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A CALL FOR PEACE

Kagiso, August 1990. A young girl watches a council building burn

Death, destruction and grief... We have
seen and heard little else on the Reef for
the last three months. What are the
causes? What are the solutions?

Isaac Zwane has not slept in Diepkloof
hostel where he lives in Soweto since
the day that the violence on the Reef
began. "I can't go back there," he says.
"I have seen with my own eyes the
violence of these men. They killed one

of my room mates in cold-blood inside
the very room that we share."

Isaac Zwane is not the real name of
this hostel dweller. Like all the hostel
dwellers we interviewed, none of them
would let us take their photo or use
their,real name. The reason — fear.

There is good reason to be afraid.
Since the violence began over three
months ago, at least 750 people have
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been killed in townships such as
Sebokeng, Thokoza, Katlehong,
Kagiso, Vosloorus, Tembisa and
Soweto.

The deaths have been some of the
ugliest in South Africa's history —
people have been necklaced, hacked
to death with pangas, beaten, clubbed,
knifed or shot.

The dead include hostel dwellers, who
have been killed by fellow hostel
dwellers; township residents killed by
hostel dwellers and hostel dwellers
killed by township residents. They
include ANC supporters, Inkatha
supporters and people who do not
belong to any organisation.

What are the causes of the violence?
Why did it start? And, equally
important, how will it end?

"NON-RACIAL AND NON-ETHNIC"

It has been said, especially in
newspapers, that this is a "war"
between Zulus and Xhosas. Is this
really true? We asked Graeme
Simpson, a researcher who works for
the Project for the Study of Violence at
the University of the Witwatersrand.

"In my opinion, to say that the cause of
the violence is tribalism is to miss the
point," he said. "The violence is caused
by two main reasons, political conflict
and the hostel system.

"However, it is not true to say that
tribalism plays no part. After all, the
apartheid system was based on
dividing people into different groups.
The apartheid regime has been telling
people for over 40 years that a Zulu
cannot live side by side with a Sotho,
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and a white cannot live peacefully with
a black. Some people believe this.
That is why it is our duty to talk, not
only of a non-racial future South Africa,
but a non-ethnic country as well."

Lucas Nkosi, a hostel dweller, agrees
and puts forward this argument. "If it
was a Zulu-Xhosa war, then why aren't
the Zulu families in the townships
fighting the Xhosa families in the
townships? Also, there is much
violence in Natal, where the fighting is
between Zulu and Zulu. How can you
say that is tribalism?"

We asked Simpson to explain what he
means when he says the violence is
political. He explained it this way: "The
violence may have started with
Inkatha's recruitment policy. After
February 2, when the ANC and the
PAC were unbanned, Inkatha's
weaknesses as an organisation began
to show. It is a regionally based
organisation with a membership based
on ethnicity. The ANC, on the other
hand, is a nation-wide organisation. Its
members come from all of South
Africa's people.

"Now, it has been shown that Inkatha
does not have much support in the
PWV area. In two surveys done by two
different marketing groups among
black township dwellers, Inkatha got
poor results. In the one survey,
Buthelezi got only 2% support as a
leader, while Mandela received 84%. In
the other survey, the researchers found
that not only was there little support for
Inkatha, but there was also much
resentment against the organisation."

Simpson believes that because of
Inkatha's need to show that it has
support, it started recruiting members.
The hostels are an especially good
place to look for new members

An Inkatha hostel dweller addresses his
fellow hostel dwellers. Soweto, August 1990

because there are so many people
squashed into one area. In the PWV
area alone, over 160 000 men live in
hostels.

But the way Inkatha recruits is
disturbing. One hostel dweller told us: "I
can't sleep at the hostel because I am a
Zulu but I do not want to join Inkatha.
But if I don't join, I will be killed..."

In Natal, it is said that Inkatha uses
forced recruitment as its method of
gaining new membership. People are
allegedly forced to join the organisation
if they want to carry on teaching, get a
house or even go to school. And
Inkatha controls the Kwa Zulu
government which backs it up.

"THIRD FORCE"

But another group is emerging as the
cause of the violence. This is a "third
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There is no privacy in the hostels — even when you go to the toilet

force". Andrew Mapheto, an ANC
regional organiser, believes that this
"third force" is driving the violence. In an
article in Work in Progress magazine,
he wrote: "Generally speaking, what
seems to happen is that special squads
of killers or provocateurs move into a
township or hostel, cause friction and
then move away It is clear that there
is a sinister and organised plan behind
this violence."

An ANC pamphlet agrees with this
view. It says that the attacks have been
carried out by gangs of well-trained
killers who are "linked to the special
forces of the SADF". White men in
black masks have been seen on at

least four occasions
where people were
killed, including at the
Jeppe Station
massacre.

The pamphlet says that
the attacks are similar
to those that have been
carried out in Angola
and Mozambique.
There are rumours of
Renamo bandits and
Koevoet members
being involved in the
violence.

Simpson agrees that
the only people who
have an interest in
seeing that the
violence continues, is
this "third force". "The
other parties, like the
ANC, Inkatha and the
Nationalist Party, are
all being hurt by the
"war", he says. "But the
right-wing are against
negotiations and
against a democratic

South Africa with majority rule. Their
aim is to destabilise the country."

But there is growing evidence that it is
not only whites who are part of a "third
force". Black people, who do not
belong to either Inkatha or the ANC,
are said to be hiring themselves for
assassinations for as little as R50.
Who is hiring them?

"LIKE A CAGED BULL"

But there is another major reason for
the violence, one that all the hostel
dwellers we spoke to put at the top of
their list — the hostels themselves and
the living conditions in them.
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As the writer Mtutuzeli Matshoba
wrote: "Every man is born with a
certain amount of pride in his humanity.
But I have come to believe that this
pride is only a mortal thing, and that
there are many ways to destroy it. One
way is to take a man and place him in
a Soweto hostel."

John Radebe, who lives in Diepkloof
Hostel, explains: "We live with sixteen
people to one room. The rooms are
dirty. Everybody plays his radio at the
same time — in a different language!
The noise is terrible. The lights are left
on until the early hours of the morning,
while some people want to sleep. The
bathrooms are dirty, they have no toilet
doors or shower doors. There is no
privacy.

"We are without our women and
children. This is bad because it
encourages us to fight. When the
women are there, they stop you from
fighting. You have to think about your
responsibilities."

Another worker told us he felt about
living in a hostel: "We are like caged
bulls in a kraal. If a bull is caged, one
day it will break the kraal fence and
destroy whoever is in its way. We have
lived like this for many years..."

He continued: "You know, if a man is
near his family, he controls himself and
doesn't do things that his wife may not
like. Here we are men-only and there is
nobody to keep us in check. There is
no-one here to ask you: But what
about the children?"

Simpson agrees that the living
conditions are one of the main causes
of the violence. He added: "Another
problem is that the hostels are isolated
from the communities. The hostel
dwellers are not really part of a

Two men share a cold shower in a hostel

community. That is why there is
sometimes tension between them and
the township residents."

This tension has been present a long
time. In August 1976, the first clash
occurred in Soweto. Township
residents had called a stayaway and
the hostel dwellers, who did not know
about it, attacked. Many people were
killed, and had their property damaged
or looted.

Elvis Mbatha, another hostel dweller,
told us that when he goes drinking at a
shebeen, he never tells the other
drinkers that he lives in a hostel. "I know
what the reaction will be," he says.

"BLIND PEOPLE"

So what are the answers? How will the
violence stop?
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Hostel dwellers outside Meadowlands Hostel — Soweto

There have been many calls for Nelson
Mandela, the ANC's deputy-president,
to meet with Gatsha Buthelezi, leader
of the Inkatha Freedom Party. Will it
help if the two leaders meet?

Simpson has this to say: "It may help in
the short term. Buthelezi's pride may
be restored. But there is the danger of
the two leaders meeting, and nothing
changing."

Simpson believes that in order for
peace to be restored, we need political
solutions — in other words, elections
for a democratic, non-racial and non-
ethnic South Africa. He also believes
that we need more democratized
policing — in other words, a police
force where civilians have some say.
But most importantly, he believes that
local level leadership, like street
committees, need to be built up again
and become strong.

These were destroyed by the apartheid
regime.

Some people talk about closing the
hostels. Still others say that they
should be turned into housing for
families. One thing is clear — the
hostels cannot stay as they are.
Changes have to be made urgently —
and they must be made after
consultation with the hostel dwellers
and township residents.

But finally, perhaps the best solution is
tolerance and respect for our fellow
men and women. We must all learn to
forgive, to agree to disagree, and most
importantly, to allow others to hold
different views to ourselves.

To quote the great American leader,
Martin Luther King: "If we allow the law
of an eye for an eye to rule us, we will
be left with blind people only " •
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THE SCREAMING
SUNDOWNER

The two teams
play an
entertaining
and attacking
football. The
fans are
always on their
feet cheering
their heroes.
Fifteen
minutes into
the match
"The Birds"
score an
excellent goal.
"The Birds'"
supporters, on
the western
side of the
stadium, go...
wild with joy.
On the eastern
part, the
Mamelodi
side, it's as
quiet as a

the story of Stanley "Screamer" Tshabaiala cemeterv vard

Double Action Mamelodi Sundowns is one of the best soccer clubs in
South Africa. This is mainly because of the great skills of its coach,
Stanley "Screamer" Tshabaiala. Learn and Teach spoke to him...

IT'S a cool, sunny Saturday. We are at
Ellis Park stadium in Johannesburg on
this day, 25 September 1990. The
occasion: the Bob Super Save Bowl
competition between "The Brazilians",
Mamelodi Sundowns and "The
"Beautiful Birds", Moroka Swallows.

in the dead of
the night.

It's twenty-
eight minutes
into the game

and the match is as fast-paced as ever.
A Sundowns player is badly tackled
and down he goes with a loud groan.
Tempers are high... Suddenly, a tall
dark-skinned man rushes into the field.
This is none other than Stanley
Screamer Tshabaiala.
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Screamer Tshabalala in action for Kaizer Chiefs
in 1976

Moments later Screamer leaves the
field. He walks slowly towards the exit,
his head is bowed, and he is obviously
sad. The man has been given the most
serious punishment on the soccer field
— he was shown a red card for
arguing with a Swallows player. This
means he was being sent off the field
and will be suspended for the next
three matches. To add salt to the
wounds, Sundowns loses the
match: 2-0.

Screamer Tshabalala is Mamelodi
Sundowns1 coach. He is one of very
few black coaches in the National
Soccer League (NSL). In spite of what
happened to him on this day, his
record is impressive, and without doubt
he is the most successful black coach
in the country. This Saturday's defeat is
the first in 25 matches.

THE EARLY YEARS

Screamer was born in Orlando East in
1949. The first sport to attract him was
boxing. He was a student of the
famous Transvaal boxing champ, Jerry
Moloi.

"I started boxing lessons while I was
still at school," says Screamer. "I
wasn't a great boxer. Sometimes I got
a good hiding from my colleagues. At
home my parents complained about
this 'panelbeating' (bruises). I did not
last long and I decided to give up the
sport.

"I then decided to devote my whole life
and spirit to soccer. I was already a
regular in the street teams that we
formed as 'laaities'. In 1968,1 was
recruited into the local team, Orlando
Preston Brothers.

"I started playing for this team in
the second division. Soon, I was
promoted into the first division.
Playing in the middle field was what I
liked most. This gave a lot of room for
doing what youngsters like most —
playing entertaining football," Screamer
says.

"A year later in 1969, I got a big break.
I was recruited by the present
chairperson of the NSL, Rodger Sishi,
to play for Alexandra Real Fighters.
Fighters was a good team and I gained
a lot of experience as a player.

"It was while I was playing for this
team that Kaizer Motaung and the
late Ewert "The Lip" Nene formed
Kaizer's XI — now Kaizer Chiefs.
I joined this team in 1970. Chiefs
played in the National Professional
Soccer League (NPSL). That is how I
became a professional player," says
Screamer.
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Screamer Tshabalala proudly displays the first
coach for Mamelodi Sundowns in

TWO BROKEN LEGS

"I regard Kaizer Chiefs as my school of
soccer. I learned a lot from guys like
Kaizer and "Zero" Johnson, who was
the club's coach. But of course, I have
developed those skills more since
those early days," says Screamer.

"Ten years later, in 1980, I left Chiefs
and joined Orlando Pirates. A few
months later, I got injured and broke
my left leg. I couldn't play for a while.
Many people thought I was finished. It
was a difficult period in my life. But I
didn't allow myself to be discouraged.

"After recovering I played a few games
and I found out that I could still go on.
Soon after that, in 1981, I went to play
in Florida in the United States of
America (USA). I stayed there for a

year. It was so
exciting and I learnt
so much.

"When I came back
home, I was full of
energy and hoping
to share my
experiences with
the other players.
The team organised
a 'welcome home'
game for me. I
thought I'd do a
trick or two that I
learnt abroad.
Unfortunately, I only
touched the ball
twice. Then I broke
my right leg!" says
Screamer.

Screamer is not the
kind of person who
is easily
discouraged. After
his leg healed, he

went straight back into training. "I was
lucky," he says. "Pirates appointed me
coach of the club. I was so happy that
the club had given me this opportunity.
I knew from the beginning that I would
succeed. In that same year the club
won the BP Top Eight competition. I
smiled from ear to ear when we were
presented with the trophy."

A NEW BEGINNING

In 1982, Screamer left Pirates to join
Durban African Wanderers. "This time I
put on my boots again while at the
same time coaching the team. It was a
difficult job being a player-coach. But
nothing is easy in this world," says
Screamer.

"I stayed with Wanderers for a year.
After this I decided to accept a

trophy he won as
1986
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The squad of the 1989 "Brazillians" team

coaching job in the second division of
the league. I joined Alexandra
Blackpool and stayed with the team
until 1984."

Screamer may not have achieved fame
in these years but his skills were
improving by day. Then in 1985 came
his chance of a lifetime. Since then his
name has been added to those of the
greatest coaches.

In 1985, a Soweto businessman and a
great soccer fan, Zola Mahobe, bought
a small and struggling team called
Mamelodi Sundowns. At that time the
team was third from the bottom of the
18 teams in the NSL. Everybody
thought that the team would never
make the first division again the
following year. But Zola knew better!

Zola went around looking for coaches
and met Screamer. "This is the right
man for the job," Zola said when he
met Screamer. "Can you start right
away?" he asked. Without thinking

twice, Screamer accepted the job on
the spot.

"Zola said to me: 'Screamer, I want you
to build this team into a powerful force
that will challenge the 'big three' of
Soweto, particularly Kaizer Chiefs. I
leave the matter to you.' This was a
difficult job but I agreed to take it,"
says Screamer.

What happened to Sundowns after
Screamer took over is now history.

BUILDING THE TEAM

Screamer's first job was to make sure
that the team was not demoted to the
second division. He succeed and they
remained in the first division. That was
the first sweet taste of victory. But the
really difficult job was still to come.

Says Screamer: "We started by
building the team. Zola and I drew up a
'shopping list' of players we needed.
Soon big names were playing in the
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team: Pitso "Jingles" Mosimane, Mike
"Sporo" Mangena, Mike Ntombela,
Andries Chitja and others.

"Some of the people in the
management of the club were opposed
to Zola employing a black coach. The
coach just before me was also black
and these people thought Zola was
wasting his time. But the man stuck to
his guns," says Screamer.

Soon, these people saw that Zola was
right and they were wrong. In the very
first year Sundowns won against the
big teams that previously looked down
on it. Also, its position improved on the
NSL log. For the first time in many
years the threat of demotion was not a
worry.

In the same year, 1986, came the taste
of real victory."The Brazilians" won the
finals of the Mainstay cup competition.
There was joy and dancing in the
streets of Mamelodi. Overnight
Screamer became the "people's
coach".

"The Brazilians" went on to score more
wins over the more fancied clubs.
Soon, Sundowns was recognised as a
force in South African soccer.
Screamer realised that he needed to
learn more about coaching. In 1987, he
went to Italy to improve his coaching
skills. When he came back he
introduced his famous 'piano and
shoeshine' style.

'PIANO AND SHOESHINE1

We asked Screamer what is different
about his coaching style and the style
of other coaches. "You see, many
teams have confidence in white
coaches only. These coaches' style of
play is copied from British soccer
because many of them have played in

Britain. Their style does not allow for
freedom of the players," Screamer
says.

"Players today are robots, they do what
the coaches want — they are not as
creative as they used to be. In my
opinion these coaches are destroying
the spirit of entertainment that is so
great in South African football. My
'piano and shoe-shine' style, on the
other hand, simply means that the
players must be relaxed and play
entertaining football. In that way they
have much more freedom to do what
they like while at the same pushing
forward.

"I learnt this 'piano' in Italy. During my
stay there, I was watching a match and
I heard a coach who always said to his
players 'piana'. I asked this man what
'piana' meant. He told me that it meant
'relax'. The coach was telling his
players to be relaxed when they had
the ball under their control.

"When I came back to South Africa I
used the tactics I learnt. I also
encouraged my players to be relaxed.
Instead of saying 'piana,1 we said
'piano1. I also allowed my players to be
creative, to polish the ball a bit and
entertain fans — that I called
'shoeshine'," says Screamer.

In 1988 many teams were stopped in
their tracks by this deadly 'piano and
shoeshine style1. The same year, "The
Brazilians" won the Ohlssons
Challenge cup, the BP Top Eight cup
and the glorious Castle League
competition. To crown it all, the team
was awarded the "Castle League Team
of the Year".

THE BAD DAYS

In the meantime, Zola was arrested
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Under his coach Screamer Tshabalala, defender
"Eewie" Khambule was voted "Player of the Year1

in 1988

and found guilty for accepting stolen
money from the Standard Bank. He
was sentenced to 16 years in prison.
The team was taken over by the bank
and then sold to the Krok brothers.
Things also started to go sour for
Screamer.

"Zola's arrest hurt me and the club. We
tried to keep things together for some
time. But we did not succeed.
Immediately after Zola left, some
dissatisfaction started among the
players. The officials of the club,
including me, were dismissed by the
players in 1989. It was a sad day for
me...

"I was then employed by Moroka
Swallows for a short while. In the

meantime Sundowns appointed three
coaches. The club's position did not
improve. The team did not win any
competition that year. The fans
demanded me back and I returned to
the club this year," says Screamer with
a bright smile.

"I have a very good relationship with
our players now," stresses Screamer.
"Today, we are a family — and we are
more united than ever, ever before.
The team is doing well and I am
hopeful that we are going to gain more
victories this year.

"We have already won two cups and
we are in the race for the NSL
championship. So far we have lost only
two league matches. As our motto
says: The Sky is the Limit1. We are
really aiming to reach the skies," says
Screamer proudly.

THE HAPPIEST MAN

We asked Screamer how he feels
about Zola's absence. "I feel really
bad. The team, myself, and
everybody owe much to Zola. If it was
not for him, the team would not be
where it is now.

"I would like Learn and Teach to send
this message to him: We will keep up
the good work until he comes back.
And, if on his release, he is able to
come back to the team, I'll be the
happiest man alive," says Screamer.

Much praise should go to Screamer
for the courage he has shown in the
face of all the difficulties he met until
he became a great coach. And to
those who still belong to the old
school and believe that white
coaches are better than black ones —
we say: look at Screamer and eat your
words! •
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PICKING UP THE PIECES

Thobeni Magubane, Eric Dladla and Bhekisa Luthuli — three young Natal refugees who are
part of a wood-work project in Edendale

What is happening to the children of war-
torn Natal? How do they survive? Learn
and Teach spoke to three youths who are
struggling to cope with the war...

THE war in Natal has left its mark on
everybody living there — but perhaps
the worst victims are the children of the
area.

Over 6000 children have become
refugees, with no home to go to. Some
are "lucky" and are still with their
parents. Others have been separated
from their parents and are living far
away from their villages in townships

like Edendale near Pietermaritzburg.
Without a father or mother, the children
have nobody to care for them, no
money and no way of supporting
themselves.

Schooling has almost stopped. A total
of 21 schools have been forced to
close in the Pietermaritzburg area.
Five have been attacked. Over 60 000
students are out of school. So the
youths have nothing to do all day and
are losing years of education.

Some of the children have seen terrible
things in the war. Their mothers,
fathers, family members and friends
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have been murdered in front of their
eyes. Because they have seen so
much violence, some of them have
become violent themselves.

Young children use home-made
weapons to play with. They have
knives, pangas, and guns. Many want
to take revenge on the people who
destroyed their homes and killed their
loved ones. Psychologists and social
workers say that life for these children
will never be the same again — they
will never know a proper childhood.

It is difficult not to lose hope and turn to
violence in such a terrible situation. But
some children are trying to forget the
war and get on with their lives. They
are doing everything possible to pick
up the pieces and start again. Three
such youths are Eric Dladla, Bhekisa
Luthuli and Thobeni Magubane.

Learn and Teach found the three
youngsters at the YMCA centre in
Edendale. They are part of a wood-
work project that was set up by the
YMCA in the township.

Eric Dladla fled his home with his
parents in 1987. Eric was 19 years old
then and was doing standard 6. Eric is
still with his family, although they have
lost everything.

Bhekisa Luthuli is 17 years old and
very shy. He was 14 years old when
his home in KwaMphumuza near
Caluza was attacked. Bhekisa fled and
went to stay at the YMCA in Edendale.
He has seen his family only a few
times since he left. Bhekisa was in
standard 5 when he left and has not
been back to school since 1987.

Thobeni Magubane's parents are
Inkatha members. Thobeni is not.
Thobeni fled his home with his brothers

in October 1986. He says that they
would have been killed if they had not
fled. He is 22 years old and he* left
school in standard 6. He has not seen
his parents since he left.

We asked the youths to tell us about
the project they are working in, their
lives and their hopes and dreams for
the future.

Can you tell us about the wood-work
project?

Thobeni: The project started in
October 1989 after some social welfare
and church groups in Natal donated
tools to the YMCA. They said we could
use them and do something to make a
living. We started to make tables,
chairs, benches, bookshelves and
curtain pelmets. We also work with tin
and make small cases.

Had you done wood-work before?

Eric: No, we are learning as we go
along. We have not had any training.
We just look at the furniture we see
around us and we take measurements.
Then we work together and make the
different parts. For example, if we are
making a table, one of us makes the
legs and the other makes the top.

What do you do with the goods
afterwards?

Bhekisa: We sell them to people in the
community or at flea-markets. People
especially like our curtain pelmets.

Thobeni: We need money to buy food
and clothes. We also have to pay R15
a month rent for the backrooms we
have rented from some of the families
in the township. We share the money
we get from our sales equally between
the sixteen members of our project.
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Bhekisa Luthuli works on a bench he has made

and do wood-work so that
we can help our
communities. They really
need the goods we make.
Besides we will be raising
money for our studies. I
want to be an electrician.

Bhekisa: I have not
decided what I want to be,
but I want to learn
something that will help
my community.

How do you see your
future?

Bhekisa: Although it is
quiet now, we are not sure
if it is the end of the
violence. It has spread to
the Transvaal now. We
cannot be sure that there
will be no more attacks.

But we also save some money to buy
more material and for the maintenance
of our tools.

Are you going to try to improve your
skills in carpentry?

Thobeni: We are already doing that.
We attend a project called Sawubona
Youth Project where we are taught
about plans, drawings and the finer
details of carpentry. As you can see,
we are not all here today. Some of our
members have gone to a three-week
training course at the Sawubona.

When the violence stops and you go
back home, will you continue what
you are doing?

Thobeni: We love our work. But the
first thing we will do is go back to
school. Then after school in the
afternoon, we will go into the workshop

Eric: We want to go back home but
until there is complete peace and we
are allowed to continue with our
activities — that of *enlightening our
people and telling them the truth — we
can't go back. I think our future will be
*bleak unless we can go back to
school.

How do you think the violence will
end?

Thobeni: So long as people want to
take revenge, I see no way that the
violence will stop. I think the violence
will only end the day South Africa
becomes liberated. It will be a day
when we will all be reconciled and be
happy again.

You spoke about revenge...
Amongst the three of you, is there
anyone who maybe wants to take
revenge?
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Bhekisa: No, we will not do that. We
have suffered terribly. If Inkatha
members want peace, we will accept
them with open arms. We will stay
together again as brothers.

Do you have anything to say to
people in the Transvaal who have
recently been 'displaced from their
homes?

Thobeni: We say to our comrades
they should be strong and not give up.
But they should expect the most
difficult period in their lives if the
violence continues.

Lastly, we appeal to all youth to take
their futures into their hands. The war
has disrupted our lives but it is not yet
too late to recover! •

CHECK THE MEANING

enlighten —you enlighten someone by
giving them knowledge that they did not
have before

bleak — we say a situation is bleak when it
is bad and looks like it will not get better

displaced — people who are forced to
move away from the area where they live
are displaced

Would you like to advertise in
Learn and Teach magazine?
Phone our advertising department
(011)29-5051/2/3/4

A low technology media hand book

COST: R8 for organised workers and the unemployed
R12 for organisations and individuals
PLUS: R1.50 for postage
Please send the money to Grassroots Publications P.O. Box 1161
Cape Town 8000
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Media plays an important role in communicating
the ideas, strategies and campaigns of our
organisations and in exposing the economic and
social conditions within our communities.

This book is designed to assist comrades involved
in low-tech media production as:
* a training resource for for media facilitators

running training programmes
* a step by step guide to comrades who have little
or no experience in pamphlets, posters, t-shirts
and banner making and do not have access to
training facilities or resources of service
organisations.

A low technology media hand book for
organisations produced by the CAP
Media Project and Grassroots
Publications.



The villagers of Phokeng have fought bravely against Bophuthatswana "independence'
for many years. At the forefront of their struggle are Chief Lebone and

Ma Semane Molotlegi...

FOR some people it never rains — it
pours!

For Ma Semane and Chief Lebone
Molotlegi, this is certainly true. Over
the last thirteen years, the couple have
been detained and harassed time and
again by the Bophuthatswana
government.

But even though they have suffered,
their spirit has not been broken. They
are as against Bophuthatswana's

"independence" as ever before. And
for this, the Molotlegis have paid
dearly.

Chief Molotlegi and Ma Semane
are the royal rulers of the small
village of Phokeng, near Rustenburg
in the Western Transvaal. Learn and
Teach spoke to Ma Semane in her
home in the village. As we listened
to her story, we could not help
feeling that she is a woman of great
courage.

17 LEARN AND TEACH



A ROYAL CHILD

On 27 August 1943, a royal child
was born to Tshekedi and Ela Khama.
There was much joy in Botswana
when the people heard that the late
Sir Seretse Khama's uncle had a
little daughter. Sir Seretse was
president of Botswana until he died.
The Khama's called their daughter
Semane.

The young Semane started her
education in Botswana, then studied
for a while in South Africa and finished
matric in 1963 in Zimbabwe. In the
meantime, she fell in love.

Lebone Molotlegi was the handsome
Paramount Chief of the Bafokeng
people of Phokeng. Semane and
Lebone were married in the December
holidays of 1963. Following the
tradition of royal families, Ma Semane
went to live with her husband's people.

DIFFICULT LIVES

The Molotlegis soon started a family.
They had two girls and four boys.
During her very early days at Phokeng,
Ma Semane saw how difficult the
women's lives were. Their husbands
were far away working and the women
had to bring up the children on their
own.

As soon as the little Molotlegis were
old enough to be left with "koko" (the
grandmother), Ma Semane toured her
village. She spoke to the women about
their problems, their hopes and their
dreams. Together, they decided to form
an organisation so that they could help
each other. So began the Bafokeng
Women's Club.

The women worked happily together
for many years. Then on 6 December

1977, things turned sour. This was the
day that Bophuthatswana became
"independent".

PILLARS OF STRUGGLE

Even before "independence", many
Bophutatswanan people had formed
parties to fight against it. In 1971, the
National Seoposengwe Party (NSP)
was formed to oppose Bophutha-
tswana Democratic Party (BDP), which
was led by Chief Lucas Mangope. The
NSP said that they would never accept
"independence". They said that
Bophuthatswana was — and always
would be — a part of South Africa.

The NSP's leaders were harassed
by the Bop police. They were often

thrown in jail. Chief Molotlegi and Ma
Semane had joined the NSP six years
before. They too found themselves
under the watchful eyes of the
Bop police.

Phokeng did not become part of the
"Republic of Bophuthatswana" until the
next year, 1978. The Bafokeng people
were angry and refused to belong to
the homeland. The people resisted and
the Molotlegis stood by them. The
community soon saw the couple as the
pillars of their struggle.

Mangope wanted to punish the
Molotlegis for standing up to him. He
often sent his police to the family
home. They would wake up the
household and say that they were
"looking for terrorists". The women in
the women's club were also harassed
in the same way.

White employers in the area also made
the people suffer. They would not hire
anyone who was opposed to
"independence". Many people lost their
jobs. >-\
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ROOM FOR THIRTY

Ma Semane realised that they had to
do something to help the unemployed
people. So the Women's Club started a
self-help dress-making project called
Mahube Fashions.

Ma Semane remembers: "One
hundred and fifty women applied for
the job. It was terrible, but we only had
room for thirty. We started training the
women and sold our dresses to the
community and to tourists. Soon, the
women were able to take groceries
home again. We were very proud."

The Women's Club had other big
plans. They wanted to raise funds for a
community centre. The centre would
have an advice office and run adult
education classes. In 1988, the
Women's Club thought their plans were
about to come true. They had nearly
enough money to start building the
centre.

JOY AND DANCING

Then came an attempted coup. In
1986, Rocky Malebane-Metsing
formed a party called the People's
Progressive Party (PPP). The PPP
promised that if they won an election,
they would get rid of corruption in the
government.

But in 1988, the PPP decided to act in
other ways. In the early hours of
Wednesday, 10 February, Malebane-
Metsing overthrew the homeland
government in a coup. There was joy
and dancing in the streets as the
people looked forward to the end of
Mangope's rule.

But the celebrations did not last long.
The South African Defence Force
(SADF) moved in ... and crushed the

Ma Semane Molotlegi wearing one of the
beautiful dresses made by the women of

Mahube Fashions

coup. Then they put Mangope back in
power.

"The coup," says Ma Semane, "gave
Mangope the chance he was waiting
for. He arrested those who supported
the PPP or the NSP. And he banned
the Women's Club and detained 51
members, even though there was no
proof that the women were involved in
the coup. The women in the club were
the only women who were arrested. My
husband and myself were also
arrested."

Ma Semane and the 51 other women
detainees were put in a small cell at
the Rooigrond prison in Mafikeng.
"The cell was so small that we were

19 LEARN AND TEACH



Ma Semane enjoying the birthday party that was organised for her this year by the Phokeng
community and the "Support Chief Lebone Molotlegi Campaign"

packed like sardines in a tin,"
remembers Ma Semane. "My husband
was in another cell. We were released
after fourteen days without being
charged with any crime."

INTO EXILE

After his release, Chief Lebone got
very sick and went into hospital. When
he came out, he decided to leave
Bophuthatswana. He thought that the
police would detain him again. Chief
Lebone crossed the border into
Botswana where he is still living in
exile.

But before he left, he asked his uncle,
Cecil Tumahole, to take his place. Like
Chief Lebone, Tumahole is a loved and
respected member of the Phokeng
people.

Mangope refused to recognise
Tumahole. Instead, he appointed

Lebone's younger brother, George
Molotlegi, in his place. "It is sad to see
brother against brother," says Ma
Semane. "But George Molotlegi does
not have the support of the
community."

A CRUEL ACT

Chief Lebone's exile was a bitter blow
for the people of Phokeng. But when
Mangope banned the Mahube project,
it hurt even more.

"Closing the project left many women
jobless," says Ma Semane. "What
Mangope did was like a cruel mother
taking the last piece of bread from a
helpless hungry child. The Women's
Club decided that we could not just
stand by and watch him take away our
bread and butter."

The women took the banning to the
Supreme Court. They used the law and
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what the Bill of Rights says about
freedom of speech and association.
The court ruled in favour of the
Women's Club and the ban was thrown
out. But soon after that, Mangope
issued a new banning order. At the
moment, the PPP, the Black Sash, the
Transvaal Rural Action Committee, the
Bafokeng Women's Club and other
organisations are banned.

"But our struggle continues," says Ma
Semane. "We are not afraid. And we
are not scared to speak out and tell the
world how they are suffering."

"WEAK KNEES"

In 1989, Ma Semane went overseas to
tell people about what was happening
in Bop. When she arrived back at Jan
Smuts airport, she was stopped by the
South African security police.

Ma Semane remembers: "It was on
Wednesday, 29 November. Just as I
was about to go through customs
control at the airport, a man came up
to me. He told me to follow him. I got
such a fright. My heart started to beat '
loudly and my knees felt weak.

"He took me to a room where I
found the Bop police. 'Hello, Ma
Molotlegi,1 they said. 'Don't you
think that you were painting our
country black when you spoke
overseas?' they asked. I told them
everything I said was true and that I
would say the same things again — at
home or overseas." , :

The police finished questioning
Ma Semane two hours later. As she
walked outside, she saw a beautiful
sight. About 450 women from Phokeng
were waiting to welcome her home!

A family portrait of the royal Molotlegi family
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A DEAD PAPER

Back in Phokeng, the harassment
continues. "The police wake me up at
all times of the night. They say that
they are looking for Malebane-Metsing
or ANC soldiers. They don't even bring
search warrants. Once when I asked
them for a search warrant, they told me
to go and fetch it myself.

"And Bophuthatswana says it has a Bill
of Rights! How can they say there is a
Bill of Rights if they just ignore people's
rights? For me, the Bill of Rights is just
a dead paper and this is a 'police
state1."

The government is also saying that Ma
Semane is not a citizen of
Bophuthatswana. "Of course, I am not
a Bophuthatswana citizen!" says Ma
Semane angrily. "I am a citizen of
South Africa."

NOT ALONE

Ma Semane wishes her husband was
with her to help with the problems. "I
miss him a lot," she says. "Especially
now because all our children are
studying overseas. My husband's
absence has robbed me of a 'comrade
in the struggle'.

"But I am not altogether alone. I have
the Phokeng community. And I can
only thank them for their support and
encouragement. Without them I
wonder whether I would still be so
strong," she says.

The Phokeng Village Council, which is
made up of all the headmen from
Phokeng villages, and the Support
Chief Molotlegi Campaign Committee,
are fighting for the safe return of Chief
Lebone and all other Bophuthatswana
exiles. "I am hopeful that we will soon

see our chief back home," concludes
Ma Semane.

We asked Ma Semane to give a
message to her people and to Learn
and Teach readers. "First of all I call on
our people in Bophuthatswana and in
Phokeng, in particular, to remain as
strong as ever. Secondly, I would like
to say to everybody: the struggle for
our birthright should continue,
wherever you are." •

Congratulations to the 15 winners of the LEARN
AND TEACH READERS SURVEY which appeared

In the last issue. You will each receive a free
subscription to the magazine for 8 issues. If you
already have a subscription, you will get 8 Issues

free from the time your subscription ends.

We would like to thank all the readers who sent in
their replies. We are sorry that not everybody

could be a winner.

If you did not answer the survey in the last issue,
here is a second chance to do so and be a winner.
The survey is on page 31. If you have already sent
your reply, please do not send another one. Heyta

daar!
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BLOWING
IN THE
WIND

by Thembinkosi Selani

A windmill maker puts on the finishing touches

A FEW years ago, a young Eastern
Cape boy started collecting empty tins
of food. At first, nobody knew why he
wanted them. What was he going to
do?

It was not long before the people saw.
The young boy had made a little

windmill. When you put the toy in the
wind, its hands turned like a real
windmill. Since then, many more
youths have learnt the craft of making
steel windmills...

I spoke to a few youths in Zolani
township near Ashton in the Eastern
Cape about their windmills.

JUST A HOBBY

Reginald Ntangeni has been making
windmills for a few years now. He
explained that this was not his job —
like most of the other youths who make
windmills, he is still at school. "Making
these toys is our hobby," he said. "We
only do it after school in our free time.
We are careful that our hobby does not
interfere with our school work."

"But we also make them to get a bit of
money," added another talented young
windmill-maker, Jeffrey Ntantiso.
"Many of our parents do not earn
much, so we give them the money we
get from selling the windmills."

Don't you keep any of the money for
yourselves, I asked. "No. We give it to
our parents and they give some of it
back to us so that we can buy more
materials," explained Patrick Louwe.

SHINE AND GLITTER

The youths collect most of the
materials they need in the township,
like tin cans and bits of wire. But they
have to buy the silver paint that makes
the windmills shine and glitter in the
sun.

"The silver paint is expensive," said
George Zweni, another youth who has
been making windmills for some time.
"That is why the price of our windmills
is quite high.
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The young craftsmen proudly show off their windmills

They sell for between R10 and R15,
depending on the size."

Nearby, two other youths were busy
putting bits of wire together. I asked
them how they sell the windmills. One
of them, Dagmond Zweni, explained
that they have two ways — either they
sell them themselves or else they ask
other children to sell them. The
children get R2 commission for each
windmill they sell.

Where's the best place to sell? "Not
here in the township," said Sydney
Sehani, the last in the group to speak.
"We usually stand at the T-junction
between Ashton, Montagu and
Bonnievale. White people travelling on
the road support us the most."

The youths say that they are not really
a co-op although they work like a co-
op. They help each other find the
materials and they share the selling.

"But what is most important to us," said
Reginald, "is that we know that we are
good at our work and that we enjoy it.
This is more important than the money
we make." •

© This story has been slightly adapted
from: Workteam magazine

P.O. Box 1895
Gaborone
Botswana

DEAR READERS AND SELLERS

Our new street address is:
17th Floor
Conlyn House
156 President Street (corner Nugget)
Johannesburg
2000
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STRANGE THINGS HAPPEN
IN LIFE...

Harry Duma Zwane relaxes with a beer and a cigarette at his local shebeen

BEFORE he went to join the ANC in
exile in 1963, Samuel Dabulamanzi
Zwane had one piece of advice for his
four children — "get as much education
as you can, it is the way to liberation".

Old man Dabulamanzi's son, Harry
Dumakude Zwane, wanted to follow his
father's wise words. But strange things
happen in life....

Duma did get an education — but not
the kind his father had in mind. At the
age of twenty-six, he found himself in
jail, becoming a "prison graduate".
When he came out three-and-a-half
years later, he told himself: "Never
again! From now on, I am going to start
my life over, avoid temptation and look
after my family."

It takes a lot of guts to stick to a
decision like Duma's. But that is what
Duma has done since the day he was
released, nine years ago.

TEN LASHES

After sailing through his primary
education, the young Duma was sent
to a high school in Umkomaas near
Durban. Duma got good marks and
impressed the teachers. But not all the
teachers took a liking to this tiny, baby-
faced student.

One teacher, especially, disliked him.
This was the tough-looking Mr.
Maselela. One day, he called Duma to
the front of the class. Without saying a
word, he gave the youngster ten
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One of the trades that Duma Zwane learnt in jail was welding

lashes with a cane. After the tenth
lash, he stopped and asked: "Why
aren't you crying out like other
children?"

Without replying, Duma, who was less
than five feet tall, hit the surprised
teacher with a combination of left and
right hooks. Then he packed his books
and walked the six kilometres home
where he lived with his uncle. Only his
aunt was there. He told her he needed
money to go and see a doctor. But
instead of going to the clinic, Duma
spent the money on a taxi-ride to the
local railway station. So began the
young boy's life of crime...

THE CALL OF SOWETO

At the station, Duma stole R2
from a newspaper seller and
bought himself a half-white, a
packet of cherrols and a
packet of ten "85" cigarettes.
When the Durban-
Johannesburg train came, he
threw away his bread and
jumped on. He spent most of
the journey hiding under the
seats, away from the watchful
eyes of the ticket-examiners.

At home, Duma's mother
wanted to know why he was
back. "Mama," he told her,
"You know I don't eat chillies!"
Meanwhile, having learnt of
Duma disappearance, his
uncle, who was a policeman,
phoned his colleagues at
Orlando Police Station. They
came looking for the tiny
runaway. Duma personally
attended to them at the door.
He told them that there was
no runaway by the name of
Harry Duma Zwane.

Soon afterwards, Duma was
sent to Nelspruit to continue his
education. He had hardly been there a
week when he saw a teacher hitting a
boy with his fists. Duma remembered
Umkomaas and walked out.

When Duma's mother saw him
walking in, she asked no questions.
She wanted to hear no lies. She
simply wrote to old man Dabulamanzi,
who was living in Maputo, and
told him Duma's story. They decided
to send him to Maputo with an ANC
"contact". On the way, Duma
managed to run away again.
The call of Soweto was once more
too strong.
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BIG TROUBLE

Duma was getting away with small lies.
This was building in him a false picture
of himself and his ability to lie his way
out of any situation. It was a matter of
time before he was to go after bigger
things, hoping to talk his way out of
trouble.

He got his first job at the age of 15 —
and his first taste of big trouble. The
company was called Coupon
Consumer Promotions. "I did a lot of
travelling with the company. We went
to places like Bloemfontein and
Kimberley". One day, in Kimberley,
Duma and some friends from Soweto
were walking with their newly-found
"cherries". They came across some
"delela spies". "The spies said to us
'You think Kimberley is fxxxxfontein'!".

A fight broke out. Duma remembers,
"One guy came for me. I took out my
"seven stars" and stabbed him. My
"seven" drew a lot of blood. We left in a
hurry for Johannesburg."

At work Duma's foreman told Duma
that the "gatas" (cops) were looking for
him. Duma stopped going to work on
that day.

BIGGER TROUBLE!

A friendly neighbour found Duma his
next job as a messenger at Rowan
Prins and Co. The boss immediately
took a liking to the youngster. Duma
enjoyed the job, but the pay — R10 a
week — was not good.

One day, temptation called and Duma
could not resist. He decided to steal
some money. At lunch time, the staff
left the office as usual. Duma told his
boss that he was also going out. Then
he sneaked into Mr Prins' office and

stole R127 from the petty cash box.

"I found Mr Prins's cheque book on the
table. I tore out a page and wrote out a
cheque for R3 500.1 forged the 'R.
Prins' signature which I had practised.
But as I sat there I decided the amount
was not enough. I wrote out three more
cheques which totalled R10 000. When
pay-time arrived I did not forget to go
to the boss for the usual R10," says
Duma.

Now came the big problem. The
cheques had to be cashed. But the
little guy did not want to take the risk of
going to the bank himself. Duma
remembers: "I "clocked" a friend who
worked in a jewellery shop in Eloff
Street. I told him I had many "spins" to
do around town. Could he please go to
the bank for me?

"I watched him from a safe corner as
he went into the bank. My heart was
thumping as he seemed to take
forever. Then he came out. I couldn't
believe my eyes when I saw all that
cash."

That day Duma bought himself a tape
recorder, a pair of Curtolo shoes and a
pair of Dobbshire trousers. To crown it
all, he bought a bottle of Castle Brand
and had his first taste of liquor. He
gave his mother some money, and
when she asked where it came from,
he said he had won it in a dice game.

That weekend, the less than five feet
tall guy walked six feet tall. He was the
man of the moment among friends and
relatives. The weekend passed by too
soon. On Monday came the first hint of
trouble

"THE TRUTH, OR ELSE...!"

Duma, who had a terrible "babelaas",
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was called to his boss's office. There
he was met by four "groot boere". They
took him to a car waiting outside and
drove him to John Voster Square
police station.

On the way Duma remembered that he
had R80 cash on him. He also had
receipts for the tape recorder and
clothes he had bought. He had to get
rid of the damning evidence. At the
first opportunity, while the policemen
were looking away, he quickly threw all
the receipts and money into the
dustbin.

Soon they were in an office on the 10th
floor. The policemen told Duma: "You
can either tell us the truth, or we'll
make you tell it." Duma told them he
knew nothing about the money. One of
the cops tore out four pages from a
book and handed them to Duma. He
told him to write down "R1", "R2", "R3"
and "R5" one hundred times.

After writing on all the four pages the
"boere" came back. Duma again
denied that he forged the cheques.
"Then they dragged me to a window
with no burglar proofing. 'Look down at
the street, and start praying,1 they said.
'We are going to count to ten, dan gooi
ons vir jou uit die venster.' When the
count reached ten I screamed.

"Then one of them suddenly hit me
with an assortment of blows all over.
When I got my breath back I yelled:
'Let me tell you the truth. I did it. The
money is at home."'

The cops immediately left to search his
home, but they couldn't find the money.
Meanwhile Duma was thrown into a
dirty cell. In the morning he was in
court, pleading not guilty. The case
was postponed. Once at home, Duma
took out the money he had hidden and

gave some to his mother. With the rest
he bought a "kitchen scheme" and a
new set of clothes for himself.

HABIT DULLS THE MIND

The trial date came. Duma maintained
his innocence. Three bank tellers were
called in as witnesses. When they
were asked to describe the person who
had cashed the cheques, they gave
different descriptions, except for one
who scared the young man for a
moment when he began: "He was
short..." Duma sighed with relief when
he continued,..."fat and bearded".

Then came Mr Prins. He described
Duma in glowing terms. He said that
there was no way Duma could get hold
of the cheques because he, Prins,
always had the keys with him at all
times.

"Then Mr Prins called across to me:
'Duma, I want you at work tomorrow'.
I said I'd be there. Then he started
walking out, but before he reached the
door, he turned and called out again,
'and be early!"1

Duma was found not guilty, but he
never returned to work. He explains,
quoting a Xhosa proverb "Isiqhelo
soyisa ingqondo" (habit dulls the
mind). "I was afraid if I went back I
would do the same thing again. I
decided Mr. Prins had been good to
me so it was better not to go back
there at all."

GROENPUNT PRISON

The following year, 1972, Duma got his
dompas, but he couldn't find a job.
Then came June 1976. "I looked at
what was happening. Bullets flying.
People, especially children, dying. I
thought of my father who had left his
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Putting up a security at a customer's home

country of birth because of the same
things I saw around me. I made up my
mind that I wasn't going to be a "ja-
baas" worker ever again."

In May 1977, Duma once again found
himself in court. This time he was
charged with more serious crimes —
armed robbery, malicious damage to
property and attempted murder. He
spent three months in jail awaiting
trial.

Duma felt certain he would be able to
talk himself out of trouble, as he had
done so often before. But on 26 August
1977, he could not believe his ears
when he heard the judge sentencing
him to jail — for seven years! He was
taken to Groenpunt prison.

For the most part, Duma was a model
prisoner. But once, he was sentenced

to 30 days in the kulukuthu. A
kulukuthu is a small dark place,
"smaller than a toilet", according to .
Duma, "where you are kept apart from
the other prisoners. The first three
days you only get rice water.the next
three it's phutu and the following three
you only get half ration of what the
other prisoners get. This is the
repeated until the 30 days is over."

ONE REGRET

It was during this period that Duma
decided he was going to stay clear of
trouble. He was going to prepare for
his life after jail and try to get an early
parole. He enrolled in a Standard 8
class and passed. He held classes for
those who could not read and write. At
weekends he sang in a choir and even
became the manager of a soccer club.
He also took up bricklaying, glazing
and welding, trades that earn his living
today.

Duma was eventually released on
June 2 1981, three-and-a-half years
early. Looking back he says, "It's a life I
wouldn't wish on anyone. You can't see
your loved ones. You go to bed by the
bell. You wake up by the bell. You can't
even grow a beard.

"I've been out 9 years now. And I
intend to keep it that way. I have my
children to think of. My first born is in
Standard 9.1 may not be getting much
from the odd jobs I do. But I always
manage to put aside something to help
with their schooling.

"There's only one thing I still regret — I
should have listened to my father and
got as much education as possible. I
wouldn't like my children to have the
same regrets. Otherwise I'm spiritually
happy. I believe my ancestors are with.
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THE "LION OF AZANIA" IS
GONE...

The late Zephania Mothopeng

ON 23 October 1990 — the day before
this magazine went to the printers —
Zephania Lekoane Mothopeng,
president of the Pan Africanist
Congress (PAC), passed away after a
long illness. He was 77 years old.

"Uncle Zeph" was born in Vrede in the
Orange Free State in 1913. After
completing his B.A., he taught at
Orlando High School, Soweto, for 17
years.

In 1959, Zeph left the African National
Congress (ANC) Youth League and
joined the PAC. He was soon elected
onto the organisation's National

Executive Committee. In 1960
he was arrested together with
Robert Sobukwe and others
and was sentenced to two
years imprisonment.

Not long after he was released,
he was sent to jail again for
"furthering the aims of a
banned organisation". After his
release he was banished to the
Qwa-Qwa "homeland". He went
back to Soweto after his
banning order expired.

In 1977, he was arrested for
furthering the aims of the PAC.
He was sentenced to an
effective 15 years imprisonment
in 1979. He was elected
president of the PAC while still
in prison. In 1988 he was
released on "humanitarian
grounds" after serving nine

*«««««««««»* years. He was seriously ill with
cancer of the throat and lung.

In spite of this, he immediately threw
himself headlong into the struggle. "I'm
just as determined to fight for the
liberation, of Azania today as I was the
day I joined the liberation struggle as a
young man," he said.

Mothopeng dies at a time when South
Africa is going through a difficult
period. His death is a great loss to the
South African liberation movement.
While the PAC may have many other
leaders, it will certainly be hard to
replace him. ROBALA KA KGOTSO
"Uncle Zeph"! •
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Name: Address:

LEARN AND TEACH READERS SURVEY

Dear Readers, Heyta daar!

Many thanks to all the readers who completed our READERS SURVEY in Issue No 5 of the
magazine. Your response was very helpful. We received many surveys but we would still
like to receive more. If you did not send in the last survey, here's your chance to do it
now! Please answer the questions and send them to

Learn and Teach Readers Survey,
Freepost JH2424,
PO Box 556,
Johannesburg,
2000.

You do not have to put a stamp on the envelope.

We are also offering a prize to the first 15 entries that we open on 15 December 1990.
The prize is a free subscription to the magazine for one year. If you already have a
subscription, we will give you a year's free subcription starting from the date your
subscription ends. So hurry! Fill in the survey!

1. How long have you been a
reader of Learn and Teach?
Tick one. /

less than a year ( )
1 to 2 years ( )
3 to 4 years ( )
more than 5 years ( )

2. How do you get the magazine?
Tick one. /

1 am a subscriber ( )
1 buy the magazine from
a seller ( )
1 buy the magazine from
a bookshop ( )
1 am a seller ( )
1 borrow it from someone else( )

3. If you get the magazine by post,
answer this question.
Do you have problems getting
the magazine by post? Please
explain what your problems are.

4. Where do you live?

Town, Region or province

5. Can you find the magazine easily
where you live? Tick one. /

Yes ( ) No ( )

6. Are you a man or a woman?
Tick one. •

Man ( ) Woman ( )

7. How old are you? Tick one. /

Under 21 years ( )
21 to 30 years ( )
31 to 40 years ( )
Over 40 years ( )

Tear out this page and send it to: Learn and Teach Readers Survey, Freepost JH2424,
PO Box 556, Johannesburg, 2000. No stamp is needed. Postage is free.
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T"
Redders Survey

8. How much do you earn a month?
Tick one. /

Under R300 ( )
R301 to R700 ( )
R701 toR1400 ( )
Above Rl 400 ( )

9. What type of job do you usually
do?

10. Have you got a job at the
moment? Tick one. /

Yes ( ) No ( )

11. What was the last standard you
did at school?

Standard

12. In what year did you complete
this standard?

19

13. Did you study or do any training
after school? Tick one. /

Yes M No ( )

14. What did you study or train for?

15. Are you studying or doing
training at the moment?
Tick one. /

Yes ( ) No ( )

If yes, what are you studying or

training for at the moment?

16. The magazine costs R 1.50. Would
you still buy the magazine if it
cost.... (Tick one. / )

R2.00? Yes ( ) No M
R2.50? Yes ( ) No ( )
R3.00? Yes ( ) No ( )
more than R3 Yes ( ) No ( )

17. At the moment Learn and Teach
does not have any adverts.

How would you feel if Learn and
Teach had adverts? Tick one. /

1 think it's a good idea ( )
1 think it's a bad idea ( )
1 don't know ( )

18. How many stories do you read in
each Learn and Teach
magazine? Tick one. /

all the stories ( )
most of the stories ( )
a few of the stories ( )

19. About how long does it usually
take you to read one story?
Tick one. /

a few minutes ( )
about half an hour ( )
about one hour ( )
more than an hour ( )

20. How easy do you usually find the
stories to read? Tick one. /

easy ( )
difficult ( )
very difficult ( )

If you don't have enough space to answer the questions,
please feel free to add another page
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Name:

21. Tick one. / Do you find the
stories

too long ( )
just right ( )
too short ( )

22. After you have read Learn and
Teach, what do you do with the
magazine? Tick one. •

try to keep it ( )
give it to a friend or
family member ( )
throw it away • ( )

23. Do you read other magazines or
newspapers in English?
Which ones?

24. The magazine has many different
kinds of stories. Which of these
kinds of stories do you
like best? Tick only five (5). •

Stories about the church or
church leaders ( )

Stories about political
leaders ( )

Stories about singers, musicians
or artists ( )

Stories about sports and sports
people ( )

Stories about the history of South
Africa ( )

Stories about workers, trade
unions, strikes and so on ( )

Stories about ordinary
people ( )

Stories about other countries ( )

Stories about education ( )

Stories about women ( )

Stories about health ( )

Stories about the
environment ( )

Stories about progressive
organisations ( )

Stories that give information,
for example, about pensions
or tax ( )

Stories about rural areas
or co-ops ( )

25. Is there a story in a past issue of
Learn and Teach that you really
liked? Which one was it?

26. Is there a story in a past issue of
Learn and Teach that you did
not like? Which one was it?

27. At the end of Learn and Teach
there's a cartoon called Sloppy.

How often do you read Sloppy?
Tick one. /

always or usually ( )
sometimes ( )
never ( )

Tear out this page and send it to: Learn and Teach Readers Survey, Freepost JH2424,
PO Box 556, Johannesburg, 2000. No stamp is needed. Postage is free.
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Readers Survey

28. Every Learn and Teach has an
English lesson.

How often do you read the
English lesson? Tick one. •

always or usually
sometimes
never

(
(
(

)
)
)

29. Tick one. If you read the English
lesson, do you read it ( • )

on your own

with a friend or family
member

together with other people
in your class

30. Do you think that the English
lesson is /

too easy
too difficult
just right

(

(

(

(
(
(

)

)

)

)
)
)

31. How often do you read the NEW

WORDS at the end of each story?
Tick one. /

always
usually
sometimes
never

32. Learn and Teach prints letter;
from our readers.

How often do you read the
letters? Tick one. •

always or usually
sometimes
never

(
(
(
(

(

(

)
)
)
)

)

}

33. Have you ever written a letter to
the magazine asking for advice?
Tick one. /

Yes ( ) No ( )

34. Did the answer help you with
your problem?
Tick one. /

yes ( )
a bit ( )
no ( )

35. Tick one. Is the writing in Learn
and Teach /

too big ( )
too small ( )
just the right size ( )

36. Is there anything else you want
to say about Learn and Teach
magazine?
Perhaps there is something you
don't like about the magazine or
perhaps there is something you
do like?

37. What would you like to see in the
magazine?

If you don't have enough space to answer the questions,
please feel free to add another page
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DORKAY HOUSE —
WAAR GOEDES HAPPEN

NYANSA MTHAKATM

Dorkay House was once the home of some of our greatest and
best-loved musicians. Then, many of the musicians went into exile
and Dorkay House became an empty, lonely building. Today, things
have started to happen there again...

priest, Father
Trevor
Huddleston, who
was going back
to Britain. People
were sad to see
Father
Huddleston
leave. But one
good thing came
of the farewell —
the Union of
Artists raised
enough money
to rent their very
own offices.

The new offices
were in a
building in
"downtown" Eloff
Street, next to
the old
Johannesburg
Bantu Men's
Social Centre
and a muti shop.
Soon, they were

ONE summer day in 1953, a group of
musicians and artists decided to form a
union. They called their organisation
the Union of South African Artists or
the Union of Artists, for short. One of
the union's aims was to hold cultural
activities like concerts, "jam sessions"
and festivals.

A few months later, the union had its
first big chance to prove itself. It
organised a huge concert to say
goodbye to Sophiatown's most famous

music of South Africa's music giants.
Dorkay House was born.

THINGS FALL APART

Dorkay House still lives and if the
building could speak it would proudly
say: "I have seen all the great
musicians you can think of — from
Dolly Rathebe to Thandi Klaasens,
Letta Mbuli to Miriam Makeba, Kippie
Moeketsi to Abdullah Ibrahim, Hugh
Masekela to Jonas Gwangwa, from
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A poster advertising one of the concerts
organised by the Union of Artists

Gwigwi Mrwebi to Stompie Manana.
And let's not forget that man of many
talents, Zacks Nkosi. I was also home
to actors and playwrights such as Athol
Fugard, Ken Gampu, Gibson Kente
and John Kani.

"Many bands played and practised
here, such as the Phoenix Players and
King Kong. Some of them — like the
Jazz Dazzlers, the Manhattan
Brothers and the Huddleston Jazz
Band, are no more. I am lucky to still
be alive!"

The music died in Dorkay House
during the sixties when many artists
went into exile. Only the African Music
and Drama Association remained at
Dorkay. AMDA was started by the
Union of Artists for students back in the
fifties — and is still going strong today.

Other musicians stopped coming and
the building grew sad and lonely. Soon,
the paint started to peel off. Windows
were broken. Thieves broke in and

helped themselves to some of the
equipment. The building slowly fell
apart.

THROUGH THICK AND THIN

Through all those years, one other
person stayed ... and stayed. She is
Queeneth Ndaba. Sis' Queeneth first
went to Dorkay House as a young girl
still in her school uniform. Today,
twenty-one years later, she is the Chief
Co-ordinator of Dorkay House.

Through all these years, Sis' Queeneth
has stuck with Dorkay through thick
and thin. In 1972, the Department of
Community Development tried to force
Dorkay to close down because it was a
"black" building in a "white" area. Sis'
Queeneth stood by her guns — she
refused to go.

"Long ago," says Sis' Queeneth, "I
vowed never to leave here. I don't want
Dorkay to go the way of other old
places, like the Bantu Men's Social
Centre, the Colloseum, His Majesty's
and Brooks Theatre. They were all
pulled down to make way for new
shops."

"TOEKA SE CLASS"

Sis Queeneth has always carried a
special dream in her heart. She longs
to see Dorkay House as a centre of
culture, full of the old faces and music
that made Dorkay so famous before.

It is thanks to her undying love for
Dorkay that the old place managed to
lift itself up from the grave. In 1981, Sis
Queeneth helped to organise a band
called the African Jazz Pioneers. The
band's members were "swinging
toppies from toeka se music class" (the
swinging old men of the old music
class).
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Queeneth Ndaba in her office at Dorkay House

For the next few years, the African
Jazz Pioneers1 home was Dorkay
House. When the group later split into
the Jazz Pioneers and the Jazz
Prophets, the Prophets remained at
Dorkay.

Then in 1988 — after seven years of
struggle with recording studios who did
not like their music — the African Jazz
Pioneers recorded a music album, "A
Tribute to Zacks Nkosi".

The record encouraged Queeneth. She
began to talk to some of the old
musicians about reviving Dorkay
House. They started to meet regularly
to discuss plans.

LIKE A MOTHER

Queeneth also spoke to other
organisations and cultural structures
such as the UDF's Cultural Desk,

COSATU's cultural unit and the ANCs1

Department of Culture and Arts.

She also spoke to the exiled
musicians. Many of them were friends
from the sixties. Trumpeter Hugh
Masekela, who has been living in exile
in Botswana for many years, said that
he wanted to start a music school at
Dorkay. Many others promised to help.

Sis' Queeneth says she has been
waiting for the exiles to come back. "In
a way, I have been like a mother
waiting to welcome her children to a
lovely, warm home," she says.

THE TRUST

Finally, in December 1987, the Dorkay
House Trust was formed. The Trust is
a non-profit making body. Its aims are
to revive Dorkay House and make it a
venue for popular arts and music —
especially jazz. The Trust members
also want to start classes for musicians
and make a music library.

To do all this, the Trust needs money
— which they don't have. Already,
some of the Trust's members have had
to reach deep into their pockets to pay
for new windows for the building. More
money is needed to buy instruments
for the students to practise on. Luckily,
many musicians and other artists have
offered to teach the students for free.

Nomsa Njakazi is one of the people
who teaches for free. Nomsa is a
singer and a traditional dancer. She
belongs to the Women Artists League.
This year, the League took a decision
to help young artists. "So I came here
to start teaching traditional dancing,"
says Nomsa simply.

The League also wants to start cooking
classes at Dorkay House.
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A young Queeneth Ndaba sings the blues at Dorkay House

Their speciality will be traditional
cooking. "You can soon expect to smell
delicious dishes like papa le morogo
(pap and spinach) here," says Nomsa.
"And for those who have forgotten how
to make traditional beer, there will also
be classes!" she said. That's one class
we'll be signing up for!

"JAM SESSIONS"

While we were asking Nomsa about
the cooking classes, Sis' Queeneth
interrupted us. A huge bearded man
shook hands with us. "Meet Bra Joe
Manana, the chairperson of the Trust,"
said Sis' Queeneth.

Bra Joe is a businessman in
Alexandra, but he comes from a long
line of music lovers. His brother,
Stompie Manana, was one of the first
Dorkay House "graduates". Bra Joe
himself started going to "jam sessions"
at Dorkay House as a young boy.

So, when Queeneth asked him to sit
on the Trust, Bra Joe was more than
happy. Bra Joe explained: "For me,

Dorkay House is a monument of South
African music. I feel honoured to be on
the Trust. And I am pleased to help Sis'
Queeneth in any way I can."

As we were talking to Bra Joe, three
young women arrived. They wanted to
take drama lessons. Later, two youths
came to ask about guitar classes.
Truly, "goedes are happening hierso"
at Dorkay House.

"And there is lots more to come," says
Sis' Queeneth proudly. "Next time you
visit us, you will find a different Dorkay
House. It will be filled with music,
dance, food and song!"

So if one day you are walking down
Eloff Street, and you hear the big
bellowing sound of a trumpet and then
sniff the smell of "mala mogodu" (offal),
why not go inside? Dorkay House
promises you a good time! •

Here is the address of the Dorkay House Trust:

5B Eloff Street, Johannessburg, or P.O.Box
260017, Excom, 2023. Tel: (011) 836-8637 or
838-2019.
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HIS FINGERS
DO THE
TALKING...

Abdullah Ibrahim greets the excited
audience at his first concert back home

Abdullah Ibrahim — better known to us as
Dollar Brand, the world famous pianist and
composer — is back home after 14 years in
exile. Learn and Teach interviewed him...

ABDULLAH IBRAHIM walked onto the
stage, alone. He was dressed in a long
white robe and looked more like a
priest than a musician. The audience in
the Wits University Great Hall rose to
its feet in a thunder of clapping.

The man said nothing. He held his
hands together, as if in prayer. Then he
bowed gently to the crowd. He sat
down at the grand piano and waited for
the audience to become quiet.

When there was silence in the huge
hall, he lifted his hands to the piano
and began to play. And he played, and
played, and played, for 85 minutes,
without a break. He played all the
songs that have made him famous, not
only in South Africa but throughout the
world. At the end of it all, he stood up,
bowed again to the madly clapping
crowd, and left the stage.

Many people were disappointed that
Abdullah didn't speak to the audience.
After all, this was his first concert in
South Africa since he left for exile in
1976. Maybe they wanted him to say
how happy he was to be back home.
But he didn't say one word. He let his
fingers do the talking. His music is his
message.

Luckily, Learn and Teach had the
opportunity to speak to Abdullah earlier
that day. We met at a hotel in
Johannesburg. When we greeted him,
he said: "Oh, so you are from Learn
and Teach. We used to get your
magazine in New York!" We were
pleased to know that he was a fan of
our magazine. It made us a little less
nervous to speak to this giant of the
music world! But we didn't have to be
nervous. He was warm and friendly.

We began by asking him when he was
coming home for good. "I am home!"
he answered, with a big smile.

HANGING IN

What made him leave the country for
exile? "In the 50s and 60s", he
explained, "life for a musician was
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Abdullah Ibrahim — "Music is a spiritual matter"

extremely difficult. There was no
money and no facilities for black
musicians, and if you wanted to
survive, you had to do exactly what the
recording companies and the
promoters wanted you to do. On top of
it all, apartheid laws did not give us the
freedom to play where and how we
wanted to.Things were especially
difficult for the few musicians who
wanted to play South African music —
not just American jazz.

"Very few musicians have been able to
hang in. Basil Coetsee, for example,
hung in, but many others didn't have

that staying power —
they could still play
music, but not the music
they wanted to.

"Either we stayed here
and did what we were
told... or we could leave.
The other way was to
stop playing completely
— many musicians took
this option... they
stopped. Some of us
thought it best to leave."

SLEEPING ON THE
STREETS

Abdullah Ibrahim was
born Adolphus Brand.
He grew up in Cape
Town in a religious
family — his
grandmother was a
pianist in the AME
church. Music was in his
blood and at an early
age he earned for
himself the nickname of
'Dollar' because he
always had dollars in his
pockets to buy jazz

s s s s s ^ s ^ ^ records from American
sailors visiting Cape Town's docks.

In those early years Dollar — who
changed his name to Abdullah when
he became a Muslim — struggled to
get by as a musician. He didn't get
much support from other jazz
musicians because at that time most of
them were only interested in American
jazz. Abdullah wanted to play South
African music.

Abdullah remembers times of real
misery. "We slept on the streets in
Cape Town," he told us. "When my
wife, Sathima, found me, I was
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sleeping on the streets. The only
people who gave us protection were
the gangsters."

Things got better for Abdullah when he
moved to Johannesburg and formed
the Jazz Epistles. Abdullah says that
this was the first jazz group to play the
traditional music of this country. The
band included musicians who — like
Abdullah — went on to become great
names in South African music: Johnny
Gets on bass, Makhaya Ntsoko on
drums, Hugh Masekela on trumpet,
Jonas Gwangwa on trombone and the
late Kippie Moeketsi on the saxes.

Just as things seemed to be going
well, the band broke up when almost
all the members decided to go to
London with the play King Kong in
1956. Abdullah stayed behind and
spent his time perfecting his piano
playing in the back-yard garage of a
friend.

EXILE

Later that year Abdullah married
Sathima, who was also a musician.
The two of them decided to leave
South Africa. They moved to
Swaziland and ran a music school
there for 600 students. But they faced
some of the same old problems: not
enough skills, especially in running a
business — and not enough money. In
the end, the school had to close. The
couple moved back to South Africa but
they found the apartheid laws
impossible to live under. So in 1976
they went into exile in the United
States. Even there, things were not
easy.

"In the beginning we had a hard time.
When we told people we were from
South Africa, they would say: 'From
WHERE?'. They had never heard of

South Africa! Or when we told them we
were jazz musicians they would say:
"Jazz? Can you guys play the Blues?"

"They were confused because we
could play everything. Over there some
people only play Blues or only classical
or only dance. They just can't place us.
We play jazz, but what kind? They
would not accept that there is such a
thing as African jazz. They think that
only Americans, French and Swedes
play jazz. We confused them!"

"LISTEN TO YOUR HEART BEAT!"

Abdullah and other South African
musicians had a hard time trying to
convince people overseas that their
music was something special,
something different.

"People used to say to us: 'You play
the same things over and over again'. I
would say to them: "listen to your heart
beat!"

Eventually, musicians like Abdullah and
Hugh Masekela and Caiphus Semenya
won the battle. They made South
African music famous all over the world
and earned a great deal of respect as
musicians.

At the same time, Abdullah and the
other exiles learned some important
lessons too. They learnt how to sell
their music, something which was
always a problem back home.

Now that he has returned to South
Africa, Abdullah plans to share those
*marketing skills with other South
African musicians.

"Most musicians do not know how to
sell their music," he explained to us.
"Together with other musicians, I want
to start a Performing Artists' Centre.
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It will be a school to educate musicians
in marketing skills. It will teach them
how to sell their music, from the very
first stages right through to the time it
reaches the stores. It will also tell them
how to set up relationships with
international companies."

DEEP ROOTS

Wasn't it difficult, we asked him, for
someone who is so committed to
South African music to spend so long
in exile? Didn't he feel cut off from his
roots?

Abdullah thought for a while and
answered: "Have you ever tried to dig
up a tree growing in your garden
because it's in the wrong place? It's a
nuisance — it's almost impossible to
get the roots up! No, I didn't feel cut off
from my roots at all.

"To musicians, it doesn't matter where
we live. In music, communication is on
another level. For example, when I met
Basil Coetsee in London we had not
seen each other for more than eight
years. But when we spoke to each
other we soon realised that we were
thinking the very same things — as if
we had been together all along.
Communication between musicians is
of another kind."

MUSIC TO HEAL THE SOUL

When Abdullah says that music is
'another kind of communication' he
means that it is more than just notes
on a piece of paper. It is a spiritual
matter. Music affects our whole being
— body, mind and soul. He reminded
us that in traditional society music
played a very important role in healing
people.

"Khoi* healers are the top healers in

Abdullah Ibrahim — "I am a cultural worker.
I am not a politician."

the world today. The Xai-Xai — or
trance dance healers — use music to
remove disease. This is what true
music is about," Abdullah said.

Abdullah believes that his music can
also help to heal people. "My great
grandfather was a stable boy for Paul
Kruger, and he was also a traditional
healer," he told us. "I want to carry on
that tradition of healing in my own
work. When I get back to Cape Town
we are going to do trance dances in
the mountains."

For Abdullah, eating is another
important part of health. "99 percent of
all diseases come through the
stomach," he told us, and he
recommends that people should not
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eat processed foods* and foods which
contain chemicals like *flavourings,
preservatives and colourants.

Abdullah also believes that doing
karate is part of his well-being. He has
a black belt. "Karate has nothing to do
with fighting," he explained. "It's about
catching your energy and using it in
your life and work."

MUSIC AND POLITICS

It was time to ask Abdullah some
political questions. Abdullah was one
of the people who organised the
cultural boycott against the South
African government. We asked him if
he felt there was any problem in him
coming home now, when the boycott is
still on. His answer was direct:

"I am a South African. I am coming
home. As for those artists who are not
South Africans, I cannot comment on
them. Go and ask the people."
We pushed him further: "What
influence do you think your music has
had on events in South Africa?"

"I am a cultural worker. I am a
musician. Your questions are political
questions — the political structures can
best answer you. I'm not a politician,
I've never been a politician.

"But, to answer your question as a
musician, I can say that the feedback
we get comes straight from the people
who hear our music. It is completely
different to the information you will find
in the media. People always try to find
the political meaning in our work —
even when there isn't one.

"For example, when the pata-pata
dance came out, the 'experts' all said:
"there they go with their sex dance."
But the dance has nothing to do with

sex. When people 'pata-pata' each
other, they are copying what robbers
usually do when they go for your
money!"

"When I wrote 'Kalahari1, people said
'It's political'. But I just sat down and
worked out the bass, and then the
drums and then the flute. When you
play for a South African audience you
have to be good, and I needed a
strong song to finish with. That's where
'Kalahari' came from. It's a real African
song, like the name suggests. As ek
die song speel, ek word dors!"

ONE FINAL QUESTION

Our time was nearly up. We asked him
one final question. "What does it feel
like to be back home?"

"The changes in the country are
stunning," he told us, "they are
tremendous. It is like a new experience
for me. I don't know how to put it into
words. If you really want to know what
it feels like, listen to my music tonight."

And so we listened. The notes he
played were like raindrops on the
drought-stricken veld. They brought
tears to our eyes and joy to our hearts.
Welcome home Dollar! •

CHECK THE MEANING

to market something — when you market something,
you advertise it and make sure it sells.

Khoi — Khoi people are also known as Bushmen. The
Khoi people lived in South Africa long before anybody
else.

processed foods — processed foods are foods which
have been prepared in a factory and do not come fresh
from the farm.

flavourings, preservatives and colourants — these
things are often added to food which is prepared in a
factory. Flavourings are added to change the taste of
the food. Preservatives are added to prevent the food
from rotting. Colourants are added to change the
colour of the food. These three things contain
chemicals which can be bad for our health.
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New from SACHED/RAVAN
If you found Read Well and Write Well
useful, you will be glad to hear there is
more!

The Read Well Write Well Exercise
Book gives more exercises for you to
practise the skills learnt in Read Well
and Write Well. It also introduces some
new skills.

It is self-instructional, which means
you can use it if you are studying alone.
You will learn to:
• understand what you read
• write clearly and logically
• understand maps, diagrams and

tables
• support an argument with reasons.
Like Bead Well and Write Well, The
Read Well Write Well Exercise Book is
for:
• teachers
• learners studying alone
• students in the classroom
• anyone who wants to improve his or

her English language skills.
The book is filled with puzzles, quizzes,
photographs and stories. Learning can
be fun!

The Read Well Write Well Exercise
Book is best used together with Read
Well and Write Well.

A companion volume to the best-selling
Read Well teaches you to:
• read to understand
• read to study
• read to think
• understand imagery
Write Well teaches you to:
• write good sentences
• write good paragraphs and essays
• write in an interesting way
• write definitions and arguments

ORDER FORM
Ravan Press (Pty) Ltd.
P.O. Box 31134, Braamfontein, Johannesburg, 2017
Name:
Address:
I enclose a cheque/postal order for R

Tel: 403-3925 Fax: 339-2439

Please send me the following books:

The Read Well Write Well Exercise Book @ R13,95 + R1,81 GST + R1 postage and packaging

Read Well @ R14,50 + R189 GST + R1 postage and packaging

Write Well @ R14,50 + R189 GST + R1 postage and packaging

Teachers' Guide to Read Well and Write Well @ R8,50 + R1,11 GST + R1 postage and packaging

Make out cheques and postal orders to Ravan Press (Pty) Ltd.

Price R16.76

R17.39

R17.39

R10.61

Quantity

TOTAL

Total
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STEPPING FORWARD!
The Students Teaching and Education
Programme (STEP) is a project run by
university students for high school
students...

ON Friday night I could not sleep. The
next morning, Learn and Teach
magazine was sending me back to
school! It is many years since I was
last a high school student and I was
nervous...

I pictured myself in the English class,
with the teacher asking me: "Now, can
you tell us something about Romeo
and Juliet?" I couldn't bear to think
about the embarassment I would suffer
in front of all the other students — the
only thing I know about Romeo and
Juliet is that William Shakespeare
wrote it!

I saw myself half-standing, half-seated,
my eyes opened wide, like a lion
caught in a trap. I could see my mouth
hanging open — as wide and hollow as
a deep, dry donga in a rural village —
and no voice coming out.

I could hear my "classmates" bursting
into a roar of laughter: "Waa...!" With
these terrible thoughts in my head,
I went to sleep...

FREE TO QUESTION

The next morning came — as it always
does. I woke up and got ready for the
journey to the University of the
Witwatersrand, where the classes were
being held. I felt sick with fear.

But I was in for a surprise. When the
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Trevor Selebi, STEP'S Project Co-ordinator

lesson began, I realised that this was
not the classroom I remembered from
my own school days. For one thing, the
teacher was not as bossy as my
teachers were. He listened carefully to
what the students were saying. He
even encouraged the students to argue
with him if they did not agree. And the
students felt free to ask questions
when they did not understand.

This was not Bantu Education! These
classes were organised by the
Students Teaching and Education
Programme (STEP).

At lunch time, I told my English
teacher, Reginald Nxumalo, that I was
not really a student, but a writer from
Learn and Teach magazine.

THE LAUNCH

Reginald is a second-year Bachelor of

Arts (B.A.) student at the university and
one of STEP'S subjects co-ordinators.
He told me that STEP grew out of a
Winter School that was organised by
the Medical Students' Council in 1983.
Students who were studying to be
doctors gave the classes in the winter
school holidays.

By 1985, the tutors realised that their
classes were so popular that they
should take place every week and not
just during the holidays. They began to
teach every Saturday. The Saturday
classes grew and grew until STEP was
formally launched in February 1986.

In that year alone, over 200 Wits
students offered to become tutors. Over
1500 black high school students from
the townships registered as students.

But then came a year of boycotts. High
school students decided not to go to
school until the education system
changed. The STEP tutors did not know
what to do — whether to continue with
the Saturday classes or not.

"This was when we started working
closely with the National Education Co-
ordinating Committee (NECC) and other
community organisations," Reginald
said. "The NECC in particular gave us
direction. They organised a National
Education Conference in Durban. At the
conference, students, teachers and
parents decided to go back to school.
STEP also began its classes."

A NEW EDUCATION

Reginald's comrade, Trevor Selebi is
STEP'S Project Co-ordinator. Trevor
told me about the aims of their
organisation. "In the short term, we aim
to help black students get a matric
certificate, even if the Bantu Education
system is rotten. But in the long term,
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we are working towards establishing a
people's education for people's power
in a new South Africa.

"To achieve these goals we teach
differently from most DET schools. For
example, we try to arm our students
with confidence and with freedom of
thought. We encourage questions,
discussion and debate. STEP tutors
see themselves as learners too, not
"know-it-all" teachers. That's why we
call ourselves tutors, not teachers.

"We also offer lessons in subjects that
are not in the DET syllabus. These
include Drama, Art, Street Law, African
literature, township poetry, study skills,
career guidance and video films."

STEP also organises workshops on
political issues. They invite leaders to
come and address the students. For
example, in August, on Women's Day,
comrade Helen Joseph spoke to them
about the role of women in the struggle.

The organisation also has a Media and
Publicity Committee that makes posters,
T-shirts, banners, pamphlets. They write
a magazine called STEP FORWARD
where students can express their bright
ideas and creative writing.

But STEP is not only about serious
study. "They say 'all work and no play
make Jack a dull boy'," Trevor
laughed. "So we avoid that by
organising trips and social events such
as jolls, picnics and theatre evenings."

THE WORKING GROUP

It is not just in its teaching that STEP is
so different to the DET. The
organisation is also run in a very
different way — democratically.

Reginald explained that all the

activities of STEP are co-ordinated by
a central body called the Working
Group. This body is made up of seven
members. The seven are elected at a
general STEP meeting every year.

The Working Group is helped by
eleven subject co-ordinators who are
also part of the Group. STEP students
are not left behind in the running of the
organisation. They are represented on
the Working Group by their own SRC.
They make sure that decisions are
always made with the students'
interests in mind.

FULL OF PRAISE

I had heard what Trevor and Reginald
had to say about STEP. Now I wanted
to hear what the students thought
about it. So I left the lecture rooms and
took a walk around the campus with
the two co-ordinators.

Outside there was a group of students
enjoying the warm sun during the lunch
break. I went over and asked if I could
speak to them. Before anyone else could
answer, young Laura Bogoshi jumped up
and said: "Let me speak to you!"

Laura is seventeen years old, and is a
matric student at Daveyton High School.
At STEP she is studying Mathematics,
Physical Science and Biology. Laura is
full of praise for the STEP courses. "I
have gained so many things here," she
says proudly, "especially things that I
could not understand at school. STEP
tutors try very hard to make sure that
we understand."

Another student, Johannes Tshabalala,
spoke next. Johannes is a Standard
nine student at Morris-Isaacson High
School in Central Western Jabavu,
Soweto. He is studying history,
geography and biology at STEP.

47 LEARN AND TEACH



Bright youngster Laura Bogoshi:" I've gained
so many things at STEP"

Johannes told me that he wants to be
an historian. "I have learnt so much in
my history class at STEP," he said. "At
school, we study history in a very
narrow way. Here, we learn living
history. We talk about what has
happened in the world and what is
happening now."

The students say that they have only
one problem — getting to class.
"Sometimes my parents do not have
enough money for transport," says
Laura. "Many other students have the
same problem. And I feel sorry for
those students who want to come to
STEP classes, but can't because they
have no money at all."

A CHALLENGE

Trevor also spoke about another
problem: the programme does not

have enough space for all the
students. "This year we had to turn
away more than 4 000 students. We
just don't have room for them. I would
like to challenge the Wits adminis-
tration to be more generous and allow
us to use more venues."

"Another big problem is time," added
Reginald. "The programme starts in
March and closes down in October, so
that the tutors can study for our own
final exams. We also close for four
weeks in June and July because tutors
go home for the winter holidays. So we
do not teach a full year."

Lunch break was over. I went back to
my class and tried to participate as
best 1 could. It was not hard because
all the other students were helping and
encouraging me. I even learnt a bit
about the sad story of Romeo and
Juliet!

But as we worked, my mind kept taking
me back to my own school days in the
bantustan where I grew up. I thought
about the hundreds of thousands of
school children all over the country
who still face this same kind of
education.

Then I looked at my STEP
"classmates" and thought about how
lucky they are to be part of a
programme like STEP. I understood
just what a difference a good education
can make.

Learn and Teach supports the ideals of
STEP and all the other education
programmes that are trying to build a
new kind of education. We invite all
students, teachers and democratic
forces to step forward, as STEP is
doing, in the struggle for a better
education, until "the doors of learning
and culture are open!" •
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LETTERS FROM
OUR READERS
Dear Learn and Teach,
Allow me to voice my dissatisfaction through
your popular magazine. I cannot see why
political organisations, especially the ANC,
are failing to address the comrades who are
living in the backyards of the suburbs. Many
of these comrades are ANC supporters.
These people should not be ignored, we need
them. Also, white comrades, especially the
youth, are willing to join but they don't know
the channels and they still have fear. We need
these comrades to prepare ourselves for the
coming non-racial elections.
Comrade Caesar
JOHANNESBURG

Dear Comrade Caesar,
Thank you for your letter of concern.
Perhaps you can visit the regional offices
of the ANC in town and discuss this with
them. They may tell you where to find ANC
branches in the suburbs. Here is the
address and telephone number:

10th Floor, Essanby House,
175 Jeppe Street
(between Von Brandis and Eloff streets)
Johannesburg.
Tel: 29-6066

Dear Learn and Teach,
I passed matric in 1987 and studied Marketing
Management in Pretoria. My problem is that I
can't get work because I am a Venda citizen.
When I went to the South African Home
Affairs office they said they can't help me
because I am a Venda citizen. I have missed
jobs because of this problem. What must I do
to get South African citizenship?
PM Mafadza
GA-RANKUWA

Dear Mr Mafadza,
Thank you for your letter. Even if you are a
so-called Venda citizen, you do not need a
work permit or a residence permit to work
and live anywhere in South Africa. Some
bosses believe that you do, but it is not
true. If you want to re-apply for South
African citizenship, you can do so. In this
issue of Learn and Teach, there is an
article about what you must do.

Dear Learn and Teach,
We are a gospel choir by the name of Sweet
Inspiration and we have been singing together
since 1985. We are preparing to record our
gospel music. I would be glad if you can give
me the addresses of the following recording
studios: Gallo, Principal Records and EMI.
M Zondo
KWA-THEMA

Dear Mr. Zondo,
The addresses of the recording studios
are:-
Teal Trutone (Gallo)
Gallo House
No.6 Hood Avenue
Rosebank
Tel:- (011) 788-2114 Contact: Freddie
Barnato

CCP (EMI)
32 Steele Street
Steeldale
Tel:- (011) 613-2011 Contact: Serona

Principal Records
11 Wellington Road
Parktown
Tel:- (011) 642-7236 Contact: Adrian
Brown
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RPM Records
RPfVl House
62 Goud Street
Johannesburg
Tel:-(011)29-2583 Contact: Arlene

Good luck with your recording!

Dear Learn and Teach,
! am a student and I would like to correspond
with readers of Learn and Teach and also
students from the following countries:
Swaziland, Zambia, Mozambique, and
Namibia. My address is:-
Dumile Gagai
iarelane Senior Secondary School
PO Box 55
Bizana 4800
TRANSKEI

Dear Learn and Teach,
! would like to express my sincere thanks
for your assistance and support of our
nation. My problem is this — I worked for
AECI Modderfontein from 1973 to 1987.
My job became redundant in October 1987
and I sent my blue card to our magisterial
offices in Sekgosese. I received money in
January 1988 and February 1988 and I was
told to report every month which I have
been doing up till May 1990 when I got a
new job. Before I give my blue card to my
new employer I want to know why I have not
received more money from the UIF.
Could you please find out what
happened?
Mpedi Machete
RAMAKGOPA

Dear Mpedi,
Thank you for your letter. The maximum
time a worker can get UIF is six months.
To get six months payment, you must
have contributed to the fund for at least
three years. But even if you have worked
five years or ten years, you can still
only get six months UIF. We spoke to

the Sekgosese office and they said that
their records show that you received
payment for 182 days (six months). If you
are still not satisfied you can contact
Michael at the Sekgosese magisterial
office. His telephone number is: (015252)
121.

Dear Learn and Teach,
Thank you for your interesting magazine. I
have a big problem. In 1989 ! registered as a
standard 8 private candidate and I paid to
write 8 subjects. I was sent the standard 10
timetable and when I told the teacher in
charge he said I must write anyway and he
will send a letter with my answer papers.
When the schools re-opened the results were
not available so I contacted the Education
Department about registering for standard 9.
They said I must wait for the results. My
friends got their results but I did not. When I
spoke to my teacher he said he would find out
what happened — I'm still waiting.
Mathavi Mnisi
XIMHUNGWE

Dear Mathavi,
Thank you for your letter. We are sorry to
hear that you are having such problems
continuing your studies. We spoke to the
examinations department of the DET, but
they say they cannot give you your results
unless you send the following information:
the name and number of the centre where
you registered, the examination number
you wrote your exams under, which month
and year you wrote the exams, whether
you were a private candidate or not and
what subjects you wrote. When you have
all the information, you can write to:
Mrs Marais
Examinations Section of the DET
PBagX184
Pretoria
0001
or you can telephone Mrs Marais at (012)
312-6604.
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Dear Learn and Teach,
I am a boy of 16 years and I would like to
learn karate. My problem is that I have been
told that I am too old to join a club and that
karate training can castrate a person
sometimes. Is this true?
BB
BAKENBURG

Dear BB,
Thank you for your letter. Exercise is good
for people of any age and you are not too
old to start karate at your age. It is not true
that you can be castrated by doing karate!

Dear Learn and Teach,
I am a 32 year old guy who worked for Vaal
Reefs Mine for 10 years. In 1986 we went on
strike and as a result we were sent home for 9
months. While I was at home the other
workers were contacted by the TEBA
representatives and given their money but my
number did not appear. My company number
is AH442232. Can Learn and Teach please
help me to find that money?
Tembalihle
CARLETONVILLE

Dear Tembalihle,
We spoke to Mrs H Erasmus at Vaal Reefs
for you. She could not help us because
you did not give us your surname or your
date of birth. She also needs your
provident fund number. We suggest you
speak to someone at Vaal Reefs for this
information. When you have it, you can
phone Mrs Erasmus at (011) 832-2344. If
you still have a problem, please write to us
again.

Dear Learn and Teach,
I filled in the tax return forms in 1990 and
waited for my rebate. When I went to the
Receiver's office to find out what had
happened they told me that I had to supply an
IRP5 form from Highveld Hose, a company
that I worked for long ago. Until I do this i

won't get the money owing to me. How do
i get the IRP5 from this company?

| JMTHobe
! DAVEYTON
i
j Dear Mr. Hobe,
| Highveid Hose are no longer in operation

but we managed to contact a Mr Fourie at
Stannic. He is handling the company's
business. The IRP5 they have on file for
you is for the 1987 tax year which is the
one the Receiver's office in Benoni is
waiting for, Mr Fourie said that he would
post your return to you immediately. So
you should receive it very soon. Mr
Fourie's number at Stannic is 883-1171 and
the Benoni Receiver of Revenue's number
is 54-1701 Hopefully you will get your
rebate now.

Dear Learn and Teach,
! worked for the Department of Education in
Bophuthatswana from January 1986 to
December 1988. During that time, my pension
and UIF contributions were deducted from my
salary. Now that I am at university and
experiencing financial difficulties I would like
to claim what I can of that money. I have
written to the Department twice but they
haven't replied.! hope and believe that you
can help me.
Worried
KWA-XUMA

Dear Worried,
Thank you for your letter. We spoke to
Mr. Pat Marabe who handles the pensions
for the Bop Department of Education. It
seems that you belonged to a non-
contributory provident fund (you were not
paying) and you may only claim if you
retire at age 65 or you emigrate. You can
claim UIF if you are studying. If you need a
bursary you can contact the EIC for
information. Their address is:-
Education Information Centre
3rd Floor, Khotso House
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62 Marshall Street
Johannesburg
2001
Tel: (011) 834-7861

Dear Learn and Teach,
I would like to know where to write to the King
of Reggae's son, Ziggy Marley, and the group
called Burning Spear. Can you please find
these addresses for me?
Nester Jaza
Berea

Dear Nester,
Both bands are based in England. Their
addresses are:-

Ziggy Marley
c/o Virgin Records
Kausal House
533/579 Harrow Road
LONDON NW 104H
ENGLAND

Burning Spear
c/o Serengeti Records
43 Old Woking Road
West Byfleet
Weybridge
SURREY KT 146LG
ENGLAND

Dear Learn and Teach,
I am a small businessman who sells fruits
and sweets. One Saturday, a group of young
people crowded around my table asking me
prices and laughing at the way I was wearing
torn clothes. One girl spat right next to my
table. The way they acted it was like I was
stupid suffering like that to make a living.
They spoke about me like I wasn't there.
The reason for being there is a lack of money.
I have passed my matric but there are no
jobs.

What I want to say is that these children or
students must learn to respect people they do
not know who stand in front of shops selling.

To be a student does not mean one is wiser
than others. They must understand our
suffering.
Samuel
JOHANNESBURG

Dear Samuel,
We are sorry to hear what happened to
you. We agree with you that students must
not look down upon people trying to make
an honest living.

LEARN AND TEACH NOTICE BOARD

I am looking for my father. His name is Mr Rooi. I last heard
that he is now living in Zimbabwe. My address is;
Thanduxolo N. Mbeka
57 Stokwe Street
New Brighton „
6200

Sello A. Thulare is looking for his father and sister, Piet and
Mapule Thulare. His address is:
2241 RabajieStreet
Tlhabane '
0305

I am looking for my father. I have heard that he has changed
his surname to Uhukeya and lives in Skagansplaas. I have
not seen him since I was 6 years old and now I'm.25. '••'•.,
JFMkhombo
POBOX324
Ximhungwe
1 2 8 1 ' . • - • ' . . ' V - . :'- ' '.•••

Robert Makeleni is looking for his brother Mzuvukile
"Umatoti" Makeleni. He was sent to prison at Goede-Moed
in 1983 and the police have told Robert that he was released
long ago. If anyone knows of him please write to Robert
Makeleni c/o Learn and Teach. Robert, please send us your
address.

TO THE READERS OF LEARN AND TEACH

If you want us to help you with ID books, pension and
provident fund and income tax problems, please send us
your:
«• full name (first names and surname)
«• date of birth

«• place of birth
«• when and where you applied for your pension or ID book
«• the numbers of any documents or papers you have been

given
«• provident or pension fund numbers and the name of the

fund
«• work or company numbers
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GETTING SOUTH AFRICAN
CITIZENSHIP BACK

HOMELANDS

"INDEPENDENT"

SELF GOVERNING

E.L.

In 1970, the South African government
made every "African" a citizen of one of the
homelands. The way the government
decided which homeland people "belonged"
to, was by the language they spoke.

But people did not lose their South African
citizenship. They were citizens of South
Africa and "their" homeland at the same
time. Then, in the late 70s and early 80s,
four of the homelands agreed to become
"independent" and the people who the
government called citizens of those
homelands lost their South African
citizenship;

Some of those people can get their South
African citizenship back if they apply.
Otherscannot. This article talks about
which people can.get their South African
citizenship back... •

BELINDA MAGUBANE was born in
Cape Town 42 years ago and lived
there all her life. She is, you could say,
a South African through and through.
Or so she thought.

Belinda lost her South African
citizenship on 4 December 1981, when
the Ciskei became "independent". She
was made a citizen of the Ciskei
because she speaks Xhosa and her
parents were born in a village in the
Ciskei.

Belinda did not want to become a
Ciskei citizen. But, like all the other
millions of people living in the so-called
"independent" homelands, nobody
asked Belinda what she wanted.
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A Venda family outside their home

Many of the eight million people in the
TBVC states — Transkei,
Bophuthatswana, Venda and Ciskei —
held protest after protest. In the end,
the South Africa government was
forced to pass a law in 1986 called the
Restoration of South African
Citizenship Act. The law gave some
people — but not everybody — the
right to become South African citizens
again. (People who come from — or
live in — the non-"independent"
homelands of Qwa-Qwa, KaNgwane,
Gazankulu, Lebowa and KwaZulu are
still South African citizens.)

We are confident that most — if not
all — the information in this article
will soon no longer apply and Learn
and Teach will not have to write
articles like this one. We are moving
closer and closer towards our goal
of a non-racial, democratic and
unitary South Africa. When we achieve
this goal, there will be no more

homelands and all the people of our
country will be South African citizens,
with South African ID books and
passports.

In the meantime, there are three main
ways people who lost their citizenship
can get it back: by birth, by descent
and by registration. We will explain
each of them.

CITIZENSHIP BY BIRTH

To become a South African citizen by
birth, you must have been born in
South Africa and you must have lived
as a permanent resident in South
Africa.

If you were born in one of the TBVC
states after it got "independence", then
the South Africa government says you
were not born in South Africa. You
cannot get South Africa citizenship by
birth.
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But if you were born in South Africa in
any place except in the TBVC states or
you were born in one of the TBVC
states before it became "independent",
then the government says you were
born in South Africa.

These are the dates of "independence" S I
of the TBVC states: 1 1
Ciskei 4 December 1981 1 1
Transkei 26 October 1976 1 1
Bophuthatswana — 6 December 1977 1 1
Venda 13 September 1979. 1 1

1

Permanently resident in South Africa
means that you live all the time, or
nearly all the time, in South Africa.

You are permanently resident:

if you were permanently resident in
South Africa before 1 July 1986 and
you have been permanently resident
in South Africa since the date of
"independence" of "your" homeland.

It does not matter where you lived in
South Africa, or how much you moved
around — as long as you did not live in
one of the TBVC states after
"independence".

You are also permanently resident:

• if you had Section 10 (1) (a), (b) or
(c) rights under the old pass laws

• if you bought or rented a house in a
"black area" outside the TBVC states

• if you were a migrant worker and
you left a homeland on a contract
before the date of "independence"
and you stayed on to work in South
Africa.

NOTE: If you went to one of the TBVC

states for holidays, you are still a
permanent resident of South Africa.

1 Example: ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^
Albert Ligege was born in Sibasa in Venda
in 1956, 23 years before Venda got
"independence". He lived in Venda until
1985, when he came to Pretoria to get a job.
Albert can get his South African citizenship
because he was born in a homeland before
the date of "independence" and he has been
permanently resident in South Africa since
before 1 July 1986.

CITIZENSHIP BY DESCENT

If you were born in one of the TBVC
states after "independence", you can
still get South African citizenship if one
of your parents was a South African
citizen.

To get citizenship by descent you must
prove:

• that you are under 21 years and you
have never married

• that one of your parents has South
African citizenship by birth

• that you came to South Africa before
July 1986

• that you were permanently resident
in South Africa before 1 July 1986

| Here is an example: ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ |

Brenda Molefe was born in Hammanskraal
in Bophuthatswana in 1978, one year after
"independence".

Brenda's mother is a cleaner. She was born
in Soweto but went to her husband's home in
Hammanskraal when she got married.
Brenda was born there.
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In 1982, Brenda's parents got divorced
and her mother came back to Soweto
with Brenda. So Brenda has been living
in South Africa since before July 1986.

Brenda is only 12 now, so she is too
young to get an ID book. But when
Brenda is 16, she can apply for a South
African ID book because she has been
permanently resident in South Africa
since before 1 July 1986, her mother is a
South African citizen and Brenda has
never married.

CITIZENSHIP BY REGISTRATION

You can get back your South African
citizenship by registration if you can
prove:

that you came into South Africa
after the date of "independence"
of "your" homeland but before
July 1986

and

and

that you lived in South Africa full
time for a whole year before you
apply for an ID book

that you lived in South Africa for
at least another 4 years out of 8
years before you applied for
your ID book.

Here is an example:
Joseph Fulani was born in the Transkei
in 1952, before the date of Transkei's
"independence". So Joseph was a South
African citizen. When the Transkei
became "independent" in 1976, Joseph
lost his South African citizenship. In
1982, Joseph left the Transkei and went
to find work in the Western Cape.

In 1988 Joseph went to the Home Affairs
i Office to apply for a South African ID. He
wanted to become a citizen by
registration. He took his birth certificate
to show that he was bom in the Transkei
in 1952. The company he worked for
gave him a letter saying that he had
worked for them since 1982.

I Joseph proved that he lived in South
i Africa for a whole year before he applied
I for his ID book — 1987. He had also
lived in South Africa for another 5 years.
So Joseph can get South African
citizenship.

If you are the child of a person who
became a South African citizen by
registration, you can also become a
citizen by registration. You must prove :

• that you have never been married

• that you are lawfully and
permanently resident in South Africa

HOW TO APPLY FOR A SOUTH
AFRICAN ID BOOK

You must be sixteen years old (or
older).

Take any proof of where you were born
and where you have lived and worked
to the nearest Home Affairs Office.
This means your birth certificates,
baptism certificates, school certificates,
house permits and Section 10 (1) (a) or
(b) stamps from your old pass book.

If you do not have ail of these, don't
worry. You can still get the ID book.
Sometimes, Home Affairs officials say
that if you do not have a house permit,
you cannot get an ID book. This is not
true. You do not need a house permit
to live lawfully in South Africa.
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Residents of Siyabuswa in Kwa-Ndebele celebrate the homeland's decision not to accept
"independence"

At the Home Affairs Office, show all the
proof you have. You must then fill in
some forms. If your application is
granted, you will have to sign a form.
You are a South African citizen from
the date that you sign the form.

OTHER IMPORTANT INFORMATION

Residence permits: TBVC citizens do
not need a permanent residence
permit or a temporary residence permit
to live in South Africa. Sometimes,
government officials say that a TBVC
citizen must get a residence permit to
live in South Africa. This is not true.

Work permits: TBVC citizens do not
need work permits to live in South
Africa. Sometimes, officials and even

employers tell workers to get a work
permit. You do not need a work permit
to work in South Africa.

UIF: TBVC citizens can claim UIF in
South Africa if they are unemployed or
on maternity leave. There is no law
that TBVC must go to the homelands if
they lose their jobs.There is no law
that TBVC citizens can only claim UIF
in their homeland. You have the right to
stay in South Africa and to claim UIF
here.

NOTE: If you think that you have
enough proof to get your South African
citizenship back, but you are having
problems with the clerks at the Home
Affairs offices, you should get help.
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You can go to an advice office like the
Black Sash or to a Legal Resources
Centre.

* Most of the information in this
article is taken from a book called
"Your Guide to Farm Workers and
the Law, Book 2" There are two
books, Book 1 and Book 2. Both
books have lots of information
about pensions, UIF, evictions and
other legal rights that is important
for all people, not just farmworkers.
You can buy the books by sending
a R6 postal order for each book to
The Black Sash
5 Long Street
Mowbray
7700
or
2nd Floor, Khotso House
62 Marshall Street
Johannesburg
2000

LEARN AND TEACH MAGAZINE
SUBSCRIPTION FORM

Do you want the next eight magazines through
the post? Then send your name, address and a
postal order or cheque to:
Learn and Teach Publications
P.O. Box 556
Johannesburg
2000

SUBSCRIPTION RATES

South African students and workers: R13.00
Students and workers from Mozambique,
Namibia, Lesotho, Botswana and
Swaziland: R15.00
Overseas subscriptions: US $40.00
Companies and Donor subscriptions: R50.00

* *READERS AND SELLERS *

Have you got our latest publications?

MANDELA: THE RIVONIA SPEECH
Workers: R4.00 + 50c postage = R4.50
Sellers; R3.00 + 50c postage = R3.50

COMRADE MOSS
Workers: R5.00 + 50c postage = R5.50
Sellers: R4.00 + 50c postage = R4.50

SWAPO JIGSAW PUZZLES
Workers: R2.00 + 50c postage = R2.50
Sellers: R1.00 + 50c postage •= R1.50

PRODUCTIVITY: A GUIDE FOR TRADE
UNIONS
Workers: R3.,50 + 50c postage = R4.00
Sellers: R2.00 + 50c postage = R2.50
Companies: R11.30 + 50c postage = R11.50

All prices include GST. Send a cheque or
postal order to:
Learn and Teach Publications
RO. Box 556
Johannesburg
2000
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ENGLISH LESSON
COMPETITION
Would you like to win money and a book? You would?!

Well, then, enter this competition!

The rules are easy. All you have to do is follow the instructions in this
lesson and send us your answers. If you do not want to tear out these
pages, you can send the answers on another page. You do not have to
copy out the whole page - just write the answers. Number them clearly!

Two lucky winners
will get R50 each
and a copy of
"Comrade Moss",
the true life story of
Moses Mayekiso,
General-Secretary
of the National
Union of Metal
Workers of South
Africa (NUMSA).

Our address is:

Learn and Teach
English Lesson
Competition
Freepost JH2424
PO Box 556
Johannesburg
2000 Moss Mayekiso and his wife, Khola

Please note: this is a freepost address, so you do NOT have to put a
stamp on your envelope.

Here we go
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Fill in the Missing Word
Choose from these words:

own history little too dusty foothills with
beautiful is just they bride bride's
no the broke into and peace away
beauty if and

1. The Cala district of the Transkei is a place, tucked away in
the of the Stormberg mountains. The road winds through the
hills and there are many small villages dotted along the
road-side. In the distance the bigger mountains are visible and
anyone visiting the place is touched with a feeling of and
tranquility.

2. It was in one of these villages, known as Askeaton, where
Moses Jongizizwe Mayekiso, or 'Moss' to his friends, was born
on the 21st October 1948. He was first of twelve children
brought the world by Bethwell and Nokudamba Mayekiso.

3. The Mayekiso family have a long in the Transkei. Originally,
came from an area known as Cofimvaba, not very far

from Cala. But when Bethwell married Nokudamba in the early
1940's, he an old custom. Normally, the goes and lives at
her husband's home. Bethwell Mayekiso decided to go and live in
Cala, where his family lived. He had seen many of his
relatives die young in Cofimvaba and believed the area was cursed

bad luck.

4. But the outward of Cala does not tell the true story. As Bethwell
Mayekiso was soon to discover, Cala is no different to Cofimvaba or
any other "homeland" area. For the people who live there, it is a life
of grinding poverty and a never-ending struggle against starvation.
Most people do not own any land - and even they did, it would
not be of much use. As Moss explains:

5. "Mostly, where I come from, people don't own any land. Few people
...... cattle and a little bit of land. The area is well-known for its
poverty because the soil.... very badly eroded from over- grazing
and natural factors - it is a very rocky area and so there is a very"
limited amount of space for grazing cultivation. So even those
with land cannot do much with it."

6. There are also jobs in places like Cala. All able-bodied men are
forced to travel to Cape Town or Egoli in search of work to keep
their families alive.
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Can You Find the Main Idea?

Put the number of the paragraph next to the
description. Which paragraph describes

the history of the Mayekiso family

some of the reasons why the people in Cala are poor

the peace and beauty of Cala

the suffering of the people in Cala

the birth of Moss Mayekiso

why people in Cala become migrant workers

Opposites

What is the opposite of these words?

beautiful

visible

first

bride

cursed with bad luck
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Your Turn to Write....

In the first paragraph, the book describes the
area of Gala. These are some of the words used to
describe the place:

beautiful, mountains, at the foothills, dusty, in the distance,
peace, tranquility, hills....

and many others.

Where do you live? Can you describe the place for
us? Is it beautiful or not? Is it dusty? What can
you see in the distance? What do vistors feel
when they come to the place where you live?

Write a short description of the place where you
live
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