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THE CHIEFS BEST FRIEND

THE STORY OF
NOKUKHANYA LUTHULI
The old woman IS stili StrOIl~J. Every
day she wakes up early. And she walks
down to the sugar cane fields on her
farm.

She visits the fields for many hours.
Sugar cane is the on Iy way to make
money in the place where she lives.

Sometimes the old woman does not
go to the fields. She walks to a small
graveyard near her house. She cleans
away the grass and the weeds that
grow over the grave.

She says a prayer for the man who is
buried there. And then she dreams of
another time. A time when life was
not so lonely - when her husband,

Chief Albert Luthuli, was still alive.

THE FARMER'S DAUGHTER

Noku khanya Luthu Ii was born In
1904. Her home was a place in Natal
called Umngeni Mission Station. Her
grandfather was Chief Dlokolo
Bhengu. He was the leader of the
people of Umngeni.

Her father was a farmer. She learned
how to work III the fields from an
early age.

"My father made us work very hard,"
she remembers. "We woke up every
morning at half past four. We took the
cattle out into the fields. Then we ran
to school. We had no time for break-
fast.
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"After school we had more work to
do. We had to clean the yard and
fetch water from the river. The
Umngeni river was a mile away."

When Nokukhanya was nine years old,
her mother died. She was in standard
two.

Nokukhanya missed her mother. But
she worked hard at school. She
finished standard seven. Black people
in Natal cou Id not go further at school
in those days.

Nokukhanya decided to become a
teacher. She went to Adams College
to study teaching. But at Adams
College, Nokukhanya did not have an
easy time.

Her father's new wife did not want
her to study further. She stopped
paying for Nokukhanya's stud ies at
Adams.

"But I very much wanted to be a
teacher," says Mrs Luthu Ii. "So
stayed at Adams.

"Eight of us had no money for fees.
We did work for the school. After
school we cut the grass and washed
pots. Early in the morning we helped
to bake the bread. The other students
were still asleep. That's how I got my
Iittle education."

Nokukhanya did very well at Adams.
One of her teachers was a man called
Albert Luthuli. He did not take much
notice of her in those days.

The Young Teacher From Groutville

Nokukhanya finished studying. But
the college did not want her to go.
They asked her to stay. Nokukhanya
agreed and became a teacher at
Adams.

"I was not interested in men," says
Mrs Luthuli. "But then 1_met this
young teacher from Groutville. After
eight months I knew that I wanted to
share my life with this man."

In 1927 Nokukhanya Bhengu and
Albert Luthuli got married. Albert
asked Nokukhanya to live with his
mother at his home in Groutville in
Natal. Albert's mother was old and
poor. She sold potatoes to pay for
Albert's school fees. Now Albert
wanted his mother to rest.

Life at Groutvi lie was lonely from the
beginning. For eight years
Nokukhanya lived at Groutville while
Albert Luthuli taught at Adams. They
only saw each other on weekends and
in the school holidays.

Then one day the people of Grout-
ville called for Albert Luthuli. They
said they wanted a new chief. And
they knew who they wanted. They
wanted Albert Luthu Ii.

Albert did not want to be a chief. He
loved teaching - and a teacher's salary
was much better than a chief's salary.

But Albert Luthu Ii knew h is people
needed him. And he wanted to live
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Chief Albert Luthuli.
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with his wife and fami Iy. And so the
teacher agreed to become a chief.

A STRONG LEADER

Chief Albert Luthuli was a strong
leader. He saw that his people were
poor. They had very little land and
Groutville was crowded. Every day
the children suffered from hunger.
The Chief decided to fight for the
rights of his people.

He began by f iqhtinq for the rights of
the farmers of Groutville - and all the
black farmers of Natal. Under the
Chief the farmers won many rights.

Sugar factories did not want to buy all
the cane from the farmers. But under
the Chief, the farmers could sell all
their cane. The farmers also got better
prices. And together they learned to
become better farmers. Today the
black farmers of Natal still remember
the Chief for his fight.

But the Chief saw that people were
suffering allover South Africa. So he
decided to join the ANC - the organi-
zation that was fighti ng for the rights
of all people in South Africa.

The people saw that the Ch ief was a
strong leader. In 1951 the ANC in
Natal chose him to be president. And
in 1953 he was chosen as president
general - the leader of the ANC all
over South Africa.

The people found a new leader. But
for Mrs Luthuli the lonely times came

Mrs Luthuli at home in Groutville.

back again. The Chief travelled to
meetings allover the country. He had
much work to do.

But Nokukhanya never complained.
She did not want the Chief to stop his
work. The Chief's fight was her fight.
She never forgot that.

A LOUD KNOCK

Nokukhanya remembers when the
police came to arrest the Chief for the
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At the grave of the Ch ief.

first time. "They came at four o'clock
in the morning," says Mrs Luthuli.
"They knock so loud. Before you
wake up, you know its the police.
They b locked aII the doors to the
house. They all had big guns. They
searched the house from top to
bottom. And then they took my
husband away - and a lot of his
papers."

In 1960 the government banned the
ANC and the PAC - the organizations
of the people. At this time the Chief
spent five months in jail.

The government did not Iike the
Chief. But the world knew about the
Chief's brave fight for h is people. In

1960 the government of Norway gave
hi rn a great prize for h is bravery - the
Nobel Peace prize.

In 1964 he was banned for five years.
He could not go to meetings and he
could not leave his home in Grout-
ville.

The people lost their leader. But life
at Groutville was not so lonely any
more.The Chief was home again.

BACK HOME

Everyday Nokukhanya and her
husband went to the fields together.
Friends came to visit. And they talked
about many things until late into the
night.
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The Chief always told people that
Nokukhanya was his greatest friend
and helper. He always spoke to her
about important things. He respected
the th ings she said.

But Nokukhanya did not have her
husband to herself for long. Albert
Luthuli's death came suddenly.

They found his body on the railway
line. They said a train hit him. Many
people could not believe that the
Chief was killed by a train. They
could not believe their leader was
dead.

Hundreds of people came to the
Chief's funeral at Groutville. And
after they left, Nokukhanya Luthuli
was alone again.

ALONE AGAIN

But the old woman, was strong. She
stayed at Groutville with her children
and carried on with the Chief's work
on the farm.

Today Mrs Luthuli still lives with her
daughter at Groutville. She is still
struggling to make a living from sugar
cane - like the Chief did for most of
his life.

The people of Groutville own the land
they live on. But the government says
Groutville is a "black spot". They say
the people of Groutville cannot own
land in South Africa. They have tried
many times to move the people of
Groutvi lie.

But Mrs Luthuli is a fighter - just like
the Chief. "My husband built part of
this house," she says. "His body lies
under the ground not far from here. I
am old and my end is near. I will not
die in a strange place. I will never
leave this place."

Mrs Luthuli will not leave her husband
behind. She will not leave his side. She
hasn't changed!
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WHEN THE BULLDOZER CAME
For 70 years, the Bakwena people
lived happi Iy together. They Iived at
Magopa near Ventersdorp in the
Western Transvaal.

They bought the land from a white
farmer in 1911. Since then, they built
a clinic, a primary school and a
secondary school. They built four
churches Roman Catholic,
Presbyterian, Method ist and AM E.
The people lived together. But they
could pray where they wanted to.

The people bought two waterpumps.
And they worked the fields. They
grew mealies, sorghum and
sunflowers. The land was good and
the crops grew nicely.

The Bakwena were not rich. But

they had cattle, donkeys and goats.
The animals ha~ plenty to eat.

And the land has something else -
diamonds. The Bakwena people did
not look for diamonds on their land.
But they did let one man look for
diamonds. His name IS Frans
Swanepoel.

Frans Swanepoel pays the tribe for
the water he uses. People say he also
promi sed to give the ch ief half the
money from the diamonds. Swanepoel
has been there since 1970 - and the
people have still not got anything
from him.
So the Bakwena people had their
problems. But they lived in peace in
Magopa. They had a home. And they
were happy there.
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Today things are very different in
Magopa. The clinic is gone. The
schools are gone. The churches have
gone. The waterpumps have gone. A
bulldozer came and knocked them
all down.

But worst of all, the people of Magopa
are no longer together. The govern-
ment moved some families to a place
called Pagsdraai - 200 kilometres
away in the "homeland" of Bophu-
tatswana. But most families still live
in Magopa. They say they won't
move. The government says they wi II.

The problems started in 1978. In that
year the people chose a new leader.
His name was Jacob More.

The people soon knew they had made
a mistake. In September 1981 they
had a big meeting. At the meeting
they chose a new leader. They chose
an old man. His name is Shadrack
More.

They told the magistrate In Venters-
dorp about the new chief. In our
country, people must always tell a
magistrate when they choose a new
chief.

The magistrate wasn't happy. People
say the magistrate said, "1 am the
magistrate of this whole area and I
say Jacob will rule till he dies."

A few months later, the magistrate
and a man from Pretoria came to see
the tribe. They said the government
was moving the people to Pagsdraai.

Old men of Magopa
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The school and churches were smashed. So kids can't go to school anymore.

The government wanted the people
to move because Magopa was a
"black spotlJ• And the Bakwena
people, like 3~ million other people
in this country, had to move.

The people at Magopa got angry. They
said they would not go anywhere. But
Jacob More and some of h is friends
said they would move.

The people had no more meetings.
But Jacob More did. People say he
met secretly with people from
Pretoria and Bophuthatswana. They
say they met in the Catholic Church.

They did not let the people go to
these meetings. And when Jacob
More and his friends went to see
Pagsdraai, the people were not invited.
The people did not know what was
qoinq on.

In June this year. Jacob More and a
few people moved to Pagsdraai. And
then the bulldozer came. The
bulldozer knocked down all the
buildings. The bulldozer also knocked
down many houses. When some
people came home, they did not find
their houses.

Whi Ie the bu IIdozer was busy, the
magistrate came for a visit. He told
the people they had two weeks to
leave. He said he was taking away the
water pumps. People say he said they
would not get their pensions in
Magopa. He said they could only get
their pensions in Pagsdraai.

And so many people have left
Magopa. Already the wh ite farmers
have cut down the fences around
Magopa. And their cattle eat on the
land of the Bakwena.
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But many people stayed behind in
Magopa. They say they wi II not move.
They stay behind in their broken
village - with nothing but their broken
hearts.

3

In September a man hanged himself.
They say he hanged himself because
he was sufferi ng too much. The ma n
hanged himself in Pagsdraai.

At Pagsdraai, the people only found
hundreds of green tin sheds. These
were the houses. And they found lots
of sma Iler sheds. These were the
toilets.

They found nothing else. All they got
were tin sheds and dry, dusty land.
There is no water in Pagsdraai - not
even one tap. They only get water
when the water truck comes.

The people from Magopa are not
happy in Pagsdraai. The nearest town
is Groot Marico - 50 kilometres away.
They dream of going back to Magopa.
But they know it's too late.

• What does the government say? Mr
Pretorius from the Department of Co-
operation and Development spoke to
a Sunday newspaper. He said the
people at Magopa knew what was
happening since 1981. He said every-
body In Magopa must move to
Pagsdraai. He did not yet know how
they will move the people. He said
maybe they will have a meeting with
the people at Magopa.

He said water is not a problem at
Pagsdraai. But he also said the drought
is very bad there. Mr Pretorius did not
bel ieve the man hanged himself
because he was unhappy at Pagsdraai.
He said the man hanged himself
for "personal" reasons.
(This story was written from the files
at the Black Sash and newspaper
stories)

The waterpumps are gone in Magopa.
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The UPS and DOWNS of a simple man
I'm not a superstar heart. Just like Monty "Saitana"
I'rn just a simple man Ndimande.
But you know what Baby there
I'm doing my thing
Playing my guitar is a real nice
feeling.

Saitana has had his ups. And he has
been down - deep down in a dark
hole. But he fights back. Every time.

He is thin and he smi les a lot. And
he calls himself a simple man. Saitana fights back because he believes

in something - something good. He
believes in making people happy. And
to do this, he uses music.

If he really is a simple man, then all
us simple men can stand up and smi Ie
- we are brave in spirit and strong of

11 LEARN AND TEACH



"Playing my guitar is real nice"

"I play music for the people," says
Saitana. "I mix African and Reggae
Music. I know when my music is
good. And I know when it is bad.
When the people boo me, I know I am
playing nonsense. When they cheer
me, I know I am with them. And
when the people are happy, I'm
happy."

2

Saitana's ears first heard music when
he was very young. "Every evening
after supper, the whole family sat
around the table," says Saitana. "And
we sang with our father. He had a big,
big voice."

"My first instrument was iJ penny-
whistle. It was the tunc of Spokes
Mashiane. Spokes and his penny-
whistle was famous HIS shows were
always full. Manv kids III the ghetto
wanted to play like Spokes. They
wanted to see their names In the
newspapers. They also wanted to hear
their voices 011 the qrarnaphones and
011 the rad 10. They wanted to be
famous."

Wherl Saitana did 110t become famous
after a few months, he turned to the
qurtar He made his own guitar from a
petrol can and fishing wire.

His father heard him playing. And
he Iiked what he heard. So he bought
Saitana a guitar. Saitana was happy.
He now had a real gu itar. And he
played aII the ti me. He got better and
better.

Saitana went to school in Orlando
West. But he did not do his school-
work very well. He thought about his
guitar for most of the time.

"Man, used to dodge school a
lot," says Saitana. "They had a
high fence around the schoolyard.
So I got myself a pair of pliers. I cut
holes in the fence so I could escape.
When the teachers found the hole ,
they fixed it. But I didn't worry too
much. I just took out my pliers and
cut another hole."

At school Saitana met other kids who
aIso loved music. "There were guys
like Selby Ntuli and Arthur some-
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body. I can't remember his surname,"
says Saitana. "They started a band
and called themselves "The Beaters".
My brother Victor played for the
band."

But the Beaters did not want Saitana
to join them. They did not want him
because he played Mbaqanga. And at
that time, the people In the townships
like soul music.

But Saitana did not worry. He did his
own thing. "Ill 1968 or 1969, I left
school" says Saitana . "I wanted to
play my mLlSIC I didn't want to worry
about school."

3

One day Saitana was wa Ik ing down a
dusty street in Soweto. His guitar was
hang ing from his shou Ider. A guy
walked up to him and said his name
was Saint. "Man, are you into music?"
he asked Saitana. "Why don't you
start a band. If you do, I'll take you
to America."

Saitana went to the Beaters and told
them about this guy called Saint. The
Beaters got excited - and they asked
Saitana to join them.

Saitana laughs when he remembers.
"You see, Saint was not such a bad
guy after all. We never went to
America. But he kept the band
together. "

After a while, the Beaters changed

their name. They called themselves
Harari. But Sa itana soon left the band.
He had h is own ideas.

Now Saitana played and sang alone.
He played at many concerts He always
played his own songs. People came to
see him from allover. They called him
'Saitana - the one man orchestra'.

In 1976 Saitana made h is first record.
It was called 'Baby Don't Go". He
made h is second record two years
later. He called it "Jenakuru". All the
records were sold out. Saitana did not
even get a record for himself.

Saitana made many good records.
Mirriam Makeba even sang one of his
songs. Things were going well. Saitana
was becoming famous.

But in 1979 life changed for Saitana.
It went from good to bad. And from
bad to wo rse .

4

"I was driving this Kombi in White
City," says Saitana. "There were four
of us. Then next to maMolethi's shop,
a speeding car came straight for us. I
tried to get out of the way. But I
cou Idn't - and our car smashed into a
tree. I felt myself falling into a deep,
dark hole."

Saitana and two passengers were
hurt. A man in a car picked up
Saitana. Before the man took Saitana
to hospital, he went to tell his wife
about the accident.
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Saitana at home with his mother.

"When the man banged the door, I
woke up. I was shocked and confused.
I ran out of the car. I ran to the river
and hid in the long grass.

"Something just snapped in my mind.
That bang! I think-that's what got me.
I was a sick man from that time."

They took Saitana to Baragwanath
Hospital. But he got sicker. They
then sent him to Sterkfontein Mental
Hospital.

Saitana spent SIX months at
Sterkfontein. But he does not
remember much about Sterkfontein.
"I only remember one thing," he says
with a laugh. "Those cats there
smoked a lot of BB."

When Saitana came out of hospital,
people were not very nice to Saitana.

They whispered behind his back. They
said he was mad. They said he was
taking drugs.

But Saitana did not Iisten to the
peoples' stories. He picked up his
guitar again. And people came to
listen - and they loved him again.
Saitana was fighting back.

5
In 1979 Saitana went on tour allover
South Africa. He went with other
people people Iike Ki ppie
"Morolong" Moeketsi, Lionel
Peterson, Ab igai I Khubeka and the
Makhene Sisters.

In Bloemfontein Saitana was a big hit.
He played with aII h is heart. He
played alone on stage - just him and
his guitar. The people loved him They
stood up and clapped.
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Then they went to play in Potgieters-
rus. And then once again, Saitana met
with trouble.

"We were playing at the Roman
Catholic Church," says Saitana.
"Before the show, I was sitting out-
side the church hall. I was all alone. I
sat and looked at this window. And
then something just snapped in my
mind.

"I stood up and wa Iked to the
window. I kicked the window to
pieces. Just like that.

Some guy saw what I did. He ran to
his car to get a golf stick. Then he
came for me. The priest came running
and tried to stop him.

But that guy just came for me. He
swung the stick and hit me. And

then once again, I found myself in
the dark hole. When I woke up, I
only had one eye.

Sait ana does not hate the man who hit
him. He has no time for hate. As soon
as Saitana left the hospital, he picked
up his guitar again. And he began to
play his way to the top again.

Saitana has just joined a new group.
The group is called 'Aza'. "Just wait"
says Saitana. "By next year, we will
be ready. Then you will know all
about us!"

And so we leave Saitana - the brave,
simple man who likes making people
happy. He is on way up again. We
hope he stays that way. Goodbye and
good luck!

Get the next ten copies of Learn &Teach
for R2,50. " "
Send a postal order to Learn and Teach

Po.box 11074
Johannesburg 2000

Please write your name and address
clearly.
People in Botswana, Lesotho, Mozambique,
Namibia,Swaziland,Zimbabwe, must send
R3,50.

I

I

r
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LETTERS FROM OUR READERS
Dear Learn and Teach
I did not like "The Proud Story of Babsy
Mlangeni". I thought it was a very boring story.
When I read it, I nearly fell asleep. Why did
you write such a terrible story?

Thandi Mfamana
KWA-THEMA

If you ever have trouble falling asleep, now you
know what to do. Anyway, thanks for your
letter and goodnight. -editor

Dear Learn and Teach
I need some help. I have problems with my
skin. I have used a skin lightening cream - and
now I have deep black marks on my face. I'm
very worried. What can I do?

Constance Mathe.
DAVEYTON

We are sorry to hear about your problem
Constance. We spoke to a skin doctor about
the black marks on your face. The doctors said
they don't really know how to help you - but
they are trying to find away. But there are
some things you can do. The doctor said you
must stop using these creams. And you must
not spend too much time in the sun. The sun
will make the black marks worse. Go to a
chemist and get some cream that blocks out
the sun. -editor

Dear Learn and Teach
I reaIIy enjoy read ing the magaz ine. The
magazine has really improved my English. I
always look forward to the next magazine. But
can I ask you a favour. Can you please write
stories about other countries?

Gladys Sibeko
ST MARTIN'S CENTRE OF CONCERN

Thanks for your idea. Buy the magazine every
month and you won't be sorry. -editor

Dear Learn and Teach
think your English Lesson on building

societies was very good. I learnt a lot from the
lesson. I always wanted to know about how a
building society works. Now I know - and I will
always keep the magazine so I can remember.

But I have one problem. I am very poor in
Arithmetic. I don't understand how
percentages work. When you wrote about 4%
interest I did not understand.

No Name
No Address

Thanks for your letter. We are glad you liked
the lessons. We will try to write a lesson on
percentages soon. But readers, please don't
forget to send your names and addresses. So
we can answer your letters. -editor

Dear Learn and Teach
I worked for the railways for over eight years
I was an "Oor laai kruier". I then left the
railways to find a better job. I now work as a
till operator. I have asked the railways many
times for my pension money back. But they
never write back and tell me what is happening.
I will be very happy if you can tell me what to

do.

George Ngololo
ORANGEMUND

Thanks for your letter George. We spoke to
a lawyer about your problem. The lawyer
says you can get your monthly payments for
your pension back. The law says this is your
right if you started working after 1974. You
must go to the Staff Office in Oranjemund and
ask for your pension money. If they do not
help you, you can write to this address: Chief
Accountant, South African Railways and
Harbours, P.O. Box 47, Johannesburg, 2000

-editor
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Dear Learn and Teach
On 1 September 1980. I gave birth to a baby
girl at Kalafong Hospital. The baby was
premature. They put her in a incubator for 14
weeks. In the 6th week, she had a runny
tummy. They gave her medicine through a
needle in her hand. The next day the baby's
hand had a bad sore. When the sore got better
the fi ngers were stuck together. She had two
operations but they did not help. Then I had to
sign a form· and they cut her ring finger off.

Can claim for damages. Is it too late to claim
now?

J. Lefifi
MAMELODI EAST

We are very sorry to hear about your story.
Any patient or parent of a patient in hospital
has the right to ask what the hospital is doing.
Patients or parents can also complain if they
are unhappy.

You can still complain about what happened
to your baby's hand. You can also claim
damages from the hospital. You can complain
to the Superintendent of the hospital. Or go to
a lawyer for help.

If you don't have money for a lawyer, you can
go to the Legal Aid Board. The Legal Aid
Board nearest to you is. 217 Pretorius Street,
6th floor, Van Erkon Building. -editor

Dear Learn and Teach
Please do me a favour. I want you to write a
story about Kaiser Chiefs.

I really enjoy reading Learn and Teach. I think
Learn and Teach is the best magazine in
South Africa. It helps the blacks of South
Africa to read. I think Learn and Teach must
start magazines in black languages because
many black people can't speak English.

Isaac Lenami Ie Mophatiane
GA-RANKUWA

Thanks for your letter Isaac. We will write a
story on the history of Kaiser Chiefs soon. We
have already started a magazine in black

I

I

r

languages. The magazine has a mixture of Zulu,
Tswana, Pedi and Sotho. We will send you one
in the post. Write and tell us what you think.

ed itor

Dear Learn and Teach
I am a reader of Learn and Teach. I am very
proud of your magazine I read the story of
Babsy Mlanqeni The story IS very strong. [
learned how blind people live in the world.

Jonas Kqo!e
MAHWE LE RENG

Dear Learn and Teach
I thank you all very much for writing this
interesting magazine. I have already learned a
lot from it and I don't want to miss a word from
it. I am still looking forward to gain more and
more from Learn and Teach. I<eep it up

M. G. Mbuqe

Dear Learn and Teach
I am a domestic worker in Johannesburg. [
really enjoy the magazine. But I have one
complaint. When the magazine first started,
you had many stories for domestic workers.
Now you havet had stories about domestic
workers for a long time. What's happening?

Susan Maseko
JOHANNESBURG

Thanks for your letter Susan. You are quite
right. We haven't done a story about
domestic workers for a long time. We will
write a story about domestic workers very soon.
So don't give up - and keep buying the
magazine. -editor

WRITE TO US AT
LEARN and TEACH
PO BOX 11074
JOHANNESBURG 2000
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'STAYINGALIVE'

Selling in the streets of Johannesburg

Sell ing goods in the streets all day is
no fun. But many people must do
this. For them its the only way of
staying alive.

Billy and Amina sell flowers, fruit and
vegetables. People call them hawkers.
They work on the streets of Johannes-
burg.

They are poor, hard working people.
All they want in Iife is to keep their
families alive. But life has not been
easy. Life on the streets is one long
struggle.

This is the story of Billy and Amina -
and the struggle of the hawkers in
Johannesburg.

Billy and Amina are both indians.
Their grandfathers came to South
Africa nearly 100 years ago.

Ind ia is a poor country. Lots of
people live in India. Many people do
not have jobs. Thousands of people go
hungry.

India was very poor a hundred years
ago. And today India is still like this.

Billy and Amina's grandparents lived
in a small village in India. The people
worked on the land. They kept cattle.
And they grew rice and vegetables.
But the village did not have enough
land. They could not feed everybody.
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LOOKING FOR A NEW LIFE

Billy and Am ina's grandparents were
worried. They had to pay taxes to the
government in India. They had no
food to eat. And they could not find a
job.

So they decided to come to South
Africa. Rich white men owned big
sugar cane farms in Nata I. These
farmers needed many workers. But
they paid terrib Iy low wages. Africans
in Natal refused to work on the sugar
cane farms.

The farmers knew that the people of
Ind ia were poor. So they sent men to
the villages of India. These men were
called "Cool ie Catchers". They to Id
the poor people to come to the sugar
cane farms of Natal. They promised to
pay them lots of money.

Billy's grandfather listened to the lies
of the "Coolie Catchers". He was so
hungry he believed their words. He
agreed to go to Natal.

He signed a contract to wo rk on the
sugar cane farms for five years. And
thousands of poor ind ians did the
same.

So Billy and Amina's family came to
South Africa. They were looking for a
new life. Instead they found only
more hardship and suffering.

The work on the sugar farms was
heavy. They worked from sunrise to
sunset. They got one bowl of rice a
day. They lived in broken down

r

houses. The farms had no to i lets. And
they got very little wages.

All indian sugar workers hated their
jobs. They waited for the five years to
end. And then they left. Many went
to the Transvaal. They looked for
better jobs and higher wages.

Billy and Amina's grandparents did
the same. They thought, "maybe we'll
find our new life in the Transvaal."

"A POOR MAN'S JOB"

That's how Billy and Amina's family
came to Johannesburg. Things were a
b it better - but not mu ch.

Billy and Amina were born in the city.
They lived in Johannesburg all the
time. And they say, "we can only
remember being poor in this place."

Many Indians in Johannesburg had a
tough time - like most black workers.
Jobs were scarce. The 'colour bar' said
Indians could not work wherever they
wanted to. So most indian men
became waiters. Or they worked in
the shops of rich indians.

But the pay wasn't so good In these
jobs. The hours were long. Many poor
indians looked for other ways to
work. Many decided to sell flowers-
and fruit and vegetables in the streets.

"We did not need a lot of money to
be hawkers," says Billy. "But we also
did not make a lot of money.
Hawking is a poor man's job."
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Diagonal Street, Johannesburg - the workplace of many hawkers.

Black workers did not live in locations
or townships in those days. 'Indian',
'coloured' and 'african' workers lived
in the same parts of town. These were
places I ike Doornfontein, Ferreiras-
town, Vrededorp and Sophiatown.

These places were poor. They were
crowded. They were dirty. But they
were full of life. People lived
happi Iy. They did not wo rry so much
about names like 'indian', 'coloured'
or 'african' in those days.

Billy and Amina sold fruit and flowers
in places like Doornfontein and
Ferreirastown. Many hawkers sold
goods in Diagonal Street, Ferreiras-

town.

They worked in the rain, in the sun

and in the co Id. The hot sun made the
fru it go bad - and you can't get much
money for rotten fruit.

Work was tough. But th ings were
better in those days. People lived in
places full of life. And home was not
far from work.

/ILl KE WI LD ANIMALS"

But the government did not let people
live ill peace. They gave the hawkers
a hard time. They said hawkers could
not stand sti II in the streets. They had
to move all the time. They had to get
a licence to sell fruit and vegetables.

"Let me tell you about the police,"
says Billy. "They made special squads
to arrest us. They chased us like wild
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animals. They arrested us and put us
In pick-up vans - like criminals."

Then the government made a law
called the Group Areas Act. The law
said 'africans' and 'indians' and
'coloureds' must not live in the same
place. They built a big township called
Lenasia in the 1950's. They told all
indians to move to Lenasia.

Billy and Amina moved. Lenasia was
20 miles from town. Lenasia had no
market. And it cost money to bri ng
fru it and flowers to town everyday.
Many hawkers stopped selling in the
streets of Johannesburg.

i

f
I

The hawkers hated the Group Areas
Act. They say, "th is law moves people
around like cattle. It makes one race
stay in one place. It makes another
race stay in another place. It destroys
the life of people. The law is a crime."

from anything," says Billy. "If they
said don't go there, I went there. But
I was clever. I watched for the police.
When they come I wasn't there. Some-
times the police were not there. Then
I go and sell and get away. We learned
many tricks at that time. We had to
eat. "

MEN IN SUITS

But th ings got worse. Last year they
built a big new building near Diagonal
Street. It was called the Stock
Exchange. Rich men in big cars came
to work in the Stock Exchange.

"This policeman told me straight,"
says Amina. "He said the men in suits
and with big cars did not want us in
Diagonal Street. They said we make
the streets untidy."

The men in the suits joined the
police. Together they fought the
hawkers.

The police got stricter. "Every week
I got two tickets of fifty rand each,"
says Amina. "I was working for the
municipality not for myself. How
could I feed my kids?"

So Amina and Billy gave up hawking.
Many other hawkers stopped selling.
Today there are only five indian
hawkers in Diagonal Street.

Billy and Amina never found their
But Billy and Amina carried on. new life. They only found rich men
Everyday they took their goods to and the law. For them, a better life
Diagonal Street. "I never ran away is still only a dream.
This story is from interviews with hawkers, done by the Oral History Project, SAIRR.
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A TEST THAT SAVES WOMEN FROM CANCER

womb (cervix)
mouth of the womb.

Cervical cancer is a women's disease.
Many black women in South Africa
get cervical cancer. And many
women die from cervical cancer.

of the cervix. The cancer grows very
slowly.

The cervix is at the mouth of the
womb. The cancer grows in the skin

Doctors can stop the cancer. But they
can only stop the cancer if they find it
very early. If doctors don't fi nd the
cancer early, the cancer spreads to
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other parts of the body. Then doctors
cannot stop the cancer. And the
woman can die.

A woman does not know when she
has cervical cancer. She does not feel
sore. She does not feel sick. Women
only feel the cancer after a long
time - and then it's too late.

A pap smear is the only way to find
cervica I cancer early. The pap smear
is a test for cancer. The pap smear
is not painful. It does not take very
long.

All women must have a pap smear
test. If the test shows cancer, the
doctors can help the woman. Some-
times the woman with cancer does not
even have to stay in hospital.

But when the cancer has grown,
doctors must cut it out. If the cancer
is very bad the doctors may cut out
the whole womb. This is called a
hysterectomy.

The pap smear often shows that
women do not have cancer. But then
women must not stop having tests.
They must go for another test. They
must go after one year. Then they
must go for tests every two years.

Women can go to hospital or to the
family planning clinic for the test.
Doctors often don't tell women
about pap smears. So the women must
always ask for a pap smear. They must
tell the doctors that they want th is
test.

Many doctors say pap smears shou Id
be free. They say the government does
not spend enough money to fight
cervical cancer. They say the govern-
ment spends a lot of money on birth
control. But they don't spend enough
money to give all women free pap
smears. That is why many doctors
don't tell women about pap smears.
That is why women must always ask
for the test.

Doctors don't know for sure why
women get th is cancer But they know
of some things. Doctors think women
who have sex when they are very
young may get this cancer. Also
women who sleep with many men
may get this cancer. Some doctors
think women get this cancer from
men. They can get this cancer when
men don't keep themselves clean.

These things make it more easy for a
woman to get cancer of the cervix.
But doctors don't know all the causes.
Other things can cause the cancer. So
the cancer is a danger for all women.

But the only way to stop cervical
cancer is to find it early. To do this,
all women must have pap smears.
And they must have this test every
two years.

So all women should go to the
hospital. Or they should go to the
family planning clinic. They must ask
for the pap smear test. They should
not wa it. They shou Id go as soon as
they can.
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On the road

Horses have been good to old George
Zwane. With his horses and his cart,
George has made his living in this
world. For over 50 years, George
has travelled the streets of Johannes-
burg - fetching rubbish and dumping
rubbish.

George is now 82 years old. And he
is still on the road with his horses and
cart. Together they have gone to
many places. And they have seen
many things.

George does not want to rest. Every
morning he gets up at five to feed and
clean the horses. By seven, he is on
the road - doing what he knows best.

George likes to keep moving. So he
takes no chances. "I have three

horses," says George. "Charlie, Start
and Sweetie. They are all good pullers.
But I only need two for the cart. So
if one gets sick, I got one spare -
just like a spare wheel."

George's horses may get sick some-
times. But George never does. He is
not rich - but he has his health. His
eyes are good. He still has a couple
of teeth. And his memory is not bad
either.

II

"I was born in Vryheid In 1901,"
he will tell you. "My father called
me Umkhonto. But when I went for
baptism, they called me Georgie.

"My father died when I was very
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young. So my mother married the
brother of my father. That's how it
was in those days. My new father took
us to Ermelo."

Little George grew up like most other
kids in the countryside. He learned
the ways of the fields. And he under-
stood the ways of animals.

tired of that job. He wanted more
money. And in those days, if a man
wanted more money, he went to only
one place: Johannesburg.

III

"When I came to Johannesburg, I
found few houses," says George.

George and Dorah on their wedding day in 1925.

So when the umlungu came up to Ii And very few women. All I saw was
George and said Ii Hey boy f can you lots of horses. In those days, horses
work with horses?" George gave a big did everything. They were the lorries
smile and said, "Certainly!" and the taxis.

And so George got his first job. He
worked for a school near Ermelo.
George fetched the ch ildren's dirty
cloth i ng with a horse and cart. He
took the clothes for washing. And
then he brought the clothes back.

But after three years, George got

"I got a job with horses in Braam-
fontein. I lived in the backyard of the
company in Juta Street. I worked
hard for that man. I worked the whole
day and half the night.

Ii But I learned many th ings. I learned
how to pack a cart nice and tight. If
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you dropped a tab Ie or chai r In those
days, then you pa id the carpenter."

In 1925 George married the woman
he loved. Her name was Dora and she
cost him 15 head of cattle. She came
to stay with him in Johannesburg.

"We found a room at the Jewish
church In Bertrams," says George. "I
was a lucky man. Most men did not
live with their women."

When George got married, he wanted
to better himself. So after work every
day, he rode his bicycle to the night-
school in Doornfontein - Mondays to
Thursdays.

And he soon got another job. He
worked at a girls domestic science

school in Bertrams. "I made the fires
in the stoves every morning," says
George. "And when the girls went
home, I cleaned the pots and pans.
Those girls never cleaned their pots.
They were too lazy."

In 1929 George and Dora moved to
Alexandra Township. In those days,
black people could buy land In
Alexandra. And Alexandra was not
like it is today.

"There was plenty of space," says
George. "Only the top part was full
then. But down here at the bottom,
there were few people. A man cou Id
choose his own piece of land.

" In 1932 my fir st chi Id was born.
Now I thought about things. I decided
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George outside his church.

I must do what I know best. So I
bought some horses. And I went into
this business."

IV

George worked hard. He got up early
every morn ing and came home late at
night. "I did five loads a day in the
old days," says George. "There was
plenty of work and lots of open land
to dump my load "

George didn't get rich. But he brought
home food for his family - a family
that got bigger all the time. George
was the father of 14 ch i Idren. But, he
will tell you sadly, only four are still
alive today.

George saved his money carefully.

,

And he slowly built a house for his
family. When the house was finished,
he built a few rooms outside. And
then he built a small church for him-
self. George is a religious man. And he
always wanted his own church.

"I am a bishop," says George. "I have
a church for the poor people of this
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world. They come from all over."

So for many years, George travelled
many miles with his horses and cart.
And in his spare time he prayed with
his poor friends in h is church in
Alexandra Township.

George knows much about the town-
ship. He has seen many things. He
remembers the dangerous Msomi gang.
But he doesn't like ta Ik ing about
that. He knows what he must talk
about. And he knows what he must
not ta Ik about.

He remembers the times when people
didn't use the buses - because the fares
went up. "In 1957 people didn't use
the buses for a long time," says
George. "I helped the people in my
cart. I took the washerwomen to fetch
the wash ing at the wh ite peoples

place."

So George lived through the times -
times that were hard and dangerous.
George made his way slowly and
carefully. The good things came
slowly - but old George Zwane was his
own boss. And that's what mattered.

But then life turned a bit sour for
George. He lost his house. It happened
seven years ago.

v

George heard they were knocking
down the townsh ip. It was true - the
government wanted only hostels in

Alexandra.

They wanted to buy his house. George
thought he had no choice. So he sold
his house and his land to the West
Rand Admi nistration Board.

George decided to move to Evaton.
He liked Evaton. So he took the
money they gave him, and bought lots
of building material - bricks, windows
cement and wood.

George rented a shed in Evaton. And
he sent all the building material to
Evaton. Then he found a man to look
after the shed.

But alas! The man he found was no
good. When old George went to his
shed in Evaton, the man was gone -
and so was the building material.

So George still lives in Alexandra
Township. In the end, they did not
knock h is house down. The money
he so carefu Ily saved is all gone - and
he now has rent to pay.

George Zwane does not rest. The
wheels of his cart still turn. "The
work is harder now," says George.
"I can only do one load now. I must
go far to fi nd work. And I must look
hard for a place to dump."

But George does not complain. The
road is hard. But he does not want it
to end. "I'm glad to be here," says
the old man. "Over here, I know
what's what. But I don't know what's
waiting for me on the other side!"
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Letter puzzle
Look at the pictures and
fill in the right words.

Look for the words here.
~ sit,sondwch, Monday, mouth, hand, teeth, leg,V head, mask, chest ,noses,back, eyes, lough,

crutch,heort,money, food,

Dear Mpo,
Thanks for your letter. I hope you ore well and
happy.
Lost __ (day after Sunday) [went for 0 Job
interview with a man coiled Mr.Lucky. I walked into hiS
office and went to shake hi5 __ Cg
"Sorry:' he soid "I lost my hand in on occident. Pleose
-111down while I finish my '£
He took a big bite and his folseteeth fell out of
his __ ~. He said 1was very lucky
because I still hod my own ~
[ didn't know whol to do. 50 I scrotched my
--~ and sot down. I osked him about the
job. Hesaid they mode medicine for people with
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sore 5~~ and 5 {{(n. I~\!\

He soid 0\1 the workers muse wear _~5V
over the\r mouths and -- ~ r?)?
He soid he would 5how me the factory. He asked
me to poss him his c. ~ He soid he
had broken his _, ~ He said he wos
always haVing accidents because his __ ~ ~
were weak and he didnt see well. By this time 1
didn'L wont to work With a man who hod so many
acc\dents. So I left. When I got outside I had a good

~ ~~rlA.
-_.)~~~
50 [om stHt (ooking for work. Iwill 50on hove no
__ ~,:,.~~>.~gfor __ §Qrr\:jl.
[ think of you often.
With loye in my __ V ]uliu5.

Can you make a sentence?
1) spend people l.oo much Many liquor on money

2) liquor drink empty on Don't on stomach
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Here are the answers
What are the questions?
'We hove done the first one.
Answer: It is ten O'clock.
Question: what is the time?
Answer: The shop is in first street
Question:
Answer: I joined the Union in 1978.
Question:
Answer: No,l haven't seen your watch .
.Question:
Answer: I was in Soweto in lQ7b.
Queslion:

Answer: I'm going home in December .
.Quest\on:
Answer: It costs 89 cents.
Question:
Answer: The pain is in my leg.
Question:
Answer: I'm 38 years old.
Question:

Here are questions. Where is the shop? When did you join the
Union? Have you seen my watch? Where were you in 197b?
When ore you qomq home? How much does it C05t?
Where is the pom? How old ore you?
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Fill in the right word

1 .

2.

A township near East London .

Every black person has to carry one DID

The rules of the country are called ITJ=o3.

4. When there is no rain .

5. The last month of the year .

6. Workers who don't have jobs are .

7. When people do not eat they are .

Another word for factory is DID8.

9. People who work in factories are .

10. What workers are paid .

11. Animals that fly are called .............................

.. .. .. .. ~12. A person who owns a factory is called a

13. People who sell things in the streets

14. People who grow food are called .

Look for the right words here
Mdantsane pass farmers hungry unemployed December laws

firm boss hawkers birds workers droughtwages
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Look at the picture

Answer the questions

1) Do the boys look 50d or happy? _

2) was the picture token on a form or in 0 town?

3) How many goats con you 5ee? _

4) Why are the boys carrying the goat?

5) What do you think about the picture?

33 LEARN AND TEACH



Read and Write
Here is a story with no fullstops, commos or capital letter5.
Read the story.

on the road
horses have been good to old george zwone with his horses and
cart george has made his living In this world for over 50 years
george has travelled the streets of johannesburg fetching
rubbish and dumping rubbish

george '15 now 82 years old and he is slill on the rood With his
horses and cart together they have gone to many places
and they hove seen man~ things

Can you write the story With fullstops, com mas and capital
letters?

This 5tory comes from poge ,.,.0 n the road"
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Read the story and answer the questions
Modikwe sold newspapers in town. A young girl worked nearby. Her name was Ruth.
She came and sat with Modikwe. She talked to him while he worked.

In 1936 Ruth and Modikwe got married. They lived in Newclare and Sophiatown.
Then they went to live in Alexandra township.

In Alexandra Modikwe found much suffering. The people had no houses. Food was
expensive and the wages were low. The people began to fight for a better life. And
Dikobe tried to help them. He says these years were his 'primary schooling in politics'.

The rents in Alexandra were high. In 1946 the people went to live in the veld. They
were called squatters. The squatters wanted land to build their own houses. Modikwe
went to live in the veld with them. He was one of their leaders.

Modikwe read a lot in these years. He studied at night school. He loved writing. He
wrote about the people's struggles in a newspaper. This newspaper was called
'Inkululeko' (Freedom). Then Modikwe went to live in Orlando. He began to fight
for the rights of workers. He worked for the Shop and Office Workers Union.

Write your answers.
1) 'vVhat did Modikwe sell in town?

2) when did Ruth and Modikweget married?

3) What did the peope do in lq4b?

4) What was the nome of the newspaper Modikwe
worked on?

5) What were the people who went to live inthe veld
called?
6) Whal Union did Modikwe work for?

7) Who did Modikwe begin to fight for?
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SlOffCj and Lizzie have d son. His name is
lUGk'1. He h" now {our' years old- One dd~
-they 9D to lown in d td)( i.Lucky ;5 happy.

I-le~ dYlve ..•.•! How co-ne ev'ffj
pa 'OSih9 us? step On It, Sir!

_.~ ---~,-:--:-~~~--.;.

~.. ~--;-. (1- I
~.;.-- ~ -~-,.

-~-:;".

§ r"'-
il '
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r But Lu(,k~ hdS seen d paiY o~

yoltel'sk<ltes. ~e puts them Of'}.

He<j! Stop!

Soon the sateSrndn C3ives u.p_

~

Luck<j sees thdt SlofP~
dnd lizzie CdOnot
cdtch up with him. He
woits foy ~netl"l -TheCj
dye dngYlj wilh hhn.
That Wd5 d ~d I'm 50
th~nq to do! We thjysttj~
must take these.
'follerskdteS
bdCk!

Lizzie goes il1to d

Yestauvdnt t7edY d ta'li
rank. She t1skt; for
d 91dS5 of w('Jtet.

Wnt ~Dt( redd?
WQ.. se- lie whit~

onll.J ;
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vl.4.\AQ.tm,'S-, I-U.C.K~ ~KC1te5 ,nto "~(;;Dm~ DLCt Wtt"
the ""estau~d~!al hi3h speed.. d -tl"'d'j" __ - -- ~---,"":::;: •...:-.i:: •

The. I~Ki dyi'les OLlXl'j.lhe •..•
the~ See So~elhins ~"d of them.

f Heu { M~ toffee ~
I,,, ~ pple! _

__.. _.~._"-...e-/

leu:k~ ~Y4 be lhe !of.fee
aWlew

Lt.ck~ -tyies to edt H.e toHee
appie. eut he sees the fdlse led:v,.

Eks@.! Th3l ~ sure.)~
'lot d bite!
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