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Ibadan Universi
We

Anw 0
allegedly, had said or implied
“Black Muslims” who had split away

from the Nation of Islam to join up with me. |

I told the dinner guests that it was my first word of any of
it, but that T was not surprised when violence happened in
any of America’s ghettoes Where black men had been living
packed like animals and treated like lepers. I said that the
charge against me Was typical white man Scapegoat-seeking—
that whenever something white men dislikeq happened in the
black community, typically white public attention was directed
not at the cause, but at selected scapegoat, ]

As for the “Blood Brothers,” T said [ considered all Negroes'
to be my blood brothers. I said that the white man’s efforis
to make my name poison actually succeeded only in making
millions of black People regard me like Joe Louis.

Speaking in the Ibadan Universj

r all Afro-Ameri-
©ans to join the world’s Pan-Africanists. I said that physically
we Afro-Americans might remain in America, fighting for
our Constitutional rights, but that philosophically and cule
turally we Afro-Americans badly needed to “return” to Africa
—and to develop a working unity in the framework of Pan-
Africanism,

Young Africans asked me politically sharper questions than.
most Amerj

“Shut up! Shut up!”

old West Indian tried

dden rush a group of

nts sprang up and were after him. He barely escaped
of them. I never saw anything like it. Screaming at him,
i » I found out that the

ge me. Then, I understood his problem.)

is wasn’t the last time I’d see the Africans’ almost fanatic
apression of their political emotions.

Afterward, in the Students’ Union, T was plied with ques-

fions, and T was made an honorary member of the Nigerian

i ght here in my wallet is my card:

X. Registration No. M-138.” With the

I was given a new name: “Omowale.” It means,

e Yoruba language, “the son who has come home.” I

Six hundred members of the Peace
ed. Some white Peac

and television PTOgram appearances,
black men operating their own com-

mah.
king with me privately, one group of Nigerian officials
{old me how skillfully the U.S. Information Agency sought to
§ g Africans the impression that American Negroes
ly advancing, and that the race problem soon would
solved. One high official told me, “Our informed leaders

‘&nd many, many others know otherwise.” He said that behind

¢ front” frican U.N. official was
ite man’s gigantic duplicity and con-
S peoples of African heritage sepa-

both physically and ideclogically—from each other,
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“In your land, how many black peop
South and Central and North Ameri
million people of African descent?” ;
“The world’s course will change the day the African-heri
peoples come together as brothers/” _
I never had heard that kind of global black thinking from
any black man in America.
From Lagos,
I think that n
natural beauty of its people richer than in
8o proudly the very fountainhead of Pan-Africani
I stepped off the plane into a jarring note. A red-
American white man recognized me; he had the nerve to
up grabbing my hand and telling me in 2 molasses drawl
he was from Alabama, and then he invited me to his
for dinner!
My hotel’s dining room, when I went to breakfast, was
of more of those sEng!l&mnE&hw Africa’s untapped wi
as though the African waiters had no ears. It nearly
my meal, thinking how in i i
on black people, and threw
blocking the doors of their
again in the land where their forefathers had stolen bla
and thrown them into slave, » Was that white man,
Right there at my Ghanaian breakfast table was where
i ng as I was in Africa, every

had changed my opinions were men who had showed me t

Emwuwmnmnmm mﬁn&nmwnoﬁﬂuo&.bunm knew that &
American white man with i .

mﬁmbm.mh his home mmqocuanm by about forty black Americ:
€xpatriates; they had been waiting for my arrival. There
business and professional people, such as the militant fo mer
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oklynites Dr. and Mrs. Robert E. Lee,- both of them
ts, who had given up their United States’ citizenship.
others as Alice Windom, Maya Angelou Make, Victoria
0, and Leslie Lacy had even formed a “Malcolm X
nittee” to guide me through a whirlwind calendar of
ances and social events, ;
my briefcase here are some of the African press stories
ich had appeared when it was learned that I was en route:
*Malcolm X’s name is almost as familiar to Ghanaijans as
Southern dogs, fire hoses, cattle prods, people sticks, and

e ugly, hate-contorted white faces. .

*Malcolm X’s decision to enter the mainstream of the
e heralds a hopeful sign on the sickeningly dismal scene
brutalized, non-violent, passive resistance. . . .”

' "An extremely important fact is that Malcolm X is the

Afro-American leader of national standing to make an
ndent trip to Africa since Dr. Du Bois came to Ghana.
may be the beginning of a new phase in our struggle.
ake sure we don’t give it less thought than the State

ment is doubtless giving it right now.”
: “Malcolm X is one of our most significant
miltant leaders. We are in a battle. Efforts will be made

0 malign and discredit him. . . .»

I simply couldn’t believe this kind of reception five thou-
d miles from America! The officials of the press had even
ged to pay my hotel expenses, and they would hear no
tion that I made. They included T. D. Baffoe, the Editor-
*Chief of the Ghanaian Times; G. T. Anim, the Managing
ector of the Ghana News Agency; Kofi Batsa, the Editor of
* and the Secretary-General of the Pan-African Union
urpalists; and Mr. Cameron Duodu; and others. I could
ly thank them all. Then, during the beautiful dinner which
been prepared by Julian Mayfield’s pretty Puerto Rican
Ana Livia (she was in charge of Accra’s district health
am), I was plied with questions by the eagerly interested
eXpatriates from America who had returned to Mother

an only wish that every American black man could have

“d my ears, my eyes, and my emotions throughout the

d of engagements which had been made for me in Ghana,

8 my point in saying this is not the reception that I per-
#nally received as an individual of whom they had heard, but
iWas the reception tendered to me as the symbol of the
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militant American black man, as I had the honor to e

hes a Ghanaian paper. Later, in Paris, T was to meet

d Wright’s widow, Ellen, and a younger daughter,
1 .

talked with Ambassadors, at their embassies. The Algerian

ssador impressed me as a man who was dedicated totally

itancy, and to world revolution, as the way to solve the

ems of the world’s oppressed masses. His perspective was

ed not just to Algerians, but to include the Afro-Ameri-

human rights. I saiqg | Tespected the Natj and all others anywhere who were oppressed. The Chinese

baving been a Ewnw&owm%m:w Hc:&ﬁ..%% nEMMhMMH Ha ww.&.mnov Mr. Huang Ha, a most perceptive, and also

source of moral and social reform, and that Elijah M Era.ﬁn man, focused upon the amom.a of E.a West to

mad’s influence upon the American black man had Africans from the peoples of African heritage else-

basic: The Nigerian Ambassador was deeply concerned about

I stressed to the assembl] Afro-Americans’ plight in America. He had personal

communicati ; uffering, having lived and studied in

i Struggles were interlocked. | -C. Si the most sympathetic Mali Am-

in the press gﬁuwmman I used the iawm ..mem.%ﬂﬂn”wnm { i York at the United Nations. I

firmly corrected. i d here

ce when I returned to my hotel, a New York City call
8 Waiting for me from Mal Goode of the American Broad-
ing Company. Over the telephone Mal Goode asked me

clubs for Negroes,
g kept identified in

until you expose the man in W: i
't accomplished anything, i G ey .b.m:nmam. .
Um@mwcunnn.m G. Mennen Willian fumerous whites. Before thig audience, I tried my best

demolish the false image of American race relations that
as spread by the U.S, Information Agency. I tried

g&rinning in y

back home.” I told th

by whites in the state

once was the Governor. y whites so nice to so many blacks
I was honored at the Ghana Club, by more press repre 2 : > B \w.m.low. In America, >MHOr>BoH.T
sentatives and. dignitaries, [ was the guest at the ho me of : egration. HE.W% should come rn_.mln
late black American author Richard Wri ght's daughter, beag . U grin at Africans. You've really got
ful, slender, soft-voiced Julia, whose young French _,Ew : station here. But can you tel] the Africans that in America
i *% grin at the black people? No, you can’t! And you don’t
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honestly like these Africans any better, either—hut whaty

do like is the minerals Africa has under her soil, , , » 5
Those whites out in the audience turn e

knew 1 was telling the truth, «

didn’t come here to condemn

very clear!” I told them. “I came here to tell the truth

if the truth condemns America, then she stands condemn

Ghanaian Minister of

Assembly. I was told that this Wwas the first time such an ho
was accorded to g foreigner since Dr. W. E. B. Du Bois

come to Ghana. There was music, dancing, and fine Ghan

every chance I got.
Then an invita

an opportunity to
Parliament! A
I made my remarks brief—but I made them strong: “How

“Yes! We support the Afro-
American . . , morally, physically, materially if necessary!”
In Ghana—or in aj of black Africa—my highest sin
honor was an audience at the Castle with Osagyefo Dr. Kwi

&oss. One,

n, during the question-and-answer
. some young Afro-American stood up, whom none
ere seemed to know. “] am an American Negro,” he an-
nced himself. Vaguely, he defended the American white
The African students booed and harassed him. Then
ntly when the meeting was over, they cornered this
oW with verbal abuse, “Are you an agent of Rockefeller?”
+. . “Stop corrupting our children!” (The fellow had turned
ot to be a local secondary school teacher, placed in the
b by an American agency.) ... “Come to this Institute for
0me orientation!” Temporarily, a teacher rescued the fellow
but then the students rushed him and drove him away,

« « . “American agent!”
. Huang Hua gave a state
ler in my honor. The guests included the Cuban and the
rian ambassadors, and also it was here that I met Mrs.
V. E. B. Du Bois. After the excellent dinner, three films were
a color film, depicted the People’s Republic of
a in celebration of jtg Fourteenth Anniversary. Promi-
shown in this film was the militant former North
brolina  Afro-American Robert Williams, who has since




