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by Mary Benson,

foreword by Bishop Desmond M. Tutu,
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edited by Anne Benjamin,

adapted by Mary Benson.

Norton, 164 pp., $16.95; $5.95 (paper)

Winnie Mazandela
by Nancy Harrison. ey
Braziller, 183 pp., $14.95

Dispensations: The Future of South Africa
as South Africans See It .
by Richard John Neuhaus.
Eerdmans, 317 pp., $16.95

J.M. Coelzee

The recent bid by the South African
government to exchange Nelson Mandela
for two Soviet dissidents is only one in a

long series of efforts it has made to disen- .

cumber itself of its most famous political
prisoner. As long ago as 1973 Mandela
was offered freedom (of a sort) if he
would agree to lead a retired life in the
Transkei “homeland.” He refused. In
1985 he was offered release on the sole
condition that he would distance himself

from the advocacy of force. “Only free

can negotiate,” he responded.

n
.isnners cannot enter into contracts.”

He and the imprisoned senior leadership
of the African National Congress (ANC)
thus seem to be content, for the time be-
ing, to let Pretoria stew in its own juice,

In 1964, in his forty-sixth year, Nelson
Mandela, with seven ANC colleagues,
was sentenced to life imprisonment after
being tried on charges of recruiting and
training personnel to conduct revolu-

tionary warfare, and of conspiring to aid h
foreign powers to invade the Republic.

He did not attempt to deny the charges,

the first of which was in essence true. He.

had set up an underground movement,

- Umkhonto we Sizwe (“The Spear of the

Nation”), with the aim of carrying out
sabotage attacks: he had toured Africa,
raising support for the ANC; he had
himself undergone guerrilla training.

In the four-hour statement he read at
his trial-=the most extended exposition

we have of his-palitical philosoph '

Mandela took_pains-torurstinte Hﬂﬂseii,

on the one hand, from an exclusive black

- nationalism (“Africa for the Africans”),

and, on the other, from international
socialism. Citing the ANC's 1955

edom Charter, he called for a new
titution for South Africa, leading to

ate free of racial divisions and class
antagonisms, based on a mixed economy
in which there would be a place for
private enterprise.

Thcre is no evidence that Mandela
himself, or indeed the ANC leadership,
has shifted from this position in the last
twenty years. Beyond the immediate aim
of eliminating the white monopoly of
power and wealth, the ANC appears to
envisage neither a dictatorship of the pro-
letariat nor some “authentically African”

form of social organization in which e

whites (and perhaps Indians too) will
have no place. * o N

If the South African regime had come
10 terms with the ANC in the 1950s, it
would have been coming to terms with
a fairly peaceable popular movement
under petit-bourgeois, social democratic
leadership. Instead it chose to brand the

movement as subversive and its leaders as

tools of international communism. Now

May 8, 1986

it finds itself in the ironic position of
being unable to find a way of releasing

" those same leaders without loss of face.

Whether it even bought time for itself
by proscribing the ANC is questionable.
For today it is pitted against a mass
movement of far greater insurrectionary
power than it had a quarter of a century
ago, with an armed wing far better
equipped and trained, and with world
opinion squarely on its side. Would the
ANC’s old guard, if liberated tomorrow,
be able to control the forces of bitter-
ness and anger that have built up in
the black community, and lead the way
to the utopia of liberty, equality, fra-
ternity, and prosperity spoken of in the
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Freedom Charter? Would it even want

to, after being incarcerated for decades

under dismal and at times punitive
conditions?

The answer to this somewhat hypothet-
ical question depends to an inordinate
degree on the personality, and even on
the image, the personality as publicly
constructed, of Nelson Mandela himself.

- There is no doubt that the imprisonment

of Mandela failed entirely to erase him

from popular awareness in South Africa.
By 1980 “the concept ‘Mandela on Rob-

pen Island’. .. had reached almost mythic

proportions,” writes Mary Benson: it was
In part to nullify the myth that the
authorities removed him from the island
("Mandela University”) to a prison on the
mainland. His face, on posters and T-

- shirts, was everywhere to be seen in the

uprisings of 1985; the slogan “Free

Mandela” was daubed on the walls of
power. Yet the great majority of the
young people who took to the streets in
his name had never seen him in the flesh,
never heard his voice.
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Undcr the title Nelson Mandela: The
Man and the Movement Mary Benson

has written a serviceable account of a life
interrupted in mid-course. It is based on

interviews with Mandela conducted

before 1961, on his published writings,

and on discussions with the Mandela
family and prisoners released from Rob-
ben Island. It is a political biography,
pretending to no great intimacy with its
subject. When it touches on personal
matters —for example, the courtship of
Mandela with his wife—it does so with
more than a little awkwardness. Beyond
such statements as that Mandela has “a
natural air of authority,” that he is “a
born mass leader who [cannot] help mag-
netizing people,” and reminders that he

:
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Nelson Mandela in 1961

descends from tribal chiefs, Benson does
little to investigate the hold Mandela has
on the South African masses. This is a
pity. No doubt the phenomenon of the
leader is always hard to explain; but in
Mandela’s case it is unusually important
that we understand how someone in a
position of simultaneous absence and
presence interacts with an essentially
Messianic myth in the imagination of a
subject people.

The main virtue of Benson’s book is
that it presents Mandela in the historical

.context of the ANC as it grows step by

step from a middle-class black pressure
group to a revolutionary mass move-
ment, taking each step in measured
response to escalating state violence. The

~ book is stronger (as we might expect) on

the pre-1964 period than on the years
since Mandela was removed from the
public eye: for the last twenty years it
does little more than touch base at the
historical high points. Its main weakness
as a political history is one of oversim-
plification. Concentrating on Mandela

Photograph by lan Berry/Magnum

and the main ANC line, it does less than
justice to the ideological and political ten-
sions within the movement, thus making
it seem more monolithic than it has truly
been. | refer principally to tensions
associated with the Pan-Africanist and
Black Consciousness deviations.

In 1959 Robert Sobukwe, a young
academic and political activist, led a
breakaway from the ANC on the grounds
that it was too hospitable 1o whites and
Indians and had become a tool of the
white-controlled South African Com-

. munist party. Sobukwe founded the Pan-
» Alricanist Congress (PAC), which he saw

as a vanguard leading the masses to
nationwide antiwhite insurrection and the
overthrow of white power. Benson ac-
knowledges the appeal of the PAC’s pop-
ulist insurrectionism, particularly among
the Lumpenproletariat. The subsequent
history of the movement, routed within
South Africa, dwindling in exile under in-
competent leadership, certainly seems to
prove that it had grossly miscalculated
the realities of power. Yet the PAC and

. its spiritual heir, the Azanian People’s

Organization, deserve more than the
brief page Benson gives them. They stand
for a strain of anti-Westernism within the
black resistance movement in South
Africa, a strain which the ANC leadership
has never sanctioned but with which it
has clearly had to find some modus
vivendi during the current uprisings. One

‘may deplore the PAC as one deplores

Khomeini’s brigades in Iran, but both
belong to a xenophobic current within
third-world revolutions that cannot be
dismissed.

As for Black Consciousness, this was
more an intellectual than a political
movement in its beginnings, with debts to
the Negritude writers, to Frantz Fanon,
and to Afro-American Black Power, ad-
dressing itself to the psychological libera-
tion of black people, to the assertion of
an autonomous black identity and black
culture. Under the leadership of Steve
Biko, Black Consciousness gained a
strong foothold in black high schools and
colleges. It was the animating force
behind the Soweto uprising of 1976, and,
insofar as the current unrest centers on
the schools, continues to be a potent
force. Again, Benson’s brief account does
not do justice to the extent of ideological

and strategic rivalry between Black Con-
sciousness and the ANC.

P art of My Soul Went with Him,
though presented under the authorship of
Winnie Mandela, is in fact a biography
of Winnie Mandela written by Anne Ben-
jamin, making liberal use of Interviews
with Mrs. Mandela.

Used at first as a stand-in for her hus-
band, Winnie Mandela has over the years
grown in political stature, and is now a
redoubtable public figure in her own
right. As her international reputation has
increased, she has proved more and more
of an embarrassment to the authorities,
who have clearly been at their wits’ end
about how to treat a woman who flouts
the restrictions they place on her and
dares them to react.

Winnie Mandela was born the daugh-
ter of a minor chief who, when the South
African government set up the black
“homelands,” chose the way of collabora-
tion (but later, it would appear, had a
change of heart). After training as a
social worker, she met and married
Nelson Mandela, then practicing law in
Johannesburg and some eighteen years
her senior. As the wife of a convicted
enemy of the state, she has been per-
secuted by the authorities in a character-
istically small-minded and vindictive way.
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War 1s hell—
but how does

hell feel?

|

To find out, military historian Richard
Holmes talked to veterans of two World
Wars, Korea, Vietnam, the Falklands, and
the Arab-Israeli conflicts. He scoured the
memoirs of such great commanders as
Xenephon, Caesar, Wellington, and
Clausewitz. And he delved into the letters
and diaries of unsung warriers—from
French poilus and RAF bombardiers to
Israeli tank drivers and American Gls.

Poignantly but unsentimentally, Holmes
explores the fear, hunger, exhaustion,
courage, resentment, boredom, and com-
radeship that sustain or cripple soldiers at
the front. He traces the military experience
In its totality, as recruits are inducted,
put through basic training, welded into
loyal fighting forces, and thrown into
combat. And he vividly recreates the
battlescapes, the melées, the glories, the
breakdowns, and the atrocities that make
war both the summit and the abyss in
ordinary men’s lives.

“Alternately moving and infuriating,
shocking and uplifting . . . Neither a
pacifist polemic nor a Rambo-esque
celebration of violence, this is an
unflinching look at the human face of
war.'—Kirkus Reviews

“"Endlessly fascinating . . . Had James

Jovce been a military historian, he might

well have written a book such as this."
—Washington Times

ACTS
OF WAR

The Behavior of Men in Battle

by RICHARD HOLMES
436 pages 16 pages of ilius. $19.95

At bookstores or order from the Publisher.
To charge by phone to vour VISA or
MasterCard call toll-free 1-800-257-5755
berween 8 AM and 6 PM Eastern Time (in
New Jersev, Alaska, and Hawaii dial direct
1-609-461-6500). Or vou may send check
or money order plus sales 1ax where re-
quired to;

A Division of Macmillan, Inc.
866 Third Avenue, New York NY 10022

Att: Mary Ann Petyak

She has been subjected to banning orders
that have made family and social life
extremely difficult, to campaigns of
slander, and to raids and attacks on her
home. She spent a year and a half in
detention, largely in s$olitary - confine-
ment, on charges that were eventually
thrown out by the courts. In 1977 she was
banished to the small country town of
Brandfort, to be kept under surveillance
by the local constabulary. After the terms
of her banishment were relaxed, she
fought a long (and ultimately successful)
battle with the law over her right to
return to the Mandela home in Soweto.
Persecution, far from breaking Mrs.
Mandela, as it has undoubtedly been in-
tended to do, has turned her into a for-
midable and far from temperate antago-
nist (from one tussle with her a policeman
emerged with a broken neck). “I have
ceased a long time ago to exist as an in-

dividual,” she observes. “My private self °

doesn’t exist. Whatever they do to me,
they do to the people of this country...,
When they send me into exile, it’s not me
as an individual they are sending....
What | stand for is what they want to
banish.”

Some of the most interesting pages of
Anne Benjamin’s book chronicle the im-
pact Winnie Mandela had on Brandfort.
Flouting small-town custom, she fostered
a new self-assertiveness among the town’s
blacks. Whites, bemused by the stream of
famous visitors beating a track to her
door, drew back, veiling their hostility.
With funds from abroad she ran a soup

kitchén and a clinic, bringing some relief

to a depressed rural district.

The same life history is told in Nancy
Harrison’s Winnie Mandela, at greater
length, in more detail, but heavily over-

written, as though for fifteen-year-old
readers: R

The children peered enviously
through the Town Hall windows,
watching bleakly as the beautifully
dressed white children and their
parents feasted lavishly, the sounds
of merriment mingling with the rous-
ing music of a band.

“Aaaih,” bemoaned the elders, shak-
ing their heads in dismay at Colum-
bus, “the poor man has completely
lost his daughter.” . _

Week after week, month after
month, she languished in her cold
concrete cell.

While it is inevitable that Mrs. Mandela
should be named Winnie throughout, it
is not clear why her father, Columbus
Madikizela, should be called Columbus,
or the Transkei leader Kaiser Matanzima,
Kaiser. It is unlikely that Dr. Nthato
Motlana ever prescribed an “anti-hermetic
drug” for Mrs. Mandela, that Mrs.
Mandela has a “phobia for cleanliness,”
or that the university hospital in Bloem-
fontein is called Universitas Boere
Hospital. ' '

Thcrc are two reigning perceptions of
the designs of the present South African
regime. One is that it will use whatever
combination of force and limited polit-
ical reform it finds necessary to maintain
Afrikaner power (or “self-detéermina-
tion”) from day to day, having no more
detailed master plan for the future. The
other is that, following an agenda hidden
from its electorate, it is leading the way
toward a “consociational” dispensation in
which power will be shared among fou:
oligarchies — black, white, Coloured, and
Indian — whose common interest in man-
aging the resources of the state will
outweigh their interest in precipitating a

destructive struggle for a monopoly of

power.
The hidden-agenda school of thought —

which includes, presumably, the Reagan

and Thatcher administrations — argues
that the stronger the South African
economy the greater will be President
Botha'’s capacity to bring about a new
dispensation. The opposing school of
thought concludes that only when South
Africa is isolated and brought under
military and economic pressure will the
Afrikaner be drawn to negotiate.,

Those who take Botha to be a true re-
former argue that he can get his reforms
past a fearful white electorate only by
deceiving it—by wearing a mask of in-

- _ transigence while negotiating power shar-

~ ing behind the scenes. Those who read

.Ii'l.

him as simply the latest in a line of
truculent Afrikaner nationalists point to
the gap between his promises — grandiose
but evasive —and the insignificance of his
performance to date. Both readings pre-

for black South African Christians, and
suggests that the South African Council
of Churches, in which Tutu has been
a major force, might be a more marginal

organization than it appears to be. He
recounts in detail the financial scandals

of the SACC under Tutu’s leadership.
In his presentation of Tutu and Rev.
Allan Boesak he adds personalizing
touches that seem to betray distinct
dislike of both men (Boesak, for exam-
ple, speaks in “a high-pitched voice
that tends to squeak when he becomes

_impassioned”).

Over against Tutu, Neuhaus sets the
figure of Chief Gatsha Buthelezi, “a man
of high principle forced to be a man of
fast footwork...thoughtful, humane, and
determined.” Neuhaus makes it clear that
in his view South Africa is more a society
of communities than a society of individ-
uals, and that these communities are eth-
nic (“tribal”) as much as they are racial.
Buthelezi is underestimated in the West,

Winnie and Nelson Mandela, 1959

sent him as a public liar. In the first
reading it is the broad South African
public he must deceive, so that it will re-
main orderly while reform is achieved
over its head and behind its back: in the
second, it is world opinion that must be
fooled.

Richard John Neuhaus’s Dispensations
is subtitled “The Future of South Africa
as South Africans See I[t.” The South
Africans he refers to are not men and
women in the street but a cross section of
the intelligentsia—academics, church-
men, journalists —together with business-
men, labor leaders, and political figures.

Most of them are white. The questions he
asks them are intelligent, the reports he

makes are full. A Lutheran pastor from
New York, he does not pretend to neu-
trality. He is clearly unresponsive to the
“mix of bellicosity and self-pity” to which
he is treated by Afrikaner right-wingers.
On the other hand, he does not take do-
gooder white liberals seriously. He advo-
cates a “lively skepticism” about the
claims of Bishop Desmond Tutu—or in-
deed any other single person—to speak

Neuhaus suggests, only because he is “un-
fashionably tribal”; the day will come
when Buthelezi, as leader of the Zulus,
and Botha, as leader of the Afrikaner
tribe, will emerge as the two principal
actors on the political stage.

Neuhaus’s reading of the South Afri-
can situation is thus a politically conser-
vative one (though he would likely prefer
to call it a reading founded on realities of
power). He seems to accept the ethnicist
argument that what we have in South
Africa is as much a struggle for domi-
nance by rival tribes (Zulu, Xhosa, Eng-

. lish, Afrikaner,...) as a black-white con-

flict (or indeed a proletarian revolution).
He regards the African National Con-
gress as, if not a communist front organi-
zation, at least open to direction from
Moscow. For the ANC's views he chooses
to go to the head of its mission to the
United Nations, John Makatini, from
whom he quotes some particularly ill-
considered remarks—for example, “If
there were only 4 million of us left after
the revolution, that would be better than
the present situation” (the population of
South Africa is about thirty million).

The New York Review
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FRENCH GOTHIC ARCHITECTURE OF

THE 12th AND 13th CENTURIES
by Jean Bony

A magnificent book, now available in an affordable. paperback edi-
tion. "Retains a delightful verbal quality and lively cadence. It reads
more like a novel than a history book, making this study particularly
appealing to layman as well as scholar. Rarely is a book on any sub-

ject written as clearly,'understandably,

and eloquently as this

one.”—William Schallenberg, Architecture “Bony'’s encyclopedic knowl-
edge of the buildings and his sensitivity to stylistic nuance is unerring.
... an extraordinarily wide-ranﬁing treatment of the architecture of the

whole era that, in spite of the

ook’s title, includes many examples of

building outside France.”—Robert Mark. N. Y. Times Book Review ' -
$39.95 paper -

THE VILLAGE AND HOUSE IN

THE MIDDLE AGES

by Jean Chapelot and Robert Fossier
Translated by Henry Cleere

A much-needed account of an evolutionary aspect of Western society.
The development of the village and of the house as a family unit
underlies the whole of Western history. Chapelot and Fossier trace this
evolution with illustrated examples from throughout Europe.

$35.00 cloth
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Islamic Design in West Africa
by LaBelle Prussin :

In her lavishly illustrated book Prussin shows that Islam has had 2 "

profound influence on the art and architecture of West Africa, and

that by interacting with traditional cultures it provided the stimulus
for new designs and technologies. In so doing, Prussin provides a new
perspective of the Islamic contributions to Western Africa. $75.00 cloth

THE HISTORY OF

GARDENS
by Christopher Thacker

New in paperback. “Provides
exactly what one would hope
for in a book with so compre-
hensive a title. ... Thacker
writes lucidly, with a deft wit
that withstands repeated
readings.”—Allen Lacy, Horti-
culture "A wonderful
book —definitive, fun to read,
and beautiful to look
through.” —Charles Lockwood,
Architectural Digest
$16.95 paper
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order toll-free
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ROMAN CIRCUSES

Arenas for

Chariot Racing
by John Humphrey

Chariot racing was the most
popular of the mass spectator
sports in Rome. To cater to
this passion, Roman architects
evolved the sophisticated work
on the form of the Roman cir-

“cus. “An admirable book. . ..

Will delight both scholar and
lay reader.” —Cornelius
. Vermeule $60.00
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Complementing “South Africa as
South Africans see it” we therefore have
a very definite account of South Africa as
Neuhaus sees it. The premises on which
this account is based are clear, and I will
not discuss them further. In two respects,
however, Neuhaus’s conclusions appear
to be open to serious doubt.

First. Neuhaus may be more gullible
than he concedes it is possible he may be.

I refer here not so much to the fact that ,

he seems to take seriously the familiar
apologia to which Afrikaners of a certain
stripe, quite cynically, I believe, treat
foreigners —that the Great Trek and the
Boer War have left scars on their psyches

. that explain and excuse all their bad

behavior—as to the story of Botha’s
secret agenda. In Neuhaus's narrative,
Denis Worrall, the South African am-
bassador in London, drops him a heavy
hint that, if he really wants to know what
the South African government is up to,
he should read a certain paper by Samuel
P. Huntington of Harvard University.
Assuming Worrall to be privy to the
government’s innermost councils (a large
assumption, [ believe), Neuhaus reads
Huntington and discovers there why “it is
of the essence of the reformer [in a multi-
ethnic society] that he must employ am-
biguity, concealment, and deception con-
cerning his goals.” In Huntington he thus
locates the master strategy he seems to
believe the Botha government to be fol-
lowing: a strategy of veiled reform, every
two steps forward matched by one step
back, intended to lead eventually to “a
political order that approximates our
democratic idea of justice.”

As a statement of Botha's putative in-
tent (or the intent of his Cabinet, if that
Cabinet can ever be said to speak with a
single voice) this is not open to question.
South Africa is at present in a state of

more or less violent instability. That in-* ™

stability may continue indefinitely, or a
new stability may be reached either
through the violent overthrow of the
present order or through something like
the share-out of power Neuhaus foresees.
Given a choice among these options, the
present government would no doubt
ideally prefer the third. In that limited
sense 1t may be said to intend to achieve it.

What Neuhaus does not stress, how-

ever, is that by its every word and deed .

the same government indicates that it in-
tends to retain control over the process of
change toward any new order, no matter

how long the process takes, and at what- 3

ever cost. Yet if the process of change is
to be as long drawn out as Botha seems
to envisage, what is the effective dif-
ference between white control of power

SRI LANKA

Being nearly heart-shaped made me seem a ham
On early spice trade navigators’ charts

Tinctured with cinnamon, peppered with forts,
To be eaten up under a strong brand name
Like Taprobane, Serendib, Tenarisim — .
Copper-palmed lotus island slave resorts —

And I succumbed to lordly polished arts
That cut me down to seem a white king’s gem,

A star sapphire tear-drop India shed

On old school maps, a lighthouse of retorts
Flashing from head to head. My leonine blood
Throbbed wildly when resplendent freedom came

Mouthing pearl tropes with Pali counterparts,
Exalted, flawed; and made me seem as | am.

T =

and white control of the process of
change; and is this not precisely why the
ANC refuses to negotiate under the con-
ditions Botha proposes?

There are internal signs, in fact, that
Neuhaus’s conclusions were formed, and
his book largely written, in rosier days,
when it was still possible to believe that
Botha had it in his power to control the
pace and direction of change, and the
political cost of that control would be
affordable —that is to say, in 1984.
Neuhaus has revised his conclusions in

. the light of the events of 1985, which

revealed the powerlessness of the govern-
ment to guard its protégés within the

-, various black communities from violence
| to their persons, but has not revised his
- text correspondingly.

Instead, he has
added paragraphs here and there temper- -
ing his earlier optimism. -

In the process —and this is the second
criticism one might make of him — he has
been decidedly unfair to his informants,
for they are given no equivalent oppor-
tunity to revise their judgments. A promi-
nent white business leader, Basil Hersov,
is quoted as saying he is “very encouraged

by Botha.” “I have respect for Botha. ... oy

I respect him for his courage” is the
“privately expressed view” of Bishop
Tutu: In neither case is a date given for
the interview. Would either Hersov or
Tutu stand by his words in 19862
“Boesak is aware that coloureds might
very well refuse his politics of refusal and
take part in the new dispensation pro-
posed by the government.” Coloureds
have in fact overwhelmingly followed the
politics of refusal. Is Boesak therefore
entirely out of touch with his Coloured
constituency? No: in Neuhaus’s conven-
ient present tense of narration, “Boesak is
aware” means “Boesak was aware, when
this interview took place” (no date given).

- Whatever it may have been in 1984,
Neuhaus’s book is a most unreliable

guide to the political dynamics of 1986, . ... -

for the dynamics have been drastically
altered by the events of 1985. Even as a
guide to the political thinking of the rul-
ing Afrikaners, Neuhaus is not depend-
able: he treats the myths of the right with
due caution, but does not have the kind
of acquaintance with the history of the
Afrikaners —which, in its official version,
is riddled with silences, gaps, and eva-
sions —that would enable him to decon-
struct them. The best parts of his book —
and these parts are substantial — comprise
his discussions with churchmen from both
sides of the divide about the theology of
destiny and the theology of liberation,
discussions conducted with rigor and
penetration, in a true spirit of inquiry. O

— Richard Murphy

- =

The New York Review




