
Thirty thousand young people cheered when we shouted

M A Y IB U Y E  A F R IK A
AT THE WARSAW FESTIVAL

From one of the South African Delegates
T T  was July 31st and I stood

enchanted, with other young 
South Africans of all colours in 
the gigantic new stadium of War
saw which the young people of 
Poland had helped to build in 
their spare time and holidays for 
the last 18 months. On the stands 
and in the great arena, there were 
100,000 young people, 30,000 of 
them foreign guests from 140 
countries of the world—twice as 
many countries as are represented 
at the United Nations.

From the countries of Europe 
and Asia they came in thousands 
and in little groups they come 
from the oppressed countries, 
sometimes illegally, always against 
great opposition. From the United 
States a few had come secretly, 
from Latin America, from the 
Middle East, Iran, Turkey, Iraq 
(where a number of young people 
are now serving a 7-year prison 
sentence for having taken part in 
the festival of Bucharest) and 
from the many countries of Africa.

MAYIBUYE!
Our little group from South 

Africa marched at the very head 
of the long procession which 
wound its way for two miles 
through the streets of Warsaw be
tween cheering crowds. “ Mayibuye 
Afrika” we shouted, and the 
crowd learned to shout back 
“Afrika!” They threw us flowers 
from the streets and from the 
windows of high buildings.

Our flags were the first to enter 
the crowded stadium. For hours 
the procession marched round the 
arena, one delegation after 
another in alphabetic order until 
last of all came the U.S.S.R. As 
the Soviets arrived the leader of 
the U.S.A. delegation ran forward 
with his flag and for one moving 
and dramatic moment the stars 
and stripes and the hammer and 
sickle marched side by side.

That was the beginning of the 
Fifth World Festival of Youth for 
Peace and Friendship. As we 
watched, thousands of doves were 
released above our heads, symbols 
of peace fluttering over the sta
dium. Then came one bright flash 
after another as hundreds of para
chutes were shot into the air. As 
they descended the national flag 
of each country opened and drifted 
slowly above us.

BLACK, BROWN, WHITE
All nations, all races, black, 

brown and white clasping hands 
in friendship! How wonderful it 
was for us from South Africa 
where race oppression makes it so 
difficult for young people even to 
meet those of another race, to be 
living all together in the same 
hostel, black and white sharing 
rooms and tables; to walk through 
the streets arm in arm, to see a 
little blonde Polish girl throw her 
arms round a tall young African, 
shower him with flowers, and rub 
his hand to see whether the black 
would come off!

I wish I could describe to you 
every moment of the next few 
weeks, and share with every young 
man and woman in South Africa 
the wonderful experience that we 
few, who were there to represo—* 
the youth of South Africa had in 
Warsaw.

in
There were the sports contests 

the stadium. The exhibitions 
about life in every country of the 
world; the national programmes 
of singing and folk-dancing, en
sembles from Hungary, China and 
the Soviet Union. There were 
theatre groups from France and 
England, the Bolshoi Theatre 
Ballet, the Peking opera, and 
films from Europe, America, Chi
na, India, Japan.

We were welcomed by young 
Polish workers from factories and 
by students, all of whom showered 
us with gifts, showed us where 
and how they worked and lived.

took us to collective farms and 
with the greatest pride showed us 
Warsaw.

Living in this great city, which 
had been razed to a pile of smok
ing ruins by the Nazis, was an 
experience we will never forget. 
Its ruins, still standing side by side 
with new buildings, are a fright
ening reminder of the horrors of 
war. Its fine new streets, the re
built “old town” in the style of 
the 15th century, its great new 
public buildings, are proud witness 
to the triumph of a people work
ing together to rebuild their 
country for peace.

DORA TAM AN A COMES 
HOME FROM EUROPE
Q M A LL, stout-hearted, lov- 
^  able Dora stepped off the 
airline bus looking for all the 
world like a modern version 
of the Queen of Sheba. “Ah! 
Johnny,” she said, am glad 
you have^ come. I feel very 
tired.” The luggage safely in 
the truck, we headed for Blou- 
vlei.

In the midst of telling me 
some of her experiences, par
ticularly stressing how kindly 
and humane were the people 
overseas, Dora’s eye caught 
sight of an African youngster 
riding a bicycle. “Stop John
ny,” she said, “my boy, my 
son.” Unfortunately, it was a 
case of mistaken identity. How 
strong a mother’s feelings.

We had not been on the 
road long when I noticed that 
like Royalty or a President, we 
had an escort, the men of the 
special branch of the C.I.D. 
For the life of me I could not 
imagine the need for such 
security.

Arriving at Blo'uvlei, we 
drove along the pot-holed 8th 
Avenue. Pulling up at the bot
tom of a sand dune I said 
“Don’t move Dora, I must 
hurry over the hill and tell the 
people that the ‘Queen’ has

arrived.” As I walked up the 
hill the cold wet sand crunched 
under my feet, damping all my 
exuberance. From the top of 
the hill I gazed on a sorry 
civilized spectacle. Blouvlei in 
winter. Shanty town in a viei. 
Houses—homes for the people. 
Wooden poles driven into a 
morass lined with zinc or flat
tened tar barrels. Inside protec
tion, cardboard and brown 
paper. Amenities, braziers, 
pump and beatrice stoves. Toi
let accommodation a bucket in 
the breeze, a bath in the blue. 
Small enclosures fenced with 
log cut-offs. Hungry, snarling 
mangy dogs but very pleasant 
little pigs. Truly a modem 
monstrosity.

All records over the hill 
were broken when I told the 
people that Dora had arrived. 
The greeting she received was 
to be seen to be appreciated. 
Tears and laughter, hugs and 
kisses mingled with the child
ren’s excitement, accompanied 
by Thumbs Up and Mayibuye 
Afrika. A Mother returned, a 
Prophet arrived.

As I drove out of Blouvlei 
thinking about what is and 
what will be, I was glad I took 
Dora home.

JOHN MORLEY.

Benoni Welcomes Bishop
From our Benoni correspondent
The town of Benoni which re

jected Dr. Eiselen when he attemp
ted an official visit to the African 
township four months ago, wel
comed the Bishop of Johannesburg, 
the Right Reverend Ambrose 
Reeves when he visited the loca
tion recently. The Bishop was led 
into the location by a colourful 
procession and among those who 
paraded were the child members of 
the Benoni and Germiston cultural 
clubs. The Germiston children 
walked under the green, yellow and 
black banner of the A.N.C. The 
'•’̂ Ildren from both cultural clubs 
sang a new song: “Away with 
Bantu Education.”

Everywhere, even on the pile of 
rubble which was once the Jewish 
ghetto destroyed by the Nazis, new 
flats have risen to house the 
people; new theatres have been 
built, new factories and great 
open squares where we danced 
every night to the music of bands 
which had come from all over 
Europe.

SOUTH AFRICAN SONGS
On a number of occasions we 

sang our songs—songs of the libe- 
ratory movement of South Africa 
—in open-air stages in huge parks; 
once we sang in the main hall of 
the Palace of Culture, together 
with cultural groups from other 
parts of Africa.

But perhaps the most exciting 
moments of the Festival were the 
meetings with other delegations. 
We met Vienamese, Indians, Ko

reans, Indonesians, Chinese, Ru
manians, Danes, Americans, and 
most important of all, we met the 
other African delegations; Suda
nese West Africans, Moroccans. 
Tunisians, Algerians, Kenyans, and 
even representatives from the Por
tuguese territories, who told us of 
the fascist repression in Angola 
and Mocambique, where men and 
women can be deported, enslaved 
and imprisoned with no recourse 
to any court of law.

All these delegations expressed 
sympathy and support for our 
struggle for democracy in South 
Africa.

I must tell you how we met the 
great Turkish poet, Nazim Hikmet 
who had been imprisoned for 13 
years by the government of his 
country; how we met a young wo
man who had been for two years 
in the concentration camp of 
Auschwitz, in constant fear of the 
gas chambers . . .

QN OUR SIDE
And finally, the great closing 

ceremony—a torchlight procession 
to Stalin square below the floodlit 
Palace of Culture. There in the 
dark we watched a huge fireworks 
display, for the last time sang 
“Freedom Song” together, each 
delegation in its own language, 
and said goodbye.

We will always remember that 
there are 30,000 young people, 
black, brown and white, represent
ing the democratic youth of every 
country in the world, who are on 
our side in our struggle for free
dom in South Africa. There are 
30,000 young people who will 
take home to the youth of 140 
different lands the cry “Mayibuye 
Afrika!”

Swart’s Statement on 
Tembeni Reveals Brutality

—  Says C.O.D.
JOHANNESBURG.

rp H E  statement by the Minister of Justice, Mr. Swart, disparaging the 
“big fuss” about the conviction of Tembeni for the theft df sheep, 

shows an unbelievable indifference to the suffering of a man who had to 
feed, clothe and educate a family of eight, two of them twin babies, on a 
miserable wage of £1 per month, says the Congress of Democrats.

Mr. Swart said, “One should not The result is that little thought is

Canada's Foreign Hinisler 
to Visit Soviet Vnion

LONDON.
Mr. Pearson, Canadian Secretary 

of State for External Affairs, told 
the Canadian Parliament recently 
that he had “reconsidered his diplo
matic time-table” and was now able 
to accept Mr. Molotov’s open invi
tation, extended at the San Fran
cisco anniversary meeting of the 
United Nations, to visit the Soviet 
Union. Arrangements for his visit, 
which will probably take place 
later this year, are being worked 
out with the Soviet Government.

The leader of the Co-operative 
Commonwealth Federation, Mr. 
Coldwell, said that if the Soviet 
Government invited a parliamentary 
delegation from Ottawa for an ex
change of views, he hoped it would 
be given proper consideration by 

the Government

sympathise with a person who stole 
a sheep because he was hungry.”

Tembeni, a victim of the per 
nicious farm-labour system, deserved 
every iota of sympathy he received 
from the public of South Africa, 
and Mr. Swart’s contempt for this 
feeling (which he dismissed as 
“false sentiment” ) is a revealing in
dication of how far the Nationalists 
have become brutalised by their 
policy of apartheid.

All too many Europeans have 
allowed themselves to be blinded to 
the elementary principles of democ
racy and humanity by the Govern
ment’s white supremacist policy.

given to the indignities, miseries 
and social injustices suffered daily 
by those of our countrymen whose 
only crime is that their skins hap 
pen to be black. And when, as in 
the Tembeni case, public attention 
is dramatically focussed on the 
terrible hardships endured by the 
Non-Europeans, and spontaneous 
public sympathy is expressed, Mr. 
Swart contemptuously calls it “false 
sentiment,”

Could the reason for Mr. Swart’s 
statement possibly be that he con
siders that no humane sentiment 
can ever be genuine? the C.O.D. 
asks.

GANDHI MEMORIAL TRUST
CREATED

DURBAN.

l"kR . G. M. NAICKER, banned president of the Natal Indian 
Congress has issued a statement welcoming the decision of the 

Working Committee to alienate the Congress’ immovable properties 
to an independent trust to be known as the Mahatma Gandhi 
Memorial Trust.
“The question of Congress pro

perties and their future,” says Dr. 
Naicker, “has received full con
sideration by the different organs of 
Congress for some years now and I 
am satisfied that the Working 
Committee’s decision is in the best 
interests of the Indian community 
whose mouthpiece is the Congress.

“While this decision to alienate 
has been taken by the democrati
cally elected organs of Congress 
supported by legal advice, it is 
nevertheless the prerogative of each 
and every Congress member to ex
press his or her views on this ques
tion. The members are perfectly

at liberty to do so and as President 
of the Natal Indian Congress I 
would like to see nothing better than 
to have each Branch of Congress 
express its views on the Workjng 
Committee decision thus giving 
Congress members the full oppor
tunity of expressing themselves 
through their branches.

“The Working Committee has 
still to approve the Trust Deed and 
the names of the Trustees of the 
Mahatma Ghandi Memorial Trust 
and any branch has the right to 
bring forward its views before the 
Working Committee before  ̂ final 
decision is taken on the question of 
alienation.”



Results of New Age Short Story Competition

Publication Will Begin Next Week
HERE ARE THE RESULTS OF THE NEW AGE SHORT STORY COMPETITION
First Prize-Winning Story:

THE NEW PIPE by D. A. Leonard, Johannesburg
Special Commendation for Creative Ability:

DAGGA SMOKER’S DREAM by Richard Moore, Grassy Park, Cape
Special Commendation for Promising Talent:

FUTURE FULL OF DARKNESS by Sharon Davis, Fordsburg, Johannesburg
Recommended for Publication:

WASHERWOMAN ANNIE by Alfred Hutchinson, Johannesburg 
THE DEMONS BEWARE by A. Qaise, Hanover Street, Cape Town 
BLACK AND BROWN SONG by S. Stemele, Veeplaats, Port Elizabeth

^ H E  judges—Jack Cope, Uys Krige and Dr. R. van der Ross, have issued the following 
report:

The “New Age” short story competition h possibilities possessed by people of all races o 
ossibilities possessed by people of all races on the eve of new departures in self-expression. 

We should say at once that most of the entries must really be regarded as the raw material 
of literature; they lack the craftsmanship, the polish and the complete command of language 
that go into the art of writing.

But what is impressive is the heart-searching, the high aims, the 
human warmth, humour, criticism and love that go into this woric.
If these thiity-f^d stories are any indication of the spiritual reserves, 
the strength and hope of South Africa's peoples, then the future 
is full of promise.

none of the stories should be 
printed before giving the writers 
the opportunity of extensive re
vision and re-writing on the basis 
of fair-minded criticism. The 
editors have suggested as an alter
native that the stories be printed 
as they were received side by side

with critical notes. Ths seems fair 
and will give the writers the bene
fit of public discussion and ana
lysis of their work.

The selected stories all scored 
unanimous votes of the adjudi
cators. At least as many stories 
again were liked by one or other 
of us but the opinion on them 
was not unanimous. The editors 
may well choose to publish some 
of them.

PUBLICATION OF THE 
WINNING STORIES WILL 
BEGIN NEXT WEEK WITH 

D. A. LEONARD’S 
“THE NEW PIPE”

WOMEN’S SECTION of the
African National Congress is to 
hold its first National conference 
this year. The conference, the first 
in the history of the A.N.C., will 
elect a national executive and dis
cuss ways and means to “assist 
their menfolk in the struggle for 
the liberation of the African peo
ple,” says a statement by Miss N. 
Ngoma, national secre^ry of the 
A.N.C. Women’s League.

The conference will take place 
this December, though the actual 
dates have still to be fixed.

We hope the competition, the 
publication of some of the stories 
with critical notes and the discus
sion and thought they will arouse 
may be a practical school of writ
ing. Those who have already 
started and others who wish to 
start on the serious and difficult 
career of authorship may benefit. 
At the same time, readers in gene
ral will be able to judge the work, 
sympathise with the writers and 
form their own opinion on 
whether the adjudicators have 
been just in their selection.

New Language
What is a short story? That 

elementary question was in many 
cases not understood by the en
trants. Again, some of those who 
had wonderful experiences and 
ideas for stories fell short because 
they were not at home with the

BIRTH

Jennie Brown has a little sister. 
Afrika! Mayibuye.

J U M B L E

Jumble Urgently Required
Please bring it up to 5 Progress 
Buildings, cnr. Commissioner and 
Von Weilligh Streets, Johannesburg 

or Phone 22-4625 
and we shall collect.

EXPERT WATCHMAKERS
Reasonable prices and guaranteec 
workmanship. For Cycles, Watche)* 
and Jewellery come to Klaff’s Cych 
Works. 82 Harrison Street, Johan 
nesburg New Age readers will re 
ceive a special discount on all nev 
watches bought. Managed by Isay 
Hevman

OPTICIANS
Wolfson St De Wet, F.N.A.O. 
(Eng.). Qualified Sight-testing and 
Dispensing Opticians, 4 King 
George Street (between Bree and 
Plein Streets), Johannesburg Please 

note Change of Address. 
Phone 22-3834 

20% Reduction to Afrlcane

methods of telling stories, that is, 
technique. Quite a high propor
tion of entries came from writers 
whose home l^guage is not 
English. It is remarkable to what 
an extent they are finding self- 
expression in the new language 
and, once they are in full ease and 
command of it we see great po
tentialities with idioms, rhythms, 
cadences, images of their home 
languages assimilated into English.

With the greatest emphasis we 
urge all thos» who arc interested 
in writing to study ceaselessly the 
masters of the short story. Per
haps special efforts should be 
made to have these works avail
able, but in any case the writers 
should not spare the time and ex
pense to get their hands on the 
work of the great story writers.

A feature of the entries was the 
remarkable interflow of sympathy 
and understanding between the 
various racial groups in South 
Africa. Indians wrote about Afri
cans, Africans about Coloured and 
Europeans, Europeans about the 
other groups. This is praiseworthy, 
but it is evident that the most 
authentic and convincing touch 
usually comes from a writer hand
ling his or her own scene and en
vironment and people. The writer 
knows the subject from the inside. 
And what subject-matter there is 
in South Africa! The writers of 
the different groups have lying 
ready for them almost untouched 
mines of richness that ^ill make 
the Kimberley pipe look like a 
jackal’s hole.

In making our assessment we 
were up against the difficulty that 
none of the stories seemed to 
achieve the full possibilities of the 
subject and ideas behind them. 
Some of the best-written stories 
also had the greatest faults; some 
faltering efforts nevertheless con
tained the flash of something ex
ceptionally fine.

Our Difficuliy
Re-writing is one of the essen

tial parts of the writer’s craft. As 
adjudicators, we considered that

S.A. TRADE UNION CON
GRESS local committee has been 
formed in Durban and the cam
paign for the organisation of wor
kers who have no trade unions has 
already begun.

According to Mr. B. Nair, secre
tary of the local committee, a 
General Workers’ Union has been 
formed which any unorganised 
worker rriay join and as soon as a 
number of workers from one indus
try have become members, an in
dependent trade union for the par
ticular industry will be established.

Already a large number of garage 
employees have joined the General 
Workers’ Union as well as workers 
from various factories here.

-<t>-

Sophiatown Families 
Succeed in Courl

JOHANNESBURG.
Applications by the Natives’ Re

settlement Board for a court order 
directing the immediate removal of 
two Africans from Sophiatown to 
Meadowlands were objected to last 
week by Mr. H. Wolpc for the two 
Africans, and the magistrate upheld 
the objections.

These two applications to court 
were the first attempt of the Re
settlement Board to move to Mea
dowlands Sophiatown families who 
have refused to go voluntarily.

No Bridge— Until Group 
Areas Decision!

DURBAN.
Several hundred Indian and Afri

can residents in the Palmiet Road 
area of Clare Estate must suffer 
considerable inconvenience and 
hardship because the City Council 
refuses to construct a bridge across 
the Palmiet River until they are 
sure whether or not the residents 
must be expropriated under the 
Group Areas Act.

It might be another 10 or 20 
years before a decision is finally 
reached on the matter of expropria
tion. but meanwhile when the river 
is full parents cannot get to work 
and lose pay, children must stay 
away from school, and neither doc
tor nor ambulance can reach the 
residents.

The Clare Estate Branch of the 
Natal Indian Congress has written 
to the authorities requesting that 
the bridge be ereeted. but the re
ply has been to wait until the 
Group Areas plans have been de
cided upon.

Constantly the authorities are 
using the excuse of Group Areas 
plans for not providing essential 
amenities and services in Non-Euro
pean areas, especially when Indian 
communities are concerned.

AFRICANS REJECT 
“ ETHNIC” GROUPING

New Age approached a number 
of Africans in different walks of 
life for their views on “ethnic 
grouping.” All were unanimous 
in condemning it.

Mr. S. J. J. Lesolang, a promi- 
nant business man said; “Ethnic 
grouping is bad in every respect. 
It will ^create divisions among the 
people, and will encourage children 
to grow up in the same way. But 
it is a clumsy effort on the part of 
the government to create tribal 
feeling. It can never be applied in 
the full sense. It is a good few 
decades too late to even try. The 
African is past the stage when he 
thinks of himself in terms of 
tribes.”

The Rev. N. B. Tantsi of Pre
toria: “This is a most crude method 
employed by the government to try 
to divide the people and suppress 
them even further. There has been 
so much inter-marriage between 
the tribes that the scheme will be 
just foolish. The African people 
will never voluntarily accept such 
such division.”

JOHANNESBURG.
lando Advisory Board: “ I cannot 
find words to condemn ethnic 
grouping sufficiently. I have not 
yet met an African who supports 
it.”

Mr. E. P. Moretsele, president of 
the Transvaal A.N.C.: “This is a 
bad scheme. It will try to divide 
the Africans back to the days of 
tribalism. Our unity as the Afri
can people is the weakness of the 
government. Our name, Bantu, in 
our own language means ‘{vople’. 
We will not accept divisions. Eth
nic grouping and the Bantu autho
rities are being introduced to con
trol us because the people are not 
agreeing to this government con
trol of their own free will. The 
A.N.C. will fight ethnic grouping.”

YOUR PO R T R A IT - 
WEDDING PHOTOGRAPHS 

CHILDREN’S PICTURES

ELI WEINBERG
The New Age Photographer 

11, Plantation Road, Gardens,
Mr. G. Xorile, leader of the O r-' Johannesburg. Phone: 454103

Why Friendship with Russia?
WHAT GENEVA MEANS TO US

PUBLIC MEETINGS
TRADES HALL

30 Kerk Street 
Johannesburg

SUNDAY, llfh  SEPT.
2 p.m.

Speakers:
► MRS. LILIAN NGOYI
► MR. LESLIE MASSINA
► DR. I. MOOSA

VREDE HALL
7th St., off Louis Botha Av. 

Orange Grove

TUESDAY, 13th SEPT.
8 p.m.

Speakers:
•  MRS. HELEN JOSEPH
•  MR. PIETER BYLEVELD

Chairman: Rev. D. C. Thompson. Auspices: S.A. Society for Peace and 
Friendship with the Soviet Union.
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