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FOREWORD

INTELLECTUAL, ACTIVIST, AND STATESMAN

Few today would argue the political and cultural importance, the international stature and revolutionary leadership, of Malcolm X. His brief but significant life has been the guiding light that ignited the minds and imaginations of millions of people worldwide, including political activists, artists, scholars, and street fighters, who went on to build revolutionary movements, national professional associations, institutions, media outlets, businesses, cultural and community organizations, and schools in the United States and abroad. His life and work touched millions then and now.

The earth’s political axis shifted a few degrees on February 21, 1965. Malcolm X, the recently renamed El-Hajj Malik El-Shabazz, was assassinated in New York City. This cowardly act impacted Black and politically active communities and organizations around the world, like the loss of sun and rain for a season. It was as if a significant portion of the world’s rainforests just evaporated. In that heated time, Malcolm X was fast emerging as a world leader of unquestionable integrity and dedication to his people, who struck fear into the eyes, hearts, and minds of his enemies. Prior to his death, Malcolm X knew that his days to complete his stated mission—his/our work—had been calculated by very powerful people.

The Diary of Malcolm X, El-Hajj Malik El-Shabazz is the post-Nation of Islam writings, thoughts, interactions, travels, and visions of this remarkable and seminal man. Herb Boyd and Ilyasah Al-Shabazz joined hands to unearth essential writings from his diary. Herb Boyd is an author, biographer, and journalist. Ilyasah Al-Shabazz, writer, activist, and organizer, is Malcolm and Betty’s third eldest daughter. In his own unedited words, Malcolm X chronicles an advanced and original plan of action for Afro-Americans (his term) in the United States. He also details his efforts to secure the active participation in our struggle of the people and leaders of the newly independent African and Middle Eastern nations. This was no minor task. As documented in his diary, one of his primary objectives was to encourage African leaders and others to formally petition for United Nations intervention to stop the continent-wide fight of the 22 million Black Americans who daily demanded and fought for basic human rights.

Some may argue it was an idea before its time. Others would dismiss it as grandiose, ambitious, or above his station. However, to have had leaders of the stature of Nkrumah, Diop, Nyerere, Nasser, Faisal, their respective governments, and others tactically joining our struggle would have been monumental. That he was calling for the internationalization of the African American struggle seems today both logical and well reasoned, reflecting the influence of Marcus Garvey and following directly in the footsteps of W.E.B. Du Bois and other Pan-Africanists. Malcolm X would not be constrained by convention or the parameters set for him. The Palestinian scholar and activist Edward W. Said, in his Representations of the Intellectual, writes:

But there can be little doubt that figures like [James] Baldwin and Malcolm X define the kind of work that has most influenced my own representations of the intellectual’s consciousness. It is a spirit in opposition, rather than in accommodation, that grips me because the romance, the interest, the challenge of intellectual life is to be found in dissent against the status quo at a time when the struggle on behalf of underrepresented and disadvantaged groups seems so unfairly weighted against them.

This was indeed the magnitude of the burden that Malcolm X carried as he traveled throughout Africa, Europe, and the Middle East with minimal assistance and few travel companions. He was a man with a mission and a calling, whose diplomatic portfolio had been prepared in Harlem.

The Autobiography of Malcolm X, with the assistance of Alex Haley, gives us a unique, yet incomplete view of a young Malcolm X who is hard-driven, precocious, culturally and politically knowledgeable, and committed. Recently published By Any Means Necessary: Malcolm X: Real, Not Reinvented, edited by Herb Boyd, Ron Daniels, Maulana Karenga, and Haki R. Madhubuti, offers an in-depth survey and analysis of Malcolm X’s life built upon voluminous scholarship and information available since his death. However, The Diary of Malcolm X displays in no uncertain language a mature, brilliant, politically astute, and questioning leader who was preparing to step boldly upon the world stage as founder and spokesman for the newly formed Organization of Afro-American Unity and the Muslim Mosque, Inc. (both created in 1964). Thereby, his understanding the absolute necessity of organized struggle and institutional development were significant first steps in the development of a new political, cultural, economic, and spiritual movement. Therefore, his travels to Africa, the Middle East, and Europe represented the actions and thinking of a man who understood that the unspeakable conditions of Afro-Americans—a nation within a nation—was without doubt or hesitation a world problem that had been hidden, denied, and falsely reported by the government of the United States and the world’s media of that time. Malcolm X, our courageously committed ambassador, who did not seek or need government sanction, endured constant mental and physical pressure. Noted throughout The Diary are recurring health related problems that would have stopped a lesser man. Also, it is clear that he was under constant observation from his own government and others.

Malcolm X as an intellectual/activist emerges as a genuine fighter for the human rights of all people, but in particular that of Black people in the West. According to the powers directing the State Department, NSA, and CIA, Malcolm X had clearly overstepped by defining the condition of African Americans in an international context. He, in The Diary and in his many articles, talks, lectures, interviews, and noted conversations, viewed our struggle as ill-defined and politically naïve if it was not connected to African peoples and others at a world level. He knowingly had invaded dangerous territory, heretofore ruled off limits to those outside the official corridors of the U.S. government. His contacts with African and Middle Eastern heads of state, ambassadors, government ministers, revolutionary leaders, intellectuals, high ranking officials of newly formed governments and political parties, business people, university professors and students, and just plain common folk gave him an insight missing in the minds and policies of most Black leaders and the great majority of Black folks in the United States, with the profound exception of Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr.

As we know, the assassination of the Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. occurred three years later as the Nobel Peace Prize winner was planning for the Poor Peoples Campaign and a clearer assault on the folly and lies of the Vietnam War. He too recognized the international scope of Black struggle, and was constantly concerned with the high percentage of Black and poor men killed fighting illegally on foreign soil under very suspect logic and rationale. That this country would lose over 56,000 combatants and the Vietnamese people over 800,000 only confirms that both Malcolm X’s and Martin Luther King Jr.’s ideas were becoming progressively paralleled in the areas of race, economics, and political thought. That America was not the anointed exceptional shining light on the hill, but a full participant in the West’s imperial onslaught on the so-called Third World peoples, and that its underpinnings of white supremacist and white nationalism philosophy and ideology had been accurately defined by them and their forbearers: W.E.B. Du Bois, Paul Robeson, Anna Julia Cooper, C.L.R. James, Ida B. Wells-Barnett, George Padmore, Ella Jo Baker, Marcus Garvey, Shirley Graham Du Bois, Cheikh Anta Diop, John Henrik Clarke, Fannie Lou Hamer, Julian Mayfield, Langston Hughes, and others.

This Diary arrives at a defining moment in our history. The two leaders and their wives have been reduced to a biopic on cable television that freely intersperses fact and fiction. Their lives are now a part of the public domain, and are open to multiple interpretations by friend and foe. This is highly problematic for both families; however for the Shabazz family, it necessitates continuance of their lifelong battle for accuracy, insight, empathy, and peace. Malcolm X—as a whole person, as a man of flesh, bone, blood, and multiple thoughts and feelings—is often neglected for the sensational. The scholar James Tyner in his book, The Geography of Malcolm X, captures some of this as he writes:

The neglect of Malcolm X is not simply an oversight. Rather, his absence in the discussions of social justice, politics, and geography is related to the messages that Malcolm X forwarded. Specifically, Malcolm X critiqued the existence of institutional racism, both within educational systems and the media. During his life, and after his death, Malcolm X was and is marginalized by a conservative element that ignores the radical challenges he posed. Indeed, even the continued deification of Malcolm X precludes serious discussion of his contributions to Civil Rights and social justice.

A cottage industry has been created around the interpretation of Malcolm X and the history of his time. This is not negative in itself; one can point to W.E.B. Du Bois, Marcus Garvey, Booker T. Washington, Ida B. Wells-Barnett, Paul Robeson, and Martin Luther King, Jr. as examples of Black leaders whose lives will continue to generate millions of unfiltered words.

The Diary of Malcolm X, El-Hajj Malik El-Shabazz is revelatory in multiple dimensions. It displays a largely quiet, reflective, exceptional, highly disciplined, somewhat withdrawn man who had committed himself to the “true religion of Islam,” after making the Hajj. That he was well-received by both common folk of all races and cultures as well as royalty only confirmed to him that he had made the correct decision. However, this meditative man of the streets of Harlem had not by any means or measure detoured from his essential reason for living; and devoted his total mind, body, and soul to the economic and political liberation of his people and others. In fact, his continuous loving reference to Betty, his wife, and their children is of part of what kept him centered and driven. He was mindful of the necessity of a cultural shift of gigantic proportions requiring serious local and international support and resources. All of his travels were to make substantive connections and they were also truly transformative, but not so that he would accept the many offers to relocate himself and his family. Such acceptance he viewed as an accommodation to his particular circumstance, a political compromise of major proportion to his life’s commitment, and at its root a betrayal of his people, his mission and his calling. Malcolm’s feelings toward Black people were as serious as a first love, and should never be underestimated or devalued.

The Guyanese writer/historian Jan Carew, in his indispensable book Ghosts in Our Blood: With Malcolm X in Africa, England, and the Caribbean, writes about the concept of “certainty of knowing.” As Malcolm X traveled in Africa, the Middle East, and Europe he was daily “confronted with an array of new complexities of race relations.” Political, economic, cultural, and religious questions and answers ceased to exist only in a white/black paradigm. Malcolm X’s “certainty of knowing” was his personal history that placed him in a position of decisive and momentous responsibility unknown to most of us. Jan Carew writes, “The extraordinary thing about Malcolm was that he could criticize himself with the same ruthlessness, the same intellectual honesty, with which he criticized his opponents.” Truly he was a leader who refused demigodism and was keenly aware of his own imperfections. Malcolm X understood clearly what awaited him in the United States and he chose to come home; this required moral courage, intellectual honesty, and an undying thirst for a better life for himself, his family, and his people. There are no words for this brave and magnanimous commitment.

As with King, Malcolm X must also be credited with laying the groundwork for the election of the nation’s first African American president and hundreds of Black elected officials nationwide. The manner in which many of us view the world, struggle and debate local, national, and international affairs, especially the ongoing crisis in Black America, the Middle East, and the current scramble for Africa’s resources by the West and East, can be directly attributed to Malcolm X’s influence. Our understanding of COINTELPRO, the CIA, the FBI, and this government’s war against Black nationalists and others starts with deep conversations about Garvey, Du Bois, NOI, and Malcolm X. His continued relevance is only accented with this Diary.

My perfect image of Malcolm X is him sitting in deep thought and conversation, slightly leaning forward with forefinger pressed firmly against his temple holding back hundreds of years of pain, inarticulation, enslavement, personal history, and possibilities of tomorrow. His was a mind truly on fire, undeterred, and on task. In the final assessment—what we have in The Diary are not just his interactions with heads of state, the famous, and the movers and shakers of Africa and the Middle East, not just late night and early morning discussions with serious African American freedom fighters the likes of Maya Angelou, Julian Mayfield, Vicki Garvin, Milton Henry, Alice Windom, Shirley Graham Du Bois, and David Graham Du Bois—herein is clean, fresh unpolluted, clear water of the essential thoughts of Malcolm X. The Diary does in numerous respects clarify the larger than life Malcolm X. In his most profound notations, Malcolm X quenches our cultural and political thirst for the man El-Hajj Malik El-Shabazz would have been if just given a few more years. It is, as it has always been, on us to continue the good and corrective work that he and our fore-parents prepared us for. The Diary, this work, these carefully handwritten notations, is at its core a transcended document to support us in such efforts. Malcolm X was the Black political and cultural Nationalist of his time. His death became the major impetus for the emergence of the Black Arts Movement (1965-1975), and the driving force of the Black cultural and political revolutions of the 1960s and 1970s. With the editing of The Diary of Malcolm X, Herb Boyd and Ilyasah Al-Shabazz— in their deliberations, careful annotations, and commentary—have given us oxygen in the actual language of our brother and leader. The only question left is; will we accept his daunting challenge?

—Haki R. Madhubuti


INTRODUCTION

From the middle of April to the end of May and later from July to November of 1964, Malcolm X (El-Hajj Malik El-Shabazz) kept an extensive meticulous diary of his journeys to Africa and the Middle East, including his pilgrimage to Mecca.

While his diary has been discussed and occasionally cited (it was particularly useful for the late Dr. Manning Marable in his biography Malcolm X: A Life of Reinvention), it exists mainly in the archives of the Schomburg Center for Research in Black Culture in Harlem, where it is available for scholars and researchers.
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Malcolm at Nkrumah statue,
Parliament House in Accra, Ghana



The diary came to the Schomburg several years ago after a circuitous route from Florida where it was among Malcolm’s possessions in a storage bin, and then from San Francisco where an auction house was preparing to put the lot up for bids.

Fortunately, the family, through its attorney, was able to rescue the valuable memorabilia, and to house a good portion of it at the Schomburg.

Malcolm was a keen collector of keepsakes, documents, books, newspapers, films, and, of course, the record of his life. Volumes I and II of his diary total more than 200 pages in microfilm, and are mainly a record of his second and third trips to Africa and the Middle East. Most of it is quite legible and ripe for commentary and further exegesis of Malcolm’s random musings and other jottings.

The transcribed diary and our annotations and commentary, along with photos and travel documents, and actual pages from the diary, will comprise the bulk of the book.

Along with a fuller story of his visit to Mecca, there is the stopover in Ghana and his connection with a coterie of African American expatriates, including Maya Angelou, Julian Mayfield and Leslie Lacy. Malcolm’s brief stays in Egypt, Nigeria, Tanzania, Uganda, Morocco, and other places in the region also provide an opportunity to comment on his thoughts and concerns about the “emerging continent.”

But the heart of the book is Malcolm’s impressions, his personal observations on the people he meets and the circumstances he encounters, and his own feelings of trepidation and self-doubt. There are segments in which the book will be complemented by passages from Malcolm’s autobiography, though in our book his immediate reactions have not been disturbed by editors. And in several ways and instances, the diary amplifies the autobiography.

On more than one occasion Malcolm assesses the impact of being in Africa and the Middle East, suggesting that being there was like “I had stepped out of prison.” He certainly, at times, expresses a totally liberating attitude, and to a great extent you read as he sheds a skin, removes the straitjacket that had confined and limited his search for self-discovery.

Finally, this is Malcolm coming of age, the ever-evolving leader and thinker reacting to the perceptions of others with the growing realization of his own significant and singular place as a conduit from Afro-America to Africa and the Muslim world.

It is revealing to witness the strain and anxiety of a man under what can be seen as an “undeclared fatwa,” his feeling that his life was in danger, that he was constantly under surveillance, and having to physically and psychologically renew himself each day during often exhausting travel. Reading the diary is to experience some of Malcolm’s insecurities, the ceaseless attention followed by a terrible loneliness. The diary is written with such vivid detail, almost as if the entries were being authored in real time—which some apparently were—rather than at the end of the day as he reflected. Hardly a day went by in which the activities were not documented or filmed. To some degree there is every indication that he was writing these notes for posterity, and then at other times the names, locations, and events were merely a way to keep tabs on his movements, to stay abreast of the incessant turmoil around him, and the coming and going of so many important, and not so important, multitudes of people he encountered.

Years before we began this pursuit, Malcolm had discussed the possibility of publishing the diary himself, specifically the notes of his pilgrimage to Mecca. His agent, Paul Reynolds, in a letter written to Malcolm on June 19, 1964, expressed his interest in such a project and believed it “might be very valuable for a magazine. It might be very valuable as a book.” Of course, he wanted to represent whatever was developed from the diary as a possible means to provide for his wife and children.

The diary, the annotations, and commentary will be a boon for those seeking to learn more about this complex and profound griot of immense passion and profundity. And if there is one thing we are most proud of, it is the possible discovery of the identity of a CIA agent who spent many hours in Malcolm’s company, practically moving with him from one country to the next during his travels abroad. We can only speculate the extent to which his shadowing and reports hampered Malcolm’s mission. Much of what we’ve uncovered about him is circumstantial, but there is a good likelihood we’ve nailed our man.

Our annotations are enclosed in brackets and sometimes italicized or placed in footnotes. The material in parenthesis belongs to Malcolm. Illegible passages are indicated by open underscore spaces or question marks. Information in the commentary section is included for the possibility of discussion and further elaboration.

—Herb Boyd
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Wednesday, April 15, 1964
— to —
Thursday, May 21, 1964






 

Wed., April —th

[This is the first recorded date in the diary and it should be the 15th though the number included is indecipherable.]

[Egypt]

“President Palace (Quba) wrote name in Pres book—greetings ‘On my way to Hajj. I stop to pay respect & honor to his Excellency, our pres & leader of Islam, GAN [Gamal Abdel Nasser] [See commentary, no. 1] whom I greatly admire.’ M.E.S. [Malik El-Shabazz] (MX) leader of Islam in USA.’

“UAR [United Arab Republic] can lead West out of social chaos. West has economic ‘stability, ingenuity but racist chaos—UAR (Islam) perfect blending of all races (complexions) hospitable. So many mosques. Between a M and a M there is a M.1

“Diplomat Restaurant: Constant flow of tourists from Europe, sightseeing at architectural wonders (scientific achievements) of ancient Egypt. No wonder the industrialization (modernization) by Nasser of today’s Egypt is so greatly feared by the colonial powers.

“R. woman India & Ethiopia—Neither not as progressive as Egypt—greatest threat to the West, is Egypt industrialization (true independence). One African country that rises from colonialism to true economic independence will serve as a ‘dangerous’ example (incentive) to the others—could tell Africans by their different colors & customs—many Russians in Ethiopia who settled there before the revolution, some are Jews, who speak excellent Russian. China? Not even before. You must have a reason to want to visit somewhere!’ “Hajj—Hotel lobby…American Muslim (also Clay) ‘prayers for ’—UAA. Nigerians—on to airport—hospitality. Strong spiritual, everyone wants to help. (Judge Bider, etc. Prayers all the way—food cheese, beef, 2 eggs, orange, 2 cookies. (Change of clothes at airport to ‘haroun’ [?])2

“Visit cockpit, 1st time in my life (all Egyptian pilots) on my way to Mecca.—honor & respect. I felt so humble. Never in America had I received such respect and honor as here in the Muslim world, just upon their learning I am a Muslim—people white, black, brown, red & yellow, all act alike, as one, as bros. People with blue eyes to blonde hair, bowing in complete submission to Allah, beside those with black skin & kinky hair. As they give the same honor to the same God, they in turn give same (equal) honor to each other.

“Thank Allah for my wife, her many sacrifices (my absence), my sister Ella, and the many Muslims, especially James, Benjamin & Earl. 3

“Allah placed me in the best hands, everywhere I turned, someone was offering to help me, to guide me, American Muslim. The Mutawwif [also Mutawaf] [guide, Hajj service provider]: My ‘efforts’ at words & prayers—like a baby, then he disappeared. Held up for Hajj committee—worried, again an Egyptian soothed me—said morning prayers in airport mosque at Jeddah, afterwards Muslim from Iran, 3 sons & daughter, cookies, spoke English, very friendly—upstairs room over airport, many cots, male and female (no one forward or fresh) overlooked huge courtyard, Muslims from everywhere, hugging, embracing, warm friendly spirit.”

Friday 17th of April

[Saudi Arabia]

“El Jumah prayers: crowded, all colors, bowing in unison—not conscious of color (race) around whites for 1st time in my life. The whites don’t seem white—Islam actually removed differences—Persian (white) followed me around, offering the hospitality of eating with his family—pilgrims from Nigeria & Ghana, very vocal & confident. Sudanese quiet confidence. No one seems to believe that a Muslim could come from America (a convert?).

“2 bros from Eritrea (Ethiop) now living in Riyadh, schooled in Cairo. Ethiopia has 18 million people, 10 million are Muslims. I just finished chicken & potatoes with my hands in airport restaurant (2 Jordanian refugees met later at Mina post office).

“The masses are Muslims, but the gov [governor] is Christian. The time of Hajj makes all true Muslims very pious. Some came in groups, ranks, ate in circles & in ranks, from each others plate, ate & slept as one.

“I haven’t seen any U.S. newspapers since leaving the States Monday—all colors here, none force [themselves] on others, yet none feel neglected or ignored, and still ‘birds of the same color stay primarily together.’

“Out of the thick darkness comes sudden light. My, how fortune can change. I felt blue, and after saying my sunset (Maghreb) prayers I laid down—the Persians were friendly, insisting that I share fruit & tea with them. I felt alone, lonely—then it dawned on me I should call Dr. Omar Azzam [See commentary, no. 2]: after showing the officials (4) my letter from Dr. [Mahmoud Youssef] Sharwarbi, they finally got Dr. Azzam on the phone. He came over immediately, got me released thru the airport (and passport) officials, and took me to his home, where I met his father (Azzam Pasha) [See commentary, no. 2] his uncle (chemist), book on the chemical science that proves the myths of Islam & secretary of the Arab League—Never have I met a more educated, intellectual than Azzam Pasha____[illegible], his vast reservoir of knowledge and its variety, seemed unlimited—racial lineage & descendants of M [Prophet Muhammad] family, both black & white (color complexions) differences in Muslim world, only to the extent it has been influenced by West. He gave me his room at the Jeddah Palace while he stayed with his son. Such hospitality. Never so honored.”

Saturday, 18th of April

[Saudi Arabia]

“My excitement, sitting here in the hotel waiting to go before the Hajj committee is indescribable—my window faces the sea, westward, the streets are filled with the incoming pilgrims from all over the world, the prayers to Allah & verses from the Qur’an are on the lips of everyone—never have I seen such a beautiful sight, witnessed such a scene, nor felt such an atmosphere. Although I am still excited, I feel safe & secure. Imagine, 24 hrs ago I was in the 4th floor room over the airport, surrounded by people with whom I could not communicate, feeling uncertain about the future, & very lonely—and then one phone call, following Dr. Sharwarbi’s instruction, and I meet one of the most powerful men in the Muslim world, sleeping in his bed at the Jeddah Palace, surrounded by friends whose sincerity & religious zeal I can feel. I must thank God for this blessing & again pray that my wife & children will always be blessed for their sacrifices too. (It was strange to be referred to now as Malcolm X, so boldly & openly, after several days going only as Malik El-Shabazz.)

“Azzam Pasha spoke of an African empire that was Islamic & non-Arabic speaking, that re-conquered Spain for Islam & extended rule over it for 300 years & of the strong Islamic influence (penetration) into all of Africa ever since the earliest days of the Prophet Muhammad. How could this man be such a busy, world diplomat & find time still to read & replenish his vast wealth of knowledge on such a variety of subjects.

“I have just met Prince Muhammad Feisal [Faisal]. A tall, handsome man, educated in America, Bay area. Humble dignity. Met me on TV. 10 yrs in States, proud of Arabia’s progress, roads & housing. Dr. Omar Azzam (young as he is) is architect of the amazing transformation—high cost to government of rehabilitation, by law it can’t take people’s property without people’s consent; property been in some families for centuries, handed down from father to son ‘before days of Abraham’—thus, costly for government to get their consent to move & make way for the modernization programs—with young Dr. Omar Azzam’s tremendous other duties & responsibilities, I felt especially humble, honored & indeed thankful to Allah for the time he took to show me Arabia’s hospitality.

“The Prince spoke of how he never ceased to marvel over the power of religion, as year after year the pilgrim arrived, all ages, colors, classes, and by whatever means—truck loads had just arrived, have driven all the way from Turkey & were replenishing their water supply before setting out from Jeddah for the remaining miles to Mecca, all attracted year after year by religion, belief in the Oneness of God: Allah.

“His advisor____intentions is the key to all acts. When starting out from Cairo entered Haram at airport, became a Muharim, declaring in my own conscience (my mind) that my intention was to do Omra [umrah] & Hajj—thus my intention must be fulfilled. Acts mean nothing if not accompanied by right intentions. Man is judged by God alone, because only God knows man’s intentions (motives). The entire behavior pattern of the Muslims is thus governed & judged by intentions, motives.

“On page 67 of Azzam Pasha’s book in 1913 ‘Throughout my journeys from north to south, I was passed on from hand to hand as each person entrusted my care to the next. It is doubtful that so much care attention would have been lavished on me had I been among my own kinfolk. This was a tribute to the brotherhood of Islam in the trying days of the Balkan wars’—I can say this is the same spirit and practice I have experienced thus far on my own travels in Egypt & Arabia, 51 years later.

“I just visited the Hajj committee (court). The judge was Sheikh Muhammad Harkan [Harkon] (to my surprise) at whose home I had tea in ’59. He was a very kind, impressive man. Besides recognizing and accepting me as a true Muslim, he gave me two books (one in English & the other in Arabic) and as I parted he told me he hoped I would become a great preacher of Islam in America. When his helpers could not find the books written in English by Ahmad A. Galwash, he got and found it himself. It made me feel very humble. My translator referred to him as ‘his holiness.’ To get to his offices (court) we had to drive thru the winding streets of Jeddah, giving me another opportunity to get a closer look at the ancient seaport city. My two companions were from Prince Feisal’s [Faisal] protocol office. Imagine my feeling when they informed me that Prince Feisal [Faisal] had decreed that I be a ‘guest of the state.’ Again, I felt very humble. We arrived at Sheikh Harkan’s court at prayer time, so his office was empty except for a sister from India, a former protestant, who had been converted to Islam & was here for Hajj. She too was brown-skinned, with a small, beautiful face, which she covered shortly after we entered.

“We returned to Jeddah Palace and had our lunch. I returned & soon Dr. Omar Azzam came & was very elated that I had passed the Hajj court okay. He is a very young (almost boyish) looking man to have such tremendous responsibilities and accomplishments already credited to him—and still he has time to show sincere concern over my welfare—surely his thinking and behavior reflect truly the “spirit of Islam’’ that I’m reading about in his father’s book.

“I had deferred going in ’59 because my respect & devotion to HEM [Honorable Elijah Muhammad] made me not want to go there ahead of him.

“Sheikh Harkan recorded my name in the Holy register as a true Muslim.

“I just returned from Mecca! This was indeed an eventful day. After returning from the Hajj committee (court) where I was treated so graciously by the Sheikh Harkan, I came to my room & slept for several hours. Just after sunset, Muhammad Abdul Azia [Azziz] Maged (Dep. Chief of Protocol for Prince Faisal) phoned and said a special car would be waiting to take me to Mecca right after my dinner. He advised me to eat heartily & I later found that the Omra [umrah] is not easy, and takes plenty of strength. Two young Arabs accompanied me to Mecca, neither of which could speak English. A modern (turnpike-type) highway has been built between Jeddah & Mecca, well-lighted, making the trip very easy. We were traveling at night, and by making the Omra at nite we escaped the heat of the sun, for which I was later to be quite thankful. No guards stopped our car along the way. They took one look at it, and at a sign from the driver, let it pass right on thru. I must admit I was thrilled, feeling both important, humble & thankful all at the same time.

“Mecca is as ancient as time itself, and looks it, except for the cars. Despite the excitement created by hundreds of thousands of incoming pilgrims from all points of the earth, there was still the quiet dignity, discipline developed by a people (city) that had been witnessing this same sight (in one form or another) at least since the days of Abraham. Our car made its way thru the winding streets of Mecca, shops of all types lined both sides of the street, hundreds of busses from all over the earth and cars and trucks (every type of vehicle) were parked everywhere.

“We found our Mutawwif, [Mutawaf] a short dark-skinned Arab named Muhammad, who could speak no Arabic [English]. We parked near the Great Mosque. We performed our ablution and entered. Pilgrims were everywhere, lying, sitting, sleeping, praying, walking—a new mosque is being built around the Kaaba. My vocabulary is sufficient [insufficient?] to describe the tremendous task of rebuilding in Mecca that young Dr. Omar Azzam has under taken. When finished the Great Mosque at Mecca will surpass the architectural beauty of India’s Taj Mahal.

“Carrying my slippers, I followed the Mutawwif [guide]. Then it was that I saw the Kaaba, a huge stone house in the middle of the Great Mosque. It was being circumambulated by thousands of praying pilgrims (all sexes, sizes, colors) who were making the 7 times. The Mutawwif led me around 7 times, fighting my way with the praying crowd chanting pilgrims. It was a sight to witness. Many had waited a lifetime to come & had spent their life’s savings to pray & to give praise in the House of God. The 7th time around I made two rakas [Raka’at]. As I prostrated to the floor of the Great Mosque, the Mutawwif & my companion had to keep the crowd from trampling me. We then drank water from the Well of ZamZam and then traversed between the Hill of Safar & Marwa, where Hagar’s feet tread thousands of years earlier. This whole area is being covered by the new mosque that is being built.”

Sunday April 19th

“I can feel the ache in my bones from last night’s strenuous ordeal at the Kaaba, and the running between Safar & Marwa. Imagine the ‘struggle’ for those pilgrims who do the rituals in the heat of the day, and who sleep outdoors before & afterwards, some on rugs spread out on the floor of the mosque, or the sidewalk. Today I visit the Bazaar to get a suitcase. It was made in Japan. Japanese goods have almost put American & European manufacturers out of business in this part of the world. I also got some prayer beads, white cloth [____]to change ____but later I learned I must keep on the same one I started out with. The Grand Mufti of Jerusalem was in the hotel lobby. Many famous dignitaries of the Muslim world have begun to arrive. I said my Maghreb [sunset] prayer with the officials from the protocol office & then went again with Mr. AAM4] to Dr. Azzam’s home to have coffee with him, his father, his uncle Dr. Abdul Azziz Azzam &____. Azzam Pasha’s vast depth of wisdom, his frank expression of his convictions & his way of giving fatherly advice never ceases to impress me. It was he who gave his own room & bed here at the Jeddah Palace as soon as he learned that I had not made advance hotel reservations & that the crowded pilgrimage season made none available. His bro, Dr. A.A.A. is also a strong religious man.”

Monday April 20st [th]

“I have risen early. Today around 9 am we will leave for Mina, which is about 20 miles from Mecca. Anticipation overwhelms me. It will be my first trip to that Holy Area by day; my previous trip was at night. The driver, my guide Asad & his son (11 yrs) Samil proceeded to Mecca where we did our tawafa and again ran between Safar & Marwa. We did the noon prayer at the Great Mosque—retired to a government palace in Mecca for a nap, lunch, the Asr [afternoon] prayers & then proceeded to Mina. Here at Mina the largest crowd with tents & people from everywhere. Several times I’ve been mistaken for Cassius Clay. When it is learned that I am his friend, many questions are asked about him. He is really loved in the Muslim world. Even the children know of him. Everyone has seen his fight at the cinema, many times.

“These mts [mountains] are unlike any I’ve ever seen. They look like they were created by a giant explosion. The rocks are so dry, the sun so hot, but the people (everyone from everywhere are so warm & hospitable). Everyone brings tea, coffee or a soft drink as soon as you enter their presence. The spirit of brotherhood is everywhere & practiced sincerely by everyone I meet. The government has provided me (an American Negro!!) with air conditioned quarters & servants in each city that I’ve visited.

“I have difficulty praying. My big toe is not used to it. Children should be taught the complete prayer ritual from the earliest age, then the body can conform physically with ease to every form of the prostration. All Americans who become Muslims should learn Arabic prayer ritual immediately.

“[Illegible] the minister of Mina, sitting in the back yard on his rug (the rug also becomes a court room or a bazaar). Young Muslims sitting around, listening to him—the words of a man of wisdom, position, authority are always heeded (especially by the young—this is a ‘form’ of schooling). The interpreter for A. Bella [Bello?] of Nigeria came: Welcome when he heard I was a Muslim (had been to El Paso, Texas). A merchant originally from India, now living in Riyadh was very touched upon learning I was a teacher: ‘I see why you made the Hajj; the teacher must always seek more wisdom and now you are in a better position to convey your increased understanding to the people of America.’ He had met many stony-hearted Americans in Ryadh, evidently.

“Asa, Samil & ____I had dinner tonight in Mina; a table cloth was spread on the rug on the floor; we all ate from the same dish, drank from the same glass, as though we were all one. One must be able to squat & then the smallest space can be utilized while sitting on the rug with others at dinner (or even in the mosque). It is difficult for one raised in Western culture to squat as easily as those here in the Orient.

“Not being able to speak the language is like being in a fish bowl: everyone looking at me, talking about me & to me, and me not able to understand (hear) or to answer back. Never have I felt so deaf & dumb, and I’m thankful I am among friends & brothers whose very religion compels them to be patient with my ignorance, my ‘crippled condition’ and take me by the hand at every step.”

Tuesday April 21

“We were up before sunrise for prayer, breakfast after sunrise & shall soon be off for Mt. [Mount] Arafat. The road to Arafat was crowded, hundreds of thousands of pilgrims, all colors, buses, car, camel, donkey & foot—we were in a special caravan that was let right thru—I stayed in a huge tent, many bros…equality, unity, brotherhood, American Muslim always the object of extreme curiosity & attention.

“I met Kasim Guilek of the Turkish Parliament. He introduced me to GM [Grand Mufti] & J, both are wonderful men, warm & cordial, well-read on Black Muslims in America—spoke also with Nigerians.

“Islam brings together in unity all colors & classes. The Hajj is best example of this: only the Muslims, true believer (true brother) enter Mecca. Everyone shares what he has; those who have help those who have not. Those who know teach those who don’t know—KG [Kasim Guilek] asked why I had broken with EM [Elijah Muhammad].

“We are now at Musta Lifa [Muzdalifa], sleeping with nothing but sky overhead. We finished our prayers today at Mt. Arafat—the Turkish MP [Gulek] was very proud because the contingent from Turkey (he claimed) was the largest, 50,000—over 600 buses. The trip from Mt. Arafat to Muzdalifa was the wildest I’ve ever ridden. The traffic was the heaviest I’ve ever seen anywhere & the method of ‘driving’ scared me almost to death; horns blowing, brakes tossing, cars skidding, etc.

“Here at Muzdalifa we said our evening prayers. We gathered the 7 stones we will take to Mina tomorrow to toss at the devil—then we chatted & ate. A general (& son) from Pakistan was one of our group. He had been in the States several times & spoke English well; in fact, his ‘air’ was more English than Pakistani, which probably wasn’t his fault because his country was colonized by the English for some time.

“I’ve become used to the customs: eating with my hands, from the same dish as the others, drinking from the same glass & washing from the little pitcher of water & sleeping now on a mat, beneath the open sky, listening to the snoring pilgrims from every land all around me. (People all snore in the same language-smile). People from every rank, from king to beggar, are all here eating & sleeping alike—of every color & class—the Hajj equalizes all.”

Wednesday April 22

“We are now back in Mina. We left Muzdalifa about 2 am, the traffic was so thick it took about 2 hrs to cover the short distance back to Mina, where we cast 7 stones at the devil (a white monument), and then set out immediately again for Mecca. This time we went 7 times around the Kaaba. The largest crowd I had yet witnessed was there, making circuits, praying & trying to touch or kiss the huge square shaped building. I never did get near enough to touch the bldg. One look at the fervor of those crowded around it made me see it was hopeless to try.

“I have visited the Great Mosque and Kaaba 3 times now. Everyone washes (wudu) [ablution] before entering, & the sandals are removed. We would leave ours with a Muslim sister & give her a few piasters when we were leaving.

“Mecca is surrounded by mts, the cruelest looking mts. I’ve ever seen. They seem to be made of the waste material from a blast furnace. No vegetation on them at all. The houses are old & modern. Some sections of the city are no different than when the Prophet Abraham was here over 4000 yrs. ago—other sections look like a Miami suburb.

[There is a scrambled note from Malcolm about Turkey in which he said some people say Turkey is not religious, yet, they had the largest contingent, a diplomat stated, than any other nation or ethnic group.]
 
“Haram has ended. The 7 stones were cast at the devil, tawafa was made around the Kaaba, the hair was cut, now everyone had come out of (Muharim), bathed & dressed in their ‘normal’ clothes. Previously everyone was in white (the two piece harum, with right shoulder bare: the king was like the poor man, all national characteristics were eliminated but now everyone is wearing their own national colors (costumes) and it is really a beauty to behold. It seems every nation & form of culture on earth is represented here, as well as every color & every rank. (This would be an anthropologist’s paradise.)”

Thurs April 23

“Asad, Samil & I pushed our way thru the crowded bazaar to the post office where I mailed several cards to the States. I had to go back & rewrite my wire to Dr. M S [Mahmoud Shawarbi] in large block letters—sitting outside with several bros (of all ranks), who asked many questions about America’s discrimination. They were shocked when I told them all of them would be segregated in America, but later began to turn it into a big joke. They wanted to know how long I’d been a Muslim, how etc. & told me I should study Arabic so when I returned we could converse. They are playing cards (Bulod) [Baloot, Balot or Balote], a [popular game in the Middle East] like whisk—I had a severe cast [case] of constipation last nite, giving me a slight fever.

“We just returned from a visit to his Excellency, Crown Prince Faisal. We went in a long caravan, which included dignitaries from all over the world. The caravan left from the hotel where I’m staying, which seems to be the focal point for all VIP activity, in fact most of the chief protocol officers also live here. The GM [Grand Mufti] of Jerusalem lives across the hall from me. While our caravan was waiting to leave, people crowded to his car, just to kiss his hand. He seems well loved. He’s well up on world affairs & even the latest events in America—referred to New York as Jew York.

“I must leave here by Sat. so I won’t miss my African trip. Our success in America will involve two circles: Black Nationalism & Islam—it will take BN to make our people conscious of doing for self & then Islam will provide the spiritual guidance. BN will link us to Africa & Islam will link up spiritually to Africa, Arabia and Asia. “Kasim Guilek presented Prince Faisal with a handwritten Qur’an over ____years old. 226 thousand (Pilgrims). I had to explain my prayer posture, why my toes would not bend backward—went to the bazaar: tofa [?], coofia, khooda[?], knife.”

Friday April 24

“We leave Mina now for Jeddah. The Hajj is over. The largest ever, but I have a premonition that next year this figure may double. The Arabs are poor at public relations. They say ‘Insha Allah’ [God willing] & then wait, and as they are waiting the world passes them by. The Hajj is Islam’s best advertisement (selling point). If the Hajj alone were properly pictured to the outside world (taking first into account the psychology of the outside world) millions of converts would be added yearly to the ranks of the Muslims. Just as the Muslims here now see the necessity of modern roads, buildings, schools (even modernizing the Great Mosque itself) I pray they will also see the necessity of modernizing the methods to propagate Islam, and project an image that the mind of the modern world can understand.

“7 stones were thrown at Shaitan [Satan] on Wed., on Thurs. nite we cast 7 stones 3 times & this am, (Fri) we cast 7 stones 3 times and left Mina, passed thru Mecca and are now driving back to Jeddah. The mts. near Mecca are rocky & of a blackish color with no vegetation any where, but as we get near Jeddah the mts. are reddish, less rocky & less barren. The mts. around Mecca look frightening, ominous but this area near Jeddah is similar to Arizona.

“The headwaiter at the Jeddah Palace before leaving for Hajj [said] ‘Have your mind only on Allah (Labbaika, etc)—or when I wa sitting there today; the secret hypocritical motive some have for making Hajj—just to be seen—how the man in India cried when he saw the picture of the Kaaba on Holy wall—he remembered his sins & it brought tears to his eyes (in his humility, God was washing his sins away) never do (give money even) to impress others, so what we do we do for ourselves—so we must be sincere with ourselves.

“The most interesting African (and outspoken) I’ve ever met in lobby of Jeddah Palace—one of [Ahmadu?] Bello’s [See commentary, no. 3] retinue & cabinet ministers. Very frank conversation & reaction when he learned my identity—told me of radio newscast about World’s Fair—knew they were trying to play it down—‘blamed it on extremist groups’—know more current events in America (and worldwide), even China, than anyone I’d met yet. He had traveled in America without his ‘costume’ and had suffered many indignities that he could now describe with intense passion—but could not understand why Negroes had not established some degree of business or economic independence.”

Sat. April 25

“I’m on the plane on my way to Medina at 11 am. Below is barren desert, sand & mts. as far as the eye can see. It is a 2-engine Arabian Airlines plane. The trip is supposed to take one hour. We were served cookies (soft drink companies do a thriving business in the Muslim world because the people here are non-alcoholic; in fact; most of the non-European world is non-alcoholic). “Alcoholism seems to be a product primarily of European culture. The worst (most dangerous habit among the Arab Muslims) is cigarettes. They smoke constantly, even on the Hajj. It’s one of the evils that the Prophet Muhammad didn’t put a taboo on, but only because smoking hadn’t yet been invented in his day. If he were alive, he’d ban it.

“Islam is an ‘easy’ religion and beyond the principles the enforcement is between the individual believer and his God. Religion is a personal thing, and cannot be forced upon anyone.

“America’s Black Muslims would fit right into the best of the earth’s Muslims anywhere in the world if they would first be encouraged to learn the true prayer ritual & how to say their prayers in Arabic. Everyone I meet everywhere in Arabia would like to teach me Arabic as soon as they learn I’m Muslim. One Sudanese hugged me when I showed him the Seal showing I had made the Hajj to Mecca.

“We’ve arrived at Medina—the mts. are black & rocky like those miles away at Mecca. We took a bus from the airport into the city. A little boy was the ticket taker. He could understand no English. Another passenger let him know that I wanted to get off at the Medina Palace Hotel.

“The government car would have brought me from Jeddah with a guide, but I dreaded the long (5 hrs.) ride, so I came alone on the plane.

“My hotel window overlooks the green domed mosque that holds the tomb of the Prophet Muhammad. It is beautiful. The Muslims here are also shocked to see an American Muslim. I immediately become the object of everyone’s (respectful) curiosity. The city is very quiet, peaceful, serene.…a befitting place to hold the body of the Prophet who proclaimed the ‘religion of peace and serenity.’

“I remember when about 20 of us were sitting in the huge tent on Mt. Arafat & they asked me what about the Hajj thus far had impressed me the most. My answer was not the one they expected but it drove home the point: ‘The brotherhood, people of all races, colors, from all over the world coming together as one, which proved to me the power of the One God.’ This also gave me an opening to preach to them a quick sermon on American racism & its evils.

I could tell its impact upon them, and from then on they were aware of the yardstick I was using to measure everything. For me the earth’s most explosive evil is racism, the inability of God’s creatures to live as One, especially in the West. The Hajj makes one out of everyone, even the king, the rich, the priest loses his identity (rank) on the Hajj—everyone forgets self & turns to God & out of this submission to the One God comes a brotherhood in which all are equals.

“Surely the divine wisdom of the Arabian Prophet was at its best when he designed the Hajj, the symbolic meaning is infinite in its wisdom & prophetic meaning.

[At this point there is a note in the diary citing the names of Al Haji A. F. Masha, chairman of the Lagos City Council, and Kasim Guilek of the Turkish Parliament.]

“It is evening; we have just finished the Asha [dinner] prayers here at the Prophet’s Mosque5 [?] in Medina. There is no city more peaceful, no mosque more beautiful—I felt the power of Allah’s Spirit & Presence more so here than anywhere else I’ve been. Perhaps it is because the push of the crowds & the very strenuous rituals participated [in] at Jeddah, Mecca, etc. are now over. Never have I felt more relaxed, more at peace, or nearer to God than here today at Medina. This feeling that I have right now is in itself worth my entire pilgrimage. I haven’t really felt like this since ‘my prison years’ when I would spend days upon days in solitude, hrs. upon hrs. studying and praying. There is no greater serenity of mind than when one can shut the hectic noise & pace of the materialistic outside world, & seek inner peace within one’s self.”

Sun. April 26

“We got back in Jeddah from Medina last night after midnight. In Arabia the airlines use the shuttle system. Nothing is done on schedule but the prayers. Prayer is placed above everything else. I rode to the airport at Medina in a car with 4 Muslim women, a unique experience, they asked if I was from England & were amazed to learn I was from America. They were very friendly (in a modest way) and I have seen them several times in the lobby of the Jeddah Palace. They always nod & I keep up my reserve, respectful air around them, which is the ‘way’ of the Muslim world. I met an Egyptian couple just as we were boarding the plane. He had studied at Yale. He spent time explaining what the symbolism of the Hajj meant to him. I met him & his wife in the market place here in Jeddah again this AM & he gave me his address. I spent two hrs. in the office with the mgr. of the SAA [Saudi Arabian Airlines] in Medina: two other Arabs were there, both of whom had been in the States: (I really preached). They didn’t want me to ever use the word Negro. If a word must be used, they preferred black. One was a pilot with SAA, the other a sheikh who told me he had two wives: ‘one real dark and one real white.’ One had 9 children, the other 5. It was finally announced that a plane was coming to Medina & it would shuttle us back to Jeddah. I met Dr.____again at the gate as he and his party arrived on the incoming plane. We arrived back in Jeddah after midnight & I found that my Muslim (Asad Yasin) had been looking for me. I purchased several rings (enscribed) while in Medina & met two Arabs in the market place (from Jordan) who voluntarily served as my guides & led me thru the prayers as we toured the Haram Sharif Mosque [the largest mosque in the world]. Once they had scolded me clearly to learn my ‘convictions’ they became very frank with me. We also met a Lebanese who was shocked to learn that I was an American Muslim.

“Today (26th) has also been full: Asad & Saleh took me shopping in the Bazaar here at Jeddah. I purchased some underwear, a shirt, (a headscarf for my wife). I saw a beautiful necklace with Allah on it that I wanted to get her, but it cost over 800 riyals (over $200). I’m still tempted to get it for her. Back at the hotel they asked me to accompany the protocol officer to the airport to track down my voucher. (We spent a hectic, but fruitful two hrs.). The government would have driven me to Medina, but in my hurry & with no one at that time who could speak English, I had purchased my own ticket. They were now trying to get me routed to Cairo via Beirut so I could avoid the three-day detention imposed on all pilgrims re-entering Cairo (for health reasons). All would be held-up for 3 days, so I preferred remaining in Lebanon. It would give me a chance to visit another country; killing two birds with one stone.

“Asad and I were having tea later that day in the hotel lobby when we were called to the protocol office. All had been arranged for me to leave tomorrow (27th) for Beirut but the desk clerk said it would cost me over 100 Riyals more. A protocol officer, overhearing, phoned & when he hung up he said PF [Prince Faisal] didn’t want me to pay for anything additional, and wanted me to delay my departure one more day (til the 28th), so he could see me at 12:30 noon tomorrow (27th). Imagine them asking me if I would mind remaining one more day so I could have an audience with the Ruler of the Land that houses the Holy Cities of Islam & the House of God!!! I would have delayed my departure for one year. It was difficult for me to conceal my own inner excitement. I had dinner at 7:30 pm with [MAA Maged] & we discussed many things: James Baldwin, Negro writers, & he is presently reading John Griffin’s book (the white who passed as a Negro for 60 days)—‘a frightening experience.’ My reply, ‘if it was a frightening experience to him, and he was only a pseudo-Negro for 60 days, think what it has been for the real Negroes for 400 years.’ And again I preached.

“I have not bitten my tongue once, nor passed a single opportunity in my travels to tell the truth about the real plight of our people in America. It shocks these people. They knew it was ‘bad’ but never dreamt it was as inhuman (psychologically castrating) as my uncompromising projection of it pictures it to them. These people have a tender heart for the unfortunates, and very sensitive feelings for truth & justice. The very essence of the Islam religion in teaching the Oneness of God gives the believer genuine voluntary obligations toward his fellow men (all of whom are one family, brothers, sisters to each other)…and because the True Believer recognizes the Oneness of all humanity the suffering of others is as if he himself were suffering, & deprivation of the human rights of others is as if his own human rights (right to be a human being) were being deprived.”

April 27 Monday

“I just finished a 20 minute audience with Prince Faisal who let me know (thru interpreter MAAM) [Muhammad Abdul Azziz Maged] that he had an [no?] ulterior motive in the excellent hospitality I had received (for which I thanked him for in my opening words) than the true hospitality shown all Muslims, by all Muslims. He questioned me about the BM’s [Black Muslims] saying from what he had been reading, written by Egyptian writers, they had the wrong Islam & that it was a pity that so large an organization should be lost to Islam—mentioned that there was no real excuse for ignorance because of the abundance of literature in English about Islam now.

“I explained my role in organizing the BM during the past 12 yrs., and that my purpose for making Hajj was to get an understanding of true Islam.

“His photographer told me about a friend (American) who had become a Muslim (Foud el Mahdal) and was living there in Jeddah. He [had] been converted after living for years in Egypt (from atheism) and was at first outcast by his family back in N.Y. He lived in Jeddah as a Muslim for 5 yrs before finally being permitted to go to Mecca & then after a long struggle his case became public attention thru the Jeddah Press he made the Hajj—since his work is in the field of radio, it was on his suggestion that Transmitters (portable) were used to keep track of [things?].

“At PF [Prince Faisal’s] we were served two kinds of tea. We entered thru the gate, led to a huge room to the right where I waited alone for 3 minutes, then MAMM came and the two took me upstairs—there were princes (bros. of PF) sitting on both of the rooms (aisle) and I was introduced to all of them (about 12). We waited again in a room to the left, where we spoke with PF’s very friendly photographer who told me about the American who had become Muslim.

“Ahmad Harzallah of the Tunis TV, making a film on the Hajj came to interview me. He heard that I was an American Muslim. He went & returned with his Tunisian partner Essid Muhammad, who has spent much time in USA, and thus understood my English better. I could see, however, as he was speaking about his experiences with the BM [Black Muslim] that he did not recognize me. He had interviewed HEM [Honorable Elijah Muhammad] in Chi & had attended the convention in ’60 (or ’61). He was talking about how much he had read & written about Malcolm X. I asked him if he had ever seen Mr. X in person. He said no. He was shocked when I told him who I was.

“They went to fulfill an interview with the Minister of Information, & are due to interview me at Handara [Kandara] Palace later tonite.

“At dinner with MAAM & his friend they wanted to know about EM [Elijah Muhammad] and his palaces & about the differences btw the various ’64 candidates: Rocky [Nelson Rockefeller], [Henry Cabot, Jr.] Lodge, etc.

“At 9 pm Nawaf Yassin dropped me at Dr. Azzam’s home. Azzam Pasha was in a robe. I told him of my experiences & impressions of Hajj and thanked him for his invaluable assistance. He was very humble as usual and gave me much good advice emphasizing the importance of unity among Muslims. I told him also my impressions of his book & and he asked if I had any suggestions that could be included in the next editions of it. We discussed also the BM and I told him the true story of the crisis that caused the split. Since he was the only Arab of prominence who had taken a public (as well as private) stand in defending the BM, I felt out of a source of justice that he know the full story.

“He said MFDM [Minister Fard D. Muhammad?] could have been a ‘saint’ though they know nothing of him—but as long as the BM said (NGBA & MHP) [Perhaps “No God But Allah” and “Muhammad His Prophet”] they would be accepted & that other things would be straightened out in time, as understanding increased. He asked how they (SA) [Saudi Arabia?] could help the American Muslims & if there was any request I would like to make. Later I stopped at the Kandara Palace & made a filmed interview for the television crew from Tunis that had filmed the entire Hajj. Two Egyptians friends of Dr. Shawarbi stopped me as I was coming in and asked about his health.”

Tuesday April 28th

“I went to Kandara to see the American Muslim Foud Mahdi. He was not there so I left a note.

“Foud Mahdi finally called & then came by & we chatted for a couple of hrs. He seems sincere & strongly religious. He has made the Hajj 4 times but had trouble making the first—was first ‘rejected’ here in Jeddah by the court, the Saudi & the American community, the latter treating him as if he was a traitor for leaving [Koan?] religion for Islam. Held from Hajj for 2 yrs [____] & Arab friend suggested he write open letter to the public & the Arab had it published in the Mecca newspaper. The king intervened immediately.

“He had heard much about the BM & was very visibly nervous in my presence at first, but became relaxed later. He admitted later that he had come with many reservations that our conversation had removed—he did much traveling throughout (the interior of) Arabia, checking its radio operations. After the first Hajj the King asked him if he had any criticisms or suggestions: he suggested the use of radio mobile units (4 yrs. ago) and they were used this year.

“Khalid Khalifa tried to get me to see M. Sabaan but he wasn’t home & we didn’t have time to wait because my plane departure was almost due. We went back to the hotel & he led me (and further instructed me) in the Maghreb prayers. MAAM [Maged] took me aside and asked if I needed any money (they had gotten the impression that I was in need). They all bid me a very warm goodbye & MAAM saw me to the door.

“I am now sitting in the crowded airport waiting room … some Syrian Muslims on their way to Beirut too asked me immediately to join them. Everyone is very warm and brotherly everywhere.”

Wed. April 29

[Lebanon]

“I arrived in Beirut about 3 am and was in bed by 4:30 am at the Palm Beach Hotel. The porter beat me for an extra tip at the airport, and after the cab driver learned I was a Muslim his attitude was 100 percent. He chose the hotel for me. I spent almost an hour reading the papers since I had been out of touch with the ‘world’ for 2 wks.

“I slept until 9:30 & took my first hot bath since leaving the States. I then wired my wife and also Hussein, [Hussein El-Borai, Cairo contact] after failing to reach him by phone. They couldn’t locate Splendid Star for me so I set out walking. I met a young chap in a restaurant (who had been to school in America, a Euro-Asian) and we walked together. After we got near the vicinity he departed and after several inquiries I finally found the store.

“When Ibrahim Shiab learned I was Muslim, after feeling me out carefully, he relaxed a little. After serving coffee & feeling me out some more, he took me home for dinner. We had fish & tomatoes, which he served himself. He had pretty daughters about 7 yrs. whom he [illegible].

“After dinner we went to the mosque for the Asr prayer. An elderly imam led the prayer. There were between 20 & 30 others at the mosque. After prayers one of the bros. insisted that we stop a few doors away so he could show his friend an American Muslim.

“Back at the store there were two more Muslims. They then rode with us to the Fomat Abdu Rahman (the Congregation of the Servants of the Merciful God) where we [were] served coffee & given several pamphlets on Islam. Finally, Sheikh Muhammad Omar Daouk, the general secretary came in. He gave me a Yusef Ali (2 volumes) Qur’an & the book by Galwash & autographed both. Several Nigerians came in who were also returning from the Hajj (two were religious officials). We left and went to the home of Dr. Malik Badri (whom I had met in Sudan in ’59) [See commentary, no. 4] who had since gotten his degree in England and was now teaching at the American University at Beirut. He had the prettiest wife & daughter I had ever seen. The rest of us (Malik, Ibrahim & I) talked over coffee. Another Sudanese came in. At prayer time, they took the prayer rug and took turns saying their prayers. I was ill at ease, not knowing whether to likewise (take my turn). We talked more & then went to the apartment where about 2 more Sudanese students joined us. They were well informed on the BM [Black Muslim?] & asked many questions on it & the American race problem in general.

“Rev. Malcolm Boyd had been there recently & had been refused a chance to lecture at A.U.B [American University at Beirut]. They have scheduled a lecture for me here tomorrow nite.” 6

April 30, Thursday

“I finally got my long distance call to Hussein in Cairo. He hadn’t received my wire yet. I went to Dr. Malik Badri’s house at noon for dinner with his family—Ibrahim Shiab & _____came and joined us.

“I spoke at the Sudanese Cultural Center to some student & faculty from AUB [American University of Beirut]. It was packed. The White Americans were subjective & defensive, but later became more submissive. The African students were strongly pro. Two Sudanese sisters were present (one was Dr. Malik’s wife). One American Negro girl stood & attacked me, said I didn’t speak for her. Professor Hope’s wife made nice remarks. Afterward I signed many autographs—went to Pro. Hope’s beautiful apt. and later to the offices of the Muslim bros.”

Friday May 1st

[Lebanon and Egypt]

“The Beirut Daily Star carried a front page article on last night’s lecture. Ibrahim Shiab &_____took me to the airport, where Dr. Malik & others of the AUB gave me a very touching send off. “I arrived in Cairo at 10:00 am, had no trouble getting thru customs. When I wanted to phone Hussein, and the man at the desk learned I was an American Muslim, he quickly facilitated everything for me. AB [Ahmed B.] told me to wait for him to come and pick me up. We went to HB’s [Hussein El-Borai]house, where I got a change of clothing and we left by train for Alexandria, arriving about 6:30 pm.

“We went to the shipping company to see about the incoming car & other items. Pictures of me & Clay [Cassius Clay]; we were immediately treated as VIP’s with my signing autographs, etc. Just saying I was an American Muslim who just returned from Hajj was enough, then wanting Clay caused a real ‘landslide.’

“One of the executives insisted I go with him home to get an English language copy of the Qur’an for his bro. & wife in the States. We stopped at a bookstore along the way. I could see that he just wanted to ‘show me off.’ In the excitement he had left his keys at the office, so while we awaited the return of his chauffer with the keys we went for a quick walk to the waterfront (Mediterranean) where he took me into a Beach Club for a lemon(ade). Later he took me on a room-by-room tour of his house. His bro. lived in Sarasota, Fla. & had married an American girl. (He wondered if his bro. had not encountered trouble because of his dark skin, until he had successfully proved he wasn’t a Negro, but was a dark-skinned Arab.) I read a letter written to him from his American sister-in-law. He admitted that most Muslims he knew who married ‘European’ wives ended up regretting it, but this girl seem to have a different attitude. I promised him I would deliver the Qur’an. Later we had tea at his office & I met some of his staff.

“Earlier in the morning, just when I was saying my prayers, AB dashed in with Dr. Galwash. It was a surprise & a blessing. He gave me an autographed picture and an invitation to visit him in Cairo at his home. It was his book that had been given to me at Jeddah by Sheikh MH [Sheik Muhammad Harkon] when I was before the Hajj court. Imagine me meeting the author himself!!

“We spent the day at the harbor here trying to unravel red tape & get that imported item thru the customs. We saw the new terminal recently built by GAN [Nasser]. Late last night we were at AB’s in-laws.”

Sunday May 4th

[If it was Sunday it had to be May 3rd]
 
“They left me while they went to see about the car. I wrote & mailed some letters at the local post office; stopped and spent several hours in the park across from the hotel. An engineering student (19 yrs. old) struck up a conversation with me when the shoeshine boy tried to overcharge me. His name was Farouk Muhammed Hammourda & he was really moved when he learned I was a Muslim & that Cassius Clay was my friend. He explained the differences between Saudee & Bahari (Upper & Lower Egyptians). He was well-schooled (as an engineering student) in the archeological feats of the ancients & really attributed all of Egypt’s ancient architectural wonders to the ancient Saudee, referring to them as the Farounis.

“I took a picture & one little dark skinned boy (shoe shine) objected. Farouk explained that they resented tourists taking pictures of them ‘at work’ and then showing it abroad to make it appear all Egyptians looked like this.

“When the little boy learned I was a Muslim he relaxed. Later, I went into the hotel & got a picture of me and Cassius together (also my movie camera). I took some pictures of a man & his trained baboon.

The crowd again gathered resentfully, fearing that this would be shown abroad and the image of the Egyptian distorted. I showed them my picture with Cassius under which it identified me as a Muslim who intended to attend Geakron [?]. Plus pictures of me & Faisal. They were shocked over me being an American Muslim, telling me openly how much they loved me as a fellow Muslim & asking me many questions about America & the Muslims there.

“Later Farouk and I went along the seashore filming various scenes. He was very friendly & we both regretted it when the time came to part.

“I spent the rest of the afternoon napping at the Hotel (Acropole) until a call came from AB saying they had finally gotten the car & we would be leaving for Cairo tonite.”

[image: Img]

Monday May 4

[Egypt]

“We arrived back in Cairo late last nite. We stopped along the way once for gas & tea. The waiter didn’t believe I was a Muslim from America. He was surprised when I ‘understood’ he told my companion that I was probably from Hibachi (Abyssinia). I checked back into the Ambassador Hotel. The ‘help’ was happy to see I had made a successful ‘Hajj’ (Hajj Mabrouk).

“I visited Al Aksah [Al-Azhar University] & took many pictures. The students insisted that I tell them something about Islam in America. Two phy. Ed. students (from Alexandria) were our escorts” [See commentary, no. 5].

Tuesday May 5th

“M. Shawarbi [Masha] was by the hotel at 8 am. Hussein & Ahmed drove us to Opera Square where Dr. Galwash came bringing me greetings & his book. The UAA girl refused to charge me the over-weight luggage when she learned I was a Muslim from America. M. S. showed her the articles about me & Clay in the Al Ahram [newspaper]. They even let MS ride to the airport with me on their private bus (passengers only). Dr. G was very warm, cordial. We posed for pictures. He wanted to accompany me to the airport but was scheduled for a lecture at the Al Azhar that same morning. Nigerians whom I had met in Beirut were happy to meet again on their way also to Lagos. We had met in Jeddah, Mecca, Beirut, & now here on the way to Lagos. This is what the Hajj does.

“MS & I parted at the door to the customs. I was passed thru with no difficulty. The officials were all warm & friendly. Masha & his group were being seen off by protocol & some Nigerian from the embassy. The flight was delayed for 24 hrs. and all of us were checked into the Cairo airport hotel (ultra modern). A form of ‘detention’ because we had already been checked thru customs. I spent the remaining hours wandering around within ‘the confines.’ Watched TV. Met an Egyptian who had formerly been [at the] U.S. Embassy. One of the girls who asked for Clay’s pictures & the pilot who flew the plane the night we went from Cairo to Jeddah (he influenced them to let me make a phone call). Had a good discussion with Masha & the other Nigerians, also a very talkative Greek Cypriot who was on his way back to Lagos.
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“The Arab world is trying to awake and modernize itself. There are many religious, political, economic & psychological obstacles that must be overcome. The most intense self-pride (nationalism) is seen in UAR. No Egyptian reflects any inferiority complex, and most of them are alert to protect & project a positive image.

“The moral strength or weakness of any country is quickly measured by the attire & attitude of its women, especially the young: Lebanon is a good example & so is UAR (compared to Arabia). Material progress seems to destroy spiritual values. If these two (material & spiritual) could be properly balanced, paradise would then exist.

“No African nation needs a political system that will allow division & bickering while it is trying to decolonize itself.”

[There follows several pages of names and addresses, also Arabic transliterations of greetings and prayers as Malcolm continues to study the language.]






 

[There is a letter addressed to Dr. Muhammad Shawarbi, then living at 1 Riverside Drive in New York City.]

Greetings from Mecca. May Allah grant you good health, a long life, and success in spreading the right understanding of true Islam among people of all colors there in America and throughout the Western Hemisphere.

Witnessing this Hajj has opened my eyes to the real brotherhood created by Islam among people of all colors. I am convinced that Islam will remove the cancer of racism from the heart of all Americans who accept it. Salaam Alaikum,

El-Hajj Malik El-Shabazz.






[There are Arabic inscriptions written apparently by Samil Then a note about the Mayor of Mecca.]

“Sheikh Abdullah Eraif, a former journalist, who criticized the ‘methods’ of municipality of Mecca, so the Prince made him the mayor to see if he could do any better & he’s doing fine.”

Wednesday May 6

[Rome, Italy and Lagos, Nigeria]

“We finally got off to Lagos at 11:30 am. Mr. Shawarbi [the son of Dr. Mahmoud Shawarbi] came to the airport just to wave from the upper deck outside the airport. He is a very good Muslim sincerely hospitable and brotherly. He had received a letter from his father. I took several pictures of [Alhajj A.F, chairman of the Lagos City Council] Masha and other Nigerians outside the airport and also discussed with Etti [Fata Etti, Minister of Education] the importance of getting Am. Negroes to teach school in Africa.

“In Rome I took more pictures. We were there at their beautiful airport for 45 minutes. After taking off the pilot was asking me about Clay; he was an Olympic swimmer for Rome when Clay was there. He gave me his home address in Cairo.7

“We arrived in Lagos at 5:30. I went thru customs with no trouble. The cabdrivers argued over who would get me as a passenger. After putting my bags in one, I heard a Nigeria [n] call out my name “Malcolm X.” So I took my bags, paid the other driver, and went with this one in his private cab. He had studied in England, had seen me on TV, read much about me, and was bubbling over with praise and joy. He talked…freely—showed me the best parts of the city on our way to the Federal Palace Hotel. I called and left a message for Essien [E.U. Essien-Udom, See commentary, no. 6] to [Illegible]…me tomorrow.”

Thursday, May 7

“Most of the day was spent resting around the hotel. I called JW and to let it be known I was in the city. At noon several reporters and a photographer came, one a female. KM called from Ibadan for Essien and said they’d be here at sunset. I ran into a reporter from The New Republic magazine who recognized me in the lobby. He worked for Murray Kempton [editor, See commentary, no. 7], was sensitive about my remarks about NYC and Israel. [Illegible] F…took me on a tour of the city at 5 pm (airport area, his family, etc.) and when we returned Essien, Dr. Davis, and KM were waiting.

“We left for Ibadan, but stopped first to eat to no avail at several places (Regent, Bristol, etc). Finally we stopped to NS, head of the “A” Islam—chatted and ate and then left for Ibadan. The drive was frightening but I was so tired. I slept on and off. We arrived in Ibadan about 2:30 am and I stayed at KM’s home.”

Friday, May 8

“KM and I arose early, had breakfast with his wife, Yokuyah [?], dropped her off and went looking at the city. We picked up a young Nigerian, went to the RR station to see all incoming Hajj. Took plenty pictures, warm atmosphere. Went to the AU to meet Essien and have coffee with the faculty.

“Went to Essien’s for dinner; wife pregnant. Several other profs there; met his mother and sisters. Young doctor tells me of NY Times story about the “blood brothers.” (He married to wm sleeping with bm)

“Went to Dr. Davis’s house family (children) and several friends. (Elam of Chi, etc.) Lecture at university at 6 pm. Students drive Prof. from rostrum and from hall. (Later learned he married to white woman.) Solid support of students. Nigerian faculty very “objective.”

“Questioned (sympathetically) by white American afterward…girl from Alabama, very proud. Made radio program: TV and radio staffed by Nigerians.

“Dinner at Essien’s, met 3 Americans and take them back to TV studios, do TV program: one girl from Detroit (studying medicine); one from Ala. in the Peace Corps; man from Amherst (Yale).

“Honorary member of NMS [Nigerian Muslim Students’ Society] and a special officer in Student Union—almost fantastic [fanatic] interest and sympathy and [illegible]…conception of American Negroes.
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The Koran that Malcolm X is holding was given to him by Alhaji Isa Wali, Nigerian High Commissioner to Ghana (right) during his visit to Accra, Ghana, May 1964.

Photo by Alice Windom.








“Omowale: Most honored, “the son has returned.” Until after midnight they listened, posed for pictures—whites present—student from Amherst (Yale) [illegible].”

Saturday, May 9

“Four American girls came by and Sudanese—how can they help. Problems (suspicion). Three set out with me for Lagos.

“Arrive too late for films, but Nascple [?] is waiting. Messages from JAW and Jordan’s ambassador; also William [A Black American] of Newsweek (submitted to interview). Four Pakistanis present. Questioned closely by Normen [?]

“Went to JAW’s home [Daughter of Richard Wright, Julia Wright and her french husband?]; interested in cooperation between AA [African Americans] and A [Africans].”

Sunday, May 10

“NS [?] and…took me Palais of Cuba. Thirty minutes: audience and picture posing then to the airport. Joseph [Iffeorah, See commentary, no. 8] and Chere friendly and personal. Forgot bag of film (disturbed over students political activities.)

“Met Chech [Czech] companion on plane. Dahomey and Togo stops. Talk with W. Indian at Dahomey stop. Friendly, but unenthusiastic. “Accra. Hajj returning southerner gives us a lift and invites me to dinner (lent us fifteen shillings.)

“Ambassador Hotel…South African girl. “T” is okay in the city but not here in the village. Wealth of Africans. AN’s [American Negroes] should be natural diplomats. But US is too self-centered—need US help, not our equal in “perfected ability.” Rep [Republicans] but Republicans have no chance.

“Waste by leaders. Failure to develop agriculture; real sources of wealth—who would “they” rebel against—no real strong (natural) personality; was indirectly against (fearful) of NK and NAS.

“Silas, etc., then ‘We’ll move in with’ and he caught himself—much time (6wks) in SA [South Africa] and seemed sympathetic with their gov. policy (big interests). How the min. [ministers] and other leaders “sell out” business deals to the highest bidder for personal gain; and BB uses tribalism to keep them from getting together. Nigeria and Kenya the richest prizes. GH [Ghana] can rock everyone’s boat and has nothing to lose. Independent nations could pressure “justice” for 22 million Amer (Africans). “NK personality cult!” What about JFK?

“Could I change image and destroy tribalism, create unity, hygiene, etc. with TV (like JFK did)—afraid the TV would get in the “wrong hands.”

Monday, May 11

[Accra, Ghana]

Sitting in the luxurious dining room [of the Ambassador Hotel] at 8 am—business tycoons (international) having breakfast, discussing the untapped wealth of Africa (as if the African waiters had no ears).

The fighter_____his name is in all the headlines of the newspapers because of his “loss” to Sugar Ramos comes in with his manager—almost ignored at table, finally allowed to sit—not included in their conversation, except when jokes are told.

[On May 9 in Accra, Ghana, Ultimino (Sugar) Ramos a Cuban and Featherweight Champion defeated Floyd Robertson in a controversial fifteen round decision. Malcolm’s quotation marks around loss indicate the controversy about the decision. At first the Ghanaian Commission ruled the fight “No Contest” and then changed it and ruled Robertson the winner because he knocked Ramos down in the thirteenth round. But the decision rendered by the three judges was the final verdict. At the time of the fight, Robertson was the British Empire Featherweight Champion. (Sugar 1981)]
 
JM [Julian Mayfield, See commentary, no. 9] came by at 9—returned at 12:30 with _____[probably Leslie Lacy] and Alice Windom. [See commentary] We went to his home for dinner with his wife Anna Levie King.

[Actually she was Dr. Ana Livia Cordero and in part her name would be corrected in Malcolm’s autobiography. Windom recalled the meeting: “At about noon, he [Julian] came to my office with Leslie Lacy, an Afro-American who helped organize the Marxist Study Forum at the University of Ghana. Arrangements were already underway to present Malcolm as the Forum’s guest speaker Wednesday night. They were on their way to take Malcolm to lunch and invited me to come along. We found him seated alone on the hotel terrace, casually dressed, looking very healthy and relaxed. Julian’s wife Ana Livia, had prepared a good meal, so the food and the conversation were delicious. We plied Malcolm with questions and he shared his experiences with us. He told us of his pilgrimage to Mecca, which has earned him the title, Alhaji. During his visit to the Middle East, he was a State guest of Prince Faisal.” A letter addressed to Julian Mayfield found in his Papers at the Schomburg Center, MG 339, Box 6 (40).]
 
“Anna Levie [Ana Livia], Alice and I went looking for 16mm movie film. After going to several places, we found 3 rolls at Kingsway at five pounds ($15.00) per roll. It was too late to cash a Traveler’s Check so I got one roll. The white clerk promised to hold the other two rolls for me—he also planted seeds against the government in a joking way as we were leaving blaming it for the shortages and high prices.

“We met an Englishman and Maya Make [Maya Angelou], and Helen Darden from America. Alice and I then went back to JM’s [Julian Mayfield] to wait for the others. Before long about 15 Afro-Americans [arrived] and [they] showed an eager desire for news about the struggle in America—and what significance the “split” in the Muslims would have on this struggle.

“Can the Negro really become economically independent (control his economy) simply by controlling the retail stores in his community? Who would control the wholesale houses from which he would buy his goods? Moving my family out of America may be good for me personally but bad for me politically.” 8

Tuesday, May 12

“A man who was with BOAC [British Overseas Airways Corporation] in Detroit recognized me and we started a conversation in the hotel lobby—almost immediately [about] the untapped wealth of Africa.

“JM and I went to the new building where the offices for his new magazine [the African Review] are located—met a Frenchman (young) husband of Julia Wright (daughter of Richard Wright). He invited us to his home for dinner. Gave us copies of his paper…one edition had my picture in it.

[The husband of Julia Wright Herve was probably Henri Herve, a Pan-Africanist who, according to David Du Bois was under suspicion for espionage.]

“We drove to the Cuban Embassy and met their ambassador, a very-down-to-earth, friendly young man who immediately offered to give a party in my honor (diplomatic). We then went to Maya’s where she and Helen had fixed dinner and we all lunched together until it was time to dash to my press conference.

“The press club was packed. Mr. G.T. Anim (the GM of the Ghana News Agency) and Kofi Batsa (Secretary General of the Pan-African Union of Journalists and a director of Ghana Graphic Co. Ltd.) opened and moderated the conference.

“After the conference there was a luncheon and they insisted I eat—many pictures were taken.”

[The best commentary on the press conference is supplied by Malcolm himself in his autobiography. Continued in the section, See commentary, no. 10]

Wednesday, May 13

“A wonderful talk with the AA [Algerian Ambassador] and one with the CA [Chinese Ambassador, Huang Hua] The first was very perceptive, militant, aware of the effort to divide blacks—the other was up on all Afro-American affairs, persons, etc.

[According to his autobiography, Malcolm had these discussions at their embassies. He also had brief encounters with the ambassadors from Nigeria, Mali, had breakfast with Ras T. Makonnen of British Guiana, and met with Nana Kobina Nketsia, the Ghanaian Minister of Culture, who was a good friend of Maya Angelou.]

“Spent some time at the TransAtlantic cable office, finally the call was transferred to my hotel room from Mal Goode of ABC [See commentary, no. 11].

“KB [Minister of Defense Kofi Baako or the journalist Kofi Batsa?] came by and was here—brought me up to date on the states—told me that the press was blaming me for the BB [Blood Brothers] and that Harlem was an armed camp. He and Julian took me to Accra Union for the lecture— tremendously receptive (audience). Another social affair for me at the Press Club afterward until 1 am; many of the Afro-American community were present.”

Thursday, May 14

“Maya took me to the Nigerian ambassador at 11—who once lived in D.C. Learned in Muslim and African history—concerned personally about AA [Afro-American] plight. Embraced me.

[Maya recorded these moments in All God’s Children Needs Traveling Shoes: “The Nigerian High Commissioner, Alhadji Isa Wali, invited Malcolm to lunch and a few of us tagged along. We sat in the Residency dining room, watching our leader work a subtle charm on the already enchanted diplomat.” p. 139] [See commentary nos. 12, 13].

“To the Mali ambassador at noon; the Charge D’affairs of Niger was there and an interpreter—had been in New York for the UN. Kwabena [?] took me to see Boaten [Possibly Kwaku Boateng, a cabinet minister under Nkrumah] Min. of Edu [Minister of Education] at 3 pm. Spoke to him for an hour.

“Went to JM’s [Julian Mayfield] home for his wife to dress; she then drove me to Kofi Baako, Minister of Defense’s house 9… a remarkable down to earth man, very quick-witted, alert. Several other ministers and influential Ghanaians were there.” [When they were leaving their car stalled and Baako used his car to give them a push.]


Friday, May 15

“Had breakfast with Dr. [Ras T. or T.R.] Makonnen (British Guiana)…Spoke to Members of Parliament.

[Dr. Makonnen was an exemplary Pan-Africanist and by the mid-forties the General Secretary of the Pan-African Federation of Britain. He was also a member of the International African Service Bureau that included such prominent activists of the day as C.L.R. James and George Padmore. Julian Mayfield recalled that Makonnen allegedly confronted Nkrumah on the “endemic levels of corruption” and was summarily demoted from his position “as director of the African affairs center” to “the status of a caterer, in charge of the state bakery.” (Gaines 2006)]

“Audience with [Kwame] Nkrumah at noon (for an hour)—well informed, concerned about AA [Afro-American] plight, unity of Afro-American people of African descent (Pan-Africanism) is key to problem. Religion?

[Malcolm was stunned to have received an invitation to address Ghana’s Parliament. “I made my remarks brief,” he recounted in his autobiography…See commentary, no. 14]

“Spoke at Nkrumah Institute. Dinner at Chinese Embassy. Met with Mrs. W.E.B. Du Bois. Soiree at Press Club. Nigerian ambassador encouraged me to speak, dance, sing, but remember [Nelson] Mandela, [Robert] Sobukwe, [Patrice] Lumumba, Angola and 22 M [million African Americans].”

Saturday, May 16

“1 pm at Nigerian Ambassador (High Commissioner); a Pakistani [official] and his wife; her strong religious convictions; minister of communications. I was presented with a robe and headdress.

[“The wife of the Pakistani High Commissioner talked to Malcolm for a long time,” Alice Windom remembered, “and, while I wasn’t eavesdropping, at times she grew so enthusiastic that I could hear snatches of conversation. One comment stuck in my mind: ‘Whenever I meet a Muslim from the West, I feel so happy and I feel such a love for that person that I just want to embrace him and do everything I can to help him. If you came to Pakistan you would get such a welcome you would feel perfectly at home with the people.’” (Julian Mayfield Papers)]

“Mrs. Du Bois took me to her home and then to the U of A at Legon. [See commentary, no. 15]

[Windom offers some clarification of Shirley Graham Du Bois’s meeting with Malcolm after the evening with the High Commissioner of Pakistan and his wife. “After we took photographs, Mrs. Shirley Graham Du Bois drove Malcolm to her home so that he could see, relax in, and photograph the house where Dr. Du Bois spent his last days. She then obtained permission to take Malcolm inside the grounds of the Castle he had visited [apparently during his meeting with Nkrumah] but not had a chance to really see on the previous day.” (Julian Mayfield Papers)]

“At the Cuban Embassy for cocktails: reps of Africa, Arab, Asia, and Latin American countries.”

Sunday, May 17

“Very sorrowful atmosphere at the airport; all were there for the VIP sendoff. [Duodo] Cameron10 [See commentary, no. 16] late but boarded…Maya took the bus right up to the plane.”

[Malcolm made no entry about meeting Muhammad Ali at this time, but Alice Windom does. “On the morning of Malcolm’s departure, Julian Mayfield, Maya Angelou, and a group of us went over to the Ambassador Hotel to take Malcolm to the airport. As we stood outside chatting and taking pictures, Muhammad Ali and his brother came to the hotel from their morning walk. Malcolm had already told us it would be awkward for Muhammad Ali to be in his presence, because of the break with the Nation of Islam. So when we saw them coming we didn’t know what was going to happen. Muhammad Ali talked with most of us and was very courteous, but he did not speak to Malcolm. (Strickland 1994) See commentary, no. 17]

Sunday, May 17th

“Monrovia, Liberia: Head of Peace Corps (white) introduces me [to] his wife & secretary (a Negro who rode with me to Dakar). We ‘debate’ problem for about 10 minutes.

“On plane: She tells me I’m not like the person pictured by press, senses I’m ‘Jekyll & Hyde.’


“Met by Air Afrique hostess at Dakar: very beautiful, efficient—chatted in lounge. Impressed by Ghana—‘African unity is key.’

“Great as Nasser’s support among the masses is in the Arab world leaps over national boundaries, it is [?] with Nkrumah’s in the African world.

“French head of Dakar’s Airport took me around airport. I signed many autographs, prayed with some (one asked me to pray with him & others joined in).

“‘Our people can’t speak Arabic, but we have Islam in our heart.’

“Knowing I was a Muslim they came from all over the airport to shake my hand.

“I was surprised with the wealth & beauty of the people & the geographic area just left. The Ghanaians are by far the most progressive & independent minded. Even their laughter is tinged always with an ominous note of seriousness. They laugh & joke with each other almost constantly but it is not the same type of laughter (or jokes) found among other Africans. But all Africa is seething with serious awareness of itself, its potential wealth & power, and the role it seems destined to play.

“We must identify with (‘migrate to’) African culturally, philosophically, psychologically and the ‘life’ or new spirit will give us the inspiration to do the things necessary (ourselves) to better our political & economic & social ‘life’ there in America.”



Monday May 18

[Morocco]

“I slept & sat around the hotel lobby reading until I decided to go on a tour of Casablanca with a guide & a taxi driver. The guide (Kacern) & I had dinner at 3 pm then I came back to the hotel & napped.

“About 7 pm Mahi & a friend took me to his office for coffee where I met his wife & son. We then went into the Medina where we talked & dined until 1:30 am. They are very race-conscious proud of the Black Muslims & thirsting for faster ‘progress’. They knew most of the American Negro ‘celebrities.’”

Tuesday May 19

[Algeria]

“My birthday. I took some pictures in the Bazaar just in time to leave for the airport. At the airport I gave several autographed pictures to Ibrahim (Mahi) friends. They were all very hospitable. He stayed with me right up to the plane (gave me gifts for my family.)

“I arrived in Algiers about 3:30 and took a cab to the Hotel Aletti (first to the St. George, which I felt was too far from the center of the city). I walked around the city (ate dinner) until it was very late. Very few people could speak English. I called the Ghanaian ambassador’s house & was given another number to call by his maid.”

Wed. May 20th

“I arose early and took a taxi to the Ghanaian Embassy (the maid had called to be helpful to me). M Nutako sent me to the Algerian foreign ministry where after an hour’s wait I left my name & hotel number for them to call me because the man I was to see was not in. I then had the taxi driver show me around the city and I took a lot of pictures. He was very anti-French, describing the atrocities (pantomime) they had committed & ‘measures’ he taken to get even.

“I slept until 2 pm then the driver & I went picture-taking again. I tried to film the beauty & the wealth of Algiers. When I returned there was a message for me to come back to the foreign ministry where I went and complained ‘our plight’ for 2 hrs. into dry sympathetic ears.

“At 8 pm Mr. Nutako & I had dinner together. He related many of his experiences in the Congo at the time of Lumumba’s death.

“After dinner I started to go to bed and then decided to get some air and met 3 Ghanaians from the Embassy. Talked until midnight.”

Thurs. May 21st

“I was detained and questioned at the airport for taking pictures (Americans are suspects.) It was only after I proved my identity as a Muslim that I was released with apologies.

“After seven days of overwhelming success building bridges of goodwill and better understanding at all levels of Ghanaian government and social circles concerning the true plight of the 22 million Afro-Americans, I will now spend four days in Casablanca and Algeria and in New York aboard Pan American Flight 115. May 21 at 4:25. Malcolm X” 11






 

 

Because all of the people here in Asia, Arabia, and Africa love you madly, you must be forever aware of your responsibility to these billions of dark-skinned people and never do or say anything that will distort the good image they have of you over here. You shook up the whole world. Remember you were the champ in my eyesight before you defeated Liston, so you know I would not advise you wrong.

 

 

 

[This is note he wrote to Muhammad Ali]






 

 

Meet me at the airport. Left bag of film in your car. Please send it immediately by air freight to Mr. El-Shabazz at Ambassador Hotel in Accra, Room 322. Phone me collect.

 

 

 

[This is a note to Joseph Iffeorah of the Federal Ministry of Works and Surveys in Lagos, Nigeria.]






[Now back in the States, Malcolm continued to use the diary to summarize his trip.]

“While appearing on a television program here in Chicago along with Senator Paul Douglas [See commentary, no. 18], one week before I left the states, you will recall that the ‘liberal senator’ from Illinois tried to tell me that our people in Africa were not interested in the American Negroes. Even while he was speaking those ‘now famous’ words I had my ticket to Africa in my pocket. I made no intention at that time that I was going to Africa because I didn’t want the State department or other ‘interested parties’ to place any unnecessary obstacles in my path.

“I have just completed a five-week tour of the Middle East and African countries. I visited the Holy Cities of Mecca and Medina in Arabia, where I was the State Guest of His Excellency, Prince Faisal for 12 days. He gave me the best suite in the Jeddah Palace Hotel, gave me a car, a chauffeur, and a guide, and made it possible for me to travel back and forth between Jeddah, Mecca, and Medina at my own discretion.

“When I finally left Arabia I lectured at the Sudanese Cultural Center in Lebanon before students who attend the American University of Beirut, and was very warmly received.

“The rest of my trip was spent in Egypt, Nigeria, Ghana, Senegal, Morocco, and Algeria where I was able to speak to Africans at al levels of government and society.

“I had originally included the Sudan, Kenya, Zanzibar, Tanganyika & Uganda in my schedule but the warm hospitality of the Saudi Arabian government made it impossible for me to leave there sooner than I did, and this compelled me to postpone my tour of the East African countries.

“I spoke at the Ibadan University in Nigeria and had private discussions with some of the Nigerian leaders.

“In Ghana I spoke at the Ghana University at Legon and at the Kwame Nkrumah Ideological Institute. Also, I spoke before the Ghanaian Members of Parliament last Friday, and then had an hour audience with Pres. Nkrumah himself.

“I was the guest of honor at one dinner given by the Chinese ambassador to Ghana, one given by the Nigerian ambassador, one given by the Ghanaian Minister of Defense & a cocktail party given by the Cuban ambassador.

“While in Ghana I was able to explain the true plight of the American Negroes to at least 12 ambassadors of African, Asian & Arab nations, and when I left Ghana on May 17th at least five of these ambassadors saw me off at the airport.

“So, in answer to Sen. Paul Douglas he has been misinformed and is seriously mistaken if he honestly believes that our people abroad are not interested in us and in our problems.

“At tomorrow nite’s debate I will speak out what I personally feel is the only way to solve this problem in time to avoid unnecessary bloodshed.

“Because of the frustrations of our people here in America, especially among the young is building up toward open conflict, guerrilla-style warfare between the blacks and the whites. This could be avoided if all factors are faced up in time.

[In a note to his agent Paul Reynolds, Malcolm approved an excerpt from his manuscript.]

“I approve of the sale to the S E [Saturday Evening] Post & I approve of the publishing a condensed version of the manuscript which Haley has delivered. Malcolm X.”
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Friday, July 10, 1964
— to —
Tuesday, September 29, 1964






 

Friday July 10

[London]

“Arrived at 9:30, met several reporters at airport.12 Called Botzio’s (Sec) for Nancy Tzibo’s number. Met H.E. Masha (Lagos City Council) in airport dining room. I had met him in Mecca & Medina & had flown from Cairo to Lagos on the same plane with him on my previous trip—what a small world!

“I took the airport bus to the Victoria Terminal in the city & then a cab to the Carlton Towers Hotel. Because of the huge crowds attending the Commonwealth Ministers Conference, I was real lucky to get a room. I called Nancy Tzibo & she was out. I left my things in my room & set out for the Islamic Cultural Center for the Friday (Jumah) prayer. In the lobby of the hotel I met several Ghanaians whom I had met previously in Ghana. They were very friendly.

“At the mosque I checked my camera & briefcase in a room & went into the area where the prayers were in process. Several reporters & photographers were watching me & taking pictures during the services. Afterwards I had a press conference at the mosque. The director (Dr. Awad) introduced me to all the Muslims & they were kind, warm & hospitable. The prayers had been led by Sheikh Omar Gabir, a South African ‘refugee’ who had studied at Al Azhar. Dr. Awad was also from Egypt. I met about three English Muslims & the ‘other’ Muslims seemed ‘too overly proud’ that these Englishmen had been converted. At the press conference & in the ‘social period’ after the prayers I took time to explain the ‘plight’ of the 22 million Afro Americans, emphasizing that the U.S. government was violating the UN Charter by violating our basic human rights.

“Finally back at the hotel, I called Nancy Tzibo. She was helpful in giving me the phone numbers of several prominent people but pointed out they’d be busy because that was the day they were debating the question of Southern Rhodesia.

“I spoke for 20 minutes to three British reporters in the hotel lobby & they dropped me off at TV Channel 9, the independent stations where I made some taped interviews.

“I retuned to the hotel, remaining in my room the rest of the night, going out only to have dinner at 10:30 pm.”



Saturday July 11

“Two Africans sat beside me in the hotel lobby as I was placing some stamps on some post cards. One was from Ghana & the other from South Africa (a student at Oxford named Abraham Ngidi, studying ‘Negritude’). He was quite polished & spoke with a pronounced Oxford accent. He was openly proud to meet me, stating he had been arguing (defending) me at a party the previous night, at which whites were trying to make other Africans think I was a lunatic. The Ghanaian had to leave but Sheikh Omar Gabir arrived (the director of the Islamic Center whom I had met yesterday) and the three of us went to my room, where I gave them literature explaining the aims & objectives of the OAAU. Ibrahim tried to call several of the ministers & other VIPs but all were out. I showed them the newspaper articles about the two secretaries who brought ‘paternity suits’ against Elijah Muhammad. They asked me why I had left the Black Muslims.

“I checked out of the hotel; the three of us stopped (by cab) at the Ghana High Commissioner’s where I met (on the run) with some Ghanaian VIPs & left them the OAAU document. We then stopped at the Nigerian High Commissioner’s where I met several young brothers who were with Belawa, explaining our ‘plight’ & making them see America’s tricks. They were interested & sympathetic, etc.

“We arrived at the air terminal too late for the bus to the airport. They said I had missed my flight but I insisted I could make it by cab to the airport in time.

“At that point, Mashhud A Malik, the son of the Nigerian High Commissioner (ambassador) to England dashed up. He was only half dressed because he had been sleeping when we were at the High Commissioner’s house a few minutes earlier & when he awakened & learned he had just missed us, he came dashing around to pay his respects. He was quite influential in the Nigerian delegation & gave me some name to contact when I got to Cairo.

“Abraham & I hopped a cab & sped to the airport to make the plane. They told me I was late, but I dashed thru customs insisting that I must make it. An airport reporter (for the wire services) interviewed me on the run trying to learn if I had seen any of the Heads of State.

They promised to put my bag on a later flight. The UAR ground crew recognizing me, wished me luck. Even the Scandinavian (blond) girl who rode with me to the plane, commented on what a ‘burden’ I was carrying on my shoulders. She had been reading my statements concerning America’s Negro problem in the morning papers.

“I was surprised as the plane was taking off, while reading over the shoulders of other passengers, to see the full coverage given to my London statements: emphasizing the need for the African Heads of State to intervene in behalf of the American Negroes in bringing our problem (human rights violations) before the UN or America’s heading for racial bloodbath.

“The UAR air hostess translated from the Arabic text of the Egyptian papers for me, asking me wide-eyed with unbelief if our people were really being bitten by dogs & beaten by police clubs. I preached a sermon.

“When we were taking off from Geneva an Egyptian asked me if I was really Malcolm X & then very warmly invited me forward to sit with him. He was Muhammad Fatthy, the cultural counselor to the UAR Embassy & Director of the Educational Mission. He had read all the papers & spent the entire trip to Rome congratulating me for my firm stand & advising me on the best approach to use, at least in Arab countries. Most people over here idolize JFK because they though he seriously tried: I shot holes in the JFK image so fast, he warned me of this for that reason. We discussed many other things.

“At Rome airport he introduced me to two other ambassadors who were traveling to Cairo on the same plane.

“Two Negro women from Kansas City sat beside me, boarding the plane in Rome. They planned to visit Cairo & the Holy Cities (Jerusalem, etc). They didn’t recognize me until two white girls seated in front of us asked me about the article that appeared in all of the papers. I passed it to the two Negro women & they read it without comment. The two whites were part of a group going to Cairo from Geneva to cover the conference as secretaries. They asked many questions & expressed agreement with my analysis & solution. One was Swiss & the other Irish-Australian.13

“Our plane arrived in Cairo at 1:15 and it was 3 am before I checked in (by cab) at the Semiramis. They told me they had no rooms unless I had a reservation. I insisted upon staying at least for one day & they obliged (a young dark-skinned Egyptian).


“My bag missed my flight & it had taken me a long time at the airport to get it straightened out & a promise that they’d wire London & it would be sent the next day.”

Sunday, July 12

[Egypt]

“I awoke at 9:30 am called Hassan & then Ahmed. Ahmed came & took me around to his office at the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, where I met many dignitaries. Finally Hassan and Ahmed came in. Hassan took me to Qubba Palace to sign the President’s book and then I went back to the hotel to sleep. I was awakened by a UPI reporter who phoned for an interview.

“In the lobby two young American whites cut into me after recognizing me. They were the sons of an American anthropologist. A third son came up. He was a student at U of Wisconsin and the other at Hopkins. Vermont was their home.

“I spoke for 45 minutes with UPI reporter, Ray Moseley in the lobby of the Semiramis. I told him nothing that would involve any African personality (personally). I was very positive in my analysis of Nasser’s role (& contribution) to the African freedom movement, showing how Nasser was African, Arab, Asian (mother) etc. born with all the various ingredients necessary to enable him to understand the variety of world forces & feelings, etc.

“One of the anthropologist’s sons came down & invited me to have dinner with them, which I declined. I met him again on my floor where he was going to practice his violin. He seemed very friendly.

“After a long nap the floor waiter came & insisted that I eat. He put the food-table on the open piazza & I sat eating, overlooking the beautiful Nile (at sunset) & watching TV. I ate so much that at 9:15 I had to go out for a walk.

“I had called M. Sharwarbi several times all day getting no answer & concluded he might me out of town. I was surprised a few minutes ago (9:30 pm) when I called again & he answered. He’s on his way here now.

“The Semiramis [hotel?] is across the street from Shepheard’s Hotel and one can stand on the steps of this hotel & see the delegates from all over Africa (black VIPs of all ranks) flocking into Shepheard’s across the street.

“Just as M. Sharwarbi arrived, 3 Afro-Americans_____& Richard Du Bois also arrived. We sat in the hotel lobby until 3 am talking. I gave them the ‘inside’ on why I really left BMM [Black Muslim Movement], showing them the UPI story about EM’s [Elijah Muhammad’s] secretaries & their charges. Du Bois interviewed me as a reporter for the NY Times.

“[Ibrahim Ismail] was a poet. He was formerly in the LA mosque & had first met me in Riverside, Calif. He had suffered mistreatment at the hands of officials, became disillusioned with the BMM & came to Cairo. He and another bro. (_____Shabazz) were the first to start teaching in Phoenix.

“_____had come to Cairo in May to attend Al Azhar. He came from Philadelphia. He was young, restless and impatient— already saying he wasn’t cut out to be an imam. He seemed to be leaning toward politics in quest of more action.”

Monday, July 13

“My bag hasn’t arrived yet. In the lobby I met an Afro-American woman from Chicago putting stamps on her post cards. She came to Cairo after visiting her daughters in Spain. Her friends had ridiculed her for wanting to visit Africa. She considered herself a ‘rebel’ for having come anyway & was openly delighted when she leaned who I was & asked me to pose for a picture on the hotel steps with the Nile in the background.

“Another Afro-American lady just walked up & introduced herself. She was [from] Kansas City & asked me if I was staying here at the hotel so she could meet me later. She seemed to be going on a site-seeing tour with a guide and another AA man. Many of our people have finally begun visiting their African homeland.

“Ahmad & MS & I went to the ministry bldg. MS waited in the car while Ahmad & I went in to see H.E. Hassan Sabri Al-Khaly, director of the President’ Bureau of General Affairs. His secretary, a very small, smiling man, remembered me from when I had stopped in before when I was on my way to Mecca. He had asked me to pray for him on Mt. Arafat. I had prayed for him.

“HE Al-Khaly welcomed us, ordered tea, & listened as Ahmad gave more background on my visit. He was shocked to hear EM [Elijah Muhammad]. had been so immoral, when he heard about EM’s [Elijah Muhammad's] secretaries suing him. He asked many questions about the OAAU and seemed most impressed when he read (in the London Telegraph) that my mission was ‘to communicate & educate.’

“He spoke of how JFK had surrounded himself with intellectuals & educators in an effort to break from the chains of conventions and traditions, and that his successors had fallen back into the same old way ‘politics.’

“MS & I took a cab to the airport to pick up my bag. I was very tired & kept falling asleep along the way. We had no trouble getting the bag. The customs man did comment on why the Saudi government would not issue a visa for Cassius Clay to visit Mecca.14


“Back at the hotel I shaved, bathed & changed while MS waited for me. We then walked over to the Shepheard & the Hilton to see if Alhaji Amini Senusi had checked in yet with the Nigerian delegation. Upon returning there was a note informing me that I had missed Ahmed Hilal by 5 minutes. MS left telling me he’d be back at 8 pm. David Du Bois [See commentary, no. 19] called and asked if ‘the bros.’ could come over, I said yes. As I was drinking lemonade in the lobby a young Negro stopped & asked me if I was Malcolm X. He was from Louisiana & had spent 5 yrs. in Ethiopia with the Peace Corps. A young white fellow was with him, a recent graduate of Columbia, here in Africa representing the World Bank. He studied African Affairs & was supposedly a ‘specialist’ in determining the political stability (future) of African countries applying for loans from the World Bank. He didn’t seem to be 25 yrs. old, yet he was in a position to say which African country was or wasn’t qualified for a loan (financial assistance).

“My three Afro friends came: Joseph F. Towns III of LA, Rashad Abdul Aziz of Phila. & Ibrahim Ismail, the poet whom I had first met in Riverside, Calif. He had a beautiful poem in the Special African Summit Conference edition of the Arab Observer, which he had dedicated to me. We ‘philosophized’ for a couple of hours & then I took some movies of them. Hassan came by for a few minutes. By that time MS returned & he & I went to see Mahmoud Khally, religious editor of the Al-Ahram. He interviewed me after warmly receiving me as a Muslim. He seemed to be an energetically sincere religious man, introducing me to all who came to his office.

“He made an appointment & then took me & MS to see Sheikh Abdul Rahman Tage, the former head of Al Azhar Univ. & who was soon to be reappointed. Dr. _____ dropped MK, MS & me off at the Sheikh’s house. He lived in a highly guarded area where the homes of many government ministers live & even at night one could see the beauty of the entire area.

“H.E. was an elderly man, white hair, bearded, very clean looking, a graduate of the Sorbonne in France. He greeted us in his living room, along with his secretary & another young man. MK kissed HE’s hand, but I just shook it. I have never kissed any man’s hand & even for custom’s sake, I find some things hard for me to do unless I have full understanding of why & then I can put my heart (sincerity) into it & not be a hypocrite.

“MS was the only one who spoke English, so he was the interpreter. We were there almost two hours, a real honor but it showed how interested HE was in the American Muslims. We had tea. The lights went out in the entire area twice. Later we moved from his living room to an outside garden where it was much cooler.

“He was shocked when MS explained to him about EM & the secretaries whose virginity had been violated. They questioned me at length about EM’s theology, his origin, his program, his basic integrity (whether or not his aims & teaching about the white man were based on ignorance, or design). I replied: ‘By design.’

“I told how Wallace Muhammad had exposed & denounced his father & had taken young Hassan & others along with him.

“HE sited [cited] many Qur’an verses. His secretary had by now began to ask questions too. I explained my present position, aims & strategy.

“HE asked me to mention Islam if I spoke before the Summit Conference & that if they thought it to be out of place (not on the ‘Africa’ agenda) to point out that ‘our troubles stem from the fact that we in America are Muslims of African descent.’

“MS & I left about 11:30 pm, took a cab to a restaurant where we had ‘kabab’ & I ordered ‘balaikels’ also. I arrived back at the hotel about 1 am. MS told me he’d be out of town for a couple of days & we parted. MS is a very good man & a good Muslim like his father: neither drinking nor smoking & very pious & humble in his mannerisms.

“David Du Bois called at 1:15 am. He had just finished his work at the conference & was in the lobby. I let him know how tired I was & promised to see him the next day.

“Before retiring I returned a call that had been left by an ABC correspondent. They wanted to film my presence at the Foreign Minister’s meeting & also an interview. I asked him to call me back tomorrow at 10 am.”

[image: Img]

Tuesday July 14

“I called HE (Quaison-Sackey) in Rm. 609 at Shepheard’s at 8:15 am. He was very cordial, asking me if I had my credentials for the conference yet & was surprised when I said no. They had been discussing me, he said. I left him my room number. He was rushing to prepare for the FM’s meeting to be held at 9 am.

“AP called for interview & I put them off until noon. It would be foolish to make any statements pro or con at this point. The Egyptian Gazette (English language) has had stories each day about continued racial violence in America. It told of two bodies being in a Miss. Creek, a man shot in Georgia: all this helps my case. Everyone is aware & interested in the Afro-American’s plight. Many think the American government is making a genuine effort (Civil Rights Bill, etc.) but it is easy to show them thru the political hypocrisy with just a few words & example.

“Ahmad Hilal just called (9:10) and will be by at 10:30. He came by with another Egyptian & asked had I been successful in getting credentials to attend the conference. He promised to do what he could & call me tomorrow. He was a tall, heavy, impressive looking person. I got no hint of his background or ‘position.’

“I went to Ahmed’s office & returned to the hotel with Hussein. Ahmed also had no word yet. My requests for credentials was becoming & causing quite a topic of controversy behind the scenes.

“Hussein & I went into Shepheard’s lobby. I was surprised to meet F.E. Boaten of Ghana (former Ministers of Education) sitting in the lobby. We talked for an hour. He has a quick mind & really grasped our plight & our strategy for dealing with it. I read the article in the paper to him about the Negro who was shot in GA., etc.

“He introduced me to the Uganda Attorney General & several other Ugandans who also showed keen interest in our plight & sympathy with our aims.

“Back at the Semiramis Kenneth_____was waiting for me with a bro. from Mozambique. I accepted an interview by a reporter from Al Hournia (a very sincere acting young, tall Muslim). One came in also from AP and then one from El Yom Akbar.

“_____& I then went past the Hilton. I was surprised to learn from him that Akbar [Muhammad, See commentary, no. 21] was looking for me & had sent a message of friendship & understanding. We learned that Al Haji Amiri Senusi wouldn’t be in until Belawa arrived tomorrow.

“We went to Shepheard’s. Tom Goodrum, an African American who had renounced his American citizenship & was now in Liberia (Dept. of Justice). Two others were in his room. At first they were very negative toward my analysis, etc. but later became very positive, even offering to ‘open doors’ for me.

“We had been back in Semiramis only a few minutes when Ismail, (a Sudanese), Akbar & D. Du Bois came in. Akbar was very friendly, but it did take a few minutes to get used to & to relax.

“My point: All other African ‘exiles’ lobby their cause but AA [African Americans] exiles forget…They should organize & lobby too.

“The Reuters man brought me the wire about the two bodies found in the Miss. River, missing since mid-May

“I excused myself and went with Al-Khally & his photographer to Sheikh Tage’s home where we posed for pictures, said our Maghreb prayers, had tea I talked for 1 and half hours. He presented me with an autographed copy of the Qur’an & a picture of himself. I also met his two sons. They dropped me off at the hotel. Akbar had left a note saying he’d see me in the morning. I went upstairs & ran into him in the lobby when I came back down. He had a reporter from India (Wilfred Lazarus) with him. We walked across the street to Shepheard’s where I left them.

“I met Tom Mboya [See commentary, no. 20] & the Kenya ambassador (Burundi) in the lobby. We chatted for about 15 minutes.

“I returned to the Semiramis snack bar for my dinner; the ABC reporter (___) and one from Al Ahram joined me.

“Hussein came by at 11:30 pm & we taxied out to Ahmed’s where he helped me write a wire to the Pres. (GAN). We came back from Heliopolis by train (the el) & stopped by the Hilton. I met the Algerian ambassador to Ghana & Cairo sitting in the lobby. Our acquaintance was renewed vigorously. I stayed up until 3:30 am composing the wire to G.A.N.”

Wed. July 15

“H.E. Alex Q. Sackey came by at 8:30. I was honored and caught by surprise. I neglected to offer him breakfast & the other hospitalities. He had good news for me & his visit was very inspiring.

“The ABC cameraman & his wife (Mr. & Mrs. Rudolph Ortner) took me to Cairo Univ., pyramids & citadel to take pictures of me. They are German & very kind. His hobby is Egyptology and he knew much about the culture of ancient (Pharonic) Egypt. He encouraged me to visit Upper Egypt, insisting that it was the real Egypt, many of its inhabitants having the same features today as the ancients (very dark, Africanic). “Most of the day was spent meeting a variety of delegates. I found time to write a ‘memorandum’15 address to the Heads of State—and made arrangements for David Du Bois & Hussein to try and turnout copies for me by Thurs. evening.

“I find all the African delegates at all levels are strongly sympathetic to our cause. But American propaganda thru the USIS has been powerful influencing most of them to think we hate Africa & don’t identify with her in any way. Most of them are shocked by my strongly pro-African sentiments—shocked and elated.

“Ameer Ismail and Rashid both want to go to Ghana (for varying reasons). Rashid seems restless but genuinely desirous of some action that will benefit the ‘whole.’

“There is a real debate going on backstage at this conference as to whether I should be admitted or heard—already they have succeeded in keeping [Moise] Tshombe away which is a great victory for those who would have me admitted.” [See commentary, no. 22]

Thurs. July 16

“Ibrahim came at 8 am to get my manuscript. He will take it to David who will type it and in turn have Hussein mimeograph it. “Most of the day was spent between the Semiramis & Shepheard lobbies. An interview was given to a Beirut-based London Observer reporter. I laid it on the line and Raulberson, the Ebony magazine reporter, who was sitting in (socially) shocked him by agreeing with most of what I said. The Observer reporters (unconsciously) ridiculed any chance of real African unity. Ahmed, Hussein & several others swelled our table to overflow. David finished the stencil & Ibrahim took it to the printer. About 3 pm I was shocked by the delivery (gift) of a tremendous.…[?]”

Fri. July 17

“After sitting in the lobby with (NY teacher) I dashed by cab to the Hotel Omar Khayyam to keep my appointment with Mrs. W.E.B. Du Bois. I met 1,2,3,4 _____after a lengthy discussion we moved to Ann Seidman’s room and then to dinner. I called & postponed the TV. We ran into Victor Reisal in the lobby. At 2:30 I did the TV interview UPI. Richard & I spent time at Shepheards where I met John Idagah, a most dynamic young Ghanaian & others.

“Toward evening we met Mrs._____& her granddaughter, Miss Low in the lobby where Ahmed & Hussein joined us.

“Ahmed took me to the Isis where I met many bros. from other still colonized areas. On the way out I got my identification ‘badge’ from Ahmed Ousmane. I was so elated & relieved.

“Went back to the Isis where we talked until 2 am and then to bed.

“A London reporter told me my statement to the Heads of States was numbered as document 1616 & given wide circulation. Main concern seemed to be the rise of [Barry] Goldwater. How & why did I become a Muslim…invited me to church with him tomorrow so I could see brotherhood practiced. Would like to show me that some Christians could practice it. Egyptians in church. No people from elsewhere.”

Sunday, July 19

“I attended my first Summit conference. Nkrumah made the best (most all-inclusive) speech. But all the Heads of State seem to avoid mentioning the US & its racism.

“Mrs. Du Bois, Miranda Greenstreet & Mrs. Seidmen [Seidman, see commentary, no. 23] were very gracious & helpful: also_____[?] Moved from Semiramis to the Isis [yacht]…I can really see the importance of building bridges of communication, understanding & cooperation between Africans & Afro-Americans.”

Monday July 20

“After breakfast of toast & tea with my fellow FF [freedom fighters] on the boat, I went to my 2nd Summit Conference. I didn’t like everyone’s attacks on Nkrumah. It was pleasing only to the West & its stooges.

“Talked with some SA FF [South African Freedom Fighters] & also met Mrs. Padmore [Wife of George Padmore, see commentary, no. 24] with Mrs. Seidman & then met Hussein & all the others, including Julian at the Shepheards & made arrangements to open a news bureau in Ghana. I ate at the Isis & took a nap.

“Ahmed awakened me at 6:30 pm & we went to MEN agency to protest Harlem riots. The UPI man had given me the UPI wire. The MEN agency was also very cooperative when they learned I was a Muslim & they listened objectively to my views.

“We then went to the Young Man’s Muslim Association on Ramses Street & I was invited to speak there Wednesday nite on Muhammad’s birthday (Zaidima). I was surprised to learn they were looking (expecting) for me already.

“Ahmed & I were sitting in the hotel waiting for my call to come thru from NYC & the white secretaries I had met on the plane from Geneva to Cairo joined us.”

Tues. July 21

“I was interviewed here on the Isis from 8:30 [to] 10 am by Miss Emira Attallah of the ME [Middle East] Feature Service.

“At 11:15 Ahmed took me to see HE General Saleh Harb who made me an honorary member of the El Shuman al Muslimeen (Young Men’s Muslim Association)

“Sat around Shepheards with Julian, Ahmed & others. David had resigned from ME Features Service.

“Spoke at El Shabban al Muslimeen at 9 pm. Saw HE Babu [Abdulrahman Mohamed Babu, see commentary no. 25]. He told of resolution at 2:30 am.”

Wednesday July 22nd

“Interviewed by John Dikins of the London Daily Mail. Went to Ahmed’s to try and get copy of resolution. To Arab League bldg…Talked to Julian again about OAAU. Went to Gomariah Square to hear speeches by Heads of State. VIPs (freedom fighters) went in long line of cars. Ahmed & I were in the lead car. Met Hajj Malik of Senegal, was very ill during program: diarrhea.”

July 23rd

“Anniversary of UAR revolution. Up early & off for Nasr City (after getting medicine from Dr. for my diarrhea. Had good seats in balcony not far from Pres. & others. Took many movies. Military display was tremendous.

“Back for lunch on Isis with Ahmed & others. Then a long nap (diarrhea).

“M Shawarbi & Rashid came about 10 pm.

“Milton Perry [Henry?] woke me up at midnight; also in came David. His mother is leaving tomorrow.”

July 24

“Went to breakfast at Hilton with M. Perry at 9:15, saw some American students (mixed group) with Crossroads Africa. They were ‘planting trees & [?]

“Saw Mrs. Du Bois in lobby & introduced her to Perry. He made an appointment to interview her. Took her to cab & then talked with Alioune Diop of Presence Africaine [See commentary, no. 26]. Went to the Exposition to take a few films, then on the Omar Khayyam Hotel. Met Mrs. Padmore & Pauline Clark in the lobby. Talked with them at length until Mrs. Du Bois came. Had dinner with the three & then watch Mrs. D do her final packing.

“Went to see Milton Perry at Hilton. Did Interview for him (after listening to the one Mrs. D had done for him, which was very good).

“We sat in Semiramis with 2 bros. from SA. Rashid came in with a bro. from Ghana & we were finally joined by Mrs. Raulerson who had been looking for her husband.

“Shawky took me to keep my appointment at L. Nasif’s home. He was a charming host. Signed ship’s guest book at request of Mgr of the Isis.

“Made appointment to be interviewed by Vista TV tomorrow after I make my call to the States.

“Saw Habib____& of Ghana & Senegal____we talked until very late about conscienism & the Qur’an.”

July 25 Sat.

“Ahmed & M. Sharwarbi took me to Al Aksar [Al Azhar] to see Dr. Hoballah. He was very gracious. We discussed problems confronting Islam in America. He was shocked to learn about EM [Elijah Muhammad]. He invited me to dinner Mon. (27th)

“HE Saleh Harb’s call was waiting when I returned. He wants to see me at 10 am tomorrow. He wondered why I had not called or had been back to see him. The editor of his booklet_____came by and we talked. He was quite a linguist and seemed very religious.

“Two reporters from MENA [Middle East News Agency] then interviewed me for over an hour. By that time Vista News TV was ready. The TV team was Freddy & Janine Boyat (Visnews)

“Julian came while I was talking to Ismail, Emeer, Rachid [Rashad] & Shawarbi. He and I went on the boat deck to have more privacy—while Milton Henry [See commentary, no. 27] was interviewing different freedom fighters who were present.

“I wrote a letter & included it with some news articles to be sent to the States with M. Henry who is leaving tomorrow via Paris. Ibrahim, Emeer & Rashid were in his room at the Hilton when I got there.

“I met [Tom] Mboya in the lobby on my way out & he remembered his invitation for me to visit Kenya.”

Sunday, July 26th

“Had tea at YMMA with HE Saleh Harb, Effet, Shawarbi & others at 10 am. Told them full story about EM [Elijah Muhammad]. They were shocked: wanted to question Akbar & oust him from UAR & Al Azhar if he was not ‘right’ or if he [was] sympathetic with his father, or wasn’t preparing himself to help the ‘community’ in the States. Invited to speak there at YMMA on Monday nite, also a ‘social’ in my honor on Tues.

“Talked with Akbar at Isis for two hours: told him my side & Wallace’s side of the whole story. Asked him for no comment. Gave him time to think it over. He had come to the ship to interview [?] Had to delay David.

“I was interviewed by MENA reporter for an hour—Shawarbi & I then had some sandwiches because they had stopped serving lunch. I went & bought the NY Times & returned to my room for a quick nap.

“David came at 6:15 and we went to the lounge on the top deck to have private talk. Rashid joined us. We discussed setting up a press conference for me before my departure & the OAAU office for Cairo. The reporter for Gomaria [Ghomaria] came at 8:15 & we went to the 2nd deck lounge. [Leo] Milas joined us, but David & Rashid left.

[In his autobiography, Malcolm spent several pages talking about a white man who was persistently popping up wherever he went. “Throughout my trip, I was of course aware that I was under constant surveillance,” he wrote, but he never identified the “agent,” though they did have an encounter and Malcolm charged him with being a Jew who had “Anglicized” his name. Could this have been Leo Milas, a man Malcolm cites as seeing on several occasions? See commentary, no. 28]
 
I told this reporter the whole story about EM [Elijah Muhammad]. It was the first time a reporter had taken it for ‘print.’ We were then joined by a reporter from South Africa (an African). We had our dinner & broke for the night. I was told I’d been invited to Alexandria by MF tomorrow, so M. Shawarbi would cancel all previous commitments for me.”

Mon July 27th

“We left in 2 cars at 9:30 [am?] for Alexandria, stopping in the village of Barniha [?] on the way (it was Shawky’s home village). After leaving the village we had a police escort all the way into Alex and until we left. We visited Ras [?] & Montaza Palaces (Palestine Hotel was being built). Sherif, Shawky, Amilcar & I were in the lead car with driver. We ended our visit by stopping at the New Port Authority bldg in the harbor, using the desert road for our return trip we arrived back in Cairo at 9 pm and I went straight to the Shuban Al Muslimeen (with Shawky) for my speech. Shawarbi interpreted for me. The audience was warm & I met several Sheikhs from the Sudan. I sat next to his Gen. Saleh Harb & watched the play. Shawky, Shawarbi & I then ended the evening with some shish kebab at a local restaurant.”

Tues. July 28

“I went by Ahmed’s office at 9:30 and he immediately got the ‘wheels’ rolling by telephone. He is a remarkable man, understanding, perceptive & energetic. Tashin Basheer, the UAR press attaché came by the Isis at 11 am and we talked until noon. I had to dash later to the MENA and Ibrahim Hassan gave the papers of the previous day, plus it was there that I got the idea of dispatching a wire to the OAU office in Addis concerning the continued violence in the States. I worked on it in my room & David came by later to make some copies for the press & to see that the wire was sent.17 At 6:30 Shawarbi & I left for the Shuban Al-Muslimeen where we met many ‘excellencies,’ sheikhs, heard & made speeches, said prayers, etc. I sat between Dr. Hobballah and HE Gen. Saleh Harb.

“Shawarbi, Ahmed & M. Kazem returned to the Isis with me & I told Kazem the story EM [Elijah Muhammad]_____They also explained why MA Clay didn’t got to Mecca.


“Later (midnight) I spoke in the lounge with some bros. from Kenya. David came in with copies of the wire. I asked him to make more copies & the returned later with them & a reporter from the Arab Observer.”

Wed. July 29

“Shawarbi came about 10:30 am as I was sitting in the lounge waiting. Also two students from the States (Crossroads Africa) joined us. I had met them at the Hilton last week. Ali Effet came by and also David.

“I talked to UPI by phone on the race problem latest developments; then Shawarbi & I went with Hussein & Ahmed to get his car.

“I returned to the Isis late and then took a nap. The bros. from S. Africa awakened me about 5:30. They had an American with them [?] (Harvard) who was teaching in Tanganyika. He was well informed. Ameer and Ibrahim came by and I went with them to the snack shop where Ameer ate. We then went to the Cable Office & got my wire off to Pres. GAN.

“Shawarbi was at the Isis with a friend when I returned.”

July 30 Thurs.

“While I was sitting in the Isis lounge (9:30 am) Shawarbi brought Dr. Atwa Ahmed Atwa in. He had just returned to Cairo from a year in the States. He had been discriminated by whites in Riverside, Cal by a Jew in Frisco. At noon they left and I went to get the papers; shortly after I returned Akbar came by. We had dinner together & sat in the lounge talking for about three hours. He told me his views: he was an orthodox Muslim, knew his father was wrong, but he (Akbar) faced a great decision & a tug-of-war was going on in his mind. A letter had just come from his father inviting him back to the States so they could see his wife & child. Akbar admitted he had married his second wife before he had divorced his first wife, but said it wasn’t contrary to Muslim law. He said he [?] because it wasn’t contrary to Muslim law. He said he was an orthodox Muslim & not a ‘Black Muslim.’ I weighed him very carefully during our conversation. He seemed to me to be weighing ‘which side’ would be the least disadvantageous to him, since he was absolutely faced with a dilemma that would force him sooner or later to take a stand publicly.

“David came by as Akbar was leaving & Shawarbi also returned. We sat on the top deck until David finally had to leave because he was developing a cold. He told me how one African diplomat was trying to justify African restraint against our problem going to the UN because American government at the federal level was trying to outlaw segregation, etc.

“Shawarbi & I went to my room where I finished some writing (my speech before the Shuban) in order to send it off to the States, when Hussein & Ahmed came by and took me to the Sports Club where Hussein’s wife & 5 children were waiting to see me. I had a very enjoyable, relaxing hour before returning to the Isis at 11:30 pm. Leo Milas was waiting with the Newsweek story on the Harlem riots, he & I and Jonas Savimbi [See commentary, no. 29] sat in the lounge discussing ‘common problems’ for another hour. I am impressed more so by both of them than by others.

“Roy Moseley of UPI called earlier in the day telling me of the CR Summit & their request that Negroes call off demonstrations until after the elections in order to ensure Goldwater’s defeat: I attacked the Negro leadership for the 1st time in months. ‘They sound like campaign mgrs for LBJ instead of Negro leaders.’”
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July 31 Friday

“I spent most of the am writing & was also interviewed by an AP reporter (the CR ‘Summit’ statement) who was accompanied also by a reporter from Morocco. M.I. Kagess, [?] and a former ambassador to Indonesia took me to the mosque for Juma prayers. Afterwards Kagess sat with in the Isis while I had dinner. He has a very analytical mind, seemed very objective & sincere & made many helpful suggestions. He accompanied me to the Semiramis at 4 pm where I waited in vain for my New York call ‘til 7 pm & then returned to the Isis. David & Rashid came in about 9 pm. We went back to the Semiramis & my call came thru at that time. Rashid & I then went with Leo Milas to the Hilton coffee shop.”

Aug 1st

“Shawarbi came by around 11 am. We talked for a while & then went to UAA to get info on my expected tour. After a 2 hours tussle I finally got an estimate (shockingly too much). We walked for blocks in the hot sun trying to get a cab. I bought some Vitamin C tablets because of the lack of fresh orange juice had me feeling woozy. David was waiting when we reached the Isis but I excused myself & napped ‘til Milas awakened me at 5:30. I put him off too because I still wasn’t feeling too well. I napped for another half hour then went on the top deck to do some writing. About 7:30 Milas came & then Shawarbi. At 8:30 Milas & I went to a reception at the Chinese Embassy. Many Africans were there. I returned to the Isis at 10:30 where Ahmed, Hussein, Mahmoud & I had dinner together.”

Aug. 2nd

“Up early to prepare for journey to Alexandria. Had to go to Shepheard’s to cash Traveler’s check. Laundry was late as they ironed it and gave it to me wet. Waiting from 10 am til noon before Hussein showed up (Arab time!!)

“Hussein dropped Ahmed & I at the station where we were met by the official with the tickets & Dr. Kazem. We had a [?] car ride to Alex. I sat opposite a diplomat’s wife who had just returned from D.C. to have a baby. It was only on the train that I learned I was expected to make a speech before 8 pm tonite at Alex, representing over 73 different countries. I was not only shocked but a bit nervous & frightened.

“H.E. Oweida’s personal sec. met us at the station & took us to a government house on the beautiful Mediterranean seashore, right at the beach. I was interviewed by a reporter from MENA; then returned to my room to collect my thoughts because we were a bit late the drive to the camp was very fast & frightening. No one is more fearless, it seems, than drivers in Arab countries. HE Oweida, a very young looking man met us & escorted us up long, double line of Muslim youths, all were shouting ‘Welcome Malcolm.’ It was so exciting, so unexpected by me, such an honor. I hardly knew what to say or how to react. We were escorted into a huge canopied dining area; the head table was occupied by HE Oweida, me, Kazen, Borai & MENA. A student from Algeria recited the Qur’an, one from UAR, Uganda & the Philippines (Arab-African-Asian) made speeches of welcome & support for the Afro-American struggle, speeches stripped of the ‘diplomacy’ I heard at the Summit. All during their speeches the other youths (both bros & sisters) jumped to their feet shouting beautiful slogans of support & unity in our common struggle. The atmosphere was heavy with feeling & sincerity. Then H.E. Oweida made a speech of support, warning also to beware of the Jews & ended by presenting me with scholarships for 20 Muslims from America. I spoke for about 30 minutes or more, with Dr. Kazem interpreting for me. He then spoke himself & is an excellent speaker even in English. He warned of the importance of doing, producing, setting an example.

The festivity ended by singing the Muslim National anthem, a fighting song (it sounded to me). We sat for a few minutes in the office, over lemonade, then HE Oweida showed us bit of the grounds, escorted us to the car. We stopped at Nasser’s Rest. For Shish Kabab & then returned for the night.

“This affair impressed me even more than my trip to Mecca: youth from every where, face of every complexion, representing every race & every culture…all shouting the glory of Islam, filled with a militant, revolutionary spirit & zeal.”
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Aug 3rd

“Ahmed & I went along the boardwalk (11 am); by horse cart into shopping area to get my glasses fixed. Man fixed them for free because I was a Muslim from America. Stopped at UAA for ticket information & was told to return for it tomorrow. Some casinos operated by girl students by day & boy students by night (4 pm–12). We ate lunch, then napped ‘til 5 pm. Ali Serag El-Din of MENA joined us as we went out for the evening. We met his cousin & her girl friend [Arabic] (Nagua) both teenagers & spent a couple of hours along the boardwalk. Also ran into some of her teenage friends, all students from Cairo spoke mostly French. Left them at 10 pm & stopped at Traffic Club, which was for members only, but when Ali told them who I was, the Sec Gen. became our personal escort, gave us a tour of the place, plus books he had written. My diarrhea bothered me & we came back to the house (stopping along the way for them to eat).”

Aug 4

“Several dignitaries were here at the house when I came out of my room. One was the Under Secretary of Work & Public Relations [?] & others. They were warm and hospitable. The PR man spoke of the strong opposition to Islam being spread by the Zionist in East & West Africa.

“Mohammed M. Hashim & Nabil Abdul Salaam took Ahmed & me sight seeing, first to the new (2yrs old) Port bldg, then to the Greek/Roman Museum, and then to Hadrian’s Pillar (where I took pictures, event underground, etc), & then stopped at the UAA post office & returned home for a nap. Ali & Ahmed left for Cairo at 4 pm. Nashim & I went walking until Nabil showed up with the driver. We went to a Shooting Club at the beach when we watched the matches while eating a delicious fish dinner (while I explained my food tastes & some of my pre-Islam background). We went to an outdoor theater where we were then entertained and enlightened with a play about the Suez & the revolution. I really enjoyed it and was deeply impressed (The Long Night or ‘E Lail [?] Al Kabir.’”)

Aug 5

“I was about to leave for the post office when Hashim & Nabil arrived. They took me by the UAA where I priced my tickets, then to the SCIA where I had an interesting & inspiring audience with H.E. Oweida & then to the Alexandria aquarium where I met the director & his aides, & was given a very educational tour. We came back to the house at 3 pm for lunch. They left for me to take a nap. I walked to the Saad Bagloul Square to mail a letter to my wife [See commentary, no. 30] & some cards, cashed a Traveler’s check while I was alone because they won’t let me spend any money when I’m with them. Got back by cab in time to be interviewed by another reporter from MENA. Nabil arrived, we picked up Hashim, had dinner, then went to a movie…”

Aug 6th Thurs.

“Hashim & I went past UAA then to Montaza Palace, the beach, and I napped until 5 back at the rest hour. At 6:30 we went to the movie to see East Geen [?]. We ate a heavy meal afterward, including a new dish (for me) called ‘Spanish.’ I was home by 10 pm and I vomited from 12 pm until 7 am, every hour on the hour. I rang the servants’ bell for help but it was 4 am before I began to realize I was in the house alone. I had diarrhea & colic both, and was so miserable I thought I was really dying. I knew I had eaten something that was poisoning me & as much as the vomiting pained me I realized it was actually the only thing keeping me alive.”

Aug. 7th Fri.

“Ali came in about 7:30 am I motioned for a doctor. His son came up 10 minutes later (M. Ali) and told me in English that the doctor was on the way. At 8 am bro. Hashim arrived with Dr. Hassan Sebit [?]. He examined me, gave me some pills and a painful injection. He told me it was the Spanish I had eaten. It should be eaten only in winter. He was very nice, pleasant, dark-skinned man. He read some ‘spontaneous’ verses from the Qur’an to me & explained them. Also enjoined on me the importance of learning Arabic. He left. Nabil came about 12:30 and insisted I stay in bed the rest of the day (postponed Jumah & my departure). I had been packing but went to bed immediately. Hashim left but Nabil remained. About 4 pm I drank some soup, but got dizzy all over again & went back to bed until 6 pm. We sat up (Nabil) translated the news to me. The Dr. returned at 7:30, gave me 3 more painful injections (some intravenous feeding). Hashim & I talked as I began to feel better until 10 pm, then I retired. It was a painful (but educational) 24 hours. I’m to depart for Cairo at 1 pm tomorrow, but will go to the beach with the students early in the am before departing.”

Aug 8th Sat.

“Nabil & Dr. Hassan Sebit came at 10 am. Nabil & I went to the Univ. of Alexandria. Met Dr. Nazih El-Khawas & other students. Hashim met Nabil & I at the station, and as we were about to depart we met a nephew of Nabil (naval officer) who traveled with me almost to Cairo. Ahmed met me at the station & we went to his house. The maid fixed a light lunch; we snacked & took a nap. At 8 pm he had to be at the presidency. He lived in a beautiful apt. in Heliopolis near the presidency—Sharia Sultan Selim [?]”

Aug 9th Sun

“The maid (Amina) fixed our breakfast & we were at the office by 9 am. Hussein, Ahmed & I went by the passport office to make sure I was legally registered. His cousin, a doctor of Phil., had an office in the same bldg. at which we stopped for coffee. Hussein dropped me off at MENA where I looked over photos taken during the Summit. I then sat in the Hilton lobby for an hour (met a Dr.’s wife from NYC who was very friendly & sympathetic). Met Uganda’s UAR representative. We had lemonade & talked. At 2:30 Ahmed and I went home: two maids were there. We ate: he napped while I read. At 6:30 we went across the street to the Sporting Club, and then around the corner to a movie. The movie was uninteresting so we took a long walk & then went to bed.”

Aug. 10th Mon.

“We had tea & were at the office by 9 am. I went to the post office to mail 4 letters (Betty, Evelyn, Charles, & Earl). I then killed two hours at the Hilton, Semiramis, & MENA. Ahmed, Hussein & I spent the rest of the day at the house with lunch & a nap. Hussein then left with his cousin Ahmed & I went for a walk, had lemonades at the Shoppe & then at the Sporting Club, discussing my article on the African Summit. We retired, tired at 1 am.

“From the discussion, I was again made aware of taking the positive, constructive approach.”

Aug. 11th Tues

“Ahmed & I arrived at the office by 9 am. I went past the Semiramis to get my (daily) Egyptian Gazette, got several other papers and went past the MENA for my pictures. I had to wait almost an hour but had an interesting conversation. At the Hilton I ran into a West German reporter I had met during the Summit & while having toast in the coffee shop I met Nancy Lane whom I knew in Boston thru Eric Lincoln. Ahmed & I went past the ministry of information where I got books on the Summit but could not get The Resolutions. We went home, had lunch & napped [?] and then went into the Hilton & had watermelon with David Du Bois. He interviewed me for the Arab Observer. We ran into Emeer on the way out. We went past the Egyptian Gazette where I met the very intelligent & interesting editor, was interviewed by one of his reporters. At midnight we headed for home.”

Aug 12 Wed

“I stayed home to work on my ‘Summit Article’ for the Egyptian Gazette. About 10 am I went walking to get some stationery supplies & some lemonade at the Geoppi [?]. Back at the house I worked until noon and then took a nap, not waking up until Ahmed & Hussein came at 3 pm. I was delighted to learn that we’d leave tomorrow for Alex and an important appointment. We had lunch & a nap (I went to the post office). We got haircuts, picked up our tickets, dropped the pictures off at the Egyptian Gazette. They took the one of me holding Ilyasah after my return from the Hajj. We went past Shawarbi’s & then to the telegraph office to pick up my wire: it was from Haley about the photo for the Saturday Evening Post cover. I went to the Hilton & wired him how to contact me. We then went by Hussein’s house & had tea with his family until 1 am.”

Aug 13 Thurs

“We were at Ahmed’s office by 9 am. I went past the Hilton & Shepheard’s met a couple from Pittsburgh. At Ahmed’s office I met his bro. Kemal for the 1st time. He left his car at the office for Hussein & we took a taxi to the station; we rode in the diner all the way to Alex. A bro. met us and took us by _____hotel to freshen up. _____he picked us up at 7 pm and we kept our appointment at 7:30 sharp. It was interesting, enlightening & inspiring. On the way back to the hotel I stopped & bought some pajamas. We had dinner & went for a long walk and talk.”

Aug 14 Fri

“We had breakfast at the Beau Rivage. Fuad Ahmed came at noon. Most of our day was spent discussing our experience of last night, sitting in the sun, eating & sleeping. Ahmed had a sick stomach. We caught the 7:10 train for Cairo. Hussein & [?] took us to the Hilton where we had lemonade with the photographer (John Launois) who had just flown in from New York for the Saturday Evening Post & I made arrangements to see him tomorrow.” [See commentary, no. 31].

Aug 15 Sat

“After having my usual tea with Ahmed at his office, I kept my Hilton appointment with J. Launois at 9:30 am sharp. I posed in his room until 1:30. We then posed at Muhammad Ali Mosque, pyramids, and a couple of other places. We went back to the Hilton and talked until 10 pm, very tired. A doctor came to examine ‘my swollen ankles.’ Hussein was also there. The NY Times article had aroused much comment.”

Aug 16th Sun

“I had tea at Ahmed’s office & then spent an hour in the coffee shop at the Hilton, reading the papers. At 11:15 we kept our appointment with HE Dr. Shawabasi, the minister of Wakof [?]. My position & needs were explained to him & he granted every wish. We kept our appointment at 12:15 with HE Sheikh Akbar Hassan Mamoun, the rector of Al Azhar. He gave me a certificate (letter) authorizing me to teach Islam and also to record names of all our converts at Al Azhar. This was a blessing & should be a key factor in the successful spread of Islam in America. At 7:15 I moved in to the Shepheard Hotel in what seemed the best & largest suite they had as a guest of the state. This suite is larger than the entire ship Isis (smile) where I formerly was, in fact, I can see the Semiramis & the Isis where I started out 1 month ago upon my arrival. Allah has really blessed me. Ahmed, Dr. Oweida’s sec. (Fuad Yasin) & Ramses (My English speaking companion for the next few days) sat here talking with me until 11 pm.”
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John Launois photographed Malcolm praying
at the Muhammad Ali Mosque in Cairo.
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Aug 17 Mon

“I met Dr. Effet & Hussein & Ramses at Ahmed’s office for tea. At 12 pm David and Vicki Garvin came by the hotel for lunch. She was just back from the States & on her way to the Orient. At 3 pm Hussein came by, then all of them left. I napped until Dr._____came at 7 pm, then went down stairs to dinner at 9:30 pm. David & Vicki came by at 10:30 & Mahmoud, Hussein & Ahmed at 11:30.”

Aug 18 Tues

“Ramses was replaced by M. Fathi. Several came by, including Ramses, who acted as interpreter for an interview with Mumbar Al-Islam magazine. Nur al-Din (Herbert Foreman) also came by. His wife & family are here from Boston with him. He told me that Khalid Muhammad & his wife were also here from Ibadan. At 2 pm all of them left. I ran into Akbar at the Semiramis being interviewed by Jay Walty of the NY Times. He came to my room & we talked about his father & the situation in America & his own future plans. I saw two of my American friends (students) and spoke with them a few minutes in the lobby. They are very politically mature & alert. Several bros. came to my room at 8 pm, including Ramses, Fathi, Ahmed, Hussein, etc. At 10 pm all left & later G, H, M returned with two of their cousins. David called & said Vickie had left for Karachi.”

Aug 19, Wednesday

“M. Fathi took me to the Cairo Museum. I was spellbound with the wonders from Tut’s tomb, as well as the other ancient objects. At 1:30 Nasir al-Din & Khalid Mahmoud came by. We talked until 2:30 about the States & the OAAU. We went shopping in the heat to get some tooth paste & the Times. Met Leo Milas. I returned to my hotel & relaxed reading the papers. Fathi came (with his wife & baby sister (5) and we went to the pyramids to see the Sound & the Light. It was magnificent.”

Aug. 20 Thurs

“During breakfast the waiter asked me about the States, BM, etc. He had seen the French lynch a white American soldier in Paris in 1924 (?) for abusing a Senegalese whom he mistaken for an American Negro. The doctor gave me the needle again at 9:15. M. Fathi & I went by Ahmed’s, picked up Rashid: went to the Middle East Feature Service for my pictures, picked up my suits (1lb), photostated my passport before going to U.S. Embassy for more pages. No mgrs. Egyptian girl (clerk) handled it. Had lunch with Fathi & Rashid at hotel, then napped & worked ‘til Rashid brought David back at 6 pm for the releases & to have copies made of my feature article for the Gazette. At 7 pm Ahmed, Fathi, Hussein & I picked up Mushtan Bey [?] & went to the wedding at Ali Effet’s home. It was in the country: couple, sincere & joyous. There was excellent folk dancing.

“Met Leo Milas, Al Oliver & another AP girl (Crossroads) at the Hilton. Ate watermelon & talked until late.”

Aug. 21 Fri.

“David brought me 50 copies of my release at 10:30 am. Fathi came & we went to Hussein Mosque (in Khan Khalid & Abra area) for Juma prayers. I spent most of the afternoon alone at the hotel. At 3 pm I went to the Hilton for the papers ran into Leo Milas & a member of Kenya Parliament. Talked in the coffee shop over watermelon & lemonade, met a young student from Liberia who had become a Muslim. He walked me back as far as the hotel. He was very enthusiastic about Islam.

“At the Hussein Mosque earlier in the day they showed me all the ancient treasures, including a strand of the prophet’s hair that they have there, also the tomb of Hussein.”

Sat. Aug 22

“Fathi & Hussein came about 11 am & immediately helped me get ready for my noon press conference. Akbar introduced me to the press & asked several questions to draw me out about his father in front of them to expose EM. David stayed for lunch & Pitkins (reporter for ABC) came in & chatted with us for an hour. I met & talked with four white students (2 Americans, 2 English) in the lobby who were just back from Basutoland. They are ‘afraid of Afro-Asian (African) unity. Ahmed & Fathi returned to my suite to talk about trip to Port Said tomorrow. Hussein came later. They left & after 9 pm Rashid, Khalil, Ibrahim, & David came. We talked until after midnight about importance of unity among the Afros who are abroad. I retired later & very tired.”

Sun Aug. 23

“I waited an half hour for Fathi and then we waited an half hour for Hussein (& Magdi, his son), and then waited another half an hour for Ahmed. We changed clothes in Ismaila, drove along the canal (Suez) to Port Said. We were met by the Governor (Imad El Din Rusdy), given a medal, taken to the tower, then placed a wreath on monument to war victims who died defending Port Said. Went thru museum underneath, saw movie of the invasion, toured city with police escort & governor’s aide-de-camp (charge’d affairs). We had lunch at the Suez Canal Authority Club (guest of pres., gov.…all in one day) then returned to the Palace Hotel for a nap. They gave us the best room in the house. At 6 pm Said Abdullah took us for a boat ride to review the harbor, some shipping yards, etc. We stopped across the bay in Port Fuad for tea & talk. Back at the hotel we had our dinner in the crowded dining room (many teenagers dancing), 500 passengers from Australian ship.”

Mon Aug. 24

“We went by escort again to the Suez Authority, Said Abdullah’s office, had coffee & then toured Port Fuad, shipyards, & had lunch at the Boating Club. Said’s children (& family) were there. We left about 3 pm for Ismaila (with escort), had tea about 6 pm & arrived in Cairo at 8 pm.

“Dr. Kassin, Fuad Yasin & others came by. Also I had a wire from my wife encouraging me to come home & along with a letter from Lynn & Beatrice. Betty sent the Sepia & the article from the NY Times.”

Aug. 25 Wed

[Actually Tuesday]

“Hussein came by at 10 am to bring mail. Two reporters from China came by at 11 to 12, and the Afro woman with a German at 12. David came just before they left & Hussein also returned with Ahmed & M. Shawarbi. Akbar also came. Ahmed, Hussein, Shawarbi & I ate lunch, while Akbar read Sepia magazine article. After they left, Akbar & I again discussed ‘the problem.’ At 7 pm I met Afro Elizabeth Edwards & other students from American Univ. (DC) in the lobby.

“Ahmed, Hussein, Fathi & I went to Sheikh Mamoun’s banquet. I sat between the ambassadors from Nigeria & Sudan, also Libya. HE Shawarbi was there also, also Dr. Galwash. Afterward we went thru Museum of Islamic Congress.

“Hussein, Ahmed, Fathi, Kazem & I sat in my room listening to E. Edwards ‘Tales of Africa’ until midnight.”

Aug 26 Wed

“Up at 3 am. Fathi & left for the airport and on to Aswan. Met friendly hostess. Was met in Aswan by Muhammad Murad (vice governor). Met the High Dam Minister (_____) & then toured Aswan power plant, Aswan Dam, High Dam Site, Kema Plant (fertilizer) Casino, Nile City on hill, and then to New Cataract Hotel for lunch & nap. We were to visit Aga Khan’s Tomb, but the boat had trouble with rudder in the strong current toward city.”

Aug. 27 Thurs

“HE Murad called at 8 am. We drove to several villages of the Nubian Replacement area that will be vegetated by the High Dam. Met Col. (police) who looked like Gordon Parks. Met Hajj Maher had tea with him & others. Visited schools, hospital, etc. The first thing sighted in every village is the mosque. Visited Kalapsha [?] Temple (Lake Nasser to be at its feet). We went back to our hotel to freshen up before meeting the Governor of Aswan. We visited the Governor Madkour Abu al-Aziz at 1:30. He was gracious, young, showed us maps & charts of the project. We went to the hotel for lunch; interviewed by a reporter from MENA. HE Gov. Mourad took us to the airport. Vice Minister Engineer Abdul Hamid Hosney & an entourage arrived & took the same plane as we to Luxor, where we arrived at 6:30 pm, checked into the New Winter Palace Hotel, walked and talked by the Nile as the sun was setting. Had dinner and then to bed.”

Aug. 28th Fri.

“We crossed to the west side of the Nile by boat; Fathi, Abdul Hamid [?] first to the Valley of the Kings, the Tomb of Tut & Ramses and then to the Temple of Hatshepsut. We met some (20) students from England who had come by boat & train. At noon we attended Jumah prayers. Abu Al Hagassy Mosque. We had dinner & returned for a nap. At 6:30 A.H. Yaher & M El-Shadd took Fathi and me to see more temples, here on the east side of the Nile & then we sat by the riverside at sunset for tea. I went to the bazaar to buy a pencil: when they learned I was Muslim, they reduced the price, gave me a soda: ‘a [?] Muslim from America.’ Saw some students from American (Holland, Mich) along the Nile.”

Aug. 29 Sat

“We toured the Temple of Karnak & then caught the plane at 10:10 for Cairo. I find myself wondering increasingly how things are going in the states & if I’m overplaying my hand (gamble) by staying away too long. I may cancel Kuwait & just visit Jeddah. At Cairo I received mail from the states telling me of some dissatisfaction. I change my room to 910, a villa here in the Shepheard, next door is the Syrian Foreign Minister.”
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Sept. 5 Sat

“We went to visit the governor who was away in Alex. at Arab Summit & were greeted very graciously by his assistant El-Mustafa Khabaga who tried hard to get us film from UNEF. Col._____of the Aswan was also most gracious & spoke English well. He gave me a gift, the bust of Tut. We then visited some Arab refugee camps, the border (no man’s land) & a hospital (TB). We returned back to the hotel in time for lunch with El-Mustafa Khabaga & several of Gaza (Arab Palestine) religious leaders. Then we napped until 6 pm. Harum Hashid Rashid sat telling me of his many experiences & escapes when Israel invaded Gaza in ’56. At 8:25 pm we left for the mosque to pray with several religious leaders. The spirit of Allah was strong (a worshipper corrected Ahmed’s way of praying). Col. Khabaga, religious judge, publisher, mayor, all were there. Afterwards I rode with the Col. To the Parliament Bldg. where we had a press conference from about 9 until 11 pm. There they showered gifts upon me (including a picture of the High Dam) which the Col. ordered them to take them from the wall of the chamber.”

Sept. 6 Sun.

“We left Gaza at noon and got back to Cairo at 1:30. Dr. Asa Davis came by. He had found many things in the ancient Cairo manuscripts referring to Islam & Black Americans. We discussed many things: Goldwater, Afro-Arab relations, Zionism, OAU etc. He plans to visit the States before returning to his teaching post at Ibadan in Nigeria in two weeks. Fuad Yasin & _____came by and later I went past Sawy’s.

“Asa Davis18 seems very much pro-Black. He was eager to know if I was keeping notes on my observations during my travels.”



Mon. Sept. 7

Rashid was by & I sent him to Ahmed to get help in enrolling in a school to learn technical sciences. He was successful. M. Shawarbi brought me pictures taken of me at Sheikh Tarq’s [?] house. Ameer & his wife (Khadija) came by for a couple of hours, discussed how they could become more helpful etc. I promised to help get her in Al Azhar. Fathi & Kazen also came by & Kazen had long talk with them about the problems Afro-Americans face coming from one culture to another (adjustments) if not properly ‘prepared.’ All left & Ahmed & Hussein came by for dinner just as Ameer & Khadijah were leaving. Sawby & I went for a ride at 5. I came back & napped & worked til 10 pm before going past his house where we talked until 12.”

Sept. 8 Tues.

“Sat with Kenya student, Rashid & David. I had to give David a letter of recommendation for him to get in Polytechnical. Shawarbi came by with _____& we discussed problems of Afro-American students coming to Cairo: their adjustment problems & the possibility of a branch of Al Azhar being opened in the States. Fathi also was by for few minutes. David brought the letter for me sign & K. Muhammad wanted to know who to contact to get help in Nigeria. Then I sat in the lobby with Leo Milas for few minutes before coming back up for a lonely dinner. A call telling me that someone is trying to reach me by phone from the States; it finally came while the legal adviser to Kuwait & Shawarbi were here. It was Milton Henry asking me to run for senator from Mich. on the Freedom Now Party ticket. It was a very bad phone connection. I wouldn’t say yes or no. K. Mahmoud, Khadijah, her daughter & Nasser Al-din came by at 11 and stayed ‘til 3 am.”

Sept. 9 Wed

“I visited Ahmed at his office & we discussed many positive achievements of the Arab Summit. He was happy over a letter from a person he hadn’t seen in 12 years who was trying desperately to contact him. Shawarbi got Photostats made for me and we reviewed his letter to the Kuwaitis. I dispatched a wire to the Summit, congratulating their success. Kazen called to let me know his wife had a son. Sawy evidently didn’t come in til late.”

Sept. 10 Thurs.

“I spent most of the am in the lobby with David & Akbar. I could see Akbar’s tendency to protect his father in a very shrewd (or instinctive?) way. David feels I should launch an all-out attack because the aims of the BMM are actually so ‘narrow & personally motivated’ they work against the Negro cause. Akbar mentioned his father telling me he (Akbar) should knock my teeth out & that his latest article stated ‘death is too good for me.’ Fathi came up & it was then I noticed Akbar trying to defend his father. Imam Al Nisr & Ida also came & we chatted. Later I talked with the two African students. They are very sincere. I finally found some Tri-X film (4 rolls) at the Nile Hilton photo shop.
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In front of the mosque at Al-Azhar
Courtesy of Malcolm X Estate.








“Late at night David, Rashid, Nasr A-Din, K. Mahmoud came by & worked on the resolution. The Ugandan student, Abraham Mukabi had been earlier in the lobby to see me. I’m to address a rally of African Students tomorrow nite, protesting U.S. intervention in the Congo. Our bros. have formed the Organization of Afro-American Students (OAAS).”

Sept. 11 Fri

“Fathi & I went to the hospital to pick up Dr. Kazen on our way to Madina Al [?]. Kazen hadn’t arrived so we stood in the hall & talked to his wife’s sister who was young, pretty & a psychologist. Our conversation covered many topics. She said it is people ‘with insight who don’t want to be ‘analyzed.’ Kazen came & we went in and met his mother & has wife. We took a cab to Madina Al Booth for Jumah prayers. It was campus style but not kept up very well; the atmosphere was brotherly. Everyone made us feel welcome. Nasir Al-Din and Rashid also were there. Back at the hotel I met a student from Temple Univ. & we talked. She was an Afro-American, originally from Panama. At 6 pm Rashid, Nasir Al-Din, Fathi & I went to the African Association. It started late with many speeches, including mine. I left at 9:15 to get back in time for a call to the States. Betty said all is well, including 67X & that upped my low spirits. At 11:15 I ran into Morroe Berger, [See commentary, no. 32], his wife & another man in the Semiramis coffee shop. We talked at length. They will be in Cairo a year.”

Sat. Sept 12

“I went to Ahmed’s office to discuss letter to M_____. Worked on letter ‘til 1:15 pm, Nasir Al-Din came by but I was too busy. Saw Morroe Berger & wife at Hilton lobby & they invited me to their home in Shoulek [?] (tomorrow) nite. Went to Sawy’s until 6:30 pm. Relaxed over fruit & talked. Phoned Fathi & he said I’d see Dr. Oweida at noon tomorrow & that everything looked good. Received nice letter from Sis Beatrice. Saw Christian Science Monitor ME reporter in lobby: “Arabs are egocentric & thus can’t explain (communicate) their just cause.’ Went to Sawy’s for a few minutes at midnite. I seem more relaxed & talkative around him than anyone.”

Sun. Sept. 13

“Went past Hilton & called Sawy. He had just called me so I went by his house for a few minutes. M. Shawarbi came in just as I returned to inform me I would be a guest at the Gov. when I reached Kuwait. Kazen, Ahmed, Fathi & I had a long talk with HE Oweida. I will probably be leaving Cairo by Wed. or Thurs. Dr. Kazen stopped by my hotel for few minutes. We went deeper into the ‘psychological aspect’ of the problem. The Saturday Evening Post came, along with many other letters. Sawy & I went driving up on the ‘plateau’ that overlooks M. Ali Mosque (the citadel). Fathi & two others plus Shawarbi were awaiting me upon my return. I gave Fathi the outline of my proposed tour.

“Later I walked across the two bridges into the Daky [?] section of Cairo where Sawy lived: he wasn’t back yet, but the servant (Mahmoud) let me in. When he came we again relaxed & talked til midnight.

“‘So I’m a bleached out, brainwashed, white Christian. How do you say such things?’ Post.”

Mon. Sept. 14

“The reporter J. [?] Rigos of the CS [Christian Science] Monitor came at 10 am. He’s a Greek American from Minnesota; ‘liberal’ but still very opinionated. Most liberals actually feel they are an authority on what’s good for the Negro. Shawarbi came later; I could see Rigos trying to ‘size him up.’ David also came as Rigos was leaving, also Fathi to tell me of death in Ahmed’s family. Fathi, Shawarbi, & I attended the funeral, all males, quiet, dignified. My first funeral. The family was paid condolences. I got some passport pictures made & again thanked everyone & went by Sawy’s where we ate fruit & talked ‘til 9:30. On the way back I met Rashid. He brought me the French-language Revolution magazine, which had my Theresa Hotel interview in it. He, David & I talked until after midnight.”

Tues Sept. 15

“I attended HE Shukary’s press conference & afterward met him and posed for pictures with him. Shawarbi and Shawky were with me.

Shawarbi & I went by Ahmed’s office; Fathi was there and another man was trying to sell me some 16 mm Italian made color film. I wouldn’t take it for fear I couldn’t get it processed in the States. We went past UAA in Hilton & then to my hotel. I napped until Nasir Al-Din awakened me at 4 pm on the phone. He came by, discussed ways of smoothing way for incoming Afro-American students. Ortner, the German photographer came by, showed me about my camera & Tri-X movie film. At 6:30 Nasir Al-Din & I met L. Milas in lobby, discussed importance of ‘changing’ AA image in East Africa. At 9:30, the pkge with the ‘liberators’ arrived from Betty. Ahmed, Shawky & I went downstairs to lunch, met an interesting (2) couples from Phil & Danbury (tourists). At 9:30 we went to Morroe Berger’s, discussed the entire [?] left and listened to ‘jazz.’”

Wed. Sept. 16

“Fathi, Shawarbi & I went to UAA at 9 am & were there until 10 am lining up the tickets. We then went to the Saudi Consulate for my visa. They looked at my passport (the Mecca certificate & my previous ‘gratis’ visa) then went right to work on it. Shawarbi stayed to pick it while Fathi & I picked up Ahmed & went to Al Azhar where the Grand Sheikh Hassan Mahmoun gave the ‘Certificat, etc. Qur’an, etc. & posed for pictures. Back at the hotel Fathi, Kazen, Shawky, Shawarbi stopped by. At 4 pm Sawy took me for a ride & translated the article from Revolution (French). Shawarbi came by the hotel at 6:30 & had the Al Azhar certificate ‘photo’d” for me. Fathi also came by. At 9:10 I went for another ride with Sawy.”

“L. Milas called after midnight. He’s leaving for Ethiopia, Kenya & Tanganyika.”

Thurs. Sept. 17

“Shawarbi & I were at Kuwait Consulate at 9 am, had to return so we went to Kenya & Ethiopia. Had to wait in [?]. Finally got Kuwait (gratis) then Ethiopia & just when were going up at Kenya (Consulate) the Consul walked in: a friend of mine who was a student at Cornell when I debated James Farmer there. We chatted over orange juice while the visa was being prepared.

“Back at the hotel Hussein, Magali (his son), Fathi & Shawarbi were by but left when Khalid Mahmoud & his family came. I prepared a letter for my wife to send by Hafsa [?]. I left David here while I dashed out to bid Sawy farewell. There was a light failure when I returned but found Ibrahim, Nasir Al-Din & Shawarbi with David. At 8:30 they left with Dr. Adley Rafet (a Coptic) & his wife. Sawy called after midnight. I could tell by the voice he hates to see me go, but doesn’t want to admit it.”

Fri. Sept. 18

[Saudi Arabia]

“I spent the day writing & packing: Ahmed’s wife called telling me her troubles & trying to maneuver me into giving her his address. I sidestepped getting involved. Hussein, Ahmed & Fahti came by at 2:30 & spent the rest of the day. David, Nasir El-Din came at 6:15. (Ahmed’s wife tried to call me again, but hung up when she realized they are here). At 9:30 Hussein brought his family by in the care to say goodbye. Dinner guests were Ahmed, Shawarbi, Fathi, Hussein, Rashid, Nasir El-Din. I left in the middle of dinner & dashed by Sawy’s after he had called. Was there about 20 minutes to meet his father, but still had to leave before he arrived. At 11:30 we went by Ahmed’s (cuff links), packed boxes to ship to the States. Went by Kazen’s discussed importance of not being sidetracked by needless fights with EM. Went thru all gates at airport as VIP with entire party. Touching farewells that I can’t describe, especially Ahmed & Fathi. Arrived at Jeddah at 4 am with no problems. Checked into Kandara Palace Hotel; remembered by the clerk (friend of Dr. Azzam) had taken some gifts to his bro. in Semiramis in May after leaving Hajj.”

Sat. Sept. 19

“I called Dr. Azzam at 9:30. He was surprised; said his father was in Taif but he himself would be by in 3 hrs. Mahmoud the headwaiter remembered me from Hajj in May & we chatted as I sat in the lobby. He is Nubian but has traveled extensively as a seaman: ‘You never see a Nubian (black man) begging, but always working honest, keep woman at home etc. At 12:30 Dr. Azzam & Prince M. Faisal & I chatted in the lobby. They are very well-informed on the ‘picture’ in the States, racial riots, politics, etc. MF had to go meet some guests (American businessmen) & Dr. OA & I continued: I brought him up to date on MMI & OAAU. (I had seen MAAM [?] & all they protected me and had talked with them earlier in the lobby. They told HE PF was in Taif)…Napped in til 6 pm, then went to Attar Travel (UAA) to arrange my tickets. I will leave for Kuwait Wed. via Dahrain where I’ll spend 24 hrs. Stopped at Naamani Stores where I remembered acquaintance Safous Naamani. We had met on the phone from NY in April on my way to Hajj, also last week in Cairo at Shepheards where he was doing some pre-Arab Summit filming. At 8 pm Dr. Azzam came and we talked in the lobby. He read my article on Zionism. At 9 Safous Naamani took me to his home & showed me movies on Hajj (3 of us) & had dinner at Red Sea Palace and down past King’s huge palace…

“Why isn’t Jeddah a ‘resort’ city, because of so many pilgrims coming here? Wouldn’t they also be good tourists? Those who come are very rich or very poor. The rich always want to leave immediately as soon as their pilgrimage is over or complete. The poor are the most pious, the most religious, who have scrapped and saved all their life just to make the trip. They have no money to spend, nor no desires (non-spiritual) to become or ‘function’ as tourists.


“There are no nite clubs, theaters, movies or places providing any ‘form’ of entertainment in Arabic, especially Jeddah. Yet, though it was once almost a village port, today is growing rapidly: modern bldgs. And roads are going up every where & the city’s population is increasing; shopping centers provide even a greater variety of imported goods than can be found in UAR but prices are also higher than UAR. The ‘powers’ would like to modernize (without ‘westernizing’) but the major problem is always how to get the minds that still bound by ancient, outdated traditions & rituals to ‘accept’ the necessity of modernization.”

Sept. 20 Sun

“After breakfast I wrote cards until 10 am. After failing to contact Sheikh Kutbi at his office, I was leaving for the Sudanese Embassy when I was with Mr. K was in the lobby. He introduced me to Dr. Zeki Djami 34 Via Poggio Morino Rome, Italy. They were very cordial & started making immediate arrangements for me to visit Taif & see Prince Faisal & HE Sabban. I also met Isa Khalil Sabbagh, an attaché to U.S. Embassy. At 7 pm the reporter showed up with his photographer: while he was interviewing me in the lobby HE Kutbi brought four bankers from Dallas, Texas over and they all posed for a picture with me. H. Kutbi arranged it; I was looking for signs of uneasiness in the Texans but saw none. Hussein Siraj, Dir. Gen. of Muslim World League-Mecca came & let me know he was arranging for me to meet HE M.S. Sabban tomorrow. He asked if I had received the books they sent me from Mecca. Dr. Zeki Djabi wanted me to go to Mecca with him to make Omra, but I was waiting for Dr. Azzam to pick me up to see his father Azzam Pasha. It was a hard decision to make. I spent an hour with Azzam Pasha. He spoke of the necessity for peace between me and EM. Asked about [?], Dr. Omar & Prince Faisal then drove past the hotel. Imagine being driven home by a prince.

“Azzam Pasha never fails to impress me with his logic, foresight & broad-mindedness…avoid conflict, seek the peace—find a way.”

Sept. 21 Mon

“At breakfast I met Nicholas Abboud, a Lebanese personal sec. to (Talast) one of the king’s brothers. At 10:30 Hussein Siraj (Dir. Gen. of Muslim World League-Mecca) took me to the palace of HE Muhammad Sarous Sabban: tall, black, very alert & commanding. I met one of his sons. He offered all help. Said I needed no letter of introduction: they already know me. Will help on our center, will accept 15 scholars, also send us a black Arab who knows Arabic, Islam & English. Invited to attend Hajj as their guest next year. I finally went by the American Embassy. Saw the consul, a man named Murphy. Also got extra pages for my passport with ease, to my surprise. Got 10 rolls of film for my movie camera. It cost me $16.50 per roll. When Kodak man learned I was a Muslim, he changed completely (coffee, etc.) His son identified me to him. I don’t know how his son knew. Hussein Siraj sent garments around to the hotel for me make Omra with him at 7 am tomorrow. About 7 pm I was informed that Prince Faisal had requested I be a State Guest, providing me with a car and footing all of my expenses. At 9 pm I was called and told that the vice minister of foreign affairs HE Sayid Omar Sahela [?] wanted to see me at 10 am tomorrow. I had to postpone my Omra for later in the day. I spent several hours writing, came down at midnite and sat talking with Titus, Rober & Webb (a Californian, Kansan & Briton). Titus was a guest of one of the princes; he was surprised to learn my identity, looked for my horns, etc. Webb seemed to be a sort of professional soldier, a wild-eyed but extremely intelligent man; almost insanely anti-Nasser & Nkrumah. I had sat up late the night before speaking with Titus & Webb. Roberts was a businessman, alert & cautious. I could ‘see’ him weighing me carefully before he got to deeply involved in our conversation, but once he felt ‘safe’ he became cordial, relaxed, pleasant, and conversant.”



Sept. 22 Tues.

“I had breakfast & my driver took me at 9:30 to the foreign Ministry Bldg., the most modern in Jeddah. HE was ill so I was asked to return at 12:30. I picked up my visa at the Sudanese Embassy, saw Dr. Azzam for a few moments in the lobby of my hotel, saw Titus & Webb, finally returned & while waiting, I met the Pakistan ambassador to S. Arabia; finally saw HE Sayyed Omar El-Saghaf, the vice minister of foreign affairs. He was gracious & wanted to know how his government can help us spread Islam in US. At 4 pm I left with a driver for Mecca. We got there about 5 pm. I stopped by the Muslim World League offices & saw HE Hussein Siraj for a few minutes. A young Mutawwif took me thru the Omra ritual. Much work (building) is going on at the Great Mosque area & throughout Mecca. At 10 pm Hussein Siraj came by for a few moments. I’m going back to Mecca with him tomorrow morning. They will send a teacher to us in the States. I’d like to establish a center or mosque in Harlem in HE El-Sabban’s name (using his life story as the ‘inspiration’) I must send back our ‘cable address’ and establish ourselves (MMI) as a legal branch of the Muslim World League. Everyone wants to help us (the Muslims in America) get on the straight path. EM really wasted an excellent chance to his followers and all of our people. Dr. Omar came at 11 pm and took me to see his father. M. Faisal left and Azzam Pasha talking until 12:30 pm. He gave me six copies of his book.

I walked in the moonlight from his house to the hotel. He even came part way with me & sent his servant the rest of the way. Everyone respects HE MS Sabban. I’ve heard several say he’s the real King of the Hegag [?]”
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Wed Sept 23

“At 8:30 am HE Hussein Siraj picked me up and we left immediately for Mecca. Along the way he explained the rainy season, floods, orchards, watermelons, etc. I saw vegetation that I had not noticed on my four previous trips, which shows the importance of a well-informed guide who also knows how to communicate. He pointed out all of the places of historical significance, including the place where Muhammad the Prophet was born. He took me to the Mecca post office within the Great Mosque to mail my cards & letters. I looked for something to buy for Betty & the children but couldn’t find what I wanted. We went to the Muslim World League headquarters where I had another audience with HE. M Suror Sabban & met some of the other sheikhs and religious officials of Mecca & my invitation to be their guest at the next Hajj was renewed (repeated). I had three cameras (including the cinema) at all times and still took no pictures. We got back to Jeddah just in time for me to catch my plane to Dhahran. I met Abdul Aziz Al Quaraish the gen. man of SIRR [?] he had his schooling in SA. Recognized me & was very polite, giving me a note of reference in Dhahran. I checked into the airport hotel at 5:15, took a cab into the Arab section of Dhahran then to Aramco [?]. He dropped me there (at the suggestion of the head gate man) because he couldn’t speak English, then one named Abdullah, from Bahrain, drove me all around the Aramco compound. We had dinner together & then he dropped me off at the cinema. His fee was 5 Riyals. I tried to give him 20, he would only take ten. I was amazed!! He asked me about the color problem in the States & seemed well-informed about it. He himself was jet-black, but very straight hair.







[image: Img]

September 23, 1964








“The Americans have a paradise here. Everything imaginable is provided for them by Aramco. America has the wealth and the technical know-how & equipment to turn the world into a paradise, if ever the people in the power structure become moralists and humanists (i.e. morally obligated to help humanity). With world power goes world responsibility & obligation.

“When I returned the clerk told me that Abdul Aziz Al Quraish had called and sent two Arabs by to look after whatever were my needs. They waited over 2 hrs. for me & left just before I returned. Arab hospitality & genuine concern for travelers cannot be surpassed anywhere. Theirs is a brotherhood of practice, especially the Saudis.”

Thurs. Sept. 24

“Abdullah picked me up in his taxi. I stopped at the airport to check my reservations, was recognized by one of the clerks who immediately introduced me to others, including Mr. Khan, head of the local PAL (Pakistan) office. We had coffee & he told me of the pending Pakistan, Iran bloc that is forming & will later form with the Arabs. My ticket was re-routed thru Bahrain. I toured Aramco again had breakfast there, went into the city (?) to buy papers. Thurs & Fri is a holiday with Aramco. Finally caught the plane, stopped in Bahrain for 1 hr. & then arrived in Kuwait at 6:10 pm & checked into the Phoenicia Hotel. All of the clerks knew who I was (I don’t know how) and treated me very well. All of the Arabs refer to me as ‘Zgieeme Muslim fi America’ [?] After dinner in the hotel’s very exotic restaurant I finally got____Demardash on the phone. He’ll see me tomorrow. I’ve been frantic all evening because I lost my ‘health certificate.’ It was left either at the Sudanese Consulate in Jeddah or at the airport customs by the protocol officer.

“I’m anti-racism whether it’s practiced by capitalist, communist or socialist. China ambassador to Ghana: ‘Don’t be a racist. It’s a struggle between oppressed people of all colors against oppressor of all colors.’ If he was a racist, since the press had projected me in the image of an extreme racist, racism would have the natural & wisest approach from him, but instead He approached the problem objective as a human being.

“When we all learn to think as human beings instead of as capitalists, communists & socialists this will then be a world for all human beings.

“It takes some of the same poison to counteract (same as antidote) poison. Europeanism has been such a strong poison for centuries it now becomes essential to emphasize Africanism to counteract it & Arabism to counteract Zionism, socialism to counteract capitalism etc. Orientalism or Darkism to counter-balance Occidentalism or whitism…thus the present escalating world struggle (cold war).”

Fri. Sept 25

[Kuwait]

“Two brothers from the hotel took me to the main mosque for Jumah prayers where I met Faisal who had been to the States twice. He asked me if knew Malcolm X & was shocked when I told him my name. We discussed the race problem & the Zionists. Back at the hotel I napped, still worried about my health certificate & how much or where it might hold me up. I walked around Kuwait by myself (I had the UAA check my reservations for Tues—okay) and when I returned Hameed Demerdash had phoned, he came by at 8 pm and we talked until 9 pm. He seemed more at ease than when we first met in Cairo. He asked me for the news article in the Jeddah paper (Bilal) to show it to the government officials tomorrow. I went down to a lonely dinner at 9:15.”

Sat. Sept. 26

“I went early (7:30 am) to the American Embassy & explained about my health certificate to a Mr. Waterman. He never asked me any ‘personal’ questions, didn’t even show any sign of recognition. By 8:30 he had called my hotel, advising me to go to the American Mission Hospital near my hotel and a Dr. Pennings there could help me. I went immediately. Dr. Pennings asked me outright if I was Malcolm X. They gave me a couple of shots and told me to call Monday (28th) for the certificate. At 3 pm some local newspapers reporters came to interview me. I spent most of the day in my room writing & napping. The hotel owner (a Palestinian) acted as interpreter. He irked me when he asked why (a Muslim leader) I didn’t know Arabic. I politely (with ice) pointed out that the Arabs had never taken the initiative to set up schools in American to teach Arabic like the Jews and others have. At 8 pm Yusuf______took me to dinner at an exotic basement restaurant. One would not even know of its existence: the entrance was inside of another ordinary looking restaurant. We discussed religion, politics: The Saudis, Nasser, Zionists, Americans, Pakistanis, etc.”

Sunday Sept. 27

“I went past the Sudanese Embassy and the Saudi Embassy seeking more information about my last health certificate. Between 4 & 5 pm I tried to get a call thru to the Sudanese Embassy in Jeddah to no avail. Demerdash finally called & said would see some of the foreign ministry officials tomorrow. That’s a relief because I’ve been very idle ever since arriving in Kuwait and have been beginning to feel I was wasting my time. In fact, had I had my health certificate I’d have been on the next plane out. I started even to look for a movie about 8 pm & bellhop (who likes me & asked for me to pose for some pictures with him) came to see me & said movies were forbidden (Harum) for Muslims. I asked him what the difference between the movies and the TV’s in people’s home. He thought there was a difference, so I went to the TV room instead. There was a Lebanese lady there too who could speak ‘bits’ of English. She was wealthy, a Christian and very shrewdly critical of her fellow Arabs.”

Mon. Sept 28

“Demerdash came at 8:30 am and took me to the foreign ministry. The secretary, Muhammad F. Al-Herbish, had seen me on TV in London & immediately became friendly & helpful. He took me to see______and while there two more came in. One was the son-in-law of HE Prince Gabis Al-Sabbah, and the other HE Rashid, their ambassador to the UN. They were cordial, attentive & seemed sympathetic. Since a special cabinet meeting was being held it was impossible to see the ministers but Herbish kept calling until he got the Minister of WAKF [?] on the phone & he agreed to see me after the cabinet meeting. He spoke ‘some’ English, so I conversed mostly thru a young interpreter who had been educated in Calif. I had some cards made, watched TV with the Somali diplomat (ambassador?) and the Lebanese aristocrat. She was frightened when one of the bellhops told her I was a Muslim, because last nite she had ‘talked too much’ about the leaders in the Muslim countries (Ben Bella, etc.) and I had sat & listened, playing dumb.”

Tues. Sept 29

[Lebanon, Khartoum]

“My plane left Kuwait & arrived in Beirut on schedule. Azizah, the Lebanese student (nationalist leader) met me at the airport with about 10 other girl students, all white & American. We went to Prof. Hope’s home and had 7 UP. Azizah went out, while the rest of us talked & came back informing us that the Dean had agreed to let me lecture on campus in just two hrs., from 12 to 1 pm. Azizah and I had dinner at the American Embassy cafeteria and then walked to the lecture hall. I had an overflow crowd with just two hours notice. The students were receptive, their questions objective. There was a cross section represented. Azizah had me driven to the airport; we sat and had ice cream and talked while waiting for the plane. She wants to do some political writing for an American magazine to explain the Palestine Question, doesn’t want to marry until she has developed her own personality, thinks marriage would hamper it. Dr. Malik Badri was arriving from the Sudan on the same plane I was taking. He greeted me very warmly, spent an hour in the Cairo airport in transit, so I couldn’t contact anyone. I arrived in Khartoum at 8pm; had dinner & went to bed (after conversation with some merchants who seemed very impressed when they learned I was American Muslim). They aren’t ashamed of black here, nor of using the word.

“Mrs. Hope in Beirut seemed ‘concerned’ (and expressed it openly) at my ‘going into Africa’ and stirring up all the Africans against the USA. She lauded my ‘natural leadership qualities’ and my ability to ‘stir up both white & blacks’ and insisted I should be doing this in America to arouse the Americans but arousing the Africans would only cause more trouble.

“The Egyptian football team came from Cairo to Khartoum on the same plane & were very friendly. They received a big reception at the airport.”
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Wed. Sept. 30

[Ethiopia]

“Met two Sudanese students cousins at the airport going abroad to study: one in Cairo (medicine), the other London (economics). ‘The Sudanese people love American Negroes’ was their emphatic statement when they learned I was from America. ‘We are the same people.’ I never cease to be impressed by the Sudanese. Arrived in Addis about 8 am. Beautiful, clean airport. People very polite. Checked into Ethiopia Hotel for $20 Ethiopian dollars ($10) per day. Visited UAA & Ethiopian Airlines to get my tickets okayed. Was disappointed to learn there was no mail here waiting for me. Saw a minister from Congo, Leopoldville, also two white Peace Corps students from the States (Chi & Boston). Took a cab to get several copies of African Ebony. It had the article about me. Visited OAU office and got copies of Resolutions. Spent all evening talking with several Africans from Tanganyika, Ethiopia, Malawi & an Englishman. One was the Tanganyika consul here in Addis (who knew me from NY & is very friendly & sympathetic to our struggle—who related some of his own experiences in the States Va. & NYC) One was the first secretary of the Malawi Consul, very friendly, then Otini Kambona (Bro. of Oscar Kambona) [See commentary, no. 33] came in with 3 more Tanganyikans. Ethiopians are very proud. One Englishman said they are different from all other Africans: because they had never been colonized. ‘They don’t have a chip on their shoulders.’”

Thurs Oct. 1

“After breakfast the Englishman who heads Ethiopia’s upcoming TV networks Mr._____ cut into me in the lobby. We chatted about many ‘philosophical’ things before being joined by 2 more Englishmen (businessmen). I got a letter from Nairobi confirming my request for reservations at the New Stanley Hotel there. An Ethiopian student who was at Boston Univ. who met me at Simmons, and is now with Radio Ethiopia came by from 10:30 to 11:30, and our talk included the Hotel mgr, a friend of his. At 11:30 they excused themselves as Otini Kambona came to keep our appointment, bringing two party leaders from Bechuanaland. We talked until lunch time (he stressing to them the importance of unity, saying the Liberation Committee couldn’t give $ to ‘factions’ as they would only use it to fight each other). I had lunch with him & HE_____.

“I was interviewed by 3 bros from Radio Addis Ababa & then photographed and taken on a semi-tour by Prof. Breathren [?]_____I got tied up in a rather lengthy discussion with the London TV & then after lunch several Ethiopians, 2 who had studied in the States & 2 from Aust., also Art Carney of the State came at the end.”

Fri. Oct. 2nd

“I went to the American Embassy and got my 2nd cholera shot & at the _____ hospital to get the yellow fever shot. Had a long talk at breakfast with Art Carney (UNEC) who is from Jamaica BWI & a strong supporter. At the UAA I had my ticket changed, the girl, Debbie______had been to the States. Was surprised to learn I was MX. Two AA’s Clennon King and Lornia Strong had lunch with me. She was with Peace Corps, stayed behind. Has love for Africa, but also some strong criticisms. Wants to know to change AA image, develop better relations. Prof. Bretheren came by with pictures. Talked also with Congo (Leopoldville) ambassador to Addis. Heard that Tom Kanza was FM, for Stanleyville gov. At 5:15 students took me to Univ. college to an overflow audience: very receptive & sympathetic. Addis reminds me of San Francisco. I had dinner with the ‘White Kenyan’ & a white PC from Riverside, Cal. Clennon King & I sat talking until 10:30 with several students from Tanganyika. All show profound interest & support for the AA struggle for human rights.”

Sat. Oct. 3rd

“Went to the airport to meet Babu, also the minister of External Affairs & Algeria’s ambassador to the republic during their stopover on way to Cairo. I took some pictures at the UAA office, talked with an English Jew (reporter for BBC) was picked up by Lonia & George Byrd & was at his home until 6:30 (also there Art Carney and _____. Went to the PC Hostel & spoke to about 50 Peace Corp [members] til 10:30, went by the Ras Hotel with Stephanie____& Saleh A, Kebire and met Alice Windom by accident to the surprise & delight of both. We talked til 3 am & Sudanese friend of hers drive me to my hotel.

“George Byrd spent yrs. in Europe: now directs the Ethiopian Philharmonic. Is from N.C. & Brooklyn. Highly intellectual, philosophizes, quite articulate. ‘Settle the problem on a business basis,’ job placement, avoid ‘national nuisance.’”

Sun. Oct. 4

“Had breakfast with Art Carney. Alice & I went to Graham Taylor’s house for the BBC interview. Talked with her & PC (3) at Ras lobby. Several of us were talking in the lobby of my hotel, joined by Saleh & Stephanie. They then took me to take pictures of mosque. Stopped at John Scott’s (Brooklyn) house. Listened to Ray Charles & Moms Mabley. Others, Yvonne Swift (France) Dick Walton (NYC), Suzanne Beecham came in. My advice (sermon) to them. Saleh & Stephanie & I had dinner with three (HE) from Tanganyika, then went to my room to talk.”

Oct. 5 Mon.

[Kenya]

“Took some pictures of the hotel employees on my floor. Stephanie called at 8:45 while I was taking pictures. I wasn’t surprised that she called. Alice came 9:45 and I checked out, with she & Abdul Salam driving me to the airport where we were soon joined by Saleh Kabire, Stephanie, Prof. Brethren. Saleh brought me a book about Muslims in Ethiopia. I may stop back thru Addis on the way to Nigeria if they can arrange for me to see HRH.

Saleh also showed me a passage in Gunther’s Inside Africa about Ethiopian Muslims. We got to Nairobi without incident. Two Peace Corp (white) cut into me at airport upon seeing my US passport. Surprised to learn my identity. Rode together in airport bus to hotel (they to YWCA). Later they came by my hotel & we talked about their experiences & impressions in West Africa. Met Louis Nthenda of Zambia at dinner. He was on his way to England (Oxford) & was surprised upon learning who I was. Had studied the BMM & was talking to me about EM & myself without ever recognizing me.”

Tues. Oct. 6

“Went past UAA and found that my tickets had been wrongly issued in Addis. Left them there to be changed and for me to be re-routed back thru Addis. Decided not to go to Uganda. UAA ticket mgr. gave me my alibi. Went past passport offices: not visa needed by Americans for Tanganyika but ‘special permission’ is needed for Zanzibar. Pearle Harley & Jan Hensen passed store as I was getting radio: later they came past the hotel & picked me up in a chauffeured car that had been lent them by someone in the Ford Foundation & we went for dinner at the Pagoda, talked a while again at the hotel & they went home. Earlier in the day I had met three Ethiopian airline hostesses. I called & went over to their room about 9:30, only one (Alem Zeod)[?] was there. She was short & very beautiful. We talked til midnight. She had recognized me from the Post article. She is Catholic.

“I had also seen Leo Milas walk by while I was the camera store, but I didn’t call to him because I was with 2 Peace Corps (white girls) & I feared it would be misinterpreted.”

Wed. Oct. 7

“When I called [Jaramoji Ajuma Oginga] Odinga’s [See commentary, no. 34] office yesterday his secretary told me immediately that he had wanted to see me & would call & make the appointment for today if his schedule would permit. Pearle & Jan stopped by briefly & tried to talk me into taking the 4-day trip with them, to no avail. Most of the day was spent at the UAA office getting my tickets straight. Mrs. Bena Ghai, the mgr., walked back to the hotel with me to meet her husband. I was ill at ease, but she was relaxed ‘I couldn’t care less.’ I saw no mixing in Nairobi and the Asians are getting worried about the future. There seems to an ‘invisible force’ trying to bring disunity between Africans & Asians (Ismaili?). Back at the hotel’s sidewalk café I ran into a white couple from the embassy in Somaliland & an AA girl (Mich). Waited at Odinga’s office for an hour but he was tied up with PM Kenyatta & mine was postponed til tomorrow. Had coffee & chat with Bena Ghai & her friend. Saw head of Peace Corp I had met in Liberia airport in May. Went to a movie & then to the Equator Club.”

Thurs. Oct. 8

“Picked up my ‘cards’ & saw Leo Milas on the way to keep my appointment with Odinga. He was very attentive, alert, understanding, and sympathetic. ‘I’m not anti-American. MLK is tool of imperialists. This young X talks my language.’ Carol Okello is from Texas. Went to parliament with Mr. Pinto [Probably Pio Gama Pinto, a revolutionary Kenyan of Goan descent who was assassinated in a manner reminiscent of Tom Mboya.] & had dinner with several MP, including Hungarian ambassador. Invited to speak at Parliament on 15th. Saw Maria too about 5 pm. Saw Augustus again after midnight at the Equator Club. Complimented Gee Gee for excellent singing.”

Oct. 9 Fri.

[Zanzibar]

“Was at the UAA office by 9 am to have coffee with Mrs. Ghai while she again arranged my tickets (so I could be back in Nairobi on the 15th). She tried to phone Mboya but he was out. I suggested she put forth an ‘organized’ effort to bring Africans & Asians closer together. Back at the hotel I met Mr. B. Coleman of the American Embassy in Dar es Salaam. Saw her husband later. Both very friendly & down to earth. Maria called just as I was checking out. Indian clerk at EAA irked me when he weighed all my luggage & made me pay the surplus. It was the first time in all my travels. The trip to Zanzibar was uneventful, except for one of a group of Americans, a lady from Colorado who recognized me during the stopover at Malinda. When we arrived at Mombasa she took my picture while I was deplaning and then stood talking to me about the race problem & her hope that my trip was making me see it a new, more calm (smile) & nonviolent light. (‘Look at all the progress your people are making…You shouldn’t go back and stir things up…You are a great leader etc.’) and all that bunk, but she did seem sincere. ‘Are you going to Zanzibar? They wouldn’t let us in.’ When I got to Zanzibar I had to keep going to Dar es Salaam because I had no entry permit.”

Sat. Oct. 10

[Tanzania]

“Woke up dissatisfied with my room at the Dar es Salaam Club Hotel. No private bath. Walked around the street looking: no room at the Twiga or Aigip. Finally called number Otini gave me at Ministry of External Affairs. Oscar Kambona’s sec, an AA named Joyce_____immediately had me transferred to the Delux. She and her husband_____(a Ghanaian) came by & she drove me to my new location. After a nap I walked to the New Africa House & while having a Fanta I met Mr. Hononce (We first met in Cairo in July) & Nat_____. A writer just escaped from SA & on his way to ‘Harvard Scholarship.’ We talked at length. Later that night he took me to a birthday party given by a man from Algerian Embassy. Where I met many former SA, Morgan [?] girls from Radcliffe. Also, Mr & Mrs. Ed Anderson, [Bill] Sutherland, [See commentary, no. 35] etc. At various points today I learned more about the ‘distance’ between the Asians & Africans.”

Sun. Oct. 11

“Went to suburban village where Harvard & Radcliffe students were staying. Talked & took pictures, searching for their ‘aims’ and ‘motives.’ They were extremely ‘friendly’ and probably felt they were being sincere in their African ‘venture,’ but I always detect ‘reservations’ after reaching a certain point & a tendency to regard Africans still as something ‘different.’ Later I went to Ed Anderson’s home, several A’s and AA’s were there. Later in the evening Nat Kasaka & I had dinner at the Africa House. Then went past Pamela’s. She and another white girl (SA) were there & we drank coffee & talked. Pam seemed to know all the intimate details most of the AFF. Most white girls who associate with FF’s know their business. She told me all about Leo Milas (being American born, etc)”.

Mon. Oct. 12

“A lady (Indian) reporter came by & interviewed me. Joyce Macon called & had me call Babu. Some SA’s and their leader came by as I was getting ready to go out. Babu was very informal & friendly. An extremely alert man, and dedicated to what he believes. I stopped by the Nigerian & Ghana Embassies on the way back to get my visas. Both places were very cordial, but especially the Ghanaians. They gave me the visa outright. A reporter from the Tanganyika Standard & her photographer came for an interview at 2:15 pm. I napped til 6 pm & was surprised by a visit from Babu & 2 other brothers. At 8:30 I had dinner with at the Africa House with Nat & 2 white students from England. At 10 pm Sutherland picked up me & Nat and we went to Ed Anderson’s house where we were until 1:30 am. I was interviewed there by Tanzanian Broadcast Company [TBC].”

Tues. Oct. 13

“I mailed some letters, got my visa at the Nigerian Embassy, & then walked to Babu’s office at 1:15 pm. While waiting for half hour I had a friendly talk with his secretary. She was from Zanzibar, friendly & pretty. He took me to his home for dinner. There were about four other bros. present. I knew I was being ‘weighed’ & was elated when told I’d meet the Pres. At 6 pm (especially since I was told early this am that it would be impossible). I met 2 of Babu’s children, one of which (4 yr. old girl) rode with the chauffeur back to my hotel. At 4 pm Nat Kasaka & I did another radio interview for TBC. Everyone at the studio was cordial. At 5:45 I was at Babu’s house & he and I went to the State House together. Oscar Kambona was there & the Pres. came about 6:15. He is a very shrewd, intelligent, disarming, man who laughs & jokes much (but is deadly serious). Babu dropped by his house afterward & I met his wife & then he dropped me at the hotel. Sutherland came by shortly after & we drove past the Harvard-Radcliffe students’ home, drank coffee & chatted. Later (midnight) we had dinner (curry) in an Indian restaurant. ‘The importance of land; no one has the right to own land: it should be socialized…neither a monarchy nor a republic (Uganda) China has made a human being out of the white man. He is now frightened like all other humans. They are all banning together out of fear of China.’”


Oct. 14th Wed.

“Amini the photographer took me by Babu’s to pose for pictures. He & Rahina are doing a story for UPI. Met Ron Reddich and Chi AA at New Africa House. Went to the Cuban Embassy at 3 pm to talk with Mr. Rodriguez, an Afro-Cuban. On the way back to the hotel ran into Maja & Tom (2 white student teachers) & had coffee & ice cream. Finally they went to my hotel with me & Sutherland also came by. Otini Kambona came and invited all of us to dinner & drinks. Many other Africans were there. I was guest of honor (Director of TBC was there). I was encouraged to postpone my departure tomorrow until after all the visiting PM’s leave.”

Oct. 15 Thurs

“I wired Pinto & phoned Maria postponing my arrival in Nairobi til Sat. I photo’d Kenyatta as they passed my hotel. Ran into white students as I went to post office & had tea with him. Spent afternoon napping, then Nat & I went past Pamela’s & Africa House. After dinner with Nat & Rose we talked for hours on the outside. An Israeli joined us.

“There is very little bitterness in the Africans of SA (comparatively) and there seems to be more external ‘concerns’ than internal.

“One can be sad and not be moved to change the situations; but anger demands action.

“Pamela: ‘Jews control the economy of SA and the support the government.’ Pam is a SA Jew as she should know.”

Oct. 16th Fri.

“Phoned Boyd in Addis to let them know my arrival is delayed til Monday. Filmed the funeral procession & the crowd. Met Peg Snyder (white American) [She started UNIFEM and was an election observer in the Zanzibar elections in 2000] & Mr. and Mrs. Ed Anderson joined me & Nat at dinner; they brought me a ‘shirt’ like the gift Ron Reddich had given me. Went past Peg’s until very late. Had met her in the UN when [Julius] Nyerere [See commentary, no. 36] was there.”

Sat. Oct. 17th

[Kenya]

“Caught the same plane to Nairobi with Kenyatta & [Milton] Obote [See commentary, no. 37]. Shook Nyerere hand at the airport. At Zanzibar the officials were extremely cordial to me & put me right with the VIPs. I took some good pictures. Obote asked me how far I was going on the same plane. At Tonga one of the ministers told Kenyatta who I was. Upon boarding the plane the Uganda FM asked to sit behind Obote, so I ended up between Obote & Kenyatta, riding with him to Mombasa where Kenyatta decided to spend the nite. I then sat with the Uganda FM & at the airport in Nairobi, after I had gone thru ‘normal’ customs unrecognized, Mboya came & got me & put be me back with the VIPs. Maria came by the hotel about 1 pm. I couldn’t reach Pinto. At 11:30 I went by the Equator Club: Met Gi Gi, several VIPs, including Dr. Mungai, the Minister of Health.”

Sun. Oct. 18th

“John Lewis & Don Harris of SNCC checked in on way to Zambia. They, Mel McCaw & I sat and talked in the Street restaurant. Also saw Mungai’s bro. who had attended my debate at Harvard in ’61. At 6 pm, Mr. Farid, the senior protocol man brought my invitation to the Premier of the Uhuru film. During the interview Tom Mboya introduced me to his wife, the PM & several others. The PM asked me how the plane ride was after he left it. Mboya’s wife is beautiful & gracious. He himself is in ‘perpetual motion.’ Also saw Tom and Carol Okello. At hotel John Lewis [See commentary, no. 38] had returned but Don Harris & I talked about ‘future cooperation.’ I spent the rest of the evening at the Equator Club with Mel McCaw, Jane Craddock, & Gi Gi (Martha Josephs). They talked me into remaining thru the Kenyatta day celebrations.”



Mon. Oct. 19th

“Jane Craddock called, and Pinto came by at 8:30 to invite me to the Ball tonite. I spent the am at UAA talking to BG & Julia while they fixed my tickets: ‘Give him my love.’ Got their reactions to news article & other suggestions. Bena told me more about MB & the general atmosphere here. Spent several hours at the hotel writing letters. Maria came by for a few minutes in the evening. After I had sent off several wires to Addis, Lagos, Accra, & to Ella, Pinto & his lovely wife picked me up at 8 pm and we went to the Ball. Met at the door by Mr. & Mrs. Mboya. During the evening I saw with Dr. Souza (MP & Speaker), Dr. Mungai introduced me to all the VIPs again (PM Odinga, Telli, etc) and an AA secretary to Kenyatta. The even was quite full. Later we went for a few moments to the Goan Institute of Dance. The PM is a good dancer, remarkably agile for his age.”

Tues. Oct. 20th

“Mr. & Mrs. Mboya picked me up at 9:30 and we went ‘out in the country’ to meet the PM for the start of the parade. The streets were crowded. At the reviewing site the VIPs joined the PM upstairs for tea & coffee. I sat with his daughter Jane. Later at the Equator Inn I talked with her for 30 minutes before I knew who she really was. Mr. Diallo Telli also arrived. We had dinner together in the dining room, accompanied by a band. I sat the table with the PM’s family & Mrs. Mboya & the white police ‘head’ who seemed friendly. Had wine with my dinner. At 2 pm the PM addressed a huge rally took complete responsibility for organizing the Mau Mau. We then went to the races and ended with attendance at soccer game in which Nairobi beat Mombasa. Diallo Telli rode with us back to the hotel & recognized me for the first time that day. Was very enthusiastic in praise of my efforts, saying I must visit Guinea & Sekou Toure, [See commentary, no. 39] even if it is at his expense. He called me later to chat but the call was switched to the line of some SA friends. Where I was dining as the companion of Jane Craddock I stopped by her home & then the Equator Club where Gi Gi is still trying to talk me into helping her launch a singing career in the States.”

Wednesday Oct. 21

“I spent the Am at the UAA office again chatting with Bena Ghai until noon. Gi Gi & her aunt came up while I was sitting on the sidewalk café. At 2 pm Diallo Telli [See commentary, no. 40] & I had dinner in his room. We started to eat in the Grill but it was ‘crowded as’ too much. I met Selassie’s grandson before I left the Grill [Haile Selassie, see commentary, no. 41]. He stressed that he wanted to see me. DT showed extra interest and understanding for the Negro problem. ‘You must see Ben Bella, Keita…’ Message in box: contact VOK to be on TV tonight. Jane Craddock relayed info to me from Emma Pinto. CG agreed to dinner. Saw Leo Milas. Went to VOK at 9:10. TV program was successful. Was on last but the technician (Mungai’s bro.) gave me an extra 4 minutes. Went past Equator Club. Met Indian reporter that I [?] from LA (during Stokes incident).19 He was with 3 white reporters (one a girl named Demi who asked for my autograph & then started a conversation) and two from Saturday Evening Post. Jane Craddock called about 1:30 awakening me.”

Thurs. Oct. 22

“Yvonne Ponvielle (from American Embassy) came by at 8:45. I talked with her in my room until 9:15 while getting ready for the Kenya Parliament. I couldn’t tell what her real ‘motive’ was but I’m probing, but keeping ‘on guard.’ The appearance before the MP’s was a tremendous success. They passed a resolution of support for our human rights struggle. Mel called and said he had just come from the Embassy (American). They were trying to pressure him & other American Negroes to keep away from me—call of the party tonight. They wouldn’t let him reach Yvonne Ponvielle. I went past the embassy: talked to the ambassador & two others (they had Yvonne Ponvielle sit in). Worried over my ‘contacts,’ wanted to know who I had spoken to, if I had spoken to any MP’s and what had I said. The ambassador said he thought I was a racist. I explained my position, actions & aims and defied anyone to prove it illegal. Interviewed by Tunisian reporter at 6:30. Then went to Mel’s with Jane for the party. About 10 AA’s and 2 Africans were there.”

Fri. Oct 23

“BG was out ill. I collect my ‘wire’ from Barclays at 10:30 am. Mrs. Doni Marchand came to interview me at 1 pm & stayed til after 2 pm. I ran into AA couple (Mr. & Mrs. Woods) from Oakland, Calif. touring Africa for business prospects. At 5 pm Cathy’s husband picked me up just after Pinto dropped me off. We had cake and coffee (clergyman, Yvonne, and another couple). At 8 pm I talked with two Ismaili Muslim girls. Pinto came by for a few minutes to say goodbye to them. Mrs. Marchand also came by. Maria called several times, hurt that I had not spent some time talking with her too.”

Sat. Oct. 24th

[Ethiopia]

“Jane & Mel took me to the airport. I explained ‘how’ to organize the AA’s there in Nairobi. They both seemed very sincere. The AA couple from Oakland were on the same plane, the seat in front of me (Mr. & Mrs. Woods), also Amini [?] of Ghana & the High Commissioner. Alice Windom, Osman & his wife [?] met me at the airport took me to the hotel (where I had a letter from Betty & Earl 5X) then we went to their house but I was too tired so we came back to the hotel, had coffee in the lobby & then I excused myself. But before I could get to my room Paul_____ & Saleh Kabire came & we talked in my room. I called [?], tired as I was I went by cab to her house. We had dinner there & I returned to my hotel at 7 where Saleh was waiting for me. Also saw Phillipe Kambona &_____ all were very friendly. By 8:30 we were at Osman’s house for dinner. Dr. & Mrs._____ an anthropologist, Mr. & Mrs._____ of SA, Saleh, Alice & I.”

Sun. Oct. 25th

“A white missionary from North Carolina called and invited me by to see his Baptist Mission. He picked me up. It was quite a place: new, well equipped & nicely located. Most of audience was young Ethiopian students. His wife was from Phil. I met Coker (of Nigeria) in the lobby & talked until her uncle Ababa picked me up and we had Ethiopian food. We were together the rest of the day: hiking up mountains, over streams, etc. (even had a flat). I got some excellent pictures. Stephanie was waiting in the lobby when I returned. I felt self-conscious sitting there with her, so I invited her to my room. Art Carney & Lonia Strong soon came in & were joined by an Ethiopian named Bashur we went to dinner. I left them & went to Alem’s where I talked with her & her Swiss roommate for an hour. Back at the hotel Stephanie came after the movie & I went to her house later she & her boyfriend were there. We talked until 3 am.

Monday Oct. 26th

“At noon I had dinner with Alice, Osman & his wife at their home. I went past Stephanie & watched her and her boyfriend move furniture. He gave me the edition of Playboy with the cartoon about Muslims. Had dinner with Saleh, Coker & another Nigerian, then went past Stephanie’s again had met Jean, her four daughters & her Ethiopian husband earlier that day.”

Tues. Oct. 27th

“Was sick most of the day with stomach trouble. Saleh tried to take me to lunch at Ghion, but I was ill, afraid my food would come up. Had one hot consommé. At 1 pm I went past Alem’s for a couple hours & drank tea. At 6 pm I met Samuel Haskins in the hotel bar. We were joined by Anim of Ghana, Bill Davis (USIS), Saleh, Alice, Paul, Stephanie, etc.

At 8:30, I went past OAU to meet D. Telli & meet also his staff (including Alem’s roommate). He_____ & I went to his home for dinner at 10:30. At 11:30 I went to see Alem and had the driver return & pick me up at 2 am. He could speak no English.”

Wed. Oct. 28th

[Guinea]

“Alice was by at 8:30. Haskins took pictures of us. Saleh came to take me to the airport & we talked for a few minutes with Ibrahim…Selassie & I took some excellent pictures of him, also Diallo Telli. One of the air hostesses is Obaba [?] DT came up after the plane took off, introduced me to everyone, heaping all sorts of honors & praises upon me. I was interviewed by Olabisi Ajala (Nigerian World Trader [?]) for some Asian newspapers.) The plane at first couldn’t & then could land at Khartoum but we weren’t able to deplane. ‘Trouble was brewing.’ I was met at the airport by Helen Darden who took me to my hotel & then to meet friends where she was staying (including an American Jew, businessman from Fla).

“Interests: Cassius Clay, why I am no longer with BMM—our aims, etc.”

Thurs. Oct. 29th

“Helen & I went to the TV station. It was postponed til 4 pm by_____. We had dinner at 1 pm with Mr. and Mrs._____. At 3 pm 2 reporters came from the _____ & at 3:45 picked us up and I made the TV interview. Helen kept on into town while I stopped at the Federal Palace. I met a Mr. Simmons of Oklahoma also _____ Hansberry. At 5:30 Diallo Telli came in. I waited until 7 pm before going to his room. Meantime [Ja Ja Anchu] Wachuku came by and asked me to call him at 10 am tomorrow. I was with DT til 8:45 & met the Guinea am-bassador and others. I watched TV downstairs til 9:30. Ran into Ben Oruba and an AA girl from LA. Had dinner alone back at the hotel & went to bed.”

Fri. Oct. 30

“I had a press conference from 10:15 to 11:30 & then dashed off to the Guinea Embassy to get my trip lined up for Guinea (visa etc.). I stopped back by the Nigerian Airlines to rearrange my tickets. Helen helped wonderfully at the PC. She went home early. ______ picked me up & we went to the federal palace to await the return (from boating) of the ambassador (Jordan). Met several other Arabs (Egypt, Lebanon & Saudi), also a bro who was at Babu’s for dinner. I talked with HE Sharif at the embassy. He’s to visit Mecca in 2 weeks. Encouraged me to stay & visit the Nigerian Muslims. Asked for suggestions to circumvent the obstacles that my ‘analysis’ revealed. I had dinner alone at the hotel & retired early feeling a bit lonely.

“Pres. Azikiwe’s sec sent a letter stating the pres. wanted to see me at 11 am tomorrow. I called and accepted the invitation.”

Sat. Oct. 31st

[Nigeria]

“[E.U.] Essien [Udom] called & suggested I cancel coming to Ibadan because of ‘unfolding events’ here at Lagos. I called the State House at 11 am. Mrs. Osili is from Indiana (the pres. personal sec.) He was gracious & humble for a man of his power. Well informed (King, Rustin, Powell, etc.) Had seen me on TV and took initiative to see me. Wished I had had more time to express & explain my views, especially ‘committee structures.’ He is a student of political science. Gold cuff links and silver ashtray: ‘You have done so much for Africa, you deserve some African gold.’

“Joseph Iffeorah came by, also Ajala & his sister to interview me (a Negro named _____ Shirley). I napped until 7:30, had dinner with a Nigerian friend I had met in Addis with Coker. Tungi & his wife took me to a party at 10 pm at the home of Pete_____, editor of the Daily Times. Everyone (diplomats & press) was there, Isarelis, etc.

“A great deal of soul searching was being done. ‘It will take much bloodshed to straighten this country out, and I don’t believe it can be avoided.’”
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November 1, 1964








Sun. Nov. 1st

“Two young reporters came by from the Post and the Pilot; very sympathetic. Essien & KM arrived just in time to drive me to Wachuku’s. They waited outside. I met his wife, daughter, etc. We sat in his heavily booked library for almost 2 hrs. He is strongly pro-West & Israel; also pro-Tshombe, very anti-Arab, anti-Nasser, Nkrumah & the Casablanca Group. “Necessity for AA national paper. EU & KM had dinner together & then I was interviewed by the editor of Spear. I napped til 7 pm, spoke with MH for a few minutes (a traveler), also with the Gen. Sec. of All Nigerian Muslim Council. Adams came by and brought pictures. Tungi & his wife brought Helen by. She left early & I talked with MH until 1 pm.

“I was attacked verbally by the reporters for the good statements I made about Azikiwe. The mood among the young generation Nigerians is not important & explosive.”

Mon. Nov. 2

[Ghana]

“Helen took me to the airport. I met Delphine King (Sierra Leone). We flew together to Accra. Met Maya & Julian, had dinner at Julian’s house with his wife, Ana Levie, Maya, Preston King____went past Delphine’s house for a couple of hours. She dropped me at my hotel after I ‘pushed’ her car to get it started. Saw Cassius Nimkus. Maya took me to Nana Nketia’s [Director of Institute of Art & Culture] home for dinner with Mr. Welbeck, Dr. [Ras] Makonnen [noted Pan-Africanist and friend of Padmore, CLR James, et al] and a couple of others. African culture, religion, Islam, Afro-Americans role & attitude, etc.”

Tues. Nov. 3

“McKever, Lucretia Collins came by at 9:30, also reporters from the Evening News & Cameron Duodu [editor of Drum magazine]. Maya & I dashed past the Algerian Embassy at 12:30 and to _____Sutherland’s & Willis’s where we talked, looked at photos, then by the Star Hotel for lunch. At Pan-Am took my tickets to rearrange them. We went back past Maya’s (saw Sylvia’s _____)

“Back at the hotel Julian, Leslie & _____were waiting. Julian took me by to see Mrs. Du Bois who had received many beautiful gifts from Japanese friends which stunned [?] me: color TV? Call from?

“Dr. Lee, Ana Levie, Julian & I spent the evening dining & talking. He dropped me at my hotel. She gave me a sleeping pill to relax me.”

Wed. Nov. 4

“After breakfast with Patterson (reporter) I went past UAR Embassy to meet the ambassador. A very nice man. Spent time sleeping from the pill. Mrs. Du Bois’s driver picked me up & she took me thru TV & radio plant. A tremendous project. She took me to TEMA at 4 pm. Saw modern harbor, printing press, & other projects showing Nkrumah’s desire for industrialization. Back at the hotel, talked with a couple bros. from the States til Helen and McCarty came up. Helen & I went with Julian to his home where Maya, Ana Levie and Frank _____ were waiting. We had dinner at 10:30. I went by Delphine’s. A VIP from Ivory Coast was there & we got along famously. Retired about midnight with sleeping pill.”

Thurs. Nov. 5th

“Mrs. Du Bois called me at 7:30 to let me know of my appointment at 1 pm with the president. Interviewed by reporter from Chinese News Agency at 9 am. The press conference at Press Club at 10 am. Dinner at the Chinese ambassador’s at 11:30 (Mrs. Du Bois was there also Julian). I then dashed to the office of the Pres. Arrived at 12:59. He had already asked for me: he was dressed in black, very clean looking, relaxed but alert.

“Dashed to Winneba at KNIV, full house, pictures of students, etc. Helen accompanied us.

“Back in time for party at Cuban Embassy. Interviewed by Latina Prensa which Ana Levie interpreted. Very sleepy: accepted rum & coke to pep me up. Ended up at Julian’s for late dinner.

“At the Chinese ambassador we had a strong Chinese drink. ‘Be careful, you have to visit the Pres’ and also some wine.”

Fri. Nov. 6

[Liberia]

“Julian took me to the airport at 1 am where we met Maya, Helen, Delphine, Nana Nketia & Mrs. Du Bois bid me ‘bon voyage’ by phone. I felt sad upon leaving. Both Helen & Maya were the last sight I saw, waving ‘sadly’ from the rail. Two very lonely women. I arrived in Monrovia about noon, waited at the airport hotel until 3 pm before taking a cab to_____. Met young American (Albanian Muslim). Was met at hotel by Mr. Cooper (Under Secretary of Agriculture). He & Mrs. Clarence [?] Parker picked me up for dinner at 9 pm; past her sister’s birthday party when I met some Americans (Bklyn), discussed the ‘economic behavior’ of Harlem. Dinner at the Swiss’s with_____Simpson [?] wife of the Associate Justice. Dance at City Hall, met Mrs. Parker’s bro. (Univ. of Wisconsin), country nite club with better atmosphere for a few minutes; dropped the ladies home & stopped at another nite club. Met Goodrum & many other young Liberians, including a girl from New Orleans (Elaine Armour).”

Sat. Nov. 7

“Bowie & two women (both Drs.) interviewed me for the radio. Sam Payne Cooper at 11:30 took me to the Sec. of State (& Chas. Eastman). Afterward the Mayor of Monrovia gave a dinner for me at the Tropical Hut. Mrs. Parker then drove me sightseeing. We stopped at the home of a mixed couple (Americans). Later at the Shermans, then a cocktail party. Cooper picked me up at the hotel and to her home and then to ______Neal’s home where most of the ‘power structure’ partied til 2 am.

“Why not learn from Israel: as small as they are they opened the doors to the cream of Jewish technicians from all over the world. This influx gave Israel its impetus.

“Cooper:‘We want American Negro technicians and other skills to migrate here, use their talents to make Liberia strong…But we don’t want them to interfere with our internal political structure. Our fear is that they may get into our politics.”

Sun. Nov. 8th

“I slept until 11 am. Clarence Parker picked me up at 2 pm and took me to another party. I was there until 8 pm. Some Afros were there. Bill Russell’s mgr.; had dinner at the hotel with Mayor Ross & his wife & the wife of the Liberian ambassador to Haiti.

“Bowie told me that pressure had been put on him to ‘audition’ my interview before playing it. This had been done only once before ([James?] Meredith) when they didn’t want anything said to ‘embarrass’ the US government.

“White commercial advisor: ‘The big boys come out from NY and London, opened one day & think they know everything. Then they give us orders, instead of listening to our advice. This compounds & perpetuates the problem. I bought a home in the Canary Islands. I want to get away from it all, but the world has become so small, I doubt that the C Island can even stay out of it.’”

Mon. Nov. 9th

[Guinea]

“Sam Paine Cooper took me to the Sec. of Agriculture (Bro. of Vice President [William] Tolbert), then to the Executive Mansion where I met most of the cabinet, including Tolbert and Sec. of State Grimes again. All were friendly, also the “white commercial advisor.’ Pres. Tubman was too busy. I taxied to the airport met B. Gist & rode with him to Freetown where we met two more Afros at the airport. I got to Conakry at 5 pm. Met by _____ of the Foreign Ministry. Led to VIP room. Diallo Telli was just taking off. He hugged me warmly & welcomed me before his plane took off. They then shocked me by bringing me here to Pres. Sekou Toure’s private home where I will reside while in Conakry. I’m speechless. All praises to Allah! They gave me three servants, a driver, and an Army officer.

“My mind seems to be more at peace since I left Mecca in Sept. My thoughts come strong & clear & it’s easier to express myself. My mind has been almost incapable of producing words & phrases lately that has worried me. This ocean-side is so relaxing.”

Tues. Nov. 10

“The driver & officer picked me up at 9:30 and we went sightseeing. I was given a most enthusiastic welcome at the Algerian Embassy when I stopped there for my visa and they learned who I was. It really embarrassed me. It is difficult to believe that I could be so widely known (& respected) here on this continent. The negative image the Western press has tried to paint of me certainly hasn’t succeeded.

“At 10 am we went aboard the Ship Hope. I had met Dr. ______& his wife yesterday aboard the plane (from Freetown) & had been invited. Nancy Lane (Cambridge) of the American Embassy showed me around. I was really impressed by the basic humane aspects of the Project. Ten ships like this could do more for American prestige & influence than her present entire Navy. Back at the house the Chief of Protocol informed me I would see the Pres. at 6 pm. My interpreter & driver took me to the presidency. We waited about 20 minutes in the protocol office & then in the presidency. The FM came in (recent convert to Islam when ST visited Arabia & Mecca). I went upstairs & the pres. embraced me. He was dressed in white. He welcomed me and invited me to dine with him at 1:30 tomorrow. He congratulated me for my firmness in the struggle for dignity. ‘Our people need dignity more than they need money.’ I presented him with the book from Azzam Pasha. I dismissed myself because I knew of his busy schedule and that I would see him tomorrow. He was dressed in white, Guinea style.

“The interpreter and I stopped at the _____ de France Hotel & then came home & had dinner together. A number of Algerian officers came in as we were leaving. We saw a native wedding & stopped to watch. It was the same as the one I saw in the village near the pyramids in Cairo. We went to a nite club, drank coffee & orange juice, listened to the music of fine Guinea band & watched some Americans from the Ship Hope try to dance.

“Before independence there wasn’t a band in Guinea that could play indigenous music. The French said it was savage, so they only could play European music.

“Nancy Lane had become Africanized. She seems genuine in her love for the African people.

“Belafonte’s wife is learning Loho [?]”

Wed. Nov. 11

Bayo, the driver, & one officer took me to the Ship Hope. Dr. & Mrs. John George Stubenbord II took us through & I got many pictures. One Dr. had been to my Cleveland debate with Lomax. All were very cordial. I also took pictures right here of the place where I’m staying. The Algerian officers were very cordial once they learned I was all right, but they were ‘reserved’ initially & I don’t blame them. Bayo and I went in to see the Pres. at 1:30 along with two Haitians. We had dinner. I sat at his right hand & a Haitian on his left. He seemed happy, cordial, but always busy and aware of all around him. He ate fast, but politely, and several times added food to my plate. After the Haitians left he spoke to me, emphasizing the importance of dignity, ‘attire can be stolen from us but not our thoughts (dignity). Lawyers & legal experts don’t bring freedom, freedom comes only from the efforts made those who themselves tire of oppression and themselves take action against it. We are aware of our reputation as a freedom fighter, so I talk frankly, a fighting language to you.’ The FM & M. of Health were present also. ST said he would be in the States in January & would be happy to see me again there. “We went to the Algerian Embassy. The First Consul took us to the ambassador’s home. We discussed many things. He was very cordial, well-informed, and militant as is every Algerian I have met. They have the best ‘image’ in Africa of any ‘Arab’ nation because of their militancy.”

Nov. 12

[Thurs]

“I went on an early am tour, met some Americans at the museum: Mr. Carlos (Belefonte’s man), and AA woman from Rochester & a white one from New York. The women were from the Ship Hope. I missed my plane & almost got ‘fever.’ The ticket said 11:55, I got there at 11 to learn it had left at 8 am. Pan-Am rerouted me to leave via Dakar & Paris tomorrow, but I won’t get to Algiers before 10 am Sat. We went to the Liberian Embassy & I met the First Sec. Mr. (& Mrs.) Lafayette Diggs. We had dinner with the Algerian officers. At 5 pm in a heavy rainstorm we visited Mr. & Mrs. Diggs & spent an hour talking. He went to Williams College in Mass. Had rough experiences. At 7 we visited Belefonte’s castle. Mrs. Blackwell & her 2 children [?] Bayo & I returned home & ate and then John Carlis came by & kept me awake til almost midnight. Cynthia Lane ‘Africanized’ with a Guinean lover caused him to get ‘transferred,’ etc.”

Fri. Nov. 13th

“Bayo & Alfa had me on my plane by 7:45. We stopped in Freetown and [were] in Dakar by 11 pm. One bro. recognized me & soon it was all over the airport & I was again signing autographs. One reminded me of my statement comparing LBJ & Goldwater with the fox & the wolf. I met Aida Wade, one of the air hostesses & 2 more bros. aboard the plane. We were in Geneva for an hour. I tried to call Rose Germaine Du Bois but got no answer. We arrived in Paris about 7:30 & I was busy at the hotel terminal St. Lazare.”

Sat. Nov. 14

[Algeria]

“My flight to Algiers was uneventful. An American cut into me: a young, tall fellow, very inquisitive. I stayed at the Aletti Hotel. Had a letter there from Betty. Language barrier in Algiers is tremendous. I decided to lave tomorrow after trying hard to make my contacts. The girl in the UAA office spoke English well & was very helpful. I saw two Ghanaians whom I knew, also a man from Liberia at dinner.”

Sun. Nov. 15

[Switzerland]

“I arrived in Geneva at 10 am. An American (with the UN, an interpreter who lives in Geneva) named Neal Willard was my companion, and a girl from the American Embassy Oran. ‘What kind of last could have that starts with “X”’? (after seeing my initials on my brief case). ‘You can’t be him!’ I checked in at the hotel by the Rhone. Ned Willard & his baby sitter (a Finn named _____ drove me here. At 12:30 Fi Fi (the UN secretary I had met in Cairo) came by. We talked til 5 pm. She works in the UN here in Geneva & is Swiss. She claims she is madly in love with me & seems willing to do anything to prove it.

“Ned Willard 4A rude du Bourgone Geneva. I went past Ned’s, met an English couple…they’d just returned from Nigeria. We talked til 9 am.”

Mon. Nov. 16

“I slept late then went to buy an overcoat. I’m not very good at shopping for anything. By 4 pm I had finally selected a suit and an overcoat. I felt like a new man when I left the store fully togged. Decent clothes are psycho boost. At 4:40 I went past Ned Willard & he took me on a tour of the city, UN etc. We stopped & had a glass of wine & he dropped me at the hotel at 6 pm. Dr. Said Ramadan [See commentary, no. 42] had called. He came & took me past his headquarters (mosque) at 8:10 when I ate & chatted with some of the ‘bros.’ until 9:15 when he dropped me at my hotel. Fifi was knocking on my door as I came up the stairs_____We talked til 11 pm and she left. I went for a walk in the rain, alone and feeling lonely.”

Nov. 17 Tues.

[France]

“In the airport (general) I met Mrs. Shaw, the wife of the Negro Postmaster in LA. She was just returning from Israel. We chatted on the plane all the way to Paris. She seemed very friendly & I asked her to call my wife when she passed thru New York. A Senegalese awaited me at the Paris airport. One of my $50 bill was counterfeit. Presence Africain took care of my bill (cab) and checked me into the Hotel du Lorenzore [?]. I went past their store & met their staff, especially Mdme Diop. Several of us had dinner together next door. Aliounne asked me to come back from London at their expense on Monday for a speaking engagement. I spent two hours at UAA arranging the tickets. I napped til 7 pm then_____ took me walking & we met several Senegalese students. I went to see Aida Wade at 9:30. She showed me her albums. I walked around Paris & finally had a midnite, lonely dinner across from my hotel.”
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One would think that Malcolm might relish a moment alone since each minute of the day that he recorded meticulously seemed to be occupied with welcoming committees, guides, would-be friends and casual acquaintances and a gaggle of strangers who badgered him at every step once they found out who he was. This was Malcolm flying, literally and figuratively by the seat of his pants, practically learning on the fly as he moved ineluctably from one host, hotel, and destination to another. He was an ambassador without portfolio, a veritable envoy without a team of advisers, counseling on the next encounter, prepping him for the next meeting with a head of state.

But as the late Dr. John Henrik Clarke often said, “Malcolm X was the best student I ever had.” And it’s simply amazing that a man with only the bare bones of formal education, only a modicum of book learning, as the old folks used to say, could negotiate the upper echelon of diplomacy so utterly skillful and possibly with even more meaningful results if had lived long enough to review where he had been, what he had seen, and how much he had impressed the ordinary and extraordinary in his quick tour of Africa and the Middle East.
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Malcolm absorbed each moment as if it was his last. In these whirlwind episodes he rarely missed a beat, seldom made a mistake, and observed each countries protocols—the differing expectations and variations—with panache and exquisite aplomb. The only thing missing in his discussions and investigations was language. His inability to speak Arabic, especially to pray with his new friends and associates annoyed him, but in his diary you can see him attempting to master the language, jotting bits and pieces of Arabic and working with his interpreters for a better understanding of the process of communication.

If Malcolm had a couple more trips to Africa and the Middle East he would have sealed many of the deals he set in motion, despite the nervous intransigence of more than a few of the African leaders, worried about their relationship with the U.S. powers that be, careful not to get too comfy with a charismatic emissary consistently reminding them of the inequities in America, particularly the racism and white supremacy that were incessant element of Malcolm’s rhetoric, his “sermons,” as often stated in the diary.

The one hope you have reading Malcolm’s diary is that it isn’t an invasion of his privacy; that you don’t misrepresent him or violate the integrity of the allowance, this permission to share his innermost thoughts with the world. But we’ve been told that it best we do it, given our sensitivity to his life and struggle, and that if we don’t do it certainly some others with less noble objectives take on the task.

The job is done for the moment; his diary has been transcribed, annotated with a minimum amount of commentary, lest we interfere too much in Malcolm’s train of thought. What remain are the letters and the films he amassed with the same tireless resolve as he gave to keeping a diary. All these things taken together should provide us a considerable step toward the truth and reality of Malcolm’s furious passage among us, as James Baldwin might have said.

Malcolm was a miracle and the only regret we have is that his stay with us was so brief because the promise was so great.
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Malcolm X, 1925 – 1965
Courtesy of Malcolm X Estate.

 



1. Between a mosque and mosque there is a mosque?

2. In his autobiography Malcolm refers to this change of garments as izar and rida. The first was folded around the loins, the other thrown over the neck and shoulders, leaving the right shoulder and arm bare.

3. We must presume that Malcolm was referring to his three loyal lieutenants, James 67X (Abdullah H. Abdur-Razzaq), Benjamin Karim, and Earl Grant.

4. Muhammad Abdul Azziz Maged, Deputy Chief of Protocol for Prince Muhammad Faisal.

5. Al-Masjid an-Nabani, also known as the Prophet's Mosque, the second mosque in history, was built by, and is the final resting place of the Prophet Muhammad.

6. Rev. Malcolm Boyd (June 8, 1923—) is an American Episcopal priest and author. Among his many books, Are You Running with Me Jesus? (1965) gained the widest recognition.

7. [By now Clay was known as Muhammad Ali and his relationship with Malcolm had soured.]

8. On a separate page Malcolm listed a few of the Afro-Americans he befriended in Ghana, including Maya Make [Angelou] (New York); Alice Windom (Chicago); Helen Darden (Washington, D.C.); Victoria Garvin (New York City); Dr. Robert Lee, a dentist (Brooklyn); Preston King. Oddly, there was no mention of Julian Mayfield, Julia Wright, Leslie Lacy or Shirley Graham Du Bois, though they would be in his presence on separate occasions during his stay there.

9. It should be noted that ministers in Nkrumah’s cabinet often held multiple positions serially and simultaneously.

10. Cameron may have been Cameron Duodu, a photojournalist with the Ghanaian edition of Drum magazine of South Africa.

11. This was probably a wire he intended or actually sent to someone in America announcing his travel plans and arrival back in the States.

12. In early July, 1964 Malcolm began his second trip to Africa and the Middle East.

13. It may be concluded from this encounter that there were many Black Americans who were unaware of Malcolm and his philosophy.

14. There are two places in the diary where Malcolm mentions Muhammad Ali’s inability to get into Mecca, and on the second occasion while in Cairo, two acquaintances told him why, though Malcolm does not reveal the answer. Ali did eventually go to Mecca in 1972. Was he denied because he was still a member of the Nation of Islam and thereby not a Sunni Muslim? None of Ali’s recent biographers have discussed his trip to Mecca, if they mention it at all, so the conjecture continues. In an excerpt from his memoir, Ali states that after the death of Elijah Muhammad he followed Wallace Muhammad, Elijah’s son, into orthodox Islam.

15. The memorandum Malcolm was preparing is discussed in David Du Bois’s novel And Bid Him Sing (Ramparts Press, 1975). This fictionalized account of African Americans in Cairo in the sixties is given verisimilitude when Malcolm arrives on the scene, and he is the only recognizable person, though Du Bois is clearly the reporter Bob Jones. Much of what occurs between Du Bois (Jones) and Malcolm corresponds greatly with segments of Malcolm’s diary and here we only present this brief example on the memorandum from the novel, which is in quotation marks. “It has been made possible for me to present a memorandum on behalf of our brothers and sisters in the States to the OAU heads of state conference. I’ve been working on it. It’s an important opportunity for us. I’ve also been given observer status to represent the Organization of Afro-American Unity at the conference. I don’t know yet if I’ll be able to read my statement before the conference or just have it distributed along with conference documents. In either case, I’ll have to have copies mimeographed. Could you help me to get this done?” Du Bois (Jones), his friends, and Malcolm’s associates accomplish this task. This is just one of several scenes from the novel that parallel entries in Malcolm’s diary.

In a letter to Malcolm, dated November 24, 1964, Du Bois informed him of the developments around the creation of a branch of the OAAU in Cairo. But he explained that he was having difficulty because of a competing organization of Muslim students, though he was hoping to work it out with one of the leaders, thereby having an organization that would be similar to a combination of the OAAU with the Muslim Mosque, Inc.

16. Strangely, Malcolm gave only a passing nod to the circulation of his memorandum, and he may have been disappointed that he didn’t get a chance to deliver it before the august body. There might have been some solace in that the document was among those numbered and widely disseminated, though it was cited as a “speech” in many publications, including Malcolm X—The Man and His Times (Africa World Press, 1990). This is the closing paragraph to the memorandum: “One last word, my beloved brothers at this African Summit: ‘No one knows the master better than his servant.’ We have been servants in America for over three hundred years. We have a thorough inside knowledge of this man who calls himself ‘Uncle Sam.’ Therefore, you must heed our warning. Don’t escape from European colonialism only to become even more enslaved by deceitful, ‘friendly’ American dollarism. May Allah’s blessing of good health and wisdom be upon you all. Asalaam Alaikum, Malcolm X, Chairman, Organization of Afro-American Unity.”

17. The wire was sent to Diallo Telli, Secretary General, OAU, in Addis Ababa and was a passionate outpouring of Malcolm’s disgust with the brutal attack on African American people. He viewed the recent savage attacks by the police to be a slap in the face “to the heads of the Independent African states who participated in this recent African Summit Conference.” He requested the Secretary General to “initiate immediate contacts with member states of the OAU for the purpose of convening an extraordinary session of the council of ministers of the OAU at the earliest possible to act upon theproposal before it’s too late.”

18. Before becoming a lecturer at the University of Ibadan, Dr. Asa Davis was the president of the San Francisco NAACP.

19. Malcolm refers to the Stokes incident that occurred on April 27, 1962 where the Los Angeles Police shot and killed Ronald Stokes, a member of the Nation of Islam. Several other people were wounded in the so-called melee and many were arrested. Malcolm took exception to media report that it was a shootout between armed Muslims and the LAPD. He told reporters, upon arriving to investigate the murder, that Muslims never carried weapons, “not even a finger nail file.”


EPILOGUE

Ilyasah Al-Shabazz

Malcolm X burst onto the scene of the Civil Rights Movement as a young man in his twenties. The climate of our nation was hostile to the humanity of African Americans. Jim Crowism and Separate but Unequal was the law of the land. The rights of America’s black population were trampled under color of law. Private citizens and organizations terrorized black people without fear of repercussion. The Diaspora in America was unprotected, disrespected and essentially without hope for change. In humble submission to God, Malcolm X stood up and stepped forward to lead us into a more egalitarian future.

My father jolted the complacency of America. He skillfully articulated demands for freedom and equality that could not be ignored. Malcolm’s impassioned leadership inspired us to stand as he insisted upon liberty and justice for all. Malcolm X created a plan of action that would empower America to achieve her greatest potential. In the twelve short years immediately preceding his martyrdom, a young, committed Malcolm X: (1) rose to the defense of African Americans victimized by race discrimination; (2) challenged notions of white-supremacy and entitlement; (3) re-defined the American civil rights movement to include a Human Rights agenda; and (4) worked tirelessly to unite Africa and the Diaspora towards a singular international struggle for freedom and independence. He is regarded globally as a brilliant human rights strategist. Failure to adopt his initiatives to end oppression has increased the economic, political, and social divides worldwide.

The Diary of Malcolm X is a treasure trove of timeless insights and perceptions that reveal the essence of this great man. Malcolm speaks to us quietly and earnestly during a most critical time in his life. We experience him solely and serenely, without the clutter of rhetoric and analysis by historians, scholars, or casual observers. We hear his voice distilled and pure. At the time of these writings, Malcolm is removed from the discord and pandemonium of America’s systemic racism and its effects. His thoughts and observations, as presented, are authentic—devoid of outside interference, manipulation, or intent. The entire world can now accurately assess the true value, contribution and magnitude of El-Hajj Malik El-Shabazz, Malcolm X.

The Diary permits us to travel with him intimately to the “Middle East” during his Hajj. We journey with him to Africa the land of his ancestors, who were the architects of ancient civilizations. These African men and women of antiquity were priests, scientists, mathematicians, musicians, dancers and artists prior to being colonized and dispersed around the globe in bondage. It was these learned and industrious Africans who built the pyramids, cities and ships that archeologists are continuing to uncover.

The pages of his travel journal help us to better understand Malcolm’s mission to restore the African identity. Malcolm understood that affirmation of Africa’s significant contribution to world history was necessary to establishing world peace. He denounced war and injustice as indefensible devastations of human and environmental resources. He literally circled the globe to establish solutions for the human condition. Malcolm was received as a worthy peer by kings, presidents and prime ministers, alike. He met with thirty-three African Heads of State to internationalize the plight of African Americans. World leaders listened to Malcolm’s ideas for ending the atrocities caused by war and unequal distribution of the world’s wealth.

As I read each page of my father’s Diary, I reflected on my own Hajj. When I journeyed to Mecca, I was honored by the sacred invitation to make the pilgrimage and to follow in my father’s footsteps to the ancient First World land of the Torah, the Bible and the Qur’an.

My father has always been my greatest source of inspiration. To embark on his journey would prove sacred beyond measure. While in flight, I felt spiritually connected to him. For the first time in my life, I was positioned to personally experience the journey he had detailed in his Autobiography’s chapter on Hajj. With each step along the marbled walkways of Medina, I thought of my father and mother. I thought of my five sisters, Attallah, Qubilah, Gamilah-Lumumba, Malikah and Malaak. I thought of my two nephews, Malcolm and Malik. And I thought of my niece, Bettih-Bahiyah. I prayed that Allah would reward my parents for their tireless sacrifice and service. I sought healing for my family from the devastating loss of our mother. I asked God to grant peace, protection, and guidance to all of us, and that He would assist us to reconstruct a strong, unbreakable kinship unit of which my father would be proud.

As I slept beneath the indigo skies at the Prophet’s Mosque, I was overwhelmed by Medina’s ancient and perfect peace. I had never before experienced the serenity of feeling so close to Allah. As I wrapped myself within the incomparable love and acceptance, I wondered had my father found the same comfort here? The pages of his Diary assured me that he had. As I completed each Hajj ritual in the Holy City of Mecca, I thanked God for the exemplary life of my father. My father served God with all of his heart and with every fiber of his being. It seems fitting that he retains his place in history as the most celebrated American Muslim, responsible for the exponential growth of Islam in the United States. The Autobiography of Malcolm X has rightly been hailed as one of the most important nonfiction works of the twentieth century. It remains on the New York Times bestseller list and is required reading in academic institutions throughout the world.

Malcolm’s selfless service began as a minister in the Nation of Islam (NOI). In 1952, at the age of twenty-seven, Malcolm became the chief spokesman for the organization. He is credited with increasing the NOI from four temples to fifteen temples by 1955, and to an astounding fifty temples in twenty-two states by 1959. Membership increased from several hundred to hundreds of thousands due to Malcolm’s focused leadership and organizational skills. The organization’s income ballooned to tens of millions of dollars annually. Malcolm was also responsible for ensuring that the NOI embrace the principles of self-help, self-determination, and cooperative economics. Under his direction, the NOI owned bakeries, barber shops, coffee shops, grocery stores, cleaners, a printing plant, retail stores, real estate, including three apartment buildings in Chicago, a fleet of tractor trailers and farmland in the states of Michigan, Alabama, and Georgia. The NOI’s children attended separate schools owned and operated by the organization with a superior curriculum. My father also founded the NOI’s first newspaper in the attic of our home. It is no wonder that as a result of Minister Malcolm’s determination, dedication, and unparalleled work ethic that the NOI owned and operated one of the largest Black businesses in the United States—during this country’s crippling Jim Crow era of race discrimination and legalized subjugation of its citizens.

My father’s humility and loyalty are well documented. Despite ever-increasing recognition for his accomplishments and accolades for his talents, he remained humble—devout in his commitment, true to his calling. His desire was only to serve and to insure that the organization’s mission would fully empower oppressed people, regardless of any and all differences. I cannot fathom the NOI’s decision to eject him or the searing pain he must have felt as fellow members sought to betray him. Despite years of faithful service, building the NOI, and training his would-be successors, the NOI cast Malcolm from its midst. Being expelled from the organization that had been home to him for so many years must have been devastating. My father’s dedication to the organization did not permit him to foresee being branded a traitor. Despite all of his life’s work, on behalf of the millions of oppressed and repressed people, he was abandoned to feel alone, dejected, and unprotected when he was most vulnerable. I remain grateful for him and so very proud of his resolve. Despite all of the chaos and danger swirling around him, my father summoned the inner strength to maintain a brave face for the world, provide comfort to his pregnant wife and family, and continue his efforts in the cause of freedom for humanity. Meanwhile, leaders in the NOI and directors within agencies of the United States government signaled their rank and file that he should be destroyed.

J. Edgar Hoover directed his subordinates, “prevent the rise of a Messiah who could unify, electrify, the militant Black Nationalist movement.” One week after Malcolm’s visit to Selma, Alabama, where he displayed public support for Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr, a firebomb was thrown into the nursery of his home where his four babies slept. Exactly one week later, he was assassinated.

During my Hajj, I felt blessed to view the Holy land through my father’s eyes—the eyes of a man who had seen the senseless brutality of racism throughout his young life. He had witnessed his family threatened, harassed, and chased by those who believed the lies of racist propaganda. He was only five years old when his family home was burned to the ground by ruthless members of the Black Legion, which was a splinter group of the Ku Klux Klan. Malcolm and his siblings gathered around their mother when she was told her husband had been assassinated by local Klansmen. Malcolm’s father had been beaten, tied to trolley tracks, and eventually slaughtered by an oncoming train for gathering signatures on a petition to bring the United States up on charges before the League of Nations—for violating the human rights of twenty-two million African Americans. Malcolm would later garner support for the same petition against the United States before the United Nations. Malcolm witnessed unscrupulous government officials maneuver to steal the family’s land from his widowed mother during the Great Depression. Eventually, Malcolm would see his family crushed by the evil that placed his mother in a state-run institution, intruded on his childhood, and separated him from his brothers and sisters.

As I climbed Mt. Arafat to pray for my parents, I was overwhelmed with gratitude knowing that my father had walked this very land. A “Negro” embattled since his twenties to gain equal rights for his people. A young African American who spent his adult life challenging the institutionalized and systemic racism that shackled him within the confines of second-class citizenship. Although his government responded by unleashing all the power of its enforcement agencies against him, Malcolm remained steadfast and undeterred. He would not quit on us. He persisted in the mission to obtain equality for all, knowing that his days were numbered.

As I circled the Ka’aba, drank from the Zam Zam Well, and walked between the hills of Safa and Marwah, I was grateful for my father’s respite. He was briefly removed from the venomous rancor associated with his break from the NOI, and from the constant danger created by powerful forces within his government having declared him an enemy of the state. At the Haram in Mecca, the most sacred Mosque in the world, I thanked God that my father was able to experience the human rights denied him in his own country. For the first time in his entire life, Malcolm stood equal with all men to share the dignity and respect, the rights and privileges of first class citizenship.
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Malcolm points to his family, from left to right, Qubilah, Attallah, Ilyasah, and Betty Holding Gamilah. After the house had been firebombed on Feb. 14, 1965. A notice on the blackboard announces a rally to be held at The Audubon on Sunday Feb. 20, which is actually the 21st. Courtesy of Malcolm X Estate.



As we read Malcolm’s Diary, we gain greater insight into the courage and commitment required to leave the land of his ancestors, refuse refuge for himself and his family, and return to the United States with the knowledge that enemies committed to his destruction lie in wait. An invaluable gift of these pages for me is the incomparable lesson of faith. My father remained faithful to the very end. He trusted God with his life and with the well being of his family. When the day of his martyrdom arrived, we were there with him. My mother, older sisters and I sat up-front, stage-right at the Audubon Ballroom in New York City (presently The Malcolm X & Dr. Betty Shabazz Memorial and Educational Center). We were present for his address regarding his new federation, the Organization of Afro American Unity (OAAU) and the Muslim Mosque, Inc. (MMI). The shots rang out, and he fell forever from our embrace into the arms of the Creator. The words of his Diary assure me of his eternal peace.
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Betty Shabazz, 1934–1997

Courtesy of Malcolm X Estate.




 

COMMENTARY AND ANNOTATIONS

 

Throughout Malcolm’s diary, he refers to individuals, places and landmarks in his daily recall of events and activities. Our objective with this commentary is to place some of these references in their historical, political, and personally referential context. While we do not detail every entry, careful thought has been placed into the selection process of what is included. Our commentary adds clarity, answers questions, as well as opens a dialogue with readers about Malcolm’s observations and documentation of his travels.

As editors, our aim is to allow readers to experience The Diary just as it was written. This commentary includes annotations, biographical material along with photographs pulled from the Malcolm X Estate and other archives. For each annotation listed in this commentary, we have indicated [see commentary] next to the name or key terms within The Diary. Commentary entries are headed with dates that refer back to the corresponding diary entry dates.






1. Diary Entry April 15
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Gamal Abdel Nasser



Gamal Abdel Nasser was born in Alexandria in January, 1918 and died in 1970. Nasser was a pivotal figure in the recent history of the Middle East and played a highly prominent role in the Suez Crisis in 1956. He is best remembered as the first leader of an Arab nation who challenged what was perceived as the Western dominance of the Middle East, and he remains a highly revered figure in both Egypt and the Arab world.

At a very early age he began to be active in anti-British demonstrations. Central to these demonstrations was the continued hold Britain, through the Royal family, had over the Suez Canal. In 1935, Nasser was wounded in the head by the British during an anti-British demonstration. Three years later he graduated from the Royal Military Academy and joined the Egyptian Army. Within the army, Nasser continued with his anti-British activities.

A pivotal moment in his life occurred in 1942 when the British forced King Farouk to accept a government that was to be headed by Nahas Pasha. At this time, Britain’s power in North Africa was reaching a peak with the defeat of the Afrika Korps and this power was especially felt in Egypt. He was deeply disturbed by what he viewed as the interference in the internal affairs of one country by a colonial European power. During this time, he was stationed as an instructor in the Egyptian Army Staff College, which gave him direct access to young officers who might be more prone to his views when compared to the older officers in the Egyptian Army.

In 1948, he participated in the war against the newly formed state of Israel. The war gave him ample opportunity to consolidate his standing with the other officers who backed his proposals about the status of Egypt. The defeat of the Arab nations in the 1948 war, gave an added impetus to their anger especially as the Egyptian Army had to fight with faulty weapons which was linked to a supply scandal that implicated some members of the Royal Family. Nasser was clear in his own mind — the Royal family had to go and Egypt needed a new form of government. He believed that the army had to take a lead in this.

Angered by the setback, Nasser, in 1952, helped to foment a revolt against the Royal Family and King Farouk was overthrown after a few days of bloodless rebellion. When the figurative head of the revolt, General Neguib retired from government, realizing his lack of political will and skills, Nasser assumed control in 1954. Almost immediately he began his modernization dream and most significantly, the control of the Suez Canal from the British and the French. By 1956, he had nationalized the Canal, thereby provoking a strong reaction from the European powers. But this was short-lived once they recognized the U.S. would not be supportive. The next formidable obstacle Nasser faced was the annual flooding of the Nile and its decimation of fertile farm land. His plan to build a dam did not meet with U.S. approval, thus leaving him only Russia as an option.

The completion of the Aswan High Dam was the centerpiece to Nasser’s modernization or “Egyptization” of his nation that included the building of more than 2000 other plants and factories.

A major blow to Egypt’s progress and Nasser’s leadership came in 1967 when Israel won the Six-Day War, defeating the combined Arab nations. He was so devastated that he offered his resignation which was soundly rejected by the Egyptian masses.

After the war, he returned to his plan of modernization, particularly the Egyptian military. When he died in 1970, it was a national day of mourning and he was succeeded by Anwar Sadat.
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2. Diary Entry April 17
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Azzam Pasha



Azzam Pasha (1893–1976) was also known as Abdul Rahman Hassan Azzam and was an Egyptian diplomat, with family origins in Egypt. He served as the first secretary-general of the Arab League between 1945 and 1952. The Eternal Message of Muhammad is considered a great Islamic classic that offers the Western world a simple yet profound interpretation of Islam. Drawing upon years of unparalleled experience in diplomacy and government, Azzam examines the social and economic ramifications of the Muslim state, one based on humane ideals of law and justice expressed in the Qur’an, and one which can provide the foundation for a just society. He is generally considered as the father of the Arab League and served as the League’s first Secretary-General between 1945-52 as well as distinguishing himself in a long career as an ambassador and parliamentarian. As Vincent Sheean points out in his introduction, “In Damascus as well as in Djakarta, Istanbul and Baghdad, this man is known for valor of spirit and elevation of mind…He combines in the best Islamic mode, the aspects of thought and action, like the Muslim warriors of another time who are typified for us Westerners by the figure of Saladin.”

In a later edition of The Eternal Message of Muhammad (Alden Press, Oxford, 1993) there is a blurb attributed to Malcolm in which he said he “was given a copy of the Eternal Message.”

Dr. Omar Azzam’s sister, reputedly, was the wife of the son Crown Prince Faisal.
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3. Diary Entry April 24
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Ahmadu Bello



If this in fact is Ahmadu Bello (June 12, 1920–January 15, 1966) Malcolm is referring to then in 1954, he became the first premier of Northern Nigeria. In the 1959 independence elections, Bello led the NPC to win a plurality of the parliamentary seats. His political formation the NPC forged an alliance with Dr. Nnamdi Azikiwe’s the National Council of Nigeria and the Cameroons (NCNC) to form Nigeria’s first indigenous federal government which led to independence from Britain. In forming the 1960 independence federal government of Nigeria, Bello as president of the NPC, chose to remain Premier of Northern Nigeria and devolved the position of Prime Minister of the Federation to the deputy president of the NPC, Abubakar Tafawa Balewa (1912-1966). Perhaps Bello’s greatest claim to fame was the modernization and unification of the diverse people of Northern Nigeria. He was assassinated in 1966 in a coup which toppled Nigeria’s post-independence government. He was still serving as premier of Northern Nigeria at the time. A major university bears his name. Because of Balewa’s close association with Bello it may have hampered his handling of the political instability that troubled the region at the beginning of Nigeria’s independence. It was one of these crises, the Western Region elections of 1965, which led to chaos in the Western Region and was the immediate cause of the downfall of his government. In January 1966 a discontented segment of the army attempted a coup d’etat in which Balewa was kidnapped and murdered.
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4. Diary Entry April 29
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Dr. Malik Badri



Dr. Malik Badri (February 16, 1932–) is considered the father of Islamisation of Contemporary Psychology. He is noted for criticizing and Islamizing its secular and negative part, as well as integrating its neutral part and highlighting its positive part with Islamic input and practices, including the work of early Muslim scholars. Born in Rufa’a, Sudan, Badri obtained his B.A. (with distinction) and his Diploma of Education from the American University of Beirut, in 1956. His M.A. was also secured from the same university in 1958. He further obtained his Ph.D. from the University of Leicester, England in 1961 and his Postgraduate Certificate of Clinical Psychology from the Academic Department of Psychiatry of the Middlesex Hospital Medical School of London University in 1966. He was elected Fellow of the British Psychological Society in 1977 and is now the holder of the title of C. Psychol. In recognition to his contributions in his field he was awarded an honorary D.Sc. from the Ahfad University and was decorated by the President of Sudan in April of the year, 2003, with the medal of Shahid Zubair, the highest award for academic excellence.
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5. Diary Entry May 4
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Al-Azhar University



Al-Azhar University is an educational institute in Cairo, Egypt. Founded in 970 or 972 as a madrasa, it is the chief center of Arabic literature and Islamic learning in the world. It is the oldest degree-granting university in Egypt.
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6. Diary Entry May 6
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Professor E.U. Essien-Udom



E.U. Essien-Udom was born October 25, 1928 in Uyo or Ikot Osong, Nigeria. He came to America in 1951 and took his B.A. degree from Oberlin College, Ohio in 1955. He then went to the University of Chicago for his M.A. and Ph.D. degrees. Formerly teaching assistant in Government and Research Associate, Center for International Affairs, Harvard University, he then became a faculty member at the University of Ibadan, Nigeria. His book, Black Nationalism—A Search for an Identity in America (University of Chicago Press, 1962) has long been considered one of the most thorough analyses of the Nation of Islam.
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7. Diary Entry May 7


[image: Img]

James Murray Kempton



A native of Baltimore, James Murray Kempton (December 16, 1917–May 5, 1997) was an influential American journalist who won a Pulitzer Prize for Journalism in 1985 and won the 1974 U.S. National Book Award in the category of Contemporary Affairs for his book The Briar Patch (E.P. Dutton, 1973), a detailed study of the Black Panther Trial in which 21 members were charged with arson, conspiracy, and attempted murder. All were later acquitted. Kempton, a graduate of Johns Hopkins University, was an editor of The New Republic magazine and a syndicated columnist for the New York Post. He also won a Grammy for Best Album Notes. He ended his career at Newsday, a newspaper based in Long Island, New York.
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8. Diary Entry May 10

A month before departure, Malcolm corresponded with Ayo Emeka Azikiwe, the second oldest son of Nnamdi Azikiwe, the first president of Nigeria. At that time Ayo was a student at Michigan State University and had begun corresponding with Malcolm requesting his visit to campus to lecture to the African Students Association. Malcolm told Ayo of his planned trip and that he hoped to meet his father and other dignitaries in order to erect a “bridge of understanding…that will bring our people closer together. The philosophy of black nationalism is designed to do this.” In a letter from Ayo, a date for Malcolm’s appearance at the university was set for the end of January, 1965.

Malcolm had more to say about Nigeria during a radio interview with Bernice Bass, the host of “Community Corner” on December 27, 1964.

…the Nigerian people are great. You never can find any people anywhere in Africa more hospitable and brotherly and who will welcome you more warmly than the people in Nigeria. But by the same token the United States influence in Nigeria has turned it almost into a colony. And there are conditions that exist in Nigeria that are very explosive. They’re getting ready to have elections this week, which could turn Ni-geria into another Congo.

Nigeria is one of the richest countries on the African continent — one of the most beautiful of the African countries. But by the same token you’ll find beggars there, you find poverty there. You don’t find new cities. You find beggars and poverty in Lagos, which you don’t see in Ghana.

I don’t in any way condemn or criticize the Nigerian people. I think Nigeria’s problems stem primarily from the over-exertion on the part of outside interests. The United States presence in Nigeria is far beyond what it should be, and its influence is far beyond what it should be.

Malcolm was back in the states on June 1, 1964 when he composed a letter of gratitude to Joseph Iffeorah, a minister at the Federal Works and Surveys. He expressed how impressed he was by his visit and that Nigeria was one of the “most beautiful and wealthiest countries I’ve ever visited.” Furthermore, he thanked him for “seeing that my bag of film was sent from Lagos to Accra.” He wrote that his stay in Ghana was very fruitful and “I saw Nkrumah for over an hour at the University of Accra, and the Kwame Nkrumah Ideological Institute. Please write to me and send me the name of the writer who wrote that headline story in the West African Pilot so I can correspond with him.” In a subsequent letter to Ifeorah on June 22, Malcolm bemoaned the increasingly bad racial relations in America and offered his hope that the workers strike in Nigeria would soon be settled and “our people there can now get on to the task of building a truly independent society.”

By July 8, 1964, Malcolm was back at home at 23-11 97th Street in East Elmhurst, New York. In a letter to Alhajj A.F. Masha, chairman of the Lagos City Council, he expressed his deep appreciation for meeting him at Mt. Arafat, Medina and in Cairo. “I enjoyed my brief stay in Lagos and may be back there in early August,” Malcolm wrote. “It is my intention to attend the meeting of the Organization of African Unity in Cairo next week.” He enclosed a photo he took of Masha and his wife at the airport.
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9. Diary Entry May 11
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Julian Mayfield



In his autobiography The Rise and Fall of a Proper Negro (Macmillan Company, 1970), Leslie Alexander Lacy offers this picture of the Ambassador Hotel where he encountered Malcolm, who had been brought there by Mayfield.

Acting as if the Lord Himself had come, we stormed into the government-owned hotel not only like we owned it but also like we were going to take it over. As usual, it was filled with European businessmen and expatriates, a few Ghanaians doing “business” with them; although undisclosed, the regular security men were undoubtedly present too. All eyes turned to us. Contemptuous glances. We responded accordingly. The whites in the hotel, and also more significantly, the Blacks, represented many in Ghana who hated us because we constantly reminded them that their country had, in spite of itself, radically changed since the ‘good ole days of British rule.’(1) p. 183

This vibe registered with Malcolm and that as well as the discussion about the “untapped wealth of Africa” would be constant themes he heard throughout his visit and one that would resonate in his own speeches.

From the late fifties to the mid-sixties, there were an estimated 200 to 250 Afro-American expatriates living in Ghana, none more esteemed and illustrious as W.E.B. Du Bois. By the time Malcolm arrived Du Bois was dead but his widow, Shirley Graham Du Bois was there to facilitate Malcolm’s meeting with a number of Ghanaian leaders, including a session with President Kwame Nkrumah. In her book All God’s Children Need Traveling Shoes (Random House, 1986), Maya Angelou—who confessed that she had arrived in Ghana by accident unlike many of the other Afro-Americans who sought a more progressive political climate—captures the vibrancy of this transplanted community and some of the significant travelers.

The community of Black immigrants opened and fitted me into their lives as if they had been saving my place,” she wrote upon arriving in Ghana. “The group’s leader, if such a collection of eccentric egos could be led, was Julian [Mayfield]. He had three books published in the United States, had acted in a Broadway play, and was a respected American-based intellectual before an encounter with the CIA and the FBI caused him to flee his country for Africa. He was accompanied in flight and supported, in fact, by Ana Livia, who was at least as politically volatile as he.

“Sylvia Boone, a young sociologist, had come to Africa first on a church affiliated tour, then returned with sophistication, a second Master’s degree and fluent French to find her place on the Continent. Ted Pointiflet was a painter who argued gently, but persistently that Africa was the inevitable destination of all Black Americans. Lesley [Leslie] Lacy, a sleek graduate student, was an expert on Marxism and Garveyism, while Jim and Annette Lacy, no relation to Lesley, were grade school teachers and quite rare among our group because they listened more than they talked. The somber faced Frank Robinson, a plumber, had a contagious laughter, and a fierce devotion to Nkrumah. Vicki Garvin had been a union organizer; Alice Windom had been trained in sociology. I called the group ‘Revolutionist Returnees.’ (p. 18)

Garvin referred to Maya, Alice and herself as the “Three Musketeers” since they shared a house together and “proudly accompanied [Malcolm] to events. Sometime we acted like protective hens.” See Vicki Garvin Papers, Schomburg, Sc MG 647.

Angelou said there were over forty Afro-American families, including Robert and Sarah Lee, dentists from Virginia. Du Bois’s good friends and colleagues Alphaeus and Dorothy Hunton were also among the more prestigious members of the “Returnees.”

Naively, Angelou wrote, many of the Afro-Americans, a veritable lodestar of potential, arrived in Ghana with the notion that they would be greeted as though they were long lost relatives. However, their arrival usually had very little impact on the Ghanaians. “We ogled Ghanaians and few of them even noticed,” she recalled. “The newcomers hid disappointment in quick repartee, in jokes and clenched jaws.” This was not the reception Malcolm X received because he was so instantly recognized by so many of Ghanaians educated and well-read citizens.

By 1966, with Nkrumah’s government toppled, most of the Afro-Americans who had been drawn there because of him began to pack their bags and scatter to parts unknown. Those still enamored by Africa fled north to Cairo (and later to Algiers when the Black Panthers were given asylum) or east to Tanzania, which by the late sixties would have the largest concentration of African-Americans on the continent.
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10. Diary Entry May 12

The best commentary on the press conference is supplied by Malcolm himself in his autobiography.

At a jam-packed press club conference, I believe the very first question was why had I split with Elijah Muhammad and the Nation of Islam. The Africans had heard such rumors as that Elijah Muhammad had built a palace in Arizona. I straightened out that falsehood, and I avoided any criticism. I said that our disagreement had been in terms of political direction and involvement in the extra-religious struggle for human rights. I said I respected the Nation of Islam for its having been a psychologically revitalizing movement and a source of moral and social reform, and that Elijah Muhammad’s influence upon the American black man had been basic.
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11. Diary Entry May 13
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Mal Goode (left), is the first black reporter for a tv network. Next to Mal Goode is his sister, Mary Dee who is a radio gospel personality. In the middle is Buddy Dee, record promoter with Universal Distributors and Atlantic Records. WDAS's radio personality, Bernice Thompson wearing the hat alongside with guest at right is also friends with Mary Dee.



Mal Goode (1908–1995) was the first African American journalist hired at ABC in 1962. Over the years he had many interviews with Malcolm and was assigned to cover his assassination. In his autobiography, Malcolm explained the call from Goode who asked him questions about the “Blood Brothers” in Harlem, the rifle clubs for Negroes, and other subjects with whom Malcolm was being identified. This wasn’t the first time Malcolm had heard of the “Blood Brothers.” He was in Nigeria at a dinner with Professor E. U. Essien-Udom when he was asked about them in which it was indicated that Malcolm might have been indirectly connected to the killing of a white woman by a gang of Black youths. The youths had implied, allegedly, they were affiliated with the Black Muslims. Malcolm said he knew nothing of the youths or the situation and jokingly told his dinner guests that he considered “all Negroes to be his blood brothers.” Malcolm did not delve into the rumor with any great detail but the incident actually began when a group of children in Harlem, on their way home from school, accidentally knocked over a fruit stand and began tossing some of the spilled grapefruit to one another. To stop them the storeowner blew a whistle, inadvertently alerting a special tactical police patrol stationed in various basements throughout the city to prevent what the mayor expected to be a “long hot summer” of disturbances. The officers apprehended the children and began beating them mercilessly. Frank Stafford, on his way to work, witnessed what was happening and tried to intercede. He was accosted by the police and they began beating him savagely, so much so that he lost an eye. This incident was termed the “Little Fruit Stand Riot.” Twelve days later, a white couple who owned a second hand clothing shop at 125th Street and Fifth Avenue were attacked in their store. The woman was stabbed thirteen times and died from her wounds; her husband survived a serious bludgeoning. Four of the six youths who had been involved in the fruit stand riot were sought and eventually arrested and charged with the attack on the couple. They were later called “The Harlem Six,” and the writer James Baldwin was perhaps the most famous person to advocate for the release of the youths, who after many years of legal battles and imprisonment were finally released.

12. Diary Entry May 14
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Alice Window



Alice Windom, in a letter she sent to several friends, was a witness to practically the entire week of Malcolm’s stay in Ghana and recorded this impression of his appearance at the Forum at the Great Hall of the University of Ghana: “It was into such a [contentious] atmosphere that Malcolm moved. I believe it is safe to say, from subsequent reports, that he worked a qualitative change in the attitudes of many shaky and downright reactionary students. For he [Malcolm] brought home in vivid language the problems of African countries struggling to free themselves from the psychological and cultural, as well as the economic and political legacies of colonialism.” (Julian Mayfield Papers)
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13. Diary Entry May 14
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Maya Angelou, Frank Robertson, Alice Windom
and Malcolm X in Accra, Ghana, 1964



After lunch with the Nigerian High Commissioner, Malcolm and the others gathered on the veranda where Alice Windom snapped photos. One of those photos (which appears on page 44 of this diary) with Malcolm dressed in a dashiki or “bou bou” as Maya called it, has appeared in several publications. The garment on Mr. Wali, who stood about five feet and was fourteen inches shorter than Malcolm, would have reached well below his knees but was nothing more than a lengthy shirt on Malcolm.
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14. Diary Entry May 15
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Kwame Nkrumah



Malcolm was stunned to have received an invitation to address Ghana’s Parliament. “I made my remarks brief,” he recounted in his autobiography, “but I made them strong. ‘How can you condemn Portugal and South Africa while our black people in America are being bitten by dogs and beaten with clubs?’ I said I felt certain that the only reason black Africans—our black brothers—could be so silent about what happened in America was that they had been misinformed by the American government’s propaganda agencies.”

The Ghanaian Times covered his appearance with this story: “In keeping with the policy of getting to learn facts on every issue, Members of Parliament yesterday granted audience to Mr. Malcolm X, the visiting militant Afro-American Black Muslim leader, at the lounge of Parliament House, Accra. Mr. X spoke on the degrading status of the Afro-American in the United States. A lively discussion followed the address, during which the MP’s asked questions of topical interest.”

Malcolm apparently had the meeting with Kwame Nkrumah in reverse order before his engagement at the Chinese Embassy, or the mistake may have been made by Shirley Graham Du Bois and Angelou. When Malcolm arrived at a party at the Chinese Embassy, according to Angelou, Shirley Graham Du Bois, W.E.B.’s widow, “walked immediately to Malcolm and, taking him by the arm guided him to a corner where they sat.…After nearly an hour, Shirley and Malcolm emerged from their retreat and rejoined the party.” Graham Du Bois then exclaimed loudly, “This man is brilliant. I am taking him for my son. He must meet Kwame. They have too much in common not to meet.’” All God’s…p. 141.

The only account extant of Malcolm’s meeting and conversation with President Nkrumah is from Malcolm’s autobiography. “We sat on a couch and talked,” Malcolm wrote. “I knew he was particularly well-informed on the Afro-American’s plight, as for years he had lived and studied in America. We discussed the unity of Africans and peoples of African descent. We agreed that Pan-Africanism was the key also to the problems of those of African heritage. I could feel the warm, likeable and very down-to-earth qualities of Dr. Nkrumah. My time with him was up all too soon. I promised faithfully that when I returned to the United States, I would relay to Afro-Americans his personal warm regards.” p. 410

The next morning after the meeting with Nkrumah, Angelou, Vicki Garvin, Alice Windom and Julian Mayfield greeted Malcolm. No one asked about the meeting or what was discussed. “I stood apart pouting,” Angelou recalled, “while Alice snapped photos and Julian put Malcolm’s luggage in the car.” A convoy of limousines filled with dignitaries accompanied Malcolm to the airport. At the airport, Julian was the first to speak amid a gathering of ambassadors: “Man, we ought to pay you for this visit,” he began. “You’ve given this poor group of Black exiles some status. Forty-five minutes with the president and now a convoy of limousines to see you to the airport. Man! We were living here before, but after your visit we have really arrived.” All God’s….p. 143
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15. Diary Entry May 16
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Shirley Graham Du Bois



Shirley Graham Du Bois (November 11, 1896–March 27, 1977) was an American award-winning author, playwright, composer, and activist for African-American and other causes. In later life she married the noted thinker, writer, and activist W. E. B. Du Bois and they resided together in Ghana at the invitation of Kwame Nkrumah. A versatile writer, Mrs. Du Bois was a graduate of Oberlin College and authored numerous books and articles on such notables as Paul Robeson, Phillis Wheatley, Julius Nyerere and her husband. She was the recipient of many awards, including the Anisfield-Wolf Award. With her husband, she traveled extensively, and was proud of the acclaim she received from the Chinese government.

 

Malcolm expounded on his meeting with Mrs. Du Bois on Bernice Bass’s “Community Corner” radio show on December 27, 1964.

“It might interest you to know that one of the most progressive moves Ghana has made is to start establishing, installing, a television network. And I was taken through this television studio and plant by Mrs. Du Bois, Dr. W.E.B. Du Bois’s wife, who is the director of television in Ghana. She – to my knowledge, she’s the only Black director of television in Africa. I may be wrong, but the only one I know of is she. And she’s a woman, and she’s an Afro-American, and I think that should make Afro-American women mighty proud.

She’s one of the most intelligent women I’ve ever met, and not only is she the director of television, but she took me on a tour of Tema, which is a new industrial city. It’s a new city that has been set up by President [Kwame] Nkrumah which has the most advanced type of machinery and everything else in it. And one of the things that exist in this city is the publishing plant – the most modern publishing plant on the African continent. The machines are tremendous, and it can reproduce any type of magazine, book, or newspaper in the best form and of the best quality. And there are many other aspects of the Ghanaian life that I found to be quite progressive.”
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Cameron Duodo



If this is indeed Mr. Cameron Duodu who had Malcolm as a guest at his home, then it’s the same person who later intervened at the Ghana Press Club when Malcolm was scheduled to speak there and encountered a swarm of controversy. Ghana at that time was in the midst of a storm of political strife, Duodu recalled. “The Ghana Press Club was at the centre of some of these debates and when Malcolm X arrived in Ghana and was brought there by an African-American writer and very good friend of mine, Julian Mayfield, with the intention of getting him to address us, there was immediate murmuring against the idea. ‘The man is a racist. We don’t want any racist ideas,’ someone said.

“‘Marx said religion is the opium of the masses,’ another interjected. ‘We have enough problems without having to add those of so-called “Black Muslims” to our own.’

“At that time, there was quite a large colony of African-Americans in Ghana and some were sitting with us as this debate occurred. This embarrassed me, for Ghanaians are known for their hospitality and it seemed to me odd that we should seem to be refusing a hearing to one of our brothers from the US who was a guest in our country. So I intervened:

“‘Listen guys,’ I said, ‘we are supposed to be newsmen, are we not? Let me tell you, Malcolm X is big news indeed wherever he goes. Do you realize that Playboy magazine gave him about 20 pages worth of space when it interviewed him recently? Playboy, which I am sure many of us regard as a frivolous magazine devoted to publishing centerfolds of beautiful nude girls, thought him worthy of that much space, how much more we serious journalists? Can’t we at least give the man a hearing? Do we want to give the impression that Playboy has a better news sense than us?’ That killed the murmuring stone dead and within a short time, Malcolm was talking to us.” (Pan African News 2009)

“As Malcolm was leaving Accra for the United States three months ago,” Shirley Graham Du Bois wrote, “some of us warned him that his life would be in danger. He smiled that gentle smile, that unforgettable smile, and said, ‘Your president, Osagyefo, has taught me the true meaning and strength of unity. If I can pass this on to my people, if I can show them the way—my life will be a small price to pay for such a vision.’” (Clark 1990)

Alice Windom was apprehensive about the American mainstream media and how they would cover—or not cover—Malcolm’s visit to Ghana. “I don’t know what the American press will report,” she wrote, “but I have a feeling they will try to minimize its importance or imply that he is exaggerating. That would be in keeping with the campaign to divide Africans and Afro-Americans.” (Julian Mayfield Papers) In her memoir, Growing Up X (One World, New York, 2002) Ilyasah Shabazz, summarizes her father’s sojourn to Africa: “There’s no question Malcolm X made the U.S. government very nervous. When my father traveled abroad in April 1964 world leaders and private citizens greeted him enthusiastically alike. Prince Faisal, the ruler of Saudi Arabia, granted my father an audience and made him a guest of the state. He addressed the parliament in Ghana and spoke at the prestigious Ibadan University in Nigeria. When he returned to Africa later that same year, my father met with President Gamal Abdel Nasser of Egypt, President Nnamdi Azikiwe of Nigeria, and President Julius Nyerere of Tanzania. By October 1964, Malcolm X had met with eleven heads of state. Here was a man, an African American man, being received like a world leader, yet he was not an elected official, not a representative of the American government, and, in fact, like all African Americans, was not afforded even basic human rights in America. The Johnson government could not have been pleased.” p. 103.
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In his book The Soul of a Butterfly—Reflection’s on a Life’s Journey (Simon & Schuster, 2004), Muhammad Ali apologized for snubbing Malcolm when they encountered each other in Ghana: “I was forced to make a choice when Elijah Muhammad insisted that I break with Malcolm. I was on a tour of Egypt, Nigeria and Ghana. I saw) Malcolm in Ghana where he stopped on his way back to America… and he was wearing the traditional Muslim white robes, further signifying his break from Elijah Muhammad. He walked with a cane that looked like a prophet’s stick and he wore a beard. I thought he’d gone too far.

“When he came up to greet me, I turned away, making our break public. […]Turning my back on Malcolm was one of the mistakes that I regret most in my life. I wish I’d been able to tell Malcolm I was sorry, that he was right about so many things. But he was killed before I got the chance. He was a visionary–ahead of us all. Elijah Muhammad had a mission to unite Black people in the spirit of racial pride, and he accomplished much. After Elijah Muhammad’s death, his son, Wallace D. Muhammad, took over the Nation and brought me, along with many of his father’s followers, to mainstream Sunni Islam. Malcolm was the first to discover the truth, that color doesn’t make you a devil. It is the heart, soul, and mind that define a person.

“Malcolm X was a great thinker and an even greater friend. I might never have become a Muslim if it hadn’t been for Malcolm. If I could go back and do it over again, I would never have turned my back on him.”
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Senator Paul Douglas



Paul Howard Douglas (March 26, 1892–September 24, 1976) was a prominent Quaker and Unitarian United States Senator and economist, who fought for civil rights, truth in lending, and conservation. Born in Salem, Massachusetts, he grew up in the Maine woods, played basketball in high school and football in college, and began his lifetime love of reading. He graduated from Bowdoin College in 1913. He then studied economics at Columbia University, earning an M.A., 1915, and a Ph.D., 1921. In 1915 he married Dorothy Wolff, who also earned a Ph.D. from Columbia. Both were social reformers. His family had been poor and Episcopalian; Dorothy’s wealthy and Jewish. They planned for a large family, contributions to social causes, and two academic careers. For the first six years of their marriage, the Douglases moved each year. Paul studied at Harvard 1915–16; taught at the University of Illinois, 1916–17; taught at Reed College in Oregon, 1917–18, was labor mediator for the Emergency Fleet Corporation, 1918–19; taught at the University of Washington, 1919–20; and finally, in 1920, began teaching economics at the University of Chicago. The Douglases divorced in 1930. In 1935 Douglas made his first attempt at elective office. He sought the Republican Party endorsement for mayor of Chicago. Although not nominated he did support Republican Joseph Artman for alderman that year. In 1939 Douglas belonged to a group of independents looking for a challenger to Democrat incumbent alderman James Cusack. Douglas became their candidate. With unexpected support from the Democratic Mayor Ed Kelly, he won. As the post was part-time, he kept his job at the university. He served for eighteen years in the Senate, winning re-election in 1954 and 1960, but in 1966 losing to liberal Republican Charles Percy. After his defeat, Douglas campaigned in his friend Hubert Humphrey’s bid for President in 1968, and again wrote books, including his autobiography. In the early 1970s he had a stroke and died in 1976. His ashes were scattered in the Japanese gardens at Jackson Park, near the University of Chicago.
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David Graham Du Bois



David Graham Du Bois (1926–2005) was the son of Shirley Graham Du Bois, and the stepson of W.E.B. Du Bois. He legally changed his name to Du Bois after his mother married W.E.B. in 1951. But beyond the name recognition, Graham Du Bois, a naturalized citizen of Ghana, carved his own niche of accomplishment and respect after attending Oberlin Conservatory of Music and doing a stint in the U.S. military. He earned a degree in sociology from Hunter College in New York City in 1950, a master’s degree in history from NYU and later studied Chinese at Beijing University. By the 1970s he was living in his cherished Cairo where he worked as a journalist for several publications, including the Egyptian Gazette and the Arab Observer. He was also wrote for Radio Cairo and taught at Cairo University. In 1972 he was back in the States to teach at UC Berkeley where he joined the Black Panther Party and for four years edited its paper. A year later he authored And Bid Him Sing, a novel based on the experiences of African Americans in Egypt from 1967 to 1973. Four years later he returned to Cairo where he was an associate editor of Pacific News Service and each spring journeyed to Amherst as a visiting professor in Journalism and African-American Studies at the University of Massachusetts. He also was the founding president of the W.E.B. Dubois Foundation, Inc. At the time of his death from emphysema he was completing his memoir on race in America that was tentatively titled The Third Rail: Racism and Racists in America.
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Tom Mboya



Tom Mboya (June 15, 1930–July 5, 1969) was born in Kenya and after obtaining his education at various Catholic mission schools was such an able student that by 1955 he earned a scholarship to Ruskin College, Oxford where he studied industrial management. A year later he was back in Kenya at about the same time the Mau Mau uprising was challenging British colonialism. After founding his own People’s Congress Party, he immersed himself deeply in local politics and made significant connections with other Pan-Africanist, most notably Kwame Nkrumah of Ghana. Mboya was elected the conference chairman of Nkrumah’s All-African People’s Conference in 1958. He was instrumental in launching the Airlift Africa Project that provided Kenyan students with an opportunity to study in the U.S. Eventually, Barack Obama’s father would be a recipient of this endeavor. After independence Mboya’s party became affiliated with the Kenya African National Union (KANU), ultimately serving as Secretary General during independence negotiations with Britain.

He had the portfolio as Minister for Economic Planning and Development when he was assassinated on July 5, 1969. At Mboya’s burial there was a mass demonstration against the attendance of President Jomo Kenyatta, which led to a big skirmish, and two people were shot and killed. It was widely believed that Kenyatta was involved in Mboya’s murder, thereby eliminating him as a threat to his political career. This is a highly disputed issue.
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Akbar Muhammad



Akbar Muhammad (1939–) is the youngest son of Elijah and Clara Muhammad. He received his Ph.D. from Edinburgh University in Scotland. At Al-Azhar University in Cairo, he studied the theory of Arabic and Islamic law and is fluent in Arabic. He is currently an associate professor of history and Africana studies at Binghamton University in New York where he specializes in African history as well as Islam in Africa and the Americas. Along with Jane Collins, Terrence Hopkins, and Joan Smith, he is the co-editor of Racism, Sexism, and the World-System.
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Moise Tshombe



Moise Tshombe, the son of a wealthy business family, was born November 10, 1919 in Musumba, Congo. He was educated at an American Methodist mission and trained as an accountant. In 1951, he took over a chain of stores in the Katanga Province. Soon after he became involved in politics and founded his own party, the Conakat, which pushed for an independent but Federal Congo with an emphasis on establishing a base in the rich copper mines of Katanga.

At the same time Tshombe was on his quest for power, Patrice Lumumba, a postal clerk was actively formulating his National Congolese Movement (MNC) in 1958. Upon becoming president of the organization, Lumumba set his sights on a larger target—the Belgian colonial government. He led a cry for total independence and was quickly arrested. By 1960, with Lumumba having been released, his party was victorious in the parliamentary elections and he was the new Prime Minister. His adoption of a non-aligned foreign policy alerted the CIA. In the summer of 1960, Tshombe, with the help of white mercenaries and Union Miniere, the Belgian mining company, moved to make Katanga a separate province. Lumumba appealed to the UN and Dag Hammarskjold, the Secretary General, agreed to send a peace-keeping force.

Subsequently a military coup, led by Colonel Sese Seko Mobutu, removed Lumumba from power, he was again arrested, transferred to Elizabethville and was summarily executed on January17, 1961. Fighting soon erupted between Tshombe’s Katangese troops and the noncombatant UN forces. Determined to bring about a détente, Hammarskjold embarked for the Congo but was killed when his plane crashed near Ndola. But Tshombe’s days were limited, despite the relative success of his power grab, and in 1965 Mobutu staged a military coup and Tshombe, now living in Europe, was tried in absentia.

In 1967, he was kidnapped and taken to Algeria. He died there in prison of a heart attack in 1969.
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Ann Seidman was an institutionalist economist (MA, Columbia University, 1956; PhD, University of Wisconsin, 1968). She conducted research and taught in universities for 49 years, 13 of them in the African continent. She taught in the Universities of Ghana, (1962–66), Dar es Salaam, Tanzania (1968–70), Zambia (1972–74) and Zimbabwe (1980-83). In 1995, she served as Distinguished Visiting Professor at the University of Witswatersrand, South Africa.

[image: Img]

24. Diary Entry July 20


[image: Img]

George Padmore



George Padmore (June 28, 1903–September 23, 1959), was born Malcolm Ivan Meredith Nurse in Trinidad. He adopted the nom de guerre when he joined the Communist Party. During his days in the CP he was the foremost Black figure in the Communist International—the Commitern—and his career culminated in his being commissioned into the Red Army as a colonel. In order to facilitate the connection between the CP and Africa, Padmore was an inveterate and tireless traveler. By the early thirties, and once again in contact with his esteemed countryman, C.L.R. James, he was in the leadership of the International African Service Bureau, despite their ideological differences. After organizing the international black workers conference in Hamburg, Germany, Padmore began to drift away from the CP, believing the Soviet leaders were merely using black members as political pawns to serve Russian interests only. He broke with the Kremlin and threw his allegiance and skills to Kwame Nkrumah as an adviser on African affairs. Among his most important publications was Pan-Africanism or Communism. He married Julia Semper while they were still living in Trinidad, and this may have been the woman Malcolm was referring to. Later he was married to Dorothy Pizer or Dorothy Padmore, a British Jewish working-class anti-racist activist, secretary and publishing worker. In the 1940s and 1950s she was the partner, supporter and collaborator with her husband. Publishing was one of the main strategies adopted by black intellectuals in challenging the foundations of British colonial rule and Pizer’s skills enabled her to play an important role in this global political struggle: She has been praised for her tireless work as a secretary to provide a living for Padmore, her typing efforts on his manuscripts, and her reputation as a consummate hostess and excellent chef for the revolving door of African and West Indian nationalists who came to their home. Yet she was much more than this. Their relationship was both a practical and an intellectual partnership. It was a companionship in which ideas could be debated and strategies worked out. She was visiting W. E.B. and Mrs. Du Bois when Padmore died in Ghana. She lived and worked in Ghana until her death in 1964 from a heart attack.
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Abdulrahman Mohamed Babu (1924–1996) was born in Zanzibar, East Africa, which at that time was a British protectorate. A dedicated revolutionary, Babu was a major player in the anti-colonial movement upon returning to Zanzibar in 1957. He became the Secretary General of Zanzibar’s first political party, the Zanzibar Nationalist Party (ZNP). Under his leadership the party organized urban workers, rural workers and seafaring workers and mobilized the urban petty bourgeoisie. The party developed a consistent anti-colonialist political line; a grassroots organization of party branches at local level; and links with the worldwide, and especially African, anti-imperialist struggles. After the merger between Zanzibar and Tanganyika in 1964, Babu was among those dispatched to Dar es Salaam, Tanzania to assume cabinet positions. Later, as a Party leader he resumed his close ties with China, thereby facilitating working agreements and communication links with China, particularly the construction of the Tazara Railway, linking Dar es Salaam with the African interior, principally Zambia. But the political party soon became rift with turmoil and dissention and Babu, along with 34 others, was sentenced to death following the assassination of Zanzibar President Abeid Amani Karume in 1972. He and 12 others were freed six years later by amnesty imposed by President Nyerere. It was during the sixties that he began his association with Malcolm, visiting him in Harlem and frequently in touch with him during his tours of Africa and the Middle East. He died in London after a brief illness.
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Cheikh Anta Diop (left) and Alioune Diop



Alioune Diop (January 10, 1910–May 2, 1980) is best known as the founder and editor of the journal Presence Africaine as well as for the pivotal role he played in the Negritude movement of the 1930s, mainly composed of French-speaking Africans in Europe and Diaspora. Born in Saint-Louis, Senegal, he was educated in Algeria and at the Sorbonne in Paris to which he migrated in 1937. He gained a wide reputation as a teacher and scholar, especially of French classic literature. After the Second World War he served as a representative to the French senate from Senegal. In 1947, he founded Presence Africaine thus providing a platform for a number of his colleagues and members of the Negritude movement. He was also the founder of the Societe Africaine de Culture (1956) and during this same year hosted the first international Congress of Black Writers and Artists convened in Paris that was covered magnificently by James Baldwin. Ten years later he was at the forefront of the First World Festival of Negro Arts in Dakar, in which such notables as Josephine Baker, Duke Ellington, Aime Cesaire, Langston Hughes, and Andre Malraux were among the attendees.

27. Diary Entry July 25

Though Milton Henry (1919–2006) was born in Philadelphia and began his activist career there at a very early age—and the cursory glance at the FBI files fully substantiates this—it was in Detroit that he, along with his brothers, Richard and Laurence, gained notoriety and respect among their comrades in the struggle for Black liberation. Vastly unsung, Henry’s contributions were as intrepid as they were productive in advancing Black nationalism, pan-African thought, and revolutionary practice and commitment. If it were only for his thoughtful documentation of Malcolm’s appearances and promotion, his unstinting journalism, his legal acumen, and religious fervor he would be unquestionably among our most unforgettable freedom fighters. In 1968, having changed his name to Gaidi Obadele, and once more in tandem with his brothers, he was at the helm of then newly founded Republic of New Afrika. This would consume several of his most productive years that were intermittently halted by his prowess in the courtroom. It was largely at Henry’s behest that Malcolm came to Detroit after his house had been firebombed in 1965. When Malcolm was severely poisoned in Africa, Henry was there to make sure he was properly cared for and remained there until he was back on his feet. Later in life, Henry had a calling for the ministry and this only gave him another platform from which I speak, another plateau in his illustrious devotion to equality and justice.
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Leo Milas



In his autobiography, Malcolm spent several pages talking about a white man who was persistently popping up wherever he went. “Throughout my trip, I was of course aware that I was under constant surveillance,” he wrote, but he never identified the “agent,” though they did have an encounter and Malcolm charged him with being a Jew who had “Anglicized” his name. Could this have been Leo Milas, a man Malcolm cites as seeing on several occasions? No, because Milas was a Black American, but nevertheless a possible CIA agent. Just who Milas is or what he does is not clarified in the diary. Could this be the same man who was working under the Leo Milas alias as noted in William Westfall’s Mozambique—Insurgency Against Portugal—1963-1975? Here’s how Westfall summarizes this connection: “The first signs of a rift were instigated by Leo Clinton Aldridge, alias ‘Leo Milas,’ who had been introduced into the organization by Adelino Gwambe, a former leader of UDENAMO [National Democratic Union of Mozambique]. Milas, reportedly in the employment of a foreign intelligence agency, had graduated from the University of Southern California, passed himself off as a Mozambican, and was in charge of military training in 1962 and 1963. While [Eduardo] Mondlane was in the United States completing obligations to Syracuse University and attempting to raise support for Frelimo [Liberation Front for Mozambique], Milas was instrumental in provoking the expulsion of David Mabunda, the first Secretary-General of Frelimo and many of his associates. This caused a split within Frelimo, with many members calling for the expulsion of Milas. Mondlane was reluctant to take action and permitted further widening of the rift citing that a ‘movement cannot afford to become too paranoiac, or it will alienate potential support and fail to reconcile those real differences that somehow must be reconciled if its broad basis is to survive and develop. On the other hand, it must guard against the more dangerous type of infiltration organized by its enemies, inevitably expending time and energy in the process.’ It was not until 1964 when Mondlane received irrefutable information, which proved Milas an imposter that he had him expelled from Frelimo. This brought charges that Mondlane was too pro-American from rivals within Frelimo and as the years went by and American support deteriorated this accusation would resurface. Mabunda and Paul Gumane, an associate expelled by Milas, went on to reform UDENAMO.” It should be noted that Frelimo emerged from UDENAMO and MANU that were operating in exile with headquarters in Dar es Salaam in the middle of 1962.

Further confirmation of Milas’s double life is discussed in a paper by Jose Manuel Duarte de Jesus entitled “Invisible Actors in Cold War Conflicts in Southern Africa—The Case of Mozambique”: “Keeping our attention in Mozambique, we can refer two typical cases of intelligence agents’ infiltrations, one from CIA, the other from KGB. Leo Milas was introduced to Eduardo Mondlane as a Mozambican who left for the States very young and decided to come back. Probably because they both had a common American academic past, Mondlane protected him during a long period, in spite of the fact that some members of Frelimo started suspecting the real activities of Leo. Nevertheless during a certain period of time he was responsible for Information, Propaganda and Security. He created during his activities in Frelimo a very tense atmosphere inside the movement and persecuted several elements that were excluded from Frelimo for some time such as Paul Gumane and Mumguambe. When he went to Germany in 1964, he had contacts with Friedrich Ebert Stiftung, where he left a very negative impression.” De Jesus cites Helder Martins, “Porque Sakrani?” Maputo, Editorial Terceiro Milenio, 2001 and himself, “Eduardo Mondlane—Um Homem a Bater,” Almeida, Coimbra, 2010.

In addition, there is an essay by Walter Opello, Jr. “Pluralism and Elite Conflict in an Independence Movement: FRELIMO in the 1960s,” in which he elaborates on Milas, relying mainly on Marcum’s article. “These expulsions did not, however, reduce suspicious concerning Milas’ identity. Consequently, while on a trip to New York, Mondlane, with the aid of a private detective agency, investigated Milas’ background, which revealed that he was in fact a Black American called Leo Clinton Aldridge, who had taken an MA degree in Romance Language at the University of California. Milas was expelled in August 1964 from the party after which he went to Khartoum, where he added Seifak-Aziz to his name, denounced FRELIMO, and began issuing pro-Chinese anti-FRELIMO propaganda in the name of the defunct Mozambique African National Union.

Opello attaches a footnote to this from Marcum’s “Three Revolutions,” noting that “in an interview in February 1972 Milas claimed to have been born in Inhambane in Mozambique in 1934 [But more likely in Harrison or Pittsburgh. Texas in 1935] the son of a Shangana mother named Milasi (hence Milas) and a Zulu father. He said his family was ‘politically active.’ Milas claimed to have received primary education in Mozambique and secondary education in Swaziland. He not only admits attending the University of Southern California but also the University of California, Los Angeles. After his expulsion from FRELIMO, he claims to have operated for a short time with a military unit in Cabo Delgado under the MANU banner aided by other dissatisfied FRELIMO members. After Khartoum, he went to Addis Ababa where at the time of the interview he had lived for four years. For some time he taught at Haile Selassie I University and was later news editor of The Ethiopian Herald, and a programme organizer for the Voice of the Gospel radio station. He had done freelance journalism.m See, for example, Leo Milas, ‘Portugal’s African Vietnam,’ The Ethiopian Herald, February 25, 1972. See also his ‘Mozambique Liberation,’ Spearhead, December 1962, pp. 21-22, written while he was FRELIMO’s secretary for information.

In an excerpt from the Department of State Office of the Historian on foreign relations in Africa there is this citation: “Of FRELIMO’s rivals, the once vociferous MANU is seldom heard from a present. A recent MANU adherent, Leo Milas—formerly ‘Defense Secretary’ for FRELIMO—claims that MANU has attracted a number of disaffected FRELIMO militants. MANU was apparently responsible for a number of the more primitive guerilla actions in October and November 1964, but now it seems to be no more than a small political exile organization temporarily based in Kenya.”

There is the possibility that Malcolm was being spooked by both a white and a black agent. A black CIA agent would make more sense because that would allow him to get close to Malcolm in the same way Gene Roberts and other BOSS agents infiltrated the OAAU. What appears to be conclusive is that Milas, after being booted out of Frelimo, got his next assignment shadowing Malcolm, under the cover of working as a freelance journalist. What is difficult to determine, though, is how Milas, while apparently still a member of Frelimo, was able to be in Cairo in July?

And it appears that Milas’s venture into the world of make-believe began in Hollywood when he was eighteen. His name, Leo Clinton Aldridge-Milas is listed as an extra in “White Witch Doctor,” starring Robert Mitchum and Susan Hayward in 1953. But there were no credits to the DVD version we finally purchased thus we are not sure which of the natives was Milas.

That same evening, after the interview with the reporter, Malcolm wrote a long letter to Betty informing her of his continuing problems with diarrhea. He also explained some of the challenges he faced dealing with the various African leaders. “The science (art) of diplomacy and political ‘maneuvering’ at the international level is much different and more delicately difficult than getting on the soap-box there in Harlem. I have gotten an invaluable ‘education’ by coming to this Summit Conference. The results may not be seen immediately, buy they will be seen.” As he stated in the diary, he told Betty about his encounter with Akbar Muhammad a rather lengthy conversation. “He seems friendly, but I have learned to be watchful of everyone.”

In another citation from a long discussion on a biography of Uria Simango, Milas is listed as Leo Martinez, indicating that “Leo Martinez was not one of the founders of the Front. Was an African American CIA element highlighted in Frelimo.”

In Roy Pateman’s Residual Uncertainty—Trying to Avoid Intelligence and Policy Mistakes in the Modern World (University Press of America, 2003), the author explicitly states that Milas is a CIA agent, citing Africa Research Bulletin, 1983, #6806.

By 2010, Milas had become Seifulaziz Milas and not Seifak, and the author of Sharing the Nile-Egypt, Ethiopia, and the Geo-Politics of Water (Pluto Press, 2013). In the online publication African Arguments, he wrote an article in the October, 2012 edition about the invasion of the Kenyan army into southern Somali port of Kismayo temporarily routing the forces of Al-Shabaab.

Under the name of Milas L. Seifulaziz, he worked with UN Environment Programme 1980-89; and had the occasion to understand and explain the problems of drought, desertification, and related issues underlying famine, poverty and conflict across Africa. Thereafter, he worked with UNICEF/OLS, UNICEF Somalia; and CSOs, focusing on humanitarian response and post-conflict reconstruction and development in the Horn of Africa. [On September 21 to 23, 2010 he was a panelist at a symposium on the Reflections on International Humanitarian Interventions in Africa in Addis Ababa, Ethiopia.]
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Jonas Savimbi



Jonas Savimbi (August 3, 1934—February 22, 2002) was born in a small town near the Benguela railroad that divides Angola. His father was a stationmaster and Protestant minister and Savimbi was educated in both Catholic and Protestant schools. At 24 he was given a scholarship to study in Portugal. His involvement in radical politics forced him to seek refuge in Switzerland and then onto University of Fribourg. It was during this stage of his political development in 1960 that he came into contact with other activists interested in overthrowing Portuguese colonialism, including Holden Roberto who tried to recruit him. Rather than become a member of existing political formations, Savimbi argued that it was necessary for leaders to fight beside their peasant supporters inside the country. The party founders initially included more Cabindans e.g. Miguel Nzau Puna, Jose Ndele and Tony Fernandes than Mbundu. Having learned guerilla tactics from the Chinese, he put them into effect against the Portuguese and later against his rivals in the MPLA and FNLA. With the Portuguese toppled there ensued a long fratricidal war among the various political groups, and the superpowers got involved, siding with one or the other, depending on the nature of their interests. Savimbi, because of his secret association with South Africa, earned the enmity of the left in the U.S., though initially he had won a number converts who admired his Black nationalist tendencies. Thanks to the Cuban soldiers, MPLA defeated the other formations and established a government. This was never satisfactory for Savimbi and he continued sporadic attacks and was finally killed in a battle with Angolan government troops in February 2002.
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In a letter to Betty, following this evening of activity, Malcolm told her he would probably be gone for at least another month because there was still a lot of unfinished business. Once again he mentioned his discussions with Akbar Muhammad about his father, Elijah, who believed “is wrong and doesn’t go along with his father’s claim of being a divine messenger. But I’m still watching him. I’ve learned to trust nobody.” He told Betty that it was absolutely essential that he visit the leaders in their home countries because “The enemy has successfully alienated most African governments from wanting to get directly involved in the problems of the American Negro, and thus it takes personal diplomacy to show them that our problems and failures are also theirs, and that they can make no progress until we make progress.”
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31. Diary Entry Aug 14
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John Launois



John Launois (1929–2002) was an acclaimed photojournalist for such major magazines as the Saturday Evening Post, Life, and National Geographic, to mention but three. Born Jean Launois in France, he came of age during the Nazi occupation. He served two years as a military photographer in the U.S. Army becoming an American citizen in 1954. After the service he rose to the top ranks of photojournalists, capturing the significant images while covering the war, environmental issues, the Soviet Union, the Beatles, and most memorably here, Malcolm X during his final stay in Cairo. Among his most magnificent photographs is one Malcolm praying in the Muhammad Ali Mosque in Cairo. Launois was 73 when he died of heart failure on May 5 at his home in Liechtenstein.
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32. Diary Entry Sept 11
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Morroe Berger and Benny Carter



Morroe Berger was a professor of sociology at Princeton University and a noted authority on the Near East. A wide ranging and versatile scholar, Berger not only had a profound grasp of Oriental studies, but was also a jazz authority, most notably with his biography of the immortal multi-instrumentalist, Benny Carter. He died, apparently of a heart attack, at his home in Princeton. He was 63 years old.

Malcolm doesn’t mention it but he and Berger had been in contact a year before when Berger, in a letter, requested Malcolm’s presence at Princeton University for a speaking engagement on September 26, 1963. There is no indication in any of the major books on Malcolm that he fulfilled this request.
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33. Diary Entry Sept 30


[image: Img]

Oscar Kambona



Oscar Kambona (1928–1997) was a highly acclaimed politician and diplomat who was trained as a lawyer and played a critical role in bringing independence to Tanganyika, eventually becoming Secretary General of the revolutionary party. In this capacity he was closely allied with President Julius Nyerere. Six years after independence, Kambona resigned from party amid claims that his country had become a Maoist, one-party state. He was opposed to Nyerere’s socialist direction following the Arusha Declaration. Subsequently he would spend 25 years in exile, citing that his family and friends were unfairly and often brutally treated. His brothers were imprisoned for ten years but were released following the intervention of the prime minister of New Zealand. Kambona launched his own political party in exile in London, and finally returned to Tanzania in 1992 when he felt a rule of law had established.
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34. Diary Entry Oct 7
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Oginga Odinga



Oginga Odinga (October 11, 1911–January 29, 1994) was born in Bondo, Nyanza Province and the best information about him is in his autobiography Not Yet Uhuru (freedom). Though born a Christian, he renamed himself Oginga Odinga while a high school student (Jaramoji was a title given to commemorate his leadership). He attended Makerere University in 1940 and began teaching at the high school from which he was a graduate. Eight years later he was a prominent member of the Kenya African Union (KAU). He was a fervent advocate of his Luo ethnicity, and became the first vice president of his country in 1964. But this was a short-lived, given his frustration with the policies of President Jomo Kenyatta. He resigned and immediately formed his own party, Kenya People’s Union (KPU).

When Daniel Moi succeeded Kenyatta as president, Odinga was charged with being part of coup in 1982, and placed under house arrest. There were other attempts on his part to gain political dominance but to no avail.
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35. Diary Entry Oct 10


[image: Img]

Bill Sutherland



Bill Sutherland (1918–2010) was a minister without portfolio from Black America in view of his tireless advocacy for human rights in various sectors of the globe, most importantly in Africa. Raised in New Jersey, he founded the Freedom House when 31 and his later years were awarded a McArthur “genius” grant. Prior to this achievement, because of avowed pacifism and opposition to warfare, he spent four years in prison as a conscientious objector in the early forties. Beginning in the fifties, he became a member of War Resisters International but was soon deeply immersed in the Pan-Africanist movement, joining a number of black ex-patriots in Ghana. By 1961 he was on the other side of Africa in Dar es Salaam, Tanzania, after brief stops in Lebanon and Israel. His book, Guns and Gandhi in Africa: Pan-African Insights on Nonviolence, Armed Struggle, and Liberation (Africa World Press, 2000), co-authored with Matt Meyer, is an in-depth summary of a life committed to revolutionary non-violence.

One resident in Dar es Salaam at the time of Malcolm’s visit was Betty King. It was at her beach home in 1969 that Eduardo Mondlane was assassinated when he opened a package containing a bomb, perhaps devised by Portuguese agents. “I do remember that Malcolm X visited Dar in the 1960s,” Ms. King said in an email to the editors. “There were many flutters at the US Embassy when the Harvard-Radcliffe volunteers who worked at the African-American Institute’s refugee school befriended him. But I suppose you know all about his trip to Tanzania.”
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36. Diary Entry Oct 16
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Julius Nyerere



Julius Nyerere (April 13, 1922–October 14, 1999), the first president of Tanzania epitomized an African leader fully determined to bring equality to his country after it had won independence from Britain in 1961. From his country’s founding to 1985 he was the president and the concept of ‘ujamaa’ (familyhood) and the Arusha Declaration that promoted a socialist economy were the hallmarks of his tenure. Among the most educated leaders in Africa, Nyerere’s early days were infused with Catholicism and he earned wide praise as a teacher of Swahili, thus his honorary title of “Mwalimu” (master teacher.) After leaving the classroom, he became heavily involved in a number of unions and political formations, establishing himself as an astute leader and strategist. By the early seventies, Tanzania, particularly the major city of Dar es Salaam, had replaced Ghana as a haven for African Americans seeking a home in the homeland. The country was also a vital venue for the plethora of African liberation movements, and to walk the main street of Dar was to witness a string of offices from those in Angola to those in exile from South Africa.
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37. Diary Entry Oct 17
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Milton Obote



Milton Apollo Obote (December, 1924–October 2005), prime minister and president of Uganda was born in northern Uganda and the son of a minor chieftain. He was educated at Protestant Missionary School before temporarily attending Makerere University in Kampala. After dropping out of college he continued his education via correspondence course while working at a number of menial jobs. When the Mau Mau of Kenya was all the rage he became a member and acquired the political training he needed when he returned home and founded the Uganda National Congress in 1955. Several years later on the cusp of the independence movements sweeping Africa, Obote served as the prime minister, then president before being ousted in a coup led by Idi Amin. Obote fled to Tanzania and later President Nyerere assisted him with material support during an invasion of Uganda in 1979. A year later Obote was back in power as the elected president but he found it almost impossible to rectify the economic and political damages left in the excess of Amin’s brutal rule. It has been estimated that in the subsequent guerilla war launched by Yoweri Museveni, more than 100,000 people were killed. Even more perished, it is speculated, during Obote’s unsuccessful effort to relocate people from the rural sectors to the urban areas.
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38. Diary Entry Oct 18
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U.S. Rep. John Lewis



In his memoir Walking with the Wind (Harcourt Brace, 1998), John Lewis provides this recollection of the meeting with Malcolm who had enthusiastically regaled them with the importance of travel, particularly to Africa: “Thinking globally. That was essentially the reason Don and I had made this trip. To see Malcolm X so swept up with such enthusiasm was inspiring. But there was something else I noticed about him both that afternoon and the next, as we continued our conversation in the hotel’s restaurant. Beyond his excitement and blossoming optimism, there was fear in the man, a nervousness that was written all over him.” Lewis said Malcolm told them of being watched “that he was being followed. When we went to his hotel room, he took a seat away from both the window and the door, explaining to us that he never sat with his back exposed. He did the same in the restaurant. I wouldn’t say he was quite paranoid, but he had a great sense of alarm, a great sense of anxiety. In a calm, measured way he was convinced that somebody wanted him killed.” p. 297

39. Diary Entry Oct 20
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Ahmed Sekou Toure



Ahmed Sekou Toure January 19, 1922–March 26, 1984) traced his illustrious Guinean lineage back to Samory, one of the great military leaders who fought valiantly against French colonialism toward the end of the 19th century. Raised as a Muslim, he attended a French technical academy in Conakry, Guinea’s capital, which, for all intents and purposes, ended his pursuit of any formal education. Thereafter he worked his way up the ranks of respectability in the political and trade union realm, in many cases assuming both a founding and leadership role. When the winds of change in Africa began toppling the colonial regimes, Toure seized on an opportunity and unlike many of the French colonies refused to accept President De Gaulle’s offer to remain an affiliate of France. He chose an independent route thereby ending all ties to the French government. It was a bold move but characteristic of Toure’s political demeanor and it would be expressed even more dramatically economically as he moved to nationalize various companies. Later, he would endear himself to a number of African American activists, including Stokely Carmichael who changed his name to Kwame Ture, thus honoring both Kwame Nkrumah and Sekou Toure.
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40. Diary Entry Oct 21
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Diallo Telli



Diallo Telli (1925–1977) Boubacar Diallo Telli was a Guinean diplomat and politician who helped found the Organization of African Unity and was the first secretary-general of the OAU between 1964 and 1972. Four years later, he was arrested and imprisoned at Camp Boiro. Sekou Toure’s brother-in-law, Mamadi Keita, headed the commission that convicted Telli. After intense measures of torture, he signed a confession admitting treasonous acts, including his role in a plot to overthrow the government. He was among four others executed by starvation.

41. Diary Entry Oct 21
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Haile Selassie



Haile Selassie, nee Tafari Makonnen (July 23, 1891/2–August 27, 1975) often referred to as the “Lion of Judah,” Selassie, who claimed descent from a long line of rulers, including the Biblical notables Solomon and the Queen of Sheba. His country, Ethiopia, is only one of two countries in Africa that has been relatively free of colonial occupation and domination. To retain that cherished status, Selassie led his country in the defeat of the aggression from Italy, much in the same they had done in winning the Battle of Adwa at the turn of the last century. Among his greatest accomplishments—and beyond the general influence and inspiration he provided for several outstanding freedom fighters—was the creation of the Organization of African Unity in 1963 with its headquarters in Addis Ababa. Unfortunately, Selassie came to resemble the pharaohs of the past and found it difficult to relinquish his hereditary power until he was toppled by the army, led by Mengistu Haile Mariam.
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42. Diary Entry Nov 16
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Dr. Said Ramadan



Dr. Said Ramadan (April 12, 1926–August 4, 1995) was “the grandson as well as the son-in-law” of the founder of the Muslim Brotherhood, Hassan al-Banna, according to Tariq Ramadan. Because of his involvement in the organization President Gamal Abdel Nasser expelled him from Egypt. He settled in Saudi Arabia where he established the World Islamic League, a charity and missionary group. Later, he took up residence in Geneva, Switzerland and it was here that he met Malcolm and began their long association via letters, said his son Tariq, a noted Islamic scholar who was barred from entering the U.S. and currently teaches at Oxford University.
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A BRIEF CHRONOLOGY OF MALCOLM X, EL-HAJJ MALIK EL-SHABAZZ

 







	May 19, 1925
	Malcolm Little is born in Omaha, Nebraska.



	1929
	The family’s Lansing, Michigan, home is burned to the ground.



	1931
	Malcolm's father is found dead on the town’s trolley tracks.



	1946
	Malcolm is sentenced to eight-to-ten years for armed robbery; serves six years at Charlestown, Massachusetts State Prison.



	1948-1949
	Converts to the Nation of Islam while in prison.



	1953
	Changes name from Malcolm Little to Malcolm X and becomes Assistant Minister of Nation of Islam’s Detroit Temple.



	1954
	Promoted to Minister of Nation of Islam’s New York Temple.



	1958
	Marries Sister Betty X in Lansing, Michigan.



	1959
	Travels to Middle East and Africa.



	1963
	Nation of Islam orders Malcolm X to be silent, allegedly because of remarks concerning President Kennedy’s assassination.



	March, 1964
	Malcolm X leaves the Nation of Islam and starts his new organization, Muslim Mosque, Inc.



	April, 1964
	Travels to Middle East and Africa.



	May, 1964
	Starts the Organization of Afro-American Unity (OAAU), a secular political group.



	February 14, 1965
	Malcolm X’s home is firebombed.



	February 21, 1965
	Malcolm X is assassinated as he begins speaking at the Audubon Ballroom. (The Audubon Ballroom has been recently renovated, and today houses The Malcolm X and Dr. Betty Shabazz Memorial and Educational Center.)




 

 

 

 

 

 

(This chronology was accessed from the Malcolm X Official Website, http://www.malcolmx.com/about/chronology.html Sept 12, 2013)


AFTERWORD

REMEMBERING
MALCOLM AND MARTIN

As we remember Martin Luther King, Jr.’s American Dream, we must not forget the American Nightmare that Malcolm X articulated in his powerful oratory. If we don’t remember the nightmare that Malcolm analyzed, we will not be able to advance Martin’s dream. We need Malcolm X now more than ever because we are in danger of forgetting how essential he is for our thinking about Martin King, America, and the world. The Diary of Malcolm X gives Malcolm’s interpretation of the international meaning of the African American struggle for freedom.

Martin King was a political revolutionary. He, along with many others in the Civil Rights Movement, transformed the social and political life in the U.S., which ended legal segregation and achieved the right to vote for all Americans.

Malcolm X was a cultural revolutionary. He transformed the way black people think about themselves. He transformed Negroes into black people, and thereby created the black arts movements, black studies in colleges and universities, black power and black liberation theology. After Malcolm, there are almost no more Negroes left in America. We are proud to be black and don’t mind telling America, using Malcolm’s words, “we are black first and everything else second.” Even President Barack Obama gave Malcolm credit for transforming his thinking more than other black writers. “Only Malcolm X’s autobiography seemed to offer something different,” Obama wrote in Dreams from My Father. “His repeated acts of self-creation spoke to me; the blunt poetry of his words, his unadorned insistence on respect, promised a new and uncompromising order, martial in its discipline, forged through sheer force of will.”

As we rightly remember Martin King, don’t forget Malcolm X. If we do, we will misremember King. It saddened me that with all the much deserved celebration of the fiftieth anniversary of Martin King’s dream, there was hardly any public mention of Malcolm X. And thus much of what was said about King was a misremembering of him and what he means for America and the world. The real King is a difficult image to sell in America, and that is why we misremember him, talking about his dream apart from the nightmare in our communities and especially in our prisons. With Malcolm X by Martin King’s side, it is more difficult to distort him. With Malcolm by Martin’s side, we will remember the radical King, the one who opposed the Vietnam War and organized a Poor People’s Campaign to end poverty. We need Martin but we seem not to know we need Malcolm too. Both are God’s gift to America and the world. They are like “two peas in a pod,” two revolutionaries fighting their enemies from different angles of vision, complementing their blind spots and correcting their errors. Martin and Malcolm needed each other, for, then and now, they represent the “yin” and “yang” deep in the soul of black America.

There is a little bit of Martin King and Malcolm X in all African Americans. But many blacks, especially among the middle class, are reluctant to reveal the Malcolm part of themselves in the presence of whites. We push Malcolm down! We push him down below our consciousness, as if forgetting that he was ever part of us.

Whites often are not prepared to listen to the harsh truths of Malcolm X. They like Martin King because they recognize themselves in him. That is why they made King’s birthday a national holiday and placed his statue on the National Mall in Washington, DC. There is no possibility that they will bestow the same honor upon Malcolm X.

Most whites want blacks to choose Martin over Malcolm. But we blacks and other Americans interested in justice should never celebrate Martin without giving equal respect to Malcolm. We should not listen to Martin King’s “I Have a Dream” speech without also listening to Malcolm’s response in his “Message to the Grass Roots.” “While King was having a dream,” Malcolm said, “the rest of us Negroes are having a nightmare.” Without confronting the American nightmare that Malcolm bore witness to, we will never be able to create the “Beloved Community” articulated by Martin King. How can we overcome racism if we do not admit how deep this cancer is embedded in American history and culture? Martin and Malcolm are needed for a profound understanding of racism and its consequences in America.

Let us create an America, not just for Martin but for Malcolm too, not just for whites but for blacks and for Hispanics, Indians, Asians, gays, and for every culture and faith in this land. When we can do that, then we can say what King said at the March on Washington, quoting a slave spiritual, “Free at last, free at last; thank God almighty, we are free at last!”

—James H. Cone
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April 10, 1964

British Visa Section
845 Third Avenue
New York, N.¥.

Dear Sirs,

Hy client is leaving the United States this
¥onday, April 13, and would like to make the nec-
essary visa arrangeaents to spend three or four
days in Kenya.

Please give tho necessary papers to the
carrier.

sincerly,
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