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176 CURRENT LITERATURE 

New Novels 

Displaced Persons 
By ALLEN STREET 

To the chilling aptness of the 
phr~e .. displaced persons" has 

JlOW been added ano :her con
venient term of reference for another 
body of people who sit rather 
heavily upon the world's conscience. 
111is term, .. deprived people" 
applies to tho,e races whose own 
cultural traditions have been broken 
up by the impact of white civiliza
tion, and it is of one of the largest 
sections of these " deprived people," 
the South African natives, that Alan 
Paton writes in his first novel, 
Cry, the Deloved Country (Cape, 
9s. Ed.). 

Mr. Paton, who was born in 
Pietcrmaritzburg and has worked 
in South Africa as principal of the 
Diepkloof Reformatory for many 
years, here approJ.ches the terribly 
difficult relationship between black 
'ard white ill that country. The 
chief protagonist of his novel is 
Kurnalo, a humble Zulu parson who 
leaves his poor rural parish to go 
to Johannesburg in search of his 
SOil Absalom. The village where 
Absa'om has been brought up can 
no longer support either him or any 
of the young men who belong there. 
Soil ero.i:on, drought;1gn.orance of 
proper farming method" added to 
a general weakening of the tribal 
system, have combined to destroy 
the integrilY of the little community. 
Only the o:d people, the women and 
children remain, while the young 
ones drain away to the big towns 
and 'never return. The inevitable 
and tragic result is that, removed 
from their natural environment, 
deprived of their tribal conventions, 
adrift in a society that has no use 
for them except as cheap labour, 
the native youngsters tum to delin
quency and crime. When Kumalo 
finally tracks down his son it is to 
find him wanted for murder. This 
is, however, no ordinary murder 
The dead man, Jarvis, is one whose 
.life has been devoted to reconciling 
the antagonisms between black and 
white and whose · last unfinished 
writing is a statement of what is and 
is not permissible between exploiter 
and exploited. 

It is a situation of great poignancy 
which Mr. Paton, using a style that 
has a kind of archaic dignity which 
lends itself admirably to hi~ subject, 
handles with the sureness of deep 
understanding. The scene in which 
the broken-hearted Kumalo makes 

himself known to the father of the 
murdered man is intensely moving, 
but never lachrymose. 

As a novelist Mr. Paton proves 
himself too good an artist to descend 
to partisanship and his cause is 
thereby infinitely strengthened. This 
very fine book has, I think, all the 
qualities that make a novel at once 
a work of art and a call to action. 

No phrafe has yet been coined 
for that other vast, yet isolated body 
of persons who, returned from the 
wars, have not been able to adjust 
themselves 'to the peace. Unless 
they come within the category of 
.. rehabilitation, " these remain 
namelessly, just a lot of young men 
with, in m05t cases, a grievance and 
a disinclination to settle down. 
After a time people get tired of them 
and their preoccupation with some
thing that no longer exists. So 
theirs becomes a private war, an 
anti-social one. 


