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really exist? Was that a horrible place?
What kind of organization was the

Scowrers called by the local people?
Why were they frightened at the mention of it?
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our friend. So paralyzed were we by the
apparition64 that we allowed him to pass before we had recovered our

nerve.
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This is what happened.

Before my life started properly, I was doing the usual mewling' and
sucking, which in my case occurred on a pair of huge, soft black breasts. In
the African tradition I continued to suckle” for my first two and a half years
after which my Zulu wet nurse became my nanny. She was a person made
for laughter, warmth and softness and she would clasp me to her breasts and
stroke my golden curls with a hand so large it seemed to contain my whole
head. My hurts were soothed® with a song about a brave young warrior
hunting a lion and a women’s
song about doing the washing
down on the big rock beside the
river where, at sunset, the
baboons® would come out of the
hills to drink.

My life proper started at the
age of five when my mother had
her nervous breakdown. I was
torn from my lovely black nanny
with her big white smile and
sent to boarding school.

mewl vi. BT
? suckle w. WE, FH, WK

’ soothe vr. fHFHEE, LB, {EZM
* baboon n. MM
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Then began a time of yellow wedges' of pumpkin, burnt black and
bitter at the edges; mashed’ Eotato with glassy lumps; meat aproned3 with
gristle4 in grey gravys; diced® carrots; warm, wet, flatulent’ cabbage; beds
that wet themselves in the morning; and an entirely new sensation called
loneliness.

I was the youngest child in the school by two years, and I spoke only
English, the infected tongue that had spread like a plague into the sacred
land and contaminated the pure, sweet waters of Afrikanerdom®.

The Boer War had created a great malevolence for the English, for the
Rooineks. It was a hate that had entered their bloodstream and pocked9 the
hearts and minds of the next generation. To their barefoot sons, I was the
first live example of the congenital'® hate they carried for my kind.

I spoke the language which had pronounced the sentences that had
killed their grandfathers and sent their grandmothers to the world’s first
concentration camps, where they died like flies from dysentery'', malaria
and black water fever. To the bitter Calvinist farmers, the sins of the fathers
had been visited upon the sons, unto the third generation. I was infected.

I had had no previous warning that I was wicked and it came as a
fearful surprise. I was blubbing'® to myself in the little kids® dormitory
when suddenly I was dragged from under my horrid camphor13 -smelling
blanket by two eleven-year-olds and taken to the seniors’ dormitory, to stand
trial before the council of war.

wedge n. 2, BEY)

mash v. 5

apron vr. FH IR EAE

gristle n. HHE

gravy n. Wit, W&

dice vt VIRRITHR

flatulent adj. Fl#EHE KK
Afrikanerdom n. FEAEEAF, ®MAEEAZGER
pock vt fEHREA

congenital adj. KAM, FKRI, KBH
" dysentery n. [BE] $iFE

" blub vi. R
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My trial, of course, was a travesty' of justice. But then what could I
expect? I had been caught deep behind enemy lines and everyone, even 2
five-year-old, knows this means the death sentence I stood gibbering®,
unable to understand the lan§uage of the stentorian’ twelve-year-old judge,
or the reason for the hilarity” when sentence was passed. But I guessed the
worst.

I wasn’t quite sure what was. I knew it was something that happened on
the farm i in the slaughterhouse to pigs and goats and an occasional heifer’.
The squeal from the pigs was so awful that I knew it wasn’t much of an
experience, even for pigs.

And I knew something else for sure; death wasn’t as good as life. Now
death was about to happen to me before I could really get the hang of life.
Trying hard to hold back my tears, I was dragged off.

It must have been a full moon that night because the shower room was
bathed in blue light. The stark’ granite walls of the shower recesses® stood
sharply angled against the wet cement floor. I had never been in a shower
room before and this place resembled the slaughterhouse on the farm. It
even smelt the same, of urine and blue carbolic soap’, so I guessed this was
where my death would take place.

My eyes were a bit swollen from crying but I could see where the meat
hooks were supposed to hang. Each granite slab had a pipe protruding from .
the wall behind it with a knob on the end. They would suspend me from one
of these and I would be dead, just like the pigs.

I was told to remove my pyjamas and to kneel inside the shower recess
facing the wall. I looked directly down into the hole in the floor where all
the blood would drain away.

travesty n. gt E i
gibber vi. BURTIANE EHL 31T
stentorian adj. kS

hilarity n ¥R, FER

heifer n. /NEEA

squeal n. KIMRMFEH

stark adj. 2R, FREE, T
recess n.  (HSBEZE) M AL
carbolic soap n. [HL]ATRERE, M2
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