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The voice I hear this passing night wgé heard
In ancient %7§s by emperor and ?iown:
Pgrhaps the se}f—same song that fgﬁnd a path
,Throughlﬁée sad heart of Rui‘, when sick for home,
She stood ;nftears amid the @lien corn;
The seame Fﬁ;t of t~time s hath
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Charm'd g%gic casements, /opening on the foam
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Richerd Nkosi

Richard Dube

Westhuizen

Sammy Naidoo

Dawood Nunkhoo

Dee Nunkhoo

Dicky Naicker%
Cissie )

Karl Van As

Anna de Vet

Ir, Ludwig Snel

Man From Kecords

Japie DuPlessis

Hens Jansen

0ld Man lMoqlsa

oung lian lioola y

Isaacs

Personae Dramatis

en identity used by meny men in the service of
the underground

en ertist, the latest Richerd Nkosi

& men who wes white till the lew declered him
coloured, 2snd who then became Hens Coetzee

& leader of the Indien resistance in Nestal
an Indisn doctor

his crippled sister
menmebers of the Nun&heo Wousehold

deputy head, Natall Bureau of Internal Security
his secretafy

head of the W2tal Bureau of Internal Security
a_ state, bureaucrtt

Chi®f Inspector, Natel C.I.D.

Ingpector, Natal C.I.D.

ﬂ‘wealthy Indien merchant

otherwise Joe, his son

a trevelling drygoods buyer =nd = repaeirer of
broken lines of communication

Ceptein Stikkelund & seafaring men who hed lost the cepacity to beliew:

and the people of the Republic of South Africe



the Wind Blows



The underwater craft surfaced, breaking the black water with a loud whooéh
] minute
that only disturbsd this particular piwes Ixxxxzxxgex section of the world. When the
craft came to a stan le black silence returned, Only the upper part of the craft
showed above the water. A few seconds passed then the black silence was once more

disturbed , but very gquietly this timqij:,

19"6? An opening appeared on the craft; and almost simultaneously a human figure
appeared through the hole. The person moved quickiy, clumsily and bulkily, almost
scamperingly towards the black water dragging two packages.vi%hgﬁikﬁgiyflung one of
the packages on the water and soon there were the vague outlines of a dinghy. it’bl£>
shoved the second package into the dinghy and scampered in after the packageg. Ft Ho
began to row away from the craft,:with the awvkward desperation of someone who had
lost his head. The opening on the underwater eraft closed. Suddenly there was the
gentle throb and hum of powerful engines.

Inside the craft lights appeared and a stsrn-faced commander looked at his
‘gumber‘gge, shrugged, turned down the gorners of his mouth and said:

"I don't see that one bringing off anything....Better give him another twenty

seconds before we submerge....And all that money too!l"

"How much?"

0\
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The commander's eyes glittered:’
The gymber,gge mad= a mental note tagzopnrt that glitter in the commander's
eyess ﬁo-thetr-pe&iﬁ%ed&:su;oiioae;ilnd the commander made a mental note to keep
his thoughts to himself in future. The commander swung on his heels abruptly an d
snapped: "Submerge and get out of this damned place as fast as possible."¥
Before passing through the door he stopped and looked speculatively back at
his ggmber gge.
"You are our security man on board; YT am sure you yill havé seen to it that
our #ecent passénger had no way.of.discovering the identity qf this craft...; I hawe

the oddest feeling that that gentleman will do a lot of talking under pressure;
that he is the kind that does get caught." ¥

a.nd, I feal",’
"Damn youl®* Number One thought bitterly. But even as he issued the orders
to submerge his mind went rapidly back in time, checking over every detail from t
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moment the blindfolded passengerl?as put on board'three daystga to just a little

’.

while ago. The check-back reaasured him soﬁ%hat. But you never can tell: a piece
of paper with an address on it, an empty cigarette p:iii:;, the label on a bottle -
any of these coudd be the beginming of the tracing of‘identity. And that quiet and
reserved little man had the sharpest and most observant eyes the Number One had
seen in a long time. As soon as he was through here he would goxdwmx and check
through the cabin the little man had oceupied. The poor little bastard didn't look
like the usual run of revolutionaries and spies. And all that money too.
“utside,on the black water,the disﬁurbanée of the submerging craft nzarly swamp’
desperately
the ghighy. The man cursed zkmmsxix as he fought to keep it steady. But beneath
his desperation was profound relief to be out of that prison, He had hated every
moment in that thing, aware always that he was being watched but never seeing the
watchers; meeting only the commander and his gpmber one, their facaichildishly
disgﬁised. He had left two sketches in the eabin to let them know he knew exactly
what they looked like under the silly make-up.
The disturbed water subsided. He became aware of the silence angﬁzlack water
and the darkness, of his alomeness in the world.
You've got tg get out of here, you've go% to be on land before the moon comes
up. But where the hell is land? If you take the wrong direction now you'll still
be rowing when daylight comes; what a wonderful catch that will be for theit coastal

patroly) s Easy on the selli-drarvalisation. What did

they say? The deeper darkness will be the land. How do they know. The darkness seems
equally deep in all directions. Hell of a itemptation to just stay here until tae

moon comes up. Trouble is that if you can see otliers wiil be able to seé(ou and

that won't do. Wi

to—zoswny? A wave of emotional panic shot through him. A convulsive shiver shook L,

I

o, Then)firm, ruthlessly, j

down the penic. The decper darkness is the way out of here. The deeper darkness is
the wag out. He kept repeating it until the panic left him, until he felt caim,
And now it seemed that he knew where the deeper dsrkness was. He took up the toj-

like paddle, bent ﬁis head dovn and began to paddle, certain now that he knew%

i
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the direction landwards.xitmxmusd g As he ﬁoved he built up =
rhythm that developed into easy flowing movement; and he kept time with a low hunn”
giving it beat with a nasel grunt. He was &ll rhythmic moving animal now, all

body in motion,undisturbed by thought. And all the noise of the worlfl was the splash
as the paddle went in and out of the water, and the soft lapping as water broke
against the rubber side of the dinghy. H'ead( down, body caught up in the & regular
unending motion the man and his craft seemed integrated parts of the timeless
movement of the timedess sea. So half an hour passedg.then an hour and another.

It vas only when the man heard a new sound, theﬁgtg;;gzg of waves sgainst
land that he stopped paddling, raised his head and straightened his back. He touched
his lips with the tip of his tongue and the taste of selt was strong. He looked

' westward and the telltele glow on the horizon warned thet the moon would soon be
up. Firmly, resolutely he suppressed the impulse to thought, bent forward, head
down, and started to paddle again. Gradually the men lost sll awéreness of his
surroundings: he drifted into a state of exhausted semi-consciocusness. His éyes
shut, But he kept up the steady rhythmic paddling.

Vhen the first clear moonlight showed on the horizon the dinghy scraped bottom.
The man was jerked out of his stupor. For a mimute or two he stared blankly at the
still dark land then he half-fell,=half-scrambled out of the dinghy and waded
ashore draggipg the little boat behind him. A splash of sea water dn his face
brought him fully to his senses, He reslised how desperately tired he was and he
realiséd that he knew this particuler piece of beschland., Hzw g{ten g little boy
had slept here after swimming. He did not need to close his eyes to see the face of

. the little boy; the vision of that face swam strongly in his consciocusness and it
was his own face gone back to childhood days, inviting him to close his eyes and
be at peace as once he was as a boy on this coast. He closed his eyes and felt
himself begin to sway. Then his mind took over sagsain.

What were the\instructioﬁ? Spray this stuff over the dinghy and get away from
it very quickly.‘Remember to throw the container of the stuff into the dinghy too.
He took tﬁe paékage from the dinghy, tookxki® what looked like a aerosol spray out
of his pocket, unscrewed the cap gingerlykand flung it into the dinghy. Then he |
bent foréard, pressed the lever and the hiss of the spray was all sbout him, They
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had told him to get rid off%hing as soon as it sterted to smell. The smell was ther
nov. He flung the spray container into the dinghy and moved away quickly dragging
his packege with him. Wouldn't do to meke the money disappear. From a safe distanc
he looked back. The faint smoky glow as well as the new light in the sky made it
possible for him to see the rubber dinghy shrivel up and turn into what looked
like dark bits of seaweed.
He thought: These people are methodical and efficient. And then he thought of
the two who had been his hosts in the underwater craft. And he found no comfort
in the efficient methodicallity of these people. And then, once again, he firmly
and delibertheiy suppressed all thought.
B the an outcropping
He raised the bag with/money onto his shoulderzand moved towards/mxziumg of
xmek high rock about s hundred yem#ts or so back from the shore. Further back,on
rising land, a little to the right, he could now Bee the lights of:%ouse‘. As he
remembered it the house nearest to this point was at least two miles asway. These
lights were less than & mile away. This was something unforeseen, a complicatinp
factor which could meke it difficult to get away from this point unseen, or at ell.
Nothing to do but go on, he told himself, Then he stopped dead in his tracks. He

yards
wvas less than twentyypededx from the rock outcropping amd he knew with absolute

certainty that some living being f’kgyﬁug§/é\nggberzﬂf,thing/hginge1¢ was there.

His mouth went dry. His throat constricted. Then blinding anger repleaced his
fear, He eased the bag of money to ground. He slipped his hand into his pocket
and felt the pistol.

"Better not bring out that gun, frignd,“ a voice called softly from the
protection of the rock outcropping. It was the unmmistaskeable voice and accents of

the enemy.

The voice spoke again: "Teke your hand out of your pocket and come this way -

quickly, the land will soon be flooded in light.....What the hell's the matter with
you, keffir boy? Want to spoil evérything."

' ™Who are you?"
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He was calm now, coldly so. That casually tossed out 'kaffir boy' had done it;
had turned him into a passionless, cold, calculating intelligence. He repeated, more
quietly, ﬁbre controlledly:

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

"Leaving your packagel...."

"What is it to you?" His fingers gripped the butt of the pistol: the index
finger felt the trigger gently. He should have practised using this thing, He shoud
have known this sort of thing would happen. But time had blurred his awareness.

He was clqse to the rock outeropping now, so close that he could aimmzk feel
the animal?%aor-radiating from the man in the shadowvs.

"Take it easy,camradel" The man soundedc;iaiaay anxious now. "I was sent to

meet you. Mayibuye!"
i :
Tpe man from the sea stopped dead in his tracks; ﬁ convulgive shiver shot throg

hiﬁgézg; cold tension of mind and body eased. Could be a tricky trap but he knew
it was not. He swung about, went a back the few yards kmxlkx and heaved the package
onto his shoulder.'TheAPe rade for the rock outcropping.

The moon now showed full above the rim of the sea. Light rays sped rapidly
across the night sky. Soon they would touched the earth and bathe this part of
Africa in a soft‘decepiive\light that made gverything seem gentle.

The man from the land stepped away from his rock shelter and the man from the

sea saw a tall shadowy figure that towered thinly above him.m§€:€§§§€3;:555535:}£;;;

"Weltome Jemgkc; you can't know how needed and welcome what you bring %g.wThis

alone will ensure that the oppqsition does not fall apart fighting among!étée&f.
They thought they had starvedjﬁﬁ:into that positiones.." 1

"Not so fast, friend. You talk aboué(they' and yet I'm prepared to swear that
you are one of them. You sound it and I bet you look iteeeo”

Suddenly the tell thin shadow was on top of him. He struggled briefly then
found himself pinned to the ground, the hand with the gun helplessly trapped inside
the coat pocket.

A1l right, so I sound like one of them, if you could 1Sok—at me you would esee

"that;i look like one of them...." A sa#age note crept into the goicg. "All right! ~

TR i v s i) & A3 g \
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/,; was one of them. Khen they said that I'm not: they said I have kaffir blood."

AS'Euddenly 2 kim, He sat up,
; ) B s,

peering at th?LFhadow, knowing that it was urgent to get sway from this place,

bk fascinated by thiés man who ha een white until he was told he was not.

the the case,
"Westhuizen is the name,"/hurﬁured.‘“You should remembey. It was early last

year. In fact it was last year's sensation. Even the London papers put it on their
front pages......Come, we've got to get out of here. If we come across anybody
just be quiet and follow my lead. You are my servent and I'HC}EE:E;-drunk. But if
things get out of hand you get away; don't bother about me......l understand you
are to be called Nkosi?"

"Yes. Richard Nkosi."

"How lonéiave you been away?"

"Going on for ten years.,"

They mcved away from the rock outcropping, the tell mz thin man called

s Nkosi,
Westhuizen slightly ahead, the smell slender men/carrying the bag across hic

JX

shoulderg. For all his apparent casualness Westhuizen moved with remarkable
speed and it was all Nkosi could do to keep up without breaking into & trot.
"They haven't actually mounted coast guardg yet," Westhuizen said, “‘ﬁt e
pnceestwngaigmt they will, though they have a héll of & long coastline, wei when
they do we'll have an even rougher time getting people in and out....What they do
J§oms = There. was

have now are rather loose internal patrols C3+h“Pn‘Y1ilar“°./XHthﬁ some trouols
we run into one
here last month so we'll have to look out for these patrols. If/kkeyxmatehxus

before we hit the mainroad things may be tricky." ;

NWkoei said: "Listen, I know this part of the country. I was.;...“

"Keep your knowledge to yourself!l" Westhuizen cut in sharply.

"I only wanted to helpg/" Nkosi snapped. ’

#1111 ask when I want itlv

"Suit yourself!"

Theyvhurried up the sloping land, awey from the sea. To the right of them,

and not so far away now, the lights from the solitary house stood out bright.

Nkosi found the unevenness of the earth strange after naariy a«weékﬁsi confinement

in tQQ underwater craft He kept stumbling end los1ng his balance.

j ; tet




They stumbled onto a narrow footpath and the going beceme a little easier.
But now the moon rode the sky bright and clear. The earth lay bathed in a
subdued light that was yet sharp*enough to show up the shadows cast by a tree they
passed. They skirted the lit-up house at about a hundred yerds. From somelhere
at the back of it a dog barked, but casually, boredly, as though seeking disiractiam
from insomnia. Another joined it, but this one bayed at the risen moon. Westhuizen
hurried the pace until they reached the protection of a elump of trees a litile
over a mile beyond the house. The man called Nkosi was tired, so tired taat he
felt drumming in his ears. Breathing was a painful business made worse because
he did not want Westhuizen to know how winded he was. He knew it was irrational
but he also knew he would drop dead rather then ask Westhuizen to stop for a
breather: something about the man compelled/ & demial of all weakness.
Vegsthpizen slowed down.
"Didn't mean to snap at you back there. Trouble is you people always under-rate
your enemies. The less one knows the less one can tell.....Thexm car's just a
little way ahead now,"
Why
"¥umoxxaxkd 'You people!3" Kkosi xxkdx asked.
"wakk®® Why not?"
"Aren't you one of us now?"
"Not.on your lifel"
Nkosi was so surprised itjess he came to a stop.
"C8mon!" Westhuizen snapped.
Nkosi.followed'him again.
"TheNeesso"

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

They crossed a hump of land and went into a dip that cut off &ll sight of the
lit~up house. Ahead of them and still to the left the bright moonlight revealed

a broad and even patch of darkness spreading away. From the deep recesses ofx

W i,ﬁgugﬁ

memory Nkosi the dark, even, swseping green of acre after acre of =

j,canefiqldgseen at night. Ahead and to the left were the caneflelds.\ As he remembenﬂ

-l < o By
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it cane had not been grown this near the coast ten years ago. Just as well they
had sent this man to guide him., Xeeping abreast with changes from a distance is
not the same as living through themjone cannot, from a distance, know of all

{ changed

the unimportant little/details - the planting of a new tree, the putting up of

a new,privy down at the bottom of the garden, the bringing under cultivation of

a piece that had always been wasteland., He thought about his guide and tighfened
his hold on.gég pistol. If this men was just a mercenary then the money he carried
was by no means safe.

As though divining his thoughts Westhuizen said:"It's allright about that

money. I don't plan to take from you." The savage note crept back into his voice,

"Not that I can't, you understand. It's just that I won't have the benefit of it.

Your people are particularly good at painful murders." He walked ahead in silence

for a while. Meesi—sudisety— ' bePREbie—dosoratt ol
N~ ' : ‘

Me thought: But what do you expect. To be white one day in a world where
bteing white is the most important ?hing there is, and then to have that whiteness
taken irom jou is enough to create desolation in any man. He remembered snatches
of the newspaper accounts.

"You had a wife and two boys, didn't you?"

It seemed that Westhuizen stumbled, then he said "¥es,® in a’dead voice.,

"What happened to them?"

Westhulzenkyxywxem suddenly screamed zt him;"None of your damn business, kaffﬁﬁ\

The word had no effect on Nkosi this time.

"Sorry; thoughtless of me.”

Westhuizen stopped, turned his head and peered at Nﬁosi, then he swung about
and went on again. They walked in silence for the best part ol ten minutss. The
kxighk moon now sat high in the sky, so bright that it made even the Southern Cross
look a little dull éni lackliustre. Nkosi could mes= see the rise and fall of the aand
over which he marched. And seing it made him realise that he was deadbeat and on
the verge of givius, up, desperately, wildly, as men do when they lose their nerve

in battle. Then he saw the outlines of the car immediately alicec, beside a cluster

of bush. s

s in & drean he heard Westhuizen say: "Get in the back. Put the money on the




floor and put your feet on ii. If we meet anybod%remember where you are; you‘
are not in Europe now, and whatever you think of yourself you are just a kaffir
here, Eemember that. Now get ini"
of the bo
back and closed his eyes; his body tingled with the sweetly-painful'relief/
The impulse was to xin:lxkixxxﬁxxxxni keep his eyes closed and sink into

oblivion, But nhe fought it off and forced himself to speak wiuwi & nzavy tongue.

Nkoel got in the back of the car, put the money at his feet, taamed n%w
' eary

"In your heart and mind you're still one ol themyieren't you?" Like the
added to
whipped and brutalised dog who yeU licks vue boot that kicked it, he /%mkd

himself wesrily,
) "What do you expect." Westhuizen soupded frievdly suddenly."lou yourseli
said I sound like one of them, That'g because I am: I look like_them, 1 sound
like them, I think like them, I feel like them., Nobody and notbing can change
|

that. n

"Not even their casting youw/out?"

Dok i@ . .started up the engine
4 got Into the driving seat, skkbemachip Loon svitchedxaffockmaxangins 1t
e ‘ off ggain. He hal®yswung avoult to peer into the back at lkosi.
: ] |

"They're going to pay for it, They're going to pay dearly for their
foolishness, I'm only one of & number;you know, #nd if all those people decide
on revenge as I'm now doing  they gre going to be in real trouble. Deciding -
who is and isn't white! Its something you see and know and feell Bub they'l.
Learn and then they'!'ll come beggingl"

He turned back and started the engine once more, The car leapt forward
with a violent jerk then settled down to a steady bumpy pace that tossed
Kiosi from side to side. At last they got off the rough track and on to tae

smooth road. Nkosi found himself drifting off: the will to stay awake, on the

"é%“& ¥

s, & . uar . 1
Siey o g dywas¥strong but absolute fatigue was overpowering. Sfbmewnere
in the hazy region between the conscious and the unconscious kosi kept

ot '
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asking Westhuizen "How are they gofing to pay; whatLyou going to do
to make them pay?". Instead of answering,Westhuizen moved Turther
#nd further away until his face was a dark speck above the horizen of
the sea. Nkosi tried to attract his attention by shouting; "What &~*
you goiﬁg to do to make them pPay?......"

Suddenly he was wide awake, Eiel heart pounded; hie body trcjbledﬁ
The car wes &t a stendstill. Voices were sbout him. A bright’light
shone in his face,

A,gruff voice sgaid: "So you are alive. Paesbook!"

Nkosi vas speechless with shock and fear.

"G8mon man, and gét out of therel"

Then he heard Westhuizen's voice: "This is a ra* one: picked him
up on the FProtectorate border eariier today. Will arrange for him
to get his Bassbook tomorr6W. Mg that all right?" .

ikosl stumbled out of the car, missed his footing and went
down on hands and knees, A pair of rough hands jerked him violently .
upfight and slammed him against the side of the car. {?ﬁ&;LLJ“AL

"Careful man." There was mock concern in the gruff voic
Back in the shadows Nkosl saw another man and a little beyond him
the patrol car. A Qave of panic shot thfough Wreei. The urge was
to run, to put as much distance bet?een himself and these men.

"Suppose tomorrow will 30’" Gparf—voice Saldalrvzhnkq l 7<mkg

"Not strictly legal,"/friend from the shadow§ gaid, a curious
note to his voice. "You know the requirements of the law Mr.,...lr...."
He waiged pointédly.

"Coetzee, Hans Coetzee," Westhuizen said. "To reach my place

you turn off the main road about five miles along."

errff—otee said: "Yee, I know of you M, Coetzee, Hear you are
very active in party work. I'm sure it will be allright for you to
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register him XOXERREN in the morning.'
eg%uizen turned to the man in tp« shadows., "Sorry about this

but when I set out I had no intention of bringing a k&ff‘lr back

- wit=me otherwise I would have arranged things in advance."

The man in the shadowg}said: "I gee," then he added, the curious
note still in his woice: "You're a new arrival here lMr. Coetzee, a

very welcome one,to be sure. Even I have heard of what an upright

y|
party man you aré, S0 please don 't misunderstend me. But wéb%éve had
gome trouble in this district lately and or@ers are to keep a tight
check on kaffir movements." |

Nkosi thought: You're in trouble‘Westhuizeh;‘that one 1is
suspicious.

The man from the shadows moved forward quickly. Nkosi sensed
rather than saw it., Suddenly the bright glare of the torchlight
wae full on his face. :

Relax; look frightened; blink; you're just a scared kaffir.

The bright light lingered on hie face for what seemed a life-=
time, then it moved slowgy down hie body, lingered on his chest and
shot back up to hls face., He had half expected it so it revealed
nothing. With startling suddehness the bright light was on
Westhuizen's face. And then it was off and the voice‘behind the
torch murmured:

"Sorry lMr., Coetzee; didn't mean to do that. Finger slipped."

"Pi1l. tomorrow then," Gweff=foiee said. "Or, rather, later this
morning. It's nearly three now."

"In81de, kaffir," Westhulizen said. "Hurry aph ﬂx,
The two patrolmen called out xr=mEX greetings as theidrove away

A

But Westbuizen made no res ponse.



42

L

As they got into the patrol car Geuff—ssrce said: "You shouldh't
have done that: Coetzee was furious, and don't forget his party pull

He can make trouble." ‘

¢

gruff—Veice grew alert.

"What do you mean?"

"Fuiious or frightened?" His companion asked softly.

"I thoyght our Mister Coetzee was frightened. I thought i saw
panic in his eyeé in the brief glare of light."

"You're mad, man., COetze€......"

"I know., Coetzee is a well known upstanding party man. But what
do we know about him?¥ Go on, you tell ndy What do we know about him?"

"You're letting your imagination run away with you."

"Perhaps. But let ue consider a féw facts, Over the past egix
months seven people whom the law Aﬁﬁz restricted to house detention
have vanished; they and their families have clean disappeared as
though they never existed. That is fact number one., Two months ago
our security forces were on the trail of the terrorist Mahlangi.
They tracked him down to this part of thé country,'andAthen he
suddenly disappeared as though swallowed up tf‘thin air.“

"He slipped into the Protectorate," Graﬁéiggioe said,

"Did he? Then how come that even the British have no record of
him leaving the Protectorate, For him to leave by air there had to
be some record, and our agents there would have discovered it. But
there wag no record. So how was it possible fqr him to show up in a
communist country a week after he disappeared?"

"You tell me," f - e said.

"The coast is an hour's drive from here," his companion said

v The coast,
softly."Barrexr, isolated, unﬁfarded."
G0

"You're crazy mad," Geuwff Voiee said, his alertness turned to
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amusenment.
"Crazy mad about whom? Mahlangi?"
"No; you may be right about Mahlangi: about Coetzee,"
"But I didn't say anything about Coetzee except that the light
showed panic in his eyes, and I asked what we know about him,"
- "Because of Mahlangi and those disappearances?"
"Yes. And because we don't know anything about the man."
"And because we found him on the road with a kaffir a little
5efore three in the morning?"
"I don't know about the kaffir, He looked allright to me. I
just have a feeling we ought to findgsflittle more about Mr,
Coetzee, Haw long has Coetzee lived here?"

aruaff—Feiee struck a match and held it cupped in his right

hand. With his left he took the cigarette from his mou@th and said:

gﬁa Lo—F . —

&é! ngg Aol o " He stopped and stared at nothing till the match
burned his fingers. . Then he s%ested cur 2 g softly, and flung the
dead match away. After a while he stopped cursing and shook his
head.

you
"I don't believe{ He's one of us."
a “-l.r-'( )

"I'm not,.saying he isn't., He came here «sixmenths ago and

these thingsnhappened sincé, Who i1s he and where did he come from?"
~ 0D

"I think we'd better find out about lir. Coetzee," fenff Veioe
sald thoughtfully, lighting his caparette afresh.
\ "That's all I'm say8ng."

"Do we write a report when we get back?"

"No, not yet. We haven't anything to report yet. Let's find

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

but he mustn't‘know.\F know & chap in security. I'll call him when

we go back on shift this evening."
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"Good," CGemff—Fotee caid. He yawned hugely and growled: "God
how I hate this night duty."

In his mindéds eye he saw the warm plump roundness of his wife

He knew that got home ghe would murmur in her sleep &
in bed.‘ irkmxkexr in an hour's time,/her flesh would be

warm to the touch, almost hot. And the moment he touched it, he knew,
it would burn desire into him, After nearly two years of marriage
he was still drunk witkyg;ﬁsion for his wife.
' Lc1M1

Beside him kis—eemperton sniled RErixiwzly with affectionate
derisi@n. "Stop working yourself uﬁwaou'll soon be with her.Get on."

To cover hié sudden self-consciousness he said:

"What mé&e you think of that Coetzee in trat way?"

"I've always wanted to get into security.”

"I see," G?qff=#5$ee said, without gquite knowing what he saw,

] ® L 4
//;:i;sthuizen's cursing had gone on andwon until Nkosi had snapped:

"Stop. 181"

And surprisingly, Westhuizen had obeyeds, T itaw=sbewt . Then,
for the next three miles,Westhuizen had gone at breakneck speed,

"Following us?"

Nkosi peered through the rear window, "No."

A mile further oﬂVEsthuizen ordered him to look again, There
was no sign of the patrol car. They passed through a bullt up area
anfl in the predawn half-1light Nkosl recognised it as a settlement
on the edge of canefie}ds, Far to the right and falling away at
a gentle sloping angle Nkosi saw a cluster of lights. He remembered
the little town from childhood days: one of the few predominantly
Boer towns it had been in this part of Natal.

Instead of making for the town Westhuizen swung left, away from

it, climbing up the slope of the land. Then, two miles further, he
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suddenly swung off the road, turned off his lights and went along
an uneven, bumping tracAPntil the car was iost RERXRERXRRXXXRARE
¥kxXkx in a sea of tall green cane. .

Westhuizen pulled up. From nowhere a figure was suddehly beside
the car.

A voice said: "Mr, Nkosi...."

"Yesg?"

"Good."

Westhuizen said: "Thie is going to cost. you double.vaenty, not
ten, For this one and all the others."

Nkosgi said: "I don't know how but he-khew what I carried. We
were stopped by a patrol and I think they are suspicious of him."

"Damn lying kaffir!" Westhuizen hissed. "The patrol wasn't
suppicious and I only guessed about the money. He gave himeelf away:
its him." ) .d PY&W"‘U‘" b

There was silence, then the wedeee said: "Think there'll a follow-
up?" " A

® What you mean follow-upP" Westhuizen asked.

"I think so,'" Nkosi sald amd decided that the new man sounded
like an Indian.

"What the devil are you talking about?" Westhuizen said.

"Come," the new man whispered.

Nkosl stepped out of the car then pulled out the bag with the
money., Beside him a pencil torch suddenly created a small cirle of
light. In the light Nkosi looked down at two xmE¥ coal black hands
peeling money froAF thick wad: they were big,pudgy, competent haﬁds.

"You said temnty," the Indian said. "There it is. Thank you.
Come...."

A hand found Nkosi's wrist and he followed the burly, quick
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moving,shédowy figure with a sense of relief that left him weak. Now,
at last, he was, he knew, on his own side of the line. He had made
the/gueeessfui croseingy %uasﬁjbﬁsf~/ﬂ£

M@sthulzen called out softly but urgently:

Nowdoe!.
"Wait a minute!"

%Le Indian leading Nkosi only hastened his ?ace until they were.
half trotting. After five minutes of trotting they suddenly emerged
at the side of a building. Beside it was a car.Tﬁeman(gg% at the
whiie asked:

"Everything all right?"

Nkosi'e guide said:

"Ees our guest is here.,"

"And his pacgage?"

"And his package." /

Sqft long fingers curled round Nkosi's hand in a grip that hurt.

"Welcome," A soft voiée murmured carecssingly. "You don't know
how needed what you'bring is.....Come, sit down for a while, I'm
sure you are dead beat but we have to wailt till Westhulzen 1eaves.4y
Oh dear. I'm so sorry my dear fellow., I'm Doctor Nunkhoo. Officially
I'm opposed to common action between our people because I beloﬁg
to the rightwing of Congress, indeed, I may be said to lead that
rightwing. Unofficially, I'm your host. "/Ghuckled softly without any
trace of humour. "We have paild dearly for our former transparently
honest methods of struggle. When they were ready they pounced and
destroyed the movement because we had all declared ouféelvés from
public platforms all over the country. We have now learnt that this
is bitter war, no platform game, Your guide here is\Sammy Naidoo,

trade unionist: officlally we are enemles. It helps tb confuse the

real enemy."
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Sammy Naidoo said: "They were stopped by a patrol.“

"Only one? I expected them to be stopped at least twice."

¥But this is the point,Doc. Mr. Nkosi sayé Westhuizen knew -
about the money and thai the patrol was suspicious enough to want
to follow-up."

"I know they'll follow-up," Nkosi said. "He was in a panic
" and one of them shone a torch in his face aﬁd saw 1t. He has to
go and register me in the morning."

Nkosgi felt the sudden tension in both men.

"Didn't he give you a passbook?"

"No." X

"But I gave it to him, Doc."

"All right Sammy, I'm sure you did. Tell me, my friend, how do
you know he knew about the.money?"

Nkosi told them about the meeting with Westhuizen and repeated
his words about how meeded what Nkoei brought was to thé opposition.
Then he told them of,Westhuizen's direct reference to the money
and his statement about not taking it because Nkosi's friends
were partieularly good at painful murders."

"Yes, I see," Nunkhoo said. "Of course you didn't deny it....."

"When he gave the password I assumed he was one of us."

"Naturally. We knew this was the mos$ risky part. Anybody
else but a white man - or an apparent white man - would havé been
searched," s : v

"This route must now be cloced," Naidoo said.

The soft voice of the doctor went on as though Naidoo had not
spoken: "Tell me my friend, do you think Westhuizen would tell if
they pressed him."

"If they really pressed him, yes."
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"There he goes," Naidoo said.

Far behind, and a little below them, the twin headlighte of
Westhulzen's car swung onto the main road and sped away rapidly.y

"We can go now, I'm sorry but there' one=$;;;xlittle plece
of discomfort for you, my friend. We dare not have you travelling
with us in case Qef are stopped. Naldoo and I are a couple of
ﬁoolies and ébolies breed 1ike‘flies go the foolie doctor has been
out to deliver another curry arse into thé wbrld. When we're oﬁ a
trip like this we always ensure that there's a ﬁewly born little
ﬁoolie to make his or her contribution to the.struggle. BUE IF
_they found you with us they might become very curious and start
gearching. So you have to curl up in ihe boot; We've made it as
confortable as possible. Come."

The doctor put his handeon Nkogi's arm to help him out 8f
the car, What he felt made himshift his hand from arm to pulse.

"We'll have to mové, Sammy, our friend's near breaking point."

"I'm all right,'" WNkosi said.

"That'e all right, my friend. Come."

Between them, Nunkhoo and Naidoo helped Nkosi to curl himself
up/esn#es%gsiyiigpiﬁgigig boot of the enormous American-made car,
There were blankets and pillows to absorb as much of the bouncing
as possible. TFimw hey shoved the money bag in with him and closed
down Fhe lid, A wave of nausea and claustrophobic panic swept over
Nkosi. He let out a desperate yell and banged against the roof of
the boot. An” 4 suddenly the boot was open oree—mere and the soft
caressing voice of Nunkhoo kept repeating:

"Easy,fr&nﬂdi, easy; easy. You've been under great strain but

easy. Just & little longer now and then your great mission will be

- /
over % nvx,..l )



1

The soft caressing voice droned on insistently until Nkosi
relaxed, :

"Sorry," Me murmured. "I'm all right now."

But the doctor kept on repeating his words till they became a
jumbled,meaningless,monotonous,drone., Then the docdobr blaced his
hapd on Nkogi's forehead and kept it there for a minute or two.

"I'm closing the boot now, my friend., If it worries you just
bang lightly. We'll hear you straigpsaway and stop and open up. We -
have something rigged up so that we can hear. But don't bang too
loudly in case you attract unwanted attention. All right?"

"All right."

The rmmfx top of the boot came down, but slowly and guietly
this time: there was no sudden  Jjarring bang. He was aware of a =
momentary sense of stifling oppression, but zﬁgz knowledge that
he could end it at wilﬂvas reassuring. But could he really? Thought
was too much effort..And then the thing began to move, gently at
\ first, easily go that the bumping was not too bad. Then, suddenly,
there was a floating smoothness.

. In acremote sort of way he became aware of the berrible
pounding of his heart. It forced a dull, persistent ache at the
back of his head. This reached to his shoulders and f?@ﬁ:iimﬂﬁ:]L“"
t=—wee spread right through his body. It affected his breathing
and he knew that if he had to speak his woice would sound faint,
hollow, disembodied. And'the goft caresging voice of the doctor
was everywhere inside his’head, fighting off the pain, lulling him
into a sense of relaxed security. But a part of his mind fought
against the impulse to relgxed security; And then his teeth began

to chatter and he was baék in the dhaghy and alone on the black

sea, rowing around in the circle without end amd no sign of land
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and he began to whimper, teetp chattering, body shaking, like a
dazed and terrified little child locked in the dark......

It was thus that they found him when they opened the boot
inside the safety of a closed garage. They carried him into the

e Wb Lhad Llep o ephuod oo o
house emd up 2 flight of stairs and into a small enn#ertabiy
I

fyprdesieer. attic room. Quickly, deé?Zy, the doctor administered an
injection. Then he and Naidoo undressed Nkosi and put him to bed.
The doctor stood by, feeling his pulse as the shaking gradually
died down and the 15w moan stopbed.

Naidoo looked from Nkoegl to the doctor;

"That what‘they meen by someone cracking up, doc?"

"Very mggly, Semmy. Really this 1s more like someone simply
passing éut: a combination of too much tension, too great an anxiety
eand the strain that goes with it, and too much holding on to yourself,

too much self_control for too great a period."

"So he might have cracked before we got him if there'd been

 any delay."

"No, Sammy. If he had to Me could have gone on for maybe another
two, four, six or even twelve hours."

"I don't see it,doc."

"He let go because he knew he was safe: his subconscious mind
knew it was safe to let go of all that tension and he needed the
release deperately.” ’¢J~Aa0

"If you say so,.doc." But Sammykwas not satisfied. "He's very
sméll for this job, doc. Did you notice his little feet, and look
at those small hands. Mot strong at all,"

Nunkhoo laughed and there was real amusement in his laughter.

He was tall, pale-skinned, graceful. A thick mop of wavy jet black

halr mxrIingxinxaXiIxdixEEikimr crowned a handsome, humorous face,
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There were stfeaks of grey in the hailr, but these only enhanced his
‘high-caste Hindu good lools, The doctor looked what he was: a handsome
: wealthy
upper class Hindu of gma@ family who had had the best education
Europe could offer and money could;

in contrast, black Sammy Naidoo, big, burly,clumsy-looking was
obviously a deécendent of those poor low-clasge Indian peasants who -
were brought to the country as indentured coolie labour about the
middle of the 19th century.

"You're wrong, Sammy. Little Nkosi's probably stronger than
the pair of us put together." - |

"You're Boking, doc."

"I'm not talking aboutAphysicél strength, Sammy,"

"Whét's the difference: strength is strength, isn't 1t?"

MNo. 4t isn'Qg‘Slhnyz" The docﬁor paused, stared into space,
~ then shook his head sliéhtly. "We'll have to leave this for another
time, There'éAwork to be done. He'll sleep the clock round and in awy

‘ care
case Dee will be here to take/of him. I'll see that the money gets

up to Xmkkmrx Jo'burg. Yoay;rrange ab;ut Westhuizen." -
"Looks like we'll have to get rid of him," Sammyisaid quietly.
Nunkhoo sighed and nodded. Then, suddenly, his faqg became a
twisted mask of bitter disgust. "Another necessary getting piff of,
heh, Sammy. That poor bloody brute has been messed up by them and
messed up bz us; and now he's to be got rid of."
Sammyﬁbecame all stolid énd heavy.
"He knows me; he knows Nkosi; he knows about the money; and I
told you that he's suspicious of you: And you heard what Nkosi said.
For all we know they might be at him now."

"All right! All right!" fi
Sl W.,,

"You know there's no other way," Sammy said insistently.
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"I said all right, didn't I?"

"I don't like to see you messing yourself up, doc.‘Ybu know
as well as I do what theseg people think of us and what they will
do to us. Have you forgotten what happened when they encouraged
the Zulus to slaughter our people; d'you remember how they stood
by while it happened? Rememers Remember, doc?" ‘

"Stop it, Naidoo! In any case this man ie no longer one of them
they've cast him out."

"But he's not on our side, doc. He will gell us; you heard
Nkosi say that. We must establish confidence between ourselves and
the Africans. Doesn't matter whether its our fault or ndt, if this
thing breaks down here it will play inteo the hands of the Africanists.
They will say this 1s what happens when you co-operate with the
coolies. And what will heppen to our people then, and who will
protect them? We must get the money to kkEm Jo'burg and there must
be no trail leading 4o the underground through us!"

Nunkhoo submitted, as he had done so often in the past, resignaﬂy}
in the face of the hard logical of what Naildoo called 'the situation'.

"We'll try to make it look like Pogo," Naiddo said.

Nunkhoo shook off his depression, looked once more at Nkosi who
had now slipped into a deep'drugged/sleep and put his hand to the
light switch.

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

"That's mﬁdoc,” Naiddo murmured.
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Richard Nkosi |wedee suddenly, startlingly awake and alert, keyed-

up and tense, Then he remembered that the doctor had put him to bed.

He relaxed

The doctor whose name is
Nunkhoo, and Naldoo the trade unionist: he had seen their faces

Just before the drug had taken effect. And it was Naidoo's that
came back to him most vividlyz.a big face, utterly expressionless,
almost but not quite round, and black, really.black, é sort of matt
black such as you do not find among the go-called blacks themselves,
And the eyes, small,sharp,darting,n;nx'énd\with the dispassionate
calculation he had once seen in the eyes of an édder and which he
had never forgotten.

Then Nkosi réalised that he was in darkness., Dawn was breaking
when they put him to &deep, now it was dark., He felt loét and ‘trapped.
He must have slept right through the day that was breaking when they
brought him here, But where was the dobr? He ran his hands élong
the bed.and discovered that it was?single bed. The sheets were of
softest linen and the extra cover over him was a feather-light
blankét, caressingly soft to the touch.

He lay still, all his senseg alert, until he had the direction
- from which,xk® almost imperfeptibly, the gentlest current of coolish
ailr flowed into the room. He kow knew where the window was. But what
about the doorg He put out hig hand to the left of the bed but
touched nothihg; to the right he felt the bare surface of Z?giégide
table, but with nothing on it, not even the expected table lamp.\

Perhaps it wasn't safe,.

.He raised himself, threw back the bedclothes, and swung his
feet carefully out of the bed, But in spite of his care his feet
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‘brushed ¥WNGinlr against and there was a light but surprisingly loud
4

craéh. Nkosi fumbled desperately at his feet for a few seconds; then
he straightened up and smiled/ irr—tirmmsesslk. Someone had set a booby
trap for him; now they would know that he 22§ awake.'He thought of
Naidoo's calculating little eyes and sat on the edge of the bed,
waiting, listening.

Suddenly, out of the silence, he felt rather than heard the
door open., And now he could place it: straight ahead and to the righ.,

YSorry 1f tﬁe noise startled you. It can be awful waking up in a
strange place,kespecially when there's no light., I wanted to hear
when you did." The voice had xk® something of the same caressing
gsoftness that Nunkhoo's had, but thie one was a woman's voice, "If
you'll wait a little I'll shut the window then you can have light,
We don't draw attention to the existence of this room."

Again he felt rather than heard movement as the unseem woman
skirted the bed and went diagonally across the room to shut and skel
off the windﬁw. There wag sound and movement as she did ﬁhis: then
there was silence‘till she spoke from the door.

"I'm going to turn on the light now: I'll be outside when you
are ready." Then the room was flooded with light. There was quick
movenent, the door in the corner pulled shut and Nkosi was .alone
in the small, low-ceilinged attic room with the bare ceiling beams
and rafters: there was the bed, the little table by ite side and a

trousers His shoes were on the flor.
wooden chair on which Nkosi's FXBINEE were,/They had stripped him
There was no sign of his vest and shirt.
down to his underpantsnfThere wag no mirror, no washbasin. And on the
floor of this bare and poorly furnished little room was a luxurious
carpet, thick piled, of light pastel blue. The now sealeg}gggwpart
of the low, sloping ceiling. R

He pulled on his trousers and moved to the door.
/ L

/
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"I'm ready."

The door opened silently and the womean stood in front of him,
andithe light from the room behind him shone 'fully on her. She was
a little taller than he wa§E~;§;e robust=looking than most Indian
women he had seen: & little darker than the doctor, but still very
pale. Her héir, a dark brown, was pulled back sevegiy and tied in,
é bun at the nape of-hér neck., Two deep grooves running from just
below the bridge of the nose to the sides of the mouth cancelled
the attractiveness of the regularity of features and the striking
directness of the grey-brown eyes. She wore slabks and a loose,
sacklike blouse. She offered Jhim her hand.

Comey By the time you've bathed, food will be

"I'm Dee Nunkhoo. Nxxux&xrxxxxnxknxtxkxxxxxnxnﬁxxun
ready." '

"  She turned from him, and .as she did so Nkosi realisesd that
the woman was a cripple., Her left shoulder and left hip dipped down
low as she went down on her left foot; then she rose up high on to
the right foot..Her left leg was several inches shorter than her
right and ¢he foot itself was encaqed in a blocklike leather creation.

Dy 2o et flashd boank

Nkosi fe t embarrassed, gullty, confused at the fact of the woman's
Do ¢ L .

T T

einkRamirdnExE being crippled. He followed her down the narrow flight
S 4{.t;khdl
of stairs, A 2 spite of himself, every time she dipped dowm
low to put down the clubbed foot.
hallway of the
A small door led out of tne attic and xmxx into the/upetairs
proper of the house., The woman swung a piece of panelling into
place and the =mkrxanz® stairs were hidden and the entrance was
transformed into cupboard space,
She smiled at Nkosi.

¥ \
“"Just/cupboard. Exactly the same as the two on the side of it,.
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The thing to remember is that it is the last of the three. If you
rush into any of the others in an emergency........"

i Sl N remember.“ Nkosi nodded.

"You'll find everything in the bathroom. When you're reaéy
come down the stairs."

"Openly?"

"Yes." She smiled an odd, twisted, elightly derisively émila..~
"You're safe here. We coolies have been forced to build our defences
in depth. We're almost like =xmxXx ants now,"

"I'm sorry, " Nkosi murmured.

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

and her face wag hard and bitter.

"I wasn't fishing for pity."
in

"I wagn't offering.any. I was born this part of the cpuﬁtry
: &,azd\mu_m;) Ww

and I know my people.had/& share in creating antlike existence,
I'm sorry that we had a hand in it. That's all."

He turned away from the woman and stalked tbwards the door
. from which:icame the sound of a bath filling. He felt both angry and
depressed at onée: angry at himself and his people and the woman ani
her peop;e and the terrible notion of antlike people; and his |
depression wae sickeningly boundless. He banged the door shut,
stripped and got into the warm bath. Slowly he relaxed., The anger
left him and only the depression remained, 'He washed quickly,
suddenly aware that he was very hungry. ZFPerhaps he would see the
doctor now and they could arrange for him to get out of this plade
and out of this bloody depressing country. The sooner that could-
be arranged the better. He reached for th{ytowel on the chair and saw,

under it, his vest and shirt freshly laundeedd, He silently complimaed
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the woman, In spite of her ugly disposition she was thoughtful and
competent., krokabiyxwhyxx¥unkkmmxmxrrizdxhzr He shaved fhen dressed
quickly, cleaned the bath after him and went out and down the stairs,

This part of the house was that of the successful doctor in any
part of the world, Before he reached thé bo}tom of the stairs the
woman appeared at the first door to the right of the stairs,

"This way." 8She waited for him at the door. The combination
of food esmells from the room made his mouth water and his stomach
rumble.  Some of the depression lifted from him, The woman's eyes .
were friendly now, And when she smiled_at him the two ugly grooves
at the sides of her face were magically banished, making her'loqk
young and attractive. v

"It ie my turn to apologise,! she said, "I didn't meen to be
pitchy. But we do live like .ants, you know. All the warning systems
of the ants too. We Yould know an hour before any hostile force
reaches here. And izge in the ant world there will always be those
who are ready to De,sacrfféced for the good of the mass."

Nkosi edddenl& felt relaxed and at ease with this woman,

"Thankyou for the vest aﬁd ghirt. Nice to feel fresh again."

They wentlinto the room and a waved of dfhppointment swept over
him. There was no one else; and the table was &aid for two.

"The doctof?" he said.

she ‘

"Still in Johannesburg,"/said . "He was supposed to be back by
now but he phoned earlier to say he was delayed and he may not be
back until sometime tomorrow. Everything is all right though. Your

package{ has been délivered safely."

A

"Then everything's fine and I can get out again.,"

"They want you to wait till my brother comes."
"The job's done go why wait? Anyway, who's Xk "they'?"
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She seemed about to gsay something, apparently changed her mind,

took three dipping strides to the table and sat down.

"Let us eat," she gaid. "Naidoo will be here later and he'll

N <3 ve Sl VST T At PR " P WA )
explain everything. one—Sit—downe

Nkosi saQ dowﬁ to. the kind 'of Indiean meal he had not eaten for
o~ [ C,.-z ‘ g :
weii:gkﬂﬁgiea—years: a feast of delicately balanced meats and
vegetables, superbly flavoured with spices of which curry powder
is only one: and the roti was airlight with a flakey butteriness
that tittilated the roof of the mouth.

Her eyes amd face softened to his wobvious appreciation of the
food.

"Is it only hunger or do you really likg this?"

"Both, But I've never had any .curry as good as this, Not éven
in Durban A2 , Ang/'I Xmx had a lot of it."

}

"And,of course, after two days without anything would taste good '

"Since you must sell yourself short - yes, Have I really been
out for two daw?"

"A day an@ a hight and a day."

He remembered the nightmare journey wiph the white man who had
been made coloured by decree and who could not help feeling white
in spite of everything.

"How much do ydu»know about this business?"

"Which?" The softness went out of her and she became hard, alet,

"My coming here." He thought: She knowe everything abdut it.
"Only that you brought money for the underground."

"Nothing else?"

"Nothing else.,"

"ot even about my journey or where I came from?¥

HNO e "
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He wonderedf why she found it necessary to lie, and so obvieusly;
eand why there was this strong undercurrent of rééentment flowing from
whe womsn., Perhaps it was the fact of being?cripple; but no-one could
sustein resentment that‘long. It would be 1;ke holding your breath
till you died, except tﬁat the body would not permit it. At 2 certain
point ,will ceases to funetion and the instinctive impulse to survival,
to breathing in and bresthing out, tekes over, So this consciously
felt resentment could not be something sustained over the years
because she was a2 cripple.

The women seemed to pick up his line o thought; a bitter,
derisive, slightly contemptuous smile flitted =2cross her face .

- "You've been away a'long time?" .she asked.

"Yes," he said, on gugrd, bracing himself. "A long time.,"

"Something like ten years, I understand?" |

"That's sbout it," he se2id 2nd wonderedmx: What how,

"One loses touch," she said, & hint of rudeness about it, "being
awayvso leng."

"You're probaply right," he said curiously., "Why?"

"I think you've lost touch," she said.

Oh dear, he thought, shelg going to make 2 scene: but why?

"As you sey," he seid. "ﬂgg; yeers is 2 long time."

She ssid: "And without being aware of it one adopts the values,
atti tudes, thought-patterns of the society in which one finds oneself.’

e o i st Rl Y v el e P |

"What are you trying to say?"

"That its premeature for you to judge us becesuse you're out of
touch with your own country and might judge it by the flabby moralisti
standards of the middle-class Europeens emong whom you've spent so

much of your life."
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He felt engey suddenly, the anger of a man being xnixxxnnnhix
provoked/igrno reasonable cause, to no comprehensible point, And he
contained his anger because he was a2t this women's table, eating
her food, end therefore in & false position of obligation to her,
The tes#e went from the delightfulAfoed. He pushed the plate away
and leened back, 2 faint but depressing sickness in the'pit of his
stomach.

Fbr the first time, immediately, staftlingly, the weman sew
him 2s an individual person, a man, Up till this point he had been,
like all other Africens - like a2ll =mxk=r white people, like eall
coloureds - 2 representative: & person répreSunting andvsymbolising
this or that or the other raci9l group. B aixgx*,ng the V”Lﬁdﬂ

It is beceause I hurt him, she thought: because I 68534 see the
pain in his eyes and almost fegl him feel it, Would I heve behaved
like this if hep were\white, or even coloured? Is it the race and
colour thing agein? "\ But the whites and coloureds heven't done to
us what/they h#we done® to us, not directly at least. How respnssible
nust he be dor WMis Deople? How responsible am I for what ny people do?

She look®w@szt him with clear, seeing eyes. A broad forgheed;
lérge eyes, highish cheekbones and a feoce tapering sharply to a
pointed chin....But oh, the controlled hurt in those eyes and the
soft mouth now set in stern lines.....l hope he s%ill understands,
she thought, without telling herself, or quite knowing, what it was
she hoped he undertsood., So much had gone bad and wrong and sick
between her people and his people.

She lowered her head end seid: "I'm sorry, Lr. Nkosi..I h=d no

choice in your being here; no businessS.:.o.e."

"Nor I," he s2id. "And the sooner I cen leave the better I'd

like it%, The job is done; there's nothing to keep me here now,"
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L after a long while of silence

"You do sound like the Europeans, you know."
v A
He thought: Perhaps we'll get on better nows Lli kfﬂt-skﬁ am7w«7

"Sound or behave?"

"But jhen I wgs a bit like that too when I came from Europe,"
P b " ‘ - ‘ < p

"Like what?"

"Like you are, Uncommitted, detached, objective - any of those
do ‘
wordstyould/ you know what mean."

"So, being ﬁUropean 1;E%£1ng uncommitted, detached, objective?"

"You are deliberfately distorting my meaning now, What I really
mean is that you react and respond with the kind of self-assurance
that is not common to us - all of us - who are non-Edaropeans in this
country." ’

"When didyou leave Furope?" He asked.

"In the late fifties," she said thoughtfully. "I went to India,
looking fof a the, but it wae even more foreign than Europe."

"And so you came home," he said.

"Yes. Except that they all said - the Africans as well ag the
whites = that this is not my home." She turned her face away and whm

she turned' it back to him he saw a bleak, bemmbed—look in her eyes.

"I arrived home during that week of rioting when your people hunted lnw
my people Sows ligf rats and the forces of law and order stood by
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while scores ofﬂﬁpquugﬂg were slaughtered....

hows e koo th»v-d2w1DV T — (L&/L WSt
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"Please let me finish. I saw some of it. I was in a taxi on

"

Durban'e Esplanade, coming from the ship, And I saw two strapping
young Zulu fellows chasing a sgkinny little Indian, The Indian taxi
driver‘ wouldn't stop. He said they would kill us as well, Anyway,
one of the two ééught up with the little Indian and hit him with

his big knobkerrie. I was looking out of the back of the taxi and

I saw the little Indlan die. I swear I know the moment he died. I
felt it a split second after ihe_huge stick had split the back of his
head., His momentum carried him on & few yards and then he folded up
like a limp sack,'his bones turned to jeily.,o.I saw two others...
And when I got home I heard that our younger brother had been killed
the night before. And I had Jjust r@tﬁrned after finding both Europe
and India alien places where I wWould never feel at home., This is
home*bﬁt any day, any night, your people, egged on by the whites,
can come sweeping down on us, slaughtering and burning. D'you
underétand9

Py

ik you understand what it meant to know that you were coming
sheltered
into this house to be sheksered and hidden. Practically every Indian
in the district knows that you are here, That is part of our ant
they all have
existence. And mamxxxxExxXt¥¥ reason to remember the riots. Thise

&
district was nearly burnedféewn and the casualty rate wag high.

~“”“”4’"I've had youialone #here 1n.this housef at my mercy, for ;;3“~'“1

days wed—s=wtmhté." She slipped her hand into her blouse and brought

out a little pistolf "You had done your Job and there were complication:

which could best be coped with if you were Just to disappear.”
Nkoel held out his hand and she put the little pistol 1nto it.
"The temﬁﬂtation must have been great," he said. z

"Very great indeed," she said. : /
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"Then why didn't you yield?"

"I don't know. Perhaps because it would be pointless."

"Or perhaps because murdering me would put you on a par with
those savage kaffirs aﬁd deprive you of the comforting sense of
being EXXEERKYXE part of a martyﬂé&inority." »

He held out the pistol to her, She took it and xkmmREXME got up

and moved towardi the door. .

=) ;‘! i Hu, & Jdﬂ&¢- aa&- | h,J% eloes
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ﬂ’, "And so we are back at the ant instincts again. Don't you ever

get away from them?'"
"Do you ever get away from your blacknesgs?"

ﬂ{% followed her out of the room and heard, as he Xxfk went out
of one door,; another open and the silent shuffle éf barefeet as some-
one went to clear the table., The woman led the way into a large
Vsitting room where french windows X=m®xkk= opened onto a tiny, high-
walled garden. They went out into the walled-off garden and the
stars stood out, glowiné like bright jewels in the black night, as
near as he had not seen them since he had been on cattlevwatch in
the long ago nights of another lifetime. XRExwmmam There was a table
and chairs in a corner of the xxr garden,xxxy tucked back in the
shadows, away from the light that streamed from the roomeg@® onto

the grass through the french windows,
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Underfoot, the grase felt luxuriously thick and carpetiike, an
almost boygamht springiness to it. They walked across the carpet
of grass and settled in the shadows by the table,

S dodi St Balidnd Yo Jenda 46 Whie-bhex, ® alie suta.

: Alyéys prepared, he thought and tried to suppress the anger

the thought brought. Until his eyes adjusted to the change of light
ghe was’a blurred shadow beside him,

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

He watched her light a cigarette, his mind floundering about
for a few seconds; then he made the connectionl By the brief light
of the flaminé match her face looked soft and gentle, bereft of all
the harshness that he knew was theres / - .

"Often," he said. X

After a long silence sheuysaid "Forgive me but I don't believe jm."

"I would have been Eurpfised if you diﬁ° There are many places
in the world today where blackneses doeén't mean what it does here.
I think you people herL are rather isddated froﬁ this trend, If you'd
left Europe five, years later than you did yyou would have seen this
trend getting into full stridec On thise question your world is
movxng backwards armd &o you xxm judge the reet of the world by this
backward movement."

She let out a harsh, ugly, gutteral sound; half-laugh, half-jee

He walted and when-she‘géid nothing he went on "It's true you
know., Not very far from:here, in fact in parts df what used to be
known as White Africa, things have changed o much that being black
hag ceased to be a burden. Indeed, in places like Nyasaland Tanganyka,
Kenya, Northern Rhodesla if there ie a burden attached to colour it
is to being white...."

"Or Indlen," she said eoftly.
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"Or Indian," he agreed, then he went on "On the West Coast the
values are totally different° Colour is meapingless and pointlese
in WGét Africa and Egypt. Thé problems are different in quality. I'we
spent time inlthese places and I know. There, even being Indian is

no nandicap."

"But I'm South African. Supuoolng everything you say is true,
Another thing: a little while

tow does it help me and my aituation

g0 you &poke about 'you people'

and 'your worid'° Are you repudiating
it, and us? Are ydu no longer part of us and our world?" '

"Would you COﬁcede me the right to an ﬁmbivalnnce at least
gimilar to yours?"

"There is no ambivalence in my attitude to the country and the
problem., I'mvSouth African. My fate and my future will be worked
out heré. For me and mine there is no other place, no other future."

"That's the point of ambivalence: tﬁat 'me and mine'."

"But that's the reality of the situationgﬂgﬁh%kna-gﬁuﬂﬁb

Nkosi felt‘rcquod‘and reassured. What had seemed impossibdé
had happened, Théy had broken through the barriers of words énd
attitudes and racial and other pésitions and made contact. Now,
suddenly, a thin Xkxerg thread of undertténding flowed between them,
compassionate, tenderf 3;2323;,the words they EXkRERKER exchanged a
new dimension of zrxExkX¥ixx i1llumination. He recogniced the mood
and atmosphere. It belonged high on his scaleg of values.

The woman was startled and disturbed by this sudden flow of

P ) il 4&1wJ~V“")

warmth and sympathy between them. She was unused to 1t7and so she
found it embarraseing and even a little frighéening, like suddenly

being naked before a stranger.

"I'm not disputing the reality of the situation," he said. "All

I1'm saying is that it shows up your ambivalence,"

/
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XR¥xxrixkk She noticed, as though for the first time, the
- undercurrent of gehtleness in his voice. ©She fought against the
impulse to relax and be peaceful, against the odd impulse to tenderness

u . .
that suddenly possessedl° Then she gave up, leaned back and relamed

all her bobdy. | .
MBut what's the connection between' my ambivalmnee and your
apparent repudiation of South Africa and South Africans?"

All the harshness had gone out of her now and he heard it in

her voice,

i T

"Your 'me and mine' asgsumes a 'you and yours'."

"But within the family."

‘jj!ﬁ\dho determines the family?".

The flow of thought wastgirong and clear between them now,

"It is determined for you,"'she said. "It is like birth and

death., You have no choice over these., You cannot choose your mother

\

l or your father or your country or your race or your colour or your
\ A ’

?

T one

. think younémphase§ are.wrong.;lt isn't the fact of birth or
death that is,significant. It is the fact of living." |

" "Even that is determined for you," she murmured. "But do I have
to say it?"

' "If you are going to clte the xmxx®m masses I shall persist in
arguing that your emphases are wrong. Choice is 1imited Tor all of
us, That 1s part of the human condition. But it is always m@re
limited for what you call the mésseso They always have somebody or
some small group acting out their will for them. It is you and your

brother and Naidoo and the underground that tell them how much they

hate the raciaiist regime, You give them orders, you lead them,you
think for them, you tell them what to think. And afterwards, when




36

you have overthrown this system, you, the minority, will write a

jconstitution for them in which racialism will be repudiated and

| then you will tell them and make them believe that you are carrying
out their will. The truth is that you first create that will for-
them, D'you see the point?"

"That it is always a minopily that determines what happens? Yes.

I'm not sure you're right though."

"Pry to think it out and you'll see."

"All right. But there's still my point about the family."

"Very good: let's exaumine it. You, Migs Dee Nunkhoo, a high caste
young Indian woman;are sitting here alone with me. You know and I
know and the people behind this door," he waved backward, "know
that you are out of character as far as your 'me and mine' are
concerned. Their concept of ‘the family,as you are using it,lis
differant from yours and mineg You know that if one of thelir
vdaughters'were out like this with somebody from an African viilége
nearby they would kiil her,"

"ﬁut you are malking my point now!"

"I'm not, you know. Class, caste and wealth, forms of power,
make it possible for you to break the rules of the so®called family.
And somewhere, with one of those people back there, my being here
with you has shaken profoundly someone's concepts about the place of
Indian women and Indian womén sitting out with black men and posgibly

the nature of black men. So who makes the family?" /+_

In the half light Dee Nunkhoo shook her head gently. Nkosil Sa g

A

"All you say is beautifully true. But truth is set in time and

space. You are here with me because you are not here. There is no
record of your being in the country. And still you are a prisoner,

r’ i

=
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7 You know,2*%%&?T@@EﬁEﬁT6ﬁt‘Eﬁﬁfonnﬂmﬁtfﬂzrarme#’ﬁEﬁtting here with

you, I feelX more t{anquil and more at;peéce with‘myself than I
o Bl
can eswex remember being And I think I know it is because you are
here and because of yoﬁr ideas., - It's the kind of idealism that
lifts one's heart. But &ou know as well as I do that all we have to
do ig go outside this garden FOR All ¥OUR FilieIDdAR3s to become
il

meaningless.ﬁ?ffnniss-ﬁf are living in a state of barbarism. Remembea?
You took great personal risks to smuggle money into the country
for the underground. Have you forgotten the hundreds.of politicél
prisoners and the broken homeg where mofher‘and father are in Jjail
and there is nobody to look after the children and find food and
clothing for them and pay the fentrggasihem? And the people who afe
sentenced to house afrest 80 thatthe state will not have the
responsibility of providing even food and shelter for them? And
what happens to/Zﬁgldrcn wheniboth breadwinners are sentenced to
this kind of arrest....."

"Hold on! Hold en:\, Ve are getting back to political sloganeering.
I know it is necessary., That is why I'm here., But the point of it

e order o B St PR o LR
is hha%—iirahouid-hn pocsible for us to live and grow and feel like

people. é] °¢$o
"Yee," she said heavily. "Yes. It ehould be possible. But it
s gy =~ flle grvdew

'isn'tr Here, for now,Alt feels as though it is possible. But I know
it 1s an illusion brought on by yor erd—rather suspect—thet—you—
4iuunuxLJJ;éwﬁkﬂ?mfgz%TE?ni.-Bit.%f we give in to 1t they will destny
us., We are at war; my friend. It is wonderful to have, éveh for a
moment, the illusion of being at peace. But to hold on<t0 it too lom
is dangerous."Already, becausge of ghis evening, I shall be more

vulnerable than is good for me and mine."
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' 4 k 1 )7 af
'Qﬁ&=4nnnr¥lth black people, Seorli—yous'

"Yes.....YOu know, we too, do not quite believe that black
people can be as civilised as ve are, It is not so ﬁuch prejudicen
28...00 00Ut -perhaps it is, I.don't know, But it's going to be easier
for me personally andi I'm afprid of that.°.°%hen iﬁwas in India I
wag horrified at the étraight pre judice I found against African
students th@r@.....Please, can we be gqulet for & while......"

He thought: You are nice when you'allow yiiiiglf to be hu%izw_'_

‘ Aloud, he said: "The point)m is tc;Lbe'/Jnceriain, ‘boﬁbe‘f\
afraid, even to entertain the poseibility of disaster and still %7
carry on, We must cultivate self-doubt and introspection in order
to remain human."

"To remain human. That's most important to you?"

"Or to regain and extend one's humanity. For me that ig the
only justification." | ‘

"You make me feel awfully old and cynical and hard-faced and
knowing." The irony iﬁﬁt she felt did not come through, though he
sensed it behind her words; a sortgof twisted gentle bitterhess,

"You speak like a child in a world bf make-belief, untouched and
unaware of the dangers and evils all about him. Thie situation is
real, you know, Just outside these walls the evil is all about you
all the time." k

"If that is all that is real thenlwhat 1s the point of fighting?

"We are beginning to make circlés," she gaid, a little wéarily.

They were silént after that: and it was the silence of peace, -
tranquility and understanding,'seemingly beyond time and space,

4 ¢ L4 € |
It was thus, in thils trance of silence,that Sammy Naidoo came

upon them., He had come out of the night and his eyes were adjusted
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to the night light. The person who had let him in had pointed to

the garden through the now darkened sitting room. He had stood by

the french windows. At first he thought they had fallen asleep in
their seats: Then he was not so sure, Sleeping people rarely generate
a sense of atmosphere and the sense of atmosphere was strong’enough
for Sammy Naldoo to feel it. |

What the hellnp he thought and tiptoed to the back of the house,
Two skinny women and a gtrapping young man with heavilily oiled and
scented hair were in the kitthen, Sémmy Naidoo ignore the wdmen
and spoke to the man. ! \ g

"What happen in thegg;%”\ 1 -

"Nuttin'." {

"Wha' you mean, nuttin'?" |

"They come down;rthey eat then they go out there; that's all."

"I told you to wateh and listen."

o aid," ‘

"Well, Qhat'd they talk about?"

"Some fumnywjazz I don't understand. Even the politice was funry.
Not our kinda stuff.® And they seem funny with each other t00."

"Love stuff?" Naidoo asked casually.

' %ﬁ:ﬁghn seemed puzzled.

"They don't touch or hug or kiss or anything, and they don't
talk about love but it feels like it: not in the beginning, later."

"What‘happenéd in the beginning?"’

"Like I say, they come down and she feed him and she's like we
people is with them. Then they quarrel." The man saw Naidoo's
expression change and shook his head quickly. "Not like we guarrel,
Like when I seen the white people quarrel when I work in that hotel

in Durban: soft voice and no cufsing and shouting but you feel it,
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You know, hard and two-faced like,"

"What they quarrel about?"

"She tell him about the killings. You Enow. .l

"Yes. And so he quarrel.,..."

"No he tries to tell her he's sorry but she don' t let him, And
she tell him how we feel about them. And then she show him her
gun and it sound like she telling him how she want to kili him
and don't do it. And he take the gun and give it back to her...."

"And then?" ‘ |

"And then they go out in the garden and they still fight in
that funny way,A First they talk about Africa and colour bar and
' Indians an@ then the funny j3azz begih. All about me and mine and
yﬁu and yours and dying and borning and why you fight. Tell you
sommthing, Sammy,, they really chuck the English lingo abdut you seel.
I'm proud of how xkak Miss Dee gtand up but thgt 1ittle kaffir man
tnere is hot stuff!" The disapproval on é::ﬁ;it-face pulled him up°
He assumed a slightly cringing air. "Sorry, Sammy, sorry. It slip
out." Theqhis face éracked in a téntdtive gmile, "Anyway, I bet
when they by themselves they call u§~char and coolie..."

Newclro :

Semmy coldly ignored the appéal in his voice and face,

"Listen Dicky, next time I hear you use that word you go back
$o the canefielde., Understand?"

"Okay, Sammy. Okay!"

"All right, Then, what happened?"

ﬁg%t;;g more. They g0 on and on with the funny Jazz and the |

only thing I understand is they sounding soft and sweet and spoony.
Then'they stop talking and stay like that."

"Long?"
"It geem long to me., Maybe ten, maybe twamty minutes."

4 (]
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Semmy Naidoo stood thinking for a while, his round black face
calm and impassive, his big hands shoved deep into the trouser pockes
of his navy blue sef%e suit. He 1ooked‘rocklike, big, assured. The
elder of the two momen studied him closely and saw the telltale
‘ashenness of his purplish lips. His eyés, she saﬁ, were slightly
bloodshot. And she remembered other times when Mr, Naldoo had ghown
up late at night looking like this and the doctor had insisted dn his
eating before anyﬁhing else,

"You eat yet, Mr. Naidoo?"

Naidoo seemed ﬁo f&llowg the line of her thought. He smiled,

"You teking doctorés place, Cissie?! ‘

"Doctor say you important to us, Mr., Naidoo, so we must look aﬁnr‘
you good."

"Everybody's importent, Cissie."

Cissie looked as though she wantéd to argue the point, changed
her mind, licked her«lips.

"Sib down, Mr.lNaidoo. I warm up something for you, quick.”

"Aftebwards," Naldoo xx¥dx snapped. Then his face softened into
a warm, appreciative smile, "I'll come back soon; you keep it warm for
me, heh," v '

"I keep i£ nice and warm for you, Mr. Naidoo." Cissie glowed,

That's how he's made Dee feel, Naidoo thought as he left the
A

three in the kitchen: but Dee's no .simple trust coolie woman who

\ looks on him as Ciseie looks on me., So what happened? Or has Dicky
Naicker developed an imagination? But he knew that Dicky was solidv
~and reliable, (

This time he made his approach =ax ldud AXXRAKRXRIR, coughing,

slapping a table, bumping‘into the frankh windows. And so they were

both on their feet when he reached them. The gtrong sense of

i
1}
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atmosphere was gone, But Dee seemed a little on edge, like a person
caught out at some forbidden activity, _ K
| “Sorry I'm so late," Naidoo said to Dee, Then he turned to Nkosi
and offered his hand. "How you feeling now?"

"Fine," Nkosi inurmured°

Y¥s, Naidoo thought, you look and sound it.

"Any word from Doc?"

"He phoned earlier this evening,'" Dee saild.

"Everything all right?" _

"Yes; but we couldn't talk very much: the click."

"They tap our telephones," Naidoo explained to Nkosi., "It's
sort of routine., They dén't.seem to realise yet that there's a
slight cléck when they cut in.sv..' Then to Dee: "When's he due
back?" | ,

"Sometime tomorrow night."

"What about my arrangginnmhﬁ" Nkosi asked, "When can I get away?"

17014 him anything?" Naidoo asked.

"No," Dee gaild.

She turned her head to Nkosi and Naldoo sensed the current of
undorsﬁnndins flowing between them.

"We'd better go in," Naidoo said.

" Without a word Dee led the way in: Nkosl followed and Naidoo
brought up the rear. An d seeing her avkward crippled movements
Naidoo felt reasumedd. Africans, all Africans, even polished and
sdphisticated Africans like this fellow, have an 1nst1nctive and
deep-seated and historical revulsion against any physical deformity.
In the old days they killed all their cripples; today they just wkxiw

withdraw because they do not have the power to destroy.....
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Dee led the way up the stairs,zxm® turned right,zExXkExkEr away
from the bedroomg and the hidden attic room tﬁ the left, and. entered
the study. She flicked on the lights and the men followed her into
a large roon, Exéept for the space of one window, the walls were
;;gzind with books from floor to ceiling,., Some were in glass-covered
cases but moet were on simple wooden shelvesgs, A huge mahogany
dsesk near the window dominated the room which was a study in brown.
There was @& huge settee and three heavy armchairs, all upholstered
and covered in brown leather. It was a warm, friendly room wiﬁh
;h:lightly dusty smell that books give off in hot countries. The
pip?-rack with its large number of pipes, the faint smell of pipe
tobacco, so markedly different from the smell of cigarette
tobaceo; 2ll thesef gave the room a pronounemddy masculine feel,

Naidoo shut and locked the door behind him.

"This is the doc's favourite room," he said. "Soundﬁ}oof, you
know, 80 a man can reéd and think in peace." :

"Away from women," Dee said drily.

Nkosi caught‘th& momentary twinkle in Naidoo's eyes. He felt
impatient, though, anxious to hear what Naidoo had to tell. Naidoo
moved round the desk and sat in the doctor's place., Dee Nunkhoo
" made herself comfortable on the settee and Nkosgi noticed that she
automatically so adjusted herself as to obscure sight of her
crippled leg. He settled in the chair nearest the desk and walted.

Naidoo spread his big hands on the desk top and stared at theﬁ.

"I'm sorry but your end‘of the ar%@gement has broken down."

"Westhuizén?" Nkosl asgked.

Naidoo nodded.

"How? Did he talk?"
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"No. He didn't talk but they found the gassbook he should have
given ?o you. - They also foung7;retty quickly who he was."

"The patrol people knew him aé*Coetzee."

"They - and the whole country - now know that Coetzee is
Westhuizen. It's on the radio and all the papers have it; and the
story of how he was declgred]éoloured #&ear ago.,"

"Poor brute," Nkosi said. "But he'll talk, you know.,"

Naldoo raised his head and looked directly at Nkosi,

"He won't., He's dead."

Nkosl looked at Dee and knew that she had known all along. She
stared back at him, stony eyed, and it was as though he heard her
voice say: I told you out there is évil.

"Who did 1t? ' The police O. sw.."

You're quick, Naidoo thought, too damn quick.

"He could lead them to Sammy and ggu," Dee said, a harsh flatnes
to her voice, ° |

’"And 80 he Nadwto £0...."

"What else?" “she asked.

Dicky Naicker's funny jazz, Naidoo told himself.

"What right have We...."

"The right of necessity, of history, of survival," Naidoo cut
in quietly. "It is either that or we all submit all the way."

Nkosl shook his head violently but spoke equally quietly.,

"I'm not talking about an uprising or sabotage or a revolution.
Thie & the straightforward énd simple murdering of»ohe man, a poor
kXxzagx brute who helped us too."

"Approve or disapprove, we did what hed to be done." Naidoo

closed his eyes and pursed his lips. He fought down the amgry words



45

that choked him. He could not quite hide the bitterness he felt, and
Nkosi felt it all the more forcefully for being controlled. "I am
responsible for what was done, I assume the responsibility." ‘

A wave of anger surged up inside Nkosi.

"And‘that, I suppose, is that."

"What else could be done?" Dee repeated urgently, anxiously.

What he thinks ig important to her, Naidoo thought, and the
thought startled him. He looked from Nkosi to Dee, then back to Nkeei.

"You will forgive me but I'm not prepared to debate the morality
or the ethics of this matter now. Perhaps in another place and under
different circumstances, but not here.and now, So you think what you
like; for us, at present, it does not matter. We can't allow it to
matter.,"

To herself, irrationally, Dee cried: No, no; without knowing wly.

"What does affect you," Naidoo went on, "is the fact that the
gassbook intended for you was found., For reasons of their own they
have not made. thig-public. Allwihey've let out is that Westhulizen
was murdered by Pogo. But they've made hundreds of prints of the
picture on the ggssbook and these have gone to police all over the
country."

"They think I murdered him....."
"The internal police report is that he was last seen in the
with 'a Native' and

very early hours of yesterday morning/wkmm he told the police patrol
that he had picked up 'the Native' on°the Protectorate Border. And
the order is to get thi Native at all costs and to get him alive.
" But the published reports of the death of Westhuizen has none of

this..'.....“

bl - L Nloer
Naidoo paused : to speak;
B A

\

gome of«his weariness and hunger 40 —beie—totd—and showy o~ A #,6_ ‘
A
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sRromxxxwikke Naidoo went on: "They'lre not really interested in’

who killed Westhuizen. They're interested in what he was doing and
in the _ hours of

they think the 'Native' who was with him/early/yesterday morning
~can help them find out." |

"How do you know all this?"

To Naidoo he sounded remarkably calm, Dee felt the knotted tensbn
in him. An odd flicker of feeling paésed over Naidoo's face.

"My brother, my elder brother, is a Detective Sergeant in the

Folitical Bévieion.....s

"I seed" Nkosi said.

Naidoo's control suddenly went.

"You do, ymm do you! What the thell do you see, misters"

"Sammy, please," Dee said,

"It's allright," Wkosi gaid to Dee.

"It's allright," Naidoo mimicked with rising anger. "The man
gays it's allrigh%, =0 itg allright; the man says he sees so he
sees, He's wise,fhie!s civilised, he doesn't like murder and he sees,
Well, let me-féll’you something, mister. You may be black and you
may be born here but youhdon't‘see a damn! In fact, I'm sick of your
IiE e ordaTesus SbbLtune by )

"Sammy!" This time Dee was angry. "Mr, Nkosi's our guest!"

"Yours, not mine or ours." Sammy snapped. Then he pulled himself
together and shook his head. "I'm sorry, Dee., I didn't mean that. Its
just that he seems to refuse to understand..ﬁ."

"And you are tired and hungry. We can talk éfterwards."

”Cigsie's warning something for me....l1'm sorry," he turned to
Nkosi., "I've been under pressure. Arranging to kill sombkddy isn't

and coldblooded

as easy/as you seem to think. Please don't saying anything yet There's

“
no sense in getbing into another argument. Just listen for minute,

N
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We Indians4haV@’a‘ip;rticular,problem."'He turned to-Dee. "Did you
tell him about the underground; the details of our position?"

"No"

ﬁaidOO‘lowerad his head and closed his eyes for a few seconds,
deep in thought. Then he snapped upright and looked at Nkosi.

"I think you know that the foundation of the underground
movement is African. For sometime the Congress leaders were in
complete control. I'm of course talking about the people who led
Congf@ss before it was banned. You will remember they were the’
moderatess People who gaw things as you do, in terms of values;
people who urged restraint and who deplored the matching of a.white

racialism with a black racialismi Luthuli was and still is the o

great spokesman for this view: theugh-be=is not gonmeedford it
leadership s
wiederaprennd.-But this moderate/inevitably suffered reverses when

the enemy became more brutal. Resistance was driven deeper/undergrouﬂ.
Pogo challenged the old Congress leadership and asserted the methods
3 And, inevitably,
of the counter=terror./iXzrxExxzfxzmxrxry differences began to appear,
The Liberals and the other whites who had made common cause fought
~against the methods of the counter-terror. Pogo and the Africanists
reacted by repudiating and denouncing all co-operation between black
and white. They went further, They insisted that nobody could help
ﬂz/ﬁ win their salvation and they therefore did not need anybody's
help. This shécked everybody, the Africa% moderates included, The
liberal and prpgreasive typves in xk= all/m?iority groups = the
Jﬁbloureds; the ﬁgites, the Indians - had assumed that all they had
to do was declabe themselves on the side of the Africans and they
would be welcomed with open arms and invited to lead the poor blacks.

So, when the blacks salid we don't need you and we don't want you, it
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was a nasty -eeebemsodlx shock. But even more shocking was the apparert
warmth with which the African masses welcomed the stand of the new
leadership. ’

"Well now, characteristically, the communists, of all coloﬁrs,
were the first to adjust to the new gituation, The only whites, colared
and Indiang who accepted it we;e the communists., The next group to
do so were the Indians: we declared our unequivocal acceptange of
majority leadershhp and majority rule. But in spite of this there
vwere and are people inside the underground who still want to héve
nothing to do with the Indians and the.communists, The underground
leadersghip 1s deeply split on this issue. And so people like the
dqctoé and I have to beg for an opportunity to prove the commitment
of the Indians; we have to beg for a chance to make our contribution.
Because the secretary of the Central Council supports us we are allowed
to make whatever contribution we can. But our enemies inside the
Council are waiting for us to make one_mistfke. Just one..And then
they'll turn on usg," Naidoo psused and too a deep breath, "Whether
we like it or not, we must work our passage into the movement and
into the future., If we fail we'll have no future here. This, whatever
we feel or think of it, is the hard reality of thé Indian situation.
I believe Dee told you how #he enemy exploite this latent anti-Indian
feeling among the Africans. You know dbout the riots and murders., If
the underground turns against ue 1t'1l be worse, And ao.we come to
you. The money ie safe now but you are still in our care. We cannot
afford for you to get cgught or for anything to happen to you while
you're in our care. The police are looking fbr you. They are on the

alert everywhere along the Protectorate border; and with the charge

of murder or suspicion of murder over you the Brotectorate authorities
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will be bound to hand you over, should you slip‘through their border
guard.it ‘

"So I am wanted fof murder," Nkosi said at last, looking at Dee,-

But Naidoo answered him.

"Not for murder. For questioning. But 1f they think the only way
they can get hold of you is by gaying murder then théy willi. " |

"and 1f they do get hold of me?" : e

in the underground

"Then two things happen: first, our enemies/denounce us; and(;e
mugt then decide who and how many df\us, if any, must étép forward
to at least save your neck and dalﬁage whatever'little African goodwill
we think we have 1eft.’Either way we suffgr. S0 you gee how importart
you are to our sheer gurvival, Mr, Nkosh, If we have to, the doctor
and I gnd, if needs must, Dee too, we'll all lay down our lives %o
save you, not because we lowe,or even care very much about you and
your opinion....."

"That much I know," Nko#l said. "The point is well taken."

"Sammy doesn't meén'that,"‘D@e cut in. \

"But Mr., Nkosi and I know that I do, my dear."

"He has a right to be bitter," Nkosi éaid.

"Yom're wrong again. We can't afford that lumury."

"You'd better go and eat," Dee said.

Sammy stood up, swéying slightly, his weariness now apparent to
both of them. ok

"Yeg.....I'm sorry I've upset you, Dee.,"

"You haven't; at least,it isn't you."

"Then it's worse than I feared." He walked round the big desk
and rested his big hand briefly on Nkosi's htglshoulder as he went

mnx to the door. He opened the door then looked back at Nkosgi.

"I'm sopry about this but you see that we must give up our

i
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original plan for your departure.," v

"Yes, I see." : |

Naidoo looked at Dee. "You'll have to stay here at least un?il
the doc shows up. That shouldn't be too.much of & hardship; then
we'llA oW bhe next move, Don't worry if I don't see you for some
time; Dee will take care Of JOU.....Bye Dee," Before Dee could respad
Naidoo pulled the door ghut behind him.

Nkogil - < his head back against the brown leather, He closed
hig eyes and 'tried to think out the implications of hie position.
When they had approached him to undertake thismission he, and they,
had thought and talked of al%_sorts of pogsibllities, They had even
thought of the posgibllity of his having,to break loose from the
gupport and protection of the underground and §§E§g it alone, The |
one thing they had not thought abth was this poesibility. The powerful
and wealthy liberal forces that would have helped in any emergency will,
he knew, shy away at ‘any hint of murder., And then ihere?iii the Indiané
In a remote sort ©f way he had known about thisbalways. But not with
thie horrible starkn@as‘that made him feel gulilly and weighed down
wiph depression......Andthow was he to get out of this damned place
and out 6f this damned murder %rap? Why the devil did they allow the
pagsbook to fall into police handé? And Westhulzen..... -

L
The woman's hand on his should@r interrupted his jumbled thouglts.

But he kept his eyes closed. Shetknew about it all the time, Thes—

"

"I'm sorry," she said.




“ﬁﬁﬁiéé&ﬁﬁ&i&ﬁ=ﬁﬁmﬁu And HOJ she was as she had been when he

; were
first met her., The corners of her mouth/turned down and this,added

to the deep grooves at the theg sides of her face, accentuated the

harshness L1a+‘%a¢—xxxxx part of her personality before their spell
in the garden had brought out the softness in her. Now all that soft-
ness was gone, The grey-brown eyes stared coldly] levelly at him,

"Forgive me," ghe said, the slightly derisively smile tw ti ng
l s i do w-—sll-
her lips. "I did rather impose on yous I won't do it again., ¥t is

A

rather late...."

She turned away opened the door

and waited for him, head up, chest out, poised as@ deliberate., They
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stared at each other for while, then he shrugged slightly and walked
towards her. She waited till he went past her then turned out the
study lights and walked with him down the passage.

"No need for you to go up to the attic," she said.
prepared the gpare bedrpom directly opposite the attie. (If anything
haapens you can quickly slip up. You couldn't do that while “you were
drugged and outf...i think you'll find everything there. Naidoo took
ydur neasurements while you were out and there's a suit. Remember tb

take that if anything happens. But you'll be Warned in good time.

1

Even if I say'so mvself we coolies areéquity efficient....
"Yes," Nkosi Swid "like the ants.!

i

"As you say, like the ants,

Downsteirs Dicky Naicker and the two women watched in silence
till Naidoo finished eating. The younger of the women nodded every

now end then, but seemed .determined not to miss anything.

£ oo @
"Pime for the little oneL ," Naidoo sa&aid.

Cissie took the hint and hustled the younger woman out of the

kitchen, ignoring her protests about not bein tieed really.
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fhExzThere was & brief, subdued, 'startled squeal from outside
the kitchen door. It made Dicky Naicker chuckléo
"That Cissie really rough on' the, child you see, Sammy."

"How," Naiddo asked. )

s

"?Nu{tin' serious," Dicky said hurriedly as he saw the concern
ﬁ§;~$ﬁ;;gﬁas face. "Ju;t a lick on the arse and a roughing with Her
tongue. Nuttin' serious. Nuftint to worry over, Cissie ngt cruel."

Cissie came back.

"How shé doing?" Naidoo asked.

"A;l right, Mr. Naidoo. But’ these younglomes softvyou see.,-
Always combing'their hair and.painting théir_faces. When I was
her age I had two chiid;en and I was_qorking in the fields from
before sun-up to after sundown; and #Ho monsense about painting
face and being tired. Differg?t world today!

"If she lazy," Naidoo said, "then we'd better send her back.
We can always find someone, elSe to help you."

"Oh no, Mr. Naldoo, now; Cissie protested, "I don't say she
1azy.“I like her. Sheds a good girl, good worker!"

"But T thNeDEMyou said-sast ;

"No.'I only say the world different for girls today; softer.
‘That's 21l. True's God, Mr,. Naidoo, the girl is good."

"Then there's no problem,"Naidoo said.

fShF's a good girl," Cissie repeated.

Neicker began to chucklé eand Cissie suddenly realised that
she had been éeased into praisihg her assistant, Briefly, she
vgfcilated between face-éaving anger'and amusement, She saw the
twinkle in Naidoo's eyes. Laughter bubbled up inside her and ®howed

on her face. And theh, suddenly, Naidoo wes serious.

"We don't want to make life as hard for the young ones as it
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.was for us, Cissie. We want to make it easier. That is why we are

al; pért of the Movement. The doctor amd Miss Dee and I and all
the other leadérs, we all agree’'on this, But'think of it yourself.
When you were young as that girl'wouldn't it heve been fun to brush
your heir and pu'}: 0il on it end put a)#flower in it and put on
& pretty sari and have a boyfriend and walk with him by the river?
Just think of it. Wouldn't it have been fun for you, Cissie?
Instead you had to breed children while you were still a child
yourself, and you had to work from sun-up to sundown., It was a
hard life. You don't want the same life fofryﬁur child or even
for this child who helps you, do you?" (/"
"No, Mr. Naidooz: |
f ‘"Fine! When shgalittle bit slowsy remember she's young. And
give her time to makekfriends and %o dream and to make herself
pretty for boys, heh, Llfe going to be hard enough later: we know it. A
"Yes," Cissie s2id thoughfully, "we know it." ?
fAllright then. Now for tbe serious business. You’CiSSie‘must H
tell the child ne#er %o telk about the men upstairs, She must not
mention it to'anybody, not even to you. And you must not mention it ;
to anybody,'hot even to me. You must all forget ;that this man is |
here, Nobody must talk ebout it. Understand?"
"But the people in the streefo.z.'Only todayes oo™

"The word will goLto them too° From now on no-one must talk

or think about this men., The Movement wants everybody to forget
thls man is alive. There was no man, so he never came here and so
nobody ever saw him. You pass the word along the street, Dicky.
Tell them the leaders of the Movement say it is a matter of life
and death. Warn them the police may come, among US.IAll right?"

"Yes, Sammy," Dicky Naicker seid gravely.

ot
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Cissie - - ', ; &
"Yes, Mr. Naidoo,"/mxx@ said.

"AT1l right theh,Cissie, it's been a long day; You go and restﬁ"

"You stey here tonight, Mr. Naidoo?"

He thought: Eﬁen she's wqrried about the maﬂheffect on Dee.

"No, Cissie, I can't stay tonight. There's too much to do."

Ciss}e raised herﬂeyes as though. she would look through the
barrier o% walls and ceiling to_see what went on upstairs, then
she turned to the door. 4

"Goodnight, Mr. Naidoo."

"Goodnight, Cissie."

"Night Mr. Dicky."

- "'Night Cissie. Don't worry. Lim sleepiﬁg here."

Dicky waited till Cissie had shut the door +then he said:

"T can take a blanket,and stretch out at the top of the stairs."

Naidoo smiled wanly.and shook his head.

"You can but jpu won "¢ You will see me out, then you will
check that 211 doors,esn@ windows are properly shut and locked, then
you will take_ the backdéor tey and go out and lock the back door |
behind yous You will let the man on watch know in which of the
outside roois you are sleeping, and then you will go to sleep."

gl -} VTP b l |

"But wha%? You've seen and heard the man. Do you think he'll
try and murder Miss Dee in the middle of'the‘night?"

NOo DemmY .. d.oPub e

"You thinkkeet he'll rape her?"

Dicky Naicker looked appealingly at Semmy Naidoo. He knew.that
Semmy knew what was in his mind; but it was not the kind of thing

you said~out aloud, He though: Please, Sammy, you know whaf I meen,

He's black and she's one of ours; ehe's the doc's kid sister and

\
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we must tazke'care of her.,

Naidoo thought: At least we have reached a point where we are
too shemefaced to talk openly about our thoughts. He said:

"Only thing that cen happen is what Miss Dee wants.“

Dicky Naicker t?rned his head away, afraid suddenly, Sammy
Naidoo knew, to persue this line of thought any further. Naidoo
was surprised that Dicky Naickehhad not jumped at the apparently
reassuring fact that Miss Dee haé‘the initiative: a year ago he
would have. Now, a year later, Miss Dee was less infallibde; the
fact that the peveer of choice was hers did not fieen that what ' i
chky feared could not happen, s ’[Lw(“’ \10»«-*4’-' c("""'""""s ‘*t )’(,L_]

Dicky Neicker tried to musterF smile but his lower 1lip
trembled uncertainly, '

An enormous feeling of Qarmth for Dicky Naicker welled up
in Semmy Naidoo., Young people likk Dicky, growing up in this
land in these days, ¢had to mature much too quickly and therefore
much too artificigliys They had to skip so much of youth and
become adult before their time; none of the lazy easy maturing
for them; everything wés forced so hard as to destroy vast afeas
of their humenity. Soon, Naidoo thought bitterly, soon this land
vand all its people, black,brown,white and what will you, soon
they will all be strangers to the meaning of compession: the trend
is there, sharp and clear, unmistakeable. Unless..... : |

He said: "Tell me, Diéky. You ever have & black girl?"

A shy, self-conscious smile 1it up bicky's face.

"One time."

"And it different?"




5T
"How you meah?"
"From otherg girls;'from'our girls., Black girl any different?"
i dunﬁo,” Naicker éaid dou%tfully.
"8f course, every girl is different from every other; I don't

mean that., I mean did you find the black girl different from every

other girl™ “(w ‘(w le—‘ﬁw-\ Q“*\d“"“‘b g..-Q ugthe (ves c-c&w«-‘&q
Noroes sdsed |

7 "T don't remember S0 clear now,_you know how it is; but I

don't think she different." s

"And you feel any different after yeu have her?"

"No.... Why you ask these things, Sammy?!

"No speciai reason. Juet that for me all women are the same,
Each one is diffefentibecause every ‘person is~different, but not
because of colour or race: eertainly not with those I knew,"

It wasRREkgy Dicky's durn to ask questions now. By asking him,
Sammy had given him they rlght to ask in return.He was self-consciousl,
bold about it,

"You ever had a)blackygirl, Sammy?"

"More then one,." Semmy smiled sleepily. "And white ones too,
and elOured ones. Those days were not like it is today. In those
days people like us could go to the wuniversities of Jehennesburg
and Cape Town and even to the university college a2t Durban. Pe6dae
mixed more and you could be friends, ‘

"Friends with whites?" Dicky was incredulous.

"Yes, Dicky, friends with whites,"

‘"Here! In this couﬁtry?" Dicky thought about it for while ]
"You mean there was no colour 5at%f atall?"

: "There always was, but in those days the whites were ashemed
and felt guilty about it; and so they had to explein it and excuse
it.xxxkxwoxds And because the governmeﬁt itself felt guilty it

pretended not to see these whites whd broke the rules and fraternised

i
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with mew=waites, Why, in those days a man like JenxKmfmggr Hofmeyr
could denounce the célour bar and étill'win 2 seat and remain a
minister of government. ‘The trouble, Dicky, is that we allowed
the colour bar to fake root and become & habit., And 5nce people
'slip into habits the questions of right and wrong become blurred;
and the hardest tnlng to break is a well established habit.".

Naicker

"You tired, Semmy," Dicky X=zx#mm murmured, sensitive suddenly
to the Strong wave‘of depression that had assailéd Naidoo oo =tee—
Spelsess | »
ik "Yes," Neidoo s2id. "Come, see me out. And rémember what I
told you." ‘

'"He heaved hims&lf out of the chalr, w1lf)ﬁls body into an

almost miditaristic erectness and moved decisively to the front
of the house, Before opening, théy,front door he looked briefly up
at the stairs and the upper pert of the house. It was in darkness
end it was silent. Dickyiﬂaicker suﬂressed the impulse to appeal
once more for pergissién to.sleep inside the house, preferably
near Deé's room, Neidoo opened the door, stepped out and shut it
behind him,all ‘in ohe smooth ek floWingfmovement that gave Né%ker :
no chééke to "say goodnight. |

Out31de, Naidoo waited until xhe heard Naick™er turn the key
and shoot the two bol® home. Then he hurried down the deserted
street of the Indian area that was on the fringe of the white town.”
He willed himself not to think of Dee aefid the black man called Nkoéi.
Instead, he thought‘about the nature of prejudice and the terrible
problem of trying to stay free of it oneself. Once,\ét a corner, /
the Weartrending howl of dog brought him to a stop. Then he lowered

his head and moveéd off again, too tired to think but on the alert
for piatroling police.,
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Dr., Nunkhoo arrived back from Johannesburg in the very early

" hours of the mornlng, at that time of day, that hour before dawn,
when there is affeshxz fresh chilliness to the air even at sea-]evel
on the equator., He héd driven herd all night énd now only the steady
stream of ggfé eir kept him awake; that and the will to ve awske.

He slowed down to regulation speed on the outskirts of the white
town, There was no other traffic on the élean; Widé, well-1it streets.
But Nunkhoo drove with the care and attention .of someéne travelling
through dense and tricky trafficiuntil the broad clean stre#ts and
the specious houses in‘their 1arge'and wéli-kept gardegs were behind
him, Then, in that no-man's-land betweenthe legally defiﬁed 'Europeég
residential aréa' and\his own 'Indian.residential area', which in
this case was the squelid strip of land where the small handful of
coloureds of the area;live,he picked -up speed again. Once, most of
this lend, including, perts of the town, had been owned by Imdians.

B a2 series of 1eval moves at central governmentﬁlevel, étAEroviﬁcial'
government level “and at local government level the Indians had been
deprived of their lend, His own family had lost close on a 'thousand

.acres of land, part of it here but the bulk of i% near the coast at

8 spot that hed been turned into a popular resort., Nun{hoo smiled

bitterly at the thought of his lost land and at the fac% that this

was probably the first legelly constltuted government 1n history that
some four-fifths '
had deprivedxzxxaxxxzgExxxam of its citizenry of the so-called sacred

right to freehold title to property purely and simply on ‘the basis /’*4

\bf colour. J _,,,———\¢__—_—————4—’*7——'_—f—f_~__—_—_—/
. . v

i

"But that is the least of our worries," he murmured to the w1nd

On the outskirts of the Indlan quarter the world turned drab and

/
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ugly. Only the maih'street was sunfaoed;~the others were dustbowls
/1n the dry season 2nd muddy pools in the wet, The houses were equally '
drab 2nd ugly end unpeinted. This was true of the homes 2;;%hose
who were relatively prosperous. But this was of course only true of
the outside. It was wise, in these days, to show a poor and drab
éand miserable front lest the lords of the land envied what they saw,
If they aigzéiglga ‘the area could easily be declared 'European',
and then there would be another exodus of Indlans. kaxxmaxxpxxx
mfxxhxxziabnxaxxxgaxxgxnxnﬁxﬁxxzyxxmn And so. the whites were only
‘allowed to see the ugly false front that mgde them feel good and 7
masters of the situation, And those whoedidwkhow that behind the
falseifront were the refinements of & cultured people - those whitesv
concerned with security and with ppli$ical ihtelligence ~-kept the
‘disturbing secret from the resf_df‘ﬁheir people. Thig was part of the
elaborate pattern of deception,‘the complex‘pattern of the deceiving
house of mirrors; on which‘the entire sbciety had increasingly come
to be baséd People weré no longer just people; where the wind éame p s
/fES% on whom it blew tirst, determlned wheﬁher it was a good or bad
wind; waterfjwas ‘elean or dirty, not because of filtration or the
lack of it, but because kaffirs or coolies hed either used it five
or ten miles further ﬁp or not:_if'&t had gone ﬁndérground immediately
after use by the kaffies orfcoolieéﬁénd emerged soft and purified it
would still be dirty, if it were known that it had been used by kaffirs
or cbolies. So here too;»in order to enjoy the gifts of nature, thé
‘deceptioh wés necessary, . ‘ ‘
' And becsuse this line of thinking slways took him, step by step, .

to a point where he felt a kind of compassionate pity for the crass

almost historical stupidity shown by man through the ages, he always

]

r
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_ stopped fhis iine of thinking abruptly; but he knew that
one.day, inla moment of weakness, he would follow it through, Ana
that, hé knew, would be his undoing. The moment you begin to under- |
stand tﬁat, given the same circumstances, fhe Indians or the blacks

would have behaved exactly.as.the white minority doeS..ceeses

But of course thé Marxian proposition is that if you change
the circumstances you change‘the behaviour pattern of people. And
in eay event\ the circumstances are hot and cannot be the séme: the(\
blacks are the majority and the bltck mejority.will not need to :
oppress & white minority in order to surviveg "And we cooiies have
ceased to be colonisers many, meny, thouaands of years ago.™ Who knows,
nerhens the day will come, & thousend yeers fxamim or more from now,
when the whites will be as psychologically 1ncapable of being colonisez
as we mow ere, But what if ghe biacks'had by thenvbecome‘the world's

new great colonisers?ooo....oBeware Dawood Nunkhoo! These dangerous

®

| thoughts could lead to 1mpotence7 SPAESo | (f—*“"““
\\\ He cleared his mﬁnd of all thought and felt the cool wind on

*his face and/aaw the first dawn rays climbing the sky to:the east,
And he realiséd;suddenly that now, at'laét, he was driving from one
sidé of the nérrow road to the other, co-ordination and control were
completely gone; and so was the straip. He;Wés*home and safe - aé safe
as he .could be anywhere in this lahd; |

Dicky Naicker and the watchmaﬂ opened the garage gate and it was

all he could do o get the car in safely without scraping Dee's.
She met him at the top of the stairs, sleepy and warm., He Keld her
tight for a moment and thought of aﬁother‘woman, the only other one
he had ever held like this, but with‘very diffgrent feelings.‘Because

of the raciklism of the land and because of what he conceived as his
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duty he had not merried that woman. Now she was someone else's wife
in faraway Sbotland, and in all the years since he had found no other
to teke her place in his heart and mind. {5

"How's our guest?" lhes

"Skaken by what's heppened," she said. "But all‘right; Keeps his
heed."

. _"And you?" He tried not to show the tenderness he felt.

She raised her nedswwmmwd cyes to his,

MI'm in 2 bit of mess," she said impersonally.

"Talk about it?" ‘ ‘ ?

’;No..o..It's about him......Get in%o bed ana I'YXl oring up &

» cup.of tea."

He watched her go bobbing down “the s%airs; then he went into his
bedroom; conscious,bfiefly, of the uéually submerged sense of‘guilt
because she, the woman, was¢the cripple. lMen supporifs such states best

When Dee Nunkhoo returned, te“her brother's room with the tea, he
he was out to the world. She tucked him in, drew the curtains to keep
the room in.darkness,land went out with the tea tray. Then she saw '
Nkosi at the dogr N¢™M¥s bedroom.

"y brothér has ' returned," she sgid.‘ 3

"Yes; I heayd." 2 L

"But he's awfully tired - too tired to.drink this tea."

"I wasn'tfmmpecting to see him noW.,o..May'I have his tea?"

She hesitated, conscious s&ﬁhhnil;'of the semi-transparent flimsi-
neds of her night clothes, and, at the same time, confused and angered

" thet the presenee of this man should have fﬁis effect on her,

"What is ;t-you went?"  She aimost felt his sense of ‘shock-at the
\harshness of hef voice, Shé felt him withdraw, become remote and
impersbnal.

N
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"1t is of mne mcmént," he said, with the stiff formali ty. she
hed noticed so often before with Africens who were being coldly poli te
She thought: if we don't make contect now,as we did out in the
garden eerlier, we will never again make contact; something will
end before it had a&?xnxx chance to begin.
She stoéd still, watching and feeling his cold withdrewn black
presence, knowing that what’she felt was crystallising itself in
her mind by being dressed in language, waiting for it, knowing what
it would be, and therefore being afemid. At lest, the knowledge wes
e clear thought,’whole, complete, inveding all her consc?ousness.

Sh

®

thought: God help me, I want this men = end he is blgck.
Other thoughts were there, teo; tugging her this way and that,
But this one domineted a2ll the others. She told herself that she
did not waent it to be so, that you couldn't just say to yourself,
.or think, to yourself: I want this men, or, I went this women., But
.still the thought and the reelity were there, irrational, inexplicable
terrifyingly real, except that it did net terrify, seemed the most
normal and the most natural thing in the world to waent this man now
turning away'frem her. '

Just befogp he shut the doer, she said: "We can't have tea here;
come into my room."

Semmy -knew I wanted him before I did, she thought, end mervelled
at the perceptiveness of Sammy Naidoo.

;-¢~“*kélou&»s

Kkosi hesitated st the door of his bedroom.

She told herseléito remember th?f he wes frightened and worrmked
and upset by what Sammy Naidoo had told him, Remember his need right

now is for cemfert and cempanionship. Remember he doesn't want you.

“Anybody would do, so don't meke 2 mess of it beceuse you went him.

‘
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Nkosi turned to her, sc she went into her bedreem, leaving the
put down the tray and

door- open for him. She/hurried to her dressing teble and dabbed
quickly at her face. She bobbed silently to the open window and
looked out to the east where the dawnrays were now lighting up the
sky in & glew of colours. Sooen, in en hour .perhaps, the lightrays
would grow stronger, touch all the esrth, and pley hersld to the
sun itself,
h She ﬁhought: I wish I were whole and clean and not brutalised,
like him, Then she thought: How do you know .thet? Whet do you knew
about him., And then, to herself, justtauliibly, she murmured: I know,

She knew when he ceme in, though he éoved with catlike silmmce.

"Please shut the door," she.ssid,

"I'11 take my tea inte.my xroom," he said, still stiffly formal.

Remember he's hurt and upset and proud.

"If you wish, But IWd l#ke you to stay."

She's trying te meke amends,'he thought, then: Ne, she's trying
to comfort me, But she did lie to me, did withold the knowledge of
what Neidoo told me later.

She seid: "I wes not free to tell you enything. Discipline in
our movement is very strict about that sort of thing. Besides," God
help me, "I didn't know it mettered that much to you. I should have,
after our talk....."

He thought: Why are you trying so hard, woman? He said: "Its
allright.,"

And then he felt the stirrings of something physical between
himself and the woman. The impulse to withdraw wes strong, Nothing

good could come from this sort of thing in this place et this time.

Dismayed, she thought: He knows I went him,.
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She indicated, awkwardly, the easylchair by the window,

"Please be seated.;..;.ForggYe the uncerteinty....l don't Enow
'how a women's supposed to behave in fhese circumstances,....lts the
first time I've entertained a man to tea in my bedroom at this hour.
What heppens with one's brother seems'singulérly unhelpful. o’
| She thought: this is ridiculous! Me! il playing jelly-belly at
my age! Trouble is my belly is jelly. delly-belly.:.eees..0ne of those
expressions that had stuck fxmmﬁsinée that long ago day of childhood
whén her two. brothers, the elder sleeping in the next room, and the »

anti-Indian .

young clubbed to death by black/race rioters,( when those two had
dared her to strip and jump into a dam w1th them, and beceuse she
wouldn' t Dawood had thrown back his godliks, chiseled head and roared
Uelly—Belly" and then collepsed in helpless laughter., Jelly-belly

Private
had been = part of thelr/currenaytof communlcatlon ever since, Jelly-

Bl LY e

"The answer is to treat all meﬁ gs one's. brother."

He's just as‘jeljy-belly,shé thought and felt comforted;
& “Surely that's Mol possible,..."

"As g consclous confidence-giviéng device, certainly." v\

She waited till he went past her and settled himself at the

window, then/(as_ungb¢;usl1ely—es—pUSsIbiE—~sheﬁmeveé_io_han_hadwy$&~\

she poureé thé tea and carried it to the window, He brought the stool
drinking their tea and
from her dressing table, They sat on elther side of the window/
the . = :
watching the formlng and re- forming of new patterns of/llght of the

breaking day, She felt herself grow tranqull and warm, as }n the
garden last night, Thisltime she surrendered eagerly, but with a hint
of sadnéss, to the trancelikeratmospheré that seemed a part of his

{
prewence.
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And somewhere, at some point in this trencelike state, they
found themselves on the bed, making love, Neithef could tell how
it heppened, how it began, what by-pley preceded their finding
themselves together in bed. At one moment they sat drinking tea ,
watching the pre-dawn glow shaping and reshﬂping itself to the
east, the next mement they found themselves in bed together. Whet
had passed between the one moment and the next, how much time had
been involved, neither the man ner the woman eeuld tell,

And there had begn the seme air of unreelity about their
lovemaking. It wes a thing bereft of passien, either of the mind or
of the bedy. The only peint of passien) Briefly, was the moment
of climax, and then it wes only the wemean who seemed to want to
savour it becsuse she was aware thet there had been a perfect
conjunction with the man at the right moment., ©She knew it did not
have the seme significence for him becsuse even in his most casual
lovemaeking he would.striVe after a conjuction with the woman, whoever
she was, whetever heffelt towards her, He wes like thet, and being
2 men, inevitebly more casual towards sex then she could ever be.

Whet weas most: comfortlng was the feel of hlo body ageinst hers;

had there been any need for it
end she knew, irenicelly, that/hm justificatien for being in bed with

him would be thet he needed comforting. And then, in moving, his ‘Q

her

right fooet ceme inte centact with t
GewBioot.

He felt her withdraw, both physica2lly and spiritually, so he
forced his fooet back onto thekl&mp, feeling it. Her Wi%hdrawal; neow,

was complete, He wondered why. There had to be a reason for this

to mess her up seo; there had to be a reasen

for this defensive foisting of her crippledness on people.

j
J
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He turned his head to look clesely &t her fece, She turned

her face awey, unwilling to leook 2t him er to let him leok clesely

2t her face. | Ty
& X'
Another time, he thought, removing his foot from the Bleedsdiice
dump_of—flesh, .

He put his hend en her breast end explored its unusual firm
roundedneés. At her age women's breasts had usuelly begun to seg.
He caressed her, running his hend up and down her spine, massaging
the tense neck muscles till he felt her relax, till she returned
from the far and lanely regien to which she had withdrawn her mind
and bedy. Then she begen to warm and respend, te press her body
against his and to feel him with her hsnds.

She thought: We've crossed the first hurdle; next time it will
be all pﬂssioh, and more then a little wild perheps. And then she
theught: Ged hew I would leve to have his children! Unexpectedly,
inexplicably, her eyes filled with tears; the tears ran down her
cheeks, found 4their way into one ear and wet the pillew, She tried
to stem the tide but the tears kept flewing, fer ne reasen at all.
She felt ashamed, self-conscious, spelegetic and fesrful thet his
remembrance of this night might be ef a teary and therefore stupid
womean.,

He said, very gently: "Remembering your first leove?"

"No," she ssid shortlyo

"Your secend then?"

She turned her face fully te -him. There was just enough light
for him to see that the tears had st@ppéd flowing. "There was enly
one," she said in the familiar hard Véice. "It was rether sordid."

Se thet's it, he thought.
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After a long while he said, as though Spegking to himself erey:
"I left a woman in Europe;.o.n ;
LN iy . ! n oy el AM'M
Europeen and beautiful,¥..." she murmered. idgyle {~J~E;Swua,5£h
"Yes: both," he said. : . l

S
= =

"And good and intelligent,I'm sure."

"No," he seid, "Neithew—sess—mrr—aricollizant, llean, selfish,

shallow and utterly without morals....®
b pla it o, cle 1 Lol

"She's 2 shameless liar and utterly wirthowt’ scruples. Because.

"And yet you love her," she said., Ve

she resented our friendship she seducedpmy “best friend and then came
and told me that he had ravished hep™hy force. It destroyed -our
friendshipgof-course. I knew thatyhadwOur roles been reversed I too

would have been seduced by hér but I couldn't forgive my friend for

: )
not being stronger than T, would have been. vHor—Ihetlc—rot—the—reasln

S et e

MMo; that Ism+t e reasom;—=he baiJ'—<’ WAL

" Rl ke B o - P |
apd Stored—euriousirsnd—intentl ot AR,

/J/BUtT 1GLS notv thne desire to possess her," he said, "I don't want —

fmer;—ItVe sent hner away often enough, one's gume—ovfiter—emouvgi—Padt—

~sher, e ter wetks—or—soenths she's come beek TUNoTry and peoter—emdt—Ttive

e gk kY = = oy & g > - - o = | N
Peaken hep PBeer—mrm fot—Rer—aro ciothed—end comforted her T.‘-%&__.

despisedirer—end—esited her o Nerlot and a stupid one—who doesmHt—even
“*%&k%hﬁﬁﬁﬁf?????:f;

ek

"And loveﬂ her," Dee murmured remotely."

"Bo. There is no respect, no admiration, no real friendship -

and all these are implicit in love."

"Then it's pure animal," \x doidd s i
"That was strong in the beginning. Bet—you XUOW tHNe Soyrme=—aboyt

\
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A frightening thought struck her suddenly. He felt her withdraw
momentarily. He put his hand on thg/bgck of her neck and pulled her
to him, |

"Not again," he said.

"Have you eny children? You and this habit of yours?"

He said "Ne" and she relaxed.

"Deesn't she went any?"

"We never talked asbout it," he ssid.

"Or theught about it.c..?"

"Or thought abeut it." |

She thought: You'll never go back to» that woman., I'll see to it.

He moved his foot until he made physical contact with the

.ence more. Asghemtouched her clubfeoet hef newfound
confidence evaporated. He felt her shrink =2nd shrivel up.
"Not again!" he sne®ped® "I think vew'd better tell me," He Kept

on expleting the club®oer with his own toes.

"I want yeu %e," he insisted.

"Pleas®y, A ."

"Yes! Or you'll alweys run. Don't you msee that?"

"Allright. "

She pulled away from him. He allowed her to withdraw so that
fherc\was ne physicael contect between them. The silemfe between them
stretched out and beceme cherged with unesse.

"Its sordid!" she protested. "Plesse!"

He said nothing, just lay weiting .

/’AMN\
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Jou—bhe—story—oLfwy love life."

- seid.

MNTiwant ty H

B AT Jead ol U
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el doun on (et E SR —e s ST IO b T oS0 Loha—he—aecIiaed

o I

speaking in = fiat dead voice:
At long last she” sadidf "I met him in my sevond year at

London University. Hg was doing political/Science and he was

the secrétery of the Sperticus Club. JHe(was, & brillient speeker,

he had published & volume of revoluﬁtanafy verse and he paraded

and profesedd his lMerxism with a (Sorg ©6f joyous pride and arrogance.
I first saw and heard him‘when the Sperticus Club debeted the
Socizzisf® Club on coloniadism,.,/ I had never heard or seen a
performence like that amd I, fell for him on the spot. He was tell
end hendsome end godldike - and of Course,'his side won, thanks to
him. I wes flatt8med by his attention after the debate and I-joined
his geng on 9§, pub=crawl, Whem’closing time ceme the othefs went

heir way ‘and lhe casuelly suggested thaf I go-to his flat with him.
By the wey, whenever it hed come to his Xzxx turn to buy & round

of drinks, I had paid. The first time,he had put his hends into

his pockets eand looked &t me and snrugged and I had peid. After
'that it was teken for granfed that I would pay for his round es
well as my own., Anywey, I went to his flat with him. He expected»r
me to sleep with him, so I did. I beceme his mistress; I peid his
bills; cléened his flat; cooked his food; I even stayed out of

the wey when he wanted to sleep with snother woman for a change.,

aW's
You see, I was so grateful thetﬂxhepgodlike and eloquent and

I
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brillient fevolutionary.should have time for me; it meant that
in spite~i£r my deformity I could be attfactive to a men like that.
It wes 2 source of great pride to me. Also, 2 woman hess a fixation
on the first men she sleeps wfth if thet man rouses her fully,
and he roused me fully..eeesseoses™
She wés silent for, 2 long timesemrd Nkosi seid:
ANVS 'f-ll e Qoo

"You're upsetting yourself: there's no need to go on."

After 2 while she went on as though he hed not spoken. )

"One day I returned to the flet to find™him weiting ~E—
with 2 pscked suitcase., He told me 2 smeld group of writers wzx were
meking 2 speciel trip across Russia apdWth¥ough Chine. They were
leeving next morning and he wanted” o Join them.AHe needed @«we aQ_
hundred and fifty pougds. He expectéd me to give it to him. Dawood
waé méking me 2 generous eichance but in four months with him
I hed used up the fivejhundred odd pounds .of my sevings enﬂk
hed overdrawn on my ‘®llowshice for the whole of thaet yeer. I knew
the benk would Ho% advehce me 2 penny more without Dawood's authority
and I just couldmlit cable my brother end tell him I needed the money
to give towy loever. For one thing he didn't know I waa living with
2 man and supporting him; for esnother I still had some shreds of
pride left. Anyway, I_told him I couldn't reise the money. At
first he thought I was just being difficult and that & little of
his cherm end love-meking would break me down. I could not convince
him that I could‘not raise the money. He was sure thet iva Wanted
to I could., He even suggested a.phone ceil to my brother in Squth
Africa explzining the reason why I needed the money.

"When I refused fnat my cherming godlike hero turned on me

with unbelievable viciousness and told me how he had to sdppress
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e sense_pf physical revulsion each time he bedded me; but thet;
he seid, wes pert of the system ond he had more than paid for
every penny I had provided. He never seid so explicitly but he
made it pretty cleer thet his sense of physicesl revulsion stemmed
that

from the fect/not only was I Indien, I was a crippled Imndian to
booteeeeeee At the height of his rage he did & sort of cruel perody‘
of the way I welk..... Then he told me to get out."

Nkosi said quietly: |

"And you never told anyone about it?"

"Everyone a2t the university knew,"(she; Seid in that flat dead
voice.,

"I don't mean that," he said,

"People I cere for? PeopleWlike Dawood and S=mmy? How could
I? Only their love end respeet £nd my cowerdice prevented me, in
those eerly days, from ‘doing something desperate."

"It's still wery real?" he said gently.

"Like & reeurrent nightmere," she ssid flatly.

"You sheuldwheve tazlked about it."

"To whom?!

"To your brother."

"I.couldn't Before’now, I cen dow = if,.s,s"

He said: "I don't thihk there is eny need to now., Is there?"

She thought about it for e long while then shook her hepd,

-

. Sz il
—- . - . " 1 4
ealmost impePceptibly. \I} i

He sgid: "It is a2ll out in the open now and you can look at

it 2nd examine it?" %
C:‘l !l Se MLMQ"" {LO,.%J-

~

"we'd better get a littie pore rest," Jﬁé said.,

He left her then mnd 's s L. AP
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He dreamt lules he waé asleeb and thet Dee was'caliing him, 7\:
yrgéntly, insistently, sheking him. He dreamt iegied he ppened his
eyes and stared up into her face and that the bright light 6f day
was in the‘room. And then it wes not a dreesm butxnaiit}x reality.
"Please! You must hurry into the attic,"
He was alert g&dd‘aiy He swung out of bed and eet%ered his

clotnes in one .quick sweeping movement, A tﬂli thln Inalan womqn

0

to the door angd§
of his presence. Dee/looked out. ‘ !
, N\
"A1lright," 'she said. ; § /N

2

entered xhxxxmxm -and §%t about making the ped/ apbarently ob11v1ous
“r

He passed her, crosseditbemyés§gég_and entered the false cup-
boerd, : il tﬂ,',,a ‘
"I'1ll come. as soon és‘; qén," she whispe;ed.
Then the cupboaré door shut and he groped his way up the derk
and narrow stairs.\ Wi\ the top of the stairs he felt for the door.
L A e A U e B G S i e gl Lk W el ku-&-,w
! &'Iq\closed his eygs’ apd tried to bring back to mind the ¥xxef picture
he hed of the\attic room from his brief view of it beénisht—before,
The light—switch, he knew, should be on the wall -to 'the left, just
' inside the door and about three inches higher then his head, And the
B small fenlight should be someithbre over there to the right.' It must
still be covered otherwise some daylight wou}d enterdd. His ﬂand
felt for and found the light switch; theh, ;ifh his fingers on the
switeh,he decided against meking 2 light. Instead, using the angle

of the  wall zs x_vulde, and keeping his eyes closed, his right hend

o Y .. outstretched, he moved forward delicately to wh@re the bed should be.,
He touched it, felt it, end put his clothes on it. Then, feeling his
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E f’ - way round the bed, he kept up his exploretion until he loceted the
1ittle window set in the ‘sloping ceilingo‘ His flngers explored
f' , the Llackoub curtalnlng carefufly before finally openlng x By A 8 =
-Was importent not to impair the effectiveness of the curta%nlng.
g 'At iest he moved the curtzin aside, A bright stream of\light‘filteredl
into the room. _V

He eXemined the window. It had onevsing1e>squafe‘pane of glass,‘
,one inch thick and with fine mesh wire embedde@ in it,‘This was]sef'.
in a slidinT ~tee1 freme., A single steel eoﬂggﬁyﬁt the—window shut;
Nk051 tPied the bolt, It slid back noi% EV.N

;y. He' tried the window:

4 (N
1t too, opened e351lj, n01selesslybwﬂxol 'nb back on well-oiled

i . bearings, In en emergency this w2§%§;§5way out of this hlding plecea

He ‘got the wooden cheir on wQQ;EQ clothes had rested the prev1ous 
night. By standing on it hewgg poke hige head. out The upward slope

of the roof was towards TR ont of the house; the aownward slope
‘towards the rearwhfﬁa hnthouses and, beyond‘them, to tnF maze of
f \""ﬂ— A\ Y
D dark alleys and%tigaﬁﬁantles of thls Indian re81dentlal area, At one

/p01nt where theﬂpeé& portlon of the roof would have been exposed to

dﬁpo I@Q&dﬁ up from the street & zinc fence haa been put up.
w tlg.-

. i ha@ been
i T‘verythlng h=24 been thouvht of end priovided for nothlné/left to
4 A .
chance. 3
M ; ‘
) ‘ The thought depressed him. But in spite of that he took careful

notevof the easiest end ‘quiekest way down., Then he shut znd bolted
the V%iindowe ;

,You left the doqr bpen Qe told himself. Sort of carelessness -
'you shouldn't allow...,He walied qulckly across the thick carnet

+{ ' end shut end locked it..,...You wouldn't have done this but for the
. : . _ | , !
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~ A B A f 1
;” ; feexlng of securlty e s given you: watch your step, mister, ‘}
%fo e watch your step. HeTd @
A" e | ; from ' { %
G ‘ He changed qulckly/nux 2 his pyjamqs into the suit Semmy o
il Neidoo had brought for him, Then he walted' alert, attentlve, yet 8
fi_' A oddly relaxed,‘fyppre351ng all thought in case it puts t 1m piT guard i
| for a second. A ‘v a8 ‘ : Y%
%'  ‘ Tlme passed{ long, unending seeming, meahinglessbexéépt as ,ﬁ
k;f" - yet éﬁother meens of td_rturing,man° But he fefuéed'to ailow even w
| the reslity of thet.thought: and so there waf p@thing except time
‘\ passing, end & man waitiﬁg to be relea&ed@ waiting. i #
; .(f< : Ll ¢ 1sst he béard'the’faihtést,of‘ ounds. Someone\was coming: ,ﬁ
:’ } | up the stairs. He% moved qulckly K@ tly. TFirst, he unbol‘f:s-;d
§ . ' the windbw, then he put thé‘q~§::> rectly uhdqr the open Windawxl : g
B then he slipped on his slqoes\ ent to the door snd looked back,
5&4 measuring the distence ‘N‘N;W' leap he woula agve fd make to geﬁ . %
Fg out in one bmo¢ﬁ£ m;ge nt, . Then he weited, listening for the faint'j
%;{f , séﬁnd beyond t*i ;;_Aﬁ{‘ ‘ , j |

%? He ®mXx® unlocked tne/door. She ceme in quickly end he saw that

;?; she was angry and that ohe hed dlfflculty contalnlng her enger, She

?g . looked from him -to the open W}ndow end concern replaced her anger. )
'%i\ / "Where would you have géne?" she aéked ! ‘ \‘ ‘ﬁ
%‘f "I hadn't thoyeht that far," he seid, "What was 11;'?" P
;ui She went and sat 'on 'bhe beé}" He closed the wmdow a.nd shot the i
ﬁ#;\ i bolT‘ home then he went and sat beside her. ! ‘,‘ ' ) 'Q
3%?&? 'i : “Gentleﬁen from securlty," she said bltterly° VChecking on the ,"

doctor yyou know. Wented to know when he had got back, why he went to.yi
: : : il ‘
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;} Johaﬁhésburg, fhé namés.of‘the,people he saw; where he slept.....
{:(” | | And of céurse the d&ctor answered the nicé whi te bésiesa The law 1
h‘ "says we must always answer all the questlons, no matter how 'é
| personsal, asked by 1ts representatlves. If we don't they might think %
fea ;wé aré' p to mlschlef end on the besis of their' thoughts they mlght Q
f“ o ;lock.us up.” i .f
%" : A f Nk051 sald “StOp it'" St Ly 'S4 ‘ f3 :\ ii
;, Sﬁe shook her head and touched His hend. . i, i A ﬁi
f? | "I'm sorry. I suppose thls is rea11J tt llest pert of'1t~. #Z
?H : : it furns us ugly too." *”j
b . ‘"Only if we allow it;" he seid. " Z, whet happened?” ' ' ! A
& B Won " the fabe‘ofAit it was jus&fF' f their routine v151ts ‘“%
% to check on Dawood, but Qe a;e‘p‘ €, They seemed almost\anx1ous ﬂ
Juj to be reassuring. Theg di ¢ 4‘5b3t10n Wésthuizen, ‘they didn't | ?}
av ‘ @ention theif'gearch forythe who was with him; gnd they didntt
muntion theifact f -%%%35 army of‘people; mah& of them coﬁfined L
9 ‘, to hbuse’arresg;ff desnerately Wlthout two days 880 are Now
ﬁtfx.‘ suddenly in p -§~Lif0n of food and & little monej." . ‘ ﬂ
@‘ . “ LuNeurel %he wouldn t dlscuss all this with your brother, in’ case
%f ¥hey betray oomethlng he doesn t g%owqt ' ;
%' "I'm afraid that's how they do it. There sre slways two of- V; ﬁ
@L' ! them. One askg thg_questiqns while the other goes into & corner end
g; ; watcheé your reactions, It is most effective. The trick is to let ’ig

_you know how much they know in the hope that your reaction w111 e

g betray guilty Pnowledge. As I say, 1t's Been most e;f‘fectlve° But

gg, 1 this time they dld the opU031te;'and they never do anythlng without
g;w . very good resson." e | , i ‘j
;MP "Aren t you maklnggthem sound aust a llttle larger than life?"  ﬁ
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“nTiye had rather more deallngb with them/youemmdiiiibaéngqggyr
¢ | 1" Deweod is as worrled &bnu¢=$§55=viat$ gs I am and he doesn t go in %

for pointless worrying. Come, let'“ g0 down Dawood w1ll soon be ¥

going on his rounds and he wants to see you before he goes. B
| . r j : - /
She led the way down the hidden steirs snd out of the false '\'i

cupboard. Voices drifted up to them from the dodtor's surnery on

the ground floor. Dee led the way 1nto her bedroom where & table had

L=y

|

been laid for three near the window,

Hh081 looked out of the window and rem ed as Dart of a xxmhi
jumbled pattern of thought and &1sturh@? %Pét g heppened in i
. this room betweep.hlm and.ﬂee earlier;gwis, ouvh aware of this, éhe‘l
F; “moved %o his Sidey The’embraced g;ﬁgw' r“a gesture of tenaerness ;

| and intimacy, pleest-bereft of,

1 I - ';"'
%" h{.g i i ’\

%l aee there should not be room

v

’ '\\
"*In these tineS'and in*ﬁ;

for “this sor% of feellnvi% sh:bsald quletly.,

He lcughed sof J}‘and she llkéd the sound of it.
1‘.
B Y "One day," h&‘hgmd "one daywe'll produce e race of men

[ n
¢ 1

who W1ll onlv‘iﬁeﬁ%hna res pond 1n accord9nee with the dlctates

of time and" plgcg..a.oThanP God I won t be around when that day
0 comes," He paused then went on Wlth 2) new undercurrent of serlousnessJ

£ "I really believe 'thet: 1f tne day ever comes ‘when men is Wnolly yd
B _ | rational.in his responses then:we will see the dey when the world ' i
becOmeé a really'uqu end scientific¢ and brutal thing, Mah's saﬁiné ﬁ
grace is and hds alweys been HKis impulse, whieh is utterly 1rrau10na1
B | towardb phantcsy and pairy—tﬂleuo God end love: and beauty and truth

f o are not 801ent1;10911y provable......Do I sound awfully reactloneryV"

}71 3 “MYesy but/I like 1h~ Trouble isi® mekes thlngs so much more
| Gy _ d1¢flcult.q..°Ah, here's Dowood |
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by deylight
At first sight/Nkosi found Dawwod Nunkhoo smaller and less

striking than he had been when they had first mgt by the canefield
that night that now seemed a lifetime away. Then, the doctor had
seemed @& towering, handsome, slightly ironic% godlike figure

who could never be ruffled. Now, by daylight, the tall man looked
very mortal end very disturbed. And even his voice, when he spoke,
lacked the trenquilising power it had had that first night.Only
the handgrip was still as firm as Kkosi remembered it.

"It is good to see you," the doctor said: "And looking so
well too. The people in Johannesburg asked me to tell you what a
great job you've done."

"It seems I've brought trouble too."

"Couldn't be heiped. Westhuizen wes the one weak link, We
all knew that was the most likely point of trouble in the chain,"

"The week link has now been eliminated...."

Nunkhoo caught the u;dercurrent of bitterness. He looked
closely at Nkosi's face and thought: Iucky you to be free'enough
to express your revulsion. -

"Sureiy they explained....." ,yv

"Very clearly," Nkosi murmured. "And that, of course, justifie;

"You've had this out with Sammy,'haven't you?" ;

"YeSoeecood0rry. I'm being difficult and I don't mean to be.
I'm sure its not easyvfor youszf‘

"Please don't forget Sammy, friend. It isn'?t easy for him
either. In fact its worse. He's the activist - and an activist
with a conscience\walks 2 hard road.....1lt has ceased to be a
question of anything justifying anything else."

Cissie brought in the tea tray and Dee set sbout dispensing
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tea. Nunkhoo stood staring out of the little window,stuffing his
pipe.

Dee Nunkhoo moved across the room with a cup of tea for her
brother; and because he was her brother he noticed a subtle
difference in her movements., She walked as though with nothing to
hide, as though being crippled was as normal as not being crippled.
He looked quickly at Nkosi and thought: That one gives nothing .
away. |

Dee said:

"Brother, this men believes in phantasies and fairy-tales,
in God and lodve and beauty and ﬁruthﬁ/lﬁ&f

Nunkhoo looked down at his sister and nodded.

"I rather suspected as much from the moment I met him. The
trouble is ©believing in these things rather complicates matters
in our situation.," '

"Just what I told him," she said, turning away to pour Nkosi's
tea. A

Nunkhoo thought: And you, little sister, want to believe with
him., Aloud, he sa2id:" And what did he say, little sister?"

"Something about the world being a really ugly and brutal and
evil place the day we stop believing in these things."

"And she," Nkosi cut in, "she said that it is already all
thet and more right now, here in this place."

And now, suddenly, Dee sensed, between her brother and this
man, that same undercurrent of understanding that had grown up
between herself and this man,

"And what did you tell her?" Nunkhoo asked softly.
Nkosi took the tee from her and en odd smile flickered across
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his face.

"I didn't say anything," ﬁé:gi said equally softly., "Before
I knew about Westhuizen it might have been easy to answer her,
After ¥—houmd—ebeoewt Westhuizen I was not so sure I knew the
answer, "

Nunkhoo turned from the window,

t&rt’fﬁat is where you were wrong, my friend., Because there
are no stars in the sky is no reason for one to assume that darkness
is eternal." I
- %B!t\dhat kind of day will follow the darkness? Surely it
is not simply the fact of daylight that is important."

"Yes, But first there must be the clear knowledge that there
will be deylight."

"It depends on what we mean by daylight in this cese. If it
means merely to be alive...."

'U&rt’fiat is preciseiy what it does not mean," Nunkhoo cut
in, "If it meant just that then there would be no need to fight.
It is precisely because it means much more tha%?gzing alive that
we are fighting....."

"You would say this in spite of Westhuizen?"

"In spite of 2 thousand Westhuizens - provided we hold on 1;‘
those beliefs you expressed to Dee,..."

Startled, Dee seid: "Phan#ésies and feiry-tales and God and
all thét?"

"All that."

"Why didn't you tell me this before?" she asked.

"Because it does make things that much more difficult."
"Then why tell me now?"
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"I didn't. You dug it out of him." Nunkhoo turned to Nkosi.
"The rtheans~and-ends argument is pretty wonderful “as long as it
remeins an ergument: it assumes that Xkimx issueé are either right
or wrong, that the choice is mlways a straightforward one between
good and evil. But the moment you enter the field of action this

> g),,_.,.&...l...... D ity cnv.)
31mp11flcat10n of values fal .8 away: an action is at once both
o cueged W) e Pl & s
right and wrong3AbotP good and evil. The real problem here, the
real gamble, the real hope is that our judgement has been
sufficiently sound, our feith in the phantaskies sufficiently
strong for our actions to tip the sceles in favour of good., That
is the limit of our gmmrantee: a mere hope th&t out of our action
will come good rather than evil. Because this has not been
enough for meny people they heve chosen inaction. Cne does not
or doing evil
risk being wrong/if one does nothing., "

"I quarrel with none of this," Nkosi. "You know that and
you know the nature of my quarrel - at least I think you do."
"That often in the process of fighting evil you adopt ="

- "Or aré forced to adopt." -

"Or are forced to édopt methods that are as evil as the evil
you fight. My answer is that if the ultiﬁate objective is a good -
one, thet is as much as we can ask of any cause. Beyond that, |
each men makes his own private choice. And here, in South Africa
today, the choice has been made painfully simple."

"You've made you{choice," Nkosi seid. "And it is because I, too,
have made mine that I _am here, But tpgt does not rggo;;:gverything."

miﬁ%%érigkééfgékﬁfkg%;gg%&ea::nﬁunkhoo said a llttle impatientl

"Which brings us back to fantasies and ell that," Dee sald

"And the tdﬂk in hend," Nunkhoo said, "In the llght of whet
has happened 21l our plans have to be changed., You cennot go



86

the way we pad\originelly plenned, "

"Naidoo told me.all thet," Rkosi seid.

"The big question," Nunkhoo se2id,"is: what now? Before the
visit of the gentlemen from security I thoughf\-we‘had a little
time - perhaps as much as a week - in which to lay our pdans.

. I'm not so sure now. I think they ere going to seal us off and
begin a systematic seerch. Now; do you want to be outside or
1n81de this séaled-off area? I think thele‘g‘en even chence of
our keeping you here in safety through their gseesrch. But there
is an equelly even chance thét some accidenﬁ; some sipip, some
verbal misteke, some error of judgéhgpf; somebody breaking down
under pressure, might betray you‘éné‘y%ur presence here...."

"I want to be outnlde," Kkosi seid sherply. .

Both Dee end her brother seemed startled by the quickness
of hkowmils response.

"But why?" Dee seid w1th 2 hint of bew1lderment

: Nunkhoo looxed speculctlvely from his sister to Nkosi.

"The chances wf your being caught or not being ceught are

R

flfty-flfty wuxle you are here with us. Out there you have perheps

2 twenty-percent chance of getting eway end an ‘eighty-percent
chance of ggtting caught. So, if you went my edvice, my friend,
I would suggest that you stay with us." ‘

"Do I heve eny reasl choice?" Nkosi asked.. .

"Within reason, yes."

"I meen about staying iﬁside or going outside your aree..."

"That; yes; but again within reason. We cennot ellow you
to welk out of here and get caught: it would jeoperdise us end

the movement.) v , ‘
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! eccept that...Could you get me out of here safely?"
"It depends. {here do you went to det %09"‘ | P
Nkosi hesitated perceptibly then sald: ; ‘ b

"Po an Africen village. I should sey it's between sixty

~and a hundred miles from here, in the cattle.country on the way

$o Swagziland,"

"You sound as though you know it welly Nunkhoo seid.

"I should. I spent half my childhood there; the other hzlf
T spent here, heer the cosst where I lendedf JAly favourite uncle
is chief of the wvillsge up there." ‘

| { "I know," Nunkhoo seid.

"You know?" p

"Yes; I know; we know. Teliame; have you been in touch ‘With
your favourite uncle whilé, you were away?"

"No. But whet is this,anyway?"

Dee said: "For“hesven's sake tell him, Dawood!"

" "Your mmz favou;ité uncle;" Nunkhook said flatly, dispassionate.
"is en enemyfoIf“eur mqvew& not’the Indien movement, the whole
Africen ne$ionalist movement. He is g government appointee as
village head, but he is more thaen that: he is an active agent Workiné
for the government. If you go to him)then’within en houf o:? your
arrival you will be in the hends of the police. Incidentally, he
is'very high on the underground's list of those who will have 1o
be dealt with when the time is right."

Nkosi fxxngizxmsxif surprised at his ready acceptance of whet

Nunkhoo told him of this man who had been closer to him in his

¥eurg boyhood snd young masnhood thean eny other persén; this men
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'ha?, béqeusé of his giffs of imagination'and s%?itivi;y and
perception, become more than his father had ever been to himj e
and the death of his fether and ﬁhe return of this uncle from the
greet big city hed been the opening of 2 new world,®es==F#m, By
his own abiiity to see and to dream and to feel, this man had
taught him to see and to dream and to feeig And now they said 
this men was a treitor and he accepted what théy seid without
ﬂesitatibn. Why? And eecepting what they said, he knew that if
that uncle appéared‘in front of him and in'their presence this
minute he would 'still wrap his erms Hbout:ﬁhat uncle end embrace him
with iove and with. respect. But he Wes ®lad he would not have td ‘
do it because there would be a new‘ehd.terrible dimension of pain
a4 5, Anﬁ for' him, till.this mcme?%;?ﬁig favourite unclexwzxx

(N Lo naas A f
head beenﬂthe only adult with %¥He purity and the innocemce tq
share totally in the cerefrée happiness of a bmj growing up in
communion with theyefgth and the sea and the sky end thejlimitless
promises they,gfferéd the young imaginetion and fhé younglheart;..\

L

Dee Hunkhoo Put down her cup and ceme and stood close to

him, cereful,sot to touch him., Dawood Nunkhoo turned his back on

\

them snd stered out of the window.
"So the village is out," Nkosi said, then, casually,"He was
~ 7 n N ; 3 it

very special to me, my favourite uncle.

\ Without turning, Funkhoo said: "So wex were told; but it

didn't mean anything. We didn't know you and so there was no living

' -
person, no humanity, ageinst which to measure his htmanity."

"And now yow - gnd the movement - know!" He could not quite

et B | A
control the gusews bitterness in _him,

Nunkhoo said: "I cennot speak for the movement, and I don'%
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presume to claim to know you; but I do know Dee, and I think
she knows you,",he hesitated then added, more lightly, "in that
funny and dengerous wey in which a woman can get to know a man."

The women touched him then, tentetively, enquiringly, as
if esking if it is allright to show emotion in‘the presence of
a third person. It wes slight, "just her fingers brushing ageinst
the bsck of his hend. -And becesuse he did not respond immeaiately
tzxkErxtanrk she pulled away quickly, sharpdy, meking a smell
show of it. He' registered ell this distﬂnily, 8s something
heppening to someone else. And then, equglly distgntly, he dismissed
it as part of the world of petty poséessive tyrannies inherent
in o1l humen reletionships. :

He thought:® And thusland thus and thus it is that a cherished
image carried for half e iﬁﬁe time is wiped out in s few minutes
with o few sentences. An@y@ll you'say is he was very special to

me because you know, Peinfully, the sadness of mourning dead
images;  @and Imeges and dreams are the ephemeral factors whicﬁ
have invésted ﬁaﬁxwithntae precarious nobility that sets him
epart from tHe other snimels, the fesctors which heve made him

his br1efjfp9531ng‘moment here on esrth with # sense and :
feel of;immortality that is ridiculous in face of the fects,
but glorious for ell thet, \And the surest snd the most total
eand the most compdete déath;is not the physiqal but the ephbmeral,
not the death of the body buf the death of the dream and the

image thet géve specieal distinction to the living body. And so

-end so and so it is......And now he wondered fleetingly\whetkrr

he would still be prepeded, as he«was a few momentd earlier, to
wrap his arms about thet uncle end embrace him. He shivered suddenly

I
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" and remembered the old people's thing about 2 ghost pessing over
your grave when you shiver like that,

Dewood Nunkhoo turned from the winddw and noted the:timg_
by Dee's bedside clock. » |

"We must decide; I must be on‘my rounds.," , J

Nkosi seid, "I'll take ny chances but I'm not prepered to
risk being cesught here."

"But your best chence of not getting c&ught‘is here."

e § know: but there is e risk." :

"There alweys is; but it is less hé%é.“

"I know that teod: but I'm stlll'ﬁot prepared to teke it here."

Nunkhoo looked seerchingly at hlS sister's fec? then he
seid, the feintest hint of b;ﬁterness in his voice: |

"You end Semmy did yoeur pleedlng well, my dear. Too well
perhaps..." ’

"Almost like‘beggeré," she seid softly, lowering her head.

And both meh feif her shrink gnd grow smell in spirit.

Funkhooy seid: "There are things we do out of convicw®ion,
Survival g nof the only driving forcé, either collectively or
individually." |

Nkosi seid: "D&8you need to tell me that?"

Nunkhoo thought for a while, then shookvhis head. "Perhaps
not yoll; but certalnly myself - and all of us., The pressures are
great at times," .

Nkosi thought: Yes, I hed forgotten how greci the presmures
arej and I hed not thought about the minorities. Few of us heve,
Aloud, he said: "It‘ié becausé we do things out of convi‘ction

thet I choose not to involve you snd your people in eny avoidable

/
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risk, The choice is mine and however réstricted and limited the
erearaﬁ-aheiee, as long as I have choice I am 2 men., ind in
relation to you and your people I choose to be @ shereholder’in
the guilt of my people, end to try end atone." 4

"Allright. But whére will you go?"

"Where does not matter, What-does matfer is that you arrange
to formelly trensfer me out of Indien cere and into Africen care
as soon as possible and in such a2 way that no blame atteches to
the Indiens if Pnythingvgoes wrong. So I mqst not be here when
this place is seefched." :

"Our contects with the Africens, g “Netel are difficult. The v
Netal group is under the influencemoIfWthe Pan-Africanist non—cpJszq
éﬁﬁﬁiaaaré. We dere not ask them fcryhelp; we dare not let them

e ;
know youkhere.“

"Bad as that?"

"YeS..0.00Butqone offour white friends can get o safé phone
call through topdoh8burg end if the instructions come through
from the é§33;§$%%ad itself they will be bound to follow those §
insfructions.“ :

There w&s @ knock on Deé‘door then Dicky W§§lker poked his
head round the door. P Jb%l;“‘ C:;“l f;"“ e h»:1j0~¥> .

"Itg like wou fegr, Doc. Word ceme they throwing the net
around us." ‘

"Allright, Dicky. Get word to Sammy, and tell him I'm on
my rounds and he's to meet me at the srranged plsce."

"Qkay, 8oc." Dicky withdrew.

"How long to get those instructions from the underground?"

& . twelve
"At least/twmmtyxfanr hours. It mey be possibdd before but
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I doubt.s Quite 2 series of cells have to‘be made to different
people gﬁ different pleces Dbefore the decision cen be transmitted
beck here in a form thet nobody will defy.™

"And they are already setting the search in motion he£e?"

"Yes, ‘Tt looks ag though you'll have to stay." ‘

Nkosi shook his head.

"No friend, I'm not prepared to take that chance‘and you
can't make me.," |

Nunkhoo shrugged helplessly. ‘ #

"You talk to him, Dee.o..oThey're dooking for you eVerywhere,
men!iDon't you undertsand Tell hlm, nee'"

"Its no good Jawood But llsten, I can teke him ?9 the fa;m."

She expleined to Nkosi., "#efHave =2 smell, isddated farm in the

hills. Its completely cutWeffifrom everything. The neerest human

~ Mo@‘eﬂ- ‘v‘“‘ﬁ"‘
hebitation is a&=£é£eeaﬁ=zziiage in 2 valley &6 miles away.

hobod; w111 thlnk of %ookln» there."
The sen?e of helplessness fell away flom Nunkhoo. He said:
%3 think £§EXxE g0t something xkmx=m. You cen lie low there till
word comes Ghrough. Nobody will dreem of looking there. Thé only
problem is to get you thene."
g B0 W tphe hlm " Dee said quick¥y.
"No you won't," Nunkhoo said. "If you diéappeaf from sighf wey
4w9¢'for an hous they'll know something is up. And all they need is
kﬁ&gggthing as tangiblé es that to really get going." He thought
for a while., "I think Dicky had better go with him. As'far as
they are concerned Dicky;just another.low class (oolie but We'll

have 2 fake Dicky here in his place just in cese. I think that's

it, Make him look as Indian &s you can; Dee., Blacken him UDs s
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sSorry, friend, you must now be trensformed into 2 low class Geetie.
But we'dl teke good care of youee....And thenks. I must go end
set things in gnotion." He took Nkosi's hand in & firm warm grip.
Then he patted his sister's shoulder and walked briskly out ,of
the room.

—— e Dee seid: "I'm sorry I cen't come with ydﬁ5
But he's right. I hate to let you go 2lone but they'll get you
through. They are very good."

He said: "Will you please stop telkingg” woman."

She said: "Will there ever be & timé@ When people ere not
afraid end on guerd end on' the run%"

"I am sure there will." ’

"And when you're noteaw™Africen and I am not an Indian?"

"No. I don't thinklthere‘ll ever be a2 time like that, I
think there will alwayShbeg~ or, &t least, for as far into the
future as matters\tojus - Indiens and Europeens end Africans.
Each will temd %o Wwent to stick in his own groupg. And there's ”
nothing wrong, with thet.x What I hope is that each group will
accept andWwedpect the equal humenity of the other."

"And what of‘people like you and me? Whet of our kind of feeli:

"You and I represent minorities within our groups end you

ness of 2. ;/ by it attitude
measure the good/society/ to the minorities who d6 not conform
who M»M.:‘j:p intimate Pt od Ly g

and/xmhaﬁwmﬁy-9ndmﬁﬁﬁ§/relathnuyoutside the group."

"And you think the day will really come when Africens will
accept Indians 28 South Africens without any reservation?"

"How can I answer you? I cen only speesk for myself."

Tor the sske of the Africens, I

I ;
hope and pray thet t.l&e:y—d-o-‘“"\’w 6‘-‘*1 clees Cormma -

R e R R D S e S S
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o5 & 4 not..._...?"She left it hanging,jns e bleak and terrible
possibility: end she looked 2t him anxiously, mutely pleadingy
; fof reassurance.
"If not o he g8aid 810WlY.eesas
Then they were dusturbed by Dicky Naicker's knowk. Nafﬁer
pushed’his héad round the door, ‘ | k
"Sorry, Miss Dee. Doc tell me I must teke him," his eyes.
touche dxExzikffazm Nkosi's face then slid quickly back to Dee
"to thexfdzxx farm. Wéll‘the buikls spreading around and the only
wey we cen get out is to join those holff £o8Ts goingg to muck
aﬁout in the'river." | . ‘ |
*INcky!l" See snepped. "Yog‘re ho?t to call religious peoplg
fools!™ ’ H |
Dicky made e 'brief Show,of contrition, "Sorry, Miss Dee;
but they not even Cgigigtians; they don't even ggichmrch.'Only
way.out is to joim fhem and they beginning to join up...."
. "How lohg{ﬁoiwe have to get ready?" Dee asked.
Five, %en “wiinutes," Dicky said.
"AllWMicht§ you find the right clothes for lr. Nkosi end
tell Cissie to come up here with the meke-up stuff."
Dicky Naicker withdrew end almost immédiately, Cissie,
the cook-housekeeper , entered with a smell tray with little
A of different coloured pednts on it. Dee made Nkosi sit @*
her dressing tebleigzé”without = sound the two women went to
work on his face. Nkosi watched his reflection in the mirror
and saw his fece darken‘from its normal deep qoppery brown with
‘aélﬁnt of sffellow base, into an almost matt black. When they had

derkened all his face and neck and ears, Dee washed her hands A



rubbed
/uxE® one of her

then
wet ﬁands ageinst Nkosi's cheek, No paint. ceme off.

"It might Tain or you might find yourself having to go into
the river," she explained to Nkosi. ;

"Then how do I get it off?" he esked.

”Your skin throws it off greduelly, in the scme way that
the body throws off sesss impurities through the pores!? fokes

five cleensing &
about/trxr® days: but we have 2 specisl/memis il there is any
need for a quicker removel, Now Cissie wildmchenge your features:
she's the expert and while she dealsy witflgyour fece 1'll darken
| your hands end arms:" ‘ Y

While she worked on his face, changlng the shape of his
nose by & line of.ﬁg;nt here 2an@, there; while she seemed to reduce
the size of his forehead amd\to lengthen his #fce and to chenge
the shope of his eyes WNand, to reduce the fullness of his lips;
he studied the faGe“pf the‘women celled Cissie. It wks herd
to th§nk that beth, she and Dee were indians. This wz&s ohe was
- very derk, very“thin and bony and with the impassive face of
the proud Rolong 'women. She had the same dead sneke's eyes, the
same broad bony shoulders; the seme thin‘long‘sexless neck, flat
chest and angular sharpness all ovefi Generallyithough even the
skinniest of the Rolong women had some sign of breasts, even if
these hing down, sacklike, to the -waist. This one was absolutely
flet up end down. And the kerchief ebout her head, tied Africen
étyle, completely hid her heir so that only the very ‘darkness
!of her skin set her off as being not a woman of the Barolong.
No member of the Barolong, male or female was ever as dark as

this woman, or Dicky Naicker or Semmy Naid#oo or as they were
a ‘ &
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now meking him., The' hends that worked on his face were long-fingered
dextrous and, whenever they touched his skin, as impersonal as

her eyes. Deeis touch as she stained his hands ana erms was living
contact between one humen and enother; life throbbed through her
fingers end reache¢d him. This ‘sense of lifgﬁgbsent from the touch

of thévwmmn Cissie, He wondered: Is it I who do not live for her,

or is dt fhat she does. not think shezExkxsx exists as more than

e thing for me? ﬁad Dee not been there he would heve tried to

7

find out. With Dee present it would he peinfudsend impossible. But
this one, A /

for/hEr, and those like her, some sortlof vattern of integration
should, theoreticelly,_be more possiﬁle than for people like Dee.
Or should it? And h‘e'found himself in the g:&ip of & pattern of
counter- thought. Prejudicefexisﬁé more strongly at the lower
levels of sophisticatién; the simpler the /life.pattern the more
conformist and therefore, they more exclusive the habits of the
group and the indif%idual within the groupp. And yet the great
manipulators of preJudice - as indeed the great fighters agesinst
prejudice - hasgﬁgigays come from the more sqphisticated, the more
priveleged,)the more powerful within any group or any society.

"A penny for your thoughts," Dee murmﬁred.

"The orggmns of prejudice," he seid.

"From wetching Cissie?"

"O0dd, isn't it?#¥ But she provokes thought."

"The “trouble," Dee seid thoughtfully, "is to find the time
eand the circumstance to make contact., We don't know each other and -
so we don't know ourselves or what we think," |

Cissie stood off a little, surveyed her work and then looked

questioningly at Dee.



oF

Dee thought of the origins of prejudice and shrugged with a
hint of wesriness.

"Fine Cissie; nobody will recognise him,"

"But you not ssetisfied Miss Dee..." Cissie had misread the shruy

"I wes thinking of something else," Dee explained.
"The prejudice thing?" Cissiévas delicately tentative.

"Yes, Cissie, the prejudice thing," o

"We 2ll born with it," Cissie seid flatly. "It never change."

And without welting for ;eply or reaction Cissie gathered up_'
her meteriel and left the room. ‘

A wave of utter depression swept over‘Dee Nunkhoo. Nkosi felt
the weight of it. But he fought it off, unwilling to become involved
in her depression. Instead, he feit,ihxxmnunxing tension Dbuilding
up in his nerves and heert and@win@sTor what lay eheed. And because
they kmXRxkrEw were both aWa;; 9f this new absence of emotional
accord, there wgs an'odd con®traint =nd awkwardness between fhem. ‘
Each saw the other @n a new 1ight'ﬁ¢£§;ai§; and each seemed
impersonal, det&chgd; alon;, aloof to the other. And so there was
nothing to sgy¥, Wee turned from him and/x;:x;ﬁ %o e O R
window. Heé, looked &t his new reflection in the mirror end mentally
covered his hair with an Indian hé;dcloth. Made up thus, his image
was thet of a stranger thet even his mother might ha%e been. fooled
by head she been around. But not Dee, some remote psrt of his bréin

: e kad groem
whispered, Not Dee. And now he longed for that sense of intimacyA
between them; but her beck was turned to him and it was she who
wes the stqanger'wﬂo could not fesl his need.

The brief spell of silence seemed sn eternity till Dicky\

KNaicker came with- the clothes thet would complete Nkosi's disguise.

Neicker left the clothes,ar® said they did not have much time,

-
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then left to meske his own preperations. Nkosi took the ciqthes
to his room, chenged as best he could, then returned to Deé's

room. She tﬁrned from the window and helped him put the finishing

‘touches to the turban-like headdress. W

Dicky Naicker came back and said: "Time to go - sir.". )

Then Dee seemed to come alive. She took both Nkoéi'é hands
eand held them as though she would not let go. She looked intently
into the trensformed face, biting her lower lip. Dicky Nascker
stood fascinated, waﬁting to look awesy butganwilling to miss any
part of the silent by-play. Silently, #0 himself, he seid: Jeez,
Just like in the fillums. And then he hemembered big Ssmmy Naidoo.

There had never been ahything to Showwt but he knew that what

“Sammy wented most out of life fo; himself was for Niss Dee to

#

look at him as she was ndw lpoking at this little fellow....
R
"We must go," DiGky Naleker said.
Dee releesed,Nkosi'sVhands abruptly.

"Please tdke carevof him, FipEe) o ORI

=N
N

"T wil®, MgXs Dee....."
MTake go&d care of himis.."
"I Will e ess"
"He means much to me....
. "Miss Dedes.”
M"Everything, ﬁicky; everything."
"Yes, Miss Deé.“ |
Abruptly, she. turned her back on thém, and they went silently
out of the rooﬁ and down the stairs.
Dicky Naicker led the wey to the beck of the’house. They

\ Pl e - }
passed peopee welting in the passage downstairs for the doctor to
A { : : B
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return: there was a coloured women with a child who looked part

Indian, the rest were all Indians, end they 211 looked smell end

poor aad shrivelled up. In the kitchen the woman, Cissié, and a
pretty young girl with 2 strapping figure and long oily heir,
looked up briefly from their work then cerried on es though no
one was there. The smell of curry powder and butter_geé and herbs
and spices mingled +to give the kitchen eir & guality thaf wes

at once special, subtle and exotic.

But outsisde in the yard the world assumedxthe duli4drabness,
the air of rpndown squalior, that is gnumxi} the common habitat
of the‘poor or the dispossessed gr'the discriminated égainsf in
all the world's tropicel end sub—trnpicai countries., In cold

. v
countries the environments ofﬁthe poor are s«ewe dull =nd dra?, but

there the light of the sunfis ngt so bright, not so sherp, not ]
so cleer, not. so harsh% andlso there is 2 softening grgyness to
even the face of powerty.V¥In the tropics end sub-tropics every
fine little detail‘Pf @irt end filth end ugliness is sherpened

end refined @ndhglarified by the warm brillisnce of the sun.And
even the egrth, which one rarely sees bared in cold countries,’

is given a n;w dimension of ugliness by its nakedness. And sq one.
of the most squalid sights in all the world ;geﬁ bere, naked,
Backyerd of 2 tropicel home where the éun has burned all the life
out of the exposed earth, turning it a dead dirty brdwn, and where
ermies of flies make sport and do battle over every edible little
bit of dirt on the naked earth. All the backyesrds end passages

through which Dicky Neicker led Nkosi added up to one enormous

and squalid backyerd of the nation: one of meny, scattered up and

down the slum backwaters of the country end strikingly elike,
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whe ther the inhabitants were indians, oloureds or/ﬁlacks: not even
the differéng food smells end personal hebits of the different groupd
could conceal the besic simbdlarities of these slums. .
’ And the people they met and passed had the same dull drabness,
the seme 2ir of rundown squalldr, as the plece., Like it, they seemed

parched and herd and dried out. And the strepping well-fed-looking ones

like Dicky Naicker, stood out in sharp relief egeinst the majori ty.

At last the % houses, and the people, begen to thin out end
the lend begen to slop%’And far down the slppfng lend, moving towards
a river, they could see a religious proeesBign wending its way.
Feintly, the sound of flute and drum drifted up” to them. On the /
other side of the rivef; and sloping upwerds and ewey from it, the
lend rose towards the white %dim$h¥p. And because the wind was
blowing in thaet directign the soﬁnds made by the religious procession
would he carried morg sherply and loudly to the white people of
the town, and there wduld be new protests about the outlandish habi ts,
and about the Smells ®hd about the noise made by the Indiens. The
loc al peper mighf even renew its editorisl campaign to heve the
'coolie villégey{emoved ferther from th 'Europiin town',

Dicky Naicker said: "Better we hurry new, sir," Célling the
little black man 'sir' ceme easily now. "We' pass a few bulls already
and more on the road. We must catch that group there," he pointed
to 2 cluster of pebple welking just shead. Then he pointed’tb a
smaller group about a mile further on. This other group stood by &
car beside the dir@f/road. "Thdse\searching bulls end they'll stop
us if, we alone. They looking fqibjou so we get lost in the group."

‘
Then Naicker gave him a quickﬂ&nile meant to reessure.

_ ) :
\ They moved ashead more briskly. The clusterg of people shead
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slowed down, @hen ceme to 2 halt, then moved again. o

"Goddemmit to hell!"™ Dicky Naicker seid forcefully.

"What's the matter?"

"Them bloédy buggérs, sir!? Trying to meke time for us! Giving‘
us away to the bulls., Weit $ill I tell Sammy. Mr. Naidqo. He give
them hell.....s.If the bulls don't get us through their foolishness!_;
Dammit to hell!"

"Then wefd befter hurry in cese they do it-szgein."

Nkosi started lengthening his stride even moré but Dicky Naicker
leid a2 hand on his arm.

"Eesy sir! See one of those bulls‘withpépyglesses watching. Take
our time." v w«. ¥ |

Nkosi forced himself to keepl td theﬁ_even pece set by Dicky
Neicker., Although the peoplke ghedd were going much siower, it did
to look as though they Qould)eéﬁch up with them without obviously
nurrying. Nkosi felt the Mmofinting egitation of the young man beside
ﬁim, . Then éémeonghin éﬁe group ahead looked back and went through
a pentomime of Pecognition and waving end cslling out to the others
end pointing back at them. ' |

"Wave .8iry™ Dioky Naicker seid.

They both waved and the gfoup came to a halt and weited for them.
Two men and'a women,all dressed in white, flung their arms about
Nkosi and drowned him in a rush of meaningless words, Then, cleerly
through the babel, he heard: "Smile and maké-like you're talking."
And then he found himéelf swept into the very centre of the little
group. | ;

He was not aware of the exact moment when they passed the
group‘.of wetg?ing pléincloxii§~£pdian detectives by the car., But
he was aware/wkEm the exact/\when denger was past because the warm

a0l
SaVi

bodies that had pressed egeinst him and held him suddenly withdrewe.
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BriefLy¢he common\dangér, the common enemiy\and the common objedtive

of outwitting him, had brought them together in & specizl and
intimeﬁe felationship. The end of the danger méant,.also, the end
of the intimacy. The woman to his left, who had pressed so closely
against him, now gave off the feel of wantlng to w1thdraw 1nto
non-existence. And the men too, though more subtly, moved away
from him till he wa%ked in an isddated little circle, hemmed in ,
by the others end cut off from them. He knew that this withdrawal
wes instinctive, thatvthe other, the coming 4towerds him and the
protecting of him, was the consciously'QhQSQn ection of reason;'.
he knew that the rationszd need for actioﬁ snd the éctioh based

L] ” ]
on need end rezson were the real mafiifestations of hope for the

 future. But still their instimetiye withdrawal sent a wave of

uttér depression through him‘ﬁnd he wished he were far, far awayl
ffom this lend. & ‘

: Then Dicky Naick‘;7was beside him and the overpqwering sense
of en01rcleq 1solatlon snapped., They were catching up with the
stragglers 1; ;%e?proceus1on and he was awere now of the noise

made by a mandred voices speeking at once and the REXXE confllctlng-

sounding Indien music, shiill, discordent and utterly lacking in

- eny pattern of melody to his ears, Dicky Neicker sasid something

but there was too much din for him fo.nake out what it wes. Nkosi/

gestured with his hends to show he could not hear. The young fellow

‘seemed to understend. He grinned end again Nkosi h?d the fleeting

impression of & very young and very attrpctlve pexbon. The womean

to his left still moved on the far fringe of the little group,

but the men had ceased to withdrsaw and he wes no longer isoléted,

eithe; physically or mentelly. He hed a notion thét young Dicky
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Neicker hed had something to do with the changed atmosphere;

. 1 1

They caught up with the procession and worked their way into
e now -
the thick of it. (And/they were & part of the moving mass of dark-

skinned and white robed humanity, moving as' such masses heave moved
for centuries down to rivers to affirm and reaffirm men's timeless

and changeless need to worship some ennobling force.

This, Nkosi thought, is uniquely Indien. Only they do this is
: ) v religious sects
in this wey. The new wesses# African/zimxzkes, part raciaslistic,

pert revolutionery)end often founded by 'bigHops' who had feiled

to make the grzde in the recomnised churfh®sesnd denominations,

[
I

have borrowed some of the outward symbols:'/thw white robes and
the procession down to the river! /fut“then msny of them had

@estroyed the beauty of even this Symbolism by the hint of sadism
;; the manner of their total~immersionist forﬁ of baptism. To put
your knee into the small of semeones back and then to yenk that
person beckwards’into the water so that his or her feet shoot up
into the ai; while ;elér‘she half drewns is strange homage to
any ennoblingFfbrbez ‘ |

But h&xe,wgm fhe heert of the procession, he sensed a strange
gentleness, Viblence, here, wa;iimpossible -~ either the violehcé \
of the total immersionists or the more commonplace violence of the
lurking savage'in most of us. And kexmxxmm even the noise of
voices and music did not seem to penetrate to the heart of the

— S * x -
pro?cession. The sounds thet reached them ceme suBidued and muted,

es though gentleness had been enforwved even on sound.

Beside him, Dicky Neicker sazid: "Everything fine for now.' But
/ ]

: /
we stey here all afternoon and then we go the other way. One thing,

s8ir. Don't worry even if you don't seem me for a time: always

r ‘-crqu
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people from the’yévement around watching and guerding you. Nuttin’
going happen yo}you. Okay?M |

"Okay, Dicky."

The young Indian beamed that Nkosi should call his name;

“"That's it, sir! fDon't you worry. WB%ll have grub by the
river: nuttin' . to drink though. Not safe: not all thése people in
the movement end bulls mey heve one or two spies."

"Drink doesn't worry me," Nkosi said.

"Me end the boys like 2 little Wine wheh‘We come to tﬁe river.
Not when we on 2 job like now, you ﬁnderstand.“f

8| understand,“ Nkosi seid. "Tel% me, what's this procession
about?"

"Some holy business," JDiekyWszid\off-hendégly.

"Yes; but what?" | A\

"Their 2eader, theWgkimmy littlé old men in front them carrying,
he going give a he;l”of 2 long speech, sir." Sdddenly Dicky\pointed’
dowﬁ riVer from where enother procession, almos{ the size of this ’
Fne’appfoached. “fhat's it sir. Soon as the two prodessibns meet

we go slip ever tok that one. Then we going stick with them 2ll
dey end go with them when they break up snd leave."
resction waé quick as @ flash.

"See that big man over -there on’the left, the one near the
girls;— don't let them see you looking, sir; See him?"

"Yes, "

"That's Corporal Singh, sir, Political Division, Natal C.I.D.
'Easy, sir! Don't show nervousness; didnviﬁio tell you in cese

ek
you get nervous, now I told you because you getting Sﬁroi;36~"
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"I see," Nkosi said thoughtfully. "Sorry to-be £ difficult."

"Aw, you not difficult, sir. Once I had to guide a white | \
profeséor from Joh*burg to the border. Hell of 2 bfain he had,
sir, You could see just by looking =2t him. But Jeezl! Was he kg
difficult! Scered of nuttaA' and don't know how to be quidt!

He give me a rough time thet one., And then the damn fool write
a bad bobk to say we Indian&eever going get on with the black peopléf

"Did you reedlthe book?"

"No., But Semmy - Mr. Naidoo - tell me.sg;Nq, sif, you not
difficult., And Corporel Singh, Polit}cal DivisLion, Natel C.I.D. '
+ is also a member of our,ﬁbvement. Bu te there ére‘othér bulls arbund
who are not end he watching them fo;%us. So teke it eesy but
remember, Okay, sir?" | ‘ R

"Okay Dicky. I really underétand now,"

"Pine." h

Dicky drifted%gway.Worporal Siggh, Political Division,‘Natal
ColeBes lboKed fleetingly a2t Nkosi then fell back out of Nkosi8s
line of sighta~0ne‘of the young women with whom he hed been walking
seened, by'a most natural process, -to find hersgaf walking beside
Nkosi. She-turned to him, clesped her two hands in front of her
and bowed to him in the traditional.lndian salutation. Then she

|

t?ok e garlénd of white flowers from herAk neck end reached Put

A

end up and slipped it over his head.

"Tell Dicky the danger will bé et the drift," she said.

Then she cesuslly drifted eway from him., And suddenly the

. peace and tranquility thet he hesd senses and that still hung over

the heert of thedyrocession seemed a very doubtful factor.

And yeto..;And yet...s He looked at the tranquil, almost trensfigured

*

face of a women a few yerds away.....And yet,
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They reached the ferm in the very early hours of the following
mofning. After the day by the river and the long axcmtsimesg morch with
the second group of peopie away from the river when the sun went down,
they were tired and silent. But tﬁey could heve been much more tired
and they would heve kmEm srrived very much latef EXNRXRNEERXXERYXNKER
xxxExXixed had they not made fhe lest helf of the Jjourney by 2 delepld te
Izzking old Land Rover that 1qoked oheXx fit for the scrap-heap but that
travelled remarkably smoothly and quietly.

Mp‘,mwvﬂ-‘
The Land Rover wes w21t1n@ for them ety the dest lndienr—vitiege they-

'}eﬁ%v de until they were QQE@&G%QL?=§#§?=§?@&-QDy possible 1nterceptlor

Q S
it wes driven by & young maen fror tha%—vriiﬁge. The young men waéfall

end xhxmxEr® willowy in his thinnessy .with a sickly ashen sheen over
his skin, He coughed nesrly,all Wge® time: a disconcertingiy Backing
cough thet sent him inglo uncoﬁtrollable convulsions. For pertner this
young men hed 2 big, burly e fellow, almost as big and tall as
Bammy Neaidoo; but wherezs S?mmy Neidoo was all hard end tight-muscled,
this fellow, thoughYyounger, was blubbery fat. The fat one szt beside
the thin driver gswlhough ready end weiting to take over' when the
thin one finally expired‘from coughing. Indeed, each time the thin one;
was ceught up in e serFFPRe paroxysm Nkosi expected him not to come.
out of it: end each time he ceame out of 1% choking,snlut%ering,
battling for breeth. Throughout "the journey they exchcr&ed no wordf

When they resched the beginnings of the c¢limb into the rolllng hlllsz
the th%n one pulled up and he and his'fgt partnér Jumped off the Land
REover. Esch made a4querter-gesture of farewell, then they'welked back @

s -
down the moonligﬁt track from whence they had come. The speedometer

seemaiie e 0l
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showed they had travelled t::::ggeégziii;&eﬁ>since leaving thsfg—x—-
Dicky -Naicker 'climbed over to the front and Nkosi joined him.
dhsse., They sat thﬁib‘looking back until the two men receded into
—pargaet the moonlit haze of the night, $en Dicky Naicker switched
on the motor and they begen the steady climb up into the hills.
Nkosi thought: I'm going further .away from the borders of
the Basutoland Protectorefe; eand the further I go from it the more
complicated everything becomes. It begen as @ siﬁple operation:
land, deliver the money, slip across thepborgder into Basutoland,
then fly out back to ILondon - aﬁd feelhgood because you have teken
risks and mede & real contributiof e _your count%y's struggle. Now
you've done it and you are gtuCk @nd you may not get out and you.
ere even doubting the vadue eng meaning of your contribution. '
Dicky Naicker spoke abdve the low hum of the motor: "This
time of morning alweys sed. Meskes you went to cry like a baby."

peered \
Nkosi/=tfes® \at ™~ the young Indien beside him, startled,without

quite knowimg why, except that this was not the sort of thing he
expected to‘hear from this young fellow: from Deeg and from her
brother and, perhaps, from Sammy Neidoo, but not from this young
fellow. -
(o

After that they travelled in silence for nearly w0 hourq.
The land rose eand fellX and rose and fell again, but elways clihbing’
gently’ba#’steadily, until, at a 1lldtle overlgxg/thouSFnd feet, they.
reaghed the farm in the early hours of the morning. They were now

A just short of fTEEEfffgh* miles from the &é&&ag%\where they hdd

found the Lend Rover. - 3t leede ;; oty ekl ,g,“,ﬂnh.auz;677u;3
The smell farmhouse nestled on the slope of 2 hill in 2 wide

& [+
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Valley ringed by higher ‘hills., &o—%he‘south, from the crest of this

hill, one could see an openmgg between the higher hills. This

- commended & wide and 5weeping view to the south, the south-east and

the sOuthfwest. On cleer days one could, from thet crest, see all

the way to thé Zululend coast where Nkosi hed landed. Jo—bke ['1(Ll“f
porth; the direction in which the house faced, there were only . the
mounteins, sweeping asway, each renge higher than the one before.

Thus the house was effectively hidden from the south, the south-east
and the gbuth—west. It could only be seen frome the borfh bu;\the
mounteins were to the north. There was of'eoufﬁe the air, but a

plene would have to fly perilously loW'over~thosé\mountains, ahd

it would have to be on a2 definitexy%an@, cereful search if it is %

L ~

to. spot the house. 3

Dicky Naicker ren the Lend) Rover beside the house. And now
the crest of the hill lésned ower the house _protéetively. They
got off and Dicky Naicker;?eihted out - 2 path behind the house

leeding to the cregtNof Whe hill{.

¥ A . .
"Way upetonthe lookeout. We can see everything from there. No

one can sedyus."

Inside, the little house was remerkebly clean and ready for

hebitetion. While Dicky Naicker 1lit oil lemps, Nkosi read a list of

J told never
'don'ts' henging on the back of the door. The reader was/Imxitems

to make eny kind of fire that let off ‘smoke, night or day; never

to drive in or out of the place by daylight; end in. the event of‘{
¥ end a rucksack
any real emergency never to forget to teke a rifle/xLXREXBEXXRE

of iron retions xfLxkmxmx before withdrewing into the high mounteins.

.

After” = while he sensed Dicky Neicker beside him.

#

"Where are the guns?"
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Dicky Naicker led_him fo'a corhier cupboard, opened it, end
ffA reised high /the lamp he held. H=lf a dozen shingng rifle were stacked
&(’»- | . 8ide by side in a fack; And on a hook above each hung an ammunition
belt and 2 small rucksack.
"Arentt you afemrid someone‘might stubble on this place? By
accident; I mean?"
"Somebody always guerding it, sir."
"But those people are far away. Thet is if you mean the people
| where we got the Rover?" | s
él ; : "No. We have othérs.?
K : "Nearer?"
Y; ‘Neicker hesitated 2 moment then seeméd to meke up his mindg.
"Very near, sir; so don't Wcrry.w Neicker shut the cupboerd,
put 2 huge padlock into positi¢n bnvit and held up the light gor
ﬁ‘ Nkosi to look sgain. "HelluVa.%hing to bust this, sir."

1 : The cﬁpbpard was parg of the concrete structure of the\house

o e ks e

gnd thé door was & nassSive affeir that would not open easily without '

the key to the o enermeus padlock. -

o=
~

TTEREST

"Bug if anyb6dy does stumble on the place, that noticeesee."
"It waspwt up for you, sir."

"I see," Ekosi murmured, remembering Dee's bitter remarks

e T

¢ sbout the antlike existence this lend had forced on the Indiens.

ﬂ‘ : v And now, swskiaimky  in the shepe of this cerefully prepered

# | . and guérded and fortified retreat, he felt and understood and shafed,
E briefly end viceariously, Dee's end Naidoo's lurking bitterness,

i ‘Whatever they db, however much they sescrifice, however much they give;
the African victory, when it comes, may be as bitter for tﬂe Indiens

as hes been the period of white rule. All the things they are dedied

B : now, may still be denied them then; “er ‘even the little they now havé
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mey be teken from them., For the Africen the promise of the end of
white racilgdism is clear in its meening . The Indien hes no such
assurance thet he would, at the véry least, be free of rgcial
indignity. And so0.... |

He sgid: "Tell me, Dicky, what happens to the Indiens when
we defest the Netionalists?"

"I don't know,...What you mean?"

He sensed Dicky Naicker's sudden reserve, Watch yourself.

"I mean does your movement - the Indian_movement -~ think
everything will.be fine for you when we Qvérthrow thé‘whftes?"

"Comé, sir," Naicker said and 164 the’way to the kitchen. Thexry
\was nofhing young about him now, “b

In the kitchen he waved Nkasi‘to 2 chair by the table and

‘ X " made teea on a kerosene
put 2 plate of sandwhiches inWfront of him. He/mpEmEdxzxiksrmaxxamct
pressure stove
pREEREXXsHtxREtxxaxx ondy poured it.

MR X EREXFyX KRR XA X EE XX E R R XX EEX X EE XX EREX AT "

' $¥muyxxirx"

Naickef’toogna pile of Wendatebee and his ek shd. Tekned
against & ‘epooking contraption on which thrée‘ stoves of the Primus
type stood. ﬁkosi was too tired to eat but he welcomed the hot tea.

He thought it had been a mistake to try and draw the young
fellow out so soon but a2t the time the impulse hesd been overpoweringa

"I'm tired. Where do‘I sleep?"

Naicker put down his unfinished food and got up.

"Just tell me. I'll find my way." *

"The door beside the cupboard, sir. The inner room. Tske the
light in the front room." Naicker hesitated then added. "We know

everything won't be fine., We know it might be worse...."
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"Everybody in your movement knows this?"
"We're organised end disciplined, sir. We heve to be. And

there only a few of us, I don't meen Indisns in the cdﬁntry; £
> ‘

‘meen only/few Indiens who are in the movement and who understand.

The majority of Indiesns are not in the}ﬁovemént because they'know
everything won't be fine and it might be worse snd so they say
what is the senee to fight for something thet may make it worse
for ua”
"And how do you answer that?" ; : -
"Semmy ~ Mr. Neidoo ~ end Miss Dee agnd thé Doc cen snswer it i
be tter than I cen," |
"But you cen answer o v
"Hell, yesl"
"Allright, tell me," v Al §
"You don't know?d . _ \

il
"T think I know but@4m not sure. ¥Foum

known--2bout 1t withowt—fully understending JUST Wt Tt meens—to—bhe |

- Indemgit— | N » ' \

"It 4&s the seme as anything else: only thing is the colour bar

hits us from tWo sides and that rough sometimes. But if we show the

I

Africens we are on their side things may be better later."

"But they méy HEBy g

HSure, s...Thet's & chance....But if we don't take it then there
is nothing."
- "And we cennot live without hope,™ Nkosi.murmured very softly.
I
"Also," Dicky Neicker s=2id with 2 hint of self-consciousness,
iy i

"All prejudice is bad....Sammy "S8y8 SO0... .4

!
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b "Cissie ‘seys we're all born with prejudice snd it will never

3 (’-\ chenge," 5 ' ' ' |

38 The corners of

Lﬂ: Rxzkyxkzxekerizxiipx Dicky Nalcker 8 mouth turned downwerd,

1? he hunched his shoulders, bent his back a llttle, cocked his head

;x‘ 738 - slightly to the right/end reised both hands, palms up, in one of

éﬁ 'k, .the most characteristic of all‘Indian gestures - 2 geéture paert

55{‘ suﬁplicatofy,}part defensive end wholly humble. : -

?%A - ‘ "I don't know: maybe Cissie right, maybe Samnmy right; maybe

: prejudice will never change. I d{)n't-know. @ its-just bad to

:S' » lbe a cher inv%his land." .

i "Cher,....?" Nkosi queried. & 4
"Char..,...Coolle.....Indlan® he seme o

| "But we must go on," K 81 . : *

u§  ‘ "Yes, sir. Thet whaé’qg;b c end Sammy say;.....You think it ¢

, will finish one‘day"?" y , B ’

"One day," N \éai i s . f‘

t00.4+.You know what I mean, sir."

bl : "o & bleck men?,." “
" ) ! : g 0 S |
e ‘ b | PSRBT 1) - really free over there, in Englend?"

: Yes, let us change the subject Nkosi thought. "Yes. Its free,
: But there's pre,judlce N L B _ : , B
3 "Just like Cissie say?" 1
S : g B

s So we're not running away ‘from it after all, he dfhought: bully]éj‘
f for your movement, He thought: this conversation ati this Plgoe at ‘
*; ) }this time is ridiculous. | _ e ‘:
‘ He seid: "Cissie's wrong, Dicky. (There is nothing in the world

T A L / i . w, B g
S S P R o L (i A a g v g oS g, g SRR
e o AR el vt e G o e AR
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thet never changes. Everything changes. Life is chenge,"
» "That's whet Sammy tell us all the time."

"But chenge could be bad as well as gqod,"

"I know what you mean, sir." The young Indign wes vefy sober,
very adult, very responsible, "Like I told you, we telk about it
in the ﬁ0vement: we understsnd." | y

Yes, Nkosi thought, you have to; even if you cennot® expréss 158
cleerly. He got up from the table, left the room snd found his way
to the bedroom. The eerly mornihg egir was ch;;ly and he was gled
to clrawl between the blankets on the cempwcof :fBriefly, iike a
flicker on the screen of his mind, he th@ugh# of Dee occupylng the

other cot in the room. Then, 1nbt9n;ly, he was deeply asleep.

-In the kitchen Dicky Neickef ripﬁed the cups and the ‘teapot; he

filled the pressure stoves wiﬁh'kgfbsene and wiped them clesn; then
he found a cleen teblecloth ohd eid the teble for ome. A11 this
done, he went into the frontﬁ§oom, checked doon and w;ndows and %k
only then did he go tp bed in the smeller bedroom. Unlike Nkosi,

he did hot fell Q&Qeep instantly. He lay on his back for o long time
looking outpof the little window of hlS bedroom. But 21l he sew wes
a piece of théﬂﬁillsidé, end he could only guess 2t fhe éolour of
the sky by the way in which the shadows diseppeered from the sk
visible piece of hillside. A series of imeges, rather then thoughts,

reced 2nd chased gﬁnh:aﬁhoy—thro%gh hlb mind, crewding eech &dher

this wey and that, 1like over-excited children at play. Miss Dee v

gripping the little black men's hands and begging; eand the way Semmy !

Neidoo looked at her and her looking that same way at the little

black men; and the little black man with a brain just like the clock

‘he opened onee and saw how beautifully end smoothly end easily it

A e e ) e Lt N R A T TR . ) VI TR e i 0 el a1 U PR gt

e
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worked, . tick-tock—tick~-tock~tick-tock=-tick-tock-tick~tock-tick=-t0" ck e
Smooth and easy. The picture of the clock and the picture of the
little man's face merged....tick-tock-tick-tock....And Miss Dee and
him doing that thing\ becsuse she want to....tick-tock-tick-tock....
And the feoce of Sammy wenting Miss Dee like she went him....tick-tock,
eoLife is ohange,...r

Briefly, images juggled themselves into & single xkz clear

thought: if this one led the underground, if this one -ruled after

-

-~

the whites, then things would be better; chafige, then, woudd be
good...» Comforted by this thought, Dickyuﬂaickgr resolutely put
the images out of his mind, turned on¢hisyside, closed his eyes,
end weited pati#enmly for sleep to Comeé,

¥ > +

Late in the Ffternoon,ltwo'deys later, Dicky Néicker werned
Nkosi to expect a visitomn, iseee that night. He would not say much more
end Nkosi did not press him, If this mesnt that he was being
formélly hended ovexw into African cere ‘then young Neicker would not t
ﬁ/ ' know énything ebowd it; if not, then it did not natter very muéh;

Weiting wasWo hérdship for him. He had found paper and penéil end

Q - hed spent his time sketching: there was enough sketchinglto do here

ﬁ, ' to keep him & month and more. And he would have enough material for

gv 8 score Or more canvasses, if he got out of this place and back d
b to his studio. ' '
Dicky Naicker drove down for the visitor about nine. Nkosi
E J ) i M 3

R went to bed. The journey up from that §ldsee had beenktwo hours

i : fiihne

exd so the visitor wes unlikely to get hereﬂpefore midnight. He
§ b ( hed worked hard these past twb deys and he had eaten well, so he

fell into & deep sleep.
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And so itIWas es though he wé%e dreaming when he opened his
eyes to find Dee Nunkhoo sitting on the edge of his cot. He had
turnéd out the laﬁp and now the lamp wes 1lit once more. He re%ched
out tentetively, fearing that he would touch nothing: but he touched
her,

'y real,"‘she ggid,

And a wondering, pleased, werm, sleepy smile broke on his face
end filled her heasrt., Then his face clouded over with concern. »

"Whet's happened?"

She thought for a2 while, then seid: Y&t can wait till morning.!

"Bad news?" | !

"I tell you it cen weit till mexrning," she said.

There was a long pause, thel hé-said:

"I've missed you." g

"Ive missed you," ghe éaid.

He xzmzE®E sat up abruptly\and pulled her into the folds of his
Aarms..They clung to @achyother and she knew thet this was the
moment, that evegything would go right. She disenéegéd herself and
went to thegdoory hot trying to hide her limp at 2l1ll. She opened
the door and c&lled out to Dicky Naicker. When he called baZE?said:'

"We're going to sleep now! Goodnl ght!®

There wgs a slight psuse then chxy Neicker calied back goodnigh

Wlf Gonler , ik} Amehony , Pl

The wes  faint oullern Dee‘v ips as she turned from bolting the dgo:
She turned off the lﬂnp and ggtllutenea to, the rustle of her clothes
eas she undressedg ﬁnd as he 1lstened en overwhelming tenderness for
this woman:spread through him. It wes so overpowering that she felt

she
it wrepping itself about her as/crawled into the cot beglde him. And

g ™R
sex, with this man, was a thln”/mf delicate spiritual Qﬂﬂrieﬁfﬁh
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After that they slept, still intimate, arms end legs wound
ebout eéch other. Then thgy/Wokg, toge ther, at the'seme instant, as'
though one brain commanded both bodies° And egain they made love;
lingeringly this time, with & taut tenderness,so delicete, so finely
drawn, thet it mede the woman/ggig saftly and rymhmically . |
! At last as though forced out of him ageinst his will, the mafn
groened; "I love you!" Then, more zalmly, with & hint of wonder and

e world of tenderness, he repeated it. "I love, you." And then he

We quo d&u~ L, 8

wes aware of the teprb running down/her cheeks.
MMW%OMVMMW,MWW r“
leeening Lrgdel oo —arT U8 UTIICE 05 L ,

y ¥V
Afterwerds they were both widesmwdke. They lay pressed against

each other because that wgs the only:way they could share the little

cot. The lsck of room' to stirsfich or turned wes no herdship, now.

For the present'this was how tne& wented it. i
"Say it agein," sne‘Whispered.
PItve said ig to’others," he said.
"I'm sure ¥eulheve," she said.
"Allright. @ love yoﬁo"

She let but g deep contented sigh.

"That 211?"

"Whet else? I know you meen it right now."

"And theat's eﬁough?"

"More than enough, my dear, At this moment we are as cloée asg
peoplé can ever hope to be. Our heerts heve beeten together, our
bodies heave merged. 3ight now I know What’love is, I know how it
féels to be not completely alone. Right now I know you &s I have

never known enybody else. So whet else? When you'ask is it enough...."
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He'put his hend bveﬁ her mouth snd stopped the floﬁ'of words.

B "I love you. And though I've sgid it to others it has never
i meant what it means to me now, "
tﬁ' She refched up' and moved his hend from her mouth.

i RSey 1m ag ein "

%ﬁ ‘ T love you." !
L“. : "Once more!" g / j A
Q i © o 'Whet's the matter with you? Losing your mimd or something?"

| "I order iti" C
o ' "Allrlght I love you." : fﬁﬂlfrv
&: g e And then, for the first time, he heﬁg@ her, laugh. And with aer,

1cughtertcame as & rich bubbling ofdplnanure in sound. He sensed a

mood of 1ntox1cat10n sweeping gypﬁwher;

9 "Find me sexy?" ‘a\J

;;A "Very," he said driNN, wg |
f> N1 know, I—didgftyreaiiée I was so, sexy. I can mkake you lose

B E 4 2 Q )

# your head'any’timé'1+Waﬂf to; eand I'm going to do it too! I want

|

el gl o 1east Wik bebies snd T went you to sire them..."
B "Like & bul& ‘he mocked.

"Like 2 bull. my bull!" she said. :

Then her mood changeéd: "Do you want to father my childrén?bﬁeélly

[ e \

And won't they be cripples? I wouldn't like thet.“

Mf | "They wdn't end 1 would be proud to father your childreh."

o "And whet would they be: Indisns or Africens?"

é' : "Do not spoil your dream," he said gently. "I will follow it -9
g, with you and we will walk toéether in it:'for dfeaming is the deeper{{
; f Gl redlity of llving°

B !

"Someithere the dresm and the reality nust meet," she seid. S
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"They will be your children end mine," he seid.
"Indian? lfrican?ﬂ'Resentful end ashemed of their mother of

resentful and ashemed of their fether? Rejected by his people or

)
. rejected by her people?” O« tﬂﬂi‘9
; e

He felt for her fece'ih the dark and leid his palm across her
forehead, \

"Ghere jjsA{ the wisdom of a little while =go thet seid 'right
now tﬁis is énough'? Are you heving a child tomorrow? Next week?
Neit month? Are you with child now?"

"I would like to have your child, youT ehildren."

"And you wyaié—iéke gunarantees thet theytwould be accepted>
and heppy end healthy and secure and without résentmenta..;"

1t is natural.”

"Netural to hope it wduld\belso: not to demend guarantees.
These guarantees that yow woul® have for your dream children cangot

even be made for the ‘¢hiddr€n of Indisn and indian, Africen and

African, white en@ white;"
Her mood changed égain. She ren her hend over his face and the
upper perf bf hig body, at once h-ih caressing/gig femiliarising her
brein with thérShape and feel of him.
"You are feally black, aren't you? Can't think of you as blsck,M
"Because black is frightening...."
"And dangerous and unkngwn....And you are so intimately familiar,!
"Exotic t00%7...." He was teasing her now. |
"No. No. Not exotic. You're too civilised to be exotic: too
God, I'm thirsty! Let's get up end
bloody intellecual, my dear. Kwmx@X@xyamxkEmEmxexXXXkEXXRXXRX
go for s walk. Or d'y¢u want to go to Sleep?“
"Let's get ugfhe said.

\
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She swung off the cot and groped\about the bedside table thll

she found the matches. Then she 1it the lamp and turned up the

; s had a new end unknown softness to
wick, He4face, by lemplight, ERRXWXXRXHERXRRIXXIDIXEXXRXXREEIER
. cot | I
the men on the k®®. The hersh xam lines around the mouth were gone.

_The eyes seemed le#ger, rounder then he remembered them. But it

., was the heir thet excited him most. Alwejs, before, it had béén

down
tied up. Now it hung loose, .2 halo of thick strands/mm both sides

of her face and all but long enough to cover her firm brests:
anothef two inches in length and the hair would sf£=e$§¥é&7?in-l:;
coverg#f the breasts completely.

‘She grew shylw self-conscious undér‘ﬁhe intensity of his stare
so she leaned down over him and kiééed him. Then she turned her back
on him,zng dressed quickly end well't puf of the room.

When he joined her in the Eiﬁéhan she had put up her hair. He
unpinned it and she shook it ¥gose for him,

"I like it so," de sodgd &

"The real reasoﬁ'i?came wes to show you that." She indicested
the pgper on ths«téblé.

The bodd ba@nér headlines leapt‘at him:

Ma’SENSATIONAL SWOOP ON UNDERGROUND HQ
"In a2 sensationel sweop on a luxury mension in Johennesburg
this e&éning the police arreéted e numbef'of Europeans
and non-Europeans., Unconfirmed reports give the numbers
s six whites and eighteen non-whites, ywo of the non-
XX whites being Indiens.
"The police. allege that the lmxury ménsion hed been used
as the headquartersJof the undefground movement and that
those arrested made up the National High Command of the

undereround vy e .aia

| 5 g
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Nkosi stopped reading. The water on the stove began to boil.

Dee made the tea.

Nkosi, said: "What does thls meen?" \ :i

"Its bad enough but not as bad as tney thlnk It is not Xh=
what they call the Netionel High Commend of the underground that
hés been broken., Thet wes not e ﬂeeting of the Central Council of
the.underground. But from our point of view it was almost as
important, if not more important. The arrested Africans are our
friends inside the Central Council, the peoplegiho want the struggle
to retein its multi-racial cheracter. Thif whe a’meeting with
répnesentatives of the other groups tofﬁérk¢6ut‘a ;iné of approach‘
for the next Coﬁncil meéting.“

"So these arrests add up te vactory for the enemies of :

co-operation inside the underground Cougé{;fr~‘qﬂi by

"That's ebout it." "-’» ‘ \

She poured the teuhand came end set opp081te him,

M"How grect a Victorj° Was your frlend the secretery of the
Council arrested”* /

"Lucklly he,couldn t make it to that meeting." Suudenly she
shivered convulsively. "And but for deeling with your problem Dawood
would have been there t00....The point is: communicetion has now
broken down. We don't know whe ther tﬁzﬁgill which went out from
Durben ymxxz got through or not and until new communicatioh lines are
set up we can do nothing. They've had to make rigid rules about this."

"So what do we do?"

tomorrow ‘
She put her hend over his. "I must go back/%mnight. You, my dear,

must walt: just weit. But we have & little time now, and tomorrow for

each other and for dreaming. And I'll return as soon 28 possible...s.

Come, let us climb the hill end weit there for the day to break

"”?'! iﬁ e ,@&h b L“*"MJ «-MLJI
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Whent deylight ceme, they ceme down from the top of the hill
Re ke hod las ie varl towe ot o wkwﬁ' N !

end ate enormously.nDicky Neicker's presence was with them, but
always Jjust out of reach, out of sight. Once or twice Nkosi paused
in mid-semdmnee, or in the middle of a smell sction, and turned,
expecking to see Dicky, but s2lways there was nothing to see. Dee
seemed utterly unconcerned about Dicky Naicker and his unseen
pfesence eand this irritated Nkosi mildly while they ate.

Reading his mood, Dee reached ecross‘;he‘ﬁable and touched
his hand lightly.

"He won't thenk us for not letfing him work this out for himself,

He sesid: "All the same....."‘h@n.he allowed‘thé thought to die
uncompleted; faae he‘added:'“Hé'S very young and the yaung are
vulnereble." _ |

And resilient, shhé Sgid to herself; but she did not bother to
tell_if to him becaﬁge“ihe khew_he knew. it and the knowledge and
consciousness‘gihfg Wwes on his face at this moment. :

"He will c@t?" he asked. ¥

"Ana do ‘®idd the natursl =nd normal things.....Don't worry ebout
him.,.,.I will meke opportunity for him to speak his‘mind when he
drives me down tonight....Trust him - and me."

L=zter in the dey they founded a shaged place in the shadow of |
the overhanging robk‘end while the women set reeding the men made
2 vast number of sketches of her: some were of all her body, some
of parts of her body, somé §f only e small member of the body like

tk 2 hend or 2 foot or en esr or just the line of herllipﬁ he did

the eyes several times; but most often he did the face, moving from
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F} position to .position till he hed sketched it from every conceivable

a8 angié. When he wes satisfied at last, the sun wes far to the West.'
-An éloof end impersonal Dicky Naicker showed his présence for

the first time since Dee had called out to him the night before: he

‘ | 5 i
, brought them teef and biscuits, placed the tray at Dee's feet and |

walked awey without speaking or look at either ‘of them.

After tea, and when the sun wes neerly down, they walked down

into the x=zXXmy wide valley and sat by the dried'up little river
thet twisﬁed in and out between the mountﬁinﬂwan its wey down xmto
the sea. They looked at the high mountaln%'thf% rose on the other

side of the wide walley. . | N\

¢

She seid: "I ve seen all thl§‘§80 often but I'm only really
seeing it now; I think it was thﬁkg sletches of yours. I suddenly

R 4
saw just how Dbeautiful thlskplacé end this country; really are."

He said: "The Thlng %bou$ cold countries is thgt they teach ~
: ™
you to see. I neverf was as sharply aware of the beauty of green

grass end green léﬁ%eh untll I1'd spent my first cold winter in
\‘” : T2 3 \w i '
& : Euxope. For nej qT’#‘lX months the earth was covered with snow end

the treeb wé%e bdrren of leaves. Then, one day, there were buds on

)

the trees and 211 the world:'seemed to come alive. Thefe was a tree

outside thé window of my digs in those far—bff'deys. And nothing
has ever been as richly esnd vitelly alive as the first greeh leaves'
& on that tree after my first English winter."
%%! : "It's because you're aﬁ artist," she said. "Not b?causecof éold‘
countries." %o

"Ho, 1% i$ the businéss of learning to see; end it is easiér to: $
11 learn to see and hesr where you heve violent seasonal changes. If :

%, Jhn oyou have green 2ll the time seeing it becomes habit till you cesase a

=
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to .see. If, on the other hand, yoﬁ don't see it for months on end
the impesct is startling‘whén you do. And when you think abbut this
startling impact of the presence or absence of grean leaves you
are in fesect learning consciously to see." e
"So love becomes habit till you cease to love....I don't believe.
15" w
"Tt can. But you have 2 one-track mind. We were telking 2bout
léarning to see." l

N
"Or to love," she insisted, 8he lowered her head and played

crumbly
absently with the dry,/xnukix earth on thekd?ied up river's benk,
Then she went on in 2 smell softvvoice, chooéing her words cerefully:
"Since last night I have experiencdd J@verything you felt when you
saw the first green leaves aftgr ¥our first English winter. And no
habit will ever zmzxE make it éease to be so all my days. And I
refuse to belagve I lovéﬂyou because of the violence and.brutality
of our society."

"Hold it!" He%sgid, wuickly, tenderly, end pulled her into the
circle of his ®rin®he resis%ed for a while then sde relsxed and °
leanedfegainst him; but still she kept her head lowered. He waited,
patiently; and-after a long while Bhe rsised her heaed and tried to
smile et himgiiiride—thesras von dows—HoT ClheoRo_

"There is @ profound’difference between seeing and loving," he%ai

A tremulous, little-girl-smile flitted across her face,ss—wie

p
e T e

pot—e—tem Lo oS W LI

"I knowg\my—desx, I don't know why I penicked and los%t my head,"
After that' they sat in gilence, éiose'to each other, %ill the
golden glow of the sun faded from the tips of the mountain and the

velley grew dark and chilly. Then, hend in hand, they climbed up
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the hill to the house.

The lig hted front room and tne smell of cooking from the
kitchen sttested to the presence of Dicky Naicker ebout the plgce.
They went into the bedroom; and this time there was a hint of
desperation in Dee that invested their lovemzking with a2 certein
painfu;'emotional wildness. But afterwards he mgrmured words df
tenderness till She grew calm, till & tranquil sense of peaée and
security ceme over both of}them, end they dozed off, folded in

bo

each other's erms. ' (N
It was the awareness of her absenge %hﬁ% gradually pentrated
deeper and deeper into his consciouan§s¥%ill it forced him into

wakefulness: suddenly he was widé aWﬁEe and desperétely aware that

she wes not with him. For a Wmld“moment the same mood of panic

that had possessed her ear113r swépt over him, He fought it off,

/

" groped into his troubers end surried out of the room.
a Y

She was in the“ﬁitghen ﬁoing things over the three little
stoveé; and Dickjfﬁai@ke} Was near her, dicin@ up bits of meat,

Both looked up e; h@ burst into the room. And in the split second
vefore the s%“§¢ of relief took over, Dee saw the terrible
desperetion mirrored in the men's face. He really loves me, she
thought; end the calmness with which she éccepf)%he thought brought _
a feint, stertled smile to her lips. | . N /

"Its allright, my desr," she said gquickly end watched his A
face grow calm and composed. We'll always be very close, she thought,
and neerly told him her thoéught; but she seneed, rether than saw, .
chky Naicker's embarrassement and his attempts not to look at’them.

The one et the door wéas barefooted and naked from the walst up, and

the contrast between hlS netural coloure® end the stained perts of
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his body stood out‘shapply. He hedn't even buttoned up his trousers:
and all these things embarrassed young Dickj Naicker.

"You do heve time to wesh end drééé'befo:e we eat," she saia,
pursing: her lips_and laughing at him with her eyés.

When he had gone from the door she said casually to Dicky
Neicker: "I love him very much and I hope he will marry me one day,"
‘then, metter-of-factly, she carried on with what she wes doing,

humming softly. Dicky Naicker kept his head down, so confused that

. [ w
cleer thought wes not possible. Wﬁ,v,

As soon as he hﬂd done, Dicky Nalcker huarled out and up the
sloping land He scrambled up furloublé ;skthouﬁh drlven. Once or
twice, in his haste, he slipped eud slithered and had to go on all
| fours. At last he reached tne tep, w1nded and psntlng.

The need to do somethlngvvialent was desperate, so Dicky Naicker

picked up a big loose boulden and pounded it ageinst the living .

rock of the hill on whlch hb stood., ' Time after time he raised

big piece of roocle, \ the - impsact

' the/kEniiEx and, bry ught it down with force; and each time/jzxxmzr sent
shock waves aarrlng

D91nfull&/through h¥s body. ' But he carried on with the pounding tlll

Ahands hurt and.;here was the feel of sweat under his arms and on his

back 2nd on his brow. And as the pounding grew less violent, par:tly‘
beceuse he wes getting terribly tired esnd psrtly beceause & subtle
sexusl rhythm was creeping into it, the thoughts thet he had suppresse:
forced & images dancing in his mind's eye...o.The doc's kid sister,
prefty high~cless thing even with her bad lega giving it io:tlack

men like she hungry.....Sheﬁe on all of us.....Come rﬁnhing to give

it to him.'s.s.Why not S:mmy?..o.Why not Semm&?,...Why not Sammf?..f.
And. then he admitted the frightening thought......Why not mé?...I'ﬁ
not black.,...And then he wept like s little child, loud and long, .
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Dicky N?lcker
For s long time affer his weeplng hed ended/lay face down on

the earth, numbed by & sense of misery he could not express or
control. He-tried to think but his mind refused to function, refused
to fight off the heg%y loed of depression; and so the weight of it
pressed more heavily on him and he seemed to sink deeper and deeper -
till he reesched bottom and theré couid be no further sinking..And.
then he ;elt”the earth beneath his body;‘and he felt his héart

beating 2geinst the earth, and he became aware of his finﬂers
G

ceressing it, He tried %o emprace the. earth hut there was too much

i
bl

o et M AU T he felt strangely comforted sfter the attempt. He
* 1
got up and nﬂdc his way down the hlllside.- He washed his face at
. I\, i
the outside tap, fished the sre9§y comh out ofkis hip pocket and

combed his hair, using the fzngers of hlu left hand to do tne work
of the mirror. -Then, br901ng”9i$gelf as for en encounter, he went

into the kitchen.- . N

”hey‘were not %hére, but he heard their voices from the front

‘room: and all he he& wio do was to close his eyes to see the way she

looked et hlm..gpAiwayb kissing him with her eyes: kissing him with
her eyes,...Theymental and emotional confusion threatened to SWeep
over him egein, ' He walked quicklj across the room to the cooking
table, Oneof tue:stovés was on low and a dish of food was keeping
hot nnﬁniloverxe pot of simmering weter. |

She. called from the other room: "D%cky!“

He hesiteted then went to tthEEEi;éhd looked into the front
room. XREyxwzx® She hsed made & small eating‘plape.for them by\the
window end .instesd of the brivht l?mp a flickering candle Shed a

soft light over the tiny ﬁ?ble and tue food they ate. Vaguely,

remotely, as a faint echo in a alstent chember, Dicky Naicker's
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mind registered the thought: just like in the fillums,

She said: "Where were you? We were looking for you all over:
Yhe place..ees" Then the little man put his}hand over hers and
she Stopped, suteoniy. ‘ .

"I went up to the look-out," Dicky Naicker ssid.

"A1l right. Your food's on the stové. We leave in an hour."-

He énut the door between them: he tried to shut the sound of
-their voices from his mind while he ate. i

La ter, he stood by,quiet and w1thdrawn wﬁrie Dee Nunkhoo took
leave of her black lover., ' Then he dr@Vemher down and out of the
velley and across the dark lend. 7 ‘

When theyneared the Village-gharé her cer was walting, hidden,
she spoke for the first tifne in néerly two hours. Aﬁd Dicky Neicker -
recognised it es the voice of the old Miss Dee, decisive, autaor&tatlw
and with thet fxxxiiix hlnf of aloofness thet those in une’fovement
knew -so well, enQFthmt Some also feared. She said:

"If there is;?ogething on your ﬁind you should speak if. We are
all suppos&g;to*be comrades in the/fgvement;_so speak your mind. Or
are you a coward who thinks things but dere not sey them."

"You doc's sister, Miss Dee," he seid tightly.

ROt s

"And Semly.o.eo.2nd we 8ll....love you Miss De€soss."

AGOT v wbis " |

"Nuttin'!"

"I see....Allright. If you've finishéd, there is something on
my mind too =nd I'm not 2 cowerd about what is on my mind. You are

one of our bright young men, one of tomorrow's leeders, one of Sammyﬂaf
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bright ones and you go sick with prejudice becsuse you see ang
Indien women give hersgaf - no, let's use the right words for your
little mind - because you see an Indien women sleep with a black
men, You meae me ashemed of you; ashamed of being one of you, of
beihg in the same Alovement with you; end you shemed me befofe the
men I love end respect more than anyone else I know beczuse he

is free of this rotten cancer, You're supposed to be fighting against*
prejudice but its in you alreg@y. We're 211 of us caught up in this
rotten sickness. It isn't only the whitesw-lf hﬁs spread to us.

The black people Have itMoor @na the LAMHeopls, You and I, end
our moveﬁent too. God! The unspeakabhe Wirt that must heve coursed'
through your mindw when you thoug?t Df}me lying with my lover! How .
dirty and.sordid~di'you malge ;&? Xdu‘re just 2 sty pid rotten
£ilthy minded little coalie! ™

| ‘"No!" Diecky Naieker ﬁrought the Lend Rover to 2 stop. "Nol"

"Yes! Foul.andhﬁilthy!"

"Stop itiMisswbeé!" he said dangerously.

"Or yom'll knock me down and do whet he did?!" She bared her
teeth.and glered at him savegely, barely able to‘resist*lawing his
face. "You just try it, you foul minded brute! Filthy minded 1little
cooliel!"

For the second time ihat nighl, DEBky Faicker proke ddwd anidl
wept like a_little child, loud and long. :

in weves, . :

Slowly,/like e tide going out, the savage fury left Dee Nunkhooj
the peinful pounding at the back of her eyes and above her eers, ]
stopped; her body ceased trembling; the impulse to destructive violeng

died. At long last she touched the young man and he raised a tear-
stained fece from the steering wheel,
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"Come, we must go on," she seid weerily.

He brushed the tesrs away with the back of his hahd end tried
to see_her face, but there was not enough light. The moon was up
but it shed very little light this night. 4

"MisS...le€e...." There was a world of teﬂétivity in his voice.

"Yes?" -

"You not angry eny more?"

"No, not eny more.,"

"But you/gh unhsppy now and it sound worse,"

"I'm tired and there's & long drive ahﬁﬁaqef me,"

' &V,

[

"Miss Dee...." : N\
"Yes%",; "e:?~
“I'esorry." : 7 -
"I'm sorry too."

w
"Wou right. Whpt‘say'is Thue. I mean about the things in my

Miss Qee. Hoﬁbsﬁ,g$§3@n't went it. It's like you say, we all sick
with it., But Iy hNencstly don't went it, liiss Dee. I didn't want to
think those thihgs. I went to be like you . end him, But it_come up,
like you say, like & sickness. How cen <I stop it,Miss Dee? Honest

I went to.".

"The only way to step it," she said,x"is by changing our world,"

"But for now, so I don't get these thoughts?"

"I 'don't know , Dicky; I don't know. & don't think it can be
done without changing the society and the coﬁtrol of power in the
gsociety." '

"He said even then it\may be bad for us. He said not 21l change
is good," -~
"I'm very tired"she said. {:%? sterted the Land Rover, 1H49

< f'

.mind, But I didn't wWant itN%To heppen. I don't want to have prejudice,
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t and very tall %gggy
Earl Ven As was & very hcndsome/young men in his thirties.

He wes also rising fast in his country's service and he knew all
he had to do was to keep going like thii,and keep out of trouble,
and the dey would come when he would be one of the half dozen most
powerful men in thé land. But somehow, this prospect was not as
exciting as it had been a few yeers earlier. In those days,

Tirst

espe01ﬂllJ during his stints ' a&s e junior diplomat’in London, then in
in

Paris, thenéW»ahington, the excitement of a hwight future had been
like heedy wine, lifting hlb splrlts ﬂnd %ymx&lng him em to greater
effort, Now, rising was not_ = frwqtld‘\fg exc;tlng and he was
disturbed by en odd?}eeﬁipg of depreééion thet lurked just below
the surface,of his oonsciouﬁneﬂs, 1i£e séme beast of prey, waiting
to leep and overwhelm him the’moment his guerd was down. He had

>

to fight off this lurklng depression all the time now He knew thet

-part of the reson for Eete—mm—e——— 11od to do with what had happened

to the,country in reeent years. The expulsion from the Commonweslth -
for that is What.the 'withdrawalf really meant — had been the most .
peinfully personél blow for him end e handful of others whose jobs
hed meent personal end intimate dealings with others doing like jobs
from other‘perts of the Commonweelth. In an internetionel gathering
in Paris or Wsshington the Commonweslth diplométs, at 2ll levels,
always stood out as a team, & good team that understood the rules
and had a clear pattern of pley, end with each member knowing where
the team was going without‘having tc consult and check basck; there
had been a spirit of freedom‘about it thet all the other diplomats
emvied; and it wes fun being 2 pert of that, And then, of cburse,

there were the personal things: the way the Commonwealth types
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worked and played together, emwd the way in which they all knew
and understood certein special jokes and certein special symbols;
all smell things, many of them foolish teken out of context, but
teken together they added up to a striking manifestatidn of some-
thing they all ﬁnderstood very cleerly end described very veguely
as the 'Commonwealth spirit'. And then there was thet last
mission oﬁ which he went to the United Nations, Till then the
éxpulsion hed been simply & political thing. In New York, and latey

in Washington, it had become very resl et the personal level of

. the small things that sre so 1mportcnt Dhene hfd been nothlng

cleercut about it; no-one hed been ru%f perﬁonﬂlly, not even the

spokesmen of the "Afro-Asisns who wamtedWto drive the country out of

the orgenisetion. They had just® iEZQred him at the personel level.
/ A v [
Many a time he hed walked an¥td aWwoom wes in either gey or serious

conversetion: they hed notékhis entry, then they had deliberately

>

eliminated his presefice frem their consciousness, Not even the
white- Commonwealtih members, the Australians, the New Zeslpnders,
the Cenadiensg had\werlted to acknowledge his presence' the Bfltlbh

ebout it
had been mére subtly polite/ pemeepe, but even with them he had

kmzwm been awgre that his presence was awkwerd end embarrassing.

hla office door opened end he looked up as his secretary pu%

AT

-

She,W?b -8 tall s

striking

ikihg‘girf;
not because she was beeuégful but because of the animel vitality
she generated. Her featiires were bluntebet ger big boned body gave
off the feel of messive peasent stfength. Kerl Wem As did not like
his secretary =nd did not bother to hide it. She was & leading
membér of = grdup of young femele extremists who advocated the

emasculation of eny mele found having sex relations outside his own
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reciél;group. He knew thet it wes becesuse he did not like her endcrn
because he had not bothered to hide it that she had developed’ﬂ;;—1ﬁi
pession for him, They really hed nothing in common; there was not
even the attrasction of opposites. She was not interested in thinking,
in reading, in whet went on in the world. She ceme toﬁ?ffice to
work, then she went home and éhanged for the beach, and then she

and her friends lsy on the beach, rolling this way and that, their
bodies oiled so that every little pert of it could be burned a

Txxxx light golden brown; then they came howe @and ate too much,

and drank too much and fornicated as anefegiery act of being in

the swim of things. So one dey runs inftto Whe other with slight
verietions.;... He‘fought down the fuovmting contempt he felt for all
thet this girl represented. He wondered, fleetingly, whether he was
being unjust to her; whetheryhis resentment did not stem from fhe
sense of iq@ﬁhtion he felit, the/:zgzeof‘being cut off from the world
both personelly andeagionally. He thought: apert from her tendency

to emagculationism “she heg harmed no-one.
4 &

The i et Frf—fe rerseo nrs—Rera—again,

"The masn, from the kﬁ%ﬁﬂfﬂéﬂ@aﬁfvﬁm . - is here,"

"With everything we want?"

"Two bulging briefcases."

"Fine; give him a cup of coffee and meke him weit. If I'm

. longer than five minutes with Dr., Snel call through.ZRRXRRAREARRE

IRRXXIMBXHRRXXBXNEXXXARY Right?"
. <>
"Right, sir." *She looked quickly at her watch and weﬁ%—eét.
He rose pgmxzkXy end went out(by the privete door and down the

nerrowgback corridor to the office of Dr, Ludwig Snel, Chief of the

Natal Buregu of Internal Security. He knocked and went in, As usual,
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Snel hed his airconditioning working so highx that his room Was
positively chilly. ‘

Qi wes & big men, bony end white haired and with 2 heavily
lined and leathery fece. There was an air of utter weeriness about
him, The only life in him seemed to come from his unusually bright
eyes.

"Well, Karl?" It was almost like hearing the voicé of Jan Smuts
again,

"You said to look in this morning, sip,"

"Oh, yes."

Snel found a sheet of paper amougWhe” pile on his desk and
pushed it ecross, Vzn As picked @t @aip/end walked to the window
reading it. Automaticeally, h@ fefched out and reduced the air-
conditioner from 'cold' to 'Ceo¥®'. The letter was what he expected.
The Minister's Privete SeCretarj hed phoned him about it at his

the murder of

flat last night, Xazxxekizz It wes LpEFeK now since/that fellow whon’
called himse1f @¥an$ Soetzee end who turned out to be that Westhuizen
who had been classified es ﬁoloured a little over 2 year ago, and
so far there Was’ a2bsolutely no progress to show in the case., The

tod basn ~ |
/ﬁative whquas with Coetzee-Westhuizen haa,disappeered complete@y
9hd this had crested an atmosphere of serious uneasiness among wide
sections in the country, in the party end even in the government.
The Vinister understands that the—petiee zxxwEXX hove in +their el
possession the PBassbook of this Native, Richerd Nkosi. In the‘«
circumstances the Minister cennot understend why this Native has

has'not so fer been apprehended. A handful of party backbenchers have

been persuaded to defer reising the metter in Perliesment for a week,

The Minister therefore expects this case to be closed within the week,
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Van As put the letter back on the desk and Snel automestically
shggfled it eeseso—tiTr——wes—me=d holfway inside the zxhzx pile
ofnletters on his desk, He's denying #ee-—mser its importance,

Ven As thought; he's protesting. And his sympethies went out to

onel, Snel was one of the fast disappearing bend of public servents
the

who had grown up under the leadership of Smuts, a2t £ time when the

white men's mission was more then just to fight to preserve what he
the :
hed; 2t A time when the voice of the lend, in the persons of Smuts
was ‘ _
and_Hofmyer,%/wnxz heard with respect throughowt the world. And it

was because Snel, and the three or fous 1iké dim, compare these times

with those #tiwes, and because they ma#e, and make, the men now in

power know this, that they have bedhbanished from the seats of

- ;
AT Cape, Town N to little backwaters like this

office in Natal. And now this\Snel who had once exercised more

power, from Pretoria

power than all except the§mospt senior Cebinet Ministers had to receive
this kind of letter@ffem 2 party heck with no vision beyond the
proteéting of hisN\oWm\skin end advencing of his own interests.

"Suppose ybu Wew about this," Snel murmured.

"Yes, s%r; #She P.S. phoned me at home lest night."

"How cher#€teristic!" Snel's contempt was obvious,

"Borry, sir."

The hint of a smile flickered across Snel's face.

"Not your fesult young fellow....How long cagﬁg what's your
fevourite phrase - 'keep out of trouble'"?

Again, as he hed done so often, Snel made Van As feel guilty.

"T don't know," Van As said quietly. "for as long as I want
to, I suppose."

"ves....But don't k® 2llow yourself to be too strongly influenced

by me, young men, After all, we feiled, and thet is the reascn for
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things being what they ere today. I would hate not to influence ‘
you et all, but every time I sey something that hurts, just
remember thet we failed, If we hadn't failed they wouldn't have
won power and the country would have teken a different course."

"There are those who say this course was inevitable, sir."

"They may be right, son. All I know is there wes a moment
during.the war, & very brief moment of & few months, when every-
thing flowed strongly fdr e single integreted cdmmunity. I was
at the centre of things then., I knew all theg®abinet secrets: I
sat in and had a2 hend in the meking of sosf€Pofethem. I felt the
moment and‘like all the others, I was'f?ightened of the moment,
We were all afraid; all, except onefi JAn® we all shied awey from
discussing the nature of our feafs,..b"

"And the one, sir?"

Snel shook his healy

"There Wes a thimng sbout not revéaling the attitudes mm of

individusls at Cdabinet meetings. Smuts was very strong on that.

- And none of us, @iwil servants or politicians, have ever brokkn that

thing - notheven)people who fell out with him or broke awayl....

It is 2 long time ago and 1've thought and thought a2bout what made

us frighliénadd. And you know somethfing? To this d;y I don't think

I cen honestly say whet we were afreid of. The ultimate loss of
politiigg/ggggimig the Africans? Yes, that was pert of it. The

guilty fear that they might do unto us as we hed done unfo them?

Yes, that too. The fear of wholesale miscegenafion? Bhis one.I'm
not sure of, After 2ll, it is we, the whites, who took the initiative
in bfinging the(ﬁ%loureds into being, We did the miscegenating and

if we need any protection, it is from ourselves, not from the black
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people. No one among us in those days thought that getting rid of &
the coléur bar would result in a wholesale mixing of the races. e
éét was a nice way of exp101t1nwahe sex jealousies of the mole ;zlte
he wented to have no competitidn where his own woman was concerned
and yet he wented to be free to have his fling with the others. He
hed, found the black woman very exciting and so ell anyone had to do
was to suggest that the white women might find the black wm man
equally exciting. But the excitement is thaet of the forbidden fruit."
Snel paused and smilgt a far away dreamy smiflggmghat briefly‘softened
his stern face, "I remember how importanﬁ it was When I was young
to have one's first black girl....l1t %8s B cﬁmbinetion of the
mysterious and the forbidden and allvthe sweeter for thet, I should
be surprised if it is any diffément today, in spite bf ell these
ﬁghpid new laws," N

"No different, sir,yVanpAs said quietly. "Only more difficult."

"Because of the 1&ws¢"

“Yes But me Ty bec~use of the women., I understend in your days
they were will3g.%% ."

He beceme brisk and businesslike.

The sofnes# went out of Snel./"You cennot do whatzthey ere doing

without building up 2 storehouse of hatred....Now, for thlo thingecen

Ven As replied equelly briskly:
"I'gee a men from Pretoria weiting for me with their master file

. on Nkosi. The Natal records show no-one missing, I rather suspect

its a cover for a resl identity and that would make it difficult.
But I'd like to have & go at it, sir."

"Allright: drop everything else."

"I'd like meaximum cleesrance and co—operétion_from the police,
gir,."

"Yourll get it.vAnd the letter....t

"I'd 1like to answer it."
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"Thenk you,"
Snel's secretary ceme in with a tray of lettem, Van As knew

AN
thet part of tnls one's duty was to report to the local prrty'ggg

ix segn—e§=a%ﬁ%e¥aliy inside the office, so he remained silent
to

until she left,xkExmffizmx Then he wentd the window and turned
the airconditioning temperature control back to 'cold'. By this
time Snel was immersed in the new batch of letters so he did not
notice Van As leaving.
phoned feT

In his own office, Kerl Ven Aé/ﬂxxixﬁ h%®" Jecretary to bring
in the men from Pretoria., When she dilgqu@#iery the man in she
towered over him like & golden Amazqn.\The men was smell, round
shouldered, very sallow, and he were heavy glasses with very powerful
lenses., He would look (g @ OTr'dinery desk-~bound little man in any

E ‘

oﬁﬁlf pesmmee amrllqnonuescrlpt‘but normally humen? @&tending
beside Miss Anne De Wet, Newe#ver, he was reduced to something thet
seemed slightly less) than humpnj 2 sickly, shrunkeng ereattire, sluglik
in its pelenesse

The contrast bﬁngen the girl and The men irriteted Van As,

' *
— ‘m_t”FYJ-USTﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁfﬁf*f%xﬁﬁibnv1,r~l,o+nnﬁnrfs o/ B emiinil

ghe—het—judged this—Iittie Tm?-B—Aﬂﬂﬁ"l smissed—atr—ioTy

There was an edge to his voiece as he seid:

you
“”h“ng/ fhx Miss fDe Wet! That's all!"
/‘)M! ™ 2 e A :
;&mﬁ!ﬂ*r‘ne called her Liss De Vel leoesseesmecige ) C il
reaced as though he had slapped her., Helifs He watched 2s first *

hurt then rage showed in her eyes. Then she turned and shut the

door behind her,

He helu out his hand to the little man then indiceted a chair,
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Vean As said: "well!"
"Your kaffir, Nkosi, has given us 2 lot of trouble." His voice

wes week end reedy and yet menaged to convey a feel of gwewi=

euthori ty.

He opened one briefcase and mxxxfuXix extracted 2 number of
files from it., He stscked these carefully to the left of him on

the desk, Then he opened the second briefcese and $dacked its pile

i/

of files to his right o

A1l ’here," he said looking from the dneg™pile to the other.
Next, he took an officiel looking envelopg'from his breast pocket
end took from it the Passbook of 'Native,‘RiChFrd Nkosi'. With an
2ir off delicacy, t?e air of one hehdlimg something very specieal,
he opened the Passbook to the spag®, that showed the picture snd the
vitel facts and figures conGexhifig 'Native Richerd Nkosi'. He put
the Passbook between theWwogpiles of files. "All here," he repeested

"Forged?" Van WsWasked.

'"No sir!"‘The didttle men showed steined yellow teeth in 2 smile
of reluctent g@uiretion., "The book is real; a few slight changes
here and there,vbut nothing even the expert would notice."

"But you noticed...."

"You flatter me, Mr. Ven As, I didn't. I exemined the book,
checked it with the mester file end found nothing wrong with it,"

"Bub.sses"

"I know sir. The slight adjustments made in the book had also
been made in the mester-file, so Paésbook ana mester-file agreed
down to the last comma and fullstop

|
"Then how did you find what you cell the flaw?"

v&\/ \
in every detail endlfvery respect

"These files, sir! These contsin the source documents. The
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master-file of every Native is built up from these source documents.
You know the form, sir."

"Ity afpeid I don't."

"I'm surprised. I know most people are ignorent of the things
we do at Hecords but I would have thought that every rone in Securlty
would have &t least a working knowledge. Anyway, birth registration,
school registration, the old-time pass registretions, the oldtime |
travel permits, residence permits, work permits, tex réce%é?pts;_
everything: we have carbon copies of all thése™Min our files. So we
can tell you not only when and where @ Nﬁti&%’wes born, but also
how ﬁuch time he spent 2t school, whgn hedtook hig first job and
with whom, and how much he was pgidy we can also tell, almost to
the houf, when he mede his fipsﬁ-trip from his village or locetion;
where he went, when he arr1Ve&-khere and how long he stayed. In
fact, we have, in thbbe fllea, an almost complete record of everythin
thet heppens to & Naﬁiye from the moment of birth to the moment of
death He cen d0 mbi&ang of eny importence without it coming into %
these ¢1les."

"Only Nat;?es?" Ven % asked quietly.

Agein the little men showed his teeth.

"No sir. We are reeching e point where we cen give you a complet
record of every single person in thé lend, Our system of Native 7
control is naturally most perfect., We've been a2t it longest. But you
JuSu give us 2 little more time - as little as another two yeer;;;nd
we'll be able to do for you with everyone what we cen now do only
for the Natives: build up en elmost day-by-day record of a person's

life from our files. Of course, we'lre up ageinst a serlous spece

problem, = We have the larg@st ‘government building now but we're

£ -
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already desperafely overcrowded, But that's an internel matter."

"And I'm sure you'll get ell the spece you went..."

"Oh yes, We'll get it. We're too vesluable for them to'refuse.
But I'd»appreciefe it if you'll keep to yourself tg;% fact that
we're building as complete a system of control for others as we've
done for the Natives. I don't know why but most people seem shy of
government having a complete record of their lives., Can't see an&-'
thing wrong with it myselfjlvvlf

"Unless you break the law," Van As murmu?ed.

"But there are some law—ébiding people . I ®¥now -~ "

"Yes," Ven As cut in quickly, "th@re "Fe people like that."

The little men seemed to withdraw Into himself suddenly, and now
Van As was aware of é sharp and sensﬁtive intelligence a2t work.,

"Sorry: dodn't mean t0 B&re.ydu," the little man seaid.

"But you didn't, Depresséd<me a little perhaps.”

Now he almost félﬁ thé forceful probing of the little men's
intelligence, It W;sithis thet the Anna de Wets of this world would
always miss efid $harefore under-rate.

"You ong of’thé shy ones too?"

"Suppose sé," he seid carefully.

The little men let out a dry, rasping laughx.

"You're in very distinguished company. Just two deys ago my

chief got 2 serious telling-off from a2 very senior Cabinet NMinister

1
beceuse the Minister found out how complete a2 file we had on him.Aag'

"What heppened?" Van As was suddenly interested.
"Nothing," the little man smiled, "He wanted us to destroy his

file but we don't destroy files...sI khow whad&ou're thinking, MNr.

Van As. Perhaps one dey someone will come who will use the contents
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of the files to build up en empife of power for himself. The answer
is that there will be 2 file on that person too?\AAg”’/

"Which could be destroyed or doctored.2v¢F’

"You're thinking how the master file of your case wes doctored?"

- "Yes," ‘

"But don't you see the beauty of it! Becesuse of your cese we
eare meking a-routinencheck of all our master files. Cur computers
are working overtime and this checking job which would have been ajl
but impossible a few brief years égo should begdone in‘between three
end six months. By that time we will have‘daviSed something that
is pro6f sgeinst this kind of doctorin§. Wiso, we will srrive at
a2 pretty close estimate of the time‘whgn the master file was fampered
With)lnh”

"And that will give ydu‘a ppetty cleer idea of the people who
were working on thet section of records at the time of the tempering. "

"You've got itq" .

Kerl Ven As ﬁeﬁi$eted then looked straight at the little man.

"Don't miRundeystand me. But who keep files on people like =
you. and yoﬁf chiﬁf?"

The littlé men lowered his head till his chin nearly rested on
his chest; he stayed thus for the best part of helf sphinute, then
Ihe raeised his head, took off his glasses, fished & handkerchief out
of his pocket and polished the glasses vigorously, th@ while peering
at Karl Van As through very pale, very weak eyes. He was, suddenly,
a very helpless end helf-blind little men. Then he seid, quietly,
softl&, musingly: ,

"You know lMr, Van A8, you've put your finger on the great flaw

in Records.  There is 2 handful of us on whom nobody can keep files.

»
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We ere the keepers of the records but we are above the records
because we 2re not entered." An odd smile played =cross the helpless
looking face. "It worries me - so ﬁuéh, I sometimes wake up in the
night,"

Then the little man put on back his glasses and once more Ven
As was in the presence of a forceful snd seerching intelligence.
Suddenly, Ksrl Ven As felt mfxzkg feer as a strong physical fdrce;

1ntclllvent
but, sitting there facing the/llbtle men with the bed teeth, this

"brand of fear seemed foolish and faneiful in thg extreme.

The little mean looked 2t his watclh. ”Ah, my plane leavés in
just over an hour. Better get over our‘businéss."

"Yes: the flaw,"

"Very .simple and very cleger W tne little men szid. "Instead
of forging a Passbook, they fofgeﬁ & person., The man you want; the
men ExXYz# whose piciure Wis op the Pessbook, is not Richord Nkosi.
In fect the files wiii show that the real Richard Nkosi died fiwe
yeers.ago, thet hiSwFassbook has been used a2t lesst twice before,

end that each %iméwghe photograph of the forged person wes officiaily_

‘stemped 2t Hecords. The picture of this present Richerd Nkosi was

stemped at Reeords seven months ago and it could only have been done
one of v
by/the handful of us who _are above the records...Juéf'look at this.®

He opened g file ahd pushed it across the desk to Ven As, He weited
till Va8 As h”d flnlbhed then ;he pushed another file across. And so

lepmerged
re/of how the Passbook snd the name of

slowly, blt'by bit,

- e dead man"had been used by the underground., AREXXNERIXARXXREXLXXER

£ :
xamz.ﬁccordln& to the files, the first forged person had clean

dlsappeared But his name end his background end his history were

there on record. And there were neat and careful notations to suggest
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that he had skipped the country, probebly fax to some communist
stete for treining in guerrilla waerfare. And 2 special, hoxed note
said that +this man wes dangerous and his return would be & serious
disaster for the country so a print of his picture had been sent

to every point of entry into the country with instructions‘tq shoot
on sight. The picture was that of a peeceful-looking, sleepy-eyed,
puffy-faced and not =8 too bright young men in his eerly thirties.
According to the records hiés forebears were of the Xosa tribe but
almost all Xosa characteristics had been crogsbmed out of him by
generetions of city-dwelling, and his fac¢ pow ﬁas the detribelised
face of just one of the many millions (§uch to be found in the derk
bpckwatefs of the greet cifies end @logMas”of the land. A dengerous
men, e wented men), en enemy of th®&, st8te: the first forged Richard
Nkosi whose real ﬁame the meghegdigal oﬂyanisption of Records had
proved to be Welter Mahlamgi.

The second forgedyRicherd Nkosi had been one of these doubtful,
borderline coloureda,”thé type where the registretion officers had
to toss a coinNto™dgcide whether he should be classified coloured or
black., This ane'hﬁd been clessified coloured anfl the slightly greater
freedom of movement enjoyed by & coloured had made him a good choice
ag courrier for the underground. - He had been caught and sentenced

, : : PO e,
to death and executed as John Voerster: it wes only now, two years
that they hed found out Kk
after his death/thet Voerster had slipped into and out of the identity
of Richard Nkosi. '

Finally, the little man pushed the lest of the files across to
Van As. .

"Thét's the one you went," he said. "We heven't much on him.

The fact of his birth, his neme....Wis father was a privileged induna

. 1 LRC N
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on the Joh'burg mines so he lived outside the mine compound with
[ & his women so the child wes born in Joh'burg. The induna was a minor
chief called Dube. The boy was name& Richardg. And that}’.about all
we have on the boy. When they came back to Natal no records were
kept and so we heve nothing on this one and scores of hundfedsAof
E: others. And the person responsible for Netive Affairs in this pert
B of the world at thet time is desd. So we know nothing about the
latest Richerd Nkosi except thet his real name is Richard Dube,..."
Hold on! Hold on! Karl Van As told him&éi£ and stared at the
? single sheet of paper in the folder ti;%;@g gelf himself under
» control. < f <

"Not even a picture?" Van As ﬁéi&géerefully.

"Only the duplicete of thisiipdﬁhe master—file.,"

Ven As.held out his he&ﬁ ané the little man pushed the Passbook
scross the desk. ' '

Karl Van As braé&d himsélf before looking at the picture in
the Passbook; he told himself whet to expect, but just to meske sure
he pressed thel\puzger for his secretery, and it was only when he
hesrd her aththe door,xkmx only when he knew thaet the little men's
attention wes distracted by her entrence, that he looked down quickly.

E_ ¥ It was as he had expected, and yet he félt'the jerk of excitement.

. Had the little men not been looking at Anna de Wet he would have
noticed. Yes! He knew this men, this 1atest‘férged person! Then, as
ean =zct of will, he banished this knowledge from his coﬁsciousness. Ly

He looked ub“and the little man wes smiling et him.
"I;know someth%ng about how cunning you people from Security
{ ‘ are, Mr. Ven As. And of course I looked you up before I ceme end E

\ L 2
know somethlng.of your record of service; so, if you went to copy
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enything here you cen do so withoufﬂresorting to any “subterfuge.

I promise not to mention enything I see or hear here to eny person,"
| Raux Karl Van As smiled a broad conspiratorisl smile to cover

his relief,

"We're not 2ll thet good you know. I just wented Miss de Wet

to meke 2 copy of the little you have on Dube." He passed the lastj‘

filgd with its single sheet to his secretery. Quickly,‘ahe copied’’
the contents of the sheet into her note book. Then he/ggzg;%he
Passbook to her!"These toq?\]He fleshed 2 sniid®et the little men,
confident and sure of himself now, "I undérs?énd the police heave
copies of this picture9" :

"Terribly bad -ones, His mother wOuldn t identify him by those.

"Then we'd better let them ha@e others."

"I think so too. You s&und very cleaercut suddenly."

"I have all the»fectﬁ ngw."

"And know whatWtoNdo?"

FI think ao.?fﬁ&,facts dictate 2 certein line of énquiry,"

"You kno@'theﬁ*re very worried sbout this thing in Pretoria,"

"I kn ow' Y

"Then'thpt's it, Mr. Van As.} Thei}ittle men got up.

"Why not join me for lunch," Kerl Van As suggested.

The little men shook his head. "Very kind of you but its a
very long flight up and there's @. herd dey shead tomorrow. R | 11ke
to get back as soon as possible. But thesnk you so much." He pocked

his files back ihto the briefcases.

To_his secretary, Vesn As said: "Caor reedy?"

She nodded., The little men shook hands with Ven As ‘'and followedé

the strapping golden girl to the door. He peused there and called
back: "Good hunting!"

1
1

=
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Good huntiné!

Good hunting indeed! A wave of bitter dejection swept over
Kari Van As, end mingled with mt was xnxxxxx;xwxxxxg sense of
resentment which, beceuse it was directed 2t no-one and nothing in
particuler, threatened to feed on itself to overpowering proportions.
But after e while, as usual, he got the better of his emotions and
thought took the plsce of feeling. Depressign and & hint of despair
rémained, of course, bﬁt es a femilier underCurRent with which he
had lezrnt to live. ; ~

Richard Nkosi~Richerd Dube. RichgrdWDube, the t?ird forged
Richard Nkosi as™he little men frém/Records called %ﬁgﬁn He recalled

gmall man
the Richerd Dube he km had kpowm, NA/Ixxt¥s zkzgp with 2 grest stillnes
ebout himy; 2 men of art Pnd BeNgibilities. But then, thed whole
seen from

world,/im Paris, hed seemed gpplace of art end sensibilities, The
clegr-eyed, direct way;g;:%ﬁhﬁggiﬁig@ had looked a2t him when they
ﬁd!tﬁ;met....ﬂhat wagNthe name of the little French girl who had
teken him to the‘pnrty?....Never mind, Not importent. What is
importent i; Lnaf Dube was there; Quietly heving a good time. One
of those big studio affaeirs where most of the people got awfully
drunk,;aﬁere junior diplomats hed to wetch their step and avoid
getting publicly compromised with some all-too;willing pretty miss,
It:had been a pretty mixed perty - =211 types, races and colours -

the kind that would have given the good old Dutch Reformed Thurch

elders in Pretorie the willies had they known that some of their

‘brightest young men etténQed!- Dube had seemed quief end subdued

beside the bubbling, rather cocky exhuberence of the ztkex West

Africans end West Indians mi%xxkm there: and he hed seemed genuinely



Fr; i e

147

more relaxed, with greater innar Beserves then the other dark-skinned :
guests; not chippy at 2ll, but certeinly not humble or cringing. .
And then the girl - whaf.the devil waes her neme? - recognised him
Dube 2nd purred 'Richard' in a way thet made him jealous. But she
hed introduced thém and thet was something....

Ven As leaned beck end closed his eyes, *trying the recesll
the details of that encounter.

-

The girl ~ demmit whet was her neme?- had soon recognised some- .

‘one else and left them, What had they,talkeﬁ about? Awfully herd

to remember et this distance in time. ¥hsfl #fas it, seven, eight yeers

Twq things stood outysherply:
2go?/ fkE one,xXxixxd¥yxrExExkErERxXRImxXixWthe great stillness that
was 2bout them, @8 though he r?diatedxﬁesce; end two, the =z=hkarg strong
feel of belongling that wes be tweem, them from the moment they looked

‘ <

at each other and exchenged ords: They were the only South. Africens
at that party end althodgh they were meeting for the first time, :

v and social
and elthough they c@méyfrom different reciel end colour,kzzKkZXENREX
andFuitural and edue&%idnel and economic backgrounds, the fesct of
being South Afmicdng set them apart, in & very special and sfriking
way, from €21 thBe other people a2t the party. The things common: to
them, the shared birth in the seme lend, mornings with the same sun
coming up over hills end mountains whose reaslity they shared, and

‘ eand assimilating
with the seme mists whitening velley they both knew; breathing{ as ‘
they grew,the feel and the tensions and the hurts and the tender-
nesses and the harshnesses of the land, a special vision, @ speciel
comprehension, 2 special compession, speciel words, imeges, Jjokes
postures, weys of speech, of eating and leughing and meking love

and heting,united them and all those born in the lend, and made

them different from 211 other humsen beings who are not South Africen.
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All this had invested thet meeting with Dube ik the rare
gquality associatkd with discovery.....Things begen to come back,
but mistily, from the very far,‘eightéyear—old recesses of the
mysterious storehouse of memory..... He hed mentioned this South 7
Africen thing to Dube, and the sense of digcévery'he felt ebout :

it.x% And cleerly, acposs the gulf of time and space and '@ world

of intervening petty experiences, he heard the voice of Richard Dubéi

as clesrly es he hed heerd it thet fer-off night:

"But we heve to lesve South Africa to\diﬁﬁaver the transcendant -
importence of our South.Africanness:*ironiélamé tregic, is it not?"’

And now everything wes clear, Pu though remembering the sound
of Dube's voiwe was the key to the past of that special night.- He
could recea 11 now, 211 the d%tai%ﬂ¢. what Dube looked like, whet

he wore, how me moved his hégdSysthe timbre of his voice, the lines .

,around his mouth end the discsncerting directness of his goze..cse

And of course he co@l& oW, remember the glrl's neme too: aniquu,;ﬁﬁ
es nice end ordlnary &S the girl herself. {LAA : |
They hed ﬁelkaﬁ, he remembered now, as South Af:ricens do oﬁfsidéi
South Africé gbgﬁt South Africa and South Africens - and, of coursé,;
colour. But he h=d been 1nh1b1ted by Dube's remerk thet South Afrlcaﬁa
had to lesve South Africa in order to discover the trpnscendant
importence of their South Africenéness. It haed been said gently,
without eny hint of rebuke or even criticism. But its impaﬁf had
devastated Ven As and he hed felt disesrmed and at a disedvantage,
and so unwilling to commit or even declsre himself, And, so the talk
had becomejéirfcce end politeness, with both awaere of the ﬂObolblllty‘

of real contect but with one waiting for the first move and the

other afreid to maske it.
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The following night, éfter getting the sddress from Monique,
{ f'- he hasd walked b& wey of the squeare of Sa@hgulpice up the narrow
Rue Servendoni to the ieaning old house near the top. Once he
had climbed the steirs to the very door of thé studio on the fourth
floor, but then courage had deserted him end he had come down with—
out knocking. Then he hed welked up and down the narrow street
with its leening houses, hoping that Dube would come out éo that
they could attempt 2 new beginning with whet eppeesredf a casual
encounter.. But the studio light had stayeghém; Tube hzd not come
out; snd when the people of the narrow®staéef vegen to eye him
suspiciously, he had left.... And now.ﬁicherd Dube, ertist, wes
Richerd Nkosi, wented undergroundgagenit.

He fought off a wave ofQutterWweeriness, got up end went out
by the private door that led, by,wgy of the little derk pessage,.
to the priveté foor of Dr¢“SnEi,

Helfway thefe,~he pulléd up, stood deep inuthought for a while,
then swung ab?ut abrowtly end went back to his office.

Richerd DuWg, ®rtist: Richard Dube, underground agent. The
sudden wesltlNgmfng the defeinees, the evidence that the underground
;ayﬁﬁ;§mfluﬁkall the money it needs, 211 this could mesn only one
thing: Dube had brought mongy into the country. He had come by way
of the sea.

- He picked up his mgseessl phone end dialled the,private number
A Doasair o= >
of the head of theANetal g.1.D,

"Jepie? Karl Van As, Yes. I want the two fellows‘who spotted

Coe tzee-Westhuizen, Yes, I think I have a lesd. No. I want them qow.

th3 : : e ‘ ; o ;
11nk your Native was the money gourier and came in from the sea,

I want to_@rive out there with them. Yes: fine. See you."
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He put down the phone and tﬁe‘thought jumped at him: If Dube
was the money cou?der end if he was in the company of Coetzee-
Westhuizen then Coetzee=Westhuizen must also have been an agent
of the underground. The white men who had been declered coloured
had revenged himself by serving the undergrqund, He recalled Dr.
Snel haed suggested this might heppen at the height of the Szzizmm

Westhuizen scandal. At the time he, Ksrl Van As, had felt that

_the o0ld men wes readin@vmqre into what was effer all an unfortunate

personal tragedy for one man; now eventsgWad efoved the old men

' right. Westhuizen had become Coetzee_shé‘Goetzee—Westhuizen had

been the guide who brought the men @mihfmom the sea. G
Agein he diaslled the privat® number of the £23433£f;§2f;a$;£:€
"Jepie, me agein. About'ﬂzétzee-Westhuizen -.I'd like a detailed

report of everybody,he haé'eoﬁe into contect with over the pest three

months; repeat evgrxbcdz - without,exception..o:oYes....Doesn't
matter who or what;.Q#.Yes.o...The 0ld men has been on to youg fine!

Give it topprioBity....No, can't tell you yet. But if you give me

everybody he's hed eny deaiingﬁwith I'm sure his link with the

underground will be one of them. Our problem is to recognise - and

.identify that link....Yes, I've no doubt he served them,..,.1 don't

L

know that yet: it doesn't meke sense for Pogo to kill en agent of
the underground -~ at least, not on the surfacéi But there's somethingf
under the surfece to be found. Yes,;..Q.Yes,;... Soon' £s* possible andf
es it comes in. Remember mo deteil is toé triviel. Tot siens."

He tidiéd his desk mechenically, locked the dresw that contained
his confidential pepera, waslhed and tidied up in his private.wesh-
Kizﬁ and went out for lunch, letter1his secretary know_wheref{i ood

N

Nif Ayl Lk il i @l
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After luneh he drove to his flat and chenged from his immaéulate
city clothes into kheki bush clothing and’tough but soft Boer walking
boots. He wes tying the gunbelt round his waist when Anna de Wet
phoned through to sey that the two police petrolmen had arrived, He
begen to tell her to send them round to his flat, theh changed his
mind; The fewer the people who knew where he lived the befter. You'm

a demn fool, Karl Ven As, he told himself dispessionately. He told

her to tell the patrolmen to wait.

He arrived 2t the office five minutes la%er. Anna de Vet had
obviously hed e wonderful time with tite, twb pafrolmen. She was all
vibrent animel, glowing, strong; rudely neslthy, And while he shookv
their.h?nds the two patrolmen cowld ngt quite sheke free from the
spell she had cast over them, /Hefelt unkind sbout it but could
not suppress the thought of tW@;ﬁbgs end 2 bitch on heet. Life here
in this room, for'now, Qés retduced to 2 most unsophisticsted and
overpowering sense @f ®ex: and reduced to this 4t was sordid beyond

words., RxkeRi¥y, Fleetingly, for no more then three seconds, the

distaste he fei¢vshbwed on his face.

Anna deNjje# sew and misreed his expression., Jealous! she told 4
herself triumphently; jeaclous &t last! Only a hint of it, but enough!
Quite enough fof a stert. Yes, quite enough....And how very Afriksaner
he looked dressed for the outdoors. This wes the resl Kerl Van As,
the real descendant of the Voortrekker Paul Ven As end his wife;
Elsie, who had been with that smell honoured bénd who Péd gone forth
to conquer =2 wild lend and who hsd laid the foundationé of this
netion with their blood end their sacrffeee, One dey, when he had

rediscovered who end whet he wes, when he had turned his back on

thet world thet now holds such attraction for him, she will lie
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beside him and in a2 moment of peace and harmony between them,
perhe?s after loving, she will tell him about his great-greaf
grendfather Paul and his wife Elsie, &nd how her own ancestor hed
left e diary thét told of the meeting hetween Paul Van As and Elsie
Bezuidenhout in the deys of the Greet Trek and of the fléwering of
love between them and of their merriage and of the death of Paul

at the battle of Vegkop....One day she would teke out thet diary
and show it to him. But not yet, not till he had found his way

: back to his own people: and the way back wgs_ghrough her. This was

something she had known for a long time mow,sfor nearly all of the

three yesrs that he hasd been back froff working overseas and thet

she hed worked for him.  She hed waffcled®end weited......
She noted his 1notructlon; m@ChEHICrlly end smiled wermly for

the benefit of the patrolnen,“fhen she was alone in the office.
eeessoShe Hrd wetch@d ?QJ waited this long; bhe?ggigh end walt
a little longer..o.,

The telephone rang—and e brisk, businesslike Miss Anna de Wet

answered it, |
.

"This is the place," the first petrolman, the one with the
gruff voice said. He was the drlver enq the spokesmen, but on the
long drive Ve=n As hed discovered that 1t was his pertner, $he smeller,
quieter one who was the brains of the partnership. Gruff Voice
appeared to lead but on ell important matters he eutomaticelly iéoked;
to his pertner for guidence in the form of quiet suggestion., Sp now -
he said, "This is the place", agd lookedﬂiuickly for the nod of -
confirmatioﬁ from his partner. Théy stopped and got out of the

paﬁrol cer.

"
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Ven As walked about looking at the ground, both on the highway ~

gnd a little off i#t, but there wes nothing to see, no%hing to-

connect this spot with the encounter between these two and Coetze64 p

Westhuizen end Nkosi-Dube. He thought: I reslly heve no business to

withold what I know about Dube from Snel. He was conscious of the

patrolmen watching him, slmost 2s though they expected him to perform

some feat of magic. The tribslism in us, he smiled inwardly.

"Tell me sgain whet happened," he said.

i O

The first time, in the cer, Gruff Voice#ed told the story. Now -

the quiet one told it, more sharply, moreg€¥ecwf more incisively,

~

bringing in detailé that had been missing ™Om Gruff Voice's account.

When he hed done Kerl Ven As felt ek, Ne knew everyfeteil of what

_had hesppened. Dube hed acted his ﬁmr% perfectly, much better then

Coetzee~Westhuizen.

"What aroused your‘auspiqion?"

"Somethihg ebouCoetz¥e - of course we know now he wasn's
really Coetzee - thefg wes an g‘& unnaturelness about him...."

"Remembeﬂgyauf@ogﬁécted him with all the other4fhings," Gruff
Voice cut imy/ . :

"That Wa;béfterwards," the quiet one gaid,

"fnd the\Native?“ Karl Van As seid, "The kaffir?"

"He looked gllright. You know, smartlgd and shocked because
he'd been gsleep. Nothing suspicious."

"You loocked in the cer?W

"Briefly, before the Native woke up. Nothing in‘it, only an

AN b Ry

old bag with his things’inxix" .

"Checked it?"

"No, I've seen so many of these smelly kaffir bags, and that

Soera Uy
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one really stenk, sir!"

He thought: Allright, here's you piece of magic, and sald\

quietly end deliberately end calculated to impress:
"That bag was stuffed with money; probably more money than all
f: | three of us have seen together in all our lives.,"

Gruff Voice seid "Allejesus!"

S

The quiet one suddenly looked drawn ahd pinched.

=ty

"And I let them go," he said bitterly.

"Not your feault," Ven As murmured. "Cou%appen to any of us.

To me. How were you to know." * ’ -

! ' ~ The quiet one shook his head: "N(\you, 8iree..And the Native
‘ wes the big one?" '

"Yes., He had come in from‘ &sea: Coetzee~Westhuizen wés |

bringing him in in order to’\ t him agesinst just what heppened -

T meeting up with = patrcw '

"Qn'd‘ I let the N the quiet one repeated with o world of
i self-reproschg, .

A , ; Gruff Voi ured' "A bagful of money!"
E : The la 5bgut them was flat and scrublike, 2 sudden patch of

t* ‘ the perfhed Kerroo in normally lush troplcal Natel.

"Where's the rosd to the beach you mentioned?"

"About 2 mile further," the quiet one said. "It's more a track

e Ik

thdn a rosd." He looked down at his hands and clenched them,

S R T T

Thet's what you'd like to do with Richard Dube, Karl Ven As

thought. Aloud, he seid: "You must heve hed & close look at him,"

B BN T

"The Native; yes, I suppose I dideseos"

a "Think you'll recognise him"f""

o W e £ %

Suddenly, explos:wely, the qulet one let out a string of bltter,

&
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o obscene curses thet encompassed the N@tive and his mother end his
mother's.mother and his fether end his father's father; end while
he mouthed them his body trembled aﬁd his fece worked. When it was
over he shook himself as one coming out of a storm. He avoided

Yan As's eyes ™ end mumbled: "Sorry, I had to do that,"

Karl Van As fought doﬁn the disgust thet well up in him,#r
peves [his one, he knew, was more representative of his people -
then he himseélf was: this one and Anna de Wet and Gruff Voice and
the little men from Records and a million anﬁVﬁare others. But
the knowledge was cold comfort and the g@mﬁéjof déspair. which he
had alweys mameged to escape when he WﬁsAéut in the country wes
strongly with him now, Soon the‘?eaiﬁ%j of his people will take
from him the soleace he had fbuﬁa }ﬁ the open Veld A part of his
mind whispered: The 01rqle vrmﬂi'&naller. 4

"Come, I want tg see tbe rosd to the beach,"

They got beck ﬁptﬁ?the car a2bd drove for a mile further along
the hlghway'thqn they"turned off j##® to the left and bumped across
the lend, ﬁetxé%;ng the way Coetzee-~Westhuizen had ‘come when he heé

brought the éo@rier with the money fmom the sea, At the solitery

house a2 mile from the beach they found an old couple.who had chosen

to live out their retirement cut off from the rest of fhe world.

They were hostile but the patrolmen assured Van As they were allright,
‘As on the road, the rock outcropping on the beach gave no clue %o i
the coming of Nkosi-Dube; but stending there Kerl Ven As built up

; a remarkébly.accurate picture of what had heppened. The thing now,

&v he thought calmly, is to find the living link, the person to whom-

e Dube was hended over., He begen walking away from the beach s he ‘;
;1' oy imegined Coetzee-Westhuizen and: Dube~Nkosi would heve done.
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Gruff Voice made to foilow him but the quiet one gestured for
hiﬁ to stay back. '

"He doesn't Want us now, He's found what he wanted."

"But he only étood and stared.?»u& Gruff Voice said.

"Are you blind, man?" There was a hint of tolerant contempt in ;
fhe quiet one's voice. "Come, we'd better teke the car to the road."i

"Buteesos" : .

"He'll come out there."

"If you say so," Gruff Voice said dogbtﬁul;y.

"Come on!" : 3 ‘":j:“' A% 1

It was a little over en hour lgt@rnﬁﬁkt the weiting patrolmen
saw Karl Van As come striding acqu%‘ﬁhe berren léﬁd towards the
highwey. He loéked leen and%g@giﬁgd&he moved with the easy lopiné
grace of the Africean anxziésﬁhidoperd, 2t home in wild and
solitery pleces. * H' ‘ .

When he reacheélﬁme patrol car the gquiet one leid his hand on
the afm of Gruffiﬁoiéa 0 stop him speesking., Van As looked back
2t where he haﬁ;pdﬁﬁ from then he got into the car and said "Drive
along" in é~regqie, impersonesl voice.

At every turning off the highwej, wherever there were signs of
2 minor roasd or even a track that could teke & car, he told Gruff )
Voice to go slong it., And so they‘spent the afternoon following
one track after another until, at lest, in the very late afternoon
when the sun sat low on the horizen, they turned into the track
that Goetzee~-Westhuizen had taken with -the courier from the sea.

They pulled up 2t 2 point not far from where Coetzee-Westhuizen had

pulled up, Karl Ven As got out. They were,now, on the edge of <j
cenefields, end the cene tops rose higher then the height of the o
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paﬁrol car, Van As walked this way and that, exemining the ground
cerefullyf until he ceme to an opening between two canefields; it
was the wid%h of 2 ten-~-foot road:yay, enough to tske a small tractor,
BE cutter or loader., He followed the opening a little distance,
eyes searching as he went, Agesin there was nothing to see, nothing
to find; but agein, as down at the beach, his nerves tingled painfully
and some primevel, inexplicable! peréeption,‘ perhaps an instinct
going beck to man's more pronouﬁcedly enimal past, told him xtk=axx
he h?d found the point where the link betweew” JCoetzee-Westhuizen
and the undergrqund had been made.- He st@redrébout him intently,
as though willing the xzxzhz® esrth 3smd Bhe tall cane shoots to
tell him what he wanted to know.
Back a2t the car, Gruff {qf®e Wooked at’his‘watch and grumbled:
"We'll spend the night here®at this rate!"b -
f"So what?" ‘
"I went to get\homa."
"You know who), Tegis?"
"Sure: bloke from Security nemed Ven As."
The qui@g ahe shook his head pityingly.
"You should reed, meh; or listen to whet goes on. This bloke
from Security, 2s you cell him, has more puil than anybody else
in Natal and more than most of the leaders in the whole land. He
was secretary to the President before the President became President;
eand he worked with the Prime Minister before he was Prime NMinister.
They say he's a2 favourite of both. Last few times the PFereign %inistef
went overseas he went along as chief adviser." |
"Then why's he in Security now?"

"The® how they trein these people for high places;'QL4ﬁ‘ﬂh~—
-l—rv—\-— ?v\kﬁ 'Tv*[\' &“'tt'« Sy Vkﬁ”
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@ "I'd still like to go home." |

?iar "You've no ambition beyond bedding your wife! She'll still be
tﬁ " ‘there when‘you get back - and a2ll the wermer for the waiting. It‘sp?;
| e wonder that you come out to werk at-all....;You know, whenever wﬂ
there's a R special and important pérty or whenever 2 big foreigﬁ ig
; ; visitor comes they invite him to stay at the Presidential Palace.;.hué
%ﬁ "§llright: so he's impbrtant; does that meen we've got to staylﬁ%
E? here all night?" ‘ _ iQ
%? "D;you went to spend ‘the rest of your l‘;?,fs e lousy patrolmanv1
: going on \\nightshift every two weeks?" - @ 1
b "No. LW : | &\ | ; | o
"Well then; a casual word fr% means more than twenty ,‘
EQ : recommendationsvfor promotion fr t sergeant.zf\;ﬁk ‘ : i
"There he is! He's we @us to come." | . ' *
"Drive on -and teke eagy¥; ‘eand don't show any eagerneés. Théy J
sey this one is dev'f§§§~cl ver and 1've:seen it for myself now; so ;
you just be gquie g R | _ _:
ok YAllrighta" ff Voice snapped sullenly as he moved the car ‘_%
forward. 3 | v : . .5ﬁ
’ : " go ; |
Ven As got into the car and directed them to/Rxixm along thg"qé
lene between the two fields of casne. A couple.of miles along, t%
past a small pumphouse, the lsne split in two, one leadingrtb the .ﬁ
estate house and the other, in a gentle climb back to the roéd. ;g
Ven As wes puzzled, He was convinced that the detour off the' Z%
main road hed been made and the trensfer of Nkosi-Dube hed teken »i
place back there on the eage of the cenefields. But Whyeesoeo 1
%{-w. - ®Allright," he seid. "Thet's as much es we can do today. We canxfﬂ
5 { 4

B ' go back now, And thank you both very much. You've been most helpful.%?

2 ol Sy Fasy : 3, < ! ZRIA A
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By now the sun hed gone down behind the western hills of Natel
end only itg reflection still bathed the lsnd in a subdued light
thet seemed slightly unresl. But there wQuld not be the long end
tender twi1ight thet is found on the Transveal highveld. There, _
twilight, liké spring, has a lingering{ trensitional quality to its
tenderness. Here, in tropicsl Natel, it wes like the flick of a
switch: the sun goes dpwn: the 1snd is bathed in its afterglow;
click, the aftepglow is gone; darkness is on the land.

Gruff Voice switched on his heesdlamps. Ihe petrol cer picked
up épeed end steedied to a gentle cruising gym at blxty mlles.

Once, the quiet one turned back té Va@ &s end murmured:

"We hope you found what you loahgézfor, aiE."

Ven As s2id "Thenk you," wiﬁﬁpaffkputtinv dryness.

There was no further atﬁémpi P conversation till the petrelmmn
dropped him outside hlé‘offlﬁﬁ bUIldlno. Then;hg ﬁfld.

ThExwrtzkmzn "I4d lih& fou gentlemen to do 2 littie work for me
tomorrow. In fact,ﬂf@d‘l;ke you to drop whatever else you're doing,
get into muft;.ugigéfiy s you like tomorrow end go back to where
we spent this é%@é;ﬁoon; I'm sure somebody must have seen Coetzee-

-

Westhuizen's'éﬁﬁ on its way to meet the Native with the money, and
I'm also sure that somewhere along éhe line someone must have seen
enother cer sometime during that night. Ask efound andldig around
till you find out. Tekd as much time as you need, a2 day or two or
three. But you realise of course thet the longer it tekes the less
the Xm=mx chences of success."

The quiet one ssid: "Of course, sir. How do we report? Twice
dei1y? Seartt

"You don't: not until you have something to report., Then you
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phone my office, no matter Whét time of dey or night."

"Right, sir. OQur sergeant..;.."

"I'1ll errange it. You Just get out;there. Goodnight."

"Goodnight, sir!"

When he thought they were out of earshot Gruff Voice looked
quickly 2t hid pesrtner end said "You were right" with 2 hint of
wondering awe in his voice.

77

‘At the office one of the men on night @uﬁ&;geve Ven As a sealed.f
novﬂfrom his secretery.- He took it intofiéﬁfdffice to read. Itvwxx
tExtEXixmim gave him o series of numegs‘gnéAthe times ot which his
p9£ty could bé.reached et any giveﬁ,ﬁ@mbbr. He checked his time,
ticked off one of the numbexs agéi@é% the list and called the sﬁecial;
operator at the telephohe exﬁﬁangé. ?he women recognised his‘voice
instently. ‘ ‘

"I was waiting{f@r you, 'sir.®

"You heve the 1i§ﬁJof numbers?"

"Yesp sirgy

"Fine. Eill'be at my private personal number in two hours'
time." ' » | 1

"SuxtkxxEXghL So the nine-fifteen number.is the one,".

. "That's right; end make absolutely certaein that its clear 211"
" the way."

"Bight, pir, I*11 ¢8ll. you.® :

He thought: At this level we're devilishly efficient; wish to
God the underground people undérstood that better,

He forced any further thought on the subject out of his mindgd.

He took out peper and pen and begen to write, setting out in fine

X
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deteil all he hed discovered about the case so far, his thoughts
on it and the iine-he felt should be ﬁg;z;ed. The only thing he
left out, the thing to which he made no reference at,all, was his
R e ﬂ*,égé;:g;i&fun
personal knowledge of the identity ofrkiehe?d—gahes' ‘

When he had finished writing it was twenty minutes to nine.

He locked what he had written into his @cgg;ggé%}gl drawerg and lefdt
the office, He felt hungry and tiredwﬁﬂikhnﬂqn eand desperately lonely
as lonely as he had not felt for two yeers. That was how long it was
since he had last seen her, end he knew that‘tnnight her sense of
pride would prevail over his.

It was three minutes to the houmiwh&8g he reached his fleat. It
took him slightly over ten minutes] tioWshower end chenge and he was
just settling dqwn to a.drink w@en the telephone reng a2t his elbow,
In spite of himself he feltqprideé at the fineness of his timing.

Then. the femiliar voicé Qame gto him, cleer as though in the next
room instead of in (fameway Rxmxmxim Cape Town, neerly e thousend
miles away.

"Karl... N

"Yessi®ml Good to hear your voice again...."

"And yours boy! Listen. This business....l understand its been
turned over to yOU.ses" | : \

"Yes, sir., The man who was killed) ﬁbu know, the one who celled-
himself Coetzee, well he was guiding & courier who had eome in from
the sea."

-

"So that's where their sudden wezlth comes from. We went that

=

mean, Kerl! We want him badly! And we want to know whose ship carried

him...,.But listen. You'll get the reports in the morning. A myth

is being crested and that is always dengerous. At illegal meetings
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in Pretories end Johennesburg and all up and down the Reef there hsas
been telk about 2 new underground hero who cennot be ceptured and
who cannof be killed because he is the Spirit of freedom and is
therefore invinéible. Its popping up all over the plece, boy!

And his neme is Richard Nkosi end they sey he's just slipped into
the country bringing <=l ?Amilllo;’Rend for the underground and
thet he's gone out again. And that’hé will come and go as he pleases

because there's nothing we cen do about him..me..You know the sort

I &)
of thing., 7V ~
< \
"Yegsir." A,

"Well boy, I"don't went this tha;& to cetch on. It could be
serious if it did. We've got to desﬂhﬁb the myth before it spreads,"

v"That means catcE;ng e m;h,ﬁho is currently identified with
the myth and putting him\pubiﬁgfg on trisl.zmz.."

"#nd then dgstroyln: hlﬁ publicly, boy' And I want you to do %
that for me, Lor‘the_nct;onl Go to it! And we don't heve much time.
e don't mant{ﬁhs Qverseas press and those baboons 2t the United
Nations to mlck it up! So I leave it dn your hends. C=11 for whatever
you need. Allright?"

"Right, sir."

"Fine then. 1've people here so perSonal magters must walt tiljg
later. Goodnight end kill #het myth, Karll"

"Gopodnight, sir."

Karl Van As put the receiver beck on its stend, leéned back and
closed his eyes, .After 2 while.the phqne reng agamn., He pieked it up,”
knowing if would be the specisl operstdr et exchange, end seid:

"Everything wes fine, thenk gow very much." :
She said:"fhenk you; goodnight, sir," and sEarted the dismantling
1

of the special connection thet hed aisrupted service all over the lsnd
| | A *
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“_' Karl Ven As tossed down his.drink then reached for the phohe
again. It required no conscious efforf to remember the number fﬂ
aithough‘he had not used it, or thought of it, for ﬁeerly two years. z
He dielled it briskly, without/ggzgtation>which is pert of remembering
1t reng half a dozen times, end he felt nervous tension growing in
him, Whet if she were not tﬁere? What if she had gone away? Two
years is. a lona tlme. He breathed in deeply.. 1t rang four tlmes
Q:_ .

more then there was the click. He closed h and waited.

Her voice had not chanﬂed° the cgJ 'of it had the old f

He said'“PellO/ Fildred " ﬁ;
The silence of & mild ahgﬁﬁw ). thought. Then she seid:
"Hello, Karl....What dou393”want¢"

b
"How are yOou, n;;areéiaf

i% o )
"Does it mat;e %?

"y deserve\tr%‘qt %ut 1% does' matter."

A
}“v- "

uBecaqg\®2:F re bored 8nd lonely?" ; k)

Now the ect of the cool voice was savagely, cuttlnvl% hurtIul.

He stood up to better wlthstano the p“lnful 1mprct
"And thet, too," he-seld quietly. ‘"But you re rlght I an lonely.
"Just like thati® | ' A
"Yes." ‘ W ) '
In the long silence ‘that ensued he swayed gently on his feet,

willing himsclf to an unnaturel relaxednessg the better to ebsord

any shock, e | M Ty %

i | thought you'd leave me alone now." ‘

| 1 A 1 '

i

eIV, Pl ¥ 0}
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“So.did T.-But 1. cen*4."
"Cen't? A men like you?" g
/ even
"Allright: won't; don't want to: but the real word is 'cen't!' -/
for a man like me, Nlldred . vk |
"Yeg?" ) |
"Please, st " i
"To whet end, Kerl?"
"What end do you wept?" |
"Peace of mind and my Work such @ biltgi? e
"And have you had it these post two yﬁ%?s*“
"You're getting more SKllled et %Edw Bﬁélness everyday, Karl. o
"Thet really hurt." He seid i }metly, cesuelly: but the woman
at the other end of the"line kngﬁ,?ﬁ! knew what it meant for him %o
say that : ;j”# ) .
When she spoke ré"ﬁ‘ the tgttlng savegery had left her voiwe.
"It's Jjust no g Gsd ﬁ,ri ANV
V"Have you hqﬁ/pggce of mind you crave?"
"No." \

"Neltn\{ \e : 89 Please.ﬁ\/\"

"To whet end Kerl° Thet you end I should ome dev have to stend

V)
up in court? You know this. Think of your caneer.(\/\&

' -n . ‘
"Please Mildred. M i
unhappy, lost
There was a long psuse then the women spoke in anxXRIIXWRRR i
childle Voiee: BAllright. .. . Butl..eces”
. And Xarl Ven As reached out end completed the words end the
thought for her: "....Yes, its on my own heed." Then he allowed the‘

suppressed tenderness to bresk through his voice: "Give me ten

minutes,"
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The little house stood on the very edge of the coloured quarter.
You have the main rosd 2s the dividing line between the coloured
section and the white section.. And by convention th% coloureds who

live here, just across the way from the whites, are the best coloureds

u

XREXRXXRERL t ose closest to the whites in looks, menners, educgtion,
affluence, Without ever talking sbout it, or consciously thinking
egbout it, the coloureds who live on the dividing line behevefd like
pe ople on pe ent probeation., Their children never plsyﬁ/{ out in
the street; they never mpke eny noise; if th€y bed perties or querrels
X A - : . )

or fights they had them quietly and behinld £10Sed doors. The whites

! A [ s A R ! ) ; Conr
across the line wewe of the working-closs or less, enyone who eeuwdd
fford to moveg§ elsewhere as gobd €s/p0¥sible. So, 2t the weekends,

57 and ,
there we= noise/mx fighting and Perifdic bouts of savege verbal
egchange from the white side:“Wmever from the coloured side., Most-

id v

of the coloured houses WeM¥ high walls and lock€u gates or else

very thick and very hlrh hedges.. The little house on the corner

ha@ both. The wallhgWeround it r¢se 2 good eight feet end wewe 97

L]

3

topped with tWe SWpands of berbed-wire and there ﬁE;g jegged pieces

0f broken bogtle) embedded on the top offghe walls, And, towering

above the walls, and in the time of flowering lltttVJDJ the welled-~in

gerden Em@x as well as the pavement outside it with their flowers

of white and red and violet =and blue, xk® temple trees, fern trees,’

and fleme trees =xxwExXX mskp a higher, fregrantly lush inner wall
concrete

for the little house. Lower down, much of tﬂL/W?llb wéfg—nluden

behind climbing roses. And undeffoot wés a garpet of Eﬁgﬁ broad-~

£
(

world mest—
Megs

L8

blbded we¢l—cro pped .grass, In *ﬁct the %Ettlt hause on the corner
“e8

an iolonu of trﬁnqulllty in
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Apart from an old Grigua women, Nlbé Mildred Scott lived alone in
the hittle house. The old Grlque woman was Mlbo Scott's '1nher1tance',
: liss Scott

she hed nursed Miss Scott as s little child end when/ grew up the ]
0old women had become her personal meid and ettendent. Later, when ‘
Mildred Scott left the femily farm in Griqualend East to go to the
university of C?pe Town the old woman had gone with her to keep
hbuse for her in two rented rooms, and to cook for her, and to clean
for her and to see that her clothes were always clean 9nd/p;§;g§§

The old Grlqua women was the only BR= w1tness when Mildred
Scott brought Karl Van As to the two rooﬁs’in “The quiet Cape Town
gsuburb a long, long time 880 ‘NoW. Shg had berved them their first
meal that night. And she had been pne&ent on gll the other nights
to serve their needs and thgn;&tay out of their way while they telked
and lesughed end shared théib's;gﬁias. Often, she had prepared a
basket for them to gc tﬁgthefbeach on moonlit nights, In those days,
& dozen years and m;%e.ago; maeny thiﬁgs-were‘sfiil poséible in a.
placé like Cape ﬂowngksﬁd especielly emong the young people who
ettended the ﬁniVsrsity. There. was the need to be cautious, of
course.'Buf ﬁgnffthings were still;possible then. There were many
discreetly con&ucted mixed»parties iﬁ privaete homes; andlthere were
a few'restaurants where the 1i%hts were not too‘bright and wherg
the management was\pfepeféd to overlo&k certein things provided the
young men was known to have the riéht backgrdund. And so the old

Grique woman had watched the unfolding and flowering of = very

special relationship; and it was tne most naturai thing in the world

~when she found, one morning, that %he youhg msn had spent the night.

She hzd braced herself then for the ineyitable dey of the wedding eand

\

made her own secrét plans. Whenlgzaiday had not come she hed accepted



167

that as one fecet of the scheme of things, not the $deal perheps,
but‘inevmtable too. ‘

The young man had been the first to finish end leave the
university. He had gone away ahd come bgck and gone away and come
back. And always there had been the l#tters from a2ll over the world,
And he had gone and come and gone and come.

And then Mildred Scott hsd finished end taken her first job in

the Free State, and her second job in the Irensveal, end her third

job in the Cape. And slways , there hsd been fhe letters; end elways,

ST AR L
7z { v

4 too, she hed insisted. on absolute prlvaﬁylsg That she could recelve

~him in private at very short notlce.gror tﬁlb reason she made no

f

\
frlends, hed es little outside aoﬁiaihfntercourse as her work demende

Ty

A R

and made of her home, wherever 9%3 wém an island of self-contained
besuty whlch she enlarged an& en?lched es she earned more money., At

t ‘ first the leederbrln thg cgyﬁunltles where she found herself teachin
L, ' had tried to draw hg§ outr Ladies had invited her to their clubs and
getherings. Young mga had come peying court., But in time both the

k] f~” = ledies and thgmngmg men had given up and Miss Middred Scott was
~left to thg‘folg companionship of the old Griqua women, Wthh as

[ {4 o far as the wo;ld was concerned, was all she seemed to desire, A few

b ' ¢ curious old ledies hed tried to sound out the old\Griqua WOIen . ﬁut

b they, too, had soon given up. !Thus the years passed and the ardent
young women who had left university at twenty-two to start her career
was now, at thirty-five, at the top of her profeséion, respected,
Wpoised, Sulf—bontéined e brilliently successful hesdmistress - but
.a‘woﬁan who hzd, outside her profe881onal dutles, set herself apart 3

from the 11fe of the people around her, and of the lend. Or so it

seemed to 2ll those who thought they knew anythlng about Miss Mildre&ﬁ
Scott. , : ; : v

2 ‘ ' o/ \ ;
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The car swung. off the road and the old Grique women flung open
- the gate. Kerl Ven As drove in and kept going till he ke eased
his car into the garage beside hlldred Scott's tiny and very old gl
ﬁngllsh cer, The old Grlqua women snut and bolted the gate and. hurrlec

back to the house, to be on call., Kerl Van As and the old women met

it et the xmtmpz first step to the verendah.

£u

He said: "Hellow Lena," as though they had seen each other every:
day over the past two. years.

an ~ y ‘ :

She seid: "Mister Kerl," with/tk® easy gesualness which suggested

j”‘ , thet an absence of two ydars was the mosﬁdnarﬁgﬁ‘thing in the world.
' He looked up at the verandsh and ./
4 part of his mind protested: Sha.é@d&d‘come out to nieet mel
‘q..
He compesed hlmbelf w1111ng hxmx&%f nia heert end mind into the \

state of quiet celm that wes pert ofs the presmnee of Mildred Scott.’

‘He went slowly up the six steps apa through the open french window

into the sitting room. @he scB8pt of roses asseiled hiskenses. And ~
(% / . e

W
then she ceme through, enotl€r door end he found himself holding on,
unsure and anxicushand awkward ags’on that first fer-~off day when he
, \

s had worked up¢ the, courybe to speak to her.....lhlu is the only woman
_ \ ;

| I ever wen tolmarry..... Suddenly, uncertainty end 0nx1ety and

awkwardness fell from him and he was at peace ﬁnd,the heavy load &t
"

i : - the back of his mind was lifted. Here, at lest,she was not alonej;

here, in her presence, aé always’peace wes possible.o..oBut‘péace

is = d?ngerous‘we%kness in an embattled world....: He tqied to look

‘aﬁ‘her with thé seeing eyes of & thinking men, but feeling kept

1ntrud1nw and memories of emotional intimecyes merged the imaves

so that he saw stending in front of him, &t the same time, all the

different faces of this womén as he had known her over the yeers, 1\ 

" Dla ede Sy § § swereX ~—4 .

FrTveryene—ef—smely brief meetlngbo..ooThls is constiéney; thls }s
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the face of constency as only woman cen show 1t.....

Ay iR S
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A shadow £11 tted acrods the woman's face, a mlnor emotlonal ‘fa
convu131on, then the automatlc, pollte social smile thet he remembered

T

T
=5 57

= |

T from other awkward times showed on her face. |
}‘FI' d / “ ok il
‘ { "You've lost weight, Karl - Dbut it suite you." e

Ty

]

"What do I say?" | 3 W ’ oy AT

B R, "Two years is'a long time. I'm not surprised you find it ewkward.
I i { % i )

&V' "Please lNMildred.e..." : 3

“ \ " "Allright! What am I supposed to do? Fa@) your neck becsuse '
s_ . | :
- you've condescended to come back? Or i&ii\> t you've become infected

with what you profesw to detest?" 3 &

She turned her bsck on him a"j‘s d a chair. Briefly, he was

consciously aware once more N trong scent of roses. Every :
® , i
corner of the room had & lard® fse of roses.,: J
: ) \
|

"I wrote you, Mildre explained,"

"And explanati ericel all hurt! Explenations mske the blinﬁf

/ . \

see end the ha nd the crooked streight!.z..Pleese don(t tembty*

me into seying at¥I. don't want to and don't mean. The thing is:

i

I todk you a ur word. We had agreed thet we would be honest and \j%
say when either of us coutdn't teke it eny more. So when you_Wrote 'g

k]

B took you at your word. You were staying away; you had chosen to.’ 0

fhet was the fact. The explanatlonb were unlmportant - ways of |
Justifying or excusing & deecision. The fact wes that you were not

coming back and I edjusted myself to this fect. And now...."

He cut into her words, with a quiet casual 1n51stence femiliar

to‘her frbm'other times: "I don't know where I'm going any more...."

.@he woman. becape still. All rage and resentment left her., Her

g stillness pervede the rose-~scented room and reeched out 2t the men.
V { N ' : < SR
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‘Thls, she told herself celmly, is the men for whose seke I turned .@
mny back on everythlng except my work and that in the beginning et @
_least, was only in order to steay slive end fresh and in touch with f
the living and grpwihg,ferment.which is,the essence of life. I-know
this man.él heve given all 41 have.énd 2ll I am mxEx to him,; 80, Iy

know him well end I know direction &nd purpose are crucisl to him, ]

Y

- He said: "D'you understand what I'm saying, Mildred?" 3 4
"I'm trying to." g | : i
"If you do you'll understand why I wro%id why I'm here."
RIf nos?"

. . ' |
He shrugged and walked away f:r’m(\ she sat. "Then I might

P\

as well give in;"- " : . )

"Give in?" | &b | ‘ o
@Y . o : i
3 £ o |

3

ago. And now?
]

She sai e you eeten, Kerl?" ] . L T

don't went anything."
She got up and went out of the room. iWhen she returned she
poured two arlnks for them, He came to her end sald-

"Please, may I touch youQ"

{
\ {

She offered him both her hands. He squeezed them then he pulle&w‘
her 1nto the folds of his arms and pressed her hungerlly L W }
bosomo TheA@e kissed her, gently, like gn anxious child pleading. 1
She took hlS hand and led him out to the little verandah Slttlng i1

s |
there, they could see a sectlon of the night sky ‘end a llttle tlp p%ﬂ

of the Nllky Way. After a while the old Grlqua woman Lena, brought aq
_tray with cold chlcken 408 LI et L
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Mlldred Scott seid: "Thank you, Lena, you d better go to bed
ﬁow;" And she remembered the thouaands of tlmeS'she had used the
Same words in the pest &hen Kerl had come to her.

Kerl Van As looked uﬁ quickly at the o0ld women, and suddehly,
for all three of them, time pest, time present, fime future merged ‘
into e static moment 'of endless ritusl. .

.The o0ld Grique women ccepted the moment with the same casualmes

with which she acoepted .God and magic and deathe and ghosts and

mirecles end talking tﬁrees end weeping rocKgs= for who 1) 10 drny &’
line end femgm sey 'this is life! orewtﬂggzgs no-life'?
Kerl Van As\allowed‘the moment wagh over him - & cleansing
ocean of unuttereble relief and he bllllng trenquility.
‘in the mind of 4 @ :
Only/lildred Scott wag jhere, 2 vegue, uneesy protest ageinst
o N '

the meaning of the moment, #®omeone brushing awey invisible

cobwebs that threaten ggﬁgﬁ?p'andstmfle and choke end kill without

hurting. bﬁ%ﬁ%& ‘ < :
The o0ld wgm:=”f&€d§ "iNight Mister Karl, Miss Millie...."
Afterwerds, SWe coaxed him into eeting. And then they set in

silence for g time. And then he began to talk, telling her of

his last trip abroad end the terrible new isoletien'of the country
and his own depression. And as he tklked his voice changed, the

undercurrent of the gentleness of the dreamer returned to it, and.

the seéffassuraneeﬁtoo. And whenever he pasused, she prompted with 2

T
4
L

question or suggestion, 2nd he went on agein. And speaking es freely9§

=

:

~as he could only to this woman, he purged hlmeelf of all his pent-up W

~)'V |‘

misery end confusion. And so he told hey sbout his latest job, the .| |

.‘{

tracking down of Nkosi—Dube;and to her, of course, he could revesl 1ﬁﬁ
\ 1 ) i ) 5

his knowledge of the identity of Richerd Dube end he could tell her

‘ . it ‘ , B
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/thét he had witheld this knowledge from his superiors. There was a

hint of the self-importsnt pride of the young men on ‘the way up
" \‘ 4 ]

when he told her of the telephone call he had received esrlier that

nigHt.‘Theh‘ﬁe pulled'himself Up. : e ' ’g
She thought: Now; et last. ) ' )
An oddly tentative boylbh smile flickered 8Ccross his fécé. . ;
"I'm showing off!" s : _ '
"I know. Dbes'it metter?? . 4 -2
WVaks mupks Won tre the anl¥uore I'wan;_ﬁg%gﬁow of f “to; the

~only one I .went to be proud of me; the.'."_qi ' Je 'who matters. Doing  _

J

what I do becorfies important in rela_ﬁmwf

"You mean to my approval af

£

"That too; but.its morg ‘

then I am it would be moxe dﬁaﬁé’ﬁlt for us to meet." '
"You know thet' s Qghsgﬂférgument "‘she seid softly. "You've. :
8¥ill not leernt % a%h yourself out when your mlnd ‘deceives you ‘@

.

and leads you le er retlon?llbatlons."

"But Iqdo H&ve relative freedom 1n coﬁlng/to you." i
"But 1§§%hd% reelly the p01nt9"
. By ié an important fector." ' : o é
"Allrlght # _  8 : AN ' ; ] ‘,1
"Allright so it is not the* point. You tell me: whet is."
"But you know,it o Kerl. You're just giving in to this _n
MIrick of the mindl" he jeeFed., . L g | 'ﬁ
"Yeg! Mpck but its true! You went my spproval giﬁgg you've done'_ﬁ
; {1 . 7 : i < AR
whe tever you needed to do." A ‘ﬁ

"You're'right, except that it isn't es simble as that." He

ﬁhought‘for a'While end then his wofds ceme out with a cereful




; But tneJ think end tney feel Q é% L i q

< equal, Ksrl, Or are we?"

173' ,” it 2 i

dellcacy. "You cen't walk alone M«n& have given the illusion but

none’ have reslly Walxed alone. Man is not made thet way. Each mean l‘ff

is bedded in his people, in their hlstory and their culture and

their Valuesoo..And bo/ ea ch~nen wents and works, almost aqtomatleallx
i i

for the approvel of his people. This is over~s1mp11frcatlon but you

know what I 'mean." - - » <

) : M . ] i
iy know:.now you connect," , - £ n
: ' {

"When 2 men believes his people are taklnw the wrﬁng turning

1t becomes difficult. If you' re a Jen demyggﬂgpu stand up and you
e '
bpe?k your mind and jyou live end dle wﬁth & burden of being ok

rejected by your own peoplei But we r&ﬂ%oﬁmall cast in th?t mould e

N

Tnere are people who cannot bear Qﬂgf%ﬁraen, so they do not stand.up.;

"And they hurt," she bam@%%wftly. e 4
! d A
"Yes, and they hurtQEM.v@

‘4 :FL y

“"And when peopﬁé ﬁyrt they need comfort."
f"Ye”' You xe“ifgh¢ of course., But wes it need of comfort
thet made me cdmﬁ %@«you ell those years ago° Is thet why I never
married in bﬂ&iﬁjof all those matches everybody trled to arrange ‘ %
over the years?” Of course people need coqurtvwhen-they hurt." ‘ |
XKKHXM&Xhlldred Scott seid: "Oh dear," in a very small voice.

{ I
After = while she went ‘on normally. '"But in this at least we are {2

/

"I'm only defending myself ageainst en insinuation...."

"Thet you need comfort?" g i

Rin What is somehow & -disreputable wey. .Is it disreputable for
I e
for a man to turn 1o the women he 1oves for comfort?" ‘ {0

V"No. But-it is dlsreputable to try and pad love w1th a super—

. g £ : A N ot
Sl AL R R T
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structure oqugplanations/and reasons. Thislis'Somethiﬁg subjective
i and emotional snd irrationsl. The only reasl question for us,‘Kafl,
‘ is why you stayed sway‘fOr‘two yeérs - and I'm not thinking of what
you wrote in that letter - end th you are here now."
Kerl Van As got up an d walked down the verandah steps &nd

on to the carpet of thick green gress. The women went into the room

and fixed another ‘drink. As she passed a tpll mirror, she looked at

her reflection. She noted the beglnnlngs of crows feet around the

‘eyes snd the feint nlnto of loose skin abomn.%he jowl. Time was

S

) showing. At thlrty—nlne harl had W1th@to§ ﬁhe ravishes of time

’*"'.:?‘j-;-éafiﬁ:"mi' =T T N S T T T R ST
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much better than she had Jewe, 1! m a bp§nbter of th1rty—f1ve now,

’V R 4°h>

she thought, end the thought stagt&?ﬂyﬁer a little, She. didn't

B e

feel thlrty—flve anyway, h@w;%ggkxone feel ::thlrty~f1ve° sShe '

1

felt more controlled, more éﬂﬁﬁﬂin of herséifAtth when she had met
Karl in those far awey n&gsqﬁnn—year~old dryii Then, he was twenty-

R T

L

=
T

&f' ‘ three and even xhx\ﬁoﬁe shy *nd vulnerable, but even then ahe had

%f seen tnaﬁ capa¢1 @@g detell ndLotrength of mind, Also, of coufse,‘
?t there wes tne hhy“QCﬂl thing which hud flowered between them from the
g first momenﬁm&gﬁ'whlcn had never dled Six®een yeers of an odd klnﬁ
;; 1o of love. "But thet's what I wented," she murmured to the mlrror. bl
8 ; /

Then bhe carried the drinks out into the garden 4

W

e

She hasd not tnought\the affeir would last this long. For her

iy A
pel aLIB USRIy
Sk -

it wes love right from the outset, and she knew it:; something that

sE
PSS
o

went deep and would lest a lifetime. She had resigned hefself to

i

his going ewey 'end to the end of it., And she had seen herself marryin

s e
e A

someone who was & nice &nd decent and iikeable person and rearing
a \
fzx femily for him end being physicslly faithful to him 2nd a good

\
(

Z mother to their children.
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Of course she had known thet K?fl loved her; but different
people loveﬂ/dlfferently, and for bome love dies in absence or when
the going gets rough. So she had been surprlsed and suspicious and -i
2 little disturbed When he kept'Writing, end when he came back, end
kept coming back. In the end she had realised that it went as ddep
for him and -would last 95 lbng. She had quieéﬂand cerefully adjusted
the pattern of her life to this new reality.

She jbined him under the tallest of the, flame trees.

He s2id abruptly, with a hlnt of v1olenec about it

T was: afrald. That's why I stayed awaguﬁ .

D%N\Jhat o i ";v:u* :

-"Of whatlthey are d01ng' Of havmﬁﬁ %o choose ‘between you end theé

"But you chose, Karl." i z,?ﬁ "

"They are my people, MIiﬁﬁﬁd! You don t just turn your back on

your people becsuse they® ere m‘rchlnﬂ to disaster. Because that's

& ! 12

i)
“how it must end, Ihﬁ ﬁnly questlon is that of’ tlme.;\,sv

"And how much b@%od " I

/ & )

"As you b@g, a@a how much blood.pmAnd I know you feel eabout

these thingéhtoo§fkildred. You've never- talked about them; you've

-

never shown., But I know you feel and Ilthihk there must be moments

!

of hate."

"Nevef fof you, Kbrl\YBut I think you're wrong for the/others
even. I think we are reachifig a p01nt beyond hate, We've lived with
uncertalnty and w1th fear for so long tha+ we the 9chledeé 2 ba;ance
in spite of Q%;ke. I think thet's what it reelly means to be coloured
in‘this lend now." ‘ | :

/

"T was afrald but I did come bach....Oh Mimﬂréd¢ Also of what

they m%ght sa y and do, if they caught us. They are my people iy
e ; i
Logetl e they walked hackdjo the little house.

o L { 5 4 w1 4 b,
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liss Anne de. Wet was dlsturbed. Two deys ago she had seen the
\flrst hopeful crack in the control of Laul Van As, a2 fleeting flash
of aealousy because of her te881ng ettitude toward the two petrolnnn
But the following morning he turned up late, a'flower in his bButton-
hole and a2 hint of mockery in his é&es.-The'mood of feturn‘to his :

people that she had sensed earller was gone as though it hed never

, \
existed; in its plsce was & gently ironic, slightly mocklng detachmen1

.
A4

avelngt which she felt helpless. But he did Lis work, and he did i+t
with g new zest end gusto. ﬂg3?fj?' | S

The outside telephone reng. She Qg&%sdagt up end listened, then
she fllcked a switch and bpoke to éﬁ%}kg:

"Mr. DuPlessis on the llnegﬁﬁlgg i

"Put him on." (%% ‘

She did and llstenqg forﬂﬁﬁlle, then she cut herself off. -

"Japie?...What 'ﬁ nvew‘yﬂfo&pe you've got some thing for me...."

M1 have, C@qmgiéﬁkebthulzen ng seen three times at three
different pla@ﬁ% ﬁ%th an Indian namegzgzzdoo. Interesting thing about
Neidoo is ﬁﬁ 1e&@the blggest txx®® coolie trade union untlf?gompulsory
revlbtrrtlon a apnrovgl of officials 1aw ceme ‘in, Then he just® L
feded awey., Didn't even meke the gesture of seeking gowernment |
eppfoval." ‘

"Intéresting, Japie. GE opa iin s \

~"A little digging'showed an amazihg1y”militant young friénd

of the time 2 ttecked

N81d00 about twelve—flfteen yeers 8gg; SO militent, in fect, that
one of the communlst shee ts/we dug up; ERXBRR hlm flercely for what

.they celled his 'ultra—Leftlsm'. But suddenly, with the outlawzng mf¢

communism and the control of the unions, Naldoo became so meek and vﬁ;
. =< v ‘\ Y




Pl and mlld it isn't fuﬁny." : .{1‘fjg], L S VR
B T « R L AL e i
A ' "Whet's he do for a llvlngQ“ N L e R R MRl S )ik

"Works as a clerk for Moola's; you‘knbw, the big coolie merchen

But we thlnk this is a front.' A L i _ et i
"You emaze me J pie! All thls in two days!" .0
W ol i MCome off i€, Kerl.ﬂWe've been keeping‘a‘routine_watch 0nﬁr.'
z;tf, ~ Neidoo for yeasrs now." ‘ } g  |
¥3 ‘l b .“That's better. Why?" ;,ﬂ« ’ | / ‘iV wq“i }
: “ \ "‘Partly bécéuse of ‘his past; partly :bec% his new ‘aft;t'i’/-tdude e
?; 7 : too/gggdto be true- partly because 1t 4 ne; also bécause his-V“
- elder bro ther 1s 1n the force.,But ‘ iN\hsnztple‘!:ely dlfferent ke#tlﬁt
AOf fishoJ VA s
‘ vaed brlefly as thbugh bwallow1ng, )
then he said: "I'm s rr&, i T T e
"That's righ#,‘ﬂ= \e, they're Indigns,'nbgiéoolies. Evefyfiﬁéﬁ

2

and Coetzee—ﬁeﬁthulzena“ [ : B ;" Wl
j " : i \ ‘ f | e

"Naturally®" *7“ : AT ‘ W WJ\:_ ’

Nunkhoo w1th1n an hour of‘belng wiéh Coetéee-Westhulze .
B

all 1n the flle and I'm sendlng 1t over to yvu now " ,”
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LT85

{

Kerl Ven As sensed thet the men at‘thé other end wet still -
smarting uﬁder his rebuke. He knew.too thet the man had teken it \i'
only beceuse it had come from him, Héd it come from enybody else
Jdapie Du?lessis would havé‘eprOded: an&gody else within reeson,
thet is; another\pro for instance. Japie was one of fhe oid hends,

& -dyed-in-the-wool netionelist but a first-class pro at his job.

But the pros elsd knew they had to walk warily with the types on the

. \‘ -
way up, the types being groomed for politicel power. What Kerl Van :
S j | Ao s e
As did not know wes thet Japie DuPlessis had gmvited his assistant, N
to lis#gen in. And that Anne de Wet, checkiff@ onfwhe ther he hed
N -0 i \'

finished talking, had .heard him rebuke:Jgﬁié‘End stayed listening. _
So, rubbing salt into the wound, he/Baids ' ‘
"Excellent work,‘Japie. But)ﬁes;{n mind the wisdom‘of‘saying
'"Mister! rather than 'Jim'. iﬁ’glﬁo skin off our ngses and we might |
get farther.™ See you;..ﬁ‘ N
But Anne de Wet &id ngt(heng up end so shé heerd DuPlessis SENEOE
"Hea*thetl Ofiall the arrogent, pompous, politicel sons of‘bitchg

God help me iMINR't get him ong dey!" : |
T2 B A et |
And she&y, d the voice "of : =%t cautioning: !

"Easy, chief!"

Then the line went dead. “r. eyl 4

sat deep in ‘
de Wet/mmmkixztmdxfmfor a while, then she put the phone

i

Ann

0

N

He looked dp and sensed that this wes something special,

"I should like to speak to yoﬁ, gir,"

"Personel or busineéss?" RS
"The phone-cell that just,ended;"

"You listenedf?"

"To the last part of it, mnintentionallyfV ‘ X -

v |

betk on its crgdle, got~up and merched resolutely into Van As' office.
' ¢ ) ] ‘

o



"Go on."
o

’"I ceme in at the point where you teld lir. DuP135515 about

\

P AR T S e,

the wisdom of seying mlbter rather tnan Jim, After you had hung

up 1 heerd him speak to semeone who had listened in. He said:

e o 5
g A

Hear that! Of ell the arrogant, pOmpoué political sons of bitches!

r God help me if I don't get him one day!' And then I heard‘hix

AR

g XEXRXxXx®RX Inspector jansen sey: 'Ea§y chief!® I thought you should
g.{ :  know, sir." ' ; : :
i : "Thank you, Anna..;.But cheer. up. Nothlﬁ% Jbo be gloomy about," :
é' Fo Aiina de Wet fought back the strong gﬁ%&}s& to warn him, to

b beg him to be, careful. She swung on y@r'heéis.

!, , For a long while Karl Van As ﬁﬁj;fat over what Anna de Wet had .,
E; ."‘ told him, He knew that on the&poﬁgﬁ'ﬁf saying 'Mister' to Indiens

H and coloureds and blacks bh% ﬁew tﬁlngb the DuPlessis way. Her

g' : wcrnlnO him wes pert of'Yghat ﬁbrsonﬁl thing she had sold herself into
E‘ believing she felt f@g hlm.'J' o

éi iy He taouggflgi*@‘Etﬁter cover’;ifflf ozzi—thlo in case Japie |
b , makes en 1bsug/lq$br He rang for b&ﬁzsnnr=$ﬁa§—?nd dicteted a

;' ! confldentléihnoﬁﬁ to Dr. Snel reportlng the outlines of developments
i}A in the Coet?éé;Westhuizen case, his telephoné conversgtion'with '

&“ ' BuPlessis.and his suggestion of the &isdom‘of being polite, wherevef
&_ possible, in deasling wifh non—Eurgpeans, It wes, he noted, the

%? ; : government's intention to implement'its_policiés towards non—whites'v‘
i ’ with as '1little friction as p0b81ble, avoiding all ects that might

B non-white ‘ ot 3

I ; ~ lead to/bitterness.

e | l.' The file Japie DuPlessis. promised srrived just before lunch so
é: _ he did not go out. Instead, Anna de Wef brod@ht\him sendwiches end
?'f 5 ~coffee. 3By lete affernoon he had done with the’ file, knéw’every" @y
L‘ ‘ PSR | ok R e Gl i S i i l;ﬂ;,ﬂ,’ Wl B ‘




I —— TR U R T ST I
o MR ATk e o g {7 "Er' ’ ?‘ s A A .“u;':-"’hr \u ¥ r) T L W Y
Ay e e iy il i i a
NS gt p

.

significent detail of its contents. As fer as he was concerned
w2 ‘
the Coetzee-westhu12en—h91doo link wes cle rly establishede by—the~

: A
e 3 %s::;“fﬁe Neidoo-Nunkhoo line was thin but skx it held together
sufficiently, 3sp601 11y when you examined the extreordlnqry
coincidences of the doctor having to dellver Indien cnlldren at
I : times end places that mede for his mgeting Naidoo after Naidoo
had met Coetzee-Westhuizen. Naidoo hes no car. Nunkhoo es a‘doétor
hes a-freedom eand mobility denied most other Indlrna. S0 ellvlogic
‘end reeéon point to 2 rendezvous between‘Coétzae~Weothulzen on the f:

i . one hand znd Neidoo and Nunkhoo on the Qt‘ﬁr*th vt night on the edge

of the canefields when Nkosi-Dube hﬂd Eome in from the sea. Certalnly,

/

it was an interesting theory to test 9nd to check., : ” i
Lk iy ‘
anrl an As perbonelly tookrﬁhe file beck %o Jepie Duplessis's |

office in the greast C.I. u. bual@ing. As he hoped, Jonsen was with

DePlessis. | V{f?
"I went to Epoibéisg, Japie," ‘he sﬁid without preahble.ﬂWhen I_
hung ﬁp earlier fédgﬁil realised what I had said coﬁld be misreed in
a very nasty sort of way. And thoug h I'm sure you didn't do' thet, I
& : Fjust wanted tozmeke sure  in my own mind." He turned to Janseq end

[y expleined what had hhgppned(;o though he didn't know Jansen knew. i
it 0 !
R Then he apologised ageink. ~Pirmeidy, .pointing to the Ffile, he seid:
| ."I would say a talk with friend Neidoo is indicsted. Perhaps

"

we cean do it tomorrow Anywey, many phenks: and goodnight gentlemen.“;

"I'11l be demned! Jepie DuPles§;s seid wonderingly after Van As
had left.

"Phey seay he e very big men in the meking," Jznsen murmured1 it f%
t‘H' l Ven As and Mildred Scott had & perty on a quiet, white ssand beach

< weem kg e : . ¢ e
o that nlﬂht ! I A
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They picked up»SpmmyKHidooLlaie-that night. There weas no need

L
V2
-

LA

S I
o=

B l ‘ to, the order that ceme through wes to have4him at fhe C.1.D,.
| bulldlng in the morning. They could hevé picked him up gf his home
s ' ; nor at hlo Bﬁaue of work any time the following morning. But things
were slack end the petrolan who wes not dfflVlng was bored. ihere (s
nothing new to- tﬂlh about s0 he seid to his partner‘"Let's go' n get
that coolie, Neidoo."

"The order's for tomorrow."

A

1 Know, but let's go'n get him 211 thé seane."
" g wa@s an older men and
The driver did not perticularly wenit to, He/didn't enjoy messlng

up these people., But his parther was popular among the _ ;?.
tgzéigigég;and re could meke you ;F%l‘éwfumly uncomfortable by the
way he told 2 story in e'orowdedfcanteen. Thet's why the driver had
‘been distressed when he‘'had baan PbblUned to go on pmtrol' with this
older and“gore reaponblble ‘ !
man, 0dd thing, few of the/chaps liked him or wanted to go out with
him but none d9red turnlg:; backs on this chap. So he ssid: "gllright.
-Neidod wes in whe act of putting on nis‘tié when they burst into
his room.vHe BIQCad himseif, wiped out 2ll thought and feeling as
you snuff‘ouf & csndle,xnﬁ-turned to ﬁhem end stood weiting, fo;E;Edl;
b relaxed.
' v"Pretty tie,ﬂ_éhé younger pmbtoiiman said} prowling about the
roomn, seeking for liqudr,ncommunist 1itefaturef:;nything.
"You Semmy Naidoo?".the older men snepped.
“Yes." i
e one ‘ 5
kh\ - The young/m=zmx niessured himself ewglnot N81aoo'Jnd decided thet
even with his spgciel trpinéing he would heve & hard timethandlihg ‘

- this one in & fight: unless he was 2 coward, of course. Big frames

eand herd muscles~heve*often'hidden éowardly hearts. He walked up



i 182 Ly . ) il ' L

A

e close to Naidoo erid tried to stere him down. Lt was very difficult.

?”, Even after gtretching himself as tall 8a possible he still had %o ,
|1 %ilt his head upwards to look Neidoo in the eye. |
?Q’ it %riefly;:; féint flicker that wes out as quibkly as it caﬁé&“fj
jﬂy, thex® young patrolmen resd a message of mocking derision in fhe 7
?i Indien's eyes. The impulse was to séégh,thef;?;na black face'in' ﬁ
4 front of him, But his own mind sent g quick, sherp warning messagé: :
e this one ;;t&d otrlke beck gnd his big Lxixxxzs fists might do‘the

}smeshing. He stepped back,

"Sammy Neidoo ~ curry arse, heh!"

"Yes," Sammy Naidoo s”1d quletlyN! N

745 Nk d,“ W

; "Inspector' Jansen wants you gtrA“%?Quarters," the oldef one said;
; i "You'd better come." ,“é“

"This time of n1ght9"'ﬁeiﬁoo§ 2id. f
g?.'l. "Yes'rlhls time of h%fhﬁ'“ thc younger one ouuuenly screamed |
g" /#o "Come," the oldéi one ﬁgld. ; : . ﬁ
Eﬁw gl ' Neidoo pulleﬁwgf£ ﬁﬁe pﬁrtﬁr tied tre and tobsed it on nls bedo‘

"Not tckingvﬁpm pretty tie," the young one tessed.

o ' Naldoo ﬁllpéed into his JHCKet; The older patrolmen motionéd‘fdf;
’ ,\’. Q. "_._""“v ) p I ‘ 7 ! Ju
B his partner to go in front. He wented to see what went on all the  time,

He had sensed thet flashmg of
Neidoo welked betwéen the two

down the dirty passage of the

controlled savagery in his pertner.: i

: ; & L
policemen out of the little room snd vl
roofming house.

small clusters in 'the dimly 1it street;'

giﬁﬂuﬁhadowy figures stood in
N‘aido&0 laﬂledy waited at the llttle Dcte thet led to the street. ﬁﬂ
From scross the street 2 voice called out 'a gquestion in some ou%&&&éﬁﬁ

Indien tongue. Naidoo celled back "Nol" | : ‘;q

@' il i "Officer," the landl&dy spoke to the older man, "plesse, sir, f}
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Mr, Ngidoo arrested?”
: , ‘ L : ‘ ,
il st 4
"Hoy" Tthe older ieone isadds (1" Sl

"Not‘yet;" the younger snepped

‘ "He come‘back sir, plesse?" »
Neidoo seid: ®Doa'y worry. Nobody's to. worry. Teil.;.;;" j@

The young one turned and shoved him. _ \ . P,
"Thet's enough!" # i ; na) -‘ ‘;ﬁ

The CTinginﬂ womean straiﬂhtenéd‘up. There wes the feel of ' ﬁﬁ
movehent from meny diredtions, A shadowy f1g€%£; ursed the oollce {g
flunntly,ln English, %The possibility éfi5“*

ebout, ?
Again, Sanmy Naidoo celled ovgﬁh and the ténslon dlSpersed ‘ﬁ
| ; Q“L ‘

"Puﬁ@%ay your gun," the, ofderypatrolmen said to the younger.

The sergeant on duty aLMQQQJ%..hegdquarters was engry when _‘.ﬂ
they brought 1nqummy Ng? og&ﬁd he discovered there weas no chaﬁge |

order ‘
end the/aﬁxx wes f

waa‘somethlng %Ejgﬁ

to be brought in next morning. He knew there
w ; : : :
out this Naidoo affeir end that the very

powerful Mr. M‘. ‘X@&of Securlty lwes 1nvolved From the hints of the

. |
elder petro% e also knew that the younger policemsn hed it»ln

for the big Indian. He.was therefore not prepared to assume the ‘'
| : R

responsibility of booking in Naidoo for the night., All the young . 'Nf

fellow would heve to do is gether helf a dozen of his friends, go 1;5

into the cell where Nzidoo iﬁffzgi end' tease him untll ‘he could take44

i npmber,_bra01@g hi7§elf egainst the Inspector‘$ wra:
;,Ag“ L, i / \ ‘L!-lm .o Qi\ ?ﬁ\ E L-".,i' ::‘,)‘dﬁﬁi (A —Lﬁg 1 "t.»“ o iEth

W

it no more, then they would be free to do 2 little bloodlettlng s %

safety. No,: he wasn + prepared to take the respon81b111ty. On‘the

other hend, to send Naidoo home now mlght prove even more dangerbus.'h

If he let Naldoo g0 and Naidoo dlseppesred they would blame hlm.

N

H& reached for the telaphcne and dlellad Inspector Jansen S homeh

"

:r‘

Sy
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B i w2 *ingpéc%of Jensen phoned Karl Ven As' flet but there'wa ‘no: replm¢

- S - knew Japle DuPlesals was at en 1mportant bsﬁquet Wlth polltlcal

o : !overtones 80 he’de01ded not to disturb him. Ideally, the thlng was ¢l
‘,Jv,“_'-" N it ) f i ‘

f (i just to leave Naidoo there till mornlng but the desk sergeant was

not heppy ebout the pttltude of one of the patrolmen who had brought
B him in, And Jﬂnsen knew how some of thcse strong young fellows tend

/

At

£ tp get restive. This was one of the ways of lettlng off steam!from ,
! iy ‘ T

j\f » time to time, but this particular boy would have t6 be disciplined

B for bringing in & suspect before the time sngﬂﬁﬁged Inspector J@nsen |
Bl o : | wm‘b¢ : T
@‘ , was also an@ry et heving his evening off wﬁ“ led., *

\ 7 “) he ol '

o . Before setting out for C.I.D. heeﬁqﬁg%ﬂ%rs/trlbd the Van As 1

i : number egain but sgoln there wes nomr'% Where| the devil could theu
fikg- ‘ man be? Thlnklnv about it he reméﬁ%e?&ﬁ that very striking becretary.ﬁ
B / : ‘»"’ i
g\~ b of hig, A re9lly beautiful ¢ ﬁ& e Wet,...He looked her up 1n the i
§‘  i iy ‘ u,*might not e
. book. If Van As wes w1th’her\g@/wxniﬁxxx went it to be known. In the '
e ! il > l h(d

circumstences that @Pﬁ s c¥ce that/nzxﬁxﬁ to be taken...o. i \

A\ N\

"ise de wet?xAhi Inbpector Jensen C.I.D. Sorry 0 dloturb you

. ‘% ’M

but something ﬁrg@@% hes come up and I'm trylng to locate Mr. Van Ab.&
g

There's no ﬁﬁply ﬁt his flat, I thought you might know." | ' ; ‘:ﬁ

)

M‘V i
The girl remembered what had hwppened earllgr in the dey when
}

she had listened in on tegéephone conversation, so her replles wereAh
guarded. She didn't know where. Mr. Van As was. Had Mr. Jansen tried

his club? ' : o

/

Jensen detected her gudrdedness end misread it. Allright, missl‘jg
he's ; M
/ with you but you're afrald s lettlng on. Aloud, he said: |

"I'1l ring there now. Butxgust in cese'heyl sn"t fhere and gat$;
v | ‘
1n touch with you later =

"He neve% does thls tlme of nlght Inapector.




\ % } ;fVil iﬁ
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i "But just in cese, Miss de Wet. Please tell him one of my i
;,: 3 ' foolish yoﬁng men picked up_Sammy Naidoo this evening insteéd of o
? | tomorrowlmorning. He's at headquartefs now ond I'm on my way,there.~x
B Allright, miss?" i il , g
| | "But - allright, Inquctor. ? -‘ ;‘@
;f ; When the Inspector hung up Anna de Wet phoned the duty officer
ﬁ‘ - % Securlty end told him of Inspector Jansen's cal;. The duty ' - .?
?fw vofficer checked ;ﬂf+ll the numbers where Van As could\usuallg bé o
g found, then he arrgnged for a phono call to %gmede to his flat
f? ‘ every five minutes. f&'iﬁfhﬁﬂ
ﬂﬁ ‘ ‘ It was twenty mlnyteb before mxﬁﬁﬁghﬁ‘eleven when Jengsen phoned

3 i
| f

Anns de Wet. It wes five mlnutes aﬂtsrfmne when Ksrl Van As rushed

iy W, |

i \
A : into his flat end picked up thalngnglng telephone end the duty offlcer

}.

i} i et Security. told him what ha?ﬁh@p@ened
;{’i‘ Van As phoned tnrough tbﬁ Cads Dy he?dquarters. A very short
W " tempered Inopector Jenﬂgn wes still there. :
%’_ 3 "Sorrv*I e heehﬁput of town," Van As said., "How long have~§oﬁ
i | _had our ma n. wA'Ti ; ‘ ‘ f ! | v;
“Since %un 'o'clock, " i
Qw Rt "Then everybody will know he's been picked up?" | ;
E;f.f : {ii “Yes. Itvwas'semi-public and you can be sure everythiog's been | ;
@P;‘. covdred up by now., " = T . ¢ | ' | : r;
f%“f-o 2 "But why tonight?" ' , fﬂ
%f | ~ "Some witless idiot who'll be sorry when I've done Wi th hiﬁ!g- ﬁi
g i , ‘- "And our men?" ‘ Ut ; f
| % "Here, in rthe next room. Tight-lipped. I've been at hlm For over,{
§;" en hour but he hes'nothing to sey. I know how you feel about forcé }%%
?ﬁ; i but’we'}l have 1o iQEEE this one into speech," |  €
i =t } i




"What do you, mean9 That he haSn t said e word?" |
! about himself ‘
"Oh no; he enswers questions/or questlonb thet are harmless and il

pointless. He tells you all you want ﬁo know about hlmself;,where~he ?j

%as bbrn, how 0ld he is, his background and education, He'll even

dd souss his!ideas snd beliefs with vou. But ask him if he Yriows 1%
Coe tzee-Westhuizen end he doesn't say a word.L...." ik 3! ﬁ1\7ﬁ
-| "By refusing to enswer?ﬁ : ) i lﬁ
"He doesn't even bother %o do thet, He Just does not anéwer.‘l‘(ﬁ

tell you the only way is for answers to be“SL m%ﬁ out of thli[ : f%%
"Hold on £ill T get there.... R

"Might es well tell you the r»(ngégzz%sen seid, ‘"The half do?en'ﬁ

/) Lo

%ve dropped from sight,

venished into thin eir.," . w%ﬁ;%] , | i e

: "All of them?" o, "Dl : kA
| "With the exception 3%nkhoo. ' MBI |

ﬂI hope you alone,"

"YeS. L) )

"Good ﬁarﬁ%on ny way."

Kerl Van*&dggot out of the clothes he hcd worn to the beach
showered quickly end put on a lounge sulte. He phoned Nildred Scotﬂ'
number and when 2 sleepy 5pundang Mildred answered he - seids

i A

?Sorry to wake you but I'm going to be very business over the 

next couple of days or so."

4 understand o

h , "Goodnight: and teke care." ‘g ‘
ﬁ‘ “’k>‘ "Goodhight- and you're the one to take Carg." | '
fw _ | “Llsten....." | _
ﬁ;h"“"lj, ,”NO You do your work. Goodnlght ;f

ot ' ‘ 5 \
¥ | i
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Karl Ven As threw open the door =nd gestured for Semmy Naidoo

to enter Srceemmes ©heod of him. Except for the iron bars &across the

window, i%t d1d not look like an interrogation room. It wes lergish,
S

w1th wsll lanﬁs SESTTT T e S0 0d1ing e subdued and relax1ng

lléht. For furniture it had 2 settee under’ the window, two comfortable
Teedsiiac- 01d armcheirs end sn exeécutive desk gnd cheir so angled that
its occupent could see both door end window ég$6%%§§EGHET\%§y)table
and a, good though old cer 4 the flo ;

in front of the bettee/completed the 1mpresslon ofgihe-room e
used partly asaar'offlce end pgrtly fo? c@nfqrenqes end relaxation.
Only the bers scross the window gomehoW béliéd‘%he general impreésiqnp
The, room was on the top floor of th€ Jeedurity building. And as soon
as he had lookea S@mmy h”ldoé over Aerl Van As had decided that his
best chence of getting ﬂnywh@re wag toget Naidoo away from C.I1.D,
heedguerters. He h=ad bquhsurpllued by the speed with whlch_JPnsen
had welcomed the 1deca,

"y thought you @1ght prefer for us to heve our telk here," Karl
Ven As said. ”I'm $ufe you didn't like the air of violence at the
C.I.D. placly I Gertplnly didn't, I Feel more peacefifl here.

"And there 8 no @hance of my getting out," Naidoo mﬁruured A

"Naturelly. We don't have es mpny doors, and nobquy's ever
esceped from here, Anyhay, please sit down. The settee is the most e

"

comfortable." {
;

ﬁaidoo seid, a little wearily: "You know it doesn't meke much |
di fference what method you use, soft or hard.
"You heve great confidence, Mr. Naidoo,"
"o TH's: just thét I won't pley."™ ‘ ’ f
"Perhaps we. cen begin by findin%Awhy;‘ But you iook‘tired-;&’ i



Y

back to Naldﬁb. “They re sending up some &andw1ches too. v

Neidoo looked et his wrist watch} it was few mlnutes @ff two

A\ - ..~,:‘

Jqul Ven As sank into one of the armchalrs. W 4
"Sorry to the you here et this ungodly hour. The 1nstructioh-‘rv
was for them to brlng youiln in' the morning. «lhls sort of th;ng
of ten heppens Qhén'We have to use_fhe-services of 'the C,I,Daﬂﬁuf;
Security is'e ‘small specislist force znd wé 45;:,t sparé<ménﬁf0r".
roufine jbbs.'Anyway, apart f‘rom your J&Js@sleep gnd ny loss vof“'v
,1leep the reel loss is that everybody en werned by thls pre-

: ing Naidoo closely,

. mature ‘action.,..." Karl Ven As w ‘;Esh while/ then asked~l"Arén3t

you going \to protest?" { )

Neidoo seid: "I em tlre know, " . Qs ﬁVfw"

"Its ewfully difficu H erl Van As seid, "to make contact wiﬁh»
, : :
Llanks out h1s personality.® It forceg one to

a men who delibereatel

/

do this rather shing."

*I agree 1 ather gilly,.®

|

“Then p don t force me to contlnue 1t

dléd out. He seid, slowly, w1th 2 hint of prepccupctlon' e

\

"Do you reslly expect people to climb on 8 'cross and meekly

" stretch out their erms for the nsils to e hammered in, Just beoaﬂst;f

you call them mister end speak polﬂtely?"

A ‘ "I wonder -1f we are tglking about the seme thlng,{ Vanfms saidﬁ

"If we ereé not then why am I ‘here?® | B e

v

Vﬁn As went to 1t and took the'.”

r"here)waus e knock on the door.
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‘the tray to the low tab;e in front of Naidoo. He péured ;he3coffee;¢;f
| "Now, Mr. Naidoo. To business. Why sre you hefeé Lef us forget 7@
the prematurlty of the &sction: you are here becsuse we facd a ‘  j§
stralghtforward problemr of ., the breaklng of the 'lew of the land and
without the ruld of lew ClVlllbed llVlng is impossible. Bear wi th '-,&

ne and let me tell you evexrihins I know eg well as e¥epy%h&ag 1

have deduced from what I know. ILet us begin with the man who was ,‘«
known as Coetzee to us end as Westhuizen to.you end who was murdered?%
eieven)deys aés. STl ge's up the flles for Key if you w1sh g0 that' i
EER you can see how complete our bgckgroufﬁ wledge is, Evidéncel |

is comlng in thet this men acted as Gﬂb %iM*scale paid mercenary
o A
for the underground. It is not ye't p%néiyblve but teke my word for ‘gﬁ

f# d

it we'll hrVG everyth;nﬁ we need¢ @eﬁ%ﬁe thlo week is up -~ within the
iy, %/

‘' next three days. Next\ we haw@%gs Eilahed -~ and the proof is

conclusive - thet you, Mg. Sammj hgldoo, Knew Coetzee-Westhuizen both

as Coetzee snd as Veﬁxhulzéw. I thlnk you knew his role und indeed
‘used him on tehah{ o% tﬁb underground; end this means that I thlnk
you ere part aﬁ it»vBut this is what I think snd whet I'think is not

‘\1““
evidence, N thlnk too, that on the lsst night before Coetzee-‘ i

‘(L (*‘ |
Weatnulzen dled you and 'someone else met him and he dellvered to you

an Africen nemed - oy,to be more precise, going by the' mame - Riéhan&
Nkosi who had come off some ship.‘ This m§n»wes a counier carrylng
money., Now, here's 2f additionsl piece of information for you- by
nasi%f-the sheerest flukes I know the real identity of the man
called Richerd NﬁOSl.....Thst\surprlses you. Never mind, I'm the
only,éne who knows so far. You must understénd, Mr., Naidoo, there

ere meny things thet ere heppening now that I don't approve of.

But however unplessent some of its sspects, we must upheld the law
| i N gl i | ;
| v ; " \ yf ) 'l '] i "’
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or else we sink 1nto anarchy and barbarlbm. ; ' o

without stretchlnr thlngo out, I know that you, lr. Neidoo

i  ' i " S0, ,
b ere linked with the underground end have deelt with Coetzee—WesthuiZeﬁ

I'm satisfied in my own mind thst you know where I ‘cen find Richa?d

gyf : Nkosi = oh, do:you want proof Jhat I know hla real 1dent1ty9 That
S lill s ot .
B et I know 2 L&$¢“0—mdn, an ‘ertist Wlth a very dlrect stare, a2 gentle !

i .‘ f
; : ' / i1
[N voice and e very sherp brein? I don't think so, do you?" ‘

gg' ; ' Kerl Ven As stopped telking, poured hlmsglf

gy

second cup of i

) coffee snd leened back. h{;“‘ y
_ o

‘ ) &
iy Jeidoo thought: If 1 jump him Pnd ehu%a\the 1life out of him

the 1dent1ty of Nkosi would remeln_f sépret And before

the thought

L
B wgs completed he begen to @ley 1@ omt }ﬁe flung himself

to
big hends out/xkx wrep themSQQVeQ around the man's neck

the life out of them. He felt V&n As, felt the neck eand
big hqnds. Now 911 he hpd‘Wdeo was hold en and squeeze.

at Ven As,

and choke'

closed xhxhisf
Then there

4 H § )

was Q%errlblj sha§p ﬁnd wsudden, pain shock, brlef end agon$31ng, then

n’ ) «
nothlﬂk e \ ~
““'»’-1 : " ‘

s
Q.

Consciousﬁégs'¥eturned- Naidoo opened his eyes, his mind was
clear but mov@ment was 1mpos»1ble. He cursed himself bitterly for:

feiling, The man was btill in the ermcheir, 091mly ulpplng his coffee

Vsn\As said: the paralysis w111 S00Nn pess.

"Don't worry, That

was very foolish, you know, ' Consider the consequences of success,

o S
U A s

/

B
L
I g

PForget what they would have done to you and think of your‘communify.  

Fellows like thst young petrolmen whdwanted ybu for no especial

I

Vi reason would have had supreme sanction for an orgy of violence. And

 believe me, people in high places wduldn't heVe*been,quick tb cell

B N e et =
ek

\"them'off.‘ A hundred or more of your people mlght have dled hed

I 3 a 4 i
i 2 ‘ ¥ 1 |

7l

E
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you succeeded ‘Mr. Neidoo. It wes a'féolish‘éttémpt 2nd no feult of

yQurs that it failed." { |

Neidoo thought He's not g01ng to do enything about it. And b oy

, :
emazed him.

g 7

"Now, Mr, Neidoo: I think you know that I heve/pretty cleer
ides of'Whet heppened. Leﬁ me add that I liked and respectea very
much what I ssw of the man we shRll continue to call Richerd Nkosi .
But I'Qe 2 job to do and I went him and you can give‘him to me, o0l

"Go to hell!" Neidoo spat out. ,W '

"I see speech end movement ere bcck.,s Good This is my PrEREXILX
Pulrd s ok “-i

propoultlon. You give me Nkosi end we'li lamve you and Nunkhoo .end

f P

‘A‘ell your other people now on our 1ligh a&one. In other words, give }

vy V4

me Nkosi end I'll arr?nge to nﬂva“tha.slate W1ped clean for your
people. The alternrtlve 1s‘a eiea? up of all your leading people.
I've so f r persuaded them to'hold off on detention orders for your
key people like doct@xs, nurées end teachers. If you don't play’
detention orders start #eing out within the next twelve hours. Are :
you prepPred to asﬁume responsibility for thet? For whet would happenw
to . the 51ck'¢nd’tne young?™Are you, Pr. erdooﬁ"

Naidoo felt cool eand calm suadenly. He knew -thet this was the
point to which =mXX his life had been mov1ng all the time, thmt'all

: eand felt and thought

his sctions end resctions, tiit 2ll he had learnt/between thatfafx
éff moment of birth end this moment in this room with this man was. l
2ll of 2 pattern, whole and complete. v

His lips were purple with fatigﬁe, his eyes bloodshof, there waéﬁl
a,tremuloﬁsheﬁs ingide him that thet would not be stilled, but e‘fainﬁd

smile pizysd tugged briefly at thelleft'cérner of his mouth.

o B you end I," Naidoo ssid cesuglly, "we know *thet I don't
X \ . : .| p § : { /
\ (A AS ! RERPHA L



-rreally have any alternatlve.

. He leaned forward and’refllled hlS coffee cup end, for the
|

flrst tlme,,he took a bandw1ch from the plate. Vin As grew alert

 and specplatlveo He had handled many men 1n this room 2nd he was d.f
acutely sensitive to subtleties of mood. ! ',[{f
"But I posed one for you: to wipe the slate cleen for your / %@
‘éeople." A ; Sy dioh ﬁ%

“"That is if I mmEmpt agree to deliver Nkosi, Whet if I don't?"

"'I told you., " M S iy | 6 ’ i i A:

"But not everythlng. . ‘, ‘ % e ‘;%

:"No, not everythlng.‘I’m %ureyow‘i?§‘ ork it‘out for yourselfoﬁﬁ

,MI'd like you to tell me?" | _ e

"Beczuse I think I'm e to. Of 'course 'I may be wrong but A

{iet us exemine it. If I‘hgigs; you &t your own evaluatlon??%hat you ;ﬂ
thou

.are serving the law

e
=

e

gh you find meny of its features ugly"i,ﬁ
end repulsive to 1 \zthen I'm entltled to find out why you 1nv1te

meﬁto\commit con31der a& act of great betrayal So, what lf’ 73

ol : 'v":“l“

I don't deliyer 0519"' € CRV Sl i g
BRI |

"You mean other then what 'will heﬁﬁn to your people...o.ﬁ ‘f"]ﬂ

“Yes ' - .
{ S i @ | ; ) | . f
Kerl Ven As hesitated in the act of putting down his cup, then +*

‘gfter 9 full minute he completed the sction and got up in‘Oné Smooﬁh@;‘

motion., He walked to the window then ‘to the door theén beckjté the

X l K wh
L4 \ 3 8 t
. e i

window, - 4 ‘ oo ‘ i iy (s ehAA W_L&
"We'd still‘get'the information out of, you,' Yerl Van As said
quletly. iR may Q&ke tlme. You re s strong men ana a Stubborn men

il
bn@ in the*end We*d get iy I thlnk you know thls, Mr. Naidoe}sa why,
N b, " fobi : ‘

il

S f ity 113
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-~ Somewhere along the line he had ceased to be the intevrogator'evén ‘

make if_ﬁifficult for yourself as wéll as for me."

v

"We're agreed then thet I ‘have no real choice, Whatever I
,,decide you'll still get the infOrmation_on'Nkosi ouf'qf me, either
peinleégly or peinfully."

-

“Yes- we're ¢greed ’ ! 1 b

"And you, Mr. Van As, would prefer 1t pelnlesslyQ"

1

First time he's scknowledged my existence as 2 man, Ven As“tho@gﬁ

"Yes, I would."

1 " Why?" ; | ; ) A

"Does 1t matten? I object to unneges >Qu:§%lence' I blame, my

£ thlnk we need brldges

of understandlng, 5 3 thlnk everythi {H,= a-happemmgg is bound t0_ 

4
lead to v1olencé in time. Fo

7 "But if needs must, aﬂ%'

you will resort to violen tq get the 1nformat10n out of me?"

{
"I do not bellqﬁﬁhan n%n—v1olence, Mr. Neidoo."
could

"Then you dlc?”
*?a»_' b .

wmo.But%%’"a .5 ‘

"Rea soﬁ el the betrayal."

0T depends on how you look at it."

"How do you, Mr. Ven As?" -

rl Van As felt oddly deéen81ve audﬂeniy Almost 1mpercent1bly
- mxmExRx there hed been a shift in the qualtﬁy of the relatlonshlp.‘

.

though power was still with nlm. T ; n

"We're getting away from the p01nt Nr, I\mldoo° | W

"I'm not S0 sure. But I really would like to unaerstand/why you

went to the trouble of brlnglng me here. D1d you honestly thlnk Bifdls il

. tell you?" W i AL I, e

»vf‘k you/ talk me ride betraylng Nkosg 2 iy i I

e
il

o

il
.
Ly

;A
|

28




not agree w1ﬁh g}l thet is happening."

'stupld and gullible creature. But itiis you, Mr. Van As, people like W

guilty wmen, and _you know it. You try to suppress it and some‘of‘you‘«?

" go in for coloured women or good services’to the so=called natives,

I el i S Tl
rl . f
MRl /! s , l

"Then why2" . ‘ ~
Kerl Ven As thought of that nlfﬁf when he hed walked up Vihe downﬁ

the Rue Servandoni because he couldlwork up the courage to go up to, ﬂ
i i | Y H’ (‘»

; i o | M T R
Dube's studio. This was one of the very few things he'd not t?dld

[ ! X 5 3 N
(ks \ i

Mildred,
il A ' g )
"Because we are South Africens and because I hope that one day &

ok

there will be 8 reconéiliation be tween your peoplé_and my! people. |

to betray what I

“Ir i
i

believe?" : Y

: :
"Don't you belleve in the ‘rule oﬂ‘lghﬁ"k ( ‘ :

Pt

Yeputation. The rule of Which;

N\ v ;

»
"Thatls o slmpllflcatloqh”

"Come; kr. Ven As! Don't spol%:

lew? Thet might is right?"

have created?" B G
b 4 { \ e
: bos! i 0, " 4 W ik Ve i
"Who asked you@f' i , ' } J s '
T " e
"You do' You%‘ﬁgﬁ&rground wants power. It won't compromlse or
iy ‘0}4 U

see any of oufﬂ@r& ems., I've told you tnere are many of us who do

W~

. in
"But you work the system: ysm fact you are its resl bralns.

Without people like you, without yogr brains and your telents,  the

wild fenatics of artheid would no’ be.ablé to operate for long. Ty

You and I know that the genuine believer in j@@;&b&iﬂ is 2 curlously i

you who keep the sﬁ%em allve_and‘strengthen‘lt. You are the_reqlly -

| J b A i



be twaen right"and wrong, between gobd'snd eyil, and all your world
of rationalisation cannoé hide whet Xdu really know you are....;”
"You 'seid coloured woman," Veﬁ As cuf in,
- "Yes. b'you think we don't know."
ﬁI wondered."
; Watch youréelf, Sammy; this one's no fool., He'll not make anothé#
slip like that. ¢ h ! '
‘ . ~"And now you're worried thet we mlght usg, our knowledge." God!
If only he could get thls information outﬂ,  :$
NWell, won t you?" ‘ ¢ L'i“ﬁ
"I can't, but my friends can. Aﬁq‘ﬁ m sure ‘they will."
% ) el Karl Ve ﬂgb rose smiling. g%' &;f | :

"Then I'd better pass you bégh to Inspector J"naen. When his men |

“'\. " " are "done you ll be glad to tel& me all you know. " Van As ‘crossed ‘
| to the desk and plcked up tﬁc phoné' "Please esrrange to heve lir, ,\
'Neidoo trcnuferra§~bapk o the C.I.D, "

1 _ Semmy Nﬂldoq too& another s;ndw1ch and in dolng so shifted the
; 1ittleld it st sbi
R coffee Dd[%é Hla fooa(;lc;gs\ifftfffffffé>a gainist the/tabigr’iﬁgﬁ——fﬁ
;;,“ : tremulouaness of his body now reg 1Qtered only remotely, semuh-ne far
at the back of his mind. He thought of Dee Nunkhoo shd & wave of

(g.: " ,desperate loneliness swept over him,' To get éwey from it, he 'said:

B ; '~ \"The difference wbetween yéu‘and Jonsen, Nr. Ven A8, is the

‘ difference between the streight and the crooked. He will break ny ]
TJ body with cleen cruelty? you \would first deprive me of my mahhopﬂ. A
‘ You are tﬁe uglier, the more evil of the twol" | '
nWe'll telk! about that to," Ven As seid, "but kater.™ |
gt ataiab knock on the door and Ven As called 'Come!"

' Now! . Nesidoo told himself. Nowl ‘ : pia s j %




The door opened and & men entered, In a single sweeping motion

Neidoo ‘grabbed the coffee pot end hurled it et ¥en As' head. Van As

ducked but too late, and the surprise and impact sent him staggeringff
back.‘ The men at the door dug into his coat pagcket and shouted
"Hold it!". Naidoo grebbed up the little teble, reaised it hlgh end

\

advenced on Ven As. The man at the door fired. NHldOO seemed to
falter then he :ethered stxength end xept moving.
"Don't shoot!"™ Von As shouted,

But the men at the door hed elready flreﬂ the second shot

Neidoo pltched forwerd on his fpcé, %wfi Van As turned ‘him over.
He wés either desd or dying fast. ﬂ;‘kg 3 v
"He was going for you, 81r,ﬂ‘t£QJ;%n at the door said, seen1ngly~1

petrified, \ ,# @ |\

"You did whe't he wented'“ K@rl Van As snppped

o b ¥ 4 e\

f % - |
“A doctor?" : NS . -
V

"Too late; arr?nge for him to be removed."
The men left' oy, 9,

/ Ven As wen%, d&wn “on hlo knee be51ae Naidoo. Blood was bubbllng
up in a tlny tr10¢l§ through hla purplish lips now. V‘n As bent low.
"N?ldoo'*hﬂidoo' I'm sorry."

Neidoo's eyes opened He stered uwp vecantly, then he recognised

- Van As, and with recovnltlon geme a hatred %o strong and forceful that

Van As saw and felt it. N idoo worked hlb mouth 2s one working up

.saliva to spit. Then 'he died.

Ven As remained kneeling beside the desd Indien until'he had
ébsorbed the $Bhock of the fact of death Death was no strangqu He

had seen ana been 2lmost as 1nt1mate with it before as now., But it

o ”lweyb came, as 2 shock. And there was sﬂﬂE§E§§555!5a2é=he some thing

il

W IR i S AL S N NS
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'especially shockiﬁg about this men's death., This men did ﬁot heve

t0 die; did not have to suffer even. If only.... ( m \

Van As closed the desd eyes. As he touched the still werm flesh

& spasm of trembling shot through him.

He rose quickly end walked to the window. He looked out but it
was still the bleakly neutrsl world of night. In an hour, perhaps,

the grey pre-dewn light would begin to filter in from the esst. He
) il w‘ (
felt stifled end oppressed)ﬁﬁdd‘-igaﬂeaﬂ anxiod%ato get out-of this

room which had, until this moment, been one of;the most comforting

“rooms he hzd known,

He didn't heave to die and he die@;h?ting mes; Hot Jansen or Japie
’ { Lo 1

|
i

He walked bﬂck to the hody ﬂnd ook one lazst, lingering look at

e iy 7 Than he went briskly out oL/ the rOOL and down to his office
il a 8 bl il i .u14%¢¢K“1L

to write a report oiwhzaiy hads hcnnohod7, ) H AV s
At \fahon amushw‘yuﬂV'rl e Wb { Q&wP end

When he had flnlshed it was close on four in the norning/the grey

pre—d¢wn light was.all‘about the world.
‘He knew Ther&Wwes no hope of‘keeping the f%ctvof Neidoo's death
secret the mement the body left this building. As soon as some

noneBuropeén hed snything to do with it -.and that would be very

,soon. = it would get sbout. He phoned the duty officer and told him

to meke sure thet the neprcpelo carried nothing about Neidoo. 6 !

The death ven pulled up as he left the Security building. And
beczuse Neidoo was an Indian the people in this deeth vean were Indiahé
He knew that before he reached his flat everybody who mattered wmuxs :
among‘the Indisnms would know of the death of 3ammy Naidoo end of the

He thought: thet, brother of his would be, too
/
greet & rlsk in ‘the Torce now; remember to talk bo Japie about hlm.

mrnner of hlb dying

f
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The, streets were empty and very wide, much wider than he head
reelised; wide enough to easily take four cers abreast: ‘tree-lined

and smoothly glossy in the dewn light. And driving through the enpty

(6]

treets and freed of the need.to be alert and wetchful, the femilisr
mood of lurking depreésion cfept over hiﬁ; He fought it off, held

it in check, but conseiously, and so he was eware of it and being
awsre of 'it it was real end heavy even though he had contsined it,

with his mind, When he grrived even his comforteble flet seemed

bleak end depressing. He long for Mildred Sc@#d® Wwith an eching

desperation.’ And the face of Sammy Ne®2do@y dying, and mouth working;

of his consciousiess.'But some trickfmechenism of the mind held it
_ : i

in check and so he was awareqof™it only as part of the lurking
depression that was always theresin the_ﬁhadows of his consciousness,

weiting for thet unguesrdeqymoftent when it could jump him....If only
. dil fale kopid (s
Mildred were with hiw H@wWw.....If only. those denneqafools did not

A

, ¥ought to invede the surface

deny him the coufori™er presence brough . with—thein—sopetaems) o

f

He poured hims®lf s stiff drink end took it to his bedroom,
He changed imgo Pejemes, got into bed, s T T

‘oot two ond-uset—tE

?

in one long gulp. Then he turned off
the light snd closed his eyes. But bone-weary though he was it was
a very long time before sleep ceme., And in ‘the long spece between

1

wakefulness and sleep the thing in the shzdows of his consciousness

played 2ll ménner of tricks to meke him see the face of Sammy Neidoo. |

DUt 21 128l it i———— he slept. ‘

) .
. \

It was just ebout the time that Kerl Vszn As fell asleep thet
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e sister y i ; . |
« Dr, Dawwod Nunkhoo shook hlb/xxttnxxm awake. She opened her eyes .. 08
and sald: e

"Whet is it?" dpd yawned eleeplly. : ' ’ L@

" Semmy s dead." ’ ol W - s i : "%

She blinked uncomprehendingly et him. |

“Semmy s dead," fepeeted

Suddenly Dee Nunkhoo saw Sammy Neidoo &8 clearly a8 though he
were in the room with them. She\sqw the matt blackness, of hlS round %

face, the steady little eyes with the tiny bigigfvelns in the corners

‘of ‘the eyeballb, the purpllbh -sheen over

ni s S, especially S
o L

pronounced when he weas dog-tired or‘de
the hard big body and blg strohg h»g“
would they "do without Sammy¢ He ‘
wes built. Sammy s ‘dead. |e
"Oh no!" she cried eggsggand again end again, eech time mofe>

desperately then th?% one. Then she broke down end wept., Her

ebout her and held her close till she hed
/7

‘brother wrepped

cr;ed herbelfgthgf
The + t %oman called Cissie brought in o trgy of tea. Her
eyes were 32§%F6t she hed fiﬁished'her ocutward weeping end her face
‘wes bleekly remote and a;bbf.‘ ;nwerdiy she would weep long, till
itime blurred the memory 0f the man snd of .his gentiﬁess'to her and

/
i

those she knew and loved end of the dreems hng end hopes he hed been_

guardian of for his people and qu her; es long as she remembered

these things and sssociated his fece end his-voice end his special

feel with them, for soX long would she weep the death of her Mr, -
Naidbo:.but inwardly end alone so no man knew. ' 8 uff

"Whet shall we do?PpDeefNunkho? said -hopékessly. - , \ ; eﬂp
3 : ' AERREN , : 5 | _ e
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us, now."

& 200 G (

"Carry ony," her brother said gently.

"Like he always said," Cissie said bleakly. "But no one to teach

L

"There ere meny," Nunkhoo said. "And some of them very good."

' "Not like him, doc," Cissie seid coldly. "Some better but not

3 : " /

like him ,
"You ere right, Cissie,".Nunkhoo:sighg%'“Not like Semmy."
Cissie left and Dee asked: h/ : '
"How?"

"We'll never know but what the people uho lcollected the body

i

said suggests that he provoked it. mnewcwg.m@ plcked him up about

L

ten last niﬂht He was with them till¢t£5‘very'eerlylhours of this
mornlng when the brillient and ruthless My, Wan Al i

"That hateful nan'" Deg éut in.
‘ﬁaeo..showed up end had hlm removed to becurltj. There, in Mr,

»
Van As' notorious [intergqg?thn Rpom' Semmy died 2 little over:

an hour ago." . NN - C”X
"Dﬂwood.*..' ahe hesitated thén blurtedL"Dld they hurt him?"

“"No, my deﬂr. I assure you, Two sho$s in quick succession, I

- dare not go down end examine the. body myself. But his brother knows

all about police methods of hurting without showing it, and he checke
the body very carefully."
"His brother.....Poor mén."

~

"Yes, This has finally convinced him snd he's at the disposal

e thé)%gvement but I expeét Van As to enticipatﬁi" .

Dee . thought of Nkosi on (e 2o showed on her faée.
"Easy," Nunkhoo murmured, "Lasy my decr. Semmy gave them nothir

She closed her eyes, sWayed slightly, took e deepvbreath‘and




\

bpehed'her eyes. All feérEand‘alerm, now, were banished from her‘face;
"Whet now?" she aéked. | |
"I must go undergrohnd too now., All odr key people diseppeared
when they picked up Semmy. I was supposed to stay-onfthe surfaCé‘
éo see Whatﬁhappened to Sammy. Sémmy would not heve provoked hid’ own

death unless he was convinced they were too close to the truth to

Ly

be misled, As long as they were éus%—fishing Sammy could Just remein

silent. The worse they could have done wes a detention order. What:
E g

hes happened means that Ven As, at least :m{ nough to meke Sammy

teke this way out. And thet means theypvqr q@ bomethlng definite to

go after. And that in turn meeans tha’&&’m all be next for Mr. Van

As" 'Interrogatlon Room',"
"And so you must drop ht which will be the blgnal for

a fullscale search I mee 'gzsgend of your usefulness here."

"Yes.% But only op 2

"I'm sorry, D&Q%Qg " ﬁie seid firmly. "The decision was that

anybody whose gs ss hqd come to en''end should try to get out

v

and sct from %§j§$§w If you remain here on the run you'd be & Burden

)
to the moveﬁgnt»%nd to all of us, and you know it."
She swung out of bed and limped to the window.
He said: "So I must go?"

"Yes; you must go."*

"
W

“And what happens to you, little sister?“ he asked gently.
"I don't know;" she murmured without turning. "I don't know.
All I know is that for the present af legst I must stay‘anddmake my
contribution. And I pray God I doAHalf as well as you.énd Sammy." '
ﬁYou'll be aloﬁé, ny. dear: in'facf, nore SO'thaﬁ ever.," ‘ |
"Algso less so tﬁan ever,, brother. Don't forgef\that, brother."
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He went end stood beside her by the window. Day, now, was

bresking fast. - § -

TEa

He said: "We've never talked ebout him; you've never even botherg

;T’.
i
[
£
F

to tell your big brother sbout being in love and the maﬂ in your life.)

"There is nothing to tell. I love a man end he loves me. Ite as

—————
R

L

548 : simple as that."
| ‘"What menner of men is he, little sigter?"

ﬁf ' / "Gentle end radient and upright. Very cleen and. very wise, big
B , brother; very clean’and very wise.," ‘ ?{fﬂﬁ

B Rt glad you think him wonderful lx%tie €ister."
B \ A p N ”\ !.ll \

She reached up and fondled his haﬂd.\ .

"Remember when we were chlldran wlth me very llttle°”/
"Yas " : ‘7m '}ﬁ
o o AN\

"And running - or rath%r*kob?llng - efter you end daddy like a

¢

puppy?" )
W ) v‘ll \
"I remember." ¢ N 04
: - . unafre@d™
L g "And how unﬂf%@gﬁ T wes?"

g "Bbp?@l?lay uhan you were daddy's puppy: yes,"
i) the
"And re&embar/thzx day I trled to explain to you how it was?"

"1

K "No....No....I don't." y
' "It was by the river, You! d Just flshed He oudessnds
~ W 7
5% Yea., Ye&. I remembeig You felt nothing could do you harm not f
b

even f?lling into | the river or. asmong snakes. You said daddy's presencé

" "And yours, big brother,..," | ¢ ! i

B /' "And mine, made you invulnersble."
0 "But I didn't know the word 2nd you gsve it to me. Remember?"
HYes, I remember."

WTn'ell the yearS‘sincé.I have looked back =nd remembered Lo %E

-0 § Lo
\ - S ) s
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and mervelled at this, this - invulnersbility - this feeling of
assuranc¢e end secureness thet nothing could really disturb. All

the fighting and the crying Fnd’qugrreling did not disturb that,

2

And then daddy died and it died end I grew up and reslised that I

was e cripple. And I thought that_ speciel childhood feeligg was
;crt of the innocence snd ignorence of childhood, something known -
briefly and|lost forevér and contributing to men's sense of aloneness
here on earth, And now,..." |
Ay -

And now, ny desr, oo 2

"It's come back, - Dawood. Fantestig afid unﬂ%lievable, even to
myself, but its come back! Rymm Do you umgerstend?"

"I understend, little sister,.! A

"Even if he died..:.I'd.ba iM the most bloody ewful mess....But

- ~ \
it won't be like before....l{1% gdways know where I'm going and what
is right. It is like knoWing gour way through the jungle. You may
not get through, th&t“is a2 chance, but you know xExx the way and you
thet whatever ha&ppensW

know/you can't ge% Best. I hope we get through, I8d4 love to have his
children, ... Buf Jau uhderstend why I“don't want you to worry?"

"I undenstend, my dear. And thenk you for telling me....You know

_ )

what to do and say when they come?"

"I know., And if you see him explsin the importance of the myth
business to him....Please take care, Dawood."

He felt her brace herself for his leaving. He kissed her gently

on the cheek then left her,

"I'1l be in touch,
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ed -gft Joer bedside clock,

nurse to deal with the simpler and.find other

B s e 1 L B TR, e am b+ ARSI N (0 2 ' e 1 L5 3
doctors for the more difficult ¢O De & 1ong ana

Dewood within the

herd day. The police should ,be

She begen to prepar@y fory events of the day.
ag) wa o 3 n +h o s oary wi Tk |'~ 18 nu ﬁ B < x e hel N4 ng 'tm
ohe was in TheWwaur gex y Wi th o Lae nurse 9 ABEXWR mg L8 DL By (

innoculate 2 sWwarm ar-olds when the first police car came.

thef/waiting-room was full to bPursting ' point end it was

some . time before the policemen succeeded din bullying snd forcing his

b e ' ~ =S ha AT S A
"Where's or?" he demended.

o without interrupting her work.

"I don't know,

+
W

tne nurse,

W“Well who does?

T

lOo

noy RIS < b A 38 1 ’

on 8 rounds?"

L L] Na a " s A 11T A v A ] jows -+ =t o = ) BOR
No," Dee said. "His car and his bag are here. He's got & big

sugery this morning as you''csn see; no eppointments till after midday
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"Then where the hell is he9" .

"I don't know. A11"'T xiiow i He 'didntE sleep in hia bed last K
night." ' ) 3 ; |
"Then why the devil didn'f_you report it?"

\

. For the first time since he came Dee Nunkhoo raised her heéd ‘

.~ end looked at theApoliceman, 2 coldly hostile and ' steady stare. | o8

\ pd

The policeman bwung about abruptly and forced his way out to

- the walthg pollce car WLth its redio telephone connectlon w1th

headquarters. He wes put straight through ector Jansen, After
he hed reported Jensen ordered him to_% the bpot but outsnde
the doctor's house. TheﬁnJhnsen celle isgh g
then at his flat Im his phone c ﬂ{

d this;"' he hed s2id Naidoo's

I

As, first st Security
night. -~ ory rather, earlger‘f

thls morning —aVan As hEd

When a thick-ton qﬂﬁAs answered, Jansen said:

"Jensen here re right. Nunkhoo's gone under."
. N 8
There was&gQE%% pause then Kerl Ven. As, awake a2nd aslert,said:

“"This ds 1 und up every suspect on your lists. Go the whole@?
“i 2 7 k] ' '
way."! '

~"Indiens only?" p «

"The whole lot, man! Indiéﬁs,Africans, coloureds, whites: the

whole lot," oy | : : I 1&

‘ | : 4
"Th&t'll mesn' close on two hundred. What about housing?" ' o

*There's a plaen for émefgency arrengenents at the prison; they
know all about it. Get someone to phone them. And we're going to
need a lot of men to sweep the countryside. One of myfbéople>has‘

tpe special areas mapped. But I'm on my way so get things rolling."
"Do we pick up Nunkhob'&,sister?" 8 » : : : o  ﬁ

1
¥,




YR T S
\ -

S SRR e R o e
i > E

ey

ST N AR EE) S 7 i TN M el i b b e il AU SRR ok 00 'y il ""T"’W o o b A
i Vo ' e 0 ) el B S " )

206

"Anything on her?"”

"Only the fact that she's his éister.‘She's e cfipp%e, you know."
"I didn't., Better let mé talk to her first."

"Right!" Jansen snapped =snd hung up, too excited by the coming

action to wait for the men who was, officially -at least, his eenior

to hang up first.

Before Ven As was reedy to leave his flet the first of the wave
inﬂhqﬁhférJY

of mass arrests kxﬁxxXaxxmd was made, By the time he left

five people were beip® gquestioned at C.I.D.

headquarters, . By the time he resched his off;cé everybédy, people
on the streets, people at work, children ef-%chool, ell knew thet a
big operation was in process. .

His first action was to’ ﬂlert hise oppoOlte numbers in Johnnnes—
burg end uape Town and Pretoria. lhey, in turn, alerted other
importent eentres. And the great state police mechine:went into

operation and ithe wg¥es of grrests wewe nstionwide.

the battle Wes onrpnd thet everyone had to be celm end peaceful: no -

est : ,
one should re51sﬁ3 %o one should fight back, but no one should

co-opexete. In this phase the battle was between the hunters end

in the end, it reached up “to even the highest pleces in the land.

the hunted. And everybody knew who the hunters were end evervbody '

knew thet the hunted was and is and will be Richsrd Nkosi until the

battle is over and victory is won.....And this was the word to spread..

The time for a different form of battle would come soon enough: for

now tﬂlb was the battle-order.

The word -spread until it, too, was nationwide like the °rrests,
whispbered froem man to man, pqssed on even from child to child %ill,

s

-~
> 7
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g@ “Wlll thlb dovﬂ Dee Nunkhoo sald coldly.‘

w (,s He followea her into the groundfloor llVlng room and shut the

i door ‘behind him. He crossed the room, opeﬂ% the frnnhh windows end

e : looked out on the wnlled-ln little galden. It reminded him of Nlldred&
A | "Not: the seme artistry, not the same dellcﬂte touch' for colouns but

£ : —created‘to fulfll e s1mmlar need for privecy, tranqulllty and escspe |

i U

Q;"f from prying eyes. He knew his insistence on their being slone had
driven her to a point of anger verging on unreason. How to undo some

of 1%? Wouldn't be too bed-looking if it haddlt been for thet

/y

@ _\
W :

crippled leg. Nice shepe too. “W? s

‘ | "Nice little gerden," he sazid. @n»‘kuﬁ ) / ;\

& "What is it you want?" she salﬁmpm%dﬁy.

He turned to her end &mlledw' fing 2 COLblnntlon of apology end

,mn “
"oﬁ'%hlb men is fentas tlc.‘Then,

fw

‘eppeel. She thought: The cqu

l

dellberately, she cut oﬁg olgﬁgﬂought

Itm borry to dm§tur%ﬁaﬁu especis lly now:but, saeh | 7 \

y "What lb - @ 3@Wﬁ&$”"

ik s There weg&ukg%pt“ of helplessness in his ghrug then he took a
i - . P !\ fi
i ' A

‘ few stepb t@war&s her. Her wteﬂdy 1mpersonel gaze never wavered
L from his fﬁce wBut there was no life to it, no feellng 1ikeAthe

eyes of 2 caged snske thet knew it could not otTIKE.

i | "Shall we 51t down," he murmured.

Yo
! ]

Jg ’ﬂ ' .She moveu,hsnas'end body & little, the slightest of geStﬁres;,an&
k | he knew it‘ssid‘you do not need my permission. But she remeined
stending so he stood with her. N ' ‘ |

N sy "Miss Nunkhoo, when did you see your brother last?"

By . MAt dinner 1ast night."

B v "Then whet?"

"Then 'he went out on his evening rounds." <

!



Don't mlsunderstand me, please.

people among the Ind1

(IR —vﬁivi, .‘—- .' R T _\ i bz ! BB,

"ﬂmhwmm?' _ Y a1 i
"That's 'ell." v
\"Nothing mbre?"‘ \ )
TRow® i ‘ ‘ ' i i i
"Did you hear from him?" A |
For the fifst time the steady gage wavered slightly. She il
compressed her 1ips and shook her head slightly. An honest women, he/
3 "Miss Nunkhoo, I should hate to ‘do it but if I heve eny reason,
to belleve that you are witholding 1nformati:? from me I shall Dbe

/N

forced to have you detalned I shell be ) 1et them take you

down to C.I.D, hecdquarters for quesE{;i
the people there are not as thougc«“;

¢ we would like them to be.

-

”’51 not permit enybody to molest

you but just as there are ‘ﬁ and u2g1y~minded and foul~mouthed ,

fy so there zre among my community.
find their way into the force . | '

And unfortunately 5&&@@ e worse r1ff~raf£/ This is ome of cur

hard problems in€ ations. Do you understend, Miss Nunkhoo?"

"Perfecih‘?r

"Allrigpt‘Qien. Did you hear from your brother?"

"Yeg," ) ofi j ‘ |

{

"You know, the sooner you give it a8ll %o me the sooner this will
be over, When?" .- . Tk |

FJA little before five." ' >7'

"How do you know the t1me°" \’ ‘ | /

"I was .in bed. Lhe phone woke me., I turned on the llght ”

"Th9nk Jou, klos Nunkhoo. It was wise of you to tellf me the

truth. I have & shrewd noyion of whet happened Now, what d1d your

brother bay9“ \ |
"Th"t his usefulness waé over and he had to leeve the country

¥ Al AN [yl i /
ARSI W 1 LY LY ‘ :

n.i
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knew
\
¥
4/

egainst the government."
- {

' !
"Thet 21l?"

"Yes., He expected me to be questloned “80 he 591d the less I

the better. He was rlnglng to say goodbye

"We'll get him, you know.

"I +think nok!"

"You meen you hcpe nos."

#Both,"

iy \ (o
"You knew he was in the underground?"

"I don't know énything ebout eny under

"And you?"

"I'm a women,

' you about, Naidoo."

"NO H "

“He wes murdered!"

Wity
e,

But I wish I wejg
"I also wish it were diff}er&,
/ﬂbart@eid eny more then ym?

\>.

L

|

|

iss‘Nunkhoo.

’ a a
t I have duty to

I don't like

do.

N

g@ . I know he worked

=

Did he teli

i

B

b

Her face, now, wes herd and her express1on mule-like and blindly

stubborn. He thought This is how thby went it and thishis how it m1ll

be recorded end the wall of hate w1ll rise a llttle hlgher.
. "You' knew' Naidoo?"

'"And you knew

‘ "Yes,

"Often? "

often."

‘"He ceme to see my brother."

1]

=
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"”helr manhood demended that they pler resistance and revolt,

To do etherwise would 'be to deny their menhood,"

"Let me 'give you some advice, Miss Nunkhoo,. I j/know you're angry

and I kndw you're upéet. But you know, you've just confessed thet

ryou knew of people whose actions and intentions emounted to treeson.

By keeping 51lent sbout it you are a party to it My edvice ise L

keep

your thoughts and feellnas to yourself when deellng with eany

other law offlcers."

you will be arresfed. Do you unders

P 7 your

- "Once only."

Mg, | \ ; ‘ | o

"If 1T were' 2 malu.oeoes” ) i % ‘

A

"Pleas® 'Miss Nunkhoo! You are a womeg 8£§% man and if you

express these views and sentiments to &ﬂg}ﬁ er officer of the law

Y |

She's upset, he told himsel f t&"elt a2 wave of sympathy for hexs

e wﬂ»}w e
' N\

"One 1cst questlonquou ﬁ@ﬁyN idoo came to 'your brother. Did
brother even: goqgut aﬁ@‘return with Nq1doo°"

"Many tlmes.“.wm 'M%

' "With otQ#EWEQgﬁ§b°"

"Yes.'a. '\
),
"Indlan?%”“
"Yeg.® 1 W

"Furopean?"
"Coloured?"

"NeLer?" ) L ‘ NG I f
"Never." ‘
"Africen?" : !

NNO';" "
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"Never?"

"Never,"

"You understend you'll be in ver& serious trouble if it tﬁrns
ocutb l&ter that you've lied to me; and believe me, ﬂlss.ﬁunkhoo,-if;'
you heve, we'll find ou%," : \

"Have you done?" .° A Y ‘ ' :

"Yes, Thenk you." He inclined his head slightly and turned to

the ‘door. She followed him.

"Our'teléphone...of she seid, )
f‘ , IR 4

NIty rdutln@ to. dlsconneot the phonhﬁ @T people like your

¥
T, u N l U
r rk‘!n

bréther "

L}

\ ( 'f"
"But what of the pqtients?"@;an

. [ 4
« '\ Vit " 4

"He should heve thou hﬁ Qﬂ mhﬂt aly

"Please; there are olck&Qﬁﬂrpeople..oqchlldren....Who may: come

{ ”hg .
needlng emergency he%p aﬁ% gwnay need to arrenge quickly for another

l
doctor to see them. kf

’1\

He went ou%ld? %ﬂﬁ room w1tnout replylng. The pabsgge and the
waiting roomsd% ke“stlll crowded. It seemed thﬁt suddenly all of
g 518 NuhkhOOJﬂpQW%lentS hed become 111 and needed attentlon. But Van -
As knew it wesn't as simple as thrt It wés one of those groupx things
with which he had become famlllar. Whgtever the tlme of night or day
whenQver somebimportaht leader wes being teken or questioned or
.hunted,for)the STOUD Would e bhe there,vappePringvfrom nowhere(
and everywhere, And it hed a very distinct presenée, hard to pin
‘down, hard to define, but forcefully, reai And it was this' that haﬁ A
led many 8 pollcean to Jumpy and stupid action often resulting in |

the outbreak of unneces&ary violence and rioting. He felt the presence

of the group now, all about hlm not hostile buf assertive, ensuring
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/ (y {

that he understood its neture =nd purpose which was to warn of the

M hidden forces behind the wented lesder and that those forces

|

would protect his loved enes end the things that are his.

One of his men came quickly down the" stairs,

"Nothing there: an ettic‘yhough)which could eesily‘be miseéd.
Bﬁﬁ?ﬁ@ey>pointed it out to us.™

"Allnlght " V=n As seid, T

The man ¢alled up the etelrs and two others who had been eeerehln
\
with h1m ceme down the stalrs, arms laden w1th pepers. They cerried
came in
the papers out to their car'and e couple @E’uniformed men/to bring

s"’

down two more loeds of prpers as well @gx Miﬂle of books,

At the door Ven As turned backs %& ﬁee Nunkhoo end seid:.
") the police
e 1, 11 see what I can do ebo&% tﬁe telephone." Then/xkmy lef¥/

(( £y N

thet eﬁrtlculer house. But‘%h& search went on elsewhere.
All thet dey, and é&l thr@ugh the night, the messive police

round-up went on. S%dres offhundreds of men end wonen were picked

I| Vr

up end taken to Cig _« céntres 211 over the land. The overwhelmlng

‘megorlty were me ﬁsed efter questlonlng. A few were held: no more

s "
then seven hmndrgd But even this number would, after careful

screening ang questlonlng, be cut by close on half. In the early
hours of the following morning the police echleved their first

: Vo
major success of the massive sweep. They picked up five peepie in

a little hut outside Bloemfonteiﬁ. Two were‘white, three wesw black.
i lﬁu——-& i .
Two of the black men had been: convicted of;sabotage end treeson and
. \

~had escaped while on'their way to prison. They hed\been at lrrge

\
for five months. The other three, the two white men and the one black
[

man, had been named as Communlets and had’ been on the run for over a

/

yeer. .
LR

: o .
In Cape Town the 'sweep yilelded up 'a nemed coloured communist weees
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‘the officiels had written off as being out of the cquntry. And
. in Joheannesburg they g;t no less then $ix men sus pected of being

pretty close to the top leadership of the undeground.

Later the following #orning, in crowded courts all over the
land, hundreds of people were‘sentenced to house arrest.

And in ell thlu °ct1v1ty Kerl Van As stgyed in the radio room

gifting ' it,

at Security, examining the informetion es it ceme 1n,/qhec&1ng RANE
the hundreds off names that cesme through: searching, waiting, Now

i

and then he issued a special .instruction.
/ On the éagené dey of tﬁ@ massive sweey he knew that he had
lost both Nkosi-Dube and Nunkhoo. If They were picked up now, it

would be more by accident then dedigh. And yet he knew how close to

N

success he hed been., ‘Two dayS\#goy Wwith Sammy Nsidoo in his hends,
he was,on the verge of breakilg ®Whe Nkosi myth’'end perhaps the

underground with 4t. o Now, W sén everywhere there came reports of

4

the whigpering campaign of the yvictory of the hunted over, the hunters.

Governlﬂnt RPOA@SFGH in perliement k=xg® hailed the sweep &B 2

Vi

great v1ctory for tlze force of law,end order and a great defeat forﬂn
. \W\ ? i ‘ ‘ ‘Vf<“7“““ﬁ Niige 2t
subversive agémts of communist revolution. Byt\the Nkosi myth was -

spreading. . £ .
At gqamik on the geeomd, gfter nearly two deys lwithout sleep, he
heanded over control of the local operation to Japie DuPlessis' and

el o

¥ ] g A : |
went to sd+eep for ‘eighteen hours., But now, in the long sleep of |

utter phy51cg& and mentel exhsustion, the lurking thing in the dark |
| 4 { |

o1 1 5 p |

shaedows of his consciousness stepped bo lJ into its centre and g
J v |

b : 5 - 2 e RS
transformed sleep into & susteined and tor turing nightmare thet plnne&‘

him to his bed. And so the man tossed and swested in sleep, fighting |
to break fr=e of the n13h+nere' moaning, protesting, mumbimg' seized

\A_A.ub iQM & lm——( 2 SRS T
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" the only monswhite - in the lend living in

a—’—-

, e dbs
Old Man MOOlj{ the richest Inulan in the lgndo wes aseep%ed as

just about the most resctionary non-white in the land. He hed ‘exptess
himself frankly and openly as against the resistance. He made no
oy i :

gecret of his very largendonations imgaé:ﬁll!y;to the perty in power.
He thought, and sa2id, that the Indiesns who @ried to fight thexxx
government were fools fouling their owm @estéo And for him the greate
foolishness of all was for the Indieng fohmake common cesuse with the
bl;cks. He szid, and this wént horfe /Wi th most Indiens, the Indiens
had more of a future under thg whifé man than they would have if the

.

blacks took over: for, them The Jesser evkl wes undoubtedly whi te

=

rule. And 61d ¥en lMoole%hed-Ldramatie ﬂ?c+ﬂ°7 information-of Indian

54 EfrlCm e underscore his point. And becazuse

experlence in Eas

01d Men Moola weg a:gaiﬁ:zazi&i%ﬁﬁ#;si and the largest single employe
R ‘r{ ; V‘”k"‘ :,\—L!.\

of Indian labQur'gh his wugar estates, fectories end warehouses, ypany

of his fellgw I@diens listened to him,

.For the same reason, and because his views met with their
approval, the government left 61d Man MNoola alone. None of his lend
had been expropripted)and when the Indisn tenement area of which he
wes landlord, gnd in which he 'had built himself a large mansion, was
designated & 'European Area', 0ld Man Noola, unlike others elsewhere,
waé fairly compensated>for the VPlue of his 1énd eand was allowed to

retein Smeeweks title to the land on which his home stood end to go

on living in it. And so 0ld lian Moolé wes the only Indian - indeed
«
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Old Man-loole wes just‘a‘little over sixty, short and very
\ . : :

round end & very great lover of fgod and, drink. *0ld Man' was’

. univebsally acceptéd as his first neme. Once, a very long time ago,

he had another first neme,but somewhere albng the way it hed beep

+ lost. Nowkall‘importent papers, cheques, deeds =nd the like which

 bore the style '0ld Man Moola' were honoured _es properly endorsed.

The world had begun to call him '0ld Man Moola' way back in his
’ ~

=early twenties when he had started hlb road to flnan01al success

5T ;1 i L A where he esrned the first,,
with s/market otall/xxxxxxnxxhxxmxnzxxhxxnﬁx g pounds which he

1mmed1ately lent out at twenty-five peqpec_Lféf% those days he had :
i ﬁ\tl "
been small and tgln as & rake, end alwﬁ?lﬁmungry. Slnce then the

pound had given way to the Rand ano@ Eand had ceased to be part I

¢
of the Commonwealth and Empl,efmé% e vast sums he had given to Al

N

charity in the hopes of an ewﬁ%.ﬁll knlghthood were wosted tBut in

) b 4
spite of all the changes ﬁortunes of 614han Koola hod grown, end

‘(1‘ ;P {
he hed shown a greaﬁ@#%%?p901ty for surv1val and: expansion than most
‘{ li\@ D ]
W

men in the 1and
‘Now, hlsiﬁggﬁmﬁmly son - 1nev1tably namég'Young Mun Moola'by the

rest of the ﬂ@rl}-— entered the large cool of ffice from wnlch Old Man
Men
Moola controlled his empire. Young/lioola was of medium height, much

fairer than his father'and he had the p01se and assurance that came

lﬁg:a-a Europeen education, and the ir of bpy31cal fltness and well—

being that ceme from having represented his college at gemes, He had
!
been in his first year when Dawodd Nunkhoo hed been in his finel

year at the seme university in Scoitlend. - Unllke Nunkhoo he had worked
: ;

* for & business degree rather than a medicel one.

The younger Moola slid into a visitors' cheir opp051te the

great desk and walted After a whlle the old men looked up. The young
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nen é:;;éﬁséewn the usual and oddly disturbing feeling - 2 compound Pi

exasperation, affectlonate contempt, end e tinge of -sheme - the t was i

)

the bacxground to all hlS personal dealings with his father.
i . 4

e

"I want to talk to you, father." na e

"Palky I'm wgiting." .

"No, nét like thet., This is serious, very serious."

Tkxxmidxxxnximxnxﬁ 0ld Man Moola lesned back in his huge cheairy
intertwlned,hls fingers, thumbs pressing egp%nbt each other, énd

rested his hends on his psunch. He knew h;?'%ﬁly s0n dlsapproved of

him -end in spite of himself the knowleﬂgg huﬁt Trouble was he could

'‘not help reacting end responding xxmﬁzwto hlb gon s he d1d toward

the: Europeens,  All thet training, h @ mkde the boy more puropean--
sounding that all the Eurogéhmb &ﬁ‘the land. )

Qe 'w",'-

0ld Man NMoola lookgd at h;s fancy desk clock,
"How much time o waay“"

"That really d eﬁﬁs on you. I-think this matter cen be settled »
within the nexﬁuﬁyVe%ﬁﬁnutes but knowxng you'l'd say not less than
half en hou{, 1¢ mlght even run to an hour." |
"You in %rvubleQ" 01ld Men Moolza examined his son's face, searching
"Not the wey you meen," %

“Notfpolitics," he s2id quickly.

"Better take one of your pills. Yo#'ll need it."

"Is it politics?" ‘

"Pake one of your pills now, father."

And because the boy sounded more Eurpean then usual 61d Man

MOola quickly swallowed a' pill from one of his drawers. Then he

picked up one ogrthe telephones and'samd/ '
Sl don'tho be digffurbed atall! Understand!"

f



, Understand?" Then he banged down the receiver and xmturned to his

217 i/
l I .

And beczuse it was to one of his employees, he spoke in a
negging, high-pitched, half-shout He knew his son disepproved of
this too, but how else do you speek to your servants? How else do
you show that you are the boss? f i, |

?ﬁgl Not atall!" he shouted in responsé¢ to & question from his
very efficient coloured secrétary° "Bor nobody! Not till I call you!

/
/

son, mentally bracing himself, :
P

L £y !’
Young Men Moole 'said: "You know Dawood Nﬁhkhoo, father asra’
"I don't have time to wasse. You know I know him. I also kﬁpw

the police want him end he's dlsappearud Go on . "
i

D n
"You know why, ynet® Mﬁ

"You in this damn- fool Roilt}GS of hig?" )

"Yesg, Now that hlq usefﬂlﬁeso is over he has to leave the

country end I must twke hiﬂ pl ce 28 the leader of the Indian under—
j Y4 N 1,

ground re81stcnce.,$@rﬁ_~ s
| . b Ao

0ld Men h@@lc4bégmn to swell up dike 2 frog. His face xuxuxﬁ
' ag though
b;aaiea_ﬁudﬁeﬁiya He grabbed at his collar/IikExzXm=n choklng, taen

he jumped up\ﬂﬁﬁ began to screem, hopping about the large room 11ke
a men gone ~mad, This wenﬁ.on for pefhaps three~quarters of a minuteg
then the storm ppbsed as 28 it came. He went besck to his
cheir, took out s snowy héndﬁefchlef and wiped the splttle from the
corners of his mouth,

Without looking he could conjure up the expression of disgﬁst
on his son's face, the same as it wes that very firsf time the boy
had seen him explode like this. Hg thought: they don't underétend;
they are born to wealth end they don't understana whet it took to

nzke it. He wanted to explain to the boy but there were no words that,

|
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could make thé boy see and understand'the terrible wounds he had

/sustéiped. If it hed been 2 cut or & bullet wound on his ‘body they

h y /
would all see ang understand'it.iﬁ,v&, '

"You fooll" 0ld Men lMoole murmured weerily. "You demn-bloody- '
educated-shit-arse fool! This whét I spend my money for? They going
you N ' ‘
catch/and they going Jeil you end they going beat all that education

out of you and‘turn you back into & begging coolie, That what I work

,for? When they catch you they going drag me down too and teke every-

thing. Educated fool! Why?! Why you heve-to,ggﬁﬁﬁis to me?" |
"Becesuse you educated me, fatherom,'ﬁlﬁthw
‘ _ o ¥
"I wented you to be & bettér manei%;'ﬁﬁe, not a fool!"
: "Like you, father? So choked‘mgy%gé% tﬁey,and you, do;yourself
thet you heve fto go screaminﬁgégw%ﬁﬁigg; ﬁow and then?" |

QD

* N \ ,
 "Like me, yes! You sneeﬁ%’@%ﬁ% if it not for me where would you
| Vg : can

be! I not good' enough fé@‘ o%¢%ht I méke you!l I'm rich end I/pick
Q “"“ﬁn‘ﬂ"
up the telephone an&r&§;l 8 government minister.,"

@ d\'l\ N

- &\ D } i
"T want you ‘ﬁ“g%§e such a ceall, father," young lMoola cut in,
Wy v;& / . |

TAN .
"But not to a Mﬂﬁ&%ﬁ&r. To Chief Imspector DuPlessis,"
M"w\ , '- ) | . ‘{3
i ~ 1 ) . 3 o < } :
I won ﬁ@méﬁm not having anythlngA
"I'm sorry but you must, father." -

‘|

i . LM “‘ — o
"I won't! And I disown’ you! Leave my house! Lemve me alone! You
no son of mine! Gol!" . #

"Think, fether,'And please listen for a moment. Dawood and

A

de j
with you and your fool politics,

Ha

enother friend of ours, one even more wanted than Dawood, en African,

28 in your house at this moment. Three deys . ago, at'the.stapt of .
the greaf found-up, I took them from where they were hiding and
iy "

brought them - to your housé. If T had not done this théy would have
| : 1
been ceught end Semmy Neidoo would heve died to no point. . W

. \ g : l

) AR

fl



208

Xﬁxxixxmxxxxxnxhiﬁxﬁxikxtxﬁxkﬁmn§xhxixxxxxx 9
:’.. Xixknxwxxﬂmxnxuiﬁxmﬂpgxwhxnxxhxxxgxmxxxhxxking
"Oh no!" Old Man MNoola pleaded. "No!" He clésed his eyes and it
. swayed from side to side, making soft mosning noises deep in his throa
, "I'mg sorry,"the younger Moole seid more gently. "I woﬁldn't

have done it but there wes nothing else %o 'de. Yours was the safest

house, one of the few Indian homes not suspected and not searched

in'a wh:ﬁiyarea Ioo. H"‘” ‘SIL'(‘JT“IL\ (—.—W_Ls Pan...k L,.,

le
\‘WE;Q "And youw bring this dcn"er on your molqar and your sisters and
nle? " 5 : § 4“', I‘{(\ll( y » iy B
y v */". \ﬂ

: ' “‘u‘\”\.:» G
"They would have been caught, fatﬁeﬁh"

i

nI/don't care about %hem! They}mre ﬁothlng to me'"’
‘"i gere, and fou d/ better gaﬁ@ n%w beceause p L ther are ccught
you will be undone too," : Wﬁ#g ﬁ
/ "TI'1l say 'l know no%%;n ;ébout ittt I'11 swear! I got friends in
high places, peop1e<wne‘owe\£e favourst"
"They won'" t he&xévelyox, father,". 1
3 "They w1ll&"'ﬁt ' : , | \
"So your@rug% them that much,"
"Trust doéén't come into it?fj>

qafjve shown I'm a friend, I've given money. I give them predents,

I've expressed my opposition to all your politicesl nonsense. They'll
believe me, you'll see!™ _

"They won't father; I'll gee that tbey'don't;'lf my friends are
caught because you won't help'I(ll see that there is evidence to show
thaet you were rea;ly’e secret supporter and finenacer of our‘movement

end tﬁat“your friendship end gifts to, them were just a front."

"Ro! You won!' "/
[

! )



k
E e " 2226
?; | ~ "You just try me!™ »
ﬁ "Bu¥ you are my son! I'm your father! You cen't do.this me; to |
? your éother and your sisters!" \
E T Vean endg I wili."
E "Whet kind of a2 som are you?"
B - ' "One who hed to stend up-beecsuse he waé a man, and who had %o
try end meke up for his father."
. "Blood i m-n '
4 ~ '"Blood is blood, nothing éled.% 00"

The flow of sympshkhy, now, had drled ug;; ;

."Pleabe, my son:; I'm en old mqn.* I% i%ﬂherd to bear the bltter—

+ o O
: P N

ness of a son." >§

4

"God how yogx waste time! Plgdsc knderst?nd thet your best hope

RS

of rem(lnlnb safe and holdlangB %p Whet you heve is to help us. Of

course, sooner or later, th&y‘gre going to take everythlng you have,

whatever you do. But you won*t believe +hat until it happens, You've

e

il

i1
&
l

6
i
| ES

gotten this fear on yoﬁp w1ts and by brlblng end pleadlng S0 you
entertaln the @&
ERIRRXRIMXLAE , delusi@n th9t you cen ride out the storm this way."

"YouAdesp%ﬁe'your fatherg" ' the son felt thet

For the first tlme
his fatherléyoké from the heart. kaxxxxixxxxfxxxxxxxnxkxxxngnxxkad
aiixixﬁ "No. But I do not respect what he is snd what he holdﬂlmporta

There was e sudden, blinding flash of angerflu—ia.dhl\hﬂ-'

"What ¥ you know about it4 You never been hungry or pushed .asid
or beéten up and called curry-arse! I made sure it never happen to yo
.é"I know, Thstis why I cen never despise you. There was no one to
helpaand protgct you in the jungle like you protected mé; I understan

.
$

that. But we are men and we must fight to be men rather than brutes

in the jungle." .
: ‘ | ; 9
"And in this world of men my sonl would blackmeil his fether,"
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\

MOnly in order to help the fight to;replace_the ﬁorld of brutes
@ by the world of men." | g
"And these black friends of yours who murder and massacre Indians
are these the people of your world of men? You would risk all we have
- for them?" |
"For ourselves, father! For ourselves! You're nat 8 fool ané
you know ittl" |
"Noy I'm not a2 fool. You are the fool who ‘believes the fairy
story that in the end goodness must win., With 211 your goodness you
will lose."
' ( "Bhen we must lose., To do nothing‘would be worse then losing."
i "Whet is worse than losing everything you have?"
B : "I think you know that, fsther..You're tpying to shut your mind

i j to it but you know," f
; ¢ &

E

i "God help us if the blecks take powewn, ™

k J - RN last night
E ‘ "God help us right now if we wastg’ﬁnimore time. The pollce/

, picked up the only pe;son who knowg Twtook Dawood and our fridnd to
your house."
@ld M?D Moola leespe@yout Of his big cheir and his song had trouble
3 another fit of screaming and
calming himg but in_ the endy after'}K_stormy IREEEXMINNAFRXEAEXRXRXXEE
kxzry cursing, Younv Maﬁ:ﬁoolardid celm his father down.
But it wes ahqlker ten mlnutes ahd & large br&ndy later before

0ld Man Doola péﬁt sufflclentlJ in control to meke the phone cell.

T S TS T b Pk *\“
ik 3 2 1 ilas

Chief Inspecter DuPlesils‘did no?’ansﬁhb hls pr1vatq1 number

"He&s not there," 0ld Man M@ola said after a while,

"He's there,” ¥oung Moeola insisted. "I know, Babher get him
L B -
: bef@re~they break dewn young Naicker,"

§ ‘iﬁ"This is.En'amergency,ﬁ,the 0ld men saiq, more to himself than
g?ggn. Then he dlalled the public number of the C.I. D bulldlnﬂ
‘ It’Was dlfficult~ the telelphene eperater took hlS own time

?d.wanted to know 2 great Many things before putting him on te the
7-/%ﬁnef Inspecter. But at last the connectien was made,

¥
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"Sorry to bother you, Chief_Insbector, especieglly with this
business on but Pwo things., One: I dézn't know if Mrs. DuPlessis
got the material I sent. Iivas y expensive and I wented to makeo..a

"Call me at home tonight, ﬁﬁr uan,“ DuPlessis snapped.

"Sorry I‘cen'tf And your private number didn't enswer,"

"I've got to get to my office to .receive an urgent private call
in five minutes' time. Perhaps léter...." : ‘ i

"I understand,” 01ld Man Mools seid at the other end. _

"Fine?éuPlessis said, "and thenks for #hinking of me, old men.
I'd heve loved it if things were less\busyﬂ“wﬁéfhung hp and seid,
"Imagine someone wanting me to’ go an#éléygdif 8t this time; now,
where were we," @

Inspector Jéhsen end the oﬁhéf'@gEQEVQBes in the room smpiled
prefuhctorily and went back‘téféﬁelbqsiness of questioning their
suspect., Japie DuPlessis sxéyed with them for four minutes then
went up to his room énd lockéd himself in. A minute later 01d Man :
Moola;rang again N\ ' : A , ,Ax’b

e fold ypuiEZézzb call except at this numberi" DuPlessis said«

'"Sorrywput 3 ts something speciel and I wented to give you first
refusal, Our ffzend from customs is coming on 2 warehouée inspection
at'two. In prepering for him, IXxx 3wl discovered a helf case of

like so much. But I thought
that stuff youkxxxxxxﬁxﬂﬁxxf I know he’ 11 want it, mkznxhzxxxxxxxx
maybe you don't nave any more left, It you?hot interested I'11l give
2% tothimc Bukesssa" -
"Fo: put it eside for me, 014 Nen." e = hwsla~ﬁc\'“f°*
"I thought you might went 1t ind I also have something special

for your bood lady. So the sonner you come ggr it, the better."

a2
Tt 11 ‘drive by yourfzgme on my way home tonlghto"

i
Da |
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"Fine, Chief Inspector! And you ®en try my specisl brendy."
£ [ "Allright. About six. Now what is it you want?"
B i ~

E ) "I must have your promise of, confldence, Chief Ins pector.
§ "Depends, 0ld Men."
"Some thing my enemies, especially my political enemies,would .

» use if they knew., Son of mine nobody knows anything about. You
know, & young men's misteke, only /I wasn't so young."

o lw Nh9V11LLh1ﬁuu4 uz,u»4,haa&
&hﬁﬁna&g, Japie ﬂuP1e331 Léﬁb in great good humour. Dirty old

coolie and I thouﬁht he was too busy making toncy to have tlme for

such things! He let out & gay roar thct dld Vi;ience to 0l1ld Man

Moola's esrdrums at tae other enu,@§—$55=§§§zr

-
) "Allrlﬂht I promise, you dlrty OL& ran*" :
"Well, I have =2 11ttle place;up&ln the mountains, ?bBut twelvé
| miles beyond my estate, last'nigh£ your peopie reagzhed up there and
| found the boy;ge wouldn '¢f tei1-%hem enything 2bout himself 'so they
arrested him. He wculﬁn‘t‘%eli because of me," I .
"All right, @ldWaMy Nuff said, I'll look into it for you. Youke
on our pide aﬁ@ I'll see to it th€t youiand yours are allrigh%o What's
; 'the boy's ngme?" b ' ‘ ‘
;;/ "He callé himgelf ﬂig%y Naicker. Nice boy, reali% but a big liar,
E Chief Inspector. Low cless mother, you know, but I like the boy." |
; ; "Don;t fuss so, Old Man! I promised, didn't I2" /
?. ‘"Thank yoﬁ, Chief Inspector. I have ﬂaod friends, I'm lucky.'"
j "He'll be out of here in the next ten minutes., Dicky Naicker,
L Allright , 0ld Man, see you later."
5
Less than ten minutes later 61d Man Moola's phone rangé and
{‘ someone gsked for his son. The son listened for 2 Whlle then hung up&
? "You friend habrkept,his promise, fa@hert;Dicky Naicker Bhas

i

R just been released. Thank you."
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"He's not my friend!" 01d Men Mool# Snapped. "I meke use of

~his greed; that's all. Will you remove your two friends from my house

HOWPHN., uﬁ}' t}

"Sorry pu$—$—eaﬁ*¢—yet
J

"So there's more blackmeil from my son?"
"Nof) $etaer, As soon @s we get instructions from the under-

ground the Africem will be teken eaway. I will then get Dawood into

{ \

Portuvuese torritory."

"When?" the old mgn said urgently. )

"As soon as we heasr: toda tomorrow,, next week, I don't know:
, Yy 9 ’

-i-
\ 1

|

\

as soon as we hear."
"They'll catch you, my son..Andﬂwe‘wiil all be undone,"

. ) . 4 B
: i 1% %5 l #
"Thet is @ chance we must tgke fagml promise you, 'I'll move

them as soon as possible. An&fthank you sgain,”

Thé young man roée“abruﬁt;y and valsed quickly to the door. The
old man celled: "Joeqe .. TR me.  .s"

The youngﬂgaopped"ﬁ;hé&ﬁrfkmm'end turned slowly béck to his
father. Long, {@ng tlre since the old men had¥called him Joe Q;:B}
last time wes before B left for Egrope. His mother; who -had been
born in India (fhe 0ld man went there to get her) had always called
him Jesphet; the old man hed given it the European touch and called}
him Joseph; Joeqwhaﬁ during moments of‘specialrintimacy. He ‘thought:
I a better watch out otherwise I too $§§£$flose my first name’hslhe
has Pnd end up 51gn1n¢ myseLf 'Young Man Moolak to‘shgw that
I am the son of 'Old Men Moola',.s Remember taeisis‘yournamgz'Joe,
Joe Moola; o : : ‘ \

"The blaok man," the old mgn said slowly, tentatively° "He the

one all this fuss and search is about° The  one they say cen't be

caught and cen't die? That him?"

L 5 ! i



father. "You're out of it after this,"

Mol L g RS o8

‘"Yes., That's him,"
"You don't mind me asking," S .
3 ."NO'" ’

"And fhey know: your people - the underground -~ they know he's

in my house?" ' ; ;‘k"'-

"ok ALL they'knOW'i I've taken over resoonolbllltyh?rom

DpwoodAéh4=%am‘ Nobody knows he 8 in your house *"Only you and 8 g°

"And the boy Naicker."

"He ‘doesn't know. Under real prebgure ha cbuld have been forced

o tell that it was I who took then from xhe houae in the mountalns i

"And if you get them aw=a yQ“

o Q. cedd the uwauu—{vf
"Then its a small victory for us.“ chgﬁzéenéy-uaéﬂzsseeé his

father's concern. "But there ;l be other things to do; some less

/

tricky, some as tTICKy a0 thiw ane. Buu there will be other jobs."
 "So there is no end tg @he danger?" 4
"No. Not for thoéeiof us in the movement. But when this is ovér
I'1]l try end keep‘ybu¢out of ‘it. I only took them to your plaoe'becaus
it was end(étill,is o serious emergency." f
"No end ¥, #he old men repeated softly.
"Oniy for me, fether;" The young men felt compassion for his
| T
"Except if there's another really bad emergency."

"But I'll try even then to keep you out. Iffi fact, it might be en

_idea for me to move out of the house when thls is over,"

"If you don't get CFuvnt i

"Thet's right." y

“tht if you do get ceught?" i o
‘"The penPlty for what they call 'treaéoﬁ"is deaﬁh."\

A
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; 2961 : | |
. : ,
i SR "Cen't you get away - like doctor Nunkhoo?"

>

"Only if ye&r usefulness to the movement is ended when you're
% on the run and they re after you. To stay then is to @ndenger the
rest of the movenent "

."But you cen go into Portuguese terrltory wi th Dawoodo"

"No, father,"

"You mean this movement won't.let you?"

"T mean I won't go &5 long as I cen be useful,"

"But its only & matter of time, Joe.)

"When the time comes end if I' m luc&y I mlght be able to Sllp

away an hour or so before they come f&{ mg. In thet case I will join

fi ‘_.)

? ‘ the bend of exiles fighting from elaﬁﬁhere. If I'm not ducky then’
; s they get me. DBut whatever h@ppana there'll be -someone to ‘take my
| place because our work muat go ﬁn."
R » "So this is a lonv ﬁnlng, Joe; a thing without end.;..."
M A long tnlng, yes, fPther but not without end."
 "And cen Jou segﬂtne‘end?"
"No.™" |
"And éfi%lﬁyou risk your life?"
» ¥ have\to."
"You know I don't agree with'youjlfywl J \
"Or' I with you." ‘ ’
"But at lea.st...n'ﬁ.‘hen the old man chaﬁged his mind end .add/ed: i
Mo ke care, Joe; for all our sakesjlq/*’ g
The young man waﬁkea briskly down the pessage eand took the
1ift 4o the floor below. Here, on the third floor of the four storey
:x'7‘ ' building, the real admlnlstratlon of the Loole emplre was carried

X

on. The old man upstairs was more flgurehead then executlve boss now,
A r ' : :

¥
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' before carrying out eny mejor new directive from the old mgn fhey

\
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His senior employees still took the little 1ift up to the tranquili ty

of the top floor to consult him on a2ll major policy decisions, but

always, end as a matter of course, checked with the younger Mools.
And just as all his senior employees called the older Moola '0ld
Man' so they had slipped into the habit of celling the younger one

'"Young Men', »

i Upstairs, the pace had been easy, the offices sparsely populated<

by workers who had grown slow and shaky in thé~gervice of the Moola

empire., Downsteirs, offices were crowded ;® burstlng end there was

the steady racket of typewrlters qnd Qﬁdl&g mschlnes, the hum of an !

army of v01ces and the constent purpésafu1 movement of people at work
Before he reached his e ai?lce Joe Moole we s stopped three

times to meke importent onap~a$@151onso Inside his office he rang for

the chief accountant, 2 man Qf ‘the same phy51cal type as Semmy Neidoo.

e e
If enything ever h?ﬁbéﬂed to him this men would in a1l prob?bllty be

¢

the next leader of i ;\:r%rvauent in Natel.

Now, qulckly, tersely, he put the man 4in the picture about 2ll
that had tr?ﬂspyred upstairs with his fatheL. He had no doubt in his
own mind thet his father would not betrqy them but hls duty to the '

movement dewanded tnat/?iov1ded against even such an unllkely pxnxxhxi
p0981b111ty.

Then they discussed some of the problems invalved in quietly

-~

getting a little more of the Hssets of the loola empire out of the

\ P

,country w1thout the Knowledﬁe of the euthorltles. Just as land and

the right to freehold tltle)hag been taken fr om the Indlans and all
other non-whites, sq the day might well come when their businesses,

end the right end. freedom to do business, would 'be taken from all

e
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non-whites. And, without the knowledge of hls father, Joe Moole
hed guietly started to provide agalnbt just that possibility. It
hed %o be very small because the au%brities were on the,alert againsé
the sudden flight of native capital, but atileést it was something.,‘
. His seeretary phoned to say thet Dicky Naicker was wafting, 80

he dlsmlssed the apmountent. |

As he walked into the offlve Dicky Nalcker Scld qulckly.

"They allr; ght, 81r Mr, Joe?"

"Yes, chky, they're allright. And you‘éwﬂ¥

There wes 2 &light puffiness undéx;s uﬂ& é left eyef end a dlrty

L
hendkerchief wes bound tlghtly aaeugﬁ‘é}gbrlght wrlst But he was

N

4

smiling happily now,

St itmofine; Mr, gdoe. %&“»”J'
nlghtstlck on the wrlst butﬁggﬁijlne. But jeez, sir, &r. -Joeyj they .
beglnnlnv to get ro%ih n&w. ;ﬂley beatlng up our people to hell-eand-
gone for no recsqft% T@see 2 bull kick one fellow in the ballo for
no reauon and &Q%Q}i;®ou I scered." | 7 ’

Younokﬁoclgqgﬂid "Just s mlnute, Dicky," and reech for the'ﬁﬂixﬁ
the 1nternaﬁﬂ§g&ephone. He dislled two mm numerals, weited, they seid
i ¥ unagrstand they're gettlng rough at ¢.I,D. hesdquarters. I think
we need s@me lawyers down there. You kﬁbw what to.do." Then he hung
up and turned beck to Dicky: "Anybody SRk e, Bt Arien |

"No sir. 'k was still in the _cell w1th mos ?‘of the fellows when
they call my neme. I think theJ going quiz me; snd I tell you I scarel

to hell lr. Joe, 31r, cause I don t know how: long I can hold~out e i

- they hurt me. But then they take me . to the blv men end he say some-'

. about O0ld Men's babtard and laugh and tell them to let me go."

'"Tpat'b fine. Go down to the canteen and have something to eat.

l}
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One of oﬁr trucks ieé&es fdr'your town in a llttle whlle. The driver‘
REXEXER knows what to do. Vhen you get home. Tell Hiss Dee everythlne
is flnerﬁéiehggctor end our friend are safe. Tell her we' can go back
to normel work and I will let her know 2s soon as 3 getAword from
,Jdﬁannesburg; Heve you got that?" ‘
Dicky Neicker repeated his instructions almost word for word.
“Fine," Joe_M5alé saig. "Off you go now:ﬁ.
»Dicky seid: "Nr, Joe...a" .

l 3 -dJoe uoola sensed what was coming end very still,

| A "Yes, Dicky?" - ' @
"AboutAMr. Naidoo.o..." q\\‘

, "It6 true* bicky. He! s dead ‘r :

L) Dlaky swalléwed twice then ed his shoulders. And looking at

5

A

1e¥t the office abruptly. ‘
bola seid to the empty rdom,l"So he'was.ﬁ
i 7 ] . i - !

’ biék; @?c er arfived home juét as. the sun went down: Miss bee
and Cissie end %he young girl were waiting for him at the door. Asn
he looked &t them it flesshed through his mi;ld that this hed be come a
house of wémén: it was up to him, now, to meke up for the absence &f
the' doc and Saumy - and that other one. And he knew théikhe would ;
never be able to.do that And knowing this he would still'make the
effort because that w%s the way 1% was, the way Rk had to'be.' .

He felt the terrible ten51on beneath Miss Dee 8 outward calm

so he said, qulcﬁly° “They awright' les Dee' they both awright."
She shut her leyes. brlefly and ,then he sew. the glow1ng rel;ef
"Thank you, chky. Welcome home. n :

i _’_w ' I'm the men of the house now, Diqky,ﬁaicke;;@houghxgsdbgrlx; o
: T A BUTLAT S S | i Il IR Rt R S S B AL Mt L el A e VN TR /g SNTIALY
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It wes a littlé‘after six when Karl Ven As woke from his long,
kut restless,zrg® disturbed,sleep. For e brief While, in the Véry
%Q ¥ first moments of wagerlness, the nightmére face of Sammy Naidoo
\ ‘ continued to dynegﬁigl¥ront of the mirror of his mind., It retreated
grudglngly, unwillingly, when thought took over. There was &n

W_ : uncleaé taéte in his mouth end aﬂwaid~heaviness 2t the pit of his

1]

E stomache. He rolled onto his back, and lay s

"J@%ad slightly, snd

Y 4

ylock. It hed to be six

111 fdr = little while.

He wondered how long he hed slept, turneﬁ,

&
looked a2t the lumindus diel of the bedig

.$t night od%qrw:tse it mean# he h?@ua’? ?for only six hours and that
‘ y W“‘ ;

U!hlghly unlikel Wg,rerched for the bedside lamp,

chenged his n}ihd,f got outm%ﬁm% the derk and went to the w1ndow,

evoiding pleces'of furn{turéﬁyith the &ureness of one who knew exactl
3 S
where everythlng wpa, He‘@gew the curtalns aside end looked out at
bla ;
the clear/sky w;iﬂ&th@»evening ster in bold brilliant relief,

i

P

E - he knew xhta:.
|

i

A gl R

HoW desolate. And w1th the thought ceme e sense of

turned qulck‘ .irﬂm the window and now, reaching for the light switeh

i S

~he stumbled ) ﬁﬁt'a cheir end bumped intd his dresser. Don't be

a fool, he told Sincel oternly.

overhead ¥

The/lights ‘imxkxzxkEdzzax seemed unusually bright, strained his
eyes, so he turned on the dofter bedside light and turned off the
others, He went into the bathroom end cleened his teeth, trying to
get rid of the filthy taste in his mouth., His reflectién in the
e 1irror showed 2 stubbly three days' growth of beard and

{%,' bloodshot eyes, seemlngly set far back in their sockets.
~ He staerted a hot bath and while it ren he phoned, first the duty
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officer at Security, then the officer in charge off niéht duty 2t
9 i 1 headqggrters./Both reported fully‘ on all theat had happened
over the pest eighteen hours.

' The arrests were continuihg, thoughAgn é smaller scelé. The
most importent arrest had been made up\in Johhmnesburg just a few
hours esrlier when an African\suspected of being either the heead
of thé underground or else one of the lesding figures in its inner
council wes taken in one of the Né%ive\locations. His capture had
led to\violence end a bitter pitched bettlefgéﬁ now in progress
between police snd gangs of blecks, 4n | € gnain the blecks were
using stones and bottles yfas we“pons but ‘5 few.s£—éhem£§g;%—tm
possessTonmei small erms, A danaerous new ferure was that the blacks
were becoming ﬁiﬁy expert at the maklng and throw1nw of Molotov
cock'teils. So far twenty-eight Afrlans ere known to have died in
the fighting. And tnree polleemen were murdered. Once a geng of
blacks had even triea to storn'the police btetlon wnere tne captured
man wes help. These were well armed and they only retre@ted when an
armoured :&r Wes Wrought up. k

AftER 'gxxxpmxxx But there wes still no trece of Nkosi or
. <51 v 2 ¥

the Indien doeter.
|

/

After these feports Kerl Ven As put th}ough 2 special call to
his opposi%e number in Johannesburg. . :

cxvistes, theregwaa~no doubt about it. The}fellow they held wes
oot the really big ones in the underground “1ght even be the top -
men. How elbe explpln the determined, elmost suicidal, attempts to
free h1m.....Talk° Hell no! They'd used eVerJthing they knew without

gettlnv anything out of him. He'd gone out twice 2nd each time he
a2 bont :
ceme round he'd shown &@‘uvly smlle....,Doctors g01ng to try some

! ( 3 : %
1 ¢ Cal
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breeze touching the temples on %gifizyggg hot dey.
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dfugs R e know, the story-béok stuff. Pruth drugs and so on
but»hhey say he's toé/weak right now. Couple of these rough fellowsrw
had been at him before we took him out of their hahds..o..‘We'mﬁst
dp something té spop th;s violence in the force.....Su%e thing[
We'll call you as éoon as he says something or anything big breaks, -
But frankly, affgr what he'd gone ‘through end held his tongue the
chences of any drug doing enything séem renoteecses
The world, now, was;more desolate then it had ever been, an
arid pleace; bleek, lonelx distressingly, hdé%;ﬁrendingly oppressive;
He plcked up the phone agein and ¢3ig {ildred Scott's number°~

She enswered almost immedistely and h%%?%y;ce was like & ffesh cood

He seid: "Mey I come?"

¢ 9N )
She seid: "Yes. Have yﬁ&? aden? "/
WG ‘ (
. 'He said: "No. In tenxﬁgyfteen mlnutas " S , B

%,
: She saids: "Al%%& i

He walteq%fg& hﬁg to Bang up end the heaviness of tne world, now,
’%ﬁeﬁiupportpble. ‘ : i3

wes a llttle:}
He sha}wu aethed and dressed ‘quickly, = slight tinge of fremgy
to his haste. Then he went out into the early evening, The world,
outside, seamo& too normal. The lights were on; traffic flowed easily;
and bars

near the centre of the city the restaurents/were brightly llt and

filled %o . overflow1ng. Antd on' the pavements people of sll shepes,

 shedes, colours, conditions, ambled crsually, freely, teking the

eir, window shopplng- boys. looklng for glrls, girls for boy; and some
older lopely ones hoping thmt by walking up and down the brlghtly (5

streets someone, fair and kind and undexstandlng, would recognlse thei

loneliness end help dlspel it. An ordinery night, 2 nqrmal nlght,

' femilisr the world over to the children of mankind,

L
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' peacéful end uncomplicated.
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As usual,,Lena,\thé ola Griqua.woman, opehed,the gate for
him and secured it cerefully after he hed driven in. As she did 50 :
she noticed that soméone; a woman, from thefother“side‘of the\road,
t::; whi te side, had taken cereful note of the coming of the car.

She must remember to warn Miss Millie 2bout Mister Karl turning’'up ° .

80 early in the evmanmgg. People Wiil.notice. Only last week they

hed sent a couple to jail becausé the men was.White end the women

-

coloured. And respectable peoble too. She mgst warn Miss Millie.
Ven As found Mildred Scott waiting undgﬁ’@er favourlte flame
tree, ] leroe ‘jug of iced oranbe Julc%>a§;§p @f;nd & tall glassful

waiting for him, And OLQCOUTSG, heref is sheltered and scented

garden, sitting beside Mildred, thé ﬁgf&d was as the heart deslred.
, ‘.‘ﬂ "'“.# ’
He se2id, Wery suadenly%§ggqghould heve married you!"

"Oh!*"  She was bteﬁﬁledaﬁend she had thought he would not be abl
to do that agaln. afﬁﬁt ggg% to sbow, she told hersaif.
“It was posﬁih&ﬁ,m%'those days. Remember those daysv"

‘ i, "fi, WY
"But*?w X f@gﬁt " she seid, curious now to see if he would

complete 1 ,ﬁh ght-ppttern, and haow.

NI would have settled things " he seaid.

She thought: He's realf} in troublgféNo, he's been in it for a
ldng time, but heionly Just_beglnnlng t;\see it. Poor Kerl. Poor
.Karlt 3 ‘ » | '
 "I% would have beehxan act of choice; Kerl. Not doing it was
salse Bnd act of choice, So things were really settled then."

He was sllent ferge very. 1ong. And now she felt the paln in hlm.

I-
When he spoke agaln there was a terrlble bleakness to hlm.

" Then really you sgree with Sﬂmmy Naldoo s :
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corner of his mouth.

B bR
"The man whé_died?“ she asked softly.

¢ “Wheswkﬁ'hesMﬂ.

v "Teli mé,‘Kaflo....They 1oy G
"I_know;whatthey saylbut its not true; he;wasn't murdered and

-

he wasn't tortured. He chose to dje. It was what you just described
as en act of choice.a , ‘
"Oh Kegrl! Why does it trouble you so?". i

"Because 'if I'd marrled you 1t wouldn't hsasve happenhd "
Ageinst her will : :
i see." inxspxxxxmthxxxxif she felt E:Ejglf withdrew end grow |

cold toward him, 7

He felt it tooiénd a grimace, t%{i:%‘ ; tugged at the left

Al

‘3ﬂs time. God knowg I want the :

"You don t see, Mildred, N

comfort only you can give,®

' Before he died Na :1doo Seid I d people like me were the real enemles

. of the nonuﬁurope? 21d without our brains end gkills the

system wouldn't % %you agree with him? :
"Does i 'Q§§@§;¢" ,

Mildred:" ' i & 7R

y Karl,,,." She thought for a while and chode her words
with cere, "I'm not sure thet you, @8 an individual, could stop the
system, no matte; how much you want to. So Ildisagrée with Neidoo, if
that is'Wth he é?id But if”@hat he sgid meent you as part of\the
generatlon &0 e T xmii!gx university with both of us’ then 1
ggree with him. We feel (I hate to spesk as a non—Eé%ean to you but

. gince you've forced e i w1ll, thls once) that Apartheld has been'

% ‘were
strengthened and relnforced and propped up by people who/nxx not

them&elves rabid raclﬁisﬁws, hen you @nd i were 2% unlverslty, Khrl,l
did it 1ook as theugh the” coun%ry would ever come to this° Remember ‘

3 0 ¥ Lo i _‘\ ¢
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‘how easily you and your friends laughed some little nationelist on

235

cempus out of countenance° But the prevalllng values were such that

esch was concerned with furthering his own personal ambltlons, which

"led, ulttmately, to ‘each in hlS own way becoming the defender 'or the¢

upholder or the plenipotentiary of the\ééartheid Ul aERr WHI&ﬁ WE
live today." ‘

?

"So the act of choice was made as far back-+as. that, Is thet

what you are saylng?"'

‘ "Yes Karl, That is Wh'l't? I'm saying." @l '
"So if I'd married you then the 2hof & wotlld have been equally

clearcut?"

"Yes. As clearcut as' these Thfn

"Did you know this then?"& s

greater p0381b1cwa'f disaster Xaxxyx then for me, We both knew

;d@gﬁguléhut your mind to at."
f8ced it. I loved you too, but I shut my mind to 1t

\

this. Thst'

I‘took your-iike fro% you -end shut my mind to its meanlng."
"I chose it, Ka;i; You must'nt blame yourself,"
"Would you do 1% again° ﬁowQ" ‘ i
Oh my God! What -did this mean ga;dco do to him?
She pulled herself tpgethen' , ‘
~ *Phst's not feair, K gr{%%ﬁﬂ? world has changed," !
And.now at last,she could open the doors of her mlnd to the

‘knowledge that love hed Yeen dead a long,xxmx long tlmeo But the

'Atenderness, the concern, the.compasslon ~ the afterglow —,would‘alway
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be there becsuse it had once been 2 clean aﬁd beautiful end susteinin
love. ‘ |

He thought: If only I'd Pnown this then. But even é he thought

he  leve M [W—M..——& bkl bovie oo e %ﬂgg«a k L FL,,‘

it/ we TTh doub boot—the—nature of his cho

"I still love you," he seid, "I zlweys will,™
From the deep dark recesses of memory he almost heard the old
philosphy pfofessor againt @-silly looking little old Englishmen

with filthy tes#lh end horribly tebscco-stained flngch..oaSomething
determining their vision of the
about men'b circumstences/ARXEXMINE mh&txXh&xxhxixxxx «, World,!

end their vision of the world, in' turn, d?terming their circumstances

I am whet I choose)to be; but what I eheose¢ to be depends on what

I am. ‘ ' i
He seid: "He really heted»mg,‘yéﬁ know, "
"The man Naidoo?" o (MI.QN . ;
||Yes.'; ' !
\

SR S Y yod&better €11 me about him, Kerl.," Its all very

o

unreal now, she tol&yhé%self; as though he's gone away and this is

. just en echo%f™im, 2 Sort of solidified shadow.

He mede e QU1ck motion as though wiping somet£1n~tp1b cheeck.
"Noﬁ?%? tells; Big fellow, Stromg but doesn't know anything ebout
judo. Knew where that fellow Dube-Nkosi was but woﬁldn't‘tell} Didn't
have to die, though." s , |
"He knew yougd meke him telk somehow or other,"

"So he chose to die';nsteed. But, Mildred, it wasn't even for

. one of his own people!"ﬁ

"Once you would have undertsood thet, Kerl."
"But the blacks, are not going to reward him or_hislpeople for it

"That's not why he did it,"



T TR T T Y
Lok Eﬁ"/}' r‘,‘”ﬁﬁl,‘ 7

i G L DR I eNaES BT AN e 5 1 o i . AR

0L e | 7 iy 4 y | 3 % /
I \ ) wr ) A i A

8374

"But oné's peopie afe importent, ”and.survival is importent.™
He thought But this is not what I meen to say to her. I'm, saying
all these thlngs, anythlng that comes "to mind, becsasuse I want to
stop her going away from me....o \
- b °°o.ogoing away from me.
It requlred very mreet effort indeed but he pulled hlmself
together. She felt the shadow recede and the men return from whereve

he hed been. She thought God how he s trying; end hj; heart over-

e flowed for him. - %

"Did it have to come to thls, mliq§§§ ate everywhere”"

"The lines are”beinv drawn more ly every day, harl 3

'"You know I tried."

' g W - * know,” Kerl." ﬂ‘;b
L / "But you' ve turned aga

i T "Not against you, Kfgl g Agalnst what you've become,"
% & J .

"But I meven' ged! You believe what Neidoo seid end I'm not

like ay from me....."Mildred, please listen. We are
~ not like th Hai Afrikeners are not monsters. You know that. You've
known me mo timetely then anybody else. Sure' there are brutes

among us &s éﬁong all péople. But fhere are decent ones\foo; honoureabl
peopié, moral peopile, ppfight people?‘as in all societies. All they
eare fighting for is survival, and they ére my people.” .

"We “are getting nowhere now,“ she éigﬁed. "Let's not get involveﬂ
in e poihtless politicas apgument We both know theat we have long gone
beyond the questlon of ﬁh’ w%rival of eny group, yours or Neidoo's ‘
or mlne...," She gtopped in mld—sentence and thought: ﬂow cen I say

{~7 this to him now? He S opened his mlnd to it and nothlng can keep it
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Shé'felt‘ﬁnﬁttergbly weary)su&d-niﬁ*‘in_a duliy deadening !
ménner that made even thought an effort. This was the end of love, -ii
énd all that Was'left was hollow. It had been & great love once, oy
ell-consuming, all-giving, w1th the fine oareless 1nexhau&t1b111ty '(
of en ever—flow1ng fountsln. Now it was exhauoted dried-up, eumpty,

‘ \
hollow, 7

"So now there is no point tontq;k be tween us," he said bitterlygw

She thought, escaping into the reletively safe role bf histooy

teacherﬁ: They do not record enything of th eople ceught in the
%@S of hlstory, people

>

xﬁn7on the edge of thlhgs

not involved, 50 ',j";“‘ rded; end yet the most
terrible casuelties are there. N %;? s not true. He's involved; %

he always hes been, It wes o N %}hought non-involvement possiblé:
But it isn' t eny more: HQ\%;:zk'hot in thi® lend, not for those born
in this land.....Wh had Juoﬁ'srldV No p01nt to telk between us.

BPhatts nat \ AP ) A B hkesnt was we shouldn becloud

the basic 1que our age with the pointless political argument gf

what is exﬁﬁgle§& Certelnly, that is unnecessary between you and i

' "So you are saying that the difference between right end wrong,
gooa end evil, is to be measured in numbers. @he’mob‘is%rightl The
dah 157064 sepeatelly it A A e |

"Is this what talk Eetween us is reduced to now? No, Kerl. This

has nothing to do with mobg or God's colour or even colour. It hes

¥

‘to do with tyrenny, with ‘oppression, with human cruelty: all the

things minor ties have alweys done throughout history when they tried

ﬁa'hold power against the will of majorities.vAnd now, here, in our

.

tlme, the issues have been\reduced to. the basic conflict bctween goodj
end ev1l " ' ; :

.
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"”I‘sée. White rule is evil, Bleck rule will be good."

WNog. Eelde T don'f know that. Whet I do know is that there
is no hope of good'ény more in white rule. You insisted on this
conversation, Karl. No hope of ﬁood- And when there is no hope of
godd then the evil is complete, Bl ck rule.may 1naeed be the toflble
thing you fear. From the little we heer and read 1t upmkbeen all
that terrible in other parts of Africa, But even if it were, because
¥t wolild 5@ majority rule, there would be hope-for good. I think
that is why your Semmy Naidoo died that a black men may escape ydu41‘)

érNow I've done it, she thought: flanly ana commletely.

4

™

She rose ebruptly.
"Goodbye, Karl."

He rose too. And rising, heﬁ%do‘kﬁew, that everything was finelly

end completely done. She heSdn %o 'walk away from him, toward the hous

"I)V’;ildre d. e 0 0 " 3 4 %’

4

She fealter
He said, aroa%nly:‘n'l tried.

She carridNg gh to‘t e house, head up, body erect. The 0ld Griquse

woman camedqic hdy and Ohe saids "Mr, Karl is 1ecv1ng, Lena,"
The old Weman went to the gate and opened it for Karl Van As

to drive out. Then' she shut it, knowing, instinctively, thet she ﬂ?d

’

gseen the lagt of this'man,

| o .
“Kerl Van As stopped at the first bar, downed two double brandies

very quickly then looked up the telephone number of Anna delilet.
13
When she enswered,tRExXpRENE spd found—outwhe—ist—sao,; her eager

invitetion fllled him w1thu¢ﬁ§;£;}ﬂg;4h£&s And as he drove to 'her

place he wept inside for the mqn he would have 11red Karl Ven As to
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The message csme next morning, and the manner of its conlng

=
-5
8y ]
o

such that even Joe Moola was deceived. When he reﬁched the office

hi

&

secretary told him & Nr, Ssssp==n. from Johannesburg,a buyer for
one of their largest drggodds'customers had been on the phone at least

four times, trying to get hold of him.

"Why me?". Joe Nools asked, recelling @heﬁﬁee& 1n# a vague sort
of way. A droopy little E:gfszmaa, with 2 droopy moustenhb, droopy

clothes end s "droepy way of speaking,

"Beceuse he wouldn't speek to anybody elgé," the secretary ssaid.
S8gys his instructions are to speak to you personally eand show you

in person the bemples of the bad gtuff they received.
"This is radiculous,” dJoe %pbla ghapped.
"I told him that, 1r, an Ge dlu‘Mr. Mookerji."

! '"Buo of course MNr. must see the boss! Damn

. Ly s W :
S ht Tt m?&@ hlﬂ wait! i covered the mouthpiece an
The phone reng Jubt th%p, Pﬁu_after a while the Secretary/said:

"It's him egaifyy Weir." '

Joe Mools picked'up his own phone,
lscu:.c.‘i x /
"Mr, ﬁ&em@eeﬂ? Joe Mools here.,"
N

"Glad IQye got you at lpst, lr. Moolal I'm sure your people told

N

you what my orders are, I'm cetching the "f ernoon trein bamk so I
hope I ¢sm see you some time this mornlng 974*L

"I'm afreid that's not possible, sir, I'm sure my secretary told

; \
you I'm booked up for the entire day.lxv“g

"You must be able to fingifive minutes,\Mr. Moola,zn\ﬁdk
. - ‘e
"I'm afraid not, sir. lhlo\Ju t about the worse dey you could hav
chosen." He knew fthe afternoon express left g little before one
o'clock, so he added; "my very‘fi;st free break of sbout three

£

minutes is at five minutes to one.," | ‘ i
/
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p 'Thére was a pause‘at\the pther end., Joe Moola looked 2t his

" ‘ ‘gecretery ahd”thought: Now he'll pull the colour thing, they all do‘

i
@ ' sooﬁer or later, T ey e !

&7 Then thé'man et the other end spoke, his voice sﬁddenly very

? quietiy insistent and much, much léss droopy: "This is more then mny .
é job is‘wdrth. Mr. Moola. I must cetch that train and I must see you.
E I'm comlnv to yeur office Pnd I'll»wa}t 7 15 B the Jlest minute before

; traln time,...It would be most unfortunate all round’lf £ cannot give

you the messege from my principals personallg@” Then the phone went

dead}

"I wonder...." the becretﬂry mnﬁﬁjr@d equally thoughtfully, then,
E B "I hope you are thinking whwt I aﬁ ﬂir...."'
"That he could be anoﬁhew'

|

| i RN

f | y fhet’or else. that Eg_xﬁgfe on to you."

B . yer he could be apgt what he seems to be," Joe moolﬂ bald qu1¢tly
i > v "Findlné outﬁwpi@h %eould be = very final thing for Jou, “the

/

e

"I'll e Ve to rlsk it," he said. "Alert our'‘specisl people .for'
V ’ !
the p0531b111tJ of hav1ng to go into emergency action."
The girl left the office and went first to the chief accountant,
'then, over the next. ten minutes, césually,_in the process of §oing her
légitimate'business, she slerted 2 dozen other members of the Moola
staff. And these prep@reo quietly for tne n0981b1 ”Cthn.
é,1 kaac§
Anothu# flfteen minutes p?bsed then tnc Q%Urpﬁenq
arrlved He geve,hl name to the recptlonlbt aownatﬁlrs. She phoned
" to the- +h1rd fioor, then she cslled 2 messengerQOy to escort Nr.
S S ) ;
#rompe=on to My, moola_s office, . - i

\
i

: K ' ‘ / N ‘ o
"He's on the way, sir," the secretery seid. u

AEAL
S




 1y. 1 hope your phdneﬂs not tapﬁe&. You forced me to say more than

afp i ' | bl i

‘V:."Goqd. Qff \you gol
"Please be careful, sir."

; v
"T will, my desr. Butl you know what to 'do, «fi ¢33

"We know, -sir," :

"T think you're a wonderful bunch," Jo¢ Moola said as she went
out,
He thought: I heven't hgd to klll 2 men yet; hope I don't have

to now. He sdjusted his cheir so thet he could reech the gun in the «/

hm&os

The girl opened the door end SEld‘"L$1*§¥$é$=za5 sir, .
The droopy 11ttle.ih§i:shmaa walk§3%%n%o the middle of the room

open,draw with 'a minimum of movement,

L}

then strplghtened up eand looked ba¢k %ﬁ Sthe 'door.

4

€U ;
want your staff to hear tdé'négsqge uy pr1n01pals auked me to deliver,

"Mr. Moole....l hope we r%kéigné because I'm sure you wouldn'%t

I'm sorry but its the klng no, énployer wants his staff to he
4

"I rather thlnﬁ ﬁbby ve, guessed et the mature of, the message.

But we're alone ‘%@udke % ligtening in."
a

The 11tf1 »E&Q&&ehmen too? EH&XkKI%»tCP negrer the desx but

still Joe F&glq éld not rise to gre t him, : ’
’%1 o !
"Then, Mr. Moola, 1 brlnb you the mesasge you' ve been wcltlng fox

I take it you tumbled to mevhence my belng brought in to you inmedie te
' ‘ |

I wented to." ‘o
L) b ] {

O — t(
"My neme is T?eﬁgifn, Mr. Moolsa. Vour yeoplo here know me &s

the buyer froqﬁﬁoh?nnpsburg for one of the blggest drygoods houses
in tﬂe counury Ana for qur pr1V9te 1nform“tlon I'n ‘also the 506C181

courier who functlons only in emergencies. You know the 1ittle thing

about Simon come amd Simon go? Well, Jou mpy have heard of me es

Simon SO.:...v." k s ; % T Ve &
{ f
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f § "Simon," Joe WMoola said wonderingly, and relaxed. "I'm sorry I
Was 80 densS€...." =

"Yoﬁ were right, absdlﬁtely right."

/

Joe moola blammed shut his drawer end Jumped up. ®Welcome end

‘?3 internal k
ﬁlease sit down." Te picked up his/phone end looked 8% the little
men, "I mugt tell them'its all right..s..Oh, listen: its allright;

gﬂ yes, allright..,sscompletely....." LR : : }_[
i; "You wﬁre going to take drasfié gotiont® Whs '14 vile Han askgd.ﬂ‘
"I know Where Nkosi is," Joe Méola said g’ \

f;’ "Yes, of course,. Th"t's why Nﬁldoo ag astically. Our man's
; ellright, then?" AR |

é& v'"Yes. So far," \‘

ﬁ W e totally allﬁght@w

G 3R
s
¥

%f loola, If we could |
% AT cen be sure,that; ‘E:o‘le on the spot, esp901911y Vgn As, w1ll not
fl ‘ » fail to make ﬁyi:a;’ the slightest &,usplclo% that you mlght - please note
» o JUut glg_~q%%£e‘iwmpathetlc would lea s 1nev1tably, to tnelr seelng

‘\.,'

0ld Men lMoole's house in a new light."
"The @reoonditieﬁ beingiéuspici¢n~of me, Siﬁon."
"Yes; But aé we know that theyfdon'f suspect you? Thgf Van Ag
br¥is de&ilish clever, Joe Moolé. And‘this.Brings'me to the message.

Théy*ve ripped our organisetion wide open in terms of communications;f
‘*which'is why I'm doing this job of line repéirihCr Be Gt Were; The
‘Coun01l has 'suspended all meetlngw blnce The chairmen's . errest two
: Our friend
days ago.(Ehe/éecretary, and when I say our friend I llter lly mean

i
\

’the strongest frlend we minority groups have 1n51ﬁe the Goun01l,

i
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hé@ carries the burden of de01blon-meklng all by hlmself He didn®t

for me
think it e befe/to revesl my identity to the~Natal wino of the

African section of thevmovement so 1 muot’aak you 0 pass what I've
rjusf told you on to them. You are Balso to tell them tﬂgt an atfaok
willjbe made on the place where ' they are holding the cheirmean - by
the5way they da nét know he;s the éhairman and fhey won't know -  and
we went.waves of sebotage from one end of the lana to the other to
coin01de with the attack xxxthxxpiaxnxnhxxxxﬁhnxxzxxxhniﬁxngxxha' |

@REXXRMANX This is not to. be mlutaken for anvu@m}51ng. It is just
and also Qe

to frlghten them/so thet they should net @9& gany idea of the extent'

w"ﬁ' %vul‘f
to which they have really damaged uﬁ.ﬁgTﬁﬁvlmportant thing 1s thet
,l N

somehow or other you have to get ‘&oﬁihput31de South Africen borders
The secreter; 9 he

during this upheavel. /RE Wrnisgm,%ﬁo do 1t- not the Afrlcan wing heres
8

4
You hﬂve the orgonlsatlon, ﬁﬁé& n't; you therefore heve/greater

&

chance of pulling’ it off N Th@uorlgln(l idea of hsnding hln over was

‘\h 1 “
to taxe him up norﬁ% énd out of the country by way of the Rbddesia
They would | \be®n the best people for that.

roate. /wlth the cQ ‘lggse in comnunlcptlon that is now impossible.

Are we clear *@Afagg"

Ht

"Yes," %@e oola sa 1d quletly.
"Think you ¢an do it?"
"We muét," Joe lMoola said firmly. o | Lq
, "Thing to. remember is that if we don't get him dut tomorrow
A
night the risk of his gettlng caught is 1ncreaued a thoubqndfold ond |
if he's caught 4
/the value of the Nkosi myth'is destroyed forever...." o

"Ahd we suffer & major defeat," Joe loola said.

/ - Gl scass | g
"As you say," the Eﬁg&éﬂkggé,named Themo=on said. "A me jor defeat
"So we must get him out," Joe Moola ssid. "How do I contect end |
‘ideﬂtify‘myself to the locel African leadeiship?"

/



E
[

[

s

_coloured adhesive patch wes a hete.

L LI -
"You don't. You contact and identify yourself to one man only,
Anybody likely to walk in here° I want to helf stripZ"
"No" oe Moola ssid. Just.the seme He went briskly to his effige
door and locked-it. .
Mot
o strlpped to the walst’then he pulled a flesh-coloured
natch the mnxxxxuxk from the unflerside of hlo uppen arm, at the

»

point Jjust before it beceme part of the armplt. Inside the flesh

VW Dhig tells you who your man is. Give it»to him and he'il accepf
e 1 | &

what you tell him." ,»w o

/

Joe, hoolﬂ took the note, reqd it gareiaily, +took out his wellet
1 the note
_and slipped/x% into a secret compnrﬁmqni

""That's about it," the ,' $mld dre031ng and revertlng

to the droopy character =nd ﬁ&rsomallty of ﬂh@ﬁ@b@ﬁ the drygoods

L3

buyer from Johannesburge, "Weﬂd better go through the complolnts

*U

of my pr1n01pals. Th@y're v@fy real you know, eveb though I engineered

them.- You may want VOuﬁ'becretary here to meke notes.,..."

[P | .
When, hulf%gp5hour later, the éggggshman left, IHEXEEEEEXEEY

/

mxxxxxxgxiigﬁxh&%xhxxmxxmxhxmixXHEXinxxxxxxkixgxkxXxxxnxxnaXXWﬂxmanx

AREXWRERXEREXXEXXFIARRXWItRXREXxkwEs Joe Mools shook his hand wermly

and seid:
"Please'greet my»friendé in Joh'burg."
"If'li be some time before I get péck there, Mr. Moola. There's
gn awful lot of line repairing to do." <
"Yeg, of course," Joe Moola said quickly. "Good Iaek:"
The droopy iittle men beemed st’qu Moola,
3 "It is you who rgally need it,my friend. Good luck tolyou!"

The secretary hed been étartled by the undercurnent of wermth

between the two men. Now, alone with her boss, she remarked en it.
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3 N (P : o y %
"lir., Heempeon has’turned out -to be very specisl, sir?"

T S|

v

{ JhS | "VerJ spécial 1ndeed " Joe Mools said,
X She walted for more, but he had“said all he 'wented %o, and she

waes wise enough about him tc realise this and hold her peace. She

R T T
e v

slipped out of the effice, leaving h1m to his thoughts. She knew

ﬁ 'th@t till he hed flnlbhed worklng out whatever it was, he was not

g to be dlsturbed and her job would be to keep everybody at bay°
Twice he asked her to get outside telephone.numbers £6r hin:

one to an Indlen trader upcountry (whom she% to be ‘@ key men

'Q’Tji

in the movement),'?nd the other to thes Af: n berrister who was

i Couss by the authorities
k the firms legal adviser, everd ‘though h‘;% not alloweq/to prectice
‘ h

his professioh. She, thought thet 2 ese, two calls he made

another from hlo own pr1V9t. @f'?Hohone that Went out dlrectly,

A

byp8531ng tne offlce switch # but of this she could not be

sure. ygv : ;
\ 1hen the chle‘}EEQQFntent came end waved her objections aside:

PN A
A 1
.,“,._‘ ° x
)

“Q'Atogether 80 long. *'When the chief accountant came -6ut of the long
£ 'conference he gset out {mmedietelj"OEJ a motor trip to unknown points
g ' -1n rursl N tel, ‘ i
[ | She prranged forﬁs—pi&a-oé sendwiches to be brou ght in for
t;lunch%.Then Joe Moole gave her = $84% of typing thet snybody afse
coﬁld‘do gnd‘shé felt just é‘little vexed; but 'she sensed that ver&
big things weréfgoing on so0.'her vexation did not run‘deep.
And then people started dropping in casually, or 8o 1t seemed,

to spend a few minutes w1th Joe Moola. : AL \

i ) In the late afternoon the Afrlcan barrlster ceame., Wlth him was‘

s

\
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ﬁnctﬁér African, 2 very tall, very thin men; "2 men with the brightest®
most piercing eyes the young women' hed ever "seen, Ehese’two stayed
longer then all the others, nearly 2n hour.

Joe Mudla left the office & few minutes after the two Africans,

Dewood Nunkhoo moved restlessly sbout thq T OO whiié Joé Moola
e nervy e

spoke. Confinement, being on the run, had mede xExxXExx and tense,
unrelexed. Nkosi, on the other hand, set back calmiy‘in his cheair,
relaxed and et eese, 2s though their situestion.wes the most normal
in’the world. The room in which they weré wés on the wsgms top floor
of the mension of 0ld Kan Moolt, deep) in the heert of Durban's
white residentiel asrea. It wes 2 very lsrge room, comforteble t?/
the point of luxuriousness. Joe Moola wes leening egeinst =@ wall‘
neer the door, telling them«gbout the visit of the man celled Simon
end about the capture of the .Chairmen of the Central Couﬂcil of the
underground, and of the proposed nationwide acts of $abotage for the
following night.

"So we're, baek on our own," Nunkhoo said, running his hends
nervously through his heir,

"This Africen leader you met this afternoon," Nkosi said; "what
did you think of him? What kind of men?"

"Tough end resourceful," Joe NMoola sezid. "I was impyessed."
"Then why not enlist his 2id," Nkosi seaid. "Weit., Ny idea is
that Dawood end I split up, that you help him get to the Brotectorate
bordef, or some point nesr the border, that I aim for the same point,
end that we join and meke a dash from there. Obviously, it is going
to be eesier for me to travel to this point with the help of Africans,

end for Dawood with the help of Indians."
"I like the idea," Nunkhoo sa2id quickly.
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|

"So do I," Joe Moola seid. "But there are two snagso‘First, we
may be able to get Dawood within” deshing distence of the border, \
but nobody end nothing cen get you, my friend, ten miles out of
Durben without your being qutted. There is the nost intensive
seerch imeginable on for you. Second, even if we get both of you
to within measuring distence of the border, it has been sealed and
every yerd of it bristles with guerds. Any dash, now,‘will not be
teking a chence; it will be simple suicide. No my friends, much ow
I like the idea, it won't work. Also, my instruetions from Simon
were not to involve the Africen section in this sttempt."

"A powerful motorboat," Dawood Nunkhoo seid.

"I've thought of that," Joe lioola.said. "But you won't meke it
to Beira before their sea and air coastal patrols get you."

"We must teke e chance ! Nkosi seaid, 7

"I agree with you. But it must be & chence, my friend, not
sulcide. Remember more.then you and Bewood are involved. In fact,
getting Dawood becomes unimportent beside getting you."

"I know that," Nkosi s2id softly. He got up end took two turns
up and down the lérge room, thén he stopped snd‘looked first at
Dawood Nunkhoo then at Joe Moola, "Listen my friends; I'm not a very
breve man. In fect I often imagine myself into 2 fupk, s0 its not
easy for me to say this becesuse I don't want to say>:nd I don't went
it to heppen. But if it becomes hopeless there is & way od making
me disappear end you can-do it.....No, Dawood!.,.... It meay become
essential., If it does,don't let me know gbout it, end do it as
quickly and painlessly #s possible please. But I hope not...."

Funkhoo buried his heed in his hands. The»face of Dee, rediant
in love, stood 6ut vividly in hig mind's eyeg., He thought: My 1little

gister loves this man.
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"We fight for life!" Joe loole said harshly, amgrily, fighting
to suppress the horrible reelity behind Nkosi's words. |

Nunkhoo raised his head and thought: And fighting for life we
may die, not kniawing whether thefe is any velue, any meaning, any
significence to our dying} ‘and all we have is just this one frail
end fragile moment of coﬂsciousness we cgll "life.

There was a knocked on the doér.

"Yes!?“ Joe lNoola calléd, still angry, still horrified by the
sudden revelation of the ugliness of reality. |

"Me!" 0ld Man loola's voice C?me‘faintly.r

The younger lNoola went out and shut the door firmly behind him.
After 2 while imxxggnix returned end held the door open for his
father, |

"He Want%ﬁ'to meet you," le yqu\ i Nketo

: "I hope you don't mimd,!" Old Men lNoole seid, stering curiously

et Nkosi. 50 it is this little one cesusing a2ll the trouble. ‘The one
they sey cennot die and cennot be cesught. Don't look much to me.
Iittle and just like eny other blzck mean. Hi%’fhere nust be something
to him to ma%§4§3m frighten the white people so. J%rtffﬁst wait till
they get hiéi fhey'll do the frightening then! But if they get him I'r
going be in trouble too. "To know my son has‘guests in my house and
I have not met them.....You understandjar#“‘

"I explained to you, father."

"I know," the old men seid, "but all the samezlxyﬂ

"You are right,"'ﬁhosi rose and offered his hend.

The o0ld men hesisad®dd frectionelly then took the small black hen

Then he turned to Nunkhoo.

"And you, doctor? Who teke care of your sister and your patientsd
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"Father!" Joe loola was angry now,
"How you like that," the old men appealed to Nkosi. "Ny son

brings trouble into my house and then he gets engry. Perhaps I did

not tell you I don't agree ‘'with him and the doctor end you. But he's

my son, so he brings denger into my houée."

"I'm sorry," Nkosi said. "I wish it were otﬁerwise."
~ "That makes two of us. But tell me, how you think you going to
get rid of this government that hes all the power in its hand?" :

"I think you're asking the wrong men, father, Ask meﬂ"

"I already asked you; Joe, remember? W You told:?% was a thing of
time, 2 thing in which many people, ineluding my own son, is likely
to die. So I 2sk him because I hegr fhey say he cennot be casught and
he cennot die. Why must othewn people, why must my people, my son, an
Indien doctor, die for you end your people?"

"Demmit all, father!™ Joe lioola exploded, advencing on the old
men,

"Its ellright}" Nkess said.

YNot for -him or his people!" Nunkhoo blurted out, beside himself,
"Can't you understand i® for ourselves! ANd that includes people like
you!"

Joe lMoola grabbed his father's srm and sterted hustling him
towerd the door.

"Pleunse!" Nkoéi said sherply.

Joe lioola stopped =nd let go‘of his fether.?ﬁatﬁﬁ uuwv'F*Jd cL@;;.

"Look like you the only one with respect for age," the o0ld man
s2id to Nkosi. ‘ . ‘

"I would haeve done the ssme in their place, sir; end they the

same in mine, I think. Now, sir, I cen die and I can be caught end
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it may yet heppen9 What we do not want to haeppen, 211 three of us,
gnd all the people in the movement against ébartheid, whet we do not
went to happen is for the ideea represented by Richerd Nkosi to be
destroyed. My name isn't really Richerd Nkosi. I have Jjust borrowed
the neme, as others have before me, end as others will after me,
beceuse the name hes now been turned into the spirit and the will
of the resistence. It is a symbol now.," \
"And if they caxch you?"»
"They will be able to identify me, myself,.my own person with
Richerd INkosi becsuse they have evidence to show that it is I who
heve been using thet name. And they will '8lso be able to prove my
réal identity 2s 2 man. So two things will heppen: the myth will
be destroyed and in the process, the hope for victory on whichkthe
spriit of résistence feeds will be shettered for 2 long time to come,
for many generations perhgps.!
"And it is forf{this feiry story thet you teke these risks?"
“No, sir. It\Is,for the people of this country, but primerily
it is for what®I believe. I think this is the difference between
ourselves and other enimels." '
: - ' said.
"We are not content to be mere animals in the jungle," Joe Moola/
"I;m thinking of a1l of us," Nkosi seid. "All human beings all
.
over the world."
""S0 now we all ' believe in' fairy stories!" the old man Qcoffed.
"But indeed we do."
"The killing of Indians by your people, and the brutelity of
the white people, and the hatred all over this place, is this your
:?gic world of feiry stories? Till kow you talked sense,young men,

even though I did, not agree with you. Bub now..,..This is dreaming!"



/

(AV]
\J1
A

"Yes," Nkosi said slowly after & while,."This is dresming."

Inwerdly, he gsve the old man best, and the ‘other fihree sensedd
it. The old man had inSisted on fhis encounter and had come out best.
He felt triumphant 2s he stole a quick glance a2t Kis son's face.
Joe Moola half stood with one haunch on the edge of an occésional
table, XzwmpdxKumkkmmxzxznzhsd on his face a blesk sombreness that
fhe old men recogn;u@d from other times. Thus, through the yeers,
the boy had looked whenever his problem or his burden was particularl)
heavy; end always, in the past, thére had been™® sense of resentment
end disappointment, that the boy hed never askéﬁ him to share,or at
least help with, the problem or the bufden. And this feelihg wes
there now because the boy was so totallj out of sympathy with this
little triumph. \ ' ‘

Joe loolae thought: In The“wungle there is no dreaming.zBut this
time he wes not pprticularly éngry with his father.

Dewood Nunkhoo sat very deep in the ermcheir, riding his spine,
his back rounded to'make part of 9nr;ncomplete circle. He théught:
30 we must’face what we don't like to face - that'ugliness and evil
are as validWas beauty and\goodness, We accept the dreeming, the
impulse to good, as part of the humen condition, something natural
and not requiring expzanation. Confrented with evil and ugliness, we
g0 in for politicel snd’historical and sociological theories to
explein away the ugliness and ev%l. We never say let us find séme
explanation for the decency in’this or that man, why Nehru who
could so easily have become India's dictétor did not (if_he had}

lesrned tomes would have searched out the roots and origins of it).

The fect of goodness we accept as normel, the fact of evil we need

%o explain, Is this beceuse we are afraid of the réality of our world
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which is that the confrontation between 'good end eyil is between
two equals, esch of which is capable of winning? QOur religions,our
histories, our scholarships‘have all loaded theé dice in favour of
the ulitmate triumph of good over evil., Is it becsuse he shetters
this that Joe 2nd I resent his father'so?(ggvslf good snd evil eare
equal, each capable of winning.....

The old men felt his sense of triumph ebb away. The three young
men had shown they recognised that he had scored a point but they
were unimpressed. Why? |

"So your risks are foolish," he spid a 1little more aggressively
then he intended.

"I don't a2gree," Nkosi said. !"Toagree with you that this is
dreaming is not to agree with you, thet dresming is foolish. If you
think it is foolish, then it is foolish to you. It is not us.,"

"Then show me the sense of it?" the old man s-id impatiently.
» /

"I'm not sure I een. How can I mske you understand why looking
at a flower makes me feel good? I cen't even explain it to myself.
I can use words like beauty, scent;.but why do I respond to these
things @s I'do? I don't know., All I know is that I do. I don't even
know what this conscious life'within me is. All I know is that I'm
2live and being alive I\end others like me)have felt the need,
generation after generation, to affirm and redf€firm, agein and agein,
the inviolability of the humen spirit - this thing that mekes us
feel tender and angry =nd lbdve and believe in abstractions like
dignity and justice end good. You've just shown there {s ugliness.
I don't know how to explaiﬁ that either. But I.know ité‘fhere and

need to affirm
I know that what I describe as the/xffitmxxinn‘nf the inviolebility

of the humen spirit mey at critical times demand that we fight tets

e



- 254

to the death against this ugliness, Ours is not the first generation
called upon, and I don't think it will be the last. Eﬂﬁ’fﬁis is our
o ;

responsibility, because wemy in our timq/ the greatest ugliness in

the world and 2he greatest danger to the human spirit is here in our
land,., And this hes nothing to do with race or colour, The wense of
it% L don't t}dinl«: everybody in the movement a.grees with me; S

I don't agree with much that is in the movement, and heaven knows

I have done very little compared with others. But the sense of it

is that the grest South African adventure, thet intense and special
dialogue betweentgepeople and the earth.which shepes and fashions
and nurtureg?ig, can only begin when the laend is rid of this réZbiéi
ugliness, ‘This must be done before there can be anj real beginning."

"This is the view of your people and your movement?"

"I cannot speak for all of them. I know this is the wayg many
think., In time we may have to fight egainst those who oppose this
because a good society provides and protects its minorities, esnd this
too is pert of our belief. Democracy is rule of the mejority but
the full flowering of the humen spirit needs more then just that,
though that must be the bevln?/pg "

\\‘w\ué (7P
" Thank you," the old men 8ﬂ1d "Joe, here we've had a long
?

convergation snd you don't offer ush; drink, Come now, & little
brandy for ﬁe."

While Joe Kools}prepared the drinks end heanded them around,

an awkward | e

there was/silence in the room. Eheﬁiphe old man tested his brandy,
celled for a little more soda end settle&peck.

"You understend 1 don't sgree with you; but now I know what
you're about., I still think it is dfeaming Qut 9% least I see the
sense of it. You'll never really change jthe world but I think 1

understand now that you must try — "
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"Even if we‘fail?“'Joe lloole said'an enormous affection for his
fether stirring inside him,.

"You cennot make paradise here on earth, 2‘53 He turned to Nkosi.
“lhe trouble is my son always told hlmself how rePCtlongry‘ab father
is so he never spoke to me or asked for help.,VoJ He tossed down
the remeins of hlS drink and held out the gless to Joe.

Joe refilled glasses,

Nunkhoo seid: "If you cen help us now, 0ld Man."

0ld lan licola grew still.Soedemy.

"New trouble?"

"Afreid so, fether," Joe Noole s=2id ond <he=r explained #==
ﬁisségii-n,that the message they hadbeen weiting for had come, but
that they now had to get Nkosi out unaided. |

"So you ere trapped here," the old?gzid to Nkosi. To himself he
added: And our danger‘is.increased. From now on danger will be a
close compenion to me end mine becsuse I educated & boy into dreaming
in & cruel world. 7

But somehow, now, he could not be engry with their dreaming, or
scoff at ity or jeer. He rose from his chair end with s stiff,
self-conscious"little -bew that took in ell three young men,‘he noved
to the door. 1t sy btrucx him that it was because of this:- -«

-now lpem e
little black men that he ﬁs&t closer to his son/then he had £edit—sx-

ggggi§egi:71 1uchu«ﬁ¢, & bt

"I will help if I cen," he seid, then he closed the door behind
him snd walked slowly and thoughtfully down to the floors below and
the more populated sections of the large house. He knew that if the
two up there with his Joe remsined here in this house then it was
only a matter of time before the authorities caught up with them,

1

then he end his would come tumbling down with them =snd their dreams

and their myths. But he was bereft of anger now, only deeply worried.
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i

0ld Man Moola woke, and it heppened instantly. One instant he

wes, deeply alseep, the next he was wide awake, I Hrattd e
Srebero TrE—oiTer—FS  UIC L11CK Uf the—SWiltCh—Si—e—ericsoam,
#

Mnd at the instent of waking the idea was there, equally clear,
equally sharp, es though it had been carefully worked out over a
long period. Old Men Moola turned it over and over in his mind,
looking at it from this, then that side, testing it for flaws. But
apart from the one flaw which was there the moment the idea was there,

i
he could find no other. There was thed danger of fsilure; of course,
but that flowed from the logic of where the boy's dresming had led
him,Pailure would mean disaster. Deifigwnothing would e2lso mean
disaster, Doing this offered aschance of success, of getting out of
this situstion. So it had to) be.risked.

He felt for the bedside damp and switched it on. For a long time
he lay staring up 2% the ceiling, going over and over and over the
\idea; avoiding for @s 1ohg as possible to think of the one over-ri@ding
flew inherent in -the idea, At last he threw back the %edﬁovers
and got out of bed. the long nightshirt mede him seem taller and
slimmer, an old man with something of o figurest left, The bedside
clock showdd that it was & little before five. He opened the window
overdooking the back of the house and the spacious gafden where the
family spent most of their leisure awsy from the prying eyes of
whi te ﬁeighbours gbout them., Iiving in & white area meant you had
to be careful how you ceughed let 2lone how you pleyed. Somewhere
in the distence & cock herelded the coming of morning.

At last Old_Man lioola could stave off the problem of the over-

riding flaw no longer, so he faced it.
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Whet if the captein refused?

Woula he refuse =nd keep quiet? Cr would he feel it his auty
tc report to the suthorities? Which of these two would he do if he
-refused? Everything hinged on the answer to this question.

The ceptein had dined with him here in this house lest\night,
e few hours after his talk witﬁ?;oung.men upsteirs. Nowhere throughout
the evening had he thought of the captain in this light, as & possible
lway. Now, he seemed the only weay out. But whet if he refused? Would
he tell? Think carefully, Old Nan,‘the lives of those three upstairs
end everything you have, would be at.stake. Think cerefully.

He went back to the bed, ﬁoured himseif g glass of cold water,
drank it dbwn in one gulp, &nd refurned to the window.

The seme old cock crowed again, and farther away; 2 dog oSy
sterted berking with a slightly hystericsl edge to it.

IThink carefully, Old Men, You've known him for the best part of
of ten yeers, ever @inge hé%béen cerrying your cotton goods from Indie
end Jépan.....But not,all that well. You don't get to inow & man .
well by spending two or three hours with him two or three times a
yeer, especlally/ when you both get 2s nesr-drunk as makes no differenc
when you do come together.....He's s tall end thin =2s you ere round
eand short, 95 feir as you ere derk, But thet doesn't help much, does
it? Its not what he looks like but what he is that's importent.....
Honest? Yes: he's never once crooked me,or tried to., With his
predecessor wxxwxﬁxxxiwxxx evéry ﬁxiix\cargo was usuelly short a
roll or two of materisl end 2 couple of dozen shirts end dresses and
the like., It ﬁéd étérted small and ended up @s something blatent and
caiﬁalz with his predecessor dismissing it as 'normel losses, Ir,

loola; normel losses'. And so he had changed his cerrier and with

Captain Stikkelund the 'normsl losses' had cessed. Of course he had
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given the captein preseﬁts. That wes part of business routine, like
you do with the hsrbour master/gigp%ie customs inspectors ~ little
gifts thet make business flow a little more smoothly then it would
otherwise.{But unlike the others, the ceptein never gave the impressio
of expecting these gifts es of right.‘ Honest, yes; esnd not
condescending in his dealings with non-whites.

A guiet men, rather withdrawn, reluctent to speak ebout himself,
even in his cups. He had mentioned 2z wife end two children one Christ-
mes night meny yeers ago. Then he hed immedigtedy withdrewn into Pim-

. helplessly
self =nd got FXIXMEXXXRFIMXXXEXXXY drunk, So drubk that he could not
go back to his ship: he had slept on shore, in this house, for the
only time in their long essociation.

A 1onel& men; someone who(hfa known sorrow somewhere in his life;
a men who spent most of his iife‘bn the high\seas end whose home was
e ® bere little cabin onen odd cargo bost that carried the flag of
one of the newer nations. A men who hes little, and seemingly wants
little. An uprightlman. Will such & mean do what you went? And if not,
will he remasin.guiet after knowing what\you wWentT, s v

Vo matter how herd, how deeply, Old lan lools thought, he could
arrive at no answer. This wes not something you could think out. And
there wes nothing in his knowledge of the man to make him sey with
certeinty: this is how he would rezct.
| "Only one way to 'find out," 0ld Man Moola murmured to himself,
fightiﬁg back the waves of feer that rose inside him.

He looked at the clock, decided it was still too esrly to
contact the captein, got back into his bed end set about'working

out the best way, the safest way, of making the approsch. But reelly,

there wes no sefe way.

i
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~Ceptain Stikkelund wes writing up his logkm®k for want of
some thing befter to do. Mornings in ports were always depressing,
and in this port it was especielly so. This was also one of the
few ports where he had no friends and wanted none-so he elways
tried to meke his turn-about as quickly és possible. They hed
_finished discherggéng their cargo yesterday. They will start bunkering
iater this morning, take on stores,water, and the small amount of
fruit and sugar they will carry as cergo end_sail out of port and
.up the Indian Ocean towards the Suez Canal 2bout sunset.rSo about
- sunset tﬁey would be rid of this smelly port where even the waters
of the ocean were made foul and diznty.

The mate poked his head round/ the cabin door end said:

"Our chief customer, sir."

"On boerd?"

"Cer just pulled up outside."

"But I thought everything was in order. He was quite happy when
I dined with him 1l2s% night.....Oh, well."

He grsbbed his cap end hurried out to meet Old Man Noola. He

end Mees— confirmed the knoweledge,

knew, }rezux® his employers hed/ASAMXNAXXEYY thet without the lioola
business the owners would not be able to meintein the Asia-Africae
Europe run sgeinst the competition of‘heWer,'fastes diesal-driven
cerriers, And so, becsuse this run represehted some thing personel an
important in a world thet had little that was either personal or
importent for him, he had cultivated 0ld Kan Moola; deliberately at
first, as part of his job, tne%?gzrﬁed dlbcovered thet in en extreae
ordinary sort of way he had come to like the msn even though he felt

nothing but contempt for the rules by which the man lived.

They met at the top of the gangway.
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"Mr. Mool2.....1 hope nothing's gone wrong." The Indien's
air of agitation disturbed the captein.

’ "Captain, something i must say to you; something I must ask yowm.
Some thing personal.“

Ch God! the captain thought: so it hes wvome. What made you think
he'd be any different.

Old Nen Mcola felt the inwerd stiffening of the captein. His
alarm grew greater.

The ceptein,said: "Of course," remotelyy swung about and led
the wey to his cabin, He felt sickeningly depressed. He had expectec
something of this man, In all€relations; no matter how casual seeming
one does built ug petterns of expectations: that is something inherer
something inevitable.

Walking behind the captein, 0Old Man Moola felt trapped and
unablé to dowenything about it; unable to pull out, unable to go
through with the matfer; aware, too, now, that the men ahead of him
was very white and thet he hed delivered himself into the hends of
this white men. BSuddenly he was aware of the hammering of his heart.

I'm going to have 2 heart attack and drop down de2d.....lurn and go

to your car. He doesn't know snythiﬁg yet. Turn and go...,.Then whatt
Weit for them %o come and take the bleck man, and teke the doctor,
end take Joe, 2nd take you, and take everything you heave, & lifetime'
scheming end cunning and work? Just weit for itR.e.es

The captein flung open the cabinet door, stepped inside end
helad thé door for Old Man lioola. Then he shut it and walked over to
the open porthole, The smells of a2ll the sesports of the world reache

him end he wished that.he were out at sea now, out of sight end

' sound and reash of people who scheme in cities on land.
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Becsuse his legs suddenly seemed unable to teake the weight of
his body, Old lizn loole senk into the cheir nearest the cabin door.

At last the ceptain turned and looked directly at him, waiting
with en eir of total aloofness.

0ld Men Moola opened his mouth twice; =nd twice no sound ceme,
And still the cepteain did nothing to help him, Beads of sweat showec
at his temples. He gestured with hiéﬁﬁ:ndﬁ, a pantomime request
for a drink., The captain remembered his love for brandy.

"Brandy?"

0ld'lMan Moola nodded. Disgust welled wp in the captain, like a
bad taste in the mouth. He Walked over Wto his little liquor chest
and poured a2 stiff brandy from one 0%, the three bottles 01d Man Noole
hed given him the dey before.

The Indien took & large ‘sip, made a face then sat back and
clgsed his eyes, éfter 8 whidl€ he opened his eyes and only the ceptei
anger prevented him seéing the desperation in those,eyes. At lest,
with great effort,«01d lMan Mools got to his feet 2nd walked towards
the captain. Aﬁd now the @aptain Saw that he wes sheking.

"There,are two boyé\in trouble with the government, ceptain.....
two young men..o..and.....hélp me, please, captein, I'llléay whateve:
you want.o...pLeese....r” o j |

To himsglf, the captain: Not what I thought, not what I feared.
And the derk load of depress&gn lifted from his spirit. The iron
went slowly from his épirit eand he saw and felt the desperétion in
the Indian., He went over to his bunk and sat dowh. ¢

"I don't know that I can help you, lMr, Moola. A shipks-master

has grave responsibilities. He cennot be a perty to breaking the law:

of the places where he calls.....What have these boys done?"

"I'm at your mercy, captein."
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"I do¥ not like youf government, lr, Moola," the céptain said
quietiy. "I do ndt owe them anything, certain;y not the functions of
en informer. But I must observe their lews/zg;iel'm here,"

5%ill 0l1d Men Moola hesitested., But now there was the first 0
feint glimmer of hope in the hesitation,‘and‘the hesiation itself was
2 seerch for the xxghkt words /that would téll the story most effecti&

"You know of the big round-up going on now, ceptein; weld..e.."

§77

The old men was besidevhimself end Joe lMools had e hard time
keeping him célmé end coherent; but then,Joe had 2 herd time being
calm end coherent himself,

"He said; Joe," the old men said,again."He s.id ever& man ix
must teke some responsibility'for every other men,"

"You told me that, fpther..o..My/ God! What 2 risk you took!"

"There was nothingﬂelse to do, Joe."

"But it ceme ff! It came off!" AL /

"I offered him money but he wouldn't teke it, JoeﬁL\,vﬂv

"What time does the ship sail?"

"Hé said as early es possiblevthis evening., He seys they will
clear up everything by four end we must have them there by that
time. Theyvcannot wait,"

"You dome eand go as you like," Joe Koole ssid thoughtfully. "Do
they always search your car?"

"Yes. Everybody's car."

"But they never esk you to show a pass or gthority or somethiﬁ,

"I been doing this for twenty-thirty years,Joe@ They're so use
to me its like a hebit, like I belong there. And of course I always
give them presents,"

"And how do they search your car, father?"
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"They open the doors and the boot 2nd then they take a quick
look under the car."

"Always?"

"Always."

"And always its just you and your driver?"

"Yes."

"Then it must be like thet today. Its tricky that you should
be going there more then once today but that cen't be help. You will
go there as usual this afternoon, just beforé the ship sails. You sare
saying goodbye to the ceptain but also giving him some lest minute
instructiéns eabout things you went. Bui—iﬁsaagét you and your drivef
eas usual. You don't want to know enything else\except that,,fethero"

"Allright, Jole...I think I'll go home now, I feel very tired.
lleybe I'm getting old téo, boy." |

"You go on. I'll arrange everything with the ceptain when he
comes, You've done more then yolr share, old men," ‘

A sense of wermth spread all over the old maen as he got up. This
intimacy that now existed between himself end his song was something
rare snd speeiel, something worth taking chences for, something to
cherish, \

he
/
"Don't be disrespectful!"/snepped in mock esnger. "Calling your

father by his first name!"

"Stop being 2 silly old man!" But there was a2 world of affection
behind the words and the old man Wallowed in it.

At the door 0Old Man NMoola looked baék at his son.

"Not so ashamed of me now, heh, Joe?"

"I'm proud of you, father."

/
"See you, Joe,"
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Immediately the old man left him, Joe Moola set about arranging
for Rkosi and ﬁunkhoo to be smuggled into the docks and onto ceptain
Stikkelund's boat. He order that certain structurel changes be made
so thaet a small person could be wedged behind the backfgst of the

"beck seat of his father's car. Then he arranged for someone about

Nunkhoo's size end who could drive to entered the dock area with

the firm's customs clerks.
Other orders went out and suddenly the.firm of loola's was very
active and very pressing about clearingisome of its goods from |
customs. Moola trucks tutned up end et the docks and weited to carry
goodd to the lMoela warehouses. Guards, harbour officials and customs
men noted the sudden actvity by the coolie firm, but there wes
nothing really unusual about it, so they just noted it and let it be.
The captain showed up shortly after the old man Left and Joe
Moola finalised details with him. And becesuse they were under tension
and under pressure, =2nd because they were engaged in a dangerous
business, they finished their business quickly end perted with relief.

By 2 series of round-2bout telephone calls, Joe NMoola sent word

B

About lunch time that afternoon Karl Van As bosrded a plane for

to Dee Nunkhoo.

Johennesburg. There weas talk thet an attempt would be made tonight
to forcefully free the Africen leader they held. All the indications
" were that they reelly hed 2 key figure 6 in their hands. Break him, make
him talk, and every ieader in the underground mey be in the net. age
* s

Dee Nunkhoo received Joe lloola's message a little before three.’
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Dicky Neaicker brought it to her, esnd becsuse he knew hery hef said:

"We can't meke it, Miss Dee. "

knew

They both/mEw the journey to Durbesn could not be made in under
ean hour's driving.

"We'll teke the doctor's car," Dee said, "Its faster."

In 2 little over ten minutes, they were out on the open highway,
cleer of the tewn's traffic, heading for Durban.

"We must be back before the fireworks start," Dicky Naicker said.

"Please hurry, licky; please hurryl"

The speeding cer ggthered even more speed.....

05

/At twenty minuteslfour, while he was dressing xm for the drive
to the dockd 0ld lien Moola collapsed. His wife found him on the
floor in the middle of his bedroom. She thought his was dead and
let out & terrible wail that brought Dawood Nunkhoo from his hiding
plece upstairs. Nunkhoe diagnosed & heert attack, relatively mild
and probably brought. to é head by the events of the past few days.
He phoned Joe Mioola who rushed to the house.
.They were desperate., It looked 2s if the escape attempt was
washed out gempdetetly by the old men's illness. Then Nkosi seidg
"You are his son. He is ill. Whet more naturggﬁﬁor you téxcarry ‘
on your father's business?ﬁ ‘
"It means we're all exposed," Joe Moola said. "All three of us."
"We heve no choice," Nunkhoo seid. Then, the doctor in him
coming to the fore, he 5egan to write 2 prescription for the old man.
Joe lioola took it from him, 1lit a match and watched it burn.

"Not now, Dawood." Then he phoned for asncther doctor.

Jdoe lioola sesrched his falifter's clothes until ha found the old
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&

men's wallet, Among the papers was the old man's identity card
~ /l )
with its details about his rece classification and the like, end

an mx®y expired dock pass, meny ye

o

4}

iy

w

old, yellowed by time., He
put these with his own papers snd left the rest.

"Allright," Joe Mools said.
; the
old men with the womenh and went doen to the car.

/

o /

They left/
Dawoed Nunxhoobput on a derk jecket,e chauffeur's cap &and heavy
rinmcd glasses,

They went into the/closed geraged where’the cer waited. They
dggmoved the wide beck-seat ¢f the old men'ssar and the inner springs

had been so moved, removed, adjusted Ehatthere was & lerge enough
space for Nkosi to wedge into. ‘ |

lhey took‘leeve of .each other, before FHkosi climbed into his
1little hole. There was no guarantée thatifhey would errive where
they were going; no guarantee that theyLbe able to speak to each‘
other again;xxxhaxxxxxaxxx certainly, if things went well there
would be no time fo take leave of each other later.

 "Deé knows?" Nunkhoo asked.

"I sentiwword," Joe lioola seid., "But in & round-about way and it

L)

may hnot héve resched her yet."

"It would be good to see her now," Nkosi said suddenly.

Joe lloola looked questibningly at Dawood Nunkhoo. Nunkhoo nodded
I'kosi intercepted what pesssed between the two Indians end = crooked
little smile tugged at the corners of his mouth.

"Please take cere of her, Joe," Nunkhoo said; he put his arm
aboyt Nkosi's shoulders. "For both of ud,"

Joe Moola held out his hend to Nkosi.,

"I hope we meet again; when it is possible to talk and get to
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/

know each other." Then he looked at his watch., "We got five minutes."

Nkosi erawled into his hole end Joe Woola pushed the bsck-rest
into place. Nunkhoo put on his glasses and cap. Jbe Moola took his
place on the back seat where the old men usually sat. Nunkhoo started
the car, drove 'slowly forward. The garage door opened by itself, then
as he drove out, shut by itself. He turned left end head for the

docks. e o 00
I

;>

Ceptain Stikkelund checked his time end . went to the side of the
ship, The mate joined him,
"We're all set sir."
captain
“They should be here any time now," the/mpx%im sa2id."You sre

sure of your men?"

"Deaqsure, sir." The«two men were right now working et the openi

into the hold so thet the' people they expected should not have to

walk up the gengplank. "Whet if they don't come, sipa"
-MThey'll come," the captain,

So you ere humsn after all, the mate thought; I'd begun to
wonder., Aloud, he seid: "I'd better go down. You know we can't hang
around too long with everything ready."

The captain thought: ?ow‘often, through the centuries, have men
gone through this selfseme pattern of action, this escepe from
tyranny in order to resist it. They hed to carry 2 little child out
of & lend once to-.escape the wrath and fesr end hatred of & frightene
king. This one is as old as time and man, end it is en honour for a
men like me, who has lost his capacity to believe, to make contact

with this brend of strong faith once more.....

Nunkhoo stopped the car at the dock gate. Joe loola leaned out
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of the window and held out his own as well as his father's identity
card, He made his voice sound the way whites like to heer coolies
sound:

"I'm Old Men licola's son, sir. Old Man's sick; heart attack,
so I come to do his businmess"

The strapping young white gmmrd hesiteted. ‘e didn't like xnix
enything about this young coolie: much too good-looking end well=-
dressed. Something not right about him. But everybody knew about
6ld Kan DMoola. So,to be on the safe side he called to his superior,
an older man who knew 0ld lan Moola personally and had more
experience at dealing with coolies. The older man recognised Joe
loola, as well as the car.'

"I know you. You Young Man.loela."

"Yessir!" Joe Moola said and~wedlthrough his little speech
agein.,

"So 0ld Nan got atheart attack, heh! Hope its not a serious one."

"Not too serious, sir."

) a goner

"Well, you.wamn him to lay off that brandy or he'll be/zzzmmzx
next time." ‘

WL will, 8S1r."

"Now, you, driver: just open that boot end these doors. Nust
check you know, ,even though its 0ld Man;s car....And you, Young lan,
remember to tell Old?Man I asked after him, I hope you'll be 2as
generous as your father when you take over.,"

*Right sir."

"Better go along or you'll miss doing business with‘your captain,
Streight down and to your right. Number eleven pier. Shésdue to pull

out eny minute now."

"Thenk you, officer," Joe Moola seid. "Thank you, sir."
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' Nunkhoo drove into the dock area and headed for pier eleven.

"Nice boy') the older gmerd seid. "No side to him, just like his
father. And they say he went to an Bngiish university. Now, if =a
blackie had all that much schooling he'd be 211 over you showing off.

But the younger guard was not so sure, To him, the coolie had
seemed to smooth, too pat, too good to be true. Still.....

by

There they are, the captain thought. He watched the car come
slowly down the pier. Neafer, alittle nearer the opening.

"As near the opening es you can,'Dewqod," Joe Moola said.

"Then slip in. Those two—men are expeciting you, lLeave the cap and
glasses on the seat." ’

The cear pulled up neaf the opening in the ship's side. Joe
loola got out, gethered uﬁwa sheef of pepers end made his way to the
gengway. A seilor stopped him at the bottom end med: him produce
his identity cerd. The captain waved to the sailor to let him on,
There were a, few seconds of cunfused movement between the car and
the opening in the ships sides. Then one of the two seamen insisted
thet the driver move the car a little further eaway. The driver put
on his cap and glasses and moved the car.

The captaih met Joe loola et the top of the gangway and seid:

"They've made it. They're on board. But where's your father?"

"He took sick suddenly, ceptain. A mild heert attack."

"Sorry to hear that. All this excitemént; quite & strain for hin
I sew that this morning. I hope he'll be allright." '

"I think so,“)Joe loola said, hending over his pepers.

Together, they bent over the documents. The hum of the ships

- engines suddenly sounded very ayﬁh'loquﬂm The mete appeered on

’
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deck,

"They're éafely tucked eway,"/‘che captein said.

"We owe you a great deai, captain," Joe loola said; "more than
you will ever know,"

"You owe me nothing," the captain sgid. "I'm glad to have assume
this little respponsibility in what you are trying to do."

"We would like to build, ceptein. The tragedy is that we must
destroy first." |

"It is ever so, Mr. Moola. It was beceuse of that that I
stopped believing. But I wes wrong."

Cut in the stream the pilot's tug heoted three times.

"That's for us," the captain ggid.

"They've nothing except what they've‘got on," Joe lioola said.
He handed the ceptain o tum= wad of money. "And this is “to tide them
over, captein,"

"I'1ll see they get it."

“"Goodbye, ceptain.”

right

"Goodbyey Me,\lMoola." The captain reised his/hand and ‘touched
the peak of hié cap in what wes at once both salute and tribute.

Joe loola went quickly down the gengway and got into the car.

He knew Nkosi wes no longer tucked awey behind his back-rest but it-

wes a temptation to meke sure.

The pilot's tug hooted again, and this-time Captein Stikkelund's
ship made reply. |

Once clear of the docks Joe lioola ordered the driver to go to
the point at Durben esplensde from where they could wetch the ship

sail out, where @ sharp point of land cut deep into the sea like @

long finger, pointing.
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There was another car there at the point alreesdy, very fer
out, facing the open sea; and something about it was femiliar to
Joe Moola. When he drew neer he recognised it as Dawood Nunkhoo's
cer. And leening ageinst the bonnet was young Dicky Neicker. And
beyond the car and him, twenty yards further, where the breeking
waves smashed ageinst the m=aiz man-made remparts snd sent white
spray over her shoes, Dge Nunkhoo stood stering out to sea.

Joe loola got ouf of his father's car snd walked towerds her,
lightly touching Dicky Na#cker es he pessed him. She turned her'
head slowly, briefly, =2s he ceme thengshe “tirned back to wetching
the sea, ]

"Hello, Dee. It was unwise qto ‘eeme here."

"Have they gone?"

"They're on board.y The ghip is pulling out. I ceme to meke

sure there is no last minute hitch. But its dengerous for two of us

to be here, espe@ialily ¥or you. They know your brother's on the run.

If they see youwhere watching 2 ship leave they might jump to

conclusions, "

/

"Shall I go away®?" (

Joe lloolay #ewelrt—ofT the pity end the compassion he felt for
this women in h:f desolation,

"No., Van As has gone up to Joh'bﬁrg, You stey here end wetch;
but then I must leave.?\y¢f Pzr out, to the right of them, the ship
swung'left, out of the hsrbour and into the open sea, It looked long
end leen and sat low on the water, The escorting tug steyed with it}‘
"It will be obvious if anything goes wrong. It is most unlikely now,

though. If I don't hear from you within the next half an hour I will

know everything's gone to plan. Remember you've to be indoors early
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tonight. Perhaps you'd better come to our place when you leave
here....." He wented to comfort her and so he found it hard to
stop speaking.

" Thank you, Joe. I must go home."

 She wants you to go, he thought: she doesn't went' you here.

He touched her hand and it was like touching 2 piece of dry ice
though.the evening was very werm and a little sticky.

Out to sea, to the right, the ship moved 2t snail's pece.

"You know they both thought of you."

"I know.,"

"He wanted to see you once more #nd I promised I'd look out for

 FOU,....Toke core, De€...o ByC., 0"

He left her and paused brieflyfwith Dicky Naicker to say:

"Wetch her cerefully, Dickys espefially tonight."

"I will, Mr. Joe; I'Ngili"

And Joe lNMoola knew Dicky Nazcker would. He had grown up suddenly,
overﬁight. He hed beecome 2 man with the burdens and the responsibilite
6f 2 man without first heving enjoyed the cereless gaiety of the Lo
warm summer of youth. The lesughter that is an integral pert oi/f;g“?t
warm summer ¥Exymyitk hed never been a part of the growing up of
Dicky Naicker., It was this thet Semmy Neidoo lemented. Now, with
the burdengff menhood fyxzEX¥X¥y forced on him, he would never know
that leughter., And he was part of 2 generation. For them né yerdstick
of leughtef.and gaiety sgainst which to measure the present reality;
oﬁly the grim, b%eak, fect of struggle. .

It took nearly en hour for the ship to move out of sight. And 211l

that time the women stood motionless, watching its X=xmw painfully

slow progress: a dry-eyed emotional numpness about her.Her men had
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esceped the hunters. But/XH& escaping they were leaving her, CQbually,

without words of comfort, without ringing deglarations to enoble end
to sustain., There had been no time for eny of these; so tﬁe moment
of perting was desolate.
s

It was only ﬁfter;ﬁﬁii’shlp had slipped across the horizon that
conscious thought ceme back to the woman.

coessAnd so Xxmmm our men must leave ms; some to die; some to
go into prison; some to hide; some to go to far lends. And we must
be 2lone in the land, weiting end working and fight end scheming for
the day of reunion, ,the dey that must follow ¢this terrible but
pessing night.
| ecooorerhaps Dawood will not _be there a2t thet morning of reunion;
perhaps he @ill not be there; perhaps I will not be there. For there
will be meny, many cesuai}%ies before thet morning comes. Sammy
Neidoo end en.army of others fallen in bettle will not be there but
it is importent that'their'spirit%, thet what they lived $## 2nd died
for, be there. For that morning will come: 2 good morning after the
terrors of this ﬁight. It is for this thet Sammy died; for this
that they heve just slipped across the skyline of the sea; for this
that we must do many things, endure many things and see our men leave.,

D%icky Neicker called: |

"Time to go, Miss Dee.,"

The women turned =snd walked back to the car, dipping =Ewr each
time she put down her gzjgker leg.

She got into the driver's seat. She neéded something to do.
She turned the car then loeked back once at the sea, to the point
wheré.the ship had slipped out of sight. She turned her he=sd slowly.

!

There wes only the vest oceen, es it was before man eppesred on the
earth. Nothing else,
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