By EDWARD
KENNEDY
(who visited
South Africa
this month)

n many ways, South Africa has changed

very little in the 18 years beiween my
brother’s visit and my own.

Anycne who travels to your country still encoun-

ters ‘an awesome natural beauty, made more stnkrng

and ironic by the ugly *
and unnatural works of
apartheid — the hostels,
the relocation camps, the
bannings, the political
prisons, the rigid segre-
gation of neighbourhoods.
It is hard to believe
1 xSame country

4 in, both the
soaring. splendour of
Table Mountain, lTooming

joyously over Cape Town, _

and the sad graveyards
filled with black children

at.Onverwacht, where _

the Government official
in charge did not even
know the rate of mfantr
mortality.

}knew I would encoun- '

ter a difficult situation,
yet I also thought it
might be more hopeful
than it was in 1966. After
all, the passage of time
should heal some wounds
— and provide some
chance for peopleto
move closer together. ™

Instead, I found a
South Africa of increas-
ing polarisation and
alienation, of suspicion
and mistrust on every
side.

As one black person
said to me when I com-
mented that Azapo’s en-
mity toward whites was
a form of racism in re-
verse: “But you have to
understand :Senator,
when it comes to racism,
we've had tlie best teach-
ers in the ‘world . — the
whites of South: Africa.”

The Stor, for exarnple,
still pubhshes separate

“— editions for blacks and

whites, as though even
the truth has a‘colour
line. And even the so-
called moderate or liber-
al Press seems, in large
part, to reflect a prevail-
ing and narrow view.

Bishop Desmond Tutu .
becomes an object, in the:
newspapers of his own
country, of absurd as-’
saults on his integrity,”
and mindless charges
that he proposes to “ruin”
South Africa.

The Rev Auan Boesak,
one of the bravest and
most decent men I have
ever met, becomes the
target of a smear cam-
paign.

Yet these are the very
leaders to whom not only
black, but also white
South Africans, ought to
look as the best chance
for peaceful change.

“Ratherthan deriding;
| dismissing; or even hat-
'ing the Tutus and the
| Boesaks; South Africa’s
+ dominant powers ought
"'to he talking and nego-
. tiating with them — and

certainly with Nelson

Mandetla.

Isn’t it far better to
plan a non-violent transi-
tion to the future than to
have the future come, as
it otherwise will, in chaos
and destruction?

Yet I sensed a resis-
tance in the white com-
munity far deeper than
that which prevailed 20
years ago, perhaps be-
cause the question now is
less petty apartheid than
the more fundamental
one of equal political
rights.

What good does it do a
black worker in Soweto
to have the “right” to go
to a restaurant in Johan-
nesburg — if he has to

Y

I was told, for instance,
before I came, that the
Financial Matl was an
influential, moderate, re-
spected voice of the busi-
ness community. What,
then, is one supposed to
make of an article which,
among the forest of basic”
factual errors, “reports”
that I ran for President’
in 1968 and 1976 +a bla-
tant falsehood which
even the most elemen-

tary fact-checking could _

have prevented?
Or how is one supposed

to respond when, after a

trave! an hour and a.half -
on:a bus to get there, |
show his pass on demand,

spend half a week’s

wages on a meal, and -
. take -ancther hour and-a

“.half returning, assumiing
he can even find a bus
which is stjll running?

" In South Africa today,

arguments about issues

like this are seldom met
on their own terms; rath-
er, the tendency is to dis-
miss anyone who raises
qucsuons on
grounds; no matter how
irrelevant or untrue.

other -

2.

visit to Onverwacht and
its cemeteries, the reac-
tion in most of South

Africa’s Press is — Ken-
——<"'"nedy must be running for

President?

If that had been my
purpose, I would have
been better off v1sxtmg

"~ Keokuk, Iowa, than Dur-

ban or Johannesburg.

As Isaid while I was in
Cape Town, the real
question is not whether I
will run for President at
some future date,”but
whether, J2nd whéﬁ; a'
black person will b .able
to run for and win-the;
State Presidency of South
Africa.

The most irrelevant
argument of all is that
somewhere else. blacks
are.badly off, and there-
fore their plight in South
Africa js either bearable,
or even a comparatively
positive achievement.

I was astounded that

Foreign Minister Pik _

Botha sought to discredit
my visit by citing statis-
tics about the conditions
of black people in Ameri-
ca — conditions which
are far different, and far,
better than those in South
Africa; condition§ which.1*
have fought long and
hard to improve — and |
which have been aggra- |
vated in reeent years pri-

marily by the domestic
policies of President

Ronald Reagan. !
;. Perhaps the Foreign
Minister should address
his complaints about the;

injustice of the Reagan™’

Budget cuts to the Ad-
ministration’s Ambassa
dor in Pretbria, Herman
Nickel. |
In my own country, in
the 1960s, I rejegted the
spurious contention that
we did not need civil,
rights legislation be:,
cause, as some said;
black Americans were
better off than the black
"people in other countries,
including South Africa.

In the 1980s, I am not
prepared to accept the
same spurious excuse for
apartheid inside South
Africa. Nor am I pre-
pared to accept criticism
about intervening in in-
ternal affairs from.a
South African Govern-
ment” which has illegally
invaded Angola and
which illegally occupies
Namibia. -

1 have spoken against
violations of human
rights in the Soviet
Union; I can do no less in
South Korea or South
Africa.

The challenge for
South Africa-is to put
aside the arguments of
convenience, a pawn in a
debater’s game, and face
the inescapable realities.
But there is very little
evidence that the chal-
lenge is being met.

Instead, during my

.visit, I found almost an’

obsessicn’ with the ques-
tion of where I would
stand on economic sanc-
tions. The very intensity-
of the response beljed the
notion“that sanetions
would be ineffective. And
the record of continuing,
callous disregard for the
rights of the black major-
ity belies the insistence
that whites opposq sanc-
tions because of their
sudden concern for the
welfare of. black ‘South
Africans.” =&
7On my trip, I was talk-
ing not about sanctions,
but about conditions in
South Africa. Now that I
am home, I will do wnat
I believe I should and
must; and despite Mr

-, Nickel's reassurances, I

believe the South African
Government will be
hearing increasingly un-
. pleasant news from
~Washington.

If things do not change,
tough action will be
taken — for the vast ma-
jority of Americans re-
ject both apartheid and
any complicity in it, even
if that complicity, in the
spirit of Orwell’s 1984, is
misnamed “constructive
engagement”.

In the end, however,
the issue is not what I
will do, or even what
America’ will do — but
what South Africans,
white and black alike,
will do to change the
course of a history head-
ing for disaster.

In your ¢ountry, the
extremes sgem to me at
certain ominous points =
the provocations of
Azapo and the brutality
and the ovérreaction of
the secret police; the old
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