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1 ̂ ¥2 ̂  w a s a t r o u ' ) ' € ^ a n c ' confusing year. 
Events outside the borders of South 

Africa pushed ever and more ominously closer. 
Mozambique has a Marxist-orientated govern

ment, a tottering economy and a rumbling dislike 
of inequities here. 

Rhodesia is beset with its own problems which 
are also ours. 

Angola is waging a bloody civil war which 
invites the intervention of outside powers and 
threatens both world and African stability. 

Namibia, itself in a state of flux, has its 
troubles compounded by an unstable and insecure 
common border with Angola, 

Africa, Southern Africa, South Africa are 
vulnerable as they have never been before, and 
everyone is scuttling around seeking succour of 
a kind in the arms of the Russians, the Chinese, 
the Americans, the French — whomever they 
think will help them or is willing to do so. And 
over everything hangs the spectre of inflation. 

Each country seeks its own solution — in 
socialism, communism, tyranny, civil war, dia
logue, delaying tactics. What can be done to en
able communist, socialist, capitalist. Black, White, 
ethnic group, race to inhabit this continent and 
this world amicably together? What is South 
Africa doing to solve its problems? 

Fundamentally the policy of the Government is 
a divisive one — Black from White from Asian 
from Coloured, group from group, language from 
language — even to carving up the country into 
South Africa, the Transkei, BophutaTswana, and, 
in the fullness of time, no doubt KwaZulu, Gazan-
kulu, and all the other homelands. 

What an admission of defeat for the human 
race this is — a tacit acceptance of its inability 
to come to terms with itself in its different 
guises. So must we all then identify with our own 
particular group, withdraw within its fold, live 
snugly behind its barriers never venturing forth 
into the wider world, and hope tha t every other 
member of every other group will be similarly 
satisfied so that there is never any temptation to 
stretch, to widen horizons, to overlap the terri
tory of anyone else's group and thus cause fric
tion? 

This is the inevitable but unattainable final 
goal of apartheid. If it could work i t might even 
be a solution of a kind, albeit a not very inspiring 
one. But i t cannot work. 

Just as the countries of the world need each 
other, for trade, the exchange of ideas and know

ledge, for cross-fertilisation, so do the people of 
this country. We are inter-dependent. Our very 
survival depends upon cooperation, not separa
tion. Each can enrich the other and each is im
poverished by separation. 

If the policy of this Government were an 
acceptable solution to the problems of the coun
try it would not have to be enforced by so many 
restrictive laws and regulations* If people volun
tarily chose to retreat into their groups there 
would be no need for pass laws, influx control, 
compulsory migrant labour, endorsement out of 
urban areas, job reservation, Bantu education, 
the Coloured Representative Council fiasco, the 
security police, punishment without trial, all the 
repressive legislation that is so bitterly resented. 

Certainly people like to identify with and be 
recognised by a group. This creates a sense of 
security and well-being. But they do not like to 
be forcibly confined within prescribed limits. 

Rather should the security and confidence en
gendered in them as individuals by their group 
belonging encourage them to step out beyond its 
confines ag free human beings to participate in 
and contribute towards the all-embracing totality 
of life with its enormous potential, created by the 
ingenuity of man. 

Nor can people afford to be compulsorily 
separated from each other. Quite apart from the 
fact that there is likely to be far more friction 
between tightly-knit, mutually exclusive groups 
than between people who are encouraged to mix 
and learn to understand and respect each other, 
the cost in hard cash of maintaining so many 
different units is untenable. 

Far too high a percentage of the working popu
lation is unproductively employed in administra
tive jobs, services are duplicated and triplicated 
ad infinitum, efficiency and productivity suffer, 
the balance of payments drops and inflation is 
uncontrollable. 

Apartheid is not only unwise, uncalled for and 
de-humanising in its enforcement, i t is also un
economic, actually counter-productive to the well-
being of the entire country and everyone in it. 

Youth talks in this issue of Sash — youth 
representing a broad political and colour spec
trum. By and large youth wants a society with 
freedom and justice for all, though it differs on 
its final form. 

Opportunities should be created for youth to 
talk, to consult, to compromise, to apply itself 
to the manifold problems, for today's world, and 
tomorrow's, is theirs. 
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