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Ala.'! Paton's "Cry, the Beloved Country" deserved the success, the medals and 

the awards it achieved. It was a passionately moving story of a native race over

whelmed by the demands of the modern world, the tragic victims of the conquest of 

South Africa by the Dutch and then the British. It had a profound significance for 

Americans who for more than a century have tried. to make s~e out of our own racial 

conflicts. The difference between American color prejudice and the stern taboos and 

decrees the descendants of the Dutch settlers, the Afrikanders, have imposed is 

appalling. 

Mr. Paton I s first book had a universal theme, as wide as a continent. "Too 

Late the Phalarope" is concentrated, as if this gifted writer had placed his passions 

under a microscope. By the magic of his Biblical prose he tells a story that is 

intensely dramatic. In his clean and clipped style Mr. Paton has given vitality to 

a novel that at times, at least to an American reader, becomes bewildering. It is 

nevertheless a profound and bitt8r story--astonishing and terrifYing; it demands a 

large measure of sympathy and understanding from the reader. 

Mr. Paton's subject is miscegenation. In his country a white man who lives 

with a black or mulatto woman is sentenced to two years in jail. He becomes an 

outcast, and his family shares his fate. His father and mother, his cousins and his 

aunts, his children and all of his tribe are condemned and cast out of the rigid 

community as if they had shared his sin. 

The story of the downfall of a righteous and humble man, a hero to his country-

nen, a man who 'fIas always just, a man who was loved by everyone is frightening to 

ccntemplate. Pieter, a lieutenant in the police force, had been brought up ~J a 
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stern father, and his aunt alone had been able to penetrate the armor of righteous

ness which \'las his shield. He loved his wife and his two children. art there was 

a sickness within him. There was a young native Vloman, well known to the police. 

She live<! with a withered old hag. In order to keep herself and her illegitimate 

child alive she made and sold liquor. And with her Pieter committed the unforgivable 

sin. His aunt, who tells the tragic tale, his wife, on.d all of his familynre de

stroyed, excommunicated. The story is frightening to ccntemplate in a country uhich 

is attempting to rid itself of racial taboos. 

Mr. Paton, hOVlever, cannot escape the jud~ent of renders of "foo Late the 

Phalarope." This is a grent and an enduring novel, Vlrittcn L'1 exquisitely balanced 

prose; but if one fails to understand uhy the inunaculate hero betrayed his family 

and his race, it loses its final force. The hero is betrayed; but why? This question 

will continue to baffle some readers even though they have been deeply stirred by 

the power and beauty of Mr. Paton's art. 

* * * 
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