ALAN CHELEMU of ABERCORN

Obituary written by J. H. Venning, 23 January 1961.

Eleven of the older Europeans residents of Abercorn were among the large group who attend the funeral today of Mr Alan Chilemu at the mission cemetery at Mayanga near this township. Alan Chilemu who died yesterday age 80 was one of the most respected Africans in the area.

Alan,  a Yeo from Nyasaland   after whom one of the principal streets in Abercorn is named,  is reported to have started work as a child for 6d a week. [ Labourers got 3/6d plus double that with ration money] He came to Fort Jameson now Chipata in about 1896 and worked there as a boma clerk. He was later transferred to Old Fife and was a clerk there during the 1914 war. At this time Alan’s hobby was photography and it was he who took pictures of military events of those days that are reputed to be the official war photographs now in the War Office files. He used to tell an exciting story of how, through a misunderstanding on the arrival of the South African troops, he was nearly shot as a spy.  During his government service Alan was awarded  both the Good Conduct and Long Service Medals.

He came to Abercon in 1920 and after leaving Government Service in 1930, Alan became clerk in charge of African stores for the African Lakes Corporation – Mandala – with whom he served until his retirement at an advance age about 5 years ago.

Alan, who up to this day had never worn shoes, used ruefully to say that he seemd to have spent most of his life buying shoes for his sons! One on these sons, now retired, was for many years head mechanic for Thatcher, Hobson, Abercorn the transport firm now incorporated in C.A.R.S.; another who retired recently was a clerk in the Secretariat, Lusaka, a third became Chief African foreman in the Public works Department and a fourth is studying medicine in England and expects to qualify and return to Africa in about two years 

Alan was a man with who all the older European residents were sincerely friendly. He was good company, always had an amusing tale to tell, and although he retained all the traditional Africa courtesies he was a man of character and independence and a dignified figure in the black fez he always wore.

Few Africans from the very early days have left behind such warm memories or such a fine family.
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