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AUTHOR’S NOTE

Shortly after World War II I started collecting ma-
terial about the new nations. Soon my filing cabinets were
bulging with clippings from newspapers and magazines. Then
I took two trips around the world. On one of them I met
and interviewed the leaders of many new nations, and
several of them permitted me to tape-record part of the
interviews.

All this background was used in writing the first edition
of Leaders of New Nations, published in 1959. To this
new edition four chapters have been added—the chapters
concerning Balewa, Kenyatta, Nyerere, and Senghor. Also,
the material which appeared in the earlier edition has
been brought up to date.

In the work on this edition I have had the able assistance
of Erma Ferrari. She has done the writing on the new chapters
and has revised the old chapters.

We both hope that through this book you will become
better acquainted with some of the leaders of our three
billion neighbors and begin to understand the successes and
failures of the new nations in our closely knit modern
world.

LeoNnarD S. KENWORTHY
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NYERERE
OF TANZANIA

Far up on the slopes of the majestic Mount Kili-
manjaro a snowstorm was raging. In the cold, dark stillness,
a young army lieutenant kept a lonely vigil, waiting for the
hour of midnight. The young lieutenant’s name will probably
never appear in the history books, but he was to play
a significant role that night in a thrilling drama for which
all of Tanganyika had long been preparing. Three hundred
miles to the southeast, in the capital city of Dar-es-Salaam,
seventy thousand people had crowded into the National
Stadium. They also waited for midnight, when they, too,
would play their roles in the same national drama.

At last the time came. On the rugged slope of Mount
Kilimanjaro the young lieutenant raised the flag of Tangan-
yika, then lit a torch that shone bravely and symbolically
through the storm. Simultaneously, the crowd in the National
Stadium greeted with a mighty roar their country’s flag
as it rose triumphantly to welcome a new day for Tangan-
yika. As they saluted their flag, the people of Tanganyika
remembered that the same flag was waving gallantly on
Mount Kilimanjaro. They remembered, too, the prophetic
words of their Prime Minister spoken two years earlier:
“We the people of Tanganyika would like to light a candle
and put it on top of Mount Kilimanjaro to shine beyond
our borders, giving hope where there was despair, love
where there was hate, and dignity where before there was
only humiliation.”

The man of the hour on that Day of Independence in
December 1961 was the young Prime Minister, Julius Nye-
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rere. In appearance he was not impressive—small in stature,
quiet, almost shy at times, disliking ostentation, and with-
out personal vanity. But of him the retiring British Governor
General of Tanganyika said, “This is no ordinary man.” The
Governor General knew whereof he spoke. Julius Nyerere is
indeed no ordinary man. By what route had a young lad
from a remote village of Tanganyika come to the highest
position his country could bestow?

Kamborage Nyerere was well born. His father was a chief
of one of Tanganyika’s tribes, the Zaraki. Being the son of a
chief doubtless gave Kamborage some status with his play-
mates, but his father’s position did nothing for the family
finances. The family was miserably poor. Nor could the boy
aspire to become a chief himself someday, for the position
would be inherited by the eldest son, one of his half-brothers.

Butiama, the home village, was situated on the hot plains
that border that vast inland sea, Lake Victoria. The Nyerere
family comprised the entire village. The father’s several
wives and their large families (Kamborage was one of twenty-
six brothers and half-brothers) made up what in some coun-
tries would be considered a clan, and the group of thatched-
roof huts which housed the families created the village.
Other similar villages of the Zaraki tribe were scattered
throughout the plains.

The sale of skins and hides from sheep, goats, and cattle
provided the family income, and Kamborage and his young
brothers tended the precious livestock on the pasture lands
just outside the village.

Life was not tedious for young boys on the Tanganyika
plains, however. For one thing, exotic animals, familiar to
Western children only in zoos and circuses, were a common
sight not many miles from the home village. Crocodiles and
hippos slept on the surface or churned the shallow waters
of the lakes. Flocks of pink flamingos turned their feeding
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places into pools the color of delicate sunsets. Ostriches
and grazing animals in the thousands roamed the plains.
The giraffe was and is so common to Tanganyika that it
was made the national emblem. As a matter of fact, the
great variety and numbers of the wild animals which in-
habited the Serengeti Plains not far from Kamborage’s home
village led the government some years ago to establish
Serengeti as one of two large game reserves where the big
game of Tanganyika is protected from poachers and safaris
of hunters.

During the long African evenings, the children of the
village listened in respectful and interested attention to the
village storyteller, whose tales taught the rising generation
the history and traditions of their tribe. On special occasions
they watched as their elders danced to the rhythmic thump-
ing of the tom-toms to celebrate the installation of a chief,
or a wedding, or the planting or reaping of the crops. After
the dancing, the children joined heartily in the general
feasting on rice cakes, oranges, bananas, and, when the
fathers could afford it, meat. When the children reached the
age of fifteen or sixteen, they would be taught the dances
and would take part in the ceremonies. Some fortunate
boys would learn to play the drums.

Today Nyerere remembers that he learned in his home
village something more important than dancing and tribal
history. “I witnessed democracy at work in its purest form,”
he says. He saw the chiefs sitting under a big tree and
talking over the problems of governing the tribe until they
came to an agreement without bloodshed.

Lake Victoria, the second largest body of fresh water in
the world, was to furnish the background for the next
period of Kamborage’s youth. At twelve years of age, he
set out one day with other boys of the village for the
government school twenty-six miles away at Musoma, a
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small but busy port on Lake Victoria. He was clothed
in little more than a piece of old cloth, and clutched in his
hand a small amount of money with which to buy some-
thing more suitable in the way of school clothes when
he reached Musoma. Twenty-six miles was not a long distance
for an African boy to go to school. Some boys walked
incredible distances back and forth between home and school,
leaving home before daylight and returning late in the
evening.

The shy young student did so well in his studies at
Musoma that he was able to crowd the four years of the
curriculum into three. His extracurricular education was
equally successful. It is not difficult to imagine with what
interest this young lad from a remote village watched the
steamers from other ports on the lake coming into Musoma
to unload and take on cargo and passengers. His active
mind must have wondered about the places from which the
steamers had come. Someday he would find out. He watched
the fishermen bringing into the docks their gaily painted
boats or dugout cances to unload their catches of the
popular tilapia, the fish for which Lake Victoria is famous.
Kamborage’s horizons were widening fast in school and out.
He remembers vividly the shock with which, during these
first schooldays, he viewed for the first time two very strange
objects, an automobile and a white man.

It was during his student days that Julius (he was
given the name Julius at his baptism) began to question
the government under which his people lived. He had
been born very shortly after the close of World War I,
probably about 1921. In World War I Germany lost Tangan-
yika, which it had ruled since 1885, and the League of
Nations made it a British mandate. Julius grew up under
the British regime. There was a British Governor, and
serving under him were British provincial commissioners.
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A central Legislative Council consisted of Europeans and
Asians, but no Africans. The Africans were represented by
Europeans, the British excuse for this being that there
were no educated Africans available.

At least Britain’s governing policy was less harsh than
Germany’s had been. She returned to the local chiefs, from
whom the Germans had stripped all power, some of their
governing privileges. They could make certain laws for their
area, and they could try small crimes in native courts. For
this service the British paid the chiefs a small salary.

But Julius had learned from his schoolbooks that the
United States had won its independence from Britain, and
he asked himself, “Why are we different? Why should we
not have independence too?” Independence was to come to
Tanganyika while Julius Nyerere was still a young man, but
no one, British or Tanganyikan, would have believed it
during his schooldays, or that this young student would
himself be the prime factor in winning that independence.

At the completion of his work at the Musoma school,
Julius went to Tabora to attend Tanganyika’s only secondary
school. At the time, he may not have been aware of the
importance of that city in his country’s history. Tabora was
the goal of the earliest invaders of the East African inland.
Hundreds of years before Julius’ arrival in Tabora, Arab
caravans had pushed their way from the east coast on the
Indian Ocean through the bush country and across rivers
and streams, with the help of native porters, to Tabora. The
arduous trek took several months. The Arabs were looking
for precious ivory and for men to carry it back to the coast
and their waiting dhows. The unfortunate men whom the
Arabs seized or bought from local chiefs not only served
as porters on the return trip, but were sold as slaves when
they reached the coast. A modern railroad now follows the

N
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route of the original Arab traders from Dar-es-Salaam on the
eastern coast to Tabora.

It was the Arab merchants who settled in Tanganyika
and married African girls who brought the Moslem religion
to the country. The mixture of Arabic and African languages
that they spoke became the Swahili language of East Africa
today.

Lured by stories of riches in Tanganyika, Belgian explorers
reached Tabora in 1879 after a long and difficult journey
from the coast. Then the Germans came and gradually
got control of the entire country by means of devious meth-
ods of land purchase. Through the years all the explorers
of Tanganyika headed first for Tabora and made the town
their headquarters.

In World War I, much of Tanganyika, especially the
Tabora area, became a battleground. The fighting was chiefly
between the Germans who held the country and the Belgians
who wanted it back. The people suffered from the military
invasions, and ten thousand Tanganyikan men served as
askaris, or scouts, for the Germans. Eventually, Tabora was
captured by the Belgian Army.

Now, to this city, steeped in the history of his forefathers,
Julius came to continue his education. He spent six years
at the Tabora school, which was strictly English, run like
the exclusive “public” schools of England. Julius made good
grades, but, as one of his teachers explained, he never
became the head of his class because he resisted discipline.
This is understandable. The shift from the unfettered world
of his childhood to the rules and regulations of an English
school could not have been easy.

From Tabora, Julius left his native land for the first time
to go north to the University College of Makerere in the
town of Kampala, Uganda. University College was affiliated
with the University of London, and was at that time the
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only university in existence between Egypt and South Africa.
In other words, it was the only one in the entire length
of the continent. At Kampala, the commercial center of
Uganda, Julius’ horizons continued to expand, as he observed
the new world about him and read widely. More and more
the social injustices suffered by his people at the hands
of the foreign white men became of paramount concern.
He was not at the time bothered so much by the colonial
system as such, as by the lack of opportunities afforded his
people to better themselves. He now describes his feelings at
the time as the “politics of complaint” only. He learned
that his father’s generation had been ruthlessly conquered
and exploited by the Germans, and had finally been forced
to give in to Bismarck’s armies. His own generation had
known only British rule, and had for the most part accepted
it without question. In 1946, at the end of two years at the
university, Julius received his diploma. He won at least
one distinction, first prize in a literary competition for his
essay on “An Application of John Mill’s Arguments for Femi-
nism as Applied to the Tribal Societies of Tanganyika.” Julius
had been studying Mill's “The Subjection of Women,” which
had been radical in its day. This was indeed revolutionary
talk for a young African. But it did not faze Julius, who
characteristically studied Mill's ideas in terms of his own
people.

Now Julius was ready for the career he had chosen, teach-
ing. A political role was not in his mind. Never in his
most imaginative youthful dreams did he envision his land
as independent within the space of sixteen years, and him-
self as head of its government.

World War II had ended, and the United Nations had
been organized. Tanganyika had become a trust territory of
Great Britain rather than a mandate. This meant, according
to the UN charter, that Great Britain was to manage Tan-
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ganyika for the “good of all the people” until such time
as the Tanganyikans were ready for complete self-government.
To the young teacher, this was an exciting time in which to
live and to teach the future leaders of his country.

A devout follower of Roman Catholicism, to which faith
he had become converted while a student, Julius turned
down the offer of a more lucrative teaching position in order
to return to Tabora to teach biology at St. Mary’s Mission
School. Four of his students there were one day to become
members of his cabinet. The years at St. Mary’s were happy,
and his qualities of leadership began to emerge. Some years
earlier, British civil servants in Tanganyika had formed a
social club for Africans which they called the Tanganyikan
Association. Julius now started a branch in Tabora. As sec-
retary, he made new friends and escaped frequently from
the routine of a strictly academic atmosphere. And he be-
came engaged to the girl of his choice. Even in the field of
romance he demonstrated his non-conformist tendencies,
since his fiancée was of another tribe. This raised some eye-
brows, but no serious criticism.

Soon larger opportunities came in the form of a scholar-
ship to the University of Edinburgh in Scotland. Once again
Julius was a “first,” this time the first Tanganyikan student
to attend a British university.

Three years at Edinburgh gave the young man a Master’s
degree in history, a much expanded, first-hand knowledge
of the world of the white man, a growing awareness of
the lack of privilege of his people, a mustache on his lip,
and a Scotch burr on his tonguel!

The teacher was not yet ready to leave his chosen vocation,
and when, in 1952, he returned home, he accepted a position
at St. Francis High School outside the capital city of Dar-
es-Salaam, the beautiful port city on the Indian Ocean. His
prospects were good for a comfortable, rewarding career in
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education. He was one of the very few educated young men
in Tanganyika, and the future looked bright. But the very
studies that had prepared him for that career likewise had
awakened his conscience and nurtured his ambitions to help
his people. History had taught him that other subjected
peoples had fought for and won their freedom. Economics
had taught him that economic systems helped to maintain
some people, like his own, in bondage, while other people
reaped and enjoyed the fruits of the earth. He had seen free-
dom and democracy in Britain. He saw neither in Tan-
ganyika.

His first efforts on behalf of his people were mild, but
clever. When he became the president of the local Tan-
ganyikan Association, he made plans for the club which were
far removed from those that its founders had had in mind.
He rewrote the club’s constitution to give it a political objec-
tive, and at its annual conference in 1954, the delegates
renamed the organization the Tanganyika African National
Union (TANU). Thus, on July 7, 1954, was born the first
nationalist movement in Tanganyika, in a wave of enthu-
siasm that never subsided during the years that followed.

Now the young schoolteacher had to make a choice. Would
it be schoolteaching and security, or politics and insecurity,
not to say personal danger? Troubled, but already sure in
his own mind of the decision he must make, he went to
the principal of St. Francis. “Teaching and politics do not
mix,” the priest told him, and urged him to remain in the
academic field. But the young man had made his own
decision. He would devote his life to ridding Tanganyika
of foreign government and improving the lot of his people.
“By this time the goal was clear,” he recalled. “I had had
three years in which to think. I had given up the ‘politics
of complaint’ and was going to tackle the roots of the
problem of colonialism.”
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TANU would be his vehicle. No longer the shy student,
he had become a zealous, almost fiery orator. Sending his
bride back to Musoma, the town of his primary school days,
he and a few companions set out in a Land Rover to
traverse the country. This was a new type of safari. Its
purpose was not big-game trophies, but independence for
Tanganyika in the shortest possible time. Nyerere remembers
clearly the license number of the Land Rover, for he had
it indelibly impressed upon his mind when, during the rainy
season, he and his companions repeatedly tugged, pushed,
and pulled the car through the deep mud of rough roads.

Everywhere the Land Rover stopped, crowds of people
gathered to listen. Some thought Julius a wild dreamer. No
nation south of the Sahara (except Ethiopia and Liberia,
which had been self-governing for many years) was inde-
pendent of foreign rule. This young agitator, they warned,
was headed for trouble, probably imprisonment by the Brit-
ish authorities. But others listened and responded more
optimistically. The common language, Swahili, was a big
help in getting the message to the people in every area
and of every tribe. Nyerere emphasized always that tribal
loyalty must give way to national loyalty or there could
never be a united Tanganyika.

There had been some progress in self-government under
the British. For example, in 1945 there were only two Afri-
cans on the Legislative Council. In 1955, there were fifteen.
Africans also were allowed to make speeches in the legisla-
ture in the Swabhili language.

But such slow progress was unacceptable to Nyerere. He
wanted no half measures. The time for complete independ-
ence was now.

“No colonial power, however benevolent, has the slightest
right to impose its rule on another people against their will,”
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he stated. And the people shouted their agreement. “Uhuru/
Uhuru!” (“Freedom! Freedom!”)

The British government could not long ignore TANU and
its dynamic young leader. They considered Nyerere an ag-
itator and troublemaker. TANU meetings were broken up
and in some areas banned. On every possible occasion the
government tried to discredit TANU and its leaders. How-
ever, the organization not only survived, it grew at a phe-
nomenal pace. By the end of the first year, chapters of TANU
had been organized across half of Tanganyika. The following
year it had covered the country, and the number of its
members was in the thousands.

In 1955, Nyerere made his first visit to the United States.
He came as a representative of TANU to the United Nations
and addressed the Trusteeship Council, since Tanganyika
was a trust territory of Great Britain. He expressed the hope
that very soon the Trusteeship Council would meet to discuss
and approve Tanganyika’s membership in the UN. The gifted
young advocate created a favorable and enduring impression
as an able, sincere spokesman for his people.

In 1956, Nyerere came to the UN again. This time he
spoke before the General Assembly and he made four bold
requests: a target date for Tanganyika’s independence; inter-
mediate dates for constitutional reforms leading to independ-
ence; universal suffrage in the elections that were to take
place two years hence (the law required literacy and other
qualifications for voting); and the lifting of restrictions that
had been imposed on TANU and the ban that prevented
him from making public speeches.

Possibly to appease Nyerere, the Governor nominated him
in 1957 as a temporary member of the Legislative Council
to take the place of an absent member. He stayed in the
Council four months only, for he quickly became aware that
the British had no intention of listening to any proposals
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for independence. His letter of resignation was forthright.
“Your Excellency,” he wrote to the Governor, “your govern-
ment has consistently and for the most unconvincing reasons,
rejected every proposal that I have made in the Legislative
Council. . . . I have given everything that it was in my
power to give, and what I have given has been rejected.
The spirit is not there. I would feel that I am cheating
the people and cheating my own organization if I remained
on the Council, receiving allowances and attending sun-
downers as an Honourable Member, giving the impression
that I was still of some service on the Council when in
fact I know that I am useless. I have, therefore, no alter-
native but to tender my resignation.”

When Tanganyika’s first election was held in 1958, TANU
candidates gained all thirty seats of the Council. In the
1960 election, TANU members won all the African seats.
By this time, there were fifty African seats in the Council,
ten European, and eleven Asian. The Asians in Tanganyika
are the Arabs and the Indian traders and shopkeepers.
Over the years, the Indians had moved westward from India
to East Africa and settled there. The Arabs live largely in
the rural areas and the Indians in the large towns and
cities.

The rapid growth of TANU was not the result of any
pie-in-the-sky promises by Nyerere. He warned that hard
work and sacrifice were the price of freedom. The slogan
Uhuru was expanded to Uhuru kazi (Freedom and Toil).

Several major factors had contributed to Nyerere’s pop-
ularity and political success. First, of course, was his personal
ability and capacity for hard work. When he had entered
politics, Tanganyika had no other leader with the education,
qualities of leadership, and ideas for his country’s future
that Nyerere possessed. His oratorical gifts served him well
in promoting TANU, and in TANU he built one of the
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best-organized and most effective political movements on the
African continent.

Second, Tanganyika was populated largely by Africans.
There was no “white settler” problem, as in Kenya, for ex-
ample. A basic doctrine of Nyerere has always been the
protection of minority groups. He has not tolerated the
intimidation of any opposition. Speaking before the Tan-
ganyika National Assembly on one occasion he stated, “My
friends talk as if it is perfectly all right to discriminate
against Europeans, Arabs, and Indians, and only wrong when
you discriminate against black men. The crime in the world
today is the oppression of man by man.”

Third, TANU held strong appeal for the large groups of
clerks, teachers, war veterans, trade unionists and members
of co-operatives, all of similar economic backgrounds, and all
outside any active association with the old tribal organiza-
tions. As a matter of fact, the powerful co-operative move-
ment in Tanganyika served as a base for Nyerere’s TANU
party. TANU represented politically what these workers had
been looking for, and Nyerere successfully wooed tribal
chieftains as well.

Finally, Julius Nyerere is a personable man, an asset to
a politician in any country. Although naturally somewhat
retiring, he has a delightfully wry and penetrating sense of
humor, and a sharp wit which he uses both to put people
at their ease in private conversation and to make a point in
public speeches. He is not one to take himself too seriously.
Relaxed and informal, he prefers to dress in slacks and gay
sport shirts. He wears native costumes only on very special
occasions. The cane he often carries was presented to him
by the picturesque, proud Masai tribe of northern Tangan-
yika.

Although Nyerere was consistently impatient and unyield-
ing in his demands for Tanganyika’s independence, at the
same time “he calls forth a lot of happiness,” one of his
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friends aptly remarked. As a matter of fact, a quotation
from the psalmist that he has sometimes used at conferences
reflects his own conciliatory attitude: “Behold, how good
and pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in unity.”

As the year 1959 came to a close, an important meeting
of the Legislative Council took place in Dar-es-Salaam. As
the Council members emerged from the Capitol, they faced
several thousands of people gathered outside awaiting the
news. Sir Richard Turnbull, the Governor, announced that
Tanganyika would receive internal self-government in 1g6o.
At the Governor’s announcement, the celebration began.
The people of Tanganyika knew to whom the credit belonged
for this promise of freedom. Throwing a garland of flowers
about Julius Nyerere’s neck, they lifted him to their shoulders
and began a procession through the streets of the capital
city. Ten thousand Africans ignored the blazing heat as they
danced and sang to the beat of drums in a parade of
victory. Then Nyerere was transferred to an open car at
the head of the parade. From this vantage point he waved
a palm frond, the African symbol of peace, and grinned
at the crowds that lined the streets.

His writings and speeches at the time reflected his wisdom:

As Tanganyika becomes self-governing, we want our growth
as a nation to be rapid, our credit to stand high, and our in-
dependent status to be a beacon of hope to our brothers who
are still struggling for justice in other parts of Africa. We know
we need help, but, when we say that, we do not mean we
want charity. We want, and we intend, to help ourselves and
to build Tanganyika by our own efforts.

Early in 1960, the United States got another look at the
leader of Tanganyika. Nyerere came to this country on a
five-week visit as a guest of the State Department and, as
he said, “to see the United States and talk about Tan-
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ganyika.” He was characteristically frank both with African-
ists in this country, many of whom were not in sympathy
with his moderate attitude toward Europeans, and with our
government which, he said, had “missed the boat” on its
African policy, but which was now becoming more aware of
its opportunities in Africa.

The engaging visitor addressed many public meetings,
spoke over the radio, and made television appearances. Mrs.
Roosevelt interviewed him on a National Education Tele-
vision program. He also received during this visit an honorary
degree of Doctor of Laws from Duquesne University.

In the fall of that year, a second general election was
held in Tanganyika. The TANU candidates won seventy of
the seventy-one seats in the Legislative Council, a resounding
victory. The Governor thereupon asked Nyerere to form a
government and to become the country’s Chief Minister. Two
days later, the Governor broadcast to the people as the head
of their government, and shortly thereafter he and Nyerere
appeared before a mass meeting of thirty thousand people
in Dar-es-Salaam. The green and black flag of TANU flew
above the platform as the crowd sang “God Bless Africa,”
a song that was later to be chosen Tanganyika’s national
anthem.

Within a few months, Tanganyika had a new constitution,
the result of the careful planning of a Constitutional Con-
ference, and the country became autonomous, with Nyerere
its first Prime Minister. The date for complete independence
was set for December g, 1961.

At one minute past midnight on that day, the British
Union Jack was lowered in complete darkness in the National
Stadium, which had been built for the occasion. A few
minutes later the flag of Tanganyika was flying in its place
in the glow of lights and a burst of fireworks. At the
same time, up in the north, the young lieutenant was raising
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the flag atop Mount Kilimanjaro and lighting the freedom
torch.

The United States government immediately recognized Tan-
ganyika and elevated the Consulate General at Dar-es-Salaam
to the status of an embassy. On December 14, Tanganyika
became the one hundred fourth member of the United
Nations.

The new constitution of Tanganyika was completely dem-
ocratic. Under its provisions, the Prime Minister filled impor-
tant positions with those whom he felt to be the best
equipped for the jobs. He did not use any second best
because they were Africans, as he might well have been
tempted to do. Two of his cabinet members were Europeans,
and one an Indian. He summarized his domestic policy as
“a war on poverty, ignorance, and disease.”

But to many enthusiastic Tanganyikans independence meant
a decent house, a good job, schools for their children, and
medical care—immediately. Through some magic, they thought,
their new government would meet these pressing needs. De-
spite Nyerere’s warning to the contrary, too many were inclined
to sit back and wait for miracles. TANU itself fell into a slump.
Nyerere quickly diagnosed the trouble and made an extraor-
dinary decision. Barely seven weeks after independence, for
which he had worked so zealously, Nyerere resigned as Prime
Minister, to the consternation of Tanganyika and the outside
world. Foreign observers were quick to pass judgment. They
knew that there was opposition from less patient Tanganyikans
to Nyerere’s policy of moderation toward Great Britain.
Nyerere’s resignation was the first crack in a collapsing govern-
ment, they said. But they did not know their man. Nyerere had
resigned to reorganize and strengthen a weakening TANU,
which had become an organization without definite purpose
or platform. To bolster it and to help his people understand
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what independence demanded of them he must get to them
directly and personally. Power and display at the top would not
do it. Once again, he must take the road leading to Tangan-
yika’s towns and villages. And this he did, sometimes swinging a
symbolic pickax, pleading with the people to work harder.
“The war against ignorance, poverty, and disease is our war.
It can only be won by our own sweat and toil.”

Before Nyerere’s resignation, a three-year development plan
had been inaugurated, as recommended by the World Bank.
It called for the expenditure of $67,000,000, a relatively
small sum with which to make a start on the appalling
problems of the country. Its major objectives were agricul-
ture, water supplies, road building, and education. Said the
Prime Minister, “Even if I devoted all of that to peasant
agriculture, it would amount to only about twelve dollars
per family per year. How can you raise the standard of
living with that kind of money? And what about hospitals,

roads, and schools? . . . The only way we can raise capital
is through our own physical efforts, by increasing produc-
tion. . . . Self-help is our only salvation. This is my task,

to show my people the way. This is why I resigned.”

The problems of Tanganyika were and are similar to those
of all underdeveloped countries, “ignorance, poverty, and
disease,” as Nyerere expressed it. The three terms are almost
synonymous, at least they overlap so much that one cannot
be met without tackling the other two simultaneously. But
Tanganyika has some important native products which it
can eventually use to pull itself up toward economic sta-
bility. The major aim, Nyerere clearly saw, was to see that
the people received their full share of profits from the prod-
ucts they produced, and to increase that production enor-
mously in the quickest possible time.

The economy of the country is based largely on agriculture,
although until recently only g per cent of the land was
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cultivated. And unless the tsetse fly, which carries the fatal
cattle disease sleeping sickness, is wiped out, two-thirds of
the land will remain virtually closed to cultivation. Another
deterrent to land cultivation is lack of water. This must be
remedied through systems of irrigation. Moreover, much of
the land that is cultivated is devoted to the production of
grains and other food crops for local consumption on a
subsistence basis. These crops provide no money income. In
1961, a severe drought, followed by floods, ravaged the land
and caused near-famine conditions.

Tanganyika’s chief export crop is sisal, a fiber used in
rope. Its cultivation was introduced by the Germans, and
now Tanganyika is the world’s leading producer. Other ex-
port crops are coffee and cotton, followed by some less
important items, including hides and skins, tea, tobacco, and
sugar. From a small beginning, the production of sisal in-
creased to a tonnage valued at millions of dollars in 1964.
Although by far the largest amount of sisal is grown on
plantations by private enterprise, a slowly increasing pro-
portion is now being produced by Africans, 3 per cent in
1964. The reason for this slow rate of production by Tan-
ganyikans is of course the large amount of capital necessary
to carry on the enterprise. The production of cotton has
also increased in recent years, and here the picture is dif-
ferent. Practically the entire crop is raised by African farmers,
advised by government experts. The crop is taken to Dar-es-
Salaam and sold at auction.

The co-operative movement in Tanganyika since 1925 has
been among the strongest in the world. The co-operatives
have hundreds of thousands of members. The largest co-
operatives market the cotton, coffee, and tobacco crops. Many
smaller co-operative farms, from eighty to one hundred acres
each, were established under the Three-Year Development
Plan. Other co-operatives sell seed and agricultural imple-
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ments to farmers. There are also highly successful co-operative
savings banks and educational centers.

Diamonds, gold, and mica are the chief mineral products.
The Mwadui Diamond Mine, in the region west of Lake
Victoria, discovered in the late 1930s by a Canadian ad-
venturer and geologist, J. T. Williamson, is one of the richest
in the world. In 1959 it was purchased jointly by the Tan-
ganyika government and a diamond syndicate of South
Africa. In 1964, the value of diamond exports had increased
to nearly 7 million pounds sterling, or about one and a
half billion dollars.

Nyerere’s government embarked early on a road-building
program, including reconstruction of existing roads so that
they would withstand the severe periods of rain when too
many of the country’s roads wash out. The roads are either
tarred or all-weather gravel roads.

Of course the government had to have money, a great
deal of money, to make these improvements, to build schools,
hospitals, clinics, airports, electrical plants, and to train
technicians and other workers. It must have seemed to Julius
Nyerere that he was on an endless merry-go-round as he
tackled one set of problems only to run into interminable
new ones. But he persevered with phenomenal courage, wis-
dom, and energy. Constantly he emphasized the necessity
for hard work and sacrifice on the part of Tanganyikans.
Foreign investments were encouraged through attractive con-
cessions, and the World Bank contributed financial aid, as
did the United States and Great Britain. Through heavy
taxation, individuals and businesses of Tanganyika supported
their governments efforts. In 1965, Britain withdrew its
promise of financial aid to the country’s economy, because
Nyerere had broken off diplomatic relations with Britain over
the question of policy toward Rhodesia. When the Prime
Minister had resigned in 1962, he had stated, “I really had
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no ambitions to be Prime Minister. . . . I am prepared to
spend the rest of my political career organizing my party.”

But the people of Tanganyika had no intention of letting
the man whose efforts had achieved independence for them
in so short a time retire to mere party leadership. To them
Nyerere was and is as reliable as Mount Kilimanjaro itself.
In November 1962, a presidential election was held in Tan-
ganyika. It was a foregone conclusion that Julius Nyerere
was marked for victory. He did no campaigning, finding the
idea distasteful. “An election campaign,” he explained, “is
not traditional African practice; it is one we have inherited
from the Europeans. It smacks of pride, vanity, and some-
times stubbornness. A man standing before the public out-
lining his good qualities, this is a shameful thing.” There is
no reason to doubt the sincerity behind his words. Never-
theless, it is true that Nyerere did not need to do any formal
campaigning at this time. He had, indirectly, intentionally
or not, been campaigning for months as he covered the
country rebuilding TANU. His opponent did campaign, but
his was a lost cause. Nyerere won the election by an over-
whelming vote. The former Prime Minister, Kawawa, who
had carried on Nyerere’s government policies faithfully and
well, became Vice-President.

Despite his victory, all was not smooth sailing politically
for the new President. A struggle for political power devel-
oped on the labor front, allegedly led by a former High
Commissioner of Labor in London, an African who had
returned to Tanganyika during the election to lead an
opposition party, the People’s Democratic Party. A former
head of the Tanganyika African Railway Union, this mal-
content looked for support among the labor unions. He
accomplished little, but temporarily he stirred up a good deal
of trouble.

Meantime, the work of building a nation and promoting
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the general welfare of its people continued under the new
President and his helpers. Not one giant step forward but
a number of giant steps was the dream of the President.
A practical program of self-help was announced, in keeping
with Nyerere’s policy of encouraging, in fact demanding,
hard work and self-help on the part of the Tanganyikans.
For example, peasants who lived on isolated strips of land
were urged to resettle in villages. The object of this was
to develop community life so that local social services in
the villages, including education, medical aid, and water
systems, could meet the needs of more people.

Local development committees planned worth-while self-
help projects by building on the old tribal tradition of
voluntary communal labor and utilizing this labor to perform
essential community tasks. Action groups went about the
local community to see that everybody did what had been
assigned to him and report to the government on each
crop-raising and building scheme. The government planned
for marketing products and supplying needed materials.

Great emphasis was laid on local democracy. All chiefs
were induced into resigning their administrative functions,
although they were permitted, if the tribal members con-
sented, to retain their title for ceremonials. These chiefs
are today performing with distinction in such offices as
regional commissioner, industrial arbitrator, and chairman
of local boards.

In 1967, Nyerere nationalized the banks and many in-
dustries of the country.

An important new ministry was created in Tanganyika,
the Ministry of Youth and Culture. The young men are
inducted into national services of many varieties. “When
those boys go back after their period of service,” the head
deputy of the new Ministry explained to Parliament, “they
will no longer be, for example, Zanakis [members of Nyerere’s
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tribe] but Tanganyikan members of one nation.” One spec-
tacular service of this youth corps was performed in 1963,
when an unusually large crop of cotton in one area could
not be taken care of locally. The farmers broadcast for help,
and six hundred volunteer pickers were rushed to the area.
With transport and rations supplied by the government, the
cotton crop was saved by the youth corps.

Some fortunate young people from the United States have
played a real part in the development of this new nation.
As members of the Peace Corps, the first group of twenty-
eight young men went to Tanganyika in 1962. Their project
covered an area of over 350,000 square miles and consisted
of building or rebuilding secondary farm-to-market roads
that would withstand the heavy rains which turned them
into lanes of deep mud. Better roads were one of the
countiy’s most pressing needs. The young people lived in
the villages, and for the most part by the same standards
as the natives, with whom they made good friends, for
Tanganyikans are outgoing people. The Peace Corps was
well received and considered very worth-while by the govern-
ment. In 1966, there were 360 Peace Corps workers in the
country.

Another group from the United States went to East Africa
in 1961 as teachers. More than one hundred secondary
school teachers first spent a year in college in Uganda and
then went into the three countries, Kenya, Uganda, and
Tanganyika, to help ease the teaching load and thus make
it possible for more children and young people to go to
school. The experience was so mutually profitable that it
would be difficult to say who learned the most, the young
people from the United States or the teachers and children
of Tanganyika.

The flow of students and teachers between the two coun-
tries is not all in one direction. Under the African Scholar-
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ships Program of American Universities, qualified students
from Tanganyika receive scholarships covering all expenses
for four years of study in the United States in almost
every field.

To conservationists around the world one of the most
rewarding and inspiring occasions to take place in Africa in
recent years was a conference on wildlife conservation held
at Arusha, near the Serengeti Plains, in September 1g61.
The active support of Julius Nyerere gave strong impetus to
the conference. In more forthright and stronger terms than
Africans had ever used, the Arusha Manifesto, signed by
Nyerere and two of his ministers, announced a new govern-
ment policy of conservation. To back up the Manifesto, the
announcement was made at the same time that the budget
of the Wildlife Department would be increased 40 per cent.

For many years the magnificent wildlife of Africa had
been despoiled by hunters, both white men and Africans.
This was particularly tragic in Tanganyika, truly a wildlife
paradise. Elephants were slaughtered in huge numbers for
ivory only. Rhinoceroses were shot for their horns or merely
because unintelligent sportsmen thought they looked ugly.
Antelope were wantonly killed for a small amount of food
or simply for the pleasure of killing. Zebras, wildebeests,
giraffes, gazelles, elands, and many other beautiful animals,
roaming the plains in vast numbers, could not outrun the
sportsman’s bullets. During World War I, the warring armies
also took their toll of wildlife. Had it not been for the
size of Tanganyika and the prodigious number of wild
animals that were inaccessible, they would have been nearly
decimated.

After World War II, the Serengeti National Park was
established, and Lake Manyara National Park somewhat
later. In addition, there are now several game reserves. The
Wildlife National Training School was opened at Mweka
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to train East Africans to serve as park wardens and game
wardens. These were important preliminary steps in a con-
servation policy, but not nearly adequate to stem the de-
structive inroads of hunters, including poachers, whose ac-
tivities were even harder to check. The need was for a vital
concern on the part of the Tanganyikan government, and
that concern materialized in Nyerere, who recognized its
wildlife as one of the assets of his country. Today, more
and more people go to the reserves of Tanganyika to see
the animals, not to shoot them, and these include hundreds
of African children who live in areas that the animals do
not inhabit. The children of Tanganyika are being taught a
new respect for this precious national heritage.

Its wildlife is important to Tanganyika not only esthetically,
but economically, for the tourist trade is a heavy source
of national income, and the country’s animals and birds are
a big attraction. In a recent year, the tourist trade brought
about six million dollars into Tanganyika.

Tanganyikans know how to have fun, and they make the
most of national holidays, which have sober significance for
them as well. April 2 is Union Day, for on that day, in
1964, the coral island of Zanzibar, on the east coast of
the country, united with Tanganyika to form the republic
of Tanzania, a name formed from the first syllables of the
names of the two countries. Zanzibar had been granted self-
government in 1963 and complete independence later that
same year. In January 1964, the African majority party ousted
the Arab minority party, thus deposing the sultan, who fled
the island, and elected their own President. He later be-
came the first Vice-President of Tanganyika. President Nye-
rere recommended the union of the two countries, but,
characteristically, he made it clear that the decision was
for the people themselves to make. “As President of the
Republic I can make recommendations to you, but it is for
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you to consent or to disagree. . . . You will debate it. . . .
The Union is a serious matter, deserving your most deep
consideration.” In April, the United Republic of Tanzania
was created, with Julius Nyerere as President. As did many
other government heads, President Johnson sent a message
of congratulation. “On behalf of the government and people
of the United States, I send you warmest congratulations
upon the birth of the United Republic of Tanganyika and
Zanzibar. This African initiative to create the union of the
two states will be viewed by friends of Africans the world
over as a beacon in Africa’s drive toward self-determination
and unity.”

The Union is not complete, however. Each state has its own
political party and its own army. Many Communists from
Zanzibar came to the mainland after the so-called Union and
perhaps paved the way for the heavy Chinese assistance
program in Tanzania. This Communist assistance to Tanzania
has worried the neighboring states of Kenya and Uganda, who
see in it a threat to Fast Africa.

Independence Day is also a gala holiday, but the National
Festival, which takes place in July and continues for a week,
is the highlight of celebrations for the Tanzanians. “Nobody
sleeps or works during the National Festival,” a young Tan-
zanian commented to a visitor. There are parades, fireworks,
elaborate trade fairs, and every kind of holiday activity.
The bazaars and outdoor markets in Dar-es-Salaam and
other cities are at their colorful best. During the National
Festival, Nyerere travels over the country in his personal
plane, visiting every community he can. Members of his
cabinet also traverse the country as his representatives. There
are few areas that at least one and often several government
representatives do not visit during the Festival.

Julius Nyerere, as evidenced by his accomplishments for
Tanzania, is a man of superior gifts. One of these is his



28 LEADERS OF NEW NATIONS

ability to galvanize people into astonishing activity. And
his interests go far beyond politics. He is, for example, proud
of his native language, and in his “spare moments” he
translates Shakespeare into Swahili. He has finished the
translation of Julius Caesar and hopes to find time to trans-
late other plays.

The Nyerere home is a modest concrete house in Dar-es-
Salaam, some distance from the State House. To save pre-
cious time, it is necessary for the President to drive back
and forth between home and office. His vacation retreat
is a lodge at Lake Manyara where he occasionally is able
to escape from the heavy duties of his office for a holiday
with his family.

The serious observer of Tanzanian life today is impressed
by two outstanding characteristics, which reflect Nyerere’s
basic objectives, around which all other objectives, economic
and cultural, are built. These are the widespread programs
of self-help carried on by the people in their own com-
munities, many of them small villages, and the relative
absence of racial tension and animosity. Nyerere has his
own inimitable, charming way of expressing these objectives
to the people. “We Tanzanians cannot pat ourselves on our
nine million backs and think to ourselves that all is over,
since we will make nothing of Tanzania and we will set
no example to the world unless it be by our renewed
efforts of hard work for ourselves and kindness toward
others.”



KENYATTA
OF KENYA

A romantic land of mud-hut villages, picturesque
tribes dancing to the haunting beat of tom-toms, lakes of
pink flamingos, and lions, elephants, giraffes, and zebras
roaming freely across the landscape under majestic, snow-
capped Mount Kenya—this is the image of Kenya that
on-location movies, shown in color on a wide screen, have
projected around much of the world.

There is indeed great beauty in Kenya, but the beauty
of his country was not what impressed young Kamau Ngengi
as he tended his father’s herds in the pasture lands of
Ichaweri. For even at an early age, this precocious boy
was beginning to question the presence of the British settlers
in his homeland and to wonder how long his tribesmen,
the Kikuyu, would tolerate foreign domination.

It was only a few years before Kamau’s birth that the
great powers of Europe, meeting at the Berlin Conference
on African Affairs in 1884-83, had carved up the African
continent and divided it among them. Kenya had been
handed to Britain. Almost at once, the Imperial East Africa
Company was formed with a royal charter giving it a
trade monopoly throughout the vast area, which included
both Kenya and Uganda. In 1895, the British government
made “peace treaties” with various tribes and established
the “British East African Protectorate.” Now the question
was how to make the best use of this potentially wealthy
territory. Obviously, settlers must be encouraged to come
and farm the fertile lands. So through a system of land
allotments, very large plantations in the best areas were
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made available to immigrant farmers. There must also be
modern transportation facilities to move people and goods.
The answer seemed to be a railroad, to be built from the
east coast of Kenya on the Indian Ocean, across to Lake
Victoria and into Uganda.

The building of this 6oo-mile railroad was an extraordinary
feat. It required first an enormous surveying job, as there
were no maps of the area, then the building of bridges
over swamps, and the laying of tracks across deserts, up moun-
tains, and down again into the valleys. Work was sometimes
hindered by rainy seasons that made any progress almost
impossible, serious diseases that disabled the workmen, and
the hostility of some of the native people, who quite naturally
were disturbed at such an unfamiliar if not terrifying in-
trusion. Indians were brought in to augment the native
labor forces. The railroad was finally built at a cost of
$15,000,000, an enormous amount of money at the time, and
on its completion British farmers poured into Kenya.

For the most part the settlers who came were hard
workers and good farmers. They had the patience and
courage to meet many of the same types of hardships that
faced the American frontiersmen who went to the West.
They wrestled with the soil, experimented with crops, and
built prosperous farms on land which they had every right,
from the point of view of their government, to assume was
theirs.

By the end of World War II, the population of Kenya
consisted of three distinct groups: the wealthy white land-
owners at the top, the Indian and Arab shopkeepers and
tradesmen who made up the middle class, and the native
Africans, the great majority, at the bottom.

So it was that the young Kamau saw the best land in
what came to be known as the White Highlands owned
and successfully farmed by foreigners, while his own people
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could barely raise enough to eat on their small, tsetse-fly-
infested plots. As he and the other young herdsmen played
their games with one eye on the cattle they were tending,
Kamau may well have dreamed of someday doing some-
thing about this near-serfdom of his people. For he saw a
system very much like forced labor, which drove many Ke-
nyan workers from their own lands to work on the farms of
the settlers.

Meantime, Kamau received the education provided by his
tribe for its boys and girls. The educational system of the
Kikuyus was not built around books and school buildings.
There were none of either. All teaching came from the
parents or other adults selected for the purpose, and was
acquired within the home and its immediate surroundings.
Boys and girls learned the history of their tribe and its
people through legends told by their parents and other story-
tellers, and through songs and dances. The mother of the
family taught the children the laws, customs, and etiquette
of the tribe and community. This she did, not through
direct instruction, but through folklore, legends, and example.
Respect for and obedience to the tribal laws and customs
were serious business, and those who broke these ancient
codes were punished.

Health education, although woefully inadequate to meet
the needs of a land plagued by disease and malnutrition,
was taken seriously. To keep them physically fit the boys
were taught wrestling, sparring with sticks and shields, and
weight-lifting. Both boys and girls were instructed in the
medicinal use of plants and herbs and in personal hygiene.

On the practical side, Kamau’s father, a farmer, taught
his son to use a digging stick, called a moro, with which
to turn the soil He learned to identify and number his
father’s herds, not by counting them, but by observing
their color, type of horn, and other physical characteristics.
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To observe accurately and to remember details were impor-
tant skills, to be cultivated seriously. After a reasonable
period of training, the tribe tested the boy by confronting
him with a mixed herd and asking him to select his father’s
animals. His report was made to a watchful examiner, to
whom only a perfect score was acceptable. “During my
boyhood,” Kenyatta wrote of his own youth, “my special
task in the family was to look after our cattle, sheep, and
goats. Therefore I had to go through this training, and
afterward taught my brothers.”

Memory training was applied also to the identification of
forest paths and animals, a practical skill for a boy growing
up in wild country.

His stepfather described the boy as clever, playful, and
ambitious. He was also often lonely, despite the fact that he
had a large family and many playmates. He spent hours
alone in the forests near his home. Possibly ambition and
restlessness prompted him one day, when he was ten years
old, to leave his cattle unattended and run away from home.
He was headed for school.

Formal education in Kenya at the time was provided only
by the mission schools, and Kamau found his way to the
Church of Scotland Mission in Kikuyu. There his European
education began, and there he was operated on and cured
of a serious spinal condition. At the mission school, too,
he was duly baptized and christened with the name John-
stone Kamau. The school combined formal education and
vocational training. Kamau was put into the carpentry divi-
sion, and he was introduced to the mysteries of mathematics,
English, and the Bible.

After a few years, the boy became restless and dissatisfied,
and once again he ran away, this time to Nairobi, twenty
miles away, the principal town of Kenya, through which
the railroad passed on its way to Lake Victoria. Nairobi



34 LEADERS OF NEW NATIONS

was the center of colonization activities in Kenya, and it
was run on modern European lines. Naturally it was the
objective of all ambitious young Kenya Africans. Nairobi
might have been dubbed “the corrugated-iron city,” sprung
up in a wilderness of grasslands. The railroad buildings
which predominated were of corrugated iron, as were the
public buildings and the homes of the employees, the stores
and shops along Victoria Street, and the houses of the
English officials up on the hill. It was a busy, ugly, European
town.

Racial animosity was rampant in the cities—a few hundred
Englishmen against several thousand Africans, and both
Englishmen and Africans against a few thousand Arab and
Indian shopkeepers, who were highly useful to them but
whom they tended to resent. The Europeans were supreme.
There was little opportunity for a young man, even one
with some European education, to make much of his life.
So Kamau found himself uncomfortably suspended between
two very different cultures, the tribal culture of his home-
land and the British.

Little is known of his early years in Nairobi, but he
became a leader among the young Africans in the city
and socially popular. The fancily embroidered belt (kinyata)
that he wore won him the nickname Kenyatta. Thereafter
he was to be known as Jomo Kenyatta, and under that
name to become a world figure. It soon became apparent
that his physical stature, for he had grown into a giant
of a young man, was matched by the extraordinary quality
of his mind.

Opportunities for a Kikuyu to hold office were non-ex-
istent under British rule, which had organized the govern-
ment of Kenya into three inflexible divisions. First, there
was the location, a group of villages or other small area,
headed by a local chief. This chief was the only native
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leader in the government. Several locations comprised a
district, with a British District Commissioner in charge.
Several districts, in turn, made up a province, with a British
Provincial Commissioner as head. Over the entire country
was the Governor, appointed by the ruling monarch of
Britain, assisted by a Council of Ministers, all British.

Despite the restrictions imposed upon them, the spirit
of nationalism was rising among the Kikuyu people, and
in this movement Kenyatta found an important place. In
1928, he became General Secretary of the Central Association,
the first formal nationalist movement in East Africa. The
objective of the Association was to get back from the foreign
intruders the land that had belonged to the Kikuyu people.
But Kenyatta’s dreams went far beyond that objective. His
burning ambition was to unite all of Kenya into an in-
dependent nation. To a less dedicated and courageous person
this would have loomed as a formidable or even fantastic
idea. To begin with, one man pitted against the British
Empire was hardly an even match. There was also the
almost insurmountable barrier of the tribal culture of Kenya.
The rivalry was keen and bitter, involving cattle-stealing and
tribal wars.

For centuries, the only government in Kenya was that
provided by the tribal chief, with sometimes a council of
elders. Although the British replaced this tribal setup, tribal
loyalties are still strong, and vast numbers of the people
think of themselves first as members of their particular tribe,
of which they are extremely proud, and only secondly as
citizens of Kenya. When Kenyatta first entered public life,
the tribal culture was even stronger than it is today.

Kenyatta’s own tribe, the Kikuyu, live around Mount
Kenya. They comprised about 20 per cent of the population
of Kenya, or nearly two million people. The Kikuyu are
considered the most advanced and industrious tribe, partly
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because they have lived at the crossroads of exploration and
trade routes and have for many years had contact with
various other cultures. But a good deal of credit for their
educational and political advancement belongs to Kenyatta.
Very early in his career, for example, he set up schools
for the Kikuyu children. At the time, this was a new and ex-
plosive idea. Certainly the British government did not look
with enthusiasm on such a proposal. And Kenyatta’s dream
did not stop with elementary education. Teachers must be
provided through teacher-education institutes. This shocked
the British authorities even more. They were interested in
education for Africans only for the purpose of training clerks
for government service. There were troublesome practical
questions to be answered. Would fathers want their children
to acquire knowledge quite different from and possibly in
contradiction to that imparted by tribal custom and tradition?
Where would the schools meet? Who would pay for them?

Partly to further the cause of tribal schools, Kenyatta en-
tered politics by way of the Kikuyu Central Association in
1925. This was an outgrowth of the Young Kikuyu Associa-
tion, formed a few years earlier to fight for justice for the
Kenyan farm laborers, who were heavily taxed, forbidden
to grow coffee (a valuable crop), and had no representation
in government. These were only a few of their grievances.
Meanwhile, the number of British farm owners was con-
stantly increasing. In the three years following World War
II, eight thousand new settlers took up land in the White
Highlands.

But lack of educational opportunities for his people was
only one small part of the vast problem confronting a man
with the vision for his country that Kenyatta held. How
could one unite and develop a country whose people were
divided into various closely knit tribes, whose land, with
almost no natural resources, was three-fifths unproductive



KENYATTA OF KENYA 37

desert, where ways of earning a living were limited to the
most primitive forms of agriculture, with few crops that
could be sold for money, and whose people were victims
of what Kenyatta himself says are still their worst en-
emies—poverty, ignorance, and disease? But this seemingly
bleak outlook was only a challenge to Kenyatta, who wel-
comed what he called “stimulating discouragement” and held
to his dream.

First, he must become personally acquainted with the
people. He would start within his own tribe, the Kikuyus.
As General Secretary of the Central Association, he started
and edited the first Kikuyu journal, Muig wathania. Of
course, few people could read his paper, but the few who
could were influential, and the news of his plans also spread
fast by word of mouth. In the interests of his paper, Kenyatta
traveled all over the Kikuyu country, talking with everyone
he met, young and old, and listening to their problems.

Kenyatta soon came to the conclusion that to win victories
for his people he must go to a higher court. He believed
the British Colonial Office in London would be more sym-
pathetic than the British officials in Kenya, so in 1929, he
persuaded the Kikuyu Central Association to send him to
London.

In London, Kenyatta was not permitted to see the Colonial
Secretary in person, but he nonetheless achieved a great
victory for his people: permission to found and run their
own schools. At the same time he made full use of his
opportunities to meet as many people as possible and to
learn as much as he could from everyone. He was aided
and advised by many people, including a Church of England
missionary and Kenya’s former Director of Public Works,
who had retired to England. He visited Moscow, and, with
letters of introduction from Moscow, he went to Berlin and
Hamburg. In Hamburg he attended the International Negro
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Workers’ Congress. Everywhere he was enthusiastically wel-
comed.

At the end of eighteen months, his money having run
out, Kenyatta returned home to continue his work there.
His visit had taught him a great deal, and had raised
his prestige in Kenya. His daughter recalls “the crowds of
people who used to visit him at home.”

Kenyatta soon realized, however, that, much as his people
tried to help themselves, any real progress was impossible
without the co-operation of the British government. At the
end of a year, he returned to London, again under the
sponsorship of Kikuyu Central Association. This time he
was to stay away from his homeland for fifteen years. His
experience and accomplishments during that period are a
measure of the energy, perseverance, and talents of the man.
In the interests of freedom for Kenya, he presented petition
after petition to the Colonial Office, wrote letters to news-
papers, talked to everyone he met, and made speeches in
Trafalgar Square to any passersby who would stop to listen.
He helped to organize the Pan-African Federation, and in
the city of Manchester formed the Pan-African Congress.

His extracurricular activities were even more spectacular.
For a time he shared a flat in London with Paul Robeson,
the American singer, and appeared with him in a movie
of Edgar Wallace’s Sanders of the River. This short but
successful venture into the theatrical world opened new
doors. Segments of London society, intrigued with the per-
formance of this dramatic African in native dress, invited
him to their cocktail parties, which he attended in his
impressive native costume, the better to propagandize on
behalf of his people.

Kenyatta studied English seriously in a Quaker religious
education center in the city of Birmingham. He later en-
rolled at the London School of Economics, majoring in
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anthropology. “He was able to make valuable contributions
to class discussions,” his professor wrote, “giving us illuminat-
ing sidelights, inspired by the inside knowledge of an African.”
Certainly Kenyatta’s familiarity with the ancient tribal life
of Kenya brought what must have been fascinating first-hand
knowledge to classes interested in primitive cultures. Kenyatta
knew his people, and it was a rare privilege to have such
a source in the classroom. One result of Kenyatta’s studies
in anthropology was his authorship of a distinguished book,
Facing Mount Kenya, an account of African tribal society
which ranks high in anthropological literature.

He continued to travel widely in Europe, speaking and
writing for Kenyan independence. His reasonable attitude
was impressive. “Africans are not hostile to Western civili-
zation as such, but they are put in an intolerable position
when the European invasion destroys the very basis of their
old tribal way of life, yet offers them no place in the new
society except as serfs.”

During World War II Kenyatta worked as a laborer on
English farms in Sussex, where his fellow workers gave
him the nickname “Jumbo” because of his size. Amid all
this activity he found time to court and marry an English
girl.

Kenyatta’s talents and good humor won him friends and
audiences everywhere. Persons who worked with him on the
Sussex farms recall his liking for the works of Rudyard
Kipling, an unlikely poet to win friends for the anti-colonial
cause, pro-Empire as he was, but whose verse Kenyatta
nevertheless liked to quote. His readings from Shakespeare’s
Othello were also popular.

Shortly before returning home, Kenyatta wrote and pub-
lished a pamphlet, Kenya, Land of Conflict, in which
he warned that if the English settlers in his country did
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not agree to radical reforms, revolution would break out.
His prophecy proved to be correct.

At home again, Kenyatta became president of the Kenya
African Union. This organization was the outgrowth of a
new movement for independence among the Kikuyus. Be-
cause of the high respect in which he was held, and aided
by his gift of oratory and his untiring zeal, Kenyatta was
able to unite the eager young Kenyans and their cautious
tribal elders in the common cause of independence. He was
also able to bring other tribes into the movement, until in
1951 the Kenya African Union claimed 150,000 members. The
meetings sponsored by the Union were attended by thousands
when Kenyatta addressed them. The Kikuyu people had
advanced too far to submit to constant frustration and de-
nial of privileges. Many of them were alert, educated young
men. Outstanding leaders had arisen among them, but they
could advance no further politically, socially, or economi-
cally.

Kenyatta’s demands of the British government on behalf
of his people seem reasonable in retrospect. He pressed for
African voting privileges in local elections, the abolition of
color discrimination, and, of course, the return of the rich
farmland of the Highlands to the people to whom it histori-
cally belonged. But the British government would have none
of this. It was not thinking of independence for Africa
and Kenyatta’s ideas seemed radical in the extreme. Serious
trouble lay ahead for Kenyatta.

As principal of the independent Kikuyu Teacher Training
College, Kenyatta became more and more influential, and
the English settlers became more and more uneasy. They
saw their security threatened. Their fears grew, until finally
they demanded that Kenyatta be exiled from Kenya. At the
same time they made a grave accusation, namely that the
Mau Mau terrorists were acting through the Kenya African
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Union. The Mau Mau was a secret society that overran
Kenya in the early 1950s. Its methods were violent and
ruthless, including terrorism and murder. The British claimed
that Kenyatta was the mastermind behind the Mau Mau
movement. Kenyatta denied this, and stated publicly:

I want you to know the purpose of KAU. It is the biggest
purpose the African has. It involves every African in Kenya,
and it is their mouthpiece which asks for freedom. . . . True
democracy has no color distinction. It does not choose between
black and white. . . . He who calls us the Mau Mau is not
truthful. We do not know this thing Mau Mau. . . . KAU is
not a fighting union that uses fists and weapons. . . . Remem-
ber the old saying that he who is hit with a rangu returns, but
he who is hit with justice never comes back.

His protests and declarations of innocence proved futile.
Most of the white men of Kenya looked upon him as a devil
incarnate. Early in the morning of October 20, 1952, the
police came to his home to find him dressed and waiting
for them.

In a tiny agricultural village school in central Kenya,
as far from the public limelight as possible, Kenyatta, no
longer a young man, stood trial for fifty-eight days with
five other men for leading the Mau Mau. The difficulties
for the defense lawyers who were, with one exception, Af-
ricans and Indians, were appalling. The only hotel was twenty
miles away, and was for whites only. The lawyers had to
be guarded by police, to protect them from violence.

The courtroom scene somewhat resembled a shot from a
movie of the American Old West. The magistrate sat at
the teacher’s desk. A portrait of his British Queen hung on
the wall behind him. Among the spectators the men, dressed
in shorts and wearing wide-brimmed hats, had brought
their revolvers. The women settled down with their knitting,
All eyes were on Kenyatta as he entered the room, dressed
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in his usual brown corduroy trousers, a brown suede jacket,
a russet-colored shirt, a beaded belt. His bright blue eyes
shone from his bronze skin with the intensity of marbles,
“almost hypnotic in their effect,” one spectator said.

Kenyatta’s defense was spirited, witty at times, and cou-
rageous. He was unflinching before the sarcasm of the
prosecuting attorneys. He described the new form of slavery
that had been introduced by the white man. “While formerly
a man could walk and feel like a man, we were subjected
to the humiliation of the color bar.” “That must be terrible!”
the prosecutor interrupted contemptuously. In the end, and
almost inevitably, Kenyatta and his fellow defendants were
found guilty. In his last speech, Kenyatta maintained his
innocence and added:

“We look forward to the day when peace shall come to this
land and when the truth shall be known that we, as African
leaders, have stood for peace . . . we stand for the rights of
the African people, that Africans may find a place among the
nations.”

Standing to hear his sentence, Kenyatta addressed the
court. “We have not received justice. None of us would
condone the mutilation of human beings. We have families
of our own.”

The sentence was seven years at hard labor in a desolate
desert post in the north of Kenya. As a result of Kenyatta’s
imprisonment, guerilla warfare broke out and heightened ter-
rorism swept the country. When British troops came in,
they met resistance from the Kenyan people, and what
amounted almost to a civil war ensued.

During the years of Kenyatta’s imprisonment he suffered
frustration, physical hardship, and terror. He grieved for the
interruption of his work, and he and his fellow prisoners
lived in constant fear lest their food be poisoned by their
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guards. At night the prisoners lay awake until completely ex-
hausted trying to ward off snakes and scorpions which ran
rampant around them. At one point Kenyatta was made to
dig what he was told would be his own grave.

There are many who believe in retrospect that Kenyatta’s
punishment was the result of the fear of the Mau Mau
that was widespread in Kenya and that Kenyatta was sacri-
ficed in an effort to break up the Kenya African Union.
Many believe he was innocent, but Kenyatta will probably
always be a controversial figure.

During Kenyatta’s imprisonment, the Kenya African Union
was banned by the British government, but some progress
had been made in winning some political rights. The Af-
rican community was given eight seats in the Legislative
Council, the British governing body, and African political
parties were permitted to organize, in local districts only.
At this time the Kenya African National Union (KANU)
was formed, and Kenyatta was elected president, in ab-
sentia. It soon became the strongest political party in Kenya.
The second party was the Kenya African Democratic Union
(KADU).

Six months before the sentence of seven years was to end,
the African members of the Kenyatta Legislative Council
started a campaign for the immediate release of the man
they still considered their leader. He was removed by the
British to another post in the desolate north country, but was
given a small cottage to live in and even an allowance
with which he could purchase approved newspapers and
magazines. Meantime, the campaign for his immediate release
increased in intensity. Young men marched through -cities
and villages shouting “Uhuru na Kenyatta!” (Freedom and
Kenyattal) The KANU party won an important election,
but refused to form a government until Kenyatta was re-
leased. In August 1959, the British Colonial Secretary
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announced in the House of Commons that Kenyatta was to
be moved to a place just outside the city of Nairobi and
released.

A spectacular welcome awaited Kenyatta’s return to his
home. The house itself had been torn down by the British
and the property turned into an experimental farm. But
for several weeks thousands came to the site, on foot or
in hired trucks, as though to a shrine, bringing gifts of the
only things they had to give—pigs, goats, cows, sheep, and
baskets of corn. Their cheers of welcome testified to their
loyalty to the man whom, after seven years of absence, they
still considered the leader of their country.

Out of prison, Kenyatta refused to expend precious energy
on bitterness and revenge. “The past is dead,” he said. “It
is the future that is living.”

As president of his party, which was now a strong political
force in Kenya, Kenyatta flew to London to press for in-
dependence. In an interview with the London Times, he
expressed his philosophy of government:

“We do not think in tribal terms. . . . Our aim is not to
select a man because he is black or brown, but on his
capability. . . . We have no room for dictatorship in Kenya.
We believe in democratic government.” Today, Kenya has
a completely non-racial society.

Eventually, after bitter disputes between the two rival
parties in Kenya, the British Colonial Secretary led the way
in gradually setting up a coalition government with a parlia-
ment of two houses. Kenyatta became Minister of State,
responsible for economic planning, possibly Kenya’s most
pressing need. At least, the British government was antic-
ipating independence. They moved, step by step, to give
Kenya more independence, and they did an intelligent job,
leaving, among other things, many well-trained workers and
leaders who would serve the new country well.
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Independence Day in Kenya is celebrated on December
11, for on that day, in 1963, Kenya became independent.
Kenyatta became first Premier, then President of his country.
As President, he faces enormous problems. The masses of
the people of Kenya are poor and ignorant. Disease takes
a heavy toll. Tribal loyalties are strong. Some Kenyan pol-
iticlans with less wisdom than Kenyatta would help them-
selves to land legally owned by Europeans and Asians.
Kenyatta holds them in check.

Communism is a constant threat, but with this philosophy
Kenyatta has no patience, for he sees it for what it is.
Speaking to several thousand people who had come to Nairobi
to hear their President he said: “It is naive to think that
there is no danger of imperialism from the East. . . . It is
a sad mistake to think that you can get more food, more
hospitals or schools by crying ‘Communism.” To us, Commu-
nism is as bad as imperialism.”

In 1966, in what seemed to be a move to curtail Com-
munist influence, envoys from four Communist embassies were
expelled from Kenya, along with two Communist journalists.
The country was divided into forty-one districts, with a party
convention organized in each district, the better to keep in
touch with all the people. Eight vice-presidents were ap-
pointed, ostensibly to give the people more representation,
but this move was widely interpreted as a means of up-
setting the power and influence of the left-wing vice-presi-
dent, Oginga Odinga, who headed a radical opposition
group.

Kenya’s birth rate is one of the highest in the world. The
number of young people entering the job market each year
is too large for the economy to take care of. Consequently,
unemployment is alarmingly high. Many of these young
people have not been trained for work on the farms, where
they are needed. They drift toward the cities, where they
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become disillusioned and discontented. Many better-trained
university graduates, equipped for civil service, see their way
blocked by older, sometimes less competent Africans, or by
Europeans who remain in positions of power. This situation
creates one of Kenyatta’s major problems.

Kenyatta holds out to his people no quick and easy
solutions to their country’s difficulties. He is frank to say
again and again that unity and hard work are the only
remedies. Under his tutelage the Kenyans are building
schools, hospitals, clinics, roads, industries, and farms.

The private building industry is booming with non-govern-
ment projects, including new houses. A five-year development
plan calls for private investments of more than $90,000,000
a year, much of it drawn from outside Kenya. Both the
United States and Great Britain maintain generous aid pro-
grams for Kenya. Tourism, one of Kenya’s biggest sources of
income, has increased enormously in recent years and brings
needed money into the country as the tourists are attracted
to the “world’s largest zoo.” Nairobi is the safari headquarters
of East Africa.

Kenya coffee now leads the world’s market, and its
bacon is becoming famous, too.

Most important, the political stability of Kenya is a beacon
in a generally troubled and unstable Africa. To a large
measure this is the result of Kenyatta’s wise leadership.

The President’s house with its typical conical-shaped
thatched roof is in the community of his boyhood, Ichaweri.
His family is made up of his second wife, the daughter
of a tribal chief, and four children, to whom he is devoted.
He is up very early, and is likely to be working in his
rose garden long before the village is astir. He grows corn,
bananas, and coffee on the estate. Often, while the President
cultivates his garden, one of his aides discusses with him

the day’s plans. At 8:15, his aides and bodyguards ac-
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company him thirty miles by car to the capital city of
Nairobi, where the hard work of the day begins. A fresh
bouquet of roses is always on his desk, and he is likely to
have another blossom in the lapel of his jacket. Driving
to the State House in Nairobi, a visitor passes along wide
and tidy streets bordered with willow and eucalyptus trees.
Bird-of-paradise plants are ablaze with color. Neon signs,
traffic lights, efficient policemen, buses, small skyscrapers
built by foreign investors who believe in Kenya, big hotels,
and a major railroad give evidence that Nairobi is a modern
city, the commercial center of East Africa. Here Kenyatta
heads his country’s government.

Kenyatta’s greatest effectiveness has always been in reach-
ing the people by going to them himself. On weekends, he
often tours the country, visiting villages, inspecting schools
and clinics, and talking to individuals and to crowds who
are always eager to listen to their President. Advance notice
is given of his coming, and the occasion is likely to be a
combination of carnival and serious discussion of problems.
Speaking in Swahili, Kenyatta encourages, scolds, praises, as
needed. His success with the masses of the people across
the country has been an important base of his power. His
costume is always the same—corduroy pants, likely to be
rumpled, and a brown jacket. He carries a walking stick
with a buffalo tip, and a fly whisk of a zebra’s tail, with
which he gestures frequently. Always he ends his speeches
with the rallying cry, “Harambee!”, a loggers’ call meaning
“Let’s all work together.” And the enthusiastic crowds shout
back, “Harambee!”






BALEWA
OF NIGERIA

The first faint light of dawn would soon bring into
shadowy outline the sprawling city of Lagos. At this early
hour, all was quiet in the Nigerian capital. No planes
roared into the airport, no autos honked, and no bicycles
moved through the streets. Shortly, the outdoor markets
would be bustling. Now they were empty and still. In their
squalid, tin-roofed houses, the poor of Lagos were asleep.
So were the rich, in their pleasant homes along quiet, tree-
lined streets. Down in the lagoon, big ships waited silently
at their docks and small craft bobbed noiselessly about.

Few of the people of Lagos were aware that the pre-
dawn stillness of their city was ominous. But a tragedy was
in the making as a small band of soldiers moved stealthily
along the marina toward the house of the Prime Minister.
Entering the official home, the soldiers quickly and quietly
did what they had come to do, and with the coming of day,
the city of Lagos awoke and, unaware, went about its
business.

By mid-morning the rumor was spreading that the Prime
Minister was missing, and some of the more knowledgeable
people of Lagos were expressing their fears for his life. Soon
the sad news was flashed across the world. On January
15, 1966, the Prime Minister of Nigeria, Sir Abubakar Tafawa
Balewa, had been kidnapped. A few days later, a passing
motorist spotted his mutilated body lying off the highway,
thirty miles from the capital, obviously the victim of murder.

What had brought an honest, dedicated, scholarly man to
such a tragic end? The passing of time may bring complete
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answers to that question. Among the answers will be Nigeria’s
tribal and linguistic divisions, the sharply separated geo-
graphical-political regions of the country, and the tempera-
ment of the Prime Minister himself.

In order to appreciate the magnitude of the task that
governments of the new African nations face, and why they
have sometimes seemed to fail, one must understand the
nature of the ancient tribal civilization of Africa. In Nigeria,
for example, there are more than two hundred fifty tribes.
They vary in size, but each tribe numbers thousands of
people, and the four largest are over four million each. The
tribes differ in their origins—centuries ago they migrated
from various parts of Africa—in their language, and in their
ways of life. Some tribal groups live in small towns and
villages, some in larger towns and cities, and some are no-
madic. In all African countries, membership in a particular
tribe is a source of intense loyalty. In recent years, there has
been no fighting between tribes, but fierce rivalries still exist.
Even in those nations that have won their independence,
most citizens think of themselves first as members of a par-
ticular tribe, and only second as citizens of their country.
This situation is not favorable to forming and carrying
on a successful central government behind a united nation.

In addition to tribal divisions, Nigeria has four sharply
defined geographical regions which grew up around the tribes.
These are the Northern, Eastern, Western, and Midwestern
regions, and they were once politically semi-autonomous.
When Nigeria became a British protectorate in 1914, the
British set up four distinct regional governments in these
areas. Since there was no central government, these political
divisions were self-governing. When independence came to
Nigeria, its constitution permitted these regional governments
to continue. Each had its premier, parliament, civil service,
and police. The regions differ in their tribal composition,
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in the economic opportunities available to their people, and
in their consequent achievements. These regional divisions,
like the tribal organization, encourage rivalry and mutual
suspicion. The Northern Region, for example, although the
most populous, is the most educationally and economically
underprivileged. The North has always feared that it would
be dominated by the other regions, and the other regions
have, in turn, feared the political power of the North’s nearly
thirty million people. The North outvotes all other regions
at the polls.

There are also distinct and fundamentally different religious
groups in Nigeria—the Moslems, the Christians, and the an-
imists.

Despite these separations that seemed to discourage any
thought of a united Nigeria, at the end of World War II
a few Nigerians began to dream of independence for their
country, but in the far distant future. They did not have to
wait long, however, for the British government, under pressure
from rising young Nigerians, granted Nigeria some self-govern-
ment in 1946 and established a central legislature for all
of Nigeria. By 1951, the legislators were being elected by
the Nigerians. Step by step, region by region (except in
the North, where the Premier discouraged it), self-govern-
ment became a reality. On October 1, 1960, Nigeria became
an independent nation within the British Commonwealth.
The first Prime Minister was Sir Abubakar Tafawa Balewa.
What background did he bring to the staggering problems
of Nigeria, and how well equipped was he to tackle them?

To answer that question we must go back to a remote
village in the Northern Region, Tafawa Balewa, where
Abubakar Tafawa Balewa was born in 1g12. The name of the
village of his birth became, according to custom, a part
of his own name. His father was a butcher and a local
government official. He was a Moslem, as are most of the
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people of the Northern Region, and although poor, he had
high ambitions for his son. The boy went first to the village
school which his father, as a member of the local govern-
ment, had been instrumental in building. He then went
on to the Bauchi Provincial School. He was a superior
student and found time to excel at track and cricket as
well. At sixteen he graduated from the Katsina Training
College, of which he was later to become a director. He was
headed for a teaching career, and his first position was
in the Bauchi Middle School, where he taught geography,
history, and English. He was to look back on this period
of his life as one of its happiest, for he liked young people
and enjoyed teaching them. Eventually he became head-
master of the school.

The young teacher might have remained happily at Bauchi
for many years had not a friend made a slighting remark
one day to the effect that no Northerner had ever passed
the examination for a Senior Teacher’s Certificate. Piqued by
this remark, Balewa took the examination and passed it
easily, whereupon the University of London Institute of Ed-
ucation granted him a scholarship for further study. He
was so successful as a teacher that he won the Ministry
of Education’s Teacher’s Proficiency Certificate, and on his
return home held many high positions as teacher and super-
visor.

Balewa’s London education was more than academic. He
saw a free people, making democracy work. “I returned
to Nigeria with new eyes,” he later wrote. “I had seen people
who lived without fear, who obeyed the law as part of their
nature, and who knew individual liberty.”

As a student of history, Balewa was naturally interested in
government, and his own country provided a ready-made
laboratory in which to work. He played a significant role
in establishing the Northern People’s Congress (NPC) as
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a political party. It had formerly been a cultural group.
This was a fortunate move, for whether he realized it at the
time or not, the NPC was to make Balewa’s climb up the
political ladder faster and easier. On its first ticket as a
party, the NPC elected him to the Northern House of Assem-
bly, and the following year to the Federal House of
Representatives. Now for the first time the North had a
voice in the central government, and the voice was a power-
ful one. Balewa’s fellow legislators and his constituents found
him friendly, modest, scholarly, and quietly efficient. He was
a brilliant debater in the legislature. His eloquence was such
that he came to be known as “The Golden Voice of the
North.” Although early in his career he was mainly interested
in his home region, he soon was working for a united
Nigeria. He saw clearly the overwhelming needs of his
country, but he believed in gradual reform, not in revolution-
ary upheavals.

Balewa was selected to be one of Nigeria’s representa-
tives at the opening of the Festival of Britain in 1931.
While there he was invited to Buckingham Palace to be
presented to the royal family, who were charmed by this
tall, dignified man in his flowing blue-green robe and white
turban. He was later knighted by the Queen and thereupon
became Sir Abubakar Tafawa Balewa, an honor in which
he took modest pride. He received other honors in Britain.
He was made a Knight of the British Empire and then
Commander of the British Empire. His consistently friendly
attitude toward Great Britain was later to be seized upon
by some of his political enemies and used as a weapon
against him.

When Balewa, in 1952, became a member of the federal
cabinet as Minister of Public Works, he was privileged to
attend several international conferences on mutual problems.
One of these conferences took him back to London to discuss
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with the British government constitutional changes for its
Nigerian protectorate.

His next position in the cabinet was that of Minister of
Transport. In that capacity he made his first visit to the
United States, where he studied water transport problems,
particularly of the Ohio and Mississippi rivers. Once again,
his intelligence and charm brought Balewa friends and
honors. New Orleans made him an honorary citizen of the
city.

Balewa was greatly impressed by the United States, es-
pecially by the success with which a united democracy had
been created by people of many different races and national
origins. He wrote to a friend, “Until now I never really
believed Nigeria could be one united country. But if the
Americans could do it, so can we.”

As Minister of Transport he set to work at once improving
Nigeria’s transportation facilities, an urgent need. He ex-
tended the Apupa Wharf at Lagos, opened new entrances
to delta ports and to the Niger and Benine rivers, creating
points of access to the interior of Nigeria for ocean-going
ships.

When, in 1957, Nigeria became the Federation of Nigeria,
Balewa was appointed by the British to be the first Prime
Minister. The federal form of government meant that the
four geographical regions, like the states that make up
the United States, would share some legislative powers with
the central government. Balewa was then leader of the
majority political party in the North, the Northern People’s
Congress, and his major task was to prepare the country
for complete independence, which was promised for 1g6o.

The first meeting of the Nigerian Parliament over which
the new Prime Minister presided was an exciting and colorful
affair. The head of the local Lagos government was there,
resplendent in a purple robe and a helmet-shaped crown
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of gold beads. One powerful tribal chief made his entrance
clad in a bright blue satin blouse, a skirt with a train ten
yards long, and on his head a straw boater decorated with
feathers two feet high. These flamboyant costumes did not
reflect any carnival spirit within the legislature. On the
contrary, they were evidence of the high importance the
representatives attached to the occasion. The Prime Min-
ister, wearing on his robe the red ribbon of a Commander
of the British Empire, stood before these leaders who came
from many tribes and from all regions of their country
and pleaded for unity among them all in the interests of a
united nation. He pledged to work for complete independence
for Nigeria by 1g6o.

His pledge and the promise of Great Britain were honored,
and on October 1, 1960, as drums rolled, guns saluted,
and the enthusiastic people of Lagos danced through the
streets, the green and white flag of Nigeria rose over the
capital in place of the Union Jack which had flown there
for a hundred years.

An exciting national election had taken place just before
independence, in 1959. There was universal adult suffrage
in the Eastern and Western regions and in the Lagos area
and male adult suffrage in the North. Voters were not
required to be literate, and most of them proudly cast their
secret ballots in boxes marked with symbols representing
the various parties—an elephant, a star, a hoe, a palm tree,
a cock. Ballots were carried from the remotest regions by
whatever means were available, including helicopter, camel,
and canoe, to the nearest telegraph office. The NPC won the
election, and as leader of the victorious party, Balewa be-
came the first Prime Minister of an independent Nigeria.

One of the Prime Minister’s first official duties brought
him to the United States a second time. On this occasion
he arrived in New York as head of his country’s delegation
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to the United Nations, and on October 7, 1960, Nigeria
became the ninety-ninth member of that world organization.
In the afternoon of that day, Balewa took his seat in the
Assembly. A few minutes later, he mounted the rostrum and
addressed the Assembly. In a stirring speech he dealt with
some of the problems of Africa and of Nigeria. “The most
serious problem seems to be that in itself political independ-
ence is totally inadequate if it is not accompanied by
stability and economic security, and genuine personal lib-
erty. . . . We in Nigeria honestly believe in the principles
of the United Nations . . . as we gratefully take the place
to which you have invited us, we feel an immense responsi-
bility to the world which you represent.”

The delegates to the General Assembly listened attentively
and applauded vigorously at the close of an eloquent speech
which reflected sincerity and wisdom. Obviously, Nigeria
was in good hands.

And so Prime Minister Balewa returned home to face
a task of staggering magnitude. He brought ability, train-
ing, experience in government, scholarship, and dedication
to the job of uniting and governing a people with enormous
problems of almost every variety. What assets could he count
on?

First, the fact that Balewa was from the Northern Region,
where the largest number of Nigerians live and which
therefore has the most votes, was in his favor as he worked
toward uniting tribes and regions. His own tribal member-
ship was also in his favor. He was from the small Geri
tribe. He did not, therefore, symbolize to the Nigerians of
other regions the powerful Northern tribe, the Hausas, whom
they feared. One of his first moves as Prime Minister was
to form a coalition government in an attempt to unite op-
posing political parties and assuage tribal and regional ri-
valries.
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Second, Nigeria had come to independence gradually and
peacefully. The Nigerian people were not scarred and em-
bittered by a war to win their freedom. The British had
been wise, on the whole, in transferring political leadership
to the Nigerians region by region. Consequently, thousands
of educated, responsible people, with an industry and vital-
ity characteristic of Nigerians, were prepared to serve their
country. Self-government was not new to Nigerians. Many
had already found their places in political life. This sit-
uation was a helpful one.

Another asset to the new government was complete freedom
from racial conflict in the nation. There were only a few
thousand Europeans living in Nigeria, so there was no
“white settler” problem to be dealt with, as in some other
parts of Africa.

Materially, Nigeria was fortunate compared to other Af-
rican countries. Her valuable agricultural resources include
yams, sweet potatoes, and oil palms growing in abundance
in the rich soil of the plains. Farther north, peanuts are
grown successfully. Pyramids of bags filled with peanuts are
a common sight in the northern shipping centers, where this
crop provides much of the income. Grazing lands support
cattle, horses, and sheep. There are many productive farms
in the Jos Plateau, in the center of the plains country.
The palm oil from the plains is in great demand for use
in the manufacture of margarine, glycerine, soap, medicine,
and explosives. Cocoa, cotton, and hides are other income-
producing products.

Nigeria has large deposits of tin and of columbite, a rare
metal which is used for making steel that will withstand
high temperatures and is therefore much in demand for
the construction of jet engines. Ninety-five per cent of the
world’s known deposits of columbite are in Nigeria.
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With its large population of energetic, intelligent people,
Nigeria has a potentially large labor supply for industry.

Although underdeveloped educationally, as are all coun-
tries just emerging from foreign rule, by 1957 Nigeria had
made an impressive start on an educational program. The
British had established a national university in Ibadan,
with a large campus and well-equipped buildings. The
College of Arts, Sciences, and Technology is in Zaria, with
branches in other parts of the country. A University College
Teaching Hospital and Nursing School was located in Iba-
dan, and several technical institutes in other areas. Ele-
mentary schools were first run by the missionaries to Nigeria,
but from 1955 to 1957 the governments in the Western and
Eastern regions started free education for all boys and
girls. At present, elementary education is a long way from
being universal, but about a quarter of the people of Nigeria
can read and write, and this is a high percentage for a
new African nation.

All the above advantages worked in favor of the new
Nigeria. The Civil Service and the judiciary systems, es-
tablished by the British, were efficient. But the problems the
Prime Minister faced were enormous.

Nigerians are poor. Their per capita yearly income is
less than one hundred dollars. In most of the villages the
men till their small plots of land with hoes, as generations
have done before them. Even the methods of the specialized
farmers are for the most part old and inefficient. They are
unable to earn even the small amount of money that
would make life easier and more pleasant.

During the British regime in Nigeria some industries had
been established, but the important products like cotton,
tin, and columbite were exported at profits for the English
alone. Nigerians received few benefits from their work as
miners and farmers. Now they were demanding that their
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raw materials be produced and processed by Nigerians for
the Nigerians. Many and diverse industries must be estab-
lished to create thousands of jobs and produce much-needed
products. And there must be improved harbors and more
roads and railroads throughout the country over which these
products could be moved.

Efforts to treat and conquer the dreaded diseases of lep-
rosy, sleeping sickness, yaws, river blindness, and malaria
had been woefully inadequate. Nigeria desperately needed
doctors, nurses, public health agencies, clinics, and facilities
for health education for the people.

Hundreds of schools on all levels must be built to educate
Nigeria’s children and young people.

It would take huge amounts of money, wise planning, and
many trained technicians, teachers, engineers, and other
skilled personnel to tackle the most pressing of Nigeria’s
problems. Where would a leader start, and with what?

The Prime Minister was keenly aware of the job to be
done by Nigeria for itself. In 1962 he wrote,

To the leaders and people of Nigeria, this event [independ-
ence] was a grim reminder of the fact that, for the first time
in our history as a single unified state, we now have to fend
for ourselves, and to sustain and consolidate our unity and
freedom. We have to give real meaning to this freedom by
making it an instrument for a better and more prosperous life
for our people. . . . A federal system of government is al-
ways full of problems and difficulties, but so is democracy, be-
cause the art of persuasion is much more difficult than a dicta-
torship though in the long run more rewarding and satisfying.

The year before independence, the National Economic
Council had planned for a National Development Plan for
1962-68. The plan was prepared with extreme care and was
scrutinized by experts and advisers from foreign countries. It
was widely publicized throughout Nigeria, approved by the
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regional governments, and generally praised by the Nigerian
people. The plan gave highest priority to agriculture, in-
dustry, and technical education. Because over four-fifths of
the population of Nigeria depend on agriculture, its econ-
omy must depend upon more and better crops. These, in
turn, depend upon better-trained farmers, farm machinery,
and the availability of fertilizers. New industries would
provide jobs and money and needed products.

The National Development Plan would cost millions of
dollars, half of which the Nigerian government hoped would
come from the investment of foreign capital in their coun-
try, and from loans and grants. Many of these hopes were
realized as foreign investors found evidence of wisdom and
good will in the new Nigerian government.

To attract foreign investment, Nigeria permitted new in-
dustries to operate for two to five years without payment
of taxes. The federal and regional governments provided
industrial estates for the new enterprises.

Bit by bit, Nigeria’s economy improved. Small industries
were established. Four hundred eighty-two new companies
registered in Nigeria in 1965 alone. Crops in many areas
improved and increased, natural gas was produced in larger
and larger quantities, and, very important, rich oil lands
were discovered, making Nigeria today the twelfth largest
oil exporter in the world, and superseding cocoa as the
country’s chief export. In 1965 a large oil refinery was
opened near Port Harcourt. The federal and regional govern-
ments constructed thousands of miles of new roads.

But disunity and discontent among the people were prob-
lems that the Prime Minister and his fellow leaders seemed
unable to cope with. As in most of the new countries, many
Nigerians looked for quick miracles from their government.
Still plagued by the lack of housing, unemployment, extreme
poverty, deficiency of schools in many areas, and all the
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other miseries that they had known all their lives, while
those in high places seemed to be getting rich, they blamed
the government. “Nothing has changed except the color of
the rich man emerging from the back seat of his car,” was
a typical bitter comment. Grave charges and ugly incidents
increased. For example, the government was accused of
squandering millions of dollars on industrial factories, built
under contracts with overseas firms with no concern about
whether such contracts were viable. Many of the factories,
it was claimed, were built in inaccessible areas, far from
essential raw materials but within a politician’s home ter-
ritory. Bribery was rampant, almost a way of life in business
and government circles. Nigeria’s Finance Minister, Chief
Festus Okotie, was known as the “King of Bribery.”

What is called “nepotism” in Western countries accounted
for some of the inflated contracts. Such nepotism is deeply
rooted in African culture. As soon as a man comes into a
position of power, he is expected to assume the support
of all his needy relatives. These are likely to include not
only his immediate family but scores of cousins, uncles,
and aunts. To an African it would be unthinkable to turn
any of them away. Hiking the figure of a contract is one
way to finance such a burden. Everyone is aware of the
situation, and such overt “graft” is less reprehensible to an
African than to neglect one’s family.

Balewa’s personal life was above reproach. He was a de-
vout Moslem, whose daily routine as Prime Minister began
with prayers at 6:30 in the morning. In his office at 8:15,
he worked until 2:15 in the afternoon, then went home for
more work until bedtime. The “Alhaji” that sometimes ap-
peared before his name meant that he had made a pilgrimage
to Mecca. He regarded this pilgrimage as a high point in
his life. But he was ecumenical in his sympathies. When,
for example, he was made a Commander of the Order
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of the British Empire, he asked a Roman Catholic friend,
the Archbishop of Lagos, a native of Minnesota, to be his
sponsor. The office of Prime Minister never went to his
head. He had few interests except his work and his reading,
although he took an occasional trip to his farm where he
raised a small herd of cattle. If he had a hobby, he com-
mented to an interviewer, it was astronomy, which he
found fascinating.

As is the Moslem custom, Balewa’s wife never appeared
with him in public, but he was devoted to her and to their
sons and daughters.

The Prime Minister was at heart more of a philosopher
than a politician. He was possibly too mild and tolerant
to engage in the tough political fights that would have
established him as the unquestioned leader of Nigeria. In-
stead, the real power seemed to lie in the hands of two
of his friends and political allies, Sardauna (“Prince”) of
Sokoto, Premier of the Northern Region, and Akintolo, Pre-
mier of the Western Region. Neither of these men was as
interested in a united Nigeria as in his own region and his
personal power.

“I shall send my lieutenant to Lagos and rule from the
North!” the autocratic Sardauna once boasted, and his actions
seemed to be bearing out the threat. For example, in October
1965, when the Western Region held its general election,
there was very active opposition to Premier Akintolo within
his own party. But Akintolo was the Sardauna’s man. He
consequently sent his henchmen into the region to engineer
vote-rigging of the most flagrant sort. Many leaders of the
opposition were thrown into prison, and the election was
steam-rollered in favor of Akintolo and his representatives to
the federal legislature. As a result of such abuse of power,
killings, house-burnings, and general rioting broke out in the
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Western Region, but Prime Minister Balewa did not in-
terfere.

When his government was asked in Parliament for figures
on the disorders in the Western Region, he delayed a reply
until after the Commonwealth meeting and then gave out
figures that many responsible leaders believed had been
greatly lowered to deceive him. In this atmosphere the
Sardauna is said to have planned to take over the federal
government in Lagos and the national police by “northerniz-
ing” the high command. His plan was thwarted by his
death from machine-gun bullets at the hands of the same
military group that later kidnapped and assassinated the
Prime Minister himself.

Another crisis from which Balewa turned away arose at
the University of Lagos, whose highly respected Vice-Chan-
cellor, Dr. Eni Nkoku, was dismissed, it was claimed, for
reasons of tribal jealousy. Pressure was brought to bear upon
the Prime Minister to intervene, but he made no move. His
motives were probably honorable, but he did not state what
they were and lost the support of some of the finest of
Nigeria’s future leaders.

The above are examples of Balewa’s inaction at critical
times, which was interpreted by his enemies and many
of his friends as evidence of weakness or lack of judgment.
Many thoughtful Nigerians, though deploring his violent
death, nevertheless were relieved when the military took
over. They believed this drastic step was the only way to
thwart a coup by the Sardauna of Sokoto.

It is easy to be critical of the governments and leaders
of new countries, forgetting the bitter struggle, the jealousies,
the blunders that characterize all new nations, most of them
with far fewer problems than the nations of Africa. In our
own country, there was bitter jealousy for years between the
small and large states, and animosity or indifference toward
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a federal government. Some states refused to send their
militia outside their borders; at least one state declared
itself “free and independent” of any central government, and
this long before the secessions of the Civil War period.
It is hard today to believe that an interested and sympathetic
observer of the United States wrote in 1781, “Every prognostic
that can be formed from a contemplation of their mutual
antipathies and clashing interests, their difference of govern-
ments, habitudes, and manners, plainly indicates that the
Americans will have no center of union among them,
and no common interest to pursue, when the power and
government of England are removed.”

True to his philosophy of patience, Balewa would doubtless
say to his country as it undergoes turmoil and tragedy in
its continued struggle for political and economic stability,
“The art of persuasion is difficult, but in the long run re-
warding. Let us work in peace for a united Nigeria. If
the Americans could do it, so can we.”



NKRUMAH
OF GHANA

One day in May 1945, a group of passengers stood
on the deck of a ship sailing out of New York harbor
and gazed at the Statue of Liberty. It was a thrilling ex-
perience for all of them, but for one member of the group
it was especially meaningful. This was a thirty-six-year-old
African from the Gold Coast who was leaving the United
States after ten years of study and work. As he looked
at the Statue of Liberty, it seemed to him that her arm
was raised in a personal farewell, and he made this vow
to himself: “You have opened my eyes to the true meaning
of liberty. I shall never rest until I have carried your
message to Africa.”

Less than twelve years later that vow was fulfilled. On
March 6, 1957, independence was granted by the British
to the Gold Coast, and it became the new nation of Ghana,
the first country in black Africa to gain independence. In
the center of the festivities on that independence day was
the man who had made the vow to bring liberty to Africa.
He had been a great fighter for the freedom of his part
of the African continent, and now he had been selected
as the first Prime Minister of the new country. Kwame
Nkrumah was the most important leader of contemporary
Africa south of the Sahara, a most remarkable person.

Kwame Nkrumah was born into the Akan tribe in the
small mud-hut village of Nkroful, in the southwest corner
of what was then the Gold Coast. The baptismal record
in the local Roman Catholic church gives his birth date as
September 21, 190g. But he was named Kwame, the name
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given to all boys born on Saturday, so his birth date must
have been September 18, 1gog.

When he was three, he and his mother moved to the
village of Half Assini to join his father, who worked there
as a goldsmith. The journey of fifty miles had to be made
on foot, so it was a slow, tiring trip.

Kwame was the only child of this marriage, but his
father had other wives and so Kwame had several half-
brothers. Polygamy was common in the Gold Coast, and a
man was expected to have more than one wife. Polygamy
produced more hands to do the work of the household,
fields, or shops. To help make this situation work out
smoothly, the first wife often helped to select the other
wives, with whom she would have to live and work for
the rest of their lives.

This meant that there were about fourteen members of
the Nkrumah family living together. In addition, there were
often visiting relatives. Local custom dictated that any rel-
atives who came should be housed and fed no matter how
long they stayed. Hotels were unheard of, and hospitality
was high in the scale of values of the Akans, as of other
Africans.

The Nkrumahs were poor people. There were no toys
for the children, but they had plenty of playground space.
There were the sea, the lagoon, and the bush or forest.

Kwame, however, preferred to play alone. He would
wander into the forest and spend hours observing the birds
and animals and listening to their songs and calls. Some-
times he would catch a bird or animal and take it home
as a pet.

These wonderful times in the woods soon came to an
end, however. Kwame’s mother had not been able to go to
school, but she was determined that her son should have
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this privilege. Kwame liked his school, and gladly raised
chickens to earn money for fees and books and supplies.

After eight years of schooling, he became a pupil-teacher.
He was not very old, but others had begun teaching at
seventeen, so why shouldn’t he? He was not very tall either,
so he stood on a box when he wanted to write on the
blackboard. Nor did he have much formal education, but
he was well educated by African standards in those days.

The principal of the Government Training College in the
capital city of Accra considered Kwame a good teacher,
and urged him to continue his education. Kwame did so,
first at the Government Training College and then at Achi-
mota College, located near Accra.

At Achimota the young student met a man named Aggrey,
one of the best-educated men of his day in all of West
Africa. He had studied and taught in the United States
for several years before being asked to become vice-principal
of the new college of Achimota, a very high post then
for an African. He was a man of tremendous vitality and
enthusiasm and a gifted orator. His mission in life was
the reconciliation of races. As he often said, “You can play
a tune of sorts on the white keys and you can play a
tune of sorts on the black keys, but for harmony you must
use both the black and the white.” Eventually Achimota
took as its symbol a piano keyboard with its white and
black keys, and this crest hangs over the entrance to the
main building of the college.

Aggrey died soon after, but he left a lasting impression
on the young Nkrumah, in whom he had instilled first the
idea of African nationalism and second the desire to go to
the United States to study.

In his years at Achimota, Kwame Nkrumah took part in
sports and amateur dramatics, helped to form the Aggrey
Students’ Society, and worked to build a beautiful campus
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out of the forest in which the school had been built. He
graduated from Achimota in 1930 and spent the next few
years teaching.

His first job was in a Roman Catholic school at Elmina,
where he taught the youngest children. Here he founded a
teachers’ association. Then he moved on to become head
teacher in a Catholic school at Axim. In his spare time
he organized a literary society among the students. In 1933
he was appointed teacher in the Roman Catholic seminary
at Amissano, the first person from the Gold Coast to be
asked to teach novice priests. While there he considered be-
coming a priest himself, but finally rejected the idea.

Meanwhile, Nkrumah had come under the influence of
two other powerful men. One was Wallace Johnson, a citizen
of Sierra Leone and the first labor organizer in West Africa.
The other was Nnamdi Azikiwe, a Nigerian by birth, who
was then editor of a newspaper in the Gold Coast. Both
were fervent leaders in the nationalistic movement which
was just beginning to appear in West Africa. Azikiwe was
American-educated and he encouraged Nkrumah to go
abroad for further study.

In 1935 Nkrumah stowed away on a boat bound for Lagos,
Nigeria, to visit a relative who he thought might help him
financially in his plan to go to the United States. He was
successful, and returned to the Gold Coast to say good-by
to his relatives and friends. “May God and your an-
cestors guide you,” his mother said as she bade her son
farewell.

Nkrumah went first to England, where he was able to get
a visa for the United States. He arrived in New York in
October 1935, and went on to Lincoln University, west of
Philadelphia. Lincoln was the first institution to offer higher
education to Negroes, and it was the school Azikiwe and
other Africans had attended. Nkrumah had very little money
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left when he arrived at the college, but he was allowed
to stay, and throughout the year he was able to supplement
his scholarship aid with work around the college. Later he
preached almost every Sunday in some Negro church. In
the summer he worked on ships.

In 1939 he graduated from Lincoln University with a
Bachelor of Arts degree. In the class yearbook his professors
made these comments upon his work:

Biology—Strongly individualistic
German—Loved controversy

History and Philosophy—Ace Boy
Physics—Noticeable but not spectacular
Sociology—Purposive

Not content with a Bachelor’s degree, Nkrumah continued
his work at Lincoln and received a Bachelor of Theology
degree in 1942. Meanwhile, he had begun commuting to
Philadelphia to study at the University of Pennsylvania,
where he received a Master of Science degree in 1942, a
Master of Arts degree in 1943, and started work for his
doctorate.

Soon he was appointed lecturer in political science at
Lincoln University. During this period at Lincoln he was
elected president of the African Students Organization of
America and Canada. Although he was already a nationalist,
his discovery at this time of the works of Marcus Garvey,
the Jamaican Negro who was working and writing for a
free and independent Africa, sparked his interest. He was
fascinated by Garvey’s work, The Philosophy and Opinions
of Marcus Garvey.

During these ten years in the United States, Nkrumah
made a special point of studying the operation of voluntary
organizations in politics and in race relations. Someday, he
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felt sure, the knowledge would be of tremendous value to
him.

He also read widely, especially on politics—the works of
the German philosopher Hegel and the German political
philosopher Marx, the Italian political leader Mazzini, the
Russian political leader Lenin, and scores of others.

In addition, Nkrumah tried his hand at writing himself.
His idea was to put on paper his thoughts about freedom
and political organization. These were published later under
the title Towards Colonial Freedom.

Nkrumah’s stay in the United States was not always easy
or even pleasant. He had some bitter experiences. Money
was scarce, and he had to save every penny that he could
on food and lodging. He peddled fish in Harlem to earn
a few dollars. He sometimes rode the subway all night
by paying one fare and staying on the train as it shuttled
back and forth from Harlem to Brooklyn, thus saving money
on lodging. On one occasion he and a friend tried to spend
the night in the waiting room of the railroad station in
Philadelphia, but the police had other ideas and they had
to retreat to the benches in the park.

In the United States, Nkrumah ran into race prejudice.
His first of many such encounters was in Baltimore where
he asked a waiter in a restaurant at a bus stop for a
glass of water. Ignoring his request, the waiter said to him
curtly, “The place for you, my man, is the spitoon outside.”

As he looked back upon the twelve years he had spent
in the United States and England he said, “Those years . . .
were years of sorrow and loneliness, poverty and hard
work.” But he added that he would never regret them,
“because the background they provided has helped me to
form my philosophy of life and politics.”

In 1945, Nkrumah went to England to continue his studies.
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He enrolled in Gray’s Inn to study law and arranged to
attend lectures at the London School of Economics.

On the side he attended all kinds of political meetings
and took part in many conferences and discussions on African
affairs. Interest in the cause of freedom and independence of
the African colonies was keen among the African students in
London, and Nkrumah was now in his element. He was
especially active in the West African Students’ Union, of which
he later became vice-president. This organization proved to
be a training ground for many future leaders in Africa.

Perhaps the event of most importance to him during his
months in England was the Fifth Pan-African Congress held
in Manchester. This Congress brought together many of the
leaders of the New Africa. It was a thrilling experience
for the young man who was to be the leader of Ghana.
For weeks he was busy as co-secretary of the organization
committee. Plans were made to win independence in Africa
through the organizing of mass parties and “positive action.”

Again he ran across race prejudice, especially in his search
for a place to live. He finally was able to rent a room
in a shabby lodging house in the East End of London. But
Nkrumah was happy with the general freedom of movement
and expression he found in London. “There was nothing to
stop you getting on your feet and denouncing the whole
of the British Empire,” he said. All in all, he found England
an exciting place.

Back home in the Gold Coast, the movement for more
control of their government by Africans was growing. Ever
since 19oo there had been some kind of organized opposition
to English rule in such groups as the Aborigines Rights
Protection Society and the West African Congress. But in
recent years the movement had taken on new life. And
now it had taken a new turn, demanding a part in the
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government of the Gold Coast. Several things accounted
for these changes. One was the fact that more people from
the Gold Coast had studied abroad and had learned about
the rights of human beings in other countries, particularly
England. A second factor in the change was the wartime
service of Gold Coast citizens abroad, where these young
men had seen people working for independence or for more
rights under colonialism. A third factor was the growing
middle class in the Gold Coast. Merchants in particular
were becoming more and more resentful of foreign control
in commerce and industry. Then, too, the world-wide fight
against colonialism had its influence. India, Pakistan, Ceylon,
Burma, and other nations were winning their independence.

In the Gold Coast a new organization, called the United
Gold Coast Convention, had been formed by a group of
intellectuals, including Dr. Joseph Danquah, who was to be
Nkrumah’s valued friend and adviser for many years. They
needed a young, energetic secretary who could bridge the
gap that divided the lawyers and merchants who had formed
the organization from the masses. Kwame Nkrumah had
been recommended to them, and they asked him if he
would take the job.

This seemed to be the chance Nkrumah had been waiting
for. He knew that the men who controlled the United
Gold Coast Convention were more conservative than he, but
at least he could try to work with them. So in November
1947, he dropped his studies in London and returned to
Africa.

No sooner had he begun his work in the Gold Coast
than trouble broke out. A group from the Ex-Servicemen’s
Union had staged a demonstration and, in a clash between
them and the police, two of the former soldiers were killed
and five other Africans wounded. Although Nkrumah was
not involved in this affair, he was arrested and his belongings
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searched. Among the few possessions which he had was an
unsigned Communist Party card which he had used to
attend meetings in London. This was used against him in
an attempt to prove that he was a Communist Party member
or at least a Communist sympathizer.

He and five other leaders of the United Gold Coast
Convention, including Dr. Danquah, were sent to the North-
ern Territories prison. There Nkrumah spent six weeks in
solitary confinement. Eventually he was released.

It was obvious that he and the leading members of the
UGCC differed in their ideas about their organization and
about the future of the Gold Coast. Nkrumah was more
radical than his bosses and wanted to work for complete
independence rather than for more representation in the
government. He broke with the UGCC in the summer of
1949 and formed his own organization, called the Convention
People’s party, dedicated to complete self-government. On
its executive committee were many of the men who later
would form the cabinet of the government of Ghana.

This break with the elder group stirred up a great deal
of bitterness. Most bitter of all was Dr. Danquah. Some
of his feelings toward Nkrumah were expressed in this
statement to a visitor to Ghana some years later:

Nkrumah is selfish. With wiles and tricks he stole power. We
sent for that man to come and help us. Then, while pretending
to work for us, he secretly built up his following within our
ranks. Ruthlessly he split the national front, then made a filthy
deal with the British. . . . One day he said that he wanted
national freedom and the next day he compromised with the
British.

Nkrumah had long ago made his choice between two
types of revolution. One was the violent type; the other
the non-violent. Although as a very young man he had
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been radical and impatient with delay, he had never been
a violent revolutionary. Eventually he decided upon a
“revolution” patterned after the non-violent resistance move-
ment led by Gandhi in India. To this movement in his
own country he gave the name “Positive Action.”

Positive Action included strikes and boycotts as the most
effective weapons of people against their rulers. A nation-
wide boycott against British products took place in 1949
in the Gold Coast, and for his part in this movement
Nkrumah was arrested in 1950 and held in a filthy prison
for several months. However, he was able to smuggle com-
munications to his friends outside, and so keep in touch
with the party.

Meanwhile, the British had sent a commission to the
Gold Coast to try to ease the tension there. Their main
recommendation was that a general election be held in
1951 to select members of the Legislative Assembly.

Elections were a new experience for almost everyone, and
a tremendous educational campaign had to be conducted
to prepare the people of the Gold Coast for this event.
For those who could read, a half million leaflets were pre-
pared in the six main languages of the Gold Coast. Charts
and maps and wall newspapers were prepared and dis-
tributed throughout the country. The radio was used to
explain the election. Mobile units were dispatched to all
parts of the nation. Those who could read were enlisted
to instruct the illiterate.

On election day people were handed ballots with the
names of candidates and the symbols of the parties they
represented, a device used especially for the illiterate. Ma-
hogany ballot boxes for all the parties were placed in the
polling booths, and people dropped their ballots into one of
these boxes. In order to insure that no one voted twice, the
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thumb of each person voting was inked with an indelible
purple stain.

The result was a landslide victory for Nkrumah’s Con-
vention People’s party. Many voters did not even know the
names of the opposition candidates, but they knew the name
of Nkrumah, and they knew the symbol of his party, the
red rooster.

The British Governor of the Gold Coast at that time
was Sir Charles Arden-Clarke. He was an old hand at
colonial administration and an example of British colonialism
at its best. Despite the fact that Nkrumah had been in
prison nine months, the Governor called him to the palace
and asked him to form a government. In his new setup
Nkrumah was to be known as Chief Minister and Leader
of Government Business. Shortly after he took office, how-
ever, his title was changed to Prime Minister, though he
did not have as much power as a Prime Minister had in
England or in other Commonwealth countries.

Nkrumah had come a long way in a short time. In
1948 he had returned to the Gold Coast as an unknown
student who had spent the last twelve years of his life
abroad. Now he was the Prime Minister.

What power did he have that made him rise so fast?
What qualities did he possess which made him the popular
leader of his nation? What talents had he developed which
made it possible for him to reject the leadership of older
men in the Gold Coast and launch his own party, and
push or pull it to power?

There is no easy answer to these questions. For centuries
people have debated whether the times make the man or
whether the man makes the times. There is truth in both
theories. Certainly there is some kind of interaction between
the leading men and the period of history in which they
live.
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Let us look first at the period of history in which Nkrumah’s
rise took place. We have already mentioned that many
people in the Gold Coast were dissatisfied with the status
quo. They were restless, ready for change.

In this period of world history, Britain had begun to see
that her best policy for survival as a global power was to
free her colonies as quickly as possible, hoping that they
would remain in the Commonwealth of Nations out of eco-
nomic necessity, friendship, and gratitude. Since World War
II, she had already freed India, Pakistan, Burma, and
Ceylon, and all but Burma had remained in the Common-
wealth., The pattern had been set in Asia. Now the British
hoped that this same approach might work in Africa.

The Gold Coast was fortunate in its geography and
history. It was small, with a population of fewer than five
million, which made it compact and easier to govern than
a more heavily populated country would be. It was also
more homogeneous than the other British territories in Africa.
It did not have a large number of white settlers, so its
politics were not complicated by the race issue, as in Kenya,
for example. And it was relatively rich, with a lucrative
cocoa trade and the world’s largest supply of manganese.
It also had a higher percentage of literacy and more ed-
ucated leaders than the other British possessions in Africa.

But the changes which had come to the Gold Coast and
the changes which were still to come would not have taken
place at all or as quickly as they did without that most
important factor—the personality of Kwame Nkrumah.
Wherein, then, lay his power?

First, his goals were clear. He knew what he wanted,
where he would like to lead the people of the Gold Coast.

He detested colonialism and imperialism in every form and
was determined to eliminate foreign rule and foreign control
in his country. He asserted:
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Yes, we believe in peace and co-operation among all coun-
tries, but we also abhor colonialism and imperialism. We abhor
man’s inhumanity to man.

In place of foreign rule, he wanted freedom.

No people without a government of their own can be expected
to be treated on the same level as peoples of independent,
sovereign states. It is far better to be free to govern or mis-
govern yourself than to be governed by anybody else.

The elimination of colonialism and imperialism and the
gaining of independence were not the chief goals. The end
he sought was a better standard of living for all his people.
As he phrased it:

. . . self-government is not an end in itself. It is a means to an
end, to the building of the good life for the benefit of all, re-
gardless of tribe, creed, color, or station in life. Our aim is to
make this country a worthy place for all its citizens, a country
that will be a shining light throughout the whole continent of
Africa, giving inspiration far beyond its frontiers.

He was well aware that the people of the Gold Coast
would have to learn much from other peoples, but he knew
that they would eventually have to build their own type
of society or a new African way of life. Speaking on this
theme he said:

. . . most important of all, it must be recognized that an African
way of doing things will certainly be evolved. Europeans,
Americans, and Asians frequently approach the same problem
by quite different routes, and just as frequently they adopt
different methods of performing a single function. I suppose
a single example here is to draw attention to the different ways
in which Americans and Europeans use knives and forks, but
the end result is the same. On a much wider scale—and here 1
am thinking more in political and social terms—we are bound
to evolve our own way of doing things. .
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But he added, with characteristic assurance, “I am confident
that our mutual common sense will ensure that we produce
a sensible and practical result.”

His hopes and dreams, however, were not limited to the
Gold Coast. He had a vision of a West African Federation
and of Pan-Africanism—perhaps a United States of Africa
someday.

Second, he drew strength from the fact that these goals
were in tune with the times. The people of the Gold Coast
had joined the world-wide revolt against colonialism and
imperialism. Many of them were demanding freedom and
independence. Most of them had joined the world-wide rev-
olution of rising economic and social expectations. Many of
them felt a bond of friendship with their fellow Africans,
especially in West Africa, although the idea of a federation
meant little to most of them.

Third, Nkrumah was able to make people proud of their
past and hopeful of their future. Few people outside the colo-
nial world can understand how much the restoration of con-
fidence and pride means to the people of Africa and the
rest of the colonial areas. For many years they had been
ruled from abroad, by white people. They had been treated
as inferiors and even told by many Europeans that they
were inferior.

Nkrumah brought them new hope, new confidence, new
dreams. He pointed to their past with pride and assured
them that they could even surpass their past glories. Often
he referred to the glorious Ghana Empire which had existed
until almost A.p. 1100, when it was destroyed by the Mos-
lems. He assured his people that they belonged to a group
which had once been great and could be great again.

He also tried to build in the people a pride in their present,
maintaining:
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It is not an exaggeration to mention . . . that African music
and dancing played no small part in influencing this revolution
[of the modern arts], as you can see by observing some of the
age-old tribal dances and even the present High Life dancing,
which is really an old folk dance of the country under a modern
name, which in turn gave birth to the calypso and other dances
of this kind.

Fourth, Nkrumah was a clever strategist. He knew the
methods which would bring the best results. His reading in
the United States and England in philosophy, biography,
political science, and history, and his years of study of politi-
cal organizations in those parts of the world, had taught him
many valuable lessons. Now he was ready to apply them to
the Gold Coast with great success.

He had learned, for example, how important it is to in-
volve everyone in a movement and to organize local units
in as many places as possible. He knew that local organi-
zation was the strength of a movement.

He knew, too, that the people must be educated and that
every means must be used to that end. He began to use the
movies for that purpose and to send mobile units into rural
areas. He organized schools and a college. He promoted
adult literacy classes. He founded a newspaper and printed
many booklets and leaflets. This, too, was important for a
democratic nation and for a political party.

Then he was clear in his mind as to the strategy of win-
ning independence. The first stage, he felt, was one of
“positive action,” when a movement uses non-violent
methods to test its strength against an outside force, in this
case the British. Following that was a period of “tactical
action,” a sort of contest of wits. Once political independence
was won, there was a third period of providing economic gains
for all the people.

In his efforts to achieve independence for the Gold Coast,
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Nkrumah hoped that there would be no injection of the race
issue. Over and over he affirmed his belief in the equality of
all races. Typical of his thinking was the following statement:

We believe in the freedom of the peoples of all races. We be-
lieve in co-operation. In fact, it has been one of my theses that
in this struggle of ours, in this struggle to redeem Africa, we
are fighting not against race and color and creed. We are fight-
ing a system, a system which degrades and exploits; and wher-
ever we find the system, that system must be abolished.

There were times when he attacked the British vigorously,
even bitterly. But most of the time he recognized their part
in the history of the Gold Coast and the need for continuing
co-operation with them in the early period of independence.
On one occasion he reminded his listeners that:

The strands of history have brought our two countries to-
gether, We have provided much material benefit to the British
people, and they in turn have taught us many good things. We
want to continue to learn from them the best that they can
give us, and we hope that they will find in us qualities worthy
of emulation.

Finally, he knew that speed was important in all that he
and his party were trying to do. He phrased it this way:

What other countries have taken three hundred years or more
to achieve, a once dependent territory must try to accomplish
in a decade if it is to survive. Unless it is, as it were, “jet-
propelled,” it will lag behind and thus risk everything for
which it has fought.

But more important than any of the four foregoing expla-
nations of Lis power was the personality of Nkrumah himself.
In the past the people of this part of the world have
looked to their tribal chiefs as their ideal. With the decline
of chieftaincy as an institution, they are likely to look else-
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where for the man who personifies their ideal. They found
such an ideal in Kwame Nkrumah, a handsome, charming
man, an excellent listener, and a quiet, pleasing conver-
sationalist as well. On the public platform he held a crowd
in his hands as he talked with them, pleaded with them,
issued orders to them. His rich, resonant voice was compel-
ling, and people cheered, screamed, waved their handker-
chiefs to urge him on, to accept his challenges, to agree to
his commands.

In his frequent visits into the villages of Ghana, he was
self-effacing and democratic. He ate with the people, played
with them, slept in their houses, and enjoyed shared pleas-
ures. To the masses he was “The Big Chief.”

With all these qualities, it is little wonder that Nkrumah
commanded tremendous support in the Gold Coast. He was
not merely the leader of a party. He was the leader of a
crusade for freedom.

In the 1954 and again in the 1956 election his Convention
People’s party won more than seventy of the one hundred
four seats in the Assembly, with the other places divided
among other smaller parties.

In a few years the Gold Coast moved rapidly toward inde-
pendence, despite many problems and occasional deadlocks.
An agreement was made with England whereby a special
election would be held in 1956 and a motion for independence
presented to the new legislators. If it passed by “a reasonable
majority,” then England would set a date for independence.

Those terms were met and the date was set for March 6,
1957.

On the evening of the fifth the Legislative Assembly met
for the last time, and Nkrumah delivered one of the finest
speeches of his career. One writer termed it “the testament
of a new nation.”

Early on the day of independence a huge crowd began
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to gather at the Polo Grounds in Accra. They would gladly
wait hours for the stroke of midnight—and independence.
As the church bells finally struck twelve, a mighty roar went
up from the crowd, followed by the chanting of the battle
cry of the past years, FreeDOM, FreeDOM, FreeDOM. The
people shouted, beat on their drums, shot off firecrackers.

When Nkrumah arrived at the Polo Grounds, another wave
of chanting rose. This time it was FreeDOM, FreeDOM,
NKRUMAH. He was carried through the crowds on the
shoulders of his admirers. All over the city British flags were
lowered and the red, green, and gold flags of the new nation
of Ghana were raised.

Similar celebrations were being held in other parts of
Accra, and elsewhere in Ghana. The talking drums had sent
the message of independence into the most inaccessible parts
of the country.

Throughout that day there were special events of many
kinds. Parliament was opened by the Duchess of Kent, the
representative of Queen Elizabeth II. There were receptions
and dinners and parties. And during the day an arch was
dedicated on the spot where former Gold Coast soldiers and
other Africans had been killed in 1947.

Attending the celebrations on this memorable day were the
representatives of more than fifty nations of the world, includ-
ing Vice-President Richard Nixon, of the United States.

Now the big job of creating a new nation began. Ghana
had made a good start under the British, but there were
many problems she had to face.

As Nkrumah had pointed out during the week of independ-
ence celebrations: “We have fought and won the battle for
freedom. We must now assail the ramparts of all the social
and economic evils that have plagued our country all these
years. . . .”

Roads needed to be built and more and better harbor
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facilities provided. Unless a country has such facilities for
export and import, there is no reason for a farmer to grow
more crops or for a group of men to build a factory.

Ghana has long relied on her cocoa crop to support her.
In fact, 70 per cent of her earnings in exports have come
from this one product. But the way in which the cocoa
was grown was unscientific and wasteful. Methods are being
constantly improved. In addition, a disease known as the
swollen-shoot disease had recently developed, threatening to
ruin this highly important crop.

At the same time, Ghana needed to grow a wider variety
of agricultural products, both for her own use and for sale
abroad in order to earn dollars and sterling to buy the
things she could not produce.

In addition, large tracts of valuable timber could be im-
proved and used as an important part of her economy.

No country ought to have to import all her manufactured
products from abroad. This makes the prices of such products
too high and deprives local people of jobs which they would
have if the goods were locally manufactured. But the policy
of colonial powers in the past had been to discourage local
industry. Instead, the raw materials of colonies had been
sent to the homeland for processing and then sold to the
colonies if they could afford to buy them. Now that Ghana
was on its own, that practice must be abandoned. Ghana
also needed to improve the mining of its rich resources of
gold, diamonds, manganese, and bauxite.

The tribal barrier to unity exists in Ghana as in other
African countries. For a very long time the area of what is
now Ghana had been divided among various tribes, speaking
their own languages and giving their allegiance to their own
tribal chieftains. But a nation of five million persons cannot
afford to have many languages. It cannot afford to have
authority divided between the government and the chiefs.
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It cannot afford to have intense tribal and regional loyalties
at the expense of loyalty to the over-all government.

Another problem the new government faced was lack of
schools. Only about 10 per cent of the entire popula-
tion of the Gold Coast could read or write. Children needed
to be given an education, adults needed to be taught to read
and write, technical education needed to be enlarged, and
textbooks and teachers developed. A herculean task con-
fronted the new government.

Even more basic was the need for better health through-
out Ghana, starting with clean water supplies, as most of
the health problems of the country stemmed from poor
water. Hospitals and health clinics were needed as well as
doctors, nurses, and midwives. At the time of independence
there were only about two hundred doctors in the entire
nation, or one to every twenty-five thousand persons.

Then, too, Nkrumah and his colleagues faced the problems
of foreign policy within Africa and with the rest of the
world.

What a staggering list of problems for any government.
And how much more difficult for a group of men who had
to face them for the first time—and all at once. To add to
their problems, many people in Ghana expected results from
their new government immediately. They thought utopia
would arrive with independence.

Fortunately, the British had left a small but efficient civil
service in Ghana, and a good many of the British were invited
to stay and help for a few months or years while the new
government was getting under way. It is a credit to the
Ghanaians that they asked the British to remain, and a credit
to the British that many of them agreed to work under
this new arrangement. In some of the other new nations
this did not happen.

Within a year after independence, remarkable results had
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been achieved in several of the areas mentioned above. A
start had been made during the last months or years of the
British administration, but much of the credit goes to the
Nkrumah government.

In transportation and communication progress was obvious
to all. The port at Takoradi had been improved, and a new
port started at Tema, sixteen miles from the capital city.
Roads had been built in several places and a new bridge
constructed across the Volta River. In order to improve com-
munication, radio-telephone links were established between
Accra and Kumasi and between Kumasi and Tamale.

High on the list of agricultural improvements was the con-
tinuation of the ten-year campaign against the swollen-shoot
disease. Every agency of society, from the schools to the
radio and press, was enlisted in a nation-wide attempt to
explain to the people the importance of destroying diseased
trees. It was not easy to get old farmers to change their ways
and destroy the source of their income, and it called for
courage, but Nkrumah knew this was the only way. On the
whole the campaign was successful. Some progress was made,
too, in persuading people to diversify and raise crops they
had never planted before.

As a part of its program of industrialization, the Black Star
Shipping Line was established, with 60 per cent of its stock
owned by Ghana and 40 per cent by Israel. A match factory,
a biscuit factory, and several other smaller industries were
started.

No solution was found to the language problem, but the
national radio continued its broadcasts in five of the local
languages plus the official language of English, and many
publications of the government appeared in various languages,
so that as many people as possible could have reading mate-
rial in their own language.

Great progress was made, too, in education. The building
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of the magnificent campus of the University College of Ghana
near Accra continued, as well as further work on the new
Kumasi College of Technology. Less noticeable, but perhaps
more significant, were the scores of new school buildings in
various parts of Ghana, built to accommodate the soaring
school population, which had leaped from 80,000 children
in elementary schools in 1948 to 500,000 in 1957.

In the area of health, several clinics were built and much
use was made of the modern hospital erected in Kumasi.

The admission of Ghana to the United Nations as its
eighty-second member was one of the important events in
world affairs. Another was the holding of a Conference of
African States in Accra in April 1958. This was a project
dear to Nkrumah as he moved toward closer relations between
the various political divisions of the continent, as a part of
his lifelong dream of a Pan-African movement.

A great deal of effort was expended in those early months
on trying to find funds to start an enormous Volta River proj-
ect. In the long run, this would be the most significant eco-
nomic undertaking in all of West Africa, for its plans called
for the building of a dam which would provide electricity
for homes, for small factories, and for a large-scale aluminum
industry. The water which would be dammed would also be
used for irrigation purposes in the southeastern part of Ghana.
The government was not successful in its efforts until, in 1961,
the World Bank, the United States, Great Britain, and other
sources, including a consortium of private United States
companies, loaned Ghana $133,000,000 to build the dam and
an accompanying aluminum smelter, the first large industrial
enterprise in Ghana. The Volta Dam brought Ghana into
the industrial world. Its construction was one of Nkrumah’s
major accomplishments for his nation. Supplying the raw
materials to keep industry working full-time there became
another major problem to be met.
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It was not easy for a man who had been an effective leader
of an independence movement to become an efficient ad-
ministrator, and Nkrumah made many mistakes in this first
year of national freedom. But he did remarkably well in
consolidating the gains of independence and in moving ahead
on a vast array of projects.

His interest in Pan-Africanism continued, and in 1958 he
called a conference of independent African states in Accra
and later that year the first All-African Peoples’ Conference.

In 1961 he attended the Commonwealth Prime Ministers’
Conference in London and bitterly denounced the racial
policy of the government of South Africa.

Of course there was opposition in Ghana itself to much that
Nkrumah did. Sharper criticism grew as some disturbing
evidences of a weaker side to his character began to show
themselves. Critics said that he was inordinately conceited.
They pointed to the larger-than-life statue of himself that
he had permitted, even encouraged, to be erected in front
of Parliament House in the capital city. (The statue was
later severely damaged by dynamite explosions aimed at de-
stroying it.) He wrote his life story and gave it the title
Ghana: The Autobiography of Kwame Nkrumah, as if Ghana
and Nkrumah were synonymous. He allowed his picture to
appear on the stamps of the new nation. He named the uni-
versity at Kumasi, Kwame Nkrumah University. Nor did he
discourage the title Osagyelo (Redeemer) with which he
was greeted by the worshipful crowds everywhere, who re-
garded him as their political savior, as indeed he was.

Although he publicly denounced corruption and ostenta-
tious living among top leaders, he did nothing “positive” to
stop it.

The auspicious beginnings of Ghana as an independent
nation under this able and gifted man make the story of his
downfall doubly tragic. An overweening desire for personal
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power, greed, vanity, all seem to have lured him into personal
and government corruption, neglect of his country, and cruel
vindictiveness toward any who opposed him or questioned
his actions. Gradually he denied to the people of Ghana
many of the privileges he had fought so long to obtain for
them. Nkrumah had ceased to be a leader, but dictated
arbitrarily. He seemed to have lost his vision of the new
society he had long advocated for Ghana. In 1962, he had
the National Assembly make him President for life. Free
elections, a free press, and freedom of assembly were abol-
ished. The Supreme Court was disbanded. All opposition was,
in one way or another, liquidated. The jails were filled with
political prisoners who had dared oppose the President. His
one-time friend and political mentor, Dr. Danquah, had been
imprisoned with Nkrumah by the British, but when Nkrumah
came to power, he jailed his former friend again and let him
die of neglect and abuse in a detention camp.

In 1964, he made Ghana a one-party socialist state. His
government had become an oppressive dictatorship, more and
more dependent upon the Communist bloc. He amassed a
huge personal fortune.

Outside his own country Nkrumah was also coming into
disrepute. He branded many of the new African governments
“neo-colonialist” and meddled in their affairs. His neutralist
policy in the conflict between East and West was under-
standable, but it brought him under fire from the West.
He received $166.5 million in aid from the United States
but called that country the “foremost” practitioner of “neo-
colonialism” in Africa. In a book published in 1965 he wrote
irresponsibly of American “colonialism,” branding, for ex-
ample, the Peace Corps as a tool of the Central Intelligence
Agency, at the very time his own officials were asking for
more Peace Corps workers to expand the work of the one
hundred twenty-two members already in Ghana.
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It was inevitable that Nkrumah should begin to live in fear
of his life. He became a lonely figure, almost barricaded in
Flagstaff House, his seventeenth-century castle home, behind
a high wall, protected by police guards with tanks and a
gunboat cruising offshore. His “home” estate included his
office, an army camp, a military hospital, and a radio station.

Despite all precautions, several attempts were made on
Nkrumah’s life. They failed, but made him even more fearful.

In February 1966, Nkrumah left Ghana for a visit to
Peking and thence went to Hanoi in North Vietnam. The
plotters of the overthrow of his regime had been planning
and waiting for this moment. Shortly before midnight on
February 23, a military leader, Colonel Katoka, moved an
army brigade into the capital city. At the airport, they were
joined by a company of paratroopers and a second army
brigade. At 2:30 on the morning of February 24, army units
surrounded Flagstaff House. Other units surrounded the Post
Office, the radio station, and the Ministry of Defense. By
noon, the defenders of Flagstaff House had surrendered.
Nkrumah’s Egyptian wife and her three children were driven
to the airport in an armored car, where they boarded a
plane for Nkrumah’s villa near Cairo. Communist aid offi-
cials likewise were driven to the airport for expulsion to
Russia, East Germany, and China. Nkrumah became a refu-
gee in Guinea.

Within a few days after the coup, the city of Accra had,
on the surface at least, returned to normal. There had been
little bloodshed. The military leaders stated that they were
eager to turn over the powers of government to the civilians.
“The myth surrounding Kwame Nkrumah has been broken,”
they declared.

More than eleven hundred political prisoners were released.
These included many able and dedicated Ghanaians. Most
of the released prisoners were found by the Red Cross to be
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in ill health, many partly blind or paralyzed, and most bear-
ing marks of cruel beatings. Their friends and relatives,
dressed in white, the symbol of victory in Ghana, pelted them
joyously with white chalk powder as they emerged from the
prisons.

Thus the able leader of the first independent black African
state to obtain independence, the man who had inspired
Africans throughout the continent to follow Ghana’s example,
who was the acknowledged leader in the Pan-African move-
ment, the friend of all political refugees, had fallen. But when
Ghana has found itself again, history must credit Nkrumah
with having pointed the way and led his people to much that
is good in their new nation.






SENGHOR
OF SENEGAL

From a gleaming new stadium, the pulsating rhythms
of “Sophisticated Lady” echoed through the warm African
night. Within the stadium, ten thousand people swayed to
the beat of the music, and applauded thunderously at its
close. The incomparable Duke Ellington and his orchestra
had conquered another audience with their talents.

A mile away, in a strikingly appointed theater, the Alvin
Ailey dancers whirled and stamped through their interpre-
tations of the American “blues,” to the delight of a sold-
out house.

In a quieter mood, a thousand masterpieces of ancient and
modern art, assembled from the museums of the world,
held the attention of visitors to the Musée Dynamique. And
nearby, the solemn arches of the Arabesque Cathedral rang
with the revival hymns of Marian Williams and her gospel
singers, so impressing a group of Russian talent scouts that
they booked the troupe forthwith for Moscow. Even the
French priests sitting in the front pews tapped their feet to
the irresistible rhythms.

In a neighboring exhibit, Langston Hughes, the American
Negro poet, had assembled over five hundred books by Negro-
American and African authors and enthralled hundreds of
interested listeners with readings from his own works depict-
ing Negro pain and pride the world over.

Troupes from Mali, Zambia, Morocco, the Ivory Coast, and
other African countries, dressed in appropriate costumes, gave
superb performances of Africa’s traditional dances. Comic
Congolese dancers, painted white, were a big hit as they
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mimicked society ladies. Dancers from the Republic of Chad
in Central Africa, dressed in costumes of blue, yellow, and
red, the national colors of their country, fascinated their
audiences with head-wagging, shoulder-shaking precision
dances. Nigerian actors, whose bizarre costumes included
handsomely feathered headdresses, performed the folk com-
edy Danda.

The time was April 1966. The place was Dakar, the beauti-
ful capital of Senegal, the hot, flat, westernmost country of
Africa. The event was the first World Festival of Negro Arts,
organized under the sponsorship of the United Nations Edu-
cational, Scientific, and Cultural Organization, and the So-
ciety of African Culture. Forty-three countries from around
the world had sent Negro musicians, poets, dancers, paint-
ings, sculptures, and books, to charm, inspire, and inform
over thirty thousand visitors to the Festival, many of them
non-Africans. Over two hundred visitors were from the
United States. All would readily agree with the Congolese
poet Tchicaya Utamsi: “The fruits of negritude should not
be picked by black hands alone but also by the hands of
men of good will throughout the world.”

The mastermind behind this extraordinary exhibit of Negro
genius and culture was the President of Senegal, Léopold
Sédar Senghor, scholar, philosopher, poet, and statesman,
who uses the word “negritude” to embrace all Negro cul-
tural values. It is, as Langston Hughes pointed out, a term
that describes “a way of revealing to the Negro people and
the world the beauty within themselves.” “Negritude” became
the theme of the Dakar Festival.

How did such a scholarly, gifted man, whose primary
interests as a youth seemed to be in learning and the arts,
get into politics, particularly the difficult and often discour-
aging politics of a new nation?

This man of many interests and talents, who was to become
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the first President of his country, was born in Joal, Senegal,
on October 6, 1906. Joal is on the Atlantic coast of what was
then French West Africa, and Joal grew up under French
rule. His father was a well-to-do grower and exporter of pea-
nuts, Senegal’s most important product. The family was Ro-
man Catholic in a country predominantly Moslem, so Lé-
opold’s respect for tolerance was nurtured from an early
age. It was in the community of his childhood, located
between the vast Atlantic Ocean and the dense African
bush country, that the sensitive boy developed from his
physical environment and in his home an appreciation of the
beauty of Africa, its land, its legends, its poetry, and all the
culture that later he was to describe in the term “negritude.”

Léopold attended Catholic elementary and secondary
schools. In fact, he had youthful dreams of becoming a priest,
but gradually grew away from that ambition as other inter-
ests entered his life. He graduated with highest honors from
the Catholic Liebermann Seminary in Dakar, in 1926.

Recognizing their student’s superior ability and talents, his
teachers at Liebermann Seminary were able to get Léopold
a scholarship to the Lycée Louis-le-Grand in Paris.

One can only imagine what that city meant to a young
man sensitive to beauty and avid for learning, as Léopold
Senghor was. Suddenly he was in Paris. Paris, with its tradi-
tions of liberty, equality, fraternity. Here at his disposal were
the Louvre, Notre Dame, the Tuileries gardens, the boule-
vards, the Opera House, the theaters, the Sorbonne. Fas-
cinated, he plunged into this new world.

Paris also increased the young African’s knowledge of the
world of the Negro. Later, he was to say:

If Paris is not the greatest museum of Negro-African art,
nowhere else has Negro art been so well understood. . . . By
revealing to me the values of my ancestral civilization, Paris
forced me to adopt them and make them bear fruit.
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In Paris, too, he met other creative Negroes and formed
friendships that were to continue throughout his life. These
friends included Louis T. Achille, who had taught at Howard
University in Washington, D.C. and could talk to Léopold
about the Negro’s life in the United States, and Achille’s
cousin, Mlle. Paulette Nardal, whose salon was a meeting
place for the literary-minded Negroes in Paris. Thus his
knowledge of and interest in the Negro’s place in the world
was fostered. But he was interested in all literature. Avidly
he read the French author Proust, the English Virginia Woolf,
the German Rilke, and many other authors whose works were
current at the time. He studied everything he could find that
had been written about Africa. He was especially interested
in poetry written by the American Negro. In the years to
come, he was to translate and lecture on American Negro
poetry.

In due time, Léopold passed the examinations for admis-
sion to the School of Philosophy of the Ecolé Normale
Supérieure. While a student there, he wrote a thoughtful
work on the French poet Baudelaire, who had attended
Léopold’s school Louis-le-Grand. Léopold was the first African
Negro to win the diploma of agrégé de I'Université.

The next period in Senghor’s life was spent as a teacher.
He taught literature, first at the Lycée in Tours, the first
African Negro to get such an appointment, then at the Lycée
Marcellin Berthelot in Paris. His friends were the intellec-
tuals, and among them he became the spokesman for his
fellow Africans.

Then came World War II. Senghor was promptly drafted
into an infantry battalion of French colonial troops. When
France surrendered to Germany, he was interned by the
Nazis. But Senghor did not succumb easily to a cruel mis-
fortune. He saw an opportunity to serve France and man-
kind and he grasped it by organizing a resistance group in
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the camp. It was discovered by his captors, who immediately
transferred the dangerous young rebel to a penal battalion.

His luck changed in a few months, however, and he was
permitted to return to teaching at the Lycée Berthelot.
Quietly, he coupled resistance work with his teaching. His
activities on behalf of France, his second country, natu-
rally fostered his growing interest in government and in
people’s struggles for freedom the world over.

At the end of the war, in 1945, General de Gaulle ap-
pointed Senghor to the Commission on Colonial Representa-
tion in the French Constituent Assembly. Coming from a
French colony, Senghor was well fitted for the job and it
interested him. One year later, he moved a step higher.
Senegal elected him a deputy to the French National Assem-
bly. He helped draft the 1946 constitution of France. At this
time he was a member of the Socialist party, but in 1948 he
founded a new party, the Bloc Démocratique Sénegalais.

With all his political activities both in Paris and in his
native city, Dakar, Senghor remained a teacher for a number
of years, part of the time at the Ecole Nationale d’Admin-
istration, where he taught Negro-African languages. All the
while he worked for the independence of Senegal. He joined
the Group for Overseas Independence and was for several
years its president. One might assume that such activity,
aimed at the independence of one of its colonies, would
mark Senghor as an enemy of France. Instead, and this is
one measure of his character and the respect in which Senghor
was held, in 1952 Premier Edgar Faure appointed him Sec-
retary of State in the French cabinet.

As must always happen when people begin to think
freely for themselves, division arose between the leaders of
French West Africa. France at this time was interested in
welding West Africa into a greater France. Senghor and
Sekou Touré, another African leader, although pressing for
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independence, wanted French West Africa to remain within
a federation of free African states. Another prominent West
African, Felix Houphouet-Boigny of the Ivory Coast, believed
each West African state should stand on its own, not as part
of a united federal structure. A new constitution was drawn
up, and all the territories of French West Africa, except
Guinea, voted to join the French community. This was as
Senghor wished it. Now Senegal had almost complete internal
autonomy.

For a short time in 1959, Senegal joined with the former
French Sudan to form the Mali Federation, named after the
Mali empire that flourished in the region from the eleventh
to the sixteenth century. In that period, the civilization of the
Mali Empire had been one of which West Africans could be
proud. Village craftsmen included skilled wood carvers, gold,
silver, and copper smiths, weavers, and tanners. The fertile
soil of land that had been cleared and carefully cultivated
produced vegetables in variety. The Malis wore a fine-textured
cloth which they wove from the cotton they grew. The meal
from the baobab tree they made into tasty bread. Their homes
were lighted with candles. Gold mines were the source of
much of the Mali Empire prosperity. The gold was traded
for salt and other goods brought across the Sahara Desert
by Arab traders from the north.

Scholarship also flourished in the Mali Empire, and books
and ideas were freely exchanged. A succession of weak rulers
brought about the eclipse of the Empire by another about
1475, but the present generation of West Africans treasures
the memory of a once great civilization that flourished in
their land.

Senghor was elected President of the Mali Federal Assem-
bly, which met at Dakar. The former Sudanese leader became
Prime Minister. France granted full independence to the
Mali Federation in June 1g6o. But the Federation dissolved
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in August of that same year when Senegal seceded and pro-
claimed itself a republic, with Senghor as President.

France formally recognized the new nation, and upon his
election in September for a seven-year term, Senghor received
a congratulatory message from General de Gaulle which de-
scribed his election as “the best pledge of friendly and
fruitful relations between Senegal and France within our
community.” Senegal became a member of the United Nations
on September 28, 1960, and Senghor addressed the General
Assembly when he paid his first visit to the United States in
1g61. On that same brief visit he spoke at a Harvard luncheon
in Cambridge, received an honorary Doctor of Laws degree
from Fordham, and met with President Kennedy in Wash-
ington.

In 1961, on the first anniversary of Senegal’s independence,
Vice-President and Mrs. Lyndon Johnson visited the new
nation, along with fifteen hundred other foreign dignitaries.
The Senegalese people lined the streets to the presidential
palace to see the Vice-President of the United States. As he
passed, they shouted, “Merci, merci!”

The largest political party in Senegal is Senghor’s party,
the Progressive Senegalese Union. Two existing leftist parties
were outlawed, but rivalry between Senghor and his Prime
Minister, Dia, led Dia to attempt in 1962 to seize the
government. He was unsuccessful. The uprising was quelled
without bloodshed, and Dia was imprisoned for life. However,
a new constitution resulted, replacing the parliamentary sys-
tem of government with a presidential system. Of the one
million who voted, gg.5 per cent approved the new constitu-
tion, which makes Senghor the strong man. All eighty seats
of the National Assembly are held by the party of the Pres-
ident, who was re-elected to a four-year term in 1963. The
party advocates a form of socialism based on traditional
African communal institutions, but leaving a large place for
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private enterprise and foreign investment as well. It has
particularly strong backing by the young Senegalese, although
they sometimes criticize the President for keeping close ties
with France. But Senghor wisely tries to keep the favor
of the white French settlers whom independence displaced
and of France, which in recent years had supplied through
its aid one-half of the Senegalese budget.

What kind of country and people does Léopold Sédar
Senghor lead? Senegal is the westernmost portion of Africa.
A glance at a map of the world verifies its claim to be
the crossroads of the world, a way-station between Europe
and Latin America, the United States, and the Near and
Far East, and between South Africa and the European and
American continents.

The land is made up largely of rolling grasslands and
low-growing vegetation. There are no high mountains. Four
large navigable rivers flow in parallel lines from east to west.
Over three million people live in this country of 76,000
square miles. French is the official language, but most of
the people in everyday life speak Wolof, and a smaller
number, Poular. Many in the cities can also speak English.
The largest tribal group is the Wolofs, who include about
half the population. There are numerous smaller tribes.

Senegal is one of the more highly developed countries
of West Africa, and by African standards Dakar is a pros-
perous city. It is blessed with a fine harbor, whose docks
are filled constantly with ships from every nation in the
world. Dakar’s modern airport is a stopping point for trans-
continental aircraft, including the largest jets.

Many of the people of Dakar are modern and progressive,
and they are of many origins—African, European, Asian.
Although the young people are adopting European styles
of dress, the traditional long flowing Sabador and Grand
Bonbou are still common for formal occasions, and the less
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elaborate, loose-fitting robes of brilliant prints and colors for
everyday. Pieces of carved gold jewelry are beautiful acces-
sories to the costumes which help to preserve the picturesque
charm of African life.

In the business center of Dakar are modern buildings
up to fourteen stories high. The “Medina,” in contrast, is
a sprawling section of straw huts and small wooden or
stucco houses, the homes of the poor of the city.

The modern, attractive suburbs of Dakar have been given
names that reflect the interests of the residents, for example,
Liberté I and Baobab (a popular tree of Senegal). The
homes along the tree-lined streets are gaily painted and set
off by small flower gardens.

Many of the Senegalese people are of Hamitic origin,
that is, they are the descendants of people who emigrated
from the Sudan area of the Nile River centuries ago. Legend
says the Hamites of North Africa are descended from Ham,
Noah’s second son. In any case, these Senegalese are tall
and graceful, with classic features and fairly light skin.
About 8o per cent of them are Moslems. Smaller numbers
are Christians and animists.

Several industrial establishments in Dakar and neighboring
regions produce a variety of consumer products for export
to other countries of West Africa. Fleets of tuna vessels
sail in and out of Dakar and supply seven canning plants
in Dakar. Most of the tuna is shipped frozen to various
parts of the world. Fishing is common on the coast. The
annual catch is about 50,000 tons.

Millet is the basic food crop, but rice is also a very
popular grain food, and although Senegal produces some
rice, many tons must be imported to meet the demand.
The government is encouraging the farmers to grow more
rice and so decrease the import figure, which weighs heavily
on the country’s economy. Twenty-five thousand acres of
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rice fields have been laid out in the area of the Senegal
River, and a ten-year program will make 61,000 acres avail-
able for this important crop.

Because the climate is favorable, experiments are being
carried on with sugar cane and other agricultural products.
These include tomatoes, bananas, tobacco, and pineapples.
Crop variation is a major objective of Senghor’s government,
which realizes that a one-crop economy, dependent upon
the world market for one product only, can be disastrous
when prices fall or crops fail.

Some years ago mining engineers discovered evidence of
phosphate deposits in various places in Senegal. This led to
systematic prospecting, which was successful. In 1966, about
600,000 tons of phosphate were mined, and the produc-
tion is expected to increase yearly.

But the backbone of Senegal’s economy is the peanut,
which was brought to West Africa from Central America
around 1g920. It is produced in Senegal in tremendous quan-
tities, over one million metric tons in a recent year, and
shipped all over the world. Peanut plantations of thousands
of acres were formerly small farms. Now they produce over
8o per cent of Senegal’s total exports. Crop production, its
processing into such by-products as peanut oil, and the
marketing of this basic commodity is almost completely un-
der government control. The government is trying to increase
the yield per acre and is engaging in research to promote
more extensive use of peanuts and peanut products around
the world.

Despite its progress, Senegal’s burden is the same as that
of other new nations—poverty, ignorance, and resulting dis-
ease. Illiteracy is common. Most of the adults living in
rural areas, where three-quarters of the population live, cannot
read or write, and only about one-quarter of the children of
school age go to school. Schools are being built, however, as
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rapidly as the means for doing so can be provided. The fast-
growing University of Dakar, founded in 1957, has schools of
medicine and pharmacy and departments of science, law, and
the liberal arts.

Senegal has launched two Four-Year Plans of Social and
Economic Development. One of the country’s basic economic
problems is that it must buy almost twice as much as it
sells. The first Four-Year Plan reduced significantly the
amounts of sugar, cotton, rice, and millet that had to be
purchased, and improved railroads, roads, and air trans-
port. The second Plan, now in operation, is concentrating
on agricultural and industrial production, education, and
health facilities.

President Senghor has drastically cut government expenses,
including Civil Service bureaus. He emphasizes to the Sen-
egalese people the necessity for sacrifice and hard work on
their own part.

“It’'s no good calling on God for help before you have
tilled your field,” he tells them. “The Senegalese nation
will be our own handiwork, or it will not exist at all.”

To augment their own efforts, foreign investment is sought
and encouraged by various means, including a generous
Investment Code calling for high integrity in all things.
President Senghor will not tolerate hiked contracts or graft
of any type. He has been extraordinarily successful in
keeping ethical standards high.

Economics, finance, politics—all seem foreign to the esthetic
gifts with which Léopold Senghor was endowed. His literary
works are considered classics in their field. He became famous
in Paris literary circles when he published his first collection
of African poems in 1945, Chants dOmbre. His anthology
of African Negro verse inspired Sartre’s essay, Orphée Noir.
This anthology, Anthologie de la nouvelle poésie négre et
malgache de langue frangaise, was published in Paris in
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1948 and was only one of the earliest of an impressive
list of superior writings from the pen of this gifted man.

His On African Socialism, a book of essays, was widely
acclaimed. Senegal, he states, must develop an “open, dem-
ocratic, humanistic socialism,” applicable to twentieth-cen-
tury Negro-African realities. He frowns on using some for-
eign model, such as Communism, designed for other times
and other people. “We can no longer accept Marx’s vision
of the future.” He believed it to be to the country’s ad-
vantage, however, to establish diplomatic relations with
Communist China in 1g64.

But no one should be deceived into thinking that his
literary talent and artistic interests prevent Léopold Senghor
from being a practical politician. He did not become Pres-
ident of Senegal because he wrote the country’s national
anthem, which he did. Philosopher and poet, he is also
politically adroit, and ruthless when he deems it necessary,
as when he imprisoned his Prime Minister and former friend,
Dia, in 1962, and dissolved an opposition party. He has
never lost an election.

Personally, President Senghor is quiet and unassuming.
He is a small, soft-spoken man, who talks like the scholar
he is. Some commentators have pointed out that he seems
to have drawn his strongest support, not from the intel-
lectuals, as might be expected, but from the peasants. His
moderate approach does not always appeal to the intel-
lectuals, especially the young, naturally impatient students,
who relish drastic measures. His sincerity and sympathy
do appeal strongly to the hard-working rural people, despite
the fact that they are for the large part Moslems while their
President is a Roman Catholic.

It is natural that President Senghor should be French
in his outlook and manner, steeped as he is in French
culture and learning. He married a French woman from



SENGHOR OF SENEGAL 105

Normandy, whom he has described in characteristically poetic
language as “the woman of my heart.” With their three
sons they live in the beautiful presidential palace in Dakar.
He speaks French fluently, English fairly well, and the
African Wolof dialect, about which he has written several
scholarly works.

In recognition of his scholarship and achievements for his
race and for the entire African continent, Senghor has
received honorary degrees from Oxford and Fordham uni-
versities and the University of Paris. He believes in and
refers often to the “civilization of the universal,” for he
is truly a citizen of the world. “The Negro will have
contributed,” he writes, “with other peoples, to reforging
the unity of man and the world; linking the flesh to the
spirit, man to fellow man, the pebble to God.”

During President Senghor’s visit to the United States in
1966, one of this country’s authorities on Africa, speaking
at an official luncheon given for the honored guest, proposed
a toast to “a most noble man.” Perhaps this expresses most
accurately the success of Senghor’s leadership. Through all
the political skill, intelligence, patience, and scholarship,
there shines the rare quality of nobility.






THE MIDDLE EAST AND
NORTH AFRICA






MOHAMMED V
OF MOROCCO

One of the most colorful pageants in all the world
takes place every Friday in Rabat, the capital of Morocco,
in the northwestern corner of Africa. Friday is a special
day throughout the entire Moslem world, for it is then
that the services are held in mosques for all devout male
Moslems. But Friday is of special significance to the resi-
dents of Rabat and to visitors who have come from all
over Morocco, and from other parts of the world as well,
for it is on that day that anyone can see the King as
he rides to the mosque in a procession with all the panoply
of ancient monarchs.

Early in the morning people begin to wander toward the
large open space between the palace and the mosque, anxious
to get the best spots for viewing this parade. By noontime,
thousands of people have gathered along the short route
which the King will take.

A close look at the crowd reveals the variety of people
in this country of more than thirteen million persons. In
addition to Moroccans there are Frenchmen, Spaniards,
Algerians, Italians, and Portuguese living in Morocco. Men,
women, and children—sometimes alone, often in family
groups, occasionally in delegations from the larger cities or
the mud-brick villages of this kingdom—have come to the
parade.

Many of the Moroccan women are dressed in long robes,
or djellabas. Each djellaba is of a solid color, but there
are many colors in such a large crowd as this one. Most
of the women are also wearing colored kerchiefs or thin
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veils over the lower part of their faces, but the eyes
of many of them can be seen—which is not the case in
many Moslem countries. Other women are there in Western
dresses and with no kerchiefs. A few are wearing the
djellaba and high heels, an interesting if strange combina-
tion.

Many of the men are also dressed in Western clothes,
although here and there are men in various colored djellabas,
either with a hood over their heads or with the hood tossed
back. Many of them are wearing yellow or white slippers
with pointed toes and no backs, or sandals.

Just before noon the King emerges from the palace in
an open gold chariot drawn by beautiful, sleek Arabian
horses and driven by a colorfully costumed driver.

The most colorful part of this procession is the palace
guard, made up of soldiers carrying lances and green pen-
nants, or rifles. In the summer they are dressed in white
and in the winter in red. Their striking costumes include
very full pantaloons with narrow pleats, white puttees, and
white blouses, topped with blue caps.

This is a great show, a splendid pageant. But it means
much more than that to the Moroccans. The King is their
spiritual leader, filling the role for them that the Pope does
for Catholics. For many years he was known as the Sultan
of Morocco, but some years ago his title was changed to
King. As such he is the political ruler as well as the
spiritual leader of the Moroccan people. For many years
the man of the hour on this sacred day was Mohammed V,
who was the Sultan, and later King, of Morocco from
1927 until his death in 1961. To Moroccans, Mohammed V
was the father of their nation.

Little is known about the childhood and youth of Moham-
med V. This may seem strange in view of the fact that
he became the King of Morocco. But when he was a boy,
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most people thought an older brother would be chosen
to succeed his father as Sultan. Besides, the French were
in control of Morocco and kept the Sultan’s family well
guarded. So almost all of his early life was lived apart from
the people. He attended the Koranic school and learned
the major tenets of Islam. He also obtained some French
education, but he never studied in France as did many
of today’s leaders in Morocco, and he did not receive a
college or university degree. Persons who knew him in
those years say that he was especially interested in the
history of Islam and of Morocco, and in biography.

His father, Moulay Youssef, was a strict Moslem, and
Mohammed V was reared in the rigid observance of that
faith, praying five times a day with his face turned toward
Mecca, fasting each day until sunset during the entire
month of Ramadan, and abstaining entirely from alcoholic
beverages.

During those early years Mohammed learned to hunt and
shoot, to play tennis, to swim, to drive fast cars. At the age
of sixteen he was married to a girl selected by the family.

If Mohammed’s life was largely uneventful in this early
period, the life of the country he would rule someday
was not.

Centuries ago this part of the world had been invaded
by the Phoenicians, then by the Greeks, later by the Romans,
and still later by the Vandals. But for nearly a thousand
years it had been independent, under Berber or Arab rulers.
One reason why it escaped the invasions that so many other
countries experienced was that the Atlas Mountains, rising
as high as 13,000 feet, form a barrier to the peoples to
the east. Another reason was the warlike character of the
original Berbers who inhabited what is now Morocco.

At the turn of this century, however, the leading powers
of Europe surveyed the world for resources and markets.



112 LEADERS OF NEW NATIONS

They divided Asia, the Middle East, and Africa among
themselves. Eventually, Morocco fell into their orbit. Several
European countries were interested in Morocco, but by a
series of agreements it was France which gained control of
most of northwestern Africa. The only other country to
win a part of the northwestern corner of Africa was Spain,
which obtained a part of Morocco in the north and another
section in the south.

France proclaimed a “protectorate” over her part of Mo-
rocco, and in the Treaty of Fez of 1912 pledged “constant
support to His Shereefian Majesty against all dangers which
might threaten his person or throne or endanger the tran-
quillity of his States.” But it was soon apparent that this
was more than a protectorate; in reality it was a colony.

French farmers were soon moving to Morocco by the
hundreds. They were given special concessions in the pur-
chase of land and in taxes, so that they soon owned large
parts of the fertile plains in the northern part of Morocco.
They did a great deal of good for Morocco, but unfortunately
very little for the Moroccans.

Roads were built, irrigation systems installed, hospitals
erected, and schools started, but most of these were for
the French or for those who were willing to work “co-
operatively” with them.

Many of the Moroccans never fully accepted the French,
and it was years before the entire country was controlled
by the newcomers. In 1912, there was a revolt in Fez,
from 1919 to 1923 a war in the Middle Atlas Mountain
area, and in 1925 and 1926 another uprising of the mountain
tribes led by Abdel Krim. Not until 1934 were all the
rebellious groups finally defeated by the French.

Many Moroccans would have liked to oust the French,
but France was a world power and the Moroccans were
not strong enough to drive the French from their land.



MOHAMMED V OF MOROCCO 113

And, of course, some Moroccans profited through jobs with
the government, with the mining companies which had
come to Morocco to exploit the mineral resources, or with
the French colons or farmers.

Such was the situation in Morocco when an event took
place which was drastically to change the life of Mohammed
V. On November 17, 1927, his father died, and on the
next day the oulemas of Fez gathered to select his successor.
The oulemas were the leading religious men and Moslem
authorities on law.

In most monarchies, the eldest son automatically becomes
the ruler upon the death of a monarch. But this has not
been the custom in Morocco, where any member of the
royal family can be chosen King.

So the oulemas gathered to deliberate upon the choice
of their new Sultan. Or at least that is what the people
were told. Actually, the choice had already been made be-
fore they assembled. Mohammed V had been selected by
the French. Nevertheless, the religious leaders went through
with their deliberations, and curiously enough their choice
was also Mohammed V!

There were two older brothers who might have been
selected, but the French felt that a younger boy would
be easier to handle.

Mohammed V was only seventeen at the time, and for
a good many years he was the pliable puppet the French
had hoped he would be. He had not had much education.
Thus he had not been exposed to the revolutionary ideas
that a student reads about in history or talks about in
student circles in places like the Sorbonne in Paris. Neither
had he traveled widely and learned about other lands and
peoples from first-hand experience.

Yet the young Sultan had other qualities of which the
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French were unaware or which they disregarded. One was
his ability to listen, observe, and learn. This trait made
it possible for him to develop as time went on, despite
his meager background.

There was also a streak of obstinacy in him which came
to light during World War II. When he was called upon
to enforce the anti-Jewish measures of the pro-Vichy govern-
ment of France, he refused to do so. He said that he
was the King of all Moroccans, including the 250,000 Jews,
and that he would not enforce acts which discriminated
against any group of his people. This was his first act of
defiance against the French. Later there were to be many
others.

Throughout World War II he actively supported the Allied
war effort. In September 1939, he issued a proclamation:

From today and until such time as the efforts of France and
her allies are crowned with victory, we must render every
help without reserve. We will not stint any of our resources
and will not hesitate before any sacrifice.

At the close of the war, de Gaulle gave the Sultan the
Cross of Liberation for his help in the war effort.

A dramatic turning point in Mohammed’s career came
on January 22, 1943, when he dined with Franklin D.
Roosevelt and Winston Churchill while they were in Mo-
rocco for the important Casablanca Conference. This was
the first time that the Sultan had been permitted by the
French to confer in private with high officials of other na-
tions.

Presumably the French thought this would be merely a
pleasant social occasion. But it turned out to be much
more than that. President Roosevelt was impressed with
the Sultan. He was apparently in an expansive mood and
during the course of the conversation, he urged the Sultan
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not to permit foreigners to exploit Morocco’s resources, but
to encourage the Moroccans to develop them themselves.

According to Elliott Roosevelt’s account of the dinner
party, which he attended, Franklin Roosevelt also asked:

Why does Morocco, inhabited by Moroccans, belong to France?
Anything must be better than to live under French colonial
rule. When we've won the war, I will work with all my might
and main to see to it that the United States is not wheedled
into the position of accepting any plan that will further France’s
imperialistic ambitions.

Later, Roosevelt wrote two letters to the Sultan of Mo-
rocco in which he apparently reiterated these points.

This was the kind of encouragement Mohammed V needed.
Here was the President of the world’s leading nation asking
the same questions which many Moroccans had been asking.
Undoubtedly this interview encouraged the Sultan in his
future moves toward independence for his country.

Meanwhile, the movement for independence in Morocco
was being strengthened by the formation of the Istiqlal
(Independence) party. This group was composed largely
of young men from the middle class who had been trained
in French schools. They were doctors, lawyers, teachers,
and businessmen who were well aware of the world-wide
movement for independence and of the long history of na-
tionalistic movements in France, in the United States, and,
more recently, in India and other parts of Asia.

At first their program was quite moderate. They wanted
a united Morocco. They also wanted independence, but
were willing to gain it gradually over a period of years
and through agreement with the French. They favored a
democratic government with a constitutional monarchy.

At first the Sultan seemed wary of this group, either
because he did not agree with them or because he was
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still under the domination of the French. But in Tangier in
1947 he spoke for the first time in public of his desire
for eventual independence. The Istiglal was overjoyed at
this new stand taken by the Sultan.

The following year the Moroccans were allowed to select
a few members of the new Council of government rather
than having them all nominated by the French. As a result,
eleven members of the Istiglal party were included in the
Council. This was merely an advisory body, but they felt
that it was a step in the direction of self-government.

In 1950 the Sultan was invited to Paris. It apparently
was the intention of the French government to dazzle him
with banquets, official functions, and flattery in an effort
to assure his continued co-operation. Instead, the French
were confronted with two memoranda requesting the com-
plete independence of Morocco. The French government
evasively acknowledged the first request and did not deign
to reply to the second.

Back in Morocco, the more conservative forces were be-
ginning to be troubled by the Sultan’s growing independence
and his anti-French attitude. The chief opponent of the
Sultan was Thami el Glaoui, a fabulously wealthy Berber
leader who was known as “The Lion of the Atlas Mountains.”
He held great economic power, especially in the region
around Marrakech, and was the most powerful of the Berber
political leaders.

In 1950, El Glaoui went to the palace and warned the
Sultan about the consequences of his actions, hoping to
cow him into a more moderate position. But the Sultan
did not take the warnings and ordered El Glaoui to leave
the palace.

Friction continued to develop between the Sultan and
the French, and in January 1951, the French Resident
General, General Juin, ordered Mohammed V to dismiss
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the imperial cabinet in which there were Istiqlal members,
to condemn the party as atheistic, and to exile its leaders.

Juin is reputed to have said, “Either do this or abdicate—
and if you will not abdicate, I will depose you.”

The Sultan was now caught in a dilemma. There was
no doubt that the French were in control, and it seemed
useless to oppose them. On the other hand, they had to
be opposed or Morocco would not move toward eventual
independence.

Eventually, Mohammed V made a statement praising the
French for their positive contributions to Morocco, condemn-
ing Communist activities in the land, and censuring “cer-
tain parties” for dividing the people and obstructing progress.
He also dismissed his cabinet. But he refused to condemn
the Istiglal party by name.

The French accepted this stand by the Sultan and took
no action against him. But the final day of judgment had
not been averted; it had only been postponed.

In the fall of 1951, Egypt requested that the Moroccan
question be placed on the agenda of the United Nations
as a violation of the charter and the Universal Declaration
of Human Rights. Eventually this proposal was submitted
to the General Assembly. It was defeated by a vote of
28 to 23, with seven nations abstaining. The move to
involve the United Nations in the affairs of Morocco had
failed, but it had served the purpose of focusing world
attention on the troubles in that nation and, to a lesser
extent, on all of North Africa.

The situation in Morocco had reached the boiling point.
All that was needed for it to explode was an “incident.”
That incident occurred in December 1952, when a trade-
union leader was killed in Tunis. Riots broke out in the
larger cities of Morocco, and over one hundred leaders of
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the Istiglal movement were exiled. Many more were im-
prisoned.

Egged on by the conservatives in France, the local French
officials in Morocco, and the French colons, El Glaoui and
his friends decided that the time had come to oust the
Sultan and to gain more control themselves. So they met
and proclaimed the deposition of Mohammed V. They said
that the Istiqlal leaders were untrue to Islam and were
collaborating with the Communists in impeding real prog-
ress in Morocco. They charged that the Sultan was a
pawn in their game and that Prince Moulay Hassan (Moham-
med V’s son) was one of the most active collaborationists.

What they did not say was that their move was a part
of the struggle of the rural caids, or chiefs, against the
rising middle class of the towns and cities and an important
part of a struggle for power between El Glaoui and the
Sultan.

This time it was the French who were caught in a
dilemma. It would not be easy to depose the Sultan, whom
they were bound by the Treaty of Fez to support, and
it would be a risky business to challenge the growing
power of the Istiqlal movement. On the other hand, the
French had long collaborated with the Berbers in Morocco
and could not risk the loss of their support. Besides, the
Sultan was growing more obnoxious to them with each
passing year and he needed to be cut down somehow.

Mid-August 1953 arrived, and the Moroccans began their
preparations for the great feast day of the year, Aid el
Kebir (the Feast of the Sacrifice), held in commemoration
of Abraham’s proffered sacrifice of his son. It was essential
that the Sultan personally sacrifice the first sheep on that
holy day. But the people of Morocco wondered if there
would be a Sultan to perform this rite, for Mohammed V’s
days seemed to be numbered.



MOHAMMED V OF MOROCCO 119

At this point the hand of the French government in
Paris was forced by events in Morocco, staged by a com-
bination of French and Moroccan conservatives. General
Guillaume, the Resident General of Morocco, had been in
Paris in consultation with his superiors. He hurriedly flew
back to Morocco to put the finishing touches on the scheme
which had been worked out in his absence.

Surrounding the palace with his troops and disarming
the palace guard, he demanded the Sultan’s abdication.
Mohammed V refused. The Resident General then signaled
his security chief, who placed his hand on the Sultan’s
shoulder, indicating his arrest. At this point two French
officers with revolvers in their hands entered the room
and escorted the Sultan to an armored car, speeding him
off to the military camp at Sousse. From there he was
placed in a plane and whisked off to the island of Corsica.

Back in Marrakech, Moulay Arafa, the seventy-year-old
uncle of the Sultan, was installed in the place of Mohammed
V. He was a kindly, courteous, respected member of the
royal family who, as Sultan, would be acceptable to El
Glaoui and his friends and to the French.

Surprisingly enough, there was no outbreak among the
people. Either they approved of the change or they were
stunned by the removal of their Sultan.

Within a month it was clear they they had been shocked
into temporary silence by the removal of the Sultan, con-
sidering this act a sacrilege to their religion as well as
a political move. Most of the leaders of the Istiglal move-
ment were in prison or in exile, but new and younger
leaders came to the fore, more disposed to violence than
the original leaders had been. Armed attacks on the French
and on their Moroccan friends were out of the question
because of their superior power in weapons. So the people
resorted to other methods. The crops of French farmers
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were burned, trains were derailed, French shops were
blown up with homemade bombs, and French people were
attacked by small bands of nationalists. The mosques were
nearly empty on Fridays as another sign of protest against
the removal of the spiritual head of their religion.

The French officials and the French settlers bore the
brunt of these attacks, but their sympathizers were also
attacked. The explanation given was that “before we can
attack the French, we want to deprive them of their eyes
and ears.”

Then a nation-wide boycott of French goods, especially
of tobacco, was launched as a quiet means of showing
the French the power of the Istiqlal movement.

Meanwhile, the United Nations was again considering,
over the protests of France, the Moroccan question. France
claimed that this was an internal matter and outside the
jurisdiction of the international organization. In 1952, a mild
resolution urging France and Morocco to “settle their dis-
pute in accordance with the spirit of the charter” was passed
by a vote of 45 to 3, with 11 abstentions. France was
not present for the vote and only Belgium, Luxembourg,
and South Africa voted against the resolution.

In 1953, the Moroccan question again came before the
United Nations. The nations of the Arab-Asian bloc pointed
out that the fundamental rights of the Moroccans had
been diminished rather than increased since the previous
year. They urged that martial law be terminated, political
prisoners released, and civil liberties restored, and that com-
plete independence be established within five years in Mo-
rocco. This resolution was adopted in the Political Committee
but failed to obtain the necessary two-thirds majority in
the General Assembly.

Again in 1954, the Moroccan issue came before the United
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Nations, but the negotiations between France and Tunisia
at that time made it possible to pass only an innocuous
resolution postponing any action for the time being, in view
of the negotiations between France and Morocco which
several delegations felt must inevitably follow.

By the time of the 1955 General Assembly meetings of
the United Nations, events in Morocco had taken a sudden
and dramatic turn.

For months there had been rioting and killing in Morocco
on the part of both the Moroccans and the French. There
had always been a small group of liberals among the
French in Morocco who condemned the actions of their
fellow countrymen. Now their numbers grew, and their
demands in Paris for a solution to the impasse between
Morocco and France became stronger. Changes occurred
on the Moroccan side of the conflict, too. In the period be-
tween 1953 and 1955 many of the Berbers came to be among
the staunchest and most bitter foes of the French and
many of their leaders proclaimed themselves in favor of the
return of Mohammed V.

Finally, in October 1955, El Glaoui himself issued a state-
ment, read by his son:

I identify myself with the wish of the Moroccan nation for a
prompt restoration of Sidi Mohammed ben Youssef and for his
return to the throne, a return that by itself can unify hearts and
spirits in harmony.

In view of his previous stand, this was an incredible
turnabout. But it reflected the shift of public opinion in
Morocco, even among those previously opposed to the re-
turn of the former Sultan.

Earlier that month the ruling Sultan, Arafa, had been
bundled onto a plane and flown to Tangier, where he was
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to occupy a palace purchased for him by the French. For
a short time a Throne Council was to rule.

In the meantime, Mohammed V and his family had been
moved to the island of Madagascar, where they had spent
the last few months in exile in an old hotel. It had not
been a grueling experience like the exile or imprisonment
which many other future leaders of new nations endured,
but neither was it a pleasant one. And it proved to be
a big mistake on the part of France, for Mohammed V’s
exile increased his popularity at home and provided a rally-
ing point for opposition to the French.

Finally, the French yielded to the inevitable, and on
October 31, 1955, they flew Mohammed V and his family
and retinue to Nice. From there the former Sultan was
brought to Paris, where he was received with all the honors
accorded royalty.

There, too, he received El Glaoui, who crawled in on
his hands and knees, bowed his head to the floor, prostrated
himself four times, and kissed the Sultan’s robe, declaring
that he was “a slave at the feet of Your Majesty.” What a
humiliating experience for the man who, more than any
other, had been responsible for the exile of Mohammed V!

From Paris, Mohammed V sent a message to the people
of Morocco.

We hope to see tolerance and unity prevail in a new, free, and
independent Morocco, in order that all citizens, no matter what
their religion or nationality, will feel more security for them-
selves, their interests, and their liberty. May our return be the
occasion for contributing to the climate of confidence necessary
for the consolidation of friendship which should unite everyone,
Moroccans and French residents in Morocco.

On November 17, 1955, in Morocco, a crowd estimated
at 100,000 greeted the Sultan and his family, applauding
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and shouting their greetings. Garlands of flowers were every-
where, and pictures of the Sultan jostled with signs saying
“Now We Have Our Sultan; Next We Want Independence”
or “Long Live Independent Morocco.”

Now events transpired with great speed. On March 2,
1956, the independence of Morocco was declared, with Mo-
hammed V the constitutional monarch. His title was soon
changed from Sultan to King. On April 7, Spain ceded
Spanish Morocco in the north to the new nation. On
October 26, the Free City of Tangier was added. And in
November, Morocco was welcomed to the United Nations
as a member of the international family of nations. Also
in November, Mohammed V appointed a Consultative As-
sembly composed of seventy-six members, representing the
major parties and interest groups in the country.

In April 1958, Morocco and Spain signed an agreement
by which Morocco regained sovereignty over the former
Spanish protectorate in the southern zone, thus enlarging
her territory considerably.

Let us take a look at the new nation over which Moham-
med V was to preside, as its spiritual and political head.

Its size: Approximately the same as California.

Its location: On the northwestern tip of Africa, with the Atlantic
Ocean on the west and north, the Strait of Gibraltar and the
Mediterranean Sea on the north, Algeria on the east and south,
and Spanish Rio de Oro on the south.

Its population: Slightly over ten million persons (it is now
nearly thirteen million), of whom one-third were Arabs, one-
third Berbers, and one-third of diverse backgrounds.

Its religions: Most Moroccans are Moslems, many thousands
are Jews, a few are Christians.
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Its major cities: Casablanca, its chief port, with a present popu-
lation of nearly three million and 75 per cent of the nation’s
industry; Marrakech and Fez, in the foothills of the Atlas
Mountains; and Rabat, the capital city.

Its major mountains: The Atlas and the Anti-Atlas mountains.

Its mineral resources: Phosphates are the major source of in-
come; large deposits of manganese, iron ore, oil, coal, zinc,
cobalt, and other metals.

Its major occupations: Farming. Some mining. A little industry.

Like all nations, and like other new nations in particular,
Morocco had many problems.

One of the most difficult was that of providing food for
its people. For many years it was able to grow enough
for its own wants and for export. But the rapid growth
of population in Morocco made it necessary to import rather
than to export food.

During the leadership of Mohammed V, Morocco made
tremendous progress in irrigating thousands of acres of
formerly unproductive land. Efforts continued toward im-
provement of agriculture by introducing modern methods
and modern tools and by speeding the development of
irrigated lands. Attention was also given to a wider diver-
sification of crops, with the growing of cotton, rice, tobacco,
sugar cane, and beets encouraged by the government.

Since 85 per cent of the people still lived on the land,
measures to improve the farming practices and output of
the country certainly come high on any list of priorities.

Morocco is fortunate in having considerable mineral re-
sources, and these, too, needed to be developed. Moroccans
were trained as technicians, a railroad spur was built to
the coal deposits in the northeastern part of the nation,
and prospecting for oil was begun.
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Under the King’s leadership, a five-year plan (1960-64)
was set up to increase production in agriculture and industry,
improve transportation and health and educational facilities.

A three-year plan (1965-67) followed with much the same
objectives, including a 32 per cent yearly increase in
gross production. Increased tourism is a major goal, for
Morocco’s beautiful beaches and warm coastal waters, moun-
tain skiing, folklore festivals, museums, and ancient towns
and cities have a strong appeal for potential visitors.

Until independence, Moroccan industry was neglected,
chiefly because the French were interested in taking the
raw materials to France for processing. After independence,
however, several small industries sprang up, including can-
neries, textile mills, sugar refineries, and cement, paint, and
iron works. There are also three steel foundries and a lead
smelter.

Morocco was left with a better-than-average system of
transportation when the French withdrew, but it was limited
largely to major roads and railroads in the north. As a
free nation, she extended the road system to the south
and built better connecting roads to the main highways.

In all of these efforts, however, Morocco was still handi-
capped by lack of capital. Unsettled political conditions
there and in Algeria scared away much of the foreign
capital that Morocco expected to attract.

Like other countries, Morocco needed desperately to im-
prove her educational system. In the past most of the
government workers, from high officials to postmen and
clerks, were Frenchmen. Since independence, Morocco has
been training administrators, technicians, and professional
people.

Some idea of the progress she has been able to make in
education is given by the figures of school enrollment for
1956 and for 1964:
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1956 1964
Elem. school enrollment 547,068 1,150,000
Sec. school enrollment 20,000 160,000
Tech. school enrollment 9,447 9,596
Higher schools (inc. Mohammed V Univ.) 6,979
Students abroad 2,500

In addition to these gains, approximately ten thousand vol-
unteer teachers were enlisted to combat adult illiteracy, es-
pecially in the rural villages.

As a result of all these efforts, illiteracy fell from around
92 per cent in 1956 to approximately 85 per cent in 1965,
but Morocco still has a long way to go before she achieves
even a minimum education for most of her people.

Mohammed V was intensely interested in all of the prob-
lems just mentioned, but especially in the development of
education. Long before independence he had used his own
private funds to start schools and had urged the local caids
to start schools too, insisting that:

If these feudal notables spent on education half of the money
they waste on feasting, Morocco would turn into a garden
blossoming with the achievements of science, and our youth
would acquire a culture that would enable them to contribute
to the well-being of their fellow citizens.

He saw to it that his own children, boys and girls alike,
received a Koranic education in their early childhood and
a Western education as they grew older. He also encouraged
his first son to obtain his law degree in Paris as part of
his preparation for making a contribution to Moroccan life.

Asked by an American reporter what kind of education
the children of Morocco needed in preparation for the next
fifty years, he responded:
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Spiritual values are the key to any proper education at any time
and in any place, but especially now when materialism is
stressed so much in some parts of the world. Youth in our coun-
try as well as around the world need to have this spiritual base.
Then, with that, they need to learn to live in peace with all
kinds of people or life will not be worth living. And they need
to have scientific orientation, too. In fact, what they need is
like a building with a spiritual base, a scientific superstructure,
and with arms reaching out in many directions to the people
of their own and other nations.

In health and housing, the rapidly increasing population
of Morocco taxed the existing facilities and made it impera-
tive that the nation use some of its resources and man-
power to attack these problems. The problem of housing is
heightened by the fact that many Moroccans are moving
to the cities, living under slum conditions that have to be
seen and smelled to appreciate how awful they are. Acre
upon acre of shanties built of oil cans, pieces of wood, card-
board, and old rags testifies to this vast increase of popula-
tion on the outskirts of the city and is in terrible contrast
to the ultra-modern skyscraper apartments being built in
Casablanca. The government has built thousands of small
new houses for its people, but it has barely touched the
problem.

Despite these enormous difficulties there were many unify-
ing factors in Morocco on which Mohammed V could start
to build a new nation. One was that almost all of the
people are Moslems. A second was their pride in their
past and their spirit of independence. A third was the
nationalistic struggle through which they passed, with an
outside enemy, France, to unite them. There are several
thousand Berbers who speak only their own language, but
for the most part Morocco is not plagued by the problem
of many languages, as some new nations are. The improved
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highway system and the increased ease of transportation are
also aids to building nationalism. And finally, the state
radio is a promising development in reaching a large per-
centage of the people of this new nation.

Mohammed V himself was the personal symbol of the
new Morocco and a popular figure with most people in
the nation.

He was not a great orator or even a polished speaker,
but his words usually carried weight because of his position
and his sacrifices for the formation of Morocco.

Of Mohammed V as a politician, here is what Rom
Landau, a prolific writer on Morocco, has said.

Not conspicuously intellectual, not exceptionally well edu-
cated, Sidi Mohammed yet possesses a remarkable flair for af-
fairs of state. His years of religious training, observation, and
contemplation have given his mind both range and depth;
a more thorough modern education might easily have blunted
some of his perceptions.

If one had to find one word to describe King Moham-
med V, that word would probably be “balancer.” In many
respects he was a product of the Middle East and Moslem
world. He read the Koran, faithfully observing the religious
practices of Islam. He spoke Arabic, and his education and
life were largely limited to Morocco. He also dressed in
the djellaba of his people. In some ways he could be
criticized for being too conservative for the fast-moving
events in his country, in North Africa, and in the world.

Yet he also became Western in many ways. He had a
gym and swimming pool in his villa, liked to drive auto-
mobiles, and often wore Western garb. He spoke French well,
having taught himself over the years. He ran his farm with
modern scientific methods and constantly tried to discover
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the new ways opened up by science and technology with
a view to introducing them in Morocco.

When asked at one time about his dreams for the future
of Morocco, Mohammed V revealed this basic philosophy
of balancing the old and the new by saying:

Ours is a country with a glorious history. We intend to keep
the best of our traditions—those which everyone agrees are
best. But we are living in modern times and we want to learn
from other countries and profit from their experiences. We want
especially to learn from those nations which are spiritually and
materially advanced, for they are the ones from which we can
learn most. In the next fifteen to twenty years we want to syn-
thesize the best from the past with the best from the present
to develop a modern state.

It was Mohammed’s dream to grant to Morocco a con-
stitution to “allow all members of the nation to take
part . . . in the conduct of their country’s affairs.” The first
elections ever held in Morocco took place in May 1g6o.
Between 70 and 75 per cent of the electorate cast their
ballots for their representatives in local governments.

In 1961, King Mohammed V died after minor surgery.
His eldest son, Hassan II, became King and Premier of
Morocco. The young man had been, since 1960, Vice-Pre-
mier. One of the young King’s most gratifying accomplish-
ments was the drafting of a new constitution, such as the
one his father had dreamed of, which he personally wrote.
It was overwhelmingly approved in a national referendum
on December 7, 1g62.






BOURGUIBA
OF TUNISIA

In the middle of Tunisia’s fight for independence
in the early 1g950s, a prominent French official said to a
group of Tunisians, “Why not forget all about Bourguiba?
After all, he will not be remembered in a few years.”

Perhaps these words were said half in jest. Possibly they
were uttered merely to discredit the leader of the independ-
ence movement. At any rate, they were fighting words
to the Tunisians. How foolish could the French be? they
asked.

Did they not know that Habib Bourguiba was the father
of the revolution, the founder of their powerful Neo-Destour
(New Constitution) party, a man who had spent a good
part of his life in hiding, in prison, or in exile because of
his activities on behalf of freedom for their country? Asking
them to forget Bourguiba was like asking Americans to for-
get George Washington. And they did not forget him. They
hid him when he needed to escape. They slipped food to
him when he was in prison. They carried out his suggestions
and commands when they were sent to them secretly by
loyal followers. They even laid down their arms when he
asked them to, though many of them did not believe that the
French would really yield, as Bourguiba thought they would.

Then on June 1, 1955, when he returned from exile,
they gave him the greatest welcome that had ever been
accorded to anyone in the centuries of Tunisia’s history.

Who is this man who has meant so much to Tunisia
and who became one of the most prominent politicians
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and statesmen in the world? How did he become so be-
loved by his people?

His story starts on August 3, 19o3, in the small fishing
village of Monastir on the eastern coast of Tunisia, on the
Mediterranean Sea. That was the day Habib was born.
He was the youngest of seven children—two of them girls,
five of them boys.

Habib’s mother died when he was very young, and at
the age of five he was sent to live with his oldest brother,
Mohammed, in the city of Tunis. There he spent his school
years. During the summer and other vacation periods, how-
ever, he returned to Monastir, an ancient walled city of
picturesque white houses with blue shutters and old Roman
baths carved out of the rocks.

Habib was not a strong boy, and in the middle of his sec-
ondary school work he became quite ill. The doctors feared
that he had tuberculosis and sent him off to the hill coun-
try to recuperate. After a few months he was able to return
to the French lycée to continue his studies.

His school studies were not easy for him, but Habib
was a hard worker and made a respectable record. He
completed elementary school at the age of twelve, which he
says was “too young.” He liked geography and history best.
Then he moved into secondary school, where his favorite
subjects were poetry and literature, both Arabic and French.
He recalls an especially good teacher of literature, who gave
the students a free choice of passages to memorize. Often
the boys dramatized brief passages, working in groups of
three or four.

There wasn’t much time for sports in a French boarding
school, but Habib did enjoy soccer, which he fitted into some
of his precious free time.

Meanwhile, he was imbibing ideas of revolution from his
family and friends. At home he learned that his grand-
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father and uncle had been jailed for opposing the Bey,
or ruler, of Tunisia (before the French took over control
of the country in 1881) and of his father’s protests against
the unjust taxes his people had to pay the French.

Sometimes, as he wandered among the ruins of the mon-
astery of Ribbat in Monastir, Habib wondered why his
home town, which had once been a great center of culture,
now had little but its past to talk about.

Then in 1922 he took his first action as a young rev-
olutionary. An Arabian newspaper had printed the story
of the abdication of the Bey and had consequently been
suspended by French officials. Everyone knew that the story
the newspaper had printed was true, but few people did
anything about it. Young Habib, however, telegraphed to
the French Resident General his protest over the suspension
of the paper. He was only a schoolboy and no action
was taken against him. Little did the French know how
many more serious protests that schoolboy would make in
the years ahead—and with what success.

In 1924 Habib completed secondary school and was ready
to go to Paris to continue his studies. At this time the
idea of helping his people was firmly in his mind. He
did not know how, he did not know where, he did not
know when this would be. But somehow, sometime, some-
where, he would help to recover the past glory of Tunisia.
In some way he would help to build a better tomorrow
for his people.

In Paris he studied law and political science. Often he
sat in the cafés and discussed local, national, and inter-
national politics. Somehow these discussions always seemed
to come around to the theme of colonialism and what to
do to promote nationalism and eventual independence for
Tunisia.

During those months in Paris, Bourguiba read widely
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among the writings of the French philosophers of the eight-
eenth century—Voltaire, Rousseau, Diderot—and the great
figures of French literature—Moliére, Hugo, Racine, Corneille.
He committed many favorite passages to memory.

Occasionally he would scrape together enough francs to
go to the theater. But the small sum of money which his
oldest brother sent him as an allowance did not go very
far, and sometimes he had to supplement it by writing for
some of the French newspapers.

In 1927 he returned to Tunis with his certificate to practice
law and his degree in political science. His wife and their
young son, Habib Jr., went with him. His wife was French,
and they had much in common, especially in their love
of literature, for she had been a teacher of literature in a
French school. Their first-born son was to become, after
Tunisia’s independence, the new nation’s first foreign ambas-
sador when he went to Paris in that capacity.

Bourguiba had developed into a bright and handsome
young man, but he was not too promising as a breadwinner
for the family, for he had already developed revolutionary
ideas which might well get him into trouble later.

His wife probably had little idea when she married Habib
Bourguiba what the years ahead would bring. But she has
been a wonderful help to him throughout his turbulent
career. When he went to prison, she tried to live as near
the prison as possible. When this did not work out, she
contrived to send things to him.

Meanwhile she had to run the house on a very small
allowance from the Neo-Destour party, in which her hus-
band was a leader. And in addition to their son, there were
always several nieces and nephews to care for, bringing
the household often to a total of twelve or fourteen persons.
But she was a skillful cook of both Arabic and French
dishes and a clever manager and hard worker. To make
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matters doubly difficult, she was often snubbed by her
fellow countrymen, who considered her a traitor. Was she
not the wife of the leading Tunisian revolutionary?

Cut off from her own community, she developed her own
circle of friends, and these women eventually became “the
brain trust” of Tunisia’s women, aiding much in the fight
for freedom and independence.

Upon his return to Tunisia from Paris, Bourguiba took up
the practice of law as a profession. He had to earn a living
for himself and his family, and this was the work for which
he was prepared. But his real passion was for politics. So
in his spare time he wrote for the magazine Libéral, the
organ of the Destour party, and took some part in local
politics.

Soon he realized that he did not know his country well
enough to function properly as a political leader. He" had
known something about Tunisia as a boy, but there had
been many changes since he went abroad.

So he got into his seven-horsepower Peugeot and covered
the entire land to rediscover his country. Tunisia is about
the size of New York State, and Bourguiba traveled east
and south and west and north, meeting people in the villages,
on the farms, in the small towns. He learned at first hand
about their problems, made his own observations, and began
to shape his plans for the future.

Everywhere he went he saw the ruins of the past—relics
and reminders of two thousand years of successive in-
vasions by the Romans, the Vandals, the Byzantine Empire,
the Spanish, and the Turks of the Ottoman Empire.

In the north and in the east he saw fields of wheat
and barley and plots of vegetables, as well as many fine
vineyards and groves of olives. But all too often he learned
that these were owned by the French or others from abroad.
Here was wealth, but too much of it in foreign hands.
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He saw, too, deposits of phosphate used in fertilizer and
in munitions—about a third of the world’s supply—and some
deposits of iron ore, though not of a high grade.

As he crossed central and southern Tunisia he was ap-
palled by the poor, parched land and by the erosion which
had taken place over the centuries. He began to realize
that lack of water was probably the most pressing problem
of Tunisia. If only wells could be dug and irrigation
systems started, some of this land might be restored.

He observed on these trips also that most of the educated
people lived in Tunis and other towns of the north and
east. Schools must be built and teachers trained in order
to raise the level of living of the more than four million
inhabitants of Tunisia.

He was shocked by the status of the women of his
country. Most of them were still kept indoors a large part
of the time and required to wear veils when they went
outside. Polygamy was still being practiced in many places.
And it was the men, not the women, who profited by the
laws regarding divorce. That, too, would have to be changed
someday.

Even in the capital city of Tunis he noted the vast
difference between conditions in the French section and
those in the areas where the Tunisians lived. Moreover, al-
most all the government jobs were held by Frenchmen,
even the small jobs, such as those of clerks and postmen.

Certainly there was much to be done to improve the lot
of Tunisians in their own land. But how to do it? That
was the big question.

One way was to get people thinking and talking about
their problems. That could best be done through speeches
and newspaper articles. He had already written some for
Libéral. But the men who ran that journal were too con-
servative, too cautious. So Bourguiba and his friends started
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a paper known as the Voix du Tunisien. It ran for a few months
and then had to be discontinued. So they started another
journal, known as L’Action Tunisienne.

Perhaps the difference between these two titles indicates
the way in which Bourguiba’s mind was turning. He was
less and less interested in airing opinions, more and more
interested in action.

A second way to tackle the problems of Tunisia was to
organize the people. At first Bourguiba worked with members
of the Destour party, but soon he became dissatisfied. As
he became more and more aware of their strategy, he
realized that “they limited their action to protest—solemn
protest—solemn articles on paper—solemn telegrams—but
without doing anything serious to impress the French.”

So he and some of his friends cut their ties with this
conservative group and established the Neo-Destour party,
a party which would press for action, fight for the freedom
of Tunisia, push for the independence of the country.

From that time on Bourguiba was a marked man. In
the eyes of the French he was the leader of a dangerous
movement, and the best place for such a person was in
prison. So for the next twenty years he spent most of
his time in prison, in hiding, or in exile. The measure of
the man is found in the indomitable courage and spirit
with which he faced that terrible period in his life.

In September 1933, L’Action Tunisienne was suppressed,
and Bourguiba and his colleagues were sent to a camp,
called Borj-LeBoeuf, on the edge of the Sahara. There they
lived, unprotected from the summer’s heat and the winter’s
cold. They had to carry their own water, feed themselves on
the few francs that were allotted for food, and cook their
own meals. But in their spare time they could discuss their
plans for the future and conduct classes to keep their minds
occupied.



138 LEADERS OF NEW NATIONS

Among the group interned in the camp were some of
Bourguiba’s closest friends. His brother Mohammed was there
—until he signed a paper promising not to engage in politics
again and was freed. His old friend of Paris days, Dr. Materi,
was there, and this was a great boon to Bourguiba, for
he had always looked upon the doctor as a kind of father
and wise counselor. Also in the camp was Salah ben Youssef,
an active revolutionist—smart, courageous, and realistic, but
also ambitious, jealous, and desirous of having money, power,
and pleasure—a man about whom we will hear more later.

Eventually this group of agitators was moved to another
camp and then in 1936 they were freed by a new Resident
General.

The next two years were busy ones for Bourguiba and
his friends. The people of Tunisia needed to be aroused
from centuries of slumber. They needed to be organized.
Little could be accomplished by a small group of leaders.
To be effective there must be a mass movement.

So Bourguiba toured Tunisia again, talking to the people
about their ancient history and their present problems. He
painted a picture of life as it could be if they were masters
of their own land.

Everywhere he went he organized local cells of the Neo-
Destour party. Soon the party was no longer based on the
efforts of one man or a group of men. It became a democratic
organization with a membership of around 100,000, well
organized and well disciplined, with units in every part
of the nation. Here was the strength needed to conduct mass
demonstrations and to carry on strikes. Here was power—
power from the people.

This strong party organization had not come any too soon,
for in 1938 Bourguiba was arrested again. Back he went
to prison to spend the next five years in confinement or
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in exile. While he was away, he kept in touch with the
leaders as best he could. But he was confident that the
movement would go on without him under the able leader-
ship of his lieutenants.

Being separated from his co-workers at this time was a
great trial to him, for these were important years in the
Neo-Destour party’s history and in the history of the inde-
pendence movement for Tunisia. But he kept up his courage
and optimism. At one point, in 1942, he wrote a letter which
he thought might possibly be his last political will and
testament to the party leaders.

Twice during this period he narrowly es