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COME CRUISING THIS SEASON

CHRISTMAS & NEW  YEAR

MAPUTO AND PORTUGUESE ISLAND 
22 to 26 December

PORTUGUESE ISLAND, MAPUTO, BARRA LODGE & BAZARUTO 
26 December to 02 January

7 nights from R 9,940

4 nights from R 5,320

MADAGASCAR AND MAURITIUS 
16 to 27 December 

REUNION AND MAURITIUS 
27 December to 07 January

11 nights from R 15,620

11 nights from R 15,620

MSC MELODY MSC RHAPSODY

MSC RHAPSODY - MSC MELODY

Punto de Ouro - Mozambico
Departures November & January

3 nights from R 2,940

MSC RHAPSODY - MSC MELODY

4 nights from R 3,400

MSC RHAPSODY

ISLAND DISCOVERY
Departs Durban - 12 January 2009

Visits Mauritius, Seychelles 
and Madagascar

14 nights from R 14,140

MSC RHAPSODY

22 nights from R 22,220

21 nights from R 21,210
 Friday: Depart Durban
 Saturday: Portuguese Island
 Sunday: Fun Day at Sea
 Monday: Return Durban

PUNTO DE OURO - MOZAMBIQUE

Departures November & January

TO/FROM EUROPE

Italy to Durban - Departs 04 October

Durban to Italy - Departs 03 March

CRUISING FROM CAPE TOWN

 Friday: Depart Durban
 Saturday: Portuguese Island
 Sunday: Fun Day at Sea
 Monday: Return Durban

 Monday:  Depart Durban
 Tuesday:  Fun Day at Sea
 Wednesday:  Bazaruto or Barra Lodge
 Thursday: Fun Day at Sea
 Friday: Return Durban

MSC RHAPSODY MSC RHAPSODY 

MINI CRUISES

3 nights from R 2,940

R 3,360Mossel Bay - 3 nights from

R 5,350Walvis Bay - 5 nights from

R 3,210Cape Town / Durban - 3 nights from

Durban / Cape Town - 4 nights from R 3,400

MSC RHAPSODY 

PUNTO DE OURO - MOZAMBIQUEPUNTO DE OURO - MOZAMBIQUEPUNTO DE OURO - MOZAMBIQUE

NEW!
MSC RHAPSODY 

CRUISING FROM CAPE TOWN

MSC RHAPSODY 
CRUISING FROM CAPE TOWN

MSC RHAPSODY NEW!

Conditions: - All advertised fares are based on Economy Season and are subject to � uctuations in exchange rates and the oil price • Fares in seasons other than 
Economy are available on request • Fares do not include Port & Baggage Charges of: 2 nights R250; 3, 4, & 5 nights R350; 7 nights or longer R400 • Fares do not 
include Mandatory Insurance of R10 per adult per day on cruises of 7 days or less and R20 per adult per day on cruises of 8 days and longer - eg: 3 nights = 4 days 
• Fares do not include fuel supplement of R125 per cabin per night.

JOHANNESBURG 011 807 5111 • CAPE TOWN 021 555 3005 • PRETORIA 012 342 4496 • DURBAN 0860 11 44 11

Starlight Cruises
www.starlight.co.za

For Brochures, Reservations or Information, 
contact your ASATA Travel Agent or:

w w w . m s c c r u i s e s . c o m
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Some of our 
readers have

a thirst for 
knowledge.

Others just
have a thirst.

A taste of good living

Announcing a special offer for
Noseweek readers. Receive
12 issues of WINE for only R210, 
a 30% saving on the annual cover 
price.

Phone 0860 100 205, send an 
email to subs@rsp.co.za, or sms 
‘WINE’ to 34419 (sms charged at R2).

(Ref: 08/08/DM/Noseweek)
Valid until 30 September 2008.
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Give PBMR a chance 
Your editorial about the Pebble 
Bed Modular Nuclear Reactor 
project (nose105) raised many 
questions but provided few 
answers.

The scientific advisor to 
Areva, the French nuclear 
company in direct competition 
with PBMR, says his 
technology is better. Well he 
would, wouldn’t he? [Maybe – 
which is why we pointed out the 
connection. He does, however, 
also give the comparative 

figures. – Ed.]
He also said that PBMR 

technology is great for 
generating heat. Now isn’t 
that what all nuclear power 
stations do to produce steam 
for the turbines? [Yes, but not 
ten times more heat than is 
required to convert water to 
steam!]

You commented that we 
might as well have windmills. 
But they only work at about 
25% efficiency, and that’s 
nowhere near good enough 
for base load electricity 
supply is it? [Good enough for 
Germany, which generates 16% 
of its electricity needs with 
windmills.]

I’m not an engineer, so you 
can probably blow big holes 

in my logic [Yup!], but, as the 
song goes: “They all laughed at 
Christopher Columbus.” 

I believe that we should 
invest in the PBMR as a 
potentially safer, viable power 
source. I suggest that there are 
vastly more “seductive hints” 
(or should that be Thints?) of 
enormous profits involved in 
the current technology from the 
French than there are in the 
pioneering work being done on 
PBMR. [Can we settle for “as 
many seductive hints”?]

South Africa led the world in 
developing the Fischer-Tropf 
oil-from-coal technology used 
by Sasol, also at great expense.  
It was a great success. Why 
should the PBMR not also be?

Nigel Fox
Kyalami

Afgri’s parting money shot
Here we go again – yet another 
senior executive dropping his 
pants while lining his pockets 
(nose105). 

It’s outrageous that in this 
day and age, in a country which 
expects to be taken seriously 
in the international business 
arena, Afgri can tolerate 
and, by implication condone, 
the behaviour of its MD, Jeff 
Wright, by agreeing to pay him 
such an enormous retrenchment 

package (R6m – and he gets 
half a million rands in leave 
pay?!). 

This is tantamount to 
rewarding him for his immoral 
deeds. He’s no better than Tony 
Yengeni!

While the country lumbers 
from one crisis to the next, men 
like Jeff Wright get away 
with their shennanigans with 
impunity. No wonder the 
country’s in a sorry state!

Ruth Edwards 
Al Satwa, Dubai

Buchanan Boyes beneath 
whores
n While there surely are 
some good people in the legal 
profession and the banking 
sector, many of the stories you 
have published suggest that 
the inference on the cover of 
nose105 is an insult to the 
whores.

Valdy Jensen
Sunland, Eastern Cape

n Why insult whores? 
Not once have you published 
an article in which it is claimed 
that an ordinary honest person 
has been ripped off by a whore, 
clearly proving that they 
are in a completely different 
class to the shrewdsters to be 
found in banking and the legal 
profession.

If you are looking for suitable 
company for lawyers and 
bankers, better to look amongst 
the politicians.

Lukas
By email

We have reported on a case 
involving an allegedly devious 
whore – but only once! See Sex, 
lies and videotape in nose31. 
– Ed. 

What have you been smoking?
Your suggestion (in a footnote to 
my letter in nose104) that kenaf 
is not as versatile in its uses 
as cannabis/hemp, is right: you 
definitely can’t smoke kenaf!

Robin Kemp
By email

I gather you’ve tried. – Ed.

Goodbye Investec
I have recalled all of the 
family funds from Investec 
(noses102,103&104) and 

asked for them to be placed 
elsewhere. The only small snag 
is the “small” fee that it costs to 
move the portfolio. Oh well, lets 
just call that my patriotic duty! 

Liz Hammond
Middelburg, Mpumalanga

It’s  great to meet someone of 
principle! Have you noticed 
how, of late, Investec Asset 
Management have frantically 
been advertising how good their 
performance has been over the 
past five years? True, but have 
you also noticed how they say 
nothing about their charges 
– and “penalties” that get 
deducted when you want to call 
up your investment? – Ed.

n Congratulations on your 
superb investigative articles on 
Investec. May tumbrils and the 
guillotine enjoy a return to the 
justice system. 

Please keep your teeth deeply 
sunk into their arses.

Roy de Vos
By Email

n I feel very sad for pensioners 
who are preyed upon by bloody 
bastards/directors who steal 
SO much money. Is this the 
explanation for how so many 
are getting rich so quickly? 
I would like to stick a hot pole 
up their arse, it makes me so 
angry! 

Anton
Welgemoed

n With reference to Investec’s 
multi-billion rand pension  
rip-off (noses103&104) – going 
back to nose24 of October 1998 
we see the same names, same 
performance; didn’t stop them 
then, why should it now?

M Schonland
By Email

Eskom’s sackful
The suddenness of the 
Eskom crisis is very strange 
– almost as if someone in their 
investment division has lost a 
sackful on derivatives/futures 
type trading. 

It wouldn’t be the first time 
for a parastatal. Is this why 
they ran down the coal stocks 
– and suddenly want increases 
bearing no relation to coal and 
construction increases? When 
one thinks of how quickly they 
received approval in principle 
[for rate increases and massive 
projects], what they told the 
government must have been 
terrifying. Never say never.

Mike Morgan
By Email

Gus

“

“

Here we go again – yet another senior executive 
dropping his pants while lining his pockets

Letters 
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Slacktivism
Moans about the current state 
of the nation bring to mind a 
recent Urban Word of the Day  
(www.urbandictionary.com): 
Slacktivism – The act of 
participating in obviously 
pointless activities as an 
expedient alternative to 
actually expending effort to fix 
a problem; e.g. signing an email 
petition to stop rampant crime 
is slacktivism. 

Want to really make your 
community safer? Get off your 
arse and start a neighbourhood 
watch!

Sophia
Pretoria 

U-Care scam
Congratulations for exposing 
the U-Care scam.

Who would agree to signing 
a monthly debit order for R125 
if they knew that only 20% of 
this (R25) was actually going to 
the nominated charity? Surely 
unsuspecting donors are not 
told that 80% of their money is 
going to the “sales” people and 
those who run this despicable 
scheme?

I was horrified to read that 
Harvest Aid, Radio Tygerberg 
and the Pretoria hospice were 

not at all concerned that their 
donors are being ripped off 
in this way. That a so-called 
Christian organisation like 
Radio Tygerberg can justify this 
is irresponsible in the extreme. 
And the other two organisations 
have more than sufficient 
appeal to donors to raise the 
money they need at a fraction of 
the 80% which this is costing. 

The average cost of fund-
raising, across non-profit 
organisations, is between 10% 
and 40% – at the outside!

Terry A Murray
Cape Town

These are hardly unsuspecting 
donors! The’re using charity as 
a figleaf to disguise their greed-
driven purchase of a lottery 
ticket in a cash pyramid from 
which they hope personally to 
profit a great deal more than the 
charities. – Ed.

Land Rover: worst by far
In 2003 I purchased a new 
Land Rover Discovery TD5. 
After 12 months Land Rover 
replaced the vehicle with 
a Discovery V8, due to a 
suspension arm snapping on 
the TD5. 

But the replacement vehicle 
has been a nightmare – the 

Discovery has broken down 
and needed to be towed no 
fewer than eight times. It has 
spent at least two months 
this year in Sandton Land 
Rover’s workshop, with repairs 
exceeding R150 000 so far. 

As I write it’s being towed to 
the garage yet again, where it 
will undergo a complete engine 
strip-down – it is suspected that 
a new engine will have to be 
installed, at a probable cost of 
around R100 000. 

Land Rover South Africa have 
backed off, saying the dealer 
must sort it out. And the dealer 
says he can only get R100 000 
for the monster, where the 
book value, I believe, is about 
R150 000. Says a lot about the 
resale value of Land Rovers.

So all that remains for me 
is to expose Land Rover’s 
appalling product quality, 
matched only by their total 
disregard for their customers. 

If I am not mistaken, their 
new TV campaign talks of 
dependability and reliability. 
But I seem to recall that some 
time back a customer resorted 
to taking out a full-page ad 
about Land Rover being the 
“worst 4x4 by far”.

I know of two friends who 
have had their Land Rovers 
replaced, also because of major 
problems or defects.

Rob Dodds
Bryanston

You didn’t know? Land Rovers 
are not intended for motoring, 
they are sold as hobby kits for 
car maintenance enthusiasts 
who like to spend their weekends 
in overalls, on their backs – 
underneath their vehicles with a 
set of spanners. – Ed.

The new art of agreement
Our system of justice seems 
to be so bogged down in red 
tape and postponements that 
corruption has been allowed to 
get completely out of control.

It seems that big money buys 
big legal help, and big legal 
help knows just how to tie the 
courts into knots. The Zuma 
case is a noteworthy example. 
Why object to the raids on his 
home? Why not let the evidence 
from Mauritius be presented to 
court? His constant applications 
objecting to evidence being 
presented suggest that this man 
has a lot to hide.

It is with dismay that I read 
that “selective” treatment has 
been meeted out to Mr Zuma: 
As a high profile politician who 
should have set an example, 
Mr Zuma has instead “reached 
an agreement” with SARS and 
paid a R300 penalty for failing 
to declare his income. Now 
he wants tax evasion charges 
dropped.

If that is the stance that 
SARS is now taking, we can 
all evade declaring income 
and, if we get caught out, 
simply cite the “Zuma Deal” 
and expect SARS to drop all 
penalties. What is good for Mr 
Zuma should surely apply to all 
taxpayers?

The man in the street is sick 
and tired of corruption, but 
no-one in power does anything 
about it. No wonder the country 
is rotten to the bone.

What would this country do 
without people like you who 
expose the hidden truths? 

Ian Stewart
Knysna

Your Complete

Software Solution

“ ”Making computers work for you

0861711150
For a free demonstration.

Trust Accounting

Property Transfers

Bond Registrations

Debt Collection

Litigation

Bills of Cost

Trade Marks

Electronic Instructions

Case Management

Client Billing

Diary System

Time Management

Management Reports

Admin Orders
www.legalsuite.co.za

 Vavi and Malema

Behind the violent rhetoric
beneath the battle cry:
 
they're both prepared to kill for him
but not prepared to die?
 

Gus Ferguson

Shock and horror

Recently, after a stroll around the Bristol (UK) suburb of Clifton, we ended up at a nice 
enough looking eatery called Piazza di Roma.

But then, looking over the menu, my eye fell on the address. (See picture above.) 
Shock. Horror! Surely our London ambassador should prevail upon the UK authorities 

to change racially offensive street names in their country, as we are doing in the 
Fatherland?

Tony Beamish
Mas de Panis, France
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The disingenuous Mr Manuel
Issue 106 • August 2008

Letters Dear ReaderDear ReaderDear Reader

THERE’S A POIGNANT STORY about Trevor Manuel 
doing the rounds in left-wing circles that, 
apocryphal or not, is worth another tell-

ing: Some time in 1992, Nelson Mandela  
assembled all the party leaders and intel-
lectuals in order to assess what skills and 
intellectual resources were available that he 
might employ when forming a government – 
a most daunting task for a “People’s Party” 
that had never been in parliament, let alone 
in government (or business, for that matter). 

Somewhere along the line, Mandela posed 
the question: Are there any economists 
among us? Only one hand was raised – that 
of Trevor Manuel. Trevor was immediately 
appointed head of the ANC’s department of 
economic planning.  

Later, as they left the meeting, Dullah 
Omar approached to congratulate Trevor and 
then confessed that he had been surprised to 
learn for the first time, after all their years 
of friendship, that Trevor was an economist. 
(In fact he recalled that, although smart and 
a good speaker, Trevor had failed maths in 
matric.)

“But I’m not an economist!” says Trevor.  
So why had he indicated that he was? “Oh”, 
declared Trevor, “I thought he was asking: 
‘Who here's a communist?’!”

It’s at least good for a laugh. But when 
Trevor Manuel asks a high court judge to 
gag his most tenacious critic, arms activist 
Terry Crawford-Browne – for whose courage, 
knowledge and commitment we retain the 
highest regard – and threatens journalists 
who might publish what Crawford-Browne 
has to say, that’s no laughing matter.  
That’s provocation.

Manuel and those of his cabinet colleagues 
who endorsed the arms deals have a lot to 
answer for. The government’s own Joint In-
vestigating Team reported having found that 
all the deals were riddled with irregularities. 
The affordability study (produced by Man-
uel’s own expert advisors at the time) that 
he persists in trying to hide from Crawford-
Browne and the courts, condemns him and 
his cabinet colleagues. 

Fact is, it is his signature that appears on 
the notorious arms-finance agreements.  
If, as he now claims, he only signed as rep-
resentative of the cabinet, well, then, he can 
answer questions regarding the reasonable-
ness and legality of his actions as represen-
tative of the cabinet. He should just see to 
it that he has supporting affidavits from his 
colleagues on that score.

Our less than honourable minister of  

finance has already lied to court more than 
once (and at least once under oath) in his 
desperate attempts to fend off Crawford-
Browne’s legitimate demands for information. 

Bizarrely, Manuel initiated court action 
against Crawford-Browne for defamation, but 
now, when the latter responds with an entire-
ly proper defence, Manuel wants the court to 
label Crawford-Browne a vexatious litigant! 

We were reminded of Oscar Wilde, who 
sued despite advice to the contrary – and 
ended up defaming himself when there was 
actually no defamation at all. 

Manuel was being disingenuous when he 
told the court that all he wanted was a tem-
porary interdict to silence Crawford-Browne, 
pending a defamation trial in which evidence 
would be led. He and his lawyers know that 
such an interdict would be final in effect and 
they would need to do nothing more after 
that. Given what we already know about 
Manuel and his role in the arms deal (see 
noses36,42&43 for a start), why would he 
want to start a trial in which he will have to 
endure the rigours of hostile cross-examina-
tion, and risk having to answer some most 
inconvenient questions – all under oath?

There’s already an affidavit by Andrew 
Feinstein, filed at court by Crawford-Browne, 
in which Feinstein recounts a conversation 
with Manuel in which the latter told him “we 
all knew about [then minister of defence] Joe 
Modise’s [corruption]”. Would you like to tell 
the court a bit more about that, Mr Manuel?

(Fortunately for us, when FirstRand tried 
the interim interdict stunt on noseweek,  
Deputy Judge President Traverso saw 
through the tacky ploy – “We’ve all been 
around the block a few times!”, she told them 
– and ordered the bank to argue their case  
on the basis that what they actually wanted 
was a final gagging order.)

Take our word for it: if a Trevor versus 
Terry trial ever approaches, a flurry of  
applications will be brought by Trevor’s law-
yers, with the sole purpose of stringing out 
the case so that Terry never gets to cross-
examine Trevor.

Trevor’s counsel has told the court that he 
wants to play this battle by the “Queensbury 
Rules”. One of which, as we recall, says “no 
hitting below the belt”.

We say today to Trevor: if you’re hon-
est about having this defamation litigation 
heard, then go with Mr Crawford-Browne to 
the high court right away and obtain a trial 
date – and keep the appointment.

The Editor
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AN UNFORTUNATE ACCIDENT at 
a popular steak house 
will occupy the Cape 

High Court’s attention this 
month as it wrestles with 
the weighty matter of iron 
skillets, delicate diners 
and careless waitrons.

Businesswoman Launa  
Jacobs is suing the Cattle 
Baron for R1,27m for an  
injury she claims she  
sustained over five years 
ago while dining at their 
Durbanville branch. 

What everyone agrees 
is that on the day in ques-
tion, a waitress lost her 
grip on a (mercifully emp-
ty) cast iron steak plate 
as she passed behind the 
seated Jacobs.

The rest, only the judge 
can decide.

Did the skillet actually 
land on Jacobs, or just 
bounce off the back of her 
seat?

And which medical  
experts should the judge 
believe? The ones who 
claim the skillet caused 
the plaintiff “partial dis-
ability”, chronic pain, huge 
medical expenses and loss 
of amenities and income 
for life – to the tune of 
R1m?

Or those who say that, 
even if Jacobs did suffer 
the soft tissue trauma she 
alleges, the chances of her 
still suffering the effects 
five years later are  
“beyond all reasonable, 
even pessimistic, expecta-
tions”.

The judge may also  
ponder why it took the 
plaintiff two years to take 
legal action.

To say nothing of  
wondering why steak 
houses don’t give their 
staff weight-training 
before allowing them to 
handle industrial-strength 
dinnerware.

Mr Nose

A SOUTH AFRICAN WHO has the good  
fortune to spend his winters in France 
tells Mr Nose that that country, too, is 

happily endowed with its very own Justin 
Nurse: a T-shirt mocker called Thierry 
Boeuf. 

Apparently Boeuf has been creating  
T-shirts which take the piss out of the likes 
of Lacoste and Heineken. Both those com-
panies have now sued him. 

Heineken’s action demonstrates that 
the men at Heineken not only have small 
dicks; clearly they’re also not on speaking 
terms with their erstwhile friends at SAB. 
Had they been, SAB would have told them 
what happens to corporate and other mo-
guls who don’t have a sense of humour: in 
SA, when SAB dragged Nurse to court for 
his parody on Black Label’s logo (“Black 
Labour/White Guilt”) they got told by the 
Constitutional Court to grow up and laugh 
it off. 

When the US manufacturers of the Barbie 
doll, Mattel, completely lost their cool because 
a Scandinavian pop group parodied Barbie 
as a “blonde bimbo” (isn’t that what we all 
thought Mattel had intended her to be?) the 
Federal Court told them to “chill”.

A year earlier Mattel had lost another 

case when a court ruled that an American 
artist was within his rights to use Barbie 
dolls in his work. Tom Forsythe’s photo-
graphs depicted the blonde in sexually 
compromising positions. The court ruled on 
that occasion too that parody of Barbie was 
an acceptable activity. 

Apparently ignorant of all this, Heineken 
is mirroring SAB’s stupidity and suing 
Boeuf for substituting the words “Bien 
Plein” (“Had Enough” – literally “very full”) 
for “Heineken” in an imitation of their  
label. 

But Thierry’s main target has inevitably 
been that funny little man who rushed in 
an orgasmic flurry to President Mbeki’s 
aid recently – when the lights went out, 
remember? – bearing offers of expensive 
French technology (commission subject to 
negotiation). 

We refer, of course, to French President 
Nicolas Sarkozy. 

Now you might think a five-foot-tall 
Hungarian, known for his right-wing views 
and love of things American, who goes on 
to become president of La Republique and 
then promptly ditches his wife for a six-foot 
model whose tits are firmly in the public 
domain, might have learnt to handle the 
odd poke. In the ribs. 

But, no, unfortunately humour is  
another thing Monsieur Sarkozy is short of: 
he, too, has sued Boeuf.  

It seems Sarkozy and Heineken are rely-
ing on France’s courts to drag the country 
back to darker ages when mocking the rich 
and powerful could earn you a date with  
Madame La Guillotine. 
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Soft tissue 
shuffle

Heineken sues 
over T-shirt
Gallic humour

T-shirt maker Thierry Boeuf  

And one for the road....

MR NOSE APPLAUD’S the Ottery Traffic De-
partment on their innovative approach 

to customer service (see sign above). He 
trusts they will make up the lost time by 
instituting extended office hours during 
times of low customer volumes.
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The founder of 

Auto & General 

insurance is 

embroiled in 

a lurid tale of 

passion, violence 

and wild 

extravagence

D
ID MEGA-RICH INSURANCE 
mogul Douw Steyn 
fake a London  
marriage to his ex-
fiancée Donné Botha 
so that he could not 
be forced to testify at 
her trial on a charge 
of attempted murder? 

As has been widely 
reported, Donné, 40, is on trial in the 
Wynberg (Johannesburg) magistrate’s 
court, after a 4am attack on her rival 
for Steyn’s affections, dark-haired 
Sicilian beauty Bianca Ferrante. Two 
years ago Donné burst into Steyn’s 
luxury suite at The Saxon, his award-
winning boutique hotel in Joburg’s 
Sandhurst, and slashed at a naked 
Bianca with a broken champagne 
bottle as she slumbered with Steyn 
after a night of hectic partying. In her 
defence, Donné claims that she has no 
recollection of what she did after find-
ing Bianca in Steyn’s bed.

Now it emerges that the unfortunate 
Donné may be as confused about her 
alleged marriage to the 55-year-old 
founder chairman of Auto & General 
(and Budget) as she claims to be about 
those unhappy events at the Saxon.

“Yes, we definitely got married,” 
Donné – out on R2000 bail – assures 

noseweek. “We had the most unbeliev-
able wedding in London in August last 
year. We had a minister and a hotel 
and family and guests and a R100 000 
dress and lots of beautiful gifts.”

At a meeting in the build-up to 
Donné’s trial last year her legal team, 
headed by Barry Roux SC, also told 
prosecutor Adele Barnard that Donné 
and Steyn had married. It looked as 
though London-based Steyn, desperate 
to avoid the witness box, was off the 
hook – a husband cannot be compelled 
to give evidence against his wife.

However, when the trial finally 
began this March, magistrate Renier 
Boshoff said he might need Steyn to 
give evidence, and enquired whether 
he was “still” married to Donné.  
No, he is not, replied Advocate Roux.

What on earth was going on?  
One of Steyn’s closest friends explains: 
“Donné’s not the brightest. There was 
a marriage in terms of, like, we’ve all 
been in plays. But it was not a legal 
marriage, it was a show. I don’t know 
if the ‘minister’ was a real one or an 
actor.”

      Human 
                    Steyn

Donné Botha  leaves Wynberg Magistate’s Court, 
where she faces attempted murder charges after 
allegedly slashing love rival  Bianca Ferrante with a 
broken champagne bottle

The

Picture: The Tim
es



noseweek  August 2008 9 

Atul Chandra 
of Reliance 
Industries 

insisted that 
they were not 
aware of their 

inclusion in the 
Oakbay bid

Certainly, Donné’s legal team ap-
pear, at least for a time, to have swal-
lowed the “we’re married” story. Dr 
Micky Pistorius, serial-killer expert 
and former head of the police’s inves-
tigative psychology unit, was commis-
sioned by the defence team to prepare 
a report on Donné’s state of mind at 
the time of the incident. And in the 
bulky, and no doubt extremely expen-
sive, confidential report Donné is re-
ferred to throughout as “Mrs Steyn”.

Noseweek can reveal that the Pisto-
rius report, which has been handed to 
prosecutor Barnard, concludes that at 
the time of the attack Donné had lost 
conscious control and was functioning 
like a robot, temporarily unaccount-
able for her actions. 

While “automatism” is acceptable 
as a defence for crimes committed 
while sleepwalking and the like, such 
a defence is unlikely to succeed where 

there was a foreseeable loss of control 
– caused, for example, by the perpetra-
tor taking drugs or alcohol.  

When Donné’s trial resumed on 
23 June, Douw Steyn again failed to 
pitch, causing another postponement. 
This time, it was explained, he was 
otherwise occupied – attending his 
friend Nelson Mandela’s 90th birthday 
celebrations in London’s Hyde Park. 
[Why go to court when there’s a great 
party to attend? - Ed.]

So why might Steyn be anxious to 

avoid taking the stand by 
means fair or foul? Here, in 
the witnesses own words, 
noseweek recounts, for the 
first time, the chain of events 
that led up to the bloody 
showdown at The Saxon.

O
N 3 APRIL 2006 beauti-
cian Bianca Ferrante, 
then 32, was down in 
the dumps. She had 
just broken up with 
her long-standing boy-
friend, and was more 
than willing to accept 
an invitation to lunch 
from her friend Brad 

Wood – yes, Bad Brad of Big Brother 
TV fame.

At the time, says Wood, he was work-
ing on an ad hoc basis for fast-living 
Douw Steyn, in the role of “party  
liaison” at The Saxon (cheapest suite 
R5400 a night, and six times  
pronounced “leading boutique hotel 
in the world” at the World Travel 
Awards).

In an April interview with the Sun-
day Times, Steyn claimed he “barely 
knew” Wood – they had met “only on 
a few occasions”. But according to 
33-year-old Wood, providing hookers 
and other niceties for Steyn’s frequent 
parties at The Saxon was a key part of 
his function. For his services, he says, 
he received cash handouts that depend-
ed on Steyn’s mood: on one occasion 
R80 000 for four days’ work, on another 
R15 000, then a R20 000 transfer into 
his bank account.

On that 2006 April morning Bianca 
was not the only person in need of a 
cheering up: on the previous day Steyn 
had had a fierce row with his fiancée 
Donné Botha and she had flounced out 
of The Saxon. When Steyn heard about 
the proposed lunch with Bianca in 
Sandton he ordered Wood to bring her 
to The Saxon to have lunch with him 
instead. Among those present at the 
poolside repast were 
Steyn’s Car insurance billionaire Douw 

Steyn with friend (left) and  Bianca 
Ferrante (below)

As the drink 

flowed, Sidwell 

told Wood that 

Steyn wanted him 

to arrange a party. 

‘By this he meant I 

was to phone some 

prostitutes’ 

Picture: Sunday Tim
es
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friend and business associ-
ate Giuseppe Plumari, his PA/body-
guard Lynton Sidwell and bodyguard/
butlers Bosi, Charles, Joseph and Colin. 

As the drink flowed, Sidwell told 
Wood that Steyn wanted him to  
arrange a party. “By this he meant I 
was to telephone some prostitutes to act 
as party girls,” runs Wood’s statement.  
“I looked up ‘sextrader’ on the Internet 
and arranged for some women to attend 
at The Saxon.”

Four hookers duly arrived and joined 
the increasingly rowdy luncheon party, 
now running well into the afternoon. 
Around 6pm deputy president Phumzile 
Mlambo-Ngcuka was due to arrive at 
the Saxon for a function and members 
of the police’s VIP Protection Services 
asked the revellers to leave the public 
areas of the hotel. The party moved to 
Douw Steyn’s private suite.

Records Bianca: “During the course 
of that afternoon and into that night, 
Steyn kept telling me that until then 
he had not thought it possible to fall in 
love at first sight. He told me he was 
falling in love with me and I was the 
most beautiful woman he had ever had 
the privilege to meet.”

Once the partygoers were installed 
in Steyn’s suite, says Brad Wood, one 
of Steyn’s assistants Mr X (named in 
Wood’s affidavit) gave him an envelope 
containing cash, with instructions to 
meet a drug dealer in a yellow Mazda, 
outside The Saxon. When he returned, 
recounts Wood, Mr X unpacked the 
cocaine and chopped it into lines on a 
small granite slab. “Douw watched the 
preparation procedure. I then saw [Mr 
X] lift the slab to Douw’s nose so he 
could partake of the drug.

“Some time after, I saw Douw going 

to the bathroom with [Mr X] and two 
of the prostitutes. He returned wear-
ing a dressing gown and sunglasses, 
grinned and announced to the people 
present that he had just taken Cat and 
felt wonderful.” (Cat is the street name 
for methcathinone, which produces ex-
hilaration and euphoria, but can have 
nasty, even lethal, side effects.)

B
IANCA’S STATEMENT: “By 
9pm there was a huge 
party going. People 
were getting drunk.  
I walked into the 
bathroom where 
people were taking 
cocaine. At one point 
Steyn announced that 
he had just taken Cat 

and he felt wonderful.”
Brad Wood left the party at mid-

night, after paying off the hookers with 
around R15 000 
for their time 
up till then.  
Finally Steyn 
announced he’d 
had a long day 
and too much to 
drink and was 
going to bed. 
Bianca retired 
to the fabulous 
Nelson Mandela 
Suite (R21 000 a 
night).  
The following 
morning she was 
summoned to 
Steyn’s suite. “He 
told me he was go-
ing to marry me,” 
continues Bianca’s 
statement. “He 

said we were going to live in 
London.”

Bianca had been gone from 
the Saxon just two days when 
her 74-year-old Sicilian father 
and Afrikaans mother, 60, 
were held up at their Delmas 
home by eight armed men. Her 
daughter Sasha-Leigh, then 11, 
was there, too, together with 
the two young sons of Bianca’s 
sister Pina.  
Everyone was tied up with  
cable ties and had paraf-
fin poured over them, with 
threats to set them alight if 
they did not reveal where the 
safe was.

When Douw Steyn got to hear about 
this he phoned Bianca and told her 
that Nelson Mandela was his “best 
friend” and that national police com-
missioner Jackie Selebi was also “a 
very good friend”. 

Bianca: “He said an attack on my 
family was like an attack on his fam-
ily because I was going to be his future 
wife.” Steyn promised her that his 
important friends would help catch the 
suspects and invited her entire family 
to The Saxon to recover.

Bianca, her daughter Sasha-Leigh, 
sister Pina and her two young sons 
duly arrived and accommodation was 
arranged. “Steyn took it for granted 
that I would stay with him in his 
suite,” reads Bianca’s statement.

Hyde Park diamond dealer Michael 
Lipman was summoned to bring a tray 
of rings. 

“Steyn said he 

The Saxon earns its stripes with its decor

Bedtime in the Nelson Mandela Suite at 
the Saxon in Jo’burg , voted the World’s 
Leading Boutique Hotel

Picture: Sunday Tim
es

Picture: Sunday Tim
es
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wanted me to choose my engagement 
ring as he wanted to make the proposal 
and our engagement official,” says  
Bianca. But she didn’t see anything she 
particularly liked. “I said we had our 
whole lives ahead of us and an engage-
ment ring was not an issue.”

Steyn’s version of this episode is that 
Lipman was summoned to bring rings 
not for Bianca, but so that Lynton 
Sidwell could choose an engagement 
ring for his own fiancée, Lee-Anne.

Readers might wish to ponder the 
likelihood of Sidwell contradicting his 
boss’s story – the boss who allegedly 
gave him R500 000 as a birthday pres-
ent. In any event, in his statement, 
43-year-old Sidwell says: “Knowing Mr 
Steyn, it is certainly possible that he 
might have teased about liking Bianca 
a lot, but I was not 
privy to any situa-
tion where he told 
her he was going 
to marry her, or 
where he proposed 
to her.”

Steyn insisted 
on buying Bi-
anca’s daughter 
Sasha-Leigh a 
ring “as a pres-
ent to help her 
get over what 
had happened” 
with the armed 
robbers. Bian-
ca states that 
Steyn told 
the child that 
he was buying the pink 
sapphire ring – later valued at almost 
R10 000 – as a “promise ring” and his 
promise was to love her mommy. Steyn 
also “took out a bundle of money and 
gave some to all three children.  
It was about R4000”.

After watching a DVD in Steyn’s 
suite, that showed the great man shak-
ing hands with a multitude of world 
leaders, the children were dispatched 
with popcorn and soft drinks to Steyn’s 
private 60-seat cinema to watch movies.

Steyn’s statement: “I understand 
that the allegation is that I proposed 
marriage to Bianca. This allegation is 
wrong. I agree that I might have said 
to Bianca in jest that I loved or liked 
her, but I said this to many people as a 
manner of speech. The reality is that at 
that stage I had just ended my relation-
ship with my fiancée Donné Botha and 
I was definitely not ready for another 
relationship.”

Bianca says that before she was pre-
pared to take their relationship to the 
next stage, she asked Steyn if he had 
another girlfriend. 

“He replied that I was his 
one and only and that he 
wanted to spend the rest of 
his life with me. 

He even suggested that 
we go to the fertility clinic in 
London and try to have a baby 
together as soon as possible. 

[Steyn is a type 2 diabetic, a condition 
which could make conceiving a child in 
the usual way problematic.]

“I was reassured by what he said to 
me and on that day committed myself 
completely to him,” says Bianca. 

Around this time the mogul’s former 
fiancée Donné Botha arrived at The 
Saxon. On Steyn’s instructions his 
minders told her he did not wish to see 
her and that their relationship was 
over. Donné was extremely aggressive, 
flicking her cigarette into the carpet, 
recalls Brad Wood.

In her statement to the police, Donné 
says she had been engaged to Steyn for 
about 11 months. “I went to The Saxon 
hotel. Douw would not speak to me. 
This made me very upset. I heard  
women and men talking in his suite 
and this made me angry because they 
were laughing and I could hear there 
was a party going on.”

“I went to my friend’s house and had 
two glasses of wine with her. I took a 
Xanor [a powerful tranquilliser] to calm 
my nerves. Then I went to the News 
Café where I drank quite a lot of tequi-
las. I then went home and had some 
more wine.”

Back at The Saxon, Bianca finally 
retired to Douw Steyn’s suite for the 
night. She did not hear Steyn come to 
bed, but her sister Pina later told her 
he was extremely drunk and tried to 
flirt with her.

Around 4am all hell broke loose.  
“I was awakened by a crazy woman 
jumping on the bed yelling and scream-
ing at me,” states Bianca. “She grabbed 

nosebleed
Getting your name into print can come at a cost.

We try and make sure that our clients make the news for 
all the right reasons.
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Around 4am all 

hell broke loose. 

‘I was awakened 

by a crazy woman 

jumping on the 

bed yelling and 

screaming at me’
Bianca Ferrante

Bad Brad Wood with former Miss Teen Gina 
Athanassiou
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me by my hair, then took an empty 
champagne bottle which was at the 
side of the bed and hit me with it 
across the bridge of my nose.

“She then broke the bottle against the 
bedside table and said she was going to 
kill me. She called me a fucking whore 
and tried to stab me several times. 

“I managed to block one blow that 
was aimed just above my throat, but my 
right hand was severely injured in the 
process.

“This woman, whom I later found 
out is Donné Botha, then dropped the 
bottle and proceeded to drag me across 
the floor, cutting my body on the broken 
glass from the champagne bottle. She 
continued to kick and bite me while I 
was on the floor. I begged her to stop.  
I feared for my life as she kept saying 
she was going to kill me.

“Steyn appeared to be in shock and 
did not intervene. I was crying hysteri-
cally and yelled at Steyn to help me.”

Douw Steyn’s 

sworn statement: “I felt someone jump-
ing on my bed. I felt a sharp pain in my 
ribs. I heard Donné screaming and glass 
breaking. When I came to my senses, 
Donné dragged Bianca by her hair on 
the floor. 

“I shouted to Donné to stop, but she 
was hysterical and as if she had lost her 
mind. I tried to restrain her. She let go 
of Bianca and started to break orna-
ments in my suite.”

In her statement Donné describes her 
dramatic alcohol-fuelled 4am return to 
The Saxon. “The doorman who knew me 
let me in the front gate. I went up to the 
suite in which Douw Steyn lives. I knew 
the combination to the security lock and 
let myself in. 

“I walked into the bed-
room where I found Douw 
sleeping next to a white 
female, later known to 
me as Bianca. I became 
so hysterical that I could 
not remember anything 
I did after that.”

A doctor arrived 
to give the blood-
drenched Bianca a 
strong sedative, be-

fore she was bedded down 
to spend the remainder of the night in 
nearby Suite 203. Bodyguards took Don-
né to the Piano Lounge, where Steyn 
claims he instructed Sidwell “to call the 
police and have Donné arrested”.

But the police were not summoned. 
The following morning Brad Wood 

heard what had happened and arrived 
to rush Bianca to the Morningside 
Clinic’s emergency unit. “She was in a 
terrible state,” reads Wood’s statement. 
“She had blood all over her back, chest 
and down the sides of her legs. Her face 
was swollen and her nose appeared to 
me to be broken.”

In his report, the clinic’s Dr AJ Scher 
noted grazes and scratches over Bian-
ca’s chest, lower back, hip and buttocks. 
Other injuries included a bruised nasal 
bridge and swollen right index finger, 
appearing to be the result of “global im-
pact to body with heavy objects/fists”.

When Wood returned to The Saxon 
that afternoon, Steyn was accompanied 
by an attorney, John Walker. 

“I told Douw that what had happened 
was wrong,” says Wood. “Douw took me 
to the back and told me he would com-
pensate Bianca by giving her R100 000 
and that I should accept R100 000 for 
assisting him in sorting the matter out. 
I did not accept this offer.”

Bianca was reluctant to return to The 
Saxon, but after Steyn told Wood “to 
bring his darling wife back”, she suc-
cumbed. Says Bianca: “I wanted Botha 
[Donné] to be arrested and told Steyn 
I intended laying charges against her. 
He told me he would take care of every-
thing and that he would use his contacts 
to see that everything is properly taken 
care of.”

Steyn told Bianca he wanted to help 
her financially. “I later ascertained he 
had deposited R100 000 in my account. I 
didn’t want his money, but he insisted.”

The following day Steyn flew Bianca, 
her daughter Sasha-Leigh, sister Pina 
(plus her young sons), by helicopter for 
a weekend at his 10 000ha game farm 
in the Waterberg, an exotic location 
complete with the Big Five and an enor-
mous dam 1km long and wide. “He said 
we were going to get married there,” 
reads Bianca’s statement. 

It was by all accounts an idyllic re-
spite. Bianca, with a bandaged right 
forearm, went on game rides and posed 
happily for snaps taken by fellow guest 
Gert Grobler, South Africa’s former am-
bassador to Spain and latterly director-
general at the Department of Foreign 
Affairs (Ambassador Grobler’s pictures 
form part of the police file). “Now and 
then Bianca said her hand was sore,” 
reads the ambassador’s statement, but 
“Douw and Bianca were together the 
whole time and she enjoyed the week-
end”.

Douw Steyn’s statement: “The week-
end at my farm was really pleasant. 
Bianca enjoyed an elephant ride and 
participated in all the social events.”

Bianca: “I wore make-up to hide the 
injuries on my face. It was there that 
Steyn and I consummated our relation-
ship for the first time.”

After the weekend and back at The 
Saxon, Steyn told Bianca he had urgent 
business in Cape Town to attend to, and 
she should get her passport ready to fly 
to London on 1 May. “He said he had a 
special function to attend at Bucking-
ham Palace.”

That was the last time Bianca Ferran-
te saw or heard from Douw Steyn. She 
had been dumped – and it was Donné 
Botha who flew to London in her place.

Days later a surgeon repaired the sev-
ered tendons on two of Bianca’s  fingers. 

Bad Brad forced 

Donné off the road 

with his white 

bakkie and she 

was arrested by 

police and taken 

to Bramley police 

station

The Saxon’s stairway to seduction
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es
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And Bianca, finally realising that Steyn 
had no intention of bringing charges 
against her attacker, retained Sandton 
attorney Ian Levitt to file a criminal 
complaint against Donné, as well as 
to launch a civil claim for damages 
against Steyn, Donné and The Saxon.  

On 22 May 2006 Levitt wrote to 
Steyn’s attorneys stating that Bianca 
would not accept the “paltry sum” of 
R100 000, and that her estimated dam-
ages would be “in excess of R3m”.  
On the same day Brad Wood took  
Bianca to Bramley police station, 
where he had been a reservist, to lay 
a charge against Donné. Superinten-
dent Baloyi, commander of detectives, 
agreed that Bianca had a case and 
that Donné could be arrested if she 
attempted to leave the country. Wood 
had heard from The Saxon that Donné 
was heading for OR Tambo Interna-
tional and he was asked by police to 
accompany them to assist in identify-
ing her.

At the airport the arresting team 
waited outside international depar-
tures. When Donné arrived she saw 
them and drove off. Brad Wood forced 
her off the road with his bakkie and 
she was arrested by police and taken 

to Bramley police station. A small 
army of Steyn-mobilised lawyers ar-
rived, and one of them, Advocate 
Schalk van der Sandt, says in an af-
fidavit that Levitt was asking for R3m 
and said he would “not allow Mr Steyn 
to walk away”.

Two months later, on 20 July, Bian-
ca Ferrante issued a high court sum-
mons against Donné Botha, The Saxon 
and Douw Steyn for R1,2m, of which 
R450 000 was against Steyn for breach 
of promise of marriage.

A 
WEEK LATER, on 27 July, 
a proposed settlement 
meeting was held 
at the chambers of 
Steyn’s advocate Barry 
Roux SC. According to 
an affidavit by Advo-
cate Jonathan Kaplan, 
who attended the 
meeting, Roux told all 

present that he had something to say 
privately to advocate Guy Hoffman SC 
(representing Bianca in her claim).

Five minutes later they returned and 
Hoffman relayed what Roux had said: 
Steyn had told Roux he had plenty of 
time on his hands, that he was bored 

and intent on laying charges against 
Ian Levitt, for extortion. However, if 
Bianca withdrew her action, he would 
take no steps against her attorney. 
Advocate Hoffman filed a confirmatory 
affidavit that this was indeed said.

By 20 July 2006, when the civil sum-
mons was issued against Steyn, his 
mission to pursue Ian Levitt and Brad 
Wood for attempted extortion was in 
full swing. Handling police investiga-
tions was none other than Supt Johnny 
Smith of the Johannesburg  
Organised Crime Unit.

That same July a brand new security 
company, Viyo Protection Services, 
had started business in the Johannes-
burg South suburb of Unigray. Direc-
tors are listed as Sithembile Ndlovu 
and Agatha Catherina Smith – wife 
of portly Supt Johnny Smith (41). But 
according to a Viyo client, Mrs Smith 
is never around and Viyo’s de facto 
principals are Supt Smith and one of 
his Organised Crime Squad buddies, 
called Patrick. 

In any event, Supt Smith, now a  
senior detective in the Truck Anti- 
Hijacking Unit, retains the police  
docket against Levitt and Brad Wood, 
and is pursuing the duo. They’ll be 
tried for attempted extortion when the 
case against Donné Botha is over.

In view of the timing, noseweek 
asked Supt Smith if he had received 
help from  Steyn to establish Viyo. 
“That’s completely bull,” he says. “I’m 
investigating his docket – how can 
I allow him to help me financially? 
That’s not how things work.” Is he the 
principal at Viyo? “We’re not allowed 
to work in private companies without 
permission,” says Smith. “My wife 
owns the company. I don’t work in it 
as such.”

Bianca Ferrante’s R1,2m civil claim 
against Steyn, Donné and The Saxon is 
set down for trial in the Johannesburg 
High Court for March 2009.

Today the two beauties keep a low 
profile. Says Bianca, now 36:  
“My hand’s fine now [after several  
operations], just a bit of a scar. My 
face is mended.” How does she feel 
about Douw Steyn? “I really don’t want 
to talk about it.”

Donné Botha, now 40, confirms her 
“wedding” to Steyn last August, but 
then clams up. “Anything anybody 
wants to know, [they] must phone 
Douw,” she says. “I’ll be in London 
with him this week.”

In London, Steyn promises via his 
PA to answer our questions about his 
“marriage” to Donné Botha, alleged 
drug use and everything else, if nose-
week put them in writing. 

Noseweek did. He didn’t. 

DOUW STEYN BEGAN his insurance career 
at the age of 21, marketing domes-
tic insurance through Steyn’s Insur-

ance Brokers. Ten years later, in 1984, 
he and the Hollard Insurance Company 
bought the Crusader short-term insur-
ance company, changing the name to 
Auto & General. The then new idea of 
“paperless” insurance, combined with 
aggressive marketing and endorsements 
from the likes of Gary Player, saw pre-
mium income reach R77,6m by 1989. By 
1996 it was R431,4m.

In 1990 Steyn built a R35m larger-
than-life mansion in Johannesburg’s 
exclusive suburb of Sandhurst, almost 
immediately throwing its doors open to 
Nelson Mandela, who lived there for six 
months while waiting to move into his 
Houghton residence.

Steyn’s courtship of Mandela and the 
ruling ANC is legend. Christmas  
before last, his gift to Madiba was a  
thoroughbred Brahman bull, delivered 
to the icon’s home village of Qunu.  
Mandela, bless him, has a weakness 
for filthy lucre, and was not averse to 
attending a dinner party at The Saxon, 
where Steyn stood up to announce that 

he was giving R1m to Nelson Mandela. 
He suggested that his fellow guests got 
out their cheque-books to follow suit. “It 
cost me R180 000,” laments one of them.  

In the early 90s Steyn emigrated to 
the UK, where he launched Budget  
Insurance, which within 18 months had 
signed up 120 000 policy holders and 
taken net premiums of £26m. Budget 
Holdings, controlling company of the 
Steyn empire, is registered in the tax 
haven of Guernsey.

Now in apparent retirement, though 
still an Auto & General director, Steyn 
spends his UK days at his £20m Kens-
ington townhouse and the sumptuous 
Thornhaugh Hall in Northamptonshire. 
To avoid tax-paying resident status he 
spends less than six months a year in 
South Africa.  

Apart from the “wedding” to Donné 
Botha in London last August, Steyn 
has been married three times, to Micky, 
Carolyn and Liz, who is the mother of 
his daughter and two sons.

“Everybody can say bad things about 
everybody, but there are good things 
about Douw too,” says a close friend. 
“You’ve just got to search for them.” 

The good, the bad and the ugly
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WE ALL KNOW that Tiger Brands 
was slapped with a R98,8m 
administrative penalty last 
November by the Competi-
tion Commission for price-

fixing in its baking and milling  
operations. Less known is the  
devious way the men at the top shifted 
the blame down the chain of command.

The secret report of an internal  
investigation, which received con-
fessions from many of the 44 Tiger 
employees who gave testimony, is in 
noseweek’s possession. The 150-page 
report, by attorneys Edward Nathan 
Sonnenbergs, while incriminating less-
er mortals, ends up being a whitewash 
of top executives. 

Nick Dennis, who worked at Tiger 
for 27 years – the last 14 as the group’s 
ruthlessly autocratic chief executive  
officer – was “not aware of any meet-
ings at which Albany and its competi-
tors were present”, Edward Nathan 
solemnly states as one of its findings.  
Clearly the lawyers knew who was  
paying their bill.     

The testimony of Tiger’s Western 
Cape regional customer manager, 
Stephen Hagan, proves the contrary. 
Hagan revealed that Dennis had 
banned employees from conducting 

meetings and discussions with competi-
tors. Why would he have ordered clan-
destine meetings to stop if he wasn’t 
aware of them? Dennis seems to have 
contrived a false trail in order to ab-
solve himself of responsibility, should 
the shit eventually hit the fan.

Dennis ruled Tiger Brands with an 
iron fist. And the blind eye his usually 
unctuous executives turned to any such 
order makes it obvious that it was nev-
er intended to be observed seriously. 
Stephen Hagan told the investigators 
that as late as February 2007 Chris  
Immelman (customer and logistics  
executive, grains) had instructed him 
to meet milling competitors.

Hagan said he pointed out Dennis’s 
ban on such meetings, but Immelman 
insisted he should go ahead. When 
Hagan appealed to another senior ex-
ecutive, Louis Greeff, he was ordered to 
follow Immelman’s instruction.

Hagan duly arranged a meeting 
with Roland Evins, regional customer 
manager at Premier Foods. When he 
emailed Immelman to inform him that 
the meeting had taken place,  
Immelman ordered him to delete the 
email from the system.

A month after the R98,8m penalty 
was made public, 61-year-old Dennis 

The fatcats at the 
colluding cartel knew 

a lot more than they’ve 
let on – and got off 

lightly with a R98.8m 
fine, according to  

previously unpublished 
evidence

‘Put Tiger                             in the tronk’
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announced that “in the best interests 
of the company” he was taking early 
retirement. In his last chief executive’s 
review in Tiger’s annual report for 
2007, published this February, Dennis 
recalled his evidence to the competition 
authorities: “I confirmed that I was un-
aware of these collusive activities.”

In the annual report, chairman Lex 
van Vught’s letter to shareholders ham-
mers home the innocence claim of the 
CEO: “Edward Nathan Sonnenbergs 
specifically reported that there was no 
evidence that Nick was aware of any of 
these collusive activities.”

After all, until last December, Dennis 
was also an independent non-executive 
director of Nedbank. As such he would 
have become well acquainted with the 
senior members of Edward Nathan – 
the law firm was, for several years,  
actually owned by the banking group. 
It was only sold back to the firm’s  
senior partners in 2004, after the secret 
cartel had been operating for years.

The whole objective of the Edward 
Nathan investigation, it is now admit-
ted, was to deliver its report to the 
Competition Commission as a means of 
naming Tiger’s competitors involved in 
the illegal cartel – in the hope of scor-
ing brownie points with the authorities 
and, hopefully, leniency. This was duly 
granted – the administrative penalty, 
which could have been as high as 10% 
of turnover, was a “consent agreement”, 
the equivalent of a criminal law plea 
bargain, of just 5,7% of the R1,7bn 
turnover of Tiger’s 2006 grains division. 
A mere slap on the wrist.

Then there’s 42-year-old chief finan-
cial officer, Noel Doyle. In his  

testimony, Doyle told 
Edward Nathan he was 
“not aware of any pricing 
discussions between com-
petitors”. But was he re-
ally unaware? In 1998 the 
advent of the Competition 
Act changed the nature of 
the price-fixing meetings; 
they became much more 
secretive. Tiger’s national sales man-
ager, Bill Francis, told investigators: 
“The various players became aware 
that these meetings were illegal.”

Francis had been attending price-
fixing meetings, with a mandate from 
Albany’s then MD, Laurie Troxler.  

“To avoid being conspicuous, as the par-
ties were aware of the possible contra-
vention of the Competition Act, these 
meetings were held at various incon-
spicuous venues such as pubs,” he said. 

From then on, said Francis, Albany 
bakery managers and sales managers 
no longer attended cartel get-togethers. 
More senior representatives from each 
competitor, usually senior sales manag-
ers, took their place.

In 2000 Noel Doyle took over from 
Troxler as Albany’s MD. Francis testi-
fied that “Mr Doyle expressly indicated 
that such collusion with competitors in 
relation to the sharing of pricing infor-
mation and the setting of prices would 
be discontinued. Mr Doyle indicated 
this on more than one occasion, in man-
agers’ and executive meetings, as well 

as informally.”
So Doyle can hardly have 

been unaware of “any  
pricing discussions between 
competitors” if in 2000, and 
on a number of occasions 
thereafter, he had insisted 
that such collusion should 
be discontinued. Despite 
Doyle’s ban, Francis said 
he continued to attend 
cartel meetings, which at 
one stage were convened by 
Mike Russell and “Dudu”, 
from Premier’s Blue Rib-

bon. Francis informed Tiger’s bakery 
managers by “whispering in their ears” 
of the agreed prices and the dates when 
they would be implemented. The last 
cartel meeting he attended was on 14 
November 2006, with Blue Ribbon and 
Sunbake.

This May, Noel Doyle resigned from 
Tiger to head autobody group Bluespec. 
In Tiger’s annual report, chairman Van 
Vught states that disciplinary action 
had been taken against “26 persons” for 
their roles in the scandal.  
No names were given, but last month 
the Financial Mail revealed that Doyle 
was one of the 26 and that he had been 
given a final written warning for his 
part in breaking competition rules.

In Doyle’s own testimony to Edward 
Nathan, after denying knowledge 
of any pricing discussions between 
competitors, he illustrated the then 
prevailing scratch-my-back-and-I’ll-
scratch-yours mentality, with details of 
meetings he attended with Pioneer and 
Premier in 2001 regarding “an  
organised closure of bakeries”.

Tiger, he said, closed bakeries in 
Phalaborwa and Louis Trichardt, for 
the benefit of Sasko and Foodcorp; 

The SA National 
Consumer Union ’s 
Lillibeth Moolman 

says the price-
fixing bakeries 

should be facing 
criminal charges

Tiger’s CEO Nick Dennis was purportedly  
‘unaware’ of any meetings to discuss collusion

Picture: The Tim
es
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ADdled
exchanged their shareholding in Bush-
buck Ridge with Foodcorp, in exchange 
for Foodcorp’s shareholding in Ermelo; 
closed Klerksdorp, for the benefit of 
Blue Ribbon; closed Kimberley for the 
benefit of Pioneer, who in return closed 
their bakery in Welkom; closed Queen-
stown and East London bakeries for the 
benefit of Star bakeries and Pioneer. 

There’s illuminating testimony in the 
secret report that shows how Tiger’s 
greed proved to be its downfall. 

Willem (“Willie”) Marais, the group’s 
national manufacturing executive (bak-
eries) described a breakfast meeting on 
6 December 2006 with managers from 
Sasko and Blue Ribbon. There was gen-
eral disapproval of the high discounts 
received by independent distributors.

A discount ceiling of 90c a loaf was 
proposed. When the same people met 
for lunch (arranged by Tiger’s Marais 
and Western Cape bakery manager 
Rassie Erasmus) at the Fig Tree  
restaurant six days later, Marais told 
his rivals he had implemented a rebate 
of just 75c.  

One of Marais’ victims, whose com-
mission was slashed from 90 cents to 75 
cents a loaf, was Imraahn Mukaddam, 
a small independent bread distributor 
in Cape Town. It was Mukaddam’s sub-
sequent complaint to the Competition 
Commmission that was to bring down 
the whole house of cards.  

Within the price-fixing cartel,  
representatives from Tiger Brands, 
Premier Foods, Pioneer, Sasko Duens et 
al met in secret, behind closed doors, in 
suitably discreet venues, such as wine 
cellars, a church hall, a golf club and 
at Sasko’s corporate box at St George’s 
cricket ground in Port Elizabeth.  
There were no agendas; no minutes 
were kept. There was only one objective 
– to drive up the price of a loaf of bread.

Little did the plotters of the price-
fixing cartel care that their orchestrated 
increases deprived millions of the very 
poor of the two main staples in their 
diet – bread and maize meal.

In its secret report, Edward  
Nathan draws no conclusions, prefer-
ring to quote those of economics  
analysts Econometrix and KPMG, who 
were retained for their input.  
“Econometrix and KPMG conclude that 
the agreements, arrangements or  
understandings between the competi-
tors in the bread and milling industries 
had no ultimate demonstrable effect on 
consumers.” The law firm then presents 
Econometrix’s conclusion: “There ap-
pears to be little prima facie evidence of 
malpractice, should it exist at all,  
in price-setting activities having had 
any negative impact on consumers, 
even in the very short term.”

These may be the opinions of experts 
whose hefty bills were picked up by  
Tiger Brands and who had been 
wheeled in to support Tiger’s (success-
ful) plea for corporate leniency. Others, 
such as Cosatu and the SA National 
Consumer Union, are not so sure.  
The latter’s Lillibeth Moolman has said 
that the price-fixing bakeries should be 
facing criminal charges.

In the last eight years the price of 
a basic brown loaf has risen by 153%, 
from R2.77 in January 2000 to around 
R7 today. Such increases are inevitably 
blamed on an increase in the cost of raw 
materials, especially wheat.  
(Exotic loaves such as sunflower seed, 
seeded granary and Low G1 are all now 
similarly bumped up to R9.99).

The cost of a 5kg packet of maize 
meal has over the past three years  
increased from R10.94 to R20.79.  
To the very poor, these increases are 
astronomical, leaving many to go  
hungry. 

The price-fixing cartel’s role in this 
cannot easily be explained away.

Tiger Brands, listed for more than 60 
years on the JSE, is an enormous con-
glomerate that owns top brands across 
a broad spectrum – grains, groceries, 
consumer healthcare, beverages and 
fishing, to name but a few. Its leading 
brands include Ace maize meal, Albany 
bread, Tastic rice, Black Cat peanut 
butter, Oros and Jelly Tots.   

As prices all round have soared, so 
has Tiger Brands prospered. In the last 
five years, group pre-tax profit has al-
most doubled, from R1,7bn to last year’s 
R3bn. Turnover last year was R16,2bn, 
up 28% from 2006’s R12,6bn.

And Nick Dennis was handsomely re-
warded. In 2001 his basic CEO’s salary 
was R2,4m. By last year it had doubled 
to R4,9m. Over the past seven years 
alone he received total remuneration of 
R64,8m (including bonuses amounting 
to R19,6m), plus R28,2m in fiscal 2006 
from cashing in share options. 

In 2007, after clocking up 27 years 
with Tiger, he received a long service 
award of R418 686.

So what of Tiger’s fellow plotters in 
the price-fixing cartel? The Competition 
Commission is seeking administrative 
penalties of 10% of turnover from Pio-
neer and Foodcorp (that would come to 
about R2bn in all). 

Premier has been given immunity 
from prosecution for helping the com-
petition authorities build their case 
against fellow cartel members.

n In May the Competition Commis-
sion also slapped a R53m fine – 8% of 
turnover – on Tiger Brands’ Adcock 
Ingram Critical Care, for “collusive ten-
dering” over a 14-year period. 

THE ADVERTISING STANDARDS Authority 
may have difficulty distinguish-
ing between slimming pill quack-
ery and lean, hard science (see 
noses past), but at least it knows 

something about washing dishes.
Following complaints from your 

humble correspondent and Another, 
the advertising watchdog has ordered 
Reckitt Benckiser, makers of Finish 
dishwashing detergent, to desist from 
claiming that automatic dishwashers 
use 50% less water than the old hands-
in-sink method.

My own complaint was also aimed 
at Bosch, which has been making 
even wilder allegations about the ef-
ficiency and environment-friendliness 
of dishwashing machines (as roundly 
debunked in nose100).

I haven’t seen the Bosch ad on TV 
since that article appeared, so perhaps 
it was quietly pulled to avoid further 
embarrassment.

The electrical appliance giant and 
the cleaning product giant have long 
colluded in spreading the myth of the 
green dishwashing machine. They even 
endorse each other’s ads with their 
logos. And both base their claims on a 
single study of a tiny sample of Europe-
an volunteers, conducted by a German 
university and funded by dishwasher 
manufacturers, including Bosch. 

Even then, they misquote the find-
ings. In its ruling against Reckitt 
Benckiser, the ASA directorate says 
this study “does not unequivocally sub-
stantiate the claims referenced in the 
commercial. At best, it implies some 
improvements, but the actual claim as 
used by the respondent is never men-
tioned or supported”.

And even if it was, the study is of 
dubious relevance to South African con-
sumers. 

The ASA makes special mention of 
the finding that 90% of Hungarians 

Finish’s 
dirty 

washing
How to complain

Ad Mission
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wash their 
dishes under a running tap.

“There is nothing before the director-
ate to show that similar dish washing 
behaviour occurs in South Africa,” it 
says sniffily.

It concludes that the claim that “a 
dishwasher saves half the electricity of 
washing by hand ... enough to light 50 
energy saving light bulbs in your home 
for one hour” is not “unequivocally veri-
fied as true and applicable for South 
Africa”.

Sensibly, Reckitt Benckiser have opt-

ed not to appeal.
This is not the first 

time Finish has been 
the subject of ASA 
scrutiny.

In August last 
year, the ASA up-
held a similar com-
plaint by two dif-
ferent members of 
the public against 
an earlier version 
of its TV commer-
cial.

That ad, which 
featured former 

Miss South Africa Claudia 
Henkel, not only claimed that dish-
washers use 50% less energy, but also 
that they use 10 times less water than 
handwashing.

The ASA ruled that neither claim 
was substantiated and ordered them 
withdrawn “in their current format”. 
Reckitt Benckiser responded by drop-
ping the water-saving claim, and re-
placing Ms Henkel with a voice over. 

But with electricity consumption 
having become such a consumer hot 
button, they clung to the energy-
saving line, evidently hoping the ASA 

wouldn’t notice.
And they were right. The ASA does 

not monitor advertisers subject to their 
rulings. They only investigate com-
plaints.

So let’s all follow Dr Harris Stein-
man’s lead and complain. You can do 
it online, it costs nothing and you don’t 
have to put in a personal appearance. 
The staff is extremely efficient – my 
complaint was acknowledged almost 
immediately, the ruling took about a 
month, and it was emailed to me the 
day it was made.

You don’t need to have specialised 
knowledge or training, but you will 
need to substantiate your complaint.  
In my case against Reckitt Benckiser, 
all it took was common sense and an 
hour or two on the Internet. But if you 
are an expert, or have inside informa-
tion, so much the better.

So give it a go. Visit www.asasa.co.za 
and fill in the form.

Noseweek will be monitoring the ASA 
website, hoping for a sudden surge in 
public-spirited complaints, and report-
ing back on their progress. So even if 
you lose, you’ll be keeping the advertis-
ing industry on its toes.

Over to you. 

ADdled Hilary 
VenablesAd Mission
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KATHLEEN JOSEPH is a business-
woman in her fifties, who does 
something of a double act with 
her daughter, Carmen Schie-
mann. 

The two apparently share a fond-
ness for the colour purple – they’ve 
owned several businesses called Purple 
something or other, among them K&C’s 
Health Beauty & Accessories & Gifts 
CC, trading in Hartebeespoort as the 
Simply Purple gift shop, and Simply 
Purple Health Beauty & Accessories & 
Gifts. The latter business owns a por-
tion of a farm at Hennopsrivier, where 
the pair built a house. 

In 2006, Kathleen and Carmen 
decided to sell their business interests 
in South Africa and move to the USA. 
Enter Frans Rootman, a man who had 
become a close friend and confidante of 
the two ladies. 

Although Rootman is a businessman, 
the women say they also regarded him 
as a legal advisor, after he advised 
them on a dispute they were having 
with a neighbour, Nigel Fernsby, about 
a right of way across their Hennop-
srivier property. It’s easy to see why 
they mistook Rootman for a lawyer – 
his advice led to an immediate escala-
tion of the conflict. He advised them 
to build a wall which would block off 
Fernsby’s access, and Fernsby rushed 
off to the high court for an urgent 
interdict. 

Rootman decided to buy Kathleen 
and Carmen’s interests in their close 
corporations, with the effective date 
of the transaction being 31 May 2006, 
from which date the risks and ben-
efits relating to the close corporations 
passed to him. The agreed price was 
R5m: R3,75m for Simply Purple and 
R1,25m for K&C’s – with R500 000 
due on 31 May 2006, and the balance 
of R4,5m on registration of a bond over 
the property. 

Rootman failed to make payment on 
31 May, claiming that he was having 
trouble raising the capital. Kathleen 
and Carmen, who had moved to the 
Western Cape and opened a Purple 
gift shop business there (which they’ve 
since sold) as a stopgap pending their 
move to the USA, agreed that he could 

pay the full price on registration of the 
bond. This required them to take out a 
bridging loan for R600 000 from Mettle. 

On 24 August 2006, the bond was 
registered and Rootman paid Kathleen 
and Carmen R3,51m leaving a short-
fall of R1,49m. The two ladies paid off 
Mettle (paying a whopping R50 000 in 
interest!).

Rootman claimed that he had been 
unable to raise the full amount and, 
after some discussions, Kathleen and 
Carmen decided to drop the price to 
R4,5m, leaving some R990 000 out-
standing. One reason they agreed to 
this was because they were anxious to 
finalise their affairs in preparation for 
their move to the USA. 

On 11 October 2006, Kathleen and 
Carmen asked Rootman to confirm the 
new deal in writing, because they need-
ed this to persuade the US authorities 
that they had sufficient funds to gain 
entry into the USA. Their fax shows 
that there was a close relationship 
at that point – there’s a little in-joke 
about Rootman being under pressure, 
“hee hee hee”, and the two ladies sign 
off “with fondest love”. 

On 13 October 2006 Rootman 
obliged, sending a document headed 
“Confirmation of Funds Owing”. He 
confirmed that the price was R4,5m, 
that he had paid R3,51m, and that the 
outstanding R990 000 would be paid by 
31 December 2006. He refers to the two 
ladies as “hotties”, and he signs off as 
“Your friendly Kwagga (Frans)”. 

On 10 November 2006, Kathleen sent 
Rootman a further email saying that 
the document was insufficient, and 
that a bank statement reflecting the 
deposit was needed. She offered Root-
man a R90 000 discount if he could pay 
by 15 November 2006. Needless to say, 
he didn’t pay the discounted amount on 
15 November, nor the full amount on 
31 December. 

On 4 and 7 February 2007, Kathleen 
faxed Rootman demanding payment, 
and on both occasions she referred to 
the “Confirmation of Funds Owing” 
letter. On 8 February 2007, Root-
man acknowledged receipt in a letter 
headed “Funds Outstanding”, and said 
he was attending to the matter. On 27 

Last Chance Saloon

Is former 
parabat Frans 

Rootman a kind 
soul who’s been 
taken in a by a 

couple of women 
he’s known for 

less than a year 
or is he a sharp 

operator ever on 
the lookout for 
easy pickings?



noseweek  August 2008 19 

February 2007, the ladies consulted 
attorneys, who sent a formal demand 
to Rootman.  
Still nothing. So they brought an 
application for payment in the Pre-
toria High Court. Rootman opposed 
the application, raising the rare “I’m 
just a big softy and people are forever 
putting one over on me” defence. Root-
man claims in his affidavit that he 
met Kathleen, Carmen and Kathleen’s 
other daughter Kelly in late 2005. The 
Hartebeespoort area was, in Rootman’s 
words, “hardly the place for three 
women to live alone”, and they “were 
literally living in fear of their own 
safety”. 

Furthermore, says Rootman, the 
business wasn’t doing well and Kath-
leen had overcapitalised on the house. 
As a result, the ladies were “in dire 
straits ... literally alone in the world 
... experiencing serious financial and 
personal problems”, with Kathleen 
being “close to a nervous breakdown”. 
Kathleen denies all of this, claiming 
that security was not a major issue, 
that the business was sustaining them, 
and that the house had been valued by 
Absa at R3,9m, so her R3m investment 
in it was justified. 

The avuncular Rootman claims that 
Kathleen and Carmen “came to me 
with their problems to seek some guid-
ance and assistance”, and “confronted 
with these facts I immediately 
realised that there was only one 
option ... they had to sell the 
house and business and get out 
of their present environment 
and start afresh somewhere 
else”. Kathleen, he claims 
“recognised the sound-
ness of my advice 
– the only problem 
was there was no 
ready market for 
agricultural holdings 
in the price bracket 
she would be seeking 
and no ready market 
for the business”. He 
claims that, in sympathy 
with Kathleen, he eventu-
ally “took a long-term view 
of the matter”, and “struc-
tured a deal”. The idea was 
that Rootman would seek 
as much finance as he could 
get from Absa, based on his 
earnings and this would go 
to Kathleen and Carmen 
– yes the contract which 
he drafted said he would 
pay R5m, but R5m wasn’t 
what was meant. The two 
ladies knew full well that they were 
unlikely to get more than R3,51m. The 

balance of the price would be subject to 
future adjustment. 

Adjustment for what? Well ... liabili-
ties, stock figures, stuff like that. 

And naturally dear Mr Rootman 
found all sorts of things for which 
adjustment was needed. Like the 
litigation with neighbour Fernsby (for 
which Kathleen says she had paid all 
the legal fees outstanding as at 31 
May 2006). And a further legal claim 
against K&C for some R250 000 by 
one Stewart Barker, who had bought 
a Simply Purple store in Fourways. 
And for alleged overstatement of stock 
and understatement of VAT returns. 
Kathleen denies all of this and says 
that it’s absurd to believe that an 
experienced businesswoman like her 
would sell a valuable property and a 
successful business for as much money 
as the buyer was able to raise from his 
bank. She also says she knows nothing 
of any claim by Barker. As regards the 
tax issue, she says that enquiries made 
by her former bookkeeper, Betty Neves, 
found that the files for the two CCs 
were moved from the SARS Alberton 
branch to two different branches, un-
der the CCs’ founding names, and that 
returns which had been submitted had 
gone missing and were reflected as not 
being received, even though tax clear-
ances had been issued.

And what of the acknowledgment of 
debt, the “Confirmation of Funds  
Owing” letter? Oh, he didn’t sign that 
says Rootman. He refused because he 

could see that Kathleen was trying to 
set him up, but she duped his ac-
countant, Marius Oosthuizen, into 
forging his signature. Rootman 
claims that she convinced Oosthu-
izen to do this by telling him that 
the letter would have no legal 
effect and was only intended to 
mislead the US authorities. 

Kathleen says this is rub-
bish, pointing out that there is 
no way Rootman’s accountant 
would have forged his boss’s 
signature, and there is cer-
tainly no way he would have 
addressed Kathleen and Car-
men as “hotties”. 

And what about the two 
reminder letters which were 
acknowledged? Oh, says 
Rootman, he didn’t under-
stand what they referred 
to, because he didn’t know 
that the “Confirmation of 
Funds Owing” letter had been 
signed. 

The matter is unlikely to 
come to court because a set-
tlement seems to have been 
reached. Rootman, through his 

Rootman says 
that, though he’s 
not a lawyer, he 
offers a service 
for people who 
haven’t come 
right with the 

law
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spokesman, ex-advocate Chris Schoe-
man, has offered to pay R250 000 in 
full and final settlement. Kathleen and 
Carmen (who still haven’t moved to 
the USA and who claim to be in fear of 
Rootman), have reluctantly accepted it 
on the basis that something is better 
than nothing. 

However, at the time of going to 
press, the money had still not been 
paid, with Schoeman claiming that 
Rootman was awaiting money due to 
him in another legal matter involving 
the DRC.

If you’re thinking you’ve heard the 
name Frans Rootman before – indeed 
you win the prize (if we can find it)! 

In 2006, Rootman made the news 
when he secured a court order evict-
ing more than 3500 squatters from his 
land in Hartebeespoort, also obtaining 
an order that the local council would 
foot the R470 000 bill for the eviction. 

Rootman had previously made an 
even bigger splash when he sued  
President Mbeki, taking the matter all 
the way to the Supreme Court of Ap-
peal. In 1999 Rootman had been hired 
by DRC President Laurent Kabila to 
investigate the disappearance of large 
quantities of cobalt from the state-con-
trolled Gecamines – serial rogue Billy 
Rautenbach was suspected of being 
involved in the disappearance. Root-
man successfully recovered a mighty 
139 tons-worth, entitling him to a hefty 
commission.

When the DRC government refused 
to pay up, Rootman sued in the Pre-
toria High Court and, in 2003, Judge 

Willie Hartzenberg ordered the DRC 
government to pay Rootman US$12m. 
When the DRC government didn’t see 
any reason to honour this judgment,  
Rootman brought an application for an 
order declaring that the State Presi-
dent has a constitutional duty to take 
all reasonable steps to help a citizen 
secure a judgment against a foreign 
state. 

This application failed before Judge 
Chris Botha in Pretoria, so Rootman 
went on appeal. On 31 May 2006 
(incidentally the same day on which 
the contract with Kathleen and Car-
men kicked in), Judge Lewis held that 
courts should only grant orders which 
can be enforced. As the court order 
which Rootman was seeking would 
probably lead to nothing more than a 
letter from the State President to the 
DRC head of state (no doubt the judge 
was familiar with Mbeki’s quiet diplo-
macy), the court was not prepared to 
issue such an order. 

Rootman also tried to secure his 
commission in other ways. For start-
ers, he attached property belonging 
to the DRC in Belgium and Israel, 
but recovered no money. In 2003, he 
attached and sold for about US$1,2 
million a Falcon jet belonging to the 
DRC. More recently, he attached a Boe-
ing 707 which he claimed belonged to 
the DRC government, but this attach-
ment was set aside when it transpired 
that the plane belonged to the estate 
of late president Laurent Kabila. And, 
most dramatically, he attached a claim 
that the DRC has against Uganda, for 

war crimes committed when Uganda 
invaded the territory of the DRC in 
1996 (apparently the International 
Court at The Hague has already found 
that Uganda must make reparations to 
the DRC and, as soon as the amount is 
settled, Uganda will be obliged to make 
payment to the DRC and Rootman will, 
as a result of his attachment, have a 
first claim on the money). 

At one stage, Rootman claimed to 
have received death threats over the 
matter, but went on to say: “But what 
kind of message would it send to the 
little guys trying to do business in 
Africa if I just gave up? At least I have 
the resources and know-how to fight 
this.” When asked whether his harass-
ment of the DRC government could 
harm relations between South Africa 
and the DRC, Rootman said: “We have 
a right to collect money owed to us in a 
democratic society.” No doubt Kathleen 
and Carmen couldn’t agree more.

Frans Rootman & Associates is an 
interesting business. Rootman tells  
noseweek that, though he’s not a 
lawyer, he offers a kind of “last chance 
saloon” service for people who haven’t 
come right with the law. Rootman 
apparently looks at the case and, if 
he decides that some money can be 
recovered, will act on a commission 
basis. He’s an investigator, with a 
background in the Parabats and Spe-
cial Forces, and he employs various at-
torneys and advocates as needed. As he 
tells it, this is why he became involved 
with Kathleen and Carmen – they 
were in trouble and they needed help. 
Apart from this business, Rootman is 
a member or director of a host of other 
businesses, including Albasini Beleg-
gings, Brother Bear Investments, Col-
ourful Rainbow Marketing, Dixie Rosie 
Trading, Jannade Eiendomme, Pewter 
Star Marketing, Platinum Bamboo 
Properties, Red Harlequin Properties, 
Sandhurst Farms and Tropical Season 
Marketing. 

We’ll leave it up to readers to decide 
if this is a kind-hearted soul who gets 
taken in by a couple of women he’s 
known for less than a year. A man, who 
in his affidavit, complains that “I used 
my creditability to raise funds for the 
Applicants so that they could start a 
new life and now I am stuck with as-
sets for which I grossly overpaid”. 

Or whether Rootman is a sharp 
operator ever on the look-out for easy 
pickings, a man whose “long-term 
view” went something like this: My 
wife’s looking for a little business, and 
a gift shop which imports stuff from 
China would do her nicely. And if I can 
pick up a nice country estate in the 
process, all the better!  
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IN NOSE104 WE REFERRED to a Cecil Simon, 
who was president of Radcliffes 
Trustees when that Geneva-based 

trust company was sold to Investec for 
an outrageous sum, on the pretext that 
Investec could manage all its assets. 
Cecil is, of course, better known by his 
second name, Lyddon – he signs himself 
C Lyddon Simon. Our story failed to 
mention that this self-proclaimed doyen 
of South African offshore tax avoidance 
trusts had, shockingly soon thereafter, 
left Investec’s newly acquired Swiss off-
shoot (with a hefty cheque), only to pop 

up next day as president of Swiss Inde-
pendent Trustees. Rumour has it that 
he “moved on” from Investec as, while 
employed there, he may have enticed 
various clients to join his new company. 

Our Cecil – sorry, Lyddon – was once 
upon a time an advisor to the Peregrine 
Group’s Citadel business (which has 
just bought a share of Stenhams in 
London). Mr Simon’s fellow director at 
Swiss Independent is Steven Stein, a 
consultant in Joburg and also a director 
of Peregrine. Connect the dots – then 
let us know what you see ...

Kebble’s ghost haunts Investec

Join the dots
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BEEAWINA – PLEASE don’t confuse this 
with yet another black economic 
empowerment deal; according 
to CEO Koos Koen, BeeAwina 
is a “social loyalty networking 

programme”. 
To other eyes the scheme appears to 

be nothing more than a “technologically 
empowered” pyramid scheme – it will 
operate by cellphone. BeeAwina is to 
be launched in October, and marketing 
consultants are already preparing the 
marketplace through an extensive email 
and phone campaign, though BeeAwina 
directors claim the business is not yet 
ready for public launching. 

BeeAwina involves each participant 
building up a personal network of 
other members, all of whom must make 
regular payments (i.e. SMSs to premium 
numbers) to the company while they 
build up their own network of members. 
Participants will earn “loyalty” points, 
redeemable at a wide range of vendors, 
including, it’s claimed, the likes of Pick 
n Pay. It’s also promised that “BIG” 
prizes will be won by answering weekly 
SMS questions. 

Pre-launch marketing describes Bee-
Awina as a “project where there are NO 
LOSERS, that uplifts the Community 
Organisations with ONGOING funds”. 
It goes on: “It’s a national paperless 
system where everybody, and especially 
Community Organisations, benefit, 
while keeping it simple.”

Unlike U-Care (nose101), which ar-
ranges unsolicited donations for charity 
organisations, BeeAwina participants 
will nominate charity beneficiaries. 

However, the pre-launch marketing 
overview – poorly written and full of 
spelling errors – describing how commu-
nities would allegedly benefit, contra-
dicts the repeated suggestion that the 
whole business is “simple”. Any organi-
sation approached by BeeAwina to func-
tion as a “Leader Organisation” will “be 
required” to register a series of “Mem-
ber Organisations”, organise a launch, 
solicit prizes from sponsors, hold regular 
strategy meetings to ensure that new 
members are constantly recruited and 
actively participating in the monthly 
SMS competitions, and so on. 

BeeAwina members will register by 
sending an SMS to a premium number, 

at a cost of R3. This earns the partici-
pant “loyalty” points – though it’s not 
stated how many points per rand will be 
earned. Each point will be worth 1c and, 
to qualify for them, participants must 
recruit more people under their own 
registration network. Participants earn 
points for each person they recruit, and 
for each person whom that person in 
turn recruits – this builds up levels, or 
tiers, of participants all contributing to 
each others’ points.

The tiering system of recruiting 
members whose payments contribute to 
enriching those in the levels above them 
is the typical basic feature of pyramid 
schemes. And the success of BeeAwina, as 
in pyramid schemes, will entirely depend 
on a constantly expanding membership 
and millions of members participating 
regularly in the weekly competitions. 

The main source of points to any 
member will come from other members 
answering a weekly multiple choice 
question, also at R3 a time. To earn any 
decent number of points, everyone in a 
network will have to be participating as 
often as possible.

A good look at the mathematics of 
the system, and what must be in place 
for anyone beyond the first few levels 
of recruitment to earn anything at all, 
shows the true nature of the scheme – 
i.e. that it simply isn’t designed to make 
everyone a winner (such a claim should 
in itself trip the alarm). 

As an incentive to joining, BeeAwina’s 
marketing material announces that “five 
levels down you will have 100 000 people 

Pyramid? What pyramid?

A ‘social loyalty 
networking’ scheme 

promises participants 
they can earn over 
R50 000 a month 

simply by using their 
cellphones
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in place”, and then gives “a guideline of 
what you can expect once the SMS com-
petition is up and running”. It explains 
that with five levels and 100 000 people 
in place you would be earning almost 
R52 000 a month if everyone in your 
network were spending R12 a month 
participating in all four monthly SMS 
questions.

Now that’s for one person at level one. 
But let’s take the first 100 people in the 
scheme, i.e. at level one, and ask what 
their chances are of earning the mythical 
R52 000, bearing in mind that, as the first 
joyriders in on the scheme, they have the 
optimum chance. For them all to earn 
that amount, there would have to be 100 
x 100 000 people in the scheme, i.e. ten 
million participating members. 

Now, if there are 100 members at the 
first level, then at the second level there 
would have to be 1000 people: so if you 
come in at the second level, for you to 
earn R52 000 per month, there would 
have to be 1000 x 100 000 members, 
i.e. 100 million people participating 
fully in the scheme. In other words, 
nobody outside of the first few members 
recruited stands any chance of earn-
ing that R52 000 per month, even if the 
scheme were fully functional. 

Yet that’s the figure BeeAwina high-
lights to entice prospective recruits. You 
can do the maths on earning R1000 per 
month if you like – there are still going 
to have to be a LOT of really committed 
people in the scheme for anyone beyond 
the first two levels to earn much at all. 
And – how do you ever know what level 
of the system you are being recruited to? 

The other main factor influencing 
how well such a scheme can function is 
the nature of the recruitment popula-
tion itself. Say you recruit ten friends, 
who must each then recruit ten friends, 
who must each recruit ten friends. Very 
quickly everybody in a given locality is 
absorbed into the network. For the ideal 
level of recruitment, people would have 
to be free to recruit without the hin-
drance of the actual numerical barriers. 

All of which explains why pyramid 
schemes are illegal – to entice recruits, 
they suggest potential earnings that are 
actually impossible for anyone but the 
first very small group of members. 

It’s the initiators of such schemes who 
earn the big money, which they do off the 
first couple of thousand suckers who join 
– and before the scheme grinds to a halt. 
Which is perhaps why BeeAwina “loyalty” 
points won’t be redeemable during the 
first three months of operation. 

BeeAwina is the brainchild of Stefanus 
Leroux Pienaar, who registered Teletain-
ment Interactive (Pty) Ltd in 2004, two 
years later inviting to join him Prof Koos 
Koen, part-time lecturer at the Wits 
School of Entrepreneurs and an associate 
at Nigeria’s Kaduna Business School. 

Asked by noseweek to explain the Bee-
Awina concept, Prof Koen said he didn’t 
know much about it: “Apart from being a 
director, I am just a consultant on interac-
tive technology to be used. The marketing 
and management is not my role.”

Other partners are Teletainment 
chairman MK Mohlala, (“Impumelelo 
2002 Businessman of the Year”), Ezanne 
Swanepoel (also a part-time lecturer at 
Wits) and Marthinus Matthyser. The 
board further includes Mandla Ndi-
mande and Tumi Masemola, both of 
Black Brain TV Productions.

When asked if he thought BeeAwina 
might be a pyramid scheme, Mr Mohlala, 
a former CEO of Johannesburg City  
Power, told noseweek that it was his 
“democratic right” not to answer  
questions.  

Marketing consultant Helene Calitz, 
who signs off part of the pre-launch 
publicity material, tells noseweek that  
BeeAwina is definitely not a pyramid 
scheme: “Pyramid schemes are illegal, 
but this is very legal.” 

Easy BIG money, LOTS of prizes, NO 
LOSERS, COMMUNITY upliftment – 
fantastic marketing equations. 

And fantastical mathematics.  
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ANOTHER PENSION FUND rip-off – but 
this one’s a little different in 
that it came to noseweek in 
the form of a report by the 
Financial Services Board to the 

Registrar of Pensions. 
The report, dated 29 August 2007, 

features a crowd of corporate and 
legal heavyweights, including Sanlam, 
Aspen Pharmacare Ltd, attorneys 
Webber Wentzel, Sonnenberg Hoff-
man & Galombik (now Edward Nathan 
Sonnenberg) and Routledge Modise, 
and accountants Ernst & Young and 
PricewaterhouseCoopers. 

Some don’t come out looking too 
good.

Around 2001, Aspen, Africa’s largest 
pharmaceuticals manufacturer, and 
the largest generic medicines producer 
in the southern hemisphere, woke up to 
the fact that if it did not quickly find a 
black empowerment partner, it would 
lose its government contracts. 

What ensued was an interesting 
little deal in which the Chemical In-
dustries National Provident Fund, in 
which Aspen is a participating mem-
ber, was persuaded to lend money to 
an investment company set up by the 
industry union, so the union could buy 
Aspen shares.  
In exchange, the Provident Fund would 
get a bundle of preference shares in 
the union investment company. It was 
because these shares were never issued 
that the Registrar of Pensions asked 
the FSB to investigate.

The deal was set in motion in Novem-
ber 2001, when the union established 
the Ceppwawu Development Trust, 
with the union and its members as  

beneficiaries. 
The union trust then established 

Ceppwawu Investments (actually 
consisting of two separate entities), 
which would buy Aspen shares. What 
was missing at that point was money – 
enter the Chemical Industries National 
Provident Fund, which has 24 trustees, 
and, like most provident funds, has  
(or had) loads of money. 

On 29 January 2002, the Provident 
Fund trustees signed an agreement 
providing Ceppwawu Investments 
with R108m to buy Aspen shares 
(around 18 million of them). In return, 
the Fund would get 2000 redeemable 
preference shares in the investment 
company. 

The shares were to be secured in 
two ways: firstly, Ceppwawu Invest-
ments granted the Provident Fund a 
so called “Put Option”, which required 
Ceppwawu Investments to purchase a 
certain number of the shares from the 
Provident Fund in the event that  
Ceppwawu Investments couldn’t  
redeem the shares and, secondly,  
the Aspen shares were pledged to the 
Provident Fund.

From the outset, there was a disturb-
ing lack of disclosure. The agreement 
was signed on behalf of the Provident 
Fund by Motlalepula Krismis Tsolo, 
Principal Officer of the Fund and a 
Fund trustee. Except that Tsolo didn’t 
bother to disclose that he was also a 
trustee of the union’s trust, and a  
director of Ceppwawu Investments 
– thus contravening section 3 of the 
Financial Institutions Act. 

Furthermore, prior to signing the 
first agreement, Aspen, the union 

Chemical

Chemical industry 

pensioners have lost 

a whopping half 

billion rand as a result 

of corruption and 

shocking professional 

incompetence
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trust and Ceppwawu Investments had 
entered into a “lock-up” agreement, in 
terms of which Ceppwawu Investments 
agreed not to sell the Aspen shares for 
seven years. This was not disclosed 
to the Fund, which was assured that 
it could redeem its shares after five 
years.

The real problem, however, was that 
the preference shares themselves never  
materialised. It’s quite extraordinary 
that no one seems to have picked this 
up. The Fund trustees never seem to 
have queried why Ceppwawu Invest-
ments didn’t issue the preference 
shares to the Provident Fund, nor why 
its directors hadn’t amended the com-
pany’s  articles to allow for such shares 
to be created. 

In 2004, when the Provident Fund 
trustees received an offer from another 
of the union’s companies to buy the 
Fund’s preference shares, they still 
didn’t check whether they had in fact 
ever received them. 

That deal fell through when the 
union men were unable to raise the 
money – which should have raised a 
red flag about Ceppwawu Investment’s 
ability to exercise the Put Option. But 
didn’t.

In fact, until 30 January 2007 (one 
day before the redemption date) the 
Provident Fund trustees had still not 
noted the absence of the preference 
shares. They only reacted when  
attorneys Mendelow-Jacobs, acting  
for Ceppwawu Investments, wrote 
making an astonishing claim – that 
the obligation to issue the shares to the 
Provident Fund had lapsed, since the 
three-year “prescription” period had 
passed. This implied a loss to the Fund 
(and therefore the industry’s pension-
ers) of some R551m – which is what 
the Aspen shares were by then worth. 

Only then did the Provident Fund 
hurriedly ask the Registrar of Pension 
Funds to intervene.  

And what of the Provident Fund’s 
professional advisors? From 2002 till 
2004 NBC Fund Administration Serv-
ices reported to the trustees that the 
Fund had invested in Aspen shares. 
This was not the case. The Provident 
Fund had actually invested in Cepp-
wawu Investment shares (which never 
materialised). In 2005 and 2006 NBC 
reported to the trustees that the Fund 
had invested in “unlisted equities” (in 
Ceppwawu Investments) and not in 
Aspen shares, with the investment  
being valued at R551m in February 
2006. NBC thus also failed to notice 
that there were no such shares.

Sanlam, with whom the Fund en-
tered into an investment management 
agreement in May 2002, fared little 
better. Sanlam reported to the Provi-
dent Fund trustees annually, but it 
was only in 2006, when the Fund asked 
Sanlam to investigate exit strategies 
from the investment, that it reported 
that the preference shares had not 
been issued, and that attorneys Son-
nenberg Hoffman & Galombik had 
sagely suggested  the Provident Fund 
should “insist” that the certificates 
be issued “immediately”. Sanlam also 
reported that auditing firm J R Hollis 
& Co had been instructed to issue the 
shares, but this never took place.  

The conduct of the Provident Fund’s 
auditing firm, Ernst & Young, was 
even worse. These bean counters 
simply relied on Sanlam’s certificates 
and reports when compiling the an-
nual financial statements of the Fund 
– for the first year the payment was 
reflected as a deposit for an insurance 
policy, for the next two years it was 
reflected as shares in Aspen, and for 
the following two years it was reflected 
as unlisted equities. Incredibly, the 
Ernst & Young partner responsible for 
the audit, Karen Biggs, did not look at 
the agreements to understand the true 
nature of the transaction, did not ask 
for the Aspen share certificates, and 
did not verify the existence of the Cep-
pwawu Investment preference shares. 

Interestingly, the law would have 
been broken whether it had been an 
investment in Aspen or an investment 
in Ceppwawu Investments – either 
because the Pensions Funds Act says 
that a pension fund can’t invest in a 
participating employer, either directly 
of indirectly, or because the regulations 
say that a fund can’t invest more than 
5% of its assets in unlisted shares. 

When the Provident Fund took ad-
vice from attorneys Routledge Modise, 
they were told that the Pensions Funds 
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Act had not been breached because the 
investment had been in Ceppwawu 
Investments, not directly in Aspen,  
a participating employer.  

[Routledge Modise’s advice was, at 
the very least, controversial. Noseweek 
was not that surprised, therefore, to 
learn that there is considerable  
unhappiness in fund circles about 
Routledge Modise’s R1,7m bill in rela-
tion to this matter. – Ed.]

Another interesting aspect is that the 
Fund did receive most, but not all, of 
the Aspen dividends paid to Ceppwawu 
Investments, as a result of the pledge 
and cession of Aspen shares. The report 
found evidence that, during the period 
2002 to 2006, Aspen declared dividends 
to Ceppwawu Investments of almost 
R31m, and that over R26m of this was 
deposited into an Absa account opened 
by Sanlam in the name of the Provi-
dent Fund.

And the missing R4m? Apparently, 
one of the Provident Fund trustees 
(noseweek has his name) is suspected of 
skimming that off. But no charges have 
been brought...

The report has some harsh things to 
say in its conclusion – and offers some 
quite dubious legal advice of its own. 

It concludes that:
n As the preference shares were not 

issued, the money advanced to Cep-
pwawu Investments should be seen as 
a loan (no reason is advanced for this) 
and not as an investment, and that, as 
the issue of the shares was a suspen-
sive condition, the whole agreement is 
null and void. 

(This interpretation could have a 
dramatic impact, as Ceppwawu Invest-
ments would then simply need to repay 
the R108m – plus interest, presumably 
– rather than the value of the Aspen 
shares. It seems the FSB men weren’t 
up to contemplating a damages claim 
based on either breach of contract or 
reckless negligence.)

n Ceppwawu Investments negotiated 
with the Provident Fund in bad faith, 
as the lock-up agreement locked the 
investment in Aspen for seven years, 
which meant that the trustees could 
not make an informed decision when 
they entered into the agreement.  

n The whole deal was done for the 
benefit of Aspen and Ceppwawu Invest-
ments, and not in the interests of the 
Provident Fund, and the Fund trus-
tees may have contravened the law in 
allowing the Fund’s assets to be used 
for the improper advantage of a third 
party at the expense of the Fund.

n The Provident Fund trustees did 
not act with sufficient care, and they 
may have contravened certain sections 
of the Financial Institutions Act.

n Mr Tsolo may have contravened 
the law by not disclosing his interest in 
the Trust. 

n NBC furnished incorrect  
information to the Fund trustees.

n Ernst & Young were grossly  
negligent.  

n Sanlam’s role “should be investi-
gated”. Unfortunately the report is not 
clear on this, but it seems that Cep-
pwawu Investments created another 
investment company, Ceppwawu Phar-
maceuticals Investments Two (Pty) 
Ltd, which owns a further 8 620 690 
shares in Aspen. The report says that 
Sanlam invested heavily in this compa-
ny, using a policy which the Provident 
Fund concluded with Sanlam. (Another 
front to get around the prohibition on 
a Provident Fund investing in an em-
ployer’s business?) 

Noseweek attempted to get comment 
from Ceppwawu general secretary 
Welile Nolingo, but he did not return 
the call. 

However, an attorney acting for Cep-
pwawu Investments (who asked not to 
be named), claimed he was unaware of 
the FSB report, but said his client had 
been much maligned in this matter. 
Extraordinarily, he alleged that the 
Provident Fund itself was to blame 
for Ceppwawu Investment’s failure to 
issue the preference shares – because it 
didn’t “push the issue”. 

But why then did they raise the 
defence of prescription? The attorney 
declared that this was a shield to 
defend Ceppwawu Investments from 
an “unfair” claim, which, if accepted, 
would require it to go into liquidation.  
Ceppwawu Investments, he claimed, 
always intended to pay the pension 
fund what it was due, but it requires 
the agreement to be rectified to reflect 
the parties’ “true” intention – namely 
that, on termination, the Provident 

Fund would be entitled to 75% of the 
net realizable value of the assets of 
CPI, i.e. the Aspen shares. Which, said 
the attorney, meant that capital gains 
tax, secondary tax on companies, in-
come tax and  brokerage charges would 
first need to be deducted. 

The Fund, on the other hand, advised 
by Webber Wentzel, denies that any 
taxes should be taken into account. 

According to the Ceppwawu In-
vestments attorney, the parties had 
reached agreement as to  specific points 
but the Provident Fund reneged on this 
deal in early 2008, largely because As-
pen’s share price had by then dropped 
dramatically. 

The Pension Fund then referred this 
matter to full arbitration, which is 
scheduled for 3 November 2008 before 
advocate JG Wasserman SC. The Fund 
is holding out for some R550m, a figure 
endorsed by PricewaterhouseCoopers, 
but which the Ceppwawu Investments 
attorney says is “disingenuous”, as it 
assumes that the Fund would have 
redeemed the preference shares when 
Aspen’s shares were most valuable. 
The attorney says that the investment 
company had offered a settlement of 
R375m, which would require it to sell 
some, but not all of its Aspen shares. 

That way, while the scheme was 
entirely funded by the Provident Fund, 
Union leaders and, possibly, members 
of the Union who don’t belong, and don’t 
contribute, to the Fund, also benefit. 

There’s now controversy in the union 
surrounding attempts by some of the 
Provident Fund trustees to move the 
administration of the Fund from NBC 
to a company called TriStar, without 
the consent of the other trustees.

All in all, it seems that a group of  
people who are totally out of their 
league, and in some cases also corrupt, 
have been allowed to play fast and 
loose with workers’ pension money. 

The main beneficiary is a large 
white” corporation, which on its web-
site now boasts a 13% black ownership 
– and of securing a significant portion 
of the Department of Health’s ARV 
tender. And, of course, some highly-
paid professionals, including financial 
services providers.

And no-one will do a thing about it. As 
they say in the trade: Let the pension-
ers take the pain! They’ll be gone before 
anyone gets to court – the lawyers will 
see to that, for another large fee. 

Or perhaps those respectable men 
and women at Sanlam and Ernst and 
Young would get the ball rolling by 
saying how they intend righting their 
“slip-ups”. Would they – as a gesture of 
goodwill – care to refund the fees they 
received for an unprofessional job?  

As they say in 
the trade: Let the 

pensioners take the 
pain! They’ll be gone 
before anyone gets 

to court
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THE SPIRIT OF THEMBELA Matiwane still 
haunts the corridors of the  
Mowbray Maternity Hospital,  

crying out for attention (noses91&102). 
But nobody is yet ready to take  
responsibility for the 33-year old  
pregnant mother’s untimely death. 

Soon after noseweek’s second report, 
Dr David Bass, the Western Cape 
Health Department medical advisor, 
wrote dismissing noseweek’s claims, 
and alleging that an autopsy had in fact 
been performed (nose103). Yet neither 
the health department nor the hospital 
have been able to provide any autopsy 
report. 

What is available instead is a re-
constructed pathology report based on 
the medical file – similar to the recon-
struction commissioned by noseweek. 
Accompanying it is a sworn affidavit by 
Dr Linda Liebenberg, a UCT Medical 
School colleague of Dr Susan Fawcus.

Apparently Dr Liebenberg requested 
the court file after noseweek’s first 
report, and then provided her own 
medical opinion. 

What she says leaves the court un-
able to prosecute the case – unless 
expert medical opinion can be found to 
counter her opinion. 

Yet various statements and claims 
in both the pathologist’s reconstructive 
report and in Dr Liebenberg’s affidavit 
demand careful interrogation. 

Dr Liebenberg states, for example, 
that: “The deceased was a 33-year old 
black female who presented to Mow-
bray Maternity Hospital in about the 
36th week of her second pregnancy, 
on 29/03/2004.” Noseweek can trace no 
record of an earlier pregnancy,  
and Thembela’s husband Paul Mkhize 
denies there was one. 

Furthermore, while Dr Liebenberg 
confirms that Thembela was suffering 
from Gestational Proteinuric Hyper-
tension, her report does not question 
why Dr Fawcus prescribed induction of 
labour for a patient in this condition. 

A gynaecologist, who prefers not to 
be named, tells noseweek that labour 
should not have been induced.  
“Induction of labour should not be con-
sidered with even a slightly high blood-
pressure reading. This patient should 
have been sent right into caesarean.  
Or the doctors should have tried to 
control her blood pressure.” 

The gynaecologist also explained 
that the medics at Mowbray Maternity 
should have tried to control the blood 
pressure, instead of being in a hurry to 

deliver before full term. 
“The medical file doesn’t show any 

such attempts. Drugs for induction of 
labour would undoubtedly enhance 
blood pressure – with nearly fatal con-
sequences.”

The government pathologist con-
cludes her reconstructive report thus: 
“The doctors diagnosed that the patient 
had massive intraventricular haemor-
rhage of the brain. She was kept on 
ventilator despite having a very poor 
prognosis. 

“Her family was counselled with re-
gard to her poor prognosis and she was 
kept on the ventilator for all sedation 

to wear off. On 1/04/2004, formal brain 
stem reflex test confirmed that she was 
brain dead, the family was counselled 
and the respirator was turned off. She 
died at 12h08 that day. Her grand-
mother signed consent for an academic 
autopsy to be performed.”

Yet, at the time of the alleged family 
“counselling”, husband Paul Mkhize 
had not yet arrived in Cape Town, 
and Thembela had no relatives in the 
city – so who was counselled? As for 
the grandmother who allegedly signed 
consent – she passed away years before 
Thembela was born; did she rise from 
the dead to sign her name, and on what 
document did she do so? And where is 
that “academic autopsy” report? 

The search for independent medics to 
assist the Inquest Court has halted,  
as the Department of Justice and 
Constitutional Affairs has not provided 
the requested funds to “import” medical 
experts to assist the courts. 

With the exodus of frustrated staff 
from the courts, one wonders how 
justice will ever be served in cases 
like this, where doctors appear to be 
protecting each other, secure in the 
knowledge that no medical expert will 
come forward to cross-examine their 
allegations.  

Thembela’s ghost walks

Notes & UpdatesNotes & Updates

The late Thembela Matiwane and baby Makaziwe

ADVERTISING
noseads@iafrica.com



noseweek  August 200828 

Notes & UpdatesNotes & UpdatesNotes & UpdatesNotes & UpdatesNotes & Updates

THE KZN LANDOWNER who inherited an 
alien-infested mess from a former 
tenant, Mondi Shanduka Newsprint 

(nose105), has finally received a  
response from timber industry watchdog 
the Forestry Stewardship Council.  
And he’s not happy.

Iain Buchan, who bought the 180ha 
farm shortly before Mondi 
Shanduka’s lease expired, 
has been trying for years 
to get the corporation 
to clean up the invasive 
aliens, felled trees and 
damaged roads it left 
behind.

Last October, the 
Forestry Stewardship 
Council agreed to include 
Buchan’s property in 
their annual sample audit 
of accredited timber-
growers. These are plantation owners, 
like Mondi Shanduka, who are entitled 
to carry the council’s yellow stamp of  
approval on their products as proof of  
origin in sustainably-managed planta-
tions. You’ll probably find one on your 
printing paper wrapping.

After months of delay, for reasons 
cryptically referred to as “issues raised 
during the review process”, the auditors, 
SGS, have completed their report.  
But they won’t let Buchan, or anyone 
else outside Mondi Shanduka, see it.  
The rest of us must be satisfied with a 
“public summary”. 

From this, it appears the auditors have 
ignored all written and photographic 
evidence submitted by Buchan, including 
an independent environmental assess-
ment, and cleared Mondi Shanduka of 
any responsibility for the state of the 
property.

Among their claims: 
n “... it was clear that MSN had invest-

ed considerable resources and effort into 
the rehabilitation of the property”.

n “Minimal weed growth was evident.”
n “Roads were to an acceptable stand-

ard.”
And here’s a clue to where they got 

their information: “A small area of 
timber was left behind which, according 
to MSN, they were unable to harvest as 
the owner would not allow access by road 
and/or skyline harvesting” (our empha-
sis).

They neglect to mention that this area 
should never have been planted in the 
first place, and that Mondi Shanduka 
have in fact harvested the trees, but 
failed to come up with a way of removing 

the logs without doing permanent  
damage to the natural bush.

The auditors note Buchan’s concerns 
about alien infestation and piles of  
rotting lumber, but decline to address 
them since “MSN have ongoing consulta-
tions with the stakeholder via telephone 
and meetings. The issues are being  

resolved through a mutu-
ally agreed plan”.

If there is a plan, it 
certainly wasn’t agreed 
to by “the stakeholder”, 
who knows nothing about 
it. Buchan immediately 
fired off an email to the 
SGS’s head of forestry  
certification, Gerrit 
Marais, challenging the 
audit. He is demanding 
to know whether the 
auditors actually visited 

the farm, why he is not allowed to see 
the full report, why they ignored the 
EIA, and who told them he had “ongoing 
consultations with MSN”.

He points out that the very reason he 
called for an audit was because he was 
getting nowhere with his former tenants. 
“It appears to me that your company has 
not addressed any of my main concerns”.

Buchan called on SGS to arrange a 
“correct and proper audit” where he 
could be present to point out the prob-
lems.

The answer from Gerrit Marais was 
that the auditor responsible was “out of 
the country and we will have to wait for 
his return before we will be able to fully 
respond to all the questions you raised”.

Marais claims both he and the auditor 
had tried to call Buchan “to discuss these 
matters and with a view to have you 
present at the audit”.

“I left messages on your cell phone and 
at a number which I assumed to be your 
private address. I received no response 
until your next email dated 31 October 
2008 [sic].”

Buchan says he conducts all his busi-
ness through his cellphone and is me-
ticulous about returning calls. And this 
was a call for which he had been eagerly 
waiting.

In the end, the only action the SGS 
took which affects Mondi Shanduka was 
the removal of accreditation from the 
timber grown on Buchan’s land – but not 
because the plantations were badly man-
aged. According to FSC standards, wood 
from an “exit plantation”, one which will 
not be replanted, does not qualify as a 
sustainable source.   

De Lange: still 

behind bars

MORE THAN a year ago (nose92)  
noseweek told the story of Jimmy 
de Lange, presently serving a 

thirty-year murder sentence for what 
independent forensics expert Dr David 
Klatzow declared “should have been a 
clear case of justifiable homicide”. 

Jimmy’s case has had a fair bit of 
attention from various quarters since – 
none of it leading to any change in his 
situation.

Not long after noseweek’s first report 
on the De Lange case, an email arrived 
from Advocate Willem van Zyl of the  
National Prosecution Authority’s Preto-
ria office to say he was he was prosecut-
ing Henry Beukes and Jasper Johannes 
Prinsloo on charges of fraud, and asking 
for copies of any previous noseweek 
stories about the duo. 

(Prinsloo and Beukes were the officers 
whose highly suspect investigations led 
to Jimmy’s conviction.) 

Some time later noseweek called the 
advocate to ask what the NPA was 
doing about Jimmy’s case. “Nothing,” 
replied Van Zyl. “I don’t have that brief 
... All I am doing is to prosecute them on 
charges of fraud.

“My case revolves around other is-
sues, but it might be interesting to see 
who I am up against.”

The fraud case involved charges that 
Beukes and Prinsloo, while serving 
in the South African Police, enriched 
themselves by making arrangements to 
collect various cash rewards offered by 
the police for information leading to the 
arrest of crime suspects. 

The pair were acquitted on all counts 
early this year.

Jimmy has in the meantime had his 
own troubles with the judicial system – 
the Parole Review Board wouldn’t  
consider his case until he got a court 
order against them. But the Board 
still refused to hear his case because a 
SAP62 form, which had been completed 
by the original investigating officer in 
the case, Prinsloo, was missing from De 
Lange’s prison file.

Noseweek finally got hold of a copy of 
this document, dated 30 August 1998, 
and it makes for unsettling reading. 

In it Prinsloo describes Jimmy as a 
“pathological liar”, as “manipulative”,  
and as a “drug dealer”.  
According to Prinsloo, Jimmy spent his 
leisure time taking drugs, his “hobby” 

Mondi shows the finger



noseweek  August 2008 29 

Notes & UpdatesNotes & Updates

Who nose and 'ears 
everything on 

the Garden Route?

SDNOITCA A
Knysna

Tel: 044 382 6673 / 044 382 7010
ads@actionads.co.za • www.actionads.co.za

12 000 copies weekly

COMPANY DIRECTORS
Websec offers 24-hour online information on 

directors of all SA-registered companies.  

Low volume searches  
(1000 pa) for R2750 plus VAT. 

Contact lennon@accfin.co.za

ADVERTISING
noseads@iafrica.com

Private Apartments to let 
FULL FACILITIES • TV • SECURITY
LONDON £100 per day*between  
Park Lane and Grosvenor Square
NEW YORK $120 per day* 
Midtown/E63rd & Madison Ave 
PARIS €120 per day* 
206 Rue de Rivoli on Tuileries Gardens
Cell 082 445 1804 or Tel/Fax: 021 712 1712

*Costs apply for stays of 3 or more days. 
Cost of 1 or 2 days extra 25%.

EMAIL: ddn@iafrica.com

Cell C sort of pays up

ALMOST AS SOON AS nose104 hit the 
stands, noseweek received a 
friendly call from Cell C. How could 

they get hold of their former subscriber, 
Ketsia Motlhabane? 

Motlhabane had accused Cell C of 
refusing to hand back 
R6 000 she had depos-
ited by mistake into 
their bank account.

With Motlhabane’s 
permission,  
noseweek gave Cell 
C her contact details 
and asked her to let 
us know how things 
turned out.

Not so well, it seems 
– Cell C offered Mot-
lhabane just R1 000. 
They intend keeping 
the rest as payment for the two-year 
contract she took out – even though 
she’d never used it because the phone 
that came with it didn’t work. 

After refusing to replace the phone, 
Cell C then terminated the unused line 
after less than a year, for non-payment. 

They also cut off Motlhabane’s other 
two lines, although she had regularly 
paid those bills.

The only reason they have R6 000 
to bargain with is that Motlhabane 
mistook the Cell C account number 

for her bond account 
number while making 
an electronic transfer 
more than a year after 
her service was discon-
tinued.

“I told them I want 
a full refund,” Motl-
habane says. “My fam-
ily needs the R6 000. 
It is our money. It’s a 
drop in the ocean for 
them.”

The company re-
cently posted a profit of 

more than R320m.
While Cell C’s alacrity in responding 

to noseweek’s story is to be commended, 
the company has yet to answer, months 
later, an emailed request for an official 
explanation. 

Anyone holding their breath?   

was “taking drugs” and his 
“social activity” was “sell-
ing drugs”. None of which 
squared with the evidence 
noseweek has seen.

Prinsloo also claimed that 
Jimmy “never attended any 
church”, and was very sober 
during the attack (medical 
records indicated that Jim-
my was under the influence 
of alcohol), and described the 
motive for the crime as  
“revenge” – presumably 
against another drug dealer. 

Prinsloo went on to 
conclude, without present-
ing evidence, that Jimmy’s 
friends were all drug users 
and criminals. 

This was all the Parole Review Board 
needed to refuse Jimmy an early re-
lease, despite the fact that the Leeu-
wkop prison authorities considered him 
a model prisoner, and despite the tangle 
of unresolved issues surrounding his 
conviction.

Then Miles Bhudu of the SA Prison-
ers’ Organisation for Human Rights got 
interested in Jimmy’s case, and called 
noseweek. 

After investigations by his organisa-
tion, Bhudu announced their intention 

to apply for a presidential 
pardon on behalf of Jimmy. 

Bhudu was convinced that 
justice would finally come to 
the unfortunate De Lange. 

But when the human 
rights group submitted 
Jimmy’s application for a 
presidential pardon, they 
were shocked to hear from 
Justice Department officials 
that it could not reach the 
presidency without endorse-
ment of a [particular? – Ed] 
political party. 

“Convicts must be  
affiliated to a political party 
to be considered,” Bhudu  
reported, “This is so unfair 
... nobody wants to listen to 

his matter.”
An angry Bhudu tells noseweek that, 

from his experience, the Parole Board 
are an “incompetent lot who don’t care 
about justice or the wellbeing of the 
prisoner. The board members are still 
using the Prison Services Act of the pre-
vious regime instead of the Correctional 
Services Act of 1998. They have not 
taken time to read the new Act. They 
treat prisoners worse than animals, 
even the innocent ones who shouldn’t be 
there.”   

Jimmy de Lange

Notes & Updates
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A SLEEPY RURAL BACKWATER in Kwazulu 
Natal has been roused to fury 
by plans to build a highly haz-
ardous chemicals factory in the 
neighbourhood.

Nseleni, about 15km inland from the 
industrial hub of Richards Bay, prides 
itself on its clean air and peaceful coun-
try atmosphere.

The district falls under the Mbonambi 
Municipality and is a mixture of rich 
farmland, timber plantations and small 
businesses, but includes a densely popu-
lated and rapidly expanding township. 
It also boasts a nature reserve and an 
exclusive private school.

In May last year, residents were in-
formed that a local property had been 
earmarked as a potential site for a “Ma-
jor Hazard Installation” which would 
produce hundreds of thousands of tons 
of deadly aluminium fluoride, hydrogen 
fluoride and sulphuric acid a year.

There was an outcry. The public par-
ticipation process, such as it was, was 
marked by heated meetings and pas-
sionate letters of objection.

All to no avail. When the environmen-
tal consultants SRK issued their Final 
Scoping Report a few weeks ago, only 
one site had made the final cut: Nseleni.

It’s a surprising choice since it’s the 
only property on the list not zoned for in-
dustry. Unfortunately, three of the alter-
natives were eliminated because of “air 
quality concerns” meaning the pollution 
is already so bad that even normal emis-
sions from the new plant would push 
things over the edge.

Better to spread the toxic load to an 
as-yet-unsullied area and hope nothing 
dreadful happens.

It’s a risk the people of Nseleni are 
understandably unwilling to take. And 
their concerns cannot be dismissed as 
Not-In-My-Back-Yard hysteria.

In November 2006 the Nuclear Energy 
Corporation, which kick-started the proj-
ect, commissioned a site selection analy-
sis from the environmental and health 
consultants Ishecon.

The selection criteria which Ishecon 
used, based on a US government study 
into hydrogen fluoride, would seem to 
rule Nseleni out of the picture alto-
gether.

For a start, there’s the requirement 
that a Major Hazard Installation be at 
least 3km away from any housing and 
at least 10km from schools, hospitals or 
dense residential development. 

The report warns that a major release 
of hydrogen fluoride could be fatal with-
in a distance of 2km, and cause long-
term damage to the health of anyone 
within 10km.

The Nseleni site is just 2km away from 
a crowded settlement of 15 000 people, 
including schools and a small hospital. 
Even more at risk are the hundreds of 
workers who live on the grounds of the 
nearby tree nursery and saw mills.

The Ishecon report says populated 
areas within the danger zone should be 
“well organised, formal settlements” so 
that an ordered response plan can be 
implemented. That is hardly the case in 
Nseleni with its burgeoning population 
of shackdwellers. 

The report concludes that Nseleni is 
“quite sensitive in terms of exposure to 
the risks. It will become even more sen-
sitive in future, as population encroach-
ment will continue. There is no guaran-
tee that any restriction on development 
in this area can be enforced”.

But the final scoping report doesn’t 
mention the Ishecon recommendations. 
Instead, it relies on the less pessimistic 
opinions of risk consultants, RisCor.

According to RisCor, 540m is all you 
need between your house and a “worst-
case unmitigated risk scenario”. 

For a high density neighbourhood, 
684m is deemed sufficient. These figures 
are curiously exact.

NoseArkNoseArk

Everything to lose

Hazard lights 
are flashing in a 

rural
KwaZulu-Natal 

backwater 
which has been 

earmarked as the 
site for a toxic 

chemical factory 

The road to Nseleni



The neighbours are not reassured.
According to Jack Miyeni, owner of a 

local farm-security company, “99% of the 
community don’t want the thing. Every-
one is panicking”.

“If it goes ahead, the farmers will sell 
their land and move away. More than a 
thousand jobs will be lost.”

According to the scoping report, the 
factory will employ between 150 and 
200 people, 80% of whom will be highly 
skilled.

“I don’t know how it got the green 
light. I don’t know if it is a government 
decision, a political thing.

“They only think about themselves. 
The whole community can go to hell,” 
Myeni says.

Seven kilometers down-wind is 
Grantleigh School, which offers a 
healthy, outdoorsy education to 700 
privileged kids.

Principal Shaun McMurtry says the 
factory threatens the school’s existence.

“We market ourselves as a country 
school in a natural, healthy environ-
ment. Why would people pay a premium 
to send their children to a school down 
the road from a hazardous factory?

“Apart from the possibility of an acci-
dent, we don’t know enough about these 
emissions and their long-term effects. 
We don’t know how the different chemi-
cals react with each other in the air.”

David Davidson, secretary of the 
Kwambonambi Farmers and Timber 
Growers Association, farms litchis and 
macadamias just over the N2 from the 
Nseleni site, on land owned by his fam-
ily for 70 years.

His organisation has been actively 

campaigning against the proposed site 
on a number of grounds. Apart from the 
threat to the health of people, plants 
and animals, they fear the factory will 
change the character of the area, in-
crease traffic problems and put added 
strain on the already-stretched water 
and electricity supply. 

He accuses the SRK of ignoring their 
objections. “No matter what we say, 
there’s an excuse for it.”

Mike Hancock, owner of the Nseleni 
Tree Nursery a couple of hundred me-
tres from the site, said the public par-
ticipation process had amounted to little 
more than a marketing and publicity 
exercise by the developers, Alfluorco. 

“People were not allowed to ask ques-
tions. Comments were noted, but there 
was no discussion.

“And it was misleading. Alfluorco kept 
talking about Richards Bay. They never 
mentioned Mbonambi.” He added that  

the scoping report under-
played the commu-
nity’s concerns and 
anger.

“I have had lots of  
supportive feedback from the commu-
nity. There is growing  
resistance.”

Less concerned are their local political 
leaders. The rural Mbonambi municipal-
ity, which has little experience of heavy 
industry, never mind Major Hazard 
Installations, has always been an enthu-
siastic supporter. 

The next door municipality of  
Umhlathuze, which includes Richards 
Bay and Empangeni, was initially op-
posed to the Nseleni site, but is now 
firmly on board, in spite of strenuous 
objections from its own residents.

Everything now hangs on the outcome 
of the Environmental Impact Assess-
ment. And since Alfluorco has every-
thing riding on a single site, it’s expected 
to fight hard to ensure that Nseleni gets 
the nod.

But they may not have counted on the 
fierce opposition of the local community 
which has everything to lose.   
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NOT EVEN THE SRK scoping report tries 
to hide the deadly nature of the 
chemicals that will be produced at 

the planned Nseleni Alfluorco plant.
Hydrogen fluoride, for instance, is  

described as “a corrosive, toxic  
inorganic acid”.

“Exposure to HF through ingestion, 
inhalation or direct contact with the 
skin (even in small amounts or on 
small sensitive areas) can be fatal”.

Then, in the very next sentence, it 
states: “A plant with an initial capacity 
of 30 000 tons per year and a potential 
final capacity of 60 000 tons is planned 
for this project”. 

But we are assured that, according 
to their models, the day-to-day emis-
sions of hydrogen fluoride will be well 
within human safety limits, although 

they will reach or exceed the limits for 
sensitive vegetation.

Broad leaved and coniferous trees 
are particularly susceptible, which is a 
worry in an area dependent on farming 
and timber growing.

The factory is also expected to release 
tons of other nasty molecules, like sul-
phur dioxide, sulphur trioxide, alumini-
um hydroxide and aluminium fluoride.

Recent research on rats indicates 
that the presence of fluorides makes 
it much easier for the body to absorb 
aluminium, which has been linked to 
degenerative brain conditions like  
Alzheimer’s disease. 

And if that’s not enough to worry 
about, there’s always the chance of 
a “worst-case unmitigated-risk sce-
nario”.  

THE ALFLUORCO FACTORY is a pet  
government project, kick-started 
two years ago by the Nuclear En-

ergy Corporation. 
The plant, which will process raw 

fluorspar mined north of Tshwane,  
is part of a national “mineral  
beneficiation drive”, and regarded as 
the first element in a chain of  
fluorochemical industries.

Hydrogen fluoride is used for  
uranium enrichment, aluminium 
smelting, refrigeration,  
pharmaceuticals and electronics.

Alfluorco was formed specifically 
for this project. It is owned by the 
local minerals group Metorex, which 
also owns the fluorspar mine.

If the project gets the go-ahead, 
Metorex hopes to sell 50% of the 
company to the Tunisian firm  
Industries Chimiques du Fluor 
(ICF), one of the biggest producers 
of aluminium fluoride in the world. 
Another 25% will go to the Industrial 
Development Corporation.  

Principal Shaun 
McMurtry says the 
factory threatens 

Grantleigh School’s 
existence

Corrosive, toxic acid

Mineral
beneficiation
drive
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I
T’S THE BOULES RUN we’re headed 
for today, and I don’t mean 
Wall Street. I mean the 
game played by all those 
men in berets you see in 
village squares in France 
fondling their silver balls. 

But the runs are seriously 
over-booked by the time we 
get to Franschhoek’s Bastille 
Day Festival. We’ve been 
sitting in a 5km queue on the 

outskirts of town for half the morning. 
There’s only one road in, and it’s been 
blocked by a slowboat float parade. 

You’d think the smart brains of the 
high-flyers who’ve turned this valley 
into the country’s most desirable fan-
cypants destination would by now have 
come up with some cool way of handling 
this ugly traffic situation. They’ve been 
doing their Bastille Day thing for years 
now, for goodness’ sake, and it means 
moola for the traders and restaurateurs. 
Even when there’s no float parade it’s a 

stop-start nightmare. So what about a 
shuttle service or something?

And it’s time they got a bigger Food 
and Wine marquee. You pay R100 to get 
in – which doesn’t buy you anything to 
eat – and it’s the usual bunfight. You 
can barely squeeze your way through 
the boozing red berets cluttering up the 
stalls. 

Today for example everyone wants 
Margaux Janse’s sheet bread with three 
pepper salami and tapenade and rocket 
– a deliciously gussied-up version of 
matzos. But here’s Le Quartier Fran-
cais’s award-winning chef wedged with 
her restaurant minions in a tiny space, 
eyes wide like a deer caught in the head-
lights as the hordes descend. 

I elbow my way to the front to say 

hello and she tells me she’s just back 
from making biltong in the Amsterdam 
kitchen of a two-Michelin-star restau-
rant where they couldn’t get enough of 
her Franschhoek food – like now, where 
table manners are going out of the win-
dow. Fallen bits of sheet bread litter the 
ground, and giant rocket leaves dangle 
from the mouths of these starving rab-
bits.

Not many celebrity chefs are in evi-
dence. Reuben Riffel got married two 
weeks ago, so he could be anywhere. 
And the winelands’ culinary phenom-
enon, the indomitable kyk-noord-en-
fok-voort veteran Topsi Venter, is doing 
lunches in that open-plan restaurant 
kitchen of hers that the Lonely Planet 
loves.

TV cookery star Matthew Gordon has 
made it however, and the mussels his 
stall is serving are divinely plump and 
juicy in a sauce to die for. But he looks 
as if he can’t wait to get back into a heli-
copter and go checking out the snow on 
the surrounding peaks. With luck he’ll 
be flying around the skies in his next 
BBC Food show, he tells me. 

With him is his Haute Cabriere nem-
esis, the fearsome-browed Achim von 
Arnim. A caged lion. He was perform-
ing a savage sabrage feat on a bottle of 
Pierre Jourdan last time I saw him, but 
there’s no chance here to whack off a 
bubbly bottle top with a sabre.  

A still centre of the turning chaos is 
Le Quartier Francais’s Susan Huxter, 
unofficial mayor of Franschhoek, who 
knows everyone’s doings. She’s been 

Clockwise from  
far left:  Snowy 
Franschhoek: The 
Solms Delta staff’s 
elephant float 
procession;  
The Boschendal 
float; Moreson wine-
maker  Hannes 
Meyer pours bubbly 
for Josephine Buys 
and Nicolene Hahn; 
and Prof Mark 
Solms (left)
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Be first on your block to 
know what noseweek says about 

you. Have the news your neighbours 
aren’t supposed to know delivered 

straight to your letterbox....
SAVE 

 21%

At least you’ll know 
when it’s time to make 
your excuses and leave. 

You’ll save yourself 
21% on the shop price 

– and lashings of 
embarrassment...

involved in organising this 
shindig, and she says the record 
turn-out was helped by our 
winning the rugby, not to men-
tion the fact that e.tv’s Yank 
weatherman heartthrob Derek van Dam 
gave the festival a punt onscreen, and 
has actually pitched up today.  

The star though is that mad green-
eyed neuropsychology professor Mark 
Solms. Not because his wine farm 
Solms Delta has won the festival’s Best 
Float trophy for two years running, but 
because this international authority on 
dreaming is so supportive of his farm 
workers he even got David Kramer to 
sing at their Oes Fees in April. Last year 
he put their portraits all over his float, 
and this year they and their families are 
dressed in blue-and-white satin klopse 
outfits – all 180 of them – to accompany 
the float. It’s a lifesize paper elephant in 

memory of 
the animals 
that once 
roamed the 
valley. 

Best of 
all, he and his 
family are here pa-
rading as klopse too. 
Also in raccoon grease 
paint is his partner in 
the Solms-Astor wine 
range, Richard Astor, 
the lanky, eccentric 
trumpet player from 
the British branch of 
the Waldorf Astoria 
clan. 

And where is the 
much-publicised 
Bastille Day patron 
Tokyo Sexwale? 
Last year, as one of 
Franschhoek’s newer 
residents, he hijacked the festival. He 
brought in his own PR agency, led the 
Long Walk in the morning and even 
initiated a much talked-about Guillotine 
for Crime. Yet this year he chose not to 
be involved at all, and no-one can tell me 
why. Perhaps he’s decided it’s too elitist.

Certainly there aren’t too many of the 
emerging volk in the marquee, though 
there are quite a few at the boules runs 

where the camaraderie is 
booze-fuelled and noisy. Lots 
of spitting on balls for luck. 
Shouts of “Focus, my bru!” 
And measuring the distance with feet 
to see whose ball is the nearest. Some 
pot-bellied wannabes even go as far 
as yelling “Deux!” every five minutes, 
though everyone knows they’re probably 
from Elgin.  

Clockwise from top left:  
Achim von Arnim and 
Matthew Gordon of 
Haute Cabriere; Annika 
Clements, Colinda 
Wijnants, Ploni Bekker, 
Michele De Munck, 
Georgina Simpson and 
Alexa Keymer; Jonathan 
Cronje and Seronja 
van Antwerpen at the 
Rickety Bridge stand; 
and Susan Huxter with 
Kerny Malgas

Bites & Pieces
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Web Dreams Marike          Roth

‘‘‘‘
Web Dreams

The cyber 
dating world 
is booming. 
And where 

people are using 
the Internet 

in a novel 
way, creative 

entrepreneurs 
will not be far 

behind

Some like them big

OK SO I KNOW I’VE WRITTEN about online 
romance before – but that was more 
than a year ago, which is an eternity 
compared to the pace of innovation 
on the Internet. These days when I 

tell people I met my husband online I feel a 
certain disappointment when they no longer 
express surprise or amusement. It’s by now 
almost acceptable. 

The cyber dating world is booming. And 
where people are using the Internet in a novel 
way, creative entrepreneurs will not be far 
behind. Isn’t that wonderful?

Still holding on to a residual fascination for 
online romance, I typed “online dating” into 
my search engine and got over 26 million hits.  
Not all are dating sites, of course. Many will 
help choose the site that’s right for you, give 
you relationship advice, or offer Internet dat-
ing safety tips – for a fee, of course.

Having trouble writing a profile to attract 
that special someone? Hire a consultant.

And why not? We have professionals who 
can spruce up your curriculum vitae, revamp 
and restyle your home, your car and your 
garden. There are surgical specialists who can 
enhance your face and body – so why not get 
someone to write your dating profile to ensure 
that your initial introduction attracts the 
“right kind” of person?

There are literally hundreds of such services 
available to the discerning and the insecure.

I checked out E-Cyrano (www.e-cyrano.com). 
“Make your personal ad more personal”, their 
slogan enticingly suggests.

Cyrano? Wasn’t he the guy who fell in love 
with the beautiful and intellectual Roxane, but 
was afraid to show his feelings because he had 
a proboscis complex? The poor fellow poured 
his heart out writing eloquent love letters on 
behalf of his intellectually-challenged friend, 
who was also in love with Roxane...

But I digress.
At E-Cyrano, they understand it’s a tough 

cyberworld out there. Can’t string a sentence 
together? Don’t know how to describe yourself?  
Not sure how to work the spell-check? Have 
the IQ of a fruit-fly? Then this is the service 
for you. Nowadays the first bit of advice you 
get from the “professionals” is that you need 
all the help you can get. 

Evan Katz, the site’s “personal trainer for 
people who want to fall in love”, says: “Anyone 
can go to the gym. Those who want the best 
results work with a personal trainer. Whether 
I’m writing you a world-class profile, hooking 
you up with a professional photographer, or 

coaching you on how to handle the complexi-
ties of modern dating, the work we do together 
makes a tangible difference. My clients are 
married, engaged, in love, and dating prolifi-
cally. You can be too.”

Well, I’m not sure I’d like to be all of those at 
the same time, but thanks anyway.

Depending on the depth of your pocket or 
the degree of enhancement you desire, you can 
choose from E-Cyrano’s silver, gold or plati-
num package. They will critique your boring 
old profile and skilfully weave scintillating 
prose sure to attract the opposite sex, like 
politicians to a television camera.  

They’ll even sift through all your responses 
for you and make initial contact with prospec-
tive dates.

If you aren’t creeped out yet, there are fur-
ther options. E-Cyrano will link you up with 
a professional photographer able to air-brush 
your wrinkles, pare down your stubborn belly-
fat, smooth out your cellulite or trim down 
that embarrassing shnoz.

But isn’t this cheating? Isn’t it just trickery 
and illusion? As Herman Melville warned: “It 
is better to fail in originality than to succeed 
in imitation.” Surely it’s just a matter of time 
before the facade falls apart and disillusion-
ment sinks in? 

It reminds me of a half-remembered song 
about a young man who marries a beautiful 
woman. On their wedding night, she takes off 
her wig, removes her false teeth, her padded 
bra, her wooden leg. When she beckons him to 
bed, the young man says: “No chuffing fear, I’d 
rather stay out here, among your souvenirs.”

And it makes me think of poor Cyrano, that 
silly man with the complex about his enor-
mous nose. Roxane was a woman of depth and 
intellect; she wouldn’t have cared about his 
prominent probos-
cis. In fact, some 
women like them 
big.

If only he had just 
dared to be himself, it 
would all have been a 
different story.

But I can’t help 
wondering: what if I 
had taken five years off 
my age – okay, let’s say 
10 – made my hair a 
little blonder...  

Illustration: Meg Jordi
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WiningWiningWiningTim          James

‘
“

‘‘

It’s almost 
heresy to say so, 
but a judicious 
dash of water 

can sometimes 
make a glassful 

of wine 
altogether more 

appetising

Water into wine

Marike          Roth

TURNING WATER INTO WINE is a great party 
trick, of course, and a lot of invitations 
would come to its practitioner, quite 
apart from possible veneration. On a 
much larger scale, in a world starting 

to be appalled by its own profligate way with 
natural resources, it’s a less appealing idea. In 
the average winery it takes between two and 
ten litres of water to produce one litre of wine 
– and that is after the grapes have done all the 
growing business, which uses vastly more.

With cleanliness next to godliness in a 
winery (and often more zealously observed), 
water is vital. It’s needed for a multitude 
of cleaning operations, and sometimes for 
drizzling continuously over stainless steel 
fermenting tanks to keep the temperature 
down while sweaty little yeasts are converting 
sugar into alcohol and generating potentially 
wine-damaging heat. Most of all this water, 
whether contaminated or not, runs down the 
nearest drain. 

Yet not always, fortunately, as wineries 
get more responsible. I remember being told 
at Boschendal that the water I saw spraying 
onto the lawns was recycled from winery busi-
ness, while some other wineries are now also 
gathering their effluent, cleaning it up and 
re-using it – sometimes to irrigate the vines.

Irrigation is the big user of pumped, often 
drinkable, water. The culture of the vine in 
old Europe spread in areas which needed no 
supplementary watering, except when the 
vines were young. Even now, except in the 
hotter Mediterranean parts, this remains 
the general rule – though not absolutely so, 
especially as temperatures rise. But in much 
of the warm “New World” viticulture depends 
on artificial watering. Sustainably so? Ah, 
that’s the question, and one that’s asked with 
increasing urgency as the reality of climate 
change becomes clearer.

Reports about the problems involved come 
in from around the world. In California, the 
levels of aquifers are falling. In Australia, 
unprecedented years of drought are killing off 
vineyards, and dwindling water supplies are 
allocated ever more parsimoniously in hot, 
intensively cultivated and irrigated areas. 

Imagine, analogously, what would happen 
to the high-yielding vines along the Orange 
River in the Northern Cape if the producers 
of grapes for the table, for raisins, for cheap 
wine, were denied water? Disaster, simply. 
And imagining such things is just what we 
must do, if we’re not bound to experience 
them instead.

It’s not just the bulk produc-
ing areas either. Winegrow-
ers decided a decade ago to 
start pumping in treated 
city effluent from Adelaide. 
Doesn’t sound pretty, but in 
those areas of the region that 
lack irrigation the scorched 
earth conjures up a vision of 
the dry apocalypse.

Climatically, the Cape 
winelands have been doing 
quite well in recent years, 

but let’s not be complacent.  
The swathe of Breede River Valley 

vineyards, for example, depends on  
irrigation, and some climate-change  

scenarios suggest gloomy times ahead. 
Yet drive around most parts of the wine-

lands and you can still see unacceptably 
wasteful overhead spraying, rather than more 
sensible drip irrigation. Maybe it’s also time 
to look to a return to more of the dryland 
farming which used to be the dominant 
practice in the coastal regions. Does the world 
really need the higher yields that prod many 
farmers into irrigation dependancy?

The famous bibulous biblical winemaker 
wouldn’t have recognised this situation when 
he confronted some (admittedly temporary) 
radical climate change. “I don’t care where 
the water goes if it doesn’t get into the wine” 
says Noah to his wife, as he sits down to dine 
in GK Chesterton’s fanciful verses. 

I wonder if Noah wouldn’t have been 
tempted to splash a bit of H20 into his glass 
if the Ark’s cellar yielded the opaque, soupy, 
ultra-ripe and alcoholic wines increasingly 
on offer these postdiluvian days. It’s almost 
heresy to say so, but a judicious dash of water 
can sometimes make a glassful of such a wine 
altogether more appetising. “Humidification”, 
as some Americans call it, would, however, 
really be better done by a clever winemaker 
at an earlier stage – the practice is illegal 
here (not in the USA), though it’s arguably a 
better way of reducing alcohol than some of 
the high-tech methods now allowed. 

Best of all is to resolve the situation in the 
vineyards – and, who knows, less irrigation 
might even be part of an intelligent viticul-
tural strategy. Meanwhile, especially with 
powerful wines, match them glass for glass 
with tumblerfuls of water, and it can usefully 
delay the effects of all that alcohol. If Noah 
had realised that, he’d have avoided at least 
one bit of trouble.  
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ASA’s bum decisions

31
56

11

ON 4 JULY 2008, the Advertising 
Standards Authority handed 
down two decisions, both deal-
ing with claims of offensive 
advertising. In the one case the 

complaint was upheld, in the other it 
wasn’t. If you understand why, please 
do write in.

In the first case, ten complaints were 
received about a billboard advert for a 

strip club called Lollipop Lounge.  
The ad features a woman who is hold-
ing a lollipop and leaning against a 
car. She’s in a black swimsuit and her 
buttocks are exposed. The pay-off line 
is “Come ... Treat your Lolli”.  
Confirming the view of some that 
they’re all w--k-rs at the ASA, the 
directorate said it “has often come 
across advertising showing the female 

buttocks”, but felt that this ad did not 
demean or objectify women. It took 
various factors into account in its deci-
sion, for example that strip clubs are 
legal, that the use of the woman was 
"product relevant", and that the image 
wasn’t particularly sexually explicit. 

It went on to say the ad wasn’t 
likely to harm children either, because 
most kids have already seen bums on 
beaches and in magazines. Finally the 
ad didn’t offend against good taste and 
decency – the telling factor being the 
small number of complaints. Hmmmm!

The second decision dealt with a 
Virgin TV ad featuring a caged gorilla 
which has a face which is not dissimilar 
to Robert Mugabe’s. The ad features 
the words “Zim Zoo” and “Vote me out”, 

and a song which goes “Hey robber Mu-
gabe, you robber the country, you rob-
ber the money, you robber the people”. 

Complaints were received, apparent-
ly, from two people, who claimed that 
the ad was likely to cause serious or 
widespread sectoral offence, as it was 
degrading and encouraged xenophobia. 

The directorate reiterated that it 
can’t pander to hypersensitivity – the 
incredibly insensitive example given is 
that lawyers must accept that they will 
often be portrayed as snakes – but said 
there was nothing light-hearted or hu-
morous about depicting a human being 
as a gorilla, especially if that person 
happens to be a president (more espe-
cially, a president who can’t be removed 
by anyone except God, and even He’d 
better not get too big for his boots). 

So yes, this was offensive as it was 
demeaning and lowered Mr Mugabe’s 
dignity (an oxymoron surely!) And 
yes, a hypothetical reasonable person 
would be offended by the ad. More Hm-
mmmmms. 

Arse-creeping all around, isn’t it.  

Last wordHans
MuhlbergLaw of 

The Directorate ‘has often 
come across ads showing 

the female buttocks’

Law of  
the B®and
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Last wordHarold Strachan

“
“
U.U.U.U.U. SAYS EULABIA “Sweetlips” 

Stampova. Not uuuuu, all smooth, 
but one thousand u’s to the 
minute, a sort of brrrr like the 
Uzi machine pistol. Whenever 

she is about to speak to me she makes 
this sound. U.u.u.u.uHaarold, says she, 
youdontunderstaand. I must understand 
I don’t understand anything at all in this 
wide world, before she tells me what I should 
understand, and I think the Uzi is to let me 
know what I’ll get if I claim already to have 
understood something off my own bat, know 
what I mean?

Now Sweetlips hails from the Department 
of Omniscience at the ancient and august 
People’s University of Carburettogorsk, just 
up and to the left a bit from Magnetogorsk in 
the Yužni Ural of the Respublika Bashkhor-
tostan, where from the tip top of the topmost 
tower one e’en today can see clear down to 
the Ndumu Nature Reserve, KZN, where 
presently we stand around a braai with an 
Australian gas dingus called The Barbiemas-
ter. I mean Sweetlips understands every-
thing round here, see, from the geomorphol-
ogy to the tsetse fly. 

We are five disciples of Saint Kvetch the 
Mouth of the South, affectionately known 
as Vuvuzela the Great Gob, plus myself as 
guest, forsooth. The sun sets. Creaks, croaks 
and groans fill the night as Mother Nature’s 
children creep and leap and eat one another. 
We thrill to the Romance of Africa, the virgin 
wilderness where the hand of Man has never 
set foot. Crickets chirp, frogs squeak.  
And suddenly there’s the incongruous pop 
of a modern assault rifle. Bloody Hell! I ex-
claim, they’re shooting Mozambican aliens at 
the river! U.u.u.u.u says Sweetlips, youdon-
tunderstaand, we can’t forever allow them 
to steal jobs from our honest workers. Well, 
say I, if a man is ready to walk through two 
wildlife reserves by night with hunting lions 
all about, carrying nothing but a bottle of wa-
ter, and cross the Maputo full of hippos, the 
worst killers of people in all Africa, he must 
have some enterprise about him, hey, not to 
mention guts. U.u.u.uyoudontunderstaand, 
says she, these are criminals who run gangs 
to steal our motor cars.

Well the flood of aliens into the US brought 
the Mafia along with them all right, say I, 
but think of a few American names and tell 
me their ancestors were all cow-thieves and 
gangsters. Start with the Vanderbilts, then 
the Roosevelds and the Eisenhowers and 

Kennedys plus the slave Cassius Clays. The 
comet-hunters Shoemaker and Levy who 
found that great big one all busted up and told 
us it was going to hurtle straight into Jupiter, 
which it did, bang on time. How’s that for a 
contribution, then?  And doesn’t it strike you 
as ironic that you yourself are a Gastarbeiter, 
like the Turks in Germany and Algerians in 

France, whom nationalist yobbos hate?
U.u.u.ubut in South Africa true 

guest workers are much loved, says 
Sweetlips, as I presently am. Ja, 

say I, as Professor Emeritus of 
Mumbo Jumbo in the Fourth 
Reich Palæolithic University 
of Qwa Qwa, and what if some 

peevish Qwaqwan or 
Qwaqwess accused you of 

stealing her/his job in that 
august institution because you’re makwerek-
were? And anyway why did you leave Car-
burettogorsk? U.u.u.u.uto escape from the 
tyranny of the Soviet Union says Sweetlips. 
Well you got all your education, that doctor-
ate and stuff for free there, didn’t you? say I. 
U.u.u.uthat’s part of the tyranny, says she, 
they provided all those things so they could 
brainwash me.

I give best. Hey look! I cry, the boerewors 
is aflame! Indeed it is now just slim cylinders 
of pure carbon with little strings of meat 
inside. This is too much! cry all Vuvuzela-
disciples, had we not been obliged to use gas 
because the electricity supply for our electric 
Braaimeester is so unpredictlable, our 
sausages would now be a nice crisp brown 
outside and all spicy and juicy inside!  
But fear not, we will further email the Brit-
ish media about this ANC tryanny, just 
watch the internet, you’ll see!

Another distant crack. They’re picking 
them off one by one, sniper style. A Zulu 
wildlife ranger appears from the darkness 
with a fire extinguisher; he fears the cascade 
of glowing boeries-cinders will descend upon 
the thatched rooves of the chalets. He blasts 
The Barbiemaster in a great white puff. 
Sorry, says he, why don’t you buy some nice 
soup at the camp restaurant for supper and 
have your braai tomorrow with fresh nyala 
steaks? We’re culling them now, he says, and 
we’ll hang them until tomorrow afternoon 
before butchering. But why cull at night? 
I ask. Because they get hypnotised by the 
searchlight then they don’t get afraid and 
traumatised, says he. Trauma makes the 
meat tough, you see. You calculating swine! 
cries the kvetch-club in unison. Next you’ll be 
culling elephants! 

I sidle up to him. What about Mozam-
bicans? say I. No, says he, sometimes our 
poacher patrols have to rescue them when 
they get lost, then we give them some nyala 
meat and they go on. Where to? I ask. He 
shrugs. We are not Immigration, says he.   

Sweetlips

We are five 
disciples of 

Saint Kvetch 
the Mouth of 

the South, 
affectionately 

known as 
Vuvuzela the 

Great Gob

WiningLast Word
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SmallsSmallsSmalls

PERSONAL 

See, Bruce – your name in noseweek! I 
couldn’t resist it. B.
Lignum Vitae – thanks for all your memo-
rable contributions to What’s News Stutter-
heim. – Marius van Zyl.
The Mpande Buffaloes missed Craigie.
At Igowane I felt alive.
Think Thelema, drink Thelema, pretty little 
thing – wines for those in the nose.
Request: Launch a Competition. Prize: 
Lunch with Rian Malan and Jacques Pauw. 
(Somewhere in Gauteng please.)

HOLIDAY ACCOMMODATION 

Arniston  Stunning seafront home perched 
on clifftop overlooking beach. Breathtaking 
position and panoramic sea views. 5 Bed-
rooms, 3 en-suite, serviced. 082 706 5902.
Clarens  Near Golden Gate in the beautiful 
Eastern Free State: Rosewood Corner B&B 
offers all you want for a break from it all. 
058 256 1252. 
Marina Da Gama, Cape Town Self-catering 
apartment on water’s edge.  
www.cootslanding.co.za.
Knysna 69 Circular Spacious self-catering 
accommodation; special rates May to  
August. Please Call 044 382 2970; www.
knysna.com/69circular. 
Europe’s best kept skiing secret – Stunning 
newly renovated 7 bedroom private chalet 
with brand new furnishings, available near 
Chamonix Valley; www.chalet-montblanc.net 
or Susan 084 870 4436.
Friston Lodge Guest House B&B Centrally 
situated, Upper Newlands near Kirsten-
bosch Gardens, UCT and the Waterfront. 
Comfortable affordable accommodation, in 
garden setting. Solar heated pool, DSTV.  
Sabine 076 156 2381; Sabine@capestay.com.
Constantia Comfortable self catering unit. 
Safe parking.Suitable for holidays or com-
muting businessman. 082 298 8873.
Claremont, Cape Town Conveniently situ-
ated, upmarket, self-contained cottage with 
separate office. Tastefully decorated, totally 
private. Exceptional security/gated off street 
parking. Perfect for commuting business 
traveler. 082 3385496 or 084 5723914.
Cape Town Luxurious, private self-catering 
suites. Centrally located in Constantia.  
Attractive low-season rates. Airport transfers 
& car hire. www.treetopscape.co.za  
Janice 083 759 4827  
Granny Mouse House Hogsback’s premier 

full-service guesthouse. Self-catering cottages 
also available. www.grannymousehouse.co.za; 
045 962 1259 or 083 26 11144.
Tintagel Guesthouse, Gardens Charming 
Victorian, 3-stars, near fashionable Kloof 
Street. www.tintagel.co.za. 021 422 5366.
Newlands Guesthouse, Cape Town Southern 
sububs, city, Waterfront, airport all within 
15 minute radius; garth@newlandsguest.co.za.
Gonubie Seafront Holiday house. Sleeps six. 
Contact Diane. 083 448 9662.
Mtunzini, KZN Coast One-on-Hely four-star 
guest house. 035 340 2498.
Sedgefield At beach. S/C one-bedroom flat. 
Sleeps two. Stunning views. Call 072 723 
5180. R175 nightly.
Lake Naverone, southern Berg The most 
beautifully situated self-catering holiday 
destination in South Africa. www.lakenave-
rone.co.za.
Holidaying in Cape Town? Enchanting 4-star 
accommodation available near Kommetjie’s 
beautiful beaches. www.longbeachlodge.co.za.
Struisbaai Holiday accommodation. Sleeps 6. 
Walking distance from sea. Call Lettie 082 
714 8553.
Cape Town guesthouse Four-star. 51 on 
Kloofnek, Tamboerskloof. Convenient  
location. Maryna 079 485 5406.
Keurbooms River Self-catering chalet. Sleeps 
eight. Fully equipped. Rates per day. Call 
083 459 9677.

PROPERTY TO BUY, SELL OR RENT

Port Edward Dream 4-bed 3-bath brand new 
home, 300m from shore. R1.65m. Jill 082 
2571198
Swellendam  2-bed 2-bath newly built super 
house. Study, double garage & storeroom.    
Frailcare and meals if required. Nestling 
under The Mighty Long Mountain.  Nice 
people here – pace leisurely. Walk in peace 
and safety. You really should visit soon.  
Call Gareth 082 551 6815 or Barry 021 788 
7061. Price R1,65m. Private Sale.
Pecanwood, 40min from Jhb. Heavenly view, 
mountaintop getaway, 11ha, 5-bed, plus 
tented camp, stables, electric fencing.  
082 600 6436.
Central Drakensberg Opportunity for stable/
reliable couple or single male to live rent 
free. Stipend can be negotiated depending 
upon duties. 082 451 2292.

COMMERCIAL PROPERTY 

Johannesburg South, Robertsham. Light & 
Sunny Offices to let. R30 per sqm. Internal 
parking available. 083 379 6888.
Johannesburg South Shops, offices,  
restaurant to let. New convenience centre. 
083 379 6888.
Montague Gardens Factories to let. 178sqm, 
420sqm and 1380sqm from R27m.  
082 443 0690.
Durban 2 Sectional Title Shops (575sqm 
each) with prime Morningside road frontage, 
presently antique shops. Reluctant seller 
retiring after 40 years, before becoming stock 
herself. 031 312 5696.
Cape Town Commercial/industrial properties 
and land. www.remaxcommercial.co.za; 021 
555 0560; info@remaxcommercial.co.za.

TRAVEL & LEISURE 

Guided casual walking in beautiful south-west 
France. Be our house guests enjoying excel-
lent cuisine. www.frenchcooks.com.  
+44 20 8776 2045.
The Moorings For the best sailing holidays 
in the world. Call Sharon on 021 689 2704. 
sharon@stewardmarine.co.za.
The Highlander Restaurant, Clarens. Special-
ists in home-made pies, delicious pizzas, 
superb steaks. 058 256 1912.

LEGAL, INSURANCE & FINANCIAL 

Muhlberg Attorneys, intellectual property 
law specialists. 011 465 5600 or 083 947 
0903. mail@muhlberg.co.za.
Still number one after all these years John 
Fisher for life assurance and group benefits. 
011 444 2824.
Final Accounts & Claims For contractors.  
Martin 082 900 1410.
Adrian Gary Skuy Attorneys, Johannesburg. 
Specialising in litigation,commercial,labour, 
tax,matrimonial. 011 882 3778 or 082 451 
5779. taxlaw@telkomsa.net.
Unhappy with your fund administrators? 
Linda 011 444 0546.
Seasoned attorney based in Lonehill. Specia-
lises in property conveyancing, commercial 
contracts and consultation. 011 465 9727. 
dereklaw@gwisa.com.
Archway Business Management for personal 
attention to all accounting and tax needs. 
021 531 9423.
The One-stop Financial Services Bureau for all 
your financial needs, contact Roger King on 
021 559 6199.
Morkel & De Villiers property lawyers,  
Somerset West. “The Best in The West”.
      

FOR SALE 

Tinus de Jongh Art Gallery, Cape Town –  
Exhibition and sale of collection by Charles  
Theodore Villet. Open Tues and Friday 
10–12 or by appointment. 13 Aberdeen Rd 
Newlands 021 686 4141; dejongh@yebo.co.za; 
www.tinusdejongh.co.za.  
Gabriel de Jongh Oil Painting of Swartberg 
Mountains R30 000 jfn@ibridgeprops.co.za
Office chairs and desks New and second hand. 
Gary 011 792 1117; gary@totaloffice.co.za.
R21 Truck Plant cc for New Gen Sets, 6 x 6 
Trucks, Fire Engines,T/Ts, Tankers, Trailers, 
Excavators, Dozers, FELs etc. Mark: 082  
226 2220 or Peter: 079 491 4334.
For wines you’re not supposed to know visit: 
www.dumontwines.com
Porsche 928S 1985 86 000km. Burgundy. 
Immaculate R195 000, onco. Mervyn 011 626 
2023.
Kanonkop Paul Sauer wines. 1989,90,91,92. 
Call 031 502 5090.
For all your cable, fuses, power electronics 
and overhead line equipment phone  
Advanced Product Technology on 011 792 
6010.
Get your luggage glove at Luggage Ware-
house or online at www.luggagewarehouse.
co.za.
Farmers Agri Care for agricultural chemicals, 
Southern KZN and NE Cape. Call 083 301 5260.

Smalls
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Pure Magic The flavoured water you have 
been waiting for. Panolca Foods. 033 346 
2144.
Wine machinery Equipment for existing or 
starting wine-making. Call 021 887 4731. 
www.winemachinerygroup.com.

COURSES

Art Classes, Muizenberg Term three.  
General art & drawing skills.  
Meg: 021 788 5974 or 082 926 7666  
jordi@telkomsa.net.
Beginners’ computer training in the Cape 
Town area. Customised to your require-
ments. 083 597 3991.
Adults learn relationship strength with  
attitudinal healing over two days.  
Join the wise. 044 241 2330.

MISCELLANEOUS SERVICES 

Flying Dutchman For all your graphic design 
work – logos, adverts, print, packaging,  
corporate ID. Contact Mich 072 141 8854.
Silver Spoon Function Hire Hiring of cutlery, 
crockery, linen, glasses, marquees,  
heaters etc. For all your hiring requirements 
011 262 2227.
Translations English to Afrikaans. Ina 
082 978 9846.
Interior decorator specialising in homes, 
hotels, lodges and guest houses. Call Debbie 
082 575 6529 for unique footprint.
Property management (Pty) Ltd. Permanent 

Trust. Professional, efficient management. 
william@permanenttrust.com.
Plastics ConsultantProduct and tool design, 
tool and product manufacture. Contact Greg 
on 031 702 8855 or 082 774 9496.
Voice2email.co.za will revolutionise your life. 
Go there now (Vodacom registered WASP).
For all your IT recruitment requirements.  
Contact DLK Group. 021 531 9403. Fax 021 
531 5199. kim.hendricks@dlkgroup.com.
Counselling Services Senior psychology 
student and remedial teacher in Cape Town; 
adults and students. Cindy 079 774 4867 
www.armyart.org

HEALTH & FITNESS 

Fight the flab Reduce stress with your own  
personal fitness training programme, one-
to-one with master personal trainer. Lose 
weight. Correct body alignment and posture, 
at Sandton’s newest gym. Free assessment. 
Pilates, sports training and rehabilitation, 
comprehensive stretching. Stressed out over-
weight execs a speciality! 082 373 2409.
Chiropractor Dr David Dyson (USA)  
Treatment of neuro-muscular-skeletal disor-
ders. Need a bed? www.chirobed.co.za or call 
031 469 4192.
Homeopath Dr Richard Steele. Gentle 
health. North Beach Medical Centre,  
Durban. I also do housecalls. 031 332 6060 
or 082 928 6208.
Drinking problem? We Do Recover offers  
confidential assessment and referrals to top 

SA clinics Andy Beak Tel: 076 960 5975; 
andy.beak@gmail.com
St John’s first aid training mobile KZN N 
Coast. Registered with dept of labour.  
Kerry 082 852 1995.
Squint/double vision or problem your specs 
don’t solve. Consult Binocular Vision  
Optometrist John Carey. 011 953 1856.

PUBLICATIONS 

Research and writing for your publication. 
Trust MANE Consultants cc to provide it. 
For all your publications’ requirements visit 
www.maneconsul.com.
Shakespeare 2000 Modernised versions now in 
eight titles. Contact Walter Saunders at 044 883 
1152 or waltersaunders@global.co.za.

BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES

Brisbane, Australia Business migration 
opportunity. High profile business for 
sale. Fabrication/building industry est. 
1948. T/O AUD $4m p.a. ebit $400K. 
20 highly skilled & committed staff.

Magazine publisher Specialist in Sales and 
Marketing short and long-term assignments. 
083 252 8380.
Developing conservation reserve adjoining 
Baviaans seeks shareholder or angel inves-
tor. www.skilderkrantz.com. 042 273 9900.




