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Deer Mr. M=rtin,

I had been meny hours in earnest conversation with
Frangois Boer znd his friends when we noticed it had gotten
ouite late: I had a long drive to mske from Stznderton back
to Secunda, where I wes staying. Whet had begun as a rather
tenze encounter between steadfest Afrikaners 2nd a member of
the Pourth Estate they so mistrust ended in the most con-
vivizl of s»nirits. As I advsnced towards my car through
the cold Treansvazal drizzle, I turned snd saw Gert Bierman,
Frangois's father-in-law, at the front dror. His massive
figure, frzmed in the warm glow of the hall 2nd kitchen,
redisnted good will., "Tell them we don't have any onroblems,”
he shouted finally into the night. "There =re no problems
in South Africa.”

This is not as remarkable an assertion as it may seem
at first glance. After a delicious dinner end brendy smong
a roomful of stalwart fellows of like mind, there may in-
deed seem to be no problems in Oom (Uncle) Gert's South
Africa. Perheps the solid o0ld patrisrch -- he is 65 =nd
220 pounds -- didn't know thet Stenderton's blsck migrant
workers hnd set fire to the municipsl hostel thet after-
noon; he couldn't know that the black students in Secunda ~--
more proverly, in Lsngvervacht, Secunda's black township ~--
would boycott school and stone the commuter buses the
following day. Even if he hsd, though, Oom Gert might
well have elected to stsnd by his words. There are still
places he can go -- his church, the farm, his son-in-law's
house -~ where the illusion holds firm. But they are fewer
and fewer,

Why should the nightly news's impression of "the troubles”
in South Africa so diametricslly oppnose Oom Gert's? One
reason, of course, is that "news" records (or is) that which
ig out of the ordinary or sensational, the myocardial in-
farctions of an otherwise normal, undistinguished heart.

Semuel Levy is a Fellow of the Institute studying the effects
of decolonization in Mozambiocue and Portugal. He passed
through South Africa on the way from Maputo to Lisbon.
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I ——— Street riots in foreign nlosces 2re
it notoriously televideogenic.

Notwithstending the spasm of
violence felt in the Transvaal in
early October, which was directly
related to the call for a "day of
przyer" by the National Initiative
for Reconciliation, the rhythm of
daily life in the rurel districts
is not commonly punctusted by dis-
turbances. As everywhere else,
peonle have jobs, bills and naughty
children to attend to, 2nd cannot
cower in their homes waiting for an
"incident" to confirm their vorst
fears, Even in places where the
threat of violence is much more
, . imminent, such 2s the suburbs of
Commerce doesn't miss  mMaputo or, for that metter, the

a8 beat... South Bronx, life does not ston.

The real effect ofi such occasional
fits of violence is attritional, 2 wearing dovn nf the indis-
pensible sense of security and well-being. It tskes very
little to start the collective morale eroding.

But the more important explanation for Oom Gert's sanguine
parting opinion of the current situastion in South Africa is the
generalized ignorance of Afrikaners of just how deep and wide
the river of resentment zgainst zvartheid runs. Most of them
consider violent protest agsinst the system to be the workoof
outside agitators roiling calm waters. And although those who
organize strikes and demonstrations in the hinterlands often
come from the cities, they are tavping & very real turbulence
just beneath the placid surfsce on which black~Afrikaner
relations are conducted.

That Afrikaners have little idea of how blacks rezlly
feel about apartheid is to be expected after 37 years of
systemetic dissociation of the races. It is instructive to
note how pronounced the word "dialogue" is in the National
Party's political diction: not "negotiations" but "dialogue."
The disvosition to talk with "responsible" black leaders (®if
we could find any," remarked an Afrikaner business executive)
may seem trifling or like a delaying tactic to foreign observers.
But irrespective of whether talk is a politically sufficient
policy, to the Afrikaner it is an enormous concession. "Dia-
logue" implies 2an exchange of ideas between parties who are,
at least on some plane, ecuals. Even to many verligte ("en-
lightened" or relatively liberal) Afrik=sners, the idea that a
black man might be his talking ecual is an uncomfortable novelty.

In Secunda, I attended a braaivleiss (a traditional
barbecue) at which I met a number of executives from Sasol.
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Se2s0l is the compsny thst meskes z2utomobile fuel, and other
products normally derived from netroleum, from cosl. A few
years ago, the South Africsn government, awsre thet it might
become the object of sn oil embergo, decided to make the
country self-sufficient in one nf the few indisnensibles
th=at could not otherwise be nroduced locrlly. Begun =zt
stete initiative, the company's mansgement is heavily
Afrikener.

The men at the braaivleiss, one of whom sits nn Srsoil's
borrd of directors, were eager to talk to =n incuisitive
foreigner =bout South Africa's problems., They seemed
genuvinely forthright, and did not pretend ~ny unfelt
libersl attitudes for my sake. During the course of the
evening I nut the cuestion "Do you think blecks sre in-
ferior to whites," expecting 2 round "Of course not, but..."
I wes surprised thrt the cuestion, =m ng this relstively
verligte g-thering, wess greeted by #n unessy silence.

After a2 few moments, my host, Johannes Boths, begsn »
tortuous sccount of studies in which performsnce nf in-
tellectusl tasks varied significantly by race. The up-~
shot was thet bl~cke did better then whites when both
groups had tzken drugs before the test.* When I insisted
on a yes or no answer, Elmore Mrrshzll (who despite his
very English name is =zn Afrikaner) threw up his hends in
a gesture of perplexity ~nd =sked "if any of us can really
say. Cen you, Sam?" I then found myself doing exsctly
what I hed sworn not to: giving s snirited (if mercifully
short) homily on racial ecuality. Fortunately, the mest
suddenly became rezdy a2nd we s2djourned chummily to the grill.

*The implication was that, by golly, there are conditions
(however ludicrous) under which blecks m~y be {(not perform
but be) superior. The answer is revesling because the
cuestion is best treated 2s one for intuition confirmed by
dsy~to-d=y experience and not as a matter for science.

From phrenology, the pseudoscience of messuring mental
faculties by the size =snd shepe of 2 nerson's skull (1o

snd behold, non-white crsnia were found (incorrectly) to

be of lesser volume then white crani=) to William Shockley,
cherlatans znd scientists =like hrve tried empiricelly to
demonstrste thet mentsl cepacity veries by race. As Stephen
Jey Gould has proven smply, most of the experiments were
classic exsmples of b=2d science. Interestingly, those who
believe the rsces for all intents and purposes erual have
spent more time debunking the rsce-determinists than
proving the contrspositive, which is why I think the ruestion
is properly one for common.intuition buttressed by nersomsl
accuaintance with significant numbers of people of other
roces., It has been my experience thet neople who answer

the cuestion "Are blacks inferior to whites"™ by resorting to
scientific (or, perhaps, sciencified) explanations =re, more
often than not, recists. Becruse dogmetic racism is no
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It's not that Elmore =z2nd Johrnnes don't know any blacks
#2nd therefore hsave no bssis for compsrison. It's thst blacks
of their =couaintance 2re invsrizbly servants or subordinetes,
by custom and law their social inferiors. Few Afrikaners
know mzny non-white socizl ecu=2ls. This fact does not damven
the insistent refrain heard smong middle-aged =nd older
Afrikaners, that they grew up nl=sying with black children,
they were r=zised with blacks on the fsrm »nd so they know
how blacks think =nd feel. A cuestionsble claim, I thought,
"nd decided to test it. I =sked blr-cks if they thought
the Afriksners knew how they felt. The ruestion m=de them
laugh, in vsrying vronortions of incredulity, irony -nd
bitterness. The consensus, slbeit not = stetisticslly
significeant one, w=s that Afrikaners haven't the vsguest
idea of how apesrtheid mrkes blrcks feel,

I spent one day in Secunda with P.J. M=boa, = black
man who is 2 Sasol pnublic relations officer. He told me
about the disputes betweeniblacks zand Afriksners he often
medizted when he worked in industrial relations. How does
spartheid feel? "Imagine," he said, "» black msn goes to
bed at ten to get up =t five for the six o'clock shift. He's
in a deen sleep when he's woken up by a banging on the door.
He opens it. "Pass!' It's = white policem2n on =2 pass raid.
'Hunh!' When he gets up to go to work in the morning, he
meets 5 man on the corner who demsnds s pass. What color?
White! 'Hunh!' 3Before he gets to work he stops at the
Post Office, where he is abused by the little Afrikaner girl
behind the counter when he asks to buy =2 stemp. 'Hunh!' So
by the time he gets to work =2nd his white colleague says
'Hey m=n, hand me =2 spanner,' he goes off the edge. 'Who you
c2lling ’'men, ' men!' But the rage is something he brought
with him from outside the factory, rage at =11 the white
pecple who beat him down all dsy long...

Now, the Afriksner, he's & f=rm boy. He's not =ccustomed
to blsck veoonle dissgreeing with him. Since he wss = kid,
all he's hesrd them ssy was 'Yah baas.' So if the workers
get together to nlsn 2 job znd a2 black fellow says to him,
'No, I think it's better to do it this way,' he csn't under-
stand it. 'I won't hesve no kaffir* talking back t'mel' I tell
them both that they've got to lesve behind the outside world
when they ste»n into the factory environment. Most Afriksners
mzke it, but some just can't take blacks as ecuals. They
cuit 2nd go back to the farm."

longer =ccentzble in educrted circles, they enlist objective
Science to sunport a csuse that common sense hes =b=ndoned.
Unlike the cuestion of God's (non)-existence, where sb-
straction affords grounds for unceritzinty, there zre few serious
"agnostics" when it comes to the (in)ecuality of the rsces.
Intellectually, the forthright rscist is preferable to his
disingenuous cousin, for whom Science is a schoolecrafty scrim,

*
roughly, "nigger."
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It is increasingly the case in modern working environments
that the races are, as a matter of policy, treated ecually.
At S#so0l, which is a very new company (their Secunds operation
is only eight years old), black and white workers receive
ecunl pay for ecual work,and some f=acilities are integrated.
Mr. Wien=nd, the director of non-white lsbor 2t the plant,
observed thst "the chsps have integrated on their own. We
built the blesck sports fzcility before the white one =nd
then ren short of money. So the white cheps sterted using
the bleck frcility. We were going to build = sensrrte one,
but now we'll nrobsbly just exn=nd the black one."

The pattern of integrestion in Soyth Africas, Wiens=nd
continued, wss the opposite of America's, "In the Stetes,
the legislation is far sherd of people's attitudes. Here,
neople are integrzting fester thsan the legisl=ation =llows,"
While that may be the cese, it's 21lso true that blacks =nd
whites (but most especislly Afriksners) still have very little
unaffected human contzect. An examnle: during our conversation,
Wien»nd occasionslly turned to a black subordinste to confirm
his opinions {"isn't thet s0?"). This msn, whom I knew to
be very srticulate and insightful, relsxed his command of
the English language 2nd parrotted his less fluent Afrikaner
boss's sentiments when ansviering. I was nonplussed by his
unnatural conduct. In Wienand's vresence, I was no longer
"Sam," but "Mr. Levy." Wienand never lost the honorific
mister, but treated the black man by his first n=me. We
were two misters znd =2 third fellow. The distinction, how-
ever minor it may seem, was telling.

(When = subject is very delicste, men's most precise
tool, lengusge, often becomes as clumsy =s =2n anvil. No
eunhemism seems sdecuzte to peonle's tender sensibilities,
znd refined corporatese cen be a particulsrly blunt instrument.
I winced ss Wienand, for whom English is, admittedly, not
the first langurge, wsxed enthusirstic about his »nlans to
improve the living #nd working conditions of the non-white
miners. There hod been some comnlsints about the cefeteria,
he said, so he wss plenning 2 new "feeding pattern" for the
workers. (The term cslled to mind =n =2erial view of the
Chicego stockysrds, not »n inepproorirte image. The Sasol
hostel comvnlex, which h=s good zccomodations, is nevertheless
a tightly controlled enviromment., Black miners cannot
chassé scross open spaces sny old way. Eight-foot wide
steel mesh corridors, enclosed on three sides, chennel
traffic at 90° angles between m2ny buildings. Like the 35~
foot high orison-style, high-inténsity =rc lights in the
townships, not easily extinguished by rocks thrown from
below, the obnoxious corridors are presumably a security
measure to keep crowds of blacks under cemvenient sur-
veill=snce and control.) If I was curious to know whet was
being done on "the Third World-First World side," the compsny
offered a course in "free enterprise education,” including
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literacy trrining (the three r's) and the"six m's: money,
manpower, menagement, morale, material =2nd m=schinery. No

one is =sny good without the others." The longer we snoke,
though, the more Wiensand l2psed from picturesoue corpor=atese
into plain English. Few people, he said, understand just

how difficult his mission to improve =nd educate the non-
white workers is: "We virtuslly cstch 'em in the bush in

the homelands...we've got to show 'em whet side of the shovel
to use." The spirit is good willing but the diction is wesk.)

The workplace was, until very recently, about the only
place the races could meet as ecuals. They do shop together
in the white commercisl districts =nd shonning centers, but
I didn't notice any black =nd white matrons clucking together
over the risin® price of eggs. Once declared "international”
by the aporopriate ministry, hotels snd restaurants may cater
to all races. I did see a leavening of non-whites among the
white diners.

FElsewhere, however, one is =s likely to find blacks
among whites 2s poppy seeds in a loaf of Wonderbrezd. In
an Afrikaner home a black may be a maid or gardener but
never 2 dinner guest; the Jj=2nitor but never a congregant
of the Reennstituted Dutch Reformed Church. He msy spend
eight hours a day with you =2t the same textile factory,
sweating over the ssme machine, but when the whistle blows
he takes his Putco bus back to the township snd you drive
home to your own neighborhood. Never, or r-rely, do the
twain really meet.

This is, infact, the upshot of zpsrtheid and whet
makes it so exerucistingly difficult to undo: people of
different races are strangers to one another. The bl=ack
man Elmore and Johannes claim to know is a figment --
alternately comic/docile and menacing —-- of =partheid.
When not the subject of ~necdotes about dimwitted in-
competence {"Then he hooked his pants to the tow hitch
ond pushed the 'up' button!"), blacks tend to be a faceless
and threatening collective presence in the Afriksner con-
scinrusness. Afrikaners don't speak of that one black "friend,"
the proverbial "credit to his r=ce," whose exemplary nature
redeems his fellows (Now, if they'd only 211 be like him).
They say things like "They've got the numbers," =nd "The
problem is, they breed like rabbits." Repeal the Group
Areas Act (which recuires r=cislly sepsrate neighborhoods),
predicted Frongois, and "every white wom=n would be in dsanger
of reve when she stenped out the door...Besides, blscks don't
know how to live in white people's houses.,"

That blacks tend to be an anonymous mass in the Afrikener
world view is implied as well in the wsy their neighborhoods
are referred to. White people don't say "Langvervacht" to
denote the black section of Secunda. They ssy "the township."
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Although I do not know the origin of this term or its
emotion=1l value to the different races, it seems to have

a marginally grezter measure of dignity than the place

blacks live in the white vocabulary of Standerton: "the
location." "Township"seems to imnly =2 nlace with some

sort of legal and/or buresucratic identity; might it be

that Section 1C rights, blacks possessed of which may now,

if the enabling legislation has been passed, buy freehold
title to land, may only be exercised in townships? One

can imsgine "townships" eventually winning substantive
charters and s measure of admiristrastive sutonomy. A
"location," however, is more properly the plsce vhere

blacks are tolersted or, =t best, sojourn in the Afrikesner
scheme of things: an economicslly efficient #nd emotionslly
distent point in snsce, impermsnent snd without even san
interim identity. (The imrgined daydresm of sn Afrikaner
techno-burezucrat from the Ministry of Cooperation =nd
Development, formerly Bsntu Affairs: a hovercrsft-like device
with which blascks znd their "temporary residences'" could be
cutfitted so that no blacks would be residing on "white" 1l2nd.
It would mzke removsls znd relocstions obsolete (since hovering
blacks could never be s2id to hsve settled anywhere =nd, like
2 good satellite, need only be "repositioned,") and resolve
en enduring contrsdiction of #psrtheid in s modern economy:
how to keep the black labor indispensible to white prosperity
simultezneously in reach and far off. This fanciful example
of ven der Merwe-think (van der Merwe is the srchetypal
Afrikaner dullard) would more likely be rejected not as silly
or too expensive but because hovering blacks could not be
classified = "stable" 1lazbor force.) To grant 2 place

s name is to confer identity and concede presence, 2nd
epartheid -- the state of mind, not the legsl code -- cannot
abide black =bidingness. If Afrikrans were a romsnce lsngusge,
Boers would undoubtedly discuss blacks in the subjunctive case.

Avpartheid h=s not lost its theoreticsl sppesl to the
Afrikaner; =»s noted =bove, it is as much or more = strte of
mind thsn a welter of nasty restrictions =nd regul=tions.

The more verligte Afrikener understsnds thet the latter kind
of apartheid -- petty apartheid =nd all the shabby beh=vior
it senctions -- must go. The civil treatment of bl=ack peovnle
in public is grsdually becoming the socisl norm, and a verligte
man can shske 2 bleck m=n's hand or wait behind him in the
checlkout line witrhout & second thought., (This is not yet
true of verkrampte or "narrow" Afrikaners. A construction
compeny owner who sometimes does business with blacks told me
that he shakes hands with them "becsuse I herve to. But I
don't like it." Still others will nnt shske hands under any
circumstences.) The repeal of the Immorality and Mixed
Msrriasges Acts, prohibiting interracizl sexual relations

and matrimony, did not shock or offend verligte people.

They know that these lews' practical intent was to intimidste
white men from seeking out black women, a task to which
community opprobrium is still ecual. (Since they were



SJL-6 - 8 -

repnealed, s black man told me in Langvervacht, "you don't
see blacks cruising around Hillbrow (a2 mildly bohemisan
commercial district in Johannesburg) looking for white
girls. But just go down to the Mobil st=tion ~nd vou

see the white men buying black girls. So who were they
afraid of?"). Afriksners, who tend to be very politicslly
zstute, understsnd thet such chsnges rre 2 wsy to rzise cherp
nolitical cepitrl in the West. So vetty 2vsrtheid is giving
way, its most grnotesouely convoluted brenches snenning off
in the preveiling nolitical winds. Msany verligte folks
claim to have 2lw=2ys found it offensive anywsy, nerhaps

with a measure of sincerity. An Afrikaner empnloyer's ron-
white workers are often referred to a2s "my blacks'": a vein
of genuine paternzlistic interest in his emnloyees' welfare
marbles the racist grain. The Afrikaner has come to
agsociate some aspects of petty =psrtheid with the heartless
way his best bricklsayer or m=id wes "endorsed out" of the
area (snd his employ), =nd how bedly these workers' children
fzred. The evil wrought by spartheid -- the laws, not the
state of mind -- is thereby nersonrlized rnd felt, =lbeit
gently and vicariously, by the peonle who supnort the

system behind it. No one likes bad things to heppen to

good (black) people. Thus, some reform, on humanitarian
grounds, becomes admissible.

It is imnortant to note in nassing thst some of these
reforms are not "merely cosmetic" in the sense of being
suverficial =nd urimportan®. Not heving to suffer the
inconvenience and indignity of sepcrate, longer lines =t
the post office, =nd being sble to rest on a public nerk
bench sre szmong smsll chsnges that, tzken together, meske
a differerce in the daily lives of most blacks. MNore
interesting yet is the new trcit code of public interrrcial
conduct. Amos Hletshw=yo, = S sol worker who moonlights
as a "black taxi" driver {(=nother step forward -- deregulating
black commerce) and who drove me from Secundz to Jan Smuts
Airport the day I left the country, told me, "I like it =t
Sasol, sir. The money is good and nobody cs=lls me 2 kaffir."
It may not seem like much to Western observers, but by
South Africzn standards thet's a big change. Distant
crities should remember that the great majority of peonple
does not live and breathe politics, and that the cuality
of their lives can be vestly improved before szbstrzmct cuestions
of politicel participation 2re =ddressed. The erosionn of
petty spartheid does mske az cuzlitative difference to this
long-suffering majority.

But the reform of apartheid is beginning to suffer the
iron law of diminishing returns. As movie houses and
selected cars on the train are integrated (vnolicies that
were being discussed in the press as imminent when I left
South Africs on October 10), those things thet czn be
changed without furrowing the s=cred nillers of "deep"
apartheid become fewer =nd fewer. It is then thet grsnd
epartheid itself must be ch=llenged »nd the frmgile
Afrikaner consensus behind P.W. Botha's "adapt or die"
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nolicy m=y be strained to the bresking point. Elmore
Mershsll insisted that he'd slweys disliked netty ansrtheid,
but that grsnd rsnsrtheid, or "sepsrate develomwment" in its
most 2ttractive incesrnation, e.g. good schools and housing
#nd "self-determinr~tinn" for each ~f the races (rlso known
=8 "positive apsrtheid"), was 2 fine 2nd besutiful ides.

"It would've worked too, excent we ran out of money." The
gold boom that left South Africa flush with czsh in the l=ate
1¢70s, just #fter the '76 Soweto riots hsd driven home the
need for some change, has long since busted. But netty
apartheid laws =re the underninnings of grand =vartheid,

and mining at the base of the mruntsin to sunnly the
demand for reform undermines the mountzain itself. Those
demands 2re insmatiable, #nd the foundations of the mountsin --
Groun Arezs, Influx Control, the Pass Lrws —— may soon be
the only seams left to work. Then, the bedrock, the deenly
ingreined notion of Afriksner chosennsss snd epartness thst
nredates apartheid azs legrl and nnlitical system, is exposed
to assault. What is ch=llenged is not where =2nd with whom
one may urinate but how people think of themselves., To
repezl Group Areas and other such Acts is to compel the
Afrikesner to reconsider, even to renounce, the self 37

years of spartheid educ=tion =nd scores more of religious
doctrine =nd historicel exnerience have created.

Afrik=ners are very history-conscious. Any of them
cen recite the besic det~ils of the Afrikrner ethnic saga,
from Jzn van Riebeeck's Csne landing in 1652, to the
2rrivel of the Huguenot refugees in 1688, to the Gre-t
Treks beginning in the 1830s and the Anglo-Boer Wars.
These everts had been synthesized into » strnderrd folk
history even before the rise to nower of the Nrtional
Party in 1948, The development of Afrikaner ethnic con-
sciousness wass, in fsct, instrumentsl in the Prrty's ascension
to political preeminence.

To most Western peoples, history hss s linear cuality.
Consider an informed Americen high school student's vision
of his country's prst condensed into 25 words or less: first
we were colonies, then we grined independence, then Msnifest
Destiny 2nd the Civil Wer. We beceme =2n industrisl ~ower =nd
then = world nower. To Americans, history is evolutionsry:
Americs keeps chenging, getting bigger »nd (perhans) better,
more egolitarian, more economically rdv=anced, etc. Events
drn't revest themselves becruse they hanvnen at different
strges, America id different. Progress =nd change =re the
overative words.,

To pneonles with particulsrly traumatic pssts, however,
history has 2 cyclical cuality: it may be likened to the
noet's "ever-widening gyre," with new generstions sniralling
2bout A stetionsry centrsl shaft of historicsl exverience.
The overwhelming nower of =2 dominant ethnic memory mskes
current events, objectively dissimilar to those of the nast,
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seem like minor vari=tions on =#n eternsl theme. In the

case of the Afrikaners, the dominant ethnic memory is of
persecution, flight =nd resistsnce ngrinst frightening brushes
with physical and ethnic extinction. Avartheid snd the
palpable fesrs of the Boers' fate in =2 South Africes without

it are contemporzry resnonses to the threstening stimuli of
the Afrikaner past.

The Voortrekker Monument, built on = high hill over-
looking Pretoris, is testeament to the power thet folk
history retzins over the Afrikaner imsginstion. Begun
in 1938, on the snniverssry of the Grest Trek thet corried
Boers disgrtisfied with British rule in the C=ne over the
Drakensberg Mountains »nd into the Transvazl, the monument
is the constant object of pilgrimage by Afriksners. Stone
high reliefs with l2srger than life scenes of the nstional
epic line the circumference of the sosring central chember.
The recurring theme is of momentous massscres =nd battles:
the murder of trek leader Piet Retief by the Zulu chief
Dingaan, the massacre of Boer women snd children at
Bloukrans and, most portentous, the battle of Blood River,
2t which s small group of Boers deferted 2 much larger
force of Zulus and gained = decisive advsnt=zge for Afrikaner
expansion into the Transvaal.

The central chamber is suspended over a smaller one.
A round ovening about 30 feet in dismeter ~2ffords the visitor
a view of the only object on the lower level: 8 polished =
stone cenotaph, gravestone of Piet Retief, on which the
words "Ons vir Jou, Suid-Afrika'" -- "We for You, South Africa" —--
are inscribed. On December 16th, the anniversary of the Battle
of Blood River known as the Day of the Covensnt, a besm of
light passing through 2 tiny hole in the building's cunols
illumines the inscription.

e, w ) . " : ) Sy ‘m‘-
Murder of Piet Retief, Psnel 13 of the Voortrekker Monument.

Retief, who seems to be gazing into a brighter Afrikaner future,
does rot wince,
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The ment=slity and message of Blood River persist =mong
the Afriksners. In fzact, the notion thst they =sre a divinely-
chosen,civilized vpeonle surrounded =nd =ssciled by the
numerically suverior forces of berbarism =2nd evil is rein-
forced by the international opnrobrium of which they sre
the object. The coven=nt that the men at Blood River
made with God on the eve of the battle, nledging = day of
thanksgiving and etern=sl devotion for His intercedence on
their behalf, is renested todry 28 =2n Afrikaner vow to remain
intransigent z2nd true to his »nrinciples. Through the Grest
Trek and the bitterly fought Anglo-Boer Wars, the Afrikaner
has acouired a traditinrn, even a taste, for embattled
resistance. This history =2ccounts in nart for the measure
of setisfaction many Afrikeners derive from flouting foreign
critics and for their tendency to see compnromise as gradual
canitulation.

Francois Boer had heard from z mutusl friend that I
wanted to learn about the Afrikeners. When we met on =an
overczst Tuesday afternoon, one of the first nlaces he took
me to wes a graveyard in Standerton contzining Afrikaner
wer dezd. Francois's English is good, if a bit colorless.

I sensed he was having trouble exonressing ideas =nd feelings
he may never have articulated before, let slone in = language
he uses only occasionally. It isn't every d=y that an
inruisitive foreigner who doesn't svezk your lsnguage =sks
you to plumb your subconscious =s s therspist might. So
Frangois took me to = nlasce that could sperk for itself.

He s2id he had never visited the cemetery but somehow f:1lt
it was important for me to see. We pulled up at a field in
a cuiet part of town. Row unon row of small, rectsngular
pages of black slate, mottled by the fat raindrops that hnd
begun to fall, lay just inside the walls. They bore neither
nsmes nor inscriptions. Frangois explained that these were
the graves of Afrikaner children who had died in British
concentration camns during the Anglo-Boer W=r of 1800-1002.
We stood silently until the rain snd cold drove us back to
the nickup.

That brief visit impressed unon me how very real and
immedinste the Afrikaner memory ~nd fears of extinction are.
Race memories of physical decimation during massacres and
wars still within the living memory of the older generation,
linger in the Afrikaner consciousness. Even more real,
perhaps, than the vrospect of physical annihilation are
fears of cultural extinction. The Afrikenerswere severely
discrimin~ted z2gainst under successive British governments
that tried, 2t times with some success, to force them to
assimilate English uses snd customs. In the 19th century,
Scottish ministers were imvorted =nd nosted =t the head of
Dutch Reformed congregations to win them over to Presbyterianism.
One reason Afrikrans lsngus=ge instruction h=s =lwesys been so
hot an issue is that Afrikasns was,for 2 time, banned as a
medium of instruction =nd denigrsted =2s =n obnonxious jargon
for years theresfter. Ironicelly, introducing the com»nulsory
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The Cemetery at Standerton

study of Afrikezans into black schools, a nolicy that helped
svark the 1976 Soweto riots, was the National Party's renlay
of the British =ttempt to impose English on the Boers. In
South Africas, language has long been used as a weapon of

the ethnic group in power.

One fact that reinforces the cycliczl immediacy of
Afrikaner history is that much of that history is tangibly
recent. Although this is by no means a prerecuisite for
perceiving history as cyclical -—- witness the Jews, the
seminal events of whose national history "rehesnoven" on comet-
like cycles-- the recentness of the events that forged
nationsl conscisusness contributes to the cycliezl world
view., Middle-aged #nd older Afrikeners recsll the N-tionel
Party's historic rise to nolitical nower in 1948 rnd the
derogrtory treatment of their l2ngusge =nd customs by English
speakers. The eldest smong them remember the brutalities
suffered during the Anglo-Boer Wars. Even the Grest Trek,
which happened almost 150 years ~go, occupnies a curious
location in time. It is chronologically distant enough
to have been thoroughly mythicized, yet nesr enough in
objective time to have left an incredible wealth of
artifacts and documents, which make it feel immediate.

At the museum =t the foot of the Voortrekker Monument,

one may see Bibles, tools, clothes -- even cakes of soap --
with which the trekkers crossed the Drskensberg. The Grezat
Trek, pverhaps the central moment in Afrikaner history, has =2
"remch out and touch" guality ~bout it.
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It is imvortant to remember as well that the Afrikaner
is hardly one generstion removed from the econoric land-
scepe in which many of these events t~ok plece. FHe is not
the city grandchild of country folks sezsrching for his rursl
roots; he is, rather, just off the ferm =2nd not yet out of
the strict Calvirist moral context of rursl life. Natinn=l
Party nolicies, including avartheid, hsve struggled to keen
the Afriksner's mythicired history 2nd "historicsl virtues"
alwsys before him, snd keeping him isolated from other
ethnic groups -- including, during the formative years,
Fnglish svpe=kers -~ helps reinforce his exclusivist sense

of identity. At the same tire apasrtheid was created for

the economic protection 2nd sdvancement of the Afriksner,

it has been consciously used to resist the cosmopoliten
conseauences of modern, urben life. That, however, is

a losing cause, =nd s petty =va2rtheid brerks down, Afrikeners —-
especially young city dwellers -~ become citizens of the
world =2nd not merely of the Republic.

The more Afrikaners =nd blecks get to know one another --
in sports, university and church -- the better the chances for
= pemceful solution to the issue of political participation.
It is less difficult to enter into socizl contract with some-
one y»u know than with a total stranger. Unfortunately, it
tskes time to make friends, =snd even if the sverage Afriksner
were inclined to make the socisl sccuesintsnce of blacks,
which he generally is not, time to chenge gradu~lly is some-
thing of which the country hess less axd less,

The Afrikaner can be
nudged snd encouraged to change
his offending ways, but he
cannot be bullied. That is the
contemporery message of the
Voortrekker Nonument. Brooding
sousrely on the horizon of
Pretoria, it is the living
pledge of a2 people whom bitter
experience hrs informed that
political nower is the sine
oua non of ethnic survival znd
cannot be relinguished without
cateclysmic consecuences.,

It is =2n unfortunste irony
of history thst the victims of
persecution, once emunowered,
rarely nrove models of tolerence.
Critics who counsel redoubled
= 4= pressure on the Afrikaner regime
- ; ‘ to coerce change should be awsre

that they =sre desling with s
+—4 peonle both viectim and victimizer,
‘ whose traditional formuka for
survivsl is intrssigence. Push
too hard and you will engage

The Voortrekker Monument
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the Afrikaner's cyclical vision of history. Countless
unhzpoy enisodes of the nationsl enic will then implode
in his mind. He will draw the wagons into a lrager and
prepare for a second, apocalyptic Blood River.

Sincerely,

S

Semuel Levy
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