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T ne Cabora Bassa Stockade

8y A Special Correspondent

The massive Cabora Basss fam
now being built in’ Portuguese
Mozambique  provokes ~some
stropg passions. For its many
opr-~nents across the world it is
a mcrete symbol  of ‘white
-Facmalist determination to retain
power in southern Africa.

South Africa has come north
from her natural defence line
to help build the dam, pay the
lic-*- share of its cost and take
Jn. f the electricity it will
Produce, while Mozambique and
Rhodesia will gain much mutual
benefit from the grandiose deve-
lopment scheme of which the
dam is the vital core.

Cabora Bassa also demonstra-
tes which side of Africa’s racial
split Western capitalists feel
t" - interests lie.
Ek..neth Kaunda's denunciation
of Cabora Bassa as ‘a crime
against humanity’ and many
other international protests,
French, German and Italian
firms~ (and subsidiaries of Bri-
tish ones) have drawn together
to take part in the wark

A visitor to this bulwark of
modern-day - colonialism might be
forgiven for expecting to find a
world of ungodly soiidarity, one
which brought alive in human
te the tableu of multi-na-
touat capital joining hands with
white supremacy. In fact, though,
solid>-ity is in short supply at
Cabc Bassa. To spend two
weeks inside the embattled com-
munity which is building the dam
is live in a seething atmos-
pb . of conflict and division.

At the centre of the Portu-
guese Army's triple rings of de-
fence, established to hold off the
Frelimo guerrillas
sworn- to destroy the dam, sits
Songo Township. On a plateau
600 metres above the dam site
on the Zambesi river, and over-
looking the black labour com-
pound, Songo is home for all
Cabora Bassa’'s white workers.
The offices of the South African-
led construction  ‘consortium,
ZAMCO, and of the Portuguese
authorities who oversee their
work, are both there. But con-
tractor and customer are two
miles spart.

Despite -

who have’

‘Who else but the bloody Por-
tuguese would make themselves
50 inaccessible?” complained an
exasperated South African engi-
neer. ZAMCO meén seemn " to
spend most of their days' fum-
ing about the Portuguese, who

are quite blithe about the fray-

ed nerves they cause. They in:
sist that ‘sl official communica-
tion should be in Portuguese;
after all it’s their country’ and

their dam. <

- The multilingual administra-
tive assistant at ZAMCO has his
desk covered with translations of
memos bétween ° the 'German,
French, and English-speaking
members of the c¢onsortium.

‘That's work “enough,” he cries,

‘But whenever something has to
be referred to the Portuguese,
I've got to work on it all over
again’. -
Away from their desks and
drills, the South Africans have a
considerable scorn for their
clients on a personal and (per-
haps inevitably) a racial level.
The township manager, Clem Ge-
thing, who showed me round

-Songo with a proprietary flourish,

considers the Portuguese to be
‘worse than kaffirs’.

Many of the South Africans
object to the lax way that the
Portuguese treat Mozambique's
indigenous black population. One
night 1n  the township’s social
club, a Portuguese - surveyor
brought in his new, black, wife
to be greeted by a ripple of dis-
may along the rowdy tables of
Afrikaaners. Forks were drop-
ped, fingers were pointed, and
bread muscular backs were turn-
ed. The couple sat to eat in
silence.

The community is afflicted by
s heavy claustrophobic mood.
They cannot travel out of Soungo
except on a twice-daily military
convoy, for which special per-
mits are needed. It runs the

- gauntlet of regular Frelimo at-
“capital

tacks to the provincial
of Tete, 140 miles away.

There is alse a six-seater aero-

plane service, but it is éxpensive '

and at this time of ¥ear is fre-
quently cut off by heavy rains.

Frelimo’s liberation of large
areas of Mozambigue is keenly
felt, especially by the many big-
game hunters among' the South

African cohtingenf, who are not’

allowed to venture out to in-
dulge their hobby.’ ) :

Clem Gething recenfly got
himself into trouble with the
Portuguese for openly complain-
ing that perhaps he should ap-
ply to Frelimo for a huntin
licence. Songo’s very functional-
looking bars are continually well
attended, and frustration often
spills over into violence.

The Yukon gold-rusn atmos-
phere might have been muted a
little by the settling of wives
and children along with many
workers. But in fact this hope-
fully. steadying move has brought
its own problems.

Single men have their own
quarters, long low huts divided
into cubicle-sized units usually
shared between two. They form
an irksome contrast' with . the
family houses, which range from

the A-tvpe (luxurious) to the C-

type (roughly equivalent to a

small bungalow).

~ Social facilities are separate,
as well, and much of the secu-
rity guards’ energy is taken up
-ensuring that the bachelors, whe
often work night shifts and
spend aimless days in the sun.
keep to their own swimming
pool and do not chat up théir
colleagues' wives. ’

An earnest South African Cal-
vinism permeates the administra-
tion of the township despite its
international population, and
whenever a prostitute is found to
have slipped ‘in (usually by fa-
vouring a pilot or convoy driver)

-she is very promptly flown out.

With so much internal strife to
aoccupy everyone, Cabora Bassa
demonstrates little obvious ner-

_vousness about the external .
threat from Frelimo.
Portuguese troops are seen

lolling round the township with
little to do. Obviously the mili-
tary emphasis is placed out in
the bush, with Chief of Staff
Gen Kaulza di Arriaga’s much-
vaunted “three circles of de-

fence’. .

Not that the civilians have
great faith in the Portuguese
Army. Rhodesians and South Af-
ricaps express a ribald contempt
(‘half-pissed peasants, most of
them’) which roughly reflects the
official concern felt in their home
countries.

There

have Dbeen frequent

-alone, he says, would be :
-.ignoring a Partuguese wmilitary
‘HQ ‘because we might need the |

.fices which are necessary.

high-level talks involving the
security services of ali three
white States, and towards the end
of last yecar Portugal's Prime

.Minister had to rebuke Ian Smith

for spreading alarm about the mi-
litary situation in Mozambique.
(Pet2r Niesewand's detention was
originally prompted by a story
he. wrote which reported Fre-
limo attacks on the railway line
for Cabora Bass supplies.)

The frequent response from
Cabora Bassa workers to inter-
natianal criticlsm—from those,
that is, who rationalise their po-
sition heyond “saying they are
only in it for the money—is to
present the project as one bene- -
fiting both black and white po-

. pulations. - t-

The Germans particularly are
fond of this line, and a group of
Siemens engineers insisted, the
dam is neutral. Once it is built
it is there for enriching whoever,
runs theé country, blacks or Por-
tuguese.’ Their beliet in heavy
industrialisation as the ideal de-
velopment for a poor country, is -
matched by a similar confidence
in their own safety as foreign-
ers.

The theory that Frelimo has
abandoned its aim of destroying
the dam has circulated widely:
this year, but the Frelimo office
In  Dar-es-Salaam  refute it
strongly. o
__Joaquim Chissano, in charge of
Frelimo’s headquarters in Tan-
zanla,. uncempromisingly regards
Cabora Bassa as a non-transfer- .
able cog in the Portuguese ma-
chine of exploitation and re-
pression. To leave the :}fﬁn

e

bullding after independémce’. He
insists their attack will come in-
their own time and in their own
way. ‘We will measure the sacri- .
We |
will not go as adventurers, we
know what to do'.

Does Frelimo "include civilian.
workers among its targets?

‘We are not going to give
letters to our bullets to say
that is so and so, don't kill himn.
The people who are involved in
building Cabora Bassa are the
same as the soldier who is in-
volved in the war against us.’

The builders of Cabora Bassa,

.already far from being a happy

community, may yet have their
nerves even further frayed. —By
arrangement with New States-
man.



