
The Black Sash 

K a s i l and Shirley Moore left South Africa on 
Friday, August 11- driven to making 

this decision by the cruelty of their fellow 
South Africans. The worst of all the many out
rages perpetrated on them and their young 
family since Basil was banned was the axing 
of their small son's kitten. It had been skinned 
and left in a pool of blood, propped up against 
their doorpost, with the hatchet wound in its 
head and a blue ribbon tied round its neck. 

We shudder at this manifestation of sadism. 
Our repulsion stems from the sudden recogni
tion of true evil among us. Probably our 
horror is intensified because a domestic pet 
was callously hacked to death to be used as a 
tool to inflict hurt . In much the same way we 
shuddered at the use made by Mau Mau of 
tortured animals to instil fear. 

But this act is only a symptom of the deeply 
rooted cruelty in our society. We have more 
subtle methods of torture which we use every 
day in exerting our power over other people. 
We do not blench at these nor do we recognise 
them as evil because we are indifferent to the 
pain of others and, indeed, we sometimes seem 
to delight in the pain we inflict. 

Banning is cruelty. It is cruel to cut some
one off from all meaningful contact with 
others. 

Detention without trial is cruelty. It is cruel 
to hold people incommunicado for indefinite 
periods. 

The pass laws arc instruments of cruelty. It 
is cruel to separate a man from his wife, chil
dren from their mother, to prevent a man 
from using his skills arid abilities, to force a 
man to spend his working life doing farm 
labour, to evict a widow from her house just 
because she is widowed. 

Die Swart Serp 
The Group Areas Act is cruelty. I t is cruel 

to move people from their homes because you 
don't like the colour of their skins, and to 
deprive them of their livelihood in the process. 

Resettlement is cruelty. I t is cruel to take 
people from their homes and to put them miles 
from anywhere in the open veld, or in tents, 
or in corrugated iron huts. 

Starvation is cruelty. It is cruel that there 
are hungry children in a land of plenty, des
titute people in the midst of prosperity. 

Apartheid is the acme of cruelty. It is cruel 
to deprive a man of all his freedoms and to 
deny his humanity because his skin is a dif
ferent colour from ours. 

We condemn cruelty every time we see it in 
other countries. We cry out at public execu
tions, bloody massacres, expulsions of thou* 
sands of people for racist reasons, persecutions 
of religious sects and tribal minorities, but we 
indulge in equal but more refined cruelties 
every day of our lives. 

We commit an act of cruelty every t ime we 
vote for apartheid, every t ime we enjoy the 
White benefits of apartheid, every time we 
pay less than a living-wage and increase our 
profits, every time we consent to injustice, 
every time we fail to express our dissent. 

No blood flows when a woman is ordered 
to leave her husband, or when someone is 
served with a banning order, or when the 
lorries take people from their homes, and, be
cause there is no blood, this cruel Republic 
carries on rending people's lives and tearing 
them apart. The degree of cruelty is the great
er because the acts are committed knowingly, 
rationally, coldly and deliberately. 

This is how history will know us -—• the 

cruel Republic. We cannot deny the jsutice 

of history's verdict. 
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