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course. of Cry, t he Beloved Coimtry ) in 
which he has tirelessly kept alive the pro· 
test against the <loctrinal (or cloctrinaire) 
hasis of apa1·l/1ei<l. 

But the fifty-seven pieces repro<lnretl 
here are not a mere anthology. They :ire a 
record, and that is their value. They are 
nearly all dr.iwn from the perioclical 
Contact and from the column in it c,1Jlecl 
'/'lie Lo11u \'icin-whi<;h aptly provides the 
title for this collection. That in itself 
situates the pen an(! the purpose of Alan 
Paton. I l is a pen that has come under th" 
strictures of Government banning. Conrncl 
itself, six of whose editors have been 
b:inned, \Vas 1:e(luced to running off spas
modic numbers 'on a duplicating machine. 

The purpose of the column was to seize 
upon events and personalities and comment 
on them in the perspective of apartheid. 
There is deep feeling in them all. Some. 
like Congo, are a caustic parallel between 
situations in other countries and South 
Africa. Others, like l\forgaret Balli nger, are 
simple tales with their own moral (she 
was asked how she retained her popularity 
in spite of her opposition to apartheid. "I 
think she r etained something else ... the 
esteem of people who know integrity when 
they see it but don't want to be too closely 
associated with it"). Some are written with 
scathing irony which would make them 
totally misunderstood if they were read 
out of context. like 11 Plea for the Freedo11, 
of Monkeys. Some are hymns of personal 

, joy, like Trevor Huddleston (on his 
appointment to Masasi). 

A string of other names, Joost de Blank, 
Luthuli, to mention some inseparable from 
the history of apartheid South Aft'ica, claim 
appropriate essays. And there is the :iclclress, 
or part of it, which Alan Paton made on the 
occasion of his reception of the annu.il 
Freedom Reward in New York in 1960, and 
which on his return to South Africa won 
him the confiscation of h is passport for 
blackening the name of South Africa 
abroad. ----+- ...... ~- - - ---.. . ... l, 
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FOH REl\'IEMBRANCE ,·I) 
The Long Virw. By Alan Paton (Eclited by 

Edward Callan). The Pali Mall Press. 
58s. 

Cry, the Beloved Country was so good a 
title that it became almost a slogan, and 
for all the_. lap$e of twenty years since the 
book of that name appeared it still evokes 
memories of indignation and palhos even 
with people who need to be reminded of 
Sharpeville. 

Edward Callan has a long and useful 
introductory chapter entitled A la.n Pn.ton 
and the Liberal Party (though party 
politics and protest against apartheid are 
not necessarily identical) and he also pro
vides preliminary notes to each extract. 
They often pick out the same kind of find 
ings that prefaced and provoked Chester
ton's polemical verses : they point to con
ttadictions (like the claim to Christian 
principles by the exponents of apartheicl
see for i11stance Verwoerd's cLaim to 
Div ine Guidance) so funcl:imental as to call 
forth unbounded laughter or the clean 
flash of holy wrath. There are matters 
recorded here on which light must be shed 
beCore the social pattern of South Africa 

Twenty years is a long t ime, long enough 
even for profc,uncl social and doctrinal ten
sions to pass into an established pheno
menon, and for their regular rhythm to 
render them imperceptible except when an 
occasional counterpoint awakens £-ears for · 
the loss of naval bases or an embarrassment 
to sports fixtures. The electros of their 
original banner headlines quickly settle in 
the dust. 

Edward Callan has therefore done well 
to collect pieces from the dedicated and 
constant pen o_f Ala·u Paton (author,. of 

can ever be resolved. 
WILhTAM BURRIDGE, \V.F. 
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