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"SM>EAKMi\G for U$e iXATIVES99
IN  their own peculiar way, the Liberal Party has taken up the "white man's bur

den", just when it was getting too heavy fo r the United and Nationalist 
Parties to carry. W hereas in the past, every South African compound manager 
and pass-office clerk claimed to "know the native" and was, therefore, well 
fitted  to speak for and on behalf of him, today it is hard, almost impossible, for 
any but tne credulous to believe that an upholder of 'baasskap' and white 
supremacy speaks for even the most backward blacks. The job of speaking for 
the native has fallen on new shoulders.

True the Liberal Party has a more 
plausible claim. In its constitution there 
is no colour-bar to membership. By all
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of Congress is open to all those who be
lieve that the peaceful co-existence of 
different social systems is possible and 
necessary and that all outstanding prob
lems between states can be settled by 
negotiation. In terms of the above defini
tion there are few, except outright war
mongers, who cannot express their ideas 
a! the tribune of the Congress.

The broad representation o f opinion 
at the Congress is undoubtedly to be 
the yardstick by which we can measure 
the success of past peace work in South 
Africa and the hope for truly nation
wide peace work in the future; and this 
depends on the efforts of every single 
person in this country who believes in 
the' cause of peace. What then can you 
as a peace supporter do?

accounts it already has a handful of non- 
European members in its ranks and 
hopes to attract more. No doubt it speaks
011 behalf o f this handful, and repre
sents their point of view equally with 
that of their European members. It is 
a far cry from this to the claim that the 
Party represents the view-point of non- 
Europeans generally, or even of a strong 
body of non-European opinion. If the 
Camera Club claimed to speak for fisher
men because one o f its members owns 
a rod, the absurdity would be patent. 
But the centuries of colour-bar thinking 
o f European South Africans has condi
tioned them to the belief that non-Euro
peans are incapable o f independent 
thinking; and that accordingly, one or 
other group of Europeans must speak 
“ for”  this unspeaking, unthinking mass. 
Whose claim then can be better than 
that of the Liberal Party, which has its 
non-European members to lend colour 
to the theory?

W H O  SPEAKS?
(a) Approach leading people in your 

town or area and ask them to en
dorse the Peace Call. (Churchmen, 
professional people, authors, artists, 
scientists, trade-union leaders, poli
tical leaders, etc.).

(b) G e t any organisation o f which you 
are a member to  endorse the peace 
call. Trade Unions, Sports, Youth 
or Women's organisations, nation
al organisations, etc.).

(c) Hold discussions with friends and 
neighbours, a t your place of work, 
whenever you can gather a group 
of people together, and get them  
to elect delegates to Congress.

(d) Invite Peace speakers to  come to 
your organisation or area to ad
dress meetings on the importance 
of the Congress.

(e) Organise socials or functions to 
raise money for the Congress.

(f) W rite  to the Secretary, Transvaal 
Peace Council, P.O. Box 10528, for 
any further information you may re
quire.

It is a hard truth for white South A f
ricans to learn, but learn it they must, 
that the non-European people are cap
able of speaking for themselves. Not only 
individually, but more particularly in or
ganised mass expressions of opinion. It 
was easy at the beginnings o f the De
fiance Campaign to accept the much- 
quoted Government theory that the Cam
paign was the work of “ agitators” , 
speaking only for themselves. The ex
perience of the Defiance Campaign, the 
tremendous and unprecedented support 
it evoked from the non-European peo
ple prove otherwise. Today, for all but 
the most hard-bitten die-hard, it is ap
parent that the initiators of the Cam
paign, the African National Congress 
and the South African Indian Congress, 
speak for more than their own leaders, 
or even their own members. They speak 
for and with the voice of the widest 
cross-section of non-European opinion 
that has ever received organised and 
united expression in our country’ s his
tory.

If  there is any body in South A frica  
that can claim to  speak for the non-

European people, it is the African and 
Indian Congresses. And, accordingly, if 
there is to be any body of Europeans 
in South A frica that can claim with truth 
that their policy is the policy which is 
favoured by the majority of our inhabi
tants, it must be a body which recog
nises this fact.

C O N G R E S S  O F  D E M O C R A TS

The Congress of Democrats comes 
closest to doing that. Unlike the L ibert 
Party, it claims not to speak for, but 
with the non-European people as repre
sented by the African and Indian Con
gresses. The basis for its claim is a close 
liaison with these Congresses, close co
operation and even alliance with them 
on immediate campaigns amongst al! 
sections o f the South African people. 
This approach which has permeated all 
its thinking since its foundation six 
months ago makes the Congress of De
mocrats something unique in South A fri
can politics —  a body o f Europeans 
which not only opposes the colour-bar 
in its legislative form, but breaks sharp
ly with the traditional colour-bar-inspir
ed fallacy that Europeans are fitted, by 
education, birth or “ western tradition”  
to speak for non-Europeans.

In taking this stand, the Congress of 
Democrats has let a fresh wind in to  
blow through the South African political 
scene. But it has as yet a long way to 
go before it challenges powerfully the 
traditional trend o f white South African  
politics, be they of the United Party, 
Nationalist Party or Liberal Party varie
ty. The Congress of Democrats requires 
to  be launched publicly, amid a fan
fare o f publicity, on a nation-wide scale 
at a national conference. Until this is 
done it will not be regarded seriously 
as a challenger for the allegiance and 
support of progressive, European demo
crats who today lean towards the Liber
al and Labour approaches.

And until it is done, it will not be pos
sible to claim that the Congress move
ment, which stands for equal rights and 
opportunities for all races in South A f
rica, speaks for and represents all races. 
It is vital to our future that such a claim 
can be made, thus bringing into one 
camp all the Africans, Indians and Euro
peans who favour democracy for all, so 
that the developing racial conflict can 
be turned aside and the impending strug
gle for non-European liberation can be 
fought not against the Europeans as a 
community, but against the fascists and 
reactionarie* who hold  it back.
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BLACK SPOT FEVER
BY ELWOOD C. CHOLMONDELEY.

V O U  can say what you like about Jakkals de W e t; but, without him, I can tell 
you things wouldn't be what they are with the Party these days. Although 

he modestly shrugs it off, he was the man who first thought of getting dead  
men to vote, way back in 1926. And a few years later he thought up the idea 
of getting fake applications for postal votes filled out by his own supporters.

I always tell him that if he'a only patented the ideas in those days, he'd 
have made himself an independent fortune in the last five years. I think he's 
always fe lt a little b itter that the party leaders never recognised his services 

•with, say, a C abinet post. But after all he hardly needs the money these days, 
what with the success he's had in getting his farm subsidised and getting priso
ners to  work it from his private jail. N o t to  mention a bit of I.D.B. on the side.

But the trouble really arose when Jakkals returned from his visit to  Am erica. 
Somehow he'd got the idea into his head that there’s only one place for a man 
to  live if he's got real money and a taste for cocktails and a well-turned ankle; 
and that's in a pent-house. His heart was set on a pent-house, and he spent all of 
two weeks inleiviewing estate agents, builders and caretakers about it.

He soon found out that Johannesburg 
isn’ t New York. It seems every building 
had a pent-house of sorts on its roof. 
But everywhere the native servants were 
in occupation of it. Some kink of the 
Johannesburg town-planners, apparently, 
had reserved the roofs for natives. As 
he went from place to place, old JakkaN 
got madder and madder, until one day 
when he was fit to burst, he suddenly 
struck oil. Or rather Solly Glick, who’s 
not known to his friends as Solly the 
Gonif for nothing. And Solly, with a 
quick eye for an easy few quid, agreed 
to fix him up with a pent-house on the 
roof o f Solglick Heights. For a month 
while he discussed plans, north aspects 
and the roofscape gardening.

But that only lasted for a month. Then 
he decided to pay a visit to the building 
and see how the work on his pent-house 
was going along. They tell me he nearly 
had a stroke there on the twelfth floor 
when he discovered that his pent-house 
was on the floor over the native quar
ters. He cursed, raved and threatened to 
“ chuck Solly o ff the roof” . He told him 
what he had always thought of Jews and 
foreigners and unassimilable elements 
who thought it was right that a kaffir 
should live closer to the ground floor 
entrance hall than a white man. Solly, 
who is not easily scared off when there’s 
a profit sticking out, tried to explain to 
him that a white man should be closer 
to heaven than a black, even appealing 
to his political conscience and 
pointing out his duty to see 
that, at all costs, white men should be 
aLove blacks physically, no less than 
financially and politically.

Jakkals stalked off in a rage, threat
ening to sue Solly into the ground, and 
have his naturalisation papers cancelled 
in addition. For a fortnight he was like 
a bear with a sore head, but the frenzy

for a pent-house had entered into his 
blood, and he canvassed every one of 
the speculators and building-owners 
again, desperately.

Finally, he met Constanides. Now 
Nick had worked his way up from a 
fish-and-chips barrow at the Sophia- 
town bus terminus by hard work, fast 
thinking, and by sticking to his pennies 
as though they were glue. When Jakkals 
first approached him he thought it was 
a gag. Then the thought crossed his 
mind that a pent-house would be cheaper 
to build than a lot of servant’ s rooms, 
and would pay rent for all time where 
servants only cost him wages. They set
tled the deal over a cup of coffee, with 
the clear understanding on both sides 
that there was to be no natives’ quarters 
whatsoever, neither above nor below the 
pent-house on Niccon Court.

For a few months while Nick’s build
ers rushed the place up, peace reigned 
supreme. Jakkals blossomed forth into 
a benign philosophic gent, spreading 
philanthropy in a small way here and 
there. The Party branch got a new filing 
cabinet, and a danger-money fund to 
foot the bill for dead voters at the next 
election. We also got a few I.O.U.’ s from 
Jakkals for various funds we had going, 
and of course we all thought we’d have 
no difficulty in collecting on them.

We changed our minds about that 
rather suddenly when the pent-house was 
finally finished. We all went to the open
ing party, and were on hand when Jak
kals dramatically drew back the curtains 
and said proudly: “ Just look at that 
view.”  We did. There was nothing to be 
seen except a water)- grey winter sky, 
and a complete circle of natives’ rooms 
on all the surrounding buildings, most 
of them with newspaper on the windows 
in place of curtains, and the washing 
hanging up on a sagging line outside.

Just as I was hoping that no one would 
mention it, Maggie de Wet opened her 
big mouth and said what we were all 
thinking.

For a moment there was a deathly 
silence; and then Jakkals, his rose spec
tacles smashed beyond repair, suddenly 
burst. He screamed about Jews, foreign
ers and bloody Greek dagoes. He cursed 
hnglishmen and Rooineks who planned 
the town, and put natives outside his 
lounge windows. He exploded about 
“ loyal Dutchmen”  who manned the Gov
ernment and did nothing about keeping 
the kaffir in his place. When I crept 
away, he was still cursing, and banging 
the floor with his walking’ stick.

The meeting of our Party branch the 
next day was a pretty dismal affair. We 
all realised that those I.O.U.’ s were lost 
to us, and our dead-voters’ fund was 
not likely to get anywhere near big 
enough to win us the seat. We were 
like drowning men, clutching at any 
straw that was likely to pull Jakkals 
back into the fold and settle this pent
house business. Finally in desperation, 
we agreed to send a deputation to the 
Minister to ask him to clean out all the 
natives from the roof-tops. But we didn't 
really believe that there was any hope 
that he could or w'ould act.

Well, now • we know different. You 
must hand it to Dr. Verwoerd. He’s got 
his ear close to the ground, and knows 
what the people are really thinking. It 
wasn’ t a week from the time our deputa
tion saw him before he was off on his 
campaign against “ locations in the sky.’ ’ 
Jakkals is back again in the branch, 
though it was touch and go that we lost 
him. And he’ s come to light with an
other idea that the Party will live to 
honour him for. I can tell you.

Confidentially, and off the record, 
he’s hit on a scheme which will really 
bring the money rolling in. You’ve heard 
of these “ captive planets”  the American 
scientists are fooling with, things that 
just revolve round and round the earth 
in outer space in exactly the positions 
the scientists puts them. Well Jakkals 
sees this as the solution to the question 
of where we put our servants after they 
clear them from the roof-tops. Dr. Ver
woerd has promised his support, and the 
scheme is being secretly discussed by 
the National Housing Commission and 
the Land Tenure Board, and even the 
City Council is thinking o f revising its 
Group Areas scheme to make provision 
for it.

Only this time, Jakkals is going to 
patent it, with all proceeds for the Par
ty strydfonds. So just you watch Hos
pital at the next election!



SWART BANS 
WI L L I AMS

COLLOW ING closely on his banning of Congress of Democrats’ chairman, 
Abram Fischer, Mr. C. R. Swart, Minister of Justice, last week issued pe

remptory orders to Legion National Chairman Cecil Williams, ordering him to 
resign from the Springbok Legion, the Congress of Democrats and Ihe Peace 
Council. For two years, Williams has been banned without reason from attend
ing any gathering whatsoever anywhere in the Union.

Mr. Will iams has  a n s w e r e d  S w a r t ' s  ban with a  typical ly  forthright and 
uncompromising statement  of  his faith in de m ocra cy ,  a n d  his hatred of  all  the 
Nationalist  Party s tands  for.  His letter to the Minister reads:

"I acknowledge receipt of your two notices prohibiting me from attending gather
ings for a period of two years and calling on me to resign from the Springbok Legion, 
the Congress of Democrats, the Civil Rights League, the Transvaal Peace Council, etc.

It gives me pleasure to inform you that I consider these proscriptions to be of 
a temporary nature only, since history abundantly shows that purblind, reactionary 
attempts to stop the growth and spread of ideals tending towards the happiness and 
security of mankind have always failed, without exception.'

M y association with the above-mentioned organisations indicates that I have 
taken my stand on the invincible principles and practices of democracy; on an accept
ance of the fac t that all human beings are born free and equal in dignity and rights;

on the basic civil liberties of 
freedom of speech, movement, 
association and organisation for 
all men; on the paramount 
necessity and possibility o f pre
serving world peace through the 
instrument of negotiation be
tween the nations. For these 
ideals you choose to  stop my 
mouth.

In so doing, you give notice 
to South Africa and the world 
tha t you stand fo r none of 
these things: on the contrary 
that you fear the extension of 

democracy; that you arrogantly reject the common humanity of all mankind; that 
you are prepared tyrannically to  divest South Africans of their most precious liberties 
to secure your own ends; that you will in advance commit South A frica through 
military alliances to a third world war rather than use our country's influence to 
avert war.

I repeat my belief that my banning will not be for long.

I am surprised that you and your Party have not learnt from your own exper
ience. You gave moral support to  the Nazi tyrant who defied the principles of demo
cracy and destroyed civil liberties. I am proud that I played a small part alonq with 
hundreds of millions o f democrats to  prove the Nazis and your Party wrong. Events 
in Asia and A frica since 1945 bring further proof that your doctrine of racial 
superiority has no scientific, moral or practical basis. Throughout the world mankind's 
organised and expressed will-for-peace is overcoming the dangers of world war.

For these reasons and because of my faith in the sturdy qrowth of democratic  
conviction in the white and non-white peoples of South Africa, I know that your gags 
and bans will not silence the voices o f democracy, nor halt the march forward to 
liberty, racial harmony and world peace.

Yours faithfully,
C E C IL  W IL L IA M S ."

-  _____________________

F i t i H T I N G
T A L K
Vol. 9. No. 9. SEPT., 1953. Sixpence.

(R e g iste re d  at the G .P .O . as a N ew sp a p er.)

C E C I L  W I L L I A M S .

ftnxxud
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W a s born in C o rn w all, England, 
spent his fir s t  fo u r y e a rs  in sigh t o f 
the W itw a te rsra n d ’s m ined um ps: 
then sch o o lin g  in E n g lan d , re tu rn 
ing  to  Sou th  A fr ic a  to  take an a rts  
d eg ree  and teach in g  d ip lom a at 
W its . U n iv e rsity .

S p e n t s ix  y e a rs  teach in g  at the 
P re to r ia  B o v s ’ H igh  and K in g  E d 
w a rd  V I I  schools. W a s  w ell-kn ow n 
as a rad io  an nou ncer and acto r in 
Jo h a n n e sb u rg . B e fo re  en listm ent 
toured  the U nion  as  lead in g  m an to 
the G w en  F fra n g c o n -D a v ie s  —  M ar- 
da V a n n e  th eatrica l com pany.

Jo in e d  up in the S .A .N .F . and soon 
becam e C.O. o f  a secret operations 
station  n ear S a ld a n h a  B a y . From  
th ere  w a s  sent north  as  the naval 
m em ber o f the S .A . R a d io  O b serv 
ers ’ U n it. M oved  fa r  and rap id ly  
round the M ed iterran ea n , from  A l 
g ie rs  to the 6th D iv.. poised fo r a s 
sau lt on F lo re n c e : T o  the invasion 
o f the South  o f F ra n ce , in the m idst 
o f the T erries’ obstin ate  stan d  in 
M a rse ille s  and T oulon . F o llo w in g  an 
assign m en t in B rita in , forced  his 
w a y  to G reece  in D ecem ber ’44. 
w hen it w as 110 longer a w ar again st 
the G erm an s but ag a in st the p a trio 
tic Greek- fo rces.

A f te r  V - E  D a y  w a s  seconded to 
the Sou th  A fr ic a n  A rm y  School o f 
E d u catio n  in F lo ren ce , w h ere  la ter 
he becam e O.C. D u rin g  this period 
he sup plem ented  the s t a f f ’s e x b 'lia -  
ra tin g  lectu res on C ivics and P o li
tics and Sou th  A fr ic a ’s “ nrohlem s” , 
h v  recru itin g  and o rg a n isin g  fo r  the 
S n r in e b o k  L e e io n , as a  resu lt o f 
which the Ler^on at hom e aooointed 
him  N atio n a l F .v e c ’ tive rep rese n ta
tive in the C .M .F  W a s  in strum ental 
in o re a n is in e  a R eg io n a l C on feren ce 
o f  L e g io n n a ire s  in R om e. On the 
boat com in e hom e, he sign ed  on na- 
o th er 13 2  recru its.

T w o  m onths a fte r  dem ob, h e  b e 
cam e a I.eo-inn em nlovee and has 
" 'O r k e d  w ith  th<’  L e g io n  ev er  since. 
t J a s  ren resen ted  the L e g io n  on the 
E x e c u tiv e  o f the N atio n a l W a r  M e 
m orial H ealth  Fo u n d atio n  and on 
the ex tin ct N atio n al Jo in t  E x -S e r -

(Continued on page 10)



'THERE is a theory —  I hear it often —  that white South Africans are incapable of progressive action, 
because race prejudice has been bred too deep in their flesh and spirit.

Every time I hear the theory,

I THINK OF BRAM FISCHER
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It would be comforting to say that he is a typical European South African. 
W ould that he were. But Bram is something rare in the South African scene, 
although his roots and traditions are so closely woven in the fabric of South 
Africa's history that, if one were to search for a true "son of South A frica," one 
would need go no further.

How far the family traces its ances
try back, I do not know. Ancestry be
yond living memory does not count for 
much in South Africa. I know that 
Bram’s grandfather was a burger of 
the Orange River Republic, served in 
the Republican government under Presi
dent Brand, and rose to be President 
of the Republic himself in the days when 
South Africa was changing from a geo
graphical expression towards nation
hood. I know that Bram’s father was, 
like Bram today, a barrister, and one 
who rose to the highest rank —  Judge 
President of the Orange Free State.

Bram could, if he had so chosen, have 
followed the family pattern, gaining 
high political and social honours for 
himself. He has all the attributes which 
go to make a cabinet minister or diplo
mat : personality which attracts people to 
him, and makes him the most popular 
and best liked figure in whatever circle 
he moves; powerful connections, both 
in his own right and, through his wife, 
with the family of J. C. Smuts; a tre
mendous capacity for conscientious and 
painstaking work, coupled with a keen 
and logical mind.

But Bram’s chief attribute is none of 
these. It is his complete and undevia- 
ting honesty, which impels him to do 
what he knows is right, regardless of 
the personal difficulties and disabilities 
it may entail. All his life he has unhesi- 
atingly followed his conscience and his 
honest belief; and the trail has led him 
away from the high and lucrative hon
ours that would have fallen to a lesser 
man.

From his student days at Oxford, the 
trail led him steadily towards complete 
and unstinting participation in the strug
gle for the brotherhood of man. As a 
member of the former Communist Par
ty, Bram sought none of the easy ways 
of satisfying his conscience; never will
ing to claim special consideration be
cause of his special status or special so
cial circumstances, everything demand
ed of every member was willingly under
taken by Bram, whether it were soap
box oratory on the City Hall steps, meet
ing with tiny groups of illiterate labour
ers in ill-lit backyard rooms, or hand*

ing out leaflets at a bus-stop or factory 
gate. It was typical of him and of his 
whole life that when, in 1916. he stood 
trial on the charge of assisting an illegal 
strike of African miners. Bram pleaded 
guilty because he believed in the essen
tial justice of the miners’ action, though 
he himself had been in the Came Re
serve throughout the period of tho 
strike.

Typical o f him, too. that in 1951, 
when threatened with “ listing”  under 
the Suppression of Communism Act, 
with all its attendant victimisations, he 
joined with several others to write to 
the Minister of Justice:

“ W e declinc to make . . . representa
tions. The Suppression of Communism 
Act . . . deprives the most outspoken 
opponents o f your Government o f their 
freedom o f speech and organisation, and 
of any legal remedy against persecution 
by the state . . . Your Government, in
capable o f solving the fundamental so
cial and economic problems o f South 
Africa, has passed this legislation in or
der to preserve a narrow, backward and 
primitive social system, based on race 
and class oppression. You are attempting 
to silence first us, hut ultimately all 
critics o f your regime.”

There is a prophetic ring to that let
ter, written two years ago almost to a 
day. Bram refused to be easily silenced, 
though the penalties for speaking out 
for the ideas he holds were patent and 
heavy. While the Government cried 
‘ 'W ar!”  Bram took up the cudgels for 
peace, once again following the unpopu
lar road of conscience, campaigning 
ceaselessly and at great personal cost for 
an end to the Korean massacre, for Big 
Power negotiations to settle all inter
national differences. For two years he 
pitted his voice and his energies against 
press and politicians conditioning the 
world to accept first “ cold war”  and 
later holocaust. Largely through his ef
forts and activities there emerged the 
Transvaal Peace Council, and now, with 
wider support and more representative 
backing, the South African Peace Coun
cil o f which he has been elected Vice- 
President.

For another man. that alone would be

enough. But not for Bram. He has found 
time and energy— made time and ener
gy —  to launch and lead the Congress of 
Democrats, to carry on a struggle 
against South African racialism, and to 
hold out a hand of comradeship and al
liance to his non-white fellow citizens 
who strive for democratic right and lib
erty.

This is the man on whom the Minister 
has served summary bans —  dictatorial 
orders to resign from the organisations 
to which he belongs, and to stay away 
from all gatherings for two years . . . 
"First us, but ultimately all critics of 
your regime." If the ban on Bram Fis
cher goes unchallenged, the writing on 
the wall is there for all the critics of the 
Nationalist regime. For who amongst 
the critics can claim to be a better or a 
truer son of South Africa than this man 
they seek to gag?

It is no paradox that Bram. who all 
his life has fought “ unpopular”  causes, 
has more friends than any man I know. 
Not just the usual run of friends —  
the old school and college mates, who 
remember his ever-ready help and 
friendliness; nor just his professional 
colleagues, who know and appreciate 
his genuineness and sincerity; nor even 
merely his close and personal friends 
who respect and admire him. But he has 
friends far and wide in this land, many 
of them people who have never seen 
him, people of all races and political 
views, who knowr this man for what he 
lias done and stood for, and for his fear
lessness and selflessness in promoting 
their happiness and liberty at the ex
pense of his own.

It is time for those friends, all of 
them everywhere, of all colours, to show 
that friendship today if they have never 
done so before. N o t in expressions of 
regret, for Bram has no regrets. But in 
determined action to reverse the bans 
which have been placed on' him, and to 
restore his voice and his activities to 
the democratic cause which South A f
rica needs so deeply.

Here is a South African of the finest 
kind. But the steel muzzle which has 
been placed on him will not be removed 
unless every one of his friends does 
what he can, now and without hesitation, 
to force the Government to retract, and 
to let his voice of honesty and hope for 
our future once again ring through the 
land,

L .B .
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HUT TO BE YOUNG !
last our time has come! For years we have had to satisfy ourselves by listen
ing to the exciting stories of the small band of South Africans who have 

been lucky enough to carry the green-and-gold a t the Youth Festivals in Prague, 
Budapest and Berlin. W e  have had to  capture, second-hand, the atmosphere of 
vast cultural and sporting gatherings, drawn from the young people of every 
land under the sun, in the midst of an irresistible surge of feelings of peace and 
inter-nation friendship which have drawn people from all over the globe to 

those Youth Festival centres.

Now, in our own small way, we will 
be able to start living through such a 
festival for ourselves, in our own home 
town. On September 26th and 27th, the 
Youth Festival message of Peace, Friend
ship and Racial Harmony will be trans
lated into the reality of experience at 
the first South African Festival week-end 
camp.

On the Saturday afternoon when the 
Festival starts, there will be massed 
choirs, singing the songs of democratic 
youth of all lands; runners carrying 
messages of greeting from many parts 
of the Transvaal will arrive at the camp. 
Dinner will be served at international 
restaurants, and to follow it up in the 
evening there will be a concert of folk
songs, folk dancing, poetry and tradi
tional drama. For the youngest and fit
test. all-night dancing, with a braaivleis 
to keep the flesh from flagging, goes on 
from 11 p.m. till the sun comes up.

And on Sunday morning there is 
sport. Football, athletics, hockey on a 
strictly non-racial basis will be the main 
activities, and, just for the laughs, a 
' ‘Youth vs. The Rest" soccer match ex
clusively for those who have never play
ed the game before. Several Legion
naires nearing decrepitude by Youth 
Movement standards are slated to repre
sent the Veterans in one of the morning 
games.

And —  all this and pageants too. A 
grand pageant of solidarity with the 
young people of all lands will wind the 
week-end up. Youth —  so the organisers 
are at pains to point out, especially for 
Legionnaires —  is an elastic term; the 
festival is “ open to the young in spirit, 
even though not qualified by the tender
ness of their years” . An invitation to 
participate is open to all Legionnaires, 
details from the office. Praise the Lord, 
and pass the applications,

E Y E W I T N E S S
This is how a Legionnaire writes 

of the W orld  Youth Festival in Bu
charest, from which he has recent
ly returned:

"Those hot dusty streets, the 
swarms of people suddenly cluster
ing around something interesting, 
like ants suddenly diverted by a 
lump of sugar. The gaiety, spon
taneity and lust for life implicit in 
the warm handshakes and interest 
in other people's worlds . . . .  A  
whole country participated with us. 
It was not only youth's occasion, 
but a time for enjoyment of a 
whole people, and in particular, a 
whole city. This was particularly in 
evidence the way they crowded in
to every theatre, every place of 
amusement, every hall and sports 
ground. W e , the visitors, saw our 
share of the shows; but we did so 
with the local people. Then, on the 
final day, the crowds were so thick 
in the streets down which we were 
marching that on some occasions 
the whole procession was reduced 
to walking in single file, shaking 
hands and exchanging slogans, 
wishing each other good luck and 
goodbye.

Things were d ifferent . . . being 
in one of the most backward areas 
of Europe, and seeing what they  
can do in so short a time, and 
comparing it with home, thinking 
of the things we shall be able to  
do; because the amazing part is 
we are more highly industrialised 
than they, and do have some re
sources they lack, although appar
ently there is not much in the way 
of raw materials that has to  be im
ported . . . ."

APPEAL 
TO 
YOU . . .

T H E  banning of our National Chair
man, Cecil Williams, brings fas

cism to the very doorsteps of our Or
ganisation. It is a grievously tragic com
mentary on our times that it should be 
possible for an organisation, composed 
of men and women who threw every
thing they had into the struggle against 
nazism, to be attacked by a government 
composed of men who at the time called 
us “ red lice” .

But the Legion, with its twelve years 
of unrivalled activity in' the world-wide 
cause of democracy, must not falter for 
one instant. From our own ranks must 
come the new energies, new voices, new 
resources. When the Allied fortunes were 
at their lowest, we spurned the sugges
tion of a ‘negotiated peace’ , and we held 
on and fought back to final and complete 
victory. The pattern of resistance, of 
hanging on and taking up again the 
offensive, applies equally to the demo
cratic forces in South Africa today.

The Springbok Legion appeals to 
every single one of its members to stand 
firm on our basic principles, to encour
age others to do likewise and to support 
the Legion more vigorously than ever. 
In this respect we invite you to give a 
token of your good faith by making an 
immediate, substantial contribution to 
the Legion’ s ‘ Fighting Funds'. Make a 
gesture in appreciation of Cecil Wil
liams’s years of sincere and selfless 
work, o f his two-year leadership of our 
honoured and honourable Organisation. 
We appeal to you carefully to assess 
your financial potential to give to the 
Fund as generously and quickly as you 
are able. The struggle goes on . . . with 
YOUR help!

SUPPORT I
the

Red Cross
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W l f O R

IN DEFENCE OF 
LIBERALS

Dear Sir,
The un-signed article “ Speaking for 

the Natives”  in your July issue calls for 
comment. Your informant writes that 
the Liberal Party “ has taken up the 
white man’s burden” , that “ by all ac
counts it already has a handful of non- 
European members,”  but that “ it is a far 
cry from this to the claim that the 
Party represents the viewpoint of non- 
Europeans generally . . .”  Later on he 
says that “ Unlike the Liberal Party, the 
Congress of Democrats claims not to 
speak FOR but WITH the non-European 
people . . And further on he writes 
about the “ traditional trend of white 
South African politics, be they the U.P., 
Nat. or Liberal Party variety.”  For good 
measure the Labour Party, too, is 
thrown into the pot in the next para
graph.

Having had a good grounding by 
reading a lot of the Goebbels variety 
of this sort of journalistic cant, I need 
hardly ask your informant for his au
thority to state that the Liberal Party 
claims to “ speak for the Natives.”  He 
has, of course, NO FACTS to substan
tiate his theories. Nevertheless, he pre
sents his phantasies as facts and pro
ceeds to draw his conclusions, as if his 
premises were true which they are not. 
He makes claims for the Lil>eral Party 
which this party has never made itself 
and he throws the Liberal Party into one 
pot with Nats., LT.P. and Labourites, as 
if there were no differences between the 
three older parties and the new Party.

I protest against this kind of cheap 
journalism which smells loo much of 
the practices of the totalitarian press 
(the bigger the lie, the easier will it be 
believed) to find room in ‘ 'Fighting 
Talk” . As you have allowed your infor
mant almost a whole page for his un
founded assertions, you should, in all 
fairness, publish the Congress Resolu
tions on the Party’s relations with non- 
Europeans which I enclose.

Yours sincerely,
GERHARD COHN.

1 .  T h is  C o n feren ce  o f  the L ib e ra l P a r t y  
o f  S o u th  A fr ic a  e x p re sse s  its p ro fo u n d  
sy m p a th y  w ith  the a sp ira tio n s  o f  a ll 
n o n -E u ro p e a n  peoples fo r  th e ir  econ o
m ic, socia l, ed u cational an d po litical 
ad van ce  and th eir  d esire  fo r lib e ra 
tion fro m  th ose re stric tio n s  an d  hu
m iliatio n s w h ich  should  not be s u f
fe red  b y  a n y  hum an being.

2. T h is  C o n feren ce  d ep lo res the fa ct 
th at n o n -E u ro p e a n s  e n jo y  no ad eq u ate  
con stitu tion al m ean s o f  e x p re ss in g  
th e ir  ju s t  g r ie v a n ce s  an d  h av in g  them  
red ressed , an d  the P a r t y  p led ges itse lf  
to  w o rk  fo r  th e p ro v is io n  o f  such con 
stitu tio n a l m eans.

3. T h is  C o n feren ce  p ro tests  ag a in st the 
G o vern m en t m e a su re s  w h ich  a re  m a k 
in g  it in c re a s in g ly  d iff ic u lt  fo r  the 
lea d ers  o f  the A .N .C . and o th er non- 
E u ro p e a n  o rg a n isa tio n s  re p re se n ta tive  
o f  th e n o n -E u ro p e a n  peoples, to  d is 
ch arg e  th e ir  resp o n sib ilitie s  to  th e ir  
m em b ers and to the cou ntry. T h e  P a r 
t y  con sid ers  the e x is tin g  p o licy  o f 
re n d e rin g  n o n -E u ro p ean  lea d ersh ip  in 
e ffe c t iv e  to  be both u n ju st and d an 
gero u s to  us all.

4. T h is  C o n feren ce  re g a rd s  ind iv id u al 
m em bersh ip  o f  the L ib e ra l P a r t y  as 
com p atib le  w ith  m em b ersh ip  o f  the 
A .N .C . as  at p resen t con stitu ted .

5. T h is  C o n feren ce  re co g n ise s  the im 
p o rtan ce  o f  con su ltatio n  w ith  a ll r e 
p re se n ta tiv e  n o n -E u ro p e a n  o rg a n isa 
tions, an d  o f  co llab o ra tion  w h e re v e r  
th is is p ossib le  an d  n e ce ssa ry , and in 
stru c ts  the N a tio n a l C om m ittee  to se t 
up fo rth w ith  m a ch in e ry  to  c a r r y  out 
th ese recom m end ation s as sp eed ily  as 
possib le.

6. T h is  C o n fe re n ce  su g g e sts  th at th is 
m a ch in e ry  should  lie both N atio n a l and 
R e g io n a l in c h aracter , b u t th at pu b
lic p ronou n cem en ts shou ld  be m ad e or 
ap p roved  b y  th e N atio n al C om m itlec.

T h e  P a r t y  p ro tests  a g a in st the re s tr ic 
tions p laced  on the m ovem ents o f  e x -  
C h ie f L e th u li, the P re s id e n t o f the A f r i 
can N a tio n a l C o n g re ss  and o b jects  to the 
d escrip tio n  o f the P re s id e n t as  an in citer 
o f  fee lin g s o f rac ia l h ostility .

Sir,
Permit me to ignore reader Cohn’s 

abusive tone, which serves only to 
prove that he writes with more heat and 
less careful consideration than the 
author of the article in question. Tem
per misleads his judgement.

Every national political party, after 
all, stakes its claim to governmental 
power; and the basis of that claim is 
that the party should speak not just for 
its own members but for the country and 
the nation as a whole. In this sense, 
every political party in South Africa 
claims —  by its very existence if not by 
its words —  that it speaks for the nation, 
including the eight million black men 
who are the majority of the citizens. The 
Liberal Party cannot, and does not. 
claim that it is the premier organisation 
o f the majority of the South African 
citizens, nor does it claim to have arisen 
in response to the needs and desires of 
that majority. In the circumstances, 
every time the Liberal Party advances 
its claims to state office, it is claiming 
to “ speak for the natives” , in the same 
colour-blind arrogance as enables the 
older parties to stake the same claims 
with even less justification.

Can reader Cohn advance a single 
good reason why the Liberal Party’s 
policy of a ‘qualified’ vote for non- 
Europeans is not merely a variant of 
the “ traditional trend of white South A f
rican politics” , which recognises that 
black men exist, but regrets that things 
being what they are, only second-class, 
“ qualified”  citizenship can be extended 
to them.

Finally, may I make it clear that the 
anonymity of the article referred to was 
the fault of the Editor, and not th> 
writer.

Yours, etc.,
L. BERNSTEIN.

FIGHT T .B .
SUPPORT THE A L EX A N D R A  A N T I

TUBERCULOSIS A S S O C IA T IO N , 

14 Asher's Buildings, Joubert Street, 
Johannesburg.
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Him Bites Blikskottel
By E L W O O D  C . C H O L M O N D E L E Y .

| MUST protest at the injustice that the
capitalist press has done Blikskottel- 

berg, by ignoring our scheme for Group 
Areas. It may be true that Nylstroom 
stands at the source of one of the world’s 
mightiest rivers, or that Balfour is nam
ed after one of its most two-faced Declar
ations; but I can say without boasting 
that what we, in Bliskottelsberg, are do
ing about the problem, will be a beacon- 
light for all real South African patriots 
to follow —  even though the jingo press 
boycotts us.

As one of its oldest inhabitants, I can 
claim to know what I’m talking about. 
I was in on the discussions, right at the 
beginning; which is only right seeing 
I’m the mayor. Piet Stoffel came straight 
to me, man to man, and said to me: 
‘Mr. Mayor’ he said, ‘ I’m sick and tired 
of that bliksem.’ "Wat se bliksem is d ie? ’ 
I asked him, rather surprised; because 
Piet is not a talking man as a rule. 
‘Daardie bliksemse Cassim Naidoo’ he 
said, spitting gently on the floor of the 
kitchen.

It took some prying, because Piet is 
not a talking man as a rule; but at last 
I got it straight. It seems Naidoo, with
out so much as a ‘ If-you-don’ t-mind’ told 
Piet bluntly, ‘Sorry! No more credit.’ 
Considering Piet’s prospects —  he does 
grave-digging for the Council on piece
work rates, and we’ve had a very healthy 
year amongst onr ninety-seven citizens
—  I felt there was some justification for 
Naidoo’ s point o f view. But before I had 
time to appear really bloody angry at 
his bloody cheek, Piet said calmly: 
‘Think I’ ll take over his shop; that’ ll 
teach the bastard!”

Well that rather rocked me, what with 
the slump in grave-digging this year. So 
I said ‘Uh huh. And what’ ll you use for 
m oney?’ I thought that would shake 
him; but he just looked at me with 
scorn and said ‘M oney? M oney? Whose 
talking about money? Watter soort Na- 
sionalis is jy ?  I’ ll use the Group Areas 
Act”  he said shortly, and walked off.

Well that set me thinking. I was so 
busy thinking I had no time to do any 
work that day. And after supper I said 
to Hettie: ‘Think I’ ll take over Moosa’s 
shop. Damned sight better than walking 
my bloody feet o ff as locust control offi
cer. Hettie j ust said calmly ‘Ja, my skat- 
tie’ in the way she has when she doesn’ t 
believe a word I’m saying, but can’ t be 
bothered to argue. So 1 thought ‘Alright! 
I’ ll show you !’

And by golly I did. I got hold of 
this advocate fellow who writes the 
books about things like this, and took 
a few tips —  strictly on the Stadraad’ s 
account. And at the next meeting of the 
Raad I showed them a thing or two as 
well. ‘Doesn’ t it make you despair for 
the future of your children, to see this 
mixing of the races?’ I asked them. 
‘Do you want us-all to be a coffee-colour 
in ten years tim e?’ I could see that 
shook du Plessis, what with his mena
gerie of coloured skeletons in his cup
boards. I had them in my hand, like 
that! Piet Stoffel seconded, and we 
agreed to draw up a scheme for group 
areas.

It wasn’ t all plain sailing either. We 
all agreed to move Naidoo and Moosa 
out of the dorp; that was easy. We 
fought like hell over who was to take 
over their shops. Piet was for drawing 
lots; but I fixed him by proposing seal
ed tenders, the shops going to the high
est bidder. I fixed a ring with van 
Heerden, who’s the only man hereabouts 
with any money —  he’d put up the 
cash and I’d pay him back from the 
profits.

That advocate fellow put up a fight 
at the Board, I can tell you. But some 
slimy Johannesburg lawyer got up and 
said that the Board couldn’ t even con
sider the scheme until we made propo
sals where the Indians were to go to. 
Seems we overlooked that, and it de
layed matters a bit; and led to another 
hell of a fight on the Raad. Van Heer
den had a piece of rocky outcrop on the 
top of the ridge; Robinson had a piece 
of brak-land next to the swamp; and 
Smit has that old quarry. They all want
ed to sell to the Raad; well, I saw my 
chance and fixed it for van Heerden, on 
condition I didn’ t have to return the 
money he put up for me to buy the 
shops. Fair’ s fair.

This time we had a full session with 
the advocate fellow, and really gave him 
the works. I told him the story Oupa 
Piet always told me when I was a child, 
about how Moosa had given him a dud 
sixpence for change and then refused to 
lake it back. I told him about how Nai
doo charged us four-and-six for a hat 
for Lettie, and then sold one just like 
it to the du Plessis family for four bob, 
only a year later. I told him how Moosa 
had only been in Blikskottel for seventy- 
two years, not more than fifteen years 
before Oupa got there. But he seemed

to be getting tired or something, because 
he turned on me and said: ‘Dammit! 
Which side are you on ? ’ I didn’ t like 
the tone of that; but you have to hand 
it to him. He did a damn fine job  at the 
next meeting of the Group Areas Board.

‘Slimy Indians, infiltrating into Euro
pean areas where they’ re not wanted’ he 
told them. ‘White population, race 
proud, up in arms’ he told them. ‘Safe
guard our children’ s future, no bastard 
race for Blikskottel, this is justice bet
ter than they mete out in India to their 
untouchables’ he told them. I tell you, 
Robey Leibrandt couldn’ t have done bet
ter. But Naidoo’ s shyster lawyer from 
Johannesburg stuck his dirty nose in. 
Wanted to know what two Indian fami
lies were supposed to live on, ten miles 
from town. And what about water on 
the van Heerden site? ‘They can trade’ 
our advocate came back, quick as a 
flash; ‘and what’ s wrong with rain
water? That had the shyster stymied 
for a minute; but then he wanted to 
know who was going to pay for houses 
for them. Van Heerden, who’ s the only 
fellow with any money hereabout, and 
the only local taxpayer, turned pale, said 
a few words to our advocate fellow and 
the hearing was adjourned for the time 
being, to let us sort that one out.

I must say that there are some Blik- 
skottelers, who’ve got no patriotism, who 
think that the new owners of the In
dians’ shops should pay for the new 
houses. But I ruled the motion out of 
order. ‘Remember what the advocate fel
low told us’ I said to them, and you 
should have seen them cower. ‘This 
group areas Act will, in the words of 
our great leader and Prime Minister be 
carried through with justice and impar
tiality. No one will suffer, and all will 
benefit from separate racial areas!”  
Well, that fixed them. But for the mo
ment the problem remains unsolved. 
Next meeting we’ re going to discuss a 
motion by Stoffel that the Government 
be asked to double the tax on the Jews 
to pay for this fine scheme of national 
uplift. The advocate fellow is all in fav
our —  thinks we can’ t slip with that, so 
it will probably go through.

And then just watch Blikskottelberg. 
We’ ll set an example to the nation of a 
fine, purified, upstanding, Christian, 
god-fearing, honest, all-white communi
ty, with no more incense burning in our 
main-street shops. And then I can teli 
you, Nylstroom, Balfour and all the rest 
will follow where we have led. But by 
golly, this patriotism is an uphill strug
gle.
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“ WE WONT BE YANKED INTO WAR!"
W rites George Cross — Secretary of Britains Ex-serxicemen for Peace.

"There are ten million ex-Service men and women in this country . . . Isn't 
it time that we stirred ourselves and fought together in an organised manner to  
save Britain from the unprecedented horrors that threaten us and our families 
. . .  W h a t a force fo r peace we could be. . .

From a letter written to the Press by C ap t. Robert S a it t— August, 1950.
The hundreds o f letters of support which our founder Bob G a itt  received in 

response to his appeal gave clear proof that the ex-Service men and women of 
this country were determined to work for a peaceful Britain.

On October, 1950, the inaugural meet
ing took place in London and the Ex- 
Service Movement for Peace began its 
campaign.

We declared at that time that we were 
not in opposition to any other ex-Service 
organisation —  our job  was Peace, and 
for the past three years the Movement 
has been putting before the people of 
Britain, especially ex-service people, the 
idea of Peace by Negotiation.

Sometimes we have worked on our 
own. On other occasions we have co
operated with other peace organisations. 
We have always urged our Branches and 
Groups to co-operate with everyone who 
genuinely desires peace.

The majority of our membership 
being Reservists, we were in the fore- 
fiont of the immense protest movement 
which swept through the country in the 
early months of 1951 against the call-up 
for training of “ Z”  and “ G”  class re
servists. E.S.M.P. action on this ques
tion rallied public opinion, thus forc
ing the Government to think again and 
reduce the period of training from the 
suggested three months to 15 days. This 
year there has been no call-up of “ Z ” 
and “ G”  men —  we remain vigilant! 

FIRM LY ESTABLISHED
This was an early success, but it 

brought on the usual smear tactics of 
certain sections of the press and some 
persons in high places. However, these 
attacks failed to shake the membership 
and the Movement is now firmly and 
surely established.

As ex-Service men and women, some 
of whom have served in two wars against 
German militarism, we are naturally 
opposed to the rearmament o f Germany 
and we consider that the premature re
lease and reinstatement o f Nazi war cri
minals a shameful betrayal of our dead 
comrades.

We ask the British people to consider 
the justice of a situation where Krupp 
is released from jail and compensated 
to the tune of millions of pounds when 
a totally disabled British ex-serviceman, 
who was probably maimed by a Krupp

weapon, is only paid a pension of fifty- 
five shillings a week!

Likewise we condemn the remilitarisa
tion of Japan and the reformation of 
the notorious monopolies whose support 
for the Japanese war machine is well 
known.

Having spent Sy2 years o f my life 
as a prisoner of the Japanese working 
on the Death Railway, I feel very

strongly on this question. My experienc
es and the terrible fate of many of my 
comrades in that Siamese hellhole have 
spurred me on in the struggle to stop 
that sort of tragedy happening again. 

PRESS B O Y C O TT
Because the majority o f the British 

press boycott news o f peace activities, 
we decided to start our own paper —  
“ Ex-Service News”  —  and this has been 
appearing monthly since February, 
1951. We came up against another boy
cott, as most newsagents would not dis
tribute our paper and so our members 
have to go out on the streets and sell 
it. At a recent ex-Service rally in Lon
don over 200 copies were sold in a few 
hours!

Our Branches and Groups have always 
been encouraged to put across the 
“ peace point-of-view”  from the platform 
and open-air meetings are held in many 
parts o f the country every week. In 
London, for instance, three different 
meetings are organised every Sunday 
throughout the year.

Believing that friendship between ex-

Service men and women in all lands can 
serve the cause of World Peace, we have 
sent delegates to Poland, the Soviet 
Union, the Congress of the Peoples for 
Peace in Vienna. Our National Organis
er, Allan Schafer is, at the moment, 
journeying across Europe making con
tact with ex-Service organisations in the 
countries through which he is passing. 
We maintain close contact with the 
American Veterans for Peace, the Aus
tralian Legion, The Association Repub- 
licaine des Anciens Combattants of 
France and, o f course, the Springbok 
Legion.

One of our policy points which has 
become increasingly important is our 
stand for the independence of our coun
try. At the second National Conference

opposition to the stationing in our coun. 
try o f foreign troops . . . The presence 
here of American troops not subject to 
British Law”  they declared “ is demoral
ising both for them and for our people.”  
Just as we realise the importance of an 
independent Britain, we realise, too, 
that the independence o f colonial coun
tries is a vital necessity if world peace 
is to be assured.

In the three years of our existence we 
have turned into hardened campaigners. 
Many of our members who had never 
spoken on a public platform before are 
now “ star”  performers.

We have learnt that results do not 
come easily, but we are confident of the 
outcome of our struggle.

In conclusion, may I, on behalf of the
E.S.M.P., send cordial greetings to our 
comrades in the Springbok Legion. We 
watch your activities with great interest
—  We admire your courage —  We know 
that your work to defeat fascism and 
end racial strife in your own country is 
a most valuable contribution to World 
Peace.

^Peace redcP*
THE A IM S  O F  THE BRITISH EX-SERVICE M O V E M E N T  FOR PEACE.

■  To revive comradeship of ex-Service men and women to work for Peace.
■  To promote friendship between ex-Service men and women in all lands.
■  That there is no issue in the world today that cannot be settled by 

peaceful negotiations, which therefore makes the recall of Reservists to 
the forces unnecessary.

■  The Movem ent opposes the rearmam ent of Germ any and Japan.
■  The Movem ent stands for the independence of our country.



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Collection Number: A3299  
Collection Name:    Hilda and Rusty BERNSTEIN Papers, 1931-2006  
 

 
PUBLISHER: 
 
Publisher:  Historical Papers Research Archive 
Collection Funder:  Bernstein family 
Location:  Johannesburg 

©2015 
 

 
LEGAL NOTICES: 

 
Copyright Notice: All materials on the Historical Papers website are protected by South African copyright law and 
may not be reproduced, distributed, transmitted, displayed, or otherwise published in any format, without the prior 
written permission of the copyright owner. 
 
Disclaimer and Terms of Use: Provided that you maintain all copyright and other notices contained therein, you 
may download material (one machine readable copy and one print copy per page) for your personal and/or 
educational non-commercial use only. 

 
People using these records relating to the archives of Historical Papers, The Library, University of the Witwatersrand, 
Johannesburg, are reminded that such records sometimes contain material which is uncorroborated, inaccurate, 
distorted or untrue. While these digital records are true facsimiles of paper documents and the information contained 
herein is obtained from sources believed to be accurate and reliable, Historical Papers, University of the Witwatersrand 
has not independently verified their content. Consequently, the University is not responsible for any errors or 
omissions and excludes any and all liability for any errors in or omissions from the information on the website or any 
related information on third party websites accessible from this website. 

 
This document is part of the Hilda and Rusty Bernstein Papers, held at the Historical Papers Research Archive, 
University of the Witwatersrand, Johannesburg, South Africa. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


