
gested t ha t the people of the two Boer Republics 
should be sacrificed "for the good of the whole"? 
Spiritual bankruptcy 

We hear much from the Nationalist press of 
the political bankruptcy of the Opposition. What 
about the spiri tual bankruptcy of the s tatements 
by our Prme Minister, which I am still busy re* 
pudiating? 

And our Prime Minister 's comparison of our 
Coloured people to the Chinese and Indians in 
Malaya, the Tamils in Ceylon, and the Jamaicans 
in Britain is pure sophistry . . . we have a beau* 
tiful word for it in Afrikaans. Drogredenasie , . . 
yes, these analogies are drogredenasies of the 
most b la tant kind. 

Our Prime Minister knows only too well tha t 
all those Coloured people over there have r ights 
there in a country not their own which our 
Coloured people do not possess here in a country 
which hag been theirs since our history began; 
and t ha t those minorities there would have even 

HUMAN 
(From the "Cape Tit 

ATUS. N. ROBB of the Athlone Advice Office 
has appealed to all employers of Africans in 

the Cape to stretch their sympathy and powers 
tif understanding when their employees come to 
them in trouble- She does so out of the long and 
heartrending experience she and her fellow work
ers have had of the law-made miseries and frus
t ra t ions imposed on these fellow human beings 
under the Government's present methods of in
flux control. Cases of the disruption and even 
destruction of family life among Africans work
ing in the cities can no longer be said t o be 
isolated o r exceptional. They now number thou
sands and increase with each passing month. 
Sons and daughters cut off from the parents, 
wives parted from husbands, fa thers living re
mote from their families, widows losing their 
homes — all these are, of course, sufferings of the 
human condition well known to us. In our own 
age war, revolution, na tura l disasters have 
brought them about on a vast scale often enough. 
But South Africa's unique distinction, if distinc
tion i t can be called, has been to br ing them about 
by law in a time of grea t prosperity and in the 
so-called interests of civilization. Employers must 
realize t ha t below their own well-being, and even 
to a large extent support ing it, lives a mass of 
people continuously bewildered and harassed by 
strange laws, and frequently experiencing heart
break simply through their operation. 

It is too easy to blame officials for the harsh 
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more r ights once they were permanently settled 
and finally assimilated. 

W h a t of our souls? 

We never stop hearing of South Africa's firm 
financial basis. I t is as hard and s t rong and 
durable, as Table Mountain's rock face. Rock 
upon rock of golden, golden Rands, cleft j u s t for 
us, i t seems . . . We are on top of a grea t finan
cial boom. And we will remain on top of t ha t 
boom for a long, long time to come. Boom * * « 
boom . , . boom . . . we hear it booming in our 
ears all day like grea t symphonic guns booming 
away in the distance. We a re the richest country 
in all Africa. We a rc one of the richest eoun-
tr ies in all the wide world. True, the South 
African soil is rich, rich beyond dreams to tell. 
But what of the South African soul? What of 
our souls? 

What does it profit a man if he gains the whole 
world and loses his soul? 

Yes, what of our souls? 

BEINGS 
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mechanical application of these life- and love-
destroying regulations. But officials a re the ser-

-••** of the State and must carry out the let ter 
and intention of the laws they administer, The 
laws and complicated regulations t ha t br ing about 
so much inhumane absurdity and amount to what 
Mr. Rupert Hurley calls ( , a terrible indictment 
of our society" are in fact panic legislation. Their 
basis is the long cultivated but artificial panic 
of "Whi te survival" politics and the carefully 
fostered belief t ha t "self-preservation" overrides 
all other considerations of humanity. Thus we 
have Africans helplessly living in a world which 
seems to be run by those remote and faceless 
civil servants t ha t made the novels of the grea t 
Franz Kafka So horrifying. It is a world in 
which home is no longer where your parents a re , 
o r where your husband is, o r where you have 
lived with your late husband through the best 
years of your life, bu t some s t range point on the 
map where you a re "qualified" to reside by the 
working of some inscrutable law. The ult imate 
results of such a system, which ignores so many 
of the foundations of normal human living, can
not be the advance of civilization or understand
ing between the groups. But until we come to 
realize this , perhaps through grea ter tragedies 
than we have yet known, employers can a t tempt 
to mit igate the full effects by doing their utmost 
to understand the often inart iculate suffering of 
employees caught in this man-made web of frus
tration. 
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