
An Australian comments on 

SOUTH AFRICA'S INSANITY 

IT is supposed to be "not done" to criticise 
any country but one's own even when 

one has lived in that country for more lhan 
the five years necessary for citizenship. So I 
hope that what 1 have lo say is not looked on 
as criticism, but rather as Ihe impressions of 
a fairlv well-travelled Australian, offered in the 
hope thai they will give South Africans a 
wider view of their own country. 

My firsl impression of South Africa w a s — I regret 
(o say-—one of callousness. Of opulence flaunting 
itself in the face of poverty. Of South Africans 
treating their dogs or budgies far better than they 
treat their fellow citizens of a non-White hue, 

erent Haves 

This was something new to me. In Australia, New 
Zealand, Britain and America (I did not visit the 
Southern States) I had often seen and experienced 
real pleasure in the meetings of different races—a 
sort of "people*may*have-been-fools^n-lhe-pasl-bul-
wc-know-the-importance-of-human-dignity" attitude. 
A growing awareness that race, position, nationality 
and history mean nothing compared to the fact that 
a good man is the most important thing in the world. 

Yet in South Africa, I had the feeling thai our 
civilization has turned sour. I felt that I had come 
from the normal, bright bustling world of the mid-
20th Century into a grey place of imprisonment and 
insanity, where values are perverted and reason is 
sneered at. A country which has kept alive the worst 
of the past and turned its back on the future. 

Many things which South Africans tend to accept 
as a matter of course have come as a shock to me — 
a shock mixed with incredulity and a sense of 
fantasy. 

There was the Christmas stamp affair, when public 
opinion was so vicious and intolerant that Christmas 
stamps were withdrawn because a saintly woman was 
shown with a halo. 

The Johannesburg typhoid affair, when trusted 
public servants acted with as much knowledge of 
modern hygiene as a primitive witch-doctor. 

The Sharpeville affair, when it became obvious 
that the firehose and the tear-gas bomb were rejected 
by the authorities for keeping order, in favour of 
machine guns. And a little-known aftermath lo 
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Sharpeville when, with decent people still reeling 
from the shock of that disaster, a group of Pretoria 
clergymen could find nothing belter to do with their 
time than to complain bitterly to the City Council 
over the sale of ice-cream on Sundays! 

This is the stuff of which insanity is made. Yet 
there are few countries where such insanity is so 
incongruous. Bright sunshine, mountain and veld, 
brilliant flowers, an essentially happy and carefree 
African population, and much mineral and agricul
tural wcath. On the face of it, il doesn't add up. 

Many of the excuses offered revolve around the 
South African War. and the so-called "colour 
problem." Yet one wonders if the colour problem 
is actually not a While problem. 

As for the South African War, I was in Germany 
shortly before coming to the Union and found that 
the Germans, nine years after their ignominious 
defeat, had less hate for the Allies than the Boers 
and their descendants have for their own fellow-
countrymen more lhan fifty years after. 

Easy to Forget 

It would be so easy to forget about these things 
and lo ignore t h e m — a s so many who have been 
born here learned to d o - - b u t for the little ©very-
day incidents which the average South African never 
even notices, yet which would stand out like a 
festering sore in most other countries of the world. 

• For instance the agonised coughing of the 
garbage-boys as they work in dust and muck — 
no hygienic mask or special food for them! 

• The undignified European screaming in a frenzy 
of rage — in public — at the scared, cringing 
African, 

• The peculiar attitude that makes it compulsory 
lo have a special licence to install closed-circuit 
television on one's own property. 

• The way in which so many laws are administered 
without discrimination, care or interest. 

• The unconscious but oft-demonstrated belief of so 
many Whites that non-Whites are not human, 
but are dangerous, cunning animals. 

Perhaps you, as a South African, may not see 
these things, but they stand oul like mountains lo 
those who are, as yet* not so familiar with them as 
lo ignore them. 

What of the future? There are so many opinions 
held as to what the future holds for South Africa 
thai one must turn to reality and facts in order lo 
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AN AUSTRALIAN COMMENTS—Continued 

gain even the faintest glimmer of what might happen. 
One of these facts is that* in the entire history 

of ihe world, no subject race has ever remained 
subject. Either they have had their freedom restored 
to them voluntarily (as in the case of the Jews in 
England \ or they have bloodily taken it back by 
force. 

Another fact is that the rest of the world is fast 
climbing the ladder to freedom of thought and 
greater tolerance. Australia is at last admitting non-
White immigrants, America has left isolationism far 
behind. Britain lias withdrawn from India. Canada 
is building dams and powerhouses for Pakistan. 
Norway was even thinking of joining Ihe British 
Commonwealth. 

It is against this background that South Africa 
must be seen—-not against the background of her 
own history and beliefs. South Africa is no longer 
alone. 

To be quite brutal about it. South Africa is so un-
alone that she could lose every single one of her 
cities less than an hour after a group of rockets 
were to leave their launching pads in Russia* 

South Africa is of this world. She must Jjve in i t 
And she will be judged—as 1 hope I have been 
able to demonstrate - - by the standards of the 
modern world—not by her own standards. Just 
as Nazi Germany and Japan were judged- -no t b> 
their own standards-* but b> those of an outraged 
civilization, 
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