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One of the tiny triumphs in which I take some small if 
immodes,t pride is the fact that AMERICA was well in 
the vanguard of those who recognized the quality of 
Alan Paton's Cry, the Beloved Country. The book was 
originally published in February, 1948. In the March 
13, 1948 issue of _AMERICA it was given an article
length review under the somewhat misleading title of 
"On saying boo to geese." There we summed up our 
impressions of the book by saying, "it is a fine, indeed 
a great book." 

Several more months were to pass before the gen
eral reading public began to realize what a fine book 
it really was and it began to make the best-seller lists 
and to attract the praise of critics in general. Since 
then i-t has been reprinted several times and has at
tained the stature of at least a minor classic, since it is 
now included in the Modern Standard Author Series 
( Scribners ) . 

It seems, however, that we won't be quite so van
guardish in recognizing the quality of Mr. Paton's 
second novel, Too Late the Phtilarope ( Scribners. 272p. 
$3.50). This book has already been hailed in publicity 
releases and preview encomia from critics as being 
even more impressive than Cry, the Beloved Country. 

I believe the critics and the ad-men are right. First, 
it is a much more tautly drawn tale. Mr. Paton has 
tightened up his narrative technique and though his 
first novel was by no means sprawling, this one has 
some of the spare muscularity about it that character
izes all of Graham Greene's ,technique. Second, Too 
Late the P1uilarope is simply plunged into an atmos
phere of what the critics generally call compassion. 
Let this not be understood as meaning that the book 
is drippy with humanitarian sentiment. It is not. The 
compassion is strong and manly and manifests ( as 
does Mr. Paton's current political activities against 
the racists in South Africa) a deeply felt realization of 
the moral plight, of the agony of soul of others, which 
is not content merely to sermonize but which strives 
to burst forth into action. 

At first reading one would be inclined to think that 
here is just another version of the plot of Graham 
Greene's The End of the Affairr. The story itself is 
simple. Pieter van Vlaanderen is a young police lieu
tenant in South Africa. He is a decorated veteran of 
the war, a famous rugby player, respected and admired 
by white and colored alike in the community. In addi
tion, he is happily married, with two children. On a 
certain night while making his rounds he surprises a 
yo,.mg white boy who is in pursuit of an attractive 
mulatto girl. He is able to prevent anything untoward 
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happening and asks the young man to come to him 
the next evening for a talk. 

There, speaking as a friend, he lays before him the 
sordidness and danger of the whole situation. When 
the young man leaves, repentant and straightened out; 
the young lieutenant drops upon his knees and prays, 
"God have mercy upon him." But then he goes on
and here is the first hint of trage<l; in the story-to 
pray, "God have mercy upon me." 

The tragedy quickly and almost inev:tably develops. 
Despite his happy marriage, something has been miss
ing in it. The deep love he feels for his wife has not 
been fully and completely reciprocated, and as he 
broods more and more upon the situation, he finds him
self with a great loathing and strange fascination 
drawn toward the Negro girl whom the young man 
had been pursuing. During the period when his wif~ 
and children are off on a shor,t vacation he meets the 
young Negro girl clandestinely and has an affair with 
her. 

The upshot of the whole matter is that the liaison 
is discovered, the young lieutenant is ruined and his 
family almost literally destroyed. 

This is all told through the reminiscences of a maiden 
aunt who has loved Pieter as her own son and who had 
realized early in the tragic coil the agony he was going 
.through. It is told in admirable style which catches 
with real skill the loneliness, the simplicity, the God
fearing reverence, of one whose great cross in life was 
that she had never had a love of her own. 

This may sound as though the story is a simple 
account of passion. It may even sound as though it is 
simply a sordid tale. Let me hasten to say, first of all, 
that there is a delicacy and chasteness of expression 
which immediately lifts the book above any suspicion 
of sensationalism. Let me add that there is a religiousr 
tone running through every step of the account which 
makes it a truly Christian approach to the problem of 
sin and sinner. 

But the book is infinitely more than this. It is infi
nitely more than a mere tale of misguided passion. 
The great passion that emerges in the pages is the 
passion of Mr. Paton's own hatred of racial discrimina
,tion-which must be the passion of everyone who reads 
,the book, even had he not entertained it before. Mr. 
Paton's whole thesis is that the criminal law in South 
Africa has succeeded for generations in making the 
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Negro no more than an animal. It is, he says, "the iron 
law that no white man may touch a black woman nor 
may any white woman be touched by a black man. 
;And to go against this law of a people of rock and 
_stone, in a land of rock and stone, was ,to be broken 
,and destroyed." This terrible philosophy, we are in
formed in the book, is enshrined in the South African 
Immorality Act of 1927. 

the fierce old man struck the arm of his chair and 
said 
-I would shoot him like a dog. 
Then because no one spoke he said to the captain, 
wouldn't you?, 
And the captain said 
-No 
-But he has offended against the race, 
Then the captain said, trembling 
-Meneer, as a policeman, I know an offense 
against the law and as a Christian I know an 
offense against God, but I do not know an offense 
against the race. 

If Pieter had had an affair with a white woman, he 
,would, so far as the law is concerned, have been un
touched by the horrible penalty which was inflicted 
upon him. But the mere fact that his offense had been 
with a Negro woman was enough to hurl him outside 
the pale of civilized life. It was enough to separate 
him from wife and children. It was enough to kill his 
stem, unbending father. All this means that under the 
law in South Africa the Negroes are looked upon 
simply as animals. Pieter was not punished for adul
tery. He was punished because he had overstepped 
racial boundaries, simply because he had "defiled" the 
sacred Afrikaans blood, sacred because ( as they almost 
blasphemously thought and think) "as God had chosen 
them for a people, so did they choose Him for their 
God, cherishing their separateness that was now His 
Will." 

Too Late the Phalarope is one of those rare books 
which make a reader face in terms of suffering and 
agony and ideals a situation which he may know only 
theoretically. We have all read, I suppose, of ,the racial 
discriminations still prevalent in South Africa. But 
how remote and impersonal they seem to us in the 
news stories. Here they are driven home to us in 
terms of persons and in terms of persons whom we get 
to know very well indeed as the tale progresses. 

This is admirably summed up in the response of the 
police captain whose duty it had been to break the 
lieutenant and to inform his family. When the captain 
had told the story ,to Pieter's father, 

The book may in one sense be called propaganda but 
it is propaganda that is strong with deep and valid 
emotion. It is propaganda which does not merely up
hold a thesis but which portrays human persons being 
crushed by a thesis. Mr. Paton deserves the gratitude 
of everyone who would make real to himself the in
justice, the de-humanization, which is implicit in 
every act of racial discrimination, however slight it 
may be. 

Three aspects of USSR 

SOVIET- IMPEBIALISM: Its OrilPD,I 
and Tacties 

A Symposium edited by Waldemar 
Gurian. University of Notre Dame 
Press. 165p. $3. 75 

THE IMPACT OF RUSSIAN CULTURE 
ON SOVIET COMMUNISM 

By Dinko Tomasic. The Free Press. 
287p. $4.50 

CURRENT SOVIET POLICIES 

Edited by Leo Gruliow. Frederick A. 
Praeger. 268p. $6 

Two diametrically opposite views on 
the historical background and nature 
of the Soviet system are expressed by 
Professors Dinko Tomasic in his hook 
and N. S. Timasheff in his paper, 
"Russian Imperialism or Communist 
Aggression," which appears in the 
Notre Dame symposium. Three sym
posium contributors are inclined to 
take Prof. Tomasic's position that 
present Soviet imperialism is a mani
festation of the aggressiveness in
herent in Russian culture, while two 
others side with Prof. Timasheff and 
see in Communist expansion "a histor-

ically new phenomenon" which is not 
directly descended from the national
ism and the imperialism of Czarist 
times. 

Prof. Tomasic holds that at the root 
of the social instability and political 
aggression of Russian society lie "two 
contrasting cultures, that of the power
seeking and self-oriented nomadic 
horsemen of the Eurasian steppes, and 
that of the anarchic and group-ori
ented tillers of the land in the river 
basins of eastern Europe." These con
trasting cultures were psychologically 
and ideologically integrated by the 
Orthodox Church into a system of 
military theocracy. 

Tomasic further claims that the 
leaders of the Soviet State are ex
hibiting the same "Messianic power
centered urges and destructive drives 
common to the ruling classes of 
Czardom." Regarding these views, 
Tim'asheff points out that both Quincy 
Wright in "his monumental Study of 
War" and Harvard sociologist Pitirim 
Sorokin found that "prior to the Com
munist revolution Russia was no more 
aggressive than other great Powers." 
Likewise, Timasheff thinks that Pan
slavism (Russian supposed Messian
ism) "never was a guiding star of the 
Russian Government." 

A typical example of the evidence 
Prof. Tomasic produces in defense of 
his tbesis is his highly materialistic 
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interpretation of the religious prac
tices of the Russian people. Thus the 
sense of guilt, whose origin he sees in 
the revolt against the father's author
ity, he relates to the stress on con
fession both in Russian church and 
Russian society. In this connection he 
incorrectly translates the Russian word 
sovest, which means "conscience," as 
"guilt" ( p. ll5). The Russian prac
tice of long and hard fasts, the ascet
icism of Russian monks and the pil
grimages to holy places, he explains 
by contrasting the tendencies of sub
mission and revolt to parental power. 
He refers to Russian mendicanfs 
(yurodivy), among whom there were 
many saints, as "idiots" ( p. 64). And 
he attributes the great veneration of 
the Virgin Mary by Russians to the 
mother's role "as a moderator vis-a-vis 
a harsh and detached father." 

Those pages of Tomasic's book 
which deal with certain aspects of the 
Soviet regime, especially those which 
are devoted to the militarization of 
Soviet life and to the peasant ques
tion, are excellent. However they are 
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