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CREATIVE SPACE spotlights 
local art and culture. It is written 
by Joanne C. Hillhouse. Read the 
extended edition with extras at 
jhohadli.wordpress.com 

I didn’t plan to write 
about books so soon after my 
Guabancex review but I just 
got asked to rec some local 
books for lockdown. So, in 
support of making sure we 
#stayathome and read, I’ll be 
recommending e- and-audio 
books only. Also, only books 
I’ve actually read and, dis-
claimer, one or three of them 
might be mine.

Autobiography
Cricketing aficionados 

will eat up Curtly Ambrose’s 
Time to Talk, but the rest of us 
will enjoy all the behind-the-
scenes juice too. 

Anthology 
Pepperpot: Best New Sto-

ries from the Caribbean is not 
Antiguan and Barbudan but 

your #gyalfromOttosAnti-
gua is in it along with writers 
from Trinidad and Tobago, 
Jamaica, Belize, Barbados, 
and Bahamas.

Biography
Dorbrene O’Marde’s 

Nobody Go Run Me, the bi-
ography of calypso Monarch 
Short Shirt, is, so far, the only 
local book long-listed for one 
of the Caribbean’s biggest 
book awards, Bocas. D. Gisele 
Isaac (author of Considering 
Venus) described it in one 
review as “two books in one, 
since the end-notes and ap-
pendices are themselves, so 
interesting and educational.”

Women-Centered Fiction 
Lucy by Jamaica Kincaid 

is “fresh, feisty and at times 
alarming” per one review; it 
tells of a young island woman 
working as a nanny in New 
York, and discovering herself 
in the process. 

Children’s Fiction

I have three: Beautiful 
Blackbird by Ashley Bryan, 
my own Lost! A Caribbean 
Sea Adventure, and Floree 
Williams Whyte’s The Won-
derful World of Yohan – a 
great get, especially for boys 
who will join the titular char-
acter in finding adventure in 
the imagination and in real 
life.

Coming-of-Age Fiction 
Kincaid again; Annie 

John this time: a book late lo-
cal critic Tim Hector called “a 

profound examination of the 
human condition, as a child, 
in an island”. I will add my 
own Musical Youth, which 
Caribbean Beat said, “speaks 
directly to young readers, but 
with concerns of colourism, 
class clashes, and society’s 
skewed expectations for boys 
and girls”.

Commentary 
The Politics of Black 

Women’s Hair by Althea 
Prince speaks to the person-
al and historical in its exam-

E-reading on 
Lockdown Antiguan and Barbudan authors at an event at Sugar Ridge. Left to right 

Joanne C. Hillhouse, Brenda Lee Browne (author of London Rocks – no e-book 
but still recommended reading), and Kimolisa Mings (the poetry collection 

listed is only the tip of the iceberg – she is quite prolific).

The Antiguan and Barbudan bookshelf at the Best of Books bookstore via their 
Facebook. Remember to support our brick and mortar bookstores where we 

can.

CREATIVE 
SPACE
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By Alister Thomas

Let me now place it in 
historical perspective as 
promised. First, let me place 
the blame squarely at the 
feet of our leadership or lack 
thereof, of the Caribbean 
political directorate, policy 
makers, academics and in-
tellectuals, and I am not cer-
tain how many of the latter 
are remaining. There is this 
historical fact that should 
have been permanently en-
graved and imprinted in the 
mind of every African ances-
tral child, and even more so 
investors and our adopted 
citizens, and it is this:

There is no evil, or atroc-
ity, of man’s inhumanity 
to man that is in any way 
comparable to slavery and 
neo-colonialism, no, not 
nearly. The Jewish holo-
caust, and the North Ameri-
can Indian trail of blood and 
genocide were outrageous 
and horrendous, but they 
are five-star executive suites 
by comparison to chat-
tel slavery and its legacy, 
neo-colonialism.

I wanted to leave this 
one until the later part of 

this article but it has become 
irresistible. So let me state it 
right here and now. Modern 
capitalism had its genesis in 
slavery and the slave trade.

This in my view, is 
the profoundest of all, and 
they should all, (investors 
and adopted citizens) hold 
fast to it, and make it their 
memory verse and golden 
text, to ensure a respectful, 
and if not harmonious, then 
at least, an amicable rela-
tionship. My ancestors, my 
great-great African grand-
parents for one hundred 
and sixty-four years, experi-
enced the worst atrocity and 
evil ever perpetuated and 
practiced - barbarism, besti-
ality, and savagery not only 
reigned supreme, but were 
ingratiated with the nexus 
between the missionaries, 
the Christian church and the 
plantocracy. 

It was not until 1967 that 
we, the ancestral children 
were allowed to have inter-
nal self-rule, to decide our 
national destiny as a people, 
to decide what was best for 
us, and to manage our lives 
and affairs without the per-

mission or authority of an 
external and evil foreign 
power, presided over by the 
British Monarch, the titular 
head of the Anglican church.

To Mr. Patrick Ryan, 
President of the Federation 
of Employers, the above was 
the synopsis of the Memory 
Verse, now to the Golden 
Text. 

When our African an-
cestors should have received 
reparations in 1834 from 
the syndicate/planters, and 
especially the British mon-
arch and government, not 
even a ‘cra-na-na’ did they 
received. Because the plan-
tocracy, monarchy, and Brit-
ish government had no soul, 
their righteousness had been 
weighed in a balance and 
found wanting.

A second opportuni-
ty presented itself in 1967 
(the year of our anomalous 
Statehood), for them to start 
giving reparations. They 
hid under the trappings of 
the manacle of colonialism. 
This is it, Mr. Patrick Ryan, 
the Golden Text. Instead of 
the ancestral children re-
ceiving as reparations the 

lands on which their Afri-
can ancestors slaved, they 
were given nothing. In 1960, 
the ancestral children rep-
resented by Sir Vere Bird 
and the Nationalist lead-
ers, purchased those same 
plantation/slaved lands, 33, 
000 acres, for $5,621,386.20. 
This is soaked and fertilised 
with their African ancestor’s 
blood, sweat, and tears. An-
cestral children of African 
slaves did the unexpected 
and unprecedented, be-
cause never before in the 
post-colonial territories, did 
they engage in the purchas-
ing and owning the base or 
foundation of all, and I mean 
all, future economic activity 
or development. 

So, all those who share 
Mr. Ryan’s position, the an-
cestral children have an in-
alienable, ancestral, and rep-
arational right to derive and 
receive benefit directly and 
indirectly from the State and 
private sector, be it in a so-
cial or productive net.  And 
may I interject here, both 
the private and government 
management are tardy and 
negligent in not providing 

Working class must NOT be sacrificed 
at the altar of capitalist greed:
It was during the Global Financial Crisis, it is significant now in Covid-19 (Part II)

ination of our relationship 
with our hair; and Dream-
land Barbuda: A Study of the 
History and Development of 
Communal Land Ownership 
on the Island by Asha Frank 
speaks to a country’s relation-
ship with itself across two is-
lands.  

Historical Fiction
Marie Elena John’s Un-

burnable actually begins in 
modern day but it looks back 
to the past, and in to the rela-
tions among various commu-
nities – separated by race and 

class – on the island of Domi-
nica. Essence called it “electri-
fying”.

Memoir 
Althea Romeo Mark’s If 

Only the Dust Would Settle 
uses prose and poetry to track 
the writer’s journey across 
the world and is particularly 
insightful re the immigrant 
experience.

Poetry
If you like love songs 

with low lights, you’ll like She 
Wanted a Love Poem by Ki-
molisa Mings.

Romance  
One of mine: Dancing 

Nude in the Moonlight, the 
10th anniversary edition with 
the original cross-cultural no-
vella and many other stories 
and poems.  I’ll break my own 
rule re reccing only books 
read to add Rilzy Adams’ 
Love in the Time of Corona, 
about exes who find them-
selves quarantining “together 
in the apartment they’ve been 
‘spite sharing’ for the past 
three months.” How’d she 
write and publish it so fast? 

Your guess is as good as mine.
Thriller 
Claudia E.R. Francis’ 

The Road to Wadi Halfa has 
everything for the lover of 
the spy action thriller – a  
kidnapping from an island re-
sort to struggle to survive and 
escape captivity in a terrorist 
camp a world away. If you 
like it, it’s part of a family of 
books.

For a full listing of local 
books, check Antiguan and 
Barbudan Writings at wa-
dadlipen.wordpress.com 


