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: By Sister Christine

I Iarrlved at the girls' hos-
{tel of the Unlversity of Khar-
[towm about 8:30 p.m. Dark-
ness had  juslt settled owver
(the city of Khartoum, and
| the heat of the day could still
be felt In the air. One of the
nssistant reglsirars of the
Unlversity drove me from
the airport to the hostel, and
carricd my luggape inside
Lhe gate,

EVERYTHING locked so
different to me—that is, the
structure of the dormitory
| with wlde terraces and bal-
jcontes, the abundant green
follgpe and the pleasant
sweet aroma of yasmeen
(lasmine) which filled the
air.

I was taken to a single
| house with a very large ter-
race and told that T was to
| mueet the girls’ warden
| thouse motker). I was full of
| exeltement, and as I waited,
I could hear the chattering
and the laughlng of the girls
[im thelr gquarters,

I thought to myself, finally
I am in Afrlca, among my
| own black people with a

visit

rdo for me. I was really baf-
Tled. Imever expecteda
white woman to be In g black
universily as a house motMer
over black students.
RESEMNTMENT rose in mp
and I felt hostile to her, for
I thought that I had left the
{White oppressors-in Amerl-
ca. I explained briefly my
being from Americn, with &
scholarship from the Sudan-
PED EoVernment.
She rudely nsked the regis-
itrar what he was deing
there, She did not know that
he was the asslstant regis-
trar. (I fourd Iater that rhe
seldom distingpulshed one
black from another).
He was a dark man of
small stature and she nils-
took him to be 2 male sty-
dent at the university, e
| t2d her who ke was, but she
(never listened 1o him and
ol kim o leawve with her
ieold, roush wvolee, He 1ald
ime that he would be seeing
‘me in the near fulure and f
I peeded anything to contaet
I him.
THE OLD English weman
began calting for “Sit-Rutp, >

scholarship awarded 1o me |t

by the black povernment of |

e Sudan — independent of
[he white man—to siudy in A
black university staffed with
| Black professors and instruc-
WIrE.

I TOLD mysell, here T will
|Le able to be educated with-
fout Rinderances of roce and

color prejudices. 1 stood
walilng in all antlelpation to

meet ihe house mothep, [ think of pr
{from America. She tolr

Al of my happy cmolions
jof exeltement and fov Ieft
rie when I saw her. I am
sure that this was evident to
her, for the smlle on my face
fnded when she came into
view,

An old white English worm-
an with grey and white hair
hobbled oul, grumbling and

muttering to herself, As she |

approached me, she asked in |
& s14T vodee what could she |

51 Soon an elderly
black woman In a long dress
and tahra (head scarf) ap-
pegred —Sit-Ruth.

Sit-Futh and I stood before
this English woman while
I.'.i]1|'_' fussed alout where she
(would pat me. She com-
| plained about oot ha v E
lenough | and facilliics

Tor the binck sludenis, mnd
Clding for

that she did ot have & hed
for me.

She spoke in a very hostile
Imanner. [ asked if she vas
[serions- thatl after 1'% come
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all the way “rom America,
lhere was no nlace for me,
She s3ld yes, that she did not
Enow when to cxpect me and
thiat she had not prepared for
tne. I experienced a real let-
duar.

SIT-RUTH, «hom I later
fornd to be o Thristian, edu-
cated ln a missionary school,
Epakye Englisic fluently. She

lroduced me 1o some of the

ls. I was sc happy when

aw them, for many of
them lookerl ke the black
Firls one wouid see here ln
America. Their hair varied
in degrees G
does the so-colled Amerlean
Noegroes, They were all
speaking  im Arabic, and
made me fes! 5o weleomed.,

They got food und hot milk
for me, They aszumed Lhat
I was SBudanese, and 431 not
speak much, becauss T ovras

curliness as |

lonesome for my famlly and] Being educated by the
shy among strangers. They | devil on their own land, they
were surprised when they | were ke pt ignorant of us
found that I could nol te- here in the wilderness of
spond to thelr gquestions in|North America, as we were
Arable, The fact that I only il kept in lgnorance of them in
spoke English was a real| Africa, Had It not been for
jolt to thepm. S ——

i They could not imaglpe!
vone wWho looked like them
born and living in America,
They keplt saying, “but she|
looks like one of us." T iold |
them that there were mmil-
llons in America who looked
like them. Thev were fasei-
nated. They had met only
whites from Amerlca, foco
had scen only few bDlacks In
roles of servitude 10 Amoeri-
can motion plotures,

THEY HAD been faught o
|brief synopsis of the Amerl-
{ean history, but naturally

thatof the American so-
called Nepro was passed
aver briefly.,

LONG
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INSURANCE

Allah, Who came in the Per-{edge of God, ourselves, aur
son of Master Fard Muhame-|irue brothers and sis-
mad, to Whom all pratses|ters, and the dewll,

are due, ralsing up from| JUST THINK for a while,
amongst ws a leader and|Why was a white English
teacher to bring out the true | Christian woman placed
||:‘::I$h:rt‘,'-" of the Black man and | over the Black female stu-
make L awvailable to us all, | dents atl the university? Why
a large majority of us would | was her helper, Sit-Ruth, 2
slill be ignerant to the knowl- | Black Christian?
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