
Creative Wring 15 May 1996

Ass igament :  An  inc iden t  tha t  charged the  way
I  l ook  a t  somet ing  o rd ina ry .

N o t  A f t e r  D a r k

Last  tem,  on an ard inary  wedresday,  I  found
a t  some th ing  aba t  my  au r  ca r t r y  t ha t  I  d i d

Pleasauncnot knav. I faund it out in the c a r  p a r t  o m  a
girl in my own class while I was waiting for my mother
to  fe tch me of fer  hockey,  and whi le  that  g i r l
was drinking her rooibos and haring a bran muffin
that had been put out for the boarders.  Which
I  th ink says qui te a lot  abak me.

It was almost, dark by 5 o' dock. Winter in Johantas

is the kind of dry cold that gets behind your knees, and
abat eight of us were standing in our blazers over ar
hodey skirts waiting for lifts, because somebodys
mother is always late. I had a Steri-Stumpie in
my pocket that had gone war. There was smoke
in the air from a Veld fire somewhere out past
the Wilds, and everything smelled sightly burnt.

I  w a s  b o r e d ,  s o  I  w h i s t l e d .

It was not even a proper tune; it was the penny
Whistle part of "Special Star" by Mango Greove, which

is the part that everyone everybody, in the country can
do. I got about two bars in, when suddenly there
was a hand over my mouth. Cold fingers clamped
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h a r d  e n o u g h  t h a t  i  f e l t  m y  a w n  t e e t h .  I  w e n t
b a c k w a r d s  i n t o  t h e  t e a  t a b l e  w i t h  t h e  b r a n
m u f f i n s  a n d  l e t  a t  a n  u n d i g n i f i e d  s q u e e l .

I t  was Thandi* ,  who s i ts two raws in for t  of  me in
History.

* permiasion to write this was given on condition)
that I change her name.

"'Dorit", she said, "not after dark".
"Its Mango Groave," I said, as if that settled it
"I dent care whose it is, " She said. "I'm not jokir.
And then the told me the story thick tam sure will
Stay with me forever. that I shall remember for a
lifetime.

Her unde walked home one night abat twenty
years ago, whistung, in a good mood. When he gor
home, the envelope with his months wages in it was
g r e  a t  o f  a  p o c k e t  t h a t  w a s  s t i l l  b u t t o n e d .
He believed his whistling hao called the "Tokoloshe"
and nobody in her family has whistled after dark
since then. Not in the country,  not  on a fam
and not in a frat in Yeville with the windaus shut.

A ' toko loshe  i s  a  sma l l  c rea tu re  i n  Zu lu  and
Xhora folklore, abat knee-height, mischievaus and
unfrendly. During my library visit te de research during
break -  t ime,  I  read that  i t  is  a  water  sp int  that
is called upon by semebody who wishes you harm.
Thandi  says the encydopaedia does not  know
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very much about it, In her family, Whistling after
sunset calls it, and there is no exception for the
fad that you were only standing in a car park
in Parktaun being bored.

Dur ing  my l ib ra ry  research  a t  b reak  t ime I  a lso
discovered that  in  In  the 1950's ,  on the st reet

corners in Johannesburg, the penny whistle was a
warning.  Boys p lay ing d ice games kept  whist les
in  ther  pockets ,  and wher  the  po l ice  van came
around the corner they would Sweep up the coins
a n d  s t a r k  p l a y i n g ,  s o  t h a t  t h e i r  g r o u p  o f
gamblers  turned in to  a  band before the po l ice
g o t  a u t .  T h e  v a n  w a s  c a l l e d t h e  " k w e l a - k w e l a "
f rom and the mus ic  ended up be ing mamed
a f te r  t r e  van .  Kwe la .  Tha t ' s  whe re  the  penny
wh is t l e  i n  "Spec ia l  S ta r "  comes  f rom in  t he

f i r s t  p lace ,  wh ich  I  d idn t  knaw when  I  was
w h i s t l i n g  i t .

S o u t h  A f r i c a
So a Whistle in this county has been a warning
for a very long time, and I was standing in the
d a r k  d o i n g  i t  f o r  f u n

W e  a r e  t o l d  f r e q u e n t l y  t h a t  t h i s  i s  a  n e w
c a n t r y  a n d  t h a t  w e  m u s t  g e t  t o  t r a w  e a c h
other  proper ly .  I  have been a t  Roedean s ince
Lower  V  and  I  have  sa t  two  rows  beh ind

She has
e r  t w o  y e a r s

h e r m y  r u l e r .  A n d  I  d i d  n o t  k n a w  o n e  s i n g l e
t h i n g  a b a t  W h a tabat  What her fami ly  is  carefu l  not  to do
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Every  sunday  n igh t  my  pa ren ts  wa tch  the  T r i t h
Commission on Television, where people stand up
and say out loud the things that everybody around
them already knew and nobody had the courage

to say before. I  am not comparing myself  to that,
I  a m  o n l y  s a y i n g  t h a t  f i n d i n g  a t  i s  n o t  a l w a y s
a  b i g  h i s t o r i c a l  e v e n t .  S o m e t i m e s  i t  i s  a  g i r l
in  your  dass put l ing her  hand aver  over  your
mouth.

At  home,  my  nanny  E ls ie  has  b r i cks  under  the  leg
o f  h e r  b e d ,  a n d  I  a l w a y s  a s s u m e d  i t  w a s  f o r
t h e  d a m p .

I  h a v e  n o t  w h i s t l e d  a f t e r  d a r k  s i n c e  t h a t

W e d n e s d a y ,  n o t  e v e n  i n  t h e  c a r .  I  d o  n o t
k n a w  w h e t h e r  I  b e l i e v e  i n  t h e  T o k o l o s h e .
B u t  I  t h i n k  t h e r e  i s  a  d i f f e r e n c e  b e t w e e n  a

S t a y  b e i n g  t r u e  a n d  a  s t o r y  b a n g i p  t h a t
m e a n s  s o m e t h i n g ,  a n d  I  d o n t  w a n t  t o  W h i s t l e
b a d l y  e n a u g h  t o  f i n d  a i t  w h i c h  o n e  t h i s  i s .
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