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cur-
toonist’s dream. Not only is he physi-
cally casy 10 caricature but the things

: iiUGENii»Tcnb'liiancl{c isa

that made him mf.mmu\ were mhly :
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But for the fact that ht. is'so odious,
and at one stage plainly threatening to
this country®s future stability, he is a
delightful character. Very few  will
forget his \hmanigan\ with one Jani
Allan and the slnry‘ynnn his colourful
tattered underpants. How many can
‘forget his extraordinary antics, like

falling off his horse; and the height of -

tragi-comedy was the attempt by his
organisation 1o stage a military coup
in Bophuthatswana.

I am in the process of sampling

books written by Afrikaners which are
superb artistically but deeply unhappy
and as tragic as Terre'Blanche.

I read JM Coctzee’s book, Dis-

grace, some time ago and while its

.nmslry i )_.oud umugh 0 win |hc‘
Booker Price, its substance is that of a

lypiully disgruntled Afrikancr.
The story of the fading grey uni-
vensity lecturer sleeping with his stu-

7
- dent and satisfying an unusual - for

his age - sexual appetite iy’ lhnmu;hl)
umvmun;

Itis the end of Disgrace that gives
me serious problems. In sum the story
of black men raping a white woman,
who accepts this serious abuse a8
somuhmb like a hud;u of courage, is
in my view quite offensive.

At the political level it depicts a
white male fear about black male
sexuad potency and the black males’
inability to deal with power.

ftis alvwo a gloomy “and most
unhappy book that makes ‘'me think
this is the self revelation of an author
who is extremely good. completely
unapproachable, tacitum, grave and

»

“of “struggling through s by. Andre -
Brink,

Iul.nlly c.ymul .
“The other book 1 anying lhc pmu.\\ y

called Devil’s  Valley. “This
appears to be g parody of places like
Orania - an all white colony of white
misfits who indulge in the most extra-
ordinary acts of h.mahl\ and \cxuul
perversity. '
11 Professor Coctzee is gloomy, the
dathness in Brink's stony
cating - :
It is nota happy book at all. and
one enjoys it hecause the author is a
cood writer. But | find all the four-
letter words  througheut  the book
totally unacceptable. Iy 1o imagine.
unsuccessfully. their artistic impact.
How | yearn for the wonderful
treedom in Herman Charles Bosman!
In my father's day the wlk about
Western civilisation was linked o all

in suffo-

the good things in our sakieties. Our ~

* ‘parents belicved to be Christian and

“civilised” in the Western way Was so
progressive that they ditched  their
roots and tried to be like whites,
Black” civilisation v not vindic-
tive. There vis very
against the hikes of kugene Tene’
Blanche. But Eugene going 1o prison

- avenges and vindicates many helpless

victims,

My dad thought there would
peace in South Africa it blacks
behaved like whites. He died disillu-
sioned by the way s of white people in
the carly 197057

Today we know there is no civili-
sation that is superior to another. Cir-

Intle bitterness,

Lunm.mu: mdkc pmpl act in nobk
orignoble wais. The Nazis who came
feom the very scat of Western Civilisa-*
ton did lhm"s that were worse than Idi
Amin 59d the worst African dictators.

Ihally. we did ot wish 10
revenge oursehves against people like
Terre Blanche,  since - we  have
“I’huni”, which is better than many
things in Western u\ll ation. )

I -am not-saxifizg we -are angels—
because those who “necklace™ their
kith and kin are just ui'dfcadful as
Terre’ Bhnghc

1 am saving that by and largc we
have the l.:r“v.nu\ of spirit lh.al is abl(:

o fur"x\c the worst. .
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