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Joey Tweon. By Andrew Salkey. Bogle L'Ouverture Publications Ltd.,
london 1974 Pp. 114

Joay Tyeon is a fictional recapitulation of an important
political event in Jamaica's history: the expulsion of Dx.
Walter Rodney from the University of the West Indies in October
of 1968.

» @ Guyanese graduate of the University of the West

sympathiser in the ordinary folk on the street.

Most of the narrative deals with this demonstration and the
Government's reaction to it, But while all this is going on, the
three generations of the Tyson family, Joey, Mr. and Mrs. Tyson,
and Gran'Pa and Gran'Ma Tyson became involved in the events. This



=174~

Throughout the novel it is Mr. Tyson who is the mouthpiece of the
author. His death towards the end of the story is, therefore, an
appropriate climax to a narrative that describes a society which

is not yet ready to accept his criticism and reforms. Joey Tyson
can be seen as a bitter attack on the various elements of Jamaican
life.

It attacks the University. In an early chapter we learn through
a brief flashback that on the eve of Dr. Buxton's expulsion the Uni-
versity Chancellor had been summoned to a special cabinet meeting at
which he had been asked to fire Dr. Buxton. In his lect-
urer, the Chancellor has no other concerns beyond "the preservation
of the standards of academic freedom." He puts this on the same lev-
el as national interest and, in so doing, mekes himself and the en-
tire university vulnerable to criticism. In the egps of the working
class, he is not better than the Goverrment that he sets out to criti-
cize. It is this kind of ivory tower mentality that makes it very
difficult for the working man to identify with the intellectual, even
a Dr. Buxton, as Mr. Tyson finds out when he tries to convince his
fellow workers that "Dr. Buxton is the working man's friend, the
friend of the out-o-work, the friend of the down-an'-cut.”

Nobody expresses this skepticism better than Granpa Tyson. He
asserts that University students were marching not for the poor people
but for one of their own. He is convinced that the University student
is too far removed from what it really means to be poor to understand
it:

You can't sit dowmn in a classroom or walk in a march or hide
out in a temement yard, and say you learning about poor people.
You got to be poor you'self...You can't learn some matters.

You got to be born in it. You got to be it yourself. Learming
about it is another way of putting off the remedy. Learning

not near enough to what poverty is, what police brutality is,
what hungry belly is, what the underneath of the garbage is.
And it don't mean that you can't see the thing and imagine how
it biting those it biting. Yes, you can imagine it and you can
even learn about it, and it aan make you cry, and you can write
about it and shout about it and tell the whole wide world about
it. But you will take it and make a toy and play games with it
if you come from outside it. That's what I got 'gainst them
student people. Learning is not enough. It got to be you itself...
Learning is something different entirely.

To Miss D's guestion of how this can be when some of the students come
from ordinary poor people themselves, he says of the University,
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that university, that same place up there, i8 a house of con-
Susion...it confuses more it edunate; it baffle more than
it explain...It even turn poverty into something else, into

a study-object, into something far, far auay from the student
and the wniveraity. So, if pou poor, it conmvert you quick to
thinking that you rieh, or that you should be. Them sort of

Lessons doing a lot of damage Miss D.

This old man's dﬁiglig!tm_ttnudnm#ydth

After they graduate, all that talk evaporate, you know like
rain whon qun aome cut. They join the
time quick as scissors. Now that they young and hot and
don't got burdens, it suit them style. Littie later 18

Those devile only brutalize poor people, when they patrol
in strength, you know gun or no gun. They're a hunch of
covards, most of them. They only have brass face

play for poor defenseless people. This same ton
can bear pleniy witness to that, plenty witness to Babylon
brutality.

As for the Government, in a very moving passage, Andrew
Salkey shows how stupid same of the people running the country
could be. The Prime Minister has just given an addres
nmation concerning the current events and he is asking his cahinet
members for same constructive criticism of his speech
addresses the assembly the following day.
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"Sp, what's you analysis of what I saw tonight?" Be tirew

Miell, let's see,” the first friend said. "ou quite rightly
elapped the blama for the disturbanc “mmw
property on the university marchers. I Liked your p .
What was it, now?” he hesitated.

"The litter of destruction and locting.'I believe I eaid,"
the Prime Minister helped.

"Yes, that's it. You didn't taik about the government ‘e right
to ban Burtom, but you said, if I'm not mistaken, that..."
He hesitated again.

"IAZL true Jamaicans will the action of the government
in condemming the evente today!" The Prime Minister smniled.

"Sure. That's what you satid. And that's great. And you touched
on the faet that the govermment has very substantial evidence..
Yet again, he hesitated.

"The government has very substantial justification for banning
Ir. Buxton.'"

"Good, not evidence. Justification. That's it. Nicely phrased.
Very neat. "

Of course in a very subtle way this is also a criticism of the
Prime Minister himself who cannot do better than this in selecting
a cabinet. As our forefathers put it,"Tell me with whom you keep
company and I will tell you your hahbits."

Of farther-reaching consequences than this is the fact that
because of corruption, the Government has allowed foreign powers
to rob the country without raising as much as a finger in protest.

if the goverrment was not a sell-out. To quote Mr. Tyson, "For
Canada to get that sort of benefit in the two major industries
we've got, it means a few palms were well greased.”

As bad as things may seem to be, Joey Tyson is far from being
a pessimistic novel. The blood that has been shed has also in the
process watered a seed that is bound to germinate and grow. There
is a vision of a better day yet to come. On the eve of his death,
Mr. Tyson prophesizes that:
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Some good daye eseT jus' know it. I

ment know it, too. getting scared. Big 'fraid catching
them, yes. When...young pecple start to e 'monge
selves with one heart, one love and one mind, r:i:: doum
at the bottom, it going to be the bigges' move

r

ever aee. When the poor and the downcas' get up as one ard
haul down the pappy-show, it be the end of one sat o'
things and the start o' something new. I know it!
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of the previous day and the day afterwards can then be regarded
as prologue and logque, respectively. This view can be further
supported by the fact that the first day covers only twelve pages

What I cannot understand is the publisher's insistence that
Joey Tysem is a children's novel. Unlike Salkey's other children's
novels Drought and Riot, there is very little here to interest a
youngster. In a novel like Orwell's Animei Farm the technique of

joy and, in his own way, understand the events of the story. This

is not so here. Anyone who comes to this novel expecting a children's
story will be disappointed,but for one with a passion for seriocus
ideas well expressed in a simple, direct style, Joey Tyson will
prove rewarding and satisfying.

Bede Ssensalo is a doctoral candidate in Comparative Literature at
UCLA.





