BLACK SPOTS

In South Africa today a “black spot” is an African
rownship marked for obliteration because it occu-
pies an area into which whites wish to expand. The
rownship may have been in existence for fifty years
and have a settled population of twenty-five or fifty
or seventy-five thousand people. Nonetheless, if the
whites so decree, it can literally be wiped off the map
and its people relocated in Government-built hous-
ing projects in remote areas.

Action is not taken under the right of eminent
domain, for this old and well-understood principle
of common law permits a government to appropriate
property only for “necessary public use” and requires
that “reasonable compensation” be paid. In South
Africa, relocation serves only the repressive minority
policy of apartheid and compensation is much less
than reasonable.

Authority for relocation lies in the so-called
Group Areas Act of 1950, a complicated piece of
legislation, many times amended, whose purpose
is to assure that each of the country’s racial groups
shall live in isolation from the others; that nonwhirte
businesses shall not operate in white urban centers;
and that the few property rights of Africans in urban
areas shall be withdrawn.

Since the law went into effect, the Nationalist
Government has carved the face of Sourh Africa
into a racial checkerboard of airtight black, white,
Colored, and Indian squares. Hundreds of thousands
of people have been uprooted in the process. Once
an area is designated whire, those disqualified by skin
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color from remaining there must move out. Africans
who owned property have had to sell ar disastrously
low prices and move to districts where landowning
was forbidden. Traders from the Near East and Asia,
who were among the first to start businesses in many
towns, had ro close up shop within a certain time
limit and starr over in some location far from the
commercial discricts where the customers are. A non-
white relucrant to move is moved by force. His house
is razed, his goods hauled away in a truck, and the
hauling expense charged to him.

Not surprisingly, the whites choose for them-
selves those checkerboard squares where they are
already entrenched: the commercial centers and
attractive, close-in suburbs. And any African town-
ship which seems to be standing in the path of prog-
ress they designate as a black spot to be taken over
by expanston.

'The Government pays for the property it takes,
but the sums are paltry and often tardy in coming.

Sophiatown, a lively center of African life and
home-ownership in Johannesburg, was bulldozed
intoa flat expanse of rubble. The new white township
that went up in its place was called Triom/, Afrikaans
for “triumph.” Alexandra, another rownship on the
outskirts of Johannesburg, is being converted into a
vast hosrel for unmarried domestic servants; there
are no facilities for married couples. Eersterust
rownship, near Pretoria, where Africans began buy-
ing frechold property at the turn of the century, was
torn down and its residents forcibly relocated. Lady



Selborne, another old established township in the
same area, also was being torn down in 1967, as this
book was being written.

The Government describes relocation as “slum
clearance” and likes to brag abourt its housing devel-
opments as the humanirarian solution to an “acute
housing shortage.” But the African knows he is only
exchanging a “slum” thar was home for the sterile
prison of 2 Governmenr ghetto.

Historically, the “acute” housing problem is one
the white esrablishment has brought on itself by con-
tinually ignoring the basic needs of the black popu-
lation. The whites have always told themselves thar
the Africans were rransiencs in the cities and would
one day return to their tribal homelands. Among
other things, this has been a rarionalization for pay-
ing low wages (“he can grow enough to live on back
home”) and failing to make provisions for housing
(“he doesn’t belong here, anyway”).

Yet, as South Africa has grown, the whites have
needed more and more black labor for commerce
and industry and for domestic service. Blacks stream
in from the outlands to the cities to join the labor
force and become a permanent parrt of the urban
population. Few—despite the white man’s fanrasy—
ever go the other way.

From the start, years ago, a few of the blacks took
the initiative, saved what money they could, and
bought frechold property. The land area available
to them was limited, but ownership was not yer for-
bidden. As more Africans became “industrialized”—
became urban workers—rthe first black landholders
shared their property with the latecomers. They
set up shacks in their backyards and rented or gave
them to people who couldn'’t find room elsewhere.
Inevitably these neighborhoods soon trebled in
population and, by Government standards, became
overcrowded slums.

Even so, the old townships often contained a fair
number of large and pleasant houses. Some were
owned ourtright by successful Africans. Others were
promotions by real-estare agents who made building
loans to the occupants and took their title to the
fand as collateral. These occasionally were foreclosed
when the family could nor keep up che payments.

When the Government decided to move in,
however, the good was destroyed with the bad,
the large with the small, the expensive with the

cheap. Furthermore, everyone ended up in a four-
room house-—regardless of the size of his family
or his income—because that was the only kind the
Government builr,

Subsequently, those who were not satisfied with
the Government’s macchbox houses, and had the
means to do something abour it, built new ones in
a small nearby area prescribed by the Government.
Today these few nice houses on a few nice streets
are the only relief from the prevailing monotony of
the black townships. The Government never fails to
show them off to tourists as proof that the African
fares well in South Africa, although the guide forgets
to mention that no black can own any land.

The whire man, on the other hand, met his hous-
ing pressures by expanding ourward and by paring
away the black man’s few rights of ownership and
occupation. He not only made room for himself, but
he effectively destroyed any permanent foothold the
African may have thought he had in the urban area.

I had often heard the warning, “When a black
township stands where a white suburb wants to
stand, the black one must go.” How true it was I
learned one morning in 1960 when Government
bulldozers came clanking down the road into the
neighborhood where | lived. This was in Eersterust,
a black frechold township ten miles cast of Pretoria.
Some would call it a slum and parts of it deserved
the label. But I loved Eersterust. Qur house was not
fancy, but it was built of brick and had six rooms.
(We also had recently erected a rental building on
the back part of our lot with three two-room apart-
ments. We had begun to get income from it, but
were along way from having paid for it.} I had lived
most of my twenty-one years in that house, in that
neighbothood. My father, a sclf-taught railor, and my
mother, a washerwoman, had raised their six chil-
dren in the house. Most important, we owned the
buildings and the land beneath them. In fact, the
property had been in my mother’s family for half a
century, since 1910, This was no mean achievernent
for an African family. The property represented the
labor and savings of several lifetimes. To us it was a
proud heritage.

Bur under the Group Arcas Act, our township
was marked for demolition and its citizens for relo-
cation. Actually, it had been declared a Colored area.
An older Colored area closer to the city had been
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" WARNING.

THS ROAD PASSES THROUGH PROQLAMED BANTY -
LOCATIONS. ANY PERSON WHO ENTERS THE LOCTIONS *
WITHOUT A PERMT RENDERS HOGALF LIABLE TO ’
PROSEQUTION FOR CONTRAVBNG THE BANTUWRBAN
AREAS CONSOUDATION ACT 1945 AND. THE LOCATION -
REGUUANQNS OF THE OTY COUNGL OF IDHANESEURG.

TEMOsO. .

TSELA N E PHOULETSA MAKEIHENE A BATKD BA BATSO
MOTHG OFt. "APA OFE EA TUAKENA MAKETSHENE ANA A ~
SENA LENGOFO LA TWHELLD PERMTIDTLA PAKELA GOSO
KA HO ROBA MOUAD OA TULO-TSA-BATHO-BA-BATSO -

AREAY CONSOUDATION ACT. OA 1945, LE MELAD

~

- VAN DIE STADRAAD VAN JOHANNESBURG EN STEL HOM

. f‘vumu AREAS COMGOLDATION ACT 1945 FUTH NEMITHETHE®

WAARSKUWING.

HERDIE PAD LOOP DFUR GEPROKLAMEERDE BANTOE
LOKASES. [EMAND WAT DIE LOKASES SONDER N PERMIT
BNNEGAAN OORTREE DIE BANTOE (STADSGERIEDE)
KONSOUDASE WET 1945 SOWEL AS DiE LOK ASEREGLA ASES

o

——

AAN BEVOLGING BLOOT.

=, ISIXWAYISO.
| LONGWAQO UNDLULA PHAKATIS KWAMALOKISHI ABA

NTSUNDU NOMA UBAM ONGENA AMALOKISH ENGENATD
INCWAD! PERMIT YEMVUMELD (ZBANGELD UAIMANGALELNYA
HGENXA TOKVWAPMUA POTHETHO ZARINTSOU

YAMA LOKISHI  YO'MZI WASE Kl‘ﬂm i
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