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Bnd c1 l l the others , the cr-J)tured Prid 
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t.ne otill r-·ee , who 0 re Pt \ ✓ '11' cg2 i n Jt the evil../ 
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The voice I heart s passing night w~s heard 

In ancient is by emperor and 

Perhaps these -same song that f 

own: 

path 

- Throughre 

She stood i , tears amid the 

The same tat oft-times hath 
I 

Charm'd ~ gic casements , open· 
/ 

Of per'J)_ous seas , in fa~ry 1 

I 

► 

when sick for home, 

corn; 

on the foam 

forlorn 
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iUchard Nkosi 

rli ch2r d Du be 

'i'✓e s thuizen 

Sammy Naidoo 

Dawood Nunkhoo 

Dee '~unkhoo 

Dicky Naicker ) 
) 

Cissie ) 

Karl Van As 

Anna de ,et 

Lr . Ludwig Snel 

T11an From .Hecords 

Japie DuPlessis 

Hans Jansen 

Old i(an Nioola 

N'6ung IV1an l\1oola 

Isaacs 

Personae Drama tis 

an identity used by many men in the service of 

the underground 

en 2rtist , the latest RichsrQ Nkosi 

a men who was white till the lew declPred him 

coloured, end who then became Hens Coetzee 

a leeder of the IndiPn resistance in N2tal 

an Indim1 doctor 

his crippled sister 

rnemebers of tne l\unkhoo household 

deputy ht:ad, 1Jatal Bure2u of Internal Security 

his secretary 

he2d of the Natal Bureau of Internal Security 

a state bureaucrat 

Chief Inspector , Natel C. I . D. 

Inspector , NPtel C. I . D. 

a wealthy Indian merchant 

otherwise Joe , his son 

a travelling dr;vgoods buyer Pnd 2 repairer of 

bro.a:en lines of communication 

Ceptain S !Jikkelund a. seafaring rn2n who hPd lost the ca.paci ty to believ1 

and the people of the Republic og South Africa 
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The un::lerwater cz•aft surfac9·d, breaking the bl ack ;.; a.ter .. i.t .i:l , loud whoosh 
minute 

that only disturb1~1 thi particular )[mKa ~ section of the world. When tlB 

ere.ft came to a st p t:c. bCk si l ence r eturned. Onlv the upper part of the craft 

showed above the water. A few seconds passed t hen the bl ack silence as once more 

disturbed , but 'very quietly this tim~~tl apeni og f hsao, ha\ are 11 q J4 

~ An opening appeared on t he craft; and almost simultaneously a human f igure 

appeared through the hole. The person moved quickly, cl · 1y and bulkily, almost 
~ 

soamperingly towards t he black water dragging two package s "'w.-lit _ _,-'. -it flung one of 

the packages on the water soon there were t he vague outlines of a dinghy. J.-t:' 

shoved the second package into the dinghy and sca.~pered in after 

began to ro~ away from the craft , =-with the awkward desperation of someone who had 

lost •his head. The opening on the underwater craft closed. Suddenly there was t he 

gentle t hrob and hum of powerful engines. 

Inside the craft lights appeared and a stem-faced commander looked at his 

number ~ne, shrugged, turned down the corners of his mouth and said: ::. -, 

111 don't see that one bringing off a:eything •••• Better give him another t wenty 

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

"How much?" ., < · .c--. t::" , 11 . .. A_ 1 ..., e ~.J,~""[C,._,_,i - 4 P"~-.J r ~& • 

The commander's eyes glittered: 11~88* .lil(l\Q.:V:(Wcf3P± of' a srn::::hr of a 1tiaihil.ied' 

The number one made a mental note )e -~1,1rt that glitter in the commander's 
-::- ~ 

eyes, ,e 1,!.t:~iI :,elii\:i.:1,l s:,:p~PiiN&1~ the commander made a mental note to keep 

his thoughts to himself in future. The commander swung on his heels abruptly and 

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 

nyou are our security man on board; ! am sure you will have seen to it that 

our acent passenger had no way of discovering the identity ~f this craft •••• I have 
( 

the oddest feeling that that gentleman will do a lot ' of talking under pres sure; 

and, I fear,· hllo:o:iaoadiDl:ag:x:tlmaJrg that he is the kind that does get caught." 

"Damn yout• 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 the 
• 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



2 
. ~ 

t\,- ~ t 
~ 

moment the blindfolded pass~nger -w«S put on board three days a,pe to just a little 
1 ~ i · ~ 

while 
1
ago. The oheck.-back· reaasured him somwhat. But you never can tell: a piece 

v , t pacice , ,, 
of paper with an address on it, an empty cigarette c■xt■■, the label on a bottle -

any of these could be the beginming of the tracing of
0

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 goXEDDIX and check 

through the cabin the little man had occupied. The poor little bastard didn't loot 

like the usual run of revolutionaries and spies. And all that moneY, too. 

Cutside,on the .black water, the disturbance of the submerging craft nearly smmipj 
· desperately 

the iimggy. The man cursed siM■miq as he fought to keep it steady. But beneath 

his desperation was ·pr ofound relief to be out of that prison. He had hat~d every 

moment in that thing, aware always that he was being watched but never seeing the 

watchers; meeting only the commander and his ~ber ine, their fac~ childishly 

disguised. He had left two sketches in -the cabin to let them know he knew exactly 

what they looked like ·under the silly make-up. 
I 

the 
The disturbed water subsided. He became aware of the silence and/black water 
~ 

and the darkness~ of his aloneness in the world. 
~ I 

You've got to get out of here, you've got to be on land before the moon comes 

up. But where the hell is land? If you take the wrong direction now you'll still 

be rowing when daylight comes; what a wonderful catch t hat will be f or theit coastal 

patrol~ s·awL his s4 I 7 ·; I C d "'· Easy on t he se f - dra!l·&ti sation. What di d 

t hey say? t e deeper darkness will be the land. How do t hey know. The darkness seems 

equall y deep in all directions. ell o a temptation to just stay here until t he 

moon come s up. Trouble i s t hat i f you can see ot :1ers ill be able to se~ ou and 

t , at uon •t do. "":_ ?i;: • - t ' l ., ., .. + t a' • n' ~ i ■ !:? 2j£ i }; □ J lit go iO Qi i.l.¾F+ 1 SO o 9 fj' 1tt?Ollgr' the nn±.a:ej J 21 _ 

to go>-Wlry? A ,ave of emoti onal panic shot through 1 
him. A convulsive shiver shook L..; 

~. Then 1f i rm~ruthl essl , Jd:.s:xiiif.h ■i\xifiiiasl~ he set his mind to beat 
I 

down the p~c. The dee r darkness is the way out of here. The deeper darkness is 

the waj out. He kept repeating it until the panic left him, until he felt calm. 

And now it seemed that he knew where the deeper darkness was. He took up the toj­

llke paddle, bent his head doyn and b~gan to paddle, certain now that he knewf 

\ 
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the directio landwards.n:i111touUdlocii2JIBXnllXl1DlmibcllD1:ta As he moved he built up a 

rhythm that developed into easy flowing movement; and he kept time with a . low h1 

giving it beat with a nasal grunt. He was all rhythmic moving animal now, all 

body in motion,una.isturbed by thought. And all the noise of the worli was the splash · 

as the paddle went in and out of the water , and the soft l appi ng as water broke 

against the rubber side of the dinghy. Head/ down, body caught up in the a regulal! 
I I 

unending motion the man and his craft seemed integrated parts of the timeless 

movement of the timeless sea. So half an hour passed; then an hour and another. 
, distant 

It was only when the man heard a new sound, the,tbr eaking of waves against 
I 

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 salt was strong . He looked 

~' westward and the telltale glow on the horizon warned that -the moon would soon be 

up. Firmly, r esolutely he suppressed the impulse to thought, bent forward, 1?,ead 

down, ·and started to paddle again. Gradually the man lost all awareness of his 

11\llToundings: he drifted into a state of exhausted semi-consciousness. His eyes 

shut. But he kept up the steady rhythmic paddling. 

When the first clear moonlight showed on the horizon the dinghy scraped bottom. 

The man was jerked out of his s,;tupor. For a minute or two he stared blankly at ·the 

still dark land then he half-fell,=half-scrambled out of the dinghy and waded 

ashore dragging the little boat behind him. A splash of sea water mn his face 

brought him fully to his senses, He r ealised how desperately tired he was and he 

realised that he knew this particular piece' of beachland. iU!P often a little boy 
. ~ 

had slept here after swimming. He did not need to close his eyes t o see the face of 

• the little boy; the vision of that face swam strongly in his consciousness and it 

was his o-wn face gone back to childhood days, inviting him to close his eyes' and 

be at peace as once he was as a boy on tlµs coast. He closed his eyes and felt 

himself begin to sway. Then his mind took over again. 

What were the instructioih 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 the package from the dinghy, tookrlBK what looked like a aerosol spray out 

of his pocket, unscrewed the cap gingerly and flung it into the dinghy. Then he 
I 

bent foraard, pressed the ~lever and the hiss of the spray was all about him. They 

\ 
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,tG,, 
had told him to get rid of~tbing as soon as it started to smell. The smell was the 

now. ~e flung the spray container into the dinghy and moved away quickly dragging 

his package with him. Wouldn't do to ·make the money disappear. From a ?afe di stanq 

he looked back. The faint smoky glow as well as the new light in t~e 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 t he underwater craft. And he found no comfort 

in the effi cient methodicallity of these people. And then, once a.gain, he firmly 
I 

and deliber&aely suppressed all thought. 
_ the 

He raised the bag ~ith/money onto his 
an outcropping 

shoulderxand moved towards/axsi ■mp of 

~ high rock about a hundred yamts or so back from the shore. Further back on 
d. 

rising land, a little to the right, he could now tee the lights of house#. As he 
I\.. 

remembered it the house nearest to this point was at l east two miles away. These 

lights were less than a mile away. · This -was something unforeseen, a complicatini 

factor which could make it difficult to get away from this point unseen, or at all. 

Nothing to do but go on, he told himself. Then he stopped dead in his tracks. He 
yards 

was less than twent~a from the rock outcropping and he knew with absolute 

certainty that some living being w-as t here. 

His mouth went dry. His throat constricted. Then blinding anger replaced 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, friend," a voice called softly from the 

protection of the rock outcropping. It was the unmistakeable voice and accents of 

the enemy. 

Tj:N wen tl'!a tae eea gGeeeed ame Eheie was nJ;v one person tt@ 5 ilrtz:zru: 
-----

,,U: tbat :was so tben t.},en ◄ &8: jtts• a chMuo. But thSJ d1J &et fvnctign lilfe cnat.-. 

The voice spoke a.gain: 11Take your hand out of your pocket and come this way -

quickly, the land 'Will soon be flooded in light ••••• "lfuat the hell's the matter with 

you, kai'fir boy? Want to spoil everything." 

~ o are you?" 
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He was calm now, coldly so. That casually tossed out 'kaffir boy' bad done it; 

had turned him into a passionless, cold, calculating intell igence. He repeated, more 

quietly, m.ore controlledly: 

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

"Leaving your package? •••• " 

. "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 shoui 

have known this sort of thing would happen. But time had blurred his awareness. 

He was close to the rock outcropping now, so close that he could aimnt feel 
~~ . 

animal ~radiating from. the man in the sh~dows. 
J c.. t.:tet. 

the 

"Take it easy
1
comrade1" The man sounded l)la:mly anxious now. "I was sent to 

meet you. Mayibuzel" 
(t;" . 

~e man ,from the sea stopped·dead in his tracks; j!, convulsive shiver shot thr 
M--

him; the cold tension of mind and body eased. Could be a tricky trap but he knew 
J 

it was not. He swung about, went a back the few yards :tm:x1a:iI and heaved the package 

onto his shoulder. The~e made for the rock o'u.tcropping. 

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, deceptive\ light that made e_verything seem gentle. 

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

sea saw a tall shadoi.JY figure that towered thinly above him. -He eeeeoe, Pataer t~ag ! 

&cw, the t&Y 111M' B •Ttrenffed 1ietid IAe MMI Ii& etxe sea 1gw1ed t£i.:"ne~o4 htLtli« 

"'Weleane -..lc; you oan't know how needed and wel come what you bring i s . This 
. . \~ 

alone will ensure· that the opposition does not fall apart fighting among ~tsalf. 
~ . . A 

They thought t hey had starved _..into t hat position •••• " 
A • 

1 

"Not so fast, fri end. You talk abou't~ey' and yet I'm prepared to swear t hat 

you are one of them. You sound it and I bet you look it •••• " 
' ' 

Suddenly the tall thin shadow was on top of him. He struggled briefly then 

. found himself pinned to the ground, the ha.pd with the gun helplessly trapped inside 

the coat pocket. 

~ "All right, so I sound like one of t hem, if you could 1'jok 1t me you would ee 

· that ' i look like one of them •••• " A savage note crept into t he ~oicr, . "All rightl / 
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/ was one of them. !hen they said tha\ I'm not: they said I have kaffir blood." 
I'«'-- .,._~ ~ l.v-~ L.:..,... J tt)- ~ 
MI' 'suddenly ~ W llad jffll!,edh1Jri,:tbe]i1;ll tb.i..l=t- shadow refilsed ?t.i.m. He sat up, 

J ~ ..._, 
peering at thet.i.A&ti~, knowing t hat it was urgent to get away from this place, 

met fascinated by t his man who ha~-~een white until he was told he was not. 
the~ an t he case . 

11We sthuizen i s t he na.roe,n/mu.rlil:ured. · "You should r emembey. It was early last 

year. In fact it was last year's sensation. Even t he London papers put it on t heir 

front page~ •••••• Coroe , we '.ve got to get out of here. 

just be quiet and foll ow my l ead. You are my servant 

If we come across anybody 

and I ' m .. , t~I' drt~ . But i f 
A 

t hing s get out of hand you get away; don't bother about me •••••• I understand you 

are to be called Nkosi'l" 

"Yes. Richard Nkosi." 

11How l o~ ave you been away? " 

11Goi ng on for t en years ." 

They moved away from t he rock outcropping, the tall JD t hin man called 
, Nkosi , _ 

Westhuizen slight l y ahead, the small slender man/ carrying t he bag across hi s 

shoulderf. For all hi s apparent casualnes s Westhuizen moved vi th r emarkable 

speed and it was all Nkosi could do to keep up wi t hout brea ing into a t rot . 

"They haven I t actually mounted coast guards yet, 11 Westhuizen said1 1i4ut C 
\ µ 

~un3,s; sL 1 I lifP, t hey will, t hough t hey have a hell of a long coastli ne . ~ w en 

t hey do we ' ll have an even rougher tim.e getting people in and out •••• What they do 
l~.,. ,c...J. Ther e was / 

have now are rather loose i nt er nal patrol s be t ween lilla ; es . / XRrll:m some t r ouble 
we run i nto one 

:i.er e l ast month so e 111 have to look out f or t he se patrols. If/ ~ uXRS. 

before we hit t he maifoad t hi ngs may be t.ri cky. 11 

Nkosi said : "Li sten, I know thi s part of t he count 'Y . I was ••••• 11 

11 Keep your knowl edge t o yoursel f ! 11 West hui zen cut in sharply . 

11 I only wanted to hel pj(t11 Nkosi snapped. 

11 1 111 ask when I , ant it ! 11 

"Suit yourself!" 

They hurried up t he sloping land, away from the sea. To the right of t hem, 

and not so far away now, the light s f rom the solita;y house s~ood out bright. 
I' 

Nkosi f ound the unevenness of the eartil st r ange after IlSariy a ,;;.eeit-of confinement 
I 

in .tqe underwater craft. He kept stumbling and losing hi s balance. 
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They stumbled onto a narrow footpath and the going bece.me a little easier. 

But now t he moon rode the sky br ight 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 yards. From somekhere 

at t he back of it a dog barked,but casually, boredly, as though seeking distractim 

f rom i nsomnia. Another joined i t , but this ne bayed at the risen moon. Westhuizeri 

hurried the pace until they reached the pr otection of a Bl.ump of trees a little 

over a mile beyond t he house. The man called Nkosi was tired, so tired t ~at 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 than ask Westhuizen to stop for a 

breather: something about the man compelled/ a denial of all weakness. 

esth)d.zen slowed down. 

"Didn't-mean to snap at you back there. Trouble i s you people always under-rate 

your enemies. The less one knows the less one can tell ••••• TheXI car• s "just a 

little way ahead now." 
Why 

"~ 'You people'f" J!lkosi maix asked. 

"'i■Ui~ Why not?" 

"Aren't you one of us now?" 

"Not on your life!" 

Nkosi was so surprised t.-, he came to a stop. 

"C~mon! 11 Westhuizen snapped. 

Nkosi followed him again. 

"Then ••••• 11 

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

i~liit■atllil ~ituxtrri 

They crossed a hum!) of land and went into a dip t hat cut off all sight of the 

lit1"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 of:h . 
memory Nkosi ~ the dark, even; sweeping green of acre after acre of= 

(r 

canefi1ld -seen at night: .Ahead and to the left were the canefields . As he rememberEll 
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it cane had not been grown t his near t he coast ten years ago. Jus t a s well ·t hey 

had sent t his man to guide him. Keeping abreast ~~th changes f r om a di stance is 

not t he same as l i ving t hrough t hem;one cannot , f rom a distance, know of all 
changed 

t he unimportant l ittle/details - t he planting of a new tree, the put t ing up o 

a new pri vy down at t he bottom of t he garden, the br inging under culti va t ion of 
, 

a piece that had always been wasteland . He t hought about his guide and tightened 
rte,_ 

his hold on~ pistol. If thi s man was j ust a mercenary t hen t he money he carried 

was by no mea..ris safe . 

As t hough divining hi s t houghts Westhuizen sai d: 11It 1 s allright about that 
' 

money . I don't plan to take f r om you. " The savage note cr ept back into his voice. 

"Not t hat I can't, you understand. It' s j ust t hat I won ' t have t he benefit of it . 

Your people are parti cularl y good at painful murders." He wall.ad ahead in si lence 

for a ·while . M1Eo6ii :s·:dd01dJ sensed a rb - !'PileJ O ae □ 9l&t!i:on in tile mmn-- ... 

N~ 
;ie thought: But what do you expect. To be white one day in a world wher e 

bei ng whi te i s 

taken f rom you 

t he most important t hi ng t here i s , and t hen to have t hat whiteness 
' ~ ,_.t. 
i s enough to create desolation in any roan . He r emembered snatches 

t. 
of t he newspaper accounts. 

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

It seemed t hat Westhuizen stumbled, t hen he said "Jes, !:!: in a dead voice. 

"'What happened to them?" 

Westhuizenxs,c 1t1icM suddenly screamed at hi m; "None of your damn business, kaff r' 

The word had no effect on Nkosi t his time. 

"Sor r n t houghtl ess of me . 11 

westhuizen stopped, t urned hi s head and peered at Nkosi, t hen lie swung about 

and went on again. They walked in silence f or the best par 01 te1 minute s . The 

iid@lm& moon now sat high in the sky, so bright t hat it made even t he Southern Cross 
I 

look a li · l e du 1 and lackl ustre . Nkosi could J:1119C see the rise and fall of the ilnd 

over which he marched . And seing i t made him realise t hat he was deadbeat and on · 

t he ver ge of g·vi -4, up, desperately, wildl y , as men do when t hey lose their nerve 

in battle. Then he saw t he outlines of t he car immedi at el y al1e~o , beside a clust er 

of bush . 

i s in a dr eam he heard Westhuizen say: "Get in the back . Put the money on t he 
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floor and put your eet on i~ . If we meet anybofemember where ~ GU are ; youJ. 

are not in Europe now, ..an whatever you think of yourself you are just a kaff ir 

here . Remember t. at . Now get in!" 

Nkosi ot in the back of t he car, put the money at his feet, laaaed + 
of the bon eary 

back and cl osed his eyes ; hi s body tingled wi th t he sweetly- ~ul ' reliefj 

The impulse was to~ keep his eyes closed and sink into 

oblivion. But h e ·ought it of f and f ,orced himself to spe :: VJ' tongue . 

"In your heart and mind you're stil l one o · them, aren't you?" Like t e 
added to 

whipped and brutalised dog wL ,1 et lie.. °-"'"- boot t hat ki cked i t , h r:/ Ellri 

himse . v -e rily . 

\, 11 W'.nat do you exp ct ." Westhui ze:i f:'01tnded f r ieu 1,/ suc·dehly . 11 _ou yourself 

said I sound l i e one of t hem. That' s because I am: I l ?o · like them, I sound 

like t hem, I think l ike t em, I f eel like t em. Nobody and nothing can change 

t at. 11 

"Not even t heir ca'.sti ng you out'? 11 

~ L.:.,..,,.a.-- s.:,Br ed up the engi ne 
.k got i'nto t he driving seat , :snt.Biie:cl:lip t.1e.1 s·,..~ tc.he~·4=..,,...' x:Jrn;;o..'1'!:Ngllsi'. it 

I 

of n &t:,ain. de h f swung aoout t o peer i nto .:,he back at h osi. 
I 

"They're going to pay for .it. They 're going to pay dearly for t heir 

foolishness . I 1m only one of a numbe .you kn9w. 
I 

d if a 1 t ' ose peop e ueci ae 

on revenge as I ' m now doing , t hey are goi ng t o be in real trou~le. Deciding • 

who i s and i sn ' t whit e ! ·Its somet hing you see and now and feel ! But t heJ ' l l 

,l earn 'and t hen t hey 'll come begging!" 

He turned back and started t,e engine once more. The car leapt fo rard 

with a viol ent j erk t hen set tled down to a st eady bumpy pace t i at tossed 

Nmosi f rom side to side. At last t hey got off the rou.gh track and on to .:,he 

smooth road . Nkosi f ound hi msel f dr ifti ng of f : t he wi ll t o s t ay awal{e , on the 

alert, on guard~was\strong but absolut e 1 fatigue was , overpowering. s fomewhere 
. 

i n t e hazy region between t he conscious and t ne unconscious i~ osi kept 

• 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



10 

;/ 
asking Westhuizen " How are t hey gofu.ng to pay; what l..you go ing to do 

to make t hem pay?n . In s t ead of answer ing 1Wes t hui zen moved 'furt her 

~nn furt her away unti l his face was a dar k speck -above t he hor izen off 

t he sea . Nkqsi tr:i ed to a t tra c t ·h i s attention by shouting ; "What ,,_,,,, 

you going to do to make t hem pay? •••••• 11 

'I Su<;ldenl y h e Y11as ivide n;v- a k e. !iisY l1cart potmdeCt; 1'1::..E 

-shone in hi s face . 

A gr uff vo i ce said: "So yoµ a r e ~liv e . Passbook ! " 

Nko s i was speech l ess with shock and f ear . 

"C~mon man , and get out of t here ! 11 

Then he hear d Westhuizen ' s voice : "This is a raw one : p i cked Mm 

up on t he Protec t or a t e· border earli er today . Will arrange for him 

to get h i s I,·assbook tomor row . I s t hat a ll right ?" 

l~kosi stumbled out of t he ca r , mi s sed his f ooting and went 

, 

down on hands and knees . A pair of rough hands j ~r ked him violently 

upright and s l ammed him aga ins t t he side of t he car . 

t1ca reful man . t1 'rher e was mock conc ern in 

Ba ck in t he shadows Jkos i s aw another man and 

t he patrol car . . A wav e o f pan ic s hot t hrough 

t he gr uf~ voic1 

a little beyona him 
t.....:._ 
Nko :!i . The ur ge was 

to run , to put as much distan ce between himself and t hese men . 

I ''""~ " S t . 11 d 11 C , .:-f :i:-c . d / ~ uppose omorrow wi , _ o ,rux vu e s ai ~, 0 J '10-..~ 
'U. s · 'P~h~ I 

11 Not s trictly l egal , 11/fri e.nd from t he shadow~c.a i d , a cur i ous 

note to his voice . 11 You know t he r equirements of t he law ,1r •••• Mr .••• 11 

He wai~e~ pointed l y . 

"Coetzee , Hans Co etze e, 11 Westhuizen said . '1To r each my p l ace 

you turn of f t he ma in ro ad about five miles along . 11 

~ .J.L 
know @r aff Voie-e said : "Ye s , I of you Mr . Coetzee . Hear you are 

very active in party work . I ' m sure it will be a llright for you to 
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reg ister h i m :tixoom:XXlllN in t he morning." 

wehuizen turned to t he man in t p e shadows . "Sorry about t h i s 
I 

but when I set out I had no intention of bring i n g a ka f i ir b a ck 
I 

lt'!i. bl¥ ;w.. otherwise I would have . arranged t h ings in advanc e . 11 

\ ~~ 
The man in t he sha dows said : " I s ee·, " t hen he added , t he curious 

"\.. . 

note still in hi s -voice: t'You 're a: ne"\'l arriva l her e Mr . Coetzee , a 

very we lcome one, t o b e s ure. Even I have hear d of what an upright 
' . . ' 

party man you are . So pl eas e don
1
t misunders tand me . But w~ e had 

some tro uble i n t h i s di strict lately and order s are to keep a tight 
I 

check on kaffir movement s ." 
I Nkosi thought: You're in trouble Westhui zen ; ·t hat one is 

suspicious. 

The man from t he shadows moved forward quickly. Nko s i sensed 

r a t her t han s aw it. ·su<;ldenly t he bright glar e of t h e torchlight 
I 

wa s full on hi s face. , 
-

· Re l ax ; look fr i ghtened; blink ; you're just a sca r ed kaffir. 

The br i ght light linge~ed on his f a ce for what seemed a life­

time , t hen it moved s lowi!y down h is body , lingered on his chest and 

s hot back up to his face. He had ha l f exp ected it so it r evealed 

not hing ~ With startling suddenness t he bright light was on 

Wes t huizen ' s f ace. And t hen it was off and t he voice behind t h e 
' ... 

torch mur mured: 

"Sorry Mr. Co etzee; didn 't mean to do t hat. Fi nger slipped ." 
~ ~ 

"Till -tomorrow t hen ," @Pild'f Vol-e c, said . 11 0r, r a t her, later t his 

morning . It's near ly t hr~e now." 

11 Ins i de 1 kaffir, 11 Westhuizen said . nHurry up !" 
l ~ 

The t wo pa trolmen called out ig~HJE:t gr e etings as the drove _away . 

But Wes t huizen made no r , sponse . 
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LL~ 
s t hey go t into t h e patrol car GPtd'f Voic e sai d : "You ehouldn 't 

I 

have don e t hat: Coe tzee was f u~ious , and don ' t f or ge t h i s party pulL 
I 

He can mak~ tro ub l e ." 

"Ful,:.~ or f right ened ?" Hi s companion asked soft ly . 

(Jruft-=Veie.e gr ew alert. 
I ( 

"v~a t do you me an?n 

"I tho![ght our 11i s t er Coetzee was fr i ght en ed . I t hought I s aw 

pani c in h i s eyes i n t he bri ef g lar e of l i gh t." 

"You 're mad , man. Coetzee .~ • .' •• 11 

"I know. Coetzee is a well known ups t anding par ty man . But what 
l 

do we know ab.ou t him?,1 Go on, you t ell me : what do we know abou t h i m? " 

"You ' re l e tt ing your imagination r un away _wi t h you ." 

"Perhap s . But l e t us cons i der a f ew facts . Over t he past six 

mont hs BE;ven ·people whom t he l aw l~ r es tricted t o hous e de t ention 

have vanished ; t hey and t heir fami li es have clean disappear ed a s 

t hough they n ev er ex is t ed . That i s fac t number one . Two mont hs ago 
\ 

our s ecur ity f orc es were on t he t rail of t h e t erro~ist Mahl angi . 

Th~y tracked h i m down to t h is p art of t he country, · and _t hen he 
I 

s uddenly di sappeared as t hough s wallowed up 9y _t hin air. ". 
1-~ 

"He slipped i nto t he r otec t ora t e , " G-Paff Voi~e said . 

" Did he ? Then bow come that even t he Br itish have no record of 

~im leaving t he Pr otectora t e . For him t o l eave by a ir t here had to 

b e s ome r ecord , and .our agent s t here would. ha v e dis cov er ed i t. But 
, 

t here wa s no r ecord . So how was i t possible f or h i m to show up i n a 

co mmunist countr y a week after he di sappea r ed? " 
L.½.~ 

"You te l l me ," -61 uf ~ e said . 

"Th e coast is an hour' s dr i ve from here ," h i s companion said 
Th e coa st, 

.sof tly . "Batr~:m~, isolated , un\~ded . 11 

"You 're crazy mad " Q.ruff V~ sai d h i s a l e rtness tur n ed to 
I ' ' 
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amus ement. 

"Cr a zy mad about whom? Mahlangi? " 
I 

"No; you may be r i ght about Mah l angi: about Co etzee . 11 

"But I d i dn ' t s ay anything about Coe tzee exc ep t t hat t he light 

s howed panic in his eye s , and I asked wha t we know about him . " 

"Because of Ma hlangi and t ho s e d isappearances1t1 

"Ye s . And because we don ' t know anything abou t t he man ." 

"And because we f ound him on t he ro ad with a kaffir littl e 

before t hree in t he morning ?" 

"I don ' t know about t he kaffir . He \l ooked allright t o me . I 
-.Y 

j us t have a feeling we ought t o find a l ittle more about Mr . 
' l 

Coe tzeeo How l ong has Coe tzee l ived here?" 
~ . 

f(Jr uff Voi oe struck a match and he l d ~t cupped in hi s right 
. r---

hand . With hi s l eft he t ook the c i garette from his mouv th and sai d : 

,J~~ ~~ - ~ stopped and s t a r ed a t nothing ti l l t he match 

burned hi s fing ers . Th en he ~&1ted cur~ g softly , and f lun~ t h e 

dead match away . Aft er a while he stopped cur s ing and s hook h i s 

head . 
you 

"I don ' t be lievej He ' s oh e of u s . " 

"I ' m n ot s aying he i sn ' t o He ca me 
A ,..u-1 

here ""siJc e e?iths- ago and 
~ . 

t hes e t hi ngs happ ened s inc e . Who is he and where di d he come t r om? t1 
~ , 1-~-.!::l 

" I t hink we I d b e t t er find out about: Hr .• Co etzee, 11 ~Jff Yo:1 ~ 
, 

s a i d t houghtfully , lighting hi s ct~ar ette afresh . · 

"Tha t ' s all I ' m s ay&ng . t1 

t1 Do we write a repor t when we_ get ba ck ? t1 

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

out a l i t t l e more first . You and I ' ll have t o keep an eye on h i m; 

bu.t he mus tn ' t know .\I know a chap in s ecuri t y . I ' l-1 ca l l him when 

we go back on s hift t hi s eveningc" 
, -"F! n.~hl'~!~.e i:ci,.==lihen lie J- &l ed l'it1g e;ey §iffl. -grd~ 
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Le~ 
"Goo d , 11 ()E ,ff Voi:.ee sai d . He yawned hugely and growled : "God 

how I hate t h i s night duty. 11 

- In h i s m1nd$s eye he saw the war m pl ump r oundne·ss of his wi f e 
~-=::..=.e-........;:;.,;;.;;.;~ got home she woul d murmur i n her s l eEp& 

i n bed . _ _ ___ i:n:t11xux i n art h our' 
1

s time , /her f l esh wou l d be 

war m t o t he touch , a l mos t hoto And t h e moment he touch ed i t, he knew_, 

i t woul d burn des i re into h i m. Af t er nearly t wo yea r s of marr i age 
I 

he was still dr unk wi t h ~sion f or h is wif e • 
. ~ e~I!. 

Beside him fl; i c 0efflf3 anion s mi l ed u~:1:x:1::x:JE:i:J: with affection at e . .,.__ . 
der ision . 11 s top worki ng yoursel f up . You 'll soon b e wi t h her. Get on ." 

' ~ 
To cover hi s s udden self-cons c i ousness he sai d : 

I 
"What made you t hi nk of t hat Coet zee i n t h at way? 11 

" I ' ve a l ways wanted to get into secur ity . 11 

~ , 
"I see, " Gtaf' f o'o1e-o said , _without quit e knowing v1ha t he s aw . 

?west hui zen ' s cur s i n: i:.d g: ne on and , on unti l Nkosi had Snappe& 

"Stop i t! 11 

And sur prisingl y, Westhuizen h ad obeye~&lfllf~A~~te •• mjJ•r•,1iee. Then , 

f or t he next t hr ee miles ,West huizen had gone a t br eakneck speed . 

"Foll owing u s? " 

Nkos i' peered t hrough , the r ear window. "No." 
/ 

A mile further onyest hui zen orde r ed him to l ook aga i n . The r e 

was no sign of t h e pa t r ol car. They passed t hr ough a bui l t up ar ea 

and in_ the predawn half,......light Nkosi recogn ised it a s a s ettlement 

on t he edge of canefie}ds . Far to t he r i ght an d f a lli ng away a t 
- ' 

a gentl e s lopi ng angl e Nkos'i s aw a cluster of light s . He r ememb ered 

t he little town from childhood days : one of t he few predomi nant l y 

Bo er towns i t had been in t his part of Natal . \ 

Ins t ead of making for .the t own Wes t huizen swung l eft, away f r om 

i t, climbing up the s lop e of the l and. Then , two mi l es f urther , he 
I 
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s uddenly swung off t h e road , turned off his lights and went a long 

an uneven , bumping t~ac~until t he car was l ost o :kXJEEXX:t&i:i:x:cax:e 

xxaikx in a sea o f tall g r een cane . 

· Wes t huizen pulled up . rom nowher e a figure was s uddenly beside 

t he car . 

A vo i ce said : 11 Mr. Nko s i. ••. " 

"Yes ?" 

"G,ood . " 

Wesi;,huizen said : "Th i s is going to co st you double . Twenty , not 

ten. For t h i s one and a ll t he others . n 

Nkos i said : "I don ' t know how but he~knew what I carried. We 

were stopped by a patrol and · I think t hey are suspicious o;f him . " 

"Damn lying kaffir!n Westhuizen h i s s ed . "The 1>a trol wa sn 't 

-au13p icious and I only guessed about the money . He gav e h imeelf away: 

its h i m. 11
• 

Th ere was silence, t hen t he 11 1 ie c sai d : "Think t here ' 11 a, follow-
A n 

up?" 
,j 
, What you mean follo w- up7 11 Westhuizen asked . 

"I t h ink so ," Nlrns i said a i12,d decided t hat t b e n ew man sounded 

like an Indian . 

"What t he devil ar e you t a l k ing about?" Westhuizen sai d . 

" Come , 11 t he new man whi Rper ed . 

Nkosi s t epped out of t he ca r t hen pulled out t he bag with t h e 

mon ey . Besi de him a pencil torch suddenly cr eated a s mall cirie of 

light . In the light Nkosi looked down at t wo xz:ig: coal black hands 

peeling money fro~ t hi ck wad : they were big,pudgy , competent hands . 

"You said t w:enty , 11 t he Indian sai d . "There it is . Thank you . 

Come .••• " 

A hand found Nkosi ' s wrist and he f ollowed the burly , quick · 
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' . 
moving , shadowy figure wi th a sense of reli ef t hat left him weak. Now, 

at l a st , he was , he knew, on h i s own side of t he line. He had made 

t he -~eceasful cro ssing \ ~f-l-1, 
We s thui zen called out softly but ur g ently: 
I\)~,. 'tai t a minute~ 11 

The Ind ian l eading Nkos i only has t en~d ,his pac e unt il they were 

half trotting. Af t er five minut es of trotting t h ey suddenl y emer ged 
The ~ 

a t ' t h e side of a bui l ding . Beside it was a car. t man s at at t h e 
( 

E'c' I 
while 

I 
a s ked : 

"Ever yt hing a ll r i ght?" 

Nkosi ' s guide said : 

"Ees our guest i s h ere . 11
" 

"And his package?" 

"And his p ackage ." / 

Sof t long fing ers curled round Nkosi ' s h~nd in a grip t hat hurt. 

"We lcome," A soft voic e mur mured ca r e s sing ly . !!You don I t know 
' 

how needed what you bring is ••••• Oome , sit do wn f~r a while. I' m 

sure you are dead beat but
1 

we have to wait till Westhuizen leaves. Ill 

Oh d~ar . I'm so sorry my dear fellow. I' m Doctor Nunkhoo. O~fi c ially, 

I ' m opposed to · co mmon a ction between our people because I b elong 

to t h e r i ghtwing of Congress; i n deed , · I may b e said to l ead t hat 
He 

rightwing . Unofficial ly, I ' m your host ."/6huckled soft l y without any 

trace of humour. -11 We have paid dearly f or our former transpa r ently 

honest methods of struggle. When t hey wer e ready they pounced and 

destroyed t h e movement because we had all declared ourselves from 

public platfor ms a ll over t he countryo We have now learnt that t h is 

is bitter war, no p l atfor m game. Your guide here is Sammy Naidoo, 

trade unionist: of f~c ial ly we ar e enemies. It he l ps tb confuse the 

real enemy ." 
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Sa mmy Naidoo s a i d : "They wer e stopped by a patrol. ''. 

"Only one ? I expected t hem to b e stopped a t l east t wic e ." 

But thi s i s t he point, Do c. IV'ir . Nkosi says Westhuizen kn ew 

about t he mons y and t hat t he pat r ol was susp icious enough to want 

t o f ollow- up ." 

"I lmow t hey ' l l fol l ow-up , 11 Nko s i sa i d . "He was i n a pan i c 

and one of them shon e a t or ·ch in h i s f ac e and saw i t. He has to 

go and ' regi s t er me in t he morning ." 

Nkosi fe l t t he sudden tension in both men . 

"Didn 't he give you a .,2assbook? 11 

.,.. 

"No." 

":But I gave it to him ' Doc . II 

"All right Sammy , I ' m sur e you did ~ Te l l me , my fr i end , how do 

you know h e knew about the money?" 

Nkosi t old t h em about t h e meeting wi t h West hui zen and r epea t ed 

his words abou t how needed what Nkosi br ought was t o t he oppos i t i on . 

Th en .h e told them of , Westhuizen ' s 
1
direct, r ef erenc e to t h e money 

and h i s s t a t ement abou t not t aki ng i t b e caus e Nko si' s f r iends 
I 

we r e part i cul arly good a t pa i nful murders • .# 

"Yes , I see·," Nunkhoo said. "Of course you didn 't deny i t •• • •• " 

"When he gave t he pas swor d I a s sumed he was on e of us ." 
( 

"Na t ur a l l y ... We knew t hi s was t he mo s j r isky part. Anybody 

e lse but a wh i t e man - or an apparent whit e man - would have been 

searched ." 

"Th is rout e must now be clo s ed ," Na idoo s a id . 

The s oft vo i ce of t he doc t or went on as t hough Na idoo had not . 

spoken : "Tell me my fri end , do you t hmnk Wes t hu i zen wou l d t ell if 

t hey pr es sed him • ." 

" I f t hey r eall y pr essed h i m; yes ." 
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"There he goes," Na i doo said . 

Far behind , and a l i ttle below t hem , -t he t win h eadlight s o f 

Wes t huizen ' s ca r swung onto the ma i n road and sped away r api dl y .1 
more 

"We can go now. I' m sorry but t her e ' s one ~li ttle p i ece 

of di s comf ort f or you , my f r iend . We dar e not hav e you t r ave l l i ng 

with us in case wef a r e s topped . Nai doo and I a r e a coupl e of 

p ool ies and f ooli es br eed like fl ies so t ~e- f oolie 'doctor has b een 

ou t to de l i ver another curr y ars e i nto t he world . wben we 're on a 

trip like t h i s we al ways en s ure t hat t here' s a n ewl y born lit t le 

/ool ie to make his or her contr i bution to t h e s truggl e . Btit I F 

t hey f ound you with u s t hey mi ght become very curious and start 

searching . So you have to curl up i n the boo t . ·we •'ve made i t as 

comfortable as possib l e . Come . 11 

The doctor put his hand on Nkosi ' s a r m to he l p h i m ou t 15 f 

t he car. What he f e l t made him sh i ft his hand f rom a r m t o pu l se . 

"We ' 11 have to move , Sammy , our f ri •erid ' s near breal{i ng po int. 11 

"I' m all r i ght, " Nkosi said . 

"That' s all r i ght , my fri end . Come . " 

Be t ween t hem , ~unkhoo and Naidoo he l ped _ko s i to cur l himself 
a-a-- ~ s pe ooi~le 

up/ft mfuls&l5/ln t he big boot of t he enormous Amer ican- made ,car. 

•rher e wer e b l anket s and pill ows t o abso r b as much of t he bouncing 

as possib.l e . 'Ft•,i~ey shoved the money bag i n with h i m and c l osed 

down t he li d . A wave of nausea and claust r ophobi,c pani c swept over 

Nkosi . He let out a des per at e yell and banged again~t t he roof of 

t he boot. Ari-'a. sudden l y t h e boot was op-en ~es me:-e and the soft 

ca r es sing vo ic e of Nunkhoo kept r epeat ing : 

"e:asy ,f:Nmnd\ , easy ; easy . You 've been under g r eat str ain but 

easy . Jus t a litt l e longer now and t hen your gr eat mi ss i on wi l l b e 

~ <.IL t ,. 
over . ,,llil> V"' ·~ . 1

1 
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The soft car essing voice droned on insistently unti l Nkosi 

r e l axed . 

"Sorry ," :ke ' rnu;rmured . "I' m all right now. 11 

But t he doctor kept on repeating his words till they became a 

jumbl ed , meaningl ess,monotonous,drone. Then the docmmr placed his 

hand on N~osi 1 s forehead and kept it t here f or a minut e or t wo. 

"I' m clo s ing t he boot now , my f ri end •. If it worries you just 

bang light ly . ,We ' 11 hear you s t raig~aaway and stop and open up . We 

have f Omething rigg ed up so t hat we can hear. But don't bang too 

loudly in case you attract unwanted attention . All right ?" 

"All right." 

The rmm~x top of t h e boot came down , but s lowl y and quietly 

t h is t ime : t here was no sud.d en _j arring bang . He was aware of a x 
the 

momentary sense of stifling oppr ession, but tkxt knowledge t hat 

he cou+d end it at wilta s reassuring . But coul d he really? Though t 

was too much effort. And t hen t he t hing began to move , gently at 

firs~ , , ea$ ily so t hat t he bumping was not too bad . Then , suddenly , 

there wa s a flo a ting s moothness. 

In a remote s ort of way he became awar e of t he t errible 

pounding of h i s heart. I t forced a dull, persistent a che 

back of his head . Thi s reached to h i s shoul ders and l'r8ii 

at the 
-Le,_ 

+1,e~ I 

t:ms ache spread right through his body. It affected his br eat hing 

and he knew that if he had to speak his voic e would sound faint, 

hollow, disembodied. And t he soft caress i ng voice of t :q.e doctor 

was everywher e inside his 'h ead, fi ghting off t he pain, lulling him 

i nto a sense of r elaxed security. But ~ part of his mind fought 

ag a i nst t he i mpul se to relaxed securityo And t hen his teet h began 

to chatter and he was back in t he clll.mggy and alone on t he bla ck 
I 

se~, rowing aro und in t he circle without end and no sign of l and 
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and h0 began t o whimper, t eet h chattering, body shaking; like a 

dazed and terrified little c hild locked in t he dark .••••• 

It was t hus t hat t hey ' f ound him when . t hey opened t h e boot 

inside , t he safet~ of a closed ga~age . !hey carrt:d h:m in~he _ ,,,. 
. . ~~\_ ~ ~\..:.kQ.. ·c-t . )i'-t..C.(_-., 

house t-..:l up a flight of stairs and..._~nto a small e~mfe1~~bly . r .,,,. 
.t l8"ffi¢ l±Jd att i c room. uickly, deftly, t he doctor administered an 

injec t ion. Then he and aidoo undressed Nkosi and put hi m to· bed . 

The debtor stood by , feeling his puls e as t he s haking gr adually 

9-iep. down and t he low moan 13 topped . 

Na i doo looked from Nkosi to t he doctoro 
\ 

I 

"That what t hey mean by someone cracking up, doc ?" 

"Ver y m&ly', Sammy·. Really t h is is more like someone simply 

passing out: a. combination of too much tension, too g r eat an anxiety 

and t he strain t hat goe s with it, and too much hold ing on to your seJf', 

too much self'- control for too gr eat a period. 11 

"So he might have cracked before we got hi m if t here' d been 

any delay ." 
. 

"No, Sa mmy . If he had to He could have gone on for maybe anothEr 

t wo, four, s ix or even twelve hours." · 

11 I don ' t s .e e it , doc • " 

" He let go because he knew he was safe: hi s subconscious mind 
. 

knew it was safe to l e t go of all that t ension and he needed the 

r e l ease deper ate ly. 11 

"If you say so, doc." But Sammyiwas _not s a tisfied. '' He ' s very 

s mall f or this job, doc. Did you notice his little feet, and look 

at t hos e small hands. Dot strong at a ll." 

' unkhoo l aughed. and t here was r eal a musement in his l aughter. 

He was tall, pal e-skinned , graceful. A thick mop of wavy jet bla ck 

hair ruud:iRgxi::ax ad:ixtixiu[::ti:m:n crowned a hand some, humorous face. 

\ 
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The r e wer e s treaks of gr ey in t he hair, but t hese on l y enhanc ed his 
. 

· h i gh-cast e Hi ndu goo d loo~ . The doctor looked what he was : a handsome 
wealthy 

upper clas s Hi ndu of gm:mci: fami ly who had had the best education 

Europe coul d o~fer and money could .'l--J . 
ti 

In contras t, black Sammy Nai doo, big , burly,clumsy-looking was 
../ 

obvi ous l y a des cendent of t hose poor low-class Indian peasants who , 

wer e brought to t he country a s i ndsmt ur ed cool ie l abour about t he 

mi ddle of t he l ~th cent ur y . 

' "You're wrong , Sammy. Little Nkos i ' s probabl y s t r onger t han 

t he pai r of us put t oget her." 

"You ' r e Joki ng , doc." 

"I' m not t alking abou t physical strength , Sammy ." 

"What ' s t he differ enc e : s t rengt h is s tr eng t h , isn 't it ?" 

"No, i t 1sn '~,811taa9. " The doctor pau sed, star ed i n to s pa c e , 

then shook! his head ·s lightly. "We ' 11 hav e to l eave t his f'or another 

time . There ' s work to b e d one . He 'll sleep t he clock round and in a:ry 
I ca r e 

case I);e will be he r e to t ake/of h i m. I'll see t hat the money ge t s 
~ I 

up t o iitam:mx~g Jo 'bur g . You:t.arrange about Wes t hui zen . " 
, ' "' ' ~~ 

"Looks l ike we 'll have to get rid of h i m, " Sammy Lsai d qui et ly . 
I unkhoo sighed and nodded . Then , suddenly , h i s f a c e bec a me a 

t wis t ed mask of bitter disgust. "Another necessar y gett i ng Didt of, 

heh , Sammy . That poor b loo dy br ut e has been messed up by them and 

messed up by u s ; and now he ' s to be go·t ri{;l of. 11 

tJ~ 
Sammy became all stol id and heavy. 

' ~ 

"He kno ws me ; he knows Nko s i; he knows about, t he money ; and I 

to ld you that he 's susp iciou s of you; And y ou hear d what Nkos i said . 

For a l l we know t hey mi ght be a t h i m now." 

"All r ight! All right!" 

"You know t her e 1's n o other way," Sammy sai d i nsist ently . 
L 
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11 1 sai d a ll right, d idn't I ?" 
' 

"I don 't like to s ee you messing yours elf up , doc. You kno'w 

as well as I do what t hes e,¢ peop l e t h i nk of us and wha t t hey will 

do to us . Have you for got t en what happen ed when t hey encouraged 

t he Zulus to s l aught er ou~ peopl e ; d 'you r ememb er how t hey s tood 

by whi l e i t happen ed? Rtmcmbel? Remember, doc ?" 

"Stop it, Na i doo! In any case t h i s man i s no longer one -of t hem; 
/ 

t hey 1 ve cas t him out." 

"But he 1·s not on our side , doc. He will s ell u s ; you hear d 
- ' 

Nko si say t hat. We mu s t e stablish confi'denc e bet ween our se lve s and 
I t he African s . Doesn 1 t mat t er whe t her its our f ault or not, i f t his 

thing br eaks da wn here it will p l ay i nto the hands of t he Africani s t s . 

They will say t h i s is wh~t happens when you co-operate w,i ,t h t he 

coolies. And what will happen to our peop l e then , and who will 

pro tect t hem? We must get the money to xum Jo' bur g and ther e mus t 

be no trail l eading t o the under ground through u s ! " 
I 

unkhoo s ubmitted , aq he had done s o of t en i n t he pas t, r es i gnejly 
. } 

in the f a ce of t he har d logic a l of what Na idoo ca lled ' t he s ituation '. 

"We 'll t ry t o make i t look ' like Pogo," Naiddo sai d . 

unkhoo shook o~ his depr ession, l ooked on ce more a t Nkos i who 

had now sli pped i nto a deep dr ugged s l eep and put h i s hand to t he 
I 

light swttch. 

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

"That ' s m doc," Na i ddo mur mur ed . 

" 
, 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



23 

-2-

u e.i~ 
Ri char d Nkosi suddenly, s t artlingl y awake ~nd al ert, key eQ-, 

up and t ense . Then he r emember ed t hat t he doctor had put h i m to b ed . 
I 

He r e l axed~« the ti@ldiga lc£b Ins b6dj. The doctor whose n ame i s 

Nunkhoo, and Na idoo t he trade unionis t: he had seen t heir f a c es 

jus t befo re t he dr ug had t aken ef fect. And 1 t was, Naidoo' s that 

came ba ck to h i m most v ividly: a b ig f a ce , ut ter l y expres sion l ess , 

a l most but no t quit e round , and b l ack , r early b lack , a sort of matt 

' bl a ck such as y ou do not find among ·t he s o-called b lacks t hemselves . 
I . 

And t he eyes~ small, sharp ,darting ,I~~I ·and with t he di spassiona t e 
\ 

cal cu l at ion he had .on c e s een in the eyes of an adder and which he 

had never f orgo t t en . 

Then Nkosi r&a li sed t ha t he was i n dar kness . Dawn was breaking 

when t hey put him to lleep, now i t was dar k . He f e lt lost and 1 t rapped . 
I 

He must have s l ept right through the day t hat was br ~aking when t hey 

brought h i m here . But where was t he door? H r an h i s hands a long · 
a 

t he bed and dis cover ed t hat it was/ single bed . The sheets wer e of 

softest linen and t he extra cover over h i m was a f eat her-light 

b l anaet, car ess i ngl y sof t to t h e touch. 

He l ay s till, a l l hi s sens es alert, unt i l he had t he di r ection 

f rom whi ch ,tu a l mos t i mperfeptibly, t he gentle s t current of coolish 
I 

, ai r flowed i n to t he room. He 1kow kn ew wher e t he wi ndow was . Bu t what 

about t he door1 He put out h i s· hand to t he l eft of .t he bed but 
small 

t ouched nothing ; to t he r ight he fel t _t he bar e sur face of a/bedeide 

tab l e , but wi t h nothing on i t, not even the expected t abl e l amp . 

er haps it w~sn 't safe . 

, . He r a i sed himself, t hr ew back t he bedclothes, and swung h i s 

f eet car e f ully out of t he bed o But in spit e of his ca r e his feet 
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' ' 

brushed Mfg; I Mi 
~L.--\ 

against and t here was a light but surprisi~gly loud 
I\ 

crash . Nkosi fumbled des perately a t his feet for a few seconds; t hen 

he straigh tened up and smiled/ k"! '1 2 rl::. Someone had set a booby 
~ ' 

trap for him; now they would know t ha t he~ awake . He t hought of 

Naidoo' s calculating 11 t tle eyes and1 sat on t he edge of the bed, 

waiting, l ist ening . 

Suddenl y , out of the silence, he felt r ather t han heard the 

door open . And now me could p l ace it: straight ahead and to the riglt. 

11 Sorry if t he noi se startled you. It can b e awful waking up in a 

strange place, especially .when t her e ' s no li ght. I want ed to hear 

wh er1: you did . 11 Th e voice had :tkl!! s~mething of the same caressing 

softness that Nunkhoo's had, but this one was a woman ' s voice. 11 If 

you'll wait a little I 'll , shut t he window then you can have light. 

We don't draw a ttent ion to the existence of t h i s room." 

Again h e . felt r a t her than heard movement a s t he unseem woman 

skirted t he bed an~ went diagonally across t he room to shut and s~al 

' off the window. There was sound and movement as s he did .t his : then 

t hete was silenc e till s he - spoke from t he door. 

~ • "I' m going to turn on the light now: I' 11 be outside when you 

a r e r eady. 11 Then t he room was flooded with light. Ther e was quick 

movement, t he door in the 'corner pulled shut and Nkosi wa~ .a lone 

in the small, low-ceilinged a ttic room with t he bare c eiling beama 
' 

and rafters: t her e was the bed, the littl·e table. by its side and a 
t r ouser s Hi s s hoe s wer e on the f]ror: 

wooden chai r on which Nkosi I s tl8~)UUl were./They had s tripped him 
1 

There was no s i gn of his ves t and shirto 
down to his underpantsoJTher e was- no mirror, no washbas i n . And on t he 

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

ca r pet, thick piled , of light pas t e l blue . The now sealed/was part 

of the low, slopi ng ceiling . 
. a-is~ 

He pulled on h i s t rousers and mo ved to t he door. 
I 
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"I' m r eady ." 

The door o:r;,ened s ilent ly, and t he woman s too d in .f r ont of hlm , 
\ 

and t he light f rom t he room behind h i m shone fu l ly on he·r. She wa s 
' -~~ 

a l ittle t a ller t han he wad; more robus t-look i ng than mos t I ndi an ... 
women he had seent ~lit tle darker t han t he doctor, but s till very 

e, 
pale . Her ha i r, a dar k brown , was pulled back sev erly and tied in, 

' 
a bun a t t he nape of her n eck . Two deep groove s r unni ng f rom ~ust 

be low t he br idge of . t he no se to t he sides of t he· mouth cancelled 

t h e attractiven ess· of t he r egular i t y of f eat ure s and t he s triking 

di r ectnes s of the grey-brown eyes. She wore sla cks and a loo se , 

s a cklike blous e . S e off r ~im her hand . 

"I' m Dee Na nkhoo. ~~~ti:~.!~!J£~:~x!~~;:x~!~~,!ood will be 

r eady ." 

Sh e turned f r om him, and as she di d so Nkos i r a li sed t hat 
'-t he woman was a crippl e . Her left shoulde r and l eft h i p di pped dovm 

low as s he went down on her l e f t foot; t hen she ro se up h i gh on t o 

t he right f oot. Her l eft leg was sev er al i n ches shorte r t han her 

r i ght and t he f oot i t self was encased in a b lock l ike l eat her cr eation . 
'1-r< I\; i~. tltt-~½ ~ 

Nkosi - f •e'lt embarrassed , guilty' confused a t t he f act of t he woman I s 
A . . ~ .\lA- (~ "°~,~ -

1Chmtim:t•Dx1n1 b eing crippled . He f o!lowed h er down t he narrow flight 
• ,1._:. ~ i\.. 

of s t airs ,v~1ba1bed, in spite of ~imself, ever y time she dipped dowi 
/ 

low to put down the clubbed f oot. 

A s mall door l ed 
halhva.y of t he 

out of t he a ttic and t~xt i nto t he/ups t ai r s 

proper of t he hous e o The woman swung a piec e of panelling i nto 

p l ac e and t he :e:axxa:im:m s t airs wer e h'1dden and t he entrance was 

t ransformed int o cupboar d spac e . 

She s miled a t Nkos i. 
a 

"Jus t / cupboa rdo Exactly t he &ame as t he t wo on t he s i de of lt, . 
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The t hing to r emember i s t hat it i s t he l as t of t he t hr ee o If you 

rush into any of t he ot her s in an emer gency ••.• • ••• " 
I 

"I ' ll r ememb er . " Nkos i nodded . 
I 

"You ' ll find everyt hing in t he bat hro om. When you ' r e r eady 

come down t ,he s t air ~ . " 
I 

"Openl y? " 

"Yes ." She smiled an odd , tw ist ed , sl i ght l y der isiv l y smile . 

11 You ' r e safe ' he r e.' T:Te coolies h ve been forc ed to build our def ences 

i n dept h . We ' r e a l mos t like lDl:XXll ant s now. " 

"I ' m sorry , " Nkosi mur mured .• 

She r a i sed h r head high ; she inhal d deep l y . She s t a r ed a t him 
• 

and her f a ce w shar d and bitter • 

"'I wasn ' t f i shi ng f or pity." 
in 

"I wasn ' t of f .... ring any . I w s born llJX t h i s part of t he country 
.. aria, s tilJ, haye) what you 

and I know my peop l e had/a sh r e in creati~n~g~~...:;;.....;;.~7f.:-::--"-=:::-:: t enc . 

I ' m sorry t hat we had a hand in it . That ' s 11. " 

He t urned away :f.rom t he woman and s t a l ked towar ds t he door 

f rom which came t he sound of a ba t h filling . He f elt both angry and 

depr essed at on ce : angr y a t h i mself and hi s peop l e and t he woman arrl 

her peop l e and the t erri bl notion of antlike peopl e ; and hi s 
' 

depr ession was s icken i ng l y boundl ess . He banged t he door shut , 

stri~ped and got into t he war m bat h . Slowly he r l ax ed . The anger 

l ~ft h i m and onl y t he depr ess ion r emained . 1He washed quickly , 

sudd n l y awar e t hat he was very ~ungry. er haps he wo ul d see t he 

doctor now and they coul d arr ange for h i m to get out of t his p l a c e 

and out of t h i s bloody depressing country . Th e sooner t hat could -

be arranged t he better . He r eached for tl:(;towe l on t he chair and saw , 

under it , his v es t a.nd shirt freshl y l aunde ~e.d . He s ilently complim~d 
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the woman . I n s~ite of her ugly disposition s he was thoughtful and 
I I 

competent. ~ZIUIXE~xx~xM10:kkmmxmxrrx•lllxk•x He shaved then dressed 

quickly, cleaned t h e bath aft r him and went out and down the s t ~irs. 

This p art of t h'e house was th~t of t he successful doctor 'in any 

part of the world . Befor he re~ched t he bo:tom of t he stairs the 

woman appeared a t t he first door to t he right of t h e stai r s . 

"This way ." She wa ited f or him at the dooro The combi n ation 

of food smell s from t he room made his mouth wat er and his stomach 

rumble o ' Some of t he depr ess ion li fted f rom him . The woman's eyes 

w r e friendly now. And when she smi l ed at him t he two ugly groove 

a t the s ide s of her f a ce wer e magically b anish d , making her look 

young and at t r ac~ive. 

"It is my turn t o apologise," s he said . "I didn 't mean to b e 

bitchy o But we do live like ants , you know. All the warning syst ms 

of t h e ants too. We would know an hour b ef ore any hos tile for c e 
M 

r ea che s her e o And l,.Hfe in the ant world t h er e will a l ways be t hos e 

who ar e r ea dy t o b e sa crf'f(1c ed f or t he goo d of t h mass . 11 

Nkosi sdddenly f 1 t r e l axed and a't ease with t h i s woman . 

"Thank you for t he v est and sh irto Nic e to f eel fr esh aga in . " 

They went into t h r oom and a waved of df appointment swept ov e r 
l 

him . Ther e was no one e lse, and t he t ab l e was l a id fo r two. 

"The doctor?" he said . 
she 

"Still in Johannesburg , "/said • "He was supposed to be back by 

now but he pgoned earlier to say h e was delayed and he may not b e 

b a ck until s ometime tomorrow. Everythi ng is all ·right t hough. Your 

package' ha s been d~liver ed a fely ." 

"Then evei;-yt hing ' s fine and I can get out agaiI_l . 11 

"The y want you to wa it till my bro ther come s ." 

"The job ' s done so why .wait? Anyway , who ' s :tk ' t hey ' ?" 
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' She seemed about to say something , appar ently changed her mind, 

took t hree di pp i ng s trides to t he table and sat d9wn . 

11 Let us eat, 11 she sa id . "N& i doo will b e her e l a t e r and b e ' 11 
ll ~\..J,-- ~.f ,-:__ -lz [t._ d,.._~ 

explain everything·. ,C omo . Sit d ow~ • 

kos i sat dovm to t he kind of Indian meal he had 'not eat n for 
( ~ / 

~Ji:::;;\re~ 8n ycaFe : a f as t of delic~tely ba l anced meats and 

veget abl s, superbly flavoured with spices of which ·curry powder 

is only one : and t he roti was airlight with a . fl akey butt eriness 

t hat tittilated t he roof of t he mouth. 

Her eyes ad f a c e Roftened to his obvious appreci~tion of the 

food . 
I 

"I s it only hung er or do you r eally like t his? 11 

"Both . But I ' ve n ev r had any curry as goo d as _t his . Not ~v en 
U---\kl>r 

in Du.rbani ~ m&JLygung man ; And _ I :irm:x: had a lot of it . 11 

"And , of cours , after two days without anything would t as te ioai 11 

I 

"Since you_ mus t ,;,ell yourse l f Rhort - y es. Have I r eally been 

out for t wo da3'(? 11 

"A day and a night and a day . 11 

He r em mb er ed t he night mar e journey with t h wh~te man who had 
r 

b een made- coloured by decree and who could not h el p fee ling whi t e 

i n spit e of. everything . 

"How much do you know about t his bu 0 iness? 11 

"Which?" The softness w n t out of her &nd she b ecame har d , a l ert . 

"M, ,comi ng her e . " He t hought: Sh knows ever yt hing about it . 

11 on·1y tha t you brought money for t h undergroundo 11 

"Noth ing e lse?" 

"Nothing e ls • 11 

"Not even about my journey or where I qame from?~ 
I 

'~ No . 11 
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He wondered)' why she found it n e cessary to l i e , and so obvi eusly; 

and why there wqs t his strong un dercur r ent of r es entment flowing from 
{}-

the woman . Perhaps it was the f c t of be ing cr i ppl e; but n o-on e c ould 
t. 

sustain resentment t hat long . It would be like h ol ding y our bre a th 

till y ou died , e x cep t t hat the body would not per mit it . At a cer t a in 

point
1
will ceases t o fun c tion and the in s tinctive i mpulse t o survival, 

t o brea t h ing in and breat hin g out , teke s ov er . So t h i s conscious ly 

f elt r e s entment c ould n ot be some t h ing sus tained ove r t he years 

because she was a cri pp t e . 

The wo,man seeme d t o pick u p hi s lin e of t hou ght ; a bitter , 

der i s ive , s lightl y contemp tuous smile fl i tted a cro s s her f ece • 

"You ' v e been 1away a long time?" she asked . 

"Ye .::> , 11 he said , on guard , bracing himself . "A long -time . " 

" Some thing lik e ten years , I un ders t and?" 

" Tha t ' s about it , " he s a i d and won deredHtX : Wh a t h ow. 

"On e lo se s touch , " she s a i d , a h in t of rudeness abou t it, "being 

away so lon g . 11 

"You ' re probabl y right , " hes i d curi ou s l y . 11 Why?" 

"I t hink you ' v e lost touch , " she s a id . 

Oh dear , he thou gh t , she ' s g o~ng to make a s c ene: but why? 

~ "As you say,'1 he sa i d . 11 ·1.r en ye ar s i s a lon g time . " 

She said : "And without being aware of it one adopts the v lues , 

attitudes , t hough t-p tte rn s of t he soci e ty in which one find s oneself . 

Allrig9t, he t hou gh t ; I ' ll me et you h lfway . 

" Wh t are you trying to s e y? 11 

11 ThP t its prema ture f or you to judge us becau se you ' re out of 

t ouch with your Oo/TI coun t ry and mi ght judge it by t h e f labby mor li s ti 

s ta.r1dar ds of t h e mi ddle-cla ss Europe ans amon g whom you ' v e spent so 

much of your life." 
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He f elt ange~ sudden l y , t he anger of a man bein g Wl:X~xx:am:aEx~ 
for 

provoked/im no r ea sonable cause , to no comprehensi~le point . An d he 

contained his ange r bec ause he was a t thi s woman ' s t able , ea ting 

her food , and ther e fore in a false position of obligat i on to her . 

The taste went f r om the delightful food . He pu shed the pl a te away 

and l ean ed back, a f aint but depr e ssing sickness in the pit of his 

s tomach . 

For the first time , i mmedi a tely , s t ar tlingly , the wmn an saw 

him as an in divi dual person , a man . Up till thi s point he had been , 

like all other African s - like all mi k2x white pe ople , like all 

coloure ds - a representa tive: a person repr eB~n t ing and symbolising 

t hi s or that or ' the other r ci e l gr oup . 
~ Jt.\~tu\~J 

It i s becau se I hurt him , she thought: because I ,d se e the 
1-

pain in his eyes nd a lmos t f eel him fe e l it . v·ould I have behaved 

like thi s if ef were white , or even colour d? I s it the r ce and 

colou~ t hing g Ain? But t he wh:i t e s an d col oure ds h'Aven ' t don e t o 

u s what t h ey hPve don e t o u s , no t directly at 18::i s t . Ho w respn:s sible 

l u st he be fo r hif::l n°op l e ? Hov respon tli bl, am I ' f or whet rny -:i opl do? 

· She l ooked Pt hi rr:. wi t h cle~r , seeing eye • A b! oad f orehea d, 

l ar ge eye s , h i ghi sh cheekbones and a f pce t apering sharpl y to a 

po inted chin •••• :Bu t oh , t he controlled hurt i n tho se eyes and t he 

s oft mouth n ow sPt i n s t ern lines .•• o . I hope he s till un dere t Bn ds , , 

she thought , wi t hou t i:ielling he r self , or quite knowing , wha t i t was 

she hoped he un dertsood o So much ha d g on e bad and wrong an d sick 

between her people and hi s people . 

She lowered her head and s i d: "I ' m sorry , Th~r . Nkos i . I hPd no 

choice in your be ing here; no business .• o•• " 
\ 

"Nor I , 11 he s ai d . "And t he s oon er I c2n l eave the better I ' d 

like i • The job is done ; there ' s no t h ing t o keep me her e no wo 11 
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~is b:7 any chancfe p&rE bf the btt~iness o f being a n an b¼lke UGc>-¼:tc 2 

J&----th~ JilOJ nt? If jt j i I £in~ l t r a t li81' boilmf. 11 - ~ 

The woman flin c~ed as t hough h e had s l app~d her f a c e . mi,e-..-s-:1~~~. 

3 Ut il.'1. 

she 
long While of s ilence , / a id , 

~ -- -w~ 
in . , .. ,,La&l vo i ce : 

L 
"You do sound like t he European s , you know . " 

. 

He t hought : Per haps we ' 11 g t on better now: 'vt ~ "~ j~ 
11·s ound or behave? " , 

"By.~ 1ithen I w s a bit like .that too when I came fro m Eur ope ," ~ -· ~~ 
she ~ 2, ; gJa~! efdei Llv11. · 

"Like what ?" 

"Like you are . Uncommitt ed , det a ched , obj ectiv e - any of t hose 
do 

wordQ wouldj you know what I. a ea~ . ~ ~.,U 
Uc?-- ~~, L ~ ~~ 
"So, be ing European i s be i ng uncommitted , dt, t a ched , obj ectiv e ?" 

"You ar e deliber;ta t e ly distort i ng my meaning now. Wha t I ' r eal]y 

mean i s that you r eact and r espond with the kind of s elf- assurance 

t hat i s not common tQ us - all of u G - who ar e non- Etil.ropean s in t hi s 
I 

c'ount r y o 
11 

"When did you l eav e Eur ope? " l!ie asked . 

"In the l a t e fifti s , 11 she said thoughtfully . "I went to India , 

l ooking for a home , but i t was even mor e for.e i gn t han Eur ope . 11 

"And so you, came hol!le , 11 he sai d . 

11 Yes . Exc ept tha t t hey a l l sa id - t he Afric an s as well as t he 

wh ites - that t hi s i s no t my home . " She t u,rned her f a ce away anel whn 

. she turned it ba ck to him he saw a blea~ .,.d:hl · tntee. l ook in her eye s . 

11 1 arrived home during t hat week of riot'ing when your peopl e hunt ed l.-. 
my peop l e ~ like r a t s and t he forc es of l aw and order s tood by 
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while s cores of ~J.e we~! s l aughter ed ••• o 
11 

>--- ~ -~ ~ ...:..t.; tuk~ rC • ........t\.A-_, ~'--- l"'-Tf,a..,,( J I A_ L.:.-- . 
AN 11 · ---l • 'IJ-1' r 
.,..... I I ii ; m C st I bd:o \'I 

•I M ~~~ t-l ~k k1.,-z, ~ • .. .. -
"Pl ease l e t me fini sh. I saw some of it. I waa in /ii. t axi on 

Durban ' s Espl an ade , coming fro m t he ship. And I saw t wo s trapping 

young Zulu fellows chas i ng a Fki nny littie Indi ano The Indian t ax i 

driverj wouldn't ~top o He said t h_ey would kill us as wello Anyway, 

one of t he t wo caught up wi t h t he little I ndian and h it him with 

h i s big knobker~i e . I was looking out of t he ba ck of t he t axi and 

I saw the little I ndian d i e o I swear I know t he moment he di ed. I 

fe l t i t a split second aft er t he hug·e stick ha.9- spli t t he back of his 

head. Hi s ·moment um carri ed hi m on a few yard.s and t hen h e folded up 

like a limp sack, h i s bones turned to jelly o •.•• I saw two othe r s ••• 

And when I got home I hear d t hat our younger brother had been ki lled 

t he night before . And I had jus t -re turned aft er finding both Europe 

and Ind i a. a li en ' places wher e I would n ev er f ee l a t home . Thi s. i s 

horn~ but any day, any night, yo~r peopl e , egged on by the whites , 

c~n come sweeping down on u s , slaught ering an d burning . D' you 

underst an d? , 
~ . 

. .- " D ' you under stand what i t meant t o know t hat you wer e coming 
shelter ed 

int o t his house to b e ahaie'it:e~d and h i dden. Pr actically ev er y I ndian 

i n t he d i str i ct knows t hat you ~r e h er e o Tpat i s part of our ant 
t hey all h ave 

exi 2t enc e o And mXR~xax~xmxijJ r eason to r emember t he riot s . Thi s 
• I ~tb,~ 

di strict was nearly bur'1:1ed"'de-Wf\ and t he casualty r a t e was h i gh . 

1 --1' "_I've had you . a lone >"her e in , t .h i s housej a t my mercy, f or t wo 

day s wz:l a 1dgttf; o ·11 She s lipped h er hand into h er blouse and brought · 

ou t a l ittle pi s tol o 
11 You had done your j ob and ther e wer e comp lica t i orn . ., 

which coul d best be coped with if you were jus t to di sappear. " 

· Nkosi he l d out hi @ hand and she put t he l i ttle p i s tol into l t. 

"The tempjlta tion must have been gr eat, 11 he sai d . 

"Ver y gr eat i ndeed ," she said . 

! 

I 
' 
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"Then why di dn ' t you y i e ld?" 

"I don ' t knowo Per haps b e-ca.use it would b e pointlesi. . 11 

"Or perhaps b ecause murder ing me would put you on a par wit h 

t hose savage kaff1rs and deprive you of t he comfort ing sen se of 

b i ng xxmxz:t;JCZ part of a. marty)'minori t,y . 11 

~e:n fol yea::: , :XI.l b[ ·§Riis iff ;x,, I '·e 09.JL&&l 91 usl:t.y e,i' :thac liPji it li 3 ; We 

..ll.a;t. a li. 1 e, J 1 •i:ies bec ausa: ~ esrG rilt cnee 1Jh1 mo @t, a:esp iee d , 'it!le 

meet en oied , ~:nr most ./::::::i::: !'\d:1:d se :.c e~et affg pg t.l<ie laaazi:y: 
:, \ ~ l ~ -~.~( pt:.11- '1 :--, 

e f c a1 s J:s::a ca a a 3.15 '\'1 4,c,~ -.JI. n.Q. ,,~ • , ~ 1 
,;;- ~ fvf ck-, '\ (Ce, ~ , 

T "And so we ar e ba ck a t t he ant i nstin ct s again . · Don ' t you ever 

ge t away f rom t hem? " ' 

· " Do you ever get away from your b l a ckn ess? " 

~ e fo llow d her ou t of t he room and he r d , as he ildt went out 
' , 

of one doo r , another open and t he silent shuff le of baref eet as som 

one went to cl ear the tabl e . The woman l ed t he way into a l ar ge 

sit t i ng room wher f r en ch windows iimx:tk~ op~n ed onto a tiny, high­

wall ed garden . They went ou t into the walled- of f garden and t he 

star s s tood out, glowing like b r ight jewel s .i n t he b l ck night, as 

n ar a,s he had not seen them s i nc e he had been on cattle watch i n 

t he long go n i ghts of another lifetime . f uxx11matx There was a table 

and chai r s in a corner , o f t he ;JCUt garden ,axxi t~cked back in the 

shadows , away f rom t he light _ that s treamed f rom the room 1P'! on to 

the gr ass t hrough the . f r ench windows . 
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Underfoot , t he g~as s f elt luxurious ly t hi ck and ca r p tlike , an 

a l mo·s t bo!(Yaa:ilt spring ines s to it. They w l ked a cros s ,t he ca r pe t 
. 

of g r ass and aettl din t he shadows by t he t able . 

"The door right b ehind you l e ads to t he ba ck , " she s aid. 

Always prepar d, h thought and tried to uppre s t he anger 

t he t hought brought . Until h i R ye s adjus t ed to t he change of ligrt 

she was a blurr d sh adow bes i de h i m. 

"Well , " §3he ~ai d . " Do you ev r? 11 

I 

H wa tch d he r light a cig r ett , hi s mind fluund ring about 
f . 

fo r a f w seconds ; t h n he made t he connection . By the b ri ef light 

of the fl aming match h r f a ce looked soft and ntle , b er ft of all 

the harshness that he ·knew was t her e . 

/"Often , 11 he said . 
\ 

ft er a . 'long s ilenc e 'he , a i d "Forg ive me bu t I don ' t beli ev e jw." 

"I would hav e been sur prised if you did. Ther e a r e many p l ces 

i n the world to~~y wh r bla ckness doe n ' t mean .what it does her e . 
I 

I think you peop l e her e a r e r a t her is&.&.at d fro m t hi s t ren d . If you ' d 

l ef t Europe five year s l a t e r t han yo u did
1
you wou l d have seen t hi s 

trend gettin into full s tri d0 . On thi s que stion
1

your world i s 
I ' 

movi ng backwar ds a nl .... o y ou Xlfmi judge t he r es t of I t he world bJ t hi s 

backward movement . " 

Sh e l et out a harGh , ugly , gutter a l sound ; h~lf- l augh , half- j er. 

He wait d, and when• she , aid not hing· he went on " It ' true you 

know . ~ot v ry ~ ar fro m,her e , in fact in part s of wh~t used to b 
' J 

known as White Afric , t h i ngs have changed s o much t hat bing bla ck 

has ceased · to b e a burden . Inqeed , in pl a ce s like p yasal and , Tanganyika , 

Kenya , North ~n Rhodes i a if t her e i s a burden atta ch ed to colour it 

i s to be ing whit e ••• • " 
. , 

"Or Indi· n , " she said s of tly. 
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"Or Indi an, " he agr e d , t h n he went on '10n t he Wes t Co as t th 

values ar t ota lly differ en to Colour i s mea~ingl ess and pointless 

in Wes t Afr i c a and Egypt . The problems ar e differ en t in qu ality ~ I ' 

spent time in t he s e p l a ce s and I know. Th~ r ·e , ev en b ing Indi an i s 

no h~ndi cap . 11 

/--

"But I ' m Sou t h Af r ic an . Suppo s ing ev eryth i ng you s y i s trtH9J 

does it he l p me Anot h er ~hing : a l i ttl whil 

you · spok abou t .' you peop l e ' , and your· woria. ' . Ar e you r epudi atin 
I 

it , and u s ? r e yo'u no longer part of us and our wor l d?" 

"Woul d you con cede me t he r i ght t o an ambival enc e a t l eas t 
I I 

i mi l ar to your s ? 11 

11 Th r e i s no ambiva l n ee in my a ttitude t o t he country and t he 

p r obl em. I ' m Sou t h African . 
l 

1y f a t e and my futu r e wi l l b e worked 

out h er e . For me and mine .t her e i s n o ot h er p l ace , no othe r futur • 11 

11 Th a.t' s t he point of ambiva l en c e : t hat ' me and mine ' . 11 

1) 
11 But t ha t ' t he r eal i t y of t h e s i t ua.tio~ fflY e.3,M. 4-21&11. 

"I~ko s i fe l t r e l axed and r eas sur ed . w'hat had seemed i mpo c:is ib&it 

had happened . They had broken t hr ou gh the ba r r i er s of wor ds and 

atti tude s and r a c i a l and ot her position and made cont a ct . Now, 
I. 

suddenly , a t h i n x:txamg t hr ead of under ttanding flowed b etween them; 
~enuous , . 

comp assion t e , t ender f , / g iving the words t hey 2:irnxx~~m exchanged a 
I • 

n ew di men s i on of ,gic:ex:tt:ici:t;JC illumi n ation . He r e cogni s d t he moo d 
\ 

and a t mospher e . It be longed high on hi s s ba l e/ of va lues . 

The woman was s tartl ed and di. tur bed by t his sudden flow of 
. \ ~~~,~~~, 

war mt h and ympat hy b etween t hem . She was unused t o it
7
and so sh 

found i t embarr seing and even a l itt l e fr1Bb••n1n~ , like uddenl y 
I 

-being n aked b efor e a s t ranger . 

11 I ' m not <;li puting t he r ea1. l i t y of t he s i t uation , " he sa i d . "Al l 

I ' m saying i s t ha t it shows up your ambival en c e ." 
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~xx~x~x She noticed , .as though for • t he first time, t he 

. undercurrent of gehtleness in h ts voic • She fought agains t t he 

i mpul se to r e l ax and b e peac ~ful, agains t t he odd impul se to t endern e 
~ . . 

that suddenly possessed. Then she gav e up , l eaned ba ck and r e l.i.1::ed 
L 

11 her bb dy . 

appar ent 

wh t ' s the conne c~ion b e tween· my ambi val enee and your 

repudi tion of South frica and South Afri can s ?" 
. ' 

11 t he har shness had· gone out of her now and h hear d i t in 

h r voice . 

"Your ' me and mine ' assumes a 'you and your I II . 
"But within t he f amily." 

"iltJII(, \/ho det er mines t he f mily? 11 

The flow of t hought wa., s trong and . clear bet ween them now. 

"It i s determined for you," she said. "It i s like birth and 

death. You have no choic e ov r these . You cannot c hoo se your mother 

or your father or your co~try or your r a c·e or your colour or your 

sex . " 
/ 

" I t h ink your,,emphases ar e .wrong . It i sn ' t :the f a ct of birth or 

death t hat i s s i gnificant . · It is t he f act of 11 ving . " 

"Even that i s determined for you," she mur mured . 11 But do I have 

to say i t?' 1 

11 If you ar e going to c.ite t he mxx1n[ mas 0 es I shall persis t in 
' 

a r guing t hat your emph.ases a r e wrong . Cho i c'e i s limited for all of 

us . That is part of t he human condi tion . But it i s a l ways m~re 

limited for what you ca ll t he masses . They a l ways have someoo gy or 

some small group acting out t he ir will for t hem . It' is you and your 

brother and Naidoo and the under ground that t ell them how much t hey . 
hate t he r acialist r egime . Yo u g ive them orders, you l ead them , you 

I 

t h ink for them, you tell them what to t h ink . And after wards, w:t).en 
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you hav e ov er t hr own t h i s syst em , you , t h . minor~ty , will writ e a 
I 

:cons titution for t hem in which r a c i~l ism will b e r epu d i a t ed and 
\ 

t hen you will t ell t hem and mak t hem b eli eve t hat you a r e carry i ng 

out t he i,r will . The truth i s t ha t you fir.s t creat e t h¥,t will for · 

t hem . ' you see t l;le point ?" 

"That it i s a l ways a mim,otty t hat det er mines what happen s ? Yes . 

I ' m no t sur e you ' r e right t hough . 11 
• • 

"Try t o t hink i t out and you 'll s ee ." 

"All right . But t her e ' s s till my point about t he f amily . " 

"Ver y good: l et' s exami ne it . You , Mi ss Dee Nun~ oo, · a · h igh cas t.e 

young Ind i an womanla r e s i t ting her e a l one with .me . You know and I 

know and t he peop l b ehind t h i s door , 11 he waved b ckw:=t.r d , "know 

t hat you ar e out of char act r as far as your,' me and mine ' a r e 

con c er ned . Their concep t of t he family , as you ar e us i ng it , i s 

di f f ernnt from yours and mine . You know t hat 1i f one of t heir 

daughte r s · wer e out like t h i s wi th somebody fro m a;n Af r ican vill 2ge 

near by t hey wou l d kill her . " 
\. . 

"But you a r e maki ng my point now!" 

" I ' m not , you know. Clas s , cas t e an d wealth , forms of power , 
' I 

make i t possible f or you to br eak t he r u l es of t he soQc~lled family . 

And somewher e , wi t h on e of t hose peop l e back t her e , my b e i ng her e 

with you has sh~ken pr of oundly someone ' s con cept s about the pl a ce of 

Indi an women and ·I ndi an wom'1-i slt1ting out wi th bla.ck men and possibl y 

t he nat ur e of bl ack men . So who make s t he f amily?" 

spac e . You ar e her e wfth me bee us you a r e not her e . The r e i s no 

record of your bein in t h country . And still you are a pri 0 oner . 

/I-
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You know,~e r eache d. out a.no: touched his armo~,/1-tting here wi th 

you , I fee l)'.'. more tranquil and more a t .peace with ,myself t han I 
. ~~1...J. 

can ~ r emember beingi, And I think .r know it · i s because you are 

here and be.cause of y ou r i deas . · It' s t he kind of ideali sm t hat 
. \ 

lift s on ' s heart . But you know as well as . I do t hat all we have to 

do i s go outside t h i s gar den Fem AD.JL YOUR FI HeIDifi:Ah::Rs to become 
~ 

meaningl ess.~ al ,, ~ a.r e living in a stat e of barbari m • . emcmb 

You took great personal ri sks to s muggl e mone y i nto the country 

for t he under ground . Hav e you forgotten the hundr e ds of politi cal 

pri soners and the broken horns wher e mother and f a t her ;re in j ail 
, ' 

and t he re is nobo dy to look after t he ch ildren and find l ood and 

clotn i ng f or t hem and pay t he rent,!,2r t~ em? And t he peop l e who are 
\ 

sentenced to house a rrest so t hat th state will not hav the 

r e sponsibi lity of providi ng even foo d and shelter for t hem? And 
. the 

what happens t o/ children when both breadwinners ar e s entenc d t o 

t hi s kind o'f arrest • • ••• " , 

"Hold on ! Hold on ! We are ,gett:ing b ack to political sloganeering . 

I know i t i s necessar y . Tha\ is why I ' m here . But t he point of it 
:_ ~ {t. ~ 1,. \..,..4 ~ .:._ ~ l t tt 

is ~e.+, 1 b eho u:H be po 0 s ibl for us to liv and grow and f eel like 

people_l;..,..A.Q_(L, ~ w..~, 
1
' 

I 

"Yee , 11 she said heavi ly . "Yes . It shou l d b e po ss ible . But· it 
~ ~;_ 'k.~.-ti- •, 

isn ' t t Here, for now, it f ee l s as t hough i t is poss ible . But I know 
. J (\ 

it is an illus ion brou
1

ght on by YO\!!J, •ei.nd I 1'a Lhe1· suspect that you 

pJ anu ed it and ,I ' m gr a tertd. . -PJlt , if we give in t o it they ' will des trey 
r ~ • 

us . Wear a t war, my fri end . It is wonderf ul to have , ev n for a 
\ 

moment, t he illus ion of being a t peape . But to hold 6n to it too lo:rg 

• is dangerous o• Already, because of t his evenihg , I shall b e more 

vulnerable than i s goo d for me and mine ." 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



38 

"Yes ••••• You know, we too , do not quite believe that bla ck 

'peop l e can be as civilised as we a r e . It i s not so . much prejudice 

a s •••••• but, -perhaps it is . I don ' t know . But it ' e going to be easie r 
'{ 

for me personally and J I ' m afimid of t hat •••• When I was in Iridia I 
' 

was horrified at the s tr.a i ght prejudice I found against Afr i can 
. . II 

student s t here .••.• Pl _ease , can we b e qui e t f or a whi l e .•• • •• 

He thought : You ar e nic e when you ~llow 

Aloud , he said : 11 '1\he point~ ·1s 

a fraid, even to entertain t he possibility of 

y~elf to . be hum~ , . 

to ,_be~nc erta in , tot be --\ 

disaster nd s till '(;"" 

ca rry ono We mus t cultiva t e self- doubt and introspection in order 

to r emain human . " 

11 To r emain human . Tha t ' s most i mportan t to you?" 

"Or to r egain and ext end. one ' s humanity . For me t ha t is t he 

only justification . ti 

"You make me feel awfully old and cynic a l and hard- faced and 

knowfng . '' The i rony ~ she felt did not come through , t hough he 
I 1 

sensed .it behind her words; a s ort of twi s t ed gentle bitt_erness . 

"You speak lik e a child in a world of make- b eli ef, untouched and 

unaware of t he ' dangers and- evil s a ll about h i m. Thi s situa tic;m 1s 

r ear , you know . Jus t outside t hese walls t he evil ie a ll about you 

all t he tim . " 

0 If t hat i s all that i s real then what 1s t he point of fightingi11 

11 W1: are b Gginning to make circles ,'' she said , a little wearily . 

They were silent af t ~r t hat: and it was t he s ilenc e of p ea ce , -

tranquility and understanding , seemingly beyon·d .time and s pac e . 

e 

It was thus , in t h i s tranc e of sil.lence,that Sammy Naidoo came 

upon t hem . He had com out of the night and his eyes were adju s t ~d 
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to t he night light o The per s on who had l e t him in had pointed t o 

t he garden t hrough t he now darken d sitting room . He had ~tood by 
\ 

t he french windows. At first li t hought they ha d fallen asleep in 

their seats : th p he was not so sure . Sl eeping p eople r a r e ly g nerat e 
. 

a sense of at mo spher e and t he s nse of atmosphere was strong enough 
I 

for Sammy Naidoo 'to f e l it . 
,, 

I 

What the hell~ he t hought and tiptoed to t he ba ck of t he hous e . 

Two skinny worn n and a s trapping y~ung man with heavily oiled and 

s c ent d .ha ir w r e ' in t he ki t chen . Sammy Naidoo i gnore t he women 

and spoke to the man . 
' ' ~· J&--\ 

"What h ppen in there?" 

"Nut tin '. 11 
/j 

" Wha 1 you mean, nut tin : ? 11 

"They come down; t hey eat then t hey go out the r 

"I told you to watc h and li s t en . " 

"I d id." 

·"Well, what 'd t hey talk about'i" 

t hat ' s a ll . " 

"Some funny jazz I don ' t u~derst and. Even the politics was fun:cy-. 

ot our kinda s tuff .& And t hey SE:em funny with each otqer too ." 

"Love s tuff ?" Naidoo asked casually . 
} I cJ-<.'1 , ' 
4%.1@ -man seemed pu zz l ed . 

"They don ' t touch or hug or ki ss or anything , and t hey don ' t 

talk about love but it f eels lik it : not in the b eginning , l a t er . " 
I 

"What 'happen ed in t he beginnfng? 11 
• 

"Like I say' , th ey com~ down and she f eed him and she ' s like we 

p eople i s with t hem . Then they quarrel'. 11 The man saw Naidoo ' s 

expr ess ion change and shook his had quickly. "Not like we quarrel. 

Like when I seen the white people quarrel wh~n I work in t hat hotel 
I • 

in Durban: soft voic e and no cursing and shouting but you f eel it . 
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You ·know , hard and two - f ~ced like ." 

"What they quarrel about?" 

"She t ell h~m ia.bout the killings . You know •• · • • • " 

"Yes . And so he quarrel. , ••• " 

"No he tries to tell her he ' s sorry but she don ' t l et hi m. And 

she t ell him how we fe e l about them . And then she show him her 

gun and it sound like she telling him h~w she want to kill h i m 

and don ' t do it . And . he t ake the gun and gi v i 't back to her •• • • " 

"And t hen?" 

"And then t hey go out in the· gar den and t he,Y s till fight in 

t hat funny way. First they t a lk about Africa ~nd colour ba r and 

Indians anal then the funny iazz b egin . All about me and mine and 

you and yours and dying and barning and why you fi ght . Tel l you 

aommthin5, Sammy , , they r eally chuck t he English lingo about you see ! 

I ' m proud of how ~NIX Mi ss Dee stand UP but t hat little kaffir man 
-. tJ~'.s. . 

t here i s hot s tuff!" The disapproval on 8G.,1iii1J>"*- face pulled h i m up. 
I 

He assumed a. s ligh,tly cringing air . "Sorry, $ammy, s orry . It silip 

out . " The1f 1s f ac e c;a cked in a t er,it lltive smile . "Anyway , I b ~t 

when . t hey by t h ms lves they call us ,,cha r and coolie ••• " 
N,~f~-o 
~ coldly i gnored t he pp al in his voic e and face . 

"Li t en Dicky , next time I hear you u se t hat word you go back 

t o t he canefi e lds . Underst and ?" 

"Okay , Sammy . Okay ! " 

"All right . Then , what happened? " 

"'~' 11 N-oi:il.<tin-g more. Thy go on and on with t he funny j azz and t he 

only t hing I understand is they sounding s oft and sweet and spoony. 

Then t hey s top talking f'nd s t ay like that . II 

. 
"Long? " 

II I t long to Maybe t en , mayb e tw:enty minutes . II seem me . 
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Sammy Naidoo s tood t hinking for a whi l e , his r ound bla ck fac e 

calm and impas s ive , his b i g h ands shov ed deep into the trouser po cketa 

• of h i s navy blue s erge suit. He looked rock like , b i g , a s sured . The 

{elder o f t he t wo women studied hi m closely and saw t he t ell tal e 
I 

·ashenness of his purpli s•h l ips . His eyes , she saw , wer e s lightly 

bloodshot. And she r emember ed other times when Mr . Naidoo had shown 
-

up lat e a t night looking like t h is and t he doct or had insisted on his 

eating be f ore anythin else . 

"You eat yet, Mr . Naidoo ?" I 

Naidoo seemed t o fol l ow~ t he l ine of h er t hought. He smiled . 

"You_ taking doc t or s s plac e , Ci ss i e ?" 

11 .Docto r say you i mportant to us , Mr . Naidoo, so we mupt l ook a f!Br 

you good ." 

"Everybody ' s import ant , Cissie ." 
I 

Cissie l ooked as t hough she want ed t o a r gue t he point , ch anged 

her min d , li cked her lips • 

." Si:b down , Mr . Naidoo. I war m up something f or you , qui ck . 11 

• 
11 Afwa :bwards , 11 Naidoo xx:.t:mx snapped . Then his fa ce softened i nto 

a. war m, appreciati ve s mile . "I'll come back s oon; you keep it war m :flr>r 

me , heh . 11 

"I keep i t nic e and war m f or you , Mr . Naidoo." Cissi e g l owed . 

That ' s how he ' s made Dee feel, Naidoo t hought as he l ~ft the 

t hr ee in the kitchen: but Dee ' s no .simple t rus t/4oolte woman who 

l ooks on h i m as Cissie looks on me . So ~hat happened? Or h~s Di cky 

Na i cker developed an imagination ? But h e knew t hat Dicky was s olid 

and r el iabl e . 
, I 

This t ime h e made h i s appr oach ax loud KXXN~xax~ix, coughing , 

slappi ng a tabl e , bumpi ng into t he frBnhh windows . And so t hey wer e 

bot h on the ir fee t when he r eached them . The s trong ~ense of 
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a t mo spher e was gon e o But Dee s eemed a little on· edge , like a per son 

caught out a t some f orbidden activity . 

"Sorry !'m so l a t e , " Nai doo sai d to Dee . Then he t ur ned t o Nkosi 

and offer ed h i s hand . " How you fee ling now?" 

"Fine ," Nkos i murmuredo 

ns , Naidoo t hought , you l ook and s ound it o 

"Any word from Doc?" 

" He phoned e.i.rli er t his evening , " Dee sai d . 

"Everything all right?" 

' 

"Yes ; but we couldn ' t · talk ver y mtich : t he click . " 

"They t ap -our tel ephones ," Naidoo expl a ined to Nkos i. 11 It ' s 

sort of r outine . They don ' t seem to r eali se ye t t hat ther e ' s a 

slight cl dl ck when t hey cut in ••• o. " Th e],). to Dee : "When ' s he due 

back? " 

"Sometime tomor row night . " 
' 

"What -about my arrang~:mml'llll-st 11 Nkos i asked . "When can I get away? " 

. "Tol d hi m anything?" Na i doo asked . 
I -

"No , " Dee said . 

She t urned her head to Nkos i and Naido o sen sed t he cur r ent of 

under tt:&.Bdin~ f lowi ng b e t ween t hwm. 

"We ' d b ett r go in , " Nai doo said . 

- Without a word Dee l ed t h way in : Nko s i follo wed and Nai doo 

brought up t he r ear o 
..... . 

Ari. d seei ng her awkwar d crippl ed movements 

Na i doo fe lt reaa11n~dd~ Af ricans , a ll Africans , even poli shed and 

s lbph i s t i ca t ed Afric an s like t h i s fe llow, have an instinctive iand 

deep - seat ed and h i s torica l r evul s ion agains t any physi ca l deformity . 

In t he old daya t hey killed a ll t heir cripp l es ; today t hey just x.x:tm 

withdr aw b eca use t hey do not hav e t he power to des troy ••••• 
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Dee l ed t he way up t he sta irs,ami turned right,x%xxuxzm~ away 

from t he bedrooms and t he hidden attic room to the l eft., and• ente r ed 
\ 

t he s tudy. Sh e f licked on the light s and t he men followed h er into 
\ 

a l a r ge roo m. Exc ept for the space of one window, t he walls wer e 
lined 
ig:~xJmDBli with books from floor to c eiling . Some wer e in gl a ss-cove r ed 

cases but mos t wer e on s imp l e wooden she lves . A huge mahogany 

de~k near t he window domina ted t he room which was a s tudly in brown .. 

Ther e was a huge s ettee and thr ee heavy ~r mchairs, a ll uphols t er ed 

and covered in brown l ea.t h ero It was a warm, f ri endl y room with 
t he 
~ s lightly d~s ty smell t hat boo_k s g ive off in hot countries. The 

p i pe-ra ck with its l a r ge numb er of p i pes, t he f a int smell of pipe 

tobacco, so mar kedly differ ent fro m t he smell of cigar ette 

toba cco, all .theae¢ gave the room a pronou~eed~y mas culine f eel. 

Na i doo shut and lock d t he door b ehind him. 

" "Thi s i s t he doc' s f avou r •ite roo m," he said. "Soundproof, you 

know, s o a man can r ead and t hink in peac e ~" 

"Away from women, 11 Dee sa. i d drily • . 

Nkosi caught t he moment a r y twink l e in Na. i d.oo' s eyes. He f e lt 

i mpatient, t hough , • anxiou to hear what Naidoo haq. to t e ll. Na i doo 

moved round t he de s k and sat in the doctor' s p l ace . Dee Nunkhoo 

made hers elf comfortabl e on t he s ettee and Nko si notic ed that she 

au t omatically so ad jus t ed he r self as to ob s cure s i ght of her 

cripp l ed l eg . He settled in t he ch.ir near es t t he desk and wai t ed. 

Na i doo spr ead h i s b i g h ands on t he desk top and s t ar ed at t hem . 
~ 

"I' m sorry but your end of t he ar 1n~ement has broken down .' ' 

11 Wes t hui zen?" Nko s i asked . 

Nai doo nodded. 

"How? Di d he t a lk?" 

.,, 
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- I 
11 No . He didn ' t t a lk but they found t he _:g .;i. ssbook h e should have 

out ~ ~ 

given to you . They a l so found/pr etty quickl y who be was . " 
' 

"The patrol people knew him as Co et zee . " 

"They - and t he whole country - now know that Co e tzee i s 

Wes t hui zen . I t ' s on t he r adio and a ll t he~ pers have it; and t he 

s tory of how he was 

"Poor brut e , " 

decl8:r d /oloured , year ago." 

Nkos i sai d . "But he 1 11 t a l k , you know ." 

Naidoo r a i sed his head and l ooked dir~ctly a t Nkosi . 

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

.{kosi looked a t Dec and knew t hat she had known all a long . She 

t a r ed back a t him , s t ony eyed , nd it w s s t hough he hear d her 
I 

vo ic e say: I told you out t her e i evil . 

"Who di d it? ' The p9lic e 0r ••••• " 
I 

You ' r e quick , ·aidoo t hought , too damn quick . 

"He coul d l ead t hem to Sammy and !V§JU , 11 Dees · i d , a har sh fla tn 

to her voic e . · 

11 And so he had to go •••• " 

"What e l se'? " she asked . 

Dicky Naicker ' s funny j az z, Na idoo told. h i mself . 
-

"What right hav e we • ••• " 

"The right of nece sity , of h i s tory , of survival, " Naidoo cut 

in qui etly . "I t i s either t hat or we a ll submit all t he way . " 

Nkos i shook his head "v iolently but spoke equ ally qu i e tly , 

"I ' m not t a lking about an upri s ipg or sabot&1.ge or . a r.volution . 
I 

Thi s l m the s tra i ghtforward and s i mpl e murd r i ng of · one man , a poor 

mictctm.Jt brut e who he l ped u s t oo." 

11·Approv or disappr ov , w did what h~d to b e don e . " Nai doo 

closed h i s eye s.i and pursed his lip s . He fought down t he .aggry words 
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that choked him . He could not quite hide ~he bitternes 0 he f elt , and 

Nkosi f el t i t a ll t he more forc efully for being controlled . "I am 

r espons ible for what was done . I assume t he r esponsibil1ty o11 

A wave of anger sur ged up ins i de Nkos i . 

"And t bat , I suppo 0 e , is that . 11 

"What e lse could b don e? 11 Dee r epeat ed urgently~ anxious ly . 

What he t h i nks i~ i mportant to ·her , a idoo t hought, and the 

' thought startled h im . He l ooked from Nkosi to Dee , then back to Nkesi. 

"Yo u will f orgive me but I ' m not prepar ed t o debat e the morali-cy­

or t he ethic s of thi matt er now. Perhaps in another pl a ce and under 

d i ffer~n t circumstances , but not her,e and now . So you think wha t you 

like ; f or u , a t present , it does not matter . W can ' t a llow it to 

matter . " 

To herself, irra tionally , Dee cri ed : No, no; without knowing wcy. 

"What do e aff ect you , " Naidoo went on , "i !i< the f a ct t hat the 

~assbook int ended for you was found . For r ~asons of t heir own t hey ..,,, 

have not mad thi publiQ. All t hey ' v e l et out i s t hat Wes t buizen 

was murder ed by Pogo. But t hey 've made hundreds of. print s of t h 

p icture on t he passbook and t h ese hav e gone t o police a.11 over t he 
~ 

country • 11 
,, 

"They t h ink I murder ed him ••••• " 

"The interna l police r eport i s t hat he was l @.st seen in t he 
with ' ' a Nat iv ' and 

very e~rly hour c of . yest erday morning/xux he told t he polic e patrol 

t h~t he had picked up ' t he Native ' on · t lie Protectorat e :Border . And 

t he order i s to get t hi s ' Native ' a t all co s ts and to get him a live . 

But the publi sh d report s of t he deat h of Wes thuizen has none of 

t h i s •••••••• " 
_,. ~ ~{ j.Jl,o~ ; 

a idoo paused ,!;_l3: 8~ • 1 ,'1 il I i t o sn a.k ;J:.9• h;i a: llo nte:d 
ct:i.,. " ~ ~ • 

ome----of ~ weariness and hunger -to Lake hold and show, tr-- L.:.\ ~ ., 
I\ 
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dt:~:xa::x:mdxx:Xoc Naidoo went on : "They ' le e not r eally interested in , . -

who ' killed Wes t hui zen . They ' r e inter~st ed in what h e was . doing and 
in the / hours of 

t hey t hink the ' Native ' who was with him/early/yes t erday morning 

. can help them find out . " ' . '-

"How do you know all this? " 

To Na idoo he sounded r emarkably calm . Dee f elt the knott ed t en&bn 

in h im . An odd flicker of f eeling pas ed over Na idoo ' s f a c e . 

"My brother , my e l der brother , i s a Det ective Ser geant in the 

'
1I s eef II Nkosi said . 

Naiioo ' s contrcil suddenly went . 

"You do, )tllW. do you ~ What t he he ll do you see , mister ?" 

"Sammy , p l eas ," Dee said • .. 
11 It ' s a llright, 11 Nkosi said to Dee . · 

"It ' s a llright , 11 Naidoo mimicked with rising anger . "The man 

says it ' s a llrigh~ , s q its a llright; the man says he see s so he 

sees . He ' s wi se , hhe ' s civilised , he doesn ' t like murder and hes es . 

W 11, l e t me t ell/ you s omet hing , mi s t er. You may b e black and you 
,, 

may be born h er e but you don ' t ,see a damn ~ In f a ct, I ' m s ick of your 
- n \ 

little- Lord- J esus a ttitude ••••• . 

"Sammy ! 11 Thi s tim~ ·De e was angry . "Mr . Nko si ' s our guest ! 11 

"Yours , not mine or ours !" Sammy snapped . Then he pulle d h i msel f 

toget her and shook his head . "I ' m sorry; Dee . I didn ' t mean t hat . It s 

just tha t he s eems to r efuse to understand • • o .
11 

"And you a r e tired and hungry . We can t a l k aft erwards . " 

"Ci ssie ' s war mi ng s om t hing for me ••• oI' m sorry , " hi turned to 

N1rnsi . "I ' ve been under pr essure . Arrangin~ to kill someeddy isn ' t 
and coldblooded , 

as easy/as you seem to t hink . Pl ease don ' t saying any t h ing ye t . Th r 
"-

no sens~ in ~et :bing into another a.r 5ument . Just li st©n for minute . "/ 
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We I ndians ha,ve ·a ,;ipprticular. probl em ." ,He t urned to ~Dee . " Did you 

t ell hi m about t he und er g round ; t he det a ils of our pos ition'? " 

"No." 
/\ 
:M'a i doo -lower ed h i s head and clo sed his yes f or a f GW seconds , 

deep in thought. Then he s napped fP ri~ht and looked a t Nkos i. 

"I t hink you know t hiiil.t t he foundation of the unde r e;round 

movement i s African . For someti me t h Congr es s' l eader s wer e _in. 

comp l et e control. I' m of cour se t a l k i ng abou t t he peopl e who l ed 

Congr &s befo re it was bann ed. You will r ememb er they we~e the' 

moder at es : peopl e who saw t hings as you do, i n t · r ms of va.lu s: 
peop l who urged r s t ra.int and who deplored t he matching of a white 

r a ciali sm with a b l a ck r ac ial i sm . Lut huli was and s till i s t he 
\ I -

. . _ .¼. . ' .g b ~=~ 
gr eat spokesman f or t h i s view&. 'jjh:ou ~ ii!i. • rn ,t: gqmxe,;:tWu~il '5:)G . 

l eadershi p 1 

iad:itiP~ r11s:~ - But t his moder a t e/i nevitably suffer ed r ev er ses when 
. .~ . 

t he enemy b e came more br ut al. Resistanc e was driven deeper undergroun. 

Pogo. challenged t he old Congr ess l eader shi p and asserted t he met hods 
_ , And ,inev ~tably, 

of t he counter-terror. / :mu~ie+xm~xzmx%IB+ diff erences began t o app ar. 
\ I I 

The Lib r a l s and the other whi.tes who had made common cau se f ought 

agai nst t he me t hods of t h e count r-terroro Poq~ and t he Afr icani s t s 

r eacted by r epudiating and denouncing a ll co-oper &tion b et ween b l a ck 

and white . They went f urt her. They insi s t ed t hat nobody could he l p 
tt.2.,/J~ -
~ win t he ir salva tion and t hey t her efore did not n eed anybody ' s 

A . 

he l p . Thi s ahmcked ev erybody, t he Afric an moder at e s i n cluded . The 
t he 

liber a l and pr?gr ess ive types in ~u all/minority groups - the 

/ olou:reds' , , t he f'@i t eo , t h e Ind i a ns - had as su!ned .t hat a ll t h y h ad 

to do was dec la:be themsolv~s on t he side of t he Afric ans and t hey 

woul d b e we lcomed with open ar ~s and invited to l ead t he poor b l a cks. 

So, when t he bla cks s· id we don 't need you and we don't want you, it 
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was a nasty el!Nit ~ shocko But even more shocking \'{_~s . the appar rt 

warmth with whi ch the African masses w@lcome~ th , stand of t hen w 

· l eadership. 

"Well no'f[, ch r a cteri stica lly, t h communists , of all colours, 

' were the first to adjust to th n ew situutiono Th - . only whites , colored 
I 

nd Indians who ac cepted it wer t he communists. The next group to 

do so were the Indi&ns: we declared our unequivoca l acc ept an&e of 
-

maj ority lead~rahll.w and maj ority ruleo But in spite ci f this there 

were and are p ople inside t he underground who still want to have 

nothing to do with t he Indians and t he communis t s . The under ground 

l eadership i s de ply split on t his issue. And s o people like the 

doctor and I have to beg for an opportunity to prov e the commitm nt 
' 

of the Indi ans; we have to beg ·f or a chanc e to make our contribution. 
I 

Bee u se the seer t a. ry of t he Centra l Council support s us we ar-tt.. llowea 

to make wh tever contribution we can. But our enemies inside t he 

Council r waitin~ for us to make on~mistakeo Jus t one. And t hen 
• 

t hey' 11 turn I on us." Naidoo p used and too a de p breath. "Whether 

we like it or not, we must work our passage into t he movement and 

into t he future. If we f a il we 'll h a.ve ·no futur e \her e . This, whatever 
I 

we f eel or t hink of it, 1° t he h~r d r eality of t he Indian situation. 

I believe D e told you how t he enemy exploit t h i s l a t nt anti -India:i 
I I 

feeline; among t be African . You know about the riots and murders. If 
/ 

\ I / 

• tbe under ground turns against us it'll be wors e . And sow come to 

you. The money is ~afe now but you a re s till in our car e . We cannot 

a fford for you t9 e t caught or for anything to happen to you while 

you're in our care . The polic e ar e looking for you. They ar e on the 

alert everywh re along t he Protectora t e border; and with t he char ge 

of murder or suspicion of murder over you t he ,rotectora t e authorities 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



49 

will be bound t o hand you over , should you s lip through t heir bor der 

guard . tt, 

"So I am want ed for murder , 11 Nkos i sai d a t l as t , l ookin a t Dee. , 
But Nai doo answer ed hi m. 
"Not f ·or murder. For · qu es t i oning . But i f t hey t hink t he only wey 

I 

t hey can get hold of you i s by say i ng murder t hen t hey wi ll." 

"And if they do ge t hold of me ?" 

"Then t wo t h ings happen :, fir s t , 6ur 

J1 
in t he under ~round / 

en emi es/denounce ti s ; 'and [we 
. ' . 1 

mus t t hen decide who and how many of u s , 
I • 

if any , mus t ot ep forwar d 

to a t l east sav o your n eclc and da lvm,ge what ever 11 ttle Afric an goodwill 
I. 

we t h ink we hav e l eft o Either way we suffer . So you see how i mport&rlt 

you are to our sheer survival, Mr . Nkos i . I f , ·we h~ve to , t he. doc tbr 

and I and , i f n eeds must , Dee too, we ' ll all 1 y down our lives j o · 

save you , not b ec~use we love or even c ar e v er y much about you and 

your opinion · ••••• 11 

11 That much I know," Nko s i sa i d . "The point i s well t aken . " 

_"Sammy do sn ' ~ mean t ha t , tt ' Dee cu:t, 1:h . 

1 

"Bu t :Mr . Nkosi nd I -know 1th.at I do , my dear . " 

"He has a right to be b-itter , 11 Nkosi said . 

"Yoy ' r e wrong again . We can ' t afford that l u~ury . " 

nyou ' d_ b etter ~o and eat , 11 Dee sai d . 
. 

Sammy s tood up , s wayi ng s lightly , his weariness · now appar ent to 
I 

both of them . a I 

"Yes ••••• I ' m s or r y I ' v e -upset you , De • 11 

"You hav en ' t ; at l east, it i f.'n 1 t you . " 

11 Then it I s wqrse t hari I fear ed . '.' He wal ked round t he b i g desk 

and res t ed h i s o i g hand briefl y on Nto s i ' s mi:~ shou l der as he went 

i&li:t to t he door . He opened t he door t hen l ook ed ba ck at Nkos i. 

"I ' m s ovr,y ab9ut t h i s but you see t hat we mus t give up our 

I I 
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original p l an fo r your departure . " 

11 Yes , I see . " 

Na idoo looked a t Dec . "You ' 11 have to stay her e at l eas t unti.l 
• 

the doc shows up . 
J.Jt 

That shoul dn ' t be too much of a ha.r d shi p; ' then · 

we 'll~ nhe next 
A 

move . Don ' t worry if I don ' t ee youl for .some 
I 

time : Dee will t ake ca r e of you • ••• oBye Dee . " Before Dee could r espad 
I 

Na idoo pulled the door 0 hut behind h i m. 

, Nkosi ~ s head back aga i nst t he brown l eat her . 
l 

He clo ned 

his ey sand ·tried to t hink out t he i mplic tions o:t1 h is position . 

When t hey hQ.d appro a ched him to undertake this mi s sion he , and t hey , 

had t hought and tal ked of a ll .~orts of po ssibilities . They had e ven 
, 1 

thought of , t he po 0 sibi~ity of h i s having to br eu~ loo se from the 

support and protection of t he under ground and ~ it a lone . Toe 

one t h i ng they had not t hought ~t was ~his ,po s ibili ty . Th e powerful 

and wealthy liberal f orces t ha t would have hel ped in any m, r g ency \nlll.l", 
1 , wer e 

he knew , shy away a t ·any hint of mur der . And then t her e/wax t he Indf ans 

In a r emote sort of way he had known about this 1a l ways . But not with 

t his horrib l e starkness that made him f eel guilty and weighed down 

with depr ession •••••• And lhow was ]Ile to e;;e t out of t his damned p l aice 
' , 7 I 

and out 1618 t h.is damned murder trap ~ Why t h e devil d i d t hey allow· t he 
'? 

passboqk to f,:all into police hands . And Wes thuiz n . o ••• • 

V 
The woman I s hand on h i s- shoulder interrupted h i s Ju mb l ed t houc5:tim. 

µ k-~ ~ ~ L-t. 
But he kept his eyes clo s d . She i ~ w abou t it a ll the . time . The§:: 

/ 

lN f@lt:::1i.er he.nd in liia own and opened hh aye:,. . ' 
"I ' m sorry , " she sa id . 

.~ 
pd b{;' knew, eu,tLi o ;;J J , '.e L&b bhe wit§' o f f er ping I±uI' wwlf as c Qp, i?t,tt. ~ 

~o l.lil e I J: Jn z r fl o e a , 
I 
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-~13 11111Je1 st ~iHL 

µu oannot ctan4 ~ .p ·t ,,. 
IJ!fs.c Otllinil: j • " 

•, l\Jkosl 

JU 'i303ro ms etlt ts, Ht 

d!eur, 5our llf•'": 2r·tn don't bav@ :te 
/ . 

ep1 ead yeuii 1 ~ 

,ail . fl rt ef 1.ryii.g yo11,p way in. 01 ._n v r h!!llpu 5 •01 do , baL no L te me.==I""m: 
' I t! L ~ ·1 e J n; d S ];'g r O l iH'td:;::--

_Qn]~~~· ~ c:..i-:..1:tJCi~ii~d-de c,p Ji -re a ~ $POU f'S p~;_ s&b±t::n- . 

- •Jifiz.i!e:%J Iii i?d b 0 r Jo - ,HL And ,now she was as s he had been when he 
wer e · 

fir s t · et her. The cor ners of her mouth/turned down and this , added 

to the deep grooves a t the the s i des of her fac e , ac c ent uated t he 
, ~~ 

harshness tha.t_ v-..9,1s :tma~:m part of her personality before t heir s j;)ell / J.. . 

in the garden had brought out t h e softne ss in her . 1ow a l l t hat softr 

ness was gone . The grey- brown eyes s t a red coldlyl, l ev e lly at h im ,. 

"Forg ive me ," she s~i d , the sli ghtly derisiv ely smil twisting 
, ~ h tt.... ~-s.h- -J 

her lips . 11 1 d i d - r a t h e r imp o se on you . I won ' t do it ag;;i, in . :t-t i e 
'\ 

r a ther l a.te ••• • 11 

She turned away~~ tbov .. gkJ be lw-4 not spoli~ opened t he door 

and 
, . I 

wai t e d for h i m, head u p , chest out, p oi sed ~ deliberate . They 
. . J 
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s t a r ed a t each other for while , t hen he shrugged s lightly and wa l ked 

towar ds her . She waited till h ~ went pas t h er t hen t urned out the 

~tudy light s and wal ked wi t h him, down t he p·ssage . 

"No n eed f or you to go up t o t he a ttic, ", she said . "We ' v e 

pr epar ed t he spar e bedr oom dir ectly oppo s ite t he attic. If anythi ng 

happen s you can quicf l Y s lip up . You coul dn ' t do t hat while ' you wer e 
I 

dr ugged .and out • ••• I t h ink you ' ll f ind ver yt hing t he r e . Na idoo to6k 

your measur ement s while you wer e out and t her e ' "'l a su i t o Remernbc~ to 

t ake t hat if anythi ng happen s . But you ' l l be war ned i n good time . 
• I 

Even if say s o rnys e~ coo l i e s ar e qui t e effic ient •••• 11 

"Yes ," Nkos i s a i d , 11 l ike t he ant s . 11 

,
11 s you say , like t he ant s , 11 she said . She stopped . "This ' .h:' my 

I 

~ fp t ~:_~ ._D _ / D 11 .I . '. tJ - - ar-c,.-,o ~ 1~ ~ ~ : , 
"Goodni gh t t hen . Be as sured we ' ll do our best to ·ge t you away 

JQ_ G@e d:1 ,z@ 1.. u 

• ' 

. Downsta irs Di cky Naicker anJ t he two women watched in si l ence 

t i l l Naidoo fin i shed e ting . The youn ger of .the women nodded every 

' now and t hen , but seemed de t ermi ned not to miss anythingo 
. ~ S°" t--, l ~ · 

"Time for the litt le one t*-~' 11 Naidoo said . 

Cissi e t ook t h e hiri"t and hustled t he younger woman out of the 

k itchen , i gnor ing her protests about.n ot bein ~ ±Eed real ly . 
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~kRxRThere was a brief , subdued, startled squeal from outside 
I 

the kitchen doo·r. It made Dicky Naicker chuckleo 

"'Tha t Cissie really -rough on the child you see , Sammy. 11 

"How, " Naiddo asked. 

""Nuttin ' serious ," Dicky said hurriedly as he saw the concern 
~ tJ'~t , 
on ~emmJ ' s- face . "Just a lick on the arse and a roughing with her 

l 

tongue . Nuttin ' serious . Nuttin ' to worry over . Cissie not cruel . " 

Cissie came back . 

"How she doing?" Naidoo asked . 

"All right , Mr . Naidoo . But these young ones sofi; you se • 
I 

Always combing their hair and ,painting their faces . When I was 
I 

her age I had two children and I was working in the fields from , 

before sun-up to after sundown; and .no nonsense about painting 

face and being tired . Different world today~' 

"If she lazy , 0 Naidoo sai d , "then we 1 d better send her back . 

Ne can a l ways find someone else to help you . " 

"Oh no , Mr . Naidoo , o " Cissie protested . " I don ' t say she 

lazy. I like her . She ' s a good girl ~ good worker ! " 
.,. 

"But I thought you said- ---" 

"No . I only say the world different for girls today · softer " 

That '.s all . True ' s God , :Mr . Naidoo , the girl is good ." 

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

"She I s a good girl ," Cissi e repeated o 
' 

Naicker began to chuckle an·d Cissie suddenly realised -that 

she had been teased into praising her assistant . Briefly , she 

viicilated between face-saving anger and amusement . She saw the 
I 

twinkle in Naidoo ' s eyes . Laughter bubbled up inside her and ®aowed 

on her face . And then, sudden l y , Naidoo was 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 'f{e are 

al,l part of the Movement . The doctor 91!ld Miss Dee ·and I and all 

the other leaders, we all agree on thj_s. But think of it yourself . 

When you were young as that girl 
1 
wouldn ' t it have been fun to brush 

your hair and puJ oil on it and put rul/, flower ~n - ;i. t and put on 

a 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 , 1 Cissie? 

Instead you had to breed children while you were still a child 
' 

yourself, and you had. to work from sun-up to smndown . It was a 

hard life. You don ' t want the same life fo f your child or even 

for this child who helps you , do you?" 

"No , Mr . Naidoo." 
~ 

f "Fine! When shJ , little bit slow, remember she ' s young. And 
t-

give her time to make friends and to dream ru.id to make herself 

pretty for boys , heh . Life going to be hard enough later: we know it. " • 
"Yes," Cissie said thoughfully , "we know it ." 

11 Allright then . Now for the serious business·. 
. 

You Cissie must 
J i 

tell the child never to talk about the man upstairs . She must not 

mention it to anybody , not even to you. And you must not mention it 

to anybody , not even to me . You must all forget ,that this man is 

here . Nobody must talk about it. Understand?" 

"But the people in the street • • ,; . ·only today ••••• " 
.x . 

"The word will go to them too. From now on no-one must talk 
l ' I • / 

or think · about this man . The Movement wants everybody to forg~t 

this 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 deatlil. . Warn .them the police may come, among us . All right?" 

"Yes , Sammy," Dicky Naicker said gravely. 
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Cissie 
11 Ye s , m:r • N ai do o , 11 

/ sai:]i said • 

"All right then Cissie , it ' s been a long day. You go and rest . " 

"You stay here tonight , Mr . Naidoo? " 
C, 

He thought: Even she ' s worried about the man effect on Dee . 

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

Cissfe raised her eyes as though. she would look t hrough the 

barrier of walls and ceiling to see what went on upstairs , then 

she turned to the door . 

"Goodnight , Mr . Naidoo . 11 

. 
"Goodnight, Cissi·e ." 

"Night Mr . Dicky . " 

" ' Night Cissie . Don-•t worry . I ' m sleeping he:ee. " 

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

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

Naidoo smiled wanly and shook his head . 
I 

"You can but you won ' t . You will see me out , then you will 

check that all doors and windows are properly shut and locked , then 

you will take the backdoor !ey and go out and lock the back door 

behind youo You will .l et the man on watch know in which of the 

outside roo" s you are sleeping , · and then you will go to sleepo" 

.. But • •.•.•. 11 

"But what? You ' ve see;n and heard the man . Do you think he r11 

try and murder Miss Dee in the middl e of the night?" 

"No, Sammy . o •• ~But ••• ."" 

"You thinkHee.L he ' ll rape her? 11 

Dicky Naicker looked appealingly a t Sammy Naidoo . He knew that 

Sammy _knew what was in his mind; but it was not the kind or thing 

you said out al oud . He though: Please , Sammy , you know what I meano 

He ' s black and she ' s one of ours ; s he ' s t he doc ' s kid sister and 
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we must take · care of her . 

Naidoo thought: At l east we have reached a point where we are 

too shamefaced to talk openly about our thoughts . He said: 

"Only thing that can happen is what Miss Dee wants . " 

D~cky Naicker ~rned his head away , afraid suddenly , Sammy 

Naidoo knew, t-0 persue this line of thought any further . Naidoo 

was surprised that Dicky Naicker. ad no·t jumped at the apparently 

reassuring fact that Miss Dee ha the initiative: a year ago he 

would have . Now , a year later , Miss Dee was less infalliba~ ; the 

fact that the pww.er of, choice was _hers did no\ mean that ~hat \ ~ 

Dicky feared could not happen . l~'1L~tt.k : l~ ~.S 1 ,,JJ;J/· 
Dicky Naicker tried to muster\3- smile but his lower lip 

trembled uncertainly. ' 

An enormous . feeling of warmth for Dicky Naicker welled up 

in Sammy Naidoo . Young people like Dicky , growing up in this 
, I 

land in these days , had to mature much too quickly and therefor~ 

much too artificially . They had to skip so much of youth and 

become adult before their time; none of the lazy easy maturing 

for them·; everything was forced so hard as to destroy vas·t areas 

of their humanity. Soon, Naidoo thought bitterly , soon this land 

and all its people, black , brown , white and what will you , soon 

they will all be strangers to the meaning of compassion: the trend 

is there , sharp and clear , unmis~akeable . Unless ••••• 

He said: ' Tell me , Dicky . You ever have a black girl?" 
I 

A shy , self-conscious smile lit up Dicky ' s f ace: 

"One time. 11 

-
".And it different?" 

.,JJ Yo;ctw an:::trpm 0 11 r g:ir J :;1.., :W B r- bu t .,¥0 bl ezorr:::i- i;e:li: 0 f i .te. Y1J II M ~ ,--,- r · 
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" How you mean?" 

"From otherg girls; from our girls . Black girl any different?" 
I 

I I -

" I dunno ," Na.icker said doubtfully . 

11 M course , every girl is different from every other; I don I t 

mean that. I mean did you find t h e black girl different from every 
. • •. . ~ tf 

other girl~ -~"'"' \{1.,~ , ~~ ~ ~ r ~ S~ ~<:;_. 
~~~t~. . ,.. 

" I don ' t remember so clear now; you know how it is; but I 
-\ 

don ' t think she different ." 

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

11 No •• • o Why you ask these things, Sammy?" 
I 

"No special r e ason . Just that for me all women a,re the s8.me. 

' ~ach one is different because every person is different , but not 

because of colour or race: certainly not w:i,.th those I knew." 
I 

I t wasi~Ek~~ Dicky ' s turn to ask questions now. By asking him , 

Sammy had given him the right to ask in return . He was self-consciousl 
bold about it . 

"You ever had a black girl , Sammy? " 

-"More than one." . Sammy smiled 

and / ~loured ones ~ Those days w~re 

da/s people like us could go to the 

sleepily. "And white ones too , 

not like it is today . I n those 

universities of Johannesburg 

and Cape Town and even to the university college at Durban . Pe 6~a e 

mixed more and you could be friends . 

"Friends with whites?" Dicky was incredulous . 

"Yes, Dicky , friends with whi t es ." 

"Here ! In this country? " Dicky t hought about it for while • 

"You mean there was no colour ba:Jt atall?" 

"There always was ; but in those days the whites were ashe.med 

and felt guilty about i t ; and so they had to explain it and excuse 

i t e,i,i:i:.tkxJti:UNJB And because the government itself felt guilty it 
I 

pretended not to see t he se whi t es who broke the rules and fraternised 
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with JWJn= .. l'iite s . Why, in those days a man like JenxM.mfm,:l![x Hofmeyr 

" could denounce the colour bar and still . win a seat and remain a 

minis,ter of government . The trouble, Dicky , is that we allowed 

the colour bar to take root and become a· habit. , And once people 

slip into habits the questions of right and wrong bec1ome blurre_d; 

and the hardest thing to break is a well established habi to" . 
Maicker · · 

"You tired , Sammy, 11 Dicky h i:.a.m.m murmured, sensitive suddenly 

to the strong wave of depression that had assailed Naidoo . ~a ke 

,.S F ailu:: .= 
I 

• I 
11 Yes , " _Naidoo said. "Come , s e e me out . And remember what I 

told you . 11 

He heaved himsfkl f out of the chair, wil~ is body int_o an 

· almost mi li tari stic erectness and moved decisively to the front 

of the house . Before opening the front door he looked briefly up 

at the stairs and the upper part of the house. It was in darkness 

and it was silent. Dicky Naicker su~ressed the impulse to appeal 

once more for permission to sleep inside the house, preferably 

near Dee ' s room. Naidoo open~ed the door , stepped but and shut it 
' t, 

behind _ him , all in one smooth .,tlJk flowing movement tha~ gave Nacker 

no cr~filce to s ay goodnight. 

Outwi de, Naidoo waited until ' he heard Naicker turn th~ key 
' 

and shoot the two bolt, home. Then he hurried dovm tp.e deserted 

street of the I ndian area that was on the fringe of the white town.· 

He willed himself not to think of Dee aJfi'd the black man 'called Nkosi. 

Instead, ·he thought about the nature of prejudice and the terrible 

problem of trying to stay free of it oneself. Once, at a. corner , 1 

the fueartrending howl of dog brought him to a stop. Then he lowered 

his ~ d and moved off again, too tired to think but on the alert 

for pf atroling polic~. 
I 
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Dr . Nunkhoo arrived back from Johanne s burg in the verj early 

hours of t he morntng , at that time of day , that hour before dawn, 

when there is a££allkxR fresh chi~liness to the air even at sea- 1evel 

on the equatoro He had driven hard all night and now only the steady 
t~ 

stream of ..eele. air kept him awake; that and the will to be awake . 

He slowed down to regulation speed on the outskirts of the white 

town. There was no other traffic on the clean , wide , well- lit streets . 

But Nunkhoo drove with the care and attention of someone travelling 

through dense and tricky traffic , until the broad cl~an streets and 

the spacious houses in their large ' and well-kept gardens were behind 

himo Then , in that no- man ' s-land ·between the legally defined ' Europeatj. 

r:esid .mtial ar ea ' and his own 'Indi'an residential area ', which in 

this case was the squalid .strip of land where the small handful of 

colo~reds of the are~ live , he picked -up speed againo Once , most of 

thfil s land, including parts of the town, had been owned by In:dians . 

' By a series of legal moves at central government. level , at fjrovincial 

~overninent level and at loca.l government leve~ 
1
the Indians had been 

deprived of their land. His own family had lo s t clo se on a ' thous and 
. 

. acres of land, part of it here but the bulk of it near the coa st at 

as ot that haa been turned into a popular resort. Nunkhoo smiled 

bitterly a t the thought of hi s lost land an,d at the f act tha t this 

was probably the first legally constituted government in• history that 
some four-fifths 

r had depri vedxxxxxx±x.ss:11pt.i:!lDI of its citizenry of the so-called sacred 
. 

right to freehold title to property, purely and _simply on ' the basis 

of colour. 

"But tha t is the least of our worries , " he murmured to the windo 

On the outskirts of the Indian quarter the world turned drab and 
I 
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ugly . Only the main street was surfaced; the others were dustbowls 

in the dry season and muddy pools in the wet . The houses were equally 
'1 even 

drab and ugly and .unpainted . Thts was true of the homes '-'~ those 

who were relatively prosperous o_ But this was of course only true_ of 

the outsideo It waf} wise , · in these days , to show a poor and drab. 

and miserable f ront lest the lords of the ..land envied what they saw . 
envied l 

If they «~si:gm:~~gM, · the area could easily be declared ' European •, 

and then there would be another exodus of Indians . jEb!±:s:x ,rz1u5x~xx.t 

.Nfx.tkRX!ld:.a3n:m:rrn:.:t2x:p~:t:turnx3fxliR.tHtJn.ti:iim: And so the whites were only 

allowed to see the ugly false front that made them feel good and 

masters of the situation . And those who did know that ~ehind the 

false· front were the refinements of a cultured peopl e - those whites 

concerned with security and with political intelligence - kept the 

disturbing secret from the rest of their people . This was part of the 

elaborate pattern of deception , .the complex pattern of the deceiving 

house of mirrors , on which the entire society had increasingly come 

' to be ·based . People were no longer just people; where the wind came f 
from 

it was and on whom it blew first, determined whe ther a good or bad 

wind; water was clean or dirty , not because of filtration or the 

lack of it , bu.t because kaffirs or coolies had either used :i. t fi ve 

or ten miles further 'up or not: if it had gone underground immediately 
I 

after use by the kaffirs or coolies d emerged soft and purified it 

would still be dirty , if it were known t hat it had been used by kaffir 
, 

or coolies . So here too ,_ in order to enjoy the gifts of nature , the 

deception was necessaryo 
-

And because this line of thinking always took him , step by step , , 

to a point where he felt a kind of compassionate pity f or the crass · 
, I 

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

' . 
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this line of thinking abruptly; but he knew that 

one day , in a moment of weakness , he would follow it through o And 

hat , he knew , would be his undoing . The moment you begin to under­

, stand that, given the same circumstances , the Indians or the blacks 

would have behaved exactly as the white minority does •• o ••••• ----But of course the Tu1arxian proposition is that ' if you change 

the circumstances you change the behaviour pattern of people . And 

in :any event\ the circumstances are not and cannot be the same: the 

blacks are the majority and the bl ck majority will not need to 

oppress a white minority in order to surviveo "And we coolies have 

ceased to be colonisers many, many, t hous~nds 0£ years ago. ~ Who knows, 
\ 

perhaps the day will come, a thousend years Xxu:m or more from now , 

when the whites will be as psychological~y incapable of being colonisei 

as we Bow are . But what if the blacks 'had by then become the world ' s , 

new great coloniser s?ooo ••••o Beware Dawood Nunkhoo ! These dangerous 

thoughts could le ad to impote_nce0 o o o o. 11 

I 

He cleared his mind of a l l thought and felt t De cool wind on 

• his face and , saw the first dawn rays climbing the sky to the east . 
I 

And he realised .suddenly that now , t last, he was driving f r om one 
- I 

side of the narrow road to the other. co-ordination and control were 
' 

completely gone, and so was the strain . e was 'home and safe - as safe 

as he .could be anywhere in this lan d . 
I 

Dicky Naicker and the watchma11 open~ d the garage gate and it was 

all he could do to get t he car in safely without scraping Dee ' s . 

She met him at the top of the stairs , sleepy and warmo He ffield her 

.tight for a moment and thought of another · woman, the only othe:r one 

he had ever held like this, but with very different feelings . Because 
I 

of the raci&lism of the land and because of what he conceived as his 
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duty he had not married that woman . Now she was someon e .else ' s wife 

in faraway Scotland , and in all t he years sinc e he had found no other 

to take her place in his heart and mind . 

"How ' s our guest? " ~ bel'S he noii:i:eee: tae pttffy 1wi1t10eo of lieI_J-;yG:s-. 

" Sk ak.en by what ' s happened , 11 she said . "But a l l right . Keeps his 

head." 

. 11 And you? " He tried not to show the tenderness he f elt . 

Sh~ raised her :P&di..hnm.s a eyes to his . 

,'' I ' m in a b_i t of !Iless , " she said impersonal ly . 

" Talk about it?" 

"No • .o •• It ' s about himooo • o• Ge t into bed and I ' ll bri ng up a 

cup of tea." 

He watched her go bobbing down the stairs; then he went into hi s 
I 

bedroom; conscious , briefly , of the usuall~ submerged sense of guilt 
bee use she , the woman, was the cripple'o Men supper . such states besi; 

ttben Dee Nunkhoo returned to her brother ' s room with the . tea , he 

he was out to the world . She tucked hi m in , drew the curtains to keep 

the room in darkness, and went out with the tea tray. Then she saw 

' Nkosi at the door ·of his be aroom . 

_"My brother has returned ," she said. 

"Yes; I heard." 

"But he ' s awfully tired - too tired to drink this tea . 11 

"I wasn ' t,i.eurpecting\ to see him now . o o •• M:ay I have his tea?" 
-
She hesitated , con scious .iiftddc • of the semi-transparent flimsi-

ness of her night clothes , and , at the same time , confused and angered 

that the presene e 'of this man should have this eff ect on hero 

"What is it you wan t ? " She almost felt his sense of shock at the 
\ 

harshness of her voice. She felt him withdraw , become remote and 

impersonal . 
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" It i s of no mo_men t, 11 he sai d , with t he s t i f f f or mality , she 

ha d n o t i ce d so of ten be f or e with Af r ic an s who were be ing coldl y poli t e 

She t hou ght : i f we don • t' ffiake cont2ct n ow , a s we did out in t he 

garden e ar l i er , we wi l l n ev er aga in make conta ct ; some t hing will 

end be f or e it h a d a~amx~ chan c e t o begin . 

She s too d s till , wa tch ing and f ee ling hi s cold witbdrawn bla ck 

preSBnc e , kn owing tha t what sh e f elt wa s crys t a lli s ing itse lf in 

her min d by bein g dres s ed i'n l an gu age , wa iting f or it , kn owing what 

i t wou l d be, and therefor e being af ~ni ~. At l a st, the knowle dge was 

a c l ear t h ought , who l , compl e te , invading all her con s ci ou sn ess . 

She t hou ght: Go d he lp me , I wan t t h i s man - and he i s blqck . 
\ 

Other t h ough t s were there , too ; tugging her thi s way an d t hat. 

Bu t t hi s one dominete d all t he o thers . She t old herself t ha t s h e 

di d n ot wan t it t o be so , that y ou c ouldn ' t jus t say t o your self, 

. or t hink, t o y ourself : I want t h i s man; or , I wan t thi s woman . But 

s till the t h ought and th~ r e a l ity we r e there , irra tiona l , inexplicable 

t e r r ifying l y real , exc e p t t h a t it did not t errify , seemed t he mo s t 

n or mal and t he mos t na tura l t h ing in t he world t o wan t t h i s m n n ow 

turnin g a way f r om her. 

J u s t be f or e h shu t the door , she s a i d : " We c an ' t have t ea h er e; 

c ome in t o my room." 

Semmy , kn ew I wanted h i m be f ore I did, she t h ough t , a n d mar v elle d 

a t t he er c ep tiven es s of Sammy Ne i doo . 
;_ tt,., ,,..J-~ d~r.. . 

Kkos i hesita t ed .i,A: t he do or of h i s bedr oom. 
f:_ 

She t ol d her s e lf' t o remember t h a t he was f righ t ened an d worrie d 

an d u p s e t by what Sammy Nai doo h .d t ol d b:im. Remember hi s n ee d right 

now i s for comf ort an d compan ion shi p . Remember he doe sn ' t want you . 
. I 
-Anybody would do , so don ' t make a mess of it be c eu se you want him. 
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Nko s i turned to her , so she went into her bedroom , l eaving the 
put down the tray and 

do or · open f or him . She/hurri ed t o her dr e ssin'g t eble and dabbed 

quickly at her f aceo She bobbe d silently to the open window an d 

looked ou t t o t he east wher e t he dawnrays wer e now ligh ting up the 

sky in a glow of colourso Soon , in an hour -perh ps , the lightrays 

would gr ow s tronger , touch 11 the earth , and play her a ld to the 

sun itself . 

She t hought: I wi sh I we r e whole an d clean an d not brutali sed , 

like him. Then ~e thought: How do you know tha t? Wha t do you know 

about h i m. An d then, t o herse lf , jus t aufiibly , sh e murmured: I know . 
I 

She knew when he came in , t hough he moved with ca tlike sil~n c e . 

"Please shu t the door , 11 she s eid . 
I 

"I ' 11 t ake my tea into my r oom, 11 he said , s till stiffly f or ma l . 

Remember he ' s hurt and upset an d proud . 

"If you wi sh . But I ' d like you t o s t y . " 

She ' s trying to make amends, he t hought , then: No , she ' s trying 

t o c omf ort me . But sh e did lie t o me, did withold the knowl e dge of 

wha t Nei doo t old me l a ter . 

She s aid : "I wa s not free to tell you any thing . Di scipline in 

our movement i s v er y s trict a.bout that sort of t hing . Beside s , " God 

hel p me, 11 I didn ' t know it mettered tha t much to youo I should have, 

after our t alk •• 0 •• 
11 

He t hought: Vhy are you trying so har d , woman? He sa id: "Its 

allrig~t . " 

An d then he felt t he s tirrings of s ome thing physic 1 be tween 

himse l f an~ the woman . The i mpul se to wi t hdraw wa s strong . Nothin 

( good could come fr om t his sort of thing in thi s place a t t hi s time . 

Dismayed, she t hough t: He knows I want him . 
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Sh'e indicated, awkwardly , the easy chair by the windowo 

"Please be seated •••••• Forggte the uncertainty ••• • I don ' t know 

how a woman \s supposed · to behave in these circumstances •• • •• Its the 

first time I ' ve entertained a man to tea in my bedroom at this hour . 

· What happens with one ' s brother seems singularly unhelpful. •• •• • 11 

She thought: this is ridiculous ! Me ! Ma playing jelly- belly at 

my age l Trouble is my belly is jelly. Jelly-belly ••• •••• • One of those 
I 

expressions that had stuck fxmm since that long ago day of childhood 
I 

when her two brothers , 

youndiubbed to death 

the elder sleeping in the next room , and the 
an ti-Indian 

/ 
by black/race rioters , when those two had 

dared her to strip and jump into a dam with the~; and because she 

wouldn ' t Dawood had thrown back his godli ke , chiseled head and roared 

- 1-Jelly-~elly! ' and then collapsed in helpless laughter . Jelly-belly 
~r ivate 1 

had been x part of their/curren cy of communication ever since . Jelly-

belly ••• • •• 

"The .answer is to treat all men as one ' s brother . 11 

He ' s just as - jelly-belly, she thought and felt comforted . 

'l '. ' Surely that ' s not possible •••• " 

"As a conscious confidence-giving device, certainly. " 

She waited till he went past her and settle« hims~lf at the 

window, s unobt:pusi v~ a o po s sible, • s h e Ii'l.ovod to ber b<adaide -

the tea and carried it ·to the window. He brought the stool 
drinking their tea aJ:Jd 

from her dressing table . They s a t on either side of the wi~dow/ j 

_ the • 
watching the forming and re-forming of new patterns of/li.ght of the 

breaking day . She felt herself grow tranquil ru;id warm , as jn the 

' garden last night. This time she surrendered eagerly , but with a hint 
\ 

qf sadness, to the trancelike atmosphere that seemed a part of his 
I 

prewence . 

.. 
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And somewhere , a t some point in t hi s t r anc elike sta t e , the 

f oun d t hemse l ves on t he be d , making l 0v e o Neither c ould t ell how 

i t happene d , how it began , wha t by- pl ay pr ecede d the i r finding 

t hemselve s t oge ther in bed . At on e mo~ent they s a t drinki ng t ea , 

watchi n g the pr e- awn gl ow shapin g an d r e shaping i t se l f t o t he 

east , t he next moment t he;( f oun d t hem s elve s in be d to ge t her . fua t 

had passed be t ween the one momen t and t he ne~t , how much time had 

been invo lve d , ne ither t he man nor t he woman c ould te ll . 

An d t her e ha d been t he s ame air of unreality abou t t hei r 

lovemaking . It was a t hi ng bereft of pas s ion, eithe r of t he min d or 

of t he body. The only poin t of p ssion , br i efl y , wa s t he moment 

of climax , and then i t was only t he woman who s eemed t o wan t t o 

savour it be cause she was aware t h a t t here h Pd b~en perf ect 

conjunc t i on with t he man a t t he righ t moment . Sh e knew i t di d n ot 

have t he same s i gnifican ce f or hi m beceuse even in hi s mos t casual 

lovemaking he would s t r ive af t er a conjµcti on with t he woman , whoever 

she wes , whatever he fe l t t owards he r . He was l i ke t he t, and bein g 
I , 

a man , inevi t bly more ca sual t owards sex t han she coul d ever be . 

t wa s most c omf orting was the f ee l of hi s body again s t her s ; 
·· had t here been any nee d f or i t 

an d -she kn ew, ironicel l y , t h t / hir jus tifica ti on f or being in be d with 

h i m wou l d 'be t hPt he nee de d comf or t i ng . And t hen, i n movi ng , 

r i ght f oot came in to ccmtact with ti. ld@0~r:like ]map, tbat 'M:l8 

~foot. 

h i s I l . l 
her cwr 

~ 

He f elt her wi thdraw, bo th physically and spiritually , s o he 
c,U.\.Jt' , 

f orce d hi s foot b ck on t o t he ~ , f ee l ing it . Her wi j hdr awal , now , 
A 

wa s compl e t e . He won dered why . ·There ha d· to be a reason f or thi s 
c.-L,.,\,AA-J,-

8'r±a pc lee sliw,.p, ef flQ~ t o me ss her up s o ; t her e had t o be a r ea son 
I 

f or t his de f en sive f oi s ting of her crippl edness on peopl e . 

) 
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He t urn ed h i s hea d t o l ook closely at her f a c e ,. She , t urn ed 

h er f a ce away , un willing to look a. t )li m or t o le t him l ook clo sely 
J 

c-~ 
a t her f a c e . 

An other time , h e t hough t , r emov i n g hi s f oot f rom t he 1'-lo e!l:Elilee 

He put hi s h2n d on her breast and expl ore d its unu su al firm 
/ 

r oundeqn e s s . At her age women ' s br easts h ad u sually b egun to sago 

He c ar esse d h er , runnin g hi s hand u p an d down her spin e , massagi ng 

t he t nse n e ck mu s cle s till he f el t h er r e l a x , }iill she r e turned 

fr om t he far an d l mnely regi on t o which she h ad with drawn h er mind 

and body . Then she began t o war m and r e s pond , to pr es s h er b ody 

again s t h i s and to f eel h i m ~ith h e r han ds . 

She t hou ght: We 've crosse d t he f;i. r s t hurdle; · n ext time i t will 

be a ll pAssion , and more , t han a little wild perhaps . An d t hen she , 

thou ght : God how I would l ove t o hav e hi s childr en! Un ex pecte dly, 

inexplicabl y , h er eye s filled wi th t ear s; t he t ears r an down h er 

cheeks , f oun d their way ~nto on e e ar and wet the pillow. She tri e d 

t o s t em the ti de but the t ear s k e p t f,lowin g , for n o r eason a. t a ll . 

She f elt asham~d, se lf-con s ci ous , apologe tic and f earful t ha t hi s 

r emembran c e .of thi s night mi ght be of a. t eary an d t here f or e s tupid 

woman . 

He sai d , very g ently: ''Remembering y our fi rs t love? " 

"No," she s a i d shor t ly o 
' 

"Your se c on d then?" 

Sh e turne d her f a c e fully t o -him. Th er e was ju s t en ou gh l i ght 
I 

f or him t o s e e t ha t t he t ear s h a d .:>topped flo wi ng . "Th ere was only 

~ one , " she sai d in t he f'amili ::, r h ard v oic e . 11 It was r t her sordid . 11 

So t hP. t ' s it, h e t hou ght . 
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After a long while he said , as though speaking to himself ~ : 

"I left a woman in Europe o .... o." 

"European and beautHul , j.,," she murmured . ~ hU:-1....,__f ,t.. 'fl-J 
"Yes: both ," he said . 

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

"No, " he said . "Noitl16I !!;ood 11 01 1n t Gi l i :ge:rrto Mean , se l fish , 

shallow and utterly without morals •• o o ~ 4 
/,,_ -tL:.< ,J- (/.si., -w . . 

"And yet you love her ," she said o µe, ..-.J- 'f, I 

" She ' s a shame l ess l iar and utt erly without scruples . Bec8use. 

she resented our friendship she seduced my best frien-d and then came 

and told me that he had ravished her by force . I t destroyed·our 

friendship1 of . coar~eo I knew that had our roles been reversed I too 

would have been s e duced by her bu t I couldn ' t forgi ve my f riend f or 
r) 

not b~ing stronger than I would have been .- oHo. Thi,.t 1 c not the riil~ ~ 

,~o; t na t 1 sn ' t, Lhe 1 ea~on , 11 she said T,i;;;..il ~ • e:it...c Nd£ ~' 1'' 

~stared curiousl-;j 211a. intontiy- a t he¥ . 

~t i t ' s no t the desire t o possess her , 11 h e sai d. "I don · t want -

'1'IBI , I ' Ve sen t her away often enougho She I s g one of ten enough. But 

"51'9:en, after week l;j or H!.Q:A tbs sb A' s caroe be.ck hungry and oeaten eil1d I • ve 

"t-ekeJ:1 her back and fed 21J:er and clothed and oom£ortea be -r> , 

aespised he:r and celled he:r a har l o t an d a s t upi d one \l'l~W doesn I t evStl 

--take -n= ,, morey •••• ;.-,-
~-,; 

11 And love ' her " Dee murmured remotely. 
l r ' , 

"No o There is no respect , no admira t ion , no real f riendship -

and all these are implicit in love o' 

11 Then it ' s pure anii:unal o 11 \ .- , a l) 
\A~ kc--3 .. 

11 That was s t r on g i n t he be ginn i ng o B8'ttri~--,,, "Oo'tlar11tanno51W'fv'tt?!?!:ee7 Slt8rjy;..ii:'11,-,, g~a2llbLCoL.1JJdit 
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,of .J.t . fH1cn sh@ discovered Lha t; I was g:I ov,ing cold i t; beqnne a -

' c}:l aJ J PUgi ng ;pastime for acr to use her !!:ki lls lio arouse me: wh en al%' -ke:xx~v:x,....,.I.___,f:i...;i,....,1.,..,ia,,.:l+--l::i.--y-+-b...,..errcnamS'mte:;-- im"'1i>_-e:l"'v":i::-et:tt,-to-1tl±-~~-=t:P-:i:-eli~+'b-1'e~~ ~ 

~; ng of "bitter despera-b*er1. If she m~rc capable of le=r;:e I v,ould oey 

...the.t she grew to lovo m~ . when she di.$CuVet:eu she had des'firoyea -m.:y---. 
r capaci t y t o love hc r,$11 any «ayo -i, .;,,t; l s 110L l ove, i 'fi is poss91ii1@jon __ 

-

:i:tttorpirnt it: it is part o~ P ie ;;hole fi n t ; oR9J iscd, eoBfLi6±t1 a l i 3'e d 

Vihgt is the holg, t bj s •-roman~ uv e1 0i::tiu: :it i '.i. pa.ta:n tlJ obvi ou sy 11d I 
,~ - . 

,-e L you sp gi;;;l_ cf her with co:ntompt _M th for Y8".J1.:t ~elf a11 d f or barx Vllfftt 
I 
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A fr i gh tening t hought s truck her s uddenly . He felt her wi t hdra.w 

momen t rily . He 

to him . 

u t hi s hand on the b ck of her neck and ulle d her 
/ I 

"Not again ," he s a id . 

11 H v e y u any children? You and th.is h bit of yours?" 

He s id "No" end she r elaxed . 

"Do e sn ' t she W8n t any? " 

"Vie never t alked about it, " he said . 

"Or thought about it •• • o ? " 

11 Or t hought about it . II 

She thought: You ' 11 n ever go back to that woman. I ' 11 see to it . 

· Hi i. ove d hi s f oo t until he made physi c 1 c ont ct with the 
c.1-t\r-Jy I 

lttmp o:ffle::Hl, onc e more . As he touched h er clubfoot het newfound 

confidence evapora t ed. He felt her shrink and shrivel u p. 

"Not again! 11 he snrppcd . "I think .' <'U 1 Q b~ tter tellI'le . 11 He k:ept 

on exp lo ting t he clubfoo:m with hi~ o\m toes . 

II No . " 

"I wen t ' uU t , 11 h in s i sted . 

"Please ••••. 11 

11 Yes! Or you ' 11 Pl 1Pys r un . Don ' t you ::e e<'.; th t? 11 

11 Allrigh t . " 

She pulled away f rom him . He a llowed her to withdraw so th t 

t he r~ was no physical conta ct be t ween t hem . The silBBfe be tween them 

stretched out and be c ame chPrged with un ease . 

" Its sordid! 11 she prote sted . "Please! 11 

Hes i d nothing , j u st l ay waiting • 
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" pJ ~ "' e€l oi t el:owt:t , 11 :she oeid .:w:£1ihout t ur1'¥.!!ill§. 11 I want:. t o tm. 
-3-0 1

: t 11e ;:;tory of rry Jove lif~. " 

,. "Yoa don I t h a t'e to , " b 0 __fil: id . 

. " I W!:int to . 11 

"Allr i ght. 11 

,.sbe b P d cb:rng od her -mind~ lm b 1':1:e wai t z a. 
~,.,... speaking in a flat dead voice: 

At long lsst she ~ /. "I met h im in my sevond year at ,. 
London University . He was doing political science and he was 

the secretary of the Sparti cus Club . He we,,s a brilli nt spe?ker , 

he hed published a. volume of revolu.mtanary verse and hep .raded 

end profeses.d his 1:arxism with a sort of joyous pride and arrogance . 

I first saw and heard him. when t he Sparticus Club debeted the 

Sociaiist Cl ub on colonialism . I hed never heard or seen 

per formance like that and I fell for him on the spot . He was tell 

and handsome end godli ke - and of course , his side won , thenks t o 

him . I was fl ttered by hi s ettention after the debate and I joined 

his gang on 8 pub-crawl. ·Vhen/ closing time came the others wen t 
, 

their way and he CFJsuall y suggested thRt I go to his flat with him . 

By the w y , whenever it hPd c ome to his ±Rxm turn to buy a round 
I 

of drinks, I hPd paid . The first time , he ha d put fui s h nds into 

his poc·kets and looked at me and s rugged and I h d pBid . After 

that it was taken for gr n t ed that I would pay for his ro~nd es 

well P.s my own . Anyway , I went to his flat wi th him . He expected 

me to sleep with him , so I di d . I beceme his mistr ess; I peid his 

bills; cleaned his flat; cooked his fo od; I even stRyed out of 

the way wh en ·he wanted to sleep with another woman for e chAnge . 
ct\...'c. 

You see , I was so grA t eful th t ~ godlike and eloquen t and A . 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



75 

brilliPn t revolution.=iry should h2ve time for me; it me nt th8t 

in spite my deformity I could be Attractive to amen l i ke thGt . 

It was a source of great pride to me . Also , 8 woman hes a fi·xation 

on the first m she sleeps with if that man rouses her fully , 

and he roused me fully ••••••••••• " 

She was silent forl a long time~-6Bd Nkosi srid: 'f--'~ -1 .. l.l ~ ~ ., 
"t.,You ' re upsetting yourself: there ' s no need to go on . " 

After B while she went on as though he hPd no t spoken . ·~ 

11 0ne day I returned to the fl t t o find him wPi ting 2-HE lif'¼f=, 

with a pecked suitcPse . He told me e small group of writers WE~ were 

making a special trip across Russia nd t hr ough China . They were 

le ving next morning and he wanted to join them . He needed ~ CL. 

hundred and fifty poutj.ds. He expecte d me to g;!.Ve it to him . ])p,wood 

was making me a generous allowance but in four months with him 

I hE'd used up the five hundred odd pounds -of rr,,y _sevings an f 

hed overdrawn on my allowance for the whole of th:=it yeer . I knew 

the bank would no t Advance me P penny more without Dawood ' s authority 

and I just couldn ' t cable my brother and tell him I needed the mo~ey 

to give to ~y lover . For one thing he didn ' t know I w a living with 

a men nd supporting him; for another I still had sone shreds of 
( 

pride left • .Anyv,;ay,' I told him I couldn ' t ri=lise the money o At 

first he thought I was just being difficul t Pnd th~t A little of 

his charm Pnd love-meking would break me down ~ I could not convince 

him the t I could not raise the money . He was sure t ha t if I w nted 

to I could . He even suggested a . phone cell to my brother in South 

Africa expleining the reason why I needed ~he money . 

nv/hen I refused that my chPrming godlike herb turned on ~e 

with unbelievable viciousness and told me how he hPd to suppress 
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a sense of physicel revul s i on e ch time he bedded me; but thet , 
./ 

he said , was part of t he system ~nd he had more than paid for 

every penny I ~Pd provided . He never s a id so _explicitly but he 

made it pretty clear t ha t his sense of physical revulsion stemmed 
that 

from the f a ct/not only was I Indien , I was a cri ppled I mdian to 

boot ••• • .•• At the height of his rage he did sort of crue l parody 

of the way I wa lk ..••• Then he told me to get out . ',' 

Nkosi Seid quietly: 

"And you never told anyone about it?" 

"Everyon e at the university knew , " she said in thEJt flat dea d 

voic 

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

"Peo ple I c are for? People like Dawoo d and Scmmy? How could 

I ? Only t eir love and r espe ct end my cowe~dice prevented me , in 

those early days , from doing some t hing desperate . " 

"It's still very real?" hes id gently . 

"Like a recurrent nightmare , 11 she said flatly . 

"You should have talked about it . " 

11 To whom? 11 

"To your brothe~ . " 

11 I -bouldn ' t before now . I c 2n now - if ••... 11 

He sa.i d: "I don ' t think there i s any need to now. Is there? 11 

he t h ought about it for a long ~ ile then s _oo k her he ed 1 
I • . . Q • () - jJ 

I,( \ -%"",, n, ~ ., 
almost i mpercep tibly . -~,v 

He said: "It is 11 out in t he open now c.nd you cen look a t 
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e drea.mt ~ he was as;teep and that Dee was calling him, 

y:rgent y, ins~stently, sheking him . He dreamt t 'lfnle he opened his 

eyes and stared up into her face and tt_at the bright light of day 

was in the room . And then it was not a dream but .x:e l:iiJtJC reality . 

" Please ! ou must hurry into the attic ." 
,,.t~ 

_ e was Alert ~,,, ~ i · -, y . e swung out of bed and gat:.ered his 

clothes in one . uick sweeping movement: A tell thin' Indian women 
' ' 

entered XNRXXN!.l[X and §ti ebout maling the bed , apparently oblivious 
w~nt to the door and / 

of his presence. Dee/looked out . ' 

"Allrigp:t , 11 ' she said . 

He passed her, crossed the pass~ge_end entered the false cup-

oe.rd. , 

" I ' 11 come as soon 8s I can ," she wLispered. 

Then the cup oard door shut and he grope d his vay up the dar:k 

and narrow stairs . t t he ton of t.be stairs he el t for the dooro 
~~ t~ tl ~""' ¼u--~ ~l C, ~.....:...f,i. ·~~~ ,Lr ~ ~ J'-. to "-.Jl2i Wt· 

A e closed his eyes ?nd tried to "bring back to mind the EXXR:f picture ., •\ - ~ 

he had of the Bttic room from his rief view of i ,t "h-he niGht before o 

1he light-switch, he knew, should be on the wall to the left, just 

inside the door and about three inches higher than his heado And the 

small an light should be someimhre _over there to the right . · t must 
• I 

still be covered otherwise some daylight would en t er,e',rl'. . is hand. 

felt or and found tne lieht swi t ch ; then, with his fingers on the 

swi tch,he deqided ae,ainst ma _ing 8 light . Instead , using the an.§:l e 

of the well es \ guide, and keeping his eyes closed , - his right hen 

outstretched , he moved forward delic:::'tely to ,vhere the bed should beo 

He touched it, e~ t it, Rnd '}?ut his clot es on it . Then ; feelin& his 
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way round the bed , he kept up hfils exploration until he locFJted the 

little window set in the ·sloping ceiling., is fingers explored 
. . \ 

the blackout curtaining carefu ly before finally opening ito It 

was important not to impair thee fectiveness of the curtaining . 

At last qe moved the curtein aside . A bright stream of light filtered 

in to the room . 

He examined the window. It hed one single squere pane of glass , 

one inch thick and with fine mesh wire embedded in it . This Has ·set 

in a slidin.3 steel :re.Jr_e. A single ,3teel ol t kept the - window shut. 

kos i t r i ed the olt . It slid back noiselessly. e' tried. the window: ,, 

it, too, opened easily , noise l essly, rolling beck on well-oi ea 

ea.rings . In an emergency this was the waYi out of this hiding place . 

e got the wooden chair qn which his clothes had rested t he previous 

night. By standins on it he could poke his he d out . The upi; rd slope 

of the roof was towards the front of the houde; the dovmward slope 

towards the rear , to the huthouses an'd , beyond then., to t'1e m ze of 
J 

. \ 

dark alleys and tin shanties of this Indian residenti2l ~rea. At one 

point where the bpck portion of the roof would have been exposed to 

anyone .V{1!o looked up 
t-LL i.G--51.-k · 

fron, the street, a zi nc fence h?d been put up. 
h2 <1 een 

of and provided for, nothinr3/lef\ to 
A 

fyerything µ~ ~ been thought 

chance. 

T e thou .·ht depressed •him. ;But in spite of that he took care ul 

note of the e siest end uicl est way down. Then he shut e.nd bolted 

the win dovv 
0 

I ou left the door open, e told himself . Sort of carelessness 

you shoul ' t e low • • •• e walked uick ~cross t he thick carpet 

' and shut and locked it •• o. o. o :t wou dn ' t heve d ne t 1"\is but +" r the 
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feeling of securi t-r cihe has given ·:I ·u: w:::-tch :rour step , rr.ister , 

watch your step . 
rom 

: e changed uickl;',;/ t r , Nf hi.J puj am4s .:..nto the suit Scmmy 
' 

N:--idoo h d brought or himo Then he waited: lert , attentive, yet 

oddly, rel~xed, suppressinc; all thought in case it· puts him off guard 

for a secon o 

Time passed: lon , unending seeming , meaningless exce:pt .s 

yet another means of t or turing mano But he refused to allow even 

the reality of that thought: i and so there was nothing except time 

p a ssing , end a man weitine to b~ released from w8itingo 

_t lest he heard the faintest of sounds . Someone was cowing 

up tbe st2irs. e moved uickly end uietly . First , he unbolted 

-the wind w, then he put the ch2i r directly under the open w·indow , 

then he slipped on his shoes . __ e went to the door and looked flck , 

mePsuring tl1e distence and the leap he woulci :have to n,ake to get 

out in one smo~t h movement. Then h8 waited , listening for the feint 

sound beyond the door . 

There were two gentle taps and Dee ' s voice crnre softly to h ·m. 

"It ' s all right. '.rhey ' ve e oneo II 

e Ei:i.ti unlocked the ,. door. She came in qu-' ckly 2nd he s ,- w the t 

she was angry and t_.cet she hr-d difficulty conteining her ane:er:• She 

looked from him to the open window end concern replpced her anger . 

"Where · would you h2ve g n e? 11 she a sirn d. 

"I h8dn ' t thought that r 11 he s,id . " -7hat ,uas it?" 
. ' 

She went and sat oli the bed . He closed the window and shot the 

bol .J-,l home then he went 1;md sat beside her. 
) . 

11 Gentle en rom security , 11 she sc1id bitterly. ~• Che ckin.:: on the 

doctor , you know . 12nted to know when he Qad got back, why he went to 
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Johannesburg , the n2mes of the,peopl e he saw , where he slep;j:; .o, •• 
I 

And of course the do c tor answered the nice white besies . The law 

, says we must always answ~r a l l the questions , no mat t er how 

personal , , sked b its repreBentatives . I we don ' t they might think 

·we are · up to :n:ischief end on the basi s of thei!' thoughts they might 

.·lock . us up . ," 

· Tkosi said: "Stop it !" 

She shook her heed and touche~ his hand . 
( 

11 I ' m sorry. I suppose this is reall y the ugliest part of it; 

it turns us ugl y too . " 

' Only if we all ow i .t ; 11 he sei • "Anyway , what h8p)ened?" 

"On the ace of it it was j1,1st one o their routine visi ts 

to check on awood , but 'we are not sure . They seemed _almost anxi ous 

to be reassuring. They di dn ' t mention Wes t hui zen; they didn ' t .. 
ffien tion their search for the man who \v s with him; 8:nd they didn ' t 

men tion the act that a large army of peopl e , mccny of them confined 
I 

to house arres , v~ho we:r;'e des erately without two days ago are now 

suddenly in possession of food and· a little money ." 

"Sure+y 'they woul dn ' t di scusc:, all this with your ro t her , . in ' cF.J.se 

jhey etray s;mething he_ doesn ' t know ." 

" ' m afraid the ~' s how th~·y do it . There re elways two of 

them . One sks the questions ,~hi le the oth~r goes in to a corner en9 
watches your reacti ons . I t is most effective . The t rick is to le t 

.YOU know how much they know in the hope t ha t your reection will 

be trey guilty knowl edge . s say , i t ' s been mos t effectiveo But . 
this t ine they did t he op:;:)Osi te , e.nd they never do anything i t hout 

very go od reason ." 

" Aren ' t you aki ng the~ sound jus t a ltttle lerger t han l ife?" 
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then 
"I ' ve had rather more dealihe;s with therr../you.1~h? 'T @ hs s.a · 1:JJ. v .t J, 

Dewood is as v/orried ~z.u I Ll.J " L ., i b e,,s am end he does:n ' t go in 

for pointless worryingo Come , let ' s go down , :Javrnod will soon be 

going on his rounds and he wants to .see you be ore he go~s . ~· 

She led the _w~y dovm the hide.en stairs end out of the false 

cupboard . oices drifted up to them from the dod tor ' s surgery on 

the ground loor . Dee led the Hay in to her bedroom where a table had 

been le · d for three neRr the windm • 

osi looked 01;. t of the win do v and remembered , as part of a tm:nm 

jumbled pattern. of thought and disturbance , wh2t hed happened in 
I 

this roon between hirr. 2nd i!Dee eerliero As though avrnre of this, she 

move~ t~ his side. Th, em race ~ r t.::J-~ 

, and intimacy , · _a].ie81e irbereft o ~ p2.ss1on . 
/I 

gesture of tenderness 

"In these tines ancl in this n ace there should not be roorr. 
' 

or this sorj of feeling," she sei uietly . 

e _lc:ughed softly P.nd she lik d the sound of it . 

"One d2y, 11 he s.Ai d, 11 one day we ' 11 produce e race of men 

who Will only _eel and r~s1ond in accordPnce with the dictates 

o time and place . • •• ·• Thenk God I won ' ,t be around when that doy 

conies . " He paused the went on with e new undercurrent o seriousness . 
' 

11 :r; reE!lly believe th t : if the dPy· ever comes when 11-:en is wholly 
I 

ration 1 in his responses then we will see the dey Hhen the world 
' . 

becones a really ugly and scientific and brutal thing" r.Ien ' s savinc 

grace is _and has always een ltiis impulse, wh ' ch is utterly i1Tationel 

towards phant~sy end fairy-tales
1

0 od and love, 11d. b~ :u.ty and truth 

are not scientificrlly prov e le • ••... Do I cound aw u lyre ction':' y?" 

nyes , but like i . .. Trou le is it. mak s thin s so ruch more 

difficult.o.•o 1, here ' s Dawood." 
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by daylight 
At first sight/Nkosi - found Daqod Nunkhpo smaller and less 

striking than he had been when they had first met by the canefield 
l 

that night that now seemed a lifetime away . Then , the doctor had 

seemed a towering, handsome, slightly ironic/ godlike figure 

who could never be ruffled . Now, by daylight, t he tall man looked 

very mortal and very disturbedo And even his voice, when he spoke , 

lacked the tranquilising power it had had that first nightoOnly 

the handgrip was still as firm as Nkosi remembered it. 

"It is good to see you, " the doctor said: "And loo.king 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 helped . Westhuizen was the one weak link. We 

all knew that was the most likely point of tr'ouble in the chain _. 11 

"The weak link has now been eliminated • • •• " 
'1 

Nunkhoo caught the undercurrent of bitterness. He looked 

closely at Nkosi ' s face and thought: Lucky you to be free ' enough 

to express your revulsion . 

"Surely they explained • •• • • " ~ . s ~ 
"Very clearly," Nkosi murmured . "And that, of course, 

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

justifies 
l 

-
"Yeso• • •••Sorry. I ' m being difficult and I don ' t mean to be. ,, 

I ' m sure its not easy for you 'M_o...d 

"Please don ' t forget Sammy, friend . It isn ' t easy for him ' 

either. In fact its wor·se. He ' s the activist - and an activist 
\ 

with a conscience walks a hard road • • •• • It has ceased to be a 

question of anything justifyi_ng anything else . " 

Cissie brought in the tea tray and Dee set about dispensin8 
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teao Nunkhoo stood staring out of the little window,stuffing his 

pipe. 

Dee Nunkhoo move.d acro'ss the room with a cup of tea for her 
I 

brother; and because he was her brother he noticed· a subtle 

di f ference in her movementso She walked as though with nothing to 

h$de , 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 man believes in phantasi e£ and fairy-tales , ,, 
in God and llbve and beauty and truth. ~ 

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 rath~r complicates matters 
I 

in our situation . " 

"Just what I told him, " she said , turning awa:, to pour Nkosi' s 
I 

tea. 

Nunkhoo thought: And you, little sister, want to believe with 

him. Aloud , he said: " And what did he say , little sister?" 

"Something ·about the world being a really ugly and brutal and 

e'vil place the day we stqp believing in these things . " 

"A,nd she , " Nkosi cut in, " she said that it is already all 

that 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 t his man. 

"And what did you tell her?" Nunkhoo asked softly. 

Nko'si took the tea from her and an odd smile flickered across 
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his face. 
~ . 

"I didn't say anything," Jf.k:o:s1 said equally softly. "Before 

I knew about Westhuizen it might have been easy to answer her. 

After a: hew a &.soaif- Westhuizen I was not so sure I knew the 
' 

answer." 

Nunkhoo turned from the window. 
I 

•~,that 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." 

•~'What kind of day will follow the darkness? Surely it 

is not simply the fact of daylight that is important." 

"Yeso But first there must be the clear knowledge that there 

will be daylight." 

\ "It depends on what we mean by daylight in this case., If it 

means merely to be alive •••• " 

•~~at is precisely what it does not mean," Nunkhoo cut 

in. "If it meant just that then there would be no need to fight" 
just 

It is precisely because it means much more than/being ~live that 

we are fighting ••••• " 

"You would say this in 1spi te of Westhuizen? 11 

"In spite of a thousand Westhuizens - provided we hold on t;· 
those beliefs you expressed to Dee •••• " 

Startled, Dee said: "Phan:isies and fairy-tales and God and 

all that?" 

"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 turne d to Nkosi. 

"The means-and-ends argument is pretty wonderful 
, ' 
as long as it 

remains an argument: it assumes that niltg issues are either right 

or wrong, that the choice is always a straightforward one between 

good and evil . But the moment you enter the field of action thi~ 
_ , ~ ~ ... .,) :.._ ..:.A.,.'..J .. .. 1 (A"'-. 1t,1, ~) 

simplification of ~~lues f~~~~ away: an action is at once both 
·.~ '-~ i......t\.. ·th ?~\,~ t) " 

right and wrong, both good and evil. The real problem here, the A • . 
real gamble, the real hope is tha t our judgement has been 

sufficiently sound, our faith in the phantas~ies sufficiently 

strong for our actions to tip the scales in favour of good. That 

is t he limit of our ga:a.rantee : a mere hope thst out of our ac tion 

will come good rather than evil. Because this has not been 

enough fo r many people t hey have chosen in action. One does not 
or doing evil 

risk being wrong/if o:r:ie does nothing. 11 

"I quarrel with none of this, 11 Nkosi . "You kn ow that and 

you know the nature of my q_ua+r,el - at least I think you do." 

11 Tha t often in the process of fighting evil you adopt _t1 
I 

- ''Or are forced to adopt. t1 -

"Or are forced to adopt methods that are as evil as the evil 

you fight. My answer is that if the ultimate objective is a good · 

one, t hat is as much as we can ask of any cause. Beyond that, 

each man makes his own private choice. And here, in South Africa 

today, the choice has been made painfully simple." 

have 

has 

"You ' ve made youf choice," Nkosi s~id . "And it is bec?,Use I,to_o, 
n :--'t·~ 

made mine that I ~am here . But that does not resoli.e everything. '1 

I\ ~ -tt-~~ ~ ~~ I ) I\ 
"~re'Is ne ouch reoolutieB," Nunkhoo said a little impatient] 

"Which brings us back to fantasies and all that,'' Dee said. 

t1 And the tafu~ in hand," Nunkhoo said. "In the light of what 

happened all our plans have to be changed . You canno t go 
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the way we hPd originelly plenned." 

"Naidoo told e all thBt , " osi s2i d. 

"The big question," Nunkhoo sPid, "is: what now? Before the 
I \ 

visit of the gen tlemen from security I thought we had a littlE 

time - perhaps as much as a week - in which to lay our plans . 

I ' m not so sure now . I think they ere going to seal us off and 

begin a systematic search. Now , do you w nt to be outside or 

inside this sealed-off area? I t hink the1 e ' s n even cht:mce of 

our keeping you here in safety through their seer ch. ,But there 

is an equelly even ch nee thPt some Pccident , some s iip, some 

verbal misteke , some error of judgement, . somebody bre king down 

under pressure , might betrPy you ndyour presence here • . •• 11 

"I w0nt to be outwide , 11 Nkosi said sharply . 

Both Dee and her brother seemed startled by the quickness 

response . 

"But why?" Dee SPid with a hint of bewilderment . 

Nunkhoo looked· spe culatively from his sister to Nkosi. 

"The chpnces of your be in g caught or not beincS' caught are 

fifty-fifty while you ere here with us,. Out there you have perh ps 

a twenty-percent chance of getting Pway end an eighty-percent 

·chence of g~tting ceught. So, if you wen t . rr..y edvi ce, my friend, 

I would suggest thet you stay with us." 

"Do I h..,ve eny re8l cnoice?" Nkosi s kied • . 

1
' ~vi thin r 'e e son , yes . 11 

11 1 mean about st8ying in side or going outside your re ... 
"That; yes; but again within reason . We cFmnot allow you 

to walk out of here and get caught: it would jeopPrdise us end 

the movement .)' 

II 
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"I accept th8t • •• Could you ge t me out of here spfely?" 

11 It depends . ,'{here do you WPnt t o get ·to? 11 

Nkosi hesit2ted perceptibly then s Pid: 

"To an Afric an village . I should SAY it ' s betwe en sixty 

and a hundred, mile~ . from her~ , .in _the_ cBt.tl .. ,country on the way 

~o Swaziland . " 

"You soun d PS though you know it Well '; Nunkhoo se id . 

11 I should . I spen t h lf my c ildhood t here; the other ha lf 

m spent here , ne r the co~st where I landed . fuy favourite uncle 

is cnief of t he villEge up there . " 

"I know, " Nunkhoo seid . 

"You know?" 

"Yes; I kn ow; we know . 11ell me , v~ you been in touch with 

your favourite uncle whi l e you were away?" 

"No . But whet i s t his, P. nyway? " 

Dee said: "For heaven ' s sak e tell him , Dawood! " 

"Your m:1iui favouri t 'e un·cle , 11 Nunkhook s aid flatly , dispassionate: 
.v-X 

"i s en enen1y of our mq ve - not the In di an moveme nt , the whole 

Afr ic r--n netion eli s t movement . He is q government appointee s 

villege he ad , but he i s more then tha t: he i s P.n r- ctive agent workin~ 

for t he governmen t . If you go to him . then within en hour 0 
...... 

f your -
arr i vi=i l you will- be in the hPnds of the police . I nci denta lly , he 

i very hig~ on the un derground ' s li s t of t hose who will have to 

be dec?l t with when the time i s right o II 
WBS 

Nkosi XMHMNxkm~~xx surprised at his ready acceptanc e of whPt 

Nunkhoo told him of this me_n who had bee n closer to hi i n hi's 
. 

~ mIMg boyhood ~nd young menhood t hpn any other person; this man 
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hP.d, bec:::iuse of his gifts of imagi nation· and se'3 i tivi ty and 

"' perce ption, become more th8n his father h2d ever been to him; 

and the de a t h of hi s father and t he return of this uncle from ' the 

great big city had been t he opening of a new world d«n Hh1. By 

his own ability to see and to dre am nd to feel , thi s man had 

t aught him to see and to dream and to feel. .An d now thej said 

this man was a traitor and he a cce p ted whF t they se id without 

hesi t a tibn. Why? And ee cepting what they seid , he knew that if 

t hat uncle appep,red in front of Him and in their presence t h is 

minute he wou~d still wrRp hi s arms about t h t uncle and embra ce hiffi 
I 

I 

wi t h love and with,respect . But he was g l d he would not have to 

do it beceuse there woul d be a n ew nd terrible dimension of pain 
(..:..,,. ~ 'A.,,,,.Q~ '6 

to it . An ,q for him, till _ t h i s momen t , . his f pvouri te unclexN~~x 
1(c.\~ Ii \.Q,, l~ A ' 

h ad been the only adult with t h~ puri t y and the innocence to 
II ~ 

share totally in the c arefree happiness of a b my growing u p in 

communion with t he eFrth and the sea - and t h'e sky 2nd the limitless 

promises they offered the young imaginPtion and t he young heert: •• , 

Dee Hunkhoo put down her cup and cP1£. e and stood close to 

him , cerc ful not to touch him . Dawood Nunkhoo turn ed his · bPck on 

them and stared out of the window . 

"So the village i s out," Nkosi sEJ id, t hen , casually , 11 He was 

very spe ci a l to me , my favourite uncle . 11 

v;i t hou t turning , Nunkhoo seid: 11 S0 we x. v~ere t old; but it 

didn ' t me2n anything . {le didn ' t :::Cn ow you end so t here was no living 
I 

person, no humenity , a 6 2inut which to rnea::iure his humenity . 11 

. \..J2-

II And now . you - ~ nd ,the moverr: en t - kn ow/. " He could not qui t e 

control the -~ bitterness ~ him,. 

Nunkhoo said: " I c en n ot speak for the movement , and I don ' ~ 
' 
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presume to clai m t o know you; but I do kno w Dee , and I think 

she knows you, "he hesita te d then added , more lightly , "in t ha t 

fun ny and d ngerous way i n whi ch woman c an get to know a man . 11 

The woman touche~ him then , tentPtively , enquiringly, as 

if asking if it is allright to show emotion in the presence of 

a t ird person . It W!C>S slight , ·just her fingers brushing geinst 

the b cJ- of his hand . ·And becPuse he did not respond immediately 

Jl:i.1&xHxxJl:i.1&NXk she pul l ec.. away quickly , sharpl y , m2king a smell 

show of it . He ' registered 11 this di t antly , as s omething 

heppening to someone else . And then , equally dist ntly , he dismissed 

it as pert of the world of petty possessive tyrannies inherent 

in all humen relationships . 

He thought: And thus and ~hus and thus it is that a cherished 

image carried for half A lif~ time is wiped out in a few mi nutes 

with a few sentences . And all you say i s he was very specia~ t o 

me because you know , painfully , the sadness of mourning dead 

images; and i Pges and dreams are the ephemeral f c t ors which 
' ~ 

heve invested man with precarious nobility th t sets hirr. 
;I 

epart from the other nimels , the f e ctors which heve made him 
~e--- r&.-

~ his brief.{' passing rtmoment here on e rth with ... sense and 
ti..-' ,: 

feel of immortPlity that is ridiculous inf ce of the f cts , 
i\ 

but glorious for all thPt . And the surest snd the most totel 

and the most complete death is not t1e physic 1 but the e~ 

not the deeth of the body bu t the death of the dream and the 

eral , 

image th t g t.,ve specisl disti nction to the living body . And so 

. Pnd so and so it is •• •.. • And now he wondered fleetingly whe t :Hmr 
,.cl~ 

he would sti l l be pr e:pe:rled , as he v·~ e. few moments earlier , to 
t\ 

wrap his arms about tha t un c l e end embra ce him . ' He shivered suddenly 
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and rememt,ered the old people ' s thin g about a ghost pessing over 

your grave w~en you shi ver l ike tha t . 

Dawood Nunkhoo turned from the windihw and noted the· time 

by Dee ' s bedside clock. 

"v'/e must decide . I must be on my rounds." / 

Nkosi said, "I ' ll take my chences but I ' m not prepared to 

risk being· c 21ught here . '_' 

"But your best chance of not ge tting crught i s here . " 

'' I know: but there is e risk . " 

" There always is ; but it is less here . " 

"I know that w o,6: but I'm still no t prepared to take it here. '1 

Nunkho~ looked searchingly at his sister ' s fac then he 

sai.d , the faintest hint of bitterness in hi~ voice: 

"You ~md Semmy did your pleeding well , my dear . Too well 

perhaps . .• " 

11 Alrr.ost like beggers , 11 she seid softly , lowering her head . 

And bot men felt her shrink !:}_nd grow small in spirit. 

Nunkhoo seid: "There ~ things we do out of convic ili.on. 

Survival is not t he only driving force, either collectively or 

in di vi due lly . 11 

Nkosi sPid: 11 D you need to tell me th0t? 11 

Nunkhoo t hought for a while , then shook his head . "Perhaps 

not yoll; but cert inly myself - and all of us. The pressures are 

great a t times. 11 , 

Nkosi thought: Yes, I had forgo t ten 'how gren t he presaures 

are ; and I h~d not thoug t about the minorities . Few of us have. 

Aloud , he said: "It i bec21use we do things out of qonviction 

t ha t I choose not to involve you and your people in any avoidable 
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risk . The choi ce is mine nd however r . s tricted and limited the 

area ,~~ cb2~ee , 2s long as I h2ve choic 1 arr a man . 1'.nd in 
' 

re l ation to you and y our people I choose to be a shereholder -' in 

the guilt of my people , 2nd to try nd atone . " 

~' Allrigh t . But where will you go? " 

" '¥:here does not ma tter o What •does ma t , er is that you arrange 

to formally trensfer me out of In di n care and in to African care 

s soon 2s possible and in such a way that no bl8me atta ches to 

the Indi2ns if anything goes wrong. So I must not be here when 

this place is searched . " 

"Our contocts wi th t he Africans in N tBl are difficult . J:he 

N2tal group is under the influence of the Pen-Africanist non- c:.o~ 

$!1IBn I 1:i"s. We dare not ask then" for help; we dare not let them 
~ 

know you .here . " 
;.. 

"Bad a·s that?" 
' 

" Yes • • •• '"° But one I of our white friends can get a sefe phone 

call through to , Joh burg and if the instructions come through 
Cc·~·-,~ 

from the l.H!dergreund itself they will be bound to follow those 

instructions ." 

' There was 2 knock on Dee" door 

head round· the door . 1"\..-. t?t°v-J..',....., 
then Dicky ~ ker poked his 

c~r ~ ~~ 
• "J:t like you fe~r , Doc o \,ord come t hey 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 arranged plece . " 

"Okay , o c . 11 Dicky wi th drew . 

"How long to get those in s tructions from the underground?" 
• t welve 

"At least/JtmrN.t;J*XIDlX hours . It m2y be possi b~ before but 
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·..r 
I dou~t. Quite e series of calls have to be made to different 

t 
pe ople in different plcces before the decision c an be transmitted 

b8ck here in a form tha t no body wil-'l defy . 11 

"And t hey ere alre2dy setting t he search in motion here? 11 

"Yes . It looks as though you ' ll have to s tay . 11 

Nkos i shook hi s head . 

·
11 No friend, I ' 1n not prepare d t o take that chance and you 

can ' t make me . " 

Nunkhoo shrugged helplessly . 

11 You talk t o him, De e . o••o They ' re lookin g for you everywhere, 
( 

man ! ' Don ~ t you un der t ~and . Tell him , Dee ! " 

"Its no go o~, Dawood . Eut li s ten , I can take him t0 the farm . 11 

, I 

he expl ained t o Nkosi . " We heve 'a small, i s i.b.:ih a t ed farm in the 

hills . I ts compl etely cut of.tJrom 
._ M~ '-4cl'I' ~ 

habitation i s a&, . ts fri GGl'.l :,r-i J J 12ge in ,_ 

everythin . The neares t human 
k:i (!;;µIt~ 

e valley ~ miles aw y . 
,,. I 

Nobody will think of looking there ." 

The sen se of he lplessn E;ss fell away f rom Nunkho o. He said: 
Dee ' s 

"I think ;J:®:ll.[ X X N. got something Jtii«~XI!f . You c en li e low there till 

word comes through o Nobody wi l l dream of lo9king t:P.ereo The only 

problem i s to get you the~ . " 

"I ' ll t ake him," Dee said quick;jry . 

"No you won ' t , " Nunkhoo said o " I f you disappear from s i gh t ~ .,.-l , 

~ for an hour t hey ' ll know s ome t hing is up . And all they need is 
,,__ . J 

~ thing as tangibl~ as t ha t to r ·eally ge t go ing . 11 He t hought 

for a while . "I think Dicky had better go with himo As far as 

t hey are concern~d Di cky; jus t another l ow cl ss joolie but we ' 11 

have a f ake Dicky here in his pl a ce jus t in case . It ink that ' s 

it . M ke him look as Indian as you can ; Deeo Blacken him up •••. 
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~ 

/LL_ 
Sorry, f r iend, you must now be tran s formed into a low class Geel:b-e. 

But we ' wl t ake g ood c ere of you •••••• And th n ks . I mu s t go and 

set thing:3 in 1otion . " He took Nkosi ' s hand in e firm warm grip . 

Then he patted his sister ' s shoulder and wa l ked brisk_ly out 1of 

the room . 

A:f4~ c ::l b]e , Dee seid: "I ' m sorry I can ' t co e with yo'u . 

But he ' s right . I hate to let y ou go a lone but they ' ll ge t you 

through . They are very g oodo 11 

He seid: " Will you ple se stop talking , woman . " 

ShE:: sa id: " Will there ever be Fl time when people are not 

afraid and on guerd end on· the run?" 

11 I am sure there will . 11 

"And when you ' r e not an African and I am not an Indian?" 

"No . I don ' t think there ' ll ever bes time like that . I 

think there will alveys be - or , t least , for as far into the 

future as ma tter s to us - In di ans Pnd Europeans 'and Afr icans . 

Each will tend to went to sti ck in his own group/4 . And there ' s 
\ 

nothing 1ivrong with that . WhPt I hope i s t ha t ee ch group will 

accept and respect the equal humanity of the other . " 
I , 

"An d wha t of people like you and me ? dha t of our kin d of feeli1 

"You and I r epresent minorities within our group s and you 
ness of a 1,/ by it a tti t ude 

r.easure t n~ &-o.~od/societyf to t he minor.jti ~s who do not conform 
who ~ ... ~ in timB te ,..........- ~ -h~ .-J 1'7~ 

and/ iJ;;1 t er:fke~ y and ~ /rela tion s / outsi de t h~ gr oup . " 
'ti?',,_'"'..... I 

"And you think the day will really come· when Africans will 

a ccept In di an s es South Africans without any r e se.rvation?" 

11How c an I answer you? I cen only peak for myself . " 

"Yes , 11 she sa id quietly . ~ ..l~~~~,, 
11 For the s8ke of the future , for t he sc-1ke of t he Africen s , I 

\ 
hope and pray that ~y do. n 1t~ ~ d£A..~ L~ ~ · • · 

tbiy 7 t2 I\ ;-;--

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



94 

" If no t ••.••• ?'~She lef t i t hangin g
1
.,.e a bleak and terri b l e 

p ossibility : Bnd she looke d a t him anxious l y , mute ly p l eadin~ 

f or re ~ssuran ce . 

"If not," he sa.id slowly .••••• 
v 

Then t hey we r e d · s tu~bed by Dick y Naicker ' s knowk . Na i ker 
,/... 

pushed his head r ound the door . 

"Sorry , N~iss Dee . Doc t e ll me I must t ake him ," his eyes . 

touchedxMkNirx,if'.2:zIK -Nkosi ' s f ace then slid qui ckly-back o Dee 

11 to the~f'.j~ farm . ·h ell . the buill s spreading c1round and t 1e on l y 

way we can get out is to join those holy fools g oin g to muck 

about in · he river . ~ 

"Dicky !" Dee snapped . " You ' re not to call religious people 

fools ! " 

Dicky made brief show of contrition . "Sorry, Kiss Dee; 
-r;\ ~ 

but they not even Ch.ristians; tney don ' t ev en go chmrch . Only 
. . ; l 

way , out is to join them Rnd they beginning to joi n u p •••• " 

''How long do we have to get re2dy? 1! Dee Asked . 

Five , ten ruinutes , 11 D!h cky said . 

"Allright; you find the right clothes for r,,r . Nkosi and 

tell Ci ssie to · come up here with the m:::ike - up stuff . " 

IJicky Naicker wit drew and almost immediately , Ci ss.ie , 

the cook-housekeeper , entered with a s al l t ay with little 
r ~ 

A~ of different coloured p_'"' :int-s on it . Dee made Nkosi sit cJ-
1·µ.-

her dressi ng table ~ without a sound the two ~ omen went to 
A . 

I 

work on his face . Nkosi watched his reflection i n t he mirror 

nd saw his f ace darken , f r om its normal deep coppery ~rown wi th 

f ~ hint of a/ e llow base
1 

i nto an 'almost m t t bl ck . ~en they had 

darkened a l l ,his face and ne ck and ear s , Dee washed her hands .,.__,#,~ 
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rubbed 

then .eh@. J I wk@ d e 'ti . 9L,i;i ~ . Gi z sj E-4i!:6 ae.@ ::h Di s /N:&1.R one of her 

wet h2nds Bgeinst Nkosi ' s cheek . No paint came off . 

11 It might rain or you might find yourself having to go into 

the river , II she explained to Nkosi . 

"Then how do I get it pff?" he esked . 

' "Your skin throws it off gradually , in the s me way that 

the body throws off u :t impurities through the pores ! fa kes · 
five cleensing ~ 

about/JtNxR:e: days: but we h8ve a speci8 l / IJ • :te i f there is any 

need for a quicker re~ovel . Now Cissie will chenge your fe tures: 

she 1
0 the expert and while she de2ls with your fece I ' ll d .rken 

yo t~r hands and arms . ti 

ilhile she worked on his face , changing the shape of his 

nose by a line of ~~it here nd there; while she seemed to reduce 

t he size of his forehead and to lengthen his !E'~ce and to change 

the sh pe of his eyes and to reduce the·fullness of his lips , 

he studied the fece of the woman calied Cissie . It w s herd 

to t hi)nk that both she and Dee were Indians . This wa:E one was 

very dark , very thin and bony and with the impAssive face of 

the proud Ro long -women . .She had the same dead snake ' s eyes , the 

same bro2d bony shoulders , the s2me thin1 long sexless neck , flat 
~ 1 

chest and angular sharpness all over . Generally though even the . { 

skinni e st of the Rolong women had some sign of breasts , even if 

these hm.ng down , sacklike , to the -waist . This one was abs.olutely 

flat up end down • .And the kerchief ebout her heed , tied African 

style , completely hid her hair so that only th~ very 'darkness 

of her skin set her off as being not a woman of the Barolong . 

No member of t he Barolong , male or fem le was ever as dark as 

this woman , or Dicky aicker or Sammy NaidNoo or as they were 
,# 
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now m king him . The' hends that worked on his fsce were long-fingered 

dextrous BndJ whenever they touched his skin, as impersonPl as 

her eyes . Dee ' s touch as she stained his hands end arms was livi ng 

contpct between one humen and another; life throbbed through her 
was 

fingers and reeched him . This sense of life/absent from the touch 

of th wwmmn Cissie . He wondered: Is it I who do not live for her , 

or is it thet she does. not think sheRR±Et~z exists as more than 

e t hffing for me? Had Dee not been t here he would hPve tried to 

find out . With Dee present it would he p8inful and impossible . But 
this one , (~ 

for/bl.ex, and those like her , some sort of pettern of integration 

should , theoreticelly , be more possibl e th n for people like Dee . 
. . 

Or should it? And he found hims ~lf in the grip of a pattern of 

counter- thought . Prejudice exists more strongly at the lower 

levels of sophistication; the simpler the life ~pPttern the more 

conformist nd therefore the more exclusive the hebits of the 

group and tbe individual within the gr oupp . And yet the great 

manipulators of prejudice - s indeed the great fighters against 
nearly 

prejudice - have/elways come from the more soppi s tic a ted, the more 

priveleged , the more powerful within any group or any society . 

11 A penny for your though ts , " Dee murmured . 

" The orgglilns of prejudice , " he ·s~id . 

"From watching Cissie?" 

"Odd, isn ' t i t? t, But she provokes thought . " 

"The - trouble , 11 Dee s id thoughtfully , "is to find_ the time 

and the circum.st nee to rrake con toct . he don ' t know e2ch other and 

so we don ' t know ourselves or whet we think. " 

Cissie stood off a · little , surveyed her work and then looked 

questioningly at Dee . 
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Dee thou~ht of the origins of prejudice end shrugged with a 

hint of weoriness . 

"Fine Cissie; nobody will recognise him . 11 

"But you not setisfied ~,.iss Dee .•. 11 Cissie had misread the shru 
11 I was t.'1inking of somet ing .else, 11 Dee explained . 
" he prejudice thing?" Cissi ; ·ai:3 delic~tely tent tive. 

"Yes , Cissie , t he prejudice thing. 11 

"te 11 born with it , 11 Ci.::isie s id fletly . "It never chimge . 11 

And without wAiting for reply or reaction Cissie gather~d up 

her rr.eterial and lef t t he room . 

A wave of -u tter depression swept over Dee Nunkhoo . Nkosi felt 

t ne weight of it . But he fought it off , unwilling to become involved 

in her depression . Instead , he felt XNRxmN~ N±±Ng tension building 

up in his nerves and hear t and mind for what ley ehead . Al'ld beceuse 

they ENZRxkRHN were both aware of this new absence of emotional 
I 

accord, there w s an odd constr .int 2nd awkw rdness bet een them . 

Tl h th t h · 1 · ht -~ !I! n·d e"'c.h see:r::,e d ~~c saw e o er 1n a new 1g ~ . y ; c ~ 

imper son al, detached , alone , aloof to the other . And so there was 
went • 

nothing to sey . ee turned from him and/tNXN~M to the little 

window . He looked a t his new reflection in the mirror and mentally 
I 

covered his hair with an I:t1dian headcloth. l\'ade up thus, his image 

was that of a stranger that even his mot1er might ha~e been fooled 

by hPd she been Bround. But not Dee , some remote pert of his br in 
(t. j i,._J ~ -j 

whispered , Not Dee . And now he longed for that sense of inti macy- il 

between them; but her beck we~ turned to him and it was she who 

was the stranger-who could not feel his need . 

The brief spell of silence seemed an eternity till Dicky 

Naicker CP ,e with- the clothes thet would complete Nkosi ' s d~sguise . 

Naicker left the clothes , »N.M said they did not have much tim , 
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then l eft to make his own preparations . Nkosi took the clothes 

to his room , changed s best he could, then returned to Dee ' s 
• 

room . She turned from the win dow and helped him put t he finishing 

touches t o the turban- l i ke hesddress . 

Dicky Na icker C81Ile back snd said: 11 Ti me to go - sir. 11 

hen Dee seemed to come alive . She took both Nkos i ' s hands 

and held t hem as though she would not let go . ·she looked inten tly 
I 

into the trans formed f ace , biting her lower lip. Dicky Nmm cker 

stood fas cinated , wan ting to look away but unwilling to mLrn any 

part of the si l ent by-play . Silentl y , to himself , he s& i d: J eez , 

ju~ like in the fillums . And theri he remembered big S:=,rnrny Naidoo . 

There hrd never been anything t o show it, but he ,knew th8t what 

"'Sammy wan t ed most out of life for himself wes for ri:: i ss Dee t 0 
. ~ 

look at him a she was now looking a t this little fellow •..• 
;( 

"We must go , 11 Dicky Naicker sai d . 

Dee released Nkosi ' s hands abrup tly . 

"Please t a .n: ff care of him , 

"I will , Miss Dee .••.• " 

Dicky ••••• " 

. " ,Ta' e good care of him •••• II 

"I will •••••• " 

"He means n-uch t o me . ••• 

111\ii ss ee •.•• 11
· 

"Everything , Dicky ; everything . 11 

uye;:; , Nliss Dee . " 

Abruptly , she. turned her be ck on t 1em, an u they went s ilently 

out of the room and down the stai r s . 

Di cky Nmicker le d t he wa y to the back of t he house . They 

~ ' passed p.eG:pd!e wai t ing i n the passage down s tai rs for the do c tor t o 
It 
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return: there was a coloured woman with a chi ld who looked part 

Indian , the r e st were all In dians , and they al l looked small and 

poor a:id shrivelled up . I n the kitchen the wom n, Cissi e , and a 

pr~tty young girl with a strapping f i gure end long oily hair , 

looked .up briefly from their work then carried on 88 though no 

one wes there . The smell of curry powder and butter ge e and herbs 

and spices mingle d to give the kitchen air 

at once special, subtle and exotic . 

qu lity that was 

But . outtt de in they rd the world ssumed the dull drabness, 
I 

the air of rundown squellor , .that is ll:::m.<rmmsrx the common habitat 

of the poor or the dispossessed or tle discrimin ted against in 

all the world ' s tropical and sub-tropical countries . In cold 
f;tJ 

countries tn.e environments of the poor are ~ dull end dr b , but 
L 

there the light of the sun is not so bright, not so sherp , not 
(3 

so clear, not so harsh; and so there is a softening gr yness to 

even -the face of poverty . In the tropics and sub-tropics every 

fine little detAil of dirt and filth nd ugliness is sharpened 

and refined and clarifi~d by the warm brilliance of the sun . And 

ev~n the earth , which one rarely sees bared in cold countries, 

is given a new dimension of ugliness _by its n kedness . And~ s 0 one. 
the 

of the most squalid sights in all the world i s~ bare , naked , 

6acky rd of e tropical home where the sun has burned all the life 

out of the exposed earth , turning it a dead dirty brown, Bnd where 

armies of flies mP r e sport nd do battle over every edible little 

bit o~ di rt on the nPked earth . All .the backy rds 2nd pPssages 

through which Dicky Naicker led Nkosi dded up to one _e9ormous 

and squalid backyerd of t he nction: one of r:1eny , scettered up and 

.down the slum be ch.waters of the country Pnd strikingly elike, 
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whether tne inhebi tan ts were Indians , f oloureds or } iecks: not even 

the differii!n § food srr.ells end p-erson 1 habits of the different groups 

could conceal the besic simmlari ti es of these slums . 

And the people they met end pe'ssed had the safoe dul l dr bness , 

the same Bir of rundown squaller, as the place . Like it , they seemed 

p rched and h rd and dried -out. And the strapping well-fed-looking ones 

like Dicky Naicker , s tood out in sharp relief against· the mBjori ty . 

At l as t the ~ houses , 2nd. the people , began to thin out 2nd .. 
the lend began to slop1/ ft~d far down the sloping land , moving towPrds 

a river , they could see a religious procession wending its way . 

F~in tly , the sound of flute nd drum drifted up~ to them . On the 
I 

other side of the river , and slopin g upwards and sv✓ ay from it , the 

1 nd rose towards the white township . And becBuse the wind was 

blowing in that direction the sounds made by the religious procession 

would be carried more sharply and loudly to the white people of 

the t9wn, end there would be new' protests about the outlandish hebi ts, 
t 

and about the s11-ells And bout the noise m de :by the In dians . The 

local peper might even renew its editori 1 cRmp ign to have the 

'coolie v~llage 'ftemoved farther from th~ Europ::n town '. 
I 

Dicky Naicker said: "Be tter we hurry ~ , sir . " Calling the 

little bleck man ' sir ' carre easily now . " ,ie · pass a few bulls alreAdy 

and more on the road . e must catch that group there , " he po inted 

to e cluster of people walkin g just ahe d . Then he poin ted 1 to a 

smaller group about P mi l e further on . This other group stood by a 

car beside the dirt/ road . "Tho se, searching bulls end t hey ' ll s top 

us if, we lone . '.!:hey looking for you so we get lost in t e group . " 

Th N . k h . . kh 1 
.. ~ l t t en 1c er gave 1 a quic s 1 e men o reassure . 

, f\ . 

They moved ahead more briskly . The clus·ter,i of people aheed 
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s lowed down, ihen c ame to a halt, then moved again . 

11 Go ddammit to 'hell! 11 Dicky N icker st:d d forcefully . 

"Wha t ' s t he ma tter?" 

" Them bloo dy bugger s, sir !· Tr ying to make time for us ! Giving 
' us away t o t he bulls . Wr i t till I t ell Sammy . :r . Naidoo . He give 

t hem he ll ••••••• If the bull s don ' t ge t _u s through the°ir fooli shn e ss ! 

Dam.mi t to he 11 ! 11 

11 Then we 1·d be tter hur r y in c s e they do i t ~eg in." 
\ 

Nkos i s t arted l eng t henin g hi s s tride even more bu t Dicky Naicker 

l aid a han d on h i s ar m. 

"Easy s ir ! Se e on e of t hose bulls with s pyglP s s e s wa tching . Take 

our time . " 

Nkos i f or ced hi mself t o keep to the\_ even pac e se t by Dicky 

' NP icker . Alth ough the pe opl e ahe ad were going much s ower, it did 
/ 

to look as t hough they coul d ca tch u p wit them without obviou s ly 

hurrying . Nkosi f elt t he mounting agitation of t he youn g man beside 

him • . Th en some on e in the group ahead looke d back nd went through 

a pan tomi me of r e c ognition and waving an d calling out to the other s 

nd pointing back a t t hem . 

" W, ve. ir," Dicky Nai cker sa id. 

They bo th waved an d t he gr ou p caL.e t o a halt ~n d we i t ed for t hem . 

Two men an d woman, all dr esse d in white , flun g t heir ar ms about 

Nkos i and drowned him in a r u sh of meanin gl e s s word s . Then , clearly 

t hrough· t he babe l,, he he r d : "Smile 2n d make li e you ' r e tal king. " 

An d t hen . he foun d hi mself swep t into t he very centre of t he little 

group . 

He was not wa r e o'f t he exact moment when t h e y pe sse d t he 

group of wa tg¥ing pl einclot~n di n detective s by t he car . But 

he wa s aware/wuN the exact when danger wasp st bec ause the warm 
/\. 

bo di es t ha t hPd pressed ~geinst him and he l d hi m suddenly wi thdrew ~ ---
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:Briefly the common ,denger , the common ene I tY-and the common obje dtive 

of outwitting him, h d brought them together in a special and 

intimate rel tionship . The end of the d8nger me nt, also , the end 

of the intimecy . The woman to his left , who , h d pressed so closely 

against him , now gave off the f el of wanting to withdrew into 

non-existence. And t he men too , tough more subtly , moved w y 

from hi m till he walked in an is iliiliated little circle , hercrned in 

by the ~thers end cut off from tnem. He knew that this withdraw 1 

was instinctive , th t the other , the coming towards him and the 

protecting of him , waa the consciously chosen action of reason; 

he knew th t the retion ih need for action nd the action bese d 
I 

on need and reeson were the reel rrianifesta tion s of hope for the 

future . But still their instinctive withdrawal sent a wave -of 

utter depression t hrough him end he wi shed he were far, far away 

from this land . 

then Dicky Naicker was besi de' him Pnd the overpowering sense 

of encircled 1solation snapped . 1hey were catching up with the 

stragglers in the procession 8nd he was aware. now of the noise ' , 
mad~ by a hundred voices speaking at once end the JlL®:iEH conflicting-

sounding In dian music , shrill, discordant nd utterly lecking in 

ny pattern of melody to his e rs . Dickf Naicker seid something 
I 

but there was too much din for him to Eeke out whqt it ·was . Nkosi , 
I 

ges tured with his h ends to show he could not he r . 11ne young fellow 

· seemed to understand . He grinne~ and agein Nkosi had the fleeting 
' . 

impression of very young an'd very a.ttractive person . h e woman 

to his left still moved on the far fringe of t he little group, 

but the men had ceesed to withdraw end he WPS no longer isolated, 

either physically or mentE' lly. He hRd a notion tnat young Dicky 
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Neicker h d hBd something to do with the ch2rtged etmosphere. 
\ 

They caught up with the procession nd worked t eir way into 
now 

the thick of it . And/they were a part of the moving mPSS of dark-

skinn and white robed humanity , moving as such messes heve moved 

for centuries down to -rivers to affirm and reaffirm man ' s timeless 

and changeless need to worship some ennobling force . 

'l1his , Nkosi thought, is uniquely Indirn . Only t.ney do this is 
religious sects 

in t~is wey . The new ~@i • AfricRn/Emu:Eu~, p~rt racialistic , 

p2rt revolution ry and often founded by ' bi shops • who h2d feiled 

to make the grrde in the recognised churches and denominations , 
I 

have borrowed some of the outward sy1nbo l s: th~ white robes and 

the pr ocession down to the river ~ iut then many of them had 

destroyed the beauty of even thi s symbolism by the hint of sadism 
in 
~ the manner of' their total-immersionist form of baptism . To put 

I 

your knee into the small of someones back and then to yenk that 

person backwards int(]) the wat~r so that his or her fee t shoot up 

i nto the air while he or she hRlf drewns is stre.nge homage to 
\ 

eny ennobling forc e ! 

But here , in the heart of the procession , he sensed a s~range 

gentleness . Violence, here, was impossible - either the violence 

of the total immersionists or the more commonplace violence of the 

lurking savage in most of us . And NJRXfl!.XXNN even the noise of 

voices end music did not seem to penetrate to the hear t of the 

pr~ ession . The sounds the't reached them C8me suodued and muted, 

as though gentleness ha d been enforued even on sound . 

....,,_~::::,.:,., :Beside him , icky Naicker si=lid: 11 •verything fine for now. , :But 
I 

I 

we stey here .all afternoon and then 1t,1 e go the other way . One thing , 

.sir . Don ' t wo~ry even .if you don ' t seem me for a time: l½ays 
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people from the /ovemen t around watching Bnd guerding you . Nu ttin ' 
I 

going happen j;o you . Okey?" 

"Okay , Dicky . 11 

I 

The young Indian beamed thst Nkosi should call his n2me . 

"That ' s it, sir ! Don ' t you worry . e ·.,11 have grub by the 
. 

river: nuttin ' . to drink though . Not safe: not al l these people in 

the movemen t and bulls m1?y hc>ve one or two spies . 11 

11 Drink doesn ' t worry me ," Nkosi seid . 

"Ni~ and the boys like a little wine when we come to the river . 
' \ 

I 

Not when we on a job like now , you understand . 11 

"I underst~nd , " Nkosi said . " Tell me , whet ' s this procession 

about? " 

"Some holy business , " Dicky seid '\ Off-hend yly. 

"Yes; but wha t?" 

11 Their leader , the s kinny lit t le old m2n in front them carrying 

he going give a hell of a long speech , sir . 11 S.d c1denly Dicky pointed 

down river from where another procession , alrr.ost the size of this 

one approached . "ThRt ' s it sir. Soon as the two processions meet 

we go slip over tok th tone. Then we going stick with them all 

day end go with them when they break up nd leave . " 

'.l.1he hint of a smile flitted over Nkos i ' s face . icky Naicker ' s 

re 'ction was quick as s flash . 

"See that big man over there on I the left , the one ne r the 

!(sir l s . - don ' t l et the~ see you looking , sir . See him?" 

"Yes . " 

'' Thet ' s Corporal Singh , sir , oli tical Division, Nc1 tal C.I. D. 
w nt 

EPsy , sir ! Don 't show nervousness; didn 't/to tell you in cese 
c_.~~ you get nervous, now I told you becr-rnse you getting @,,l<ir@loo~ 11 
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"I see , 11 Nko si said thoughtfully . ''. Sorry to -be fil!I difficult ." 

"Aw, you not difficult , sir . Once I hed to ,,guide a white 
I 

professor from Joh .' burg to the border . Hell of e brain he had, 

s ir . You could see just by looking et him . But Jeez Was he NXN 

di f ficult! Scared of nut tJ.nn' and don ' t know how to be quiEtt l 

He g ive me a rough time that one. And then the damn fool write 

a. bed book to say we Indian~ ever going get on with the black people ! 

"Did you read the book? 11 

"No . But S"'mmy - Mr . Naidoo - tell me • • ! .No , sir , you not 

difficult . And Corporal Singh , Political Division , Natal C. I . D. 
' 

is a lso 2 member of our /iovement . But there are other bulls around 

who are not and he watching them for us . So t e it easy but 

remember . Okay , sir?" 

11 0kay :Vicky . I really understand now. " 

"Fine . " \ 

Dicky drifted away . Corporal Si ggh , Politic2l Divi s ion , atal 

C. I . D. , looked fleetin gly et Nkosi then fe l l back out of Nkosi s 

line of sight .,. One of the young women with whom he hc1d been walking 

seemed , by a most natural process , - to find herslef walking beside 

Nkosi . She turned to him, clesped her two hands in front of her 

and bowed to' him in the traditional Indian salu tel tion . Then she 

~ook a garland of white flowers from her k neck 2n d reached fut ' 

end up and slipped it over his head . 

"Tell Dicky the danger will be At the drift , " she s ,id . 

Then she casu lly drifted away from him . And suddenly the 

peace and tranqui l ity thet he hi=id senses and that s t i l l hung over 
' 

the heart of the 5ro cession seeme 

And yet • •• • .And yet ..•• He looked 

a very doubtful factor . 

.t the tranquil, almost transfigured 

face of a woman a f e·w yards amay A~a t '-'· •• •• ••• ..t1.1J ye o 
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They re che d the farm in the very early hours of the following 

orning. After t he _day by the river end the long =r " ±±1 i ~ mcrch with 

the'second group of people away from the river when the sun went down, 
, 

they were tired and silent . But they could hr ve been much more tired 

Bnd they would h~ve ER.l!m rrived very much lBter RN XERHNXYRX¥JCmN~k 

~~XRXXXXR had they not QB de the lest helf of the journey by a delepid?te 

old land Rover th t looke d ~ fit for the scrap-heap but that 

trave lled remarkably smoothly and quie tly. 
, ~Y;:,....d..\.~~~..c-

<r '.i'he Land Rover wes waiting for them at the last Inei an villt--. ge Lh ey-
~) ~ /J' 
"±ef t .. 4P d until they were q~].i?l ~tA ;-,i z .. -cj f.:sE. any po si ble in terceptior 

~ ~-.,..X 
i t w s driven by a young man fron: the =t villege . The young men w ~ - 11 

?nd ±k±NXNN willowy in his thinness , with a sickly ashen sheen over 

his skin . He coughed nePrly all the time: R disconcertingly g a ckin g 

cough thet sent him into uncontrollable convulsion · . For p2rtner this 

young n:an_ hPd a big , burly 1 £ g fellow, almost as big ?nd tall as 

$am.my Naido o ; but whereas Sammy Ne idoo was all hard en" tight-muscled, 

this fellow , though younger, was blubbery ·fet . The f a t one set beside 

the thin driver as though rePdy Pnd waiting to take over when the 

thin one fi!3ally expired fro coughing . In deed , eRch time tr1e thin one · 

was c2ught up in a · ~ e paroxysm Nkosi expec te d him not to come 

out of it: nd each time he came out of it, choking , s luttering , 

battling for bree th . Throughout·the journey they exchanged no word1. 

111len t hey re Pched the beginnings of the climb into the rolling hills , 
I 

the thin one pulled up and he and his f£>t pertner jumped of_f t he 1and 
I 

Rover . E·ch :rr.ade s quarter-gesture of farewell, then t hey w l ked b2ck 
~ 

down t he moonli ~ t tr~ck from whence they hPd come . The speedome ter 
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.,......1,u2_, 
t J s -1 :hz 

.. 
~ 
igbb ruil c s since lePving 

Dicky Naicker climbed over t o tne front and Nkosi joined him~ 

~ e . They SP t ~~ looking bf-lck until the two. men receded in t6 

~ the monnJ.,i t haze of the night , ~ en Dicky NlRie cker switched 

on the motor and. they beg~n the steady climb up in to the hills. 

Nkosi thought: I ' n1 going further .away from the borders of 

Ehe Basutoland Protectorate; end the further I go from it the more 

complicated everything beco es . It begen Ase simple operPtion: 

lend, deliver the money , slip ecross the border into Basutoland, 

then fly out back to London - Pnd feel good because you have teken 

risks and r:.ade a real contribution to your country ' s struggle . Now 

you ' ve done it and you are stuck and you may not get out and you 

are even doubting the value and meaning of your con tri bu tion . 

:Dicky Nliili: cker spoke above the low hum of the motor: "This 

. time of morning al ways sad . Meke s you want to cry like a baby . " 
r 

peered 
Nkosi/:s:t2x1ui at the young Indi n beside him , startl e d , wi thout 

quite knowing why , except that this was not the sort of thing he 

expe cte d t o hear from this young fellow: from De and from her 

brother and , perhaps , from Sammy Naidoo, but not from this young 

fellow . 
CA---

After that they tr velled in silence for nearly ~ hour • . 

The land rose and fellX and rose and fell ag~ but always climbing , 

gently ~ steedily , unt· ,1, at e little over ~ thous nd :feet , they 

rerxhed the farm in the early hours of the morning . fhey were now 
e,~ b_L ~ ~ fvt~ ~~ e...::.-« ~ 

just short of ftld.y ,E:_i@rt miles from the vil,} ~ e where they h d 
" ~ , ,I ' ( I\. 

' c- • 

found the LPnd Rover . -1--< W<. ~ k~.-->~~ .....,L., c. ~ -1~~ 
The smPll f _rmhouse nestled on the slope of a hill in a wide 

'l 
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~\ 
valley ringed by higher hills . ~ south , from t he cres t of this 

hill , one could see an opemmgg between the hi gher hills . This 

commanded a wide and sweeping vi ew to the $outh , the south-east and 

the south-west . On clear days one could , from that crest , see all 

the w,ay to the Zululand coast •where Nkosi hed lended . ~o 'the /4..,./ t~f 
north, the direction in which the house faced , there were only the 
I 

mountains , · sweeping 2,way , each range higher than the on e before . 

Thus the house was . effectively hidden from the south , the south- east 
"-... 

and the south-west . It could only be seen from the north but the 

mountains were to the north . There was of course the air , but a 
( 

plane would have to fly perilously low over thos0 mountains , and 

it would heve to be on a defini tei;;c and care,ful search if it is 

to spot the house . 

Dicky Naicker ran the Land Rover beside the house . And now 

t he crest of the hill leaned over t De house _prote ctively . They 

got off and Dicky Naicker pointed out a path behi nd the bouse 

leading to the crest of the hill4 . 
• • 

" W,?y up to the loo_ - out . \ e can see everything from there . No 

one can see us . 11 

Inside , the little house was remarkebly cle an and ready for 

hebitati on. Whi le Dicky Naicker li t oil lamps , Nkosi read a list of 
told never 

' don ' ts ' han ging on the b2ck of the door . The reader was/ :irn:x±XHN 

to make any kind of .fire that let off ·smoke , night or day; never 

to drive i n or out of the piPce by daylight; end in , the event of 
and a rucksack 

any real emergency never to forget to take a ritle/±:fxkMXNXX:S:N:H 

of iron rations x:fxNHrXNX before withdrawi ng into the high mounte i ns . 

After A while he sensed Di cky Fa i cker beside him . 

" Vhere are the guns? " 
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Dicky N8icker led him to a comer cupbo rd , opened it, end 

raj,sed high ,the lPmp he held . '9:Plf a dozen shintng rifle w'ere stacked 

side by side in a r ck . And on a hook above each hung an ammunition 

bel t and a sm8ll rucksack . 

"Aren t t you af:a:ai d so eone might stuibble on thi~ pl2ce? By 

accident , I mean?" , 

"Somebody always guarding it , sir . " 

"But those people are fer away . Thet is if you mean the people 

where we gq t the Rover?" 

1'No . v'{e hrve others . 11 

"Nearer?" 

Naicker hesitated a moment then seemed to make up his mind . 

"Very near , sir; so don ' t worry . 11 Naicker shut the cupboPrd, 

put huge padlock into position on it and held up the light ~or 

Nkosi to look ?gain . "Helluva thing to bust this , sir . " 

The cupbperd was part of the concrete structure of the , house 

(¥ld the door was a nassive affair th~t would not open easily without 

the ke y to the enormous p dlock . 

11 Buj; if anybody does stumble on t he place , that notice ••• •• " 

"It was put up for you , sir . " 

"I see , 11 osi murmured , remembering Dee ' b bitter rem rks 

ebout the antlike existence this land had forced on the IndiEms . 

And now , :311 @?2 33 ,- i n th~ shr>pe of this carefully prepared 

~nd guarded and fortified retreat , he felt and understood and shared , 

briefly end vicariously , Dee ' s and N idoo ' a lurking bitterness . 

Whatever they do , however much they sacrifice , however much they give , 

the Af~ican victory , when it comes , may be es bitter for the Indians 

as· heB been the period of white rul e . All the things they are nenied ~ -now , may still be denied them then; ~ even the l i ttle they now h ve 
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may be taken from them . For the African the promise of the end of 

white r a cliamism is c ear in its mean i ng • The IndiPn ha~ n 'o such 

assurance th the would , at the very le st , be free of rscial 

indigni t yo 'Ana so .•• • 

He said: " 'ell me , Dicky , whet hPppens to the I ndi ans when 

we defeat the Nationalists? " 

"I don ' t know ••. • What you mean? " 

He sensed Dicky Naicker ' s sudden reserve . Wa tch yourself . 

"I mean does your movemept - the I ndi c1 n movement - think 
I 

everythin will be fine for. you when we overthro½' the whites?" 

"Come , sir," Naicker said 8nd led the way to the kitchen . Ther1 

vi.:es nothing young about him now . 

In the kitchen he waved Nkosi to a cheir by the tabl e end 
made tea on a kerosene 

put a plate of sand 1hiches in front of him . He/N~ENRNXzx.t:llurxmNXXM.lll:OC 
pressure stove 

NNXRNX.@Jlf±:x:18:NXXXRX~ end poured it . 

o xiNllt.s t :µ:NkN.si:xE:.sirn:N:x:xifki zxN.xzxbfix:fNxxx.s2." 

Naicker took a pile of sandwiches end his tea and leaned 

against a cooking contraption on which three stoves of the Primus 

type stood . Nkosi was t oo 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 at .the time the impul se had been overpowerin@; . 

"I ' m tired . Where do I sleep? " 

Na icker put down his unfinished food and got up . 

"Just tell me . I ' 11 find Ill/ way . 11 

"The door beside the cupboard , sir • .rhe inner room . Teke the 

light in the front room . " Naic'ker hesitated then edded . " 11e know 

everything won ' t be fine . We kn ow it might be worse . 0 •• " 
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"Everybody i n your movement knoww thi s?_" 

"We ' re organ i,sed end disciplined , s i r . 'le heve to be . And 
~ -

there only a few of us·. I don ' t mean I ndians in the country; I 
a 

mean only/few I ndi ans who are in the movement and who understand . 

The majority of· Indi ans are not i n the f ovemen t beceuse they know 

everythi ng won ' t be fine nd it might be worse 2nd so they say -

what -is the senee to fight for some thing that may make it worse 

for us . 11 

11 And how do you an sw,. r that?" 
-

"Sammy - ' Mr . Naidoo - and Tuliss Dee and the Doc cen Answer it 

better than I can . " 

"But you c an answer it?" 

"Hell , yes t " 

11 Allrigh t, tell me . " 

"You don ' t kn ow? 11 

ii 

"I think I kn ow but I ' m not sure . ~=S ee--;-~~ -=-,;,,L __ t_k; i-JJit; J; ' ¥i 

kJW-wn- ebon ~ ~ f'-'ttlly un dex s tan d-¾n g j ust wtn:. t it rue en s to be . 

"It is the same as anything else: only thing is the colour bar 

hi tE us from two sides and thet rough sometimes . J3u t if we show the 

Afric ns we' re on their s i de t h ings mey be better later . " 

"But they may not .••• " ~ 

11 Sure ••• • • Thr, t' s a chance . . • • J3u t if we don ' t take it then there 

is nothing . 11 

- "An d we c £innot live wi thout hope , 11 rkosi,murmured very softly . 

"Also-, 11 Di cky ·aicker ·s0id with a hint of self-consciousness , 
11 

"All prejudice i s bed • • . 0San1n1y ·says so •.• •• Aodca mrrn x..ast fi 5 hb--:,j:eF 

t..be g,0od thingiil ii g",i!P4'~t t 122 h,nd i;J?j ng s ~ f he j:. to be a JJJB D au r:t:=:::hre-
. ,. te, I 

4yi f c' f,!C 1 12 -► s ; in o tb i n.g . ' 
f• 
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"Cissie seys we ' re all born with prejudice nd it will ever 

change . " 
'.!:he corners of · 

i:Rk;JxN:Xii&:k~xx:zx i:~z Dicky N i cker ' s mouth turned downwerd, 

he hunched his shoulders , bent his b a ck a little , cocKed his head 

slightly to the right, and r ised both h nds , pa1m~ up, in one of 

the most charPcteristic of all Indian gestures - P gesture part 

supplicatory , r pPr t defensive 2nd wholly humble . . 
"I don ' t know: mPybe Cissie right, m2ybe San:my right; 1u:,ybe 

I 
prejudice will never chenge . I don ' t know . k ybe its - just bPd to 

be A ch"r in this lend . " 

"Ch r ••... ?" 1;ko i queried . 

"Chi=ir. o ••• Coolie •.•.• Indion. All the same . 11 

"But we must go on , 11 osi s2id . 

"Yes, sir . Th.--t whPt the doc end '"'.mmy sey ...••. You tnink it 

will finish one aay?" 

",One day , 11 Nkosi said. 

"I meen for us too .•.• You. know w At I me,n , s i r . " 

"I think so; for you too . " 

"You know , oir , ita . the first time I ' m talking like this to .•.• 

" •J:o e blc ck men ? •• " 

"Yes • •...• I t really f ree over there, in England? " 

Ye , le t us change the subject , Nkosi thought . "Yes . Its f ree . 

But there' s prejudice . " 

"Just like Cissie say?" 
I 

So we ' re not rul')ning awFJy from it a fter ell , he <thought: bully 

for your movement . He thought: this conversetion t this pl2ce at 

thi s time is _ridi culou·s. 

He said: "Cissie ' s vvrong , icky . 1.rhere is nothing in the world 
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that never changes . Everything chcnge s . Life is ch 1 ge . " 

"Thet ' s whet Snnmy tell us all the time ." 

"But chPnge could be b d s well PS good . 11 

11 I know whet you r.·een , si•r . 11 The young Indien w2s very sober , 
• 

ve-ry adult , very r e s ponsible . "Like I told you , we tElk Elbout it 

in tne {iover:-ent: we underst:=:nd . " 

Yes, Nkosi thought , you hPve to; even if )ou crnnot express it 

cleerly . He got up from the table, left the room and found his wa.y 

to the bedroom . Thee rly morning air was chilly c1nd he WPS glcd 

to cjrawl between the blan~ets on the cemp cot . Briefly , like 

flicker on the s creen of his mind , he thought of Dee occupying the 

other cot in the room . Then , instan tly, he was deeply asleep . 

In the kitchen Dicky Naicker rinsed the cupy and the ~e pot; he 

filled the pressure stoves with kerosene and wiped then clean ; then 

he found a clean tPblecloth and leid the table for one. ~11 this 

done, he went into the front room , checkea doo and windows nd xk 

only then did he go to bed in the smPller bedroom . Unlike Nkosi , 
t"i1 

he did hot fell a[ seep in stantly . He lay on his be.ck for e long tirre 

looking out of the little win dow of his bedroom . But all he sew wes 

a piece of the hillside , end he could only guess Pt the colour of 

the s~y by the way in which the sh dows disappeared from the z xN 

visible piece of hillside. A series of i meges, rather than thoughts , 
• 

reced end .chased t'!'lt\.it a±ho;r; throu,gh his mind , crwwding each chcther 

this way and that , like over-excited children at pley . Tuias Dee 

gripping the little black man ' s hands and begging; end the way SPmmy 

Naidoo looked at her and her looking th t some way at the little 

black men; and tne little bleck man with a bra in just like the clock 

he opened one e and saw how beautifully end srr.oothly nnd eBsily it 
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worked • • tick-tock-tick-tock-tick- tock-tick-tock-tick-tock-tick-to~ c ~ 

Smooth and easy . The picture of the clock nd the pi cture of the 

little men ' s face merged •••• tick-tock-tick-tock .••• An d l\li ss Dee nd 

him doing that thin becpuse she want to~•• ■ tick- tock-tick-tock •••. 

. And the fpce of Sammy wanting l\dss ;-De e like she want him •••• tick-tock • 

•• Life is change •••• 

Briefly , imAges juggled themselves in to 2 single±~~ clear 

thought: if this one led the underground~ if this one ruled fter 

the Whites , then things would be better; ch2nge , then , wouili d be 

good •••• Comforted by this t hought , Dicky Neicker resolutely put 
) 

the imAges out of his mind , turned on his side , closed his eyes , 

end ei t ed patmmmmly for sleep to come . 

-,, 

La te in the cfternoon , two days later, Dicky Na icker werned 

Nkosi to expect a visitor l~ that night . He would not say much more 

end Nkosi did not press him . If this meant that he was being 
, 

formally handed over into African care then young Nei cker would not 

know anything about it; if not , then it di d not ma tter very much . 

\le i ting was· no hardshi p for him . He hBd found paper and pencil end 

had spent his time sketching: there wes enough sketching to do her 

to keep him a month Bnd more . And he would have enough ma t erial for 

a score or more canvasses, if he got out of this place and back 

to h i s studio . 

Dicky Naicker drove dovm for t he visitor about nine . Nkosi 
~ - ,~ 

went to bed . The journey up from that ~ J ¼ ge had been · two hours 
~ A 

~ so the visitor was un~i kely to ge t here before midnight . He 
I d\_ 

had worked hard these pas t two days and he bed eaten well, so he 

fell into a dee~ sleep . 
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\ And so it wes as though he were dreaming when he opened his 

eyes to find Dee Nunkhoo sitting on the edge of his cot . He had 
I 

turned out the l amp nd now t he l amp was ·lit once more . He reeched 

out tentatively, fearing t hP t he would touch nothing: bu t he touched 

,her . 

" I ' m real ," she said . 

And wondering , pl eased , warm , sleepy smile broke on his f a ce 
I 

and fil led her heart . Then his f8ce clouded over wi th concern . 

" /hat ' s happened?" 

She thought for A while, then said: "It cen wait till morning . 11 

"Bad news?" 

"I t ell you it c an wait till morn ing , " s he said . 

There was a long pause , then he said: 

"I ' ve mi ssed you . " 
l 

11 Ive missed you," she se id . 

He E]UiNR sat u p a.brup tly1 and pulled her into the folds of h i s 

arms . They clung to e2ch other and she knew that tis w s the 

moment , that everything would go right . She disengaged herself and 

went t o t he door, not trying to hide her limp at all. She opened 
she 

the door and called out t o Dicky Naicker . When ·he called back/seid: · 

"We I re going to sleep now l Goodnight! 11 

Ther,e wij.s a s light peuse then ~ icky Naicker called back go odni gh· 
'L."'4 ~ ; l.....e.,t., ""' ,,J~ ) ?I"-{·~ 

1 _;.;;W::&£ ·/t faint smile, on Dee '-b ! ips as she 'turned from bolting t he d0 o 
Ii. iJk,~ 

She turned off the lamp and ~ listened to the rustle of her clothes 
~ -

as she undressed~ ~ nd as he listened an overwhelming tenderness for 

t his woman -spread through him . It was so overpowering that she felt 
, she . 

it wrapping itself about her as/crawled into t he cot besi de .hmm • .An'd 
;.vai:saiit1 "'l ....,.,t:Jr~ ..... : 0 

sex , wi th this man , was a thing/Ni: delicete spiritual ov er:tor.1 e=s.- ~ 
~1 d , U<fgjbmet,1;g'io g_ b] j Pd j n Bi,] y j n te e e 0h 7@ tbep.Q • 

-1(._ ~ . rk- 4--- ,ti:., ' ' ~ . .,--, i- 4, _,JL 
---~-~ ~ ~ ~~~fs ~~ , ___ __ 
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• 
After that they slept , still i ntimete, arms nd fega wound 

bou t e ch other . Then they /woke, together , at the same in st~nt , as 
\ ' 

though one brein commanded bo t h bodies o And egain they made love; 

lingeringly this time , with a taut tenderness, so delicate , so finely 
moan 

drawn , that it rrede t he woman/NaR~ saftlj and rymhmically . 
,-,::;::::::;--.. .r:, 

At l ast es though forced out of him agein.;:;t his will, _the m2 f n 
• groaned; "I love you ! 11 Then , more «almly, with a hint of wonder and 

AfterwPTds they were both wide awake . They lay pressed egainst 
• 

eech other becauae, ·tnGt w~s the only way they could share the littl e 

cot . The leek of room to stretch or turned w s no hardship , now . 

For the present this was how they w nted it. 

11 Say it aga in," she whispere d. 

11r ' ve s2id it to ot.r1ers , " he s2id . 

"I ' m sure you heve , 11 she said . 

"Alirigh t . '.I: love you o 
11 

She let out a deep contented sigh . 

"hat all?" 

"\,bat else? I know you mean it _;right now . " 

"And thet 0 s enough? " 

• 

"lY10re t han enough , my a.ear . At this moment we are as close as 

people cen ever hope to be . Our hearts h2ve b eten together , our 

bodies heve r.1erged . Right now ·I know whcit ' love is . I know hmv it 

f e~ls to be not completely alone . Righ t now I know you s I h ve 

never known mybody else . So what else? vihen you· ask is it enough ••• o' 
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He put his hand ovefi he-r mouth Bnd stopped the flow ·of words . 

" I love you. And though I ' ve s id i t to others it has never 

meant v.h2t it me2ns to me now . " 

She re2ched up' and moved his h nd from her mouth . 

" Say i :m again . " 

nr love you . " 

"Once more!" 

"tlha t ' s the :r:;,.a tter wi t h you? Lo sing your mind or some thing? 11 

"I order it l " 

"Allright . I love you . 11 

And then, for the first time , he heerd her . leugh . And with her , 

lPughter (Cellie e.s a rich bubbling of pleasure in sound . He sensed a 
,' 

mood of intoxication sweeping over her .-

11 Find me sexy?" 

"Very , " he said drily . 

" I 1mow . I -didn ' t reBlise I ~vas so sexy . I cen make you lose 

your head any 1 time I went to; and I ' m going to do it too! I want 

/ to hnve at least s1· X b"!bl' es and I t t . th 11 ~ ~ n ~an _you O sire em ..• 

11 Like a rbull , " ·he mocked . 

"Like a. bull: my bull!" she sriid . 

Then her mood changed:. 11 Do you vvant to father my children? Rec1l l y 

AnJ won ' t they be cripples? I wouldn ' t like thet . " 

• 11 They won ' t end I would be proud to father your children . " 

"And wh2t would they be: India.n or Af ric ns? 11 

1'Do not spoil your dream , 11 he said gently . " I will fol l ow it 

with you and we wi l l walk toge t her in it . for dreaming is t he deeper 

reality of li vin g o" 

"Somewher e t he dr eam n d t h e re ality mus t me et, 11 she s e id. 
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11 Tney will be your children and mine," he s id . 

"Indian? l\fric an"q;r Resentful and ashamed of their mother o\. 
I 

resentful and ashamed of their f? t her? Rejec t ed by his people or 
j _...,_ 'c;;> ·11 

rejected by her people? ~ t)...,-- lYtH~ 

He felt for her face in the dark and leid his palm ecro s her 

forehead . 

"\there is / t ' e wisdom of a little while ago that sa id ' right 

now this i s enough'? Are you heving a Qhild tomorrow? Next week? 

Next month? Are you -with child now?" 

"I would like to h8ve your child, your children . " 
~ . 

"And you w.ie~a 3a-J.f-e gaur ntees that they would be :=iccepted 

Pnd ha1p:Ay Pnd hePl thy and secure end without resentment o •• • 11 

"It is natural . " 

"Natural to hope it would be so: not to demend guar ntees . 

These guarantees that you would h ve for your dream children cBnno.t 
( 

even be mede for he chi ihdren of I.ndien and Indian, Africen and 

African, white nd white . 11 

Her moo'd chFmged egain . She ran her hand over his face and the 
hi 

upper p rt of his body , at once ~ c ressing/and familiarising her 

brain with the ~hrpe and feel of him. 
I 

"You i=ire re::illy blf:lck , aren ' t you? Can ' t think of you es bl':"ck . 11 

"Because black is frightening •••• 11 
· 

' "An d dangerous and unknown •••• And you are so intimPtely familier . 1 

"Exotic too? •••• " e was tee sing her now . 

"No. no . I\ot · exotic . You ' re too civilised to ' be exoti c : too 
God , I ' m thirsty ! Let ' s get up end 

bloody intell ecuel , my dear . MNwxoc±xx~NNXER«mKocxx±k~xxk±x~x 

go for P walk . Or d ' you wAnt to go to sleep?" 

"Let's get urjf he sa id. 
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She swung off the cot an~ groped about the bedside table tmll 

she :ound the 1:.etches . Then she lit the lemp and turned up the 
·. ./ hc1 d new 2nd unknown softness to 

wick . HeJ face, by lamplig:,ht, xNHxwx±NxNHXXNx±xx MNSHX~NNX~NXXRH 
~, cot 

the man on the EHN. The hPrsh XNN lines around the mouth were gone . 

1rhe eyes seemed lerger , rounder then he remerr,bered them. But it 

was the heir th t excited him most . Alweys , before , it hed been 
dovm 

tied up . Now it hung loose, a h8lo of thick strands/MN both sides 

of her face and all but long enough to cover her firm breB s: 

another two inches in length and the hair would ~ffective l y Ju _ 

cover~ the bre'asts completely. 

She grew shyl~ self-conscious under the in tensity· of hi s stare 

so she leaned down over him 2nd kissed him. Then she turned her beck 

on him,mri dressed quickly end went out of the room . 

·,hen he joined her in tl'le ki mml3.nn she hed put up her hair . He 

unpinned it and she shook it loose for him . 

"I like it so.," he sPid. 

''.The· real re::ison I ce..me wes to show you that." She indiceted 

the ~pper on the table. 

The bold benner headlines leept at hi m: 

" SEN ATIONAL SWOOP ON UNDERGROUND HQ 

"In a sens tionel swwo p on a luxury mansion in Johannesburg 
.. 

this evening the police arrested e number ·of Europeans 

and non-Europeans . Unconfirmed reports give the numbers 

es ·six whites end eighteen non-whites, jwo of the non-

whites being Indians . 

" I1he police allege that the b rxury mansion hPd been used 

as the heedquarters·of the underground movement end that 

those arres ted made up the National High Command of the 

underground •• .•.•.• 11 
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Nkosi stopped reading . The water on the stove began to boil. 

ee made the tea . 

Nkosi, said: " Wha t does this meen?" 

"Its bed enough but not es bPd as t11ey think . It is not :t R 

' whPt they call the NetionAl High Command of the underground thet 
I 

hes been broken. '.rhat wes not a meeting of the Centrel Council of 

the underground. But from our point of view it w s al ost as 

important, if not more important . The arrested Africans are our 

friends inside the entral Council, the people who went the struggle 

to r~tain its multi-racial ch~racter . This w s a meeting with 
I r 

rep:eesentetives of the other groups to work out e ;Line of pproe.ch 

for the next Council meeting ." 

11 So these arres ts add up to victory for the enemies of 
" ~v-i ~ ,n..a, ~A ~~~ 

co-operetion inside the underground Council " 
/ f\. . . 

She poured the tea and came and sat opposite him . 

· "How greet a victory? \ as your friend the secretary. of the 

Council arrested?" 

"Luckily he couldn ' t make it to th8 t meeting . " Suddenly she 

shivered convul$ively . "And but for deeling with your problem Dawood 

would heve been there too .•• • The point is : commun ica tion has now 
phone ,. 

broken down. ue don ' t know whether the/ ce 11 which went out from 

Durban J.R:EXK got through or not i=md until new conuµunicetion lines are 

set ·up we c an do nothing. '.they ' ve hr>d to nnke rigid rules about this . " 

"So what do we do? " 
tomorrow 

· She put her hand over his . "I must go beck/.tNnight. You , my dePr, 
\ 

must w it : just we i t ·. But we have little time now , ~nd tomorrow for 

each other ::ind for dreaming. And I ' 11 return as soon rs possible ••••• 

Come, let us climb the hill ena weit there for the ~By to break . 
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,Vhen deyligh t cPme , they ceme down from the to ~ of the hill 
\(\.Jt..L...-cl +~L- ;~ ~~~ ~~ ~-

end ate enormously . Dicky Naicker ' s presence was with t hem , but 
I\ 

always just out of reach , out of sight . Once or twice Nkosi paused 

in mid~ serttnne e , or in the middle of as Pll ection , and turned , 

expec~ing to see Dicky, but el½ays there w ~ nothing to see . Dee 

seemed utterly unconcerned about Dicky Bicker and his unseen 

presence nd this irritated Nkosi mildly whil e they ate . 

Reading his mood , Dee re ched ecross · the table nd touched 

his hand lightty. 

"He · won ' t th,;nk us for not letting him work this out for himself . 

He SPid: "All the sf!me ..•.. 11khen he allowed the thought to die 

uncompleted; ~ he edded: "He ' s\' very young and th:e yuung ere 

vulnerable . " 
,,.._ 

And resilient , she said to herself; but she did not bother to 

tell .it to him beca se she knew he knew.it a.nd the knowledge and 

consciousness of it was on his f2ce at this moment . 

"He will eat? " he a;:.ke do 

"And do all then tural and normal things ••••. Don ' t worry bout 

hirr •• • •. I wi 11 me ke o ppor tun i ty for him to speak his . mind when he 

drives me down tonight •••• Trust him - and me." 

L0ter in the day they founded a shPied place in the shadow of 

the overhenging rock 
1
end while the womPn sat ref:iding the n, n made 

e vast number of sketches of her: some were of all her body , some 

of p~rts of her body , some of only a small member of the body like 

±Na hand ore foo t or ?n er or jus t the line of her lip~ he did 
.... 

the eyes several time ; but most often he did the face , moving from 
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position to ,positi on till he hed sketched it from every conceivaolc 

Pngle . ;men he was setisfied at 1 s t, the sun w s far to tne west . 
I 

.An eloof nd impersonal Dicky Naicker i:rhowed his presence for 

the first time since Dee h d called out to him the night before: he 
l 

brought them tea,i' and biscuits , pl:=iced the try at Dee's feet nd 
I. 

walked awey without speaking or look et either of them . 

After tea , Pnd when the sun wes nePrly down , they welked down 

into the xMiiR~ wide valley and sat by the dried up little river 

that twisted in and out between the mountPins on its wey down m to 

the sea . '.1:hey looked at the high mountains t Pt ro;:.e on the other 

side of the wide,·valley . 

She SPi,d: "I ' ve seen ell thisf so often but I ' rr. only really 

seeing it now; I think it was those sketches of yours . I suddenly 

s w juat how b'eau tiful this plece , end this country , really Pre . " 

He said: "The thine bout cold countries is that they teE1ch 

you to see . I never wa as sharply eware of the beruty of green 

gri::iss end greem le ves until I ' d ::ipent my first cold winter i n 
I 

Europe . For nearly six months the eArth was covered with snow and 

t.ae trees were berren of lePves . Then , one day , there were buds on 

the trees 2nd ell the world seemed to come elive . here \Ja s a tree 

outside the window of LY digs in those far-off deys . P.nd nothing 

hes ever been as richly end vit lly alive c s the first green leaves · 

on that tree after my first EnglLJh win te,r." 

" It ' s becquse you ' re tin artist , " she s id . "Not bec~use of cold 

coun t ries . " 

" o . It is the business of le . rning to see; and it is e?.sier to 

learn to see and her where you heve violent seasonal changes . If 

you h ve green all the t i me s eeing i t be c omes habit till you ce ase 
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to -see . If , on the other hand , you don ' t see it for months on en d 

the impF ct is startling when you do . And when you think about this (Ji, . 

startling i mpact of the presence or absen ce of grean l eaves you 

re in fact learning consciously to see ." 

11 o love becomes habit till you cease to love •••• I don ' t believe 

it . " 

"It cAn . But you hPvc 8. one-tr::>ck mind . 1/e were talking 2bou t 

learn in§ to see . 11 

"Or to love," she insisted 
crumbly • 

IDle lowered her head and plPyed 

absently with the dry ,/z1r:oc.E ~ earth on the dried 
\ 

up river ' s benk. 

Then she went on in smel l soft voice, choosing her words cerefully: 

"Since l es t night I h<>ve experienced everything you felt when you 

spw the first green leaves Bfter your first English winter . And no 

hebi t will ever z:e:1zt.s:l!! mMre it ce8se to be so 11 my days . And I 

refuse to belm ·ve I love you becpuse of the violence and brutality 

of our society . 11 

"Hold it! 11 he SP.id, ~ickly., tenderly, ard pulled her into the 

circle of nis arm . She resisted for a .while the1 ~ relPxed and · 

leaned against him ; but still she kept her heed lowered. He waited , 

petiently; and efter long while hhe raised her head and tried to 

smile at him~ Jc tec:r "' r ""n dona lJ.e .t· cbe ?(q s . :...., 

"There is profound difference between seeing and loving ," he~ ai 

A tremulous, little-girl- smile flitted 2cross her face . a .J ~1.e 

"I know~ ".ffi;';' _d:-e-~n,. I don ' t kno\.v why I penicked a· d lost my head . " 
,, 

After thet they sat in silence , close ·to eech other , till the 

golden glow of the sun faded from the tipo o~ the mountain nd the 

v lley grew dP..rk nd chilly . . T~en , hend in hand , they climbed up 
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the hill to the house . 

The lighted front room and the smell of cooking f r om the 
I 

kitchen a ttes t ed to the presence of Dicky Naicker ~bou t the pl8ce . 

rhey went in~o the bedroom; end this time there was a h:i.nt of 

desper t ion in Dee that inves t ed their lovemaking with e cert2in 

p2inful emotional wildness . But fterwards he murmured words of 

tenderness till she grew calm , till a tranqui l sense of pe ce and 

security came over both of them , and they dozed off , folded in 

each other ' s erms . 

It was the aw .reness of her Pbsence that gradually pentrated 

deeper and deeper in to his consciousness till i 1, forced him in to 

wal efulness: suddenly he was wide awake and desperete l y w re th8t 

she was not with him . For a wmld moment the same mood of pPnic 

' that had possessed her earli er swept over him a He f ought it off, 
I 

groped into h i s trousers and hurried out of the rooma 

She wes in the ki tchen doing things over the three little 

stoves; and Dicky Naicker was near her , dicing up bi ts of met . 

Both looked up as :p.e_ burst in to the room . And in the spli t second 
\ , 

before the sense of relief took over , Dee saw t he terrible 

desper2ti on mi rrored in hem n ' s fece . He re lly loves rie , she 

though t ; and the calmness with which she eccep~ he thought brought 

El fein t, startled smile to her lips . 

"Its all right , my de8r , 11 she said quickly and watched hi s 

fece gr ow calm and composed• We ' 11 a l vmys be very close, she thought , 

nd ne rly told him her thought; but she sens ed , re.ther then saw , 

Dicky Naicker ' s embarrasserr.en t and h i s ettempts not to look t ' them . 

The or1e t the do or wes barefooted and nP ked from t he wai s t up , and 

the contrest between his nPtur~l colourE« and the 3tPined par t s of 
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his body stood out shappl y . He hadn ' t even' buttoned up his trousers: 

and all these things embBrrassed young Dicky Naicker . 

' "You do have time to wash and dress before we ea t , " she said, 

pursing her lips _and 1 ughing a t him with her eyes . 

~nen he h .. d gone from t he door she s~id casually to Dicky 

Ifricker: "I love him very much ~=ind I hope he will marry me one day," 

·then , ma tter-of-fac tly, she carried on with what she we s doing·, 

humming softly . Dicky Naicker kept his head down , so confused th t 

_clear thought v\ s not possible . 

As soon as he hed done, Dicky Naicker hurried out and up the 

sloping land. He scrambled up furiously as though driven~ Once or 
-

twice, in his heste, he slipped end slithered ?-Dd hcd to go on a·11 

. fours . At last he reRched t he top, winded and panting . 

The need to do something violent was desperate , so Dicky N ~cker 

picked up a big loose boulder and pounded it again st the living. 

rock of the hill on which he stood . Ti me af t er time he rPised 
big pi e ce of rock · the · imp 0 ct 

the/ENMXMRX and brought it down with force; and each time/i~xxu sent 
shock waves jerring 

p infulW through his body ·. But he· carried on with the pounding till 
\:..... 

I\ 
h nds hurt and there was the feel of sweat under his arms and on his 

back Pnd on his brow . And as the pounding grew less violent , par: tly 

beceuse he was getting terribly tired end pr rtly because a subtle 

sexu 1 rhythm was creeping into it, the thoughts .that he had suppresse1 

£creed k i mages dancing in his mind ' s 

pretty high-~lass thing even with her 

eye .• • •• The doc ' s kid s i ster , 
rt.., 

bPd leg, giving it to black 
A.. 

mPn like she hungry ••••• Sheme on al l of us • •••• Come running to give 

it to him .• • • • ilhy not S··mmy! • • •• Vv'hy not SPmmy~ • • •• Why not Sermny! •••• 

And then he admitted the frighten,ing thought •.•.•• vfhy not me~ •• • I ' m 

not bleck .•• • • And then he wept like -:: little child , loud and long. 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



Di cky Naicker 
For~ long time affer his weeping hed ended/lay f ce down on 

t he e rth, nun.bed by a sense of misery he could not express or 

controlo He tried to think but his_mind refused to function, refused 

to fight off t .he heavy loed of depress ion ; and so t he we i ght Ii>f it 

pressed more heavily on him and he seemed to s ink deeper end deeper 
I 

till he reeched bottom nd there could be no further sinking . And 

then he felt the ear t h beneath ·his body; end he felt hi s heart 

beating against the earth , and he becrune aware of his fingers 

ceressing it . He tried to embrace the. earth but there was too much 

of it . Still, he f elt strangely comforted after the atte~pt . He 

got up and made his way down, t.he hillside . He washed his face at 

t.l;le outside tap, fished the greasy comb out o4 is hip pocket and 

combed his hair , using the fingers of his left hand t6 do the work 

of the mirror . Then , brAcing himself as for n encoun t er , he went 

into the kitchen . 

They were n ot there, but he he·ard their voices from the front 

room: and all heh d to do was to close his eyes to see ~he way she 

looked et him .• o. Alweys kissing him with her eyes: kissing him with 

her eyes •••• The mental and emotional confusion threatened to sweep 

over him egFin . · He welke d quickly across the room to- the cooking 

teble . One of t ne stoves was on low and e dish of food wes keeping 

hot lll:MNHX over ._ e pot of simmering weter . 

She called from the other room: 11 Dick
1

y ! " 

' ~ He hesitated then went to the door and looked into the front 

room • .5!:N.l!I:J[XW:llf:Xllt She ha d made a smell eeting plRce for them by the 
I 

window An d instePd of t he bright 12.mp a flickering candle shed a 
. 

soft light over the tiny teble and t .r1e food t ney ate . Vrgu ly , 

remotely , as feini echo in e distent chamber, Dicky N icker ' s 
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mind regi s tered the though t : just like in the fillums . 

She s2id: " , h er e were you? ,ve \1er e lqok ing for you Pll over 

j h e plr-1ce ••. .. " rhen the little man put his hAnd over hers and 

"I vent up to the look-out , " })icky NPic,.-cer sP id . 
I 

"All right . Your foo d s on the stov e . ,,e l eeve in en hour . " , 

He shUt the door between theni : he tried to shu t the sound of 

t he ir voices from h i b rr. in d while he a te . 

lPter , lie s too d by, quiet and wi thdr2wn , w11i l e Dee I~unkhoo took 

l e2ve of her bl a c k lover . Then he drove her down cl1d out of the 

velley anQ across the dPrK l end . 

,/hen th7F' eered the villege where her eer MPS w i ting , hidden , 

sne spoke for the first t i me in neerly two hours . And Dicky Ne icker 

recognised it PS the voice of the old Ihi ss Dee , de cisive, aut.nor:£ tati, 

And with thP t f1m± ±xx hint of Ploofness th2 t those in the ftoverrent 

kne w -so well, nd tha t some a l so f eared . She se id: 

"I f there i s something on your mi nd you should speak i t . We are 

11 supposed to be comr de s in the ;{ovement; _so speak your min d . Cr 

are you a c owar d who t hinks things but d re n ot s y them . 11 

"You do c ' s si ster , W.:i s s Dee , " he s e id t i gh tly . 

"So? . .. •• " 

"And Sammy ••••• flnd we all • • •• love you Vl i ss Dee ••••. 11 

"So? . . .. . " 

"Nu t t in ' ! " 

11 I s e e .•• • Al lright . If you ' ve f i n i shed , there i s something on 

my n in d too 2nd I ' m no t P cow2rd about wh t i s on my mind . You re 

one of our bright young men , one of tomorrow • ~ leeders , one of Sammy ' s 
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bright ones and you go sick with p ejudice becFuse you see anH 

Indi8n woman give hers re f, - no, let's use the right words for your 

little mind - becPuse you see an In dii:m woman sleep with a bl2ck 

men . You m de me ash med of you; ashamed of being one of you , of 

bei:qg in the srime/4o-yement wi tn you; :::md you shamed me before the 

man I love and respect more than anyone else I know becPuse he 

is free of this rotten cancer o You're supposed to be fighting Pgains t 

prejudice but its in you a l re dy . We ' re 211 of us caught up in this 

rotten sickness . It isn ' t only the whites . It hRs spreRd to uso 

The blEck people have it too: and the brown people . You end I, and 

our movement too . God! The unspeakable di r t that must heve coursed 

through your mindw when you thought of me lying with my lover! How 

dirty and sordid di you meke it? You ' re just P sttj pi d rotten 

filthy minded· little cooli e !" 

"No!" Dicky Naicker brought the Land Rover to 8 stop . "No! 11 

"Yes! Foul and filthy ! 11 

"Stop itrv'l iss Dee ! " he sRid d2.ngerously . 

"Or you ' ll knock me down Bnd do what he di d?! " She bared her 

teeth end glared at him savagely , bare ly able to resistf l 2wing his 

face. "You just try it, you foul minded bru t e ! Filthy rJinded little 

coolie!" 

For the second time that night, Dicky Naicker broke dom and 

wept like a little child, loud end long. 
in waves , 

Slowly,/like a tide going out, the s~vage fury left Dee Nunkhoo; 

the painful pounding at the beck of her eyes and above her ears , 

stopped; her body ceased trembling; the i mpul se to destructive violenc 

di ed . At long 1 st she touched the youn g niPn Fnd he r Ri sed Fl tec1r­
steined face from t he steering whee l . 
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"Come, we must go on," she seid wePrily . 

He brushed the teflrs eway wi th the b::,ck of his hand end tried 

to see her free , but there was not enough light . The moon wes up 

but it shed very little light this night. 

"iiss .•• ee .••• " There was e world of te ativi ty in his voice. 

"Ye s? " 

"You not ~m gry eny more?" 

"No, not ny more . " 

"But you/ ~ unhr-ppy now aid it sound worse . " 

"I ' rn tired and there ' s a long dr ive ahead of me." 

11 fo i s s Dee ••.• 11 

? 
"Yes'?" 

"I ' m sorry . " 

"I ' m sorry too." 
'{_.,--

11 Mou right . Whr t say 
~ 

is true . I niePn bout the things in my 

_. mind . But I didn ' t wFJn t it to hE>ppen . I don ' t w8n t to hAve pre ju dice , 

~ iss Dee. Honest, I don't went it. It ' s like you say , we all sick 
I 

with it . J3ut I honestly don ' t want it , 1',iiss Dee . I didn ' t want to 

think those things . I wen t to be like you - 8nd him . J3ut it_/ come up, 

like you sey, like o sickness . How cen I stop it, fu iss Dee? Honest 

I w n t to . " 

11 The only wey to s top it , " sne s2id , "is by chnging our world." 

"But for now, so I don ' t get these thought~? 11 

"I don ' t know , Dicky; I don ' t know . I don ' t think it cr-n be 

done without ch~nging tne society nd the control of power in the 

society . " 

"He Sf'id even tnen it m y be bed for U::lo He seid not ell change 

is good . " 

" I ' m very tired"she s id . r~e st rted the L~nd Rover o 
,~ r· 
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-t-
and very tr->11 t.. --J::, 

Earl VPn As was P very h1::mdsomc/ young man in his ~ t h irties . 

He was also rising fast in his country ' s service and he knew all 

h8 h d to do WAS to keep going like this> ~ keep out of trouble 
r 

and the dey would cofue when he would be one of the half dozen mos t 

powerful men in the lend . But somehow , this prospect was not s 

exciting as it had been 8 few years e rlier~ In those deys , 
first 

espe_cially during his stints· as e junior diplom i in London, then in 
in 

Paris, thenil-\tFshington , the excitement of e bright future had been 

like hePdy wine , lifting hi s spirits and spurring him ~ to greAter 

effort . Now , rising was not P fr Pction es exciting Rnd he was 
V' ~~ ' . \ 

di sturbed by an odd feelin g of depression thet lurked just below 

the surface 1 of hi s c'knsciousn ess , li.ke some beast of prey, wa iting 

to leap and overwhelm him the moment his guPrd was down . He hed 

to f i ght off this lurking de ression all the time no He knew thrt 
X . 

pc1rt of the re son for is7q:i" EL ... p.,_ "'"" "" iO'!ll-- had to do wi th what hfld hRppened 

to the country in recent years . The expulsion from the Comrr;_onwealth -

for that is whet the ' wi thdr wal ' really meant - had been the most 

pa i nfully person°l b low for him and ah ndful of others whose jobs 

hed me ant personal and intimAte dealings with others doing like jobs 

from other per t s of the Commonwealth . rn · an intern~tion Bl gathering 

in Paris or Wp...:1hing ton t.r1e Commonwealth diplomats , a t a ll levels, 

always s.tood out es e team , a good team th t un derstood the rules 

and hFi d a clear pB ttern of pl8y , ~m d with each member knowing where 

the team wBs going withou t having tc consult and check b2ck; there 

hPd been B spirit of freedom Bbout it thet all the other dipl om8ts 

emvied; and it as fun being e pert of that . And then, · of course , 

there were t ne personol things: the wey the Commonwealth types 
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worked ,:,nd played together , ~ the way in which theJ a l l knew 

and understood certPin speci~l jokes and cert in speci 1 ,symbols; 

all sn ,rll things , many of then_ foolish t8ken out of context , but 

taken together they dded up to a striking anifest tion of some­

thing t ' ey 811 understood very cleerly end described very veguely 

a,;3 t e ' Commonweal tn spirit '. And then there was thet l,::,st 

mission on which he went to the United Nations . Till then the 

expulsion hed been simply a political thing . In New York , 2nd 1 te:r 

in ~pshington, it hPd become very real et the personel level of 

the small things that ere so i mport nt . There hed been nothing 

clearcut about it; no-one hrd been rude personPlly, not even the 

spokesrr,en of the Afro- si2ns who wanted to drive the country out of 

the organisation . fhey hPd just i~nored him at the personal level . 
I ~ "- ~ 

~any a time he had wa.lked in to a room was in either gay or serious 
I\. 

converse tion: they hPd notJ his entry , then they hed deliberately 

elimin ted his pr esence from their consciousness . Not even the 

white. Commonwealth members , the AustraliPns, the New ZePlPnders , 

the Cr· nadians, had wented to acknowledge his presence; the Bri ti::;h 
Pbou t it 

hr->d been more subtly polite,( ~ ,~ , but even with them he h""d 

k11u:i:.wN been a ,, ere thet his presence w s wkward end embarrassing . 

His office door opened end he looked up BJ his secretary ~~i 
,,-~ • ' • , ':).-- ' • '1 ' ;:t: ' ' I' JI 

lU[XXE Jl[JmXJ!m:i;ilx« •,cc~At~~b .~°£;t7i :; ~ \,, i-~~ll ,.- -s}~ f~·~i·~; -~i';1;.s -;§ i king 
! 

not because she was beautiful but because of the animel vitality 

she generoted . Her f eaIDnires were blunt ~~ 

off the feel of m ssive peasrnt strength . 

er big boned body gPve .-

hPrl VaB As did not like 

his secret8ry r Jd did not bother to hide it . 3he was e lePding 

member of group of young fer:2le extremists who- advocated the· 

emasculation of cny mPle found having sex relqtiono outside his own 
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rc1ci? group . He 1...new thet it w s because_ he did not like her and J ~ 

bee use he hP.d not botherea to hide it th t she hed developed ~ e d=tJ 

passion for him . They really hed nothing in common; there was not 

even the attr8ction of opposites . She was not interested in thinking , 

in reading, in whet went on in the world . 
ft:;_ 

She CPne to office to 
l 

work, then she went home 8nd chPnged for the bePch, end then she 

and her friends ley on the be2ch , rolling this way a id that , their 

bodies oiled so that every little p rt of it could be burned a 

ii:t±x light golden brovm; then they crme home and ete too much , 

end drank too much and fornicp,ted 2s a necessary act of being in 

the swin of things. So one day runs into the other with slight 

verietion s • • • •• He fought down the mounting contempt he fe lt f or a l l 

the t t his gi rl r epresen t ed . He wonder ed , flee t ingly , whe t her he was 

bein g un just to her ; whe t her hi s resentment did not stem fr om t he 
sense 

sense of i ~ t i on he felt , the/zRN~ of being cut off from the world 

both personelly nd n t ionally . He thought: apart from her tendency 

to ema~culationis she h2 
~ l. 

T . . . 

hermed no-one . 

"vii th everything we want?" 

"Two bulging briefceses . 11 

"Fine; give him A cup of coffee And mPke hirr. wait . If I ' m 

longer than five minutes with Dr . Snel call through oRNHXRKllUi!NN«R 

.tNE:±x:tk2:xmErx±Ex:w2±:tmg Right? 11 

"Right , sir . " ·Sh looked quickly Pt her 

He rose Ji!Dii:zkiJ{ end went out-- by the privPte door and down the 

( nerrow back corridor to the office of Dr . Ludwig Snel , Chi ef of the 

r:=,te l :Sure(lu of InternPl ecmri ty . He knocked and went in . As usual , 
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Snel hrd his airconditioning working s o high~ thet his room was 

positively chilly . 
~h ,•1 0 
~ as e big man , bony Pnd white haired and with e heavily 

lined and leathery face . There was an ir of utter weariness about 

him . The only life in him seemed to come from his unusually bright 

eyes . 

"Well , Karl?'' It was almost like hearing the voice of Jan Smuts 

egain . 

"You s2 i d to look in this morning , sir . " 

" Oh , yes . 11 

8nel found e sheet of peper Em1ong the pile on his desk and 

pushed it ecross . V· n As picked it up Rnd walked to the window 

reeding it . Automatically, he rePched out nd reduced the air­

conditioner from ' cold ' to ' cool ' . The letter wP.s what he expected . 

The l\i.inister ' s Prive te Secretary hPd phoned lili:r:r: Bbout it et his • f 
the murde r of ~ 

flat lest night • .fNOCX~N i:ER It was u eek now since/that fellow who I\. 

celled hims lf Hans Coetzee and who turned out to be that Wes thuizen 
~ 

who hPd been classified as oloured a li t tle over a year ago , and 

so far there was absolutely no progress to show in the c se . The 
t.,..L~ 

/ ative who /~ with Coetzee-Westhuizen hat disappeered complete ily 

end this ha rtl created an atmosphere of serious une siness among wi de 

sections in the country , in the party end even in the government . 
1M, ~,1 t~ ~~ -~ 

The lfinister understands that t.ll.!it :po lie e xxxwocl:i: have in i;;p,oj r ~ 
I\ 

possession the ~assbook of this Netive , Richerd Nkosi . In the 

circumstances the l'i1ini.ster csnnot understend why this Native has 

hPs not so fer been apprehended . A handful of pnrty b ckbenchers have 

been persu ded to defer raising the mP.tter in P:::,rliPment for B week . 

The 1V1inister therefore expects this cese to be closed w:t thin the week . 
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Van As put the letter beck on the desk nd Snel autom2tically 

shuffled it ~., z 1 .:. .so blrc.t b .:. t 1¥@.s 1 c J.t halfway inside the .@:XN~x pi le 
~ 

of letters on his de,sk . He ' s denying me ls lr:bcr its importance , 
r\. . 

Van As thought ; he ' s protesting . And his sympathies went out to 

Snel . Snel wes one of the fast disappearing band of public servcnts 
the 

who hed grown up under the leadership of Smuts , at i time when the 

white men ' s mission was more then just to fight to preserve what he 
the 

hPd; at f time when the voice of the land , in the p:ers·ons of Smuts 
w s 

and Hofmyer , , /w x heard with respect throughout the world . And it 

was bee use Snel , and the three or four like him , compare these times 

with those t iL1"U,, and because they ma Re, and make , the men now in 

power know this, that they have been banished from the seats of 
~ 

power , f r om Pretoria/\.eT Ccpe Town, to little backwaters like this 

office in Natala And now this Snel who h e d once exercised more 

power than all except the most enior Cabinet foin i sters hed to rece i ve 

t ~is kind of letter from e pcrty heck with no vision beyond the 

protecting of hiG own skin end dvancing of his own interests . 

"Suppose you knew about this," Snel murmured . 

"Yes , sir; the P . S. phoned me at home l2st nighto" 
"How chFr cteristic!" Snel ' s contempt wes obvious o 
"Sorry, sir . " 

The hint of a smile flickered across Snel ' s face . 
you 

"Not your fault young fellow •.•• How long can/- wh t ' s your 

fevourite phrase - ' keep out of trouble ' "? 

Ag2in , es he hed done so often, Snel made VPn As feel guilty . 

"I don ' t know , " Van As sPid quietly . ''for Gs long as I w nt 

to, I suppose . " 

"yes •••• But don ' t ER allow yourself to be too strongly i nfluenced 

by me , young man . After all, we failed, and thet is the reBson for 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



135 

things being what they ere today . I would h a te not to influence 

you a t all, but every time I sFy s omething tha t hurts , ju8t 

remember tha t we failed . If we h dn ' t f2iled they wouldn ' t have 

won power and the country would heve taken a different course o" 

" There are t hose who say this course was inevi t ble , sir . 11 

"They may be ri ght, son . All I know i s there was a moment 

during the war , a very brief moment of a f ew months, when every­

thin g flo wed s tron gly for a s ing le integre ted community . I was 

e t the centre of things t hen . I knew all the Cabinet se crets: I 

st in and hed a hand in t he makin g of some of them. I f el t the 

momen t and like all the others , I was frightene d of the moment . 
I 

, e were a ll afr a id ; all , except one . And we all shied away from 

discussi n g the rn:iture of our f ears ••. o 11 

"An d t he one, sir?" 

Snel shook his head . 

" There w s a thing bout not revealing the a ttitudes mr of 

in dividua ls at Cebinet mee tings . Smuts was v ery s tron g on tha t o 

And none of us, civil servan ts or politicians , heve ever broklm t hat 

~ thing - no t even pe op l e who fell out with him o_r broke awayL .... 

It i s e lon g time ago and I ' v e thought and thought about wha t made 

us fri ggfutt:e0afi. And you kn ow some thffin g? To this d y I don ' t think 

I can honestly say what we were afrPid of . Th e ultimate loss of 
a n d economic 

political/power to the Africans? Yes , t hat was par t of it . The 

guilty f ear tha t t hey mi ght do unto u s as we had done unto them? 

Yes , that too . The fear of wholesale mi scegen a tion? Ehi s one I ' m 

not sure of . After a ll , it i s we , the whites , who took the initiative 

in bringing the / ~loureds into being o We did the miscegenating and 

if we need any protection , i t i s from ourselves , not from t he bl8.Ck 
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people . No one among us in those days thought that getti ng rid of 

the colour bar would result in a who l esale mi x i ng of the r ces . 
~ ,r_.1 ~ l,..E;....-R--

.~ w s a nice way of exploiting . the sex jealousies of the mele >white: 
L . ~ 

he wanted to hFive no competi tidm where h i s own woman was concerned 

and yet he wante d to be free to have his fl i ng with the others . He 

had , found the bleck womBn very exciting and so al l anyone had to do 

was to suggest thPt the white woman might find the bl ck NN: man 

equelly exciting . But the excitement is that of the forbidden frui t . 11 

Snel paused and sn1ile~ a far away dreamy smile thc1t briefly softened 

his stern f a ce . 11 I remember how important it was when I was young 

to have one ' s first blPck girl • • • . It ½BS e 6ombin e tion of the 

mysterious and the forbidden and all the sweeter for that. I should 

be surprised if it is any difffrent today, in spite of all these 

pid new l2 ws . " 

"No di :=ferent , sir , " Van As said quietly . "Only more difficul t . 11 

"Because of the lsws?" 

"Yes . But rru- inly becPuse of the women . I understand in your days 

they were willing • •• • 11 

He bee me brisk and businesslike . 
The softness went out of Snel . /"You c~mnot do what •~ are doin@ 

i \,ltit-

without building up a storehouse of hatred • ••• Now , for this thing-.. o ? 11 

VPn As replied equally briskly: 
11 I ' -gee a man from Pre tori a wa.i ting for n,e with their master fi l e 

on Nkosi . ' he Natal records show no-one mi ssing. I rather suspect 

its a cover for a reel identity Flnd that would m ke it difficult . 

But I ' d like to have a go at it, sir . " 

sir . 11 

"Allright: drop everything else . 11 

"I ' d like maximum cleerance and co-operation from t he police , 

"You ' ll get it . And the letter •••• " 

nr ' d like to answer it . 11 
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"Th nk you 9 
11 

Snel ' s .Jecret .ry came in with e tr y of lette:is. V~m As knew 

that part of this on e ' s duty was to report to the local 
~ --

v-­
pPrty 

±x .~gr, ef ai sle;;ralty in s i de the office, so he remaine d silent 
to 

until she lef to ±k2x«~~x~RZ ~hen he wen tp the window and turned 

the aircondi-tioning temperature control back to ' cold '. By this 

time Snel was immersed in the new batch of letters so he di d not 

notice Van As leaving . 
. . phoned for 

In his own office ,. Ker l Van A;s/~Rii:JR:M his secretPry to bring 

in the mrin from Pretoria . When she did usher the men i n she 

towered over him like e go lden Arnezon . The men. was sn.all, round 

, shouldered , very s llow, and he wore he2vy glasses with very powerful 

lenses . He would look ~ an ordinPry desk - bound little men in any 
' ; 

,~\ 
~ ... ¥ 0 ;-w1,e-A ; small ,

1
nondescript , but norm 0 lly hurr,en ! t tending 

be ide 1'vliss Anna De Wet , however , he was reduced to something thet 

seemed sli ghtly less then humen j sickly, shrunken/ ereaUGre, sluglik 

in its pelenes • 

The contrRst between the girl rind t he mBn irritated Van As . 

There was en edge to his voice as he s2id: 
you 

" Thenkj .5ENM li'li s s De I et! That ' s all! '' 
fJ_tJ,w~~ ... ~ 

;:Jiw11~ e1 he c lleJ her I.iiss De det :i,.f:! .y1 t ~ she , c:'-fl, ~ 

re a c ~ed as though he hc-d sl::rpped her . ~ He watched es first 

hurt then rage showed in her eyes . Then sne turned Pnd shut the 

door behi n d her . 

He h e l d out his hand to .the little man then indicted a ch2ir
0 
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Van As s i d : "well!" 

"Your keffir , kosi, has given us 2 lot of trouble . " His voice 

wa;:;3 weP"r. and reedy end y et m:::maged to convey P feel of ~®ta 

Putl ori ty . 

He opened one briefcqse 8 jd zxxH:fru: j<: extr, cted a. number of 

files from it . He stPcked .these cPrefully to the left of hin, on 
I 

the desk . fhen he opened the second briefcaGe end rata cked its pile 

of files to his right ~ de~ 

0A.11 , he; e, 11 he said 1 ok:i: g from the one pi e to the o-cher. 

Next, he took an official lookin ; envelope from h i s brePst pocke t 

8nd took from it. the fjas s book of ' Native , 1 i chPrd Nkosi '. 1fi th an 

a ir olff delicacy , the air of one handling something very specia l, 

he opened the P?ssbook to the p ge th2t showed the picture end the 

vi tel facts and figures conce ning ' NPtive Ri chPrd Nkosi'. He put 

the Passbook between the two piles of file so II All here, 11 he re:peeted 

11 Forged?" Van As asked . 

"No sir ! 11 '.L1he little 111 n showed steined yellow teeth in r, srr ile 

of reluctent adr:irPtion . "The book is real; a few slight chPnges 

here Bnd there, but nothing even tt1e expert would notice . " 

"But you noticed •... " 

"You flPtter me , r,ir . VPn As . I didn ' t . I examined the book , 

Cb!ecked it with the mPster file end found nothing wrong with it . 11 

"But ••••ott 

"I .know sir . '.rhe sli ght adjustmen ts made in the book had also 

been made in the ffiP~ter-file , so Passbook and mester-file agreed 
..,.-

in every detail end ~ very respect I down to the lest comma and fulls top 

11 Then ho 'l did you find what you ce 11 the f 1 w? " 

"These fil es , sir! These contain tne source documents . r 1he 
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master-file of every Native is built up from these source documents . 

You know the form , sir . " 

"I ' m Afraid I don ' t . 11 

"I ' m surprised . I .!-: .. now most people are ignorant of the things 

we do at ecords but I would hPve thought thFJt everyone in Security 

would h2ve et least a working knowledge . Anyway , birth registration, 

school registr tion , the ol / tiffie pass registr2tions , the oldtime 

trPvel permits , re JBi dence permits, work permits , tax receif J pts , , 

everything: we h2ve carbon copies of all the~e in our files . So we 

cP.n tell you not only when and where e Netive w s born , but also 

how much time he spent 2t school, when he took his first job and 

with whom , and how much he was pBid; we can also tell , almost to 

the hour , when he 1.wde his first trip f.com his villsge or loc2tion, 

where. he went, when he arrived there Bn d how long he s toyed . In 

fact, we have, in these files, an almost complete record of everythin 

that heppens to a Native from the moment of birth to the moment of 

death . He CPn d0 nothing of any irrportFJnce without it coming into t 

these files . " 

"Only N· tives?" Van -, as1-rnd quietly . 

AgPin the little man showed his teeth . 

"No sir . \ve ere reaching 8 point where we C c n give you complet 

record of every single person in the lend . Our system of Native 

control is neturPlly most :perfect . ve 've been at it longes t . But you 
\- 1 

just give us a little more time - s little as another two yePrs end 
(\ 

we ' ll be eble to do for you with everyone whPt we can now do only 

for the Natives: build up an almost day-by- day record of a person ' s 

life from our files . Of course, we ' re up against a serious spece 

problem . Vie heve the lPrge st government building now but we ' re 
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8lrePdy desperately overcrowded . But thet ' s an i nternPl matter . " 

"And I ' m sure you ' ll get ell the sp ce you want ••• 11 

"Oh yes . We ' ll get it . '.7e ' re too veluable for them to refuse . 
\.-l.v 

But I ' d appreciate it i f you ' ll keep to yourself 1='"t f ct ·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 peopl e seem shy of 

government having a complete record of their lives . Can ' t see any-

"'I' thing wrong with it myself . ~ 

"Unless you break the l2w , 11 Van As murmured . 

"But there are some lc=iw- biding people I know II 

"Yes , " Ven As cut in quickly , "there-Pre people like th8t . " 

£he little run seemed to withdraw into himself suddenly, and ~ow 

Van As was awRre of a sharp and sensitive intelligence 8t work o 

"Sorry: dmdn ' t mean to bore you , 11 the little rn n said . 

"But you didn ' to Depressed me B little perhaps : 11 

Now he almost felt the forceful probing of the little mPn ' s 

intelligence . It w,.,s t.his thPt the Anna de Wets of this world would 

always miss end therefore under-r8te . 

11 You one of the shy ones too?" 

"Suppose so," he s id carefully . 

The little man let out a dry , re sping laught . 

11 You ' re in very distinguished ?ompeny . Just two days ago my 

chief got a serious telli ng-off from a very senior Cabinet ~ i nister ,, 
beceuse the I\linister found out how cortplete a fi l e we hed on him . ~ 

"What hPppened?" Van As was suddenly interested . 

"Nothing," t.he little man smiled . 11 He wanted us to destroy his 

fi l e but we don ' t destroy files .. • • I kn ow wha 1you ' re thinking , Mr . 

v~n As . Pe:r-hsps one day someon e will come who wi l l use the contents 
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of the files to .build u p an empire of power for himself . The enswer 

"\') ~ is thFJt there will be e file on that person too . ~ 
1'\ 

11 fuich could be destroyed or doctored . ~-

"You ' re thinking how them, ster file of your case was doctored?" 

"Yes . 11 

11 :Sut don ' t you see the beauty of it! :Sec 0 use of your c Pse we 

are msking a routine check of a ll our m8ster files . Our computers 

8re workin g overtime nd this checking job which would, hnve been a 1 

but impossible a tew brief years ago should be done in between three 

and six months . :Sy thst time we wi ll hPve devised something th~ 

is pro mf a ga in st this k ind of doctoring . Also , we will arrive at 

a pretty close esti nrnte of the time when the master file was tampered 

. ti,, l \ ,. 
Wl 11 . ~ 

11 An d thet will give you a pretty clear idea of the peopl e who 

were working on thet section of records at the time of the t2mpering . " 

"You ' v e got it! 11 

\.erl V2n As hesi t2ted then looked straight at the little men . 

"Don ' t misunderstend me . :Sut who keep files on people like -

you Pn d your chief? n 

The little man lowered his heed till his chin nearly rested on 

his c :.:.e st; he steyed thus for the best part of half ar inute, then 

he raised his head, took off his glasses, fished a handkerchief out 

of his pocKet Pnd polished t he gl sses vigorously, th-& while peering 

at 1 ·P rl Van As through very pale , very weel{ eyes . He was , sudden l y , 

a very helpless end hF-lf-blind little men . Then he s :-, id, quietly , 

softly, musingly: 

"You know rv,r . V2-n AS, you ' ve put your finger on the great fl w 

in Records . l
1here is ;::, handful of us on whom nobody cpn keep files . 
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vie Pre the ke epers of the records but we ere above the records 

beccrnse we Pre no t entered . 11 .An odd smile pli:iyed a cross the helpless 
I 

looking fa c e . 11 It worries me - so much, I sometimes wake up in the 

night." 

Tben_ the li ttl e men pu t on ba ck hi s g lasses 2nd once more Van 

As was in the presen ce of a forceful end searching intelligence . 

Suddenly , R rl Van As felt N£xx±H fear s a strong physic 1 force; 
intelligent 

bu t, sitting there f2cing t he/li ttle man wi th th bed t eeth , t his 

-brand of fear seemed fooli ::ih end f2nci f ul in the ext1 e1r1e . 

'i'he little men l ooked e t his wP tch . "Ah, my pl:::me leaves in 

ju..;;t over 0 n hour . Better ge t over our busi ness . " 

"Yes: the flGw . " 

""Very .simple and very clever," tne little mPn sr i d . " In stead 

of forg ing P Pi=issbook, they forged a person . 11he men you want ; the 

m2n E~Xi«R whose picture is on the Pe s sbook , is not ..t:tich'"'rd Nkosi. 

In feet the fi l es will show t}wt the ree.l Ri cherd NKos i died five 

yeers ago , th2t his ~as s book as s been used et least twice before , 

Pnd that eBch time the pho t ogroph of t.ne forged person v,os officially 

stPrrped at Records . The picture of t his present Richerd Nkosi was 

stPmped at Re cords seven months ago and it could only heve been done 
one of 

by/the handful of us who re above the records •• • Just' look et this . " 

He opened . file and pu hed it :=icross the desk to V"n As . He wa ited 

till Van As hPd finished then -he pushe d another fil e across . And s o 
'-....8 ..c.,• llo · . ile n,erged 

slowly , bi t by bit, t e pie re/of how the Pa~sbook end the nae of 

2 dead man h,.,d been u sed by the un de rground . 

EKJXH Ac cording to the files, the first forge rl person h ed clean 

disappe red . But his naffie and h i s becKgr ound and h i s h i story were 

t here on record • .And there were n eat nd c are ful nota tion s to su gges t 
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thPt he had skipped the country , probPbly fN.x to some communi s t 

state for tr2ining in guerrilla warf re . And special, boxed note 

said thet thi 8 man was dan erous and his return would be a serious 

disaster for the country so a print of his picture had been sent 

to every point of entry into the country with instructions t shoot 

on s i ght . fhe picture WAS thAt of a peace ful-looki ng , sleepy-eyed , 

puffy-f8ced Bnd not ZN too bright young mPn in his eerly thirties . 

According to the records h ms forebears were of the Xosa tribe bu t 

almost all osa chPracteris t i cs had been crossbred out of him by 

generetions of c ity-dwelling , and his face now was the detribali sed 

face of just one of t he many million a such to be found in the dark 

bP ckwa ters of the great cities end towns of the lend . A d2ngerous 

mrn , e wan ted m n, en enemy of the state: the first forged Ri ch8rd 

Nkos i whose real nr%e the methodical o~ i setion of Re cords hFld 

proved to be ,/P l ter I.Iahlangi. 

The second forged Richard Nkosi hPd been one of these doub tful , 

borderline coloureds, the type where the registr~tion officers ~ad 

t o toss 8 coin to decide whether he shoula be classified coloured or 

bleck . 1bi s one h d been clPssified coloured an~ the slightly greater 

fre edom of movement enjoyed by a coloured hAd made him a goo d choice 

as courrier for tne underground . He had been cau ht and sen t enced 
., ~ )r t-.,......_.. ,¾ 

to death and executed as John Voerster: it was only now, t wo years 
t hBt they hPd found out ~ 

pfter his dea t h/th t Voerster had slipped into end out of the i den tity 

of Ri ch2rd Nkosi . 

Finally, the little man pushed the l aot of t he f iles Pcross to 

V c n As . 

11 '..Cha t ' s the one you went," he sa i d . 11 ·;e hr,ven ' tmuch on h i m. 

'.rhe fact of hi s birth, his neme .• • • 17i s f a t her wes a privileged induni:i 
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on the Joh ' burg mines so he lived outside the mine compound with 

his womc.n so the child was born in Joh ' burg . The induna wa.s a minor 

chief celled Du.be . The boy wa.s ni:;m~ RicL::ird,s •. . And thF.1tl Bbout Pll 

we have on the boy . ,v'hen they cRme b2ck to a tel no records were 

kept and so we have nothing on this one and scores of hundreds of 

others . And the person responsible for Nrtive Aff irs i n thid part 

of the world et thPt time is dead . So we know nothing ebout the 

le test Richf:'rd Nkosi except - th t his real name is Richard Du.be .• o. 
11 

Hold on ! Hold on! L.arl Van As to l d himself and stared at the 

single sheet of paper in the folder till he felt himself under 

control . 

"Not even a picture?" Van As said carefully . 

"Only the duplic2te of this in the mPster-file . " 

v.n A· held out his hend end the little m8n pushed the PAssbook 

pcross the desk . 

KArl V:-on As braced himself before looking et the picture in 

the Passbook; he told himself wh t to expect , but jus t to mske sure 

he pressed t he buzzer for his secretary , 8nd it was only when he 

heard her at the door, ±xz± only when he kne w that the little men ' s 

ettention was distr:-:>cted by her entrance, th,,t he looked down quickly . 

I t was as he hsd expected , end yet he felt the jerk of excitement . 

Had the little man not been looking at Anna de 'h e t he would have 

noticed . Yes! He knew this m n, this 1 test for _ged person! Then , as 

Pn ect of will , he bani shed this knowledge frorr. his consciousness . 

He looked up · en d the little man w21s smiling Pt him . 

"I know sorr..ethi ng about how cunning you people from Security 

are , Ivi r . VP.n As . And of course I lo oked you up before I cpme .:,nd I 

know something of your record of service; so , if you went to copy 
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enything here you c en do so without resorting to any subterfuge . 

I promi se not to n1ent ion anything I see or he r here to e.ny person . " 

fz«i Kar l Van As smi l ed a broPd conspiratorial s~ile to cover 

his relief . 

"We ' re not ell t het g oo d you know . I just WPnted l'i1iss de We t 

to m ke P copy of the little you hPve on Dube . " He pessed the 1 s t 

fild. with its s ingle shee t t o his se cretr:ry . Quickly , she co pied 
~ pu shed 

the contents of the shee t into her note book . Then he/~Rxxxthe 

Passbook to her ! 11 i'he se toa;vHe fleshed 2 smile At the little m2n , 

confi dent and sure of himaelf now . "I understend the police h::ive 

copies of tnis picture?" 

''Terribly b d ones . His mother wouldn ' t i denti ty him by those . " 

"Then we ' d better let them have others . 11 

"I think so too . You sound very clearcut suddenly . " 

11 I hPve all the fects now . " 

"An d know wh8t to do?" 

"I think tio. The facts dictate P certrin line of enquiry." 

''You know' they ' re very worried about this thing in Pretorie . " 

"I know . " 

" Then thAt ' :::J it, r,r . Vrn As . " The little mrn got up . 

11 ,v·hy not join me for lunch," Karl Van As sugges te d . 

'l1he little man shook his head. " Very kind of you but its a 

very long flight up and there ' s a hard dey ahe d tomorrow . I ' d like 

t o ge t bPck .::i soon a s possible . But thPnk you so rr.uch ." He prcked 

his files beck into the briefcpses . 

To his secretPry, V n As sP id: "C r reedy?" 

She nodded . 1£he li t tle mPn s ok h1:inds Vv i th V n As ' end followed 

t he strapping g olden girl t o the door . He pPused tnere and c , lled 

bRck: "Good hunting!" 
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-2-

Good hunting indeed ! A wave of bitter dejection swep t over 
a 

~arl VPn As , nd mingled with mt was mrxNxlR:X~~Noc ±Ng sense of 

resentment which , bec2use iit was directed et no-one 8.nd nothing in 

particular, threPtened to fe ed on itself to overpowering proportions. 

But after o while , as usual, he got the be tter of hi s emo tions and 

thought took the plece of feel ing . Depression nd hint of despair 

rerua ined, of course , but PS 

hPd leernt to liye . 

f mili2r undercurren t with whi ch he 

Richard Nkosi-Richrrd JJu.be . RichErd Dube , the third forged 
~ 

. ...-dchi:ird Nkos i f1S t he little mFin from Records cBl l ed ~. He recalled 
small men 

the HichPrd Dube he kN hPd known. A/x±±±xR «kx~ with P gree t s tillne s 

Bbout h im ; e mBn of art 2nd sensibilities. But then, thep who le 
seen from 

world ,/±N Pari s , hRd seemed e plPce of ar t and sensibilities. The 
~u~ 

cle ar-eyed, direct wBy !;s.z littJ e P&f?:1' had looked et him when they 
. ~ 

f.!illf.,. ~ met •••• 'Jhet was the nRme of tne l ittle French girl who hPd 

tRken him to the pErty? . . . • fove r mind. Not importPnt . WhPt is 

importan t is that Dube WBs there; quietly heving c1 good t ime . One 

of tho se bi g studio aff airs where .ost of the people got awfully 
Pnd 

drunk,/where junior di plomats hPd to wP tc.h their ste and avo id 

ge tting publicly compromised with s ome all-too-willing pretty mibs. 

It h 0 d been A pretty mixed pc1r ty - rll types , re ces and colours -

the kind that would have given the good old Dutch Reformed ~b.urch 

elders in Pretoria the willies hed they known thrt some of the ir 

'brightest young men e ttended! Dube had seen.ed quiet nd subdued 

beside the bubbling, rather cocky exhuberen ce of the .rutkRx \fest 

Afric~ms end We st In di211s a::tx::t10.« there: snd he had seemed genuinely 
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more relaxed , with greater inner :Be serves thrn the other derk-skinned · 

guests; not chippy at all, but certain l y not humble or cringing. 

And then the girl - what the devil was her n8me? - recognised k m 

Dube and purred ' Richard ' in A way th t made him je lous . But she 

had introduced them and thet was something .... 

Van As leaned bPck nd cloaed his eyes , trying the recPll 

the detRils of thrt encounter . 

The girl - dammit whrt w sher name?- hed soon recognised some­

·one else a,nd- left them . uh~t h 0 d they tslked ebout? Awfully herd 

to remember et thi;::, dist£nce in time . lhat \ves it , seven , eight ye2rs 
1wo things stood ou t shrrply: 

ego?/ « one , x ±x±«x~xx:1RJlUr:ll[EHXRMX±kiNgx±~ the greet stillness thrt 

was about them , As though he rPdiated p~Pce; and two , the uxx~ strong 

feel of belongffing thrt was between them from the moment they looked 

at ePch other and exchenged words . They were the only South Af r i cans 

"'t thPt pPrty nd al though they were meeting for the first time , 
and sociel · 

8nd el though the; c 0 1.1e from different reciP.l Pnd colour , ER«kgx.@JlfNNE 

n ultur 1 and educetionel and economic beckgrounds , the f ct of 

being South Afric8ns sett em apart , in P very speci al nd stri king 

wey , from all the other people t the pc=-rty . •rhe things common to 

them, the shi=ired birth in the same lPnd , mornings with the seme sun 

coming up over hills Pnd ounteins whose re lity theJ shared , nd 
nd ssimilc t i ng 

with the seme mists whi t ening VPlley.i: they both knew; brePthing/, es 

they grew, the feel and tne tensions imd the hurts nd the tender­

nesses and the h0rshnesses of the 12nd , a speciPl vision , 2 speci Pl 

comprehension , ~ speciPl compcssion , speciRl words , imeges , jokes 

postures , w ys of speech, of e ting ena ~Pughing and meking ove 

r A end he ting ,un i ted them ~md 811 those born in the land , and ITlAde 

them different from all other humrn beings who 8re not outh Africen. 
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All tnis h d i nvested thet m'eeting with Dube with the rBre 

quelity associatmd with discovery • .••. ~hings begen to come b ck , 

but mistily , from the very far , eight-yeer-old recesses of the 

mysterious storehouse of memory . • •• . He hr-1d men t ioned this Sou th 

Afric0n thing to Dube, and the sense of discovery he felt ebout 

i t . :x:Jt And clearly , a cDD SS the gulf of time and space Pnd a world 

of intervening petty experiences , he he8rd the voice of Richard Dube 

as clePrly es he h2d hePrd it that fer-off night: 

"But we h ve to leave South Afric to discover the _transcendent 

importence of our South, Africanness: -ironic end tr,gic , is it not? 11 

And now everything ~e s clear , Bb though remembering the sound 

o~ Lube ' s voi~ e w s the key to the pPst of thBt speciPl night . He 

could recell, now , all the deta i ls: whBt Dube looked like , whet 

he wore~ how me moved h i s hands , the timbre of his voice , the lines 

around his mouth end t te disconcerting directness of his gaze • •.• . 

.And of course he co u. ld, now, remember the girl ' s name too: lbn i quw, 

as nice end ordin::-ry 2s the girl herself · /\AA ' 

They hed telked , he remembered now , es South Af icens do outside 

South Africa about South Africe and South Afric2ns - nd, of course , 

c olour. But he h:::-d been inhibited by Dube ' s rem rk thPt outh Afric::m 

had to leeve South Afric in order to discover the trPnscendPnt -import2nce 'o f t he ir Sou th AfricPn.,sness . It h['d been scid gently , 

without eny hint o rfi rebuke or even criticism . But it:-:; i mp ~ t h ad 

devesta ted V,n As And he h~d felt disermed Bnd at 8 disPdventage, 

F1nd so unwilling to commit or even decl2re himself . And so the talk 
11 

h8d become/surface nd politeness, with both ew~re of the possibility 

of reel con tr ct but with one wei ting for the first move 2nd the 

other afrPid to m~ke it . 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



149 

The following night, cfter ge ttil]g the , ddre ss from ·.,onique , 

he hPd wPlked by v ✓ PY of the squPre of 3B!i·ri t ulpice up the n2rrow 

Hue Servrndoni to t h e leaning old house near the top . Once he 

had climbed the stPirs to the very door of the studio on t he fourth 

floor , but then cour8ge had de ser ted him Pnd he had come down with­

out knocking . The,n he had welked up and down the nPrrow street 

with its leaning houses , hoping th0t Dube would come out so that 

they could attempt a new beginning with whPt Appe r"rlg 8 c sual 

en,counter. 1 But the studio light hed stayed on; Dube hed not come 

out; end when the people of the nerrov street began to eye hirr 

suspiciously, he had left ••.• And now RichPrd .Dube , Prtist , wa s 

Richrrd Nkosi , wented underground agent . 

He fought off a. wave of utter weeriness , go t up 1:nd went out 

by the privete door that led, by wr-, y of the little darK pessege , 

t c the privete ~oor o: DF. Snel. 

Halfwey there, he pulled up, stood deep in thought for 

then swung Pbout ebruptly and went back to his office . 

while , 

Ri chrrd Dube , artist: rlichord Dube, underground agen . 'rhe 

sudden weelth emong the de 2inees , the evidence that the underground 

."'V~ hPcJ. 211 the money it needs, ell tnis could n,een only one 

thing: Dube h 0 d brought rnon :y into the country . He hed come by way 

of the sea . 

He picked_y R »is. ppJ 1 
1
1i phone 

~ '\~-- ... - ' 
nd dirlled the private number 

of the he~d of the Netal C. I . D. 

" 11 Ji:ipie? x .. f-!rl Van As . Yes . I 1;;ant the two fellows v1ho spotted 

Coetzee-Neutnuizen . Y.s . I think I h2ve lePd . No . I ~Pnt thelli now . 

I think your Na ti ve was tne money courier and c on·e in from the seP. 

I wE>nt to clrive out there with theni . Yes: fine . See you ." 
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He put down the phone and the thought jumped at him: If Dube 

~ wes the money courp ier and if he WAS in the compeny of Coetzee­
r 

fes thuizen then Coetzee- nes thuizen must also h<:1 v e been Pn 2gent 

of the un d rground . The white mPn who h2d been decl2red coloured 

had revenged himself by serving the undergr und . He recPlled Dr . 

Snel h~d suggested this might heppen et the height of the N~ixR 

\1es thuizen scandal . At the time he , K;:-rl V2n As , h'"'d felt that 

the old men WAS reBdin more into whet W8S efter all an unfortunete 

personPl tregedy for one man ; now events h 0d proved the old men 

right . ,vesthuizen had become Coetzee 8nd Coetzee-Vves thuizen had 

been t he guide who brought the men in from the sea . _ 
~- \,p_ ~ ..)~ 

Again he diPlled the private number of the ho "' d of t:ie N~ta±-

"5 .I .lJ . " 

"J-~pie, me 1:gFin . About Coetzee-Westhuizen - I ' d like a de teile 

report of everybody ~e has come into contect with over the p2st three 

months ; repest everybody - witnout exception •• o •• Yes .••• Doesn ' t 

matter who or whet ••• • • Yes .o ••• The old m~n n s been on to you ; fine ! 

Give it top priority •• o. No , cen ' t tell you yet . But if you g ive me 

e~erybody he ' s hed eny dea ling with I ' m sure his link with the 

underground will be one of them . Our problem is to recognide and 

. identify thet link •••• Yes , I ' ve no doubt he served them •••• I don ' t 

know that yet: it doesn ' t rrPke sense for Poqo to k ill an agen t of 

the underground - et least , not on the surf ce . But there ' s some thing 

un der tne surfece to be found . Yes p •oo. Yes , •••. Soon E'S. possible 8nd 

PS it come s in . Remember no detRil is too triviel . Tot siens . " 

B:e tidied his desk me ch n ically , loc.Ked the dr1:w thRt con triined 

hi ·~ confidenti;::i l pBper a, was.lj.ed B . d tidied up in h is priv2 te wi=ish­

ro om and wen t out for lun Gh , lett9 h is secretary know where; h · 
L:_ ' 
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After lunch 1 e drove to his flat and changed from his imm culete 

city clothes into khaki bush clothing 8nd tough but soft Boer WPlking 

boots . He was tying the gunbel t round h lirn waist when Anna de V,et 

phoned through to say thet the two police p 0 trolmen hc=>d rri ved . He 

began to tell her to send therr. round to his flat , then changed his 

mind ; '.Ellie fewer the people who knew where he lived the better. You'r, 

a demn fool, Karl VPn As , he told himself dispessionPtely . He told 

her to te 1 the patro l men to wPi t. 

He Brri ve d Pt the off ice five minutes lc1 ter . Ann a de \te t had 

obviously h2d e vvonderful tiP.1e with the two patrolmen . he w s all 

vibrant enimPl , glowing , strong , rudely heel thy . And while he shook 

their hPnds the two pRtrolrr.en could not quite sh ke free ·from the 

spel l sne h~d cPst over tnem . He felt unkind Pbout it but could 

not suppress the thought of two dogs and a bitch on heat . Life here 

in this room, for now, wes reduced to P mo""t unsophisticPted and 

overpowering sense of sex: en d reduced to this i t wes sordid beyond 

words . ~x:kg:f '¥- Fleetingly, for no rr.ore tn;::in three seconds, the 

distaste he felt showed on hi~ fece . 
, 

Anna de \1et sPw and misreed his expression . Jealous! she told 

herself triumphently; jeelous rt lest! OnlJ hint of it, but enough! 

Qui t u enough for a stert . Yes, quite enough ••• o And how very Afrikaner 

he looked dressed for the outdoors . Thi s w s the reel .. erl Vcill As , 

the reel descendan-t of the Voortrekker Paul VPn As pnd his wife , 

Elsie , who h~d been with thnt small honoured b nd who h2d gone forth 

to conquer a wild 1 nd and who hrd laid the found tions of tnis 

nPtion wit their blood 2nd their s crffmm e . One day , when he hed 

rediscovered who and wh the wa3 , when he hnd turned his bnck on 

thPt world thrt now holds such attraction for him, she will lie 
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beside him ~ma in a moruen t of pe ce and herr.ony between them , 

perheps Pfter loving , she will tell him bout his great- greet 

grPndf8ther P8ul nd his wife Elsie , and ho½ her own 2ncestor h~d 

left e di8ry thet told of the meeting between Paul V n As and Elsie 

Bezuidenhout in the deys of the Greet Trek 8nd of the fl 6wer ing of 

l ove between them ~nd of their marriage and of the death of Paul 

t the bettle of Vegkop •••• One day she would tPke out thet diary 

end show it to h i m. But not yet , not till he hr d found his way 

bPck to his own people: nd the way beck w s through her . "his w s 

something sne h2d known for a long time now , for nePrly all of the 

three yeers thet he h~d been bPck froIT working oversees and th t 

she hed worked for him . · She hFd watched nd waited .••• . • 

She noted his inbtructions rr,echanicelly end smiled warmly for 

the benefit of the pa trolm.en . ]:hen she VvB s alone in the office . 
could 

•••••• She ln?d w2tched end waited this long; she/vrntch Pnd wei t 

little longer •••• • 

The telephone rene; And P brisk, businesslike Miss Anna de \,'et 

answered i to 

"This· is the pl ce , " the fi-rst petrolman , the one with the 

gruff voice s8id . He was the driver en d t he spokesmen , but on the 

long drive Vr n As hPd discovered thet it was his pc1rtner , the smeller, 

quieter one wno was the brains of the pc,rtnership . Gruff Voice 

appeered to lead but on all important m8tters h utomaticall y looked 

to his pertner for guidence in the forrL of quiet suggestiono Sp now 
' 

he st=dd , "Thi s is the pl8ce" , end looked quickly for the nod of 

confirrr.ation fr om his p~rtner . They s topped and got out of the 

pe}rol car . 
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Ven As wal k ed 8bout looki ng at the ground , both on the highway / 

~n d a l i ttle off it , but there was nothing to see , nothing to · 

connect this spot wi th the encounter between these two and Coetzee­

Westhuizen 8nd Nkosi-Dube . He thought: I real l y heve no bus i nes to 

withold what I know about Dube from Snel . He was conscious of the 

p::-> t rolmen watching him, almost PS though they expected him to perforn1 

soffie feet of magi c . The tribali sm in us , ·he alliiled inwardly . 

"Tell me eg:=dn wh2t h2ppened," he S'"'id . 

The first time , in the cer , Gruff Vo i ce hPd told the story . Now 

the quiet one told it , more sharply , more clear , more incisively , 

bringing in cletei l /4 that had been missi ng from Gruff Voice ' s account . 

dhen he h~d done Yrrl Van As felt thFt he knew every\1.etail of wha t 

had happened . Dube hed ected his p::irt perfectly, much better thfln 

Coetzee-Westhuizen. 

";J ot Broucled your suspicion? " 

"Something ebout Coetzee - of course we Know now he wasn ' :t 

reelly Coetzee - there vv s an ~ unneturalness :::ibou t him •• • • 11 

"Remember you connected him with all the other things, 11 Gruff 

Voice cut in . f 

"'.J:h.-=-t was afterwards , tt the quiet - one SPid . 

"~d the Native?" Karl Ven As ,:;a i d , "The keffir?" 

"He looked allright . You know , s:tartled and shocked because 

he ' d been asleep . No t hing suspici ous . " 

"You looked in the car? l 

" Bri efl y , before t he Nf'tive woke u p . Nothi ng in i t , only an 
~ -· M · 

old bag with hi s thing s :im:~Jt11 \i, 

"Checke d it? " 

"No, I've s een s o man y of t hese sme lly kaffi r bBgs , and t he t 
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one really stank , s ir!" 

He thought: Allright , here ' s you piece of magic, end said \ , 
\. 

quietly and deli berately Pnd calculated to impress: 

111rhPt bag was stuffed with money; prob bly more money than 11 

three of u s heve seen together in All our lives . " 

Gruff Vo ic e S8id " llejesus ! 11 

The quiet one suddenly looked drawn 2nd pin ched . 

"And I l et them go ," he seid bitterly . 

"Not your If ult , 11 V,.,n As murn,ured. "Could h8ppen to c1ny of us . 

'.lo me . Hoi; were you to know . " 

The quie t one shook his h<.::ad: "Not to you , Bir •. o . And the N tive 

wGs the big one?" 

"Yes . He hPd come in from the sea: Coetze e-Westhuizen was 

bringing hirr. in in order to protect him agAinst just what heppened -

meetin g up with P patrol . " 

"~d I let then. go ," the quiet one repeated Hi th P· world of 

self-reproech,e . 

Gruff Voi.ce .murmured: "A bPgful of money !" 

The l 0 nd bout them ·wa..., flet F.1nd scrubli ke , s sudden pa tch of 

the pari6hed K~rroo in norm2lly lush tropicr-il N2t2l . 

11 \v'here 's the roed to the beech you mentioned?" 

"About e mile further , " t he quiet one s8id . "It ' s more a treck 

thr1n a roed . " He looked down at his hands Pnd clenched tnem. 

The t ' whr t you ' d like to do with B.ich;:,rd Dube , KFirl V· n As 

thought . Aloud , he s2id: "You must h , ve hr>d a close look Rt him . " 

"The r~ative; yes, I suppose I did •.••• 11 

11 rhink you ' 11 recognise him?" 

Suddenl y , explosively , the quiet one let out 8 string of bitter , 
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obscene curses thet e~compessed the Native and his I1other nd his 

n10 ther ' s mother and his father and his f ther' s father ; !C'n d while 

he mouthed them his body trerr_bled nd his fece worked . When it was 

over he shook himself a.:5 one coming out of e storm . Ie voided 

Van As ' s eyes end mumbled: "Sorry , I h"d to do thi=>t . 11 

.n .. Prl Vrn As fought down the disgust thrit well up in h i m.1 :i:n­

wnva s~ Thi3 one , he knew , was more repre~entetive of his people 

thPn he h i ms lf wes: this one end Anna de v'i/et 0nd Gruff Voice 1md 

the little man from Records end a n illion :::ind more others . But 

the h.nowledge w s cold comfort and the sense of dms pair which he 

had :=ilv18ys m8.Illeged to e scPpe vvhen he was out in the country we s 

:.;trongly with him now . Soon the re~li ty of his people will teke 

front him the sol2ce he h2d found in the open veld . A part of his 

l mind whispered: The circle grow · snaller . 

11 Corrie , I want to see the roe d to the be ch . " 

_fhey got bsck into the ce.r 8bd drove for a mile further along 

the highw~y l then they turned off ,,iJt6. to tne left :=ind bumped e cross 

the lPnd , :tetrPcing the wa.y Coetzee-,/esthuizen hrd come when he ha a 

brought the courier with the money fr oIIi the sea . At the solitery 

house a mile froIIi the be:=ich they found an old couple who hsd chosen 

to l i ve out their retirement cut off from the rest of the world . 

'.!:hey were hostile but the petrolrr.en 8-=>sured Van As t11ey were ellri ght. 

son the roed , the rock outcropping on the beach geve no clue to 

the coming of Nkosi-Dube; but stending there hPrl Van As built up 

a remarkably accurPte picture of what hed h ppened . The thing now, 

he thought calmly , is to find the living link, the person to whom 

Dube was hended over . He began w lking away from the beach she 

im gined Coetzee-Westhui zen and Dube-Nkosi would have done . 
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Gruff Voice mede to follow him but the quiet one gestured for 

r ' h i m to stey bPck . 

"He doesn ' t m=mt us now . He ' s found what he wanted . " 

":But he only stood and stared . ~ Gruff Voice seid . 

"Are you bli nd, man? " here wP.s a hint of toler~mt contemp t in 

the quiet one ' s voice . 11 Come, we 1 d better tPke the cr-,r to the road ." 

":But • • • o . 11 

"He 'll come out there." 

11 If you say 0 , 11 Gruff oice sflid doubtfully . 

11 Come on! 11 

It wa..; e little over Pn hour l2ter thPt the w2i ting p trolmen 

sPw Karl v~n As come striding cross the berren lPnd to\verds the 

highway . 'He looked le 0 n and long Prrd he move with the e8sy loping 

grace of the AfricAn aN±« M~R leoperd , t home in wild nd 

soli tery plPces . 

When he reeched the p trol car the quiet one laid his h2nd on 

the erm of Gruff Voice to s top hi:r.i speFlking . Van As looked br-ick 

at where he had come from then he go t into the car and SFJid "Drive 

along" in e ren,o te , i mper son 1 voice . 

At every t-urning off the highw2y , wherever there were s igns of 

a minor roAd or even a trPck tnP ~ could t2ke e car, he told Gruff 

Voice to go Elong it . And so they spen t the Pfternoon following 

one tr2ck after another until , Pt lr ot, in the very lPte af ternoon 

when the suns t low on the horizen, they turned into t he track 

thet CJoetzee-\iesthuizen h,..,d taken with tlle courier from t he sea . 

£hey pulled u p et point not f:cT from where Coetzee-\Ve.Jthuizen hf'd 

pulled up . I..c1rl Van s got out . '.L1heJ were , now , on the edge of 

c nefields , end the c2n e tops rose h i gher th~n the he i ght of the 
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pstrol car . Ven As welked thL;; way and that , ex mining the· ground 

CPrefullyj until he ceme to an opening between two cenefields ; it 

was the widJ h of B ten-foot roR wey , enougn tot Ke A smell trRctor, 

N:X cutter or loeder . He followed the opening a little dist nee , 
I 

eyes searching as he went . AgPin there was nothing to see , nothing 

to find ; but agPin , as down t the beach , his nerves tingle~ pPinfully 

anQ some primeval , inexplicable{ per;eption , , perhaps an in stinct 

going b ck to man ' s more pronouncedly animRl past, told him tkMtx 

he hed found the point where the link between Coetzee-Westhuizen 

and the underground hPd been m2de . He stRred About him inten tly , 

as though willing the ~~x «liU!N earth and the tell cane shoots to 

tell him whet he wanted to know. 

Back at the car, Gruff Voice looked e t his watch end gTumbled: 

11 We ' 11 spend the night here at this ra te!" 

11 S0 whPt? " 

11 I went to get home • 11 

"You know who he L"? 11 

11 Sure: bloke from Security n8med Ven As . " 

~he quiet one shook his he d pi t yingly . 

"You should reed , man; or listen to whpt goes on . '.rhis bloke 

from Security , PS you cell him, hes more pull then anybody else 

in Natal and more than most of the leaders in the whole l .nd . He 

was secretary to the President before the President became President; 

And he worked with the Prime Iviinister before he was l)rime r.:inistero 

They s y he ' s e favourite of both . Last few times the Fe-reign :. ini ster 

went overseas he went along es chief adviser . " 

"Then why ' s he in Security now?'' 

"'.I'ha '· hovv they trein these people for high places . .,.~Gt,- "IL-
~ '?.,...J- ·te '"f/4 ,_ -tbt,. ~ ~ ' ,, 
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11 I 1 d sti ll like to go home . " 

" You ' ve no ambition beyond bedding your wife! She ' ll sti ll be 

there when you get back - and Pll the w rmer for the ,:ai ting . I t' s 

a wonder that you come out to werk et all .•••. You know , whenever 

there ' s c1 ~ special c>nd import2nt pBrty or whenever 2 bi g foreign 

visitor comes they invite him to stRy at the Presidenti 1 Palace ••• " 

"~lright: so he ' s import2nt; does thBtmePn we ' ve got to stay 

here all night? " 

"JJ ' you v,~mt to spend 'the rest of your l ife Bid P lousy pPtrolman 

going on nigh tshif t every two weeks? 11 

11 No . c.v">Jv 

11 ./ell then; a ca suPl word from hin. ll1eand more thAn twenty 
·,) 

recommendetions for promotion from the sergeant . ~ 

11 There he is! He ' s wPving to us to con.e . " 

11 Dri vc on And tPke it easy; and don ' t :ohow any ePgerness . They 

spy this one is devilish clever end I ' ve seen it for mys elf now; so 

you just be quiet: hear ! " . 

"Allright!" Gruff Voice snnpped sullenly she llloved the cRr 

forward . 
go 

Ven As got into the car P.nd directed them to/Nx±x ~ Alopg the 

lene between the two fie·lds of c?ne . A couple of niilcs elong , 

pest P smell pumphou~e, the lcne split in two , one leeding to the 

estAte house And the other, in o gentle climb brck to the roAd . 

V2<n As v1 s puzzled . He was convinced thPt the detour off the 

r.1rin ro,d hed· been made end the transfer of Nkosi-:UU.be had teken 

pl8CC beck there on the edge of the crnefields . But why . . •• o 

"Allright , 11 he spid . "Thet ' s e~ much es we c2..11 do today . le ccin 

go bPck now • . And thPnk you both very Luch . You ' ve been most helpful . ' ' 
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By n ow t he s un h8d gon e down behin d t he we s t e rn hill s of No t a l 

nd only its r e f l ection still ba t hed t h e 1 n d in a su bdue d light 

t hat seemed s lightly unrea l . Bu t t her e wou l d not be the lon g an d 

tender twilight that is found on the Transvaal highveld . There , 

t wilight , l i ke Bpring , hR s a lingering/, trPn si tion 1 quali t y. t o its 

tenderness . Here , in tropical I~a tel, it W8S like the flicL of a 

switch! t ' e oun goes dovm: the l'"'nd is ba thed i n its afterglow; 

click , the FJfte±glow i s gone; darkness is on the land . 

Gruff Voice sv· i tched on his hec:dlamps . The p? trol cer picked 

up speed e d steadied to a gentle cruising hum at sixty miles . 

Once , the quiet one turned bPck to Van As Bnd murmured: 

"vie hope .you found whet you looked for , sir . 11 

-
Van As said II hr>nk you , 11 with off-putting dryness . 

£here was no further ttempt et convcrs tion till the pe t ro l.Eren 
v, n· As 

dropped him outside his office building . Then/kK sPid: 

:fkRx.wint:~drno:rua: 11 I ' d liJ;:e you -gentlemen to do B little work for me 

tomorrow . In fact, I ' d like you to drop whrtever else you ' re doing , 

get into mu~ti es e8rly as you like tomorrow end go beck to where 

we spent this efternoon . I ' m sure somebody must hPve seen Coetzee­

,,est uizen ' s car on its vrny to meet the ative with the money , end 

I ' m elso sure t hat somewhere elong the line some one must hr->ve seen 

8nother C8r some4i me duri ng that night . Ask eround 2nd dig around 

till you find out . 'ak~ 8.J much time es you need , dey or two or 

three . But you rePli se of course th" t the longer it takes the less 

the .il!O!lE chences of success . 11 

'£he quiet one said: "Of course , sir . Ho ✓ do we report? "wi ce 

d · 1 ? '~ - __!j,\. f1l y. •,rv-~ 

"You don ' t: not until you hc>ve somethin6 to reporto '.l.'hen you 
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phone my office, no matter whAt time of de.y or night . " 

"Right , sir . Our sergeant •...• " 

"I ' 11 arrange it. You just get out there . Goodnighto 11 

"Goodnight , sir!" 

1vhen he thought they W8re out of e2rshot G-ruff Voice looked 

quickly at hi s pertner and sa id "You were right" vri th a hint of 

wondering awe in his voice. 

At the office one of the men on night duty g2ve V- n As a sePled 

no from his secretPry. He took it into his office to read . It NNE 

.tNXXRilxk::km gave him P series of numbers and the times at which his 

perty could be reP.ched et any given number . He. checked his time, 

ticked off one of the numbers against the list anJ cPllcd the special 

operator at the telephone exchange. The womPn recognised his voice 

inst ntly . 

"I we s waiting for you, sir . 11 

11 You hPve the list of numbers?" 

"Ye s sir • 11 

"Fine . I ' ll be at my private personal number in t wo hours ' 

time . 11 

"JEkx.t.xExxi:gk.t So the nine-fifteen number i s the one . " 

"That ' s right; and make bsolutely certain thP t its clear ell 

- the way ." 

"Right, sir . I ' 11 call you . " 

He thought: At this level we ' re devilishly efficient; wish to 

God the underground people unJerstood thPt bettero 

He forced any further thought on the subjec t out of his mind . 

He took out paper end pen And began to write , setting out in fine 
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detsi l all he h~d discovered about the case so far, his tnoughts 
~ 

on it end the line he felt should be persued . The only thing he 

left out, the thing to which he made no reference et 11 , :as his 

person:=il knowledge of the identity ot'.Rhl};;--ZA.::O ~ '1~· ,., 
./hen he hDd finished writing it was tw nty minutes to nine . 

He locked whet he had wri :tt en into his ~ ~ al drawer,e p,ncl left 

the office . He felt hungry and tired ~ iikL~sBlJ , 8nd desperately lonely 

as lonely es he hP.d not felt for two years . Th::-,t was how long it w s 

since he had lPst seen her, end he knew th2t tonight her sencle of 

pride would prev il over his . 

It was three minutes to the hour when he reached his flet . It 

took him slightly over ten inutes to shower and ch::inge 2nd he was 

just settling down to a drink when the telephone rillg Pt his elbow . 

In spite of himself he felt pride at the fineness of his timing . 

Then the familiar voice c ame to him, cleer as though in the next 

room in steed of in faraway XRXNXXR Cape Town, neerly e thousPnd 

miles p;way . 

"Krl ... o" 

"Yessir! Good to hear your voice . " gain •••• 

"And yours boy·! Listen . This business ..•. I understand its been 

turned over to you • ••• " 

"Yes, sir . The men who wes killed ) ; ou know , the on who celled 

himself Coetzee, we 1 he wss guiding a courier who had come in from 

the sea ." 

"So that ' s where their sudden wePlth comes from . \.e v,Pnt thPt 

n n, KPrl ! We \ Pnt him bedly! And we wAn t to know whose shi p c rried 

him •• •• But listen . You ' ll get the reports in the morning . A myth 

is being created end that is a lw ys dangerous . At illegal meetings 
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in Pretoria i=md Johannesburg end all up and down the Reef there ha.s 

been talk about a new un derground hero who c .nnot be c ep tured and 

who cannot be k illed becPuse he i s the spirit of freedom 8nd is 
\ 

t herefore invincible . Its popping up all over t h e place , boy! 

And his neme i s Hicherd Nkosi and tney sey he ' s jus t slipped into 
ti~f1 ~ 

t he country bringing ,~ million RPnd for the underground and " . that he's gone out again . And that h~ will come and go as he p l e8ses 

beceuse there ' s nothing we can do about him .• •• o You know the sor t 
,1 

of thing •. ~ 

11 Yessir . " 

"Well boy, I don ' t want tni · thing to ce tch on . It could be 

serious if it did . We ' ve got to destroy the myth before it spreeds . " 

11 Th8t means c2tching the man who is currently identified with 

t he niyth and putting him publicly on tria l • .aui o o" 

"Pmd then de troying him pu b licly , boy! And I wan t you to do ± 

thPt for me , for the n2ti on! Go to it! And we don ' t have much time . 

iv'e don ' t wan t , the overseas pres s and those baboon.s a t the United 

NF1 tions to pick it up! So I l e ve it in your hands . Cr ll for whatever 

you need . Allright?" 

11 Righ t, sir . 11 

"Fine then . I ' ve neopl e here s9 :person Pl rr-2 tters must wait till 

leter . Goodnight and kill thet myth , Karl ! 11 

"Goodni&ht, s ir . 11 
• 

K rl Van As put the rec iver bPck on its s t Pnd , leaned b ck and 

clozed his eyes . Afte r Fl while the phon e rang ag · Ihn . He picked it up , 

kn owing it would be the special operP tor et ex cha ge , Pn d s8i d: 

"Everything was fine , h, nk you very rr-uch . 11 

She~ SPid:":Bhan k you; goodnigh t , sir , " and s1_:rted the dismc1ntling 

f th · ·~ 0 e speciel connection thet hF'd uisrupted service all over t he 12nd 
A 
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-3-

. Karl Ven As tossed down his drink tnen re ched for the phone 
j 

again . It required no conscious effort to remember the number 

although he h2d not used it , or thought of it, for neerly t wo years . 
' that 

He dielled it briskly , wi thout/hes,i tation w ich is part of re ·embering 

It reng half e dozen times , 2nd he felt nervous tension growing in 

him . ,ihPt if she were not there? ~hat if she hed gone w:ay? Two 

years is e long time . He bre2thed i n deeply • . •.• It rang four times 

more then there was t e click . He closed his eyes and waited . 

Her voice hrd n ot chen6ed; the cool ness of it hcd the old 
I 

· femilier effect of f i ngers Pcross his foreheed. 

He sei d : 11 Hello1 r ildred . 11 

'i'he silence of El mild shock , he tnought . l'hen she s2id: 

"Hello1 1erl ... • \11l2t do you \1iant? " 

"How are you, r,. ildred?" 

~•Does it n8tter? ••. • 11 • 

"I deserve that. But it does metter . " 

"BecPuse you ' re bored and lonely?" 

Now the effect of t e cool voice was ·ssvag ly , cuttingly hurtful. , 
He stood up to better wi thstand th pPinful impPct . 

"And thot,too," he S"'id quietly . " ut you ' re right; I PL lonely . 

1 not bored, though . Ma y I come round?" 

"Jus like that!" 

"Yes. 11 

In the long sil nee ·th2t ensued he ~v.ayed gently on his feet, 

willing him lf to an unnPtu al relaxedness/ the better to absorb 

any shock . 

" I thought you ' d leave me alone now . 11 
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eve 
11 Allright: won 't ; don ' t wr-:nt to: but the real word is 1 c en 1 t 1 

-/ 

for a man like rr e. I"ildred ••• o" 

11 Yes?" 

11 Ple2 se • • • • • 11 

11 o wh1:t end , h.r·r l? 11 

I 

"i✓h8t end do you wan t?" 

"PePce of min d ar d my work , such as it is." 

"And hAve you hPd it these pf'st two years? " 
I 

"You ' re g tting more skilled t your busin ess everydc>y , KRrl. " 

"Thst real l y hurt. 11 He s a id i .t quietly, CESUBlly: bu t the wome...n 

st the other end of the line kne w him, knew whPt it meE>nt for him to 
I • 

say that . 

Wh en she spoke R{f' in, the cutting s p.vagery hPd left her voi-ee. ,, 
"It's just no g ood, Ker 1 . ~ 

the 
"Have you hFl d/peace of mind you er ve?" 

"No." ,, 
"Neither have I . Please . ~ 

"To wha t end, Ke,rl? Th:::-t you and I should oEe d y 
,1 

up in court? You know this . Think of your c r _eer ~ l\j'V\. 
1\ 

h< ve to stend 

"Pleese ~rildred. ~ 
unhappy, l ost 

There was a lon g'pause then the women spoke in an.ED.Cailx:Dmka 

child ' s voice : "Allr i ght . o •• ~t.o • o•o" 

And Y~rl Ven As rePched out 2n c ompl eted tne words end tne 

t hough t for her: 11 •• 0 • Yes, its on r y own herd ." Then he allowed the 

suppressed ten derness to brePk throu gh his voice: "Give me ten 

minutes ." 
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The little house stood on i;he very edge of tne coloured qucrt~r . 

You h2ve the rr a in r~Pd 2s the dividing.line between the coloured 

sec-Lion Pnd the wnite. section . And by convention the coloureds who 
. r 

live here, just ecross the wey from the whites , are the best coloured 

.:tkRx:br:kxR:s.t tho.se closest to the whites in looks , manners , educc:tion, 

affluence . 1t i thout ever t8lk ing rbout it , or consciously thinking 

about it , the coloureds wh o live on the ~ividing line behPve/i- like 

people on permenent _probetion . '..Cheir children never pley/J_ out in 
. L.:--J2-

the street; they never me ke eny noise; if they ~ pPrties or quffrrel 

or fights they he i ~ hem quietl,· Pnd behind closed doors. he whites 
~ a--

across the line ~ of the workinq cl2ss or less , enyone who 
-~ 

fford to n,ove ... ~. elsewhere ~s ~ Els possibl e . So , Pt the weekends , 
·,1. end 

there ~ noise/Nr figh t i n g end periodic bouts of spvage verbal 

e.z:change from the white side: never· from the coloured side . Iuost ,. 
,I/ 

of the coloured houses he~ high wAlls and locked gptes or else 

very thick ?nd very high hedges . '..Che littl house on he corner 

h~ ~ both . The walls eround it r t,se a good e i ght feet enct \~ o-r->' 

~ topped with two strands of bBrbed-wire Pnd there 1;.i.e.:p,e jegged pieces 

elf broken bottle en bedded on tne top o.f,.t t;he wal ls . And, towering 

above the walls , and in the time of flowering littering the welled-in 

gc..rden :ID!.NX as we l l .s tne p v ement outside it with tneir flowers 

of white end red end viole·t end blue , .tkE: temple trees , fern trees , 

and fl ame trees ~EXWRil m2((e a higher , fregr2ntly lush i nner wsll 
concrete 

£or t e little house. Lower down, much 0f the/wel l s ~ -hidden 

behind climbing roses . And unaerfoo t J~ ~ a p~r~et of ~ ' broPd­

bl~ded , well-cropped 0 T ss. In feet , yie ~ ttle h ~~se 011t_ the corner 
' if, y~~-~,-..;,-.>~ I 

:p ~a been t::c.noforLed i~ r,n isl2nd of trnnquil i ty in F wor l d ffi@Ot 

jl>,e la11g ~ qlJP Li n,::: _ ~ ~ 011 . ~ ~~ ~ f1;.. Gv2.£" l...,....v,. ;,. It.. k.,~ ~ _ivk~ ~ 

~--~ ~t J_ -~t::~ ~~ TL_. 
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Ap?r t from an old Griqua wom2n, lYliss Mildred Scott lived elone in 

the lb.i ttle house . The o.ld Griqua woman w4 s Miss Seo tt' 1 3 ' inheritance ' 
r:i ss Seo tt 

she h~d nursed Ti~iss Scott es a little child and when/ grew up the 

old woman h?d become her personal maid and attendant . Later , when 

I,. ildred Scott left the family farm in Griqu8l nd Eaat to go to the 

university of CPpe ·rown the old wom~m he d gone with her to keep 
I 

hhus e for her in two rented rooms , and to cook for her , end to clean 
ironed 

for her end to see that her clothes were always clean and/J.liXIDU!lKN. 

The old Griqua woman w~ s the on l y NNK witness when rlildred 

Scott brought har l Ven As to the two rooms in the quiet Cepe Town 

suburb a long , long time ago now . She hed served them their first 

meal t hat night . And she h?d been presen t on all the other nights 

to serve their needs and then stay out of their way while they talked 

and 1 u ghed nd shared their studie_s . Often , she h d prepared a 

basket for them to go to the beach ·on moonlit nights . In those days , 
. 

a dozen years and more ago , many things were 'sti~l possible in a 

pl ce like Cape ToV'm , r-ind especielly mong the young people who 

attended the university . There was the need to be cautious , of 

course . But rnPny thi,ngs were still· possibl e then . There were many 

discreetly conducted mixed -pcrties in privete homes; and there wer_ 

a few restaurants wh.el!e the lights were not too bright Pnd where 
' ( 

the mPnegement was prepered to overlook certain things provided the 

young men we.s known to hc1ve the right beckground . And so the old 

Griqua woman hrd watched_the unfolding 8nd flowering of a very 
' > 

special relc1tionship; end it WBS tne most natural thing in the world 

when she found , one morn ing , t net t he young mrn h::-d spent the night. 

She h~d braced herself then for the ineyitable dey of the wedding and 

m8de her own secr~t p\la.ns . "''hen ~ d"'y h d t ,v ~ c B no come she hed eccepted 
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that as one fecet of the scheme of things, not the ~deal perhaps , 

but inevmt abl e too . 

The you~g man hed been the firs t to fini sh and leave the 

university . He hsd gone Pway nd come beck and gone ewriy and come 

back . And lwFiys there hfd been the letters from 811 over the world . 

And he h8d gone end come. nd gone and ,come . 

And then I.ildred Scott h d finished 2nd taken her first job in 

the Free tete, and her second job in the Transvaal , and her third 

job in the CPpe . And lweys there h2d been the letters; end elw ys , 

too, she h2d insisted . on ebsolute privecy so th t she could receive 

, him in privete at very short notice . For thi' re?son she mede no 
I 

friends , hcd es little outside social intercourse es her work dem2nde 

and made of her home , wherever she w2s , an island of slillf-contFiined 

' beeu ty which she enlerged nd enriched as she eflrned more money . At 

first the leeders in the communities where she found erself teacnin 

h d tried to draw her out . L9 dies hed invited her to their clubs and 

g2therings . Young men had come p ying court . But in time both the 

ledies and the young men hPd given up and I\:: i ss 1'-d al.dred Scott was 

left to the sole comp8nionship of the old Griqua woman , which , as 

f rr AB the world was concerned, WBd all she seemed to desire . A few 

- curious old ledies had tried to sound out the old Griqua women . But 
I 

they, too, hPd soon giv~n up . Thus the years JJ.assed and the ardent 

young woman who hr>d left university at twenty-two to start her career 

w snow , at thirty-five, at the top of her profe ssion , respected , 

poi sed , s lf-conteined , a brilliantly successful he8dmistress - bu t 

a women who h d , outside her profe sional duties , set hersel~ apart 

from the life of t he people around her , nd of the land . Or so it 

seemed to all those who thought they knew nything i=,bout I1 iss Hiildred 
Scott . 
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The car swung off the road and the old Gri que womPn f l ung open 

the gate . Krrl VPn As drove i n Bnd kept goi ng till he ~ eased 

his car i nto the garage besi de Mildred Sc ot t ' s tiny and very ol d 

En_;lish caro The old Griqua woman shut and bo l ted the gate f'nd hurri e 

back to the house , ~o be on call., KPrl Van As and the old wom"n me t 

Pt the EXRJ E first ste to the verandah . 

He said: "Hell oN Lena , " as though they had seen er-ch other every 

dey over the ~Pst two ye rs . 
2n 1 

Sh3 se i d: 11 h1ister Kc"'rl , 11 with/tu eesy casualness whi ch suggeste 

t het an absence of two y ~ars was the most normel thing in the world . 
He looked up at. the verandah and 

/ A pPrt of his mind -protested: She could come out to r,1.cet me ! 

He composed himse'lf , willing k±nuuri:f his he rt P.nd mind into the 
' l 

st8te of quiet calm the.t v, c>s pert of the , pr e 1:mn e e of. Mildr ed Scott . 

He went slowly up the six steps and through the open french wi ndow 

into the sitting room . The scent of roses assailed h i s\-3enses . And -
I 

then she cpme through another door end he found himself holding on, 

unsure end anxiou and ewkward e..; on thet first fpr-off day when he 

hed worked up the courage to speah to her • ••• • his is the only woman 

I ever w2n ./;o marr; •• •• • Suddenly, uncertainty Pnd anxiety 8nd 

awkwardness fell from hirr: And he WBS et pePce rn t he hePvy loed et 

t e back of his lliind w s lifted . Here , Pt lPst , he we~ not elone; 

here, in her presence, as elvrn s
1 

peece w:::s possible . o • • oBut peece 

is e dengerous weAkness in an embettled world • . • . . He tried to look 
I 

A; her witn the seeing Jyes of a thinking llien , bu t feeling kept ,, 

intruding Pnd memories of errotionel i n timecyes n,erged the im2ges 

so t hat he saw s t 2nding in fron t of him , at t he same time , a ll thm 

di fferen t f ace s of thi s woman es he he.d kn own her over the years , 

'~~~ ~1g"1 ~ b~ f _;. t · Th ' , . t · · t h · . . ·tr6H':!;tOl'lC Or b u C~ rle mee 1ngs oo , oo l. S 1 S cons l!m cy , 1 S 1 S 
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"- ' the fa c e of con s t an c y as only womPn can show it ••• •. 

A shadow fli t ted ecro s s t he womPn ' s fece , a minor er.1otion 1 

convulsion, then the automatic , polite social smile th8t he remembered 

from other a wkwa.rd times showed on her fPce . 

"You ' ve lost ·weight, Kar l 

"whE t do I sey?" 

but it suits you . 11 

11 '.l:wo years i s a long time . I ' m noi; surpri ed you find it awkwardo 

"Please , ildred •• • • • " 

"Allright ! \:h?t am I supposed to do? Fell on your neck becPuse 

you ' ve condescended to come back? Or is it thet you ' v e become infected 

with wh::it you profes-s to detest?" 

"he turned her bech. on him and found a chr-iir . Brief,ly , he wes 

con;:3ciously aware once more of the strong scent of roaes . Every 

corner of the room h~d a l2rge vPse of roses . 

"I wrote you, ,, ildred . I explcined . " 

"And explanations cencel all hurt! ExplEmations mPke the blind 

see end the halt walk end the crooked strright! •• • • Plee se don ' t te~pt . , 

rue into seying wh t I don ' t want to end don ' t mean . The thing is: 

I toihk you atM your word . v{e hf'd Pgreed thPt we would be honest 2nd 

sey when either of us cou dn ' t teke it any more" So when you wrote 

I took you at your word . You were staying away; you had chosen to . 

th t was the fact . The expl anation.:l were unimportent - ways of 

justifyin~ or excuding P deci~ion . The feet wes th t you were.not 

comin b2ck end I ---djusted myse lf to this feet. And now •••• " 

He cut in to her words, with s quiet· CP su21 inti s tence f n~iliBr 

to her from other times: "I don ' t know where I ' m going any more • ••• " 

'l1he women. becene still . All rp,ge en d resentment lef L her . Her 

still ness pervede the rose-scented room and ~ePched out ~t them n . 

f 
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'i'his , she told herself c e lirily, is the 11.an for whose se_ke I turned 

my bPck on everythin g except my work , end thet , in the beginning a. t 

least, was only i:n order to stPy alive Pnd f resh and in touch with 

the l:i,ving and growing ferment which is. the essence of life. I know 
! 

this m8n . I h2ve given all I have ?n d B 11 I am ~XRX to him, .so I 

kno him well end I know direction mnd purpose re crucial to him. 

He said: "D ' you understand whe't I ' m sriying , rvdldred?" 

"I ' m trying to." 
I 

"If you do you ' 11 understrind why I wrote end why I ' m here . " 
11 If not?" 

He shrugged end walked away from where she sat . "Then I mi ght 

as well give ·in . " 

~Give in?" 

"To the hete-mongers and the fe r-rnongers. 11 

.['he woman thought: '.I'here wes e time when I l e aned on him and he 

gPve- me strength and comfort and confidence; but thet was oh · so long 

ago . · And now? 
I 

She said: "Have you eeten , K?rl? 11 

He sc=-id: "I don ' t want anything ." 

. I 

She got up nd went out of the room . When she returned she 

poured t wo drinks for them . He came te her end seid: 

"Plet=ise , mey I touch you?" 

She offered him both her hands . He squeezed them then he pulled 

her into the folds of his arms and pressed her hungerily to his 

bosomo The~ e ki~sed her, gentl y , like ~n anxious child pleading . 

She took h i s hand and led 4im out to t he ~ittle verandah. Sitting 

there, they could see e section of t he night sky 2nd a little tip 

of the Li.lky Wey. After a while the old Griqua won+an , Lem=, , brought a 

trpy with cold chicken on it . \ 
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l\'i l dred Scott s0 i d: "Thank you , Len~; you ' d better go to bed 

now. 11 And she rer,._embered the thou sends of times she h.=-d used the 
I 

s21e words in the p st when KRrl had come to her . 

KPrl an As looked up quickly at the old worn n , And suddenly , 

for all three of them , time p2st , ti.e present , time futur e, merged 

into a static mom nt of endless r i tual . 

The old GriquP womPn Pccepted the moment with the sem.e cpsue lmes 

with which she eccepted -God and nag;ic and dea t h,e and gho.3ts and 
0-,. 

miracles and talking t~rees Pnd weeping roc~s - for who is to dr2w a 

line end x~«~R S8Y ' this is life ' or ' thi s is no-life ' ? 

h2rl Ven As all owed the moment to wash over him - e cleen~ing 

ocean of unutterPble relief end hear t -fi lling trenquility . 
in the mind of 

Only/11.ildred Scott was there e v gue , une sy protest egeinst 

the meening of the moment , like someone brushi ng 2w2y invisible 

cobwebs thPt threaten to bi nd and stmf le and choke end kill without 

hurting . . 

The old women seid: 11 ' Night ].ister .l'.'.erl , l\'iss Killie ••.• " 
\__ 

Afterwards, she coaxed him into eeti ng . And then they set in 

silence fore long time . An d then he begen t9 talk , telling her of 

nis last trip ?broad and the terrible new isol 0 tion of the country 

end his own depression . And as he tmlked his voice ch2nged, the 

undercurrent of the gentleness of the drea11er returned to i t, end . 
, I 

the seitI-:fassurance too . And whenever he paused , she prompte d with a 

questi on or suggestion , end he went on agr-iin . And speeking f.:i f reely 

she could only to t his woman , he purged himself of ,11 his pen t -up 

mi sery and confusi on . fl~d so he told rtel ebout hi s 1, test job , the 

trPcking down of Nkosi-Dµbe ; end to her , of course , he could reveal 

hi s knowl edge of the id , ntity of RichFrd Dube Pnd he could tel l her 
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t h a t he h2d wi theld thi s know;ledge from his super.iors . There w s c1 

hint of the self-~mport'irnt pride. of the young men on the wa y up 
' 

when he told her of the telephone ,c a l l heh d received earlier th2t 

night . 'l'hen he pulled him s e lf up o 

only 

what 

, 

She thought: ~ow , e t l a st. 

An oddly tentative boyish smile flickered across hi f?ce . 

" I' m showing off! 11 

"I know. Does it rnr tter?" 

"Very much . You ' re the only one I want to show off to; the 

one I. wen t t o be proud of me; t he only one who :rre tter s . Doing 

I do becomes important in rele tion to you . " 

''You meen to my approval efter you ' ve done it . II 

11 Th8t too; bui:;.i ts more th?:m thet . If_· I were less importent 
/ 

then I Rm it would be more difficult for us to meet . " 

"You know that ' s a trick argument , " she sr-id softly . "You ' ve 

sjill not l eernt to cPtch yourself out when your mind deceives you 

a.nd lePds you into cleve,,r rationelisations ." 

":But I do heve relative freedom i n comin g, to' you . " 

"But is that reelly t he point?" 

"It i .:3 n importE1nt fector .·11 

"Allrigh t . 11 

"Allrigh t so it i .;:; not the point . You tell me whe t i • 11 

"But you know it , KPr l . fou ' re just giving in to this 
y 11 Jrick of the mind! 11 he jeered . 

II 

"Ye s ! I,~ocK but i ts true! .You went my epproval a f t er you ' ve done 

hp tever you needed to do . " 
\ 

11 Yo (. ' re - right , except thPt it isn ' t p.., simple 8S thPt . " He 

thought for a while 2nd then his words carr:e out with a careful 
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delic cy . "You can '. t WBlk. a l one. MFny have given the illusion but 

none· have reelly walked alone . Man is not made the t way . Ea.ch man 

is bedded i n his people , , in their h i story and their culture and 

their velues •• • • And so/, eech -men wen t s and works, almost autom?ti ca l l 

for the approval of his people . Thi is over-simplifi 'cetion but you 

know what I ween . 11 

I 

1 
11 I know: .now you connect . " 

I 

" 'vfaen P men believes his people Pre taking the wr·ong turning 

it becomes di f ficult . If you ' re a Jan Hdfrr•yer you stand up a:r::.id you 

' spesk your mind nd you live and die with the burden of be i ng 

rejected by your own people~ But we ' re 'not ell cast in th2t mou l d . 

There are pe ople who cannot bear the burden , so they do not stand ,up . 

I3ut they t h ink and they feel -" 

"An d they hurt , " sJ'le s . id softly . 

'_'Yes, end t hey hurt .••• " 
I 

"An d when ,people hur..t they need comfort .111 

"Yes! You ' r e ri gh t , of course . I3ut was it need of comfort 

thc::t rnede me come to you ell those years ago? Is th~t why I n ever 

n,erried in · spite of ell those matches everybo,dy tried to arrange 

over t 1e years? 1' Of course people need comfort when they hurt . " 

seid: 11 0h dear ,." in a very small voice . 
I 

t f'.ter while she 'went on norma lly. ' "But in this at ' l e s t we are 

equa l, Ksr l . Or are we?" 

' 
•
11 I ' n,. only def~nding rr,.yself Af;P in:::;t an insinuBtion ••.• 0 

nThst you 'need comfort?!! 

"In _whet is somehow a -disreputable way . . Is it disreputable for 
, I 

,- for e rr.an to turn to the womBn he loves for comfort?" 

"No . But it is disreputable to try And p8d l ove with a super-
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s t ructure of explenations and re·!"lsons . 'l'hi.3 i s something subjective 

and emotional end irr?tionPl . The only reel question for us , KPrl, 

is why you stayed way for two years - an d I' m not t h ink ing of wh8 t 

l wr ote in that letter - end why you here H you are n ow. 

Kerl VFm As g ot up 8n d w 1. ed down the verandah steps and 
II 

on to the cerpet of t h fr: ck green gre ss . The woman wen t into the room 

and fixed 1:mother ,drink . As sl e passed a ti3ll mi rror, she looked at 

her reflection . She noted the beginnings o~ crows feet around t he 
,< 

eyes nd the f2 int hints of loose skin ebout the jowl . ~i me was 

showing. At thirty-nine Karl hPd withs too d the r vishes of time 

much better th n' she· hBd ~ - I ' m a spinoter of thirty-five now , 
j 

she thought' , r-na the . thought startled her a little . She di dn I t 

feel thirty-five: anywey , how does one feel at thirty-five? She' 
I , ~ 

felt more con trolled, more certain of hers ili f th,.,n when she h d ,met 
- (;,>:, k..~L.,.;. ( ._iro-(_ • 

.r,.e_r l in tnose far away nine;Et:e:en-year-old dPys . Then , he wF. s twenty-
. . L 

~hree nd even zk~ fuore shy 2nd vulner~ble; but even then slie hrd 
(\ \.:,. ~ , 

seen thpt cGpaci t ---J for det il r-ind strengtJi of min d . Also , of course , · 
I\ l 

there WPS the phy~i cPl thin w1ich bed flowered bet,veen then. from the 

first moment Pnd which .h 0 d never died . Si x~een years of an odd k in d 

of love . 11 But the t ' s whr-> t I wanted, " she rr:urmure d to tne rr.i rror . }' 

·rhen she CBrried the dr inks out into the gcrden . 

She hPd not thought the ffBir would l as t this long . For her 

it was love right from the octset , and she knew it; something th t 
) 

went deep Bnd would lPot A lifetime . She h~d resigned herself to 

his going wPy and to the end of it . And she hc1d seen herself marryini 
I 

someone ~ho wao a n ice tnd decent ~nd likeeble person Pnd rearing 
2 l 

f.o.rx faI:.tily for him 1:nd being physicr-lly faithfu l to him 2nd P g oo d 

mo t her to t heir children . 
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- . -
Cf cour;:;;e she h2.d knoym thP t K:=irl loved her; but different 

peo;le love/ differently , and for some love dies in bsence or when 
• 

the going gets rough . · So she h2d been suTprioed en-0 suspicious and 
/ 

a little disturbed wb:aB he kept writing , end when he cPme beck , r:;nd 

kept coming back . In the end she hPd r~Blised that it went ps de ep 

for him end would lest ea long . She hed quiet nd c refu~ly adjusted 

the pettern of her life to this new reali ty . 

She joined him under the tflllest of the flan.e trees . 
\ 

,.I, 

He s~id bruptly , with a hint of violence ebout it: 
~ 

11 l was afreid . Th2t ' o why I stPyed P.Vvay . 11 

'' ~ \!hat of?'' 

"Of what, they ere doing! Of having to choose 'between you and the, 

"But you chose , Karl . " 

",They ere my people , l\.ildredi .You don ' t just turn your beck on 

your peopl e beceuse they ete rn~rching to disaster . :Beceuse that ' s 
11 

how it must end , J:he only question i s thPt of . time . ~ 

11 And hovv much blood . 11 

"As you s .8 Y, Bnd how much blood . N"" And I know you fee l ebou t 

these things too , 1 f1 ildred . You ' ve never · telked bout then:; you ' ve . 
never shown . :But I .r;now you feel end I think there must be moments 

of hate . " 

"Never for you , Kerl. ' But I think you ' re wrong for the others 

even . I think we Pre - reachi.lirig a point beyond hete . \le ' ve livod with 

uncertainty and wi t h fear for so long t4~t we hPve achieva d~ e be ~ance 
~ I 

in apite of ~ - I thin k thet ' s what it reelly meen t o be coloured 
) ' 

in this l2n d now o 
11 

" I wa;:;3 efi'eid but I did come back •••. Oh , J:ri i ill:dlS'~ d f Al so of wha t 

they migh t spy and do , i f they c ught u s . They are my pe opl e ." ,t I '4...-.-) 1~ -'J --
loge ther , they wa l ked back ".J;o t he lit t le h ou se . 
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r,'iiss Anna de et w s disturbed . Two days ago she hBd seen the 
~ . 

first hopeful crack in the control of ~ Van As , P fleeting fl[->sh 

of jeelousy beceuse of her te?sing attitude toward the two petro lmmn. 

But the following rrorning he turneu up l,te, jlover in his outton-

hole f'nd a hint of mockery in his eyes . '.J.1he mood of return to his 

people that she hed senied earlier wes gone As though it hed never 

existed; in its pl8ce was gently ironic , slightly mocJdng detP chmen 

ag in.Jt which she felt helpless . But he did his work , end he did it 

with 2/ new zest end gusto . 

fhe outside telephone rPng . She picked it up and listened, then 

she flicked a switch ~nd spoke to Van As: 

11 I;~r . Du.Plessis on th line , sir . " 

"Put him on . 11 

he did and listened for whilB; then she cut herself off . 

"J pie? ••• ,lhPt ' s new? Hope you ' ve got son.ething for me •• •. 11 

" I hr--ve . Coetzee-v ·esthuizen wes seen three times et three 
':,-~ 

different pleces with an Indien named,,t _aidoo . Interesting thine 

Neidoo is he led the biggest xxxME coolie trade union untiff~o 

about 

ulsor;y 

registr~tion and approvPl of o.ffici ls law cPme in . '.J.'hen he just 

feded aw y . Didn ' t even m ke the gesture of seeking go\\,-ernn,.ent 

pprovPl . " 

"Interesting , J~pie. Go on . " 

"A little digging· showed en 8mazingly militent young friend 

iPidoo about tv,elve-fifteen yeers ago ; so mili tPnt , in f:-"ct , thBt 
of the time \ PttFcked 

on,e of tne ,commun i st sheets/we dug up)' ~x±wini him fiercely for whet . , 

.theJ ci:-lled his ' ultra-Leftism '. But suddenly, with the outl wing lil f 

communism end the control of the union .s , Ifaidoo be c~~n1e so meek P-nd 
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end mild it isn I t funny . II • 
" lb.Pt ' s he do for A living?" 

''Works as a clerk for h .. oole ' s ; you know , the big.coolie merchant 

But we think this is e fron t. " 
\ 

"You emaze me J Ppie ! All this in two days l" 

11 Come off it , K:?rl . We ' ve been keeping a routine watch on r,1r . 

Naidoo for yeers now . 11 

" That ' s better . Why? " 

"Partly because of his past; pertly bee use his new etti tude is 
good _ 

too/gNN to be t~ue; partly becsuse i t is routine; elso beceuse his 

elder brother is in the force • . But he ' s e· completely different kettle 

of fish. 11 

11 A good coolie, I suppose . " 
\ 

he man at the othf;)r end peused briefly as though swellowing , 

then he s id: "I ' rn sorry , a good Indian. 11 

"Thf't ' s right , .J ··pie , they ' re Indien~, not coolies. Every tirr.e 

you s y coolie its like spitting on them . 11 

. I 

''.I s2id I ' m sorry." 

".Allright . You h[-'ve th4 reports of t'l1e meetings betv;erm Naidoo 

end Coetzee-11e -thuizen? 11 

11 Na tun=i lly@" 

KPrl V0n As smiled gaily at r:iaving put out Jppie Du.Pless.i·s . , 
\ 

"Could you send them around please? 'And everything on N~idoo?" 

11 Will do . But there's R very special bit I left for the. l"'st . 
I I 

We ' re establishing a link between Naidoo and Dr . Nunkhoo . It i's thin 

and vague so fflr . But at least twive N&idoo y,,ras :i.'.n the cq~pany of 

Nunkhoo within an hour of being with Coetzee- vesthuizen . ·Anyway , its 
• 

ell in the · file enu I' m sending it over to you now . " 
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KP.rl Vfln As sensed th t the m n et the other end wa\ still -

smarting under his rebuke . He knew too thPt the mBn h2d taken it 
-

only bI?ceuse it had come from him . Had it come from enybody else 

' Japie Du.Plessis would h ve exploded: anygody else withi.rl reason , 
' 

that is; another pro for instance . J apie was one of the old hand s, 

a dyed-in-the-w6ol n tion2list but a first-class pro at his job . 

But the pros el.so knew they hed to walk warily with tne types on the 
\__ 

way up, the types being groomed for poli ticel power . v.'fue t K~r l Van 
~ I~ - ,..K,e-

As did not know v✓Ps thet J .opie Du.Ple S Si S hed invited hio aosistant J 

~ 
to liscten in . And that Anna de ,Ve t , ch ecking on whether he hed 

finished talking , h?d.heard him rebuke Japie and st2yed listening. 

So, rubbing sr-,lt into the wound , h SPid: 

"Excellent work , J npie . But b'err in rninq the wisdon: of seying 

' Iuidter ' r ther th::m '.J i m'. It ' ;3 no skin off our no,.ses and we might 

get f rther . ~ See you ••• 11 

Go 

' But Ann'"' de We t did not h ng up 2nd so she heerd Du.Ples is e>cy: 

"Heer\thet! Of Pll 

help me if I on ' t 

~ And she ,~ tne 

"Easy, chief!" 

the arrogant, pompous , poli ticel sons of bitch ~ 

get him one day ! " 
~~r----~~ 

voice of ~s' loeab,1' ii1.; cautio~ing: 
A 

Then the line went dead . ,.,., ,U­
S"'t deep in 1\>-'l 

Annfl de Wet/MM~:x:Jt»±.t!BIX:fNfor 8 while , then she put the phone 

b!C' k on its cre,dle, gOu'-UP e:nd Lerched resolutely into V~n As ' office . 
I I 

He looked up and sen ed thrt this wes something speciPlo 

"I should like to speak to you , sir . " 

"Personel or bu8incss?" 

!'The phone ·cell thr:t ju.:3t ended . " 

"You listened? 11 

11 To the li=-;;;;,t pr'rt of it, mnint'entionelly . u 
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"Go on . 11 

"I CE'me in at the point where you t ol d r.·r . Du.Plessi;;:i 21bout 

the wisdom of sa7ing mister rAther than Jimo After you h~d hung 

up I hePrd hi~ speak to someone who hid listened in . He sBid: ' 

HePr that! Of Pll the 8rrogant , pompous poli ticPl sons of bi t ch es! 

God help me if I don ' t get him one day ! ' And then I heard ·iti:x 

xxxxxx±xNi Inspector Jansen s~y: Easy chief ! * I thought you shou l d , 

kn ow J sir . " 

"Thank you , Anna • • o . But cheer up . Nothing to he gloomy cbout . " 

Anna de 1et fought b"'ck t e strong i mpu:il.se to wc1rn hirr, , to 

beg hin·. to be
1 

c reful . She swung on her heels . 

For long while KArl Van As thought over whet Anne de let hed 

told hin: . He knev, that on ,the point of sBying ' I\ ister' to Indiens 

and coloured.3 rnd blFcks she sew things tb,e .Du.Plessis way. Her 

w2rning him wes prrt of ~hPt personel t_ing she h,d sold herself into 

believing he felt for him. 

·He thought: I ' d better cover myself ov er thio in cqse Jepie 
of it --

/ 
- ~ ~ ~ 

ma .. ~es en issue l::ter . He rang for l;;.:k ·- ;:;fl.7 e _,_ cry end dictPted a 

confiden tiPl note to Dr . Snel repcirting the outlines of developments 

in the Coetzee-Westhuizen case , his telephone conversetion with 
I 

:Du.Plessis snd his suggestion of the wisdon~ of being polite , wherever 

possible, in dePling with non-:.iuropeans . It wf's , he noted , the 

government ' s intention to implemen·t its _policies towsrda non-whi t _es 
, 

with es ' little friction as possible, 2voiding all PCtd thet might 
non-white · 

lead to/bitterness. 

The file J~pie Du.Plessis. promised 2rriv just before lunch so 

he did n'ot go out . Insteed , AnnP de \1et brought him srndwiches and 

coffee . By l 0 tc 8fternoon he hc?d done with the · file , kn ew1 every 
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I 

significf'nt deteil of it:, contents . As fer rs he was concerned, 
~ 

the Coetzee-v1esthuizen-Neidoo l i nk vvPS, cleerly estPblished.,, - .,_ .. 
. A 

1':;e-½? · ~~ ·-the ·eidoo-Nunkhoo line waJ thin but EXX it held together 

sufficiently , es ]!JeciPlly when you examined the extrBordinnry 

coincidences of the doctor having to deliver IndiPn children at 

times end pleces thrt mPde for his meeting l{Pidoo after Naidoo 

h d met Coetzee-vleathuizen . NBidoo hPs no car . Nunkhoo es e doctor 

has a freedom end obility denied most other Indiens . So all logic 

· nd reeson poin t to a rendezvous between Coet:?Jee-~;esthuizen on the 

one hand Pnd Naidoo and Nunkhoo on the other thPt night on the edge 

of the cenefields when Nkosi-Dube had come in from the sea . Certainly, 
I 

it was ~n interesting theory to test end to check. 
~~A~ . 

. h.rrl \T ron As personally took the file bBck to J~pie Duplessis ' s 
~ . I 

office in the GrePt C.I. D. building . As he hoped , Jrnsen ,as with 

DaPle ssi s . 

"I went to apolo~ise, Japie , " he s8id without pr~a.mble ." When I 

hung up earlier today I realised whet I h"' d sr-ii d could be mi sree d in 

a very nesty s?rt of way . And though I ' rr. sure you didn ' t do thBt , I 

1 just wanted to meke sure in my own mind." He turned to J:::-nsen end 
C 

expl ineu vvh8t had l3.l3.p p~ned es though he. didn ' t know Jansen knew . 
'l""---

Then he Ppologised again ~. · Jc, _._ , pointing to the file , he sPid: 

11 I would say 0 t alk with friend Naidoo is · indicr-ted . Perhr-ps 

we can do it tomorrow . Anyvrny , many thenks: and goodn i ght gentlemen . " 

"I ' 11 be demned! Jepie Du;Plessis se i d won eringly after Van As 

had left . 

"1hey sey he e ve::. y big man in' the meking, 11 

- ~ 
J ~-n sen murmure

1

d 1[ 

l
. Van As and l\iildred Scott had e perty on a quiet , wrh te SE'nd beach 

~ ~ 

II. 
that nigh t. 

L.....-~~--------~-----> 
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-~G-
'rhey picked up Srmrn;y NNidoo ~ thet night . There was no need 

J. 
to, the order thAt came through w2s to have him At the C. I . Do 

building in the morning . They could hPve picked him up at h i s home 
,,-. fu e.J.1.z.. .,i \\.a. -~ I\~ 
l\ or at his p'lave of wo:rfc any -time the following morning . :But things 

were sl8ck end the patr?ln:e:i:i who wes not ·djriving w s bored . There ~ 

nothing new to . talk about so he s id to his pRrtner ' " Let ' s go ' n get 

that coolie , Naidoo . 11 

- ' , 
" The order's for tomorrow . " 

"I know; but let ' s go ' n get him ell the ci me . " 
w2s an older man end 

'.l'he driver did n ·ot pPrticul rly want to . He/didn ' t enj,oy messing 

up these pe ople . But his partner was populer among the ktl"Wu~ 
,fk {., .,-,.d? _ 
·9~t ~ ~nd e could mAKe y u feel Pwfuilily uncomfortable by the 

way he told e story in e crowded canteen . Th2t 1 
• why the driver had 

been distressed when he ' had been· essigned to go on patrol* with this 
older end more responsible ' 

men . Odd thing, few of the/chaps liked him or w21ntea to g o out with 
/ ~ 

hirr. but none dered turn ~ bPc on thi s chflp . So he sPid: 11 ~llright . 

l~aidoo ;es in the1 8ct of putting on his tie when they burst into 

his room . He braced h i mself , wiped out 211 though t and feel i ng PS 

~ 
you snuff out 2 ci?ndle , NNM • turne d to then:. epd stood wei ting, forp cedl· 

relexe d . 

"Pretty tie , "_ the younger padntmi;r'.m n said , prowlin6 r bout the 
~ 'h-' 

roorr., seeking for liquor , communist li terP ture , 2nything . 
. ~ A 

"You' SP111ffiY Naidoo?" , the older rr.c1n sn8pped. 

"Yes . 11 

one 
'J:he young/mxNx niee ured himself ageinst Naid90 E1nd decided tnr t 

_,,..... 
even with his speciel trPiniing he would hPve e hard time hPndling 

this one in P fight: unless he was e cowPrd, of course . Big frames 

end herd muscles hPve often -hidden cowardly hearts . He wBlked up 
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close to Naidoo erid tried to stare h i m down . Ti t was very di fficult . 

Even Efter stre t ching himself es t~ll es possibl e he still h2d to 

tilt his head upwards 
(-r 

Briefly 1\ B f Pint 

to look NPidoo in the eye . 

flicker th t wes out 86 quickly l
. t 1- j 

8.3 cemel\ 

t he .xR young pP trolman re Pd a messege of .ocking derision 
~ ~ .,:J',, 

in the 

Indi2n ' s eyes . The impul se was to sn:esh ~the round bleck face in 

front of him . But his own mind sent~ quick, sherp ,8rning message: 
~ I 

th{s one N~lQ strike bFck ~n d his big £±x~±~ fists might do the 

m.Rshing . H~ stepped back . 

11 smmy Naidoo - curry P.r e , heh! " 

n-Y:es , 11 Sammy Naidoo s8id quietly . 
I 

"In-spector ' J s n sen wBnts you 8t heedquerters," the older one said . 

"You ' ll better con1e . " 

11 1his time of night?" NPidoo srid . 

"Yes! '.Chis time of night! ." the younger one .:ma.6.enly screen1e d . 

"Come, 11 the older one sPid . 

Nridoo pulled off the p~rt, tied ti-e ana tossed it on his bedo 

"Not tcking the pretty tie , " the young one teased . 

a idoo slipped into his jec.x.et . 'I·he older petroln.en motioned for 

hi;:; pPrtner to go in front . He wanted to see whBt went on sll tne ti1J1e 

He hRd sensed that flesh2x of controlled sPvagery in his ~Prtner . 

I1r-idoo walked between the two policemen out of t.1e little room , nd 
I 

down the dirty ppssage of the rooming house . 

~~ hedowy figures stood in ·11all cl-µsters in the din:ly lit street . 

N1,3 i doo ' s l aridlPdy wt=1ited at the ittle gete that led to' the street . 

Fron, across the street a voice C"'llec;l out 1:' question in some 

Indien :tongue . N2idoo crlled beck "No ! 11 

"Officer," the landlFdy spoke to the olaer n .. Pn , "pleqse , sir , 
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~r . N idoo arrested?" 

"No, 11 the older one s, id . 

"Not yet i " the younger snapped 

"He come beck, ir , pl,.,ase?" · 
• I 

r 

N!Cidoo sPid: ''Don ' t worry . Nobody ' :::; to worry . Tell . o •• :
11 

I 

The young one turned Pnd shoved him . 

"Thet ' s enough!" 

The cringing womBn str:?ightent:!d up . There wes the feel of 

rnovei.ent froni rr.eny di red tions. A shedowy figure cursed the police 1 

.fluB:s tly,in English . :fne possibility of violenfe w1:1s suddenly all 
I 

Pbou t . 

Again , Srnrrny Naidoo called out "No!" :=md the t 4n s ion dispersed . 

"Put~ way y9ur gun , 11 the older patrolmf'n sPid to t he younger • . 

> T·he serge·ant on d~ty et C.I.D. headqu2rters was angry when 

t hey brought in Sqnany Natdoo and he discovG!red there wes no charge 
order 

2nd the/mN:iirx was foT him to be brought in next morning o He knew there 

was ,something speciPl eoout thi3 Neidoo aff ir end th:?t the very 

powerful I.1r . Van As of S ecurity 'was involvedo From the hints ·of the 

elder petrolman he else i-11ew th t the younger policem8n hed it in 

for the big IndiAn. He Vias therefore not prep2red to assume the 

responsibility of booking in Naidoo fort' e night . All the young 

fellow would hcve to do is gPther h2lf R dozen of his friends , go 

into the cell where N~idoo .; ~ pt P.l]d tease him until he could take 

it no more, then they would be .free to doe little bloodletting in 

safety. No, re w2sn I t prepBred to take the responsibility . On the 

other hE:nd , to send Naidoo home now might prove even more dangerous • 
• 

If he let N°idoo go end Naidoo di sepperored 'they would blP1.,e him . 

He re8ched for the telephone end dielled Inapector J1'nsen ' s home 

numper, brPcing nimself e 0 ~inst the Inspector ' s wrath. 
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Inspector J ansen phoned Kerl Vr:n As ' flPt but there ·was no reply . 

' 
He Knew J:::ipie Du.Plessis was 2t an i portent bc1mquet with political 

overtones so he 'decided not to disturb him . Ideally , the thing was 
I 

just to leave Naidoo tfiere till morn ing but the des.b .. sergean t wes 

not heppy about the Ptti tude of one of the pc trolllien who h~d brought 

him in . And Jr-msen knew how some of these strong young fellows tend 

tp get restive . This was one of the wey.:3 of letting off steam from 

time to time , but this p2rticuler boy would heve to be disciplined 

for bringing in 2 sus:Pect before t he time s,ecified . In spec tor J~.nsen 

was also angry Pt hPving his evening off s poi l ed. 
he 

Before setting out for C. I . D. headqur>rters/tried the Van As 

I 

number agPin but agein there wes no reply. ,vhere the. devil could the 

mrn be? ~hinking ebout it he remembered thAt v~ry stri k ing se cretery 

of his . A reelly be utiful girl . De ,✓ e t •••• He looked her up in the 
mi ght not 

book. If Vein As WPS with her he/W.@:]d:DiJld:± wen t it to be known . In the 
f ' hed. . 
circun1st2nces thet WPS e chance thPt/,NRl!rMHM to be taken .•• o. 

11 I✓ass de vet? Ah, Inspector Jansen Q.I.D . Sorry to disturb you 
, 

but something urgent h2s come up c.1nd I ' m tryin g to locrte Iv.r . Van As . 

There ' s no reply et his f'lBto I thought you mi ght know . " 

The girl remembered whet had heippened eerli~r in the dey when 

she hr➔ d listened in on \ t eilephone convers8.tion, so h~r replies were 

guerded . She didn ' t know where !1.r. Van As was . Had I,lr . J ansen tried 

his club? 

J n en detected her gu~rdedness ~nd misre8d it . Allright , miss i 
he's 

/ with you but you ' r ~fraid of letting on . Aloud, he s2id: 

' "I 1 11 ring there now. But just in cese he isn ' t there and gets 
I 

in touch with you 18 ter -" 

"He never does this time of night , Inspector . " 
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"But just in ce se , !hiss de v'/e t . Plee se tell him one of my 

foolish young men picked up Sammy -aidoo this evening inste d of 

ton1orrow morning . He ' s 8t headquerters now sn9- I ' m on my w?y there . 

Allright, miss?" 

"But - allright , I n spe_ctor . " 

hen the I nspector hung up Anna de Wet phoned the duty officer 

' Pt Securi ty ano told him of In spector Jpnsen ' s call . The duty 

officer checked ,'ell the numbers where Van As could usuell&{ be 

found, then he erranged fore phone call to be m de to his flat 

every five minute . 

It was twenty minftes before m:.xlliN±gk:Jt eleven when J,:-,nsen phoned 

Anna de vet. It was five minutes after one when K~rl Van , As rushed 

into his flPt end picked up the ringing tel~phone end the duty officer 

rt Security told him whc1t had h8ppened . 
-r·· 
l, 

Van As phoned through C. I . D. he2dquPrters . A ,very short 

tempered Inspector Jpnsen was still there . 

"Sorry ; I ' ve been out 9f town , " Van As seid . "How long heve you 

had our man~ 

"Since ten o ' clock . " 
A. 

"Then everybody will know he':.., been picked up?" 

1 "Yes . It wes semi-public Pnd you c n be sure everything ' been 
I 

covered up by now . 11 

"But why tonight? 11 

"Some witless idiot w~10 ' 11 be aorry when I ' ve done with him;" 

11 And our r: an?" 

"Here, in the next room. '.eight-lipped . I ' ve been at h i m for over 

2n hour but he hP.s nothing to sey. IL.now how you feel about force 

but we ' 11 heve to for ce this one in to speech . " 
) 
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"dhBt do you mean? ThFt he hesn ' t said e word?" 
, · about himse l f 
"Oh no; he enswers questions/or questions thPt are h rmless ?nd 

pointless. He tells you all you v, ant_ to know ebout himself: where he 

wad born , how old he is , his bPckground and educati6n o He ' ll even 

discuss his idees and beliefs with you . But esk him if he knows 

Coetzee-,lesthuizen end he doesn ' t say a word •••••• 11 

''By refu.,ing to answer? 11 

"He doesn ' t evcm bother to do thet . e just does not :mswer . I 
Ir'""-

tell you the only wey is for answers to be forced out of this" 
I 

"Hold on till I get there •••• " 
I 

111\~ight es well tell you the rJ st , 11 Jansen said . · 11 The hPlf dozen 

people we were especiPlly interes t in have dropped from sight , 

vanished into thin ?ir o II 

"All of them?" 

11
\ i th the exception of Nunkhoo . 11 

"I hope you left hi1t alone ." 

" Yes . 11 

"Good men; I ' m on my wfly . 11 

~ 
hPrl Van As got out of the clotnes he hed worn to the beach , 

showered quickly end put on a lounge suite . He phoned l.ildred Scott' s 

number and when e sleepy spundi ng r,,ildred Rnswered he s:c>_;id: 

"Sorry to wake you but I ' m going to be very business over the 

next couple of days or so . " 

11 I understand." 

"Goodnight: and teke care . 11 

11 Goodnight; end you ' re the one to tPke care . 11 

11 Lis ten ••••• " 

"No . You do your work . Goodnight . " 
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-5-

1 rl VPn As threw open the door /'.md .gestured for Smnmy Naidoo 

to enter -P-..t ■ PDE., ahead of h i m. Except for th iron bP.rs across the 
J 

window , it did not look like en interrogation roomo It was largish, 
~~ I 

with . wall-lBmps +!Ji q+· ,,1 l' , ;' ila @ u shedding a subdued and relaxing ,. 
light . For furniture it hPd e settee under the window , two comfortable 

r:t os'_ !i::1fi .::; old a:irm ch2i rs 2nd E'n e:x;ecutive desk e>nd chElir so engled the·t , 
\ . ,J.k' 

its occu pi:int could see both door Pnd window . A.J;'~ owJ table 
P.nd a good though old,crrJk1~~ the flo~ 

in front of the. syttee/completed
1 

the, impression of~ o room ~~~c~i•!tt€,~ 

used partly 8 .,f///1/t" office FnJ pFrtly for conf~rences and rel x tion . 
'1C .. 

Only the b(rs ecross the window o:c:..ehow belied ~ gener 1 impression o 
~ . 

The room w s on the top floor of the security bui lding. And ria soon 
) 

as he hed looked arnmy NPido6 over Kar l Van Ash d decided thGt his 

best chP.nce of get t ing Anywhere W83 to get N!:iidoo Pv~ay from C.I. D. 
-

he~dquFr ters . He hrd be n s rpriaed by the speed with which JPnoen 

h~ u velcomed the idep, . 

11 1 thought you might prefer for U.:3 to h,ve our telk here ,," Krrl 

VPn As seid . "I ' n, sure you didn ' t like tne air of violence Rt the 

C. I . D. pl..,ce . I cert2inly didn ' t . I feel more pe a cef'm'.l here . " 
I 

"And there ' s no chance of my getting out , " Ne.idoo mur .ured . 

11 1;?.tur"'lly . We don ' t hPVe p,_, mPny doors, Fnd nobody ' s ever 

escP:ped frorr here • . Anyway, pleese .Ji t down . The settee is the niost 

comfortPble." 

-Naidoo oeid, a little weerily: "You 1.rnow it doesn ' t meke much · 

difference what met.hod you use , soft or ·herd . " 

"You h>'v.e great confidence , r..r . Naidoo ." 

"No . It ' ,..:, just that I ·on I t plc>y." 
~ 

''Perh"ps we crn begin by finding why . 
,\ 

11 

But you look t ired • .;.e--
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He picked up the telephone on the deak . "Send up some coffee ple2se . 

A lerge pot: two cups . Y~s, if you hFve Pny . Fine . " hen he turned 

bc>c.n: to Na idoo. 11 They ' re sendin 0 up ;:,On1c sandwiches too . " 
\ , 

Nridoo looked at hie writt watch; it was e few minutes off two . f 

K9rl Van As scnk into one of the armchr>irs . 

"Sorry to hPve you here et this ungodly hour . h e i nstruction 

w s for tnem to bring you in in the rorning. thic sort of tning 

often h~ppens when we heve to use t.e bervices of the c.I . D. But 

Security L:, e s 11 peciF>list force 2,_d we cennot sp re men .:or 

routine jobs . Anyway , apart from your loss of sleep r=ind my loss of 

, sleep the reFl loss i s thPt everybody h~s been w?rned by this pre­
, watchi ng Naidoo closely , 

Ill" ture "'C tion ••••• " Karl Ven As waited P while/ t hen ash.ed: "Aren 't 

you goihg ~o protest ?" 

Naidoo said: i,I am tired , you know." 

"Its awfull y difficult , " KPrl Vrn As said , "to mc?ke cont8.ct wi :h 
J 

arr-an who deliberately blanks out his ~erson8lity . • It forces one to 

do this rether silly fishing . " 

11 I 2-gree it ' is rPther silly. 11 

"Then please don ' t force me to continue it . " 

urprised interest :w~ ckr,;u c 'i flic.trnred pcross Na~doo ' s fpce, then 

didd out . Be srid, slowly~ with 8 hint of prepccupet~on: 

"Do you re91ly expect ~eople to climb one cross and meekly 
I 

stretch out their erms for the nPils to · e hPrri.mered in , just becF · se 

you c 11 them mister FnJ speak politely?" 

"I 1von er -if we. ere tal.idng 0 bout the s,:;,rr.e thing," V9 n As s2id . 

11 If we re not then why en I here?" 

There vvfls e knoc.n: on the door . Vrn As w,f;nt to it nd took the 

tray from the person outside , then he kicked the door shut And cr-rried 
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the trey to the low table in front of Nei doo . Be poured the coffee. 

"Now , Tvr . Naidoo . 'i'o business . Vhy ~re you here? Let us forget 

the premsturity of the r,,ction: you are here bec?use we f?ce a 

traightforward problerr of the breaking of the lew of the l~md , and 

without th rule of lPW civtlibed living is i~possible . BeFr with 
~~ ~.x 

ne 2nd let me tell you everythiP.-g I know es well 2.;:; &Jlerytl1in5 I 

hPv;e deduced from what I know . Let us begin with the man who v. s 

known as Coetzee to ,us and f;S, vesthuizen to .you end who was murdered 

eleven deys go. · I ' ll get up the files for you if you wish so that 
) 

~KN you cpn see how complete our background knowledge is . Evidence 

is coming in thFt this Dan acted ss" small-scale peid mercenary 

for the und,ergr,ound. ·It is not y;et conclusive but trke my word for 

' it we ' ll hFve everything we ne~d before this week is up - within the 

next three d8ys . Next·we hPve esteblished - and the proof is 

conclusive - thr-t you , l\:r. Sanimy Ncidoo, knew Coetzee- ·ves thuizen both 

as Coetzee nd as ,ves thuizen . I think you knew tis role end indeed 

used him on behPlf. of the underground; end this me ns thr-t I think 

you \sre part of it . But this is wh2t I think rnd whPt I think is not 

evidence . I think, too, th8t on the l2st nignt before Coetzee-

\ e;:,tnuizen died, you end someone else n.et him end he delivered to you 

n Africen nerred - o:r , to be more precise , going by the .:serue - Ricprr 

rkosi who hrd come off some ship . fhia mPn was a courier carrying 

money . Now, here ' s ~n addition8l piece of infor~Ation for 
1

you ; by 

,@~ f the sheerest 'flukes I know the real identity of the m::m 
A 

C"'lled Richrrd Nkosi .•••• Thct surprises you . r;ever nind , I ' m the 

only one who lmo so f2ro You must understand , -,.r . Naidoo , there 

are rny things thPt are heppening now thet I don ' t approve of . 

But however unple, sant some of its pspects, we must uphold the lPw 
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or else we aink into anArchy end b rbarism . 

"So, without stretching things out, I know th2t you , tr . Ifaidoo 

ere linked with the underground end hAve deel t with Coetzee- vlesthuize 

I ' m satisfied in my own mind thrt you know where I cPn find Richard 

Nkosi ~ oh , do .you want proof thet I know his reel identity? That 

I know e l ~ o~ .k~n ~ tit~-~i th a v'ery direct stare , a gentle 

voice end F very sharp brein? I don ' t think so , do you?" 

Yc>rl Vrm As stopped talking , poured h i ms e lf ,., second cup of 

coffee and leened b2ck . 

J aidoo thought: If I j~np him And choke the lifG out of him 

the identity of Nkosi would re .ein 8 secret • . And before the thought l . 
w4 s completed he began to ,play it out . He flung himself at Ven As , 

to I 

big hF>nds ou t/Jtkn£ wrap then1selves roun~ the men ' s neck end choke 

the life out of "them. He felt Van As, felt the neck end closed Jtk«his 

big hends . Now e l l he hPd to do was hold en end squeeze " Then there 

wes a~erribly shP:;'P Rnd sudden pr-in shock , brief 2nd agonising , then 

nothin . 
I 

Consciousness returned; Naidoo opened his eyes , his mind was 

clear but rr:ovement was impos0ible . e cursed himself bitterly for 

fpiling . 1rhe men w2s still in the ermchPir , celmly sipping his coffee 

V"n As seid: "Don ' t worry , the paralysis will soon pr,ss . Th"'t 

wes very foolish, you know . Con.Jider the consequences of success . 

Forget whPt they would h~ve done to you and think of your c omn:unity . 

Fellows like thFt young p::;trolm n wh w ted you for no especiel 
• 

reason would heve hPd supreme sanction for en orgy of ·violence . Pnd 

believe ne , people in high places wouldn ' t h~ve been quick to cPll 

tnen; off . A hundred 9r more of your people might hPve died hPd 
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you succeeded , Mr . Naidoo . It was a foolish atte~pt and no feult of 

yours the> t it feiled . 11 

Naidoo thought: He ' s not going to do anything about it . And it 

Bmazed him . 
Fl 

"~ow, l\r . Naidoo: I thinR you know thPt I h8ve/pretty cleer 

idea of
1

whrt heppened . Let me add t hat I liked and respected very 

much whet I sew of the man we s l3.B.ll continue to cPll Richard Nkosi . 
I 

But I ' ve e job to do Pnd I went him end you can give him to me • • o." 

"Go to hell!" Naidoo spat out . 

"I see speech Pnd movement are beck •••• Good • .rhis is my ~::1rn:ll!N.Xi.t· 

proposition . You give me Nkosi ?nd we ' ll leRve you And Nunkhoo and 

all your other people now on our list eione . In other words , give 

me Nkosi and I ' ll arrange to heve •the slate wiped clean for your 

peopl e . he lternetive is a clean up of all your lesding people . 

I ' ve so far persuaded them to hold off on detention orders for your 

key people like doctors, nurses and tePchers. If you don ' t ~ley
1 

detention orders start going out within the next twelve hours . Are 

you prepr->red to assume responsibility for thet? For what would haP,pen 

to the sick Pnd the young?~ Are you, r.r . NPidoo?" 
I 

\ 

Naidoo felt cool and cPlm suddenly . He knev, the t this w s the 
' 

point to which xii his life hed been moving all the time , thet 11 
and felt end thought 

his Bctions end rePctions, ~ ell he h9d leernt/between that£a~x-/-,.<' 

off moment of birth and this moment in this room with this men wes 

ell of pattern , whole end complete . 

His lip::; were purple with f tigue, hi'G eyes bloodshot , there was 

a tremulousness in side him th2t that would not be still ed , but e faint 
I 

smile ll!.ia,-11n1 tugged briefly at the left corner of his mouth . 

"But you end I, 11 Nc.idoo sPid cr-su lly , "we know th t I don ' t 
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rePlly hPve 2ny alternative . 11 

He leaned forward and 1refilled his coffee cup ~nd , for the 

first time , he took a sandwich from t4e plcite . V0 1J As grew _8lert 

Pnd spec¥letive o He hed hendled meny llien in this ·roolli and he wes 

acutely sensitive to subtleties of lliOOd. 

nBut I posed one for you: to wipe the slete cleen for your 

people . " 

"That is if I .E«RRJ!iXi agree to deliver Nkosi . WhPt if I don ' t? 11 

"I told you . 11 

I 

"But not everything . " 

11 No, not everything . I ' 1 ure you cen work it out for yourselL" 

"I ' d like you to tell rr.e?" 

J'Why? II 

"Because I think I ' m entitled to . Of course I n.ay be wrong but 
. 8Dd 

let us exeruine it . If I accept you at your · own eveluation,/thet you 

are serving the law even though you find meny of its features ugly 
/ 

~nd repulsive to you, then I 'm entitled to find out why you invite 

me . to co:mniit what I consider P ~ Pct of gre t be t ra yal . So , what i f 

I don ' t deliver rkosi?" 
.::, 

"You mean other th,m what will hep n to your people .•. 0 . '' · 

"Yes . " 

Krrl Ven As hesitated in the ~ct of putting down his cup , then 

flfter P full minu~e he completed the ection and got up in one smooth 

otion . He walked to the window 'then to the door then bccl: to the 

r.;indow . 

"ve ' d still get the infor11,Ption out of you , " KPrl VFn As seid 
I 

quietly . urt rr,ey take tiilie . You ' re a strong r,en F>nd a stubborn man 

but in the end we ' d get it . I think you know this , fr . Naidoo, so why 
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m-=>ke it difficult for yourself ,PS well 2.3 for me ." 

11 Ve ' re egreed then thr-it I hav,e no reel choice . r-tever I 

decide you ' ll ::3till get the inform2tion on Nkosi out of me , either 

p2inlessly or peinfully." 

"Yes; we ' re egreed ." 

"And you , I1.r . Van As, would prefer it p2inlessly? 11 

First time he ' o ecknowledged r,y existence r-,i::; a rr,an , Van As thoug-

"Yes, 

"vi"hy?" 

I would" ) . 

"Does it matter? I object to unnecessary violence; I bl,qme my 
I 

people for letting things get to this point; I think ~e need bridges 

of understanding; I think everything th t ' s •happemmgg is bound to 

lead to violence in time . For all these reasons end meny more ." 

' "But if needs must , nd ell t et you feel notwi thst nding , then 

you will resort to violence to get the inforn1Ption out of me ?" 
( 

11 I do not believe in non-violence , l\lr . Nridoo ." 
could , 

,rThen you did think you/talk me into betr ying Nkosi ?" 

"No. But I hoped you ' d ,see reason ." 

"Re son being the betrayal . 11 

"It depends on ho1,, you look a t it." 

11 How do you, l\.r . V PJJ As? 11 

"'-~ 
K"rl Van As felt oddly de ~ensi ve -sttddc:niy. Almost imperceptibly 

' xxEx±f± there h8d been c shift in t he qualt ~y of the relationship . 

Somewhere along the line he h a d ceased to be the interrogator even 
l 

though power w s , still with him . 

"le ' re getting a way from the point , 1.;r . Ni::iidooo" 

"I ' m no,t so sure . But I reall:y would like. to unaerstend~why you· 

went to the trouble of bringing me here . Did you honestly think I ' d · . 
tell you?" 
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"NO o 11 

11 Then why? 11 

... ~Prl Van As thought of thPt night when he hEd walked up ~md down 
Jr-

the Rue Servandoni because he could Awork up the courage to go up to 
<"' 

Du.be ' s studio . 1his was one of the very few things he ' a not t 7 01d 

I\.ildred. 

"Beceuse we ere South .Afi~icans end beceuse I hope thet one dpy 
' 

there will be a reconciliEltion between your people . snd my people . 11 

11 And for this hope of Yours you invtte me to betrfly what I 

believe?" 
/ 

"Don ' t you believe in the rule of lew?" 

"Come icr. Ven As! Don ' t spoil your reputation . 1.1:he rule of which 

law? Thst might is right?" 

"Th?t ' s· a simplification . Are we to surrender 211 xii thrt we 

hrve crer-ited?" 

11 il'ho asked you to?" 

"You do! Your underground wants power. It won ' t compromise or 

see any of our problema . f ' ve "bold you there are many of us who do 

not agree with all thPt is }?.2ppening . " 
in 

I 

"But you· work the system: ;proc feet you are its real brein s. 

Without people like you, without your brains and your telents , the 
I 

wild fanatics of Artheid would no~ be ~ble to operate for long . 

You and I know th8t the genuine believer in ~ is , P curiously 

stupid end gullible creature . But it is you , L'ir. Van As , people like 

you, who keep the s 'tern alive and strengthen it . You are the really 

guil,ty men , Pnd sou .c:.:now it . You try to suppress it 2nd some of you 

go in for coloured women or gooa services ' to t he · so..:called na t ives , 

but you know it, ~md we ~.now it too . You know the ·difference between 
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. 
between right Rnd wrong, between good end evil , Pnd ell your world 

of rationalisation cannot hide what ;y;_ou really know you ere . .• • • " 

"You 'seid coloured woman , " VEm As cut in . 

•''Yes . D1 you think we don ' t know . " 

"I wondered . " 

Watch yourself, Semmy; this one ' s no fool. He ' 11 not m ke en other. 

Blip like that . 

"And now you ' re worried thct we eight use our knowledge . " God! 

If only he could get this informction out! 

H VV811, WOlJ I t YOU? 11 

"I cPn ' t, but my friends can . And I 1
n1 sure they will . " 

s rose smiling . 

"Then I ' better pess you back to Inspector J,nsen . When his men 

re done you ' ll be glad to tell me all you know . "VAn As cro::ised 

to the desk and picke.d up the phone. "Ple se arrange to h2ve 1't1r , 

1 Naidoo tn=msferred b2ck to the C. I . D. 11 

Sammy Neidoo took i:rnother s.andwich 2nd in dotng so shifted the 
~ ----~ ___ ..: li ttl ....-iJ- ,-.,..J ~Lj 

coffee po"(,i/ . His foo"tl,_ kicked ~ EieB-te:_::0 against the/table . 1.1:he' 

tren1ulousriess of his body now registered only remotely , 9@ffl.Wt'liffll re far 

at the beck of his n1ind . He thought of Dee Nunkhoo end e v✓ 2ve of 
. 

desperete loneliness swept over him . To get awey from it , he s~id: 

,"The difference between you Pnd J nsen , Mr . Vr,n A , i the 

difference between the strEiight Pnd the crooked . He will break rry 

body_ with clee..11 cruelty; you would first deprive me of my menhood . 

You are the uglier , the :rrore evil of the two ! " 

"We ' ll t8lk nbout th8t to , " VFfJ As said , " but later . " 

There wa:a a knock on the door ~md V["n As c8lled ' Come'!" 

Now! Faidoo told himself . Now 
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·.l'he door opened and a ran er. tered, . In a single sweeping motion 

Naido o ·grBbbed the coffee pot end hurled it at !Tan As ' head. Vc1n As 

ducked but too lete, and t e surpri~e 8nd imp8ci sent him staggering 

back . The mPn at the door dug into his coPt p~cket Bnd sho1J.ted 

"Hold it! 11
• Naidoo grabbed up the little table , raised it high r-nd 

adv need on Van As . The m8n et the door fired. NPidoo seemed to 
f 

felter \ ~hen he gethered strength Bnd kept movi ng . 

"Don I t sho O t ! " V r n As shouted 0 

\ 
But the 11:an at the door hed alreedy fired the second shot . 

Neidoo pitched forwerd on his f;:,ce . l~Brl Van As turned. him over . 

He was either deod or dytng f st . 

"He was going for you , sir ," the rr: n at the door srid , seemingly 

petrified . 

" You did what he wanted! " Kf'rl Ven As snapped . 

"A doctor?," 

111.roo late; rrenge for him to be removed." 
The man left . · 

I VPn As went down on hi3 knee beside Naidoo . Blood 
' 

was bubbling 

up in 8 tiny trickl through his purplibh lips no¼ . v~n As bent low . 

"Neidoo! NP-idoo! I ' rr, sorr-y ." 

Ih, idoo ' s eyes opened • . He stPred up vec2ntly , then he recognised 
' 

Van As, 2nd. with recognition 1Z8me a h8tred s o strong an'd f orceful that 

Van As saw and felt it . N idoo worked his mouth es one working up 

saliva to spit. 1'hen he died . 

V- n As remeined kneeling beside the deed Indien until he had 

absorbed the ~hock of the fact of de th . De2th w o no str gerff) He 

hfld seen Pnd been almost 80 intin:::ite with it before as now . But it 

"' lwey;3 came es a shock . And there was ,.gzrtilj'j;;· c:z:~n£E1 ~~see;;;lJ-r::=·:3';ii,i~&~b~.7!;:.a;;:" ~i8Mie-e :::.ome thing 
I 
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eapecielly shocKing bout this m8n ' s dea t h . Thi~ LPn did not hPve 
I 

to die; did not h8ve to suffer even. If only . oo • 

Ven As closed the de~d eyes . As he touched the still w rm flesh 

a spasrr. of trerr.bling shot through him . 

He rose quickly and walked to the window . He looked out but it 

wes still the bl e8kly neutrel world of night . In an hour , perhPps , 

the grey pre-dBwn light woul d begin to filter in from the ec st . He 
. I '~j 

flt stifled ana oppressed )S'b:d ula i J'CT'" ri :;..,a nxiou'.:3 ,\to get out ·of thia 

roorr _which had , until thi a moment , been one of the mo st comforting 

rooms he had known . ' 

He didn ' t hPve to die end he died hPting rre ; Not Jensen or epie 

but me . 

He walked bPck to the body Pnd took one l?st, lingering look at 

it. Then he went· bri::okly out o,f the roorr end down to his office 
J le, ;......,\,<.a- ~ ~ Jl p~ ~" ~ q, ~ 

to w-ri te e report of ""bc. t bad b 0 ppen ed , ~"J~ ~e. ... ~ ,..,, ~ , 

t.~ ~ ~o-.-,___ ~Ir~ '-- w-.fl.. ~ I/ -~ ,_,., Pnd 
vvhen he hc>d finished it w_as close on four in the morning/, the gre, 

pre-dewn light was all about the world. 

He knew there was no hope of keeping the fRct, of NPidoo ' s d.ePth 
~' secret the mo~ent the body left ~ building. As soon 2~ some 

noneEuropePn h8d anyt in 6 to do with it - nd thet would be very ' 

1 soon - it would get ebout . He phoned the duty offrh cer and told him 

to meke sure thet the newspapers carried nothing about ·~idoo . 

The death ven pulled up ss he left the Security building . And 

becBuse NEidoo w s en Indian t : e people in thi:::; de th ven were Indi2n · 

He knew th~t before he re ched hi0 flt everybody who m2ttered ~NNid 

enong the Indicns would .rrnow of the desth of brr.my rc=iidoo and of the 

11.rnner of his dying . He t· ought: thet brother of his would be too 

gre-2t F> risk in the :force now; remember to tPlk to Japi e ebout him . 
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I1he streets were en.pty ~nct very wide , much wider than he h<>d 

re2li8ed; wide enough toe sily pake four cc1rs ebree.st: tree-lined 

nd SL oothly glossy in, the dPwn light . 'nd driving through the en.pty 

streets Pnd freed of the need to be elert nd w-etchful , the fm, ili2r 
• I 

mood of lurking depression crept over hin . He fought it off , held 

it in check, but consciously , and so he was aw re of it rnd being 

ewere of it it was real end heav} even though he hPd con~8ined it 

with hip niind . ·11-hen ne errived even hi;:; con.fortFble flrt see ed 

blee.k r>nd depressing . He long for lLildred Scott with an aching 
' 

desperEtion . And the foce of Sernmy ;~idoo, dying, and mouth working ; 

$,Q :r rj .; ,:;.-.., , li vd ± 0::1. ~ :;: Li._ ... g p•i t @f artc, fought to invede the surface 

of his consciousness. ' But some trick mechanism of the mind held it · 

in check an d so he was kware of it only as pert of the lurking 

depression that was a l ways there in the s h adows of his cons.c i ousness , 

wei ting for thet unguarded moment when it could jump h i m • • • • If only 
' ~ tb:..r ~ ;~, ,~ 

M! l dred were with him now ••• •• If only, those derr,ned fools did not 
' .. '\. 

deny hiit the comfort her presence brought , W3 th t .rxeir , :::tu p;i:~" J~ 
I 

He poured hi~self a stiff drink 8nd took it to his be droom. 

He chPnged into pajemas, got into bed, Re 0 c~1cs. :£;'or L:rr~ li~i;l;, 1-- attJ s-, 

w t:rcI1q:1il:ko@J? IO on tb» he ds :ish; t ab..1.e , too..i- 11q t 
~ ~~ &{_...,__ It-- · ~L 

iiilt::::'f drink t o wP 0b tber: , dc)oll!fil in one long gulp . 

t wo rnd u .,ed Lh~ 

~hen he turned off 
) 

the light end cloBed his eyes . But bone-weary though he was it w0 ..., 

a. ve(ry lor.\g time before sleep ce1ne . And in the long spPce be tween 

wakefulness ,e,r; d sleep the tning in the she dO\~·s of his consciousness 

plPyed 11 11"'nner of tricks to meke hiJr see the f2ce of S·-11. y NPidoo. 

But f:lt lr-st t-A9 f!rttg s; t au. :_ e oCi _;ri he .slept . 

·7 
:It\ EIS just 2bout tne time that Karl Vrn As fell asleep th, t 
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;:3ister 

Dr . Dawwod Nunkhoo shook hiJ/E±sexx~ ewake . She opened her eyes 

and said: 

11 Vh2t js i t? 11 AD d yavmed sleepily. • 
.J 

• 
11 Se.mmy ' s deed . 11 

,... 

She blinkea uncomprehendingly at him . 

11 SP111.my 1 s deed," repeFJted . 

Suddenly Dee Nunkhoo s w ,Sarr.my NPidoo 80 cleerly PS tnough he 

were in the room with them . She 'saw the matt bl~ckness of his round 

fece , the steedy li~tle ey~s with t e tiny blood veins in the corners 

of tne eyebells , the purplish sheen over hiD lip3 , especiPlly 

pronounced when he was dog-ti·red or desperc: tely hungry; hi::i bigness , 

the hard big body and big strong hands: olid, relieble S· rnmy . Wh t 

would they do without Srunmy? He 

wes built . Samny'.s deed . 

W8S 
I 

the rock on which their movement 

"Oh no!" she cried, Fgf'in end again epd again , ePch time more 

desper['tely than the time befo~e . Then she broKe down and wept . Her 

brother wr~pped his erms !'.lbout her and held her clo s e till she h:=id 

cried ne r sel;f out . 
' The tell thin woman called Cissie brought in B tr&tiv- of tea . He·r 

eyes were red but he h2d f in ished her outward weeping Pnd her fece 

wP~ ble kly remote Pnd eloof . Inwardly she would weep long, till 
I 

time blurred the memory f the man end of his gent , e ss to her PJl d 

those she Knew and loved Pnd of the dreams RKX end hopes he had been 

' ~ardien of for his people end for her; o l ong 2s she remembered 
' ' 

these things· pr:d 9ssocic>ted his fe.ce and his voice c:1nd his special 

fee l with them', for soX long ' would she weep the death of her Mr . 

Naidoo: but invverd~y end a.lone so no man knew . 

" Hhet shell we do?" Dee Nunkhoo seid hopi:h.ilies sly . 
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"C,rry on , 11 her brother said gentJ,y . 

"Like he elways seid , 11
• Cissie seid ble kly . "But no one to teach 

us, now . " 

"There ere men_y 9
11 Nunkhoo si=iid . "And some of the,. very good-. " 

uNot like him, doc," Cissie sPid coldly . ''Some better but not 

like him. 11 

Cissie," Nun~hoo; sigh{. "Not like 

Dee esked: / 

"You Bre right , 

Ci sie left end 

11 How?" 

Semmy . " 

"We ' ll never know but whet the people who collected the body 

said suggests that he provoked it . The C. I . Do_ picked him up about 
_/ 

ten lP.st night . T..fe w ;::; with the _ till the very e rly hours of this 

morning when the bril}ii?nt 2nd ruthless Kr . Van As •• • •• " 

11 ':rhet hAteful man! tt Dee cut in . 

11 
••••• showed up end had him removed to security. There , in ~r . ::-

VFn As ' notorious 'interrogeti o Room ' S rnmy died a little over 

an hour g o. " 

"Dawood • •.• " she he si ta ted then blurted II Did they hurt him? 11 

l-. 
"No, my ~efir . I i=is_sure you o Two sho ts in quick succession o I 

dere not go down end examine the body nwaelf . But his brother knows 

all about police methods of hurting without shovving it, and he check 

the body very cerefully . 11 

of 

"His brother .•.•• Poor men . " 
' "Yes . :rhis hes finelly convinced him and h e ' s at the dispos 1 

the / ovemen t 
t@ 

but I expect Van As to en ticipe te . " 
L 

Dee thought of Nkosi and .. >L lid ta: alarm showed her f I on ce . 

"Easy, 11 Nunkhoo murmured , "easy, my deer. Sammy gave them nothi11 

She clo ed her .eyes , swayed sli ghtly , took P deep breath end 
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opened ~er eyes . All fear and alarIP , now , were ·b8n i shed _from her face . 

"1ih2 t now?" she asked . 
I 

"I must go undergyound too now . Al l our key people disepp e r ed 

when they· picked up S2mn1y . I was supposed to st2y on the surfece 
I 

to see whet happened to Sammy . Sammy would not h8ve provoked hi a ·own 

de~th unless he was convinced they were too c ose to the truth to 

l:~ be misled . As long as theY. were ~tHit- fishing S:=immy could ju.st rem i n 

silent . The wo!'se ttey could have done was a detention order . l'fu t · 

hPs happened m.~ans thP-t Van 'As , t least , knew enough to mcke Sammy 

t r e this way out . And that eans they ' ve got 8omething definite to 

go after . And that in turn means thct I hall be next for Ihr . Van 

As ' ' I nterrogation Room '. " 

"And so you must drop from sight , which ·will be the signel for 

a fullscele se8rch .• rt .eens the end of your usefulness here . " 

11 ;/es . «i- But only openly . " 

" I ' m sorry , Dawood , " Dee seid firmly·. " he decision was that 

anybody whose u s e f u mn ess hnd come to an · end should try to get out 

and 2ct from outside . If you remain here on the run you ' d be 8 Burden 

to the movement EJnd to all of us, ~md you know it . 11 

I 

She swung out of bed and limped to the window . 

He sei d: 11 So I must go? 11 

"Ye_ ; you must go . 11
• 

"And what heppens to you , li ttlc sister?" he as.ked gently . 

"I don ' t know , " she murmured without turn i ng . " I don ' t know . 

' All I know is that for the present t lec:st I rr.ust stay ' and meke my 

contribution . And I prp,y God I do half as well as you and Sl'mmy. 11 

"You ' 11 be alon'e , my dear: in f2ct , more so then ever . 11 

"Also less so than ever , , brother . Don ' t forget ' that , brother . " 
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He went end stood beside her by the win ~ow . Day , now , was 

breaking fast . 

He Sl"lid: 11 \,'e ' ve never tslked .about him; you ' ve never even botherJ 

to tell your big bro ther Bbout being in love Pnd the men in your life o 

"There is nothing to tell. I love a man 2nd he loves me . Its as 

simple as that . 11 

•
11 1i'h2t manner of men is he , little sister? " 

11 Gentle end radiant and -upright . Very cleen and very wise , big 

brother; ve'f:'y clean 1 and very wise . 11 

11 I ' m glad you think him wonderful , little s i ster . " 

She re ched up and fondled hia hand . 

"Remember when we were children:-with me very little?" 

~-'-'Yes . 11 

"And running - or rather hobbling 

puppy? II 

efter you and daddy like a 

11 I rem ember . 11 

unafreid 
II An,d how un cam'flPmlil I we s? II 

''.Especielly v,hen you were daddy ' s puppy: yes . " 
the 

"And remember/±kx.t day I tried to explain to you how it was?" 

11 No •••• No •••• I don ' t . 11 

I 

"It vves by the river . You ' d just fished -me out .oo o• •" 

"Yes . Yes·. I remembert9- You felt nothing could do you h rm , not 
L , 

even falling into the river or mHon 5 sn8kes . You said eddy ' s presenc 
I 

11 And yours , big brother ••• o 
11 

11 And mine , n,ade you invulnereble . " 

"But I didn ' t know the ·,vord Pnd you 0 Pve it to me . Hernember? 11 

11 Ye,s , I remember . 11
' 

"In all the years since I hBve looked beck and remembered ~ 
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and marvelled at thi:::,, this - invulnersbili ty - this feeling of 

8ssuranee snd secureness thPt nothing could really disturb . All 

the fighting and the crying Pnd quarreling did not disturb tha t. 

And then daddy died and it <lied nd I grew up and realised th~t I 

¼2s a cripple. And I chought that_special childhood fe litj g was 
I ' 

prrt of the innocence and ignorPnce of childhood, something known 
' \ 

-briefly end lost forever and contributin to mrn ' s sense of aloneness 
I 

here on earth ~ 

11 And nOV✓ 
. ' 

And now .••• " 
? 1) ~ 

my dear . J:z~L-eu t, ! r if 

"It ' :::i com~ beck , · Dawood o Fant2stic end unhelieveble, even to 

µiy self, but its co1t.e back! :xlJC.ll~Jll Do you underst nd?" 

nr un der stand , little sister •. " 

"Even if he died •.. • 1 1·d be in the most bloody awful mess •• uBut 

it won ' t be like before •• o.I ' ll alvvayo know where I' m going f'nd whet 

is rignt . It ii.:> like knowing your way through the jungle . You my 

not get through , that is 8 chence, but you ;:::now :tkxi: the way and you 
thPt whatever hcppens 

lmow/you can ' t get lost . I /hope we get through, Id lov to have his 

children •••• But you understand why I don ' t want you to worry?" 

"I understand , my dear . And thank you for telling me . o'• o You know 

what to do and say when they come?" 

"I lmow . And if you see him explr in the importance of the myth 
I 

business to him •••• Please take care , Dewood . 11 

He felt her brace herself for his leaving . He k i ssed.her gently 

on the cheek then left her . 

"I ' ll be in touch,"he seid . 

u 

.YAl ,,t 13c r<!l:OiL rl:a the lPnd, w@.:..ting the-20. ry ef .cunion, #e J 1111r:;J 5 

r 
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Pera ps Ja.,scd 

I 

ne t ?o@ thoro. Ge:e:tairdy , o rn1H~ 1i'.":qzzz:.;;J o ti. er a r;;~ 

b PYe f'aJJe :a--in be t: t 1 0 , w±ll ..i ot b e ~i&± ~ . Bu -c -c11C iuOin in 6 vii JJ .:ow.e___ 

,p-i orn i19k t 6 a:t::-P mew " V dj s-d 

th r,t he Cf:l:'i'iC c LJ l s now 1n h1a1n g . Fu..L Ll.1.;_ o u ~ nuot do mf!<:15 l):i:s..:;::p , 

She turned from t he windov, and lo oked ,at her bedside clocK . 
I 

There \ ✓ BS no point i n going b~ck to bed . She ' d have to he l p the 

nurse to deal with the s i 1 pler of DFiwood ·s ceses nd find other 

.doc i:to r s for the more diffi cult one . Thi s was go i ng to be a long an d 

hard day . '.rhe poli c e should be here looki ng for Dc1wood vh thin the 

· next hour or two . 

She qegen to prepere for the events of the d2y . 

? 
Shews in the surgery with the nurse , Max~bra±brg helping to 

innocul ate a swarm of . f i ve- year- ol ds when the first poli ce car c Pme . 

rhis morn i ng the wa{ting-ro o was f u l l to bursti ng poin t an d i t was ' 

some t i me before _t.ne policen Pn succeeded i n bull y i ng Pnd for cing h i s 

wa throubh to the surgery . 

"1/here ' s -the doctor? w he der;iended o 

"I don ' t know , 11 Dee seid wi thout i n t errupti ng her work . 

" Well who .does? You?" He pointe d at the nurse . 

"NO . I I 

" On h i "" rounds? " 

"No , 11 :Dee sa i d . "Hi s cr-r end·hi s beg ere here o He ' s g o t a big 
I 

suger y t h i s morning Bo y o~ 1c Pn see; n o ppoi n t men t s till a f t er mi dday .' 
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"Then where the he 11 - is he? " 1 

"I don ' t know . All I know is he didn ' t sleep in his 1)ed last 

night . " 

"Then why the devi l didn ' t you re:por t it? 11 

I 

For the first time since he CPme Dee Nunkhoo raised her hePd 

?nd looked at the policen,Pn , ? coldly hostile and steady stare . 
\ 

the police atj swung Pbout abruptly and forced hib wcy out to 

the waiting police car with its rt:idio telephone connection with 

headquBrters . He W?..s put strPight through to I nspector Jp n sen . After 

he had reported J cinsen ordered him to stay on the 'pot , but outs!i.de 

the doctor ' s house . Then J r risen c 0 lled Van As, first at Security 

then ::it nis flet . Im his phone call lc1st night - or , rather , ePrlier 

this morning - Van As he.d ~mtic:i,.pFted this : he h 0 d seid Naidoo 1 s 

deeth ri:.ight mean the disappearance of Nunkhoo . 
I 

Vhen a thick-tongued Van As answered , Jensen said: 

"J.ansen here . You were right . Nunkhoo ' s gone under . " 

There was a brief p2use then .Krr l VPn As , weke Pn-d ?lert , said: 

"Thi s is it . Round up every suspect on your lists . Go the whole 

way , " 

" I n di an s ~m ly? " 

11 .rhe whole lot, n-::m ! Indi2ris , Africans , coloureds , whites: the 

whole lot . " 

"Thiit ' l l mePn close on two hundred . ~,1u:i t :=ibout housing?" · 

lf'J:here ' s a·pl n fore ,ergency ar:aangements at the priaon; they 

know all about it . Get someone to phone them . t nd we ' re going to 

need a lot of ,en to sweep the countrys\de . One of my people has 

the speci::il ere8s mapped . But I ' m on my way so get things rolli ng ." 
. 

"Do we pi,ck up Nunkhoo ' , sister?" 
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11 Anything on her?"' 

' "Only the . fpct that -she ' · his sister . She ' s P. cripple , you know . " 

''I didn I t o- Better let n1e talk to her first . 11 

"Ri. gh t! " J~msen snapped Pnd hung up , t oo exci t ed by the corr:.ing 

P.ction to weit for the men who was , officially at least , his s enior 

to hang up first . 

Before Vrn As wes rePdy to eeve his flat the first of the wave 

of mRss e.rrests NRMx.s:.tax.tN.t we h"lode . By the time he left ~ 

five people j:;ci--bdo~ iocmd@d up t}iJC1 were being questi oned at C. I . D. 

heedquarters . By the time he 'reeched his office everybody , people 

on the streets , people at work , children t school , All knev✓ that e 

big o~eratioti was in proce ss . 

Hi s f i rst Acti on was to elert his opposite numbers in JohRnnes­

burg and Cape Town and Pretoria . They , in turn·, alerted other 

import nt s entres . And 

operetion and the waves 

the great st te police rn."'chine went 
·.~ 

of arrests ~ nP.tionwide . 

~ 
? 

i nto 

And in a l l the dBrk plRces of the l Rnd the word wen t oJl t t ba t 

the bPttle was on Pnd that everyone hed to be ca l m and peacefu l; n o 
errest 

one should resi~P) no one_· should fight beck , but no one should 

co-operete . In thi s phase the brttle was between the hunters end 

the hunted . AnQ everybody knew who the hunters were end everybody 
-

knew thet the hunted was and is end wi l l be Richerd Nkosi until the 

bettle is over and victory is won • • ••• And this was the word to sprefld . 

The time for di ffe r en t form of br=-ttle would con~e soon enough: for 

now this was the battle-order . 

The word spread until it , too , wao nPtionwi de like the errests; 
t--~ ·to ..,__...,... ' 

whispered from rr.an to man, . p8ssed on even from child to chi ld t ill, 
' in the end , it re8ched up 1 o even the h i ghest pl Pc es i n the lPnd . 

/ 
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"Will thi s do?" Dee Nunkhoo said coldly . 

He followed her into the groun'dfloor living room And shut the 

door behind hirr. . He cro'ssed the roorr., open~ the f r :an hh windows and 
, 

looked out on the wall ed-in li ttle garden . It remin ded him of Mildred ~ 

Kot the seme ar ti stry , not the srme delicrte t ouch f or colou:qs .but 

created to fulfi'l e si~lblar need for priva
1
cy, tr8nq_uili ty and escepe 

from prying eyes . He knevv his i nsistence on ·the'ir being alone had 

driven her to a point of anger verging on unre i:rnon . How to undo ~ om.e 

of it? Wouldrr I t be t oo b1<1-106ki ng if i t h arm I t been for / th?t 

crippled leg~ Nice shrpe too. 

"Nice little g2rden , 11 he ,s"' i d . 

"Whet is it you Wflnt?" she sa i d coldly. 

He turned to her end smiled . It was a. corubin:::;;tion of apology end 

appeal. She thought: The cherm of thi s man is fantastic . Then , 
-

delibe mtely, she cut off all thought . 

" I ' m sorry to disturb you
1
especir·lly now but • . • o" 

I 

!'What is it you wpnt?i" 

There was a hint o·f helplessness in his shrug then he took a 
I 

few steps towards her . Her sterdy imperson 1 gpze never wavered 

from hi.::3 fece . But there was no life to it, no feeling , like the 

ey,s of a c ged sn2ke that knew it could not strike . 

11 Shall we sit down , 11 he rr.urmured . 

She oved ,h,.,nd1s Pnd body P. little , the slightest of gestures; . Pnd 
I 

he knew it srid' you do not need my :perJS.i ~sion . :Su t she remeined 

stending so he stood \ti th her . 

"lvliss Hunkhoo , when did you see your brother lest?" 

"At di nner lPst night . 11 

" hen what? 11 

I 

"Then he went out on his evenin 0 rounds . 11 
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"Then whet? tt 

"Thet ' s all. 11 

, "Nothing more?" 

"Noo 11 

"Did you hear from him" 

For the first tirre the stea.dy g27,e wavered sli ghtly . She 
thtlligr 

co1.1pressed her ips and shook her herd slightly. An honest woman , he/ 1 

11r.. .. iss Nun.Khoo , I shoul d hPte to do it but if I h2vc Pny re2son 

to believe that you are witho l ding inform~tion from me I shBll be 
I 

forced to heve you detAined . I sh~ l t b~ fore~ ~ to let there take you 

down to C. I.D . heedqu rters for que stioning 811d I ' m ~fraid many of 

the people there Pre not as thoughtful f'__, we woul d like them to be o 

Don ' t mi sunderstand me , l)le8se . \Ve will not permit enybody to molest 

you but just as there are unclean and u~ly- minded and foul-mouthed 

people amon g the Indian community s o there ere ~mong my community . 
find t heir w8y into the force 

And unfortun rte ly some of the worse riff-r ff This is one of our 

hP.rd probl ems in rr,ce reL, tion s. Do you understand , :N1iss Nunkhoo?" 

"Perfectly!" 

"Allright then . Did you heer from your brother?" 

"Yes . " 

"You know , the sooner you give it all to me tne sooner this will 

he over . When?" 

"A li ttle before five. 11 

11 ~o vv do you kn ow the t i me? 11 

"I ... s in bed . The phone woke me . I turned on the light . 11 

" Thr-:nk you , I!iss rs;unkhoo . It wns wise o~ you to tell/ 1rre the 

truth. I h2ve c shrewd no j;ion of wh t happened . How , whet di d your 

brother sey? " 

" h t his usefulness was over andl he hr:d to lePve the count~y." 
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"ThPt 211? 11 

"Yes . He expected me to be questioned -so he sPid the ,less I 

knew the better . He wt1s ringing to s y goodbye . " 

"\;e ' ll get him , you .ttnow . " 

"I think not! 11 

:'You wepn you hope not . 11 

":Both . " 

"You new he was in the underground?" 

"I don ' t KnOVv enything bout eny underground . I know he worked 

egElinst the governmento t1 

"And you?" 

t1 I ' n: a women . But I wish I wer e F mr1n ! 11 

-
"I also wL,h it were dif:t;eren t , :Miss Nunkhoo . I don I t · like 

a, 
pertheid 8ny n ... ore th n you do. But I hflve duty to do . Did he tell 

~ 
you ebout,Naidoo . " 

"Noo 11 

, n But you k:n ow?'" 

"Everybody knows . Everybody knows he wes Jj.urdered . " 

"He waan ' t; it w2. s en 8 cciden t he provoked . 11 

"He wes murdered! t1 

Her fece, now, w_s h£rd and her expression mule-like and blindly 

stubborn . He thought: '11his is how they vn:mt it ar_d this is how it will 

be recorded end the wall of hete will rise a little higher • 

. "You knew Nnidoo?" 

"He CP ue to see my brother . " 

11 0ften? '' 

11 Yes , often . " 

".Ano. you .irne\v why?" 
I 
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"Their m~nhood den1 nded thet they plarl resistance snd revol t a 

To do otherwise would be to deriy their mPnhood . " 

"Let me giv~ you some pdv · ce , I~ .iss Nunkhoo . I ;know you ' re engry 

and I l:rlo'w you ' re upset . :But you know , you ' ve just confessed the·t 

,you knew of people whose ections and intention0 amounted to treason . 
I 

:By keeping silent Pbout it you ere a party to it. My edvice is 

keep your thoughts Pnd feelings to yourself when de ling with· any 
-

other law officers . " 

"If I were ~ man ••• • •• " 

"PlePs~ 'rvdsf:3 Nunkhoo! You Pre a women , not ' e m?n 2nd if you 

express tnese views . and sentimen t s to ny other officer of the law 

you will be arres t ed. Do you underst['nd?" 

She ' s up~et , he . told himself end felt e weve of sympathy for her . 
r~ ,~&--..,? " 
II Gtttt:: T ei, ' I ' I I •4i-? II • 

/ 

"One l2st question . You say N.· idoo CalT).e to your brother . Did 

your brother even·go out :=ind return with :KAidoo?" 

1
•
1:M any times . " 

"~vi th other people?" 

"Yes." 

"Indi2n?" 

"Yes ." 

"European?" 

"Once only . " 

11 Coloured? 11 

"No . 11 

"Never?" 

"Never . " 

"African? " 

11 No a" 

' \ 
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"Never?" 

"Never . " 

"You understand you ' ll be in very seriou s trouble if it turns 

out later that you ' ve lie d to me; and be lieve me , }1.iss Nunkho o , 

you hPve , we ' ll find out . II 

"Have you done?" 

11 Yes . Th2nk you . II He inclined his head slightly and turned 

th'e door . She followed him . 

"Our t elephone ••• o" she said . 

"It ' s routin e to. disconnect the phones of pe opl e like your 

brother . " 

"But wha t of the pAtien t s?" 

"He should h eve thought of thBt . 11 

if 

to 

/ 

"Please; there are sick old people •. oochildren . • • • who may come 
I 

needing emergency help c1nd we may need to arrange quickly for another 

doctor to see them • •• • • " 

:-ie went out of the roorr. without replying . The passage end the 

weiting rooms were still crowded . It seemed that suddenly all of 

Dr . Nunkhoo ' s petien t s hed become ill and needed a t tention . But Van 

As kn ew it wesn ' t as simple as thet . It w.s one of those group:s thing~ 
I 

wi th which he had become f Amiliar . Whetev r the time f night or day 
' 

whene,ver some i mpor t ant l eader we s bein g t2ke n or questioned or 

hunted for 
I 
the group would fl\l 1 3t I s3-:y be there , ppePrin g from nowhere 

Bnd everywhere . .And it had s very distinct presen ce , hPrd to pin 

dovm , hard to define, but forcefully real . And it w ·s this that had 

led many a polic emen to jumpy and stupid action oftep resulting in 

t he outbre k of unnecessary violence end r ioting . He f el t t he presence 
I 

of the grou~ now, all about him , not hostile bu~ sssertive , ensuring 
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that he understood its nPture and purpose whic1 was tow rn of the 

' ~tnll: hidden forces b,ehind the wen ted let=>der en thet those forces 

would protect his loved ones nd the things thet are his . 
I 

One of his men came quickly down the '· t1:1irs . 

"Nothing t i1ere: an ttic , though which could eesily be missed . 
l 

~ ~ ey poi~ tcd it out t.o us . 11 

"Allr.ight , " v ~n As said . 

The men called up the stPirs nd two others who had been sePrchin 

with him care dovm the stairs , arms lBden with papers . They cPrried 
c ... rr.e in 

the papers out to their car and a couple of uniformed men/to bring 

down ~wo more loeds of p2per s as well as a pile of bookso 
I 

At the door V::m As turned brick to Dee Nunkhoo and said:. , 
the police 

"I' ll see whet I cPn do ebout the telephone . 'r Then/.:t ' · le ft/ 

th8t ,articul~r hou ' e . But the se8rch went on elsewhere . 

> All th"t dey , and 11 through t he night , the m ssi ve police 

round-up went
1 

on·. Scores of hundreds of men Pnd wornen were picked 

up and taken to C. I . D. centres P 11 over t he lan do The overwhelming 

majority were released after questioning . A f ew were )1eld: no more 
I I 

then seven hundred . :But even this nurriber would , fter careful 

screening end questioning , be cut by close on h lf o~ n the early 

hours of )he following morning the poli ce achieved their first 
~ 

mejor success of the ffiPosive sweep . They picked up five ~eple in 

e little hut outside :Bloemfontein . 2:'wo were white , three v~ black . 
l~~ 

Two of the bl eck men hed been convicted of~ sabotPge and tre son and 

had escaped while on their w y to pr ison . They h~d been at 1 ~rge 
\ 

for five months . The other three , the ~vo white men and the one bleck ., 
man , hed been unamed as Communistz and had' been on the run for over e 

year . 
It 

In C'-'pe ;.rown the s'i1ee-o yielded up ·a nerr.ed coloured communist ~ 
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the officials hed written off as being out of the cquntry . And 

in Johr-innesburg they go,t no less th n _mix men suspected of being 

pretty close to the top leedership of t1e undeground . 

Le,ter the following ·1b(lrning , in crowded courts all over the 

_land , hundreds of people were · senyenced to house arrest . 

And in P 11 thi d ac ti vi ty Kar 1 Van As 

Bt Security , examining the infor,1etion a.;; 

st~yed in the radio room 
sifting it , 

it can,e in ,/ checking RXOO 
\ 

the hundreds om' nan.es thnt c2 1.e through: se rching , VvRi ting . Now 

and then he issued c special .instruction . 
~ -

On the ~9 1u •& day of the mrissive sweep he knev tha t h e hed 

lo, t both Nkosi-Dube and Nunkhoo . If they were picked up now , it 

would be more by accident then de.sign . And yet he knevv how close to 

success heh d been. wo days ago , with Sammy N2idoo in his hfnds , 

he was on the verge of breaking the Nkosi myth nd perhaps the 

underground with it . Now , frorr. everywhere there came re rts of 

' the whispering campf-lign of t.rw yictdry of the hunted over, the hunters. 

Gover nrr1ent apo1rnsrnen in p2rliPrrent hxM h8iled the svveep P B 

gre nd order and a greet defe ,t for 1h. 
·\- "\ .-4 ~ , -1~ 

;:;;ubversive agents of communist revolution . B!7 the Nkosi ruyth Vves -

t victory for the forces of law 

s1}re2 ding . • _ 1 l\r 1~- ~ Ir. 
~L.,..~· ~ tv--1 ' +- ~ i- ~\ 

At ,e1 ,...:t? on the ~eon~, fter neerly two deys ( ithout sleep , he 

handed over control of the lo Pl operation to Jepie DuPlessis nd 
~ · ~~ 

went to ~ for 'eighteen hours . But now , in the long sleep of 

utter physic h and mentPl exhaustion , the lu;king thing in , the dark 

shadows of hi;:;; consciousness stepped boldly into i td centre nnd 

trf'nsforn:.ed sleep into a susteined r>nd torturing nightn:a.re th?t pinned 

hin, to his bed . And so the 1:,1:n tossed end m eeted in s;:Leep, :flighting 

to brerk fre~ of the nif h-p-i1 8re; moening , protest~n g , muibbi lilgg , seized 

-~ ~~ ~,~ • ~ q_ ~ ~ 4 ~ '4-1\u-~ t 

~I~ ~ &7 S~ I\)~~ J ~ .~{i..:.:\ l ~ ~~) "~ :>~(' 
, .... ~ ,QJ;>-----.... ~ ~ ~t. &:M.• .. c ~~l.r e2- --- I. • ._ .r. l 
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... ,-
I /tL- J.~ ~ 

Old 1 rui Mool / the riches t I ndi an in t he l an aoAwas / ~,.Goop:fie d a.3 

jus t about the most reection2.ry non- white i n the l and . He hsd expEe ss 

himself frankl y ,nd openly as. agai nst the resi stanc.e . He made no 
\I,..~ 

secret of his very lPrge donations tM ~, my to the pPrty in power . 
A , 

He thought , and said , that the Indiens who tried to fight the xxx 

government were fools fouling their own nests . And for him. the greste 

fool i shness of all was for the In.di ns to meke corui.on cause with the 

blecks. He said , Pnd this went home with rio.:;t Indi,ms , the Indir-ns , 

he d more of e future under the white men than th y would he_ve if the 

bl"'cKs took over : for then,. the les.ser evml \H'S undoubtedly white 

rule . And 61 d · en I.ioola h Z?G: O'Y' '?lr at~ t,, -,, J in -f' c -y,r•<> tio:n c +' Indir'n 

experience in E?s~ AfricB to underscore his point. And because 
~ 

61 d Men lV,oola wes J:: . 1 ::ii;l ·h ➔ 1 ~ - ii ensl1=%J t Bnd the l"'rcest stnele eri:ploye 
~~ ..,....Li 

of Indian lBbour 4n his gr estates , factories 2nd ' w2rehouses , ~any 
A.. f\ 

of hi □ fellow I nctiPns li~tened to him . 

For the d8 e reason , end bec~use his views Et with their 
I I 

approvel, the government left 61d Ti an LJoola elone . Ifone of his lend 

h2d ·been expropri8ted
1

ru1d when the Indian tenement area of which he 
\ 

w2s landlord , nd in which he hed built hirr:self 8 large rransion , was 

designated a ' European Area ' , Old I1.2n I,~ool , unlike others elsew~1e11e , 

was fairly coupens ted for tne vPlue of his lend end~ sallowed to 

:ret2in •eeln1 d title to the lEJnd on which his home stood end to go 

on living in it . And so Old Iii.an l\'J.oola wao the only I ndian - indeed 
A- ~ ~ 

the only non:t,whi t e - in the lPnd living in .lalkhct h, d bee,1 de cL r ed-a 

I ..._ 
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Old 11 an Loo le we s just P little over sixty , short aJ d very 
I 

round nd a very great lover of food Pnd dri nk . ' Old r1 an ' was 

unive:psally accepted as his fir st n nie o Once , A very long time .go , 
I 

he had another first nE1JJ1e, but son1ew ... ere al ng the way it hP d be en 
I 

lost . 1 ow all illiport?nt pepers , cheques , deeds 8nd the like which 

bore the style ' Old Ti.an l\ioola ' were honoured _as properly endorsed . 

The world h2d begun to ce,11 hint ' Old Lan oola 1 vay bf;ck in lli s 
I r 

· early, twenties when he h, d. st0rte-0. his ro2d to finenci 1 success 
little where he eArne the first two 

with a/n.erKet .Jtell/±NX!XKXNxtk,xxocNNl!t;y:xk!XxllUR: N!X pounds which he 

irrmediately lent out t twenty-five pe~cent . In those d8y he hed 

been small end thin 2s e rake , "'nd Rl'l,8ys hungry. Since then the 

pound had given way to the Rend nd the 1 nd hed ceased to be pnrt 
I 

of the Comnonw\:)alth and 1pire , end the vPst sums he had given to 

charity in the hopes of an eventual knight.hood were Wested . , But in 

spite of ell the chenges the fortunes of cn4 ;:0n r, ... oola hPd gro\llm , end 

he he d shown ·a greeter capPci ty for survival And expansion than most 

men in the land . 

Now , his SNNJR: only son - inevitably namJ ' Young Tu 1£m l{ool2 ' by the 

rest of the world - entered tne ' 1.-: rge cool office from which Old Ihan 
l{, Pn 

l\...0012 c.on trolled his empire . Young/I1.oolB was of medium height , much 

fairer then his father and he had the poise and 9 ssurance that came 

~ a Europeen educet~on, and the nir of ppy i cel fit~ess and ~ell­

being that ceme from having represented his college at gemes . He h8d 
I 

been in hiB first year when Dawodd Nunkhoo h2d been in his finPl 

year at the sPmc uniyersi ty in Scotland . - Unlike Nunkhoo he h8d worked· 

for a business degree rether thPn a medic el one . 

':i:he younger Iv oolA sli,d in to a visitors' chPir opposite the 

great desk end waited . After e vhile the old m8n looked up . The young 
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~~~ 
;fm2.g.b .J.. S:8f;lffi the usual and oddly disturbing feeling - compound 

exBsperation , ff~ctinnete contemptt snd e tinge of spame - thPt w s 

the background to all his personal dealine,;s with his father . 
I 

11 I want to talk to you , father . " 

"TPlk; I ' m \,Bi ting ~" 

"Ho , not like thet . This is ;::;erious, very serious . " 

~ix:x1d:IixmKNxi:xR:ocixli: Old L'l'.<n l\1001::i leaned pack in his huge chair 
I 

intertwined his fingers , thumbs pressing egPinst eech other , nd 

rested his hEmds on his pPunch . He knew his only uon disapproved of 
I 

him t?nd in spite of himBelf the kn,owledge hurt . Trouble was he could 

·not help reacting end responding XNi!XX to his son ar3 he did toward 

the Europepns . · All that training h"'d made the boy more Europeim­

sounding thet 11 the Eu.ropean.:3 of the land. 

Old IAn ~oole looked this f ncy desk clock·. 

"Hov, much time you want . " 

"'.i:hn.t really depends on you . I think this metter cen be s e ttled 

within the next five minutes but knowing you I ' d say not less than 

half an hour; it might even run to an hour . II 

"You in trouble?" Old r, n r;,oolP exa1,ined his son ' s face se2rching 

"Not the way you rr.e en . " 

"Not ,politics , 11 he seid quickly . 

"Better take one of your pill s . You ' 11 need it . " 

"Is it poli tics? 1
' 

11 TFJke one of your pill o now , fe ther . " 

And because the boy· s~unded more Eu.rpean than usual , 61d l\ an 

11.oola quickly swallowed e pill from one of hi.J drRwers . 'l'hen he 

picked up one~ the telephones end s 'iared / 

" I don 1 t ( o be di sturbed ata.11'! Understand!" 
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And becc1use it w s to one of his e11.ployees , he spoke i n a 

naggi ng , high-pitched helf-shou t o He knev, hib son dis2pproved of 

this too , but how else do you spe,..,k to your servants? Hovr else do 

you show tha you re the boss? 

"No! Not atall ! " he shouted in respons~ to a question from h i s 

very efficient qoloured secretary . "!!for nobody! Not till I C8ll you ! 

Understand? ". 'l'hen he banged down the receiver ~:md xHturned to h;Ls 

I] 
Young r1:an r.,ool8 'sc1id: "You know Da vood Nunkhoo , fpther ~ 

, I 

"I aon ' t hBve time to ws m$e . You know I know him . I also know 

the police want him pnd he ' "' di sappeared . Go on . " 
,, 

· "You know why . ~.,,., 

"You in this dan:;.n-fool politics of his? 11 

, I 

"Yes·. Now thPt his usefulnes.3 is over he has to le.eve the 

country end I must t ke 1 his place as the le8der of the Indian under.-
I ~ 

groun~ resistance . ~ ..,~ 
,, ~ ~~ IT" Ci'ook~ 

Old 1.an r~ 0018 began to swel l up l ike P frog . His face t\XN:J&'.][HN 
p.., though 

1,.,;!,,o l'.1 t ,... cl ia21'il~l?n"r:l.;f, He grcibbed at his co l l1;1r/:ixkRxxxnc.HN choking , then 

he jun;ped up nd began to screP-m , hoppi ng about the large room like 

a men gone It ad . This went on for per,heps three-querters of P minute• 
, • • ~ L-<' ,l.,..\,. 

then the storm pe.ssed a;-3 ,~~ Ps it came . He went bPck to his 

ch::-ir, took out snowy h ndkerchief nd wiped t.4e s pittle frorr. the 

corners of his n,outh . 

vithout looking he could conjure up the expression of disgust 
le-J~ 

on his son ' s fpce, the srme 2s it ;,;.,e"S'"' thot very first tim.e the boy ,. 
h d. seen hin. explode like this . He thought: they don '. t understPnd; 

they are born to wealth rnd they don ' t understand whPt it took to 

r.,?.ke it . He wen ted to explPin to the boy but there were no words thP t 
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could Ii eke the boy see end understand the terri b+e wounds he hed 

sustained. If it hPd been a cut or r bulLet wound on his 'body they 

would all see and understand it . ~ 

"You fool! 11 Old 1.en r,~oolP murmured wearily . 11 You demn-bloody- · 

educeted-shi t-arse fool! This wh/ t I spend my money for? They going 
you 

cetch/ nd they -oing jPil you Pnd they going beet all thet education 

out of you ~nd turn you b ck into a begging coolie . Th2t wh~t I work 

,for? When they cPtch you they go ing dri::.g me down too and take .every­

tning. EducPted fool! Why?! 1'/hy you hP.ve to do this to me?" 

"BecPuse you educPted m.e , fathero" 

11 I w~mted you to be e better n.an then me , not c fool!" 
to 

"Like you, father? So choked by whrt they , :::-nd you'; do/yourself 

that you hPvc ;to go scremr.ing mad every now and then? 11 

"Like rne, yes! You snee~! But if it not for r.rn where would you 
can 

be! I not good' enough for you but I r:, ke you! I ' rn ricb, Pnd I/pick 

up the telephone 2nd cr--11 a governr:,ent inister . 11 

"I \v nt you to ru2ke such 8 cell , fPther," young ~ool:=i cut in. 

"But not to a Liinister. To Chief Inspector DuPlessis . " 
.tr; Jo 

"I won ' t! I ' rn not hRving i:inyt.1ing. with you end your fool politics 
I A 

11 I 1 m sorry but you 1 ust , fether o" { 
. ~~~-

"I won ' t! J~d I disown you ! Leave rny house! Le~e me elone ! You 
i 

no son of mi ne! Go! " 

' 1Think, father o And :please listen for a moment . Dawood and 

another friend of ours, one even more wanted than Dawood , an African , 
~ 
· in your, h ouse at thi0 mo~ent. Three deys .ago , et the start of 

the great round-up, I took them froi.. where they were hiding and 

brought then~ to your house. If I hrd not done this they would have 
11 

been CPught nd Semmy Naidoo would heve died to no point . ~ 

,,. 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



219 

xxkNRNx~maxwNMixx«N~Rxwk«NxxMR~x«a~x«kH«km g 
' 

"Oh no ! 11 Old i1 Pn r,·LOola plc ded . "No! 11 He cle s ed h i s eyes Emd 

swayed from' side to side , mPking soft LioP.ning noises deep in h i s throp· 

"I ' m\> 
I 

·orry , "the younger ~~00 1° seid Llore gently . '1 I wouldn ' t 

have done it but there WPs nothing else to do . Yours w s the safest· 
\ 

house , one of tl e few Indian homes not su.Jpected end not seerched 

8n q....Jp a white orea oo." t) /J ~~ L. L: h-.. ~ J " 
~ o L:\ ,l.~ ~ ~--- ~ "'" ~ ..,.., 'ft c1-----, r-- ~ .. ~ 4 

\.._ \ , "And you bring this dPn ger on your mo 'tner P-n d your sisters end 

me ? " 

11 The; would h::::ive been cBugh t , f P. ther ! " 

11 I 1don ' t cere rbout them ! They are nothing to me!" 
' I "+ cere , end y ou ' d better C8re now beceuse if theJ are cPught 

I 

you will be undone too . 11 

"I ' ll s2y'I Know nothi:t;1g about i t! I ' ll swear! I got friend i n 

high plec0s , people who owe me fevours!" 
( 

"They won ' t believe ym.A. , f ther . " 

"They will!" 

"So you trust then th t much . " 

"Trust doesn ' t come into it .~ -:) 
_/ 

~ i •v e shown I ' m a friend . I ' ve given rr1oney . I_givc the pre ents . 

I 1 ve expressed my oppoaition to ~11 your politicPl 11onsense • .J.1hey ' ll 

believe me, you ' ll see!" 

11 Theywon ' t f ther; I ' ll see th2t they don ' t . Ifmy L 0 iends are 
I 

caught bec!'.'use you won ' t help I ' 11 see th?t there is evidence to show 

thet you were really e secret supporter and f~na n acer of our ,movement 

end that your friendship end gifts to , therr: were just a front . " 

uNo ! You won ' t !" 
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"You just try me!" 

''Bu] you are my son! I ' m your father! You cen ' t do this me; to 

your mother and your sisters!" 

"I c2n Pnd I will . '' 

"Whet kind of 2 son are you? 11 

"One who had to stend up be cruse he we.s a man , Pnd who had to 

try and meke up for his father . " 

"Blood is - -" 

4 ','Blood is blood , nothing else . o o o" 

The flow of symp m!b;hy , now , h d dried up . 

"Please , my son; I ' m an old man . -. It is herd to bear the bitter­

ness of e.son . 11 

"God how yoy. waste time ! PleRse under stend th2 t your be st hope 

of remrining sefe and holding on to whet you have is to help us . Of 

course , sooner or later, they are going to take everything you have , 

whatever you do . 'But you won ' t believe th t until it heppens . You 1 ve 
, 

gotten this far on your wits and by bribi ng and plc ding so you 
entertain the 1 

RNJli.end;a±Mx ±NR delusion thet you cen ride out the s t orm this way ." 

"Y d . f th . . II ou espise your a er~ For the first time the son felt that 
I I 

his father s poke from the heart . jf:k.KXHRX XRXX~ REX+X~ NNEk +XZN:~RXXN.R d 

1d:i:xiRlli CK o • But I do . not respect wh:::it he is end what he holdi.jimportp· 

angerr~ ·h. # \,,..s,- , Ther e was a sudden , bli nding flash of 

"What -ifiP you know about i t1 You never been hungry or pushed asid 

or beaten up and cs l led curry-a.rse ! I made sure it never happen to yo 

''I know . Th' t • s why I c n never despise you . There w22, no one to 

help -a nd pro t ect you in the jungle like you protected me . I understan 

that . But we ere men and ,we must fight to be men rather than brutes 

in the jungle o" 
tf} 

" And i n this world of men my s on/ would blackm i l hLc,3 f2 t her . 11 
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•
11 only in order to help ·tho fight to rep l ace. the world of brutes 

by the world of men . 11 

"And these b l ack friends of yours who murder 1md massacre Indi ans 

ere these the peopl e of your world of men? You would r i sk a l l we have 

for them" 

· 
11 For ourselves , father! For ourselves! You ' re not 8 foo l and 

you know it ! " 

"No , I ' m not A fool . You are the fool who belie.ves the feiry 

story that in the end goodness must win . \ii th all your goodness you 

will lose . " 

"Rhen we must lose . •ro do nothing would be worse· than losing. " 

"•Vhat is worse than losing .everything you h:::ive? " 

" I think you know that , fFither . You ' re trying to shut your mind 

to it but you know . " ,, 
"God help us if the blrcks take power .-~ 

18 st n i e;h 
"God help us right now if we waste an ~ ore time . I'he police/ 

picked up the only person who knows I took Dawood and our fri end to 

your house . " 

G1ld iVrn.n r1_oola le2ped out of h i s big cheir and his soni ht?d trouble 
another fit of screaming-and 

calming him but in the end , after /t.. stormy :tkx«ll!xrx:k:r,rm:±R:sxRNJix2xx.t:kxf 

:klx:aNlltJ: cursing , Young Nicn i,~oo l a di d calm his fether down . 

Eut it was an other ten minutes an d a lPrge brandy lPter before 

Old r,;?n Loo la felt sufficiently in control to m .ke the phone call , 

Chief In spector DuPlessis did n o t answer his priva te1 number. 
11 He !3s not there , II Ol d M::m Mo ol a said af t e r while . a 

"He ' s t here , " Youn g Moola in s i s ted. " I kn ow . Be tter get him 

befo.re they break down y oun g Naicker. 11 

son . 

"I cen ' t c a ll him publicly; only t.hi s n:umber an d he ' s not there ." 
;, f.~ 

1.ou mu st , f ether l" 

" 1'hi s i s an emer gency , " t he o 1 d man se id , mor e t o hims e lf thanti s 

Then he dilled the public number of the C. I . D. buildin g . 

It was difficult; t he tel£t'phon e operator t ook hi s own time 

aid wanted t o know a gr e: a t many t h ing s befor e putting him on to t he 

6hie f In s pe ctor . Eut at l as t the conn e ction w s made . 
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"Sorry to bother you , Chief Inspector, especielly with thL:i 

business on but t110 things . One: I d;,&n 1 t know if I1rs . Du.Plessis 

got the m""teri8l I sent . rt s ve y expensive and I wanted to makeo •• o 

"Call me a t home tonight , • ld /fJXJ , " DuPle s sis sn ppe d . 
I 

"Sorry I c2n 1 t . And your priy te number didn ' t answer . " 

"I ' ve got to get to my office tou'eceive an urgent pri vate cell 

in five minutes' time . Perhaps later •••• " 

" I understand," Old :r. an Tv1ool2 s r id at the other end . 

11 Fi ne ''/uP1essis said, , " and thPnks for thinking of me , old men . 

I ' d hsve loved it if things were less busy. " He hung up end seid , 

"Imagine someone wanting me to go anaplay golf et this time; now , 

where were we . " 

Inspector J ~ sen end the other de <tEtli:: 'tli:!-ses in the room sipiled 

prefunctorily and went bsck to the business of questioning their 
I 

suspect . J .2pie IJuPlessis s mmyed wi th them for four minutes then 

went up to his room end locked hinself in . A minute latei Old ~ an 

hloola reng gain . 
.( 

~ 

" I told you~r;,trt to cell except at this number ~ 11 DuPlessis s i d~ 

"Sorry but its something speciel and I wente ~ to give you first 

refusal . Our friend from customs is coming on P warehouse inspection 

at two . I n prep ring for him , I.xR ~ t . discovered a half crse of 
like so much . But I thought 

thPt stuff youxxRXEMXXMNNXNX. I know he ' ll want it . NRRrucux~REzxxx 

• °'"' I maybe you don ' t have any more left . If you not interested I ' ll give 

it to him . But ••••. " 

"No: put 1. t a ide for me , Old rt f!n . 11 tk ~ ~~ ~ ~ t 
"I thought you mighj; HPnt it . t nd I also heve something special 

I 

for your good lsdy . So the sonner you come for it , the better . " 

~ 11 I ' 11 drive by your . on 'illy we.y home tonight o " 
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11 Fi ne , Chi ef Inspector ! And you ~an try my: speci2l brandy. " 

"Allri ght . About s i x . Now Y1hat is it you wan t? 11 

" I must b=ive your promise of ,, confidence , Chief Inspector . " 
\ 

"Depends, Old Il"an . " 

''Something my enemies , especially my po l itical enemies , would 

use if they knew . Son of mi n e nobody kn ows anythi:i;ig about : You 

know , a young mRn ' s. misteke, only I ws sn ' t so young . " 
~ · <f; r,..._ W-'f"'::\_ ~.,tb,.,&. MJ2.- ~, ~ 

-~u: 11 f ua:W·, J Ppie DuPlessi~L~ i n great good humour . Di rty ol d 

coolie and I thought he was too busy meking n.oncy, to h2ve time for 
I -such things! He let out , ga.f roar th8t did viole11ce · to Old Man 

faoola ' s e2rdrums at tne other end, \lJf b:rz. i li1C 
I 

11 Allright , I promise , you dirty old man!" 

"Well , I heve a little place up . in the moun t2ins, -=-bout twelve 

rr.il0s beyond my est~te . L~st night your people rea~hed up thee and 

found the boy,, e wouldn ' t tell them anything about himself so they 
';/ 

0 rrested him . He wouldn ' t tell becs u s e of me . " 

'-'Al l right , Old r.an . Nuff said . I' l l look into it for you . You\te 

on our,,side end I ' ll see to it thet you and yours are Pllright. 'vthPt ' s 

the boy ' s nPme?~ 

"He cells hi:rr:0e lf Dicky Naicker . Nice boy, r eally but 8 big lL:ctr , 
) 

Chief Inspector . Low clr--ss mother, ·you-know, _ but -I like the boy . 11 

r 

"Don ' t fuss so , Old l\1an ! I promised , didn ' t I? 11 

"Th nk you, Chief Inspector . I heve good friends . I ' m l u cky. 11 

"He ' 11 be out of here .in the n ex t ten minutes . Di cky Naicker . 

Allr i ght Ol d Man , see you later ." 

> 
Less than ten mi nu t es l ater 61d -Man I1~o ola ' s phone rang,e' and 

\ 

someon e asked for h i s son . l'he son l istened for e. whi le then hung up .' 

"You fr i end has kept his proni se , f@thero Dicky Naicker :Oas 

just been released . Thank youo " 
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"He ' s not my fr i end !" Old lv_an· l\F4oo1Fl napped . "I moke use of 

his greed ; that ' s all. Will you remove your two friends from my house 

now? 11 Jl-- ,.Jr 
"Sorry .llU t I cen' t ye t . 11 

J 'A 
"So there ' s more blackmefl from my son?" 

11 NolI) ~t~ . As soon es we get instructions from the under­

g:I'.ound the Afr ic n wil l be taken away . I will then get Dawood i nto 

Portuguese torri tory . " 

"When?" the old m2n said urgently . 

"As soon as we hear: today , tomorrow , next week , I don ' t know; 

as soon as we heer . 11 

"They ' ll catch you , my son . And we will all be undone '. 11 

"Thet is fl ch:cmce ·we must take . ~ I 1promise you , ·I ' ll ffove 

them a.s soon PS possibl e. And thank you 2gain . 11 
,, 

I 

The young men rose ebruptly !.'.Ind walked quickly to' the door . The 

old m?n celled: "Joe •••• Tell me • • •. " 

""''-- . . The young stopped .r t t he door 1:rnd turned slowly ba9k t o his 
t . ~ 

father. Long, long time since the old mPn hPd 1 cRlled him Joe 2s , 

last time was before :re left fo-r Europe. His mother, w.ho -hsd been 
I 

born in India (tne old men went there to get her ) had always celled 

him Jesphet; the old men hed given it the European touch eJid call~d 

him Joseph; Joe1wkEM 

I ' d better wetch out 
' \~ \;-~ 

hRS _Q.O.B-e , Pnd end up 

" I am the son of ' Old 

Joe I',1oola . 

during moments of special intirn2cy . 

otherwise I too r~ ht-- lose my first 
! 

signing myself ' Young r, .. Pn N1oola to 

He thought: 

narr,e 
1

1as. he 

show that 
\ 

~ 
Remember_ t ~rrt M? your n2JrJ.e L ~oe , 

"the black m n , 11 the old man said slowly , ten teti vely o "He the 

one all this fuss end search i s about? The one they say cen • t be 

caught and can ' t di e? Th8t him? " 
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'
11 Yes . That ' s him . " 

"You don ' t mind me eskingo 11 

' 
."No. 11 

"And they know: your people - the underground - they know he ' s 
/ 

in my house? 11 

~~ 
"No . All they know is I ' ve t ken over responoi bili ~y /\from 

Dewood. ~± 1'1=h110 Nobody knows he ' s in your house . ~ nly you and I . " 

11 And the boy Neicker . 11 

"He doesn ' t know. Under real pressure he could have been forced 
\ 

· t-o tell the t it w s I who took them from the house in the mountains . " 

"And if you ge t them evmy? 11 

, l ' ~~J L ~- ~ 
'"I'hen its a small victory for us . 11 He A.~ eil! cnly tmc" , y '-oes his 

father ' s concern . "But there ' ll be other things to do; some less 

tricky, some as tricky as this one . But there will be other jobs . " 

"So there is no end to the d nger? 11 

"No . Not for those of Ud in the movement . :But when this is over 

I ' ll try ~nd keep you out of it . I only took them to your plcce becau 

it was end still is a serious ebergency." 

11 No end," the old man repeated softly .-

11 Only for me, father ·, 11 he young m?n felt compassion for his 

fs ther . "You ' re out of it after this , " 
I 

"Except if there ' s another reallji; bad emergency.ti 

"But I ' ll try even then to keep you out . Ilfi' fact , it might be en 

idee for me to move out of the houae when this is over . 11 

"If you don ' t get ceught . 11 

11 Th2t 1 s right . II 

11 Wh2 t if you do get c2ugh t? 11 

"The penalty for what they call ' treason ' is death . " 
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"Ci:-n ' t you O'et away - like doctor Nunkhoo? " 
~ 

" Only if ~ usefulness to the movement is ended , when you ' re 
~ 

on the run and they ' re after you . To stay then is to @Jl denger the 

rest of the movenent . " 

11 But you can go into Portuguese territory with Dawood? " 

"No , father . 11 

"You mean this movement won ' t let you?" 

"I 11,ean I on ' t go 8s long as I can' be useful . 11 

1\ 
"But its only r> matter of time , Joe •. ~ 

11 'i'fuen the time ,comes and if I' m l ucky I might be able to slip 

away an hour or so before they come for me . I n thet c ase I will join 

the band of exiles figh tin g from elsewhere . If I' m not -lucky then 
' I 

, they get rr:e . But whatever happens there ' 11 be, someone to take my 

place because our work must go on." 
I 

11 So this is a long thing , Joe; thing without end •.•. • " 

" A long thing, yes , fe ther; but not without end . " 

"And cen you see the end? 11 

"No ." 

"And still you risk your lif'e?u 

11 I heve to . " 
' \ 

"You know I don ' t 8gree with you .. t="W, 

"Or I with you . " 

"But at least ••• o 'fihen the old man chenged his mind end added: 

J'l:eke ccire, Joe; for all our sakes .~~ 

The young man walked briskly down the passage and took the 

lift to the floor below . Here , on the third floor of t he four storey 

building , the reF!l adi-n_inistreti on of the I,.0 01 2 empire was carried 

on . The old man upstairs was more figurehead than executive boss nov1 . 
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His senior employees still took the little lift up to the tranquility 

l , of the top floor to consult him on all m jor policy decisions , but 

before c rrying out any me j or new directive from the old m6 they 

always , end as a matter of course, checked with the younger 1v:oole . 

And just as all his senior employees called the older Moola ' Old 

Ii;:an I so they hPd slipp~d into the hebi t of calling the younger one 

' Young ][;an '. 

Upstairs , the pace had been easy , the offices sparsely populeted 

by workers who had grown slow and shaky in the service of the Iloola 

empire . Downsteirs , offices were crowded to bursting and there w s 

the ste dy racket of typewriters and adding mrchines , the hum of an 

army of voices Bnd the constant purposeful movement of people et work . 

:Before he reached h i s own of fice Joe Iv'Ioole WPS stopped three ,, 

times to 11iake importent snap decisions o Inside hi s office he rang for 
I 

the chief accountant, a man of the same physical type as Si:nruny Tr:idoo . 

If enything ever heppene~ to him this man would i n ell probablity be 
~ . 

the n .ext leader of the movement in Natal . 
- I.. 

Now, quickly , tersely , he put the an i n t.e picture about 11 

that h?d transpired upstairs with his father . He had no doubt in his 

own mind that his father ,vould not betray them but his duty to the 
he 1 

movement demanded that/provided against even such an unlikely ~EHX:k.tlxx 

possibility . 

Then they discussed some of the problems invmlved in quietly 

getting a little more of the Mssets of the Moala empire out of the 

country without the knowledge of the authorities . Just as land , _and 
I 

the right ·to freehold, title) ha~ been ta.ken L om the Indicins and all 

other non~whi tes, so the day might well come when their businesses , 

and the r i ght end freedom to do business , would be taken from all 

/ 
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non-whites . And without the knowledge of his father , Joe ~oole 

had quietly stf-lrted to provide ag2inst just tha,t possi bility. It 

had to be very small because the au ~ rities were OD the alert gain st 

the sudden flight of netiv e capi tal , but at le st it was something. 

His s eer e t ary phoned to sey that DickJ N°icker was w'"'iting , so 

he d.i srni s s e d the ann oun tan t . 

As he walked into the offive Dicky Nai_cker s2id quickly: 

"They allrj.ght , sir , Er . Joe?" 

"Yes , :)icky; they ' re allright . And you?" 

There was mlight puffiness under Dicky ' s left eye l end a dirty 
~ .--\-

handkerchie f w s boun d tightly i rorn:J 4i his .right wrist . But he was 

sn,iling happi y now . 

" I ' m fine , hr . oe . A fat bu,11 poke me in the eye and I- cetch a 
' I 

nightstick on the wrist but I ' m fine . But jeez, sir, ~.r. Joe; they 

beginning to get rough now . They beating up our people to hell-en d­

gone for no reeson . I see e bull kick one fellow in the bc1lls for 

no 

the 

~ 

reason and I tell you I scered . 11 . 

Young 11,oole seid~ Just e minute, ilicky , " and reeclror 

intern 1 telephone . He di2lled 'b.ivo MN nW11eral--s, \,ei ted, 

the t:or g~ 

therj S8id 

"I un ders tand they ' re gettinz rough et C. I . D. headqur-rters . I think 
I 

we need s o, e lawyers down there . You lmow whPt to do . 11 '.i1hen he hung 
lt..,....-i., 

up and turned b::>ck tQ Dicky: "Anybody question et 811? 11 

i\ 
"Ho sir. I was still in 'Lhe _ cell with most of the fellows when 

t hey cPll my neme . I thinh they going quiz r.1e; l:'nd I tell you. I sc re 

to hell r. Joe, sir , c use I don ' t lmow hov ;,long I cPn hold -out if 

they hurt e . But then they t.r>ke rfle to the big man end he s,..,y somc­

ebou t Old I,an ' s bestard c1nd laugh and tell them to let n,e go . " 

11 That 1 0 fine . Go down to the can t een and have somethi ng to eat . 
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One of our tru cks l eaves for your t own in a little while . The driver 

wi:i:ix ta knows wh t to do . When you get home . Te l l Mi ss De e everythi ng 
Tell her 

is fine . / :Ehe doctor and our friend are 'sefe . Tell her we can go back 

to normel work and I wi l l l et her know s soon as I get word from 
, 

Johannesburg . H~ve you got th8t? 11 

Dicky Ifaicker repeated h ~ instructions almost word for word . 

"Fine , " Joe ~"oolu Sf'id . "Off you go now." 

Dicky said: "Ivir . Joe ••• o" 
\ 

Joe I1 oola sensed whBt was cor.1in Pnd grew very still . 

,A "Yes,; Dicky? " 

"Aboutrr . Nsidoo oo••• " --.. 

"Its true , 'icky . He ' s dee do" 

:Oicl-y swallowed twice then squi:ired- his should,ers. Ana looking aii 

the youngster , Joe I1_ool wept inside. 

"HelluvP guy , th t Semmy N· idoo," .JJicky Naicker said quietly , 

then he swung about 2nd left the office abruptly . 

- "So he ws , " Jo,,e r.1oola SP.id to the eLtpty room . "So he w s . n 

icky Naicker f'lrrived home just ~s the sun vvent down . rriiss Dee 

and Ci ssie And t he young girl were waiting for him at the door . As 

he looked t them it flashed _through his IL ind that this had become s 

' hou.:;;e of worr:en: it vvas up to him , now , to .,eke up for t he absence mf 

the doc s;nd $arLllly - ancl th2t other one . And he knew tha i he would 
~-

never be able to do thcit . And knowing this he would still rr:ake the 

effort , be c ause that WqS the way it was, the way it h2d to be . 

He felt the terrible ten.;;;ion beneath kiss Dee ' s outwArd cPlm , 
I 

so he said quickly: " They awright , r. iss 2:Jee; they both awright . " 

She shut her •eye s briefly end then he sew the g owing relief . 
"Thsink you , ,Jicky . \,'elcome horn • " 

I ' m the r,pn of the house now, Dicn:y Ne i c._er thought soberly . 
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I"t' was e little Pfter six when Karl Van As woke from his long , 

~NZ restleso , RRM disturbed , sleep . For A brief while , in the very 

first momer, ts of wakefulness , the nightmare ff' ce of a.1mny N,,::,idoo 
boldly 

continued to dFnce/in front of the mirror of his Illind . It retreated 

grudgingly , unwillingly, when thought took over . There was an 

uncle ~ taste in his outh end aj~heaviness a.t the pit of his 

tomache . He rolled onto his back ~nd l8 y still fore little while . 

He wondered how long he h d slept , turned his heed slightly , end 

looked ~t the luminmus di 1 of the bedside clock . It hrd to be six 

mt night, otl erwise it meFn t he had slept for only six hours end. the 

he knew ,±nxt wa highly unlikelyo He re2ch~d for the bedside larip , 

ch nged hi s 1 ind ; got out of bed in t he derk Pnd went to the window , 

avoiding pieces of furniture with the ureness of one who kne\. exPctJ.i 

where everythint; WPS . He drew the curtains aside end looked out at 
bl2c~ 

the clear/sky with the even i ng ster in bold , bri l l i8nt relief . 

I 
He thought: :Iow desolete • . And with the thought ceme 2 sense of 

desol tion so intense 

turned qui ckl y from the window end now , reaching for the light switch 

-he stumbled agai n ~t a ch ir end bumped into his dresser . Don ' t be 

a fool , he to l d hirh:,elf sternly . 
overhead 

The/lights xxxk±zxER«XN.@m seemed unusually bright , straine d his 

eyes, so he turned on the a.ofter be dside light and turned off the 

others . He went into the bFthroom end cleaned his teeth , trying to 
I 

get rid of the filthy t ste in .:is mouth . H~s reflection in the 

._,.,,i!ng mirror showed 2 stubbly three days ' growth of beard and 

bloodshot eyes , seeningly se t fer back in thei r socke t s . 

He stP.rted a hot bath P.nd whi le it r n he phoned , first the dut 
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o.fficer at Sec1tri ty , then the officer in charge olfi night duty at 

C. I . D. heedqu~rters . Both reported fully on 11 thet hed happened 

over the past ei~hteeri hourso 

The arrests were continuing , though .on a smaller scPle . The 

most important arrest hBd been mad(; up in Johlmnesburg just a few 
... 

hours earlier when an African "suspected of being either the head 

of the unde.rground or else one of the lee ding f~gure s in its inner 

council wast ken in one of the N~tive , locations . His capture nad 

led to violence end a bitter pitched bettle was now in progress 

between police and gangs of blacks . In the main the blrcks 1,vere 

using stones Pnd bottleJ / es weapons but a few .Jr £ 

fl'StJees ""iol1 ~ sm!;ll l arms. A dangerous new fealture vvas that the blacks 

were becoming ~ expert at the making end throwing of ~.;01otov 
; 

cockteils . o far twenty-eight AfricPns are know,n to have died in 

the fighting . And tp.ree policemen were murdered . Once a gang of 

blacks had even tried to storm' the police sta~ion where the captured 

nian wss h~lp . These were well armed ".:lnd t hey only retreeted when an 

armoured car was brought up . 

:A:fJtRxx.tkR:ZRXXR!i!~Jdai, But there was still no tr Pee of Nko si or 

the Indien doc t or . 

After these reports KPrl V~n As put through a special call to 

his opposite number in Johannesburg. 
i 

.•••• Yes,thereJ ~ no doubt bout it . The fellow they held w2s 

onVof the really big ones in the underground. Iv:ight even be the top 
I 

man . · How else explain the determined , almost sui cidal,- at"'tempts to 

free him ••••. T lk? Hell no! They ' d used everything they knew without 
\ 

getting anything out of him . He ' d gone out twice Bnd eFch time me 
~~ 

csme round he ' d shown lF)!f( u_gly smile •••.• Doctors going to try some 
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drugs on him . You know , the story-book stuff . Truth drugs and so on 

but filhey say he ' s too weak r i ght now . Couple of these rough fellows 

h!:id been at him before we took him out of their h'"'nds .• o •• \le must 

do something to stop this violence in the force •.••• Sure thing . 
' 

vie ' 11 c8ll you as soon Bs he sBys something or anything big breaks . 

But fr2nkly , after what he ' d gone through and held his tongue the 

chances of any drug doing anything seem remote . o••• 

The world , now , was more desolete then it hPd ever been , an - . 

arid plAce ; bleek, lonely , distressingl y , heert-r.endingly oppressive . 
-

He ·picked up the nhone ag2in And dielled lhildred iJ>Cott ' s number . 

She f-'n.::lwered c1ln,ost immediPtely and her voice was like a fresh coo l 

breeze touching the temples on 2 stifling hot dey. 

He s aid : 11W.ey I come? " 

She SPi d: ''Yes . H~ve you e ten?" 

He said: "No . In ten, fifteen minu ters . 11 

Sne said: "Allright . " 
/ 

He-wRited for her to g an g up and the heaviness of tne world , now , 

r · was a little more uupportPble . 

He .::lhaved , b2thed 0nd dress d 'quickly , e slight tinge of frBB~y 

to his haste .• Then he went out i nto t.1e ePrly evening . The world, 

outside , see1,ed too nnrmal . '11he lights were on; tr...,ffic flowed easily; 
and bars 

ne;cir the centre of tne city the restsurant-/were brightly lit and 

filled to overfloving . Md on the pavements people of Pll shPpes , 

shades, colours, conditions , 8Libled crsuelly , freely , t2king the 

air , window shopping;· boys looking :for g i :elf.:, , girls for boy; and some 

older lopely ones hoping th2t by •plking up nd down the brightly lit 
"I 

:::;treets sor~eone , fr-ir F.ind kind and unde.,.:stpnding , would recognise the:i! 

loneliness ,and help didpel it . An ordinc-ry ·night , 8 nornir-> l J?Jight , 

femilier the world over to the CJildren of hankind . 
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As usu:.:il , Lene , the old Griqun woman , opene d. th~ gete for 

him and secured it carefully after he had driven in . As she did so 

she noticed that someone , a woman , from t.ne other side of the road , 
~ 
~ white side , h d teken c2reful note of the coming of the cflr . 

Sh must rerrember to warn T,lias Lillie Pbout 1' L5ter Karl turning up 

so eBrly in the evn:mmgg . People wi l l notice . OnlJ 1 st week they 

hed s nt a couple to jail becr,use the r-12n was white snd the wom2n 
, 

coloured • . And respectable people too . She rrrust \ arn 11,iss r illie . 
I 

v .... n As found r1 ildred Scott woi ting under her favourite fl811.e 

tree , P lPr 0 e ·jug of iced orange juice et hand and at 11 gl8ssful 

w"'iting fo him . Ancl of"--course, here, in this sheltered-and scented 

~arden, aitting b~side Vildred, the world was as the heart desired: 

peoceful and unco:r.LplicBted . 

He seid, , ery suddenly: " I should Pve married you! 11 

~ 

"Oh! " She was startled; and she hP d thought he would not be abl 

to do t hat agai n . Just goes to show, she told hers i f. 

" I t was possible i n those days . Remember those days? " 
\ , 

"Bu t you di dn I t, 11 she sai d , curious now to see i f he would 

complete the t hought-pPttern , 2nd how . 

· "It would heve settled t h i ngs , " he said . 
, - ~~ 

She tnought: He 1 s really i n trouble . No, he ' · been in it for a 
L. 

long time , , but he, only just beginning to see it . Poor Knrl . Poor 

"It vwuld heve been an °ct of choice , Krrl . Hot doing it was 

, a l 3o ~nd act of choice . So things were really settled tnen . 11 

k 
He ves ;3ilent for 2 very long . And now she felt the pc:in i n him . 

,__ 
\~~en he spoke agPin there wad a terrible bleakn~ss to him . 

"Then reelly you at:ree with S"'rwny Naidoo" " 
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11 rhe nwn vho died?" she asked softly . 

'u The s m. E.. , " he s c1 i d . 
I 

"Tell me , l'l..flrl • •.• . '.rhey say ••••• " 

"I 1n1oH whPt they sey but its not true; he v Psn ' t rriurdered nd 
I 

he w sn ' t tortured . He chose to djre. I t w8s what you just described 
' 

s en Bct of choice . 11 

"Oh Lorl! Why does it trouble you so?" 

"Eeceuse if I ' d mar'ried you it woul dn ' t hPVe hAppen d ." 
Ageinst her will 

"I see. " bxx~i:Jt.Hx.®:i:xx1![X.E.ed::f she felt herself wi thdrPw 2nd grow 

cold toward him . 

He felt it too and a grimece , tick-like, tugged et the left 

corner of his mouth . 

"You don ' t see , I,'iildred . Not this time . God knows I want the 

comforJI:; only you ccn give , but not in the way you just thought ••••• 

Before he died Ncidoo Geid I end people like me were the real enemies 

of t ... e noneeEuropeens . He snid without our brRins Pn skills the 

system woul 'n ' t work . D' you agree with him~'' 

'' Does it rretter?" 

"PleA se , TiJ.i l d.red ! 11 

"Allright, Karl •••• 11 She thought for e v,h · le and chose her words 

with care . "I ' L1 not sure th~t you , as an inJividual , could stop the 

system , no mAtter how much you went to . So I disegree with Naidoo , if 

that is whrt he S8id . But if what he said meGnt you as part of the 

generrtion who went to :~rni.:t ~!R: university with both of us then I 

( 1.. .(') . to b t Pgree with him . vve feel I hete to spe - 2s e non-~ ean you u 

since you ' ve forced me I will, thi s once) that Ap.artheid h s been 
were 

s trengthened and reinforced. d propped up by people who/RxM not 

themse],ves rabid r a ci fui::i3 ms . When you and I were e t university , K:-:irl , 

tlid it look 8S though the country would ever come to .this? Remember 
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how easily you 2nd your friends lPughed sorce little nationelist on 

campus out of· coun tenence? l8u t the prev:=iiling vPlues were such th~t 

eflch was concerned with furtherin.o- his own personel ambitions , which 

led , ~l±tm tely , to eech in his own way becoming the defender or the 

upholder - or the plenipotentiary of the ).~artheid UN ER wHI 6H w= 
I 

live to..1.ey . 11 

tr So the act of choice we s mede as fer bPck 

what yo-q l?re saying1" 

' "') 
s that . Is th::it 

11 Yes, ~ri. Thrt is wh8t I ' m s ying . " 

"So if I ' d marr i ed you then the choice would heve been equally 

clearcut?" 

"Yes . As cle2rcut as these things ever areo" 

11 Did you know this then?" 

Poor , poor , Karl . "Yes . 11 

II And s ti l"l y OU ••••• II 

" I loved you , K2rl • .AnJ. choice , for you , in our context , hed 

greeter possibilities of disester fMxx~x thPn for me . W~ both knew 

this . Thrt ' s wi1y you shut your mind tQ !b t. " 

"But you freed it . I loved you too , but I shut my mind to it . 

I took your life from yol!- and shut my Tuind to its r .. eening. " 

"I chose it, K!lrl. You must ' nt blame yourself . 11 

" iiould you do it again? Now? 11 

Oh my God ! ilhat -did this man Paidoo do to him? 

She pulled herself together . 

_ "~ht>t ' o not fair , K::,r l. Our world has changed . " 

And now , 2t lest , she could open the doors of her mind to the 

:knowledge th.:t love hed 17Jeen dead a long ,Jt:b iur long timeg But the 

tenderness, the concern , the compassion - the afterglow - would alway, 
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be there becPuse it npd once been P clean Pnd beeutiful end sustainin 

love . 

He thought: If only I ' d known thi s then . But even as he thou ght 
he t~ ~ f~..........;__ . ~ ~ 1,.,..-l.e_ k,~ J'JJ. . .. ft ,- , . • • 

✓ ..A-Ff-?~~;.,..~~771~,-;~iih"=i ~ -~ 10 1,,,c., ck,~ it ipa o ~,.,_, szd:t&tl Wi th doub 'c"81ou·~ i;hg .:i 0 h1r i=> of his; cbm c <t! 

11 I .still love you, 11 he sr i d . "I ab,oys will . 11 

From the deep der k recesses of memory he almost heard the old 
,-

phi lo s phy professor again: A-- sill y look ing little old Engli shman 
-

with filthy temfuh end horribly t a bacco-s tPin e d fingers •• • • Some t h ing 
. de t erminin g their vision of the 

about men ' s circumstences/ ±Rxm±Ng WN~±x±RR~XE ±R R world , 

Pnd their vision of the worl d , in ' turn , dwtern{in~ heir circuma·knce 

I en: wha t I choose to he ; but what I choose to be depends on wh&"t 

I am . 

He sr- id: " He r eall y hPted me , you know . " 

" The man N ~i do o? 11 

11 Yes . 11 

11 I think y~u~ better t ell e ebou.t him, }v:•rl . 11 Its ::ill very 

unree l now , she told herself; BS though he '. s g on e Pway c?nd this i s 

,jus t an echo 

He mode 
much 

"Not/to 

of hi m, 8 sort of 

a quick m<:Ytion es 

tell . Bi g fellow . 

solidified shrdow . 
~ 

though wi ping so:n:ethin g his che k . 
l.. 

Stron g but doesn ' t know anythin g about 

judo . I:::ne~, where th2t fellow Dube-Nkosi was but wouldn ' t t e ll . Di dn ' t 
\ 

h veto die, thou gh . " 

"He kn ew you d mate him ta l k "'omehow or other . 11 

"So he chose to die i n s te ed . But , ' ~11i l dred , it ·wasn ' t even for 

.t one of his own people! 11 

"Once you woul d h:=ive undertsood thet , I">..er l . 11 

"But the b l f' cks . are not go ing to rewerd him or his pe ople for iil 

"Th2 t 1 s not why he did it." 
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"But on ' s people re i mportent , end survivel i s i mport~=int . 11 

He thought: But thi s is not whet I meen to spy to her . I ' m saying 

ell these thi ngs , anythi ng the comes to mind , bec2u1se I want to 

stop her going away from me •••• o 

-
o o o . o going away from me . 

I t required very great effort indeed but he pul led himself 

toge t her . She felt the shedow recede 8nd the men return from whereve 

he rd been . She tnought: Go d how he ' s trying; and h~f hear t over­

flowed for him . 

"Did it heve to come to this , _I ildred? H ... te everywhere? " 

"'.I.'he lines re 'beinc drawn more sherply e~ery da.y , :;:,.arl . 11 

"You know I tried . " 

"I 1now , - :..P r l . " 

"But you ' ve turned 2gainst me .• 11 

11 Not agrinst you , Kar l . Against what you ' ve become ." 

"But I h aven ' t changed ! Y'ou believe what N.,. idoo said and· I ' m not 

like th t! ~' •• • going 2vmy fromme . •••• "I,tild:red , ple se listen . We are 

- not like thet • . ,e AfrikPners are not mon;:;ters . You knov1 th:c>t . You ' ve 

known me more in timetely thrm anybody_ else . Sure there ,are brutes 
' 

enLong us es among ell people . But tnere ere decent ones too; honoureb] 

people , moral people. , upright people , sin ;:ill societies . Al l they 

are fighting for i~ survivel , end they ere my people . " 

"rfe ere getting nowhere nov, , 11 she s i ghed . 11 Iet ' s not get involve 

in a po i ntless politica r gument . We both know thPt we heve long gone 

beyond the question of the s ur vival of eny group , yours or Ncidoo ' s 

or mi~e . •• o '' She stopped i n r:i i d-sentence 2nd thought: ~ov, cen I say 
I 

this to him now? He ' s opened his mi nd to it 0 nd nothing cen keep i t 

out . 
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She felt lir!u tterPbly weary ) s a diu T 3 f, in a dully de8aening 

mPnn er thPt n.1 de even thought an effort . '.L'hi..3 \V l::3 the ·end of love, 

and ell that wa s l eft W8:::3 hollow . It hrd been 2 gre t love once , 
I 

211-consuning, all- giving , with the fine careless inexhauotibili ty 
( 

of en ever-flowing foun tfin . Now it Vias exhausted , dried-up , empty , 
\ 

hollow . 

" So now there , is no point to talk hetween us , " 
\ 

he seid bitterly . 
/ 

She thought , escAping into the rel2tively sefe role of his t nny 

te cher,s: ::Chey do not record enythin6 of the people cPughrt in the 

crossfir'.e of the rePt rnon~i :md spiritual br-'ttles of hi$tory; people 

c~ught in the cro0sfire , people like s , Pre on the edge of things, 

not involved , so not worthy of being recorded; nd yet the mo s t 

terrible ca::mf'lties are there . I,o , thPt ' s not true . He ' s involved; 

he lweys hr-s been . It ;;ps I who thought non-involvement possibleo 

But }t isn't eny ~ore: not now, not in tnis land, not for those born 

in this lenJ .•.• • ,Jb:°'t hrd he just .:;cid? no point to tPlh. between us . 

''That • s not true , 1..arl . All I r esnt was we shouldn ' t becloud 

the basic i0sucs of our age with the pointless poli tical argumen t (? f 

whet is ,expedien t. Certeinly , that is unnecessary between you and I . 11 

"So you are saying tha t the dif f erence betwe:s n right and wrong , 

good end evil, is to be n1easured i n numbers . The 'rrob is right l The 

mob is God , especiall y if it is bl<::-ck . 11 

"Is this wh?t t...,llr between us is reduced to now? No, Krrl o 2.'his 

has nothing to do with mob s or God 1 s colour or ·even colour . I"b hos 

to do with tyranny, vvith oppression , with hurPn cruelty: all the 
;...,,/ 

things n,inor ties hPve Blways done throµghou t ni 0tory when tney tried 

to hold pow·er _cgPinst the will of majorities . And nov1 , here, in our 

time, the i ssues hc1ve been reduced to the b2sic conflict between good 

2nd evil . " 
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' 
11 I see . V"J'hi te rule i s evil . Bl 0 ck rule will be good . 11 

"No , K"rl . I d.on ' t know that o ifui=it I do know is that there 

is no hope of good any more in white rule . You'insisted on th.is 

conversation , Karl . No hope of good . And when there is no hope of 
' I" 

good then the evil is co:r.iplete~ Bl,ck rule mey indeed be the tei!ible 
,Jr 

thing you feer . From the little we hear and read it hBs been all 
A 

that terrible in other ~erts of Africa . But even if it were , beceude 

:kt would be majority rule , there would be hope for good . I think 
1) 

thet i s why your Sammy Naidoo died that P. bleck me.n may escepe you . rv_) 

Kov1· I ' ve done it, she thought: finPlly and completely . 

She rose abruptly . 

"Goodbye , 1:arr._11 

He rose too. And rising, he too khew, that everything was finell;y 

and completely done. She began to walk away from h i m, toward the hou 

11Ivdldred •••• 11 

She f8l tered. 

1
He s ,· id, 'roken l y: " I tried . 11 

She cPrried. on to ' the house , head up , body erect . The 01 · Griqu 

won en c::.me to her and she ssid: 11 T1.,.r. L rl i s leeving, Lene? . 11 

The old woman went to the gete and opened it for 8rl VPn A_s 

to drive~out . Then she shut it, ~nowing , instinctively, thet she had 

seen the lPst of this ~an . 

'"> 
'Kprl Van As stopped et the first bar, downed two double brandies 

very quickly then looked up the telephone number of Anna de l,1let . 

When she en swere d', XNRXll!N:.®Ji:[er <;i;;l ,.:;i fa11 n d 

invi tetion filled h i m with ~~le 

i,. 
9 ' .. ;:t wlle it • ·, e1@ , her eager 

---.__ 

f@Oro And 8S he drove to her 

p l ace he wept inside for the men he would have liked KPr l Van As to 

. be~ tTJ? - Le u e ,Oi lL I, 
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-3-. ' 
, 

The message c ame next morn ing , 2nd the manner of its coming 

v112s such the t. even Joe lool a wes deceived . When he reeched the office 
h~ 

his secre t ry told him a Mr . -frl10.;-.:p ol'1 . from JohPnnesburg , a buyer for 

one of t heir l erg es t drggodds customers h8d been on the phone at least 
.. 

four ~imes , trying to get h01d· o.f h i m. · 

"Why me ?" Joe r,.oolr esked , recal li!Jg 

of way . A droopy little ::i~1~:-n ,' with 8 

clothes 0nd R ·droopy w y of speaking . 

l~ 
~Jaor.::poo:n int a vague sort 

droopr moustanhll, droopy 

"Bee use he wouldn ' t speak t o anybody e l se," the secret 0 ry SP.id . 

a,gys h i s instructions ere ~o speak to you per~ona.lly nd show you 

in person .the sampl es of the br-<d stuff they .rece ived ." 
"Thi s i s r !i: diculous , " Joe Moo l e snapped . 
"I 1told him tha t , s ir , a~ di~ _Mr . 1Iookerj i. 11 

• 
1 

" But of ._course Mr . ~g-: ; 1n·;=,~l.,-f1'1 0111ps ~ must see the bo .Js ! Dmnn , 

~ : Allrigh t ! I ' 11 rriake h i m wait ! " 

you 

hope 

cov ered the rnou thpiece an 
The phone r ng just then , and af t er a viliile the se c~etary/ s2id: 
11 It 1 s him eg e in s ir . " 

, 
Jo e lV. ool:::i picked up his ovm pho:oe . 

f SQ..c~ c.,<; "? 
"Mr . -TJQom~eon 9. Jo e IV1oola here . 11 

"Glad I ' ve got you et l e st , I1 r. Ihoole l I ' m sure your peopl e 
'-

th~ ernoon whet my orders are . I ' m cetching tr2 i n ~ so 
l, •l . 

I C,,n see you some tin,e this morn ing .~ 

told 

I 

"I ' n, efraid that ' ti not pos sibl e , sir . I ' m sure ~y secretary told ,, 
you I ' n1 booked up for the en tire day . ~ 

17 
"You must be able to fi n d five minutes , ,I1Ir . Il oola . ~ 

\ 
ab , 

"I ' m afraid not , sir . ;rhi s jus t about th worse day you c ould hPV 
~ 

I 

chosen ." He knew t he afternoon express left e little before ona 
' / 

o ' c l ock , so he · ad¢led : "my very first free break of £!bout three 
/ 

minutes i s a t five minutes to one. 11 
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There wes a pause .at the other end . Joe Ii:oola looked et his 
\ I 

secretery and thought: Now he ' ll pull the colouT ' thing, they Bll do 

\ sooner or l2ter . 

Then the man et the other end spoke , his voice suddenly very 

quietly insistent and _much , much less droopy: 11 This is more then my 

job is worth , I..r ·. l'.ioola. I must cetch thBt train end I must see you . 
I ~ 

l ' ffi coming to yeur office and I ' ll wa·t till the lPst minute before ., 
-

t r i n time . ••• It would be most unfortun , e 811 round" if I cannot give 

you the message from my principals personelly . 11 'l!hen the phone went 

dead . 

" Wello o. o ti Joe r. 10012 1 s · id thoughtfully . 

11 I vvonder . • .• " the secret8ry murn.ured equally thoughtfully; then, 

11 I hope you are thinking wne t I am, • II sir . . . . 

"T~t he could be another kind of messenger .••• 11 

111:rhat or else th8t they ere on to you . " , 
."Or he could be just what he se err:s to be , " Joe fooole sBid quie;tlYl 

"Finding out which could be a very final thj_ng for you , 11 the 
v. k,~ i g 14~ l-

girl SPid ~ -;:Jl;,· q ui ctly. 

"I ' ll h~ve to risk it," he sc1id . 1'Alert our s peciPl people for 

the possibility of heving to g o into eTuergency Pction . " 

The girl left the office c1 nd went first to t ne chief accounti:mt , 

then , over the n~xt ten minutes , casually, in the process of doing her 

l rilgi tinrn te business, she ele,rted e dozen other members of the r11oola 

staff . And t h ese prepered quietly for the poBsib~ t.L;,f Pction . 

Anothet fifteen 'minutes passed then the ~ i ~ n -,~ ~101i.~c~ cr~ 

arrived .- He e;Pve his name to the re ti; tionist downstPirs. She phon '" d 

u~ to the third floor, then she cPlled e messenger,oy to escort Lr . · 
t~~c..1:. 

n 101up ..., cn:i to Ii.r . .i:1 oole ' s office. 

" e ' s on the wPy , sir, 11 the secretPry seid . 
I 
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-. "Good . Off you go . 11 

11 Ple se be c2reful, sir."· 

11 I . 11 d -o t kn h t t d ~ ~ II 'fl , my eer . DU you ow W 2 0 o _, ..,..,.V •o ••o 

11 1Ve know, sir . " 

''I think you ' re 
\ 

v,onderful bunch, 11 Joe I,.0012 vPid as she went 

out . 
I 

He thought: I h2ven 1 t hrd to kill a man yet; hope I don ' t have 

' to now . He adjusted his chair so the t he could reech the gun in the 

open draw with a minimum of move ,en t . 
( \a.ct..c,~ 

The girl ·opened the door and said "rlr . 41hcr T-.. cm , s i r . " 
-~ 

The droopy little lilsc:) i ,h , :::::.f! wRlked into the middle of the room 

then str8ightened up and looked b8ck et ' the door . 

":Mr . lhool21 • • ooI hope we're alone becPuse I ' m sure you wouldn ' t 
I 

want your staff to hear the mess'"'ge my principals ·s.:;ked ne to deliver. 

I ' m sorry but its the kind no employer ·wr-ints his st"ff to hear . " 

"I rether think they ' ve guessed at the neture of the messrge . 

But we ' re lone . No one's listening in . 11 

'--- a 
'l1he little 4~gliotml.S i1 took aJX:NllMX ,3 tep neerer the desk but 

I 

' still Joe l': ... oola did not rise to greet him . 

"Then, for. I,.6ola, I bring you the es.rnge you've been vrniting fo. 

I take it you tumbled to me hence rriy beinG brought in to you imniediRt 

ly . I hope your phone ' ;;:; not tapped . You forced me to s?y rnore than 

I wen te d to. 11 Ci) ,1 

•I ~l,c; ~ '°{ t:, ~ • 
11 ri"y nerie is ·f b eu 11 an , hr . L ool!:' . Your people here know me ~ s 

'~"s 
the buyer frorr_/Joh"'nnesburg for one of the biggest drygoods houses 

in the country. And 1 for your private informFtion I ' Tit also the specicl 

courier who f urj ction s only in emere;encies . You know the little thing 

about Simon come and Simon go? ,foll, you mr-y h0ve heerd of :rne ss 

Sirr,on s0 ••••• 11 
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" "Simon," Joe Moala said: wonderingly, 8nd relaxed . "I ' m sorry I 

was so de,nse . , • • • 11 

"You were right , absolutely right." 

Joe i, oole slarrJned shut kl.is dr8wer and jumped up . ~Welcome and 
in ternel 

i>lease si:m down." He picked up his/phone Pnd looked et the little 

man . 11 I must tell then its all righto •••• Oh, listen: its allright; 

yes, allrigh t ••.•• completely ••••. n 

"You were going to tFke drastic action?" the little· rr8n asked. 

"I know where Nlwsi is, 11 Joe :rv:oola sa.id . 

"Yes, of course . 1rh 0 t 1 s why N'"'idoo ected dra.stically . Our mr-in ' s 

ellright , then?" 

"Yes . So fer . " 

. "I JT.e::m totally llright?.il 

"As spfe as you and I, Simon. 11 

"Which me'ans in 61 d li'.tan Titoola ' s house . Not 11 thFt safe , Joe 

I,.oola. If we could make t he connection in farav\'8.y Joht=rnnesburg you 

cen be sure th2t the people on the spot, especially V2n As, vvill not 

fail to mPke it. The slightest suspicion thst you might - plePse note 

just might - ,be sympatheti·c would le d , inevi teoly, to their seeing 

Old IhPn Ivroola ' s house in a new light . " 

"The precondition being suspicion of me, Simon." 

"Yes. But do we know that they · don ' t suspect you? ThPt Vr•n As 

is devilish clever, Joe Iwola • . And this brings me to the messageo 

They ' ve ripped our orgPntsetion wide open in terms of communications 

which is why Y ' m doing this job of line repairing, B8 it were . fhe 

Council hPs suspended all meetings since the chciirnen ' s arrest two 
6ur friend , 

days ago. (l;he secretary, and when I say our friend I literally mean 

the strongest friend we minority groups hflve indicie the 6ouncil, 

f 
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I n6w cerries the burden of decision- meki ng ell by himself . He didn ' t 
f.or me 

think it ~ safe/to reveal my ide~ti ty to the 1 Na tel vvirtg of the 

African section of the movement so I r::ust ask you to p~ss what I ' ve 

just told you on to them . You ere also to te l l them that en attrck 

will be mede on the pl<:>ce where they art; holding the chairman - by 

the way they do not know he ' s t he chrdrman en~ they won ' t know - and 
J 

we want.waves of sabotage frori one end of the l8nd to the other to 

coincide with the etta.ck . NNXliMRx~iKE.RXW:MRXRXXNR~XIR:XRXN:®:XN±Ngx.tkR 

~kx±xm.~m This is not to be mistaken for an uprising . I t is just 
8nd eL:i O 

to frighten them/so thPt they should not get any idee. of the ~xtent 1 

to which they h:.:-ive really demage d us . The importan t thing is thet 
I 

somel;low or other ou hcive to get Nkosi outside South Afri can borders 
The secretBry says he . 

during this upheaval . /~R ½Pn you to do it; not the Afri can wing here . 
<C1 

You have the orgPnisation , tDey don ' t ; you therefore h ve/grePter 

chance of pulling i t off . The originPl idea of h8nding hiK over was 

to take him up nor t h e.nd out of the country by way of the Rhdeesi8 
They would have been the best peopl e for thPt . 

ru.ute. /,,i 1h the collapse i n communicPti on tha ,t is now irr:po.Jsible . 

A:re we clear 'so far? 11 

"Yes , " Joe lhoole srid quietly . 

" Think you c Pn do i t?" 

11 :~e rr.ust , 11 Joe T,,oola said firm l y . 

"Thing to.remember is th t if we don ' t get him out tomorrow 
'l I 

night the risk of h i s gettin g c aught is increased e thousendfold 211,d 
if he ' s cpught · 

/the vPlue of the Nkosi myth·is de stroyed forever ••.• " 

11 Abd we suffer am jor defeet , 11 Joe h.oolP said . 
Qih.. ~ \ ~ t'<,.o..c..> 

"As you sey , 11 the DBglio<:eN- nerr.ed 'i/:las GJC, 91 1::>n said . ·' "A major defeP 

"So we must get him ou t, " J oe r,,oola said . " How do I c ont"'ct and 

i denti fy myself to the locPl African leadership? " 
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"Yo~ don ' t . You cont2ct and identify yourself to one man only ._ 

Anybody likely to w2.lk in here? I want to h2lf strip,1. 11 

"N~ f oe Moola. said . Just the sPme he went briskly to his erff:..a.e.e 

door nd locked ,it . · 
}. t.~~c..~ . . 
il?11: cupc @ii'l stripped to the waist. then he pulled a flesh-colour~d 

-
patch tkR ~aEXEXNRk from the un ~erside of his upper. arm , et the 

point just before i t beceme p2rt of the ermpit . Instde the flesh 
/ 

coloured adhesive patch was a n e te . 

"This tells you who your m n is . Give it to him Pnd he ' ll Pccept 

what you tell him . 11 

Joe, ltoolr-> took the note, re d it c are fully , took out his we llet 
the note 

end sli ppe cl/ it in to a se ere t c omprr tmen t . 
~~ 

"Thrt ' s ebout i t , 11 the r«z( · l ·:p;;n ~flid , dressing and reverting 
t I J~G 

to the droopy ch racter Pnd personality of ·'.1:herRp$9-H-, the dryg..oods 

buyer from J oh2nne sburg O "We I d better go through the cotnplr-iin ts 

of my principals . rhey ' re very reGl you know, even though I engineered 
-

them . You mr y want your se ere tary here to make notes •••• 11 

t:•mc. ~ 
;,'hen , h2lf an hour leter , the @ i:, l i l:L ~ left, _ j; RXH~~XRXNXJ,: 

I / 

' -:AN:uiXKM!lD,IXEMRX~KEXNi~NRxwi:tkx»«xxE.®:;:rn J. o e r.· oo lr shook his hen d wArmly 

nnd seid: ' 

11 Ple ue' greet my frienq,s in Joh ' burg . 11 

"It ' ll be son .. e time before I ge t b"ck t here, T,.r . , .. ool~ . I1here ' s 

an awful lot of line repairing to do." 

"Ye~, of course," Joe 1voola s.?id quickly . "Good luck." 

•rhc. droopy little mPn bean!e d Pt Jo e fooo la . 

"It is you wno ret=illy need i t ,my friend. Good luck to you! 11 

I 

l'he secretary h::::d been str-:i,rtled by the undercur~en t of w rn: th 

betw-een the two men . Now, r-:ilone with her boss , .Jhe remarked on it. 
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" I.1r .' 
~c:,'7 

H:'hor....poon h s turned ou t t o be v ery spec i 1 , s i r? " 

"Very spe c iel i ndeed , " J oe L oo l e s:.:-id: 

Shew i ted f or more , but heh, d spid 211 he wen t ed t o 9 and she 

w;;:; wi se enough ::>.bout h i m t o ree li se thi s end ho l d her peace . She 

'li pped out of the off ice , leQvi ng h i ffi to hi~ tnoughts . She kn ew 

tlrt till ·he had fi n i shed worki ng ou t wh tever i t wes , he wPs no t 
I 

to be di s t urbed nd her j ob woul d be to keep everybody at bey¢ 
I 

Twice he asked her t o ge t . ou ts i de telephon numbers dNir h i m: 

on e to an I n i c>n trrder u pcoun try ( whom she knew to be P key m0n 

in the movemen t) , ,nd the other t o t he Afr i c~m b""rr i s t er who was 
by the eutnorities 

the f irnh leg!=>l advi ser , eve11 t .noue;h he vvas not allowed/to prPcti ce 

hi,c; profession¢ She thought thet after these two ce l ls he mede 

nother . fror~ hL.3 own private mk phone thet went out directly , 

bypassin·g ti1e office swi tchbo2rd-(' but of' thi.:..: s ne could not be 

sure . 

i1hen the chief eccount2nt cen>.e and. 'vVPved her objecti ons ris i de: 

"He juot CPll ed rr-e ." 
I 

J.1he chie f ec oun tPn t 8teyed bl }-L, e f fi 8iJ. unti l l unch t i rr'. e , 

2n she knew that it wa~ not tie con.p2ny .' s ccoun ts thr-it ,.,._ept them 

tog~ther so long . ,;hen the chief ccountrnt c 1 e out of the long 

conference he s·et out inll!leair tely ·on)/ e. rr.otor trip to unknovm points 

in rural H,.,tal. , 

She rranged for ._ !? pn:2 oaf sPndwi ches to be brought i n for 

lunch . '.i'hen Joe ~. oole g:::ive her P ~~~ of typine th t Pnybody else 

could do end s_ e f elt just e li ttlE:: vexe d ; bu t ·she sen..,ed that v ery 

big t h ings we r e g oing on so ,'h er vexation did no t run de ep . 

And then people s t e.rte d .,dropping in c asu a lly; or s o it s eeme d , 

t o spen d a f ew mi :putes wi t lj.. J'o e Tulo ola . 

I n t h e late afternoon the African b ar r i s t e r c eme . Wi th h i m we.s 
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another frican , every tall , very thin man; - 8 men with the brightest 
I 

most piercing eyes the young wom~n hPd ever oeen . These two stayea. 

longer thPn ell the others , neRrly en hour . 

/ Jo Mu ib. l a lef:t the office a fs w minutes ef ter the two Afric2n S o 

awoo d unkhoo move d r e s tle s s ly 8b ou t the r oan while Joe Mool a 
L- n e rvy -~ 

spoke . Con f inement, be ing on t he r un, h d mede x~x±±zxx and t ense , 

unrel2xed . Nkos i , on t he other h an d , se t ba ck Cc lmly ,in hi s c h <ir , 

r elaxe d nd e t e s e , es t h ough their s itua t ion wa s t h e mos t norm 1 

in t he wor ld . 11h e room in which t h e ;y wer e wes on t he •o top floor 

of h e m ns ion of Ol d ~.~an Jli 0018., de e p in t he he ar t of Durban' s 

wh ite re s i den ti a l r ea . I t w s a very l ar g e room, corrfor table t o/ 
I 

the poin t of luxurious n ess . Jo e .oola wa s l e aning a g~ in s t a wall 

n eer the door , t e l l ing them about t he vi s it of t e an c lled Si mon 
- ' 

n d abou t the c a pture of t h e Ch a i r m n of t h e Centra l Council of the 

un derground , an d of t he propo s ed n a tionwide a cts of s.abotag e for t he 

f ollowing nigh t . 

" So we ' r e ba ck on our own," Nunkhoo s a 1. d , ·running hi s h an ds 

n ervou s ly t hrou gh hi s h i r . 

" Th i s Afric an l ea der you met thi s af t ernoon , 11 Nk os i s aid; "wha t 
- . 

di d you think of h i m? Wh t k ind of m n?" 

" ough an d re s our c e ful , " Joe Moola s a i d . " I wa _s i mpre sse d . 11 

11 Th en why no t enli s t hi s a i d , 11 Nkos i sa id . " Wait . r y ide a is 

I \ 
t ha t Tiawoo d and .r split up , th t you h elp him ge t to t he It.rotectora t e 

I 
border , or some p oi:pt n ear t he border , t ha t I a i m fo r t he same

1 
poin t , 

an d that we join an d me ke a dash from there . Obviou s l y , it i s g oing 

to be e a s ier f or me to tr avel to t h is point with t he helv of African s , 

and f or l)awood with t he he l p of In dians . " 

" I li ke t he· i •dea , 11 Nunkhoo s -id quick ly . 
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" So do~ ," Joe Moola s a id . "But t here are t wo sn ags . Firs t , we 

may be 2bl e to get Dawoo d within✓ d . shing 1di s tenc e ' o f t he bo:cder , 

but nobody en d noth i ng c an ge t you , my fri en d , ten mile s out~ of . 
Durban without your be i n g s potted . Th er e i s t he mo s t i nten s ive 

sear ch i maginabl e on f or you . Se con d , even i f we ge t bo th of you 

t o within measuring di stance of the border , it h s been s e a l ed an d 
I 

every yar d of it bri stl e s with guerds • .Any de.sh , now, will not be 

t aking a ch an c ~ ; i t will b e s i mple suicide . No my fr ien ds , much · ew 
-

I l i ke the i de a , i t won ' t work . Al s o , my in s truc t ion s from Si mon 

were not t o involve t h e Afr i c an se cti on in thi s e ttempt . " 
,_ 

11 .A powerful motor:bo a t , 11 Dawoo d Nunkhoo sa i a . 

11 1 'v~ t h ought of tha t , •.• Joe Ni oola said . 11 Bu t y ou won ' t make it 

t o Bei r a pefore their se a and a ir c oa s t a l pat r ols get you . 11 

" Vie mu s t tak e O ch ance , " Nk os i . sa i d . 
' 

" I agr e e with you . But it mu s t be a ch 9-nce , my fr i end , n o t 

sui ci de . Remember mor e . than y ou an d Bcwood ar e i nvo lved . In f a ct, 

ge t t ing Dawoo d bec.omes unimportan t beside ge tting y ou. 11 

•~ r kn ow tha t , 11 Nk os f s a i d so_ftly . He got up 8.n d t ook tw o turn s 
I 

u p and down t he l a r ge ro om, t h en h e s topped en d look ed first a t 
/ . I 

awoo d Nunkhoo t hen a t J oe moola . "Li s t en my fr i en ds ; I ' m n ot a v ery 

br e v e man . I n f ~ct I o f ten i magin e .myself i nto a f unk , s o its not 
it 

e asy fo r me t o say t hi s be c eu se I don ' t want t o say/ an d I don ' t want 
I 

it to h appen . But i f it Qe come s ho pe less tt1ere i s a way odf making -

me di s a ppe ar an d you c an do it ••••• No , Dawood! ••••• It ma y beoome 

essen ti a l . I f it does , don ' t l e t me kn ow a bout it , an d ·do it a s 

qu ick l y and :painles s ly e s _p os sible , p1e~se . Bu t I h ope no t •••• 11 

Nunkhoo burie d h i s he a d in h i s h ands . Th e f a ce of Dee , r 2di an t 
( 

in love , i too d ou t vivi~ly in h i ~ min d ' s ey~~ - He t h ou gh t: My litt l e 

s i s ter love s t his man . 
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" Ve fight f or life!" Joe ,oola s i d harshly , aggrily, fighting _ 

to suppress the horrible reality behin d Nko s i ' s words . 

Nunkhoo r a i sed his l).ead an ,d thought: And fi gh ting f or life w_e 
I 

ma y die , not kmbwing whe the-r there i s a nY, v Plue , any meaning , any 

signific ne e to our dying; nd all we h ave is just t h i s one fra il 

and fr agile momen t of con·s cious n~ ss we c a ll l i fe . . ' \ 

1'here was a knock ed on the door . 

"Yes! ?" J oe Moala c a lled , still angry , s till horrified by the 

su dden revela tion of t he ugliness of reality . 

• 
11 Me ! II Old .an ru oole i s v oice c 0 me -fBin tly . 

I 

The younger Moala went out nd shu the door firmly behin d h i m. 
he 

After 2 while ~~M:xM~~x~ r eturne d .nd he ld the door open for his 

father .• 

"He went~ to me et you," La.. ~ \ ti Nkc~ , ' 

11 I hope you don ' t mind , " ld rv an Mool sa id , st ring curiously 

t Nkosi . o it is this little o,ne c Pu s ing a ll t he trouble . · he one 

they sey c annot die and c ann ot be c au ght . Don ' t look much to me . 

Li ttl~ and just like ny o ther bla ck man . ~ '1 here u s t be something -to him to ma ke e m fr i ghten the white people s o . ~ ~ us t w it till -

hey get hil~hey ' 11 do the frightenin g then! But if they get hi m I ' 1 

go ing be i n · rouble t oo . 11 
• o kn ow my son has guests in my house and 

I -., 

I h av e not met them ••••• You under stand ~ 

" I expla ined t o you , f a ther . " 
,') 

11 I know , " the old man s i d , "but all t he same.~ 
. 

"You ere right , " 1nrn s i rose nd offered h i s h 2.n d . 

''he old an he s i madidd 'f r9 c t ion lly then took the small bla ck han, 

Then he t urned to Nunk hoo . 

"And you , doctor? o t ake c ar e of your s i s t e r and y our pa tien~ 
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11 Fa ther!" Joe Tu oola was angry now • 

. "How you lik e , tha t~" the old man appealed to Nk o s i . 11 My son 

br'ings trouble into my house and then he gets angry . Perhe.ps I did 
( 

not tell you I don't agree •with him and the doctor e.,,n d you . But he ' s 

my s on, so he brings dan ger in to my house . 11 

" I ' m sorry , " Nk osi said . "I wish it were otherwi se . fl 

'' 'rha t makes t wo of us . But tell me , ho1~ you think you g oing to 

' 
get rid of this g overnment tha t h s all t he power in its hand?" 

11 I think you ' re a s k ing ;t~e wrong man , f a ther . Ask m~ . " 
w1v 

"I a lre dy asked you; Joe , remember? You toldJ: t was a t hing of 

- time , e t h~n g in whic many people, including rr~y own s on , ~i s like ly 

to ~ i e . So~ ask h i m be c ause I hear they sey he c annot be c aught an d 

h e, c annot die . Vlhy mu s t . othe r pe ople , why mu s t my pe ople, y s on , an 

Indi an do ctor , die for y ou and your people ?" 

I . 

"Dammit all , f t her! 11 Jo e ~ oola exploded , adv encing on the old 
~ ' 

man . 

"Its a llrighti" Nkeelil s id . 

!/-Not f or him or his pe ople! 11 Nunk hoo blurted out, beside hi mse lf. 

"Can ' t you un derstand i ~ for ourselves! Mid tha t include s pe ople like 

you!" 

Joe J, oola · gr a.bbed h i s f a ther' s r m and started hu stling him 

t oward the do or . 

" Pl eB.se ! 11 Nko s i , sa i d _sh rply . 

Joe lYlool s toppe d an d l e t go of hi s f a t he r . I~ ~ ~ ,{-J'cit c.W • 
"Look lik e y ou the only . on e with respe c1t for age , 11 the pld man 

s c1 i d to \ Nk os i . 

"I would h ave done the s;::ime in their pl a ce , s ir ; an d they ·the 

s ame in mine, I think. Now, s i r , I ' c 2n di e an d I c n be c . u ght an d 
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i t my ye t h a ppen, Wha t we do not want to happen, ,a ll thre e of us, 

and 11 the people in t he movement again s t ,ipartheid, wh t we do not 
~ . 

-
want to h a ppen i s for the idea represented by Rich'ar d Nkosi to be 

, destr oyed . My n ame i sn ' t re a lly Richard Nkos io I have just borrowed 

' the n ame , as ot~er~ ·h ave before me ~ and a s others will a fter me , 
- -

becau s e t he n ame has now be en turned into the spirit and the will 

of t he r es i s t nee . It i s a symbol now . " 

11 An d i f t h ey c a:11:: ch y ou?" 

11 The y will be ble t o i den tify me , my~elf , my own person with 

ich r d Nk os i beceu se t hey ' h ave evidenc e to show t hat it f s I who 
. 

h ave been u s ing tha t n ame . And t ney will a l s o be abl e to prove my 

re 1 i dentity es man . SQ t wo t h ing s will h c ppen : t he r yth will 

be destr oyed and in t he proce ss t h e hope for victory on which the 

sptttt 0
1f r es i s t nee f e eds will be sha tte_red for a ,lon g time to come , 

f 'or 2ny genera t ions perh ps . " 

"And i t i s for thi s f 2iry story th t you t k e t he se ris s? 11 

"No, s ir . It i s for the people of thi s c ountry , but pr i m rily 
I 

i t i s for wh a t I believe . I thi n k thi s i s the _diff~ren c e b e t we en 

ourselv e s and other a.nim . l s . " 
E sr id . 

"We ar e not content to be mere an i 1al s i n the jungle , " J oe 1: ool r / 

" I ' m t h inking of all of us , 11 Nkosi s ,id . "All human beings a.11 

over the worl d . 11 

'
11 So, now we s ll beli eve i n' f a i r y stor i es! 11 t e ol d m"'n s coffed . 

" Bu t indeed we o • " I 

11 .r.he killing of In dians by your pe 9ple , an d t he brut l i y of 

h e w ite peopl e , 8nd t he h tred ell over t i s p l e c e , i a his your 

,F gic werld of friry stori e s? ill now you t Pl ked sense, youn g 11 rn , 
I ' 

even though i , o · e, e e ithyou . Butnovf •• •. o'.rhi s i sdrean,ing ! " 
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11 Yes , " Nkosi s 0 i d l owl y 'pfter 8 W'lile . nThi s i s dre8ming . li 
' . .f 

In- v2r: dly, h ~ ge ve the old man bes t, and t he other t h ree s ens e a.,d 

it . The old m8n h d insiste d on thi s enc ounter an d had come out be st . 

He f e lt triumphant ,, s he stol e a quick .glanc e e t h is s on ' s f a ce . 

Jo e ~fo ola h a lf st.o'o d wi -h one haunch on t e edge of an occc sion a l 
I 

\ 

t abl e , iaw:NMN ".' Nkiia:Ni&x«1rn~h1iui on h:j_ s f a c e a ble ak s ombren ess t ha t 

the old man reqogn L ,e d fr0m oth,er times . Thu s , through t h e ye ar s , 
---

the boy h d look ed whenever hi s proble1u or h i s burden wa s particularl3 

heavy; _ and '-- l way s , i n t g e p a s t, t here ha d been P sense of r esentment 
/ 

and disappoiptment , that t he boy h d never a sk e d him to sh are , or a t 

least help with, the problem or the burden • . And thi s feeling was 

there n ow be c ause the boy was so t o t a lly eut of sympathy wi t h thi s 

little triumph . \ 

I 

Jo e Moola. thought: In the jungle there i s n o dreamin g . Bu t t hi s 

time he wa s not pp,rticularly a ngry with his f a ther. 

DRwoo d N~hkho o s t v e r y deep in the ar mchair, riding h i s spine , 
-

hi s b ~ ck rounded to ·make part of Rn incomp l e t e circJ,.e . He thou gh t: 
I , 

So we mu st f a c e wha t we don ' t lik e to f8 c e - tha t ' u g l i n ~s~ 2n d evil _ 
I 

. ' 
a re a s v a lid a s be s uty ~d g oodness . We acce p t t he g.r eaming , the 

i mpul se to g ood , a s part of the J:tuman icon~di tion , s omethin g n a tural 

and not requirin g explranation. Confron~ed with evil ?J)d u gliness , we 

go ~n for politica l and h i s tor ic a l a nd sociologic a l theories to 
( 

expl2in away the u gliness an d evi • We n ever s ay let u s f in d some 

expl§n e. tion ·for the decen c y in 'tl_iis or tha,t man , why Nehru who 

co'uld so e a sily h ave become India ' s dicta tor did not (i f he had . 

learn ed tome s vv ould have se arched out t he roots and origins of it). 

he f Bct of goodne ss vve a ccept as normal, the f a ct of evil we need 

to expl ain. I s this bec eu s e we are afraid of the r e ality of our worl d 
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which i s th t t he confrontation between ·goo d and evil is betwe en 

t\vo equa l s , eech of which is capable of winnin g? ur religion s , our 
I 

histories , our scholBrships have all loaded thm dice in f avour of 
I , , 

t he uli tmate triumph of good over evil . I s it be c2use he shP tter s 

this that Joe and I resent his father so? ~ ;If good snd evil ar e 

equal , e ch capable of winning .••• o 

The old man felt his sense of triumph ebb away . The three young · 

men ha d shown they recogni sed that heh d s cored a point but they 

were unimpressed . Why? 

"So your ri sks are foolish , " he said a little more _ aggressively 

then he in tended . 

"I don I t agr ee, 11 Nkos i said . " To ag:r:-e e with you tha t this is 

dr eamin g is not to agree with you tha t dre aming i s f ooli sh . If you 

think i t i s fooli sh , then it is foolish to you o It is not us . " 

" Then show me t he sen se of it'!' II t he old man S::i i d i mp P tien tly . 
l } 

"I ' m no t sure I can . How can I m ke you un derstand why looking 

a t f lower makes me feel good? I cen' t even expl ain it to myself . 

I C n u se words li,ke be euty , s een t; but why do I re s pond to these 

things ,as I do? I don ' t now . All I know i s th t I do . I don ' t even 

know wha t this cons,cious life · within me is . All I kn ow i s tha t I ' m 

live Bn be ing a live I ") nd o~hers like me ) have felt the need , 

genera tion after genera tion , to affirm and rem'.m'.firm , ag in nd again , 

the inviolability o.f t he human s piri t - this thing tha t makes u s 

feel · ten der and an gry and lmve and believe in abstraction s ' like 

dignity and ju stice and good . You ' ve jus t shown there is uglin ess . 
;~ 

I don't know how to explain that either . But I know it,:; there and 
meed to affirm \ • 

I now tha t what I describe as t he/x££±mx±±mc ·~£ the inviolability 

of the human spirit ma y a,t critical times deman d t ha t we fi gh t ~ 

-.:.. ... _ 
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to t he dea t h again s t t h is u g liness~ Our~ i s not t h e f irs t gener a ti on 

c alled u pon, an d I don ' t t hink i t will be t he l as to ~ ~is i s our 
~ 

1

r e sponsi bili ty A. becau s e ~ i n o.ur time, t he grea.t e st uglin ess in 

:the world and the greate st dan ge r ·t o t he human spi r it i s here in our 
) 

l an d . An d t his hes no t hing to 'do with r a c e or c olour o The wen s e of 
I 

it?· I don '• t t h i:pk everybody in t h e movemen t agr e e s with me ; ~ 
I 

I don ' t agr ~e wi th mu ch tha t i s in the movemen t . an d he av en knows 
' 

I hav e don e very li t t le comp are d with other s . But the sen se of i t 

i s tha t the gr e a t South Afri c an adventure , tha t inten s e an d s pe cia l 
t h e 

di a logu e b e t we en ,i people an d. the e arth which shape s and f ashions' 
them 

en d nurtures/ :x::t, c a.n on l y begin whe n the l and i s ri d of thi s r a,......_ci al 

ugline ss . ,Thi s mu s t be don e I before t here c an be an y r e a l beg i nnin g . " -

11 This i s the view of your people an d your mov ement?" 

"I c annot speak fo r all of them. I know thi s i s the way: many 

think . In t i me we may hav e to f i gh t ga in s t t hose who oppose thi s 
becs u s e a g ood s ocie t y pr ovides an d protects its rninori ties , an d t h i s 

, too i ~ part of our belief . Democra cy i s rule of the major ity but 

the f ull flowering of ~he human s pir it nee ds more than just t hat , 
I 

t hou gh tha t mu st be the beginni:p g . 11 
_ · • 

- '1'~ ,~ \,.;.\. W1,o. • 
11 Th an k you , 11 t he old ma.n s a id~ ~ 1J o~ , here we 've a d a lon g 

conver aation 8n d yo u don ' t offer u s a drin k . Come now, a l it t l e ­

bran dy for me . 11 

Yhile J oe Moala pr e p ar ed t he drink s c. nd h anded them aroun d , 
an awkwar d' _..,-

t here was/silen c e in the ro om. ~ the ol dt man t as t e s. his bran dy , 

called
1

f or ~ little more . s oda an d . se ttle~be ck . 

\ 
0 You un der s t an d I don ' t a gr ee wi th y ou ; but n ow I know wha t 

\ 
you ' re about o I s till t hink i t i s dre an1ing bu t a t l eas t I se e the 

I 

sen s e of i ~ o You ' ll n ever re ally chan ge the world but I think I 

unders t 8n d n ow t h a t you mu s t t ry " 
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11:Even if we f a i l ?" Joe rloola s a id an en ormou s a ffec t i on for his 
I , 

father stirring in s ide him . .,, 
11 You c annot make par dise here ·on earth.~ He turned to Nkosio 

11 Th e trouble is my son a l v~ays 

i s s o he never spoke to me or 

I ' 

told himse lf how re e ction ery .w. s f .ther 

I ~' a sk ed for he l p~ ~ He tossed down 

t h e remains of hi s drink and he ld out the g l ass to Joe . 
{ 

Joe r efilled gl asse s . 

Nu.nkhoo "' a id: 11 If you can help us now, Old Man . 11 

Old Man Moola grew still .. ~nx ddcnl;,=. 

"New trouble?" 
\ 

"Af raid so , f e ther , 11 Joe ruoola s a id ::md tl1@---Be explained -== 

bic z:f§;sbi a that the mes sage they hed been waiting for had come , but 

that they n ow 1?,ad to get Nkosi out un ided . 
man 

11 So you are trapped here , ff t h e old/ said to Nkosi . •.ro himself he 

a dded: And our dan ger ' i s increase d. From now on danger will be a 

close compan ion to me en d mine becau se I educ a ted ~- boy in to dreaming 

in a cruel world . 

But somehow , now, he could not be angry with t heir dre ming , or 

scoff at it , or jeer . He r os~ from hi s ch ir n d wi t h a stiff , 

self-conscious little -1;}0w that took in e.11 three young men , he moved 

to the door . It 41 .1 J ,mi struck him th t it w s bec Puse of this · •· 
l ~ -no w ~~ 

little bl ck man t h a t he ~ closer to his s on/ than he h d f e lt iiq 

m.o~yeo;;:-\ ~ Q.... L.. ~ 
"I will help if I c an , 11 he seid , t hen he clo s ed the door behind 

him and wa l ked slowly and thoughtfully down to _the floors below and 

t h e more populated section s of t he l arge house . He kn ew tha t if the 

two up there with hi s Joe remained here i n thi s h ouse then it wc. s 

only a ina tter of t ime b e f ore the auth or i ties c u gh t up with t h em, 

then he an d his would come tumbling down with t hem nd their dreams 

and t he ir myths . But he ws bereft of· an g er now , only deeply wo r r ie d . 

UWI L
ibr

ari
es



I 

256 · 

- 4-

Old Man h oola woke , an d it happen e d instantl y . On e in s t fmt he 

wa s , deeply a lseep , t h E; next he was wide awake . • T:iiQ tz1 e:rrnitio11 ❖v as 

-ak:::olse1 fi u:ri d alum a...., the flick of t he switch in c dE1J~k ro e=.. 
~ 

And a t t he i~ s t ant of waking the ·i dea wa s there , equa l ly cle ar , 

equa lly s h a rp , as t h ough it h ad be en c arefully work ed out over a 

lon g period . Ol d Man Tu oola turn e d it over An d ove r in hi s mind , ' 

look ing a t i t f rom t his , then tha t s ide , t e sting it fo r fl aws . But 

ap art L -om the one fl aw which was there t h e mom en t t he i dea wa s t here , 

' he c ould fin d no other . Th ere was t he dan ger of f a ilure , of c ourse , 

but t hat f l owe d from t h e l ogic of whe r e t h e boy ' s dre sming h d le d 

him. Fa ilure would mean di saster . Doing n o t h ing would e.l s o me an 

disa ster . Doing t h is of fer e d a chance o f success , of ge tting out of 

this s i t u a t ion . So i t had to be ri sked . 

He f e lt fo r t e be ds i de l am p an d switched it on . :B"'or a long time 

h e l a y s t aring u p a t t h e ceiling , gqing over '"'nd over an d over the 

idea , av oiding f or as lon g a s p ossible t o t h ink of t h e one over-rfiliin ~ 

fl aw inherent i n -the i dea . At l as t h e threw b ck the ~edc over s 

an d g o t out of bed . · the l on g ni gh t sh i r t made h i m seem tal l er · Rn d 

sli mmer , E"n l d me.n wi th some thing of a f i gur-e left . l:h bedsi de 
, 

cloc.K: sho\'Jad t h a t it was P li t t l e before five . 3:c opened the win do w 
i 

over looking the ba ck of the h ouse ,and t he spaci ou s garden whe r e the 

fe11,.ily spen t mos t of t he ir ,leisure aw2 y f r om the prying e yes of 

whi te n e i ghbours a bout them . Living in 2 white ar ea me 8n t you h ad 

to be careful h ow you. caughed let 2lone how you pla ye d . Some wher e 

in the di stanc e e c ock he r a l de d t h e coming o f morning . 

At l as t Oi d lVI an r!Joola coul d s t ave off t h e problem o f t he over­

ri ding fl aw no lon g er , ~o h e face d it . 
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Wh t if the c au t a in refused? 

Vould he refuse and keep quiet? Or would he fee l it his duty 

to report to the authorities? :vhich of these t wo would he do i f he 

·refused? Eve ryth ing hinged on t he nswer to thi s question . 
I 

.J..he c ap t ain ha d dine d with him here in t h i s h ouse l as t ni ght , 
the 

a few hours a fter his talk with/young. men u pst..., irs . Nowhere t hrou ghout 

the evening h c: d he thought of the c aptain in this light, es a p ossible 

way . Now , he seemed the only way out . But wh e t if he r efu s e d? Would 
I 

he tell? Think c arefully, Ol d l\C an , the lives of those t hree upstairs 

·end everythin g you h ave , would be a t stake . Think c arefully . 
I 

He went back t o the bed , poure d hi mse lf a g l a ss of cold wa ter , 

drank it down in one gulp , c>.nd returned to the windo1{{_. 

The same old cock crowed again , an d f arther away J a dog SQ 1 inly 

sterted barkin g with a s lightly hysterica l edge to it . 

Think carefully , Ol d r,~en . You ' ve known him for the b e s t par t . .6/'f' 

of ten ye rs , ever s ince he's been carrying your cotton g oodS f rom In di e 

and Japan .•••• But not all tha t we ll . You don't ge t to Lnow a man , 

well by s pending t wo or t hree hours with him t wo or t hre e time~ a 

ye r , especia lly when you both get es n e r - drunk s makes no di fferenc 

wh en you do _come together • • • .• He ' s "S t all .n d thin FS you are round 

and short , AS f eir as you are dark . But thF1 t 1 doe sn ' t he l p much , ~oes 

it? Its not whe.t he looks lik e bu t wh t he is that ' s i mportant • • .•• 

Hon e st? Yes: he ' s never once crooked me , or tried to . Wi th his 

pr edecessor WRXWExxxaiwx~x every MRi±x cargo w s u sua lly short a 

roll or t wo of materiel end e 6ouple of dozen shirts nd dresses end 

the l i ke . It h a d sterte d sma ll rind ended up 'e s something bla t ant and 

caaa al ,, with his predecessor dismissing it as ' norma l losses , Mr . 

I1. oola; n orrca l lo sses '. And so he hAd changed hi s c arrier and with 

Cep t e in Stikkelund t e 'norme l lo sse s ' had ceased . Of course he had 
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g iven the c apta in pr e sents . Th e t wes part of bus ines s routine , lik e 
people 

you do with the h erbour mas ter/ a n d the cus toms i n s pe c tor s - li t t le 

gifts thPt m ke bus ines s flow a littl e more smoo t h l y than i t would 
I 

o t he r wi s e . (But unlike t h e others, t he c ap t a in n ever g ,:ive t he i mpr e ss i o 
I 

of expecting these g ifts es of right . Hon est , ye s; And no t 

c ondescending in h i s de a lings wi t h non- whites . 

A qui e t men , r a.t her with drawn, reluctant to speBk e bou t h i mse l f , 

even in h i s cu p s . He h a d mentioned a wi fe en d t wo children one Chr i s t-

m nigh t m0n y ye ar s ago . ' h en h e h a d i mmedi B tely wi t hdr m in t o lj.i m-
helple ssly 

se lf 2nd g o t REXMR~xx~Rm gxxaxxx~ drunk , s o dr unk t h a t he c ould n ot 

g o b e ck to h i s ship : he ha d slep t on shor e , in thi s h ou s e , f or the 

only time in the ir long a ssoci a t ion . 
I I 

A l on e ly man ; s ome on e who h 2 d known s orrow s omewhe r e in h i s li f e ; 
\ 

a man wh o spent mos t of hi s lif e on t he h i gh se e s end who se home was 

e x b r e l i t tle c a bin on Bn ol d c ar g o bo a t tha t carri e d t he fl ag of 

on e of t h e newer n a ti on s . Am n who hc=is little , n d .s e e tingly want s 

l ittle . An u pr i ght man . Will such a man do wh a t y ou want? P...nd i f not , 
I I 

will h e r emain qui e t a fte r knowing wh a t you want? ••••• 

No ma tter h ow hard , h ow deeply , Ol d ri'i an ·~oole t h ough t , he c ould 

arrive a t no apswer . Thi s wa s no t someth ing you coul d t h ink out . And 

there wa s nothing in h i s kn owl edg e of the man t o make h i m say with 

certa in ty: thi s i s how he wou ld rea ct. 

" Only one way t o fin d out , 1t Old Man N::oola murmured to hims e lf , 

f i ghting be ck t he waves of fe ar t h a t r ose in s i de him. 

He look ed a t t h e clock , deci ded i t was s t ill t oo e 2rly t o 

contBc t the c Rptain , g ot be ck in t o h i s be d e~d set abou t working 

out t he best wa y , the s ef.es t way , of making t he appro a ch . Bu t r ee,lly, 

t he re wa s no s e f e way . 

> 
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.. Captain Stik kelun d wes writing up hi s lo-g.tEE!k fo r want of 

s omet in g be tter t o do . Iornin g s in port s wer e a lways de pr essing , 

en d in thi s port it was espe ci elly s o . Thi s was a l so one of the 

f ew ports wh e r e he h Rd no frien d s en d wanted none so he e l ways 

t r i ed to make hi'B turn - Pbout s quick ly as possible . They he d 

f ini shed di s ch Pr g ~n g their c ar g o ye s t er day . ' h ey will s t ar t bun kering 

l a ter thi s mornin g , t ak e on s t ores , wa.ter, an d the sma l l amount of 

fruit 8nd sugar t hey will c e r ry as c a r g o and s a il out of port en d 

u p t h e In di an 6cean t owards t he Suez C n a l abou t sunset. So a.bout 

sun se t they would b e rid of t his smelly port where e ven t h e water s 

of t h e ocean were a de f oul an d dirty. 

Th e ma t e pok e d hi s head round t he c a bin door end sai d : 

"Our c h i ef cu s tomer , s ir . " 

11 On bo a.r d? 11 

11 Car jus t pulled u p outs i de . 11 

"But I thou gh t everything was in or der . He was quite h a ppy wh en 

I din ed with him l as t ni gh t •• o •• Oh , well . " 

He gra bbe d hi s cap an d hurri ed out to meet Old Man Moola . He 
and ~ ' con f irmed the kn oweledg e , 

kn ew, f)JeE:Ellllle hi s employers had,h t~:i..IDClnmXftJf that without the l\~ oola 

bus iness t he owners would no t be able to ma i n t ain t he Asi-a-Af r ic aili=, 

Eur ope run aga in s t the competition of 'newer , f a.ste~ diesel-driven 
I 

c arrier • And s o , be c au s e • t i s run re pr e s en te d some thing person a l an 

i mportant in a world tha t had li ttle tha ~ wa s either per son a l or 

i mp ortant fo r him, h e ha d cultiva t e d Ol d !tan IYi oo l a ; deliberate l y a t 
l a ter, 

f i r st , a s part of hi s job, then/he h d di s covered t ha t in an extr ae 

or dinary s or t o f way he hB d ,c ome t o like t h e man even t hough he f e lt 

nothing but contemp t f or the r ule s by which t h e mP- n live d • 

They met a t t he ~op of t h e g an gway. 
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"Mr . Moola ••• • • I hope nothing ' s g on e wrong . " The In di an's 

a ir of agitation disturbed t he cap tain . 

11 Ccptain, some thing I mu s t say to you; s ome thing I mus t ask yoy. . 

Some t h ing person a l . " 

Oh God! the c ap t a in t hou gh t: s o it h8s uome. \ a t made you think 

h e 'd be arty different . 

Old k an Moala felt the inward sti f fenin g of t h e c apta in . Hi s 

a l ar m gr ew gre2ter . 

The c ap t a mn said: " Of course , 11 remotely , s wun g a bout a nd le d 

the w2y to hi s c a bin . He felt sickeningly depressed . Heh d expe c te 

some t hing of t h i s man . In all rel t ion s , no ma tter how c asu a l se e1 in e 
I 

one does built u p pattern s of expe c tation s : that i s some thin g inhe ren 

some t hing inevitable . 

'{1 s l k ing behin d the c aptain , Old tiian Moolc fe lt tra pped and 

un able to do anytt,iin g a bout it; un abl e to pull out , un abl e to g o 

through wm th t he matter ; awar~ , tbo , n ow , t ha t t he man ahead of him 

w s very white and that he h d delivered himself into t he hands of 

this white man . Su ddenly he was a ware of the hammerin g of his heart . 

I~' m go ing t o have 2 hear't a tta ck and drop down dead ••••• Turn and go 

to your car . He oesn ' t know rny t h ing ye t . '.Lu rn and g o ••••• Then what~ 
I 

Vle i t for them to c ome and t ak e the b l .ck man, an d t Jrn the doctor , 

an<l take - J oe , an take yo u , and t aKe everything you h ve , a li fet i me 1 

sch eming and cunning en d work? Just wa it for i tIL •.•• 

"he c ptain f lu.'1g open the c abin e t door, s t epped in s i de en d 

he l d t hJ do or for Ol d Man ·,10ola. h en he shut it EJnd w 1 ed over to 

the open portho le . The smell s of all t he sePports of the world rea ch 

h i m and he wished t ha t e we r e ou t at sea now , out of s i ght an d 

' sound an d rea.M of people who s cheme i n c ities on lend . 
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Be c au s e' hi s l e gs suddenly seemed unable to t f•ke- t he weigh t o _ 

i s body , l d K' n I oola senk into t e cha i r nearest the c a bin door . 

At l a st the c ap tain turned and look ed dire c tly et him, w iting 

with an air of total a l oofnes s . 

Old IHan Moola opened hi s r.c.ou th t wice; an d t wice no soun d c ame . 

An d still the c apta in di d nothing to help him. Bea ds of sweat showed 
right 

a t his temples . He gestured with h i s/hand/4 , a pan to2i ,e reques t 

for - a dr ink . 1 he c ~pta in remembefe d hi s love f or bran dy . 

11 Brandy? " 

Ol d :ri.: an r/.i oola no dded . Di sgu s t we lled up in t he c ap t ain , l i k e 

bad taste in the mouth . He walked over to his little l i quor chest 

2nd p oure d a s t iff brandy from on e of the three bottles Old Man Mool li 

h a d g iven him t he dP y befor e . 

The In di an too a l a r g e sip , ma de face t hen sa t ba.ck and 

close d h i s e ye s . After a whil~ he opene d his eyes an d only the c apta j 

anger pr evented h i m se e ing the _desperBtion in t h ose _ eyes . At last , 

with gr ea t effort , Old lV1 an Mool got t o his f eet an d wal Led towards 

t h e c apta in . And no w the 6aptain saw that he was s haking . . \ 

11 There are two boys" in trouble with the g overnment , c ap t a in •••• , 

t wo youn g men •• o •• and ••••• help me , pl ease , c ap t . in . I 'll pay wh .teve1 

you want . o ••• pl e ese ••••• " 

To himself , the C p t a in: ot wha t I t h ought , no t what I feared. 
J,.., 

And the dark loa d of depression li f ted from hi s spi r i t . Th e iron 

went slowly from h is spi rit an d he saw and f elt the desperation in 

the In di an . He went over to h i s bun k n d sat down . 

11 1 don ' t know_ t hfl t I c an help you , r.:r . M.oola . A sh i p!3s m2.s ter 

has grave r esponsibili ties . He c Bnnot be a party to preaking the ~aw: 

of .the -p l Ac es whe r e he c all s ••••• 'h t have the·se boys done?" 

" I ' m a t y our mercy , c ap t in . 11 
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" I dop not like your gove r:nment , Mr . IVi:oola , " t h e- c pta.in said 

qui e tly . 11 1 do no t owe t hem anything , cer t ainly not the function s of 
while 

an infor mer . But I mu s t observe t heir l aws/ wiurx I ' m h er e . " 

Still Ol d Man Moola hesi t e ted . But now t h ere was t he first 

f a int glimmer of h ope in the h e s ita tion , apd t h e hesi a tion its e l f wa8 
I 

a search f or t h e z±gk± wor d s ,,, t hat would tell t he s tory mos ± e ffe ctiv 

" You kn ow of the bd.g roun d-up going on now, c aptain; we.l,jl ••••• 11 

Th e old man was besi de himself an d Joe Moola h a d a h ar d time 

ke eping h i m calm~ and coherent ; but t hen Jo e h ad a h ar d time bein g 

' c alm an d coherent himse lf . 

"He sai d , J oe, 11 the ol d man s a i d a.gain . 11 He s i d every man ±.x 

mu s t tak e s ome r espon sibility for e v e r y o t her man . " 

"You t old me t h a t , f p t he r •• o •• Myj Go d ! Wha t a r i sk you took !" 

"Th ere was n o t h ing el s e to do , Jo e . " 

I 11 But i t c ame off ! It c ame off! 11 J 

" I of f ered h im mon e y but he wou l dn ' t t ake i t , J oe .i ~ 

11 Wh t t i me does t he s h i p sail? " 

um) _ s i d a s early as p os s i b le thi s ev ening . He s ays the y will 

clear u p everything by four and we mu s t h v e them t h ere by tha t 

time . '.I.'he y c annot wait . " 

" You dome and go as you l i k e , 11 Joe ,r, oola s e i d though t f ully . "Do 

t h e y always se ar ch your c ar? " 

"Yes . Everybody ' s car . " 

"But t he y ·never "'Sk y ou to show a p a ss or al;Jlthori ty or s ome thin , 

11 I be en do in g t hi s f or twenty-thir ty ye ars , j o~ They ' r e s o l!,Se 

to me it s lik e a h abit , like I be long there . And of c ourse I a l ways 

give t hem pr e sen ts . " 

" And how do they search you r c ar , f 8 t her? " 
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"They open the doors an £! the boot an d then they t ake a quick 

look under the car . " 

"Always?" 

"Alweys . 11 

11 And always its just you an d your driver? 11 

• " hen it must be like thPt today. Its tricky that you should 

be go i ng there more than once today but that c an ' t be help . You will 

go there as usual this fternoon , ju s t before the ship sail s . You are 

saying go odbye to the c ap tain but a l s o g ivi ng h im some l ~s t minute 

in s truction s about things you went . ~t its $ s t you and your drivef 

as usual . You d on ' t want to know anything else except that , fa ther o" 
' . 

"Allright , Joe .~ ••• I think I ' ll g o home now . I fe el very t iredo 

l11a ybe I ' m getting old too , boy . 11 

' "You go on . I' 11 arrange every thin g with the c ap t a in when he 

comes . You ' ve don e more than your share , old ,man . " 

A sense · of \' a r m t h spr ead all over the old man as hE;; go t up . This 

in t ima cy that now existed between himself an d his s oni was something 

rare Pnd special , s·ome thing worth taking chanc e s for , s omething to 

cherish . 
1 he 

"Don ' t be disrespectful!"/snapped in mock s ng er . "Calling your 

f a ther by h is fir st n ame!" 

11 Stop being a silly old man! 11 But t here was a world of affection 
I 

behind the words and the old man wallowed in it . 

At the door Ol d I an r oola looked back at his son . 

"Not so ashamed of me now , heh , Joe? " 

"I ' m prou d of you , father . 11 

I 
"See you , Joe . 11 

\ 
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I mmedi _ tely the old man left h i m, Joe 1,oola set a bout arranging 
I 

for Nkosi n d Nun khoo to be smu ggled in to the docks and on to •Cap t a in 

Stik'kelund ' s boat . He order that cer t a in s tructura l c hange s be ma.de 

so that a small person could be wedged behin d the b ckrest of the 

bs ck seat of hi s fa ther' s c ar . '.i'h en he arrange d 'for s ome on e a bout 

Nun~hoo ' s s ize and who could drive t o entered the do ck area with 

the f irm' s customs clerk s . ,:;!;b i ,5 p1gro on was lo:kr te fin d his way to 

the ship c:11 d vva±-t-tbe i'0 till foi,.~ 

Other orders went out t.nd s u d enly the firm of IV'l oola ' s was very 

a cEive and very pressing about clearing some of its go ods from 

customs'. Moola trucks tut n ed up and. a t , the docks and waite d to carry 

g ooaa to the Mo~la warehou s es . Guards , h arbour of ficials and customs 

men 'note d the su dden actvi tjr by t he coolie firm , but there was 

no th~n g re ally unusual about it , so they jus t noted it and let it be . 
, 

he c aptain showe d up shortly. f ter t he old m n Left and Joe 

Moola f in a lise d detail s :,ri'th him. And be c euse t hey wer e un der tension 

and under pre~sure , an d bec ause t hey were engaged in a dan gerous 

bu s iness , they f ini shed their business quick ly and parte d with relief. 

By a s eries of roun d- 8bou t telephone c alls , Jo e Moola sent word 

to Dee Nunkho o . 

> 
About lunch time tha. t afternoon Karl Van As bo s

1

rded a plane for 

Johann esbur g . Ther e was talk tha t an a ttempt would be made tonight 

to forc e ful~y free the African l eAder t hey held . All t h e in di c tion s 
' , 

were tha t they re a lly h.a d a k ey f i gy.re in t heir h ands . Break him , make 

him talk , and every le a der in the un der ground may be in t he net • . ~ 

Dee Nunkhoo received Joe r1oola ' \s mes sage. a little before three . -· 
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icky Nai cker brough t it to her , and becpuse he knew her~ het said: 

" We c an ' t mak e it , :ri: i ss De e . " 
.knew 

They both/ NEW the journey to Durban could not be made in un der 

an hour' s driving. 

"We ' ll t ake t he doctor' s c a r , 11 l;Je e s a id . "I t s faster. " 

I n a little over ten minutes , they were out op t he open h i ghway , 

'clear of the tmm I s tra ffic ' he a din g for Durban . 

" ve mu s t be ba ck before the fireworks start , 11 Dicky Nai cke r said . 

"Please hurry , Dicky·; p l ease hurryl" 
-\ 

The 'speeding c r g ~t hered even more speed •• • • • 

> 
-ro 

At t wenty minutesLfour , while he was dressing ~M for the drive 

to the doc~ Old Man h ool collapsed . Hi s wi fe f ound him on the 

flo or in the mi ddle of h i s bedroom . She thou ght his was dea d an d 

l e t ou t a terrible wail that brought awood Nun kho o f rom h i s h i ding 
\ 

p l 2c e upstai rs . fon k ho o di agno sed a heart a tta ck , rela tively mild 
I 

an d proba bly brou gh t to a h ead by the events of the pas t few days . 

He phone d Joe Moola who rush~d to t h e house . 

They were de s perate . It looked as if the esc ape at t emp t was 

washed out ~o~~ete ) y by t he old man's illness . Then Nkosi s a i d : 
than -

nYou are his son . He i s ill . V/h 8 t more n e tura l /for you to c arry 

on your f a ther' s busin ess?." 

"It mean s we ' re all exposed , 11 J oe l\:.oola s .i d . 11 All three of us . 11 

/ " We h ave no choice , " Nun kho o sa id . Then, the doctor in h i m 
\ 

coming to the fore , he began to write a prescriptl on f or the old man o 

Joe tioola took it from him, li t , a ma tch and wa tche d it burn. 

"Not now , Dawoo d . 11 Th en he phoned , for ano t her do ctor . 

Joe Moa l a seerched h i s fafult e r 's clothes until h m found t he old 
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men's 'allet . Among t he papers was the old rrwn ' s i den t i t y card 
( 

with its det2ils abou t his r e c e cle.ssifi c e ti on 2nd the li.t{e , Pn 

an Ei~~ expi red do c pass , eny JJ ar s old , yellowe d by ti . e . He 

put these wi •h hi u om papers 2nd left the rest. 

11 llrigh t , 11 Joe Lo ola. sa i d . 
' the 
'11h cy left/ old r1 en with the wonien 2n d went down t o the c a r . 

anoo d lfo_n ;choo put on 8 da r k -jpck et ,.2 chauffeur I s c ap End heavy 

rirrJne cl g la sse s . 

;.Chey vven t in t o the ,clo sed garageft wher e the c2.r vvai t ed . They 

~ moved the wi e b2 ck-scet o·f the old -- n ' s c ar end the inne.c .J ; __ J 16 s 

had been so moved , removed , adj u sted that there was a,, l a r ge enough 

spa c e f or Nkosi to wedge i nto . 

'.L'hey to ok l eave of ,each other before filk o s i climbed in to his 

little ho le . There was o gu aranteie t ~ hey n ould arrive where 

they were g oing ; no . gu arantee tha t t he y ,._be able to s ptak to ea ch 

other a.gain; ll[XJdnrxRx x:x:ohtx::t certainly , if t hings went we ll there 
. / -

would be no time to t ake le av e of each other l a ter . 

"Det knows?" Nunkhoo asked . 

"I sent word , II Joe r.~ oola said . "Bu t in a round- about way and 

mey not have re ~a:hed her yet . If 

11 It would be g ood to see her no w, II Nkosi said sud en ly . 

it 

, 

Joe N~oo l a looke d qu es tioningly a t Dawo od Nunkhoo . Nunkhoo n odded 

Nkos i intercepted wh a t pas sed between the two I n dian s and a crooked 

little smile tugged at the corners of hi s mouth . 

' ''Please take c Bre of her , Joe , 11 Nunkhoo s a id ; he put hi s arm 

a b03'tt Nko s i ' s shoulders . 11 Fo:r both of ua. 11 

\ 

Joe Meo l a held out his hand to Nkos i . 

" I hope we meet again; when it is possible to talk and get to 
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kno w each o t he r . " Then h e look ed a t his watch . " We g ot five minutes . " 

Nkos i vr awled into hi s h ole an d Joe Meola pu s he d t h e ba ck-rest 

' into pla c e . Nunkhoo put on hi s g l a sses and c a p . J oe Moola t ook h i s 

p l a c e on the b ck seat wh er e t he old rru2.n u s u a lly sat . Nun khoo s t arte d 

the car , dr ov e ·s lowly f or war d . Th e gar age door open ed by i t s e lf , then 

a s he drove out , shut by its elf . He turned l eft and he ad for t h e 

do ck s ••• • • 

Cap t a in Sti~ke lund che cked h i s time an d went t o the s i de of the 

shi p . Th e ma t e joined him. 

11 \e ' r e a ll set s i r . I I 

c apta in 
11 Th ey should be her e an y time now, ff t he/ ~lll2Xi:N sa i d . "You ar e 

sur e of y our men ? " 

"Dea1sure , s ir . 11 '.I'h e t wo me n we r e righ t now work ing a t the openi 

· into the hold so t hat t hef pe ople they e xpe cted shoul d not have to 

wa l k u p t he gangplank . " What if t hey don ' t come, s ir?" 

. , tt h ey ' ll come , " the c a pta in . 

So you ar e · human a.f ter all , t h e ma t e t hou gh t ; I ' d begun to 

won cfer . Aloud , he said: 11 I 1 d "l;)etter go down . You kn ow we c an 't h ang 

ar oun d too lon g with ev,ery t hing r ea dy . 11 

\ 

The cap t afn t h ought : Bow of ten, through t he centuri e s , h av e men 

gone t hr ou gh thi s self same patte rn of a c t io·n, thi s esc ape from 

tyranny in order t o re s i s t it . They h a d to c arry a li ttl e child out 

o f a l pn d onc e t o , es c ape the wrat h and f ear end ha t re d of a f r i gh ten e 

k ing . Thi s on e i s as old es time an d man , an d it is an honour for a 

man like· me , who has lo s t h i s c apacity to be li e ve , t o make cont ct 

with th~ s bran d of s tron g fa ith once more ••••• 

Nun khoo s toppe d t h e car a t t he dock gate . J: oe r,. oola. l eaned out 
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of t he window and he ld out h i s own as well as hi s f a ther ' s identi t y 
I 

card . He made his voice sound the way whites like to hear coolie s 

s ound: 

"I ' m Old 1an ri:o ol a ' s son , sir . Old Man ' s sick; heart E!, ttack , 

so I come to do hi s bus in:ess ~ 11 

I 

The s t rapping young white gaurd hesi t e ted . e a idn ' t like mry:.t 

8nyt hing about t h i s y oun g coolie: mu ch too good-looking and well­

dressed . 'ome thin g not right about him. But everybody knew a bout 

61 d man Moola . So, t o be on the safe side he called to h i s su perior , 

an older man who kne w Old •/i an Moola per sonal ly and had more 

experien c e at dea_ling with coolies . The older man recogni sed Joe 

Loola , as well as t he c a r . 

"I kn ow you . You Young l\fa n 11oola . 11 

11 Yessir! 11 oe r,.oola said and weJ t hrough his little spe ech, 

again . 

"S o _O l d ] an g o t a h ear t a tta ck , heh! Hope its not a serious one . " 

"Not too serious , s ir . 11 
, 

· a goner 
" Well , yo u wann him to l ay of f tha t brandy or he ' ll be/xgmm:m:x 

. next time . 11 

11 I will , s ir . " 

11 Now , you , driver: jus t open _tha t boot and these doors . Tuiu st 

ch eck you know , , even though its Ol d Man's c ar ••• o And you , Youn g Man , 

remember to te ll Ol d ,an I asked after him. I h ope you ' ll be as 

generou s as your father whe n you take over . " 

"High t sir . 11 

"Better g o a long or you ' 11 mi ss doing business with your captain . 
I 

St r a i ght down and to your ri ght . Number eleven pier . She~ due t o pull 

out any mipu t e now. 11 

"Than k you , officer , 11 Jo e Moola. s a ido II hank you , s ir
0

" 

/ 
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unkhoo drove in to the dock area and he e.ded for pier e leven . 

"Ni c e boy•; t h e older ga a.rd said . 11 o side to h i m, just lik e his 

father . And they say he went to n En gli sh university . Now, i f 

bla ckie h ad a ll tha t much s chooling he' d be e ll over you showing off . 

But the y oun·ger guard was not so sure . To him , t he coolie h a.d 

seemed to smooth , too p a t , too good to be tr,ue . Still .•••• 

There the y are , t he c ap t a in thought . He wa tched the c a r come 

s lowly down t he pier . Nearer , a li t tle n earer the opening . 

11 As near the opening as you can , DewQod , 11 Joe Mool s e i d . 

11 Then s lip in . Tho se tv o men a:r·e expecting you . Leave the c ap an d 

glas ses on the seat . ;, 

Th e c ar pulled up near the opening in the ship ' s side . J oe 

Moola got out , g thered up a sheef of papers an d made his way to the 

gang"Pay . A sailor stopped hirn a t the bottom en d rn d h i m produce 

his identity c ard . Th e c ap t a in waved to the sailor to let him on o 

There were a fe w se conds of cun fus.ed movement betv een the c a r and 

t he openin g in t he ship s s i des . h e n one of the two seamen 'insi s ted 

th2 t the driver mol"e t e car a little f urther away . The driver put 

on h i s c ap and glasses and moved the car. 

Th e c aptain met Joe Moo l a t the t op of the gan gway an d said: 

11 1 hey ' ve made it . They ' re on bo ard . But where' s your father? 11 

. 
"He took sick suddenly , c , ptain . A mil~ heart a tt ck . 11 

"Sorry to hear that . All this exci tement ; quite . a s train for h ill! 

I ssw that this ornin g . I hope he ' ll be a llr i ght . 11 

11 I think so , 11 Joe T1Ioola sai d , h ending over h i s papers • 

1oge ther , the y bent over the documents . Th e hum of ~he ships 
-

engines suddenly sounde d very ~ lou~ Th e me te appeared. on 
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de ck . 

" hey're ; fely tucked away , '{the c ap tain said. 

" We owe you a grea t deal , captain," Joe Wioola said; "mor e than 

you will ever know . " 

"You owe me notl'.J.ing , 11 the captain said . 11 ;r ' m g l ad to have assume , 

this little respp on s ibility in wha t you are trying t o do . " 

11 1/i e would lik e to build, c e.ptain . Th e tragedy is that we must 

destroy first . " 

"It i s ever so, Mr . lV ... oola . It was bee use of that tha t I 

stoppe d believing. Bu t I was wr ong . 11 

Out in the stream the pilot's tug haoted three times . 

t1 h a t' s fo r us, 11 the capta in sa i d . 

" hey ' v e nothin g except what they ' v e got on , " Joe I.,oola sa id . 

He hande d the captain' a t'; - wa d of mon e y . "And t his i s ~to tide t hem 

over , cap t ain . 11 

"I ' ll see they get it . " 

· t1 Goodbye , c ap t a in . 11 

ri ght 
"Goodbye , l'i ... r. :Moo l a . t1 Th e c ap tain ra i sed his/han d and touched 

the peak of his c a p in wh t was at on c e both salute an d tribute . 

Jo e Mool went quick l y down the gengway and got into the car . 

He l<"ne w Nkos i wr:>.s no longer tucked away behind his back-res t but it • 

was a te 1ptation to make sure . 

The pilot ' s tug hooted again , and t h i s-ti me C2p t a in tikkelu~d ' s 

shi p made re ply . 

Onc e clear of the dock s Jqe Moola ordered the driver to g o to 

t h e point a t Durban esplanade from where they could watch the ship 

sail out , where~ sharp point of land cut deep into the sea like a 

long f ing er, po inting . 

; 
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There was another car there at the point already , very fr 

out , fn cing- the open sea; and s omething abou t i t was familiar to 

Joe Moala . When he drew ne ar he recognised it as Dawood Nunkhoo ' s 

car . An d leaning again s t t he bonnet was young Dicky aicker . And 

beyond t he car an d him, twenty yards further , where the bree ing 

wave s smashed · aga in s t the maui« man- n:a de ramparts en d sent white 

spray over her shoes , Dee Nunkhoo stood staring out to se a . 

Joe Moola go t out of his fathe r ' s c c1r Pnd wa l ked t owards her , 

lightly touching Dicky Nmmcker as he passed him. She turn ed her 

head slowly , briefly , - as he came t hen she turne d back t o wP tching 

the sea . 

ttHello , Dee . It wss unwise to come here . 11 

"Hp.Ve t hey gone ?" 

''They're on bo ard . 'l'he ship is pulling out . I Cl?me t o r..ake 

sure there is no last minute hitch . But its d?ngerou s f or two of us 

to be ere , espe cially for you . hey - no w your brother's on the r un . 

If they see you here watc ing e .::3liip l eave they mi ght ju.mp 0 

con clu_sion s . " I 

"Sh 11 I 
1
g~ ~ ~ 4 

Joe Leola~ if.ottgh t off the_ pity Pnd the compc1ss ion he fe lt for 
l... 

tni s womPn in her desolation . 

"No . Van As hRs _g ~t e uz~: Joh ' burg . You stpy here and ½Ptch; 

bu t then I _;must leave .~e'--out , to the righ t of them, the ship 

swung left , out of the h8rbour n d into the open sea . It l ooked lon g 
' 

2nd le an and sat low on the wpter . The escorting tug s t ayed ivi th i to 

"It will be obvious if anything goes wrong . It is r.Los t unlikely now, 

though . If I don ' t he ar from you within the n ext half an hour I will 

know everything ' s gone to plan. ememb~r you ' ve to be indoors e rly 
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ton i ght . Perhaps you'd better come to our place whe n you l eave 

here .•••• 11 He wented to comfort her . 1=md so he found ~t har d to 

s to p speaking . 

',' Th::mk you , Joe . I must go home . 11 

Sh e wan ts you to g o , he thought: she doesn ' t want I you here . 

He touched her h2nd end it wa.s like touchin g a piece of dry ice 

though t he evenin g was v ery werm and little sticky; . 

Out to ·sea , to the right , the ship moved et snail' pece . 

"You know they both though t of you . 0 

/ 

" I k now . 11 

"He wan t ed to se e you once more en d I promi sed I ' d look out f or 

you ...•. Take CPre , Dee .•.• oBye ..... 11 

He left her and p8used briefly wi th Dick y Nai cker to say: 

" Wa tch he r c are fully , Dicky ; espelfi a lly t on i ght . " 

" I will , lLr . Joe ; I will . 11 

And Joe Meola knew ick y Nmi cker would . He had grown up s u ddenly , 

overnigh t. He had be come a man with · t he burdens and the resJ)onsi bili t e 

of man without f ir s t having enjoyed the c re le ss gaiety of the --th a t 
warm summer . of youth . The 1 ug~ t er tha t is an i n te gral part of/~»~' 

warm summer jfx~.:m:wtk h d never been a part
1 

of the growing u p of 

Di ck y Nai cke r . It was this tha t Sammy Ne idoo l amented . Now , with 

the burden_~ f n n ho o d 

that laughter . And he 

i'.ErE.iEi:~ fo rced on h i m, he would n ever know 

was par t of B generation. For them no yar ds t i ck 
, 

of l au ghter and gaiety agP. in s t which t o measure the presen t reality ; ,, 

only the gri m, bleak , fa ct of s truggle . 

It took n e rly an hou r for the ship to move out of s i ght . An d a l ] 

that time t he woman sto od mo ti onless , wa tchi n g its i xNw pai nfu l l y 

slow progress: a dry~eyed emo tion a l numgness abou t h er . Her men h ad 
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in 
escaped t he hunters . But/HK escaping they were l eaving her , c sually, 

without words of comfort , without •r in ging de ililar~tions to en able end 
I 

to sustain . There had been no time for eny of these; so the moment 

of parting wa s desolate . 
i"µ-

It wa s only after ~ shi p had slii:Jped a cro ss the hori zon tha t 
J. 

conscious thought c me back to t he woman • 

• • •.• And so fxmoc~ our men mu s t l eave ms ; some to ie ; some to 
I 

go in to prison ; some to hi de; s ome to go to f ar l::rn ds . And we mu s t 

be Plane in the land , wa iting and working nd fi gh t n d scheming for 

the day of reuni on , ,the day t ha t must ,follow t his t errible but 

p s sing nigh t • 

• • • • • Perh ps n wood will no t be there a t tha t mornin g of reunion ; 
I 

perhaps he will not ' be there ; perhaps I will not be there . For there 
\ ·..,~ 

will be man y , 1any casualjties before th t mornin g comes . S mmy 

Na idoo and an army of others f allen in ba ttle will not be there but 

it i s i mportan t th t their spiritt, that wha t they lived j,lll' an d died 

fo r, be there . For that morning will come : a good morning fter the 

terrors of thi s night . It i s f or thi s tha t Sammy died; fo r t his 

that they h ve just s lipped across the skyline of the sea; for this 

tha t we mu st do many thin gs , endure many things 2nd se e our men leave . j 

Dii cky Naicker calle d: 

"Time t o go , :iss nee . " 

' he woman turned and wal ked ba ck to the car , dipping R!Drn each ., l,Jl, 
time she put down her ~ Tiffi~ leg. 

She got into t he dr iver' s seat . She needed something to do . 

She turned the car then looked ba ck once a t the sea , to t he point 

where the ship h d slipped out of sight . She turned her he e d slowly . 

' '£-he re was only the va.st ocean , as it wa s before man appeare d on the 

earth . Nothing else . 
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