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It must be pointed out, however, that such a state of mind is
not to be found at all levels and in all regions. In the centers
where the Jewish tradesman maintains close contacts with the
Algerian population and where economic independence is
pretty clear, there is a confusion of interests. In these centers,
Jewish tradesmen furnish the A.L.N. its supplies of military
clothes, blankets. . . .8 It is no secret that since 1954 several
Jewish tradesmen have been arrested for aiding and abetting
the Algerian Revolution.

Jewish civil servants, practically the only administrative per-
sonnel recruited locally—Algeria’s Europeans are settlers or else
exercise liberal professions—also look upon the prospect of the
birth of an Algerian state with fear and trembling. It is easy for
them to guess that the freedom of every Algerian to receive
schooling and possibly a scholarship, the disappearance of ostra-
cism and of the numerus clausus, would introduce radical modi-
fications in their privileges. One remembers the discontent ex-
pressed by European civil servants in Algeria when, in a show
of “conscience,” the French authorities waved the spectre of
“the accession of Moslems to public service.”

This state of mind, although frequent in Algeria, does not
exclude absolutely opposite positions. We know Jewish police
officers who, especially in 1955-56, retarded the arrest of
patriots even though it had been ordered on a high level, thus
often enabling them to “disappear.”

Finally, colonial Algeria being an eminently racist country,
the different mechanisms of racist psychology are to be found
there. Thus the Jew, despised and excluded by the European, is
quite happy on certain occasions to identify himself with those
who humiliate him to humiliate the Algerian in turn. But it is
very rare, except in the region of Constantine where many poor
Jews find shelter in the shadow of the colonial reign, to see
Jews, in broad daylight, affirm their membership in Algeria’s
extremist groups.

Alongside the two large categories of Jewish tradespeople and

8 AL.N.—Army of National Liberation. (Translator's note)
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civil servants, there is the great majority, a floating, highly
Arabized mass having only a poor knowledge of French, consid-
ering itself by tradition and sometimes by dress as authentic
“natives.” This mass represents three-fourths of the Algerian
Jewish population. They are in the Algerian territory the
homologues of the Tunisian Jews of the Moroccan Djerba or
the mellah.® For these Jews, there is no problem: they are
Algerians.

We see therefore that the fraction of the Jewish minority
actively engaged in the ranks of colonialism is relatively unim-
portant. Let us now look at the case of Algerian Jews participat-
ing in the fight for national liberation.

At the time when the French authorities decided to create
urban and rural militias, the Jewish citizens wished to know
what attitude to adopt in the face of this mobilization. A few
of them did not hesitate to propose to the F.L..N. that, instead of
responding to the requisition order, they join the nearest
maquis. The Front as a whole advised caution, merely asking
these Jews, within the framework of their professions, to be-
come ‘‘the eyes and ears of the Revolution” inside the enemy
apparatus.

Their presence in the militias, moveover, has rendered serv-
ice to the struggle. Thus the members of a patrol advise the
chiefs of the size of the units, the nature of their arms, the route
to be followed, the times when the rounds are made. Likewise
the chiefs are often kept informed of reprisal operations organ-
ized against this or that douar.

Thus, too, a European of Algeria who has actively partici-
pated with his unit in the massacre of Algerians may, a few days
later, be the victim of an attempt on his life organized by the
fidaines.1®

For the European population ignorant of the events that
have determined the decision of the local cell of the F.L..N., the
attempt may appear unjust and inexcusable. But for the other

® Jewish quarters of Moroccan towns.
10 fidaines—plural of fidai, a death volunteer, in the Islamic tradition.
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members of the militia, who remember the cries of the men
murdered in the douar and of the women being raped, the
reason for this act is clear. The rightness of popular justice
manifests itself in a particularly convincing way. The observer
familiar with events in detail may notice in the course of the
days following the attempt that several civil servants among the
militiamen have asked for their transfer or else have literally
fled to Algiers.

At other times, the Jews participate financially in the struggle
and make a monthly contribution through an intermediary.

It is well for the French to know these things; as for the
French authorities, they are well aware of them. It is well for
the Jews to know them too, for it is not true that the Jew is in
favor of colonialism and that the Algerian people reject him
and relegate him to the camp of the oppressors.

The Algerian people, in truth, did not wait until 1959 to
define their position with regard to the Jews. Here in fact is a
passage from the appeal addressed in the form of a tract to the
Jews of Algeria, at the most difficult moments of the Revolu-
tion, that is, in the fall of 1956:

The Algerian people consider that it is their duty today to
address themselves directly to the Jewish community in order to
ask it solemnly to affirm its intention to belong to the Algerian
Nation. This clearly affirmed choice will dissipate all misunder-
standings and will root out the germs of the hatred maintained by
French colonialism.

Already in the issue of the Plate-forme published in August
1956, the F.L.N. had declared, on the subject of the Jewish
minority:

Algerians of Jewish origin have not yet overcome their qualms
of conscience, nor chosen sides.

Let us hope they will, in great number, take the path of those
who have responded to the call of the generous fatherland, and
have given their friendship to the Revolution by already proudly
proclaiming their Algerian nationality.

Jewish intellectuals have spontaneously demonstrated their
support of the Algerian cause, whether in the democratic and
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traditionally anti-colonialist parties or in liberal groups. Even
today, the Jewish lawyers and doctors who in the camps or in
prison shate the fate of millions of Algerians attest to the multi-
racial reality of the Algerian Nation.

Various groups of the Jewish population of Algeria have like-
wise taken an official stand. In August 1956, a group of Jews in
Constantine wrote:

One of the most pernicious maneuvers of colonialism in Algeria
was and remains the division between Jews and Moslems. . . . The
Jews have been in Algeria for more than two thousand years; they
are thus an integral part of the Algerian people. . . . Moslems and
Jews, children of the same earth, must not fall into the trap of
provocation. Rather, they must make a common front against it,
not letting themselves be duped by those who, not so long ago, were
ofthandedly contemplating the total extermination of the Jews as
a salutary step in the evolution of humanity.

In January 1957, in response to the Front’s appeal, a group of
Algerian Jews wrote:

It is time, today, that we should return to the Algerian commu-
nity. Attachment to an artificial French nationality is a snare and a
delusion at a moment when the young and powerful modern
Algerian nation is rapidly taking shape. . . . Jews have joined the
ranks of the Algerians fighting for national independence. . . . Some
have paid with their lives, others have bravely borne the foulest po-
lice brutalities, and many are today behind the doors of prisons and
the gates of concentration camps. We also know that in the common
fight Moslems and Jews have discovered themselves to be racial
brothers, and that they feel a deep and lasting attachment to the
Algerian fatherland. In proclaiming our attachment to the Alger-
ian Nation, we put an end to the pretext used by the colonialists
when they try to prolong their domination by making the French
people believe that the revolt here is only the result of a medieval
fanaticism. . . .

Algeria’s Settlers

Another myth to be destroyed is that Algeria’s settlers were
unanimously opposed to the end of colonial domination.

Here again, French colonialism must know that the most im-
portant backing given by Algeria’s Europeans to the people’s
struggle has been and remains that of the settlers. Even the
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Algerians have been surprised by the frequency with which the
settlers have responded to the appeals of the F.L.N. In any case,
once contacted by the F.L.N., no settler has ever reported to
the French authorities. It has happened that they have refused
an appeal, but the secret has always been kept.

In the countryside, from the first months of 1955, the small
settlers, the farmers, the managers were approached by turns.
Of course, the known extreme rightists were systematically
avoided. Generally speaking, especially in the small and me-
dium population centers, men know one another, and the Al-
gerian for his part has from the beginning put a label on every
European. When an F.L.N. cell would decide to contact the
Europeans in the region, the members knew at once who were
the ones who should automatically be excluded. They also
knew, though with less certainty, which ones would probably
contribute their help to the Revolution.

Very often, especially in the small rural centers, only one
member of the cell is made responsible for relations with the
Europeans. One can readily imagine the vigilance that must be
exercised in the first months of the struggle to prevent ill-
advised moves on the part of militants not yet sufficiently disci-
plined. We have seen in fact that the European minority was
seen as an undifferentiated whole within the framework of the
colonial situation. On November 1, 1954, there was therefore
an extreme oversimplification. The outlines and paradoxes of
the world stood out in sudden sharpness.

The settler who helps the Revolution might be led to echo
colonialist remarks in public—at the café or in a conversation—
in order to assure the other Europeans of his solidarity. “With
them the only thing that counts is force. . . . They're all in

cahoots. . . . The people, who have their ears to the ground,
find out that these remarks have been made, and a new body of
evidence builds up in the village. That settler is unanimously
designated as a target for the fadaines. It then becomes necessary
to intervene tactfully, to prohibit any act of hostility to the

R
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person or against the property of that settler and at the same
time not give any hint as to the reasons for these instructions.

Sometimes it may be decided to burn a few haystacks in the
fields of a settler who, in a region that has otherwise been razed
to the ground by the F.L.N., has paradoxically suffered no dam-
age. The colonialist Europeans sooner or later begin to wonder
what is behind the Front’s unusual respect for that settler’s
fields. We may mention also that in certain localities we
have evidence of fires being set or livestock being slaughtered
by European neighbors jealous of the protection a settler seems
to enjoy, in contrast to the almost daily raids carried out by
units of the A.L.N. on their properties.

Since 1955, many farms belonging to European settlers have
been used by turns as infirmaries, refuges, or relay stations.
When the French troops, in the course of their forays, began to
make a habit of systematically destroying the grain reserves of
the Algerian population, the A.L.N. decided to stock their sup-
plies on the farms of Europeans. Thus several farms belonging
to Europeans were transformed into A.L.N. granaries, and at
nightfall sections of the A.L.N. units could be seen coming
down from the mountains to take delivery of sacks of wheat or
semolina.

At other times weapons would be stored on the farms. This
was the period during which, in many areas, meetings would be
held on European farms. Deliveries of arms were made under
the sacred protection of the European settler. It sometimes hap-
pened, too, that settlers would accept the weapons that were
delivered them by the French army—on the pretext of self-
protection—and hand over to the A.L.N. those that they had
had previously. Finally, since the beginning of the Revolution,
a great number of European farmers have regularly been help-
ing the Algerian Revolution financially.

The dozens of European settlers arrested for arms traffic, arms
transport, financial support of “the rebellion,” suffice to show
the scope of this European participation in the national fight
for liberation. The French authorities, since they have discov-
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ered this commitment of the Europeans to the cause of the
Front, have formed the habit of keeping it hidden, or of brand-
ing these Europeans as Communists. This propaganda trick has
two objectives: First, to revive the argument that North Africa
is a target of Communist infiltration into the N.A.T.O. strategic
system, into the heart of Western civilization. Next, to discredit
those men, to present them as “‘foreign agents,” even mercenar-
ies. French colonialism refuses to admit that a genuine Euro-
pean can really fight side by side with the Algerian people.

European farmers, without engaging in combat, help the
Front by refusing, for example, the protection that the French
Army offers to provide them. These refusals are sometimes of
consequence, for in farms happening to be in a crucial strategic
area (a passageway between two mountains, frontier regions)
the absence of colonial forces favors the movement of units of
the A.L.N. or the supplying of the moudjahidines.’* It some-
times happens that the French Army decides, in the course of a
control operation in a given sector, to establish a post on a farm
despite the settler’s opposition. The owner then never fails to
notify the Front that these quarters are being set up without his
consent and that he has not asked anyone for protection.

The settler does his best, in fact, to make things uncomfort-
able for the French military, and in any case to communicate to
the local chiefs of the F.L.N. detailed information as to the size
and the morale of the unit posted on the farm.

Europeans in the Cities

In the urban centers Algeria’s Europeans were to work essen-
tially in the political cells. With the measures taken by the
French ministers Soustelle and Lacoste, we found that pharma-
ceutical products and surgical instruments were hit by an em-
bargo. We have already pointed out that directives addressed to
doctors made it an obligation for them to notify the police
authorities of any wounded man who appeared suspect.

1! Moudjahidines—plural of moudjahid. Fighters (originally fighters in
Moslem Holy War).
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European doctors and pharmacists then began to treat
wounded A.L.N. members without discrimination, and to de-
liver the antibiotics and the ether asked for by the F.L.N. mili-
tants. Hundreds of millions of units of penicillin daily made
their way to the maquis.

Other doctors went further and unhesitatingly answercd calls
to go to the nearby mountains to treat the wounded. Sometimes
when the wound was very serious the moudjahid would be
taken in the doctor’s car to a friendly clinic and treated for a
week or two. The French police learned of these things, for
after a certain period some of these clinics were regularly
searched.

European nurses, for their part, found ways of spiriting surgi-
cal instruments, sulfa drugs, dressings from the hospitals.

It would also sometimes happen that, after a wounded pris-
oner had been operated on by French doctors, while still under
the effect of anaesthesia he would disclose certain secrets. The
nurse, after the wounded man was entirely awake, would advise
him to be cautious and tell him what he had revealed. On the
other hand, it could also happen that an intern present in the
room would immediately telephone to the police who would
then, two hours after a critical operation, subject the patient to
real torture sessions.

European doctors likewise organized clandestine training
courses for future medical corpsmen of the A.L.N. Several suc-
cessive classes of medical corpsmen thus were turned out by
these schools and joined those trained in corresponding centers
directed by Algerian doctors.

European girls would put themselves at the disposal of a po-
litical cell, obtain paper and mimeograph machines, and would
often handle the printing of F.L.N. tracts. Youngsters would
make themselves responsible for driving members of a network
in their cars. European families would take important political
leaders under their wing and in a number of cases enabled them
to escape General Massu’s dragnets. European political figures,
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highly placed civil servants, furnished false passports, false iden-
tity cards, and false employment cards to F.L.N. cells.

It was thanks to the involvement of an increasingly large
number of Algeria’s Europeans that the revolutionary organiza-
tion was able, in certain towns, to escape the police and the
parachutists.

We know that many Europeans have been arrested and tor-
tured for having sheltered and saved political or military leaders
of the Revolution from the colonialist hounds.

The Europeans have not contented themselves with carrying
medications and men in their cars. They also carry arms. Auto-
matic pistols, cases of grenades, have thus been able to pass
through all road-blocks, as Europeans are never searched care-
fully. It has even happened that, when a European’s car has
been searched, the driver, to avoid being molested, has ex-
plained the arms by saying he wanted to be ready to “smash the
Arabs.” Such an attitude delights the highway police, and this
“anti-native” solidarity is frequently toasted in the nearest
bistro.

Finally—and this is quite unexpected, though it has happened
several times—members of the police will report to the local cell
on planned operations, will warn a given Algerian that he is
being watched or, at the last minute, advise him that a tortured
prisoner has been made to talk and has named him as the local
chief.12

Apart from the Europeans arrested and often frightfully tor-
tured by the French troops for “complicity with the enemy”
there are of course in Algeria a great number of Frenchmen
engaged in the fight for liberation. Others have paid for their
devotion to the Algerian national cause with their lives. It was
thus, to give an example, that Maitre Thuveny, an attorney of
Oran, who had fought for a long time in the ranks of the
F.L.N., died as the result of an assault organized in Morocco by
the French Second Bureau.

2 See Appendix II.
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Appendix I'3

The personal experience on which I am reporting—an Alger-
ian European’s awakening to a consciousness of his Algerian
nationality—is in no way exceptional. Others have had it before
me. It seems to me worth while, however, to show how Euro-
pean students without any past experience of political activity,
having simply leftist leanings to begin with, have finally chosen
in this war to be Algerians. Very few, to be sure, have carried
their ideas through completely and joined the F.L.N. This must
not be held against them. I know from experience how heart-
rending this radical attitude can be. I should like simply to
emphasize a fact too often overlooked: in the course of the
Revolution, Europeans of Algeria have become conscious of be-
longing to the Algerian nation. While they are not a majority,
they are nevertheless more numerous than is generally believed
in Algeria or in the world. They cannot express themselves. It is
in part in their name that I am speaking here.

When it broke out on November 1, 1954, the Algerian Revo-
lution was suddenly to reveal our ambivalence. We had pro-
nounced ourselves in favor of the right of the Vietnamese
people and the Tunisian people to their independence. These
positions were purely theoretical, however, as the total absence
of political life in our community afforded no opportunity for
concrete attitudes. As for the rights of the Algerian people, the
question did not even arise, and we took refuge by comfortably
and magically denying the problem. The segregation of politi-
cal life into two “colleges” encouraged us in this: in the second
college, the Algerian problems; in the first college, the French
problems. So we would discuss and take positions on the C.E.D.
and on the role of the French Communist Party in parliament.!¢
Even the colonial problems were approached from a French
point of view. This absence of curiosity with regard to our

13 This appendix consists of the testimony of Charles Geromini, former
intern at the Saint Anne Psychiatric Hospital in Paris.

14 C.E.D.—The European Defense Community. See note 3, page 27 on
the two-college system. (Translator’s note)
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country’'s burning problems had its origin, it must be recog-
nized, in the unconscious race prejudice we all bore within us,
having been inoculated by twenty years of colonial life. Being
of the Left, we had, to be sure, surmounted the aggressive colo-
nialist racism, but we had by no means rid ourselves of paternal-
ism. Not the least of the shocks that we experienced was the
realization that we were still racist in attitude.

From the very beginning, the colonialists would attack us,
would ask us point-blank to choose, to be for or against the
fellagha,'® to be for France or “anti-France.” In the begin-
ning we still were bewitched. Refusing to take a position on the
problem, we took refuge in protests against the brutalities of
the repression. A committee of students for the defense of civil
liberties had been set up. I decided to become a member. It
was in this Committee that I was able for the first time to have
political discussions with Algerians. Up to that time I had never
had such conversations even with my best Moslem friends. A
tacit agreement seemed to have been concluded; we recognized
the validity of nationalist sentiments among our Moslem
friends, but we never spoke of this so as not to break those
bonds of friendship whose fragility we sensed. In this students’
committee, relations between Moslems and ourselves were ini-
tially rather ambivalent. They wanted to give a political dimen-
sion to the committee’s activity, while we felt it should remain
on the humanitarian level. After we had passed a few motions
condemning the repression, a concrete gesture was proposed to
us. A student arrested in Paris had been transferred to Tizi-
Ouzou. He had a clean record. It was decided that a delegation
would go and bring him a parcel and deliver a letter of protest
to the Attorney-General,

I volunteered. As the rule was to have equal representation of
both national groups, the delegation included three Moslems
and three Europeans: two Jews and myself. In the course of the
trip, the conversation brought out many ideas shared by our

13 fellagha—Algerian partisans.
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Moslem comrades and ourselves: a common love of country, the
same aspiration to transform it, to enrich it, the same c'lesire to
see it freed of all race prejudice, of any trace of colonialism. But
we diverged on the question of the “rebellion.” For my part, I
considered it understandable, like an excess made possible by
the excesses of colonialism, but I refused to accept the validity
of violence. My Moslem comrades did not agree on this p(_)int,
and we had a long discussion on the subject. They. entirely
approved of a profession of faith—patrlogc, lyrical and
passionate—that T——, a Jew, delivered to us in the Fourse of a
meal. I was greatly shaken by this profession of faith. It was
undoubtedly what I needed to be moved to think about my
relationship to the Algerian nation. I still had too much uncon-
scious anti-Arab feeling in me to be convinced by a Moslem
Arab. It took the speech by that Algerian Jew to shake me.

At Tizi-Ouzou we were barely allowed to get a glimpse of our
comrade’s lawyer. We were next called in by the police. We
were questioned separately. At one point we saw a Moslem com-
rade coming out of the offices, very pale, supported by two po-
lice officers. We first thought he had been maltreated; but this
was not the case. He had simply been threatened with reprisals
to his family because of his brother in the maquis, thF) we}s
being sought by the police. His name was Ben M’Hldl. His
brother was Lardi Ben M’Hidi, in command of the wilaya V1, a
member of the C.C.E.,'¢ since then arrested and murdered by
the French troops. I was the last to be questioned. The .oﬂiccr
proceeded to lecture me: “You are the only Frenchman in the
gang....” N

I broke in to remind him of the official position as formulated
by the government: “Algeria is France, Algerians are French-

men.
“You are from France, of course.

“No, I was born in Algiers.”
16 yilgya—a military region (the Arab word for “province”). C.C.E—

inati i i dy later suc-
i f Coordination and Execution. This was the body la
S&lg;xt;;etge F.L.N., that launched the insurrection. (Translator’s note)
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“Ah! So you don’t know the real Arabs, who live in the
villages.”

“I have lived for eight years in Orléansville.”

“Listen, you're young, you've let yourself be carried away.
You’ll understand later.”

We were released only at about eight o’clock at night, after
having been put through the criminal anthropometric depart-
ment. To protest against this violation of rights, our student
committee organized a public demonstration in a small hall.
Three hundred students, nearly all Europeans, met under the
chairmanship of two University professors. A resolution was
passed condemning the excesses of the repression, demanding
the restoration of democratic rights.

A few days later, with H——, I represented our committee at
a meeting which was to organize a big protest gathering. For the
first time I was put in contact with Moslem political leaders.
These were M. T.L.D. town councillors. (See footnote 5, p. 148.)
I was struck by their conscientiousness and their moderation. At
the first meeting, discussions took place regarding the date of
May 8th chosen for the meeting.’” Although chosen solely for
practical reasons, certain Europeans on the organizing com-
mittee felt that the choice of this anniversary might look like a
deliberate provocation. The M.T.L.D. councillors agreed to a
change of date, but H—— vehemently protested. They had not
asked that the meeting be held on May 8th, but since some
seemed to consider this anniversary as having a certain impor-
tance, he attached to it an even greater importance. “May 8th is
a day of mourning for us, and we shall be telling the colonialists
that we have not forgotten, that we shall never forget.” These
words somewhat shocked the Europeans, and there was a certain
uneasiness, the Europeans refusing once again to look political
reality in the face, and wanting to remain strictly within the
limits of republican legality. In the end, the meeting was pro-
hibited.

" May 8, 1945—the date of the Kabylian uprising in and around Sétif
and Guelma.
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Then, with the third quarter, came preparation for examina-
tions; and the defense of democratic liberties was put on the
back shelf. I continued to have discussions with my Moslem
friends. Little by little, I was beginning to understand the
meaning of the armed struggle and its necessity. But I expressed
doubts as to the value of the armed action that was being car-
ried on. Having no other source of information than the local
press, we were subjected daily to the colonialist propaganda that
made the fellagha out to be extremists and highway bandits. We
partly accepted these views, but it could not be gainsaid that the
horrors of the repression fully counterbalanced the “horrors” of
the maquisards. Between the two we were looking for a third
way out. I thought at the time that this was possible and that a
liberal opinion was to be found in Algeria, capable of joining
forces with French liberal opinion and of imposing a solution
based on the recognition of the right of the people to make
their own choices.

My discussions with members of my own family and with my
friends became less and less frequent and were increasingly dis-
couraging. Race prejudice had crystallized under the pressure of
events, and it was impossible to get people to think dispassion-
ately, to have an intellectual approach to the problem. A string
of insults would quickly take the place of arguments: “Traitor—
5.0.b.—pro-Arab—Communist—anti-French . . .” and especially
the supreme insult, “Mendessiste.” (1 had never seen a man so
hated as Mendés-France except Soustelle, a “Mendessiste” and a
notorious Jew who betrayed France by wanting to give Algeria
to the Arabs.)

But beneath these racialist outbursts it was easy to discern a
deep anxiety: the fear of being run out of the country. “What
will become of us?”’ was a question that often recurred when
day-to-day events were discussed. Paralyzed by their anxiety,
these Europeans could imagine no other solution than the per-
petuation of the status quo. What Algeria’s Frenchmen were
most worried about, in fact, was whether or not they would be
able to remain in Algeria. Having to leave—whether for France,
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Canada or Brazil (as some were contemplating)—meant exile.
I was able to calm people only by admitting that I shared their
fears and that it was precisely in order to remain in Algeria that
I was in favor of negotiation. “Let us frankly recognize,” 1 said,
“that Algeria is not France! Let us admit it openly since we all
think it. You will grant that there have been political mistakes
and social abuses in Algeria. Let us face it and let us discuss the
future with the Algerians.” I would be listened to with the pity
bestowed on one who has lost his mind. The idea that one could
come to terms with Arabs!

After endless discussions and mountains of reading, I began
to see things more clearly. To fight for the humanization of the
repression was futile! It was necessary to fight in order to im-
pose a political solution. But what solution? It soon became
clear to me that if even the embryo of a social revolution was
to be created in Algeria, the colonial links with France would
have to be broken. Algeria’s very survival required that she
promote the needed revolution, and this revolution could be
accomplished only through independence. 1 had in this way
come round to the ideals of the fellagha! Love of country, the
passionate determination to live here, on the one hand, and on
the other my revolutionary ideals, or more simply my leftist
leanings, drove me toward the same goal as the Moslem nation-
alists. Yet I was too conscious of the different roads by which we
had reached the same aspiration. Independence, yes. 1 agreed
wholeheartedly. But what independence? Were we going to
fight to build a theocratic, feudal, Moslem state that frowned on
foreigners? Who could claim that we had a place in such an
Algeria?

This was in July 1955, and until that day I had never read a
single tract—a single tract emanating—from whom, indeed?
People talked about the F.L.N., about the M.N.A.® The
leaders of the former M.T.L.D. had been released, after being

18 M.N.A.—Mouvement Nationaliste Algérien, a middle-of-the-road na-
tionalist movement, whose leader was Messali Hadj, which refused to join
forces with the F.L.N. (Translator’s note)
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arrested in November, because it was felt they were non-
participants. Who was at the head of the Revolution? Apart
from independence, what were the objectives of the revolution-
aries? Was it a theocratic, a reformist, a democratic state that
they were planning? T———told me, in answer, that this was
certainly important but that in the last analysis it was up to the
Algerian people themselves to decide; that one must be with the
people, that this was the only way to transform the national
revolution into a social revolution. T———, a member of the
Algerian Communist Party, was sorry that his ideas were not
shared by the Party, which was adopting a deplorable waiting
policy. I saw a great deal of T———in the course of the summer
of 1955, and we quickly agreed to work among the students. It
appeared important to us to try to rally student liberal opinion
at the reopening of the fall session and to launch a campaign of
information to open the minds of the students to the idea of
independence and of our integration into the Algerian nation.
It was at this time that I saw the first tracts issued by the Front.
I had previously been told of the democratic character it had
acquired after the M. T.L.D. had split off from it. I must admit
that these tracts were a relief to me: the future democratic and
social state that they advocated was a cause for which it was
possible to fight. The events of Philippeville of August 20 then
broke out.'® I attached a good deal of importance to them and I
firmly condemned them, but they did not shake my determina-
tion to help the Revolution.

The dissolution of the Algerian Communist Party, the ever
greater restrictions on civil liberties, the growing irritation of
the Europeans, the rise of fascism that we could observe among
our student comrades, confirmed us in our ideas. It was neces-
sary to create a solid leftist force in the University, which would
be capable of resisting the fascist upsurge, to bring out an infor-
mation bulletin which would open the eyes of the European
students to begin with, and have an impact on at least a part of

1% August 20, 1955—an uprising in the course of which many whites
were massacred. (Translator’s note)
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the community. Ambitious though it was, this program was not
misdirected, as was shown by the importance that the fascist
students assumed on February 6th and May 13th. Unfortunately,
we were unable to carry it through.

Within the framework of this plan we made contact with the
various student factions. T———asked me if 1 would agree to
meet some nationalist students of “F.L.N. tendencies.” I was of
course willing, and one day we met a medical student,
L. Khéne,?® at the El Kattar hospital. The meeting was very
cordial. Khéne was sceptical as to the results, but he was willing
to participate in the first meetings. I next made contact with
students who had formed an association under the convenient
label of “progressive and Mandouzist.”?! C———, one of the out-
standing members, showed no enthusiasm and refused on var-
lous pretexts to participate. T———and 1 quickly got the
impression that C———had something better to do than to play
with students.

After two or three meetings, nothing came of our group
except a few motions that we were unable either to distribute or
to have printed in the newspapers. The hope of launching a
bulletin and of broadcasting our ideas among the students
quickly evaporated. It was then decided to amend our plans.
We set up a study group that was to deal with certain economic
questions. Wanting to be Algerians, we felt it was obviously the
duty of all of us either to betake ourselves to the maquis, or else
seriously to prepare ourselves to become the country’s future
leaders in the professional and technical fields. Qur qualifica-
tions as fighters were more than dubious, and as we were not
heroes, wisdom easily prevailed. But we were ready to help the
Front if it were to call upon us.

Meanwhile the atmosphere in Algeria was becoming increas-
ingly charged. Morocco’s accession to independence and the dis-
solution of the National Assembly gave rise to an agitation that

20 Lamine Khene. Since then, Secretary of State in the Provisional Gov-
ernment of the Algerian Republic.

! Mandouze, a liberal Catholic professor, detested by the settlers.
(Translator's note)
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kept mounting until the outbreak on February 6th.?> We be-
came more and more known and we were sometimes insulted in
the street by people we did not know. On the other hand,
“liberal” students increasingly came to ask us to explain things,
wanting to be told about the Revolution, concerned over the
future of the country and asking to have contact with Moslem
students. With the latter and with the U.G.E.M.A.2* we had
frank and open relations, devoid of any misunderstanding.
They considered us Algerians. Common activities, even minor
ones—mimeographing and distributing together the tracts of
the U.G.E.M.A,, assuring orderliness during conferences—made
us more readily accepted. But the wall of distrust was sometimes
slow to vanish.

On the occasion of elections to the Students’ General Assem-
bly, our small group was able to draw up so-called liberal lists in
nearly all the schools to oppose the fascist lists. Aided by the
blundering racism of our adversaries and by effective work
among the Jewish minority, an effective wave of anti-racism
developed. For the first time in its history, the elected General
Assembly was a left-wing one, ready to follow the recommenda-
tions of the U.N.E.F.? against tortures and violations of legal-
ity. This quickly became clear when three students were ar-
rested. With Ben Yahia and Ben Batouche we drafted a motion
demanding that the legal time limit of incarceration in police
headquarters be respected, and warning against physical mal-
treatment.2s This motion, unanimously adopted, created a cer-
tain stir among the students. But the results of the elections to

22 February 6, 1956—Departure of Soustelle from Algiers and arrival of
Guy Mollet, then the new French Prime Minister, which set off the first
major settlers’ demonstration, in the course of which t_he Premier was
pelted with tomatoes and other objects and frightened into abandoning
the moderate policy he had come to initiate. (Translator’s note)

28 J.G.EM.A.—Union Générale des Etudiants Musulmans Algériens.

M U N.EF.—Union Nationale des Etudiants Frangais, a progressive
student organization with nation-wide membership in France.

25 Ben Yahia, the president of the General Union of Algerian Students,
who later became a member of the National Council of the Algerian
Revolution. Ben Batouche, commander of the Army of National Liber-

ation, who was later killed in battle.



172 A DYING COLONIALISM

the French National Assembly soon came and swept other con-
cerns into the background. How close we then seemed to our
goall The triumph of the Left in France justified all our hopes.
Anxious students kept coming to us in increasing number.
“What is going to become of us when negotiations begin and
Algeria, perhaps, acquires her independence? Will we still be
able to remain?” It then occurred to us to organize meetings of
Moslem students and European students. Two or three such
meetings took place where everyone spoke freely. The Euro-
peans’ worries were expressed mainly in aggressive terms: re-
spect for the rights of the minority, respect for culture, for reli-
gion. On every point the Moslems gave their reply. And as in a
psychodrama, the aggressiveness would disappear with the
anxiety. I was able to observe that this easing of tension oc-
curred when the Moslems declared: “You are Algerians, just as
we are, but if you want to leave the country you are free to do
so.” And the Europeans would always answer, “We don’t want
to leave and we don’t want to be strangers in this country.” On
such a basis fruitful discussions could take place.

Meanwhile February 6th was approaching. The atmosphere
had become nervous, tense, irritating. We received threatening
letters and insulting telephone calls.

The fascists made their first attempt on the deputy Hernu.
Then it was Camus’s turn.?® We had gone to his lecture to hear
one of our elders and if need be protect him from the fascists.
On this point we were not called on to intervene. Camus’s audi-
ence had been carefully screened and the approaches to the hall
were guarded by the helmeted C.R.S.2” We expected that
Camus would take a clear postion on the Algerian problem.
What we were treated to was a sweet-sister speech. He explained
to us at length that the innocent civilian population must be
protected, but he was categorically against fund raising in favor
of the innocent families of political prisoners. We in the hall

#® Hernu—a radicalsocialist of the Mendés-France persuasion. Albert
Camus—the Algerian-born French writer, Nobel prize-winner in 1957.

1 C.R.S.—Compagnie Républicaine de Sécurité, a national constab-
ulary army corps, independent of the regular army. (Translator’s note)
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were dumbfounded. Outside, the mob of fascists was rhythmi-
cally yelling: “Algérie francaise!” and screaming: ‘“Camus to
the gallows!”

But these demonstrations seemed to us to be the dying spasms
of the colonialist beast. Even the monster-demonstration on the
occasion of Soustelle’s departure, even Professor Bousquet’s hys-
terical appeals and their repercussions among the students did
not faze us. We had an immense hope in the new French
government invested by the entire Assembly to make the peace.
Not for a moment did we doubt that this government would
put an end to fascism in Algeria. What Edgar Faure and his
majority of the center had done in Morocco, Guy Mollet and
his left-wing majority would surely do more easily in Algiers.
When I say “we,” I am not only speaking of the Europeans. 1
am also thinking of the Moslems who thought as we did that the
end was near and who were asking us to work together in the
imminent peace as we had done in the war.

Then came February 6th. For two days the whole city had
been a seething cauldron of excitement. Columns paraded
through the streets waving the tricolore and singing the Mar-
seillaise, shouting: “Algérie frangaise!” Cars wove back and
forth, tossing out tracts, honking without let-up. Such was the
atmosphere in which Guy Mollet was received. 1 was not
present at the scene of the monument honoring the dead, but
my comrades told me about it. Not for a moment had we
thought that this welcome could make Guy Mollet come to the
grave decisions that followed. We thought, on the contrary,
that, irritated by Algeria’s Europeans, he would have fewer
scruples, a less uneasy conscience about imposing the negotiated
solution that we were all looking forward to. And so we were
stupefied to learn at the end of the afternoon of General
Catroux’s resignation. It was Ben Batouche who announced it
to us. He was overwhelmed. I saw Khéne, next to me, turn pale
and clench his fists with fury. All around us people were em-
bracing amid great bursts of laughter, singing the Marseillaise.
The city suddenly took on the appearance of a vast fair. I was
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nauseated by so much stupidity. As we separated, one of us said,
“And now we have no one left but the F.L.N. to speak for us.”
It quickly became obvious to us that with France reluctant to
make the fascist minority of Algeria toe the mark, it was hence-
forth up to the F.L.N. to do so. After February 6th we could no
longer turn our eyes toward France. Not from her would salva-
tion come. The extraordinary apathy of the French people, con-
firmed in the course of a trip I took to Paris, convinced me of
this.

In the face of the fascist-Lacoste surge our group disinte-
grated. What, after all could we do? There was no longer any
choice other than between Lacoste and the Front. A third force
could have had meaning only if it had been supported by the
French Left. Since the French Left was playing the game of
Algerian fascism, any attempt to organize liberal action in Al-
giers was doomed to failure. No one among us had any illusions
as to this. And in fact the subsequent so-called liberal move-
ment was in large part composed of metropolitan civil servants
on duty in Algeria.

Our Moslem comrades were soon to join the maquis, and the
Communists, after the Maillot case, turned to clandestine
action.?® The others performed some minor services on the
spot: acting as letter-boxes, providing shelter, etc. I had left
Algiers for the psychiatric hospital in Blida, which had the
reputation of being a nest of fellagha. As an intern with a
doctor known for his anti-colonialist views, I was soon classified,
rejected by some and adopted by others. I remained for eight
months in Blida, wholly absorbed in my work as an intern. My
solidarity with the Revolution was limited to helping distribute
tracts, and passing around copies of £l Moudjahid that I had in
my possession. I had agreed to do medical work, but the oppor-
tunity to commit myself further never materialized. In late De-
cember 1956 1 left Blida for Paris. A whole set of arguments
accounted for this departure, or this disguised flight. Apart from

28 Maillot—a young French Algerian non-commissioned officer, a Com-
munist, who dynamited an electric tower and was guillotined.
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family reasons, I especially needed perspective. As I was not
working for the Front, I realized my uselessness. Besides, the
birth of terrorism in the city revived problems of conscience
which the super-tense atmosphere of Algeria made impossible
to resolve with a cool head. Finally, my wife’s (ill-founded) fear
of my being arrested (although arbitrary arrests were daily
occurrences) was without doubt the decisive argument.

In France I thought I would find rest. I found only a bad
conscience. Every day the newspapers brought news of arrests
and of firings of friends of mine. Every fresh item of news de-
pressed me more. I felt even more useless. I tried to fight, to stir
up reactions of protest among those around me, to make them
understand. It was wasted effort. The Parisians had their minds
only on their evenings out, on the plays they wanted to see, on
their vacations that had to be planned three months ahead of
time. I found myself detesting them, despising all those French-
men who sent their sons off to torture people in Algeria and
cared about nothing but their little shops. I rejected any feeling
I had about belonging to the French nation. My people were
certainly not those bourgeois devoid of any ideal. They were the
people who suffered and died every day in the djebels and in
the torture chambers.

These initial reactions, to be sure, became attenuated. I de-
veloped sound friendships with democratic fellow interns for
whom this colonial war waged by their country was a cause of
deep suffering. But I felt at home only with Algerian émigrés.

This stay in France turned out in the end to be very profit-
able. It confirmed for me what I already sensed: that I was not
French, that I had never been French. Language, culture—these
are not enough to make you belong to a people. Something more
is needed: a common life, common experiences and memories,
common aims. All this I lacked in France. My stay in France
showed me that I belonged to an Algerian community, showed
me that I was a stranger in France.

When my draft exemption expired in May 1958, I did not
hesitate long. I had already decided to join the F.L.N.
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It is a year now since I have joined the Algerian Revolution.
Remembering the difficult and ambiguous contacts I had had at
the outset of the Revolution, I had some fear that I might not
be welcomed. My fear was unfounded. I was welcomed like any
other Algerian. For the Algerians I am no longer an ally. I am a
brother, simply a brother, like the others.

Appendix II

My name is Bresson Yvon. After having spent my entire
youth in Algeria, in Bone, I went to France in 1948 to continue
my studies there.

In 1952, after my military service, I took the competitive
examination for a commission in the Algerian police. I was
admitted and assigned to the Sécurité Publique of Saint-
Arnaud, a large village of the Upper Constantine Plateaux,
some thirty kilometers from Sétif. On May 6, 1953, I took over
my post as police officer. I was then twenty-four years old.

It must be remembered that Saint-Arnaud is located at the
center of the region of Sétif, where in 1945 more than 40,000
Algerians were massacred in three days. The Europeans for
whose protection I was responsible were the very ones who, ten
years before, had participated in the Arab hunt. These men
were still reminiscing about their exploits in 1953 and compar-
ing their respective records. I had very few private dealings with
these Europeans in Saint-Arnaud. On the other hand, I estab-
lished friendships with Algerians and even with a number of
known nationalists. My superiors, superintendents Gavini An-
toine and Lambert Marius, of course warned me. The most
excited European civilians, whenever the occasion arose, kept
reminding me of the rule: to keep the Arabs down.

On November 1, 1954, the Revolution broke out.

Very quickly I came to realize that I belonged in the camp of
those who fight for an Algerian nation. The countless tortures
that I had occasion to witness in the exercise of my duties were
to strengthen my hatred of colonialism: Algerians torn apart by
two military trucks driven in opposite directions, classic tortures
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by water, electricity, hanging by the thumbs or by the testicles.

One day my wife who had been kept awake all night, as she
had for several weeks, by the cries of the tortured (we lived
above one of the torture chambers of Saint-Arnaud), unable to
stand it any longer, went and violently protested to the soldiers
and the C.R.S. responsible for these practices. She was led back
to the house with two machine guns digging into her ribs. It
was at this period that I was contacted by a member of the local
F.L.N. cell. To this cell I was to communicate various items of
information useful for the carrying on of the national war of
liberation.

I was able to pass on word as to the hour and place of round-
ups, as to which Algerians were being followed, as to which cafés
were suspected. I passed on the entire secret report addressed by
Superintendent Gavini to the Sub-Prefect of Sétif regarding the
impending internment of Dr. Lamine Debaghine, the present
Minister of Foreign Affairs of the Provisional Government of
the Algerian Republic.

I had occasion to give the names of Algerian informers em-
ployed by the colonialist police. These agents were obviously
very dangerous, for they sometimes managed to find out a con-
siderable number of secrets.

In May 1956, Hamou Abdallah, a veteran who ran a Moorish
café, one of the most active secret agents, was executed in the
middle of the rue Saint-Augustin. A few months later another
spy, Aktouf Mustapha, was in turn grievously wounded.

In June 1956, Superintendent Gavini, exhausted by several
months of torture sessions, left on sick leave. I was then put in
charge of the Commissariat. In the archives I got hold of a list of
names of Algerian suspects who were recommended to be exe-
cuted in short order. This list was the work of my colleague
Sphonix Jean and of Second Lieutenant Varini Camille.

I made a copy of it, which I immediately passed on to the
local chief. Shortly after this I was arrested. Before this, how-
ever, I was able to communicate to the chief an inventory of the
weapons supplies and ammunition reserves in certain posts.
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The Political Superintendent of the Southern Zone (the North-
ern and Southern Zones were separated by the national highway
that divided the village in two) decided on the basis of this
information to attack several farms and to destroy a number of
French Army outposts.

Before my arrest, on the occasion of the murder of Ben
Mihoud Said, a burst of machine gun bullets was fired in my
direction. I was not hit.?®

Summary executions increased in number under the direc-
tion of Major Puech. Thus, to give an example, fifty Algerians
were executed and buried in a plot belonging to the Mayor of
Saint-Arnaud.

On November 18, 1956, I was arrested by order of General
Dufour and brought before the military tribunal which con-
demned me to five years’ imprisonment with a suspended
sentence.

It is as an Algerian that I have done all these things. I do
not have the impression of having betrayed France. I am an
Algerian, and like any Algerian I have fought and I continue to
fight colonialism. As a conscious Algerian citizen, I felt I must
take my place by the side of the patriots. This is what I have

done.

® Ben Mihoud Said, public scribe, was killed by militia-men, on Septem-
ber 26, 1956. He was on the list of suspects to be executed by the govern-
ment forces.

Conclusion

We have tried in the preceding pages to shed light on a few
aspects of the Algerian Revolution. The originality and the im-
patient richness of the Revolution are now and forever the
great victories of the Algerian people. This community in ac-
tion, renovated and free of any psychological, emotional, or
legal subjection, is prepared today to assume modern and
democratic responsibilities of exceptional moment.

The thesis that the launching of a new society is possible only
within the framework of national independence here finds its
corollary. The same time that the colonized man braces himself
to reject oppression, a radical transformation takes place within
him which makes any attempt to maintain the colonial system
impossible and shocking. It is this transformation that we have
studied here.

It is true that independence produces the spiritual and mate-
rial conditions for the reconversion of man. But it is also the
inner mutation, the renewal of the social and family structures
that impose with the rigor of a law the emergence of the Nation
and the growth of its sovereignty.

We say firmly that Algerian man and Algerian society have
stripped themselves of the mental sedimentation and of the
emotional and intellectual handicaps which resulted from 130
years of oppression. This same colonialism that held the people
in the tight meshes of the police and of the army is today
wounded to the death. French colonialism in Algeria has always
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developed on the assumption that it would last forever. The
structures built, the port facilities, the airdromes, the prohibi-
tion of the Arab language, often gave the impression that the
enemy committed himself, compromised himself, half lost him-
self in his prey, precisely in order to make any future break, any
separation, impossible. Every manifestation of the French
presence expressed a continuous rooting in time and in the
Algerian future, and could always be read as a token of an
indefinite oppression.

It was the size of the European settlement, the rapacity of the
settlers and their racist philosophy that required of every
French expression in Algeria a maximum of solidity and of
weight. Likewise, it was the robustness and the vehemence of
French achievements that maintained and reinforced the op-
pressive category of colonialism.

To the history of the colonization the Algerian people today
oppose the history of the national liberation.

It remains to be seen whether the French government will
become aware of what is still possible. We have reviewed the
victorious progress of the colonized on the path of his libera-
tion, as revealed in a number of its particular aspects. We have
indicated that strictly on the level of the individual and his
tremendous dynamism a revolution—fundamental, irreversible,
ever more far-reaching—has occurred.

It is now time for reason to make itself heard. If the French
Government now hopes to revive the conditions that existed
before 1954 or even 1958, it is well that it should know that this
is now impossible. If on the other hand, it is willing to take
account of the changes that have occurred in the consciousness
of Algerian man in the last five years, if it is willing to lend an
ear to the insistent and fraternal voices that give impetus to the
Revolution and that are to be heard in the struggle of a people
who spare neither their blood nor their suffering for the
triumph of freedom, then we say that everything is still possible.

The crushing of the Algerian Revolution, its isolation, its

CONCLUSION 181

asphyxiation, its death through exhaustion—these are mad
dreams.

The Revolution in depth, the true one, precisely because it
changes man and renews society, has reached an advanced stage.
This oxygen which creates and shapes a new humanity—this,
too, is the Algerian Revolution,




