
Peter Brown 
' J W f i NATAL COASTAL region of the Black Sash called a meeting in Durban to protest 

against the banning of Mr. Peter Brown for a farther five years. Mr. Brown, who was the 
national chairman of the Liberal Party, has already lived under a banning order for five years. 
Mr. Alan Paton addressed the meeting and the following extracts are taken from his speech. 

f KNEW every political thought, every poli
tical plan, that he ever had in mind. He 

never concealed any action from me. He never 
lied. He never intrigued. 

Any kind of underground dealing was 
foreign •—and always will be foreign — to his 
nature. 

Another five years of a kind of imprison
ment has been imposed on Peter Brown. Yet 
his offence is unknown. 

He has not been brought before any court 
and proved to be guilty of any offence. Yet 
a sentence of great severity has been imposed 
upon h im. 

One of the most inhuman requirements of 
this sentence is that he shall not attend any 
gatherings, as this has been interpreted by 
the courts to mean that he shall virtually abs
tain from social life. 

It is because Mr. Peter Brown does not give 
a slavish obedience to authority, and because 
he does not respect an order that permits in
justice, that he has again been silenced and 
restricted. He does not see why he should re
frain from making common cause with any 
South African who believes in the same things 
that he believes in. 

One thing one has to learn in South Africa, 
and that is that there are some things that 
one must do and some consequences that one 
must suffer, even if they don't seem to change 
the course of events. 

One does these things and suffers the con
sequences because that is what it means to be 
oneself, and there is a much worse fate than 
banning. That is to cease to be oneself and 
to have to lie and prevaricate and deceive — 
oneself as well as others — and to have tre
mendous principles and also tremendous rea
sons why one shouldn't stick to them." 

Alice in Onsland 
BARBARA WILKS 

Barbara Wilks is Chairman of the Cape Western Region of the Black Sash. Regular readers 
of this magazine will remember her "Alice in Colourland" in tlie August, 1966 issue: 

; g L T IT 'S ALL EXACTLY T H E S A M E ! " 
cried Alice (only worse, she thought 

though I can't say so to these horrid people. 
I know they'll Take Offence, and say I Don't 
Understand, and stuff and nonsense like tha t ) . 

"Perhaps, though," she added, brightening 
up, "I 've lost my way." 

" I don't know what you mean by your 
way," said the Red Queen. 'AH the ways here 
belong to me" 

"You see," explained the White Queen, "it 's 
Onsland now, so it 's all ours." 

"You always behaved as if it always was," 
objected Alice. 

"Nohow," said Tweedledum. 

"Contrariwise," said Tweedledee. 
"Still the same stupid little girl," remarked 

Humpty Dumpty. "We used to have to share 
it with the Moles and the Owls, but now the 
Moles have Theirland, so they're no problem 
any more, and soon the Owls will have Where 
land, and they'll be no problem either." 

"But what do you mean about the Mole? 
having Their land?" asked Alice. "This U 
their land, just as much as it 's yours, and any* 
way here they all are, doing all the work, just 
as they've always done!** 

" Id io t ! " screamed the Red Queen. "Stupid 
undermining liberalistic id io t ! ! Almost all the 
Moles are migrant workers now, and their 
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