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I COME TO YOU from the market-place, and f rom a rough and ready market-place at that — 
the Eastern Cape, once known here in Cape Town as the frontier — and as editor of a minor 

if militant newspaper I assume f am invited here in my capacity as a sort of frontier philosopher. 

The market-place from which I come is the most important area of the country. It is second 
only to the Reef in population, with nearly three million persons, and it is there that the ultimate 
accommodations with reality in South Afr ica will stand or fal l . I t is there that the supreme test of 
our nation — whether or not it will continue to exist — will first be resolved* 

I plan to talk to you about the freedom to 
exist, because without the freedom to exist. 
all other freedoms — such as academic free
dom — are purely academic. The freedom to 
exist, to he, to live, is not only under threat 
in South Africa, it is under sentence of death. 
We South Africans, as a nat ion, are under 
sentence of death not at the hand of the real 
or fancied enemy abroad or the real or fancied 
enemy wi th in . The sentence is being carried 
out by ourselves, because our crime is national 
Miieide, and the process is well under way. 
Our nat ion — the land and the people — are 
being destroyed in a horr ibly real sense* 

When I gay the land. I mean that literally-
— the soil, the earth, the ground. And when 
I say the people I mean all the people, physic* 
ally. mentally, spiri tually. 

What I am going to say will he shocking. 
It will he what politicians l ike to call sen
sational. But not in an unbalanced sens?, and 
not obsessional!)- — because the facts and 
figures I am going to give you do not relate 
to pet subjects of mine . They constitute a new 
theme for me. emerging from a study of the 
state of the nation as it is todav. and the result 
is a picture of such impending tragedy that 
I am grateful for this chance to communicate 
it. 

I want to weave for you a pattern of 
thoughts relating an idea to South Africa — 
the idea that when you are given much , much 
is expected of y o u ; the idea of a sense of duty 
in proport ion to one's assets. 

There are South Africans who feel they 
must render service in proport ion to the gifts 
with which they have been endowed. But sure-
ly there is also a national obligation. Surely 
a nation should also render according to its 
gifts. Surely the idea that much is expected 
of those to whom much is given must appU 

also to countries- I>et us look at South Africa 
in the light of this* 

Has any country in the world been given 
more than South Africa — and returned Jess? 
The answer is no . No country in the world 
has been given the gifts our country has been 
given. And no country in the world has done 
less with these gifts. No country in the world 
has squandered its natural assets as systematic
ally and as wantonly as ours has . No nation 

• *» 

has matched our steady and relentless pro
gression toward total self-destruction. 

What is a nat ion? It is the land and the 
people and we are destroying our land and 
our people wi th suicidal certainty. T h i s is 
no flight of rhetoric, it i* the cold and horri
fy ing truth, and I will give you facts to prove 
it. 

First let us survey these assets of ours as 
a nation — the land and the people — for it is 
only with a full grasp of what we have been 
given that we can comprehend the awful ex
tent to which we arc destroying it. 

Climatically and in our mineral wealth and 
agricultural potential we as a people came into 
the best country in the world — the most 
favourable of all for human habi tat ion. Free 
of the crippling snow and icebound winters 
of the nor thern hemisphere, free of the ex
treme heat and humidi ty that sap the ener
gies of the peoples of central and North Afri
ca. South America and Asia: only seldom 
and lightly visited with the awful eatastroph-
ies of cyclone, tornado and ear thquake whicli 
regularly and predictably afflict so many other 
parts of the world, this land was and is in its 
natural assets the kindest of all and the gentl
est of all to human being*. 

As if this were not enough, it provided 
the greatest supply of mineral wealth ever 

found on the face of the globe — 80 per cent 
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o£ the world's gold, more ' than half the world's 
d iamonds , uranium, coal, copper . . . And as 
if even these amazing natural assets weren t 
enough, the land offered the most exciting 
agricultural and pastoral potential — in its 
very vastness and promise enough scope to 
provide a home for at least sixty million well-
fed meaningfully-employed human beings. 

All this , without even the need to accom
modate such numbers of persons. All this , 
with only eighteen millions to provide for. 
And the people? The eighteen million them-
selves? What assets were to be found in 
these . . . 

Here came a natural group of political lead
ers •— the Afrikaners. A people with a sense 
of mission and the will to direct, to grow, to 
spread and enlighten. And here came a natural 
group of commercial leaders — the British 
Settlers. A people with a sense of industry and 
the will to develop, to exploit, to consolidate 
and stabilise. And here was a natural group of 
builders — the Blacks. A people with great 
physical strength, endurance, amiabil i ty, 
adaptabil i ty and a n instinctive reverence for 
knowledge and learning. In other words, a 
uniquely ready-made labour force with great 
capacity for individual advancement from 
worker-class through middle-class to elite-
class. 

So there, concisely, were our national as
sets — the wealth in diversity of our land 
and the strength in diversity of our people. 
Land and people. What have we done with 
these assets? What have we done with the 
land? What have we done with the people? 
What are we doing with the land? And what 
what are we doing with people. We are des
troying the land and we are destroying the 
people. 

Take the land first, for without the land 
there can he no people. In 1923 it was estim
ated that South Africa lost 187 million Ions 
of soil every vear washed into the sea by our 
nine biggest rivers. Tha t is, 91 square miles 
one foot in depth. And soil is generally only 
about a foot in depth. Since then the position 
has grown far worse, and through erosion by 
water and wind we now lose the equivalenl 
of Table Mountain in precious good soil every 
year, let alone other soil. Since Jan van Rie-
heeck landed at the Cape, South Africa has 
lost no less than a quarter of its arable land. 
And the process is cumulative and compound
ed, so that today we are speeding ever more 
toward the halfway mark of such loss. Since 
I started speaking to you, South Africa lost 

150 acres of fine topsoil. Because we are now 
losing the topsoi! equivalent of a 50 acre farm 
every two minutes . 

Land of famine 

Is this the irreversible work of nature in 
South Africa? No. No more than it was in 
the dustbowl of the middle western United 
Stales in the 1920s unti l Frankl in Roosevelt, 
as part of his New Deal, reversed the process. 
There, as here, bad farming was largely to 
blame. Here, as there, the land can be cured. 
But t ime is short . If we do not do something 
now, this will he a land of famine within the 
lifetime of most of us in this hal l . If we do 
not do something now, we can start t icking 
off ihe years — not the decades — to a t ime 
when literally no food will be grown in this 
country because we are abusing nature. 

The answer is enlightened use of the land 
generally, and enlightened farming particular
ly. The resting of land, the planting of grass 
which binds the soil and acts as a sponge to 
hold the benefits of rain. But our present 
economic and political set-up is not conducive 
to this. In fact, it encourages the plunder of 
the land. Firstly, we have massive agricultural 
ignorance. Few of our farmers have even 
matriculated, let alone studied agriculture. 
More than 80 per cent have not even got their 
Junior Certificate. And whereas in America, 
where ihey realise that to feed a nation you 
need sensible farming — which is not always 
the most lucrative form of farming in the 
short-term — they have a generous system 
of farm subsidy so tha t farmers can afford t o 
let land lie fallow, recuperating, here in South 
Africa the farmer has to plunder the land for 
a living, to earn cash now. And the average 
fanner 's mentality — the short-term cash out
look — is powerfully influential in our Par
l iament because 33 per cent of our MP ' s are 
farmers. So the problem is compounded fur
ther by complications of pressure-groups and 
vote-catching. And while today's need and 
greed is being satisfied, the land is dying at 
a rate which will mean no tomorrow — not for 
the next generation, but for this one. So we 
are indeed destroying the land. 

Now what of the people? How are we des
troying the people? Well, we are doing so in 
an extraordinary variety of ways. Look, at 
what we are —- and how we came to he as 
we are. We South Africans constitute the most 
tense, unhappy, divided and fearful nation on 
ear th . Our upper class, a privileged leader 
group, has one of the highest alcoholism rates 
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in the world and is unchallenged for the high
est bard-liquor d r ink ing rote in the world. We 
have more alcoholics than policemen. We are 
also the world's heaviest smokers, the world's 
most frequent divorcers and the world's most 
lethal drivers. Since the Vietnam war began, 
more South Africans have died in road acci
dents than American soldiers have died in 
Vietnam. (67.000 as against 56 .000) . But our 
road fatality rate pales beside what the sta
tistics for tuberculosis show — 40 deaths a 
d a \ . which is three times as many deaths as 
the Americans have had in Vietnam since that 
war began. These arc deaths I am talking 
about , not casualties or incidences. 

Mental health statistics 
There are even more horrifying slalislies 

in the sphere of general ill-health. More than 
two-thirds of all South Africans suffer in some 
degree from malnut r i t ion , and the privileged 
group shows a spiralling incidence of heart 
disease. And our mental health statistics are 
equally revealing. Over 20 per cent of our 
people are in serious need of some form of 
psychiatric treatment -— and there are only a 
couple of dozen psychiatrists available to pro
vide it. 

A violent country 

We arc a violent country. Every day at 
least 25 South Africans die as a result of 
criminal violence. That is going on for 10,000 
victims a year. And while these are being 
killed, our policemen are runn ing around 
handling 730,000 pas;* law contraventions in 
the same period. Our average daily prison 
population is 80,000 and just as a matter of 
passing interest, we execute a higher ratio 
of criminals every year than any other nation 
in the world. Menially and physically, we 
suffer the diseases of tension, for these arc the 
statistics of tension. Mentally and physiaclly. 
our people are in deep trouble. We are a sick 
people, a sick nation. And viewed against 
countries of comparable circumstances, we arc 
a backward nation. Our telephone systems are 
inadequate, our road Systems are archaic and 
our industrial development is being strangled. 
In spite of an abundance of both commodit ies , 
industry cannot get workers and workers can
not get work. Physically, mentally, industrial
ly, agriculturally and politically, we appear to 
be doing our best to wipe ourselves out. 

In the past, other nat ions have succeeded 
in destroying themselves, but the ghastly dif
ference about South Africa is ibis we are 

first to do so through culpable ignorance, re
inforced by deliberate legislation. And par
ticularly through legislation aimed specific
ally at most of our own people. 

i do not have to tell you of the sickening 
effects of the Government 's race laws, whether 
relating to group areas or to j o b reservation 
or to the dozens of statutes aimed at creating 
legislative and material obstacles to real ad
vancement for millions of our people. I do 
not have to repeat here what has been said in 
so many speeches, articles and books- show
ing not only the gross injustice of racism but 
also the gross foliv and the gross danger in-
separable from it- All these are surely obvious 
to any intelligent ]>erson. But this outline 
of llie sicknesses of our nation would he in* 
complete without mention of some of the less 
ohvious by-products of our national obsession 
with race. For these less obvious consequences 
show to what extent all of us — and I truly 
mean all of us — are drifting toward totalitar
ian patterns of behaviour. 

A herd 
We are no longer a nation of individualists. 

We are a herd. T h e pattern of our lives has 
become sheeplike. Here I repeat I am not even 
going lo mention the ohvious examples of 
totalitarianism, such as detention without tr ial , 
intimidation by political police, radio propa
ganda and the like. 1 a m g°ing to take ordin
ary little everyday instances of totalitarian 
mentali ty. Take a cricket crowd at the Wan
derers dur ing a recent Test against Australia. 
All it needed to move hundreds back from the 
boundary was the wave of an officials arm 
— because that official was wearing an of-
ficial a rmband. Your South African official 
today is even more than a father-figure* He 
is a police-figure and an ul t imatc-authorih 
figure. He is no longer there to help — he 
is there to bark out orders. And the worst of 
it is. not only I he crowd believes this , he 
himself believes it. I can imagine the response 
such an official would get at a sports stadium 
in the United States. It is the same with cine
mas. No country in the world is more advert
isement-conscious than America — but again, 
the customer is paramount . While advertising 
i* everywhere it is never beamed to a captive 
audience. Television commercials can be ig
nored. There arc manv things to do around 
the house dur ing a commercial — get more 
beer, for instance, or make coffee, ^ et they 
won't have it in their cinemas because ihey 
pay to watch the movie, and leave home to do 
so. Bui here captive audiences are blatantly 
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imposed upon in our cinemas, so that what 
should he at most a two-hour absence from 
home turns into a three-hour excursion — 
thank* to cinema adverts. These are different 
from newspaper or magazine adverts, which 
can also he ignored. Do our cinema-goers 
protest? They do not. They think this out
rageous sort of imposition is normal, and 
besides. South African society will do any
thing to avoid a fuss. 

Two simple little examples of cowed crowd 
behaviour, but they are more ominous than is 
realised, for in these ordinary little ways, we 
show we have become conditioned to accept 
inconvenience and imposition as normal. And 
our general reluctance to kick up a fuss suits 
our rulers admirably, because it is part of 
another bit of conditioning as well — the 
devaluation and discrediting of the larger prin
ciple of the right and value of protest ii* 
general. 

South Africa 
14.893,000 
3,779,000 

h population :-
Africans 
Whites 

1,996,000 
614,000 

19 

Coloureds 
Asiatics 
70 Census 

All forms of protest, no matter how lawful, 
are therefore made to seem at best embarras
sing, and at worst downright subversive. Con
formity increasingly leads to a resigned ac
ceptance of impositions. Laurence van der 
Post, in his book "Journey into Russia", 
likens the resigned acceptance by Russian pea
sants — of late trains, incorrect airline sched
ules and bad service in state-owned supermark
ets — to that of the black South African pea
sant. Nothing suits the authoritarian govern
ment better than this conformmity of resig
nation because it protects government incom
petence while promoting acceptance of govern-
men policy. And there is a lot of incompe
tence to protect. 

In terms of sheer competence, never mind 
ideology, we have an appallingly low level of 
performance in government. Our sectional 
political climate has tended to enshrine incom
petence. The blunderer is protected by what 
one can only describe as his tribal standing, 
for there is no doubt that the tribal mental
ity has crept into white politics on both sides 
of the Nat-Sap fence. This is inevitable, of 
course, when political performance is measur
ed not in terms of sound and economical gov
ernment but in terms of attitudes to race. In 
fact, race prejudice and sensible government 
are simply incompatible. 

Proliferation of toilets 

Groping around for an illustration of this 
point, 1 found one that I now communicate to 
you with relish. In terms of our Factories Act, 
a separate toilet must be provided in new 
factories for every 15 members of either sex 
for every race group. So if your factory em
ploys 225 African males, 225 African females, 
oO White males, 60 White females, 75 Colour
ed males, 75 Coloured females, 60 Indian 
males, 60 Indian females, 30 Chinese males 
and 30 Chinese females, your factory is going 
to end up with 60 toilets. And when apartheid 
is finally scrapped we will have — thanks 
to our present government — the highest ratio 
of toilets to factory workers in the world. 

This proliferation of toilets will be a most 
fitting monument to our present regime. Just 
as the British had their wartime benefits called 
after appropriate cabinet ministers, such as 
the Anderson shelter and the Woolton pie, 
maybe we will have our industrial toilets re
corded in our history as the Blaar Coetzee 
geriewe. 

While we as a people are increasingly con
forming to the preferred dispositions of our 
rulers, handing them a blank cheque to do 
with as they will, they are dragging this al
ready sick nation down their own path to 
political destruction, a path paved with racial 
myth, racial fear and racial injustice. They are 
not only isolating us from the world, they 
are making us increasingly absurd in our iso
lation. And overlaying all this looms a hide
ously false intepretation of patriotism, of the 
state as the all-knowing, all-wise, always-right 
concept — the ultimate symbol of all the of
ficials from cricket-ground attendants in arm
bands, to traffic cops in their righteous and 
personal indignation, up to cabinet level, 
where they wear the broadest armbands of all. 
As super-patriots of course. And this leads us 
to the theme I wish to end up with — patriot
ism. 

Constructive criticism 
It is said that it is always easy to find fault, 

that one should never be only destructive, and 
that all criticism should he constructive. As 
a journalist 1 might say in passing that this 

Ehrase sticks in my throat. Newspapermen 
ave long realised that when people say they 

resent destructive criticism but welcome con
structive criticism they usually mean they 
don't want any kind of criticism at all. Just 
as when politicians claim they have been mis
quoted they usually mean they are sorry now 
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thai they said what they said then. Still, far 
be it from me lo wish to be only destructive, 
to do noth ing but condemn, to be no more 
than a prophet of doom. Easy to say we are 
commit t ing national suicide through abuse of 
the soil and abuse of the citizen. The question 
is — what can we do about i t? 1 suggest the 
answer lies with ourselves, starting with all 
of us here. We must begin a new patriotism. 
It can be our version of the new frontier. 
And the new patriotism 1 am going to suggest 
is a radical one. 

Humbug, deceit and bigotry 

It is almost exactly the opposite of the old 
patriotism which was founded on h u m b u g , 
deceit and bigotry. One of the most immoral 
sayings ever given currency was the paraphrase 
of Stephen Decatur 's "My country, right or 
wrong \ Yet many nations have based national 
policy on this ludicrous precept. And for gen
erations whole peoples have followed it blind
ly. The Nazis brought this to a fine art . They 
even devised a march that is the epitome of 
conformity in motion — the goosestep — de
signed to dull the brain while tiring the body. 
F r o m th i s i t was b u t a shor t step to ein reich. 
ein volk. ein fuhrer and the doctrine of be 
fehl ist befell] — orders are orders. 

But it was not only Germany that traded 
immorally on the old patriotism. This has 
happened in all countries at all t imes. It is 
happening here today. Among our Whites it 
is rapidly becoming accepted that attacks on 
apartheid are attacks on South Africa as such. 
thai criticism of apartheid internally is un
patriotic because it is against our so-called way 
of life. T h e real patriots — those whose com
mitment is to all South Africans — are re
garded as traitors. I t is therefore time for a 
new definition of patriotism, so that a new 
patriotism can be born. 

Healing 
The new patriotism must be a new commit

ment to ail that is rightly and essentially 
South African. The land and the people. It 
must aim at healing the land, the people, 
thus enabl ing the nation to fulfil its obvious 
destiny — the provision of an inspiring ex
ample to the rest of the world of how racial 
enmity can be turned into racial uni ty in even 
the most complex racial society. It must be 
based on four principles; Liberal democracy, 
greater communicat ion with all our country
men, a willingness to yield to their preferences 
where these are compatible with democratic 

principle, and concerted pressure for the future 
South Africa that we want. 

How can students play their part in saving 
our land and our people, in working for the 
South Africa that we want — in fact in be
coming the leaders of the new patriotism the 
nation so badly needs? The first step is to 
agree on and to stand united as students on 
une common principle — then to employ a 
new and more meaningful brand of student 
power. ^ ithout that foundation of an tin-
welding principle, such power will come 
to nought , because without the fulcrum the 
lever is useless. That firm foundation is and 
can onlv be the unchanging and unchange
able principle of liberal democracy which in
cludes all our cherished freedoms and must 
include the freedom to exist. 

Let nothing budge you from this principle, 
in spite of the sneers directed at it by ultra
radical students overseas on one hand and 
ultra-conservative students here on the other. 
Remember, you are getting a better education 
than conservative students in South Africa — 
and you are different from radical students 
overseas, l o u r circumstances are different, 
your challenges arc different, your behaviour 
is different. For instance, student protest in 
this country is eminently respectable. You are 
serious, law-abiding and non-violent. \ o u 
hold demonstrations which wouldn't even 
annoy Ronald Reagan. The French and Ame
rican experiences of the last few years have 
not provoked e \en a faint echo here. Why? 

'"Banning is not 
,-mcnt for previous 
as a deterrent to ful 

Mr. Pel 

intended as 
deeds, but ii 

a punish-
i intended 

ure subversive acts ." 
ser. Minister of Justice. 

First, admission to a universitv is easy for 
you. There is hardly any competition for 
places and there are virtually no entrance ex
aminat ions. Matriculation does not filter out 
great numbers who would never fight their 
xvay into a university in Britain, America. 
France, or Germany. The scholarship boy. 
aware of his class and concerned with the 
problem of whether or not h e is betraying it. 
nardly exists here. But many of you do de
monstrate, l o u do act. You build schools and 
run educational programmes for Africans. Yon 
speak out as eacli of our ever-withering civil 
liberties i* hacked at, and you do these things 
seriously and responsibly, and not like the 
wilder fringes at overseas universities. There 
bave been no street riots and there is no hvs-
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teria in student action here. Perhaps most 
.striking o£ all, one never sees here that ele
ment of desperate fashionable wilhitness which 
lias characterised so many student manifesta
tions overseas. The reason is that the issues 
are simpler here more recognisable, more 
basic. The intellectual atmosphere of South 
Africa is that of the 19th century. The moral 
issues are clear. It was wrong in ihe 1810*5 to 
have slaves in much the same way as it is 
wrong in the 1970"s to shunt around a mi
grant labour force at wages way below the 
poverty datum line. It was wrong in the 1850s 
and 60"s to employ child labour in much the 
same way as it is wrong to deprive Africans 
of the minimal right to exist as families. The 
current problems of France, Britain and Ame
rica are of a different order. No doubt the 
social wrongs to be put right there are ex
tremely serious and great urgency is felt by 
those who wish to right those wrongs. But 
the moral issues are not so clear and the spirit
ual problems of highly developed and over-
populated urban civilisations seem extremely 
complex to the naive South African eye. Here. 
one feels the good and the bad are easily dis
cernible, and they know each other. 

Catchwords and slogans 

So ihe liberal South African student is not 
so easily swayed by catchwords and slogans 
and hero-figures, and he is not so concerned 
to be with-it. He sees the world created by 
his parents and he disapproves, but he dis
approves in the language of his parents. We 
need not congratulate ourselves that in this 
country the generation gap has not caused 
bloodshed on the streets. We may simply be 
thankful for it. It is the one benefit that we 
derive from the fact that we exist, morally 
speaking, in the 19th century. 

We still accept as an axiom that the values 
of a liberal democracy are worth preserving. 
But how are we to preserve them. We have 
unique problems. The enemies of liberal de
mocracy in this country are not so much out
side our borders as within them. They arc 
not so much outside our so-called democratic 
,'rovermnent as within it, in charge of it, in 
fact. The amazing thing is not that our govern
ment is not a liberal, democratic government, 
but that it is proud not to be a liberal, demo
cratic government. The grasping of a great 
ideal by the youth of a country can change 
that country's history. Certainly this is our 
only alternative to despair, and despair itself 
is no answer. 

Don't fall into defensive attitudes, or he 
tricked into adjusting your image and your 
character to the preferences of the old guard. 
There is nothing to be defensive about, there 
is everything to go on to the offensive about. 
Leave tired cynicism to others. Cynics are 
simply persons with limited intellects and 
limited reading habits. Don't join their ranks. 
Don't share their surrender. And don't drop 
the torch on leaving university. 

The future of the nation — the land and 
the people —- truly depends on you. Our very 
freedom to exist depends on you. Because only 
when our youth, our thinking youth, know 
and drive relentlessly for the South Africa we 
want, the South Africa we must achieve to 
avoid losing all, the real South Africa, can wc 
achieve a healthy land, a healthy people, a 
nation with a potential and a destiny second 
to that of no other nation on earth. 


