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I am a Dutchman. You have heard a lot about the war in the Far East as it

has reached the Dutch East Indies. What must have struck you particularly is

the destruction which has been going on there. Now the Dutch are very, very

property-conscious. The whole of our colonial policy has been to make this

Dutch East Indies rich, not only for ourselves but just as much for the

Indonesians, as we call the peoples of our Indies. And when these oil power

stations, storage tanks and docks were completely destroyed, Dutch and

Indonesians alike looked on and saw their whole livelihood completely gone.

It does not require much imagination to picture the scenes. Palembang

can be compared to the Dneiper Dam which the Russians destroyed.

The people in the Dutch East Indies are attached to the Mother Country with

a great many ties. They are so much part of our national existence that any-

thing that happens there immediately affects Holland. Dutchmen all over the

world realised what had to be done, but they have shuddered at it. A few

weeks have seen the destruction of centuries of endeavour.

Let us look back, you and we, the people of Great Britain and the Nether-

lands, to the early days of colonising in East and West many hundreds of years

ago. We began in fact in the sixteenth century, as merchant adventurers.

There were competitors; yes, the competition was fierce and often ugly, among

you and us and the others. A colony was a territory which had to yield profits
for private companies, the East, the West Indian Companies. Colonising was

profitable, crude and cruel. It remained so for longer than we like to

remember.

But time marched on. The shouting and the fighting died down; and we

staked our claims. It took a long time before we started, to carry the white

man’s burden in the sense that we think of that phrase now. When it was first

coined it must have been done ironically. The carrying might have been heavy,
but the reward was still very considerable.

The irony has worn off now. The British and the Dutch wont on carrying
the burden, each according to his lights, his strength, his methods. But it’s

no longer the lucrative job it once was. There’s no easy money in it now.

Easy money hasn’t been in it for very many years. And we’ve come to think

that that’s hew it should be.

Lately, you and we have finished working, and acting independently in the

Far East. You and we have established there, together with the United States

of America and China, the A.B.C.D. front. Now we are carrying each other’s

burdens .... and each other’s sorrows.

You know, we Dutch have a proverb which says: Sorrow shared is sorrow

halved. Whether that is mathematically correct or not just now seems to matter

little. What matters is that we must stand together as never a front of nations

has stood together.

You and we see our work of centuries assailed by upstarts. Power politics

are the only thing the modern Japanese understand. They express themselves,

not by reason or right, but by their ruthless, barbarous use of an up-to-date

war machine only. If they aucceeded in their ambitions, they would undo all

that we have achieved. The spoils would be tremendous and there, ready for the

taking. That’s what has moved them. That’s what has spurred them on in an

adventure that looks like the spectacle of a whole nation run amuck.
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Where they have reached the fringes, where they have run their boats

ashore, where they have swarmed through the jungle and waded through the rice

fields, there they are rending asunder what you and we have created, there

they are destroying our plans, there they are shattering our dreams, there

they are falsifying the picture of the white man, and presenting him as

a white-skinned devil.

Two things we ask ourselves, you and I, over and over again. How

far shall they go? How long shall they stay?

We Dutch feel that never in the history of man were questions more

urgent - and we feel that the answers must be: they shall not go far;
and their stay shall be short.

We speak now of the peoples of the Dutch East Indies as our own brown

brothers. No one will deny that once that may have been a term of

convenience, nothing more. But there is real meaning in it now. We

wish them to be our brothers in fact, united in a nation that will march

with us.

Of course, it’s an aim that may be far distant, over many horizons,
or yet it may be reached sooner than we think, at any rate in the Dutch

East Indies. Our course was set that way. We think a great deal of an

Englishman, Sir Stamford Raffles, who governed the Indies when they were

taken over by you at the time of the Napoleonic wars. Raffles, as much as

anyone, saw the beginning of this modern colonial policy, based on moral

principles.

I think it may be said - and it has been widely admitted in the world -

that we Dutch have travelled far and that we have travelled well since then.

We have tried to offer to our peoples whose religion, history, soil and

climate are totally different from our own. the best chances in life. The

Dutch East Indies - and Java in particular - are fabulously fertile. But

fertility is not enough to make of a landone of the richest sources of

tropical produce. Our first settlers found spices, soyabeans, cocoanuts,
and little else.

The origin of all the other riches of our Indies, until recently supplied
so abundantly to the world “tea, coffee, tobacco, cocoa, rubber and sugar -

that origin may have been forgotten. It is so long ago since tender plants

gathered from far and wide, arrived in Java and Sumatra. Our forbears did

the gathering, and so laid the foundation of the riches which have benefited

all the peoples of the earth from Archangel to Cape Town, from Melbourne to

Buenos Aires. And the petroleum and the tin might not have been found,

or not have been won from the earth in such abundance, without the enterprise,
the technical skill, the energy of the white man.

Those who call themselves the have-not nations - but who could always
have bought from our tropical lands all they wanted there, at the same price
we ourselves had to pay - those so-called have-nots, have instead spent
milliards and milliards on their tools of destruction. It’s true that the

Dutch possess some of the richest territories in the world. It's true,
we were among the early birds. But it shouldn’t be forgotten that we

made these lands rich; and it is not true to say that we alone possess

them. The teeming millions of the Dutch East Indies share in the

possession. As the riches we created in Java developed, so the Javanese

grew in such numbers that we had to make living space for them elsewhere,

for fear that the time might come when they would be pushing each other

into the seas to obtain elbow room.
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We decided to move many Javanese families to the islands of our outer

possessions. It was an ambition, and probably a unique experiment in colonial

administration. Its results have been good. But much more than that had to be

done for a people in the process of development. They are being educated, and

we are very proud of our successful fight against tropical diseases. What

we are also very proud of is that we have promoted and helped to keep alive

their ancient arts and culture. The Indonesians have shared directly in our prosperity
and so raised their standard of living. Many of them farm their own land, and

many are independent traders, growers of rubber, for instance. You see, we decided,
we had felt the moral urge to make a nation, or to make nations of the Indonesians,
that they should go forward with us, and inseparably from us, to the better future.

The Dutch have never been so race conscious that it became a disease of

the mind. Dutch and Indo-Europeans and Indonesians alike were to rank equally in

the kingdom of the Netherlands. That was our purpose. That was our policy.

The reality of it, the earnestness of it, is felt by seventy million

people. When Holland was overrun by the Germans the humble man in the village and

the native prince in his palace were stirred equally and gave contributions for the

Spitfires and bombers to destroy the enemy. The Indonesians were quick to ask

for the opportunity to fight for the Queen. That was our reward for our

enlightened policy.

We cannot look fae into the future; but we hope fend expect that one day

there will be full partnership written of the Dutch Empire, that we, will, stick

together to arrive at the happiest and most enduring form of joint political

existence which an imperfect world may allow.

But for the moment Fate has struck us a terrific blow. Let me say

immediately that it will not overwhelm us. Shall we allow this scourge that has

come down from the higher seas to arrest the great work we are undertaking? The

flames of Tarakan, Balak Papan and Palembang roar out our defiance. The clouds

of smoke rising in the tropical sky, miles high and miles wide, are the measure

of our resolution, that they shall not come into our heritage; that they shall

not rob us of what we have created in centuries of endeavour.
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