
noseweek R45 
 (inc VAT)

210
 A

P
R

IL
20

17

9
77

10
25

10
40

42

0
0
2
1
0

NEWS YOU’RE NOT SUPPOSED TO KNOW

SOCIAL GRANTS PLOT TO MAKE  
NKOSAZANA PRESIDENT

CHINESE LAUNDRY
SA seizes R190m  
bound for Beijing

THE BIG STINK
Criminal charges  
pending in KZN

TSHWANE
DA struggles to   
clean up the mess



GB NoseWeek MCC Ad_02.indd   1 2016/12/12   2:03 PM



NOSEWEEK April 2017 3 

ISSUE 210 • APRIL 2017

AVAILABLE 
ON YOUR 
TABLET

both single issues and 
subscriptions available

PLUS never miss a copy – 
with back issues available to 
download and store

DOWNLOAD YOUR DIGITAL 
EDITION AT 
www.noseweek.co.za 
or % 021 686 0570

Download your 
digital edition today

Your favourite 
magazine is now 
available on your iPad 
and PC

4   Letters

6   Editorial

30 Smalls

COLUMNS 
 
25 Books   
 
26 Down and  
      Out

27 Not Rocket    
      Science 
 
28 Out to  
      Lunch

29 Last Word

FEATURES

10 Chinese laundry 
South Africa pockets R190m illegally  

destined for Beijing 

13 Courting disaster 
Pietermaritzburg advocates back in court to mark 7th 

anniversary of a notorious brawl at the Bar

17 What’s changed in Tshwane? 
DA mayor discovers that cleaning Augean Stables  

is no easy task

19 The Big Stink 
Criminal charges pending in KZN waste  

management battle

22 The road less and less able to be travelled 
More twists and turns in ongoing battle  

with politician neighbour

PLAN Z
Page 7

Trevor’s tale 
Page 25



4 

Letters

Sergeant, a firebrand
I AM A FORMER MEMBER OF THE 
SAAN (South African Associated 
Newspapers) family (Rand Daily 
Mail, Sunday Express, Sunday Times 
and Financial Mail) where I ended 
my career as Deputy Works Foreman. 
I have long been a subscriber to your 
valued magazine.

I knew Barry Sergeant when 
he was a young firebrand on the 
Financial Mail and we shared a 
love of Malamut dogs, which he was 
breeding at one stage. He was also 
very much into “mushing” and wrote 
lovingly about the annual Alaskan 
sled-dog race.

Barry’s passing is a terrible loss 
to investigative journalism. Who, 
now, will report as fearlessly on the 
many financial shenanigans that 
beset South Africa, particularly in the 
mining industry?

Best wishes and strength and 
tenacity in your difficult and perhaps 
often thankless job.

Günther Linzer
Mondeor, Johannesburg

 
Fundamentalists control Beth Din
THE BIGOTRY AND SECTARIANISM EXPOSED 
in a reader’s letter “Forgotten but 
not yet buried” (nose208) has not 
received the publicity it deserves. Zan 
and Noreen Swartzberg of Beth- 
lehem, Free State, will have 
to rely on the Reform Overport  
Shul for all their burial arrange-
ments.

For half a century, all Jews, regard-
less of whether they were Orthodox 
or Reform, were buried together in 
Cape Town. 

Then, about the turn of the century, 
a new generation of Jewish funda-
mentalists gained control of the Beth 
Din, the Chevra Kadisha, and other 
communal authorities and demanded 
that, from then on, only Orthodox 
Jews could be buried in the Jewish 
graveyard. 

They also imposed their will when 
it came to other issues, inter alia 
doubling the time typically required 
for conversion to Judaism.

Sadly, the clergyman the media 

chooses to designate the Chief 
Rabbi is more accurately termed 
the Chief Rabbi of United Orthodox 
Synagogues, the majority denomina-
tion. He is reported to walk out when 
any minority Reform rabbi partici-
pates in a ceremony.

I discovered that my mother was 
donating to the communal enti-
ties Zan Swartzberg mentions. Her 
dementia meant she could not  
understand that, while her money 
was good enough for them, her body 
was not.

 A Reform Jew
Claremont, Cape Town

Poisoned and sickened
I MUST AGREE WITH PAUL TRELEVEN’S 
views on EnviroServ (Letters, 
nose209), I have lived in Midrand 
for many years and since 2012 I 
have rented cottages in Pitzer Rd, 
Glen Austin, where not a day goes 
by without my having to put up with 
the noxious emissions and nause-
ating stench from InterWaste’s F G 
Landfill. 

I and my dogs have suffered many 
illnesses and horrific symptoms 
which are documented and attribut-
able to the mercury and hydrogen 
sulphide gases emanating from 
the site. It should never have been 
allowed in what is a residential/agri-
cultural and environmentally sensi-
tive area.

Apparently, we residents are imag-
ining things, according to Lonmin 
and InterWaste. The facts are there, 
however. And they don’t live in their 
own toxic stink. 

This “processing” ha-ha should be 
done at source, so they should pack 
up their collective boxes of spiders 
and go away. 

We and our animals are being 
poisoned, sickened and ignored for 
the most part because we cannot 
afford legal counsel like Midstream 
Estate developers Bondev can.

Is anyone able to help?
Gina Hall

Glen Austin, Midrand
See page 19. – Ed.

Penalise pensions minister
MINISTER OF SOCIAL DEVELOPMENT 
Bathabile Dlamini should be held 
personally responsible for the extra 
ATM fees and the R1.25bn increase. 
She can pay it out of her pension.  

Donn Edwards
Aldara Park, Randburg

n AFTER SUCH FLAGRANT STONEWALLING/ 
disregard for the Constitutional Court’s 
ruling, shouldn’t Bathabile Dlamini 
be jailed for contempt of court? Or are 
some more equal than others? 

Terry Nelson  
By email

Can we trust Nature’s Choice?
Thank you for exposing Brian Neary 
for bottling fructose syrup which he 
sells as Agave Nectar  through health 
food chains such as Nature’s Choice 
(“Sweet Talk”, nose209).

 I had previously been buying the 
imported Mexican product from my 
local Spar but because it’s expensive 
and there is little demand, they no 
longer stock it.

 So I was thrilled to find this 
local product on sale in Pick n Pay, 
Dischem and Spar, although I did 
wonder why it was so watery – the 
imported syrup was dark and thick. 
Now I know.

 This weekend I printed out your 
article and advised each manager in 
these stores to take the matter up 
with Nature’s Choice.

 I then wrote to a Mr Sheldon 
Mandy of Nature’s Choice who 
proceeded to hide behind the bitter 
divorce/slander story put out by 
Neary. Mr Mandy assured me he was 
in the process of investigating the 
matter and would get to the bottom 
of it. He is the Procurement and NPD 
Director.

 I was not happy with his reply.  It 
is his end product that is in question.  
What quality checks had Nature’s 
Choice done?

I will certainly spread the word re 
Nature’s Choice and will no longer 
trust any of their products.

  Lesley Gove
By email
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Ford cautioned over misleading stats
EVEN IF MRS MARIE-ANNA CHERENACK’S 
calculation of the rate at which her 
Ford Figo guzzles gas (10 litres per 
100km) didn’t quite tally with the more 
modest 8.5 litres per 100km recorded 
after testing by her own expert Gary 
Wilson (nose209), both fuel consump-
tion rates are well over the 6.6 litres per 
100km claimed by Ford in its specifica-
tions sheet for Mrs Cherenack’s 1.4 Figo 
Ambiente.

Your writer recalls with glee [sadness, 
more likely. – Ed.] Ford’s second current 
headache: the tendency of some of their 
2012-2014 1.6 Kuga SUVs to burst 
into flames, resulting in the recall of 
more than 4,500 after no fewer than 46 
reported conflagrations in South Africa.

But that’s not the Kuga’s only 
delinquency. Last year the Advertising 
Standards Authority of SA (ASA)

reported a complaint by a Mrs Haim 
about the fuel consumption of her 
1.5 Kuga Ecoboost Ambiente. In its 
advertising, Ford claimed that all Kuga 
models would under normal conditions 
require only 7 litres of fuel to do 100km, 
but Mrs Haim said her Kuga demanded 
more than double that – no less than 
15l per 100km. 

The ASA ordered Ford to withdraw or 
“appropriately amend” their unsubstan-
tiated and misleading advertising for 
the Kuga’s claimed fuel consumption 
with immediate effect. Ford was warned 
not to repeat misleading  figures like 
this in future.

Ford South Africa’s director of sales, 
marketing and service, Neale Hill, 
subsequently assured my favourite 
motoring mag Wheels24: “We will be 
amending the fuel economy data in our 

relevant communications materials for 
the Ford Kuga.”

Following its report last August, 
Wheels24 was deluged with fuel 
consumption complaints from a host of 
Kuga-owning readers. When the maga-
zine conducted a poll: “Do you trust 
claimed fuel-consumption figures?” a 
whopping 91% (14,847 votes) said no. 
Only 9% said yes.

Rather than proceed with her 
intended “independent public  
investigation into the practice of 
misrepresented fuel efficacy figures in 
the motor industry,” why doesn’t Marie-
Anna Cherenack go the route of Mrs 
Haim and just bring her Ford Figo’s 
gas-guzzling to the attention of the 
Advertising Standards Authority?

Randolph Forbes
Cape Town

Sticky fingers... Can we trust Nature’s Choice

Sten
t
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The plot thickens
Editorial

LAST MONTH’S NOSEWEEK COVER, IT TURNS 
out, was prescient. It could have her-
alded this month’s lead story, where 
you will find something that even the 
Constitutional Court was not privy to: 

the key to the mystery: what are Minister 
of Social Development Bathabile Dlamini, 
her patron President Jacob Zuma and Net1/
Cash Paymaster Services really up to? The 
answer is to be found on page 8.

Occasionally one hears oneself exclaim: “I 
couldn’t have said it better!” In that case, it’s 
simply best to repeat it. A column written in 
the past month by City Press’s editor-in-chief 
Mondli Makhanya paints a background pic-
ture Noseweek can’t improve upon, so we 
simply repeat it here – with his permission: 

LAST WEEK, FORMER AFRICAN UNION (AU) 
Commission chairperson Nkosazana 
Dlamini-Zuma returned home after a 
four-year absence, during which she held 
a job she did not really want and clearly 

did not enjoy.
She wasted no time [before] plunging into 

campaigning for the job she really wants: the 
presidency of the Republic of South Africa.

Some of Dlamini-Zuma’s boxes and suit-
cases were probably still in transit when she 
showed up at a “prayer meeting” in Khutsong 
on Gauteng’s West Rand.

The event may have been in a church and 
there may have been some hallelujahs and 
amens bellowed, but this was no prayer gath-
ering. Worship was a cover for something 
much more immediate than the afterlife.

This was the launch of Dlamini-Zuma’s bid 
for the presidency of the ANC and the republic.

To be fair, the Dlamini-Zuma campaign’s 
chief sponsor, women’s league president 
Bathabile Dlamini, did remember that she 
was in a church and therefore needed to make 
reference to the owner of the house.

She told the congregation that Dlamini-
Zuma was like Jesus because she was “both a 
lion and a lamb”.

Quite what that means I have no clue, but I 
am sure the power of the Holy Spirit enabled 
those who were in the House of the Lord to 
decipher the parable.

And I am sure the Holy Spirit also helped 
them understand this next gem: “She is fear-
less and simple. Truth never runs away from 
her tongue. She is a leader with two ears.” Huh?

In that Khutsong church on Sunday there 
were faces that should raise concerns about a 
future Dlamini-Zuma regime.

Singing along to the hymns was one Des 

van Rooyen, a native of Khutsong who went 
on to bigger things. Bigger things that the 
people of Khutsong are not all proud of.

A known acolyte of the Guptas, he is most 
famous for being one of the main pawns in the 
family’s brazen state capture efforts. He was 
party to one of the worst calamities to befall 
South Africa’s economy in recent times.

In fact, he is just a calamity himself.
Also feeling the Holy Spirit was Kebby 

Maphatsoe, the guy who wears ill-fitting  
fatigues and pretends he was once a real  
soldier.

Another proud asset of the Guptas, the 
chair of Umkhonto we Sizwe (MK) Military 
Veterans’ Association, is at the forefront of the 
war against corruption. 

Maphatsoe’s glue to the Guptas is as strong 
as the substance that keeps the mop on US 
President Donald Trump’s head firmly affixed.

He is currently embroiled in an ugly dispute 
with former MK members about the wherea-
bouts of their monies and the association’s in-
vestments.

Not a sweet, saintly soul, this one.
Also swaying to the hymns was a man who 

really needs prayer: Humphrey Mmemezi.
Once regarded as one of Gauteng’s filthiest 

and dimmest politicians, Mmemezi was forced 
to resign from his provincial Cabinet post over 
a litany of serious breaches of ethics.

He was really, really bad and clumsy with 
his crookedness.

One of his smartest moves was buy-
ing a painting from McDonald’s using a 
state credit card. He then tried to hide the  
R10,000 purchase by disguising it as burgers 
to that value.

Really smart.
Word on the street is that the so-called Pre-

mier League – the informal ANC lobby group 
led by the premiers of Mpumalanga, Free 
State and North West – has fallen out of love 
with Dlamini-Zuma.

But the fact that they were in her corner in 
the first place begs the question as to why they 
saw her as someone they could travel with.

Knowing what we know about them, and 
the fact that at least two are Guptarites, rais-
es further questions.

Dlamini-Zuma may well be the best person 
to lead this country – if she wins in December 
and if the ANC wins in 2019.

She may surprise us by not protecting 
the person whom everyone thinks she 
will protect. But what of the company 
she is keeping?] 

 Mondli Makhanya

“

“
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EVERYONE IN SOUTH AFRICA, FROM 
the judges of the Constitutional 
Court to the poorest of the poor 
in the rural hills of Zululand, 
wants to know why the Minis-

ter of Social Development Bathabile 
Dlamini and the entire Zuma govern-
ment allowed the social grants crisis 
to be driven all the way to the Con-
stitutional Court, with only days left 
before the entire system was at risk of 
collapsing.

The answer, Noseweek has found  
with the help of a top government in-
former and the minutes of a meeting 
held by Cell C board members in the 
early months of 2016 (not long before 
Dlamini suddenly lost all interest in 
her officials’ alternative plans for tak-
ing in-house control of the distribution 
of social grants) is both unexpected 
and obvious. But first a recap: 

DA shadow minister for Social De-
velopment Bridget Masango said in 
a press statement: “The DA believes 
that Dlamini manufactured the social 
grants crisis to force the extension of 
the invalid R139 billion contract [turn-
over per year] between Sassa and [the 
American-controlled company] Cash 
Paymaster Services.”

Masango went on to note: “The DA 
has continuously called on the Presi-
dent to remove Minister Dlamini, 
however, Zuma continues to protect 
her because she is a key member of his 
‘Defence League’ that helps him remain 
in power.”

She was right on both scores.
“With due respect, it is simply incom-

prehensible. One seeks in vain [from] 

the minister… what she did‚ why she 
did it‚ what she knew and why she 
did what she did.” – Advocate Geoff 
Budlender SC‚ representing Black 
Sash commenting on Minister Dlami-
ni’s affidavit supposedly explaining her 
role in the grants debacle to the Consti-
tutional Court.

Something significant was missing; 
was being withheld, Budlender sug-
gested – and he was absolutely right.

IFP MP Liezel van der Merwe said 
in Parliament after the minister sug-
gested the crisis had been created by 
the opposition parties and the media: 
“You manufactured this crisis alone. 

The only thing we still need to figure 
out is: To what end did you manufac-
ture this crisis? And whose interests 
are you serving?”

She, too, was spot-on.
All were right. All intuitively sensed 

that Bathabile Dlamini and President 
Zuma’s brazen determination and con-
fidence suggested there was more to it 
than the (by now) routinely anticipated 
cash bribe or kickback. 

It had to be something cleverer than 
that – and something much more sig-
nificant and sinister. Something that 
Dlamini and President Zuma and Net1 
and its subsidiary Cash Paymaster 

The social grants crisis is a secret machination to get 
Nkosazana Zuma elected president. By Martin Welz

Plan Z
Social development minister Bathabile Dlamini and President Jacob Zuma
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Services are confident will make them 
untouchable. Something they believed 
none of us would even have guessed at.

Noseweek believes it has the answer.
The IFP’s bombshell disclosure in 

Parliament that it was rumoured in 
the ANC’s own caucus that CPS was 
funding Dr Nkosazana Dlamini-Zu-
ma’s presidential campaign offered a 
significant clue.

Craig McKune at investigative unit 
amaBhungane took us a great leap 
forward, although his interpretation of 
events was still based on the supposi-
tion that they were was driven entirely 
by commercial greed. 

AmaBhungane’s painstaking re-
search revealed (in summary) that:

“The US-listed firm Net 1 uses its 
subsidiary Cash Paymaster Services’ 
(CPS) social grant contract as a secret 
back door to get grant beneficiaries’ 
information. This was always forbid-
den. Then Net 1 uses the information 
to make billions selling microloans [at 
outrageous interest rates], insurance, 
airtime and other financial products to 
beneficiaries.

“Net 1’s executive chairman Serge 
Belamant has repeatedly denied this 
under oath.

“The South African Social Security 
Agency (Sassa) contracted CPS in 2012 
to pay social grants nationwide. CPS 
has since enrolled about 17 million [sic] 
people…

“The Sassa contract specifically for-
bade CPS and its subcontractors from 
using the beneficiaries’ information for 
anything but paying grants. But other 
companies in the Net 1 group are using 
the Sassa cards and beneficiary data to 
access the grant beneficiaries’ account 
history and their social grant details.

“The department of social develop-
ment, the Black Sash and others have 
long complained that, since CPS took 
over, there has been a huge increase in 
debits from social grants for loans, elec-
tricity, airtime and insurance.

“They argue that paying for these 
products traps South Africa’s poorest 
in a cycle of debt, undermining the pur-
pose of the grants, which is to pay for 
basic needs.

“Since CPS won its contract five 
years ago, Net 1’s financial services 
revenues have grown radically. Net 1 is 
responsible for most of the R550m that 
comes off beneficiaries’ bank accounts 
for financial services every month, 

court papers show.”
All extremely serious and worthy of 

the courts’ and the public’s attention 
and outrage.

But there is a still more serious di-
mension to that story that escaped 
their attention. It involves power and 
political leverage rather than money – 
the sort of incentive that sees Batha-
bile Dlamini careless of her duty to 
obey court orders, and “remiss” (as her 
counsel has proffered) in her (non)su-
pervision of her department’s plans to 
administer and distribute social grants 
– behaviour that sensible people find 
“incomprehensible” – in order to pro-
mote the presidential ambitions of her 
sister, Nkosazana Dlamini- Zuma.

And thereby to secure the safety 
from prosecution of Jacob Zuma after 

he retires as President.
Until about May 2016, only weeks 

before Noseweek first warned of the 
impending social grants meltdown 
(nose201, July 2016) Minister Dlamini 
was apparently fairly rational and ap-
propriately ministerial, in supporting 
officials in her department or at Sassa 
who were on track to turn the bitter 
lemon of CPS’s unlawful grant pay-
ment contract into lemonade for the 
poor.  

A task team of sensible civil servants 
from Social Services, Treasury and 
the Reserve Bank had worked their 
way through various plans to reach 
a consensus: they proposed a plan by 
which a number of institutions with 
the capacity or potential capacity to 
deliver social grants in different ar-

BATHABILE DLAMINI HAS BEEN 
an ANC office bearer for 
the past 26 years – her en-
tire adult life. Most of her 
influence derives from her 

long-standing close relationship 
with the Zuma family and the fact 
that she was Secretary General of 
the ANCWL from 1998 to 2008 and 
has been president of the Women’s 
league since August 2015. 

She was born in Nkandla. Presi-
dent Jacob Zuma’s ex-wife, Nkosaza-
na Dlamini-Zuma has recently been 
identified (by UDM President Bantu 
Holomisa) as her sister, making the 
President her ex-brother-in-law. 

She was responsible for persuad-
ing the Women’s League to nomi-
nate Jacob Zuma for election as 
president of the ANC at Mangaung 
in 2007.  Now she has persuaded the 
League to nominate Dlamini-Zuma 
for election as his successor.

She became an MP in 2004 and hit 
the headlines in 2006 when, follow-
ing the “Travelgate” revelations, she 
was convicted and fined after plead-
ing guilty to fraud involving Par-
liamentary travel vouchers worth 
R254,000. Despite this, a year later 
President Jacob Zuma appointed 
her to his cabinet as Minister of So-
cial Development. (She has a degree 

in Social Studies from the Univer-
sity of Zululand.) She remains one 
of his most ardent defenders.

When the Minister of Finance and 
the Treasury Pravin Gordhan ques-
tioned Bathabile Dlamini’s plan to 
simply ignore the law or any finan-
cial constraints when concluding a 
new social grant distribution con-
tract with CPS, the Women’s League 
sprang to her defence by accusing 
Gordhan and the Treasury of pan-
dering to “white monopoly capital” 
and “greedy commercial banks” who 
aspired to take on the function.

Ironically, CPS might legitimately 
be described as representing “white 
monopoly capital”. It is foreign, 
white-owned and has contrived to 
gain an effective monopoly.  (And its 
considerable profits flow offshore!)  

As for not pandering to “greedy” 
banks: CPS has subcontracted the 
actual payout function to two South 
African commercial banks: Grind-
rod Bank and Nedbank (for its net-
work of ATMs). They earn massive 
amounts by charging a transaction 
fee on every one of the tens of mil-
lions of cash withdrawals and debit 
orders they process each month on 
behalf of social grant beneficiaries. 
ver R11.3 billion churns through the 
system each month.) n

Bathabile keeps it in the family
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eas (including the Post Office and Post 
Bank) would be phased in over 12 to 
24 months to assist the department to 
keep the vital social safety net in place. 
In this way recipients might even be of-
fered a choice of service providers. With 
the Reserve Bank playing an impartial 
regulatory role, all rival service provid-
ers would be offered the same moder-
ate rate of payment, and be encouraged 
rather to compete on quality of service. 

The ugly face of capitalism would be 
given a facelift.

With that vision in mind, the Di-
rector-General of Social Services was 
to approach the Constitutional Court 
in good time before the expiry date of 
CPS’s invalid contract and request the 
court’s permission to extend the CPS 
contract for a further 12-month period 
so as not to jeopardise grant payments 
while the new plan was rolled out.

Given its already entrenched posi-
tion, CPS would be restricted to receiv-
ing only the budget allocated to Sassa 
for the period, provided it showed some 
public-spiritedness and ethical sensi-
tivity to refrain from using the vulner-
able and disadvantaged for commercial 
gain. 

Of course, neither CPS nor any other 
potential service provider would be al-
lowed to engage in those secondary and 
exploitative financial practices  which 
the Black Sash had shown up as shock-
ingly widespread.

At that stage the minister showed 
no partiality to CPS or any other po-
tential player, and things were looking 
good for an inclusive, pragmatic solu-
tion that had the potential to enable 
the most vulnerable and disadvan-
taged to experience “social justice and 
fundamental human rights” – values 
espoused in the preamble of the Con-
stitution – each month when drawing 
their grant, as all service providers 
were locked into an impartially regu-
lated system to make sure the grant 
recipients’ interests were paramount.  

All those involved thought it had 
every prospect of success.  If only self-
serving political and/or commercial in-
terests could be kept at bay. 

Alas, they could not. 
Minister Dlamini suddenly changed 

her tune. She stopped listening to her 
advisers. 

Instead of letting her officials get on 
with devising a range of plans – some 
more, others less, promising – in ac-

cordance with the Constitutional 
Court’s directives, their plans and ef-
forts were no longer of any interest to 
her; she had opted for keeping Cash 
Paymasters, no argument.

“She was not interested in plans 
A, B or C. She had opted for what be-
came known amongst us as Plan Z,” 
Noseweek’s source revealed.

Why? Because it soon became clear 
that it had something to do with the 
Zumas – and Nkosazana Dlamini-Zu-
ma in particular. That was where the 
minister’s attention was now exclu-
sively focused.

Why particularly would the domi-
nant faction of the ruling party with 
plummeting political fortunes risk al-
ienating as many as 11 million grant 
recipients and voters by sabotaging a 
good plan for which they could have 
taken credit? (The 11m people receive  
17 million grants – often confused in 
reports.) Like amaBhungane, the full 
import and potential of Net1’s “back 
door” access to the grant recipient data-
base did not occur to the disheartened 
officials. In fact Bathabile Dlamini and 
the party had a secret scheme up their 
sleeve that would gain voters.

With some useful help from a Cell C 
friend, and by applying Occam’s razor 
(the simplest explanation is usually the 
most likely) to the known facts, consid-
er this: CPS (and its holding company 
Net1) has the mobile phone numbers, 
names, ID numbers and place of resi-

dence of all social grant recipients on 
its database. 

Net1, with its backdoor access to 
CPS’s database, now also has control, 
with associate company Blue Label, 
of cell phone service provider Cell C.It 
therefore has access to the cell phone 
company’s database of more millions of 
(mostly black) subscribers with their 
names, ID numbers, cell phone num-
bers and addresses. Together, these 
give cell phone access to an estimated 
20 million (overwhelmingly, black and 
largely illiterate) well-identified voters 
on their database. 

Come December, when the ANC elect 
s a new President (not to speak of elec-
tion 2019), just imagine how useful 
that will be for selling not only funeral 
insurance, but professionally tailored 
propaganda promoting the ANCWL’s 
preferred candidate, Nkosazana 
Dlamini-Zuma to a computer-selected 
ANC branch voter audience.  

This would be exclusive access since 
it is an  audience that is effectively out 
of the reach of mainstream media and 
other political parties. 

A one-year extension of CPS’s con-
tract would see it through to the ANC’s 
national elective conference in Decem-
ber; a two-year extension would see it 
through to the 2019 General Election.

Access to that database was the sub-
ject of a discussion by Cell C directors 
that took place in Turkey at the time 
and was minuted. Net1 and Cell C cer-
tainly had an incentive to offer Dlami-
ni and the President that they were 
unlikely to resist. 

Such cell phone-conveyed social 
media campaigns have seen revolu-
tions launched and the likes of Donald 
Trump elected by working class voters 
responding to fake news and profes-
sionally designed propaganda mes-
sages. The ANC already employs one 
of the world’s masters of the game, the 
notorious UK-based PR company Bell 
Pottinger. 

What will it cost the ANC? Nothing. 
Except having to stubbornly insist that 
CPS must get the social grant contract 
– at a price to the taxpayer that covers 
a few hidden extra services.

Perhaps the time has come for 
a shareholder activism campaign 
against Net 1 and Cell C’s directors 
and shareholders?  After all, as Cell C’s 
brand promises: “The Power is in Your 
Hands.” n

Net1 had an 
incentive to offer 
Dlamini and the 
President, which 

they were unlikely 
to resist
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JUST 11 DAYS BEFORE CHRISTMAS THE 
SA Reserve Bank declared R192 
million of “tainted” China-bound 
money that had been seized from 
the bank accounts of a Sandton 

currency-exchange business, forfeit-
ed to the state. The money had been 
deposited there more than five years 
ago by scores of local Chinese busi-
ness people, many using false identi-
ties and forged bank documents, in an 
attempt to send their undeclared mil-
lions back home, under a cloak of ano-
nymity.

They had somehow been led to be-
lieve that Ace Currency Exchange 
(Pty) Ltd – owned by a Zambian with 
a history of shady dealing on the conti-
nent – offered a means of repatriating 
their funds to China under the radar of 
exchange control regulations.

This story reveals the ease and confi-
dence with which anyone can move ill-
gotten gains out of or into South Africa 
through currency exchange  businesses 
on the assumption that, even if caught, 
no one will be punished. 

Despite prima facie evidence of cur-
rency exchange violations, forgery, 
fraud and possibly money-laundering, 
the state appears to be in no hurry to 
prosecute the Ace Currency Exchange 
(Pty) Ltd based in  Fredman Towers, 
Sandton or any of its more-than 100 
Chinese clients fingered in the scam.

Instead, in March, the Financial In-
telligence Department of the Reserve 
Bank, reaffirmed Ace’s licence when it 
released a document titled “Currency 
and Exchange Guidelines for Consum-
ers” which helps consumers make in-
formed decisions when choosing a cur-
rency exchange provider.  

The Reserve Bank, despite numer-

ous requests, refused to provide any in-
formation. Noseweek’s requests for sub-
stantive reasons as to why they seized 
the money and when they were going 
to prosecute, were ignored. 

An official privately suggested to 
Noseweek that by seeking prosecution 
of what are obviously (judged by the 
amounts involved) middle and upper-
class Chinese nationals living in South 
Africa, they might “annoy Beijing”, 
something South African bureaucrats 
are terrified of doing. 

The cash was seized through a 
“blocking order” issued by the SARB 
on nine bank accounts owned by Ace 
between July and October 2011. Ace 
had only been licensed to trade for just 
over a year by that stage – and their 
licence was limited to providing foreign 
currency allowances permitted to bona 
fide travellers with passports and valid 
air tickets.  

On 16 December 2016, a pub-
lic holiday, a notice was issued in 
the Government Gazette by deputy 
Governor of the Reserve Bank, K 
Naidoo, of a decision to forfeit to 
the State… the capital amount of  
R192,362,975.67”. Which might ex-
plain why the event went unnoticed by 
the media.

The R192m was deposited into the 
National Revenue Fund, where it is no 
doubt much needed in these days. 

At the helm of Ace is Paul Steele, well 
known for his links to central African 
leaders including the Zambian political 
elite such as former and now-disgraced 
Zambian President Frederick Chiluba. 

Steele, pleading innocence and igno-
rance, told Noseweek he had no idea 
why the money was seized or why it 
was forfeited. 

“They [SARB] blamed everybody and 
didn’t listen to any reason. At one point 
they proposed a settlement, we went 
for the follow-up meeting and then 
they said the settlement was off the ta-
ble. It’s a long, long story,” said Steele 
speaking from London. 

Traces of the dispute were found at 
the Pretoria, Johannesburg and Dur-
ban high courts. 
l In Johannesburg in 2011 – as the 

money was being seized – three Chi-
nese nationals, Shuai Yuai Ma, Bo 
Qian and Kai Che,  claiming to repre-
sent 80 others, tried unsuccessfully to 
secure an order to have R131,724,328 
returned and placed in the trust ac-
count of Sandton law firm Thomson 
Wilks Incorporated.
l In Pretoria in 2014 at least 108 

Chinese claimants (it is unclear if this 
includes the 80 from the 2011 applica-
tion) unsuccessfully pleaded with the 
court not to extend the “blocking or-
der” which allowed the Reserve Bank 
to hold “tainted” funds for up to 36 
months at a time. This was the third 
extension allowed to the bank which 
legally allowed them to hold the money 
until 31 December 2016.  

ACE filed a notice in this application 
stating that it would “abide by the deci-
sion of the court” and that “Ace claims 
no prejudice and does not contend that 
it would be adversely affected by an ex-
tension order”.  It clearly had no inten-
tion of backing its clients in this one.
l The third case referring to Ace 

was lodged in Durban in 2015 and was 
heard in February 2017. A Durban-
based Chinese businessman was dis-
puting the allegedly exorbitant fees 
that his South African Chinese lawyer-
turned-DA-politician had charged him 

Chinese laundry
South Africa pockets R190m illegally destined for Beijing.  
By Jonathan Erasmus 
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for representing him in an unsuccess-
ful bid to recover his seized millions..  

Portions of these court documents 
seen by Noseweek reveal that Ace Cur-
rency Exchange, an “authorised dealer 
with limited authority (ADLA)” only 
allowed to “facilitate travel exchange” 
excluding “immigrants’ travel”, al-
legedly lied to its clients that it could 
transfer any amount to any account of 
their choosing, breaking all exchange 
control regulations.  

But while the claimants have 
claimed innocence, they only ever en-
tered into oral agreements – presum-
ably sealed with a handshake – with 
Ace agents before depositing amounts 
ranging from R160,000 to R1,9m-and 
-higher into the company’s South Afri-
can bank accounts with verbal instruc-
tions that it be transferred to a bank of 
their choice in China. 

If the client was given a bank deposit 
slip, it made no reference to the client’s 
name or source of the money. Ironi-
cally, this made it impossible for them 
to prove ownership of the money when 
they attempted to reclaim it after the 
scheme went wrong..

Shortly after the 2011 seizure the 
Reserve Bank moved the money to an 
entity controlled by the Reserve Bank 
known as Corporation of Public Depos-
its (CPD).  This freed up Ace’s accounts 
and they have been happily trading 
again ever since.  

When Noseweek asked Ace’s Paul 
Steele if he feared prosecution, he said:  
“No I don’t think [SARB is] going to 
[press charges]. We came to a settle-
ment with them but later on we found 
not one single person got their money. 
Not one [person] was refunded,” said 
Steele. 

Andre Malherbe, an investigator in 

the Finance Surveillance Department 
told the High Court in Pretoria in Oc-
tober 2014, when SARB applied to ex-
tend the blocking orders, that the “rel-
evant underlying documentation kept 
by Ace… was prima facie suspicious. 
Several documents appeared to have 
been altered or falsified”. 

Malherbe said the “electronic trans-
fers of funds to China were fraudulent 
and that a significant number of the 
applications for transfer of the foreign 
exchange were made by or on behalf of 
fictitious persons or persons who were 
not present in South Africa at the time 
of making the applications”.

On the available evidence only a 
small number of the Chinese nationals 
involved in the scam were travelling at 
the time.

Malherbe said his views were “cor-
roborated and confirmed by a pre-
liminary forensic report issued to the 
SARB on 28 July 2011”. This report he 
said was secret and protected by “Sec-
tion 33 of the SARB Act”. 

 “Some of the [Ace] agents alleg-
edly did not inform their clients of 
the fact that Ace was only authorised 
to do travel-related foreign exchange 
transactions. The clients allegedly un-
derstood that the agents had ‘a right 
through ACE to transfer funds’.” 

He said SARB did not accept that the 
Chinese nationals had any claim on 
the cash but only a contractual claim 
against Ace.  

When Steele was asked by Noseweek 
whether he would be held liable by the 
Chinese nationals he said “No, I am not 
actually.”

Noseweek called Ace’s offices in Fred-
man Towers and made several at-
tempts to speak to the Acting MD Si-
zwe Dlamini. 

When he was finally reached he sud-
denly had a meeting for the rest of the 
day and said he would call back later. 
Further attempts to reach him were 
unsuccessful. 

Malherbe said they had invited the 
clients to make make “full and frank 
disclosures” and were “flooded” with 
“representations and disclosures vol-
untarily made by clients and their le-
gal representatives.” 

“By mid-2012 the quantum of the 
claims submitted exceeded the amount 
paid into the CPD account.  

“It became apparent that a sig-
nificant number of deposit slips were 
submitted several times by different 
claimants. In numerous instances the 
deposit-slips did not identify the per-
son who deposited the money.”

Attorney Yao-Heng  Sun, now a senior 
official in Joburg mayor Herman 
Mashaba’s office
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He said adverts were also printed in 
local papers, “including a newspaper 
circulated in the Chinese community” 
asking genuine claimants to come for-
ward. 

“The first advertisement was pub-
lished on 23 December 2012 with a 
deadline to respond by 28 February 
2013. There was a limited response. A 
second advertisement was placed dur-
ing January 2013, to which 234 persons 
responded and expressed an interest in 
the money.”

He said a panel was established to 
deal with the claims and claimants 
were asked for additional details such 
as source, details of the transaction, 
proof of address, and proof they paid 
taxes. At that stage many withdrew. 

“The majority of the claims related 
to the transfer of funds by Chinese na-
tionals to banking accounts in China 
in contravention of Exchange Control 
Regulations. Only a limited number of 
the transaction concerned the granting 
of foreign exchange for bona fide travel 
purposes and were based on authentic 
documents. The department was sat-
isfied that, not only Ace, but also the 
claimants contravened the exchange 
control regulations. “

Judge Eben Jordaan, ruling in 
SARB’s favour said: “Blaming Ace of-
fers no excuse. The claimants them-
selves contravened the Regulations”. 

To prove his point he cited a let-
ter entered into the record by Marais  
Attorneys which said “Our clients came 
to South Africa with the main purpose 
to earn money to support their families 
in China”.

Jordaan added: “Significantly, the 
Respondents neglected to point out to 
the Court that only two Claimants sub-
mitted complete responses to the SARB 
(for full disclosure)”.

During this matter 78 Chinese claim-
ants laid claim to R28,060,098 while 
Marais Attorneys who represented at 
least 28 people claimed the majority of 

the R192 million. 
Some claimants filed statements with 

the court in support of their action. 
One such claimant was Zhenggang 

Liu believed to be in the export-import 
business and based in Cyrildene, Jo-
hannesburg. Liu said he “concluded an 
oral agreement, in terms of which [Ace] 
undertook to provide foreign currency 
services to [him]”. 

 Represented by David Bayliss Attor-
neys, Liu said that the oral agreement, 
on which Ace would charge a “0,5% plus 
Vat” fee,  stipulated that Ace would de-
posit his currency into another foreign 
account in China prior to Liu’s flight 
to China. Liu deposited R510,000 into 
Ace’s Absa account.

A Durban Chinese couple also lodged 
a submission. XIaoting Liu and his 
wife Wei Juan Cai, who run a busi-
ness at the Oriental Plaza on Anton 
Lembede (Smith) Street, Durban Cen-
tral, claimed to have lost collectively 
R906,060 in the seizure. They claim 
they did go to China for a visit. He con-
tracted Yao-Heng Sun, of Sun Attorneys 
to fight his cause. Sun has since become 
a Democratic Alliance politician and is 
a member of mayoral council in Johan-
nesburg heading up the Public Safety 
portfolio. 

But Liu and Sun are now involved in 
their own legal dispute over fees, being 
heard before the High Court in Durban.

Despite no recovery, Sun billed Liu 
and Cai R513,141.15, about 56% of the 
value of money they had forfeited to the 
State. 

Sun had initially, in October 2015, ob-
tained an order to seize Liu’s property 
in payment of his fees, but this order 
was overturned in February 2017. 

The dispute is over what kind of 
agreement they entered into. Liu main-
tains it was a no-win no-fee arrange-
ment where Sun was entitled to 22% 
of what was recovered (which is illegal 
in any event) while Sun confirmed the 
22% win fee but said this excluded the 
paying of “advocates and professional 
persons charges, travelling and photo-
copying” – which is the bulk of all legal 
costs. 

Noseweek has learnt that an out of 
court settlement is now being negoti-
ated. 

Some of the other depositors were 
Xiaoming Wei (R1.12m), Xiaoping 
Wei (R1.23m) as well as Zeping Yang  
(R1.16) and Daizhong Zhu (R1.16m). n 

Steele’s stellar background 
ZAMBIAN PAUL STEELE WAS AND MAY still 
be in business with Congolese busi-
nessman, former Katanga governor 
and DRC presidential hopeful Moise 
“Moses” Katumbi. 

 Katumbi was sentenced in the 
DRC in June 2016 for illegally sell-
ing a property not owned by him. 
This was largely seen as a politically 
motivated incident. 

Steele and Katumbi were fingered 
for importing maize and distribut-
ing it during 2001 Zambian presi-
dential elections for the benefit of 
the ruling party. 

Another company, according to 
Zambian media, linked to Steele 
was C & S Investments. It was re-
ported that this was one of 28 busi-
nesses created by the Zambian gov-
ernment as a conduit to funnel cash 
to the MMD.

Steele is a benefactor of the MMD. 
Steele told Noseweek that, despite 

the list of accusations, he has not 
been convicted of any crime. Instead 
his business interests have expand-
ed.  

Steele and his currency exchange 
partner, South African Brenda 
Sakala, opened Ace Global Currency 
Exchange Limited in 15 January 
2016 in London. In South Africa, the 
pair have launched several compa-
nies from cash services to trucking, 
export and import and project man-
agement.
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IT TAKES A BUNCH OF SENIOR LAWYERS 
to demonstrate beyond doubt that 
legal action is by far the most 
costly, time-consuming, inefficient 
and ultimately ineffective way to 

settle a dispute or bring an alleged 
wrongdoer to account.

The case brought by fellow advo-
cates at the Pietermaritzburg Bar 
against Advocate Penny Hunt to have 
her struck off the advocate’s roll is ex-
pected to resume in April, nearly sev-
en years after colleagues first accused 
her of habitually using foul language 
in chambers, of bugging their offices, 
tracking a colleague’s motor vehicle 
and, double-booking fee hours. 

In the course of the venomous, sev-
en-year battle, the robes of decorum 
have been flung aside, and the veneer 
of aloof respectability that surrounds 
the legal worthies of the Bar has been 
shattered. 

Revealed for all to see is that advo-
cates suffer from the same character 
flaws and weaknesses generally at-
tributed to their blue-collar clients: 
they may indulge in alcohol-fuelled 
binges and punch-ups, extramarital 
affairs, dirty in-house jokes, foul lan-
guage and – not that unexpectedly 
– they have a great propensity for  
vindictiveness.  

All this and more is to be found in 
several files filled with affidavits, 
emails, letters, minutes, agendas and 
transcripts that form part of the court 
record at the KwaZulu-Natal High 

Courting disaster
Pietermaritzburg advocates to mark the seventh anniversary 
of a notorious brawl at the Bar with another round in court. 
By Jonathan Erasmus 

‘Foul-mouthed’ Advocate Penny Hunt is fighting for her professional life
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Court in Pietermaritzburg.  
There are no holds barred as Hunt 

continues the fight for her professional 
life. The trial, which began last year, is 
set down to continue from 3 -13 April. 

 “Foul-mouthed” Hunt’s story goes 
back still further, but hit the headlines 
for the first time in June 2010, when 
her husband, Cameron Hunt SC, then 
leader of Group 1 in the Pietermaritz-
burg Bar (Hunt was also a member), 
beat up “inebriated” fellow advocate 
Mergen Chetty at a Bar function to 
celebrate the start of the 2010 World 
Cup soccer tournament. 

It was a pretty cheesy knockabout:  
Penny Hunt spilled her drink on Chet-
ty’s head. Chetty, not only drunk but 

now angry, reacted yelling a tirade of 
“Fuck you” and “don’t fucking do that 
to me again” while pointing his finger 
in her face. 

There are two versions of what hap-
pened next. The first: Penny Hunt 
tried to hug Chetty but Chetty reject-
ed her by pushing her away. The sec-
ond: Chetty looked Cameron Hunt in 
the eye and said, “Fuck her and fuck 
you too”.  

Whichever it was, in the presence 
of sitting judges and KZN Midlands-
based advocates, Cameron Hunt (a 
one-time amateur boxer) within sec-
onds had floored Chetty with two 
quick punches to the face, knocking 
him out cold for five minutes. Chetty 
had bruising to the back of his head, a 
bruised and bleeding mouth and loose 
teeth (but, apparently, “nothing a den-
tist couldn’t fix or that wouldn’t heal”). 

“At the time alcohol fell on to Chet-
ty’s head Chetty was already drunk,” 
was the finding of JE Hewitt SC, who 
chaired Cameron Hunt’s disciplinary 
hearing in November 2013. 

“This instinctive reaction of punch-
ing Chetty was attributed by [Cam-
eron] Hunt SC to certain boxing skills 
which he had acquired in the past 
when he participated in the sport of 
boxing at an amateur level,” it said. 

Cameron Hunt was reprimanded by 
the society, which accepted the sen-
tence he received in the criminal trial 

that arose from the incident as suf-
ficient punishment. He had pleaded 
guilty to common assault and had 
been ordered to apologise and pay 
R67,000 to Chetty as recompense. 

But this result was yet to come.  In 
the months immediately following the 
Bar brawl – and with Chetty seek-
ing legal retribution as only an advo-
cate would – Penny Hunt allegedly 
hired professional security contractor 
Houston Impey, to place a Tracker on 
Chetty’s car to help them “get dirt on 
him”. She also asked Impey to make a 
copy of the society’s CCTV hard-drive. 

Penny Hunt thought of the CCTV 
as an option to thwart Chetty’s case 
when in September 2010 an office 
prankster had placed condoms on 
the windscreen wipers of her and her 
husband’s vehicles. She had initially 
thought of using the CCTV as a means 
of identifying the prankster, but the 
joker came forward of his own accord 
before it could be done. 

“It subsequently occurred to me that 
for the purpose of demonstrating how 
drunk Chetty was on 11 June 2010, it 
would be a good idea to access the sys-
tem. The motive was twofold. On one 
hand I would be able to demonstrate 
how drunk Chetty was, and on the 
other hand, my husband and I would 
be able to demonstrate the degree of 
injury he actually suffered.”

But Penny Hunt said there had been 
difficulties in obtaining the footage 
and that the CCTV system was faulty. 
For this reason she had called on Im-
pey to help her make a copy of the foot-
age. “As I considered it of importance 
to demonstrate [his] extreme state of 
inebriation and the drinking habits 
of Chetty for purposes of the defence 
of my husband, I determined that 
it would be useful to view the CCTV 
footage of Chetty leaving… after a Bar 
function on 29 October 2010.

“According to information we re-
ceived, Chetty had become quite se-
riously inebriated on that evening, 
and had driven recklessly when he 
emerged from the garage,” said Penny 
Hunt.  

On 30 October 2010, a Saturday, Im-
pey gained access to the Bar’s security 
system after he provided the building’s 
security staff with a fake identity.  He 
took out the hard drive and replaced it 
with another inferior model and left in 
his car – which bore false registration 

Cameron Hunt  
(a one-time 

amateur boxer) 
within seconds had 
floored Chetty with 
two quick punches
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Advocate Mergen Chetty was knocked 
out stone cold in a Bar punch-up
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plates. His departure was recorded on 
the inferior hard drive. 

A few days later the Bar’s then-
deputy chairman Gerhard Roberts SC 
heard about the hard-drive removal 
and cries of “theft” were uttered.  The 
image of the “thief” was printed in the 
Pietermaritzburg daily newspaper 
The Witness on 4 November 2010, but 
no one came forward to identify him.

 “I find it strange that [Hunt], well 
knowing that the person in the photo-
graph must have been Impey, did not 
come forward,” noted Roberts in his af-
fidavit for Penny Hunt’s strike out. 

This act of “disloyalty” by Roberts 
triggered yet another feud, with Pen-
ny Hunt retaliating by claiming that 
Roberts had persuaded her to write a 
scathing rebuke of Bar administrator 
Esme van der Watt, which Roberts had 
then circulated. He had subsequently 
failed to support her when the matter 
was raised in the Bar council. 

Van der Watt refused to enter the 
Group 1 offices for fear of being “met 
by a torrent of expletives”. On one oc-
casion when she had dropped off a par-
cel at Penny Hunt’s office, Penny Hunt 
had snapped: “I wish people would not 
fucking barge into my chambers with-
out knocking.” Penny was forced to for-
mally apologise. 

But why Penny would have had Van 
der Watt’s offices bugged – another 
charge she faces – is still a mystery. 

The bug was found in March 2011 
after Penny Hunt’s former secretary 
Allyson Bradbury reported that she 
had found clandestine audio clips of 
Van der Watt on Penny Hunt’s com-
puter.  This incident eventually led to 
Penny Hunt’s office being raided by 
the police. 

According to Penny Hunt, Adrian 
Rall SC, then chairman of the Pieter-
maritzburg Bar, was “biased” against 
her and Cameron Hunt. This was why 
she was facing a strike-off application.  

Rall’s dislike of the Hunts was no se-
cret. According to Penny, her husband 
and Rall’s relationship had been “far 
from cordial” since their early days at 
the Bar.

 Rall had forced Penny Hunt to for-
mally apologise to Van der Watt for 
swearing at her and Rall had also 
doggedly pushed for both Penny and 
Cameron Hunt to be removed from the 
Pietermaritzburg Bar. 

Rall said in his affidavit that charg-

es against Penny Hunt “demonstrate 
serious and ongoing unprofessional 
conduct” that is “repetitive, unprofes-
sional, criminal and devious”. 

“Someone so ethically handicapped 
cannot be allowed to practise as an 
advocate,” said Rall. 

According to Penny Hunt, the 
Hunts’ relationship with Rall was so 
bad that he cancelled the Pietermar-
itzburg Bar’s 2010 Christmas Party 
because the Hunts had indicated they 
would attend. 

Van der Watt, who has since re-
signed, stated under oath that Rall 
had once admitted to her that “he 
wanted both Hunts disbarred” and 
that he accused Penny of being re-
sponsible for his “non-appointment 
to the Bench via her association with 
an attorney who was a member of the 
Black Lawyers Association”.   

“It is clear to me... that Mr Rall 
hates both these advocates, and, in 
particular, P Hunt,” said Van der Watt. 

She even recanted a previous affi-
davit prepared for her by Rall for the 
strike-out application, claiming that 
“on closer inspection it was factually 
incorrect”. She said she did this as it 
was clear Rall had a vendetta against 
the Hunts.  

Nevertheless Impey was eventually 
found and arrested for his “theft” of 
the hard drive. It was while being in-
terrogated that he admitted to placing 
a tracker on Chetty’s Honda Civic. 

On the strength of Impey’s confes-
sions, local police officer Colonel Hen-
nie Laatz went to see Chetty and 
asked to inspect his car. After feeling 
underneath the chassis he exclaimed 
“Hy’s hier!”. He had found the track-
ing device.

“I can only assume that [Penny 
Hunt] wanted to gain information 
about my whereabouts and, should 
she have found something untoward, 
she would have used that information 
against me as leverage so that I would 
withdraw the criminal charges of as-
sault …against her husband,” said 
Chetty. 

Impey would also later confess to his 
involvement in the bugging of Van der 
Watt’s office. He admitted to taking 
the hard-drive but not with the intent 
to steal; he said he wanted to make 
a copy and return it to allow Penny 
Hunt to watch the recordings “at her 
leisure”. 

In the statement he made as a “Sec-
tion 204 Witness” (a co-accused who 
has agreed to testify for the Prosecu-
tion), Impey said he “was paid by Ad-
vocate P Hunt for the services that I 
rendered, namely the installing of the 
listening device, the tracking device on 
the vehicle of Adv M Chetty and other 
services”.

In September 2010, at a Special 
General Meeting of the Pietermaritz-
burg Bar, five of six motions specifical-
ly targeted the Hunts by name. These 
motions called for the rejection of a let-
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Adrian Rall SC is accused of being petty
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ter by Penny Hunt making allegations 
against Van der Watt (the same letter 
Penny Hunt said Roberts had coerced 
her to write); the second, to expedite 
the disciplinary processes against both 
Hunts; that Penny Hunt be barred 
from talking to Van der Watt; that the 
Hunts be requested to resign; and that 
an interdict be sought against the cou-
ple preventing them from “assaulting, 
threatening to assault, swearing at, in-
timidating or harassing” fellow staff or 
anyone who so happened to be on the 
premises of the Advocates’ Chambers 
in Pietermaritzburg. 

In 2011 the Hunts left the Pieterma-
ritzburg Bar and joined the Durban 
Bar. 

Penny Hunt has maintained her in-
nocence throughout this period, only 
admitting to double-booking, which 
she claims was no fault of her own but 
rather an administrative bungle as 
well as the result of her doing pro bono 
work. She was internally disciplined 
and received an official reprimand.  
She claims that the two key witnesses 
in the society’s case against her are 
tainted. She admitted to hiring Impey, 
but claims his Section 204 statement 
is untrue and that her former secre-
tary Allyson Bradbury is a liar and 
thief. 

Penny Hunt admits to having want-
ed to copy the hard drive but said Im-
pey removed it from the premises of 
his own volition and would have re-
turned it. 

In February 2016, the society agreed 
with Penny Hunt. Reported in The 
Witness, Jean Marais SC of the KZN 
society was quoted as saying that the 
allegation was now “unauthorised ac-
cess to the CCTV hard drive, no longer 
theft” and that they would drop this 
charge in the strike-off application. 

Furthermore the National Pros-
ecuting Authority in December 2014 
declined to prosecute Penny Hunt on 
any of the charges she is facing in the 
strike-out application. 

Penny Hunt flatly denies any in-
volvement in having the listening de-
vice placed in Van der Watt’s office. 
Instead she said she had had her own 
office swept for listening devices in the 
latter part of 2010 and found “a de-
vice” in the ceiling but never reported 
it to the police or the Bar. She said she 
handed the device to her attorney for 
safe-keeping. 

As for Bradbury, Penny Hunt said 
her former secretary was a “liar” and 
couldn’t be trusted. She said Bradbury  
made dozens of international phone-
calls to “exotic places” with calls to 54 
different countries, had stolen a jet 
massage treatment from them, had 
unauthorised access to their emails, 
bought flowers on her account, made 
personal car-repair payments at her 
expense and may have stolen her son’s 
iPad.  

Penny Hunt said Rall’s persistence 
against her had eventually led to 
her forfeiting an appointment to be a 
Small Claims Commissioner, claim-
ing Rall had interfered and wanted 
all the appointments scrutinised over 
concerns of foul play. “Over time, Rall 
revealed a considerable determination 
to do my husband and me harm when-
ever the opportunity arose”. 

She also said that, while there was 
much enthusiasm to attack her hus-
band for hitting Chetty and to force 
her to apologise for foul language, Rall 
was less reluctant to pursue others in 
a similar vein. 

Once, said Penny Hunt, Advocate 
Sonja Franke had said “fokken” to Van 
der Watt, without rebuke. In another 
incident, Advocate Ruaan van Rooyen 
had shouted in the common room that 
he wished he could “slap one of these 

bitches in the Bar through the face”. 
“The following weekend [Van Rooyen] 
assaulted Sonja Franke, with whom 
he was at that time conducting an 
extra-marital affair.” Penny Hunt said 
the assault took place at a townhouse 
owned by a prominent lawyer. Penny 
Hunt said Rall, who had been quick to 
discipline her husband, appeared re-
luctant to deal with this assault and 
had only done so under pressure from 
the female Bar members who took up 
the matter. Van Rooyen would later re-
sign from the Bar. 

The pettiness between Rall and 
Cameron Hunt was finally revealed 
in TeaGate in August 2011. Cameron 
Hunt’s secretary, John Blomkamp, was 
reprimanded by Rall for asking the 
tea lady to make tea during her lunch 
break and at random times during the 
day. 

Cameron Hunt, bristling, emailed 
Rall with regards to “entitlement to 
Gugu’s tea/coffee making services”, 
saying Rall had no right to talk to his 
staff and that Rall should in future 
“resist the temptation to overstep your 
boundaries”. 

Five days later, Rall replied on the 
society’s official letterhead, calling 
Cameron Hunt’s  complaint “devoid 
of all merit” and reminding him that 
every person is only allowed two cups 
a day to be made by the tea lady.  

Then Rall took the opportunity 
to unburden himself of a number of  
other grievances against Group 1: they 
failed to submit accounts on time or  
at all; Bar administrator Van der Watt 
was tired of being their “nursemaid”; 
she also didn’t like going into their  
reception area because she was “likely 
to be met by a torrent of expletives 
from your foul-mouthed wife”. 

Cameron Hunt, now also writing 
on his official letterhead, called Rall’s 
comments “sedulously insulting” and 
accused Rall of creating the tea lady’s 
complaint. He said he would take  
up the complaint made against his 
wife. 

Cameron Hunt’s closing swipe: “In 
your future communications and deal-
ings with this Group, please do try to 
control both your self-importance and 
your spleen.”

It should come as no surprise to 
readers that Advocate Cameron Hunt 
is frequently to be seen in court repre-
senting the Receiver of Revenue. n

Cameron Hunt, 
emailed Rall about 

‘entitlement to 
Gugu’s tea/coffee 
making services’, 

saying Rall had no 
right to talk to  

his staff

‘
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REMEMBER THE TSHWANE METRO’S 
larger-than-life chief store-
keeper Robert Slaughter 
(nose205)? He with a love of 
tattoos, exotic cars and luxury 

holidays? After having been suspend-
ed for three months, Slaughter is ap-
parently back on the job, seemingly 
cleared of all the nasty accusations 
Noseweek had levelled against him.

Slaughter had created and released 
purchase requisitions worth millions 
of rands for a significant number of 
orders that went to vendors who then 
charged the city exorbitant prices for 
whatever stock was ordered. One ex-
ample: he created about 16,000 pur-
chase requisitions for energy-saving 
light bulbs at R300 each, while they 
were available at Makro for R79 each. 

Information about Tshwane’s spen- 
ding spree under the previous ANC-
run administration was leaked to Nose- 
week in the form of hundreds of pages 
of computer printouts detailing the 
purchases (nose203). 

The new DA administration prom-
ised swift action. The scandalous 
over-pricing of goods ordered for the 
city’s warehouses has reduced. Newly 
leaked documents in Noseweek’s pos-
session show, for example, that a batch 
of Kiwi shoe polish bought in February 
this year cost the city R14.60 a tin – 
less than half the earlier R30 price. It 
seems the shoe polish suddenly lasts 
much longer, as this was the first con-

signment of shoe polish ordered since 
August last year.                                                   

Last year’s leaked papers exposed 
wide-scale corruption, collusion, price- 
fixing, cover quotes and outright fraud. 
At the centre of it all was chief store-
keeper Robert Slaughter, who had al-
legedly surrounded himself with sev-
eral cartels and lived the high life.

Curiously, all the companies that 
Noseweek exposed are still on Tshwane 
Metro’s electronic vendor list. Despite 
the new administration’s forensic 
investigation into the matter it has 
not blacklisted Slaughter’s favoured 
vendor Le-Roy van Niekerk’s circle of 
companies or those where Zelde Sny-
man has a finger in the pie. She is the 
wife of Willie Snyman, a storekeeper 
in charge of one of several municipal 
warehouses under Slaughter’s control. 

It seems none of these companies 
have received marching orders from 
Tshwane since Noseweek named and 
shamed them. So what has happened 
to Van Niekerk and Snyman’s multi-
million-rand enterprises if they are no 
longer supplying their one and only 
client Tshwane Metro? Or have they 
perhaps re-registered as vendors un-
der new company names? 

Noseweek asked Tshwane Mayor 
Solly Msimanga’s office why Slaugh-
ter was back at work and why the 

companies had not been blacklisted 
as vendors. There was no response by 
the time Noseweek went to print. Yet 
in December the mayor’s office issued 
a press release saying “Msimanga, has 
taken swift action, as this will not be 
tolerated” by his administration.  

The media release also promised 
that Tshwane will “lay charges of  
corruption pursuant to section 12 of 
the Prevention and Combating of Cor-
rupt Activities Act” and that “a cou-
ple of senior managers are likely to 
be charged for… dereliction of duty… 
in adhering to the Municipal Finance 
Management Act and Supply Chain 
Management practices”. It specifi-

TSHWANE AFTER THE DA TAKEOVER

What’s changed?
We have launched programmes and mechanisms to save the City 
money. Chief among these are the strategic sourcing of goods, an open 
tender system, e-procurement systems, which are all, in one way or 
another, aimed at curbing leakages in the supply chain process and 
maladministration... Fraud cases have been instituted against corrupt 
officials. This is to avoid occurrences such as the notorious “shoe polish” 
debacle which saw millions of rand lost when goods were purchased 
at hugely inflated prices that otherwise could’ve been procured at 
wholesale rates

Solly Msimanga, DA Executive Mayor, City of Tshwane, after 100 days in office on 12/12/2016

Tshwane mayor Solly Msimanga

By Susan Puren

‘
‘
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cally mentioned that civil proceedings 
would be instituted “against those 
implicated so as to recover any and 
all monies from the identified service 
providers and their cohort who bene-
fited unduly” and that Tshwane would 
“blacklist and remove the identified 
service providers and all their accom-
plices from the municipal database.” 

The silence is telling. Meantime 
Noseweek has found three more 
groups of companies in the Slaughter 
network. For years the Burger and 
Maple families and a third grouping of 
three black-owned companies seem to 
have quoted and “cover quoted” (pro-
vided extra-high quotes so that the 
other slightly less-inflated one seems 
reasonable) for the same orders. 

In the case of the Burger family the 
items ordered range from safety boots 
for the metro police, to ink cartridges, 
to repairs to the sewage system. The 
Maple family’s companies supplied in-
ter alia combat shirts for the metro po-
lice, electricity meters and insect poi-
son. One of the companies in the third 
grouping, Prime Select Deals Trading 
14 CC, supplied items ranging from  
rat poison, fly bait and shirts, to elec-
tricity meters. 

Almost all the quotes and the subse-
quent orders came close to the magic 
cut-off amount of R30,000, the maxi-
mum amount for an order that does 
not have to go to tender. Whether  the 
quotes were for “six light masts at 
R4,995, or “45 pairs of safety boots at 
R666”, the bottom line was always a 
total just short of R30,000.

Smartryk Burger, a former Tshwane 
employee, is the sole owner of Alana 
Trading CC, while his wife, Lezette 
Burger, is the sole owner of Regin 
Trading CC. Their son Rynier owns 
Bravorox 13 CC. Between the three 
companies they had a turnover of just 
less than R2.5m in 2015/16 while us-
ing the same address in Queenswood, 
Pretoria, and often supplied cover 
quotes for the same product.

Ernest Maple owns Thumping Thing 
Trading 7 CC. His wife Portia owns 
A Great New Wave Trading 9, while 
their son Lyle owns Stunning Crea-
tions Trading 7 CC as well as Capital 
7 Trading CC. In eight months the four 
companies turned over almost R3m 
while working from their home ad-
dress in Eersterus, Pretoria.

The third grouping consists of Prime 

Select Deals Trading 14 CC, owned by 
Thapelo Shomolekae, whose address 
is given as Mohlakeng in Randfontein. 
Prime select alone had a turnover of 
R700,000 in 12 months. Imbalehnle 
Staffing & Promotions CC, owned by 
Kabelo Phiri; and Marole Trading CC, 
owned by Patrick Phiri, are the two 
other companies in the grouping. Sho-
molekae’s Facebook profile gives his 
employment as Marole Trading and 
states that he lives in Pretoria North.

Every order that was awarded to 
him was openly accompanied by cov-
er quotes from one of the Maple and 
one of the Burger group of companies. 
There was no reply from the cellphone 
number given on the documentation 
he supplied to the municipality. 

It is obvious that the ten companies 
in these three groups supply quotes 
and cover quotes for each other and 
that every order they have received 
since 2015 happened because there 
was collusion and price-fixing. Their 
total turnover was more than R6m 
in 12 months. Then add the millions 
made by the Van Niekerk and Snyman 
groupings to get the picture. Not bad 
for making a few phonecalls and ar-
ranging delivery by the company that 
actually won the tender on price but 
did not know the right people.

Almost all these quotes and orders 
went through the hands of Robert 
Slaughter. Since Noseweek exposed 
their close links last year Slaughter 
and the Van Niekerk and Snyman 
groups are no longer active on Fa-
cebook but Le-Roy van Niekerk is a  

Facebook friend of Smartryk Burger.
How closely the companies are 

working together became clear during 
a phone call to Rynier Burger, the reg-
istered owner of  Brovorox 13 CC. He 
mistakenly believed or just assumed 
he was talking to a Tshwane investi-
gator, although that was never said 
when Noseweek called him.

“We all know each other,” he said. 
“We have to work together to get some-
where.” When asked if that was ac-
ceptable, he said he did not know. Nor 
did he seem to know why the quotes 
were always close to R30,000, saying 
he did not understand the insinuation 
because the quotes were accepted. 

“Why not buy it yourself where you 
can get it cheaper?” Indeed. A question 
for the Tshwane administration.

“We buy a product and sell it at a 
profit, that’s how we make money,” he 
continued quite aggressively. 

When asked whether someone at the 
Tshwane Metro has been looking the 
other way when given the exorbitant 
quotes, Burger said there wasn’t only 
one such person. “That whole place is 
corrupt and if you want to expose that 
you are threatened by senior officials. 
Or they block your vendor number 
and you get no business at all.”

He claimed the buyers help their 
friends with orders because they share 
the profit and said his father had been 
asked to pay a bribe but refused. 

“You don’t understand, if you don’t 
deal with them you will never know 
what’s going on there.” n

‘That whole place is 
corrupt and if you want 
to expose that you are 
threatened by senior 

officials. Or they block 
your vendor number and 
you get no business at all’

Robert Slaughter



NOSEWEEK April 2017 19 

ENVIROSERV, THE SELF-PROCLAIMED 
“leader  in waste management so-
lutions, delivering environmen- 
tal peace of mind” is facing 
criminal charges for contraven-

ing the National Air Quality Act, re-
lating to its landfill at Shongweni in 
KwaZulu-Natal. 

It also risks having its licence for 
the site suspended or revoked by the 
Department of Environmental Affairs.

In response, the company has 
accused the DEA of bias in its handling 
of its investigation into the landfill 
and of having “leaks” in the depart-
ment that are feeding information to 
the media and the Upper Highway Air 
(UHA), a grassroots non-profit organi-
sation established to demand account-
ability from the company.  

Bizarrely, the local office of the South 
African Transport and Allied Workers’ 
Union (Satawu) has also joined the 
fray, with the branch secretary telling 
Noseweek the landfill “does not smell 
at all” and that “those white people” 
complaining were doing so because 
of “a hidden agenda”. However at a 
national level, Satawu confirmed it 
is pursuing a multi-million-rand civil 
suit against the company on behalf of 
33 of its members from other areas.

Meanwhile, EnviroServ is seeking 
an urgent interdict to gag an activist 
who launched a social media and 
email campaign targeting the multi-
national’s investors, shareholders and 
other stakeholders. These include the 
British Chamber of Business, British 
Private Equity & Venture Capital 
Association, Barclays Bank, JP 
Morgan and South African banking 
associations. 

EnviroServ says the campaign by 
London-based activist Jeremy Everitt 

has cost it serious investors “including 
but not limited to Rockwood Private 
Equity and Coller Capital”.

Everitt’s sister and nephew live in 
his Plantations Estate home, about 
4km from the landfill. His attorney 
has called the attempts to gag her 
client a sideshow and a distraction 
from the bigger issue – the noxious 
odour that EnviroServ has admitted 
its landfill is emitting (“contributing 
to”).

While the case against Everitt could 

be deemed a sideshow, documents 
filed in the case by one of EnviroServ’s 
senior managers reveals that the 
founding affidavit of Esme Gombault, 
group technical director, at no stage 
mentioned that the company was 
under criminal and administrative 
investigation because of the site.

Noseweek readers are well 
acquainted with the contentious land-
fill and the alleged health problems 
residents have been experiencing 
which they attribute to exposure 
to “toxic” emissions from the site 
(noses199; 200; 203; 204; &205).

EnviroServ’s chief executive Dean 
Thompson told Noseweek in February 
that their contribution to the bad 
odour was the result of changes to 
DEA regulations. “These changes 
have created a pH environment which 
promotes excessive growth of Sulphur 
Reducing Bacteria that produce 
hydrogen sulphide as an odorous 
emission.” 

However EnviroServ has insisted 
all along that it is merely a contrib-
utor to the bad odour in the area. “Our 
independent air emission special-
ists have confirmed that Shongweni 
cannot be the only contributor,” said 
Thompson. His company had been 
treating the problem by correcting pH 
levels and “voluntarily reverting” to 
previous minimum standard require-
ments, among other measures agreed 
upon by the DEA. This treatment 
regime had resulted in an “immediate 
improvement,” he said.

EnviroServ continues to refute any 
evidence that the stench is causing 
ailments. “All data currently available 
indicates emission levels measured at 
the fence line of the Shongweni landfill 
site are below the health risk thresh-

The Big Stink
Criminal charges pending in KZN waste 
management battle. By Desiree Erasmus

Four-year-old Rebecca Johnson from 
Plantations Estate in Shongweni was 
admitted to hospital with bronchial 
pneumonia last year. She was also one 
of the 12 children featured in the online 
poster depicting children from near 
and around the Shongweni landfill 
who had allegedly experienced health 
problems from the ‘toxic fumes’
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olds published by the World Health 
Organisation,” Thompson has said.

But the DEA’s deputy director-
general for waste management, Mark 
Gordon, told Noseweek he did not 
believe EnviroServ’s explanation. 

This led to a dressing-down from 
EnviroServ’s attorneys who have 
accused Gordon of making a deci-
sion to close the landfill or suspend 
its licence based on public sentiment 
instead of the company’s scientific 
analysis, conducted by “independent 
experts”. 

Sources told Noseweek that 
EnviroServ has been “unashamedly 
aggressive” in its dealings with the 
department, saying, “They are bullies.” 

Residents of Kloof, Dassenhoek, 
Hillcrest, KwaNdengezi, Shongweni, 
Assagay and surrounds have also 
laughed off Thompson’s claims that 
an immediate improvement in odour 
levels had been recorded. Those who 
spoke to Noseweek said the smell 
was “worse than ever” and that they 
continued to suffer nosebleeds and 
increased levels of sinusitis, bron-
chitis, asthma and pneumonia, among 
other complaints. The “What’s That 
Smell” Facebook group is awash with 
residents proclaiming the same.

“What’s That Smell” has ballooned 
to over 9,000 members since Noseweek 
first reported on the group. It details 
daily, personal experiences of the 
stink and suspected associated health 
complaints. Although the group is a 
closed one, EnviroServ is known to 
monitor it, and Gombault has referred 
to posts made about the company and 
staff members in her affidavits.

Last year, some community members 
on What’s That Smell were mistak-
enly (Noseweek assumes) copied into 
correspondence between EnviroServ 
managers, in which the company’s 
public affairs manager, Makgabo van 
Niekerk, referred to a complaining 
resident as writing “drunken” posts.

Nevertheless, the complaints 
continue to pour in.  In January, 11,748 
were logged; in February, 12,840 and 
by 10 March, 10,311 residents had 
complained.

In February, over 2,000 community 
members marched through Hillcrest 
in a “toxic trek” to raise awareness. It 
worked. Since then, mainstream news 
publications have been lining up to 
tell their story.

But EnviroServ continues to hit 
back. In February, What’s That 
Smell posted photos of local children 
whose health had allegedly been 
affected by the stink. Some of the 
photos were also posted on the UHA’s 
Twitter account under the hashtag: 
OurChildrenHaveTheRightToBreathe 
CleanAir.

In Gombault’s founding affidavit in 
the Everitt case, she claims in a para-
graph relating to the post about the 
sick children: “The photographs of the 
distressed children are quite evidently 
not photographs of children who live 
in the impact area of the Shongweni 
site.” She questions whether Everitt 
or the group had obtained permission 
from the parents to use the photos.

Gombault went on to say that 
EnviroServ’s consulting doctor, Carlos 
de Nóbrega, had spoken to other 
doctors in the area and not one “has 
reported the incidents purportedly 
depicted in the photographs”.

“Had these photographs indeed 
been taken of children of local resi-
dents, the public outrage would have 
been all but unmanageable. Not a 
single complaint has been received 
by EnviroServ which might establish 
any connection between EnviroServ, 
the Shongweni site and the children 
depicted in the photographs,” says 
Gombault.

There was an outcry though, which 
EnviroServ would certainly have 

known about, given its monitoring of 
the group.

Noseweek can confirm that each 
child whose photo was posted does 
live near and around the landfill and 
consent was obtained from the parents 
to post the photos.

Noseweek has also seen information 
supplied by a children’s facility near 
the site, where complaints include 
headaches, migraines and nausea 
when the stink wafts their way. We 
have also seen affidavits from doctors 
in the area who believe many of the 
illnesses experienced by children and 
adults in the affected areas are a 
result of the bad smells.

The Green Scorpions are also in 
possession of these affidavits, and 
Noseweek was told they contributed 
substantially to criminal charges 
being filed against the company.

In March, the Independent on 
Saturday reported that a doctor in 
the area (who asked to remain anony-
mous) had himself experienced health 
issues from the emissions. “The only 
thing that will work is if the site is 
permanently closed down,” he said.

UHA is still battling to get an inven-
tory of the company’s waste streams 
and other documentation to find out 
exactly who has been dumping what 
at the site. Everitt, too, has been 
denied information that he deems 
necessary for his case. But Gombault 
has dismissed Everitt’s request for 
documentation as “a fishing expedi-
tion” and accused him of “partici-
pating in the communities’ assault on 
EnviroServ”.

Even some of EnviroServ’s own 
clients are sceptical of its claims of 
innocence or, in any event, find that 
the negative publicity the landfill has 
garnered is too close for comfort.

Spilltech, Hirsch Hillcrest and 
Amalgamated Beverage Industries 
have all stopped using the land-
fill. While Spilltech and Hirsch told 
Noseweek their reasons were related 
to the negative publicity and concern 
over the odour in the area, ABI said 
it was because of having recently 
reached a sweeter deal with another 
waste management company.

Gombault says in his court affidavit 
that EnviroServ CEO Thompson had 
been “threatened with abduction and 
assault”. The company refused to 
offer Noseweek proof of this or confirm 

The Green 
Scorpions are 

in possession of 
these affidavits, 

and criminal 
charges are being 
filed against the 

company
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whether a police case was 
opened against the alleged 
offender(s). It also declined 
to answer any other ques-
tions from Noseweek – with 
all correspondence having 
to go through its public 
relations company – citing 
“pending civil and criminal 
proceedings”.

Meanwhile tensions 
are running high in the 
affected communities, with 
some residents calling for 
a more confrontational 
approach and accusing 
UHA of not moving with 
the necessary speed or 
aggression. This has led 
to a small faction – the 
Envirovengers – taking it 
upon themselves to offload 
two barrels marked “toxic” 
in front of the site manag-
er’s home, incensing the 
company.

EnviroServ’s timeline of 
events regarding the smell 
remains a bone of conten-
tion for the affected commu-
nities. While EnviroServ 
says it has never experi-
enced anything similar 
at the site, Gombault in 
her affidavit, says that 
between 1992 and 2013, the compa-
ny’s complaint register averaged one 
complaint per month.

But in 2006, residents in the 
vicinity of the landfill also accused the 
company of emitting noxious gases 
that caused “sinus, breathing prob-
lems and burning eyes”. EnviroServ 
was certainly aware of the problem 
then, as it made comments to the 
media at the time.

EnviroServ brought in its “inde-
pendent  specialist”  Margot Saner  
to address the community during the 
2006 outcry. The Tribune reported: 
“Saner confirmed the increase in both 
pollution and complaints from resi-
dents, but said the report had ‘not 
found a marked increase’ in the health 
risk.”

Noseweek readers may recall 
that Saner’s company, GeoZone 
Environmental, conducted a series of 
tests in 2016 on behalf of EnviroServ 
after complaints from the public. But 
scientist Rico Euripidou and Goldman 

Environmental Prize recipient 
Desmond D’Sa called those results 
“junk science” because of the “flawed 
methodology” utilised.

Also in her replying affidavit 
Gombault said EnviroServ had 
admitted to gas emissions “contrary to 
what normally might be expected”. 

“EnviroServ has admitted as much 
since at least April 2016 and has 
thereafter taken proactive steps in 
order to ameliorate the situation.”

However, in correspondence between 
this journalist and the company one 
month later, in May of 2016, Van 
Niekerk was still relaying information 
about a public meeting called by the 
company “…in an attempt to identify 
the likely source(s) of odours experi-
enced in the area over the past few 
months.”

The outcome of that meeting was 
that the company “might be contrib-
uting” to the odour, but that there 
were other industries that had to be 
investigated as well. By July they 

finally admitted that their 
site was contributing to 
the odour, but continued to 
insist it was not the only 
contributor.

Gombault says in her 
December founding affi-
davit that the company 
had spent R10m since June 
2016 on remedial meas-
ures. In her replying affi-
davit of 6 March, the figure 
had risen to R15m.

The same affidavit 
reveals that a Dr Johan 
Schoonraad conducted a 
waste assessment at the 
site and investigations 
into alternative solutions 
to address the odour. At 
no stage does Gombault 
reveal that Schoonraad 
is EnviroServ’s Technical 
Director for Treatment 
and Disposal Solutions. 
Instead, the percep-
tion created is that he is 
another of the company’s 
“independent specialists” 
or “independent private 
practitioners”. According 
to Gombault, the DEA has 
“unfettered access” to all of 
the specialists.

At the time of going 
to print, Satawu regional secre-
tary Edward Mbina told Nose- 
week that a demonstration was to be 
held in Shongweni on 25 March to 
demand that the landfill remain open.

Mbina said that “investigations 
by the authorities” had concluded 
the landfill was in no way damaging 
the health of workers or community 
members. 

When told that the criminal case 
against EnviroServ was only set to 
start in April, he again reiterated that 
the landfill was innocent of causing 
illness, insisting that it did not even 
produce a bad smell.

When told that many black commu-
nity members had also complained of 
the stench, Mbina conceded he had 
not spoken to black residents living 
around the landfill. “I will be going 
to meet with them some time this 
month,” he said.

EnviroServ told Noseweek it was 
aware of the 25 March march but was 
in no way involved. n

Four-year-old Aphelele Khanyeza from Molweni, a reserve near 
Crestholme, was taken to KwaDabeka Hospital in Claremont 
on 23 February as she was battling to breathe. She was one of 
the 12 children featured in an online poster depicting children 
from near and around the Shongweni landfill. EnviroServ has 
disputed the authenticity of the photos
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IF ONLY THE COURT HAD AGREED TO 
hear my version of the events 
that led to the protection order 
against me. My evidence would 
have cast a very different light on 

the events complained of: a light that 
would have shown up the accusations 
as utter nonsense. But even without 
my evidence I’d have thought that the 
affidavits handed in to court by former 
DA MEC Theuns “Leuens” Botha and 
his wife, Sarie Botha, would in them-
selves have raised serious doubts in 
the mind of the honourable magis-
trate. Anyway, you be the judge.

Their application for a “protec-
tion” order (to protect them from 
me) refers to “the serious events of 
this morning”, by which the ex-MEC 
meant my (alleged) efforts to murder 
his wife and two police bodyguards on 
12 March 2015. 

Serious events indeed. But first let’s 
go back to just 15 minutes before this 
dreadful incident. In her affidavit 
Sarie Botha says she drove out of her 
gate that morning but soon found 
herself stuck because I was deliber-
ately blocking the road with my car. 
She says that I do this regularly in 
order to harass her. Well it’s certainly 
true that I regularly parked there by 
the side of the road. But the Bothas 
knew perfectly well that this was the 
nearest spot where I could get internet 
access (aided by a portable aerial) 
because nearby mountains block the 

reception at my home. 
My parking there was never a 

problem in the past but the (public) 
road, which runs through Theuns 
Botha’s land, was becoming increas-
ingly congested; he’d built new fences 
along most of its length, enlarging 
his paddocks at the road’s expense. 
The standard 6.6-metre road width 
was now down to barely 3m, never 
mind the official 20m road reserve. 
Consequently, Mrs Botha must now 
slow down a bit to ease past me; but 
on this particular day she decided to 
stop and make a fuss instead. I had 
been about to move for her, not that 
it was strictly necessary, but I did not 
got the chance. 

In her statement Sarie Botha admits 
that she reached into my car and took 
out the keys. She then got back into 
her car, turned round, and drove home 
to her husband Theuns Botha, where 
they were now both safely behind a 
substantial electric security fence. 

Other affidavits confirm that they 
were in contact with MEC Botha’s 
armed VIP bodyguards, who were 
only a few minutes away.  Incidentally, 
Sarie Botha was probably also armed, 
since she’d told me before that she 
often shoots the porcupines that 
damage her garden. 

Elsewhere, by the way, the Bothas 
say that I’ve been threatening and 
harassing them for years; so much 
so that the electric fence they were 
now safely behind was built, at public 
expense, to protect them specifically 

from me. I kid you not. In fact, before I 
saw the court papers, I had assumed, 
like everybody else around here, that 
the fence was really built to stop the 
baboons from trashing their brand-
new thatched roof. 

Anyway, having received the stolen 
car key from his wife, Theuns Botha 
evidently allowed her to leave the 
security of their specially fortified 
home and drive back all alone to 
where I was “blocking the road”. They 
knew that I’d still be there, of course, 
because they’d just nicked my car keys. 
Nevertheless, Sarie Botha returned to 
the scene but this time decided there 
was enough room after all and so she 
drove past on her merry way.

Their story beggars belief. On one 
hand I’ve been a certifiable danger 
for years, worthy of psychiatric obser-
vation and so hazardous that they 
needed a government-built security 
fence to protect them from me.  Yet, on 
the other hand, Sarie Botha is quite 
prepared to confront me, all on her 
own, about my “blocking the road”. 
She even has the brass to actually 
reach into my car and steal the igni-
tion keys whilst I’m sitting in the 
driver’s seat. Having got away with 
that, she returns with her booty to 
the safety of home and husband only 
to then come out, all alone again, 
for a second encounter with me, her 
deranged serial antagonist. 

Does that make sense? And in a 
dangerous situation like that wouldn’t 
Theuns Botha restrain his spouse, at 

The road less and less 
able to be travelled

Theuns Botha

Previously in Noseweek, Riversdale farm owner Stephen Pain described how he had been 
vilified by his neighbour, former DA MP Theuns ‘Leuens’ Botha, who for years accused him 
of a litany of crimes and even had him arrested. Botha also used his position and influence 
to have a weir and piping installed to deliver water to his property at taxpayers’ expense. 
Likewise he had an electric fence erected and used his bodyguards to do his bidding in the 
feud with his neighbour.

Stephen Pain writes:
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least until the bodyguards arrived? 
Or at the very least, accompany her 
himself if necessary? Though not a tall 
man, even the best tailoring reveals 
his solid build whereas Sarie retains 
the maidenly proportions of her youth.

Well apparently not, because Sarie 
Botha  came out again, but this time 
she edged past my Pajero and roared 
off towards Riversdale, leaving me 
stranded. 

I couldn’t move my car, nor could 
I lock it, so before walking home I 
started to take out the valuables, 
which is when I came upon a set of 
spare keys in the glove box, so I was 
able to set off to lay a charge of theft 
at the SAPS station in town. After five 
kilometres-or-so, I arrived at a high 
vantage point and could see Sarie 
Botha’s Mercedes-Benz hurtling along 
about 400m ahead of me. The way she 
was driving made me fear an accident, 
so I pulled over and quickly shot some 
video footage with my VCR on full 
zoom. If she ended up in a ditch at 
least I could prove that I was nowhere 
near!

Here I must digress to explain that 
I’d become a compulsive cameraman 
by then. A few months earlier I’d 
received a bizarre email from Theuns 
Botha headed “Official Notice” in 
which he said that he could produce 

“30 affidavits” supporting a court 
action “to prevent your deliberate, 
harmful and threatening conduct 
(and) your numerous previous verbal 
and physical threats to my contrac-
tors, to me, my wife, my son, his wife 
and their children”. I’ve still no idea 
what this verbiage was all about but I 
resolved to record any new encounters 
with them by way of insurance. And 
boy, am I glad that I did!

Back then to my high vantage 
point on the way to the police station. 
Having stopped to record proof of my 
distance from Sarie Botha’s erratic 
driving, I took time to check the film 
I’d shot a few minutes earlier whilst 

she was robbing me of my keys. Yes, 
it was all there as clear as a bell. 
Much relieved, I set off again whilst 
relishing the SAPS’s reaction to such 
unequivocal evidence. My thoughts 
drifted to the Mercedes, which by 
now would have easily covered the 
remaining distance into town, but I’d 
not gone far when I saw it parked up 
ahead on the left. There was a plain 
white car next to it and between them 
they blocked about two-thirds of the 
road. Sarie Botha leant on her car with 
a smart-phone pointed at me whilst 
two men in civilian clothes flagged me 
down saying that they wanted to talk. 
I recognised one of them as Theuns 
Botha’s bodyguard and I told him that 
I was on my way to the police station 
in Riversdale and that he could talk 
with me there. The other one moved to 
block the remaining third of the road 
but, when I pointed my VCR at him, 
he got out of the way so I could drive 
on into town.

Fast-forward 20 minutes. I’d soon 
got to the police station, which was 
packed. Although Theuns and Sarie 
Botha and the bodyguards arrived 
after me, Sarie was attended to at 
once. I tried to go to the counter myself 
but was suddenly floored by Botha, his 
henchmen simultaneously restraining 
him and securing me. A sea of uniforms 

She had the brass to 

reach into my car and 

steal the ignition keys 

while I was in the 

driver’s seat

Narrowed options: Over the years Theuns Botha has increasingly allowed his 
fences to encroach on the public road, according to Stephen Pain
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had appeared around us. 
Battered and bruised, I said I’d had 

enough for one morning and that I 
was going home. I would come in later 
to lay my charge and they knew where 
to find me if I was needed sooner. 

The next moment I was arrested 
on three counts of attempted murder, 
searched, stripped of my spectacles 
and shoelaces and locked up in a cell. 
Things were looking decidedly bleak. 
Here were three people willing to 
testify that I’d tried to kill them. And 
not just any old three people, but a trio 
of thoroughly solid citizens; the wife of 
a provincial government minister and 
two serving police officers both with 
spotless careers and high security 
clearance. 

But – and here’s the rub – it’s now 
a full two years later and I’ve still to 
be punished for my dastardly crimes. 
I appeared a few times before the 
local magistrate, waived my right to 
legal representation, and begged for 
the soonest-possible trial. I offered 
my unconditional co-operation and 
support both to the SAPS investi-
gating officer and to the NPA pros-
ecutor. And, thanks to my trusty VCR, 
I could offer them support of the very 
highest calibre indeed: my own detec-
tive work, admittedly, but still worthy 
of a Sherlock Holmes or a Columbo.

 Let me explain: a couple of weeks 
after my arrest I was going through 
the videos I’d shot back on that fateful 
day. I wanted to draw a detailed 
timeline of events using the date/
time encoded on the film, or rather 
on the data card. Looking at the clip 
taken from my high vantage point 
I noticed for the first time that, as 
Sarie Botha shot round one of the 
bends, there were some people right 
there on the roadside. I knew there’d 
been a big work-party building a 
game fence in the area, so I decided 
to track them down. I found them just 
after Easter and went to have a word, 
hoping they’d at least remember Sarie 
Botha’s Mercedes flying past them. 
And, if I was very lucky, perhaps they 
also remembered my Pajero following 
some minutes later at a much more 
leisurely pace. A long shot, admittedly, 
but worth a try, given the hole I was in. 
Well, I was extremely lucky because 
they remembered all that and a whole 
lot more besides. There were about 
six guys around me saying that they 

all remembered it very well because 
they’d compared notes at the time. 

“It was just like a movie,” they said. 
What? A Mercedes passing quickly 
and a Pajero passing slowly? “Some 
movie!” said I. But no, they’d not only 
seen Sarie Botha’s Merc shooting past 
them towards town but at the same 
time they’d also seen a white car 
speeding towards them in the other 
direction. They’d seen both vehicles 
stop and then they’d seen two men 
get out of the white car “to go and 
talk with the lady in the Mercedes”. 
The two men had then gone back to 
their own car and done a swift U-turn 
before driving behind Sarie Botha’s 
Merc towards town until they were all 
out of sight. 

This was music to my ears. I couldn’t 
believe what I was hearing. Would 
they sign statements? Sure, yes, no 
problem. What a turn up! You see I’d 
managed to get from the prosecutor 
a copy of the docket with statements 
from the two coppers I’d allegedly 
attacked. But their version was now 
completely destroyed by the several 
new witnesses I’d just found. 

The policemen, using strikingly 
similar language, both said that 
they’d had a call about my harassing 
Mrs Botha. They had been driving on 
the dirt road towards her home when 
they saw her Merc coming towards 
them. They swear that they then went 
to speak with Sarie Botha who was 

“hysterical and crying” but, before 
they could get any sense out of her, I 
had come flying at them in my Pajero 
and tried to mow them all down. 

Now it doesn’t take an exceptional 
legal mind to spot the vital differences 
between the police version and that 
of my God-sent witnesses. Obviously 
the SAPS story about me suddenly 
coming upon them is complete fiction. 
They had plenty of time to talk with 
Sarie Botha and then drive together 
out of sight of the witnesses before 
setting up a roadblock further on. 

And Sarie Botha being “hysterical 
and crying”? Surely as trained protec-
tion officers they would never have 
let her drive by herself in that condi-
tion? One of them would have taken 
the wheel. It’s as clear as day that 
they were lying through their teeth. 
And what did Sarie Botha herself say 
about the attempted murder? 

Well, that’s a strange thing too 
because it seems that Sarie Botha 
was never asked to testify. Although 
she attached the police statements 
to her protection order application 
and although she was a victim of and 
witness to alleged attempted murder, 
Sarie Botha was never asked for a 
statement. Odd under the circum-
stances. It made me wonder if there 
was someone directing the whole 
charade. Someone who was willing 
to risk the bodyguards’ committing 
perjury but who wanted to keep Sarie 
Botha out of it.

Anyway, having solved the 
attempted murder case singlehand-
edly – and simultaneously unearthed 
perjury and attempts to defeat 
justice – I thought the SAPS would 
be rather pleased with me. A little 
vain, perhaps, but I was hoping for a 
framed Certificate of Merit or at the 
very least, maybe a ride in a police car, 
this time without the ’cuffs.

But they’ve been remarkably quiet 
about the whole thing. Likewise, 
the NPA has been less than fulsome 
in their praise. Admittedly they’ve 
dropped the charges against me but 
only “provisionally”, which means 
that I can still be hauled up before 
the magistrate again any time it suits 
them. 

Personally I think a Certificate 
of Nolle Prosequi would be more 
appropriate. But this time I’ll do the 
framing. n

They had plenty of 

time to talk with Sarie 

Botha and then drive 

together out of sight 

of the witnesses before 

setting up a roadblock 

further on
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LEN ASHTONBooks

Suave charmer. Mum’s the word

T HE REAL HERO OF TREVOR NOAH’S  
autobiography is his awe-inspiring 
mother. The nation is familiar with 
the suavity and sharp intelligence 
of Clever Trevor’s TV persona. 

His history of surviving disadvantage is 
a brave tale, not unique in the book of 
apartheid victims, but told with brio and 
a minimum of self-pity.

He does not speak for the doughty 
woman who bore him, but the facts of her 
riveting life and character are recorded 
eloquently. It is right and proper that he 
should have dedicated the book to her.  
Who would have thought that she, who 
clawed dignity from a violent life, would 
produce the suave charmer of The Daily 
Show? 

Her boy achieved fame as host of Comedy 
Central and featured on the cover of Time 
magazine. But his many accomplishments 
flowed from the fierce courage of a mother 
who, in addition to defying apartheid and 
rejecting traditional tribal female obedi-
ence, was actively determined to shape 
two new lives. 

Who is the woman behind the man? She 
is a wonder. A modern woman who yanked 
herself up by nonexistent bootstraps when 
the constraints of the traditional obedient 
Xhosa female role became intolerable.

Trevor Noah describes his own struggle 
to rise from disadvantage to glamour. 
But his depiction of the battles of mother 
Patricia Nombuyisela  Noah is the stuff of 
heroism. Mind you, she did have Jesus on 
her side. No matter what pain the world 
inflicted on her, she never wavered in her 
faith. It gave her a radiant confidence 
which buoyed the young Trevor, despite  
his eventual resistance to the endless 
hallelujah sermons of his childhood.

The Lord saw fit to test Mom’s steadfast-
ness in ways which would have reduced 
lesser beings to cowering wrecks. 

Trevor was created because his mother 
decided she needed someone to love uncon-
ditionally. Having made this majestic 
decision, she eventually succeeded in 
persuading a profoundly cautious Swiss 

neighbour to impregnate her. She made 
no further demands of the father. But  
he elected to be present in the boy’s life  
at a time when apartheid laws could 
have seen the trio in prison under the 
Immorality Act.

The campaign to educate Trevor was 
conducted with consistent fervour, despite 
the usual adolescent rebellion and some 
imaginative  boyhood mischief. Trevor 
survived and, as we know, prospered. 

South Africa would have been a much 
happier and healthier land if the likes 
of Mrs Noah had been able to pour their 
energy, creativity and sheer guts into 
running senior social services govern-
ment work. They would not have tolerated 
the wrong-headed defiance of the law and 
sheer incompetence that incubated the 
swamp of inexcusable delays and excuses 
that bred the Sassa disaster.

The final chapter of the book reads like 
a thriller, as Trevor records his moth-
er’s miraculous survival following an 
appalling attack; her bullying drunkard 
ex-husband shot her in the head. This 
time, Jesus decided that she should live to 
triumph over adversity. 

Patricia Nombuyisela Noah chose to 
pursue joy in life. She found it and she 
gave it. Trevor is a lucky boy. n

TREVOR NOAH
Born a Crime and Other 

Stories
By Trevor Noah

(Macmillan)

Trevor and friend
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ANNE SUSSKINDDown and Out

Ambivalence.  What’s good is bad

AS ONE OF THOSE SERIOUSLY 
unresolved South Af-
ricans who longs for 
“home”, I always prom- 
 ised myself that by the 

time I’d been in Australia half my 
life, I would know what I was do-
ing. I’d commit. Having reached 
that point, I haven’t exactly done 
so, but a combination of inertia, 
real estate and an appreciation 
of the mundane, among others, 
keeps us here. Mostly, though 
it’s because my teenage son is 
an Aussie who deeply loves his 
school, home, street and suburb 
and cares about his football club. 

What’s it like? For me, it’s a 
statement of the obvious: it’s 
great, if innocuous. I’m lucky, I live 
with my front door unlocked, my teen-
ager can walk around relatively con-
fidently, I don’t clutch my handbag at 
all times (though I lose more things 
out of it than when in Cape Town 
where I hold on tight) and we don’t 
get approached by hungry people in 
the parking lot when shopping for our 
expensive organic food.

But what’s good is bad: life here 
lacks edge and interest. It’s like a bub-
ble, especially in the eastern suburbs 
of Sydney where I live – as do many 
other South Africans. You won’t find 
us out in the sticks among the bo-
gans – def: “an uncouth or unsophisti-
cated person”; example: “Some bogans 
yelled at us from their cars”. 

We don’t have mountains, but it’s 
hilly and there are beautiful coastal 
walks with wild waves. We have, in 
the eastern suburbs, many more ex-
pensive private high schools than 
public ones – among them, the South 
African import Reddam, which loudly 
proclaims itself number 8 in the High 
School Certificate results for New 
South Wales. 

When I arrived here in the ’80s, free 
comprehensive co-education was all 

the go, but now group hysteria is such 
that anyone with money sends their 
child to a private school (what costs 
money must be better). I was warned 
I’d have to hold my nerve if I chose the 
state system for my son. I did, and the 
demographic is much like Cape Town 
High in my day; a mix of comfort-
able and not-so-comfortable (there are 
housing commission homes nearby), 
clever and not-so-clever: as close to a 
melting pot as you can get in this rar-
efied bit of the world.

While everyone seems to know a 
good South African or two – the medi-
cal specialists are particularly liked 
for their bedside manner – they have 
fun imitating our “South Efrican” ac-
cents and demeanour. And there’s a lot 
to imitate. The other morning, while 
driving along in a broiling heat wave, 
I roll down the window and what do 
I hear? 

“Stobbit, stobbit”, says a man to his 
dog. Just the one compound word was 
all it took. And taking the air on the 
Bondi Promenade, blonde-streaked 
women in hot pink and lycra, big 
square diamonds all the rage, walk in 
energetic twos or threes chatting ani-
matedly behind their men. 

Moving along, it’s Saturday 
and I’m off to the mini-city of 
Bondi Junction. In the super-
market I pick out biltong, dried 
sausage, Mrs Ball’s blatjang, 
rusks and Pronutro (I’m not ex-
aggerating). I finally make it to 
the front of the line. My cashier 
is halfway through ringing up 
my purchases, my limited free-
parking time is ticking, and I 
hear, “Scuse me, scuse me” in the 
familiar accent. A woman clutch-
ing a packet of yellow kitchen 
sponges looks at me and says, 
“Two secs,” and accosts the cash-
ier, desperately, with something 
along the lines of: “I got the last 
ones, and now they’ve run out. 

I need more! More! Where do I get 
them?” 

Just two secs? What this would in-
volve is my cashier dumping me, dis-
appearing across the huge store, to 
the storeroom perhaps… 

The cashier looks at my nemesis 
blankly while I give her the death 
stare. “Oh ma Gawd,” she says, “it was 
just two secs” and retreats in fury. 

I am horribly self-conscious some-
times. In the 2011 census, there were 
over 145,000 South African-born peo-
ple in Australia, and the accent that 
once seemed a bit exotic is now in-
stantly recognisable by all. So I tone 
myself down, down, down, am extra 
polite in shops and to service staff, 
self-effacing, even obsequious. 

The cringe factor is huge. I’ve 
stopped asking for “very hot” coffee, 
because I’m told by my Melbourne 
sister-in-law that that’s particularly 
South African. The joke: the waiter 
comes over and says “Is anything all 
right?”. 

In a way, it’s a good thing being else-
where, being an outsider, re-defining. 
It’s humbling to have to check your-
self. But I think of Cape Town every 
single day. n  

Sydney’s Bondi Junction transport interchange
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SIBUSISO BIYELANot Rocket Science

Road deaths.  A data blackout

EVERY TIME I BOARD A MINIBUS 
taxi I find myself consider-
ing what life insurance and 
funeral plans I have in place, 
since I might soon die a horri-

ble death. Every few weeks there’s a 
story in the local newspaper about a 
fatal accident involving a taxi along 
the very same route I use to commute 
to Richards Bay from my home town 
of eSikhaleni.

As a passenger, I want to be reas-
sured that my “chosen” mode of trans-
port is as safe as we can all help it. 
As a journalist, I want to know the 
number of road deaths involving all 
passengers, whether they travel using 
private vehicles or public transport 
like taxis. In a nutshell, I want to find 
out how many lives South Africa is 
willing to lose on the roads each year.

I recently read a story by a self-
named “militant feminist” on a major 
online publication in which the 
Minister of Transport, Dipuo Peters, 
claimed that 78.4% of fatal accidents 
in the 2016 festive season were as 
a result of “stubborn, male chau-
vinism”. I figured that 78.4% is quite 
significant, and I thought maybe this 
is where we need to start in terms 
of tackling these vrrr-pha driving 
tendencies. 

So as to be sure, I flagged the claim 
to the fact-checking organisation 
Africa Check, which confirmed that 
the minister’s statement is misleading 
in their report, “Is male chauvinism to 
blame for nearly 80% of road deaths 
in SA?” (19 January 2017).

Besides hurting my man-baby 
ego, the claim that stubborn, chau-
vinistic men are mostly to blame for 
road deaths simplifies a very complex 
problem about which we don’t seem to 
have reliable data. Such data might 
give us possible solutions to help save 
lives – and save the country a fair 
amount of money, which is something 
we hold dear.

For example, the 78.4% figure 
quoted by Peters does not in reality 
break down the causes of fatali-
ties, especially not into the category 
of  “men openly displaying their 
masculinity and using their vehicle’s 
capacity to move fast and display 
the car’s technical capacity,” as the 
minister had told Africa Check.

In fact, that 78.4% figure simply 
refers only to the deaths of drivers, 
passengers and pedestrians, and so 
cannot infer that the contributing 
human factor is “stubborn, male 
chauvinism”. 

Africa Check reportedly strug-
gled to find data that could give us 
a clear indication of the true extent 
of the reasons for – and the number 
of – lives lost on our roads. I too have 
come to my wits’ end in trying to get 
relevant data. 

My motivation for obtaining such 
data was, at first, to get an idea of how 
many people die due to taxi accidents, 
and from there I wanted to deter-
mine the amount of accidents caused 
by so-called “converted taxis” (utility 
versions of vehicles such as the 
Quantum minibus and panel vans). 

There was an uproar for a short 
while about converted taxis on 
our roads, with promises from the 
Department of Transport to crack-

down on these death traps. There has 
been no follow-up that I’m aware of, 
save for the Public Protector’s inter-
vening in January 2017, in a state-
ment calling taxi operators to come 
forward to expose apparently unscru-
pulous businesses that sell these 
vehicles. 

Hopefully her investigation gains 
traction and sheds some light on what 
effect converted taxis have on the 
carnage on our roads. Suffice to say, 
without data that accounts for these 
death traps, we can never really know 
the number of lives lost to them. 

There is a fear among passengers, a 
fear they have about the taxi industry 
that makes them – us, as passengers  
– accept that we should consider ill-
treatment. We accept dirty, filthy taxi 
ranks, unprofessional (to put it very 
lightly) behaviour from drivers and, to 
some extent, we can be quite compla-
cent of our own safety when we ignore 
how clearly unsafe a rickety vehicle is 
with those annoying seat belts locked 
away by the driver.

Credit for much of the information 
I cited goes to Africa Check, a non-
partisan organisation which promotes 
accuracy in public debate and the 
media. The rest is hot air from the 
depths of my discontent with public 
transport. n
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Out to Lunch

Jailbreak. Serving time

W E RECENTLY HEARD FROM A 
friend about the Pollsmoor 
Prison restaurant called 
Idlanathi (We eat together) 
which is staffed by prison-

ers. Pollsmoor was even home to Man-
dela for a while. We had never been to a 
prison before. We had also heard about 
Pollsmoor and its overcrowding a few 
times on the news that week.  Every-
one in my family was interested.  

We had hardly made the decision, 
when I overheard my son telling his 
friends that we will be going to Polls-
moor as we have decided to do “Inter-
esting Things” this year. (True. Fig-
picking and virtual reality gaming are 
next on the list.) Such enthusiasm for 
family outings.  

Pollsmoor is right next to Reddam, 
a very expensive private school. This 
started a conversation about the thin 
line between greed and poverty. En-
tering the Pollsmoor grounds was an 
experience in itself. Guards with guns 
and uniforms opened gates and booms.  
Just like driving into a computer game 
such as Grand Theft Auto. Fences, 
walls, guard towers and a windowless 
monolith. No flowers. We got lost. We 
had no idea the grounds were so big.  
There are in fact five distinct prisons 
that make up Pollsmoor, each accom-
modating roughly 7,000 convicts and 
awaiting-trial prisoners.

We could hear voices floating from 
the buildings; male voices calling, wom-
en’s voices greeting. My son remarked 
that a prison is pretty much the end of 
the road.  Once you are in there you are 
out of sight and forgotten.

We found the restaurant after some 
wrong turns. It is in an ugly facebrick 
community centre.  The restaurant pri-
marily caters for prison staff – there 
are about 1,300 employees.  The mess 
is not a pretty place, but it is clean and 
light.  The menu held delights such as 
the toasted cheese and tomato sand-
wich for only R5 and the most exten-
sive breakfast which includes boere-

wors, bacon, hash browns and coffee 
for only R38. 

The restaurant staff is made up 
of wardens and inmates. Our waiter 
was an inmate.  He works at the res-
taurant seven days a week and gets 
paid R35 per month.  He says he likes 
working there as he gets a meal and 
gets to dress in civvies. Prisoners who 
work at the restaurant are allocated 
less crowded cells. He shares his with 
one other man.  So much safer than 
the overcrowded gang-filled cells that 
sleep up to 80. 

Our waiter seemed like a nice guy, 
friendly and willing to make conversa-
tion. Very likeable. He said he had a 
Matric and that he was “only in for two 
years”. 

Our food was served on enormous 
plates. Big helpings, a bit like at an 
American diner. The other customers 
and staff were prison employees and 
their families.

Afterwards I read up about condi-
tions and overcrowding in prison; what 
life is like inside Pollsmoor.  Food for 
thought. That is what it was for us: a 
visceral reminder that there are real 
people in there.  – Trudie Cousins

l Idlanathi, Steenberg Road, Tokai. 
For bookings, call: 021 700 1270. n

IF YOU RENT PROPERTY

JOHN: 082 901 0824

KEEP THIS NUMBER

I CAN ASSIST YOU WITH THE

IF YOU DON’T NEED ME NOW,
YOU WILL LATER

RENTAL HOUSING TRIBUNAL

I CAN HELP YOU WITH
PROBLEM TENANTS
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HAROLD STRACHANLast Word

Barbel. By any other name

WELL IT’S SEVENTY-FOUR 
years since I last had any 
use for Latin grammar 
but I do remember, sort 
of, that carpe is in the im-

perative mood of the verb “to seize” 
and diem is the accusative case of 
a noun “the day”. Carpe diem. Seize 
the day. Gather ye rosebuds while ye 
may. But my old angling buddy Ba-
ruch says he knows Hebrew gram-
mar and insists in Hebrew diem is 
the verb and carpe is a fish. Seize 
the carp, see? All this he knows be-
cause his old folks came from Lithu-
ania where at Yom Kippur time they 
don’t break their fast on Ameri-
can turkeys and English hams and 
Christmas things, what they eat is 
carp because in old pre-fridge days 
you could schlep this fish all the way 
from Marijampole to Panevežys in a 
wet sack and it would stay alive for 
a whole day and two nights, all fresh 
and juicy for the breakfast oven. 

It’s not just that he’s applying 
Hebrew grammar to Latin words. 
His problem is, he never learned how 
to cook these carp. Well why don’t we 
try a nice Louisiana gumbo catfish 
recipe instead, say I, delicious, spicy, 
romantic, Cajun, and there’s plenty of 
barbel in the Midmar Dam, which is to 
say catfish. 

Never! declares ol’ B. A fish must 
have scales, as an edible animal if 
it has cloven hooves must also have 
horns. Well I’ll tell you what, say I, I’ll 
fish for barbel and you fish for carp, 
and if we end up with only a barbel 
I’ll fillet it and tell you it’s carp. Har 
har, says he, and unsmiles at me. 
What’s with the scowl, mensch? say 
I, if the Pope in 1566 could declare 
hippopotamuses fish on ritual Fridays 
in Mozambique, because his mission-
aries couldn’t go near the rivers for 
fear of crocodiles, then surely you can 
do a little bit of conjuring on a li’l ol’ 
innocent barbel. 

Well that’s why popes can get 

stuffed, says Baruch, and why they go 
to Hell when they die. 

But we put our minds to it, we go 
to the internet, and lo! there it is. 
Chinese. You wouldn’t believe there 
were so many carp mutations, even 
goldfish are carp, and if you want a 
recipe for stirfry goldfish here it is in 
the stirfry department, along with the 
snakes and tortoises and stuff. Click 
click click with the mouse and ha! 
Chinese Steamed Carp: sage, celery, 
onion, black pepper, baking powder, 
horseradish, chillies and a satanic sort 
of steaming tower, one bamboo sieve 
piled above another. We brace up, haul 
down our freshwater tackle from the 
rack, cook up mieliepap stiff stiff for 
bait, half mixed with custard, half 
with Marmite, a deadly menu, and 
would you believe it, there in Gorima’s 
Indian Spice shop is exactly the right 
Chinese steamer, as described: a big 
pot for boiling water and interlocking 

bamboo trays above.  
We poet voet in die hoek for Midmar. 

The water’s beautiful, not too cold, but 
a little brown from recent rains, dead 
right for barbel which feed by feel, 
while the custard phutu is for carp 
which go by scent. We know our craft, 
all right, and ere long we get our first 
strike; Baruch does, wham! and he’s 
up and down the bank ten minutes 
wrangling this monster to the net. 
And ag shame, hey, it turns out to be 
a barbel, a beaut by my reckoning but 
an abomination in the eyes of Baruch 
and the Almighty. 

Never mind, says he, it will do for the 
cat. So we don’t chuck it back, and just 
as well, because we catch boggerol else 
all day; back home I take the barbel to 
the outside tap and skilfully skin and 
fillet it and the cat be damned. Back 
in the kitchen I position these fillets 
artistically on a big plate to see what 
the sight of such beauty will do to 
Baruch’s ethics. It’s carp, say I.

He falls silent. Are you sure? says 
he. Aah yes, say I. He rigs up the 
carp-steamer with a litre of oil in the 
bottom part and sticks it on the stove 
with the fish one storey up whilst he 
makes with the herbs and flavourants 
in a pot of water. When blue smoke 
issues from the boiling oil he flings in 
the pot of water with fish and herbs 
and there’s a moerse superheated 
steam explosion, the oil is vapourised 
and ignites and a great ball of flame 
roils up ceilingwards. I dive for the fire 
extinguisher, the woman next door 
screams, the pit bull creeps under 
a couch, Baruch blinks through a 
coating of something which appears to 
be granulated styrofoam but is in fact 
barbel paste. 

I think I got it the wrong way round, 
says he, I should have put the oil into 
boiling water. That’s only the begin-
ning, say I. You monkey with the 
Almighty’s diet like that ou maat and 
you’ll soon find yourself in Hell with 
all those popes and that dreck. n
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PARIS FRANCE 
Sunny, spacious apartment 

Fully equipped kitchen 
5 mins from Champs Elysees, shops, 
restaurants, airport shuttle & metro. 
English TV, free internet and phone. 
€69 per day      www.pvalery.com 
25 Rue Paul Valery, Paris 75016 

Metro Victor Hugo 

 082 900 1202;  Paris:+33 617 045 290 
anne pvalery.com

Smalls ads must be booked and paid 
for online. Book at:  
www.noseweek.co.za

 FOR
Paris apartment Centrally located Mon-
torgueil (2nd) Reasonable rates, internet, 
TV, etc;  ljgundav@gmail.com;  
+33  62 034 6710.
Bordeaux Modern self-catering in the heart 
of the winelands. Ideal for wine tours. From 
€73/day. Visit www.bordeauxwinelands.com

LOCAL HOLIDAY ACCOMMODATION 

Arniston Stunning seafront home perched 
on cliff top overlooking beach. Breathtaking 
position and panoramic sea views, 5 bed-
rooms, 3 en-suite, serviced; 082 706 5902.
Bishopscourt, Klaassens Road, 200m from 
Kirstenbosch Gardens Rycroft gate. Tran-
quil B & B in an acre of gardens; 021 762 
2323; www.kleinbosheuwel.co.za
Umhlanga 2 bed, 2 bath stunning, ser-
viced sea-facing apartment with DSTV; 
082 900 1202; anne@pvalery.com
Betty’s Bay House to rent, close to botani-
cal garden. Contact David 082 545 8000; or 
mrdavidwinter@gmail.com
Scottburgh, KZN Self-catering beach cottage 
with panoramic sea views; 082 780 8543; or 
carol@iua.co.za
Maninghi Lodge, greater Kruger, on the 
bank of the Olifants river. Up to 12 sleeper, 
Big 5, sole use basis; info@maninghi.co.za

LOCAL PROPERTY FOR SALE

Nosing around for property in Langebaan 
or the West Coast? Call Melanie Mouton-
Creugnet 079 378 0000 or email 
melanie@sothebysrealty.co.za

LOCAL PROPERTY FOR RENT

Green Point, Cape Town Bramber Court 
offers self-catering apartments, wifi, spa-
cious, secure, comfortable; call Steven 
083 253 3388; or email: avatar@mweb.co.za 

FOR SALE

Ex-SANDF Military Surplus Clothing, Tents, 
Vehicles, Camping Gear, etc. Go to  
www.southafricanmilitarysurplus.co.za 

Plastic pallets bought & sold. (New 
international legislation for exporting on 
wooden pallets!  ISPM15); 
www.premierpallets.co.za or 083 756 6897. 
Tinus & Gabriel de Jongh paintings 
bought, sold and valued for estates and 
insurance; 021 686 4141;  
dejongh@yebo.co.za; www.tinusdejongh.co.za

SERVICES

Editing and writing services For friendly 
and creative editing, writing and “how to 
write” services. Contact Richard;  
ReWrite@gmail.com; 083 557 7462. 
French sworn translator Countrywide.  
Experienced in mining rights, court and 
tribunal papers, official documents.  My CV, 
testimonials and samples of my transla-
tions are available on request. Christine: 
071 356 8279; christine@thefrenchpage.com 

COURSES, TUITION & COACHING

French lessons Learn to speak, read and 
write French in the greater Johannesburg 
area with a Sorbonne-degreed, native 
French speaker from Paris. Private or 
group lessons as well as corporate clients. 
Christine: 071 356 8279; 
christine@thefrenchpage.com 
Art classes Creative sessions and drawing 
skills, during March, April and May. R250 
per 3-hour class. R1400 for 7 week course. 
Children’s and adult’s classes held in Mui-
zenberg. Contact: Meg Jordi 021 788 5974 
or 082 926 7666; megjordi@gmail.com
 
WANTED

Your unwanted firearms, left from deceased 
estates or simply a bother to keep?  
david.klatzow@mweb.co.za is looking for a 
variety of weapons to add to a forensic col-
lection used for research.
Wooden motor boat with classic antique 
motor. Antique building material, doors, 
flooring, etc. Call 083 273 2014.

LEGAL, INSURANCE & FINANCIAL
 
Jurgens Bekker Attorneys, Bedford-
view Commercial and litigation;  Call 
011 622 5472; jurgens@jurgensbekker.co.za
Questioned signature on contract or will? 
Alleged forgery? Forensic document 
examiner Cape Town; www.fdex.co.za 
Lawyer.co.za is a new website for members 
of the public with extensive information 
about lawyers and the law in SA. Research 
the law, or find a law firm. Also available 
in Afrikaans at www.Prokureur.co.za

PERSONAL
 
Please support poor primary schools and 
vocational education. University students 
are a privileged pampered elite. 
Looks like the clowns are winning and 
they do not know that they are clowns. 
Eastern Cape Please support your local 
animal charities – they are all struggling. 
Thanks, Toni Norris.
Happy First Birthday to our grandson 
James Farrel Wilkinson love Alan and 
Carol.

TRAVEL & LEISURE
 
Cederberg Wide open spaces of pristine 
wilderness. Escape city stress and relax at 
Cedar Rock; www.cederbergchalets.co.za

PORTUGAL
A small group. An exclusive, extremely relaxed tour. 

For the Discerning Traveller
03–17 September 2017.  

Four stops: Lisboa, Alvito,Vila Vicosa, Porto.

Contact Designer Tours: 
calvin@designer.co.za                  021 788 8440

www.designertours.co.za

HAVE AN ORIGINAL?
Get the  biography of Tinus de Jongh

Lavishly illustrated | ONLY R265.00
Order from tinusdejongh.co.za or takealot.com

deJongh_advert.indd   1 10/03/2017   09:32
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SMALLS ADS

The deadline is the 24th of the month, two 
months prior to publication.

Ads are prepaid at R200 plus VAT for up to 15 
words, thereafter R15 per word plus VAT

Please note that multiple (long-term 
bookings) are now available online.

BOXED ADS

Boxed ads are 6cm (1 column) wide, and are 
charged at  R900 for the first 3cm and R250 
per additional cm (length) plus VAT.

Payment is due within 30 days of invoicing

Please contact ads@noseweek.co.za to book 
or phone 021 686 0570.

DISCLAIMER

Although Noseweek does reject obviously 
questionable ads,  it can’t run checks on 
every ad that appears in the magazine. The 
magazine doesn’t endorse the products or 
services advertised and readers are urged to 
exercise normal caution when doing business 
with advertisers.

Tasting room open 
Monday - Friday 09:00 - 17:00 
& Saturday 09:30 - 15:30

Cnr of R44 & Winery road,  
between Somerset West & Stellenbosch
GPS: 34° 1’ 39.06 “ S   18° 49’ 12.83” E
Tel +27 (0)21 855 2374
info@kenforresterwines.com
www.kenforresterwines.com

PHONE

Call 021 686 0570 with your 
credit card details or fax  
021 686 0573 or 0866 773 650

ONLINE

               Subscribe at
www.noseweek.co.za or 
email subs@noseweek.co.za

+ POST

Make your cheque out to 
Noseweek and post to:
Box 44538, Claremont 7735

  
IT’S EASY TO SUBSCRIBE
Never miss an issue...Free delivery...Enjoy massive savings

SUBSCRIBE TO PRINT EDITION FOR R410  (12 ISSUES); ONLINE EDITION FOR R298 OR 
GET A COMBINED PRINT AND ONLINE SUBSCRIPTION FOR JUST  R510!

Apart from having SA’s top investigative magazine delivered to your door, you could also win one of five Ken 
Forrester wine packs. Subscribe now and stand in line to score.

CONGRATULATIONS TO APRIL  WINNERS:

Andrew Low, Constantia
Candice Le Roux, Green Point

Diana Ferreira, Paarden Island
Johann Maree, Gardens

Paul Slabbert, Century City

8

(




