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Editorisl Comment

ORGANISATION -
OUR MIGHTY WEAPON

The decision to form the African National Congress in 1912
was born out of a realisation by our forefathers that without
organisation and consequently unity our liberation from colo-
nial domination would only remain a dream, That was almost 70
years ago. But toda ' the need for united and organised action
has become more urgen than at any other moment in our freedom
struggle. Only a few days ago on the 19th October we remembered
with anger and hatred hoW on that dark Wednesday four years
agothe Pretoria Gestapo staged a clampdown
on our organisations a n d newspapers., Many militant oppo-
nents of apartheid colonial domiration were whisked away in
pre-dawn raids; some were later to die in the racist gaols.

Having outlawed our national organisation, the ANC, the
racist enemy was out to completely frustrate our efforts to
create our own organisations as opposed to the dummy institu=
tions like the so-called urban community councils, Indian and
Coloured Representative Counc il s which
are forced on us. But the racists could not have their way.
We fought back. Defying arrests, torture and murder, we mobi-
lised our forces underground to rebuild our organisations and
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new ones emerged - trade unions, community, student, church and
other organisw.tions, With these organisations getting
stronger, in spite of continued repression and because of the
strengthening of the ANC's overall leadership inside t he
country, our mass resistance rose to new heigkts. Thus after
our great May campaign against fascist rule our President, Come
radé Oliver Tambo pointed to the future sayingt "... the endof
May should mark the end of desperate unco=ordinated ma s »
action." -

The racists are becoming more vicious. Driven into
a frenzied panic by our ever-growing mass upsurge whose stri=
king power is remarkably sharpened by the heavy blows deliverw
ed by our gallant freedom fighters of Umkhonto we Bizwe through-
out the country, the Botha-Malan fascist regime is desperately
attempting to force us into submission through starvation and
tervor.as can be seen in the skyrocketing food and other
prices; the alarming proportions assumed Yy forced removals and
arrests. In order to wegken our struggle against this reign of
terror and fox: final victory the enemy is waging an all-out
campaign against our organisations. Inside the country pat-
riots = members of the African National Congress and Umkhonto
we Sizwe, leaders of trade unions and many other workers, stu-
dent: organisations and others are charged under fascist laws
like Terrorism Actj; many others are sentenced to death or
murdered in dungeons., Hired murderers are sent outside the
country to assassinate our patriots and leaders = Matola and
Salisbury are clear examples,

All this shows that the Pretoria colonial regime fears
our organisations. They fear them because when we are organ-
ised it is possible to co-ordinate our actions and direct them
towards a clear and common goal. In turn this makes it possi=-
ble for us to confront the enemy as a united force on all issues
in every part of the country. This is precisely what our ANC
and our programme for national liberation, the Freedom Charter,
will always stand for., This is the mighty weapon, organisation
and unity, which enabled the Vietnamese, Angolansg, Mozaihbicans
and Zimbabweans to win their libexration.

Therefore, let us continue to defend, strengthen our org-
anisations and build new ones where necessary especially trade
unions, and community organisations like PEBCO and Actstop.
ILetusall rally around our vanguard movement, the
ANC, to win not only our immediate demands but our national
independence and freedom in our lifetime,

FORWARD TO PEOPLE'S POWER!



Forced Mass
Removals

- PROMISE LAMOLA

T h e same day when our young combatants; Comrades Anth-
ony Tsotsobe, Johannes Shabangu and David Moise we r e. ille-
gally sentenced to death, the racist tyrants carried out yet
another act of naked terror against our people., The fascist
police and administration board officials staged a massive
nazi-style pre-dawn raid against the homeless people of Nya=-
nga. Police cordoned off the area within minutes, bulldozed
and razed all shelters and property. Hundreds were arrested
and many mothers were separated from their children. A Johan-
nesburg newspaper (Rand Daily Mail 22.8.81) reported: "At
least three babies were separated from their families as 1,000
Nyanga squatters were deported and as the squabters arrived
in Umtata in driving rain yesterday... Among them was a woman
who was hustled out of Cape Town so fast that her breast-feed-
ing baby stayed behind = while two small babiea turned up in
Umtata without their mothers... Of the many possessions left
behind, one was the most poignant. The bundle, lying in the
sun, stirred and a 7 week-old baby began displaying hunger
pangs, His mother was not there to feed. him."

The Nyanga squatters are being forced to return
to the poverty stricken 'homelands'. The government provides
no housing nor compensation for their bulldozed houses and pro-
perty. Evicted people are sent to 'resettlement! camps whose
conditions are extremely appalling. With unemployment rampant
in these far-flung camps, most 'resettled'! families are depend-
ent on money seritby their meanfolk who sell their labour power
as contraot workers. At places like Compensation and Keiska~
mahoek, these-'surplus' people live in barren wilderness., At -
the fxton 'resettlement' camp situated in the stony and deso-
late wasteland area of the Whittlesea District, children barely
old enough to walk rise early each morning to fetch wood from.
the mountains 8 kilometres away. Water supply is a problem.
with up to a 1,000 families sharing two taps in some areas..
Those who are lucky enough to find jobs in the neighbouring
'white' areas have to commute long distances, leaving at 3 am
to return as late as at 8 or 9 pm. This is the life of mil-




lions of our people in apartheid South Africa,

LARDLESSNESS

The forced eviction of the Nyanga squatters is neither an
igolated nor the first incident of its kind. The policy of
clearing Africans out of the 'white! 87% of the total surface
area of our country has continued unabated since the ascend-
ancy of the Nationalist Party to power. Millions of our people
'have been increasingly forced into the Bantustan 'homelands'
since 1948, Of late this campaign has been stepped up with
zeal and gravity, touching all corners of our country. We need
only recall the people of Kratzenstein, a 'black spot' 50 km
north of Pietersburg; the community of 8t. Wemdonlin's near
Durban; the Batlokwa and Ndebele people, to mention but a few.

These people are forcibly ‘removed from lands they have
occupied for centuries to poverty-stricken bantustans., In a
paper presented to the First Conference of the ANC Women,

Comrade Ray Simons described the conditions in Ciskei
as follows:

"The population in the Ciskei has doubled in the
last ten years. There are 87 people for each
square kilometre of land. The Ciskei, which isg
to become 'independent' on the 4th December,
is an over=populated piece of land with little
industry and poor agriculture, The people live
under poverty conditions, they are more than
11 times as poor as the average white S o u th
Africans . "

The majority of the people are landless and even the few who
have rights to any land at all cannot survive on its products
because the land is poor with no fertilizers and irrigation
schemes. As a result an alarmingly high rate of infant morta~-
1ity, kwashiokor, malnutrition and other diseases is the
plight of our people.

Faced with these horrible conditions our people are forced
to leave for white farms, mines and industries as migrant lab-
ourers, selling their labour power for extremely low wages.
because of the alarmingly high rate of unemployment in the Ban-
tustans. According to regearch done by the South African Ins-
titute of Race Relations (SAIRR), for every job created in the
Transkei there are 120 potential work-seekers. This !reserve
army' of labour is the source of cheap labour created to sec—
ure super profits for the white monopolists. These migrant
labourers leave their families for periods of up to a year and
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thousands of homeless squatters who are subjected to endless
arreste and forced removals are the families of migrant work-
ers, Failing to eke out a living in the 'homelands', t he
families are forced to join the breadwinners in 'white' South
Africa.

RACIST POLICIES

The victims of forced evictions fall into the following
categories:

(i) Africans moved to the Bantustans when townships
in 'white' areas are 'deproclaimed'.

(ii) Africans relocated in the Bantustans under the policy

of clearing them off 'black spots', usually black-
owned farms in the 'white' areas.

(1ii1) The so-called 'illegal' Africans under the inhuman
pass and influx control laws.

(iv) The 'unproductive' Africans, i.e. the unemployed,
the old and the very young.

(v) The Indian and Coloured population removed from their
homes under the Group Areas Act,

This shunting around of our people is aimed at enforcing the
abominable Bantustan system on our people. By evicting the
settled communities in the so-called 'white! areas the Preto-
ria boer regime intends keeping our people in a state of cons-
tant mobility and instability with a naive hope of preventing
organised opposition and resistance to the cancerous system of
apartheid, We are relegated to the position of 'foreigner'
in the land of our bir th, We have no say in the govern-
ment and no rights to vote except for our 'homeland governments'
which a r e merely toy-telephones., This is the plight of a
Black man in South Africa. Thus the only way in which we can
improve our lot is through resistance.

GROWING OPPOSITION

Mass removals have always met with heroic resistance from
our people. We need only recall the fearless struggles of the
Ndebele and Batlokwa people against Mangope's tre:cherous
schemes, Recent evictions have also roused the anger not only
of squatters but also of other sections ot our population;
churchmen, intelligentsia, youth, etc. Responding to a plea
by Actstop, the anti-removal organisation formed to take up
the plight of Group Areas Act victims, about 140 Johannesourg



lawyers have rallied te
defend free of charge the
| hundreds of Africam,Cel-
qoured and Indian people
charged under the noto=

riovs Group Areas Act.
Thousand: of our people

including whites cdemon-
strated against t h e
removal of the lyanga
squattemxs to Transkei,
Protests and prayer meet-
ings were held all ever
=| our country and funds
were raised to feed and
clothe the homeless squa-
tters, Even some of the

Western pewers could not close their eyes to this brutal fas-
ciet eviction but joined progressive manikirzd the world over in
condemning the Pretoria racists.

| The heroic resistance of the Nyanga squatters has provo-
ked the same old response from the intransigent racist
rulers, "We will not allow anarchy. Those people (squatters)
will find we are not only capable of using strong tactics,
but we will use them," said Piet "Promises" Koornhof, racist
Minister of Cooperation and Development., What obstinacy in
the face of growing internal and world-wide opposition! The
racist Premier, P.W. Botha, claimed that the anti-removals
campaign was organised, orchestrated and financed by people
with ulterior motives, the so-called agitators. This comes as
no swprise since all our resistance is seen 1o be the work of
'foreign agitators' and 'communists' especially when it is most
pronounced. But while acknowledging our selfless resistance
to mass removals, we also need to point out some shortcomings.

UNITY IN ACTION

In his Janvary 8 message Comrade President Oliver Tambo
urged:

“SIYA
.l_r.‘?--k:

"In particular, we have not yet succeeded to bring
together in common and simul taneous action all
the black students, teachers and parents... We
have allowed the Ndebele people to fall victim
to Mangope's machinations in the same way as we
have not come to the aid of our brave Batlokwa
people, To remedy this national failure, we



should adopt as our battle-cry, the motto of
our trade union movement and of SACTU; 'AN
INJURY TO ONF IS AN INJURY TO ALL',' The kind
of unity we must seek therefore is unity in
action, unity for common action against the
common enemy, unity for victorious struggle."

It is only through united and co-ordinated resistance that we
can bring these forced evictions and other tyrannical schemes
of racist rule to an end., Solidarity actions with all fight-
ing people; striking workers, evicted squatters, students on
boycott, etc., should be given priority by all sections of our
people, No amount of terror can defeat our united and organ-
ised mass anger, Let's all come up in one voice as we have
done during our nation-wide campaign against twenty years of
the fascist republic, Let us use the level of unity and organ-
isation achieved during this campaign as the basis for future
battles, be they for issues of immediate, local or national
interest,

Ouwr people's arm Ys» Umkhonto we Sizwe, has

made its presence recognised by sharpening the people's strug-
gle with military blows at the enemy's military and economic

installations, ‘The recent devastating attack against the
Mabopane police station has added a new quality to the strug-
gle of the people of this area against mass removals,

FREEDOM CHARTER

An end to forced removals will only come about with the
total destruction of the apartheid svstem and its replacement
by a people's government based on the Freedom Charter which in
part declares that: "THE LAND SHALL BE SHARED AMONG THOSE WHO
WORK IT" and further states: "All shall have the right to occu-
Py land wherever they choose." This is the type of South Af=-
rica we have dedicated our lives for, a South Africa free from
pre-dawn raids, pass laws, Group Areas Act, land hunger and
mass removals, We are aware that this struggle will be long
and bitter and we have already shown our capability to
wage it to its final end, t h e seizure of power by the
oppressed majority,

ALL SHALL HAVE THE RIGHT TO OCCUPY LAND
WHEREVER THEY CHOOSE,..

- THE FREEDOM CHARTER -



Negotiations and

Our Struggle

- JOYCE MEKONG

- Recently the opinions expressed by some leading groups
within the racist rul i n g minority in South Africa about
the need to talk with the African Hational Congress have been
given wide coverage by some leading newspapers inside - t h e
country. There are those of the former editor of the "Die
Beeld", the Nationalist Party mouth-piece in the Transvaal,
Vosloo, who was reported by the "Cape Times" saying that the
Pretoria racist colonial regime "would one day have to sit at
the Bonference table" with the ANC. According to the "Citizen"
Joel Mervis, of the Progressive Federal Party (PFP) is press-
ing that the talking must be done "now while there is still
time.," Naturally, these much-publicised opinions are bound to
rouse interest in whether our people's vanguard movement, the
African National Congress, would go for-the idea of negotia~-
tions if approached.

To the extent that these opinions and the wesultant inte-
rest express recognition that the racist policies have already
caused great harm both inside South Africa and the whole. of
Southern Africa and that the ANC is the vital force for the
solution of basic problems in our society, they are quite
understandable, However, it must immediately be pointed out
that the whole question of negotiations, now and in future,
does not rest on whether the African National Congress is
willing or not, Rather it depends on certain basic issues

which we shall attempt to bring out below and which must never
be overlooked.

NEGOTIATIONS

Obviously, the first question is the need to have a clear
understanding of the process of negotiations, Since the main
problem in our society, presently, is the brutal colonial
domination of our p e o pl e by the apartheid regime of the
Nationalist Party and their allies, the experience of other
countries who hawe confronted a similar problem will serve us
well, For this reason we-shall refer to the example of Zimba-
bwe where the process of negotiations entailed an acceptance



by the British government that:
(1) it was the colonial power in Zimbabwej;
(ii) the colonial system is inhumen and must be abolished;

(iii) Zimbabwe must become an independent country under a
government chosen by the people of Zimbabwe,

This was the basis of the negotiations that took place at
Lancaster House, London, and were accepted by both parties,
Britain and the Patriotic forces in Zimbabwe. Without such a
basis there would never have been any negotiations.,

RACIST ARROGANCE

True in South Africa, supposing that negotiations were
to be held, there would be variations. For example, here the
colonial power is internal, that is the Pretoria fascists.,
Otherwise there would not be muc h difference, This, the
Pretoria racists know too. But could this bYe what Vosloo and
others who share his opinions mean when they speak of Racist
South Africa having to.talk with the ANC one day? Let us look.
&-'t fﬂ-ﬂtﬂ- 2 TS

Listed among what Vosloo says would be conditions put on
our van organisation, the ANC, as quoted by the "Cape
Times" (10.1.81) are the following:-

(1) +that the population of South Africa is 'mixed and
unequal'; and

(ii) that South Africa would be a divided entity and
acknowledge the independence of the Transkei, Venda
Bophuthatswana and Ciskei.

1t takes no analysis to see that this is just foolish racist
arrogance and intransigence characteristic of the fascist=-
colonialist Nationalist Party. This does not merit the atten-
tion of our liberation movement,

OPPENHEIMERS

The position of the so-called opposition wing, otinerwise
co=plotters of, and beneficiaries from, the ghastly crimes
perpetrated by the Pretoria rulers on our people, is not dif-
ferent,

Joel Mervis' observation: "recent events have made it clear
that the government's general attitude to the political situa-
tion is on the wrong foot" shows sense. But he should also
have remembered that the Sharpeville Massacre and all racist
policies before then meant the same thing. His recognition of



the African National Congress as "the real leaders of t h e
blacks" is very much correct, So too is Frederik van Zyl

's admission in the racist parliament that "to maintain
g%%%ﬁ:%ing is going to become increasingly 31f§¥§ﬁlt and evenw

tually quite impossible," This was in response to racist Pre-
mier P.W. Botha's assertion that the policy of Pretoria govern-
ment remains white domination or white 'self-determination's
But aa soon as Piet "Wapen" Botha demanded to know whether
Slabbert rejected the idea of sanctions against the apartheid
regime the latter replied with a bold "Yes".

This is not surprising. The PFP of Slabbert, Mervis and
the rest represents the interests of big business in Sou th
Africa like the Anglo-American Cooperation whose Chairman is
Harry Oppenheimer, These are people who are closely linked to
the imperialist investors and together are bleeding the black
workers dry to reap super-profits. That is why they back the
Pretoria regime financially, militarily and in many other ways;
it safeguards their economic interests. That is why, too,
they joined the Afrikaner fascists in gloating over the barba~-

ric murder of our people at Matola by the suicide squads of
the racist army.

FEAR OF CHANGE

At the same time the racist policies of their Pretoria
watchdogs run contrary to the demands of their capitalist
greed in certain respects. For exgmple job reservation prohi-
bits the training and employment of black workers in skilled
jobse The Oppenheimers and their imperialist partners would
benefit much from the unpaid labour of skilled black workers
who would be hired at lower rates of pay than white workers.
But what they fear most is that our oppressed and exploited
people will eventually destroy the entire apartheid system and
their economic interests will not survive,

Like Harry Oppenheimer's call on the Pretoria regime that
it must effect political and social changes within five years
to avoid a revolution in South Africa, the urgency in Joel
Mervis' call for talks with the ANC "now... while we still
have time to manoeuvre" expresses the fear of a real change
which our people's liberation struggle will bring about and its
consequences on big business. In other words the negotiations
wanted by these advocates of 'free enterprise' is an exercise
which will lead to such 'changes'as would leave the interests of
the exploiters intact, What they want is that we must reduce
to naught all the achievements mad e through our heroic
endeavours  ef the past centuries and decades of bitter
struggle against racist colonial domination and imperialist
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exploitation. They expect us to betray not only ourselves in-
cluding hundreds of our outstanding freedom fighters who have
laid down their lives for the attainment of our liberation,
but also the sacrifices made by the entire peace and freedom-
loving people the world over in solidarity with our struggle.
Nothing could be more insulting!

REASONS

No doubt the apartheid regime and its 'liberal' partners
as well as their imperialist allies know very well that t h e
ANC will never be part to any shady exercise as referred
to above, They know, too, that the ANC and our entire fighting
people it is leading will never settle for anything short of
our demands which are clearly stated in our Freedom Charter.
But what are these calls for talks with the ANC
all about? This is what we must find out, The Pretoria racists
continue to terrorise our peoples in South Africa and Namibia °
to prolong its colonial domination over us anl the brutal exp-
loitation of our labour. The racists can still commit large
scale acts of aggression against Southern African states to
spread its domination over the whole region to strengthen its
position internally and in its capacity as the policeman of
imperialism, In spite of all this it is clear that our people
are making great advances in our freedom struggle as can be
seen in the unchallenged prestige of the African National
Congress which includes our people's adherence to the Freedom

Charter and growing support for armed struggle. All t h is
spells doom for apartheid.

So, in addition to brute f o2 ce on which they
rely mostly, the racists are now adding the carrot of talks to
their propaganda arsenal for countering . our liberatory
efforts. It is a well-known fact that like all oppressors and
exploiters, the racists and their imperialist allies always |
distort the people's just struggle for liberation by equating
it with bloodshed and portraying the vanguard organisation of
our people as a force that blindly sticks to violent forms of
struggle. To achieve this they spread 1lies around saying they .
want to talk to the representatives of the oppressed while
laying humiliating conditions which they know will be unaccept=‘
able. They would then scream, saying the people's represent-
atives are not prepared for a peaceful settlement. This is
the dirty trick which the then Smith regime of Sal isbury and
the Pretoria regime of Vorster and Botha used against the peo-
ples of Zimbabwe and N am i b i a in the recent past in an
effort to isolate the patriotic forces.
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This can also be seen as a ploy aimed at enticing willing
elements from the ranks of the oppressed, collaborators, whom
the racists would use to implement a Muzorewa or Turnhalle-
type of settlement in order to disunite our people and delay
our victory. These are the elements which Vosloo referred to
as those who would be acting under the 'guiging hand of
Natienalisy policy'.

Furthermore, the enemy is toying with the idea of nego-
tiations with the purpose of injecting a dangerous illusion
amonget our people who are now correctly seeing revolutionary

armed struggle as the only means of achieving their libera-
tion, that it is still possible to negotiate with the racists.,

The effect of this sinister move would be the creation of
hesitation among our fighting people.

Certainly all these dirty manoeuvres, like the bantustan
system which our people are rejecting and aw they have failed
in Namibia and Zimbabwe before, will fail even before they
are actually carried out. Our peopls are now moving on a clear
ly charteé path to achieve their liberation by all means at
their disposal. 3

Finally, it must be noted that the possibility of
negotiations in the future cannot be ruled out in South Africa
We have seen how Smith had to swallow his "majority rule over
my dead body" empty slogan and went to Lancaster House to hol
talks with the Patriotic forces. However, this will not come
about as a result of change of heart by the Pretoria marauders
This will happen only when our people led by the ANC and our
people's army, Umkhonto we Sizwe, have hit the enemy on all
fronts so hard that he really cries for talks on terms dicta~
ted to him by our entire fighting people represented by their
leading organisation, the African National Congress.,

What is more, negotiations must never be isolated from
the mass offensive of the broad masses of the people, armed
actions included, which produce a situation where meaningful
negotiations become possible. This also means that negotia~
tions are not and can never be an alternative to the people's
revolutionary armed struggle.

Therefore, we must continue to raise our struggle to
greater heights, confronting the Pretoria fascist regime onall
fronts with an aim of ultimately crushing it and build a new
South Africa as we stated at the Congress of the People in
1955, where the TFreedom Charter was adopted, This means that
we must be vigilant against all the enemy's attempts to divert
our attention from our main goal and to weaken our unity.

JORWARD TO A PEOPLE'S GOVERNMENT]



Lies Will Not Save
The Racist Criminals

EXCERPTS FROM AN INTERVIEW WITH COMRADE
PRESIDENT O.R., TAMBO PUBLISHED BY MAYI-
BUYE, FORTNIGHTLY JOURNAL OF THE AFRICAN
NATIONAL CONGRESS, SEPTEMBER NUMBER 9.

QUESTION: After the attack on Voortrekkerhoogte, the racists
did all they could to try and conceal the losses Umkhonto we
Sizwe inflicted on them. What is the extent of the losses and
how would you relate this 'official communique' of the regime
tn thnse releasedin other instances?

> S LA st It is often difficult to know t h e
losses suffered by the enemy. It is particularly difficult in
the case of the South African
regime, and we do not in fact
know the precise extent of these
losses in the present instance.
But four 122mm rockets, each -
capable of destroying anything
within a radius of 50 metres.
at least, exploded in a crowded
complex of military houses,
buildings and structures which
included a military airport.
There can be no suggestion that
the SADF military Headquarters
had becn vacated before t h e
attack. Everybody was surely
there, And yet, according to B MR TN gl v
the 'official communique', the |} . R
rockets all finished up in a gﬂ.’ﬂh .Pruillnt Olivexr
small room which they put in ambe - ".., eur peeple must

: ‘ k te get their facts fream
some disorder, causing slight | 800 o |
injury to its occupant - an the AFU and its alllies,,,
African woman, This communique conceals the fact that a large
area of houses, buildings and structures was destroyed,

including as we were told before the news blackout, some war
planes.,
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The newspaper pictures of an African woman pressed into a
reluctant hospital bed with uniformed nurses dutifully tend-
ing a .barely visible cut on her black skin are a remarkably
desperate attempt by the racist regime to conceal grim and
starkling reality. The veil is incredibly transparent. In fact,
the newsmedia sound sillier and slllier as they progressively
lose their freedom. and fall under the tightening grip of
fascism. The only truth they are allowed to tell is the lies
thought up by the police to deceive and mislead’ the public, in
the interests of racist minority rule. The public, certainly
the white public in South Africa, is going about its national
affairs blindfolded. That is dangerous!

The press is now being used to project lies, lies and
nothing but lies., We know how many children were slaughtered
in 1976 in Soweto and round the country. But we also know
that through the press the regime grossly understated the fig=
ures. We have been told of the numbers who died or committed
suicide while in detention. These numbers are a gross under-
statement of the number of our people assassinated during det-
ention, The SASOL explosions cost the regime something upward
of R66-million., The figurd was given as R6,5-million.,

The enemy, and quite understandably, grossly understates
its losses, but to suit its purposes, it exaggerates if it
wants to prove its power, strength and superiority. And
80, according to its figures, countless thousands of SWAPO
guerrillas have been killed and wiped outj numberless tons of
equipment captwred., Only a few weeks ago the army commanders
of the regime were singing praises to their troops who invaded

Angola, and, according to them, completely wiped out and crip-
- pled SWAPO, demoralising the guerrillas of PLAN, the People's
Liberation Army of Namibia. But the racist troops are back
in Angola, according to them. to fight .SWAPO and eliminate it
there, But which SWAPO? Was it a lie that they had wiped
out SWAPO, or are they back there in the course of an invasion
against A ngola? The people of South Africa will never
know the truth from the fascist rulers. In 1975 they claimed
for months that they were fighting on the borders of Namibia
and Angola. In fact, they were near Luanda., Now they claim
to have withdrawn from Angola but in fact a fierce war is
raging in Angola,

The South African white population perhaps believes these
stories. The oppressed don't.’ Ian Smith played the same game
on the whites in Rhodesia, until, to the surprise of the Rhod-
esian whites and the South African whites, Prime Minister
Mugabe was in power. They did not know what had happened. What
14



had happened was that tney had been kept blindtolded =
the reality of their situation.

So, our people must seek to get their facts from *the AN
and its allies, from the countrics of Africa and 1ts !rieuna:
beyond the oceans. The South African regime seeks to feed ti:
with nothing but lies. That is why we do not really know the
extent of the damage and the casualties resulting from the
Umkhonto we Sizwe attack on Voortrekkerhoogte on the night o
the 12th to the 13th of August this year.

ENEMY SLANDER

QUESTION: As is characteristic with all criminals, the enemy
sought to draw a red herring across the track after murdering
Comrade Joe Ggabi, by invoking the slander that there are int-
ernal conflicts within the movement - a campaign in which
Botha and company seem to revel of late. What does the regime
intend to achieve out of this campaigh?

. 8 The regime has been gravely concerned
about the degree of unity within the ANC leadership, within the
ANC itself as a body, within the liberation forces comprising
the ANC and its allies. And the enemy has been perturbed about
the unity that is getting stronger and strenger among the lib-
eration forces headed by the ANC in South Africa; the unity of
the people against the regime as was so dramatically demonsgt-
rated during May this year when the regime was trying to cele-
brate 20 years of rule as a republic.

Therefore Botha, his followers, his colleagues, his col-
laborators& hisagents are desperate to find some way of pla=
nting divisions within the ANC leadership, within our libera
tion forces and among the masses of our people. A convenient
way to this end is to imply or even allege that Joe Ggapi
was assassinated in the context of an internal conflict, some
struggle for power within the leadership of the African Nation=-
al Congress, Stories are being thrown around already to
this effect; wild stories which have nothing in common with
reality. But the enemy is behaving characteristically. We have
imown this to be done in other cases. The enemy is just un<
fortunate in that our people understand the tactics of "divide
andlrule" which take such forms as the establishment of
bantustans, and, at moments of explosive unity amoag the peo-
ple, the creation of opposition groups and splinter movements.
Our people have been long enough in the struggle to understand
these enemy tactics, |

Although the ANC, in particular, has Bwen subjected to a
continuous and close scrutiny designed to detect signs of o




power struggle among the ANC leazdership, it has not been
possible to uncover any facts indicating an internal struggle
because, and simply because, there is none. Instead there is
firm unity. Our people understand this, end therefore, no
‘amount of dreaming up internal conflicts within the movement is
going to take away from the fact that it is the brutal South
African regime which ordered the assassination of a member of
the National Executive Committee of the ANC. No amount of
cheap lies about the ANC can ever divide our people., What is
more, this campaign will not save the racist criminals and

their hirelings from the revolutionary wrath of the people
and from punishment,

NO EASY WAIK

$ Finally, Comrade President, in your address at the
funeral ot Comrade Gqabi you indicated that the immediate fu-
ture is not bright. Yet you also said that the struggling
‘people of South Africa are near the end. Could you elaborate?
e e it tows 1t 18 inevitable that our just cause
will triumph and our objective of liberation and power
for the people will be achieved., It is indisputable that
today our people's march towards this goal is firm, resolute
and irreversible. But it is no easy walk, Inevitably, a grim
and increasingly bitter and brutal struggle is unfolding as we
advance towards victory., This fact is itself a reliable indi-
cator of the growing proximity of victory. The nearer we
approach our goal, the stiffer is the resistance offered by the
enemy,

We say victory is certain., In that statement we a r e
acknowledging that the enemy will defend his criminal system
with all his might and we are also asserting that the people's
Just cause is mightier and the enemy will be crushed. T h e
point to bear in mind is that victory will be preceded - must
“be preceded - by a gruelling conflict which will be costly in
every sense of that term for all sides, and certainly for
us, In the period immediately ahead of us, therefore, it is
“inevitable that Africa's war of liberation will reach veyond
Namibia into South Africa, the territory which is still under
apartheid colonial domination. Nothing can stop this African
liberation process. But the intensity of the war is bound to

be enormous and Southérn A f r i ¢ a eannot possibly escape

=;ta harsh political, military and economic consequences,

Our task, the task of the ANC and its allies, of the

CONTINUED ON PAGE 30,
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Our Answer to
Legal Terror

- ANDILE MAQOMA

Every advance we make in our march to freedom will always
be followed by a more desperate counter-offensive from the
apartheid regime, In every case, in order to f or ge our
way further forward our liberation movement not only has to
anticipate the enemy's sinister moves but has to keep our
liberation forces in a state of constant readiness to frust-
rate the Pretoria fascists and this is the line which we have
consistently followed in spite of all hardships. Today one
of the areas of confrontation which calls for our immediate
attention is the legal terror unleashed by the racis’ enemy.

PAST EXPERIENCE

In the past our people have always expressed their oppo-
silion to every aspect of racist brutality including that of
the racist courts. We can still vividly remember the inspi-
ring examples of the "Stand by our leaders" campaign which
accompanied the historic Treason Trial (1956-1960) & the attack
by Comrade Nelson Mandela during his trial in 1962 when he told
the racist court in Pretoria:

"I feel oppressed by the atmosphere of racist

domination that lurks all around this court-
room, Somehow this atmosphere calls to mind

the inhuman injustices caused to my people
outside this courtroom,"

Then camé the courageous stand of our leaders; Mandela, Sisulu,
Cathrada, Mbeki, Bram Fischer and many others during the Rivo-
nia Trial and the following trying years, a stand which kept
the spirit of no-surrender alive among our people even in the
face of heightened repression and drew the attention of the
world to our plight. These are rich experiences which must
always be taken into consideration. In addition to this the
current situation must be closely looked at.

LEGAL TERROR

What are the facts? South African prisons are over-occu=
pied by more than 300% and the situation is'daily worsening.
This was revealed in the evidence given by a former chief of
the so-called legal aid centre for blacks, a certain Fourie,
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when he appeared before the Hoexter Commission of Inquiry into
the Functioning of the Courts. This was recently confirmed
by the racist Minister of Justice,. H.J. Coetzee, Knowing
that the Pretoria fascist government will always hide the

truth we can conclude that the situation is much worse than
what the public is told. This could not be otherwise: thou-

sands of black people, including ten year-old children, are
daily rushed through the racist courts, then detained for an
indefinite period or served with heavy prison terms for 'of-
fences' connected with the inhuman pass laws, for psrticipa-
ting in strikes, school boycotts or simply on the basis of
suspicion. This is not all., South Africa has the highest
rate of executions in the world, with black people being the
certain victims, This is in addition to the hundreds of other
innocent people who are murdered by the notorious security
police while in detention. Against this background scores of
our patriots are persecuted- in the never-ending South Africa's
Reigstag-type of trials.

To make sure that they can send as many of our patriots
to the gallows as they please the racists are always pressing
for charges of ' high treason'?!, For their

‘evidence' the racist courts r el y invariably and solely
on 'confessions' extracted from the prisoners through the most

brutal methods of torture, 'findings' by the government-appoin-
ted 'experts' (mostly members of the security police like the
infamous Colonel Staedler) and the undisguised lies told by the
scores of the Pretoria regime's agents and informers and state
'witnesses'., This is how six young members of the African
National Congress and our people's army, Umkhonto we Sizwe,
Petrus Mashigo, Naphtalie Manana, Johnson Lubisi, Anthony
Tsotsobe, Johannes Shabangu and David Moise have been sen-
tenced to death within a period of barely nine months. The
persecution of our 72 year-old SACTU, ANC and community leader,
Comrade Oscar Mpetha is not surprising, Not when the racist
courts are acting in open collaboration with and under t h e

orders from the security police, the South African gestapo.
In short this is the situation that we are fzced with

and, as we have pointed out earlier on, we must immediately
find an answer.

GROWING RESISTANCE

We have seen how our patriots have always held high the
banner of our revolution even in the face of death. Having
been sentenced to death by a racist judge, our young Solomon
Mahlangu mzrched to the gallows with unmistakable pride in
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the Jjustness of our cause, leaving us with an ever-inspiring
meesagel

"My blood will nourish the tree that will bear
the fruits of freedom. Tell my people that I
love them and that they must continue t h e
struggle. Aluta continua!l

Since then our freedom fighters have been seizing every oppor-
tunity to fight back even from the docks, sometimes in chains
(as was the case with the "Pietermaritzburg 11" and presently
with Comrade Oscar Mpetha)., They effectively disrupt the far-

clcalcourt proceedings while turning the

courtroom into a political platform, urging us to f i gh t
on and instil confidence in final victory in our hearts. Even

the passing of heavy penalties on them, including the death
gsentence, cannot demoralise our patriots. That is what hap-
pened during the trial of James Mange and ten other comrades.
This has become a tradition among our patriots as the recent
trials show. |

Our patriots are not alone, Risking losing their jobs
and arrests and defying gun-and-baton-wielding racist police
with their vicious dogs, our people turn out in their hundreds
to attend trials to express their opposition to the racist
courts anc their rejection of the sentences passed on our pat-
riotss Marching from courtrooms, through the streets, our
people sing revolutionary songs, waving placards on which are
printed attacks on the Pretoria nazis like "Botha is a terro-

rist" and demands like "Release our leaders Oscar Mpetha and
Nelson Mandela", The demand for the release of our leaders
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and other political prisoners is also emphasised in protest
meetings and strikes. The actions of the African National
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Congress including the armed attacks by our people's army,
Umkhonto we Sizwe, on economic, military and other government
installations play a significant role, Forming an organic
compenent of our people's mass resistance these actions also
serve to organise our people's anger and direct it at proper
targets,

Our answer to the legal terror of the Pre toria
regime as with every other aspects of racist colonial domina-
tion, therefore, lies in our organised mass resistance.

MAIN FEATURES

However, in order to make our resistance more effective,
i1t is necessary to point out some of the outstanding features
of our actions and on which we must lay emphasis in our
future battles.

These actions are country-wide and involve people repre-
sentative of the cross-section of our population. This can be
seen 1in the wide range of organisations which play a signifi-
cant role in this campaign against legal terror. We have
trade unions, organisations and bodies representing women,
schools and universities, teachers, our community in different
parts of the country, churches, lawyers, etc. Democratic
whites are also participating increasingly., The ANC unites
and guides us all,

The political.content of these actions is rich.

Our people are boldly identifying themselves with the African
National Congress, Umkhonto we Sizwe and our programme f o r
national liberation, the Freedom Charter. Our people know that
their patriots are being persecuted for dedicating their lives
to the realisation of our fundamental aspirations enshrined in
the Freedom Charter. It was not by chance that after the im-
posing of a death sentence on James Mange in 1979, one lead-
ing member of the Teacher's Action -Committee declared that

"He (James Mange) was driven by ideals which have a noble qua-
lity in them, Seeking liberation is a noble pursuit..."

With these actions, which also keeep the "Release Mandela
Campaign" alive and raise it to new levels, our people are
not only aiming at saving the lives of our leaders a n d
patriots and securing their release., The identification of the
racist courts as instruments of colonial domination & clashes
with the police points to the growing realisation by our peo-
ple of the need to smash every instrument of racist colonial
domination and seize power into their hands. The absolute
necessity of combining wmass political actions with the armed
attacks by Uirkhonto we Sizwe is also dawning in their minds,
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CHALLEUNGE

The over-riding task which arises out of the observation we
have made above can be summed up as follows: greater unity,
better organisation and more resolute action, This means
among other things, that in every region we mus. demand the
release of our patriots throughout the country. We must find
a way of joining the efforts of the various organisations that
exist inside the country. The demand for the release of our
patriots must be combined with other demands of the community;
the demand for higher wages, trade union rights, equal and free
education, freedom of conscience, the repeal of pass laws and
the bantustan system; an end to mass removals, evictions, etc.
Throughout the world hundreds of millions of opponents of
the inhuman apartheid system who have always stood firm on our
side in every campaign will always be with us. The outstanding
example of heroism recently set by the peonle of New Zealand
who waged fierce battles to stop the racist Springbok rugby
tour of that country will in time be repeated all over t h e
world. But in the final analysis everything depends on us. We

have to set the pace for the whole world. As Comrade Nelson
Mandela once said:

"We believe it would be fatal to create the illu-

sion that external pressures render it unne-
cessary to tackle the enemy from within. The
centre and cornerstone of the struggle for
freedom in South Africa lies in South Africa
itself."

With this in mind let us continue to rally around the ANC,
our pillar of unity for national independence and freedom and
our army, Umkhonto we Sizwe, to fight and save the lives of
our six patriots. This is an urgent question. At the same
time we must always be conscious of the overall need to crush
the entire apartheid system and bring an end to all atrocities
in our country. Victory will certainly be ours.

SAVE THE LIVES OF OUR & PATRIOTS%

DEMAND THE RELEASE OF NELSON MANDEIA,
OUR LEADERS AND ALL OTHER POLITICAL PRISONERS:

———E——— ——— e R
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We Mark Qur National Days With Battles

We are approaching two landmarks in our well-defined path

to freedom, special days for waging battles,

DECEMBER 16 marks the

20th Anniversary of the birth
of our people's army, Umkho-

nto we Sizwe. This day syme-

bolises the unity between the
heroic efforts of our ancest=
ors who in defence of our

independence and freedom shed [V%

their blood on the banks of
Ncome River (1838) and throu-
ghout the length and breadth
of our country and w on an
astounding victory over the
marauding forces of the Bri=-
tish imperialists at Isandl=
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MK Combatants in
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action.

wanz. (1899) and numerous uther-hattlaa, on the one hand, and
the new current stage of our liberation struggle when our peo-

pte confront the enemy using modern weapons as a united and
organised force guided by deepened clarity of our goals thus

ensuring our victory,

Rev. John L. Dube = first President of ANC
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JANUARY 8, 1982, On this
historic day the entire freedom-
loving mankind will be joining us
in marking the 70th Anniversary
of the formation of our people's
erganisation, the African National
Congress, This is the day when
by unenimous decision of the en-
tire people of our country, South
Africa, as well as our brother
peorles in the then. colorised
African states represented at
our Founding Conference held in
Mangaung (Bloemfontein), the ban-
ner of national unity and uni‘
of our entire continent were sown
on our soil, T his day
highlights the still-overriding
task of strengthening our unity
for victory,



WHAT SHOULD BE DONE
TO MARK THESE DAYS?

In marking the two coming great occasions let
us remember the clarion call made by Comrade President O.R.
Tambo at the beginning of the year, "We urge the workers to
reach out to organise the unorganised, to bring about the unity
of the democratic trade union movement and to intensify the
struggle for a just wage and for freedom. We urge all the
black people to smash the institutions of separate develop-
ment including the community councils and the local management
committees, and to thwart the attempts to revive the South
African Imdizn Counéil. We call on all the women to build on
the advances they have made during the Year of the Charter, to
strengthen their organisation, to draw the millions of our
womenfolk into the struggle in the year of the 25th Anniver-
sary of the famous Women's March on Pretoria, steadfastly to
follow the example set by the leader and heroine, Lilian
Ngoyi. We call on all black professionals; teachers and lec-
turers, journalists, medical practitioners and nurses, lawyers,
social workers, office workers and others, to resist and

thwart the attempts of the enemy to turn them into a collabo-
rationist middle class and to stand firmly with the majority

of the people for liberation. We call on our people in the
countryside to unite themselves into popular organisations and
Join in the fight against the balkanisation and fragmentation
of our country and people. The churches, mosques, religious
organisations and Christians and Moslems at large should fur-
ther enhance the dynamic role they have begun to play in moving
the Christian and Moslem masses of our country into the fore=-
front of our battle for a free and humane society. Workers

in the field of culture and sport are urged to make greater
use of their skill and talent to promote the people's cause.
To honour our heroes and herocines, to inspire all of us into
great feats of revolutionary daring and sacrifice, the black
business commmnity has a duty among other things to help by
providing financial and material means, without which no strug-
gle can be conducted."

FORWARD TO THE 20TH ANNIVERSARY OF OUR
PEOPLE'S ARMY, UMKHONTO WE SIZWE!

FORWARD TO THE T7OTH ANNIVERSARY OF THE ANC,
OUR PILLAR FOR NATIONAL UNITY!

LET US FIGHT FOR UNITY AND
FIGHT IN UNITY FOR VICTORY!
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TRIBUTE
To

Comrade Dr. Nomava Shangase

THE SOUTH AFRICAN COMIUNIST PARTY.

Death has once more robbed us of one of the finest daught-
ers of our soil in Comrade Dr. Nomava Shangase. She passed
away on the 23rd October, 1981, in a car accident that took

place in the north of the People's Republic of Angola near a
small town of Piri,

Born in Pondoland on the 9th May, 1931, Nomava Ndamase
studied and qualified as a nurse at King Edward hospital in
Durban., In 1962 the African National Congress answered an
emergency call for aid from the government and people of Tanza~
nia, This country had just obtained her independence and had
inherited inadequate health and hospital services. In answer-
ing the call from a brotherly people, the ANC decided to app-
roach African nurses in South Africa to go and assist the young
African state. Nomava Eslinah Ndemase was amongst those nurses
who volunteered to go and serve Tanzania in her hour of need.

When she answered the call to assist the people of Tanza-
nia, Comrade Nomava had already served her people in S ou th
Africa, As a nurse at home she was not just a mere wage-earn-
ing personality. She participated actively in the struggle
for the rights of African nurses., Like all African people she

had suffered the indignities of racial discrimination. Comrade
Noemava came to unaerstand what it is Like to ask for bread and

be given a stone. She had to know what it is like to see
African children withering away in thousands as a result of
kwashiokor, She had come to know what it is like to qualify
as a nurse and be treated like a nursing maid.

In 1963 Comrade Nomava got married tc Cémrade Vusi Shan-
gase and when the latter was transferred to go and work for
Radio Moscow in the Soviet Union, Comrade Nomava was also inst-
ructed to join him., In 1965 further instructions were given
to her to go and study medicine as a doctor. She specialised,

in obstetrics and gynaecology. During her stay in the Soviet
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Union, Nomava Shangase looked after the interests ol the Afri-
can National Congress Women's Section and represented th e m
most effectively at various forums,

On completion of her studies in Moscow, she returned to
Dar-Es-Salaam and then proceeded to Lusaka where she wes atta-
ched to the Universily Training hospital. After a period
of one year, Dr. Nomave Shangase waz posted to Luanda where
she served in the ranks of our people's army, Umkhonto we Sizwe,
until June 1979 when she obtained a fellowship to do a course
atMuhimbili Medical Centre with Community Health as her major
field of study. Comrade Nomava successfully completed but she
did not want to wait for the graduation ceremony on ike 29th
August, 1981, because of other tasks that she had to fulfil in
the People's Republic of Angola,

During the duration of her studies, Comrade. Nomava found
time to participate in the work of the health team in East Af-
rica. ©She regularly travelled to Morogoro and the Solomon
Mahlangu Freedom College (SOMAFCC) on professional visits to
our people. Comrade Nomava also took an active part in the
activities of the African National Congress Women's Section,
Also of great political significance and importance, is the
demanding programmeof the Political Committece in East Africa
in which she served two terms of office until her departure
from Dar-Es-Salaam to Angols where she finally met her death,

This mother, a soldier of our People's Army, grew up under
hazardous conditions in Racist South Africa. She was hated
as a black child. In terms of her span of life Comrade Nomava
was never expected to live beyond the age of five. As she
grew up she got accustomed to hearing her people being dis-
couraged and denounced, their mental and moral qualities held
in contempt. They were treated as an inferior people. As she
grew up she had to conquer this and fortunately for her, she
defied and and conquered these prejudices. That is why she
died as a revolutionary.-doctor.

In the period of fighting for freedom and human dignity
she found herself fitting in +those forces that fight for

the destruction” of backwardness. As she lies buried in the
People's Republic of Angole, the Firm 'rench of Revolution in

Africa, some of her comrades-in-arms are fighting and shaking
the enemy inside our country, South Africa.

This mother - this doctor, has been with us for all this
time. She never thought of making money for herself. She has
never earned money as a doctor because shewas a servant of our
people., Comrade Dr, Nomava Shangase died as she lived; she
died in her MK uniform. Sheleaves a 17 year-old son and a
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husband, Vusi Shangase, who is presently furthering his stu-

F

dies in xadio journalism.

We of the ANC and our revolutionary army, Umkhonto we
Sizwe, pledge to pick up the fallen weapon of Comrade Nomava
Shangase and continue from where she left off until we achieve
what she sacrificed her life for, the liberation of our Mother-

land.

HAMBA RAHLE MRHONTOL
LA} FANU!
KROTHAMA NGOONGOUSHE!
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JOURNEYING TO MK

I have kissed the earth of ancestral Africa.

Its humid aroma I enhaled

Arms sideways stretched

I berrewed the wings of the sparrow

And exciting flights I performed

Over elegant grasslands

And the slopy landscape

of conquered motherland.,

Over hungry villages

and starving townships

Beneath me they swept like movie tricks.

I crow=flied from city to city
Circled lew about ghettees

The cities bright and dazzling
Like Persian carpets,

The ghettoes gloomy and putrid



LZ

VILEAXVEN ODNEVEVHL -

w"UTEFR BINe oq TTTM PUET STy,

‘erqeddolsun sT pafIo sa®y oM OUBDTOA BV,
§20I8l UTETE JIno Jo SaTpoq oy} Iaa(
2I0MB @M 8xXeH

SIA}TEW INO IO BaTpOq oU} ISAD
paf8petTd eom sxeg

aneIf 8 ,nfueTyuey fq pooqs em feprejsaf fTup
*EUIEQUET UTETS JO aAeXd o] DoIn[Es aM aIsg
*reeds s, sTdoad oyj Jo waT &Y} POSETH oM aday
youaai WL T J SYl UT adef

*fmTe NJISpPUOM B 8I8 aM MON

BISpIoq DUE
888nq USNOIU} pSYONp PUE PETIMOS I
*g107Td Furferd sxowm ou sEM T
pepuros UOTIETD Uy} usym puy
S0TMLT MUTYY 3,UpTnoo T
18788 3, UpPTNOM TMOX
UOTINTOASI JO S0TWIMT aU3 O]
s1oTayed uwodDeq Sewm:TJ FUTIEI osalyj
uotssaxdde Jo sToquis
umop Butaq Leyl BITF Te8T UITM
SnelamoIy JO (8I088 &} PaISAODETD
uoTiEIsusd Fumod ayy,
paIaAedsTpax Iamod B JO
uoTleUTANLSI 2] PISSSULTM 3A,T aIay
exey aFernes g,arey} 1oL puy
2Pn4T4EeP UMe Ino FuUTUImeT JT Sy
aIsl JIejusnel 8 ,8IsU} 3181
sSuTpTIINg TootoE Jo HaTfoTody
BT2A0Y JUSIEd JO EMOI BEQIOY
suoTyels a0TTed pue spxel Toouss puolag
sdump sutw oy} puofeq pelesT T

gloo0q=-orl yo sxTed siuUnoo

Eeelly ISUl UsasMisq Jonis peay

putw Anedy ULTM BOTIFY 18TTUM

g39TTng 387088F Pue sFop sofTod U TM
sued ,,1890I3TJ U3 Jo TeAtaAIn=, pPadelg
BOTIFY pelenbuoco Jo NoBq ayy up
gpunos © T 3 d e 8 eqT]




STRAIGHT TALK...

A Matter of Urgency for Africa

In our time, a crucial moment in history when, due to the
var-mongering policies of the imperialist powers, our beauti-
ful planet ezrth is being turned into a store-house of weapons
capable of completely destroying mankind, the Neutron Bomb,
peace has in a very real sense become identical with life it
self. Similarly any threat to peace is a threat to the very
existence of mankind ard this is exactly what the combination
of the forces of imperialism and racism, the Reagan-Botha
unholy alliance, represent. Not only that; the threat is
fast assuming monstrous dimensions,

The recent visit to Racist South Africa by four US
nuclear experts therefore is an event which can only have
dangerous consequences. The verbal assurances by the US Ad-
ministration official, Allen Brandberg, that the United States
will not 1lift the ban on sales of enriched uranium to t h e
Pretoria fascist regime until the latter agrees to sign the
Non-proliferation Treaty and to have its nuclear installations
inspected by the International Atomic Energy Association (IAEA)
for nuclear safeguard measures, is nothing more than a smoke-
screen for hiding the evil intentions of the adventuristic
Reagan Administration.

It will be remembered that under the Carter Administra~
tion and previous ones, the US together w i t h FRG, etec.,,
was secretly assisting the apartheid regime in the nuclear
field in spite of the much-publicised ban and in defiance of
UN Resolutions against any form of cooperation with Pretoria.
As a result, on the 22nd September, 1979 the apartheid regime
was able to explode a nuclear bomb off its coast, A f e w
weeks later the British TV film showed that the rockets for
this explosion were supplied by the US-Canadian firm, Space
Research Cooperation. Yet the Carter Administration hastened
to create doubts as to whether the racists in Pretoria did in
fact explode a nuclear bomb.,

NATO ALLIANCE

With the warlords of the aggressive NATO alliance repre-
sented in the US government by advocates of dangerous madness
of 'limited' nuclear war in Europe 1led by Ronald Reagan, a
man who unshamedly declared: "South Africa has for a long
time been an ally of the United States", no sensible person
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can be led to believe that the four US nuclear experts went

to South Africa merely to "discuss technical details of inter-
nztional nuclear safeguards" as the US government propaganda
media reported. The fact is that the Reagan Administration
which i s bent on deploying MX and Pershing-II
Cruise missiles on the territory of Western Europe against the
will of the peace-loving peoples of Europe who are taking to
the streets in their thousands to express their opposition, is
now dragging our continent into a nuclear disaster by assist-
ing the aggressive rdcist regime with more nuclear know-how.

For this visit to have taken place shortly after appeals
by the racist military leaders in Pretoria that the Simons-
town.and Durban naval bases be intergrated into NATO and
against the background of visits by South Africa's top mili-
tary officials to the US is no coincidence. The apartheid
regime already boasts of being able to produce a nuclear bomb,
But, as the Chairman of the South African Atomic Energy Board
admitted, the enriched uranium produced by South Africa's ura-
nium Enrichment Cooperation is of a lower grade than is used
for advanced nuclear weapons. So, this visit by the four
nuclear experts to Racist South Africa indicates that t h e
racists are on the verge of acquiring high grade uranium or
the required expertise for producing it.

Therefore, to waste time speculating whether the US Ad-
ministration would actually supply the Pretoria regime with
high grade enriched uranium or notj whether RBcist South
Africa would ever use nuclear weapons against Africa or not
would be a dangerous exercise, The racists have stated on a
number of occasions that they will use anything to defend
racist domination. R i ght n ow the apartheid regime
continues to launch large scale acts of aggression against
Southern African states, especially the People's Republic of
Angola in defiance of world public opinion.

SERIQUS THREAT

There can be no doubt that the Pretoria colonial regime
intends to use its nuclear capacity as a deterrent to the
liberation struggle of our people in South Africa and to insk-
il the Southern African states with fear. But at the same
time this growing alliance between Washington and Pretoria
poses a serious threat to world peace and Africa especially.
For this reason our continent is called upon by history to
take effective measures to thwart the sinister moves of t h e
Reagan Administration and world imperialism in general, Of
particular urgency is the need to win the campaign to stop
the training and recruitment of nuclear scientists so that
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South Atrica can be denled the personnel and Know=how neces=-
sary for it to develop further its weapons capability. Thisis
bound up with the need to give all-out support to our peoples'
struggle for national liberation in South Africa and Namibia
under the leadership of the ANC and SWAPO respectively to en-
sure the uprooting of the apartheid regime, the source of the
war denger on our continent, The world forces of peace and
progress are daily gaining more strength. Let us mobilise all

the forces that stand for genuine peace and {reednm on our
heroic continent to make our contribution to world peace more
meaningful for a common victory. For this noble ideal our
people whos under the leadership of the African National Cong-
ress, are waging a determined struggle for national independ-
ence, freedom and peace right in the citadel of
racist colonial domination are prepared for any sacrifice,

LONG LIVE AFRICAN UNITY FOR PEACE AND FREEDOM!

RACIST LIES
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 16,

cadres of Umkhonto we Sizwe and of the popular masses in our
country is to take to the battlefield with all its bitter-
ness and fight through to victory in the shortest possible
time; to fight througn to the brightness of a new day, a new
South Africaj; toa totally liberated Africa with
Southern Africa totally and at last relieved of the terrorimsm
of the racist white minority regime that rules over us today.
The task of the countries and peoples of Africa and the

progressive international community is, first, to support our
liberation struggle in every conceivable way, and secondly,

recognising its implications for the countries of Southern
Africa, to support, strengthen and reinforce thesé countries;
join them politically, militarily, economically in the def-
ence of their independence and territorial integrity. Given
this support, our people cannot take long before they liqui-
date every vestige of colonialism in South Africa, and in the
result, in this southern part of the African continent.
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THE STRONGEST WIND

- EBRAHIM PATEL

Jomo woke up with a start. His eyes searched, trying to
penetrate the wispy, pale grey mist of dawn that heralded
the coming of a new day. For a moment Jomo thought, with some-
thing akin to a rising panic, "Where am I?" And, for one long

minute, his ears glued to the laboured breathing of the menm
sleeping are und him -~ he thought of the nameless faces

of men he had known in the dark depths of the dungeens ef his
native land., This silence, curieusly eneugh, wanted te trans-
pert him, te wrest him back-memeries being such a trea-
cherous thing - and he remembered the faceless names of men
and women he had shook hands with and exchanged greetings, some
of whom he had only kmown by sight and yet others so iatima-
tely, He immediately shrugged the offending thought off, the
same way, perhaps, that ene shoves to the back part of one's
mind the snarling memory of an excruciating toothache. It was
strange, this disoriemtation: he had been here for fourty-edd
days, but he still weke up, each morming, like someone riding
astride a stray herse., He steod up, tip-toed, and put im his
track suit and running shoes.

He was still desultorily lacing up his shoes when the
morning reveille went off im a long, wailing scream that tere
his viscera. That damm alarm, he thought with unreasening
anger, can't get uged te that thing! The men in the temt jump-
ed, It teck a mimute for all of them to be dressed amd ready
for fermation.

By 5,00 a.m, they were already assembled in the square,
They formed three lemg celumms. The three instructers were
alse there, serious and umsmilimg with their AK-47 assault
rifles slumg ever their skoulders. These were hard mem, baked
black by a thousand sums im the jumgle kilms of Zimbabwe.
They had seen the racists - peeple who threugh recerded time
kad always stood em the aggressive side of the gun - fleeing
in abject terrer at the wake of the people's wrath. The sight
of these men prevoked excitememt in his stemach arnd he swal-
lowed chilly fingers.

"ITOYI-TOYI!"

After ascertaining that everyome was present, the imst-
ructors called, Attention! and the trainees responded, Hhea!
The three columms then moved out of the perimeter ef the camp
at a tret, a~left, right-a. a~left, right-a! umtil the tempe
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of rumning feet increased. Jome felt the first rivulets eof
gweat coursing down his waruwly-clad bedy, It wasgs then that

one of the instructors, a veteran cf the Zimbabwean expleits,
chanted, "Iteyi-teyil" and the trainees responded in a singu-
lar expulsion of bated breath, "Hhoal"

"Izinkekheli..,. Hhea!"

"Zigema jele,,, Hhea!" All the time the imstructer led
them with the chant the trainees would respend im one veice,
raising their kmees high, juaping and stamping their fest em
the merning elephant grass, net unlike so mamy Mexicam jump-
ing bears. This wemat om fcr a long time im umbrekeam rhythm.
This was an exercise, in this wildermess, that Jeme feund very
strenueus, but he pushed em even when his muscles were strain-
ed beyend endurance.

Time seemed to stamd still in the wild terraim., Jomo had
time, theugh, te leek at the lush vegetatien, thick ele-
phant and baebab trees; the red dust raised by se many stamp-
ing feet, That merning they did a roll-crawl eam the still-
wet grass and Jeme, his head spinning, relled om amd om and
on until he landed in a thermy thicket where he disturbed a
large, light-brewn bird., The bird gave him a leng, baleful
stare before it gave a raucous caw, flapped its wings amd
soared high umtil it became a dark dot in the wide, blue sky.
That damn bird, Jome thought, has it easier than me here. He
theught eof heme, He thought of the veices of playing children
raised in laughter, he gaw the smiling faces ef young wemen
whose bodies were ripening giving promises of a voluptueus
ecstasy. He thought ef the wide streets on which peeple walk-
ed, their faces clesed like a vault with no ene showing sigms
of the heavy lead the mation had om its cellective shoulder,
He thought... amd his brief spell of day-dreaming was rudely
interrupted by a barked cemmand, '"Move!l"

His umit of yeung militamt trainees returmed to the camp.
They washed and chamged amd got ready for breakfast. After
breakfast morning mews was read. Jome believed that ne mews
was good news; he knew that the world was greaning under an
immense weight., Altheugh there were many new things happening
in the world, there was one constantly resounding truth: the
world was in rocking motion. There was no end to the chremi-
cling of the iniquities and injustices, murders and vielatiems
the western pewers had perpetrated upon the helpless peeples
of Africa, Asia and Latin America. What was more, the trials
and tribulations suffered by the wretched ef the earth every-
where, were also the dastardly deeds of the oppressors and
their kinsmen, Jemo heard - everybody heard - ef what Seuth
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Africa was capable ef doing te her black population every-
day: he heard of white wemen using black miners as a target
practice. At the United Nations the United States said it
was outraged by South Africa's domestic policies, and Jemo

remembered that the Un i ted S tates = the whele
western cabal - leads the werld in being outraged by the cen-

sequences of deeds it engenders and supperts secretly. He
knew, altheugh this knewledge was jaundiced by a lack ef cri-
tical analysis, that the Beers ef South Africa were met exactly
his sele ememy, that they are mere watchdegs in the empley ef
& marauding beast far more sinister and imfimitely mere rava-

ging, imperialism, Jome was not te kmew a let ef things umtil
he met the e¢ld man.

The eld man leoked like a nothing-old-mam, really, amd
Jeme mever spared him a giance. But on this day, after the
morRing news, Jemo was clearing the driveway when he felt
that there was semeone staring at him. He turmed, straight-
ened up and his eyes met the old man's. The old man was clad
in a faded blue pair ef bib everalls and scuffed cembat boets.
His head was cevered by a khakhi hat that had seen better
days. Jome felt a stab of irritatien, thinkimg; what does Mr
Bojangles want new? The old man took out a leng, black cigar

a8 he approached Jeme. He smiled a snaggle~-toethed smile that
instantly transfermed his wizened face.

UNDER A BAUBAB TREE

"Have you got a light, Comrade?" The eld man's voice was
hearse, as theugh it came from somewhere in the bettem of his
belly. Jome werdlessly gave him a box of matches., He turned
his back te the old man and resumed his sweeping.

"What's your mame, Cemrade?" +the old man asked, handing
Jemo the box ef matches.

"Jemo,"

"Ah," the old man said, taking a leng pull at his cigar.

"Jome, yeu like it here at our place?"

Jemo grumted 2 nem-cemmital reply. He didn't see any
reason to carry en a conversation with this Methusellah. He
looked at the other trained comrades clad in military uniforms.
He heard <the thudding of heavy boots as the men walked, He saw
a young womam walking past, in full unfirem with her AK-47
slung over her sheulder and wondered how long it would be fer
him before he also were battledress and carried his own weapen.

"My name is Mbizoeo, " the old man said. "I gee
you have finished werking., Let's go sit under <that tree." He
pointed at a baebab tree., They went to sit umder the tree.
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"Are you happy here, Jemo?" IMbiza asked, threwing his
cigar stub away.

"Well,"” Joeme said, "I guess I'm happy as could be expect-

"

ods "And that," Mbize said, "translated inte simple English
simply means you're mot happy." He nodded his head several
times as though coeming te an agreement with something enly he
knew. Jomo felt rage welling up in him, He knew that Mbize
had no right te judge him. Who was he anyway? Who was he to
act the ceumseller or the psychiatrist?

"Is the training very hard?"

"It's hard emough', Jemo said, "And I also didn't expect
to stay here geo leng., I theught that by this time I woeuld have
long finished, that I weuld be carrying out operatiens at
home," He paused, wendering what had made him voluateer the
last bit of imfermation.

"When I first came eut for training, I was just like you.
Training was so hard that I thought of running away. But,
then, if you rum away frem here where will you be rummning to
because all the people are here in the peeple's mevement, the
ANC, It would meam you have turmed your back te over tweaty
million people of Seuth Africa. And ence that happems, you
are deomed. Your mame will be taboe im the lips of the yeung
ones and no child will ever carry your name because where 1
seme from ne child carries the name of a ceward."

"But," Jeme said, "I'm net a coward!"

"That's right, you're met a ceward. But, them, anyene
she shrimks at the theught of training, whe dees net contri-
bute his utmest ingefar as the liberation of our people
is concerned, is a ceward. Let me tell you a stery."

MBIZO'S CHRONICLE

Jomo prepared himself for Mbize's chromicle. He leeked
at the big trucks rellimg past, belching acrid blue smoke, He
fished weut a pack amd tapped out twe cigarettes., He gave
one to Mbize. They beth 1lit up.

"After eur trainimg we went te get our first taste of
ctual cembat. ZAPU was intemsifying the armed struggle in
the country we mew call Zimbabwe, which was Rhodesia thea, I
see you're deing "Iteyi-teyi" every morning. It was in Zim-
babwe that we saw the meed for physical fitmess, where you had
to run the whele day im the het sun while beimng pursued by
aelicepters er spetter plames., And it was there where I saw
the meaning ef cemmitmeant. There was a village about 50 kile-
ietres frem where we had set up a bage, We had an imtelli-
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genoe repert that that village was to be bombed, mapalmed and
genorally wipsd cut ef the face of the earth by Smith's murd-
arars. This wae going te be a punitive raid because the vil-
lagers there had pretested vigoreusly te being sent te the se-
called protected villages, what the Pertuguese called aldea~
mentos, the same thimg Americaws tried without success in
Vietnam. Furthermere, the headman in that village was met &
paid puppet of westerm warmemgers. He gave support; feed,
clething and shelter te the guerrillas.

"Se, I was sent te go amd warn the pe e p 1l e eof that
village about what was geing te happen. I could easily have
said that I was gick er that there were no bicycles or denkeys
te tramsport me there. But then I thought of the ceumtless
lives that could be lest em acceunt ef ene man's irresponsi-
bility, me.

"I tell you getting there was hard, lying in wait durinag
the day and trekkimg im the might. And I had te make sure
that I cam= acress meither man mor beast. And the most impert-
ant thing was that I sheuld stay alive, Getting killed im the
forest, my comrades had teld me, would have been the mest aw-
ful thing I would have deme. Because 1 was travelling mainly
at night, I get lost fer seme miles before I could get my bear-
ings. But I managed te get to the village at about 1,00 a.m.
of the second day. I came to the village and was almest shet

there by eme of the tribesmem armed with a .303 humting rifle.
He misteek me for eme of Smith's men befere I idematified my-

gself. Fertumately my Ndebele is not so bad. I was hastily take:
te the headman whe didn't waste any time getting his peeple te
evacuate the deomed village. In minutes everyone; men, women,
children, their cattle, domkeys, goeats and chickens frem the
village was safely enscenced in the village hide-eut in the
mountains., I sat with the headman, a very astute man ef great
humour and intelligemce, up there en our eyrie looking at the
moon-drenched, deserted village belew, We didm't wait fer
long. At about 2.30 a.m. we heard the scream of Camberras

and the village was struck by a light more dazzlimg than
lightning and the night turmed inte day. The bembing must have
taken a very short time but te us it seemed like a life-time.
Threugheut all this I was leeking at the headman, His eyes
were blazing like the flames comsuming his village. It was
then that I saw the mature ef the ememy we have te face, Later
after the bombers had flown away, leaving indescriba-
ble destructiem in their wake, we wemt back te the ruims.
There was nething left. Just scerched earth,
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A GLOW OF GREAT WARMTH

Jemeo and the old man,  IMbizo, sat under the baebab tree
unaware eof the activities around them. DMbize teld him wany
stories that mormimg. He teld him of the joint ANC/ZAPU
Alliance (Wamkie Campaigm 1967-68). He told Jome of the many
good mem, herees of eur revelution, who no longer trod upen
this greaning earth, Jemo felt a glew of something resembling
a great warmth; fer the first time in his lifc he felt a clese-
ness to anether mam, semething he had mever felt befere, Seme-
how, his whole life had revelved areumd distancing himsgelf
from people, This was because he kmew that getting toe clese
teo people meant getting te kmow their stories - and all steries
were bad-luck steries, Amd, furthermore, it being a well.-
mown fact that misery likes company, Jomo had me wish ef
sheouldering other peeple's preblems; his own, Ged knews, were

an albatress emeugh.

But now, here was this #1d man with his harrowing tales
of man's bravery, valeur, treachery and cowardice, Here he
was listening as he had mever listened befere, his eyes open-
imng, seeing mew vigtas.

"Yeu have te know these things, Jome," !Mbize said, stumd-
ing up amd brushing the seat of his pants, "so that you are
strengthened in your reselve to fight these beastswhe have
been murdering us fer all these years. You've got te knew
the people who, the places where, the reasons why. The paias
’f our people has beem berme for too long a time - and this
is your year to discever all those places amd the time when
ur pain begarn, In that way we shall be stronger than the
jtrongest wind."

That might Jeme gleptand dreamt of the pro-
migsed land, He saw the fimal coming together of all the peeple
#ho hzd been flumg far into all the wind eof our time, He saw
the streets teemimg with joyous and exultant multitudes
whese tumult was mere deafeniang than the cellective thumder ef
Q theusand years. He saw a beautiful people who leeked as
though they had beem carved in the smoothest ivery, their
voices raised in celebration of an ideal that had caused our
Jeeple ~ stromng mem amd women - te spill millions ef bushels
>f bleed and to spemd inmumerable years in the dungeons of
kthe predaters. In the merming when he woke up, he knew with
w startling clarity that South A frica would be
vhite no mere - but would be decorated with the black, green
and gold celeurs ef eur salvation.

With this selid comviction he jumped and wearing the
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breadest ef smiles raced to the training field. "It's learn-
ing guns and lets ef physical exercises today, tomorrew is
freedom and lets of peace fer my people," he thought aloud
as he appreached a greup ef comrades,

NAKED AMONG WOLVES

BRUNO APITZ
Chapter 8

Schupp was carrying out an assignmen® from Kramer. He had
got it after being called to the troop garage to repair a ra-
dio for Unterscharfuhrer Brauer, the garage manager.

"You can use the chance %o do a little listening," Kramer
had saidj; he meant listening to foreign broadcasts. The recent
reports from the front, since Remagen, had beccme very obscure,

Brauer was not alone in his room when Schupp camc¢ in with
the usual accouncement: "Camp electrician begs leave to
enter," Meisgeier, the Rottenfuhrer who helped Brauer run the
garage, was alsoc present.

Schupp saw a2t the first glance that both of them were
drunk, The gaunt Rottenfuhrer wose face was covered with fat
pimples, hac¢ his cap on crooked and vas sitting at the defect-
ive radio tryineg in vair. to coax some scundéd out of it. In his
high, squeezed falsetito he piped at Schupp: "There's fart in
the tube here, you better fix it in a hurry. If not, I'll twisti
your neck, you socn of a bitch.,"

Schupp did rot permii himself to be affected by their
threats. He put down kis tool kit and replied undaunted:
"Better leave it alone, who's going to fix the thing when it's
really busted? You're always playing around with iti"

"Playing around," squeaked Meisgeier, amused, and gave
the dial a contemptuous twirl. This rough treatment aroused
the protest of the expert in Schupp.

"You shouldn't do that," he reproved Meisgeier. He could
permit himself this free tone because the SS was dependent on
his professional skill. The two men laughed, and Brauer, who
had been sitting at cthe table alsc approached the radio, un«-
steady on his legs. He grinned at Schuppe.

Suddenly his face contorted. In amazement he pointed at
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Schupp and beckoned Meisgeier to hinm,

"Take a look at that asinine face," he sai‘
of them slared at the electriciar. %chunr S’
round eyes. oSuddenly Brauer squalled:

"The Tube Rube looks like our Reichsheini "

Meisgeier confirmed the monstrcus discovery. An unrez-
soning terror shot through Schunp. These fellows were danger-
ous, In another momeni{ Brauer's fist might land in his face
because he had the gall to resemble Himmler.

The second of fright dissolved as suddenly as it had come.
At the same moment Erauver and Meisgeier burst into yells of
laughter. Brauer pounded Schupp appreciatively on the should-
er and laughed boisterously, echoed by Meisgeier's treble.

- The danger was over, and Schupp had the sense to put a
good face on the matter. The two had not yet Tinished enjoy-
ing their wonderful discovery.

Braver pulled Meisgeier's S5 cap off, janred it side-
ways onto Schupp's head, pulled the prisoner's cap out of his
hand and then set it on Meisgeier's pointed pate.

Now the joke was complete, A successful caricature of
their Reichsheilni stood before them, and Meisgeier
struck a grosteque pose in front of it, exploding with laughter.

In a quarter of an hour the Britisl: would give their
military report, and Schupp had to catch it. He valiantly fou-
ght down the pain of his degradation as a humen being and wait-
ed patiently until the two thugs had finished laughing and were
tired of the fun. Then he took the S8 cap off and placed it
on the table, The mien with which Schupp did this was so un=-
mistakable that it did not escape Brauer., He wrinkled his
forehead appreciatively and said to Meisgeier:

"What do you know, you can even insult the guy."

An answer sprang up in Schupp, but he did not utter it.

If he had made a reply confirming the insuli, the fun
would have been spoiled. He knew from experience how unpre-
dictable these brutes were, like caged beasts whose great
irresponsible paws could suddenly hit hard. Schupp therefore
managed 8kilfully to ease out of the situation, he went over
to the radio and began tinkering with it,

Here, in this impartial occupation, he was immune, and he
noted with satisfaction that the laughter of the two men was
ebbing, Me i sgeier threw the priscner's cap to him,
since it had ‘lost its value as a prop, put on his own, and
left the room. Schupp breathed freelw again: he was rid of
one of them,

He had already discovered what was wrong with the radioj
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it was a loose contact wiiich ne could have repaired in no time.
But he avoided doing so, because nis aim was to gét rid of
Brauver as well. Brauer was shoving his head into the box and
demanding to know what was broken. Schupp had a method of dri-
ving awaey interfering S5 men that was almost alweys successful.
The more ignorant the SS men were zbout techinical matters,
‘the more they pretended the oppositec, so as not to be exposed
before a priscneir's Schupp took advenlage of this.

In answer to Brauer's guestion he gave him a long-winded
account of the history of radio. Faraday reminded him of Max-
well, Heinrich Hertz led him to Marconi, he adorned his lecs
ture with technicel flourisnes, looped electric waves around
the Unterscharfuhrer's ears, stuffed his brain pan with con-
densers, coils and tubes, befogged him with oscillating cur=-
rents, magnetic fields, inductiecns, ~ané xaigh and low frequen-
cies, until his head was buzzing like a swarm of locusts.

Brauer -grumbled impatiently:

"What's wrong with the radio though?"

Schupp turned on his most innocent look,

"That's what we have +tc find cut."

Braver hzad cnough. lle tugped his cap on tighter and
bellowed:

"If you aren't finished in a2 guarter of an hour I'll make
hash out of you. Did you hear thnt, you Tube Rube?"

Furiously he slammed the door behind him,

The prankster in Schupp laughed up nis sleeve. He quickly
fixed the contact and turned on the set., Very faint and far-
away he heard the well-known four strokes on the kettledrum.
That was the British! And then, ju:t as faint and faraway,
in German with an English accent:

The battle is raging frem the lewer Sieg te the bend in
the Rhine nerth ef Ceblenz.

American tank ferces have breken threugh te the e a s t
frem the bridgehead at Oppenheim, Their spearheads have reach-
ed the Main near Hanau and Aschaffemburg ., Heavy fighting is in

pregress between the Rhine and the nerthern spurs of the Oden-
Hﬂ-l‘.- e

Schupp practically crawled intc the loud-speaker. He made
every word burn into his brain, in order not to forget any-
thing.

When Brauer came back, S chupp was still hang-
ing on the loud-speaker, but he immediately blurred the recep-
tion and turned the volume all the way up, so that the set
roared, DBrauer flung himself at the radio with enthusiasm:

"Christ! Tube Rube! How did you de it? I fodled around



with it myself, but it wouldn't play for me, You really
aALCe e l"

This was more than enough praise for a prisoner, so Bra-
uer toned down his appreciation to a coarse:

"Ah, kiss my ass, the main thing the goddam set works,"

Schupp packed up his tool kit,
THE CHILD DISCOVERED?

Soon afterwards he was standing with Kramer in his room
before the map which Kramer had nailed to the wall. In only a
few days there had been a push from Remagen to Oppenheim, From
there they were advancing in the direction of Frankfort, and
north of Coblenz the thrust was obviously aimed towards Kage
sel, Without a doubt they were proceeding into Thuringia!l

The two men looked at one another wordlessly; both were
thinking the same thing., Kramer took a ruler and measured the
distance from Remagen to Frankfort, He measured it again
from there to Weimar, It made not quite two thirds of the ad-
vance already achieved, and..e.

Kramer took a deep breath, put the ruler back on the
table and said in a weighted voice: "In a fortnight we'll be
free or dead..."

Schupp laughed:

"Dead? Christ, Walter, those guys up there won't do any-

thing to us any more. They've got water boiling in their ass
already,."

Kramer warned:

"Wait and see .

Suddenly he grasped Schupp's arm and pointed through the
window at the gate. They saw Kluttig and Reineboth hastening
across the mustering ground. Prisoners passing by -pulled
their caps off and looked round after them surreptitiously.
Kramer and Schupp watched tensely which way they went until
they had disappeared from view,

"Something's up. Run, Heinrich, trail them and see where
they're going."

Sohupp Tan of L.

Kramer's fists pressed his temples, the anxiety rose to
a fear that everything had been discovered., Everything! |

And when the door really was pulled open, Kramer whirled
about in horror, It was Schupp, entering hastily.

"They went to the effects room."

For the space of a moment Kramer felt a blessed relief,
but it immediately turned into a new, still greater fear, He
stared at Schupp as if all the life had gone out of him,
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Reineboth"had found the note in the morning behind his
door. Puzzled, he turned it over and back, again and again.,

Hefel frem the effects reom and thePele Krepinski want teo
play a dirty trick om Hauptscharfuhrer Zweiling. They have a
Jow child hidden in the clothing reem in the back cerner to

the right...
Reineboth reread the message several times,

A prigcmer from the effects reom was the signature under-
neath.

Reineboth suddenly recalled what Zweiling had done on the
previous morning. He had opened the door, stood nonplused,
gstammered an embzrrassed greeting, ancd gone away again.

Reineboth whistled through his teeth and stuck the note
into his pocket. Later he showed it to Kluttig. He too read it
a few times without making head or tail of it, He squinted his
red-rimmed eyes, and the light deflected harshly from his thick
spectacles,

Reineboth lolled behind the desk., "What do you think of
the sigmature?"

Kluttig said, puzzled:

"Well, someone simply stooled."

" A prisonexrt?t™

"¥ ho else?™

Reineboth put on a superior smile,

"Zweiling," he said, and got up phlegmatically,

He took the note from Kluttig and abruptly assumed a sharp
tone.

"Zweiling and nobody else wrote the notel"

Kluttig's stupidly astonished face irritated Reineboth.,
Waspishly he snarled at the camp fuhrer:

"Can't you see? It's as plain as day. That brainless
Heinie's been making a deal with the Commies, and now he's
shitting in his pants."

Kluttig seemed to see the connection,

"You mean, Zweiling went to the Commies so that if things
g0 WIrongees?"

"Quick on the uptake," mocked Reineboth, "in your own way.

It can go.fast, very fast, in fact. In one week fram.Ra
to Frankfort = you can calculate for yourself when they'll ba

here, Listen to what I figure. They softened up Zweiling
with this Jew brat. 'Herr Hauptscharfuhrer, just wink an eye
and we'll do the same for you when the time comes.' Right?"
Reineboth did not wait for Kluttig's answer:
"That was Hofel's work, and he's one of the organisation.
Ergo, who's in back of this circus? The illegal organisation;
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get 1t?Y We've got to grab Hofel and that Pole too, Whoosis,
what's the guy's name?"

Now Kluttig understood, Indignantly he put his hands on
nis hipﬂ.

"What shell we do with Zweiling?"

"Nothing," Reineboth replied. "Once we've got Hofel and
Whoosis we hold the ends. of the string in our hand., That half-
assed Heinie will be grateful if we let him help wind it up."

Kluttig gaped at him in honest admiration:

"God, what a sly dog you aree.."

This unqualifie@ appreciation of his shrewdness gilded the
youth's vanity, and he drummed with his fingers on the buttom
sealll.

"We'll do it all without our diplomat, in fact agéinst
him, We have to beclever, Herr Haupisturmfuhrer, very clever!
It could turn out badly for us. I ‘told you once, and I repeat:
When we strike, it's got to be at the ri;ht ones, understand?
We can only afford one blow, and it has to hit home."

Reineboth stepped close up to Kluttig and said urgently:

"You mustn't pull anything stupid now, Not a word about
the organisation, that doesr't exist, understand] We're just
after the Jew brat, get it?"

Kluttig nodded and trusted in the cleverness of Reineboth,
who did not want to lose a minute, He jerked his cap determine-
dly over his forehead:

"Let's gol ™"

“"THERE'S NO CHILD HERE"

They ripped open the door of the effects room and stepped
in swiftly,

The prisoners occupied in the clothing room started in
surprise, One called out:

"Attentionit

And everyone, wherever he happened to be, stood at atten=
tion, Hofel, who was listering alertly after the call of
"Attention" in the clerks' office, flinched when he hcard the
camp fuhrer and Reineboth, He hurried into the clothing room

and reported in the usual way? -
"Effects-room commando on the job.

Reineboth, with his thumb behind his button seam, snarl-
ed:

"Line them all up."
In an overloud voice Hofel called the order throughout

the building, His head was whirling, While the prisoners were
81ill hurrying in from all directions and, conscious of the
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menace in thersudden appearance 01 these TwW0O, hasSTlLly LAKIN
their places in the usual two rows they formed for the count,
Kluttig asked after Zweiling,

Hofel reported: "Hauptscharfuhrer Zweiling has not been
here this morning."

Kluttig made a sign to Reineboth, who quickly went into
the clothing room, back to the right. Kluttig meanwhile seat-
ed himself on the counter, dangling his legs.,

His heart beat in his throat; he felt the hot throbbing
large:r than life., Strangely enough, he connected the apprear-
ance of the officers less with the vanished child than with
the 7.65 millimetre Walther., Apart from himself no one knew
its hiding ﬂ?ane.
| It took some time before Reineboth returned, He had put
on a mocking smile and was raising his eyebrows.

"Nothing," he said laconically. Kluttig jumped down from

the counter. The tension ripped. Rage shot up in Kluttig
like a wild jet of wind.

"Hofel, s tep forwardl"

Hofel stepped oud of the rark and remained standing two
paces from Kluttig. The latter searched with his eyes over the
heads of the prisoners.

"Where is the Polish swine Kropinski? Come here!"

Kropinski detached himself slowly from his place, walked
between the ranks and stood beside Hofel, Rei-
reboth balenced up anddown on his toes. Rose stood as if turn-
ed to stone and forced all his strergth intoc his knees, which

were threatening to go soft. The faces of the other inmates
were hard, somber, motionless. Pippig's eyes slid frcm Reine-

both to Kluttig,

Fury was choking Kluttig. His head was held stiffly on
his long neck. He wanted to master himself and hissed ominous-
ly: "Where' is the child?"

Kropinski gulped excitedly. Nobody answered, Kluttig }osi
control of himself and screamed shrilly:

"Where's the Jew brat, I'm askingl!i"-

At the same moment he turned on Hofel:

"Answer, youl"

Saliva sputtered from his lips,

"There is no child here."

Kluttig looked appealingly at Reineboth, rage making every
word stick in his throat. Reineboth walked negligently over to
Kropinski, pulled him up closer by the jacké: and said almost
amiably:

"Tell us, Pole, where is the child?"
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Kropinski shcok his head violently.
T not knoweeeol

Reineboth swung, With a well=trained right he hit Kropi-
nski in the jaw, The blow was aimed so powerfully that Kropi=-
nski fell staggering backward into the ranks of the prisoners.
They caught him in their arms; a thin red thread trickled out
of the corner of his mouth,

Reineboth pulled Kropinski up again - a second blow in
the same place, Kropinski collapsed.

With these two blows he had given the signal to Kluttig,
who alsc hit out now, wild 2nd unbridled, both fists in
Hofel's face, and then screeched:

"Where have you got the Jew brat? Spit it outl"

Hofel was holding his arms protectively before his head,
Kluttig kicked him so furiously in the abdomen that Hofel sank
down with a cry of pain.

Pippig's breath came convulsively, He clenched his hands
to fists. Senselessly he kept thinking: Hang on, hang on!
They're at Oppenheim already! It won't be long now. Hang on,
hang onl...

Kluttig's lower lip trembled, he pulled his disordered
uniform straight. Hofel got up with an effort. The boot had
taken his breath away. He stood gasping and with his head
hanging, Kropinski lay motionless.,

Reineboth glanced indelentlyat his wrist watch.

"I'1ll give you all one minute, Whoever tells me where the
Jew brat is hidden gets a reward.,"

The prisoners stood rigid. Pippig listened into the sile-
nce, Would anyone talk? His eyes sought Rose, whose back was
to him, but he could see how Rose's fingers were trembling.
After an interminably long half minute Reineboth looked at his
watch, Outwardly he appeared relaxed, but he was intently con-
sidering his tactics. Give the clowns a shock, he thought,
that'll soften them up.

"Thirty seconds more," he said graciously, "then we'll
take these two along... to Mandrill..."

He made an impressive pause and twisted his lips into a
dangerous smile,

"What happens to them there is your responsibility."

He cleverly avoided looking at the prisoners, but kept his

eyes on his watch, like a starter,
Kluttig's eyes darted frenziedly from one to the other,

The ranks stood as if cast in a mold., Pippig trembled inside.
Should I take it all on myself? Step forward, say: It was I,
I alﬂnE? "R}
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The minute was over,

Reineboth lowered the watch. Pippig felt as if he were
being pushed in the back: Now! Step forward! But he stood
rigid.

Reineboth poked Kropinski in the side with the tip of his
boot. "Get ups"

Now, now, now! It was pulling at Pippig, and he actually
felt as if he were stepping forward, weightless, as in a dream,
Krcdinsizi got up unstezdily and received such a kick in the
small of the back from Reineboth that he reeled towards the
door. Yet it was neither fear nor cowardice that held Pippig
back. With his eyes rigid he looked after Hofel, who was also
going to the door....

For a considerable time after they were left alone the
prisoners kept standing stiff and speechless, paralysed by
the shock they hzd just undergone, until Rose, his nerves in
ribbons, shook his fists in the air and shouted out: "I ain't
playing along with this!i"

Life finally ©returned to the reanks, and
Pippig also awoke from his petrification. He rushed over to
Rose through the tangle of the breaking ranks, grabbed him
hard and threatened with his fist raised:

"Keep your trap shut!"

ZWEILIRG WAS THE STOOL

Zweiling had, in fact, waited until everything was past,
ané only then appeared in the building. He looked the prisoners
over sourly. They were sitting without occupation at the tables
in the clerks' office, and others were standing at the long
counter in the clothing room; obviously they too had been
doing nothing and only started acting busy when he came in.

Zweiling wanted to ignore deliberately the oppressed mood
of the prisoners, and retire into his room, All at once an
uneasy feeling crawled over him, Maybe they would realise the
note had ccme from him? He stopped indecisively and twisted
his face intec a clumsy smile,

"What you 1looking so stupid about? Where's Hofel?"

Pippig, who was also standing at the counter, did not
look at Zweiling, and ripped open the cords that tied a clothe-
ing sack.

"In the bunker,” he answered darkly, and Zweiling caught
the undertone.

"Did he do something wrong?" Zweiling's tongue lay on
his underlip. Pippig did not answer, andthe hard silence of
the others blocked any further questionsin Zweiling. He went
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dunbly ints his rcom, followed by the mistrustful looks of the
inmatese P i ppig sent a muttercd curse after him. Zwei-
ling heedlessly threw his brownleather.cosi on a chair, and
thought. The uneasy feeling would not go away.. His instinct
told him that the prisoners suspected him. He blinked dully
into sp:ice. The best thing was to be friendly and to act dumb.

He called in Pippige. "Now tell me, what happened?" Pip-
pig did not answer immediately. "Well, comc on and tell me.."

"What oould have happened? Hofel and Kropinski were
thrown into the bunker on account of the child,"

Zweiling blinked., "Semebody must have stooled}"

Pippig answered quickly:

"Yessir, Hauptscharfuhrer, scmebody stooled!"

Zweiling lei the reply echo inside him and then said:

"So it seems you've got a bastard among you?"
"Yessir, Hauptscharfuhrer, we've got a bastard among us!"

With what force that could be said!

"So youses uh... took it away somewhere?"

"No, Hauptscharfuhrer!"

"Where is it then?"

"]l don't lﬂ'lﬂ"l'f-"

Zweiling was visibly surprised.

"How come? Yesterday evening it was still there."

"Don't know," |
Zweiling jumped up. "I saw it myselfl"

Now he had given himself away. What had been a strong
suspicion in Pippig until then now became a certainty: Zweil-
ing was the stool, It was he!

Zweiling stared at Pippig's impressive face. Suddenly he
bellowed at Pippig:

"Let them all line up, the whole commendo! We'll get
that bastardl™

At the same moment he changed his mind,

"Nah, Pippig, we won't dc¢ that. Let's rather not say
anything just yet. Just because I'm a decent fellow I could

get it in the neck, We don't have to advertise it on a big
Signe fou iry and find out who the bastard was, and then you

let me know., We'll hecve him strung up."

Avid for Pippig's agreement, Zweiling shoved his tongue
mto his underlip. But Pippig was silent. He execu-
ted the prescribed about-face and left the room, Zweiling
0oked after him through the window, His mouth was .wide-open.

s — — —
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4. Large disorderly 10, Racisi police beat up
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DISCIPLINE IS THE

MOTHER OF VICTORY

LISTEN TO RADIO FREEDOM, VOICE OF THE
AFRICAN NATIONAL CONGRESS AND THE
PEOPLE'S ARMY, UMKHONTO WE SIZWE.

RADIO MADAGASCAR: shortwave 49 m band, 6135 KHz,

8-9pm daily.
I RADIO LUSAKA shortwave 41 m band, 7.3 MgHz,
8-30-9am dazly.

RADIO LUANDA: shortwave 40 m & 30 m bands;
medium wave 27.6 m band, 7.30
pm daily.

RADIO TANZANIA: ,}?aﬂ‘wﬂue, 19 m band, 15,435

Hz,

8.15pm Sunday, Monday,
Wednesday, Friday; 31 m band,

6.15am Tuesday, Thursday,
Saturday.

Learn well how to seek revenge.
Courage but intelligent courage!
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THEY ARE PRISONERS OF WAR AND MUST BE TREATED UNDER
THE RELEVENT GENEVA CONVENTIONS.

1]



