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1 CRY, THE BELCVEJ COUNTRY'' 

Dr . Ahba Hillel Silver 

arch 6, 1949 



' 

"Cry, the Beloved Country" is a boo-: about the race tension in South A.frica . 

Our own country knO\vs the proble~ of race tensions - has known is for centuries . 

Ours was a slave-holding nation fo~ decades after its fomcii.ng as a republic . And 

it took a civil war to put an end to slavery in the United states. But it. di. d not 

put an end t~ the exploitation of the colored man in the United st~tes and o his 

seeregation in maey parts of the country. Our own country has knovm the problem of 

1 hi te leadership and black bondage and the evils of exploi tati01 and segregation 

in terns of slums and crime md vice . And in our countrJ this bitter struggle is . 
still going on. In the Senate of the United States at this moment a filibuster is 

bejng carried on to make it L~possible to pass legislation on civil rights for all 

citizens of the United states . Durine the last election the major political party 

was rift over this iss'e • The proble.m of race te.sions does not exist in o 

country al one . This problem exists everywhere wher~ Jhe white man moved in upon 

a native population and enslaved him - in Asia, .frica, South and Central America , 

and in the su continents . 

For 400 years stern Europe grew rich and powerful through colonization, 

through the wealth sweated out of the life and le?.. or of backvrard peoples , and the 

powerful , rich fami1ies of E1rope and in the Western Hemisphere fille their cof­

fers from the slave labor of many peoples . 

south Africa is one of these countries which has a very tense race prcblem 

today. It is one of the countries where the uropeans moved in and proceeded to 

build his o rer upon the bac!<s of the black natives . South Africa is a very rich 

co mtry. rt is the largest cold c11 d diamond country in the vrorld . 35,o of the 

gold mined in the world is mined in South Africa . It is blessed countrJ - blessed 

by God. rt coul have become a beloved country by a.11 of its people . There is 

enough wealth there to have made the en ·re po ulatJ.on of 10,000 1000 rich and 
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prosperous , but that is not the way o~ the white conqueror . Guilt bars sharing. 

The 2 ,000 , 000 white Afrikaans- speaking and English-speaking of South Africa have 

grabbed up all there is of economic power and political authority, a-1d the natives 

are a segregated political unenfranchized mass of hUP1anity. I.any oft ese natives 

who , from tir.te immemorial lived in the.:.!" own ·~rillages , have been uprooted from 

their villages as a result o.f the industrialization of South Afric . rhich wet in 

with the discovery of gold, and t l-te youneer men and women went into the gold mines 

and these were herded-into compounds where they lived separated from their fam­

ilies . A breakd01m of tribal life has set j n uhj ch has resulted in the ttical 

life oss of the system and the restraining of traditions , ho,ever primitive they 

were vc_th nothing to substitute for them. As a result immorality and crime and 

vice are rampant among hese natives of South Africa . 

The city vrhich gives the vrhite man certain cultural advantaees gives the 

nat.ive nothing b t insecurity and spiritual confu j n e.nd moral hazPrds . Now this 

breakdown of native life under the white man •s hegemony is not alw ys planned by 

the white man. It is the inevitable by- po uct of an llllplanned economic process 

which by- pr oduct the white man himself frequently deprecates and he. e nd there 

the evils are attacked by brave men and women who love their fellowmen more thm 

gold andprofit . Here and there vrise statesmen arise rrho look ahead tower ds a just 

a.'1d pencefu.l solution of this problem. But they ,,.e unfortunately fevr in number 

while the indifference about them nd the op osition are collosal. 

Above all , fear - the fear of this privile 0 ed minority - causes the mer. ers 

of this ·rhi te minority group to think not intelligently and to plan not wisely, 

and often drives them into a mood of intransigeance which violence and revolution 

alone can shake . 
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Novr , this moving novel called nery, the Beloved Country" , ·written by Alan 

Paton is based on the race problem of South Africa . It is beautifully written 

with a fresh and lyrical , unusual style , captivating by its moving prose . This 

book is a social document made vivid and illuminating because it is cast in the 

form of a novel . It is not a propagand2 tract unless the Ten Commandments 2nd the 

Sennon on the I.ount might be called so . This book is not a work 0f a r adical agi­

tator . It is a ll.'Ilffi treatnent of a social condition which b ings traged to white 

and black aike , and for which the author has no qui~k and rec1. 1y solution except as 

he realizes that love and chPrity are the essential ingredients in any solution of 

such a problem. The author endeavors to reach o¥m to the fund mental causes of 

those conditions responsible for the evils which he depicts and tries to suggest 

possible w~ys of experimenti g toward some basic solution . He sees the physical 

and the spiritual desecration of his beloved country and tries to fjnd the comfort, 

the ray of life , the daYm of emancipat:..on "from the fear of bondage and the bond.­

age of fear" • 

Essentially, the novel is story of two fathers, one black and one rhi te , 

who are tangled into one cormnon tragedy, and it is the story of how theae two 

move alon the te rible road from deep heart to deep compassion , an how they 

find hemselves and each ot,her and work i n the world . The black father is an 

An lican minister , oor , humble - Stephem KUr:1.alo - who resides over a d·rty old 

wood and j_ron church in some out of the vray vil_a e in n tal where life is hard , 

and the l and eroded nd no longer ble to sustain its people , from vhich many of 

the young people h?vc Jeft for the cities Hherc they are lost . This 1inister 1s m·m 

sister as well as brother have for years lied in Johannesburg , but he ha not 

heard from them in aJ..l the yea 5 1 and his only son , Absalom, has also left and 

never returned, and he has never heard from him. This priest , man of God , is a 
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very hQrnble man nth a vast capacity for suffering. He receives a letter .from a 

fellow priest in Johannesburg who advises him th~t his sister is very sick and 

urged hi.11 to come quickly, and so th~ priest takes all of his capj t;:1 l which he has 

been saving for the needs of his mm household , and trave s to Johannesb rg , and 

there he learned that sister is not physic~lly sick, having been forsaken by her 

husbc)nd. She is now a vroman of the street1t and lives wi. th a ch· ld in a house 0f 

ill fame . KumBlo sets about to rescue hi s sister from her condition, moves her to 

another home preparatory to takinG them back to his ovm village . 

And then he sets about looking for his broth~r and finds him to be a cheap , 

professional r:ecro agitator of bad c aracter , v1 o talks big , full of tindy elo­

quence , wi h no brains and no moral convictions who is intent only upon exoloiting 

the TagroPs . Ku.male sees through his brother for he is oersuaded as is hi~ ellow 

priest , who surnmone him to Johannesbur - t ey are erauaded that there is only 

one ho ... e for o"..lr country, and that is when whi e 

their country, oome together to work it out. 

black desire only the good of 

But the greatest disillusionment besets Kumalo ;hen ho tri s to find his 

son, Absalom. He has great difficulty tracing him down . He he rs t. =1 t, hf> has 

f llen ·n tlth bad com any, and is finally directed to the slum area of Johanne -

burg and there learns his son had been sent o a reformatory, and .-rhen he gets 

there , learns that his son had been isch3ree a month ago es ecially because he 

·_shed to mar a girl who , al though unmarried, was to become the mother of his 
visits 

child. He UJris-s the girl and le rns that Absalom had Jprt her a fer da:rs before . 

Kumalo dec5des that as soon as oossible this girl , if willing, should marry hi 

son and th thew uld take both with him back to the village ,o rcbu.ild their 

broken lives . But one evening, • ile reading the newsp er , he co es across the 

headlines that a well-knovm city engineer, a white man , had been shot in his home , 
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and the ass!:liL?nt..-> a e thought to be natives . This eng · neer is named Arthnr Jro:- ­

vis , a friend of the black man and a leader in any movements . Kumalo noes not 

knoi'f this m::tn, but knovrs his f1.ther , James J rvis , for th father s 'is f in 

the fertile hills above the village where Kumalo conducts his m:i.sf.ior. . This v1.c­

tim, Arthur JB-,-•vis , has left a vridow- and two childr 1 . Johannesburg .:.s in an u 

!'o~· over tl-i:is foul m der . There is a clamor for more oolice ~id h~arier sentenees . 

Fear is griping the city. Ont other han here are a few voices which cal 1 

attention to the h2.sic causes hich led to such a thing amone the black rJen. The 

police quickly tr2ce down the murderer . It is b alom, the son of umalo . They 

r •st him and • lalo , after many years , finally mPets his son ~-n p ison. Tl1ey 

are now strangers to one ano er . Kumalo as unable to reach his son really. Re 
. 

finds no pity in him for what he ha done . 

In the midst of this t.rage 

birt to the chil ' . He wo1tld like 

I~ alo thi ks o he girl r o is about to give 

s son to arry her so that e cold at least 

taek back the -irl D.Jh:l he ch'ild to hie vill-ge n reguild her life n build the 

life of his grandc~ild . In s eat traeedy Kunalo finds sympathy and help al'!long 

s0111e of the rhi t people , and i3 partict.J.c?.rly corr.for ed becat1.::,e one great la ',Yer 

of South Africa offers to be hi~ at orne·"" .for his son II ro deo" , !;d. to take no~ ina 
0 

for the case . That is the blRck father and is tribulation. 

ord s sent ~o the v4itc father , James J 1-vis . 7he tragedr a1most crushes 

the father . He leaves for Joh esour~ , ~nd vrhen he arrives and :Jcgins inqui • s , 

he learns for the first tie Qf he g-reat interest which his son had m~nifested in 

the plieht of the black 1an in South A ric ; ho he reed better schools, hospitals , 

village life in place of compoun s . His son ha been writing ma _ ticles in this 

cause , d he had shown gre t courage in challenging the indifference of the people 

about him. Te father visits his son ' s hnme , looks OTer his library, finds more 
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thai 100 books on Aor ham Lincoln and a portrait of Lincoln of his desk. And he 

cones pon nanuscript written by his ~on ·rhich moves the father- . It is n in­

complete essay written s1ortly before his m rder , and it reads: 

·what vre did when we came to South Africa vras permissible . 
It was permissible to develop our great resources "Ti t:i the a.i . 
of 1i rhat labour we could find . It was per • ssible to use un­
skilled men for unskilled work. But it is not permissible 
to keep men unskilled for the sake of unskilled wo~. 

It was erm.issible when vre discovered gnld to bring labour 
to the mines . It was permissible to build compounds an to 
keep women and ch..i.ldren away f roI'l the -r,mms . It was permis­
sible as an experiment, in the light of what we knevr. But 
in the light of what we lmow now, with certain exceptions , 
it is no longer permissible . I'L is not permissibl~ for us 
to go on destroying f ;i11.:i ly life vrl-ien we know that we a~£ 
destroying it. 

It is permissible to develop any resources if the lab01..1r 
is forthcoming. But it j s not rennissible to develop any 
re3ources if they can be eveloped only the cost of the 
la~our . It is not pennissjble to mine any ola , or manu­
facture any product , or cultivate y I 1 , if such mining and 
manufacture and cultivation depend r their success on a 
policy of kecpina labour poor. It is not ,e i sible to add 
to oner s :1ossessi r.s if these thi TIGS can only be d01~e at the 
cost of other men . Such develor✓ nt has 0·11y one true name , 
and that is exploitation . It mi 1ht have been permissible in 
the early days of our country, before vre became aware of its 
cost, in the disintei;rc:.tion of native cotll!lunity life , in the 
deteriorati n of native fainily life , in povert:? , slu:r1.s , and 
crime . But nmv that the cost ~ s knm , it is n0 l0nger ptl!!l­
missible . 

It vras ennissible to leave native e ucation to those vtl 0 

ranted to develop it. It was ermissible to doubts its bene­
fits . But it is no longer permissible in the light of ·what 
we knov. Partly because it mAde possible industrial develop­
ment , and partly because it happened in spi e of us , ,therc is 
no a laree urbanised native po ulation . Hov, society has al­
ways , for reasons of self- interest if for no other , educated 
its children so that they 6TOW up law- abi ing1 7ith socialized 
ai.'ns andpurposes . There is no other way that :tt can be done . 
Yet we contin e to leave the education of our native urban so­
ciety to those few Europeans vrh feel strongly about it , and 
to deny opportunities and money for its expansion . That is not 
permissible . For reasons of self-interest alone , it iD danger­
ous . 

It v as pennissible to allow the destruction of a tribal sys­
tem that impeded the owth of the country. It w s permissible 
to elieve that its destruction was inevitable . But ·~ is not 
pnrmissible to watch its destruction, ad to repl c~ it o! no­
nothing , or by so little, that a whole people deterior te 0 , 

physucally and morally. 
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And the father reads on the writ.ings of his son 1s soul , his vision and his 

life t s dedication, and he begins to understa . t.ha t the best thing he could do .o 

serve the memory of his son is to c~ry on his spirit as far as he is able . 

The trial of Absal om takes place . The verdict is guilty and Absalom is sen­

tenced to be hanged. Looking for distant relatives Kumalo accidentally meets 

James Jarvis - the black father meets the white father , both in the grip of the 

tragedy, one rhose son is a murderer and the other , whose son was murdered. They 

meet and Jarvis sees K·illllalo . 

'l'he suffering in the old man I s face smote hin , so that 
he said , sit down , umfundisi . Then the ol man 1ould 
be ahJe to look at the ground , nd he Iould not need to 
look at Jarvis , and Jarvis would not need to look at 
him, for it was uncomfortable to look crt. him. So the 
old man sat dmm Pnd Jarvis said to him, not looking at 
him, there is soreething between you and me , but I don t 
know what it •• s. 

Umnumznna . 

You are in fear of me , but I do not know what it is . 
You need not be in fear of me . 

It is true , umnumzana. You do not know ·what it is . 

I do not know, but I desire to know. 

I j_oubt if I co 1ld tell it , u.TPnumz ana. 

You must tell it , umfunclisi . Is it heavy? 

It is vecy heavy, umnurnzana. It is the heaviest th:..ng of 
11 my . ears . 

He lifted . is face , and there was in it suffering that 
Jarvis h:1d not seen before . Tell me ., he said, it vrill 
lighten you. 

I run afraid, umnumzana . 

I see you re nfr id, umfundisi . It is that ~hich I do not 
understcnd. But I tell rou, you nee not be afraid. I shall 
not be angry. There will be no anger in me against you. 



Then , said the old ~an , this thing th~t is the heaviest 
thing of all my years, is the heaviest thing of al 1 your 
years also . 

Jarvis looked at hi!Tl , at first bevEildered , but then some­
thing came to him. You can only mean or.e thing , he sald, 
you can mean only one thing . But I still do not understand . 

It VTas rrry son that killed your son , said the old man. 

So they were silent. Jarvis left him and walked out into 
the trees of the garden . He stood at the wall and looked 
out over the veld, out to the great white dumps of the 
mines , like hills under the sun. Vlhen he turned to come 
back , he saw that the old man had risen , his hat in one 
hand, his stic~ in the other , his head bowed, his eyes on 
the ground. He rent back to him. 

I have heArd you, he said. I understand 1rhat I did not 
undar tand. There is no anger in me . 

The father , Kumalo , seeks the girl , ·whether she would m!l.rry Abs2lom, and 

they are married in the prison chapel, an Kumalo has ' is.1st interview vrith his 

son , and they beco~1e much closer to one anotl1er. He promises his son that he Yr.ill 

take care of his ch.::.ld, and Kumalo returns to his desolate villar-a , and so does 

the white father return to hj s farm , but before doing so he leaves with a friend 

1 , 000 pounds to be spen on those projects in which his son had been inter sted, 

projects for the benefit of the black man . 

Kumalo is vrelco aed back to his village . He had been afraid to return know­

ing that the people lmew his son was a murderer , that he was bringing back the c 

of his sister whose reputation had reached the village , that he Vfas bringing back 

the v.d.fe of a murderer . But his people welcomed him kindly. Kumalo says he is 

p ey.>ared to leave if that is ,hat they wim him to d:> , but they do not wish it . 

The ~hite father , on returning to his village , sets about putting into practice 

what he had learned from his son . He brings a surveyor to buil a dam, an agri­

cultural administrator to teac the farmers how to farm their fields so that ero­

sion v,o ld be prevented; he sets about rebuilding the valley as a memorial to hi 

son . 
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When Mrs . Jarvis dies broken-hearted, the father receives a letter .from 

Umnumzana , 

'le are grieved here at this church to hear that the 
mother has passed away, and we understand it and suf­
fer with tears . e are certain also that she knew of 
the thi ngs you have done for us , and did s anething in 
it, We shall pray in this church for the. rest of her 
soul , and for you also in your suffering. 

Your faithful servant , 
REV . s. KUMALO 

The day he sent that letter to the whi t e father , the Bishop of ~is church 

ca~e and suggested that Kumalo leave the village . He felt that because of what 

had taken place , because of Harvis' having his farm in close proximity to the vil!" 

lage , it would be bett er for Kurnalo to go elsewhere, and Kumalo agrees . But 

shortly thereafter he receives a replJ to his Jetter to Jarvis . 

Umfundisi, 

I thank you for your message of sympathJr_,A!ld for the pro­
mise of the prayers of your church . You are right, my 
vdfe knew of the things that are being done , and had the 
greatest part in it. These things v,e c'.id in memory of 
our beloved son. It vras one of her last wishes t.h~t a 
new church should be built at NdotsPeni , and I shall come 
to discuss it with you. 

Yours truly, 
JAMES JARVIS 

P. S. You should knovr that my wife was suffering b0fore we went to Johannesburg. 
The Bishop understands , of course , that Kumalo is to rema?J} , and Kumalo re-

mains and on the day when his son is to be hanged, Kumalo goes up into the Mountains 

to ~,vait the dawn which was the signal for the death of his son . And on his way up 

to the mountains he meets for the last time Jarvis . 

Now it was almost dark, end he was acne in the dusk; which 
was well , for one did not eo publicly or a journey of this 
nature . But even as he st rted to climb the path that ran 
throug the great stone3 , a man on a horse was there , and 
a voice said to him , it is you u.'1li'und.isi? 
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:Tt is I , urmumzana . 

Then re are well met , umfundisi . For here in ~y pocket 
I have a letter for the people of your church. He paused 
for a moment., and then he said, The Flowers vere of great 
beauty, umfundisi . 

I thank you, umnumzana. 

And the church, um.fundisi . Do you desire a ne church? 

Kum~lo could only smile and shake his head , there were no 
words in him. And though he shook his head as if it were 
No , Jarvis understood him. 

The plans vrill shortly come to you, and you must say if 
they are what you de sire . 

I shall sen them to the Bishop, umnumzana . 

You \rill know what to do. But I am anxious to do it quickly, 
for I shal1 be leaving this place . 

Kumalo stood shocked at the .fri hte ng and desolating words . 
And although it ras ark , Jarvis un erstood him, tor he said 
sYriftly, I shall be often here . Y k•1ovr l have a work in 
Ndot8heni . Tell me , how is the younC". n? 

He works night anj day. The~e is no quietne sin him. 

The white man laug ed softly. That is eood, he sai . 
he said gravely, I Arr alone in ~y house , so I am going 
Johannesburg to live r.i th my daughter and her children . 
k1ow the small boy? 

Indeed , umnumzana, I know h • . 

Is he like him? 

He is like h . , umnumzana. 

Then 
to 

You 

And then Kumalo sai 
as he is . 

Indeed , I h ve never ~een such a child 

Jarvis turned on his horse , and in the dark the :3.Ve silent man 
Ytas eager . Vv'hat, do you rnPan , he asked. 

Umn mpna, there is abrightness inside hi • 

Yes , y0 s , that is true . The other was even so . 

And then e said, like a m n with hun er , do you remember? 
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And because this man nas hungry, Kumalo, though he did 
not vrell remember , said, I re:::::1 mber . 

They stayed there in silence till Jarvis said , umfundisi , 
I must go. But he did not. go . Ir.stead he sai .ere 
are you going at this hour? 

Kumalo vras embarrassed , and the • mrds fell about on his 
tongue , but he answered, I am going into the mountain. 

Because Jarvis made no answer he sought for vrords t,o ex­
plain it, but before he had spoken a word, the other had 
already spoken. I understand you , he said , I understand 
completely. 

And because he spoke ·d th compassion , the old man ~ pt , 
and Jarvis 2t embarrassed on hi~ horse . Indeed he might 
have ccrne dovm from it, but such a thing is not lightly 
done . Bu he stretched his hand over the darkening v lley, 
and he said, One thing is about to ½e finished, but here 
is somethir that is only begu_"'l . And v. i le I live it rill 
continue . Umfundisi , go well . 

UrrJ1umz ana 1 

Yes 

Do not go before I h ve thanked ·ou. For the ~roung man, 
and the mjlk. J nd nm, fo-r the church. 

I h!:!ve seen CTan, s id JP-rvi.s -r ith a kind of im gaiety, 
who was in darlmess till you found h_i_m . If that is ·.rhat 
you do , I ~i e it vrillingly. 

Perhaps it was something deep th-t ,as here , or perh s 
the darkness gives courage, but Kumalo said , truly, of all 
the rhitG men that I hare ever known -

I am no saintly man , said Jarvis fiercely. 

Of that I cannot speak , but God put His hands on you. 

And Jarvis said, Th mcy be , that zy be . He turned sud­
denly to Yumalo . Go r 11, urnfundisi . Throughout this ni ht , 
stay well. 

An~ K alo cried after him, Go well , go well. 

An they part and I~um;;ilo climbs up to the mountain to 11 • t the dawn. He 

looked ou of his clouded eyes ut he c lms himself and gave hi self over to deep 
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prayer and raised his eyes d looked to the East . The first ray vould u ean the 

hanging of s son. And fi:rrnlly he kne r the time was not far off , and uhen he 

expected it , he rose t,o his feet , too c off .iis hat , clasped his hands before him 

nd hile he stood there , the sun rose in the East . 

Yes , it is the davm that has come . The titihoya wakes 

lrom sleep , Rnd goes about its work of forlorn crying. 

The sun tips vri th ligh tha rountain:J of Ingeli end East 

Griqualan The grsat vall9y of he Umz~:kulu i s still 

in dar101ess , but the light ·will cor.e there . Hdotsheni is 

still , in darlmess , but the light ~-·rill come there also . 

For it iL the d2r that has come , sit ha s co c for a 

!-lousand centuries , never fai. ling . Eut 1 .1en that dawn 

1vill come, of our emancipatio, ~rom the fear of bonrage 

and the b ndaee of fear , ,hy, th is s3cret . 

nd it is on t t note that 

c how con~ ssion and lov ... 

e book ends ; a book of ten~ions etrcen 

d charity ~n help ~en of di ferent races 

across the gulf of g.L eat trage 'y to under..,tend on a .1 ther and to help o .. 1c oth 

:
1 Cry , the Beloved Country11 - the crJ is t ere; the tri ul.:::.tion is there , but t, .: s 

iG he ray of hope - this is t.e n te of prayer . 

• 




