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Something of Value ‘
Tre Leoraro (159 pp.-—Victor Siof-

ford Reid—Viking {$3).

At the present literary rate of exchan®.,
one African safari cquals rodghly e
novel sbout Mau Mau trouble. Most sy
book: shine only a feeble light into Zh
arez where burning racial hatred has o%-
scured the underlying Guestions of ri
and wrong—or else they glare with

Ruark-like, eyewitness scns:uionalism.g
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SAUING S A REZSemns v &

NOVELIST KEID
Blending lyricism and horror.

may be a virtue of The Lceopard that its
author, Victor Reid, has never been in
Alrice.

Novelist Reid is o Jamaican journalist;
kis only other novel, New Day, reflected
the coior and seasuousness of his native
Caribbean island. What he has tried ior
in The Leopard -is more than a leok into
a Mau Aau mind. It is no less thaa an

effort to glimpse the African soul suifer-

ing between felt injustice and the dim
knowledge that the white man’s impact
has ended once and for ali the chance of
returning to the Eden of primitive ig-
norance and tribal pride that existed be-
fore he came.

Auibor Reid's hero is Nebu, a simple
Kikuyu who was once d houseboy for an

Englisy planter. Now he is a Mau Mau
whose deepest joy cemes when a white is
made “beautitul,” ie., seen in the final
torments of death. The plot is so frmly

tied to coincidence as to racke it seem
slightly ridiculous. After a raid, Nebu
drops off irorz his Mau Mau gang to fol-
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low white tracks through the bush. When
ke catches up to the white man, he finds
his old bess, and after he has kilied him,
he discovers the white man’s son, a crip-
pled boy of ten. The boy is neither white
nor black. He is, in fact. Nebu's son by
tne white man’s wife. who had seduced
her houseboy vearz before and was her-
It killed by her husband when he saw
.the child’s color.
Wounded, Nebu tries to get to a white
®town to deliver the boy to his friends.
Lin his uncomplicated Kikuyu mind, he
= knows that he has wronged his white mas-
ter and wanis to atone by returring the
Evoungster. As he carries him through the
bush, trailed by a leopard waiting fer a
rzciance to make a double kiil. Nebu is
@ ormented by his son’s presence even more
»han hy his festering wound. The leopard,
g implacable figure of retribution, pro-
Avides a horrible ending that blends all the
ragic clements of white, black and hali-
gﬂack frustrations and ‘hatred. "

What Author Reid has done is to give
Eﬁis story the quality of near myth to
gake the horror understandabie. No re-
Qeent novel about the Mau Mau has suc-
%eecded as does The Leopard in making

¢lear how the black man rationalizes his
murderous bent. What is even more re-
markable is Author Reid's ability to cre-
ate a feeling for the land itseli, to blernd a
lyrical, near-poctic portrait of a primitive
mind with his brutal subject matter. Un-
ashanicdly contrived, his book is quite
simply a brief imaginative tripmph.

|

INSTITUTE OF JAMAIC;

WEST INDIA REFERENCE ¢

.5

LRRARY

.

P\ 1

I



