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" gomh Africa At Work:

By DAVID LYNN
(Spechel te the Les Angales Sentinel]

Working so hard like a soldier,
can’t afford a thing on TV,
deep in my heart 1 abhor ya,
can't alford food for the kid.

Who Is to blame in whal country?
never can gel to the one,
dealing in multiplication,
still can't feed everyone.

“Eleciric Avenue"
by Eddie Grant .

It is dawn as the men on the construction crew pick up their tools and
begin another work day. The Eddie Grant tune plays over a casselte recorder
as Richard and Ellias begin pouring the concrete floor. Moses and George are
plastering over an old wall, while James, Lucky and 1 start building a new
one. We seem Lo be working well together, considering they are Black and 1
am White and this is South Alfrica.

As the warm Alrican sun begins to get an edge on the morning chill,
James—a lean, young Zulu who was originally hired as my Interpreter—talks
about the frustrations he faces trying to provide for his wife and two children.
He has the equivalent of a high school education and dreams of someday be-
ing able to go the college in order to pursue the career in business which
might provide more than a lifetime of mud huts and mealie meal for his new
family. But while his potential may seem limitless to me, and while his
ability to communicate in five different languages—Zulu, Shona, Swazi, Alrl-
caans and English—is ample evidence of his desire and capacity to learn,
James is locked into a soclal system that will only offer starvation wages to
him and his family for the rest of their lives.

" The deserted show-grounds facility at which we are working has come
alive with the sound of Black Africans swinging hammers and scraping
Lrowels, all to the beat of apartheid, a social system that can best be
described as instilutionalized slavery. The carnival excilement that would
normally altend the sight of workers busily constructing amusement rides,
show-horse arenas and vending booths is absent here in Nelspruit, South
Alrica: only an overriding oppression can be felt and seen as the show
grounds are being prepared for Nelspruit's annual county fair.

. MODERN JOHANNESBURG

When [ first gol off the plane al Jan Smuts airport in Johannesburg, I was

hoping that my research concerning the South African way of life had ade-
quately prepared me for what I was about to encounter. And at first glance
Joh burg could be ed Lo any other niodern city in the Western
world. complete with high-tech skyline, congested freeways, trimmed subur-
ban lawns. and people of various races busily maneuvering down crowded

Apartheid

Apartheid creates a web of restrictions that puts obvious restraints on
peaceful social change. Blacks, Asians and Coloreds (mixed race) are
regulated by the white South African government on where they can live,
work, play. eat. drink. and on which toilet they can use. But the most sl;nl!l—
cant restriction is the denial of the Black and Brown citizens' participation in
government.

However, this year. due o pressures, both internal and external, the
South African government has painfully amended its constitution Lo give the
Asians and Coloreds the right o limited representation by selecting their own
respective parli This ingly progressive gesture is a cosmetic one
since the white government will still have final say in all matters. A vast ma-
jority of the Asian and Colored voters have boycolted the first elections
because the right to vote has not been extended to the black majority.

The white minority of 4.5 million dictates to the 17.5 million Blacks, the
2.5 million Coloreds and the 850,000 Asians by what they consider a God-given
right. Their Godliness results in the deaths of 1 out of every 5 rural children
after their first year from malnutrition-related diseases while South Alrica
produces enough food to meet 112 percent of the optimum dally energy re-
quirements of their whole population. . :

The World Bank polnts to South Africa as having the most inequitable dis-
tribution of income out of the 90 countries they surveyed. The top 10% of in-
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sidewalks.

After wandering through the city for awhile I caught the eye of an elderly
Black man and asked him directions to my hotel. He lowered his eyeg and ad-
dressed me as ""Master." He Lhen proceeded to give me the directions in per-
fect English, but it did not register...] couldn't get past the sting of his first
word.

Racism has always been in my life in one way or another since childhood.
I grew up in Orange County’s middle-class neighborhoods, listening to the
teachings of my father, an atlorney for the John Birch Society. As a young

The Masters And The Slaves

marine | witnessed race riots at virtually every base I was stationed at, in-
cluding Vietnam. The combination of my positive and life-changing
relationships with Blacks and Hispanics infl d and shaped my formal
education in sociology and my eventual desire o experience South Africa. It's -
not that I had to go half way around the world to observe and write aboul .
racism. One can experience plenty of that right here in Los Angeles. But
nowhere is racism so institutionalized and viclous as it is in South Alrica to-
day.

Johannesburg proved Lo be too cosmopolitan and impersonal for my pur-
poses, so I ventured over lo the coastal city of Durban, where Mahatma
Gandhi made his stand as a young attorney. During my [irst week in Durban,

1 read an editorial in one ol the local newspapers describing the |

autoblography of Gandhi being found in the fiction section of a book store. The

writer played with this concept in a clever way, clever enough to get it |

p hed in a gover L-controlled newspaper, bul was still able lo convey

a message of hope to the people of color in South Africa. After reading the

editorial. I tracked down its author and made a new friend, Rarem. 4
MEETING WITH RAREM

My first meeting with Rarem. a 60-year-old Indian attorney who has lived |
his whole life in Durban, was in his modest law office that overflowed with |
books that defined the racial laws of apartheid, South Alrica’s system of _
government, He seemed Lo enjoy my interest in his country and took time out |
of his busy schedule to school me on the inner-workings of apartheid. He ex-
plained that life under the South African system of apartheid gives absolute
power to its White minority while stripping everyone else of dignity and fun- *
damental human rights. :

*"The White South Africans rule at the expense of those they view as ex-
pendable while reaching the ends of power and profit,” he stated at the time.

Rarem took me on walks where we traced the steps that Gandhi lwk"
where he had been chased by an angry White crowd through the streels of
downtown Durban. We drove oul to Phoenix where Gandhi's settlement is '

_still functioning with its own school and medical clinic. It was evident that the

spirit of Gandhi lived on In this small and dusty hilltop community by witness-
ing the care It provided to the thousands of Black and Brown South Africans
that lived nearby in squalor and starvation. Gandhi's settlement provided the
only drinking water for miles around because all the other wells in the area
had succumbed Lo either the present drought or the contamination of cholora. =
While out having a beer one typical slicky evening, 1 met the Smiths. a
young White South African couple who were vacationing on Durban's
beaches. We shared a table and a couple pitchers of beer as they eagerly '
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