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The Reverend Stephen Ku
malo, venerable parson of the 
village of Ndotsheni, South Afri
ca, goes to Johannesburg to 
seal'ch for his lost sister and his 
wayward son, Absalom; who has 
fallen into evil ways. Though he 
follows his son's erratic trail, 
before he can find 'him, Absalom 
is implicated with two others in 
a robbery and murder. The mur
dered man is Arthur Jarvis, son ' 
of KUmalo's land-owning neigh
bor back in Ndotsheni. Thanks 
to legal chicanery, Absalom's 
companions are freed, and he 
alone is found guilty and con
demned to death. This brings 
deep and tragic sorrow to his 
father. 

After the trial, Kumalo meets 
Mr. Jarvis, Sr., and they come 
to a sympathetic understand
ing; Jarvis does not feel any bit
terness toward Kumalo. On their 
return to Ndotsheni, Jarvis be
friends Kumalo and, during the 
severe drought, distributes milk 
to the children of his parish. 
Later, when Mrs. Jarvis dies, 
her husband plans to rebuild the 
worn-out church for his new-

I found friend. 
The undercurrent of this novel 

is concerned with the relation
ship, characterized by severe 
economic injustice, bet wee n 
African ' laborers and White 
mine-owners. The African's 
smouldering resentment is nat
urally fanned by the ill treat
ment, discriminatory practices 
and low wages meted out by 
acquisitive and wealthy white 
mine-owners. Although the au
thor offers no solutionS. he cites 
such improvements as those 
made in scientific agriculture in 
Ndotsheni, through the efforts 
and ' influence of Mr. Jarvis, 
whereby the Afl'icans are en
abled to live better and produce 
more plentiful crops. 

Alan Paton's style is the very 
poetry of thought. and he flaw
lessly conveys the Zulu and 
other native African modes of 
living. Indeed, this author's 
style is strongly reminiscent of 
Old Testament speech and writ
ing as recorded in thE' Prophets. 
Alan Paton has unquestionably 
caught the inner spirit of the 
African. His work has a beauty 
found in few novels of this day 
and age, and he sensitively con
veys the power of active reli
gion at work in the personal and 
social dealings between the 
races. 

This unusual book-tE'nderly 
moving; in spite of, or because 
of, the , tragedy it retails-wlll 
well repay re-reading and pon
dering. No ' mere entertainment, 
"Cry, The BE'loved CoUntry," is 
a magnificent document of the 
heights to which the human 
spirit, under the impact of pro
found suffering, may aftain. 
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