CHAITSWORITH WOMEN FIGHT SCHOOL TRANSFERS

hﬁgﬂ‘! WE ARE A GROUFP OF WOMEN FROM

A UNIT 5 IN CHATSWORTH. WE WANT
OTHER WOMEN TO KNOW HOW WOMEN
IN OUR AREA OVERCAME A PARTIC-
ULAR FROBLEM. CHILDREN WERE
BEING FORCED TO ATTEND SCHOOLS
| FURTHER AWAY PROM THEIR HOMES,
BUT WE FOUGHT AGAINST THIS 'REZONING'. WE WANT
T0 SHARE OUR EXPERIENCE WITH OTHER WOMEN. WE
HOPE THAT THIS WILL HELP AND ENCOURAGE OTHER
WOMEN IN THEIR STRUGGLES AGAINST THE PROBLEMS
THAT THEY FACE.

'Rezoning' was happening all over Chatsworth at
the end of 1977. The Department of Indian Educ=
ation wanted to transfer children to different
schools., This meant that some children would have
to change schools. Many pecople found problems
with this rezoning. As we all come from a
particular road in Chatsworth we are going to
write about the struggle which took place in
pur area & Astra and Newhaven schools, This is
where our experience was, and we want to write
about what we felt, hoped and fought for.

Letters of transfer were sent to parents with
the children's reports on the day schools closed
for the wear December 1977. These letters

informed parents that their children were to go
to Newhaven instead of Astra school from the
beginning of 1978. When schocl re-opened on

18 January 1973, many parents went with their
children to complain about the transfer.
Parents supported each other in their protest
and decided to sit-in at the schooles until the
transfers had been reversed. *

The story below is. written up from interviews
with many of the mothers who fought over the
transfers.

"Some of us had letters of tranafer, those of
us who were going to enroll our children for
the first time in the school had no idea that
there had been this rezoning. When we arrived
at the school we found a lot of” other mothers.
S0 we sat down and joined them in the protest
against the transfers. We were all very angry.



Tnis school was in the same road that we lived
in and yet our children were being sent to
school somewhere else, The other school, New
Haven, was a much longer walk away for
gome of the children. Why should our small
children, and some sickly children have to

walk so far to school, We were B0 angry!

at this that we started swearing him and shouting

Just any bad things at him. We weren't even a

“| wasn't scared of the police because
| was Fight.ing for my child.™

“|] cont allow this because my daughter
is asthmatic and she suffers from short
breoth if she walks bﬂg distances”

When we asked the Principal why he was doing this
he said 1t waen't his fault, the Department had
done the rezoning, S0, we demanded to see the
people from the Department who were responeible.
shen an Inspector did arrive we didn't give him
much of a8 chance, We wanted to see Mr. Erog, the
then Director of Indian Education. Anyway, the
Inspector threatened to call the police if we

didn't leave the school premises. We were so angry

tiny bit afraid because we were fighting for our
children. 50 the Inspector said that he would be
back in twenty minutes with an anawer, Then he
went away and didn't come back again! At one
point when the Prinecipal refused to talk to us
he locked himself up in his office. But we were
too angry to be put off Bo we rushed to his door
and threatened to knock it down if he didn't
come out and talk to us,., Women were carrying
their shoes and ctones in their hands. We were
prepared to do anything!

The whole school was being disturbed by us being
there. Even the Press was there and that made the
Principal even more frightened! The teachers and




children couldn't concentrate. This made it even
more urgent for the Principal to do something
quickly. So it was & good thing that we were
fighting when school was open, We didn't go away
until the Principal and teachers left everyday.

At a meeting with the Principal on one of the
days we spoke out about our complaints. We wanted
to know why our small children were being sent to
schools B0 far away when this one was 80 near.
And especially when some children who lived fur-
ther away than our children were allowed to come

to this school....it looked like a bit of favour-
itism somewhere! We were afraid of what might
happen if our children had to walk so far. Not
only wae it very tiring, but one child had
already been killed in an accident on her way to
a school far away from her home,

we went back to the school every day that week.
It was a very difficult week becausa we had to
Tush to do our housework in the morning. Then we

had to rush back home in the afternoon to cook
supper before our husbande came back from work.

“We were fussed about iending our
children so for nwug.'lher‘e were so
many :rnisings."

Some women also had jobs in factories, shops or
offices, When they missed work to join the

rrotest they were threatened with being dismissed.
S0 most of these women were forced to go back to
work. Ume woman who didn't go back actually lost
her job, But she didn't mind - she was fighting
for the children of our area,.

Some of us got a lot of help and support from
our families. Some of the husbands came to the
schools too when they could. In some families
others who were at home helped us to go and
fight by helping us with the cooking and
hougework.

Some of us didn't eat
cooked food that weekl.
We just had bread and te
and slept. And some of us
had to do all the work at

home, besides spending

It was gt rush-rug

the house-

about five hours a day
protesting about the
schools,




Igrt;n young children came with the mothers
because there was nobody else to care for them
at home, We put up with many problems. For
instance, amongst those of 18 who gathered in
the street everyday to walk up the hill to the
school in a group were a bb year old granc-
mother and an B=month pregnant

IIutherl Everday for the

whole week we managed, We
were determined to do it
because we were fighting
for our children and all
the other children of our
area,

During the week of the protest,
about thirty to forty of us who
could manage also met in the evenings to
decide what to do, We had started off by each
fighting on our own but our struggle had
Jhacnme a8 united one., We were fighting together
for the rights of all our children. S0 now we
needed to plan together what we going to do and
may, After a few days some people from
Croftdene Residents' Association, the community
organisation in our area, came and joined our
meetings. They gave us support and helped us
to plan our action. For example, we discusased
how we should talk to the Principal. We

decided that soft politeness would get us nowhere.= I
we needed to be very angry and force these p&upﬁl;
into answering our demands. At these evening meetings
we also learnt a 1ot about organisation, We &aﬂh-had
a turn at being Chairperson at the meeting. This gave
people encouragement and practise in talking in large
groups B0 that it helped us to get more confidence.,

“Some of the women couldn't come to
the evening meetings . They got lote and
the huﬁh;ﬁdi golzﬂgverg mad.”

We were demanding to ses the
people responsible for this
rezgoning., An Inspector

who had come to sae us
hadn't been gpiven much
of a2 chance because we
wanted to zee Mr Erog.
A8 Mr Erog didn't ¢ome
to see us, wWe went to
see him]
Four chosen parents went to see Mr Krog to demand tne
immediate return to Astra of all those children who
lived closer to it than New Haven. This delegation
was asked to name these children, 5o, the names of
the ten most urgent cases were given, mostly the
gickly or very small children, These children were
then returned to Astra immediately. TYou see we hadn't
been afraid to speak out - because we Were S0 angry
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Yean,
1ﬂn the Monday of the
second week we could all
We heard that all the children
the lower classes were allowed to return
Through our determination to fight

rela¥x.

from ™

to ABtra.

hard together we had won our demandl

Man

This is the story of what happened in our area.
Jmnthera at other schools did similar thinge as us.
In one area the parents even went on a protest march
from one school to the next. All over the place
people were uniting to demand their rights.

A we sald - it wasn't always easy. But we were
determined to fight., We became even more certain
through our struggle that we can win when we are
united. Many of us joined Croftdene Residents’
. Aesociation after this because although

we had won one battle, there were

gtill many problems in our area

But now
we knew that

thing about.
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WE WOULD LUIKE WOMEN T WRITE FOR SPEAK S0 THAT
WE CAN SHARE EXPERIENCES
WE WOULD LUKE You D i—
# LET US Know WHAT You WANT TO READ ABOUT
» iﬁmn N ARTICLES ABOUT WHAT'S HAPPENING IN YOUR
EA
# SEND W ANY STORIES PICTURES OR POEMS THAT YoU

AND OTHER WOMEN WRITE OR LIKE,
% HELP TO DISTRIBUTE SPEAK — WRITE IN TO SAY HOw
MANY YOU CAN DISTRIBUTE W YOUR AREA.

SPEAK COLLECTIVE
76 WALMER AVENUE
SYDE NHAM

DURBAN

WRITE TO.—
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Life is one maddening rush.
The alarm bell rings,

You awake 1o & Toss,

Jump from your bed, to fight,
For a place on the bus,
Someone, who had stood
Close behind vou,

MNow you discover

Is in front of the gueuc.

You don*t wani troubile,

50 whai do you do?

You snnd there fuming,
The bus draws slongiide,

A guich kick on her heol
Now you're climbing inside.
You smile & the conductor,
It's jus madc your day,
She's will looking wround her
While the bus draws sy

You mrive in work

Al the stroke of nine,

You dock your card

The wesibher i fine

You umile all mrowmsd,

“Good Morning” io you.

Then & woicx in your &af

Bawhi, “Hawve you noihing 1o do?
You =i down quickly,

You have laddered your tights.

Scems today you have
Mothing but frights.

You kecp your head down,
You daren't look up.

The hooter blows,

You run for & cup.

The canteen is Tull,

 Back in the quewe.

You wail so long,
The hooter's just blew,

Though you fesl thirsty
You have to pet hack,

il wou dawedie 100 long

You will pet the sach.

S50 you rmh and you pant
Till you pet through the day.
There poes ihe booter,
You're now on your way.
You join the bun guese,
The one at Lhe Lop.

Thee bus s fall,
It won't even sop
You are bungry snd cold,
You've had & long day.
Mo wonder your hair
Shows streaks of grey.
You have made it ot last,
There is the pate.
Tame for & cuppa’

WATER FOR CLERMONT

ABOUT 40 YEARS AGO...

A glass of water in hand, Clermont women
marched to the Adminastration Office to say
that they were tired of sufferineg from lack
of a proper water supply.

They were tired of waking up at all hours of
the night to see if the spring had bubbled
up some water. If it had mot, they knew there
would be no washing nor eating the next day.
They were tired of sharing water with the
cows and other animals which also relieved
their thirst at the only river in the area.

5 J



