THE BLACK JACOBINS

‘L1sTEN to this all of you who live in the country, think well how they treat us
and to ask for a land. Do we live in good treatment, no; therefore let us ask one
another and remember this treatment. Because we wish on the day of 2gth April,
every person not to go to work, he who will go to work, and if we see him it will
be a serious case. Know how they cause us to suffer, they cheat us for money,
they arrest us for loafing, they persecute us and put us in gaol for tax. What reason
have we done? Secondly do you not wish to hear these words, well listen, this
year of 1935, if they will not increase us more money stop paying tax, do you think
they can kill you, no. Let us encourage surely you will see that God be with us.
See how we suffer with the work and how we are continually reviled and beaten
underground. Many brothers of us die for 22s. 6d. is this money that we should
lose our lives for? He who cannot read should tell his companion that on the 2gth
April not to go to work. Those words do not come from here, they come from
the wisers who are far away and enable to encourage us.

“That all. Hear well if it is right let us do so.

‘We are all of the Nkana.
‘Africans — Men and Women.
‘T am glad,
‘G. LoveEway.’

Such men as Loveway are symbols of the future. Others will arise, and
others. From the people heaving in action will come the leaders; not
the isolated blacks at Guy’s Hospital or the Sorbonne, the dabblers in
surréalisme or the lawyers, but the quiet recruits in a black police force,
the sergeant in the French native army or British police, familiarizing
himself with military tactics and strategy, reading a stray pamphlet of
Lenin or Trotsky as Toussaint read the Abbé Raynal.

Nor will success result in the isolation of Africa. The blacks will demand
skilled workmen and teachers. International socialism will need the prod-

aucts of a free Africa far more than the French bourgeoisie needed slavery
and the slave-trade. Imperialism vaunts its exploitation of the wealth of
Africa for the benefit of civilization. In reality, from the very nature of its
system of production for profit it strangles the real wealth of the continent
- the creative capacity of the African people. The African faces a long and

difficult road and he will need guidance. But he will tread it fast because
he will walk upright. -
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From Toussaint L’Ouverture
to Fidel Castro

Toussaint L’Ouverture is not here linked to Fidel Castro. becaust.a botle.i::id
revolutions in the West Indies. Nor is the lmk a convenient or journ f
demarcation of historical time. What took place in Fr.ench San Domingo ];n 17.920
1804 reappéared in Cuba in 1958. The slave revolution of French San Doming

managed to emerge from

% .. The pass and fell incensed points
Of mighty opposites.

Five years later the people of Cuba are still struggling in the same toﬂsl,. , .
Castro’s revolution is of the twentieth century as much as Toussaint ls) vtvhas o
the eighteenth. But despite the distance of over a century and a half, bo zlir::
West Indian. The people who made them, the problems a.nd th‘e fittemé)ts to :sﬁ v
them, are peculiarly West Indian, the product of a peculiar origin an ',; p:I - ::1
history. West Indians first became aware of themselves as zjtpeople in eul ai :
Revolution. Whatever its ultimate fate, the Cuban revolution mat-ks t};‘edismnate
stage of a Caribbean quest for national identity. Irf a scatterc?d seue:1 Z& : par:uti
islands the process consists of a sexies of unco-orfhnated_ periods of ift, 1pun:n '
ated by spurts, leaps and catastrophes. But the inherent movement is clear
Str?}i history of the West Indies is governed by two‘fact'ors, the sugar plantaiox;
and Negro slavery. That the majority of the populauon in Cuba was never s vd
does not affect the underlying social identity. Wher'evrer the sugar plan;:atlon an
slavery existed, they imposed a pattern. It is an original pattern, not European,

. ' - ' .
not African, not a part of the American main, not native in any conceivable sens
?

of that word, but West Indian, suz generis, with 1o parallel anywhere e:;e. "
The sugar plantation has been the most civilizing as well as tl'u.a most t(;lmml' 2

ing influence in West Indian development. Wh.en three centungs ago. cu; s aves;

came to the West Indies, they entered directly into the large-scale agriculture o
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wore :md the. fopd they ate was imported. The Negroes, therefore, from the very
start lived a life that was in its essence a modern life. That is their history - as far !
as I have been able to discover, a unique history, 7 -
.In the first part o.f th.e .seven'teenth century, early settlers from Europe had made
quite a success of individual production. The sugar plantation drove them out

The slaves saw around them a social life of a certain material culture and case, the -
Y

Llfe of the suga.r-plantat..ion owners. The clever, the lucky and the illegitimate
ecame domestics or artisans attached to the plantation or the factory. Long before

The West Indies between Toussaint L’Quverture and Fidel Castro fallg natur-

a]ly int th ] p OdS' I. teen tu.ly, N .
(o} T €r1 . Ihe :Nllle (5] th Cell H H BCtWC n W s 11
€ the ars; I I

I. THE NINETEENTH CENTURY

;‘he nineteenfh century in the Caribbean is the century of the abolition of slavery
ut the passing of the years shows that the decisive patterns of Caribb,
development took form in Hait, -
Tmfssaint could see no road for the Haitian economy but the sugar plantation
Dessal'n.xes was a ‘bafbanan. After Dessalines came Christophe, a man of conspicu:
ous ability and w1thm his circumstances an enlightened ruler. He also did his best
(a c'ruel best) w‘qth the Plantation. But with the abolition of slavery and the -
zchleveﬁr;)t of independence the plantation, indelibly associated with slavery.
ecame unbearable. Pétion acquiesced in substitut] i ion for
tre sugr substituting subsistence production for
.F(.>r th'e first century. and a half of Haiti’s existence there was no international
opinion JC&?.IOUS' of the independence of small nations; no body of similar states
ready to raise a hue and cry at any threat to one of their number; no theory of aid,
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from the wealthy countries to the poorer ones. Subsistence production resulted
in economic decay and every variety of political disorder. Yet it has preserved the
national independence, and out of this has come something new which has
captured a continent and holds its place in the institutions of the world.

This is what has happened. For over a century after independence the Haitians
attempted to form a replica of European, i.e. French, civilization in the West
Indies. Listen to the Haitian Ambassador, M. Constantin Mayard, in Paris in

1938:

French our institutions, French our public and civil legislation, French our kiterature, French
our university, French the curriculum of our schools . . .

Today when one of us [a Haitian] appears in a circle of Frenchmen, ‘welcome smiles at
him in every eye’. The reason is without dot.Jbt. that your nation, ladies arid gentlemen,
knows that within scope of its colonial expansion it has given to the Antilles and above all
to San Domingo all that it could give of itself and its substance . . . It has founded there, in
the mould of its own national type, with its blood, with its language, its institutions, its spirit
and its soil, a local type, an historic race, in which its sap still runs and where it is remade

complete.

Generation after generation the best sons of the Haitian dlite were educated in
Paris. They won distinctions in the intellectual Iife of France. The burning race
hatred of pre-independence days had vanished. But a line of investigators and
travellers had held up to international ridicule the hollow pretensions of Haitian
civilization. In 1913 the ceaseless battering from foreign pens was re-enforced by
the bayonets of American Marines. Haiti had to find a national rallying-point.
They looked for it where it can only be found, at home, more precisely, in their
own backyard. They discovered what is known today as Negritude. It is the
prevailing social ideology among politicians and intellectuals in every part of
Africa. It is the subject of heated elaboration and disputation wherever Africa and
Africans are discussed. But in its origin and development it is West Indian, and
could not have been anything else but West Indian, the peculiar product of their
peculiar history. -

The Haitians did not know it as Negritude. To them it seemed purely Haitian.
Two-thirds of the population of French San Domingo in Toussaint’s time had
made the Middle Passage. The whites had emigrated or been exterminated. The
Mulattoes who were masters had their eyes fixed on Paris. Left to themselves, the
Haitian peasantry resuscitated to a remarkable degree the lives they had lived in
Africa. Their method of cultivation, their family relations.and social practices,
their drums, songs and music, such art as they practised and above all their
religion which became famous, Vodun - all this was Africa in the West Indies.
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But it was Haitian, and the Haitian élite leapt at it. In 1926 Dr Price Mars in his
fanfous book, dinsi Parla L’Oncle (This is What Uncle Said), described with
Iov1'ng' care the way of life of the Haitian peasant. Rapidly, learn,ed and scientific
.~so'c1et:;.els_I were ﬁ?rmed. The African way of life of the Haitian peasant became the
Z?Ee(()i s aé:;ax:al:;ir.ary creation. No plantation labourer, with free land to defend,

The Caribbean territories drifted along. At the end of the nineteenth centu
Cuba produced a great revolution which bears the name “The Ten Years’ Warr}:’
It produced prodigies ~ no West Indian pantheon but will have among its mo t
resp}endent stars the names of José Marti the political leader and I\iaceo'thsc
soldier. They were men in the full tradition of Jefferson, Washington and Bolivar
That ‘was their strength and that was their weakness. They were leaders o;'
a ,natlonal revolutionary party and a national revolutionary army. Toussaint
L’Ouverture and Fidel Castro led a revolutionary people. The war for indepen-
dence bega.n again and ended in the Platt Amendment of 1904. ’

It was just one year after the Platt Amendment that there first appeared what
ha? turned out to be a particular feature of West Indian life - the non-political
writer devoted to the analysis and expression of West Indian society 'I?he first
was t.he greatest of them all, Fernando Ortiz. For over half a century. z;t home
in exile, he has been the tireless exponent of Cuban life and Cubanid:zd the s i:;ltr
of Cuba. The history of Spanish imperialism, sociology, anthropology. ;thnolg
a'll the related sciences are his medium of investigation into Cuban li’fe folkloi}:’,
literature, music, art, education, criminality, everything Cuban. A most'(iistinctiv ,
feature of hi.s work is the number of solid volumes he has devoted to Negro an:le
Mulatto life in Cuba. A quarter of 2 century before the Writers’ Project of til; New
Deal began the discovery of the United States, Ortiz set out to discover his nati .
land, 2 West Indian island. In essence it is the first and only comprehensive stu(‘i,;

of the West Indian people. Ortiz ushered th . i
: : e Caribbean nto the th
twentieth century and kept it there. o the thought of the

II. BETWEEN THE WARS

Before World War I Haiti began to write another chapter in the record of th
West Indian struggle for national independence. Claiming the need to recovej
debts _and 'restore order, ‘the Marines, as we have seen, invaded Haiti in 1913. The
Yvhole nation resisted. A general strike was organized and led by the litje
mtf.:llecm.als who had discovered the Africanism of their peasants as a meanl;a:));'
natxc‘m.al identity. The Marines left, and Negroes and Mulattoes resumed the;
fratricidal conflicts. But Haiti’s image of itself had changed. ‘Goodbye to thltlsr
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Marseillaise,’ a famous phrase by one of the best-known of Haitian writers, signifies
the substitution of Africa for France in the first independent West Indian state.
Africa in the West Indies would seem to have been evoked by an empirical need
and accidental circumstance. It was not so. Long before the Marines left Haiti,
the role of Africa in the consciousness of the West Indies people had proved
itself to be a stage in the development of the West Indian quest for a national
identity. :

The story is one of the strangest stories in any period of history. The individual
facts are known. But no one has ever put them together and drawn to them the
attention they deserve. Today the emancipation of Africa is one of the outstanding
events of contemporary history. Between the wars when this emancipation was
being prepared, the unquestioned leaders of the movement in every public sphere,
in Affica itself, in Europe and in the United States, were not Africans but West
Indians. First the unquestioned facts.

Two black West Indians using the ink of Negritude wrote their names imper-

ishably on the front pages of the history of our time. Standing at the head is
Marcus Garvey. Garvey, an immigrant from Jamaica, is the only Negro who has
succeeded in building a mass movement among American Negroes. Arguments
about the number of his followers dispute the number of millions. Garvey
advocated the return of Africa to the Africans and people of African descent. He
organized, very rashly and incompetently, the Black Star Line, a steamship
company for transporting people of African descent from the New World back to
Africa. Garvey did not last long. His movement took really effective form in about
1921, and by 1926 he was in a United States prison (some charge about misusing
the mails); from prison he was deported home to Jamaica. But all this is only the
frame and scaffolding. Garvey never set foot in Africa. He spoke. no African
language. His conceptions of Africa seemed to be a West Indian island and West
Indian people multiplied a thousand times over. But Garvey managed to_convey
to Negroes everywhere (and to the rest of the world) his passionate belief that
Afiica was the home of a civilization which had once been great and would be
great again.- When you bear in mind the slenderness of his resources, the vast
material forces and the pervading social conceptions which automatically sought
to destroy him, his achievement remains one of the propagandistic miracles of
this century.

Garvey’s voice reverberated inside Africa itself. The King of Swaziland told
Mrs Marcus Garvey that he knew the name of only two black men in the Western '
world. Jack Johnson, the boxer who defeated the white man Jim Jeffries, and
Marcus Garvey. Jomo Kenyatta has related to this writer how in 1921 Kenya
nationalists, unable to read, would gather round a reader of Garvey’s newspaper,
the Negro World, and listen to an article two or three times. Then they would run
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various ways through the forest, carefully to repeat the whole, which they had
memorized, to Africans hungry for some doctrine which Lifted them from the
servile consciousness in which Africans lived. Dr Nkrumah, a graduate student of
history and philosophy at two American universities, has placed it on record that
of all the writers who educated and influenced him, Marcus Garvey stands first.
Garvey found the cause of Africans and of people of African descent not so much
neglected as unworthy of consideration. In little more than half of ten years he
had made it a part of the political consciousness of the world. He did not know
the word Negritude but he knew the thing. With enthusiasm he would have
welcomed the nomenclature, with justice claimed paternity.

The other British West Indian was from Trinidad, George Padmore. Padmore
shook the dust of the cramping West Indies from his feet in the early 1920s arid went
to the United States. When he died in 1959, eight countries sent representatives to
his funeral, which was held in London. His ashes were interred in Ghana; and all
assert that in that country of political demonstrations, there never has been a
political demonstration such as was evoked by these obsequies of Padmore.
Peasants from remote areas who, it could have been thought, had never heard his
name, found their way to Accra to pay the last tribute to this West Indian who
had spent his life in their service.

Once in America he became an active Communist, He was moved to Moscow
to head their Negro department of propaganda and organization. In that post he
became the best known and most trusted of agitators for African independence.
In 1935, seeking alliances, the Kremlin separated Britain and France as ‘democratic
imperialisms’ from Germany and Japan, making the ‘Fascist imperialisms® the
main target of Russian and Communist propaganda. This reduced activity for
African emancipation to a farce: Germany and Japan had no eolonies in Africa.
Padmore broke instantly with the Kremlin. He went to London where, in a single

room, he earned a meagre living by journalism, to be able to continue the work
he had done in the Kremlin. He wrote books and pamphlets, attended all
anti-imperialist meetings and spoke and moved resolutions wherever possible. He
made and maintained an ever-increasing range of nationalist contacts in all sections
of African society and the colonial world. He preached and taught Pan-Africanism
and organized an African Bureau. He published a journal devoted to African
emancipation (the present writer was its editor).

This is no place to attempt even a summary of the work and influence of the
most striking West Indian creation between the wars, Padmore’s African Bureau,
Between the wars it was the only African organization of its kind in existence, Of
the seven members of the committee, five were West Indians, and they ran the
organization. Of them, only Padmore had ever visited Africa. It could not have
been accidental that this West Indian attracted two of the most remarkable.Africans
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of this or any other time. A founder-member and a simmering volcan? of African
nationalism was Jomo Kenyatta. But even better fortune was in stox.'e or ;s. .
The present writer met Nkrumah, then a student at the University of e;miy
vania, and wrote to Padmore about him. Nkrumah came to England to stu y law
and there formed an association with Padmore; they worked. at the fiocn:in?s
and premises of Pan-Africanism and elaborated the pla.ns which culml;lzfl 1:1
Nkrumah’s leading the people of the Gold Goast to t.he independence o énh;
This revolution by the Gold Coast was the blow \.IV].’XICh r‘nade 80 many .crlz:cdj "
the piece of African colonialism that it proved 1m;.>_o?51ble ever to stic A;
together again. With Nkrumah’s victory the association did not.ceaaslci:(.fd hi:
independence was signed and sealed, Nkrumah s‘xent' for Padmore, m}slt -
once more in an office devoted to African emancipation and, u.nder the alc.;sp .
of an African government, this West Indian, as he had done in 195?1 (tlm erd t
auspices of the Kremlin, organized in Accra the first conference of in egen e;ld
African states, followed, twenty-five years after the ﬁrst., by the seconN wor
conference of fighters for African freedom. Dr Banda, Patrice Lumumba, Kyereiz
Tom Mboya, were some of those who attended the confererllce. Joer;m ten)ffathe
was not there only because he was in jail. NBC ma.de a national t egas' o fhe
interment of his ashes in Christiansborg Castle, at which Padmore was esu:I;‘na ;1
the Father of African Emancipation, a distinction challenged by no one.1 o ez
degree that they had to deal with us in the period between the warsl, manyde}a;n N
and important persons and institutions looked. upon us and our p ansIa.n tge
for Africa as the fantasies of some politically illiterate West Indxans}.1 t wlas eg
who completely misconceived a continent, not we. T}?ey .s}‘\ould h.au}/lef ;lz:r;x <
from that experience. They have not. Th(;ei same myopic vision whic
ica 1 eering at the West Indies.
foc;;ﬁzzssorfl'o:\vﬁgca ingthe West Indian development is documented as few
istorical visions are documented. N .
hlsltflrigzlgv; black West Indian from the French c?lony of Mamr.uque fh@h?ei
in Paris the finest and most famous poem ever written about Afnca,IC ze; Hz:)
retour au pays natal (Statement of a-Return to the Countr.y Whered e (f) thé
Ajmé Césaire first describes Martinique, the poverty, misery an : ;rldies 1o :
masses of the people, the lickspittle subservience ?f the (.:oloured i Ic ::ra.ssel:'l Cj
But the poet’s education has been consummated in Paris. As a V;/'f;t Y 1a1r; e
has nothing national to be aware of. He is overwhelmed by the gulf that sg)adoes
him from the people where he was born. He feels that he must go theze.P dem
so and discovers a new version of what the Haitiansf, as had (.}arvey and | z;l - ore,
had discovered: that salvation for the West Indies lies in Africa, the original home
and ancestry of the West Indian people.
The poet gives us a view of Africans as he sees them.
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- - . my Negritude is not a stone, its
deafness a sounding board for
the noises of the day

my Negritude is not a mere spot of
dead water on the dead eye of
the earth

my Negritude is no tower, no cathedral

it cleaves mto the red flesh of the
teeming earth

it cleaves into the glowing flesh of
the heavens

it penetrates the seamless bondage of
my unbending patience

Hoorah for those who never invented
anything

for those who never explored anything

for those who never mastered anything

but who, possessed, give themselves up
to the essence of each thing

ignorant of the coverings but possessed
by the pulse of things

indifferent to mastering but taking the
chances of the world . . .

In contr'asft to this vision of the African unseparated from the world, from
Nature, a living part of all that lives, Césaire immediately places the civilization
that has scorned and persecuted Africa and Africans. v

Listen to the white world

its horrible exhaustion from its
immense labours

its rebellious joints cracking under
the pitiless stars

its blue steel rigidities, cutting
through the mysteries of the
flesh

listen to their vainglorious conquests
trumpeting their defeats
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listen to the grandiose alibis of their
pitiful floundering

The poet wants to be an architect of this unique civilization, a commissioner
of its blood, a guardian of its refusal to accept.

But in so doing, my heart, preserve
me from all hate -

do not turn me into a man of hate of
whom [ think only with hate

for in order to project myself into
this unique race

you know the extent of my boundless
love

you know that it is not from hatred
of other races

that I seek to be cultivator of this

unique race . . .

He returns once more to the pitiful spectre of West Indian life, but now with
hope.

for it is not true that the work of man
1s finished

that man has nothing more to do in the
world but be a parasite in the world

that all we now need is to keep in step
with the world

but the work of man is only just beginning
and it remains to man to conguer all
the violence entrenched in the recesses
of his passion

and no race possesses the monopoly of beauty,
of intelligence, of force, and there
is a place for all at the rendezvous

of victory . ..
Here is the centre of Césaire’s poem. By neglecting it, Africans and the

sympathetic of other races utter loud hurrahs that drown out common sense and
reason. The work of man is not finished. Therefore the future of the African is
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not to continue not discovering anything, The monopoly of beau

of force, is possessed by no race, ,
Negritude is what one race brings
for the new world of the poet’
politics, it is poetic,

certainly not by those who possess Negritude.
to the common rendezvous where all will strive
: 's vision. The vision of the poet is not economics or
poltes s sut geners, true unto itself and needing no other truth. But it
o € the most vulgar racism not to see here a poetic incarnation of Marx’s

ous sentence, ‘The real history of humanity will begin.’

. » 3 . ¥ . oo ’
di fil;lomICesmre s strictly poetic affinities’ we have to turn our faces if even with

s
modect t(})lss t(})l oulrl_i lzgger general purpose. But Cakier has united elements in
™ thought which seemed destined to remai
ain ag

modern tho under. These had better be

1. He has made a union of the African sp.
Western world.

2. The past of mankind and the future of mankin.
linked.
s No longer from external stimulus but from the;
independent being and motion will Africa and Africans
humanity,

IF 1s the Anglo-Saxon poet who has seen for th
Indian has seen concretely for Africa. .

here of existence with existence in the
d are historically and logically

r own self-generated and
move towards an integrated

¢ world in general what the West

Here the impossible union

Of spheres of existence is actual,

Here the past and future

Are conquered, and reconciled,

%ere action were otherwise movement
- Of that which is only moved

And has in it no source of movement —

. L .
Mr Eliot’s conclusion is ‘Incarnation’; Césaire’s, Negritude

Cahier appeared in 1938 in Paris. A year ;
appeared in London. The writer had mﬁde t];xzﬁf)'(r)e e
the decadence but the grandeur of the West Ind;
through the book and particularly in the last
emancipation that he has in mind.

Today (.but o_nly today) we can define what motivated this West Indian
preoccupation with Africa between the wars. The West Indians were and had
always bee'n Western-educated. West Indian society confined black men t \
narrow strip of social territory. The first step to freedom was to go abr do.;very
they could begin to see themselves as a Jfree and independent pcoplf they }?:d ;50 gj;:

rward step of resurrecting not
an people. But as is obvious all
pages, it is Africa and African

314

ofintelligence,

APPENDIX

from minds the stigma that anything African was inherently inferior and degraded.
The road to West Indian national identity lay through Africa.

~ The West Indian national community constantly evades racial categorization.
After Ortiz, it was another white West Indian who in the same period proved
himself to be the greatest politician in the democratic tradition whom the West
Indies has ever known. _ )

Arthur Andrew Cipriani was a French Creole in the island of Trinidad who
came into public life as an officer in a West Indian contingent in World War L. It
was in the army that many of the soldiers, a medley from all the British West
Indian islands, for the first time wore shoes consistently. But they were the product
of their peculiar history. The speed with which they adjusted themselves to the
spiritual and material requirements of a modern war amazed all observers, from
General Allenby down. Cipriani made a reputation for himself by his militant
defence of the regiment against all prejudice, official and unofficial. To the end of
his days he spoke constantly of the recognition they had won. By profession a
trainer of horses, it was only after much persuasion that, on his return home after
the war, already a man over forty, he entered politics. He at once put himself
forward as the champion of the common people, in his own phrase, ‘the barefooted
man’. Before very long this white man was atknowledged as leader by hundreds
of thousands of black people and East Indians. An utterly fearless man, he never
left the colonial government in any doubt as to what it was up against. All who
ever heard him speak remember his raising of his right hand and his slow
enunciation of the phrase, ‘If I raise my little finger ..." Against tremendous
odds he forced the government to capitulate on workmen’s compensation, the
eight-hour day, trade union legislation and other elementary constituents of
democracy. Year after year he was elected mayor of the capital city. He made
the mayoralty a centre of opposition to the British Colonial Office and all
its works. )

Cipriani always treated West Indians as 2 modern contemporary people. He
declared himself to be a socialist and day in and day out, inside and outside of
the legislature, he attacked capitalists and capitalism. He attached his party to the
British Labour Party and scrupulously kept his followers aware of their privileges
and responsibilities as members of the international labour movement. Cipriani
was that rare type of politician to whom words expressed realities. Long before
any of the other territories of the colonial enipires, he not only raised the slogans
of national independence and federation of the British West Indian territories, he
went tirelessly from island to island mobilizing public opinion in general and the
labour movement in particular in suppert of these slogans. He died in 1945. The
islands had never seen before and have not seen since anything or anybody

like him.
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The West Indian masses Jjumped ahead even of Cipriani. In 1937, among the

oil field workers in Trinidad, the largest proletarian grouping in the West Indies,
a strike began. Like a fire along a tinder track, it spread to the entire island, then
from island to island, ending in an upheaval at the other end of the curve, in
Jamaica, thousands of miles away. The colonial government in Jamaica collapsed
completely and two local popular leaders had to take over the responsibility of
restoring some sort of social order. The heads of the government in Trinidad
and Tobago saved their administrations (but earned the wrath of the imperial
government) by expressing sympathy with the revolt. The British Government
sent 2 Royal Commission, which took much evidence, discovered long-standing
evils, and made proposals by no means unintelligent or reactionary. As usual they
were late, they were slow. Had Cipriani been the man he was ten years earlier,
self-government, federation and economic regeneration, which he had advocated
so strenuously and so long, could have been initiated then. But the old warrior
was nearly seventy. He flinched at the mass upheavals which he more than anyone
else had prepared, and the opportunity was lost. But he had destroyed a legend
and established once and for all that the West Indian people were ready to follow
the most advanced theories of an uncompromising leadership,

III. AFTER WORLD WAR IT

Cipriani had built soundly and he left behind a Caribbean Labour Congress
devoted to federation, independence and the creation of an enlightened peasantry.
But what has happened to Castro’s Cuba is inherent in these unfortunate islands,
In 1945 the Congress, genuinely West Indian, joined the World Federation of
Trade Unions. But in 1948 that body split into the World F ederation of Trade
Unions of the Fast and the International Confederation of Free Trade Unions of
the West. The split in the International split the Caribbean Labour Congress and

it lost its place as the leader and inspirer of a genuinely West Indian movement.

The British Colonial Office took the coloured middle class under its wing. These

gradually filled the Civil Service and related organizations; they took over the
political parties, and with the parties, the old colonial system.

What is this old colonial system? It is the oldest Western relic of the seventeenth
century still alive in the world toda > surrounded on all sides by a modern
Ppopulation.

The West Indies has never been a traditional colonial territory with clearly
distinguished economic and political relations between two different cultures.
Native culture there was none. The aboriginal Amerindian civilization had been
destroyed. Every succeeding year, therefore, saw the labouring population, slave
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or free, incorporating into itself more and more of the la.flg.uage, custo::::r,i f;lllrr:s
and outlook of its masters. It steadily grew in %1um.}Jers until it becafne t; - fl
majority of the total population. The ruling nngonty therefo're w;s L idon
of the father who produced children and had to guard against m{l}i SI;IZP‘ :

by them. There was only one way out, to seek strength abroad. This beginning

d to this very day. '

has'l}:litiii:x?i:?fdustﬁal Stl'llIZtllI'eY has been the sugar plantat..lon. For ov:nt;:rlo
hundred years the sugar industry has tottere-d on the brink of dlff:ster, r:ls . Sg
alive by an unending succéssion of last-minute rescues by gifts, con "

quotas from the metropolitan power or powers.

SUGAR MANUFACTURERS’ ‘GRIM FUTURE’
From our Correspondent
Georgetown, Sept. 3
i ) i tated
The British West Indies Sugar Association’s chairman, Sir Robert K.lrlliv.vood, has sc hi::‘
here that cane sugar manufacturers were facing a grim future and th.‘; position was ::zmerf
cth uld be restricted to provide cane manu
tage where beet sugar production sho tec P
; isﬂmin enlarged market. Sir Robert pointed out that Britain’s participation in the Eurolisaz
" ) ) g g
Cox.nmon Market should be no threat to sugar manufacturers in the region provide

eserved.
preferences under the Commonwealth sugar agreement were pr

You wauld be able to read the same in any Europe.an newspaper at lll'ggula;
intervals during the last two hundred years. Recent official reports on t}'le e :}1;1 :
Iabour of the plantation labourer are moved to language remarkably similar to . :s
of the non-conformist agitators against plantation s%avery. There are ec?nomn;e
and scientists today in the West Indies who believe that the most fortuna
economic occurrence would be a blight that would d;stre(l)y the ts;lgar cane

{ economic development.
pletely and thus compel some new type of ¢ vel ‘
COIZE the)): have been from the first days of slavery, ﬁnanma..'l povwer a:lu:h 1?3
mechanism are today entirely in the hands of metropolitan orgamizations and their

ents. N

* Such a Westernized population needs quantities of pots, i)ms, u}}))lla}tes;:poori,
i i loth, bicycles, buses for public transport,
knives, forks, paper, pencils, pens, cloth, s, bus . S
1 f civilization which the islands
automobiles, all the elementary appurtenances o e
retti des-Benzes, Bentleys, Jaguars and Lincolns.
not manufacture, not forgetting Merce . . :
inating el the foreign manufatcturers
is type of commerce the dominating elements are ; ;
irrlldth tlliet}i"zreign banks. The most revealing feature of this trade and the oldest is
the still massive importation of food, including fresh vegctal')les. .
The few industries of importance, such as oil and bauxite, a're comp ete'y.
the hands of foreign firms, and the local politicians run a ferocious competition
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with each other in offering ind
. - -
e g ements to similar firms to establish new industries
As with material, so with i
ntellectual necessities. In is] i
. . . ) d :
newspaper 1s entirely in the hands of foreign firms Radzim ager lSIén'd -
evade the fate of newspapers. . 7 tlevison cannox
hIn .1963 the oId.col’om'aI system is not what it was in 186a:
]vlv at it hau}il been in 1763 or 1663. The fundamentals outlirii
ave not i
Witho:l:t) b(; :Zi::' B.ut 'for the first time the system is now threatened, not fro
‘ within, not by communism iali , .
e . thin , not by socialism, but i
HOtI.; ed parhame.ntary democracy. The old colonial system in the ngesltll bciri -
o en‘;‘(;cranc System, was not born as such. It cannot live with d I
N S
o ze hest Indian island Ehe old colonial system and democracy are f;‘:’cr“)’-
terri.tory . uall)sa t(:h gol.) Th.at‘ is the logic of development of every West (;E:i:z
forito F:remh ,c & ;ﬁet;nz;udcan Rc];ublic, Haiti, the former British colonies, the
K 2
omer rencl N even Puerto Rico, the poor relation of the wealthy
The i i
. iSOIa::(I;r;me wrong of West Indian politics is that the old colonial system h
e ruling classes from the national community that plainy le'ln N
» ordinary

parliamentary democracy, su ; .
the islands, oY, suffused with a sense of national tdentity, can remake

n 1863 it was not
d above, however,

Statistics of production a
; nd the calculations of
road t : . ot votes together f
iy : a:;va(r)d? misunderstanding the West Indies. To whichngr g;ogr::e:};e Surzst
seventeegthnfg n;)rf;’ rfices.VV'Ihe people of the West Indies were bomu;: al;h‘:el
; In a Westernized producti d soci
different Afri N P p : ve and social system. Memb
therefore o n‘;—‘;zut:;(:s weret ca;jﬁlg)’ split up to lessen conspiracy, and thcye\f:ef:
0 master the European Jan i
of . e guages, highl
gm(;eir;mnf of c1v1hzauon.. From the start there had’befn )t’h(;m;pletc}: e
languagc, hetwee;l the rudimentary conditions of the Life of the sll);ve ns:ia r:;ly
g oii Smc;) used. There was therefore in West Indian society an ax;l e
livesginhere :Fween t.hq consciousness of the black masses and the realj . fi;er}t
o ]’, - nt in that 1t was constantly produced and reproduced not b fy of their
y the very conditions of the society itself, It is e

X e . the modern media of m
mmuni hich have made essence into existence. For an insignificant -
: ant sum

per month, the black masses can hear on th i Nkrum

per mon : ' - e radio news of Dr ;

o t):i I\I,alzzizlzz B;nt(}ila, Pnr.ne Minister Nehru, events and personalitiai, gf(') Z:

S z;: e capitals of the world. They can wrestle with what th

e s of e East an‘d what the East thinks of the West. The cine X

s ot ; t}:es agdlgot infrequently stirs the Imagination with the cinemartrila

- ? world. Every }.mur on the hour all variations of food, ¢l hi :
necessittes and luxuries are presented as absolutely esse;l:i:lt tlcl)lgei
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civilized existence. All this to a population which over large areas still lives in
conditions little removed from slavery.

The high material civilization of the white minority is now fortified by the
concentration of the coloured middle classes. on making salaries and fees do
the work of incomes. Sometimes a quarter of the population is crowded into the
capital city, the masses irresistibly attracted by the contrast between what they see
and hear and the lives they live. This was the tinder to which Castro placed a
match. Historical tradition, education in the sense of grappling with the national
past, there is none. History as taught is what it always has been, propaganda for
those, whoever they may be, who administer the old colonial system. Power here
is more naked than in any other part of the wotld. Hence the brutality, savagery,
even personal cruelties of the régimes of Trujillo and Duvalier, and the power of

the Guban Revolution.
This is the instrument on which perform all West Indian soloists, foreign or
native. Take the French West Indian islands of Martinique and Guadeloupe. The
colonial administration declared and acted for Vichy, the mass of the population for
the Resistance. Vichy defeated, theislands whole-heartedly became departments of
France, anxious to be assimilated into French civilization, But the hand of the
Paris administration, notoriously heavy in the provincial administrations of France
itself, is a crushing weight on any attempt to change the old colonial system.
Today the mass of the population, disillusioned, is demanding independence.
Their students in Paris are leading the struggle with blood, with boldness and
with brilliance available to all who use the French language.
The British system, unlike the French, does not crush the quest for a national
identity. Instead, it stifles it. It formed a federation of its Caribbean colonies. But
the old colonial system consisted of insular economies, each with its financial and

ital in London. A federation meant that the economic line of direction

economic capi
should no longer be from island to London, but from island to island. But that

involved the break-up of the old colonial system. The West Indian politicians
preferred the break-up of the Federation. Two of the islands have actually been
granted independence. The Queen of England is their queen. They receive royal
visits; their legislatures begin with prayers; their legislative bills are read three
times; a mace has been presented to each of these distant infants by the Mother
of Parliaments; their prominent citizens can receive an assortment of letters after
their names, and in time the prefix ‘Sir’. This no longer lessens but intensifies the
battle between the old colonial system and democracy. Long before the actual
independence was granted, large numbers of the middle classes, including their

wanted it put off as far into the distance as possible. For the cruiser in

politicians,
turn longing eyes and

the offing and the prospect of financial gifts and loans, they
itching feet towards the United States.
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population, it would contain all ¢h, i
sl e people in the world, Puerto Rico is just

Sr Juan Bosch, the French newsp.
the Left i . .
: e th: lm a-tlhe D.om1mcan Republic (names were given) were deported to Paris
F)Ir; e oc police, who were assisted in this operation by members of th
barb. 'ru_]llio gone, Duva.l-lcr of Haiti is the uncrowned king of Latin Ameri ,
ansm. It is widely believed that despite the corruption and impertinenc caI;'
€ o

hlS Ieg’-me, 1t 1s lhnellcan suPPOIt “thh keeps h.lﬂl m power: thtel Du‘ahe
d’]ﬂn anuth er Ca'Stl’U g

l’)I;};li ;)}t):)z:}(::dt:’x;t a;he Wes; Irll)dles can raise all the capital it needs from its own resources is
s ok I:a I:DIT e, because West Indians like to feel that ours is a poor community.
e Thy g e (::r 1s. that at least hal.f of' the people in the world are poorer than we
o Chi o o thmg in tl.le West .Indxes 1.s higher than the standard of living in India,
o ,n o coe coun-tne? (?f A/.&sxa, and in most of the countries of Africa, The West’

mmunity; it 1s in the upper bracket of world income. It is capable of
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The economic road they have to travel is a broad highway on which the sign

posts have long been erected. Sr Juan Bosch began his campaign by promising to
distribute the land confiscated from the baronial plunder of the Trujillo family.
His supporters rapidly transformed this into: ‘A house and land for every Domini-
can.’ Not only popular demand and modern economists, but British Royal
Commissions during the last sixty years, have indicated (cauticusly but clearly
enough) that the way out of the West Indian morass is the abolition of the
plantation labourer and the substitution, instead, of individual landowning peas-
ants. Scientists and economists have indicated that an effective industry is possible,
based on the scientific and planned use of raw material produced on the islands.
I have written in vain if I have not made it clear that of all formerly colonial
coloured peoples, the West Indian masses are the most highly experienced in the
ways of Western civilization and most receptive to its requirements in the twentieth
century. To realize themselves they will have to break out of the shackles of the
old colonial system.

1 do not propose to plunge this appendix into the turbulent waters of controversy
about Cuba. I have written about the West Indies in general and Cuba is the most
West Indian island in the West Indies. That suffices.

One more question remains - the most realistic and most pregnant question of

all. Toussaint L’Ouverture and the Haitian slaves brought into the world more
than the abolition of slavery. When Latin Americans saw that small and insignifi-
cant Haiti could win and keep independence they began to think that they ought
to be able to do the same. Pétion, the ruler of Haiti, nursed back to health the sick
and defeated Bolivar, gave him money, arms and a printing press to help in the
campaign which ended in the freedom of the Five States. What will happen to
what Fidel Castro has brought new to the world no one can say. But what is
waiting in the West Indies to be born, what emerged from the womb in July 1958,
is to be seen elsewhere in the West Indies, not so confused with the pass and fell
incensed points of mighty opposites. I speak now of a section of the West Indies
of which I have had during the past five years intimate and personal experience
of the writers and the people. But this time the people first, for if the ideologists
have moved closer towards the people, the people have eaught up with the
ideologists and the national identity is a national fact.

In Trinidad in 1957, before there was any hint of a revolution in Cuba, the
ruling political party suddenly declared, contrary to the declaration of policy with
which it had won the election, that during the war the British Government of Sir
Winston Churchill had given away Trinidad property and it should be returned.
What happened is one of the greatest events'in the history of the West Indies.
The people rose to the call. Mass meetings and mass demonstrations, political
passion such as the island had never known, swept through the population. Inside
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(t:he cham.s of the old.colonial system, the people of the West Indies are a national
ommunity. The middle classes looked on with some uncertainty but with a
%c:wmg approval. ‘The local whites are not like whites in a foreign civilization.
3 ey are West In.dlans and, under a strong impulse, think of themselves as such.
: a‘;xy of them quietly made knowp their sympathy with the cause. The politicai
eader was u;cl;)mprormsmg in his demand for the return. ‘I shall break Chaguar-
amas or 1t will break me,’ he declared, and the words s i . ,
ne, s prouted wings. He publicl
;sst:ltecé toI m:'izls g;:tmgs of many thousands that if the State Depaftmentpback(;()l,
y the Coloni ce, continued to refuse to discuss th ;

5 ¢ return of the base, h
xl;voulcil1 take Tn.mdad not only out of the West Indian Federation but out of thz
aths ?‘i.SSOClathfl altogether: he would establish the independence of the island
: previous treaties entered into under the colonial régime would automaticall :
l:hecome nulihand void, and thus he would deal with the Americans. He forbadz

em to use the Trinidad airport for their milit ific
‘ ary planes. In a magnificent add
From Slavery to Chaguaramas’, he sai West Indien o
s aid that for centuries the West Indie

e . . s h d
?gz; ?:s;:is rlrluht‘at;ly.fmI)tba]ls, of warring imperialist powers, and the time h:d

with 1t. It is the present writer’s opini ' i

; : : pinion (he was for the
f:liogl edlt(i: ofz;1 thle p;rty Journal) that it was the response of the populaiioncxil;lllli?::?xl
¢ political leader so far upon a perilous road. The i
‘ . y showed simply th
$:y at?lorhght the Americans should quit the base and return it to the peopin'l;st
S - e more remarkable in that the Trinidad 1 ttec
5 . freely admitted th:
Trinidad had never enjoyed i . r——
yed such financial opulence as when th i
there during the war. America was e sty e e
. undoubtedly the potential f i
and financial aid. But the 1 el for the semen
y were ready for any sacrifices needed for th
j e return of
tt(};etfl::e. Tl:ey were 1;1deed ready for anything, and the political leadership hacc‘l
great care to do or s thi i ipi
o e peas care ay nothing which would precipitate any untoward
; W?:t was perhaps the most striking feature of this powerful national upheaval
as Its concentration on the national issue and its disre
: d for all others. Th
was not the slightest trace of anti-American feel; .  Colonial
- an feeling; though the British i
Office was portrayed as the all : o (i
ic y of the State Department and the d
political independence was well on the B
itical : way, there was equall
anti-British feeling. There was no inclinati et a0r e
. . on towards nonalignment
dgs’?lt'e Fhe pressure for independence, anti-imperialism. The mi:se: l;f, t}?: : :Z e;lej
L3 rinidad ar}d To.bago looked upon the return of the base as the ﬁrrsjt afx)ld
p:;a?r stiz;‘ge 1:(11 ;helr quest for national identity. That they were prepared to
sutler for, if need be (of this I am as certain as one b i
: . f such thin, figh
and die for. But in the usual accompani vl s et
: paniments of a struggle against a forei
‘t:h:ty ai:vﬂer;;mt in any way concerned. Not that they did nft know. ';‘(;f; ]Z‘Z:;
ertainly knew. But they had had a long experience of international relations and
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they knew precisely what they wanted. Right up the islands, the population
responded in the same way to what they felt was a West Indian matter. The press
conference of the political leader was the most popular radio programme in the
West Indian islands. It was 1937-38 all over again. ‘Free is how you is from the
start, an’ when it look different you got to move, just move, an’ when you movin’
say that is a natural freedom make you move.” Though the British flag still blew
above them, in their demands and demonstrations for Chaguaramas they were

free, freer than they might be for a long time.
The West Indian national identity is more easily to be glimpsed in the published

writings of West Indian authors. :

Vic Reid of Jamaica is the only West Indian novelist who lives in the West
Indies. That presumably is why he sets his scene in Africa. An African who knows
the West Indies well assures me that there is nothing African about Reid’s story.
It is the West Indies in African dress. Whatever it is, the novel is a tour-de-force.
African or West Indian, it reduces the human problems of under-developed
countries to a common denominator. The distinctive tone of the new West Indian
orchestra is not loud but it is clear. Reid is not unconcerned about the fate of his
characters. The political passions are sharp and locked in murderous conflict. But
Reid is detached as no European or African writer is or can be detached, as
Garvey, Padmore, Césaire were not and could not be detached. The origin of his
detachment appears very clearly in the most powerful and far-ranging of the West

Indian school, George Lamming of Barbados.

Confining ourselves strictly to our purpose, we shall limit ourselves to citing
only one episode from the latest of his four powerful novels.

Powell, a character in Season of Adventure, is a murderer, rapist and altogether
criminal member of West Indian society. Suddenly, after nine-tenths of the book,
the author injects three pages headed ‘Author’s Note’. Writing in the first person

he accounts for Powell.

Until the age of ten Powell and I had lived together, equal in the affection of two mothers.
Powell had made my dreams; and I had lived his passions. Identical in years, and stage by
stage, Powell and I were taught in the same primary school.

And then the division came. I goi a public scholarship which started my migration into
another world, a world whose roots were the same, but whose style of living was entirely
different from what my childhood knew. It had earried me 2 privilege which now shut Powell
and the whole fonelle right out of my future. I had lived as near to Powell as my skin to the
hand it darkens. And yet! Yet I forgot the tonelle as men forget'a war, and attached myself
to that new world which was so recent and so slight beside the weight of what had gone
before. Instinctively I attached myself to that new privilege; and in spite of all my effort, I
am not free of its embrace to this day. -
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| : believe deep in my bones that the mad impulse which drove Powell to his criminal

efeat was largely my doing, I will not have this explained away by talk about environment:

. : ent;

nor can I allow my own moral infirmity to be transferred to a foreign conscience Iabclled’
¢l

. g
lmpenahst I shall o beyond my grave in the knowled e that I am tesp()nsﬂ)le for what
23

Powell still resides somewhere in my heart, with a dubious love,
shadow of regret; and yet with the deepest, deepest nostalgia. For
to be an honest part of anything since the world of his childhood d

some strange, nameless
I have never felt myself
eserted me.

'Il"hld.s 18 somtething new in the voluminous literature of anti-colonialism The West
ndian of this generation accepts complete responsibility for the West Indies

Vidia Naipaul of Trinidad d h i i i i
o S ndad does the same. His Mr Biswas writes his first article

DADDY COMES HOME IN A COFFIN
US Explorer’s Last Journey
On Ice by M. Biswas

- - - Liess than a year ago Daddy - George Elmer
Edman, the celebrated traveller and explorer -
left home to explore the Amazon.
Well, I have news for you, kiddies.
Daddy is on his way home.
Yesterday he passed through Trinidad.
In a coffin.

- This earns Mr Biswas, former agri
ajob on the staff of this paper.

Mr 'Biswas wrote a letter of protest. It took him two weeks It was eight
mz;ﬂ:in £ages Iong.th After many re-writings the letter developed into a brogad
cal essay on the nature of man; his son
. goes to a secondary school and
;;gether ;l'leyﬁ};unt through Shakespeare for quotations and find :::Zh har:esinin
casure jor Measure. The foreigner may mi i i
: y miss this bland reproduction of th
modus operandi of the well-greased West Indian journalist politician, primz
¢l el

cultural labourer and keeper of a small shop,

. Mr Biswas is now a man <.)f letters. He is invited to a session of local literati. Mr
ta;i“::, w};j)se pogtrc peak is Ella Wheeler Wilcox, is bewildered by whisky.a.nd
out Lorca, Eliot, Auden. Every member of the
out. ! . group must submit a poem.
One night after looking at the sky through the window Mr Biswas finds his tll)xe:nr::l
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He addressed his mother. He did not think of thythm; he used no cheating abstract words.
He wrote of coming up to the brow of the hill, seeing the black, forked earth, the marks of
the spade, the indentations of the fork prongs. He wrote of the journey he had made a long
time before. He was tired; she made him rest. He was hungry; she gave him food. He had
nowhere to go; she welcomed him . .. -

‘It is a poem,’ Mr Biswas announced. ‘In prose.’

... “There is no title,’ he said. And, as he had expected, this was received with satisfaction.

Then he disgraced himself. Thinking himself free of what he had written, he ventured on
his poem boldly, and even with a touch of self- mockery. But as he read, his hands began to
shake, the paper rustled; and when he spoke of the journey his voice failed. It cracked and
kept on cracking; his eyes tickled. But he went on, and his emotion was such that at the end

no one said a word . . .

The West Indian had made a fool of himself imitating American journalism,
Shakespeare, T. S. Eliot, Lorca. He had arrived at truth when he wrote about his
own West Indian childhood, his West Indian mother and the West Indian
landscape. Naipaul is an East Indian. Mr Biswas is an East Indian. But the East
Indian problem in the West Indies is a creation of politicians of both races, seeking
means to avoid attacking the old colonial system. The East Indian has become as
West Indian as all the other expatriates.

The latest West Indian novelist is one of the strangest of living novelists.
Beginning in 1958 he has just concluded a quartet of novels.® He is from British
Guiana, which is a part of the South American continent. There are nearly 40,000
square miles of mountains, plateaux, forest, jungle, savannah, the highest waterfalls
in the world, native Amerindians, settled communities of escaped African slaves
- all largely unexplored. For fifteen years, over this new territory, Wilson Harris
worked as a land surveyor. He is a member of a typical West Indian society of
600,000 people which inhabits a thin strip of coastline. Harris sets the final seal
on the West Indian conception of itself as a national identity. On the run from the
police a young Guianese, half-Chinese, half-Negro, discovers that all previous
generations, Dutch, English, French, capitalists, slaves, freed slaves, white and
black, were expatriates.

... All the restless wayward spirits of all the aeons (who it was thought had been embalmed
for good) are returning to roost in our blood. And we have to start all over again where they
began to explore. We've got to pick up the seeds again‘ where they left off. It’s no use
worshipping the rottenest tacouba and tree-trunk in the historic topsoil. There’s a whole
world of branches and sensations we’ve missed, and we've got to start again from the roots
up even if they look like nothing. Blood, sap, flesh, veins, arteries, lungs, heart, the heartland,
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Sharon. We're the first potential parents who can contain the anceséral kouse. Too young? I
dor’t know. Too much responsibility? Time will tell. Weve got to face it. Or else it will be
too late to stop everything and everyone from running away and tumbling down. And then
All the King’s Horses and all the King’s Men won’t be able to put us together again. Like
all the bananas and the plantains and the coffee trees near Charity. Not far from here, you
know. A small wind comes and everything comes out of the ground. Because the soil is
unstable. Just pegasse. Looks rich on top but that’s about all. What do you think they say
when it happens, when the crops run away? They shrug and say they’re expendable crops.
They can’t begin to see that it’s us, our blood, running away all the time, in the river and in
the sea, everywhere, staining the bush. Now is the time to make a newborn stand, Sharon;

you and me; it’s up to us, even if we £l on our knees and creep to anchor ourselves before
we get up.’

There is no space here to deal with the poet in the literary tradition, or the
ballad singer. In dance, in the innovation in musical instruments, in popular ballad
. singing unrivalled anywhere in the world, the mass of the people are not seeking
a national identity, they are expressing one. The West Indian writers have
discovered the West Indies and West Indians, a people of the middle of our
disturbed century, concerned with the discovery of themselves, determined to
discover themselves, but without hatred or malice against the foreigner, even the
bitter imperialist past. To be welcomed into the comity of nations a new nation
must bring something new. Otherwise it 1s a mere administrative convenience or
necessity. The West Indians have brought something new,

Albion too was once
a colony like ours . . ,

- .. deranged
By foaming channels, and the vain
expanse
Of bitter faction.

All in compassion ends,
So differently from what the heart
arranged.

Passion not spent but turned inward. Toussaint tried and paid for it with his
life. Torn, twisted, stretched to the limits of agony, injected with Ppoisonous patent
medicines, it lives in the state which Fidel started. It is of the West Indies West
Indian. Forit, Toussaint, the first and greatest of West Indians, paid with his life,
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Les Archives Nationales contain many thousands of official reports ax?d gri:;a(t;
. :
lettei: dealing with the whole period from 1789. to 1804. This is the man

research.

Les Archives du Ministére de la Guerre contain another }%uge coll(*:ctlor:h of
ment .’:’;“ orrespondence of Leclerc and the papers of his staff, with o e:l
d‘?c“mn::its' s Z:]lectjfns such as parts of Toussaint’s correspondence (capture
Ic;uujicxjg t}:;o;ar), the papers dealing with his journey through France, etc.

Les Archives du Ministére des Colomies contain not only le.ttetrl: fro;::)lnise:n
.. : B ]
Don:fngo but copies of letters of the Minister to French officials in the ¢
2

ires L é i d miscel-
Les Archives du Ministére des Affaires Etrangéres contain a small an
laneous collection of documents, some of great importance.

bliothéque Nationale. ]
?}leIt\Zlgosthfiqetartment contains three volumes of the correspondence of Tous
e .

saimnt wi Laveaux and two volume Of the COIIeSPOndCllCC Of Sonthonax. IhCSC
th a S

are of great value.

San Domingo Archives

La Mission du Général Hédouville by A. Michel is based on t}le co]lection' o; ]1;
Pric: Mars, and the book attests that this collection contains ong;.n;iln m;:usl;::ﬁ; sl
the first im,portance. It is to be hoped that extracts from them P

some day.

British Archives

The Public Record Office contains the original corresponziér(l)cc of)dxe;(;::::?;
i it} ials i ica for the period 137) an
te with the British officials in Jamaica . . :
(())fﬂsii ;::ers (France), both of which deal extt_:nsxvely with San Domingo
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