thi s up to HMG and l et 

them decide. Anyway, you know H, E. and I will do rul \ We can. 

I al most hope ••..• " 

"That they cat ch Mhendi?" Udomo murmured. 

J ones got up suddenly. 

"The gr oa.t Mr. Von Lin-ton has been k icking his heel s at my 

off ice . Got my memo a.bout h i m? We shoul dn ' t reall y keel? 

the head of t he Pl ur al ion busines s missi on wai ting this l ong. 11 

''I've had a chance t o see some of t he i r technioio.ns a.t ,,,ork 

on thi s tour . They ' r e cer ainly the peopl e we need here . 

They ' re s ett ing t h i ngs done . Pity i t has t o be t hem but they ' r e 

damned good . Send him over . Know what i t ' s t.bout ?" 

"This busi ness , I think. I'll l et you see t he dr aft of 

what we propose to send to London. I' 11 go into a huddle with 

H.E. about i t . Mr . Ven Linton ' s on hi s way ••.• " J ones went ou t . 

Udo mo rang for his secr et ary . 

"Mr . V an .Linton is on his way from J ones ' off i ce . Take 

t hese p&per s away and get some t ea for our busi nes sman. Sorry 

t hi s i s turning i nto a cafe . Any ·~hine i mpoi"tant on the ple, t e? 11 

"No. I kept tod.ay a.s clear as .11oss1 bl e . Tomor r ow ' s going 
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to be pretty heavy." 

"Right then. I'll huve s.11 the Ministers her e fo r r eports 

at about four . Plense fix that , Tony." 

"Right , s i r ." 

Udomo r ose, unr olled his sleeves , put on his tie and ja cket, 

and t urned t o hi s off i c i al pupers t ill the secretary a.JJ.nounced the 

white PJ.uralian . Then he r ose and came round his desk. 

Van Linton was a t all , thin-lipped, ster n- f aced man. 

"Sorry to have kept you waiting ," Ud.omo s e.id. "Ju s t be.ck 

from a t oUI' . Sit down, pl e u.ne ." 

Udom o went back to his seat an.a. wai ted . IIe ' d dealt with 

this man before . Thi s man wat1 a..eything but a f ool; an a.cute 

bro.in tioked behi nd that cold humourless f nce . 
11 I t ake it, :Mr. Pr i me Minister , thL.t you know why I'm here. " 

• There was o. gut teral t ihge to Van Linton ' A English . 

"I' m not sure . I s there some hold-u.r> i n the loan?" 

" I am her e t o t all: about a pol i ticaJ. mat ter , Mr . Prime 

Minister •..• I Slll sure Mr. Jones has i nformed you of c ertain 

events that hnve r ecently t aken p.lawe in my. country - if you 

needed t o be inf or med ." 

Udo mo smiled f ai ntly; 
-.,/ 

"Oh that . Yes. We make a point of be ing inf or med of aJ.l 

t hat happenG i n A.f'rioa . I'm sure your government does t he s ame ." 

"My government i s gravel y concerned by what i s happening ." 

"You knov1 I ' d be dishonest i f I s aid I was sorry . We 've 

deal t f r ankl y end honestly with each other i n busines5 mi tters . 

UWI L
IBRARIES



302 

I don ' t like what ' s going on t her e , and you know i t . But i t ' s 

none of my busines3 . Bat m1rcl y t h i s isn ' t wha t you came t o s ee 

me about • Jt..• . Van Linton?" 

"It is , Ml:- . Pri me Minis t er . Pe r h aps you wouihd be good 

enough to l ook ut t h i s . " Ven Linton t ook an envel ope from his 

breast pocket and pushed it acros s the desk. "Sinoe I rece i ved 

tha t I ' v c been on t he ph on e t o my Pr ime Mi n i s t ar ." 

Udomo read t he c abl e . 

"I see thi s :tns t ructs y ou t o act f or y our {5over nmcnt . I 

thi nk I'd better get Mr . J ones along since y ou are now a diplomat 

as well . " 

"As you wi sh , Mr . Pri me Mi n i s t er , t hoUBh wh a.t I have to s ay 

is very brief . I thi nk I am r i ght in s ayine t h at my government 

will f i nd i t imposs i bl e t o f i nd or prove on.y irr egular link 

between yoursel f and 11hendi. Am I ? " 

" You are right , 1Kr. Van Lin t on." 

"So t he British Government .i s go i ng t o re j ect our of f i c i al 

protest . " 

"Wha t el se oan i t do? " 

"You run a c ountry, Mr . Pri me Minist e r . SU.ppos i ng the 

pos i t i ons vre r e r evers ed , Yihat woul d you do abou t a s i tua tion such 

as the one my e;overnment i s n ow f aced wi th? " 

"It can ' t ar i s e , Ur . Van Li n ton. We do n ot hold down t ho 

ma jori ty of our peopl e i n this count ry." 

A frown f l ickered aoro~s Van Li nton ' s f ~ce . 

"Como now, Mr . Pri me Mi niste r •••• n 
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The young woman brought i n the tea . · Vo.n Linton l ooked 

curiously at her . The light of mockery gleamed brief l y in 

Udomo' s eyes . He thouB]:1t : Go on Van Linton ; ask h what it 

feels like t o be s erving a bl ack man; tell her i t couldn ' t ha~pen 

in your oountcy. 

The gi r l went out. 

"You were s aying , Ur. Van Linton. n 

"It doesn •t mat t er . The point is : we want Mb.en.di., Mr . Prime 

Mii.ister." 

"From what I hear he 's in your country." 

"We may not get him. We think he mieht find his w y back 

here ." 

"I see •••• " 

"As I just told you , my government want s hi ra." 

"I t hi nk you ' d better di scuss t his \Iith Mr . J ones , Ur . Van 

Lin ton. That ' s his <1'1.e:part ment." 

Van Linton strai ghtened his back ~and looked strai ght into 

Udomo ' s eyes. 

"Mr . Prime Minister : My BOVernraent has order ed me and the 

entire delegat i on back i f I cv.nnot asuure themcof •a ver y firm 

promise from you .•.•• " 

Udomo hel d on t o hims elf. Suddenly. Vn.n Linton ' s f ace was 

a blur across the dAsk. He took a deep breat h and focu s sed 

a,sain. This was the one thing he hadn ' t f or eseen. 

Linton ' s voice r enched him agai n . 

'.i:hen Von 

" ...• We understa11d your diff loul ty. But government is the 
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art of t he poss ible •••• " 

"But I tell you I don ' t know .11.ythi ng about this ," Udomo 

s ai d . 

Van Li nton shrug,ge<l, a f'a i nt smile on h i s lips now. 

"Then, s i r , I'm .. ,.fra id we 'll have to cancel the pl ans and 

agreement we 've ini t i alled. Our teohnici 1s will be roce..lled 

i mmedietely. You ' ll have to l ook elsewhere for onpi tal o.nd skill 

f or your i ndustrialis at ion pl ans . I'm sorry about this , But I 

have my orders ." 

"You I re a businesflmun , man : There ar e h0 .1F,e profi tb in this 

for you and your shareholders . Leave politics to t h e polit ic ians. 

Do your business ? Make y our prof i ts ? This country ' s rich and 

y ou con earn a share of that riches ," 

"I ' m oorry, llr . Pr ime 1/.inis ter. I have my i!:lstruct 1ons ." 

"I give you my wo.rd of honour , I k!lovr noth t 113 about t h i s ." 

"Then pr omise to give him to us 1.f he returns her e . " 

"That 'll wreck my government: wr eck l I ' ve d.I'e.runed e.nd 

planned for . surely you underst and that !" 

"I'm s orr y , sir. I h a .. re my orders . 'l'here a::-e vreya of 

doing these thi n gs auietl y . We ' 11 c.co-oper te the~c ." 

With grea t e f f ort Udomo rml led h i msel f t ogether . You need 

t o thi nk c almly ond clearly. Cl..lmly and clear l y . Think, Think. 

Thi nk,, .. They mean i t , these white r r>cio.l i s ts . Ei ther you g ive 

J.;hem 11 hendi or your schemes EU'A ·wrecked, You ' vc t ~'i cd over yvrhe1e 

else nnd they are the only peopl e who c t>n do it i n the t i me a nd on 

t he scal e you want . 
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"When do you contact your government?" Udomo spoke he vily . 

11! expect their c ull .t oix t onight . 11 

I f only t he1 e were s omeon~ he could t .lk t o. Some one ·who 

would und erst o.ncl. u.nd listen f.l.l'.ld soot he him •..• Loi s •••• Oh Lois •••• 

"I' 11 r i n~ you bef ore then . Now l eave me ."~ 

"Thank you, M.r. Prime Minister . You unders t und ther e ' s 

n oth i ng per aonul about t hi s , anu I can e ive you my government 's 

assurence that not hing of this vrill get out from our 0nt • .And, 

of cour s e , we mr.y get hi m bef or e ..... " 

"Lec.vo me !" 

"Good morning , Mr. P!'ime Mi1u ster. u 

He s e.t for El. l ol'l.g t i me , slur1ped in his chair, starine a t ... 

nothi l!.g , f eelj_ng 11ot hi n0 1xoe:pt en. u tter en d a.esperate a.loneness ... . 

Then t he memory of Mhe.ndi' c voice stirr ed i n his bra:tn ; there was 

a l uzy, eont l e rUI!lb l c t o Mh~ndi ' s s~eech , n hint of caress ing 

tenderne 8s t o hi s gruff voice •..• And the br i ghtest of nll his 

dreams : to co:rry the country to a point from where t her e con be 

no going buck. To ake the great ·trans ition from the :past to 

t he pr esent .... Dann J!hendi ! Drunn h im! Daon t hem all! 

The secr etary co.me i n . 

Udomc jumped U l) an{!. m: ved his arms . 

0 what e. ' you wrn t ! n he shouted i n a sudden fit of r e.ge . 

"Leav e :cio .::,l cno? Get out ! Get ou t ! " 

The young man ' s eyes popped. His mouth f el l open. Udono 

gr abbed t the ou.p in front of hi m. 

11 Get out P' 
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The YOUl'J.S man rul::lhed out . The cup orc;,.shed a.gr.inst t he 

closing door, expl oded i n fragments . 

Udomo slumpen back i n his chai r and beat h i s f i sts on the 

desk. ~ hen, suddenly, he jumped up and strode out by way -
of the s ecretary' s office . 

"I'm goi ng home ! I want to be clone !" 

:eiis driver was nowhere i n sight . Udomo got into ,the 

drivi ng seat and drove out of the secretariat qu• drE.'Lgle nt a 

dangerous pace, s craping other c ru as he went . He kept u:p the 

speed throue;h the t own. A black policeman on point duty blew 

h is whistl e and signal led frhllt ically , then he recognised t he 

car and s t opped the other traf'fi c . 

\.Outside his h ouse , Udomo jammed his f oot on the brake , 

The oar s creeched to u gtop , He got out and hurried into t he 

house , 

Lanwood, v1ho had. jus t r i s en , burr ed his W(}Y at the sitt ing 

room door , 

"Hello , Mi ke . Didn ' t expect you. I s ay , ... " 

rrcan't you leave me alor...e ! Leave me alone! Get out of my 

way ! Get ! 11 

wu 

He :pu sh ed Lan.wood asi de . Lanwood h~l f - fell int o the s ettee , 

Uiomo went to his r oom, bunged t he door shut , locked it . He 

f lung himsel f on h i s bed, fe.ce down •••• 

Lanwood s lowl y :pi cked himsel f' u:p , Re s ~.-t on t he settee 

for a whi le , then he went to Udomo ' s door, He t t...J?ped, He 

was ran old black man now, beaten by l ife uid the VJorl d . 

"Mike , yon don 't have t o be rude t o me , you know. All 
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you have t o do is t ell me to go. 

want ed. I'm a man , not s. dog ." 

I won' t stay where .I'm not 

"Le ave me alone !"Udomo• s voice ros e to a pitch of frenzy . 

"Leave me alone !" 

"Allr i c h t , Mike ," Lanv:ood s e.i d s oftl y . "I'll l eave you." 

Lan-wood ,1en t to his r oom. He unlocked h i s t runk e..nd took 

out his l eat her bri efcase . Re opened it and checked h i s money. 

A hundred and f i fty pounds i n t r avellers cheque~ . P1,;.,.r ·~ of t he 

mofey Udomo had sent them f or comi ng over. I t had been such a 
l 

t rrophunt ·thi ne then . cTus-li over t hree months £.&'O. Nov, t h i s . 

Clos e on a hundred 9ound.s 1 1~ Pt- 1-fl i oan curr ency , mostl y money 

Udomo h tid. gi ven h i m f r om t i me to t l l!le f or s pendi ng on t he t ou r . 

Other peopl e ' s money. Not his own . Money gi ven t o thim. 

Not money earned •••• lie toolc his pe.sLJ_port f rom t he c as e u.nd 

s lipped i t i nto the i nsi de pocket of hi s j eoket. 

Re went out and walked in the di rec t i on of t h e t ovm. He 

h acJ.n ' t g_ot the h ang of t he to~~1 •s pr i mi t i ve bus servi ce yet. 

The gl axe of the ·sun was t oo much f or him. Ile clipped the 

bl ackeneu. shade over hi s e l as ses . That we.s better . Re began 

t o :perspi re . He l ooked about f or a t 8JCi. None wus in s i ght. 

Fi ve hundred yards from t he h 01.1se he came on the t urmao :;.•or a.. 

Hent waves ros e from t he ea~th. They ~ade h i m f eel dizzy. Re 

passed two men piddling in t he open gut ter . He 'became awu..r·e of 

t he s t r ong foul stench of pi ddl e . 

He enitered t he drab outski rts of the town proper . .And 

vN 
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all about hi m were drab and h t :ppy peo1)l e . And_ n 0\·1 , .t oo, t here 

wer e t axi s al l about . But he dec ided to wal k the r est of t he 

way . He mi ght need ever y penny he had lat er . 

WU 

lie pas s ed a gr oup of women sell ine t heir wares on t he sidewa.lk 

on t he other s i de of t he OIJen gut t er . Their l augh ing voices were 

r ai sed in a l anguage h e coul dn 't underst and. They gest u r ed to h i~ 

i nvi t i ng him t o buy of the i r f l y -riddE:n wares. He knew suddenly 

that he i..would al ways be nn outs i der here . For all hi s dark ski n 

t he barr i er between hi m and this wor l d was t oo groat. h e was t oo 

old t o make t he cros s i ng suooess fu lly . He bel onged t oo 

f i rml y , h ad l i ved t oo l ong in t he web t er n v1or l d t o be amy good 

i n 8llY other . 

m e fel t awfully weary sudden l y , t i r ed even of ei i t he 

bouncing happy bur ef ooted peo:ple about h i m, of t he f l ies and the 

smel l s . He f l agged a t a.xi and got i n . 

"To t he shippi ng of f i ce ," he tol d the grinning black boy. 

Trut h is I'm homesick f or London . Hadn ' t realised how used 

I' d grown to London t i l l now. Si l l y t o have t houeht I could 

wi pe out t h i r t y ye e.r s of my l i f e a B though they di dn ' t mat t er . 

What wus that lit t l e song I' d always jeer ed at? 

crever I co ... 

_Jov1 , at l.. .. s t, when you ' r e too ol d to support i t , you ' r e 

fa.cine r ee..li ty, arcn ' t you , Tom? :But whz..t i A r eaJ.i t y ? Tht:.1.t 

col our i sn ' t nn c.u t om· t ~.c :pa.sr;port to f,.i'r1ce,? The.:t; f:J. O.£'J.1 is 

made u:p of a complex irlher i tunco of whi ch ".;11.e J_~nd of his birth 

and t r uining 1 0 pc rhc..p s tho most l mportant ? The.t he has t o 
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be aw.f.lv.lly strong to ovcroo~e , re ,l ly ovcroone , those key 

i nherite.nces? I s t h~t r er lity? I t has t o be , hasn ' t i t ? 

Beot1.ur1e the other ' s too drei a.ft.l? Bt..t L- mt..n c ..... n ' t b0 wr onc in 

f i .:;b.t i n.~ for f r eedom? 

When t r.e t axi pullod 1.1:r, artd t11 e driYGT' t nrno a. in his s cat , 

he s rm r.n old non ::lit t in.3' hunc;· ed in a corner as t hough as l eep , 

chin on ches t . 

"We r. ro t he.re , s eh ." 

" Whr t ? Yes . . Ob. Yes . rr 

l!.•.n i,ood 0 ot out . 

"Row much?" 

"Two shilling, s'lh . n 

:tsnwood :paid and went i nto the shi ppi ng office . He bypas sed 

the black clerks and we.i;it to a cor n er -where a whi l:ie man worked. 

"Uy n rune ' s Lau.wood." 

noh yes , Ur . Lan"::'tO0d'?" 2-. --" I want to enqui _•e e.bou·t f\ :pn.ssa.3e A 11 He :pau sed
1 

the~ aa.ae d 

"Home . 11 

"Vih en do yon ,ant to go , sir?" 

" Soon as :pos ui bl e . " 

"Ar e you. t h i nki ng i n terms of a week? v:e might get a 

cancellation . " 

!he young mrut looked u:p . 

" I see .••• J-a.st a minu te wh:llc I check the 'book s . " 

~he youn{t man oru.a.e back ~f te:i:- a while . 
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.... 
"Afraid the f irEit !)asse.ee we can offer tfl in six: de,.vs ' time 

•.• Unlest1, of cou.roe , y ou' re 1,reJ?R.red to go on n oo,r ~~o boat. But 

they take weeks anc.l 1 t ' s a dull vo~rnee . 11 

" When ' s your first c e;o boat?" 
I 

"I :la:low there ' s a. berth 011 one day .... fter tomorr ow . .But you 

won ' t eet to Engl And be.for e the :p;~.s s enger. bont t hP.t le~ves in 

six do.yo tim-e . Of course, . t h ere ' s th.e Scwoh"- lePving t his 

evening , bu.t the.t wouldn't g i ve you eno ,.gh -tt ime ..•. 

Lan.wood he s ita ted then s ni d : 

"I'll e o on t h ot ." 

"The Sa.voia?" 

11Ye s ." 

"But that s tves you only four b.ou.rs in v1hich t o get r eoo y . rt 

lfI 111 make it." 

"You' r e not :.running e.vre:y from somethj ne? " the .mrui j cGt ed. 

Lanv10od. ' s ex:pressi on wiped the friendly smile from the young 

man ' s f ace . 

Twenty rminutes l ater , Lanwood l e.ft the o.f.f ice wi th his :par:si.; ~ 

ticket i n h i s pocket . He went to t he b:!.g , crowded :pos t oof.fioe . 

He wr ote out a c a.blegramz 

MA.RY ]'ELD 36 REGENCY MEVIS LONDOM 

SAILING on SA VOI A TODJ.Y DUE HOME TllREr. WEBKS 

NEED YOU 

TOM 

lie ' p r-d d.. for tt.e oable s.nd took a t axi back to Udomo ' s house . 

No one was abou t e.xoe pt the servf!llt fJ. Il3 now h ad on l y three 

yJIJ 
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hou1s left before t he bo• t s a ilea.. Better r ack . Be 'b egan 

:pacl..:ine m.et11oc.i ct.J..l .y . H0ul6. Mary h ol cl th1 .t ... illy J.aut row 

ugainst. him? 110 . She Yrt..s the onl y cne v1ho ' d b~en l oy al t o 

him Lll these yeors . She ·would undcr ~:tr-1 d _. They ' d b een 

For e l l t he i r r:rnrr~1;,:p111e; , t hey be·l onged 

toge t her . 

The :~tcward called h i m -to l un<?h. He Rte al.one • t h en he 

went b~.ck t o f inish his :pack i ng. He sent the stevmrd ou t to 

get him a taxi. Then he Gat r.own ana. •:,rote to Ut'l..omo : 

Thi s i s ju st to ae~ goodbye . I'm coine, back 

to Engl e.nu. . As y c,u. •vc Ghoun ~10 p l e.inly t oday , I'm i n the 

V!t'-3 rand 11 t ve t o 0 . ·h ovcd a s i de . m 1is i FJ f.omct hing I ' ve 

not t u..lcen l ;yine dc'w11 from whites n1cl I d.o not sec vilty I 

sr~ould take i t l y i ne; do1:m from blacks . S~ eooclbye to the 

others f o r me e.ne. thanks .for e .. rerything . The thine t h at 

hurts most i s -the f ~ ct th t \ie were once comrr.des. 

Thomas Le.nwoo,: . " 

Then the t m::i to◊lr him. ewfa·:l : and then the sh5_p . 

I t wa;s Adebhoy, comi.n g to find out what had h a_p_pened to 

Udomo, who f ound the l etter . Udomo came out of his room 

shortly afterwards . Ke h ad r ega ined control. 

Adobhoy passed t he l etter to Udomo . 

"Tum' s gorJ.e." 

After a while Udomo l ooked up f r om th0 n ote . 

"I don 't ll.ike p oople r e adin g my l etters , A.de ." 
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"It was o en, lyine, h e re for onyone to s ee ." 

"Tom ' s a. damn fool !" 

" WhP. t h appen ed1 " 

312 

"Rine t he sh i p_1 ing !)eo:pl e and f i nd ou t when he le(w e s m d 

vrhere he i s •••• Steward !" 

Adcbhoy went t o t he ph one . Udomo went t o t h e k i tchen. 

Aft er P while he r eturned, munch i nc a l eg of oold ch icken . 

"He l eft on a oargo boat wh i ch s ailed he.lf an hour ago. Wh at 

h appened?" 

"I h ad a omething on my min d c.nd I t old h i m t o leave me 

a lone . You .knov, h ov1 Tom c on pu sh h i msel f i n f :ron t of you . I 

pu shed him as ide and wen t ·bo my r oom. r ow thi s . " Udomo r lung 

the crumpl ed l e t ter awcy. 

11lle co u l dn •t real l y .fi t in, " Adebhoy s e.i d. quietly . 

"But to go like this .••• " Udomo s i d • 

"Perhaps it' s bes t thi s v,ey , h oliie - boy ." A.debhoy smiled 

brot:.dl y , bu t his eyes were s ombr e . "A:nyvray , you c an v:r i t e nm. 
atr1i eh t en t h i n gs ou t . He ' d be n or e u s eful over t her e . n 

rrrlhy " re you here ," Udomo s a i d stul denly . 

nwhen your off ice r 8.llg t o call off t he meet i ng I wen t round. 

They s a i d y ou ' d gone home ...• Wb.nt ' s on your mind , home-boy?" 

"A h eadach e , .Ade . Onl y o. h cad£che . .:ut 1 t ' s gon e n ov,." 

11 I'm g l o.d h ome - b oy . Roi:, wa n the t our?" 

11Fine , but I'll t el l you abou t t ha.t 1 ter . Ton i ._;ht . Of:f 

you i:;o n ov1. I h Pve an i mr or ta.nt c nl l t o mt. ke . See you .... t 

t he p~r t y execu t i v t t on i cht . 11 
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~d~bhoy l eft rel uctantly . Udomo went t o the :phone . · 
/ 
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The rain beat down steal ily. The r e,i nd.rol)s were f a t and 

heavy, hurt i:a.g on imp:aot. They cv..ille down i n a heecvy stream. 

And t he night was pi t ch black ; black as tha dark jur,gle behini 

Mari a. . 

She pre sse~ her body agains t the yo~.ng tree . She was 

gr ateful f or the raiil. Let 1 t brn.ise ~n .d s onk her , l e t it 

dro.w bloo even . She did not mind . Beccuse of it they wer e 

still her e and s he woul d not give U.l? h ope of h i s oomt .ng. But 

vroul d he be able t o f ind his wey in this ble.nkness and r s,in'l 

Would he? Yes; he h o.d ded an army once. Re woul d find his 

way. Yes, he wou l d f i nd 'his wey. This rain iwas a good omm . 

I t was a s i gn that he was well and woul d come. I t had begun 

four dQ¥S ago, the day before the month was 11.p and they h ad 

to go back thr ough t he junflle. Withou t the train t hey would 

have l eft three da.ys ago. But t he r a in h od come ond t hey wer e 

here and he \'rnul d come . Oh h e would come . Re would ••• 

Wh it was t h a t ? 

She str a i n ed her eyes ug;s.inst the well of durbless . Should 

she shout? No white :p0.ople woul cl be ou t i n thi s r&.i n . She 

cupJ,>ed her h~n ds round her mouth : 

"Mhendi ! " She made it a long n.:."avm ou t c.1.1y , ede;ecl with 

wailing. She repeated i t . "Mhendi!" 

Somethi ng slimy slithered across her bare t oes . She dug 

her nails i n t o the bar k of the tree and kept dead s t ill. At 

l ~st i t was gone. Was i t comi ng up the t~ee? Oh Mhen di •••• 

Cal m now or you won ' t be here to r ecei ve h i m. 

faught him? Killed him? Ho, he would come ••••• 

Whc.t if t hey ' ve 
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"Mfrj.a ! Where r.re you? " 

''Here , ,Jos eph ." 

3 15 

J of:~eph s witched on h i s t or ch nn a c ame s lovrly to he1' , t e <;;ting 

the e t .r·th as he ccme . ~hen he was besi de her h e s ei d: 

"I tolcl. y ou it is den ";e r ous t o eome by yoursel f . .And you 

c rune without .... torch ." 

" .A s.nf'.ke .••.• " she bega.m. Th en sh e ,5:r i 1)ped h i s arm , "Joseph ? 

Look ?" 

She bcgt n to m,ove f or ward . J oseph gr e~bbed her, · h ol d h er 

b uck . 

rrTher e ' s a light !" 

Fs, ntly, a 1011c way of'f , n tiny glow :pier c ed the 'hl a ckness , 

then wen t off , :Meri a stri.1&.~lea. j _n J osel)h ' s a rms . He Ben s ed her 

open her mout !1 to sho1 t , He clamped h i s han d. ov er lt . 

"Wait !" he h isned.. . "Wa i t, Murie. ! I t may be oth.tl::'S ." 

&'he rcl axea. . .Re remove d h i s h el J.d from h er mou th . 

"It i LJ Mhcndi ," she sai d , 

nwe mu}.)t Hai t n he s a id firmly . 
-- t 

"Thnre ' a t he li ";ht :.v:cin ! " I t was near er n ow. 

"Count tho f l e.shes ," he s a i d . "Thr ee • thon a 1:i:pe ,,3e , t hen t wo." 

"T-rm ," J,{i ria 11,hi s pered . "Th ree •. • .•• Nov,. No·w •••• Yeo . One, 

t wo •••• " 

"It i s h im ?" Joseph said. 

M:1.ri r broke free of b.is h ol d ancl r an f orward. 

"Mhcndi I :Mhendi ! " 

"Me.ri a ! Mari a !" 

"Snh !n J oseph cr i e d , all cau tion f orgot ten. 
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Suddenly , Mhcndi ' o f l J u.re loomed solid i n the '!Jlo.ck pouring 

·Mari , l unged f or ward , arms outst retched. mis judged t he 

space be~v1ee11 them, :::i.nd f e l l hecvily f.t his f eet . Mhendi v~ nt 

on h i s knees in a _pudul c of vn.te.r . Saraor:e behind him s witched 

on a tor ch . J oseph hel d b ack , slippe d h i s h snd i nto his pocket 

and :pulled out the p is·~ol . 

1Who these men , snh'/ 11 

".Al l r i -:i.1.t , J os eph . ThE>y ' re o,f my pc.. o:pl c , my sol d.i c1~s ." 

J ose?h r el axed, pushed the pistol back in h i s pocket . 

Mhendi reo.c.hed dovm ::.nd ra:l.sed Mu.ri b. . 

11Ym1 'h ave c ome back •••• n 

"I :promioed,.f' 

nBett er we go bP.ck , 11 Jose,Jh sa::.d . 

Be l ed the way b t ck to c Dmp . Jt.hendi ... nc1 Mari o. f cll owc(J., 

a rms about e a o!l other. Th.o t wo 3ilen.·~ Pl m•f'..li c m, brou...:J1t up the 

r ear . 

The rai n c rune down s teadil y , t hou_h n ot with its ori gina l 

f i erc e.me s s . Before t he nigh t wa.i:, out it v10uld. b.uve s pent it sel f • 

.And by mon1ing the sun woul d shi n e aefl.i n . 

"I fe ared you ' d. eono 1 " llhen d.i c el led. to Jos0J?h . 'Tha.t ' s ··uhy 

I brough-'li tv10 of m:y me11 . It ·woul d not b~ e esy to go throU£J:]. the 

jun0l o a.l one . r, 

" Tho r a j_n stopped. us , 11 Joi:ie __ h sei d. . 

"I hoped it -woul d . "' 

"I -:!mew you v;oul cl cone , 11 M.c.ria sui d . B :nut I f erred. " 

,rr c oul d not hel :p be i ng l r~te , " taiend l s:2-i d . 
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They penetra ted s o@e way int o the 1~ungle , ThenJbseph cupped 

his hands and h ooted like an owl , thrre times . 

"That Joseph 't 1
' A voice s poke near them. 

"This Jos e ph , " Joseph s a i d . He turned on niu t orch. A 

young ma1~., naked except f or a lin cloth, stood di reotly i n their 

pat h , a wu.·b- machine gu.n c r adled in the crook of' h i s arms . 

"Better you s pealc berore you come so clo::Je , 11 the young nan 

s o.i a. . 

''M.r . 'Mhendi back . 11 

"Welcome , s ah J We fe e.red f or you , n 

Joseph l ed. the way on. The gu -1·d r ema ined at his post . 

J oseph kept his t orch on now, Soon , they 1"eE•.ohed the c runp s ite . 

J oseph ' s yoUl'lg men n ad climbed the huge tree~ anQ U 8 cd t n e long 

vines to build a t hick green r oof over the cam_p s i t e , turning it 

i nto a l arge , h i gn- domed ch amber. 1n the middl e of it , 8. f i 1·e 

burnea_ br i ghtl y , sending out oraokl e and spru.•k. 

not on t uty l ounged about the f i r~ . 

The young men 

ttM.r . Mhendi J" one of them called, 

The y lllJ. gathered a bou·c the party , ah a.ki ng hands , show.l!!_g 

their t ee t h in weloome , 

s ai d . 

"How was it , sv.h?u someone s a i d , 11 i e feared for you . " 

"Better Mr . Mhond.i taJce off his ,1et thtncs fi r st, 11 Joseph 

"Take oarP- of my men, 11 1A.hendi i:i a id, 

11Don ' t worr y , s ah , 11 Jc,sep.h s o.::d . 

11 Come , 11 r,fal!.'i a s a i d . 

yJlJ 
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She tcok Mhend.i t s h ona. and led .hin t o his li"i.;tl e t ent . 

I nside , he _toolr: off h i s wet c l oi;heri . 

"How vran i t? n he s a id. 

She did t he same. 

"It vras a long vrait , " she sr .... i d . nEach n i cht I s l ept al01e 

i n your bed. Oh the h ardness o :f waii.ing . But f or you t here wer e 

many dangers ." 

" I thoueht much of you, " l1e s a id . 

"Ana. the l onel inosf:-1 t h a t wa s with you be.fo.1·e? Did i t retur n?" 

"No , my ch ild . I thi nk it is g one forever . 11 

"I o.rn gl nd. 11 

111 will go ba clr again . " 

"Ancl I will wa i t aga i n ." 

"But on t h e other s il':e next ·time . The j ungle is n ot a pl.a ce 

f or a woman .n 

'~No , my lor d . This 1s the pl.ac e where I will wa.1 t. I will 

obey you i ll everythi ng b11t thi s . P leaBe a_o n ot t a l k of i t .f:1tV 

more. r-t i s someth ing special t o l.Jle ." 

They wer e both nr...k:ed now. .$'udden l y , a s thoue;h f or the f irst 

t ime , he s aw t he dark glory of her nb.ked beau t y . 

" Mur:1.a • • •• " 

He 1>ulle<1 he).~ i nt o his f.l.rms , f e l t the t r embling of he r s trong 

young bo'1y. Desi re wel led u p i n him. 

"Later," she murmured , " Ju1:1t a l i ttle while now •••• n She 

:pulled away , ,r.capped hersel f i n a dry c l oth) then hel :ped him t ie 

h is t oga f ashion , ; 

Fr om out side , a voice shouted: 

"Ti me f or ohol) ?" 
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Mhendi rubbed M. ri a ' s r.iecv: gent l y , :in an easy lu.llin~ mot ion . 

They h ~a loved imo now she ley nobb:ing beside h im. 

He kept ti_p the rubbinr t il l her subbin.e stop.::ieu., t i ll she 

r elaxed. Tlre r elief after the wa~t i ns; , hc-'.:hou0nt , Men often 

forge·b th~ her vy b·rrdeh of P womt n ' s WP.i ting. 

For the present the vmi t i ng i s done ; j ust a s t he mov'"ing Hbout with 

c re una fe " r i s d.on e for me . if i t is true t h nt g reat l ea a.er s 

of men w..d freedom movements .!mow no feer) then I no leader bu t 

a .fri :$htened frnt1.d wh0 mus t go on bce ~11se he mnst . I hcve very 

litt l e COUt'R-:;c ' real l y . Evch t i me the l1u...l'.lters wer e near I d ied. 

Al l I do i s hide it from others . Th at i s r-..11 . Sleep , ~r c hild . 

You hflve won my heart and Given me more comfort t hen you. lmow. 

··, ~g1ee:p , my chil d. ••.• 

At l fl st shewo.s 2.al eep . He got out of bed, 1 ut on his cloth 

and vmnt out to thf~ f i re . Son:. of ,the y01.uie men were a s l eep near 

t he fi ro . Others , i n, l.u r.1.i nc his ovm +,wo young men , wer·e asleell 

i n the big t ent ~ I t so.n1rl.ed "s t hon~{h the r a in would s oon sto:p • 

.Another half an hour :perh ttr,ri . Dam. He ' d f ort..,otton the ]dq> er . 

· n8 went cni etly baoJc t o the t ent mvl ;_;o t hi fl writ ing mt teri al • 

• T:i!en he c ._:.me beck a..."l.d s at by t he f i r e sind wr ote . He s miled 

f a i r.tly 'lS he ~,rote . This wes t he n ece irn~ry t heatrica l and mowy 

:part of the bus i ness . But men needed shows like t hese , eith er 

to boJ.f~ter 11p t hoir c o1:1 r ago P....nd 11r ge thom on or c l He to i nstil 

feer j n them. Thj_s wi l l a.o bot h : will fri[;ht en the whi te lords 

c.tncl give he e.rt t o the bl ack slaves . Vlh&t to call :l.t? A 

messep-a f rom Mhendi? No Comnn.mique Number One . Th,~ t 1 s i t . 

Communique No . l . Nou 11st t he ac t i on t ween •.•. Yes . :t-iow t.te 
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reason for i t . T he,? know it but t e l l them . Yes , t h i s ,s not 

d i r ected ai:;ai n s t the whi t t1 pooJ)l e e.s whi te poo9l e . The whites 

kn ow that rea lly , but tell t h e::I.i. .. • • Nov, the cl,.ullencri ne part . 

A communiQ.ue will be i ssued ea.ch month . 

He hee..r(l movement a t thA f $r edee of t ho c iim:p cleariue . Th en 

a hu{{e s nrke , fat , lon:., and n a.1.r ty- l ooki n5 grea.n 0 8Iile into t he 

cle r ri.ne and mo,red deli bera.t cl t owara.s the f ire . Hhend~. reach ed 

for the t i stol a t his f 0et . Bef ore ho cou l d r a i se it there was 

a burst of f ire from t he edge of t he cle rxin5 to the left of h i m. 

The lon6 body sh:l.v e r ed t coi l ec.. c onvr.l s ivol y , then l ay st ill. 

Everybody v,oke . Those i n t he t ents rut~hed out. The rou.r ... g man 

on r d came :tnto the clearin(! nurs i ng the mo.chine- gun . 

" I heard him, sah , so I ca.mo bs ck. " 

They all inspected the dead 3n0.ks . ·Then J oseph s c i d : 

"Allr i g t . Back t o sl e~p . " 

One of h i s ovm men cc..me t o Mhend.i . 

"The r r l n i s stopping . " 

"You V.' t to go buck?" 

n1t is best t o t'JO now. I f ·we l c r ve i t till l ater police 

mi ht p i 0k u s up before vre c r.n .got to w:'lere i t i,,•1i ll be s afe . It 

i s better no~ to be gue s tioned. by t !'lem i f' v:c C'' 1 L vo i d :l t ." 

u Al r i eht then . I ' ve f i n:i. t3hed the ,111 i ting . You know wh at 

t o d::, ." 

J oseph , Marie and the ot her Pl ur i nn j oined them. 

"Re thjnks i t ' s best to g o v1hi le it ' s dnrk , " l fuendi □ £-id . 

" Tell our fr i ond.3 I ·will be buck her e .in tt r.ionth ' u t ime ; u,.'Jd 
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and t h en we me.y s ot u :p a :pe rmanent c o.mp here . Tel l t hem I wn 

sef e emone friends ~o~. Tel l -~he lll to :p:i:-opPl.'e f o:i:- the next phe.LJ e 

of the ope r ... t:!.on es we ' ve 9 l1?.!1nod tt . nd. J:>emembe:- , no rAck less-

ness or ki lJinc . This :t s o. ne,·1 Jrt nd of vmJ.~ , 0 

"It mf'l.y be neoessacy to le r vA a me.oso ~~ for y ou ," the Pluralian 

s c.ia . "Y ou mfl.y come M l d wa l k into r poliue tj~o11 . These t hings 

h appen. Fhere do I l enve a me ssr 30 fo yo·-. if there i s need ? 11 

"I!cre ," Jose.rh s a i d. . "We will ltJr.ve the t ents n.ere . " 

nr dr•n ' t t b i.nk I oar, f j:r,,t tt p_~~{',:in - not w~+,pout mu oh se · ruh­

i ng ." 

1!henrl 1 sv.:eto.hed en OPtl:!..n.e of t:tie jrn1gl e ' s ede,e or: h i s :p ed . 

Then J:.! skt:· l:;ohed in tile Pl 1.1 r c .lie.n vilh\f:e f r om v1hiol1 they h Ei d c ome. 

"Tbc~o ' s t.h.e vi l l !\'se we left . RemeMber we c wne to this h i ll . 

Then onJ.:r iJcrt1.b for P.. ho u t A mile . There ' s the p oint where t h e 

~reot: oomr ont f'n.T·the.r thi:m elsev1here . Tc the rj ht of that point 

the:re r- :re four trees t r l 1er then eJ. l. t.he others . e ' re standi ng 

under thosn i'our t rees now. You C P.r.1. only s ee t hem fro:n a distanee 

Then yo11. TJ1U.st use your jud.eerncmt . " 

~ DY I have the rnap?" 

"No . Memori se tt .n 

The :nf'n t.•t11<1 i ea it then noddeo . lfrlendi torEl the sheet f r om 

t he ,rad n.nd .f lune ; t :l nto the fire . 

"Ve ' a b <-> t.t, e T' chrvee e.n :'1 eo." 

" Yo".u~ -.1 oth<~ t=i h 1' :l n t:b.e t ent, " J oseJ}h sn.id. "'!'hey nre dry . 

Go t o s l fle ::, , Mr . :Mhendi, sah . I will shov, then the wr,,y. You 

ncoa. -:,ro1-r- strenet', fo-r 011:r j o,p•riP-y i n t'1.c mo.r.ni n 3 . " 

"- 1.ri. c}lt , Go well 1 hath 0 1· you . Wr .. l h with c t. re . " 

"Come t o r est ," Mari a said. 
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Mhendi and Mariu r eached&3l ina ' s house l ate at n i eht eleven 

days l eter . 

Sel ina flung her ms about Mhend1. 

" We lcome , Mhendi ! Welcome , my brother ! I hear news th&.t your 

deeds t: re echoi ng r ound the worl d and t hat those who think 

thems lves your lords are .frightened . I t mcJces me happy t o see 

you s a.fe ••.• Come . Sit •••• Bring f ood ! Bri ng dr inks ? •..• And 

we lcome to you, Mar i a , my child ! Have I not found you a good one , 

heh , Mhendi !" 

"It i s good to s ee you, Selina ," Mhendi s ai d . ".And t his one 

you .found for me i s a jewel. She is close to my heart." 

Selina bustled about, supervis i ng t heir food, making them 

c omf ortable. She s at with t hem while they ate. She brought 

out the f orei gn papers and showed them off pr oudly: she glo1ted 

over t he pictures of wr ecked Pl urnli an power-plants ,d.er ailed eoods 

t rai ns , burnt - out f actori es . 

"~hey even have a pi ct ure of you here," she chuckled. 

--- Aft er food Selina s ent all t he others away. She patted 

Mar i a ' s ar m. 

"Go to your room and r est , my child . You have h d a hor d 

journey. Mhendi a.nd I must t alk. Don 't .fenr th~t I wi ll keep 

h i m long ." 

When t hey were alone Selint> became serious . 

"Is i t as they s ay in the :paper s , Mhendi ; al l of it? " 

Mhendi ski m.med t hrough t he papers . 
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"And that thous n.nds of police ar e hunting f or you?" 

"Then you mus t be careful , even here . The whi t eman i s sti ll 

wit h us here . We have not got rid of t hem al l yet . Udomo says 

we st i ll need th EE •••• n She shrugged. " What do you p l an now?" 

"I go back s oon . My peopl e expec t me back in a month." 

"And the young men I found fo r y oo1 11 

"They ar e good . Joseph i s a good l eader ." 

"I am happy ••.• Then speak of what you want me to do • my fr iend!' 
) 

IJhendi reached down and p i cked up the briefoase he had Oc.. rried 

wit h him 11 t he t i me . He passed i t to her . 

"There is money in this . Money collected by my peopl e . I 

don ' t know how much but you will see it is a l ot . We need a 

newspaper. All our presses have been t aken over and all our :papers 

banned . We c oul d s t art another in my country but they would find 

t he :press and t ake or des troy i t . And t he cos t i s high •••• " 

"So y ou want to pr i nt a po.per in t he j ungl e ." 

"Yes . Can it be done? Can you get me ...a small pres s?" 

"I wi,1.1 get it . I t may not be easy but I will ge t i t to 

you •••• You say you go s oon. How soon?n 

"In f our or f ive days . I t wi l l be a long t i me before I come 

back thi s time ; maybe six months or a year ." 

"You will live in the j ungl e?" 

"There and among my peopl e . I t g ives them heart t o see me 

pass t hrough the net t he whites spr ead for me ." 
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"I see the wi sdom of t hat . What of food and stores?" 

"We 've set ul) committ ees i n my country while I was ther e . 

SUpplies c an be :pas sed through to t he jungl e o, m:p at night s ." 

"It would be daneerous . It i s better not t o have to worr y 

about small thi ngs . Do not t h i nk about f ood . I will t ake c are 

of it. ! will arran ge ever ything . Give all your mind to the buttlcl' 

"It i s hard carrying things t hrough t he jungl e ." 

" What of it! I t i s for Af r ica ' s freedom. Thi nk no more of 

it . I \Will go on tour up there s oon and arr ange everything." 

"Another t hine , Selina. I cannot k eep your young men with 

me if I mean to stay such a long time ." 

"It i s good for them. It v,ill make s oldi ers of t hem." 

"But I will have my own men . I do not want vtoo many ." 

"So?" 

" So I want only a f ew to come thr ouB'h the jungl e with me 

and then to r eturn." 

"And Maria?" 
'--

Mhendi s i ghed . 

"I woul d like her to r e t u rn with them. I t woul d be s t.f.e r 

for her . But I ]mow she will not . And I would be lonel y wi t hout 

her ." 

"T ake her 'dth you; keep her . She ' s yours now, f orever." 

"So be it ." 

''And once every l!lonth I wi ll send you supplief::I and you wi 11 

send me news of h ow thi ngs go wit h you •••• That i s settl ed t len. 

Maybe , one day , I will make a tour and vi s it your jung l e c amp , 
' 

Now you must rest , my 1brother ." 
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"Wht t news of my friends?" 

"Udomo and Adebhoy are well. 

here ." 

"Udomo sa id •••• " 

325 

I will let t hem know you are 

11That one hus grown caut i ous now; but your deeds have stirred 

the ol d fire i n h i m. Now ho want s to see you. 

another friend of yours here 'llOw ." 

"Kabi?" 

.And ther e is 

"Yes . La.st week he became the new Minister of EducatiC81 and 

National Gu i dance . He ' s good. t hat one. I like h im. You lmow 

we h ad to mnke Udomo call h im back. He would not have agr eed if 

t her e h ad not been the danger of our lo8i ng the suppor t of the 

mount ain peopl e ." 

"It i s not my busines ~. Selin a , bu t I think you are rrong ." 

Selina ' s lips twitched . 

"You are loy al, my f riend. So am I. We ' 11 s ay no more .r 
The thoueht flashed thr ough Mh.endi 's mind : She' s like a 

snake . He s ai d : 

"It would be vronderful to s ee Ma.bi again •••• .And Lamvood?" 

"Of course, you don 't know. ~•s gone ." 

"What? Gone?" 

"He left over a month a&o, on the s Lme day he and Udomo 

returned from the tour ." 

"But why?" 

"No one lmows . He just packed h i s things a.ncl went ." 
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"Ask Udo.mo tomorr ow •••• Now you ' d better res t, my fri end . 

I t i s l ate ." 

So Tom had gone , quietly and s ilently like a me..n br oken. 

Where had he gone? Back to Mary Fel d? Gone back begging because 

there was no ,.room for him here in the J fcica whose freedom he ' d 

spent a lifetime dreaming of? Of course he ' s been a f ool aoo ut 

many thine s - e clumsy, opinionated, humourless fool . But this •••• 

This was the most cruel r eward h i s worst enemy could thi nk u:p . 

Poor Tom. I must wri te to him •.•• 

He got up and left the room. 

''Goodnight , Selina ." 

The room wrul the s ame one she h ad given him that f irl:!t day 

here . S tranec woman; u combini tion of r uthlessness and 

tenderness . lt was as he ' thought • Mr.ria vm s asleep • curled 

u:p like a. chi l d in tho bed wher e they had first learnt to Jeno w 

ea.oh other . Now, knowinB had turned to lovine •••• Sl eep , nu 
child; you need it. .And s o do I ...• Poor Tom. Better \'ll' ite 

that l etter first though . Mi ght f orget it l ater. Mi ght not 

have t ime . Wouldn ' t want Tom t o t h i nk t h i t I' d f orcot t L-n h :im •••• 

,,,,.,... He got his pod ,mid wrote the l etter . Then he undress ed and 

~-. got into bed, carefully, so as not to wake Maria . She t urned 

to him"in s leep , flung one arm poss essivel y across his body. He 

reached out and turned off t he light. I t wa s good to r el ax 

body and mind. He cl osed his eyes ••.• 
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The Governor looked across t he big h .11 to where Udomo stood, 

surrounded by members of the for eign del e6ations . Just as vell 

it was an official p t y
1

otherwise he and Jones woul d have had 

to cope by t hemselves with t he Americans , Frenchmen , Germuns, 

I t alians and Scandina.vi~.ns as well as the British Parliamentery 

delegation . Udomo and his team of African Uinisters were 

char ming the vis itors as they couldn't have done . Adebhoy wa s 

a litt l e high , perhaps , but so were most of the vi s itors ; and 

certa i n l y , Adebhoy coul d aerry his liquor . Udomo h ad f ooled 

everyone with t he s ame gl ass of sherry s i nce dinner . .And .Mab i 

was giving him wonder f ul support. The Pluralian, Van Lintcn , 

had relaxed t o such a point that he had , at one stage, put sn 

ar m about Mabi I s shoulders while t el ling hi m of the .work of the 

black artiats of Plurali a . 

The Gove .. .--nor looked at his watch. I t was hal f after mid.~ 

night . Time to enQ the party. He looked about for J)nes. 

Jones v1asn ' t anywhere in the hall. He turned to h i s o.ide. 

"Find J ones f or me, please . " 

Then the .American leader of the Council of Nations dele,g a ­

t i on was bes i de h i m. 

li wonderf ul IJ'll"ty, Your Kx:oellency , s ir!" 

"I'm gl ad you like i t . 

v i s itors . " 

We ' r e tryi ng to i mpres s all our 

"You 1v e certainl y i mpressed me . .And I don I t me an only 

thi s ." The Aljeric an waved h i s arm t o t alce in the crowded, 

gl itteri ng hall. "I mean t he whole country and the way i t ' s 

be i ne run. 

and modest. " 

Prime Minis ter Udomo i s a great man. So charming 
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"Yes , 11 Ros s lee s aid, "If you knew all the deta ils of v.1l.e t 

h e ' s a.cc omplished in the f ace of great oddB, fl.nd wht• t he pJJlns 

t o do still, you ' d kno\'I just wha t a f ine admi nistra tor he i s. 

I'm :proud t o work with h i m.~ 

"You know, Your Excellency , we over t n t h e United States 

often h ave the wrong s l aJlt about vn1at you ' r e trying to do. The 

old pre j udice aga ins t colonialism d i es hcnd. Hard things are 

often sai d about your role here ," 

'v.Ju 

Ros s lee smiled , This was a cha rming old gentleman, re ally, 

"Bei ng abused is part of the bum.en of power, We 've had 

our share of it , Now you 9.re having yours , I t h i nk i t will 

lead to better underst anding between our t v10 n o,tions . ~ 

"Yes , s i r ! Vfe'll certa inly tel l them what we've seen be.re , 

.And I mi g ht s well tell you t h at m.y delegation ha s agreed that 

Prime Mini s ter Udomo ' s request for teohnic e.l a i d be endorsed in 

full with addi tiona.J. a i d v1hioh we will r e c ommen d off our own 

ba.t. Tha t ' s how impressed we a re with what you are do:!.ng here." 

h i m." 

"Have you told this to the Prime Minister?" 

"No, s ir," 

"I wish you woul d , You don ' t know how h ppy it would make 

"I cer t ai nly will , In f act I' ll do i t now, Excuse me, s ir ." 

The old eentlema.n crossed the hull to join the crowd td th 

the Pr i re ~?Jin i s t e r . Rosolee l.Waved away a steward v1ho came t o 
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h i m with a tray of drinks , bowed t o t wo l adi es , and moved to the 

door where Jones had just appeared. 

"We ' d be tter wind t his up , Jones . Eve rybody ' s h ad a good 

t i me and I just h eard t h at we ' r e going to get all the technic al 

a.i d you an d Udo zoo asked for ns wel l o.s a bit ext r a ." 

"Good, 11 Jone 8 s a i d , a 11 ttle clistr a.ot e a. . Then: "I've ju s t 

h ad o. word w1 th s ecuri ty . Mhend i ' s b a. ck." 

"Oh ! When?" 

"Got ba ck tonight ." 

"Where ' s he now?" 

"At Selina • s ." 

"Thi s get s ouriouser and cur i ouser . no r eques t for extra­

dit i on? " 

"Not a word so far . 11 

"I don ' t under stand it. First the lluralio.n authorities e o a s 

f ur as an off i c i al protest and then t hey dr op it like hot brick. 

Why? I keep asking myself that. 

i t?" 

Nothing mor e from Londoh abou t 

"Not a thi ng. They seem s atis fied to l e t i t be ." 

"I confess I prefer to pl ay ostri ch about t his ." 

"But we're gov crnment,n Jones murmured . "The :.:thing i s : what 

a.re we to do now? They ' 11 watch him c a.re full y from nm·, onwards . 

:But wha t t he hell are we to do? Just wat ch end wait? I wru. ld 

like to know wh nt pas s ed be t ween Udomo and Van Linton t h E:i.t non:dng ." 

''Nou kno\'r something , Jones? I woul dn ' t . I' d much - a ther 

lmo,·1 n o thine abou t this . rr Rosslee l ooked ~c r oss t h e h all. 

"Ther e he stands , smiling , chnrmi n g them . .And perhap s only on e 
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or t wo of them have the vaguest idea of the burden he car r ies. 
I 

And if you or I wer e to say to them ' Gentllnen, t h i s man i s trying 
.... 

to oarr y h i s countr y over t he gr e a t transition from one aee to 

another ', t hey may underst,µid our words but not t heir full mea ning . 

I don ' t know, Jones . ill I knov, is t ha t I wouldn't be in his 

pl ace for anything now." 

"But surely, he wouldn 't sell his fri encl." ...._ 

" Wouldn 't he? Put yourself 1n his :pl ace •••• But how could 

you , or I? Wtl understo.nd this t h i ng i ntellectually , pe·rha.ps. 11 

"That woul d be monstrouo •11 

"Yes 1 woul dn ' t i t," Ro s s l ee s a id. 

"And yet ," J ones ~aid, worr ied. 

"It' s th t • .And yet ' tha t maktw me sick in the s tomach," 

Ros s l ee s ~id. 

"It mny not happen ." 

"So v,e run away from it, Jones . It may not happen. That's 

our ho:pe . I'm g oing to shut my mind t o 1 t till t h i s thi ng hi ts 

me . Deliberat ely, I choose the moral coward ' s pos ition .••. Come , 

we mu.st end th.i s party. n 

"I'll tell him Mhendi ' s back," Jones s a id. 

"If he doesn 't know already ." 

nMhend.i arri ved after the :pc.rty start ed." 

"Yes , t ell hi m." 

Udo mo ' s c a.r came for lfuendi early neJ~t evening . 
"-./ 

Selin a ~as ple~sed. She said to Mhendi : 
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<i(' 
1 
/ "This i s good , 

I 

There h a s been too much cau t ion i n him of 

/ l a t e . The Pr i me Minister must be c r ref'ul abou t t h i s ; the 

Pri me Mi nist er must be c areful abou t t hat ••••• I t i s good th at 

he should f orget to be t he Prime Mi nister mid be the angr y 

f i ghter he once wes, There i s still need for f i ghters i n 

Afric a. . You vri1l be meri together • old friends . You and Ad.e bhoy 

a:nd Mabi oa n put heaxt into h i m. We u•m1.1.l cl be rid of thes e 

wh i te people , ric.. of t h em a l t ogether ! Show h i m that , my brot her." 

She gave t he driver t wo chick ens sh.e h ad es:pec ic ... l ly prepa red 

for them. Maria s 1: ayed with her . 

TJcl.omo was a l on e when Mhendi arri ved . He s at por ing over 

papers , his f a ce overcast with wea.riness . He r ose when Mhend.i 

entered. The we ar iness f e l l from h i m. Hi s f ace became youthfu l. 

"Ml:.endj ! It' s good to see y ou again," The sunshine erin lit 

h i s f ac e . 'tcongr atulations ! Noth ing h as p l eas ed me s o much," 

his voice , now, was tingea_ wi t h bitter r a.nge . "Nothing h as pl e ased 

me so nrneh i n yen.rs a s the fear you ' ve struck i n those v1hi te 

s e.v agos . Hov, a.re y ou, man?" 

"It ' s good to be able cto r elax," Mhendi s a i d . "And you?" 

Ho looks well, Udomo t houeht ; like s omeone who ' s found 

himself again . 

"The srune . Tryi n g to f ool a lot of peo'[)le , Fi ght ing agsi n s t 

t i me . But I ' m beginning t o see the tsh a:pe of thi ngs ." 

Mhendi thought : You ' ve grown deep , m.y fri end . Vi m I co u ld 

make ydu out . Better warn you about Selina . He s a id: 

''Yo u 1mow Selina ' s growi ng restl ess . n 
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" She and Ade . Yes ; and qu ite a few others . Endura ' s 

opposi tion h as discovered the value of Ai'ri c ~.nisati on b.S a 

bht tle-cry. But r 11 f ool t hem yet . They c an ' t h ol d the country 

together so they ' re dependent on me . Si t down. Ade andMabi 

are due i n o. 11 t t l e while . I wanted to have a ch o.t befor e th:ly 

c rune . " 

I ' 

"Don ' t under - rate Selina ," Mhendi sai d .• 

Udomo chuck l ed softly. 

I've l e ar ned n ot to do t hat with anybody . I respec·t Seli na 

t oo mu.oh . I n f act , she 's the on ly one I r eally f ear - she an d 

Ade , Dicln ' t latov{ what a tribali st Ade vras . Think she s ees 

wh at I 'm ter ?" 

"Don ' t know," Mhendi s a i d . " She t h i nks you ' r e t oo c aut i ous ." 

" G od! Excel len t ! I'm being as bold as the devil and s h e 

t h i nku I'm cau t ious . Fi ne ! " 

Mhendi stuffed his :pi pe and l i t it . The s teward c i me in 

wit h whi sky f or .h i m and. fruit juice f or Udomo . 

"ill I n eed i s time ," Udomo s a i d i n o. f e.re.wuy , musi ng ix>me. 

"Just t i me . " 

''Row much?" 

"Ten y e a.r s . Five a t a p i nch ; but ten t o do it comfortab l y .••• 

But t ell me a.b out your pl ans . Where ' H your ba se? Ha'/1 6. you 

got through t he jungl e? Tell me all abou t i t . I really mus t 

sli p away one d.ay ruid vis it your comp." 

0 I t ' s a nine - day tri p thr ou_eh t he junGl e . 11 

Udot-io slapped h i s lmee and r oa red with l aughter . 
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"Don ' t tell me you agree w1.t h Selina t hE.t I've gro?Jn i::ioft !" 

"You're busy, man. " 

"~ell me where your base i s and see i f I don ' t pay you o. 

vis i t . Go on. You just try me !'' 

"Allr i ght . But I th.ink i t ' s or azy for you to t D..ke such a 

risk. Give me a piece of paper •••• " 

Udomo got :paper and pencil and :._c ame and s at beside Mhendi. 

Mhendi ske·l;ohed a rou_eh m1::1,p and talked a s he sketched . 

"The hidden path thr ough the j ungl e begi ns here ; below that 

11 t t l e villo.ge . You :know the one ; the very Jast one befor e YJ u 

come to the jungle , The way throueh the jungle &eems to be 

i n a gent l e CUl'Ve to t he r i ght . You come out here . I t looks 

easy v!hen you ::::1cetch it. But it'll be a.fter nine days of walki ng 

throu.3h darkness that you get to thi s point . And. you'll be 

f acing P l uraliE. Our camp i s here . From the Pluralian m d 

you see i t by these four t al l trees that tower above al.l t he 

others. It' s been t urned i nto a huge chamber of i::;reen. It 

keeps out t he r a in and you can have e. f ire without the smoke 

showing above the trees . It• s as safe a place as you can 

want . Even i f the forces of l aw and order came l ooki ng f or me 

t hey ' d h ave an awful job. and then I'll ~ear them in t i me to 

be lost before they find the camp - i f they ever do . n 

"But they won ' t , will they?" 

"I'd s ey it's imposs ible ." 

" Good •••• Well , I'll find it . Better let me keep this . 

I really mean it . 

carry on?" 

0 
I am coming •.••. Now tel l me how f pl an 1D 
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lfuendi tol d h i m of t he pl an he ' d outlined to Selina . \,lien 

he f i niGhe d , Udo~o E,:t i {;hed and l ean ed bacl::. 

" God! How I wish I wer e there wit h you . Your f i ght i s clean 

and honest end direot . Here , I must twi s t and turn , maJrn dea ls 

with peopl e whose gut s I hate; be _charmine wi th even.bthose aa. mn 

Pl ura.l i an. whites •.••. " Hi s fac e contor ted. i n a sudden f it of 

l!Rge . "I t ell you, I mte i t s ometime s , Mb.endi J" Then .he 

rel axed, shrugged , and smiled apol oget i cally; a s thou.eh ashnm ed 

of h i s out burst . 

Mhendi warmer:!. t o h i m, r es trai ned t h e i mpul s e to hug him . 

Words of c omfort formed i n h i s b1•~in; but al l he s ai d. was : 

"That ' s the :price we po..y, Mi ke : our ge::-ieratien." 

Udomo ' s li:po twisted TNr yl y : but there wa:... .warmt h i n his voice : 

".And those vlho c ome after wi l l s it in judgGment s.nd ju(lg e u s 

har shl y . You under s t ani , Mhendi . Now tell me , i f y o-:1 were in 

my po3ition - ox e ven i n your own :posi t i on - and you were f or ced 

to ei ther s acrj_fic e one :per9on t o e:>nsol i dat e a. ga in, a:J.d. :perhap s 

gai n mor e , or el se l ose al l you ' ve gai n ed and a l ot mare per ln ps , 

which woul d you choose? Tel l me frankl y . " 

So you faoe a real p~obl em, Mhendi t hought ; you don ' t f o ol 

me 'Hi th you r c asu alness . I t ' s a real p:i;-oblem. 

"I ' ve had to make the choi ce , you know," M:hendi s a i d. quietly . 

"I' ve bee~ re~pcnsi ble f or the deat h of many men." 

Udomo :put h i s urm ab out llhendi ' s shoulders . 

nAs an off icer i s ro npon~i ble in ba t t l e , my fri end. " 

" I t i n s til l a responoi bility . 

not change t hat ." 

.A. unif 0rm or a c ause ao e s 
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y "How would you choose t oday?" trdomo s ai d quietly. 

Mhendi fe l t bit ter suddenly . Work it out f or your sell' ! 

I h ad no one to help ~ when I h ad t o make my choice . Work it 

out f or yoursel f ! 

ca.mp . 

"It i s the k ind of thi ng a man oan only answer when 1 t a. r ises. n 

" SUp:pose i t ha s arisen . Your c runp . Yes ; l et ' s think of your 

Suppos e you found out t hat one of t he peopl e you t rus ted 

wus go ins to tell your enemi es r,here y our c8.llp vms . What vm.1 ld 

you do?" 

"I'd hPve to do something ." 

"Good . Now truce it a stage further . suppose this pers on 

wa s l oy 1 to you, d i d not intend to betruy you, but could 

unknowingly l end your enemi es to your c amp . 'hhet than? Woo. ld 

you tel l one of your gunmen to shoot h i m to prevent his betr a y i ng 

you?" 

"It woul d depend on many things ." 

"SUch a.s ?" 

"Such a s what betrayi ng the mmp would mean . 11 

"Suppose i t meant t he o mpl et e defeat of y our revoluticn." 

Mhe ndi sh.rugged . 

"Then i t would have t o be . But whf:l t a:re you driving at?ff 

" Even i f it wer e your brother ?" 

"It would be a cruel choice , but I woul d say yes . But tell 

me , Mi ke ••••• " 

"I'm thi nking of .Ade . We ' re f acing a crisis now. But it 

may pass •.•. I t ' s good to t a l k wi th you, Mh.endi. You understand 

these things . It woul d be wonderful if you were in my team, bei ng 
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reall y useful , inste a d. of ris:ting your l i i'e out ther e runong those 

whi te barbariens . What ch.M oes of ca tch ing you?" 

"I mi t walk s t r ai ght into t hem when I go back." 

1
' And t h en ? 11 

n1 expec t an acc i dent wi l l haj):pen . 

me on trial." 

They don ' t want to put 

"I can s0e t hat ••.. I thi nk tha.-li ' s Ade ' s car . 1:Puchea:rd Tom' s 

gone . " 

11Selina tol d me ." 

"He juot wo.lked out t he afternoon ,•re got back ; walked cut 

and got on fa ship with.out a wor d to .atzy"body. 

rose and. went to the door. 

Mabi and Adebhoy ca.me i n . 

Left a note . " He 

yJIJ 

After the excite~cnt of greeti ng , they made t hemselv es 

comfor t able and t alked o.f ol d t i mes and olcl dre ams . Almost , they 

recaptured a hint of the ol d Lend.on days , of the c arefree oameraderie 

of t hose deya But there wei•e shadows now, and they avoided thes e 

with ca sual ca.re . No one menti oned Lois or the absent Tom 

Lanwood. And t he spontaneous eai ety of the old days was l acking . 

Then, they had been young men nursi ns dreams ; then , t h ey had 

had all the worl d to oa1i;_uer ; t hen , there had been a h ':l.J?.PY r eckless­

nes~ i n t h e bold pl ans thoy draruned . 

Now t hey were the ru.1lers, three of them. Men ca.r1~ying t he 

bu rden cf 8 tate . 

talk. 

And every now and then 1 t i ntruded on thei. r 

Mh€-ndi thought : They ' ve al l changed. Ever. Mabi . On.JJ' I run 
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still the s ame . And n ow they are more l i k e me . But they h ave 

:power . Their problems a re probl ems of hovr to build , of h ow t o 

creat e . 0Hly mi ne £re st i ll those o.f hov, to ffi.estroy . That's 

t he diffe rence between us now. And what a cl ifference l 

Tr_is re a.l i sa.tion brought a hin t of s adness t o Mhendi ' s t Elk. 

Mabi sensed it and came and s at with h i m. And 10:lendi was com.forted 

o. litt l e . Th ese were the r uleu of life' s 8'0Jlle . A mnn could n ot 

chool:'lc who:i.'C or how he w t s born . A mo.n vm.s m~,d.e by t he land a nd. 

s ituat i on into which he wa s born, by t he colourrtvith whi ch be was 

born. Over these he had no choice , no s ay of ony k i nd . He was 

a :pri ::1oner. Virtue , then , or the l e.ck of it , was i n t he way a 

man re sponded to his sit 1mt i on. 

Later , t he stevmr " l !..i d the t able end they ate Scl:l .. n a ' s t wo 

chickens a:.'ld drank two bot tles of champ~anc Udomo had got especially • 

Then they wen t out on the mosquito-pr oofed ver anda Ftnd s at i n 

silenc e i n the darkness , lis ten ing t o the gey- din of the cre E,t ures 

of the n i eht , s ens i ng End f eeling the nearnes s of e ach othe1•, 

diffe rences r e l axed fo.r the moment , hu.rs i ng mereor i es of dey:.:: ru.1d 
' 

n i [;h.t s shared i n t he di s·tunt aee of dreami ng. And because the 

mind deceives , lies , h i des , l ulls, beguiles , t hei r memories g l owed 

with e. g:zreat er beaut y , a r i che:::- rur i ty, than t hey were chLr ge d 

wi th when they were the r eality. 

They :pc.rte a v:hen cha hellow moon was bi t! overl1ead i-n d cr.1 ict 

cover ed all ~he lend. They parted with the quiet affect ion of 

dear f r i ends a.mong '!Ihom wor ds 11£>.d , for the time be i ng , mcome 

unnecess:ir-J . 
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Then, when he was alon e , Udomo wen t bri skl y t o the t e leph one . 

And as he p i cked i t up tear s s p~ang i nto his eyes . 

"I wan t Mr . Van Linton," he snapped. His voice was h ard and 

. cold . But s t ill t he :bears flowed, unheeded , unst emmed . 

UWI L
IBRARIES



339 

The e arly morning s1m f iltered thr ot,eh the l CL."'les 011 too 

jungl e ' s edge when .Yb.cndi 1 s pc..rt y arrived buck ~t tho c~:p . 

Joseph and Muri a supervised the pack ing of t l1c s t ores . ~.!hcnd i 

wen·t il.1to h is •i;ent . 

Someono ha d been , h ad le ft a not e us well a s u. but c h of 

Pluralia.n newspaper s . :Mhertdi opened the note . I t s a i d : 

"It i s dangerous t o come . Ther e u.ro s oldi erG und .i?Ollc e 

in t he are a . They arc ove r ywherc and t h oy ure v er y quic.t . 

Stay where you a.re till someone comos with n ewa f0r y uu . They 

ar e too quiet f or s a.f'ety , so pl eGl,se do n ot come ." 

HG c al l ed J oseph and !:to.r i ll c.U'ld sh owed them t he not e . 

0 Then you will not leav e tonl 6llt? n Jos e_ph s o.id. 

11no , 11 he s ui d . " I vri ll we.it t ill they c ome . Thz..t 1:1c nns 

I v,111 11ot need you to stay with Maria this n i gh t ." 

J osoph hes itated . Mhendi r ead his mind . Re wan t oa to g o, 

wanted to get t he dark j ungle beh.i ud t hem as ~oon a s _po:..rnib.le • 

But a sens e of duty :re s t rained him. 

0 I f y ou aro su.r·e .•.• 11 Jos eph s a id. 

nycs 1 " Mari a s ai d , s mi l ing . "Go. Then I wi l l h o.ve my man to 

myself :for this day and night . Who kno,.,s v!hcn I will have h i m 

t o ffiYSelf e.g-ai n ••. ? " 

Thi s settled J os eph ' s mi nd . He nodi:J.ed . 

"We ~'fill 13e e ·~o evcrythi ne f ox y ou fi r s t . v1e will e a.the r 

enough wood to l a.s t you some days . And v,a t e ::- t oo . 11 

" I t i o y ou who are nw.ki llg tl1e j vurn cy , 11 Mhcndi ~ ot cst ea. 
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n ~ ar e yoilllg ancl s-brong , 11 J oseph s a i d . ny1e want to l e ~ 1:e 

i n comf'or t . " 

Alf ect ,.on we l l ed u p in Ml:'.en a.i f or t hi s s tron g y oung mflll 

wi th hi s deep 3en se of loy~l t y . He squeezed Jos eph ' ~ bi g arm 

aff ect i onat e l y . 

J oseph t urn e d avmy wi th 0hin i n g ey e s . 

" I go t o l)r e:pa re thi ngs , 11 h':l mumble d huski l y • 

" Hovr you b i r-d men ' s hear.t s t o y 0u, " Ua :l'.' i a v1hi s p er e d . 

"They are such 500d young men . I om }?roud of them. 0 

" I t i s y our tende:ene s s f o:r J.)A O:pl e the.t f il"st won my h e ar t , n 

sh e s ai d . 

He pulled her he ud e.c;a:1.ns t h is ches t . 

''W~. 11 y ou n ot eo b nclc wi th t h em, my ch i l d? I t v1i l l be b e t t e 1.~ . 11 

She pulled away and 8t u ck out her chin. 

r.Agn.in ! H~wc I n ot t ol ci. you a t h ou s and t i mes I will not 1 eave 

y ou ! " 

Re brushed h er f or ehe a d with h i s li:ps . 

" So 'te i t t hen , I t br ings me c omfort t o knon of your love • 

But s t ill •••• " 

"Be qu i e t !" 

lie si ghecl.1 t hen smilecl. Oh the comfort of a woman ' s loVi n g •••• 

T~e youne mer. l eft them e.fter lunch . At t he l ost :poi nt f r om 

v1h i ch the i r shudov,y figures cou l d b e· s e en t hey lovked ba ck un d 

wuved . The.n t hey were svml l owed u p . l os t , i n the su.nless gl oom 

of the j ungl e . 

"Come , " }la.ria s a i d . "I know you like cof'fee a f t er food . I 
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will nm.lee s ome ." 

Mhendi wal ked back t o the camp wi th her . feeling slightly 

foolish about the mach ine - gun he carried. Jose:ph had l eft it, 

i nsisting t h at he took it with h im everywhere . 

Mari a made ooffee . Vfnile he drank i t , she s at near him 

l ooking u:t t he :pictures in the Pluralian papers . 

"It i s ver y s ilent ," he as.id. Hi s voice echoed through their 

vas t green chamber . 

11It is (;because we are alone ," she s ai d . nr do not mi nd it. 

Do you?" 

"Ho, 11 he s aid. 

Then, after a while, she s a id: 

! I want you to lie dovm . I want you t o r est . Go t o t he 

t ent .n 

".And you?" 

"I will res t too . Go ." 

"It is cooler here ," he s aid. "There is no a i r in t he tent. n 

I 
"Allright t hen . Put your he&d on my l up ." 

He did so. She put her hand on h i 8 f orehend . I t w s v ery 

cool. He closed h i s eyes . He began t o think about the mir~cle 

of hands : hands mo.kinG t he mo s t complicated thi ngs ; h imuLJ 

comforting with coolness ; hands ce:ce.ssing. He opened his eye s , 

r eached up , took her hand i n his own, o.nd hel d it far enough 

away for his eyes to f ocus on it . A lone, s lender, t apering 

black h~d, occmi ngl y p o~sesued of a l ife of its own. Pi t y he 'd 

never had time to read more , to pl ay more , t o listen t o music 

more , to have more time for l aughter . The litt l e thi ngs 1t :is 

UWI L
IBRARIES



I I 

l ~ 
that mde 'up the r i chnes ::s of' l i fe •••.• 
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I\ 
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'.~ ' 
He/ clo~od h i s eyes agail1 . o.nd the cool. s lender dark hard 

--~ 
o~ort ed hio brow agai n . 

/ / "You know, 11 he- s a id dre ami l y . 
5 \ 

' , 
1
• " Who t ?n she mu:runur ed . 

~ 

"I've n ot r eally h n.d a chunce to make l'riena.s with you boy • 

Always I arr ive l at e and tired . 

novr I ' ve t aken you from him." 

.Ancl a lways I leave early . And 

"There wi ll be time , l a.ta:-. " she oaid. "Lots of t i me ." 

"Do y ou think he'll like me?" 

"Already he t alks of you as his f a.ther . 11 

"Only t o pleas e you .••• n 

"No. Re , too , is oap+,ur ed by you.r tenderness for peopl ~ " 

"You lmow of my chi ldr en •••• " 

" I vlill be their mother just 8 3 yo~ will be his father." 

"It was dangerous t o see tl::em, for children c an betray one 

Our enemi es ur e cunni ng . So I pould n ot without knowing . 

t alk t o t h em. And it is year s s i nce I l est s ew them.n 

"Why c'lo they do this thing? n 

" Wr..o? The whites? " 

nyes . I s i t that they .re born evil?" 

nNo , my child ..•• They c.re not born evil . They ere hunan 1 

an you and I. As with us , some of them o.re k i nd and ot hers are 

crue l . Th e thines they do 1 they do ou t of a fe ar t lu t has gr own 

so great t ha t it hus \.bec ome a thi ng of evil •••• n 

11Never mind n ow. Rest and v1e 'wil l t o.l k of t h i s Ei.::;ain." 
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The oool fingers ran along his temple . The sil~nce s tretched 

till he ceased t o be avmr e of 1 t .... 

He opened. hi:.:: eyes . I t seemed only a moment l s,ter , but the 

vro:rl d h ad growr.. dark between the closing and open i ng of u l s t:.yes. 

"Ila v e I ol ept?" 

"Yes . " 
11How long? " He s at u:p and ~l ooked about. 

rrA :i.o :.., t imo . n 

11.b.nd you • • •• " 

"I h ave r e s ted too . " 

" Sitt i n g like thi s ?" 

"Sitt i ng like thi s . " 

11 Oh womnn l n 

She l au ghed then. 

He got up and pulled her ..,u_p. 

" I t h i nk the sun i s down . n he s a i d . "Come , l e t us so end 

see . I t will be good to see the ..sky before it is t oo d£..rk . Come . " 

"Do not forget t he gun , 11 she s a i d . 

He 8milec.i_ shecpisr.ly, went back and p i cked up t he machine - gun. 

"Come . rr 

Th ey walked side by side towurcls the edge or t he t r ees . 

" I li s tened to the ~i l enco v1h ile you s l cl)t , 11 sh e 80.i 1 . 

He t ook her hand. 

"Wexc y ou f rightencd?n 

"You v:erc with me , even i.ri. s leeJ.., . 11 

"I f'.m not a very bruve m~ .:r: , Mari a • " 
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3/ She looked sideways a t h i m. Her lips curved i n an 

un.derst anding , motherly smil e . Her fingers t i G]1.t ened about h is . 

rryou are my man, " she s aid. 

The y ne~ ed the clearing , -w e11t f ori·m.rd more ...C l'.l'.'e i'11ll y . 

There wr: s n.o si0n of lif e . For miles , - S far as the firs t hi 11 

beyond which t he f i rst Pl u rali::n vill age l ~y , there vrt..3 no s1 gn 

of man or beast . 

The sun h ad g one do\•r.n , 1ut onl y just . I t ' s ligh:t ,·,as di ill 
'--

sha r :p in the H}:-'<J , liehtin& 1..1p a l l the worl ci.. except in t h e jm gle. 

"Let u.s s i t under the ~.Icy for a !hi le • 11 Ub.end i s a ict . "in d 

we will see v,lla t ever there is to ree before we tare seen. The 

gr asa j s t all." 

They s at i n the tall gr a s s . .find. here , on the ed.ge of fu e 

juiilgl e , the 1::1.ttl e c r e r..t ure s or the vJild h e.d ...,.lread.y st t..:i.·ted 
J 

tuni ng up fo r the i r niGh,tly nm□ic . 

" How· beauti ful the sky is , 11 :Mhendi s a i d . 

Me.r i a looked up . 

"Ye0. And they s ay i t i s nothin,e. " 

"Notlllu~ but space until you meet another p l anet l iko ours ." 

"I wish now I h ad s t e.yed lon3er e.t s chool , h aa_ learnt rro r e • 

then I wonl d h :..ve been t..b1 e to t a ll: to you with more s n s e . A 

woman ·:ant s t o unders t; a.nd the things that intere □t h r man or 

she mey lone h i m. " 

nyou will n ot l ose me , my child. " 

noh Mhendi .•.• " She bur i ed her face in :-i1 a chc i:1t . 

"Oh , my de " he sr.i d ngoin and ugai n , hol di11.g her c l ose . 

\) 
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Ef ter a while she r a ised her he d . She pointed towards 

Plu.r alia . 

"Will I ever go there wi th you?" 

"I have thought of i t . You can live in one of our vill ages 

and the whites will not know you ar e not of our peopl e ." 

"And y oux peopl e? Don't for get I am a stronger . You know 

our peopl e will not l e t Udomo t alce a woman from another l and f or 

wife , even i f she· i s black . " 

"It i s no longer the same with usl, my dear . The days of the 

tribe ar e dead among us . The s tranger wh o i s for us and vii th u s 

i s welcome . He i s not an enruny because he comes from another pl ace , 

Even the whites ar e not enemies because they are whi t e but be caus e 

they deny us freedom. You would be v,elcome. You would be 

welcome es my wdfe . For to u s al l Afr ica. is one; and those .€£ 

us who are the leaders of our peopl e go beyond th=t even : we say 

all the people of t he wor l d are one ." 

"Then they would r eally welcome me?" 

"And they will grow to l ove you as I have dom" 

"T hen let the day come soon, Mhendi ?'' 

SUddenly , in the manner of Ai'rioa , it was dark . 

They went back to the camp . While Mhendi lit the fire 

that woul d keep venturing creatures a t bay , Muria pr ep[.red their 

food; There was not much to do . The youne men had prepare d 

everything befor e leaving • 

.After food , they s at close to each other and t al ked with the 

qui et :peacefulness of the not- s o-young who have f ound the meaning 

UWI L
IBRARIES



346 

of l ove . He told her of the l ands he had visited , of the :people 

he ' d met and of those who had been his friends . 

She s at usi ne h i s knee for arm- rest . .And ever ytime he 

stopped she asked another question t hat set the s t re am of memory 

f l owing. 

This vn s their moment of b i ndi ng i ntimacy, the reas on vh y 

she had wanted the young men to go. 

be :poss1 bl e when they were a.10:'.le. 

She had known it woul d on l y 

Now it had come •.•• 

They t al ked till the ba zi ng f ire t urned to dull ashea 

Then lihendi :put more \wood on, arranGing i t for long burni ng . Then 

they went to their tent and s l ept •••• 

Mar ia ' s scream v,oke him. He jerked upright . The bl inding 

light dazzled h i m. Mar i a screamed again. He was wide awake now. 

"Don ' t do a.nythi ncs f oolish, Mhendi?"a voice s a i d . 

" V'lho are you?" But he knew. "Thnt torch •••• " 

" Sorry." 

The beam of light shifted from his f ace to the c rude t able 

beside t he camp bed. Someone struck a match and l it the oil-1 amp . 

A t all, l ean- f aced whit e man towered over them. Mar i a clung 
I 

to him, shivering wit h shock and fear . Re felt h body tensing. 

She was going to s cr eam agai n . He s ai d: 

"Mari a !" 

Hi s s t ernness steadied her . He looked at the white man. 

"My men are all about you , Mhendi." 

"Row did you ••••• " Then i t c a.me to him suddenly, i n flash 
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of understanding . Udomo. That t al k wi th Udomo. Udomo had a ll 

but told him why . He ' d even drawn the ·map fo r Udomo. 

"I see you ' ve c;ot it," t he VIhite man s aid. 

Jlhendi braced himself . 

"Ma.y we dress?" 

The white man stared at h i m for a vn1il e , then turned 

a.bru:ptly and left the tent. Maria began to ·whimper . Mhendi 

hel ped her out of bed. 

"We must dress , Mari a . Come n ow, qui ckly l" 

She san."lc back on the bed when he Jet her go. 

"Ma_ ria. ! Ma.r·i a !T' He shook her gently. 

The V>'.._..hite man pushed.. an ar m through the tent opening . 

"Give her a swig of this ." 

Mhendi took the hal f bott le of brandy and f orced some do wn 

Mv.r i a ' s t hroat . Then he bego.n to dress . 

"Get dressed , Mari a !" 

) I) 

Re gave her more brandy. He tried to think. But thoutjl t was 

i mpossi ble. That l ast conver s at i on wi t h Udomo r an like an e cho 

through his mi nd. When he had f i nished clress ine; he gave Mar i a 

more brandy. She protested but he f or ced it down her thr oat . The 

gl azed look began to go from her eyes . 

"Dress , Maria !" 

She opened her mouth but no sound came from her thr oat . Re 

put his arms about her . She clung to hi m, finger s hurting his 

f l esh t hrough t he c lothes . 
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"Are l.9.1Ldressed?" the white man call ed. 

"Ye s ." 

"Leave her and come out here ." 

He had to force her away from hi m, hurtin5 her 1n t h e :pr ocess . 

"Pl ease dress , Maria !" 
I 

She went on he,-:Jmees . 

"Mhendi •••• " Her voice was a stifled cr oak. 

He we nt out . The whites were everyv,1here 1n the camp . They'd 

built up the fire . Two were brewing coffee . 

one who ' d come i nto the t ent , waited for him. 

The leader • the 

him. 

I f onl y I could think. I f only I could t h i nk. Think. Think. 

"Sit down, 11 the \whitc man s ai d . 

1.fuendi s at near the fi re . The white man came and sat with 

"Who ' s the woman?" 

"She h ad nothing to do wi th t h i s .n 

"Your woman?" 

The l eapi ng flames l it u:p their f aces . The other white men 

w tched f rom a dist ruice . 

"Yes ." 

"Pity. We expected to f i nd you alone ." 

A h iht of b i tterness orept into Mhendi' s 

"I should've t old my friend ." 

voice, 

"You should h ave , Mb.endi. She from the other side?" 

"Yes . I tel l you she ' s got nothi ng t o---" 
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"Don ' t wor r y . At least , don ' t wor ry about u s . I t ' s how 

she ' s g oi ng t o get back t h at y ou shoul d vmrry about . 11 

Mhendi gr oaned . 

"You can ' t leave her he re ? Take h er wi t h you. Hand her o ve r ?" 

"Go t o a ll tha t expense? No . Your l itt l e game ' s c os t u s 

en ough . You ' ve got to pay f or your f un , you know. Es pecial )¥ 

vii t h t he k i nd of friends you h ave ." The wh i te man r ose suddai ly. 

"Thi s i s t he end of the l i ne , .Mh.endi. You ' re t a.ki ng i t l ile the 

man I thought you ' d be ." His voice droppe d t o a wh i s per . "I f 

i t ' s any comfort I don ' t l i ke this nigh t ' s work . St ill •••• " 

Mhendi r os e t oo . He f e l t s t r mgel y c al m n ow. 

"You know 1 t v1on ' t make any dif f erence . They will be free." 

"In the l on& run - yes . But we ' r e thi nki ng of n ow. We have 

t o . You n ot ice I'm not i nsul t ing you by aski ng f or i nfor mati on ." 

Mari a came out of the t ent , dres sed. 

and f l ung her ar ms about h i m. 

"Mhendi ...• n 

Sh e rushed to Mhendi 

nr must l eave you, M i e. - al on e , here . I'm s or r y . Oh Maria ••. 11 

" l r i gh t ?" t he :whi·t e man called . 

Two others c rune and took Mhen d i ' s arms . Their l eader to r e 

Marin from h im. The t v-ro led Uh.endi n.wr:,,y . The l e ader hel d on t o 

t he demented Maria . 

Wal k i ng be t v,e en the t 1.w white men, Mhendi knew tha t this 

was his l ast walk. Thes e we r e t he l a s t monen t 8 of lif e . His 

oalmness su r prised h i m. He though t acout it . He real i s ed t h a:; 

t hought , t oo , wus now pos s ibl e agai n . I must h ave been 
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prepared for thi s : somewher e in the deep r eces ses of my bei ng 

I must h ave ad j usted myself t o t h i s :pos ni b i l i ty ot h erwise I 

wou l dn ' t be s o c alm n ow, f or I ·' m not o. brave man •••• 

.He stumbl e d . One of the whi t e men s t eadied h i m. 

I) 

Re ally , Udomo tol d me vrhy he wo.s s e l l i ng me . Tol d me al ea r l y 

and I coul dn ' t see it . Asked me , and I t old h im wha ·I; to do . 

Terr ibly l i t era l per son. I c oul dn ' t do this , n o mat t er what I 

s a id t o him. Or coul d I ? How can I know unt il I •m f aced with 

i t , a s h e was f aced ••. Soon , now. Very soon now. How docs on e :pr ay? 

Does one say: God , I h ave done my duty , I have t rie d t o hel_p 

libera te my peopl e , and fox tho.t I mu.st di e? I s t h nt a p r ayer ? 

Whut i s prayer? Mari a . God , please , pl ease t ake c are of Mar ia . 

Her only crime was to l ove me ; min e , to keep h er wi t h me . Take 

c are of h ei; ;plea s e . 

They were out of t he wood 11ov1, in t he t el l Bru.su, on the 

vray to Pluralia . There v1ere the l i ght s of trucks to the l ef't 

and right of them. 

I will d i e under t he sky, and the moon wi l l s ee it. 

The two men came t o a stop . H e s t opped wi th them. Fai ntl y , 

Mari a ' s s c r eami ng voi ce came t o h im. Poor MB.ri a . A woman oo rn 

t o sorr o11 . Tha t ' s wht. t they s a id. of the mother of .:Jesu s . 

One of the white men pushed somethi ng i nto his h ands . I t 

was t he machine- gun J oseph hud left wi th hi m. 

So t his i s how i t was to be ••.• They ' v e removed all the 

bul lets , of course . 
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"Now go," one of the ocn s aid. 

He squared his shoulders and walked forward , away from 

t hem, .And now, a t l a st, f ear ass au lted him as a. living physi. cal 

force • 1The i mpul s e to run was s trong . Dea.t h v1as so et ernal. 

Oh God ! Oh GJd: Maria ••••• 

A voice cracked acros s t he night : 

"Mhendi ! " 

He t urned . He hen.rd n o s ound . He fe lt only the hint of a 

great pai n . Then nothing •.•• 

Besi de the c e.mp f i r e , in the bXmS of the whi t c man , Mari a 

l et out one long , agoni sed scream then went limp . The whit e 

man carried her into t he t ent , put her on the bed and ooveroo. 

her , Then he went t o the others waiti ng near the f i re . 

"C ome on !" There w s an edee to his voice . 

Mar i a passed from unconsc i ousness i nto t he deep s l eep of 

t he shocked. 

When she woke it was ear l y morning . She l ay ~t &ri ng a t 

the t ent r oof for a lone t i me , u t terl y s t ill, Then she got up 

Md went out . The roam:p was as it had been yesterday . Eveiy t h i ng 

i n i t s pl ace , Only the f i r e hud burned itsel f out, Then me 

saw t he cluster of litt l e gr een snr...kesasleep i n the warm awes . 

She went cl ose and s t ar ed at t hem for a while . Then, deli 1Ja- ately, 

she r o.i sea her right f oot , he 14itat ed , and brought i t down en 

the i r greer.i. bodies . They l ashed at he r , s tineine her t i me a fter 
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time ; then t hey slither ed a v,ay to the protect i on of the deep 

undergrowth . 

She went back to the t0nt end l ay down on the bed •.•• She 

fe l t t he drows i ness begin. Soon. she would be wi t h Mhendi, with 

her man . Sh e cl osed her eye s end rel axe d . The terr ibJe 

s prea ding l)e.i n i n her leg was a lit t l e thing ..•• Oh Mhendi •••• 
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Paul Mabi was drunk. He staeeered across the r oom, ref i lled 

hi s gl ass wi th whi sky and went bnck to t he ch i r by the wi ndow, 

bumpi ng int o thins s as he went . He h f -fel l i nt o t he chnir . 

The r oom wr: s in dar kness . Outs ide , darkness wc.s over al l t he 

worl d . He r a ised the gl ass t o h i s lips and drank hal f it ' s . 
contents . He shivered and put the gl as s on the wi ndow- s ill. 

Hi s steward come to t he door . 

"Mas sa Pau l , nah ••.• " 

Mabi swung on h i m and fell out of t he cha i r . 

"Wh t d' you want ! Get out ! Fi l t hy di rty bas t ard ! Get out !" 

The stewird stood h i s gr ound. 

"You make yoursel f s ickl sah, f or drinking all t h t ba i liquor 

and no cho:p in your belly." He advanced into t he r oom, switc h i ng 

on the lieht . 

Mo.bi er wl ed to the wi ndow, t;r abbed t he 0l as s from t he s ill 

~nd f l ung i t a t t he boy . 

hi s shirt front. 

I t boun ced off the boy ' s che s t , so aki ng 

"Get out ycu bast ard ! Get out !" 

Mabi se er ched about f or s omethlng el se to fling. 

"Please , massa •••• " 

"Get out !" 

He f lung an ashtr ay which t he boy dodged. 

"Oh my mas s o. •••• " The boy s i ghecl heavily and t urned on h i s 

heels . 

Mabi found wiother Jl as s , f illed i t , t urned off the light and 

s t o..:;ser cd beck to h i s chair ht the wi ndow. 
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"I don ' t want to thi .nk,'' he wa i led. "wi: n t t o get drunk; 

unconscious drunk." 

He drank some .more , spill i ng some of the l i qu or over h is 

clothes . 

"He wus my f rien d ••. . My friend •••• My fri end •••• " 

He he d the door open again. 

"You bustard! " he s creamed. nI t old you to get out ! I'll 

kill you ? Get out before I kill you ! Get out !" 

"It ' s me , " Udomo ' s voice s ai d . "It' s me , .Mabi." 

Udomo switched on t he light . Mabi t urned h i s head sla,fSY. 

"So it i s . Our Pr i me Minis ter . The great God Udomo. Wha t 

d ' y OU want?" 
.... 

Udomo came into t he r oom. 

"I went to t alk. " 

nwell, I don ' t want t o t al l:. I don ' t want to t al k t o y ou. 

I don ' t want t o t al k to anybody . Go ' way , I'll work f or ycu 

tomorr ow. Tonight I mourn my f riend. Go ' way ." 

"I mourn him too, Mabi." 

"You ?" M.abi blinked and stared nt Udomo . nn• you ever nD urn 

anybody?" 

"You ' d be surpri sed ••.• May I have a drink?" 

"Hel p you rsel f , my l ord . I'm i n no f i t s t ate to hel p y ou." 

tTdomo went t o the cupboard ru1d poured hims el f a stiff whisky. 

"Want t he light on?" 

"No . But I suppose I must do as my Prime Mi nister v1imes. '! 

Udo mo switched off t he l i ght and came and rot o:p1,>os i te 

Mabi , br i ns ing t he bottl e with hi m. He downed his dri nk i n 
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one gu.l :r;> and pouxed h i msel f another . 

l!abi gi ggl ed and rocked f r om side to side. 
y 

"Our great Prime Minis ter talcing to drink, heh J ~wni ng his 

sorr ow~ , h eh ! Why? Tell me why , great God Uciomo,)I ' m no v i s it i ng 

delegat i on; I'm no great crowd t o be moved to tears .••• Why? 

What d ' you want of me'l" 

There was a long s i l ence , then Udomo s v.i d : 

"I must tell s omebody , you. I killed him •••• rr 

Mabi was t oo drunk to hear the p ,in in Udomo ' s vo ice ; 1h e 

darkness hid Udomo ' s teors . 

"Killed Mhendi •••• You?" 

"Yes . I told Van Linton where his camp ,,as . I had to do 

that or l ose their a id. You mow wha t thr.t would have meont • " 

Me.bi' s brain be6an to func t ion. 

The silence i n the dark r oolil dragged on. At l ast , in a 

wonder ing , uncertain voice, Mabi s a i d : 

"You sol d him to h is 8i1emies ••.• " 

Udomo pour ed more whisky into h is gl ass . 

"I h ad to . You understand. tha t . I had t o ••.• " The plea in 

Udomo ' s voice did not creach Ma-oi; only the cold , hard words that 

tol d of h i s betrayal. 

Udomo went on t alking , expl a ining , trying to make Mabi see 

his agony of spirit, hi s n eed for comfort. But Mabi did not 

hear h im. Onl y the f act of the betrayal was reo.l. . I t s ee p ed 

into his br a in, dispel l i ng the f og of l iquor. 

"You •••• " :rA:abi choked on t h e wonl. 11You •••• " 
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Teen, bitterl y , v iciousl y , he flung hi s gl ass ~t Udomo's 

head . J.nd after t he e l.a s s he f l une; his 0 \111 E:mall body , s cm tchi ng. 

c l awi ng , curs i llB • 

Udomo ' s cha i r crashed to -the f loor, ta.king the t wo of fu em 

wi t h it . The noi se broui3ht the s teward b oy rushi ng in. He 

switchea on t he light . 

Udomosat on Mabi' s ches t , p inning h i m down, hol ding h :w 

hands . Blood. ran "down the side of Udo mo' s f a ce . The gl ass h ad 

made a deep gash on his l ef t cheek, below the ch eekbone . 

"Oh masse.s?" t he steward cr i ed. 

''Your master' s s ick ," Udomo ge.sped. "Hel:p me l" 

Mabi s t ruggl ed fur i ousl y . But he was hel ples s under ua omo. 

He eave up str uggling o.nd began to curse Udomo : c steady s 1Z"ea.m 

of bi tt er curses . Then he s pat . He kept on spi t-ting ·till Ucb mo' s 

f ac e was covered ·wi t h s pittl e . 

11 Hel p me hol d h i m!" Udoir.o s aid. 

He r ose , l i f ting Ma.bi with h im. The boy moved towar ds 

them. M ab i f lung himsel f back with all the force j_n his boqv-. 

Thi e broke Ud0mo ' s hol d . But the forc e of Mabi ' s move unba.Jamed 

htm too . He crashed t o t he f l oor and l ay still. 

" Oh my maf:':se.!"the boy cried. 

Udo~ o wen t ~own on one knee bes i de Mabi. 

"lie will be all r i e h t ." 

He gat hered Mabi i n hi s arm an d ccrried him to his bed.re om. 

He dumped Ma.bi on t he bed. 

"Undr ess your me.s t e r end put h i m to s l eep . I ' ·l l wri te a 
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note which you must give to him when he wakes i n the mornin 

Bring me paper." 

The boy brou ght t he pa.per . seemed t o become awar e for 1he 

-f. fi rst t i me of t h e blood on Udomo' s f ace . 

"Your f ace , s ah !" 

"It' s not serious ." 

He wrote: 

COME TO MY OFF I CE F I RST THHIG I N THE MORNI NG. UD01O • 

He gnve the note to the boy. Then he vrent ou t • got in to 

his cur and d.J.•ove e.way . 

Ral f an hour l a t er , t wo men took up eua.r d clut y ou t side 

Uabi' s house . 

I n another part of the tovm the Governor and t he Chief 

Sec ~eta.ry got desperately , determinedly drunk. 

" God how I hat e Africa !" Ros s lee s aid. 

''You mean :progr e ss," J on es s a i d , his yellowi sh f a c e .lode ing 

shrive l l ed . 

"I mean A.frioa ! Thi s beas tly continent with its darkr1oos 

and ju-Ju and bloodl ettin5 end betrayal. It' s violent . It's 

f oul! n 

"We - Europe - h ave travel led t his way t oo. I n ugl i er 'Vf».YS . 

Only , i t was a l ong time ago and men f or get ." Jones dre..r.Jr oo me 

more . " Wi sh I :blew of some w y to comfort hi m .•.• " 

11Secln him toda.y?" Ross l ee s a id. 

"Yes , Mor.J shrouded and al oof than u Bually . Ibor bloody 
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bas t ar d . He g a gr e 0.t man, you Jmow. On l y a rogue or a gr:-eat 

man cou l d do that . 

stuff ." 

You and I, Ross l ,e , ur e not mE de of sm h 

11You 0 011 ke ep your pr ogress and. great nes s , " Ross l e e s a id 

bit-l,e r l y . 

" Wonder vrhe.t he's t hi nki ng now, n Jone s s a i d quie t l y . 

Tho mor n i n g sun stre ame d j n to the Prime Minister ' s of f ioo . 

Udomo turned from the wi n dow and f'aced Mabi . The hatred i n 

Ma.bi ' s f ace was naked • .. 
"You still refuse t o s e e my pos i t i on?" 

" I can on l y s ee ~he sel l ing of a f r i end !" Mabi snapped. 

'' And y ou ins i s t on r esi gni ng?" 

Udomo spread h i s hands appea lingly. 

"Si t down , Mabi . Le t ' s t a lk i t over , ---" 

"We h ave not h i ne t o t alk about !" 

Udomo l ost pat i ence . 

''Drunmi t , man. You ' r e being a sent i mental womrn! Don ' t y:; u 

thi nk I'm goi ng t hr ough hel l t oo! Do you thi nk I l i ked doirg 

i t l" Hi s voi c e shook. "I h s d t o ! We can ' t all ov1 per s onal 

f eelings t o interfere wi t h du ty ! Duty t o Af r i c a l Her peopJe Z 

My pecpl e and y our s ? The futu r e ! •...• Be r e a.s onable , Mabi •••• rr 

"Ha ve y ou cl.one? " 
~ 

Re het es me t oo much , Udomo thou6ht . 

".Allr i ght , But you kno,·1 you c Hn ' t stay i n the Cv1ll1try ." 

Mabi ' s 11:ps curl ed bitter l y . 
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"You n eedn ' t f e ar I' d talk. " 

Udomo chuckled wi t h out humou r . 

359 

" Who ' d believe you? Anyway , yoo.. c oul d oe dei:d t with. Yb u 

don ' t think I' ll al l o,;1 you to mess up my vror:i.c . I likedMh endi. 

I never l i k e d you. 11 

"I ' d l ike to see my peo:ple before I le ave . You can ' t s top 

thnt . " 

"Can ' t I ? Y.ou get on the fi r st ava ilt> bl e p l nne . I bel i eve 

the.re ' s a1e tonight . You ' 11 be goi ng on s i ck l e ave . Yoo. hoi a 

breruc- dovm l ast nieht . You r stewar d was t her e t o bear wi t nw s . 

You ' ll be away s o long t h a.t I 'll be for oed to give your 

ministry t o someone else . n 

"Aren ' t you e.fre.i d I might t ul k i n Engl and?" 

"Wh at will you s ay? Y/hs,t proof have you f or it? You hm a 

breakdown, don ' t f orget . That c ould ex.p l a in u.. lot of g_ueem ess . 

But y ou won ' t talk. You wa.nt to be u pctriot pr ovided you can 

s afe g uard your pr ecious soul . You know I had to . Onl y . n o 

d:l.rtyi ng of han d3 for you ! Le o.ve thb.t t o t h e foul Udomo . 

Mour ning }!hendi i n deed! He woul dn ' t vrant ·i:;o be mourned by ~ u • 

.Al lright , go n ow, Mr . Uoral Ma.bi ! I have to de ,l with rea l llii e s, 

n ot your fancy i de as . 

his desk and s a t dovn1 . 

You make me s ick ? Go ••••• " He went t o 

Mabi \'tent t o the door . 

"Ma.bi." 

Mabi stopped , wa ited without turning . 

"H'a.t e me t:1.s much as you l i ke . But i t ' s t he count ry , .mmi ? 
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I t ' s .Africa . Stay and hel:p me work f or thn:t:; •••• " 

Mabi r e ached. for t he door hn.ndl c . 

"Then get out , you damn :fool ! " Udomo expl oded. 

The door shut behi nd :Mabi . Udomo stared at tho door :fb r 

a while . Then he open e d e. dra wer and took out a box of cie cr e t tes. 

He lit one , l eaned ba ck and puf fed at it . One needs somethin g to 

steady on.e ' s nerve~ . He knew tha t s ooner or l ater he vroul d have 

to t eJce to drir ..... 'Jc to achieve a meP,su.r e of r elaxa tion . But he 'd 

mnl.::e it l [1.te1· . As l ate as possible •••• No picnic , r un.nine a 

c ountr y . Uo :picnic a.t all. Wha t a p i l l ar of s tren5th Mh.enl 1 

' would h ave been h ad he been born i n Panafrica i nstead of Pluralia. •• . 

God I ' m t i r ed •••. But such n. he l l o.f a lot to do. No picnib 

at all trying to c arr~ a country ac r oss the great gulf between 

yesternay and today .••• 

Re s tubbed ou t the cigar e t te and r a.c11g for llj_ s secretary. 

Lois , he thou.eht cHi.lmly , would be such u comfort now. 
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Udomo hooted and waited. But t her e was no sien of the young 

men who kept guard nt night s . He hooted Qgain. Where wer e t hose 

fellows? Had Selina and the :party dee ided it w s 13u..f e now to 

leave his house uneuarded at night? 

out why . 

Would be interesting to find 

Hi s steward came running down the dark dr ive and opened the 

gat es . Udomo drove in. The boy shut the gates behind t he car. 

Udomo got ou t and hur ried u:p the stairs and into t he house. The 

steward cal l ed out s omethi ng but he coul dn ' t oatch it. He marched 

into the sittine room, then stopped dead . Adebhoy and Selina 

wer e t h ere . They sat as though they' d been waiting a long time . 

He f orced a smile to his lips . No respondi ng smile touched their 

faces . Selina wat ched him i mpassively. Adebhoy avoided looki ng 

at him f or a spell, then he looked up and the hint of a smile 

flickered across his f ace. 

How f at he ' s grown, Udomo thoueht; he eats and drinks too 

He realised aJa i n how much he had come to dislike .Adebhoy . 

He took a cigarett e f r om h i s pocket nnd moved f or waxd s l owl y . 

Selina ' s eyes f lickered from the ciearette- case back t o h i s f ace. 

He s at down, f acing them. 

"You a.re sur prised to see us ••••" Selina s o.id. 

"It i s l ate ," he s aid. He looked at his watch. "Ne arly one ." 

The steward boy c ame in . 

"Will you t a.Jee s omethi ng?" Udomo aaid. 

"I want nothi n,e ," Selina s r id. 

"Me t oo , n Adebhoy s uid. 
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Udomo thought: So t h i s is serious . 

"You can go t o bed," he s ai d t o the steVJurd. 

They waited till the boy had l eft , then Selin a s a id: 

"Was it a good one , t:t.i s party you had Vli th the white people?" 

"You didn' t come to t al k of t h u.t ," Udomo s o.id. 

"No . But i t i s one of the things ." ..._,,. 

"The n on-fraterni sation rule ,n Adebhoy s uid. 

"It i s l at e and r ' m tired, 11 Udomo s aid. 

"We 've wa ited a. long time ," Selina s a id. -"Call a meeting of the part y execut ive tomorr ow and we'll 

t al k about these things . I'll expla i n my conduct then." 

Selina f olded her arms across her bosom. 

"We wil l t alk now, Udomo . I n the old days we cou l d t al k , 

the three of us. I Wtµl.t U B t o t al k: as we talked then." 

"Allr i ght. But l et i t be tomorrcw. I'm t ired tonieht ." 

"I v-10uld s till t al k now." 

So t his i s the shew- down, Udomo thought. He lit his 

cigarette. 

"You too, Ade?" 

"Yes ." 

"Right then." He leaned back and waited, alert and VJatchful. 

"You have betrayed us ," Selina s ai d quietly . 

Udomo's eyes shifted t o Adebhoy ' s f ace . 

"That your opinion t oo, Ade?" 

" Vie are agr eed," Selina. s ai d . "That ' s why we ere here togetha-,'! 

"Th t, t so , .Ade?" 

At l ast , .Adebhoy looked h i m i n t he f ace . Adebhoy ' s f ace 
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era.eked i n t o a huge smile . But his eyes wer e cold and sombre. 

"Yes . You •ve betr•·yed us ." 

"I see ..•. You s ay 'You have betrayed us '. \lhom do you mean 

by 'us '? J\nd what i s t he n at ur e of my betr yal?" 

Selina ' s eyes flickered. 

"So you would pl ay t he white man ' s grune with us •••• " 

"No, Selina. You accuse me. I want to under s t and the 
'-

accusation. That ' s aJ.l." 

"Allr i ght, Udomo; I will t ell you! You a s k who v,e are v1h_om 

you h ave betrayed. You h ave betrayed me". The hint of pas s ion 

left her voice: she spoke ooldly, i mpersonally . "You have bet r ayed 

me . I made you Pri me Min i ster and you h ave be·i;rayed me. 

what you were when yeu came to me at t he market that day 

You know 
~ P'\O'f1 

f i ve years/ 

S.60. You are Pr i me Mi nister now because I did not turn you a.way 

t hen." 

"How have I bet r ayed you?" 

"You ask that!" 

"Id o. I want to know." 
' 

11Don ' t treat me as a child, Udomo!" 

ttThe man who i s accused has a r i ght t o know." 

"There are more white peopl e in our l and now th1: n. t here were 

when the British ruled ." 

"Because we need them, need their skills ." 

"What of your promise that the l and would be f ree of the i r rule? 

"They don ' t rule . We rule. You know that , Ade . Jt 

"I'm not sure of that any mor e ," Adebh oy s a id." Sure we' re the 

Ministers . The Cabinet' s ours , We s i gn the law. But vrh i t e men 
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run all the big industrialisation and constrnction :projects. They 

control us with their money, and you know it. Tha.t ' s why you have 

to shut youx eyes to the i r olubs for whites only. Everywhere i n 

the l and , in factories , on bui ldi ng and const r uct i on pr oj ects, 

wher e roads are bei ng made , whites give t he orders and blacks do 

the work .••• " 

"Like i n Jlhendi ' s land," Selina s aid. 

" And how much money goes o:ut of the country i n dividends f or 

whites? You never talk about that, home-boy; not even to your 

colleagues in the Cabinet. Why?" 

"Ask mo that a t a Cabinet meet ing, Ade, and I' 11 tell you ." 

"So I cannot be trusted," Seline. s a id. 

Udomo fought off a ws.ve of utter weariness . 

"Whfl.t else have you against me?" 

"You will not answer us?" Selina s aid. 

"You didn ' t come here to hear me . You came to tell me. " 

"You are very conLident, Udomo." 

"No , Selina ; not confident . I understand you, that' s nll." 

" Andy_ ou will not defend yourself'l" 

"Against what? Agai nst building u:p the country; against sendng 

the children to school ; agains t building hospitals; agai nst f i Bhtizg 

i gnorance and superstition?" 

Selina ros e . Adebhoy did so too . The years had made her more 

gaunt and wiry; had made her dar k face mor e masklike. 

"You will not cet rid of the whites?" 

"Not t ill I'm r eady." 
• 
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"And you are determined to des troy our ways?" 

"Those that inter fere with our pr ogress : yes." 

355 

".And you will not change your mind about sending Adebhoy to 

a foreign l an d as ambassador?" 

"No. I rJ.8ed h i m there ." 

"Or is it that you vmnt to weaken y our enemies?" 

Udomo smiled and nodded. I t was all i n the open now. 

"Yes . That t oo. But mai nl y bec ause I need him there." He 

got up, went to the little corner t able, and poured himself a 

small whisky. "Su.re you won' t t ake a drink, .Ade?" 

Adebhoy licked his l i ps but shook h i s head. Udomo drank the 

whi sky i n one gul p . He pulled a f ace . He hated the s tuff , re o.lly. 

Still .,. God, how tired he was . 

Selina moved about the room. 

You ' r e dangeruus , Udomo thought ; dangerous but l .te, my frien~ 

With her be.ck to him, Selina sa i d : 

"Wh t i s it you-' re after, Udomo?" 

He smiled , Woul d she understand? Could she under s t and? He 

made a slight move with h i s sh oulder s , as t hough shaki ng off 

s omething unpleasant . 

"Wlrn.t do you think I'm o.fter 'l Have I made as much money out 

of t his as you - or Ade? You t el l me ." 

"You a.re destroyi ng our ·ways , Udomo. The old ways ar e dyi ng 

nt your handf!l . We v,er e s l ow to see . We thoug : he knows what he 

does . , JlCe ' s ou r man. So I sai d 'Let him be. Give him t i me . He 's 

matching white cunning with bl ack cunning! She turned. to him then. 
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Her face , novr pl azed ·with bit t er h c...tred . "But you f ooled me . You 

foo led Selina!" 

Udomo :poured hi msel f anot her dr i nJc. Mi ght as wel l get it over 

and done with. Mi ght as well sett le it nov,. 

"Lis ten, Selina . I' 11 t ell you what I'm a.£ter . Our country ms 
three enemies, or , r at her, had t hree enemies. I've turned one of 

t hem i nto an ally now. But l et ' s sr:,y ther e a.re three . I know you 

can guesq one . But can you guess t he other t wo? •... No. Don't 

bother , I '11 tel l you. The firs t i s the v1hi t e mon. That surprises 

you , doesn ' t i t ? But don ' t smile yet . There ' s more to come 

a.bout t he v1hi te man . As I say our country has three enemies . 

Fi rst , there i s t h e wh ite man . Then t here 1s poverty . and t h en 

t here i s tho past . Thos e a.re the t hree enemies . 

"When I first cam1 back I r ecogni sed only one of the three : 

the white man. But t he moment I defeated him I s aw t he other s , 

and they v1er e great er and more dangerou s t han the whi ,e man. 

Beside these two the white mnn v,as easy, a l mos t an al l y . Vell, I 

turned. him int o an all y agn.i nst poverty; He wor ked for us now, 

builds fo:::- us s o t hat those who come after us will h t.Vt bread o.nd 

homes . There are school s and hos:pi t als i n the l e.na. . The young 

men and women a.re waki ne up . Why do you t h i nk I spent so much 

money sendi ng them abroad? I 'll t el l you. Because I neeQ t h em 

as al lies to f i ght our t hir d enemy, the worst enemy ·we huve : the 

past . I' ve p~i d lip- ser vi ce t o t he ritual of j u -ju and bl ood 

ceremonies and vtorshippin~ at t he shrines of our ancestors . Now 

I don ' t ha ve to any mor e . There ar e enough liberated yoiing 
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people now f _or me to defy nll that i s ugl y and. evil i n OUl' past . 

We can defeat i t now. And you , Selin a. , and. you bc1e , wh om I on ce 

l oved as a brother : you are the past . I'm goi.ng t o defeat you ? 

I t is you who now otv.nd in the way of ilr ica ' s greatnes s . Go 

on : fieht me r t the :party confe1~ence a.na. see who wi ns ! You' re 

y/ll 

too l r te , my f riends . You ' re t oo l ate ••.• " He shrugged , smiled 

eentl y . 

"Now we know," Selina s ai d qui e tly. "Now, at l e.s t , you ' re 

honest . 11 

"Yes , 11 Udomo s ai d . "Nov1 you lcrtow • ., IIe turned t o .Adebhoy . 

"Well, Ade? .ir B you r eally a tribalist? You , a doctor ? You 'll 

lose i f you fight me , you know. 

n ot t o yesterday ." 

You belong to t omorr ow, man; 

But he Jmew he was v,rong_. Adebhoy had gone back t o the pus t 

of blood ritual and ances tor worship . Real l y, Ade had always 

been there; al ways a l yi ng smile , like one of those old gr i macing 

m8sks from t he past. Never a i:e rson because the person doesn't 

matter ; ju s t a unit i n a gr oup , Someone he'd never knovm becau s e 

ther e h aa. been no person ality to know. He s i ghed. The wei ght 

of tiredness was ma.king h i m slightl y dizzy . 

"All i s s aid," Seli na sa i d . "Come." 

She :paused in front of Udomo. Her eyes glittered. Then she 

spat. They went out of the room., vut of the house . 

A smcl.l :pr i ce , Udomo decided . A smallprice . He wi ped the 

s pittle from his cheek. A small pri ce f or the fulfilment of so 

great a dream. 
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He v:ent t o the f r ont door and locl:ed 1 t. He t urned out the 

light i n t he ·hall wa.y. Then he went back t o t he s i t t i ng r oom and 

poured h imsel f o.nother small dr i nk. God how he hated the s tuff ! 

He t ook t he drink t o an armchni r. He spr awl ed in t he chai r . He 

f elt t he utt er l uxury of comDl ete rel e-.xat i on. Ile didn 't real. l y 

need t he dri nk nov,, He pu-t i t from hi m. So t hat was over and 

t he 1 s t great battl e e11gaged . He ' d. wi n i n t he end . They 'd 

g i ven him t oo much t i me . The great machine of proe;r es s m::.s in 

motion nov, : di@' t really e-v-en need h i m any mor e f or i t s ·wheel s t o 

g o r ound , They wer e t oo l ate . 

God , the price ~en pai d f or t his thing ctlled progr es s ! 

Mhendi was the pri ce he ' d h ad t o p y . Jilliendi. 

J.)ri ce of all. 

The cruel l est 

Only t he harm t o Lois h ad been s tupi d and u.nneoeusary . Only 

t hat . .And to Loi s ••.• 

He got u p , turned out the l i ght s , and v1ent to h i s r oom, He 

undres sed by t he lignt of t he moon . 

She ' d be u p ther e runo her mountai ns now, i n t hat cottage 

she cal l ed. her inher itance . Woul d it be n i ght t he r e now? I f it 

were t she ' d b • lying under a mosquito net ••.• Ju st as ho now was . 

Loi s . Lois . Can you hear me? Feel me1 I love you , Loi s , 

I l ove you, I know it now, Hovi I Jmov, i t n ow. 

I must write her . No . I will go to her . Yes ! I'll eo t o her 

and make her understand . I' l l t alce her i n my arms and make her 

understand how I need her , how I need her l ove , how I n eed to love 

her . All d she 'll underst and , and she 'll f orgive . 
'-

She 'll l ook 
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into my face and understand. hnd I'll br i ng her beck here . That's 

vrhc,t she :pr omised u p there among her mounta i ns . She ' 11 see i nto 

my heart and come . She will. Soon _,s thi s Ade-Seli na bus iness 

is ovei· I '11 go. .And she 'll come to rue ,.11d be with me . Lois . 

Lois . I was s o wrong, my dear , s o y\Tone . I didn •t understand. 

Now I do . I'll come to you . I wlll climb t he hill t o your 

inheritance and I will tell you of my l ove . Soon. Soon as I oo.n . 

Soon •••• 

He became aware , suddenl y , of a steady , regul ar throb in t he 

silent n i ght . Drumbeat s , uoft P..nd subdued nnd just out s ide his 

wi ndow. No . All about him. Ever ywhere . Drumbeat s evcrywh0re . 

Low and ins i sten·t. And a s he list ened , t h e drumbeats in creased 

i n t empo but n ot in volume. Then he r ecognised them, Tal king 

drums ; ond they sai d : 

Udomo trai tor Udomo die. 

And behind t hem were oth ers vrh i ppine; up f eel ing . 

Udomo trai·tor Ui oroo di e . 

He fl1U1g t h e singl e s h eet from his body and s a t up . He s wung 

his feet off the bed and reach ed f or the beds ide l amp. 

Udomo t r ai t or Udomo die. 

A split second before he swi t 0hed .on the light he kn.ew he was 

not al one . Tll. er e we ,·e 'vwo men in t he r oom wi th him; on e at the 

wi ndow, one e.t the door . 

Udomo t r a i t or Udomo di e . 

He recognised t hem in t he l i gh t . These -!iwo had guarded his 

house night r:,f te:r night f or months . But now t hey we1:e not dressed 
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i n Party colours . They wer e ne.ked, exce~t for l oi ~cloths ; and 

the i r f aces s.hd bodies were painted. 

Udcmo traitor Udomo die. 

Udomo fought down a w ve of terror . They h ad long kni ves in 

their hands . . They wat ched him ~~th gl azed , unrecogni s ing eyes . 

Nothing hostile about t hos e eyes . Ju s t gl azed. Heads cocked, 

lis tening to the drums . Bre athing attuned to the beat of theLdru.ms . 

Udomo t r aitor Udomo die . 

The drums were gettin5 ct him too . He shut hi s eyes and 

f oue]:l.t off thei r effect s . The tempo of the d....~s i ncreased, kept 

•i ncreasing . The man r. t the window began t o shiver . His feet 

started t attoo on t he f l oor. The mo..n at the door shut his eyes 

as though in a trance , swo.yed a l i ttl e ,·,here he s tood . The 

drumbeatu went through Udomo . 

Udomo traitor Udomo die . 

Udomo fought El3' i nst the munbi ng effect of the drums . 

do somethin(h I must do somethiri...g . Get to t he telephone . 

t he ala.rm. 

He got up and >ot out from under the mos quito net . 

I must 

Rwise 

"What is thi s !" he snapped, pr et ending a bol dness he did not 

feel . 

The men paid hi m no attenti on , seemed not to hear him , 

The one at the door be6an t o j i g in a dipping motion of head 

o.nd shoulders . The hand with t he kni fe began e quick . shivering 

t hat kept t i me v,1 t h t h e drumbeat s . The one t t he ,1i ndow 

executed intrica t e cir cular foot :pat t er ns , sl owl y at f i rst , t hen 
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mor e quickl y, enl are;ine the circle of movement e ach t ime. And 

now his knif e h and began t o move, k eeping cir cu l ar t ime wi t h h i s 

feet and the dI"U.Illbeat s . The drumbea t s ro s e a littl e i n volume , 

but more in t empo. 

Udomo :eraitor Udomo die Udomo t r aJ t or Udomo die 

Udomo's heart be ~.t wi t h the drums. He fe l t each thud all over 

hi s body till he did not know whicl was h e artbeat, which drumbe at. 

" Stop this ! " h e roe..red; and now t her e wa s f e ar in his voi ce . 

The man at the window widened h is circles , began t o move about 

t he room. The knife- h and of t he men at the door moved mor e quickly. 

Bot h men glistened wi t h s weat . 

of t h e man at t h e door . 

A hint of fo e.m showed a t the lips 

"I'm Udomo! You knoVJ me ! I fro~d you ! I f r eed y ou ! You hear 

me ! Udomo? Your l eader !" 

But they did not hear , s eemed dead to the voice t h a t h ad 

stirr ed t h em t o tears and acti on in the past . They h e a.:rd only 

t he drums . And the drums , n ow, s eemed everyvrhere: ins ide the 

r oom, under the f l oor , above t!1e r oof , everyv1here - ins ide t heir 

hearts . Inside even Udomo' s heart. 

Udomo di e UAnomo die Udomo die. 

"I freed y ou ! 11 I t was a. ~ e now. 

Sweat glistened on Udomo •s f ac e , ran down his f ace and brought 

a salt t as t e t o his mouth . Deat h ws s near. He lunged f or t~e door. 

The man at the door grabbed a.s he r eached the door handle. 
fl"' 

The man towered above h i, lmi fe h and r a ised high above his head, 
..... 

body stil l r es pondi11...g to the urge of the drumbe ats, then he brou~ 
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t he knife down and shoved Udomo violently from h im. Udomo orashed 

to t he f loor . 

The drums said ; 

-!!d omo die Udomo die Udomo die 

But Udomo still lived. Tb.e man Lt the door h ad u s ed onlJ' his 

knife h andle . But the victim was ready now. The wil l t o resi s t 

was ended . Th e tribal cods h ad u.s s er ted the i r &'U.perior ity . Udomo 

l ay on the f loor, paralysed , ey es el azea , mouth open. 

And over everything was t he throb of t he drums , ri s i ng now, 

t o a mad frenzy. 

Th e two men, 80ne mad , ·whirl e d bout . Udomo, l eap t over him, 

pl ayed out t he ritual dance of deat h . The drums urged them on. 

Kill ! Kill? Kill! Kill! 

The man who had been at t h e wi ndow s~rieked, di pped, and 

h acked o.t Udomo ' t1 body . 

The terrible Da i n freed him of the hol d of t he drums . For 

a terri.blc moment h e was a man agai n . Not only Mhendi ••.• Oh Lois. 

Lois . Lois .... 

The second man di pped and h acked at Udomo• s neck . Blood spur1:ed 

into the man ' s face . 

Udomo died. 

They ho.ok e d. at t h e lif eles s body ln a mounting frenzy t hat 

kept time with the drums . Then, suddenly. the d.rums s topped. The 

men fell down in a swoon . Silence posses sed t he night . .ru.1d in 

t he s ilence others orune s ilently and took t h e t wo men away . They 
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lef t only t he h acked up meso of f lesh and bone that h~d onoe hous ed 

the life of Wdchael Udomo . 

And the r..ight vms quiet over Africa . The moon was u11. The 

s t ars shone brightly in the s ilent n i ght . 

vN 
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Paul Mo.bi r epl aced the t elephone on i to rest end vmnt to t he 

little bed in the corner of his stud.l.o . Re :stretched h i m~elf 0 11 

the bed and stored up ut the ceiling. 

So he wu3 doad. Hard t o believe t h at, someho.w. Re' s always 

been so vj_tally c.live . Hurd t o think t h nt he ' d often been here 

i n this 3tudio, he and Lois . Lois .... 

He got u:p , got his pen and pad, rested the . pad on h iB lcnec 

e.nd wrote : 

~ nLoi s deaz; I 1 ve just had a c a.11 f roo our emba ssy here . But 

you 'll kn ow all about i t by the time you e ot thi s , f or "C'domo 1 s 

death i s irn:portai~t news th~t v1ill echo r o·J..nd t he ,:;orld. 
,~ e_. 

11 It I s nearly 84:x~ycars ago now since I l a st wrote you t el l ing 

you of t !1e deat r.. of Mhendi and uskin0 i f I may come to you . Your 

s ilenue wcs my cnswer then. Your sil ence may be my &11swer ~gai n . 

I 1 11 w1deratand. . I did betray our fr i endship by {;Oing b c:.ck when 

Udomo c a lled.. The troubl e v11...s th2.t thi s c c..11 w a3 blso the call 

of .Afric a . B ,t 111 the end I betrayed even thet vrhe11 I couldn't 

face up t c its lo5 ic , spel led out i n the death of Mhendi . 

n I don ' t think I wrote you 3nyth LJ.g c.bout the.t l ast interview 

I had vii t h h i m. ! was to o filled with :pas s ion and h atred. I con 

think bac~c mo1·e co.l ml y now. I r emenber he j eered at me after all 

his eff orts to make me £:Jt cy h ad failed. He callE:c. me ' Mr . Moral 

M:abi ' and mooked at my bro.nd of squeami tih pvtriotism. I think 

he and Uh cndi wer e t he only two Y1ho knew t ho pri ce of what h c.d to -
be done . .And he wo.s ·the only one among uo :prepared to pay it . 

Tom oouldn ' t f ace the r e ality of .Af r i c a todcy , so he c ame back here 
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and died a broken mo.1.1 with i n a. month of h i s r eturn . But of all 

of us I t h iri.Jc I ' -ve been the mor:-t usel ess , the mos t ineffe ctual. 

I botrnye d ev erybody and e v cxythi11g : You , Mhendi • Af1•ie a , yes , 

o.nd Udomo , end my &rt as well. He told me at that l ast interview 

that lfr ... ondi y:oul d.r1 rt want t o be mourned by me . I think he vms 

I t wns another ,•-ra;y of s o.y i ng I vr~.s no good , f or aJ.].. my 

fine s c~timents . I s it an at tempt at sel f - j -..isti f ica t i on or excuse 

if I s uy , ncv1 tha~ it ' 0 t oo l e.te ruxywa:y , t hat an t ist v1ould 

make a mess of anythi ng exoe:pt. be i ng a.n artist? I don ' t Jo.1ow. 

"But it ' e 0f h i m I ·ne.nt to write , not of iay:::iel f . The p &pers , 

i f you recd them, will tel l you hi8 body wus fJund h ucked t o p iec es. 

I don ' t t _.hink t hey ' 11 ever find. the man or men who did i t.. ':rhe 

tri bul c-..:i.rtain o.f s ilence ,·1111 be dovr11 , and I Ja.10,1 ju::,t h ow <mmpl eiB 

it oan iJe . But t he real k illers , even i f t il.ey didn 1 t s·tri kc the 

blows , a;:oe ou_· 1 0.uGhin.3 f r i end Adebhoy and a terr i ble t riba l woman 

cal l Seli ns who ,ontrolled t:h e pa.rty rrhen I was out there . 
~ 

"You. orui gues s the reas0n for his mul.'der . They wanted t o go 

back to the clays of J;ri ba l glory. You know there are p eopl e al l 

over the \=To:rl d , whi te ns ·\'fell a.s bl ack , who f.tl' e attrac·i;ed to 

tribalism. Among other t hings , it ha~ s ecuri t y , colour , and 

emotion a l outlets that the bleak, stc.l1di::.rdis ed, monot onous chromium 

a.nd neon benefi ts of mus s J., r-oduct i on c iviliEat i on l a ck. You know 

also there a.re o uny, ma.i n l .;r n.rno~ the whi te tJ , who s t~y t hat the 

trouble i n Afri oa todr.y iD due to the f act th t Afric ruu, h c.ve moved 

away from tribaJ.ism t oo r :pi dly. They t. re f oolish p eopl e who 

don ' t u nderstr.nd the t rue n ature c,f t r i balism. u domo did. He 
'-
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worked against it , quiet l y , secr etly t f irst and then, as r eoe~t 

accounts of deve lopments there Ehow, mor e bol dly, more openly. ).nd 

so he had to be h acked t o :pieces in true tri bal f ash ion. Hut they 

werP. too 1 .t e. Ile ' d carr ied things t oo f ar f orward for them to ·be 

able to put the clock b a ok now. 

"I c an ' t thin};: of h i m !l.OW '!lithout respect and aclmi r ation , my 

dear . Yes, there wns something t err i ble about hi m. But wasn't 

i t the :pov1er tllo.t did things , that chunges t he face of the world? 

Whnt he did C R.llllOt be undone . Surel y tr.at 1s his memorial ~nd h is 

justificetion ,. i f er.y were needed • 

.And v1h&t of us , you. and I, Loi s dear? I've been lying here 

this past hour , thiP.ki ng. I don 't think he ever f orgot you. I 

thi nk what you e;av c him i n the month s you shar ed w s more importw1t 

than either you or he r enlised. Perhaps he realised it towards 

t he enc. . I had h i nts of that. 

"I ca n ' t tell you why I have this impulse to defend his memozy 

now. But the i m:pul l::e i s s trong. 

"But you and I, were ne right wi th our p:rivate moralities? 

Con o. man bet:.. .. ay l ove o..nd friendship , t he gods we worsht :p , and still 

be good? I think you ' 11 still sny no . Then how e;x_p l e.in Udo mo? 

I know the wrong he did you and Mhend.i . But I al so .lalow the good 

he di d Africa . ~as he good man? A great man? And i s eatness 

bey ond [;OOd and evil? Oh hovr he &ro,7s on me ..,,JJ I think •••• 

rrp1ense wri te , Lois de e, \ i e ure t he only two left . End t he 

lo!.tg sllcnce . I wonder if tomorr ow ' s Africans will Wlde.rstond the 

J.)rice a.t which their free dom was bought , and the shure of it non-
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worked cgainst it , quiet l y , secr etly l t £irst and then, a s r ece~t 

accounts of deve lopments t her e show, mor e bol dl y , more openly • .And 

s o he h ad t o be h acked t o pieces in true t r ibal f ashion. lru.t tl1ey 

were too 1 te . He ' d carr ied things t oo f ar f or ward for them to ·oe 

abl e to pu t t he clock back now. 

"I c an ' t th·in.k of h i m !lOH '!Ti thout respect and uu.mi r e.t i on , my 

dear . Yes , t her e wns something t err i ble about h im. But wo.rm 't 

it t he :pov,er the.t did things , that chonges t he f ace of the world? 

Wh the did crumot be undone . Surel y that is his memorial ~nd his 

justifi cat i on~ i f or..y wer e needed. 

And v1hat of us , you. and I, Lois dear? I've been l y i ng her e 

t hi s past hour, thinki ng . I don 't think he evor f orgot you. I 

thi nl~ what you gave him in the month s you shared was mo.re i mport ro1t 

than either you or h~ r ealised. Perhaps he real ised it towards 

t he enc. . I had hints of that . 

"I c o. n ' t tell you ,•1hy I ho.ve this i mpulse t o defend hi s memoJY 

now. But the i mpul se i s s trong. 

"But you. and I, were we right with our pr i vate moralities? 

C[l.n o. man bet.J.·ay l ove and friendship , t he eods we worshtp , ond still 

be good.? I think y ou 'll still s ay no . Then :!low 0x:plai n Udomo? 

I know t he wrong he did you and Mhendi. But I al so know the good 

he did Af r ica . Was he ~ood man? A ereat mnn? .tmd i s greatness 

beyond good v..nd evil? Oh h oV! he groYrs on me as I thi nk •••• 

rrp1ease wr i t e , Lois de e, , Je bl.r e t he only two l ei·t . End the 

long s l lcnce . I wonder if tomorrow ' B Africans will ,mderstand the 

price at which their freedom was bought , and t he shore of it non-
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Af r i cans l i ke you had to puy. Wr ite. my del.\:r . Tell me I cen 

come and lie in the sun with you and clxear.J. e.s we dreamed befor e 

Udomo C P..Jll.e and brought r eality into our lives-. 

.___ 

"Al nays Your 

Puu l." 

-----

\ ri te,,1 lov e . 
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