§2 — CRY, THE BELOVED COUNTRY

Yes, there are a hundred, and a thousand voices crying.
But what does one do, when one cries this thing, and one cries
another? Who knows how we shall fashion a land of peace
where black outnumbers white so greatly? Some say that the
earth has bounty enough for all, and that more for one does
not mean the decline of another. They say that poor-paid
labour means a poor nation, and that better-paid labour means
greater markets and greater scope for industry and manufac-
ture. And others say that this is a danger, for better-paid
labour will not only buy more but will also read more, think
more, ask more, and will not be content to be for ever voiceless
and inferior.

Who knows how we shall fashion such a land? For we
fear not only the loss of our possessions, but the loss of our
superiority and the loss of our whiteness. Some say it is true
that crime is bad, but would this not be worse? Is it not better
to hold what we have, and to pay the price of it with fear?
And others say, can such fear be endured? For is it not this
fear that drives men to ponder these things at all?
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