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, letters 
battery of 'Abe' continue to be peed on. 
Cathy de Jongh, George 
.,·,These are expressions of e111otio11, not fact -Eel. 

He'd be the last to admit it, but there's a 
tender side to Abe Swersky. After six years 
of custody litigation with other attorneys, 
I had been bankrupted by legal fees. 
Knowing my situation, other attorneys 
suggested I call on Abe Swersky! In the 
legal profession he is not only highly 
regarded as an attorney's attorney, 
but also for his compassion. 
Mr Swersky took my case ... I can honestly 
say that I have received better service from 
Mr Swersky as a pro am.ico client than 
I have from others who have charged 
scandalous fees. Without sentimentality 
his concern was transparently for my child. 
In things that matter Abe Swersky is as 
tender as he is tough. 
Judy Ticktin, Rondebosch 

I was so happy to see that the devil's 
lawyer has fallen off his high horse. 
I am writing a story about what he did to 
me and my baby. 
Lyn Falencikowski, Langebaan 
Watch this spc,ce - Eel 

Free from e 
I see not much has changed since I resigned 
at eTV a year ago! You're wrong, however, 
when you suggest that Hoskens should step 
in and save the day: Hoskens (HCI) is the 
problem - Marcel Golding and Johnny 
Copeland are Hoskens! They stepped in at 
the time that Jonathan Procter was booted. 
Never mind. Time is longer than rope, 
as we used to say in the bad old days. 
Anon,Anon 

My sympathies to eTV staffers suffering 
under the 'fear and loathing' management 
style of Kan than Pillay - but it's no 
surprise. Pillay pulled off the exact same 
manoeuvres during his brief tenure at the 
Ccipe Ti.mes. Pillay, as managing editor, 
and editor Ryland Fisher presided over the 
virtual collapse of that newspaper in a 
short but eventful two years from 1997 
to 1999. Circulation plummeted from just 
under 60 000 to 40 000, while advertisers 
fled in horror. A productive newsroom was 
decimated as it split along racial lines 
and in a Stasi-like claustrophobia one had 
to be careful what one said, as informers 
squealed on dissenters to Pillay. Senior 
staffers left in droves. Sound familiar? 
Ever the one to look after himself, Pillay 
managed to jump to his buddy Marcel 
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Golding at eTV before he was pushed out 
of Independent Newspapers. Let's be shy 
and say he 'left under a cloud'. A forlorn 
Fisher was left with the gebakte pere, 
until, happily, his tenure ended a few 
months later. (He is now in PR!) 
Once-Bitten-Twice-Shy, Gardens 

Lawsuits 
How in the name of God do you manage 
to stay in business with all the lawsuits 
against you? Good work! 
Konstant van Huyssteen, Tamboerskloof 
Thc111/1s! As a matter o/fact, a.~ p11hlicatio11s 
go, we don't have many lawsuits. Then most 
of' those we do get, we send right bacfl to 
Hell - or we put right what we did wrong. 
And that - usually - settles that. - Eel. 

The DA here and there 
God knows what is happening to the DA in 
the Cape. In this part of the world we are 
more civilised and the DA is doing a fine job 
on the council. We are thorns in the ANC 
flesh (not difficult). Our mayor, Nceba Faku 
(a glorious name!) has been forced to repay 
the R80 000 he misappropriated from his 
discretionary fund and is being sued, with 
four co-directors in a tyre company, for 
almost R2-million by the Eastern Cape 
Development Corp. This parastatal lent 
Faku and chums Rlm to salvage the 
company, which went bang. He is in danger 
of losing his luxury home in Bluewater Bay 
because of the case. The ANC loathe him, 
but they don't have the guts to kick him 
out - but he'll go, its only a matter of time. 
Terry Herbst, DA city councillor, 
Port Elizabeth 

Absard ity 
Absa approached me and asked me if 
I wanted a R25 000 overdraft facility 
on my account at a very reasonable interest 
rate. Why not? thinks I, it could be helpful. 
I filled in reams of forms. My banker 
was confident that the facility would be 
available shortly. Then I received a call. 
We have no credit rating on you, they 
declared. I'm a Brit expat who hasn't been 
in the country a year yet, say I. In that 
case, they say, we need some kind of surety. 
What kind of 'surety'? I ask. Well, 
a R25 000 fixed deposit would do it, they 
say. If I give you that, you'll let me have 
a R25 000 overdraft? I ask. Absolutely! 
Let me get this straight, I say, my voice 
falling to a conspiratorial whisper: If I give 
you R25 000, you're prepared to lend it 
back to me ... at a modest rate of interest? 
Umm ... (far less confident now) ... well ... 
it's not ... really like that. 
I know that they saw the absurdity of it, 
but they were clearly still offended by my 
laughter. You know what rhymes with 
Banker. [See page 14.] 
Neil McFarlane, Rivonia 

Thabo's friends 
The company our president keeps (nose38) 
speaks volumes about him and his 
government. IfThabo Mbeki's presidential 
personality sucks (he knows this), 
he should have the wisdom to surround 
himself with people who will make him look 
good (he doesn't appear to know this). 
He doesn't appear to know what it takes to 
be a good president, either. South Africa 
needs leadership with a human face, 
not some academic philosophical lecture. 
Madiba come back. (By the way, 
I'm not white so I can't be racist.) 
Chris, e-mail 

Weapons 2000 / Poverty 1 
(Hooray for weapons !) 
Are world leaders aware that worldwide 
US$25m is spent every minute on weapons, 
war, and other acts of organised aggression, 
whilst every minute 40 people die of hunger 
and other poverty-related causes? Are they 
aware that for every dollar spent on peace, 
two thousand dollars are spent on war? 
Are their voters aware of this, and do they 
approve? With sufficient awareness, 
the critical mass of opinion might prevail 
and this madness could be stopped. 
Thanks for your help. 
Tim Geraghty, Limpopo 

Dear Harold 
By the t ime nose39 arrived, I was, I admit, 
beginning to show withdrawal symptoms. 
As a restorative, I turned firnt to the back 
page for a quick fix of Harold Strachan. 
Yes! His genius for portraying the uncool 
nether regions of Durbs is fabulous. 
His command of the lingua franca of the 
dispossessed, not to speak of his bus 

.companion from the US of A, is hilarious. 
As a self-confessed former revolutionary 
who seems to have been shunted off the 
train (maybe he jumped?) before there was 
any gravy, his clear regard for his fellow 
creatures shines through the moral, and 
other deficiencies of h is living, breathing 
subjects. Harold is an institution. 
Long may he continue. 
Peter lnkley, Gardenview 

Standard Bank credit card fees 
The letter in issue 38 is incorrect in that 
there is no R2,20 charge by the Standard 
Bank for credit card purchases. 
The layout of the 2002 price list is poor. 
This charge is for debit (not credit) card 
purchases, increased from R2,00 in 2001. 
In-store cash withdrawals are by far the 
cheapest way to draw cash. 
To draw cash at an ATM from your credit 
card or cheque account using a credit or 
debit card costs R2,35 for the first Rl00 
and 90c per Rl00 thereafter with no 
maximum. 
Roy Andrew, Rondebosch 
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-- banking 
ith Investec 

Based on dodgy accounts it refused to release, Investec Bank liquidated 
Justin Lewis' company, Midtown Building System and then sought his personal 

sequestration. Only when threatened with a high court injunction, did Investec finally 
produce the accounts for Midtown - replete with phantom charges totalling hundreds 
of thousands, an unauthorised transfer for over a million and overstated interest and 

Thanks to the last minute disclosure 
oflnvcstec's dodgy accounting, 

------ Justin Lewis succeeded in his 
defense against the bank's court appli
cation to have him declared bankrupt. 
(See part 1 in nose39.) 

Subsequent to the court hearing, the 
forensic division of Price-Waterhouse
Coopers analysed the accounts on which 
Investec based its applications to have 
first Midtown, and then Lewis himself 
declared bankrupt. In their report the 
auditors calculate that, one way or 
another, Investec contrived to overstate 
Lewis' debt to the bank by over 
R4-million! [And that's dealing with only 
half the list of Inuestec's misdemeanours 
in the case. - Ed.] 

Had Investec not cooked the books in 
this way, Midtown could not have been 
forced into liquidation. 

The auditors' report is, by implication, 
a damning indictment of Investee's 
accounting standards and dishonest 
management style. It supports all the 
serious allegations contained in nose39. 

For Lewis, PW C's report only served to 
confirm what he already knew: Investec 
had done the dirty on him. What he still 
didn't know was: why? 

Lewis had obviously not been reading 
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bank charges totalling several millions more. 

his noseweek. If he had, he'd have 
known that Laetitia Peyper (head of 
Investee's Cape property finance division 
with whom he had negotiated the terms 
of Midtown's loans) had not simply 
'moved on' as he'd been told by her suc
cessor, Robert Gottlieb. 

Peyper had been accused of fraud, 
along with other senior members of the 
division, and been fired. We had report
ed all that a year before Midtown's 
liquidation was made final. No less than 
Investee's main macher, Hugh Herman 

Lennie 'The Liquidator' Katz 

(a former partner at Investee's closer
than-close attorneys, Sonnenbergs) had 
presided over the resulting 'in-house' 
disciplinary hearings. 

Of considerable interest is Peyper's 
description, in subsequent court papers, 
of the situation within the property 
division at the time that Investec was 
managing Midtown's financial affairs. 

'The Cape Town branch of Investec 
bank ... became a victim of its own suc
cess in that the administrative, credit 
and risk divisions became overloaded to 
the point of breakdown .... Everyone 
omitted to heed the warning lights of 
overworking, deficient control and staff 
shortages,' she said. 

Readers will recall that Lewis told the 
court during the bank's application for 
his sequestration that he had never 
received monthly statements from 
Investec on the Midtown account. In 
reply, Gottlieb insisted (under oath) that 
the statements had been sent out. Why, 
he had checked the address on file for 

~ Midtown himselfl But, Gottlieb went on 
; to say, the bank just happened not to 
~ have kept copies of any of those month-

N

I ly statements that had been so diligent
ly posted to Midtown. Curious that. 

f In her court papers Peyper told how 



she had flown to Johannesburg to alert 
Glynn Burger (then Investee's head of 
credit, now MD) to the scale of the chaos. 
She'd also discussed the problems in her 
department, she said, with Herman and 
with Steven Koseff, then MD oflnvestec 
bank and now head of Investec Interna
tional. They ignored her pleas for help. 

And then, of course, when the bubble 
finally burst, they rushed to bring in 
their close friend Lenny 'The Liquidator' 
Katz from Sonnenbergs to clamp the 
mouths of all the property division's 
unhappy staff and clients. 

A state of chaos in the property division 
of Investec may explain how problems 
first arose with the Midtown account; 
why the two-phase structure of the 
development was disregarded, why 
Investec overpaid construction company 
Group 5 by R800 000, why amounts were 
charged to the Midtown account with no 
supporting documentation or authorisa
tion, and why those Investec statements, 
which Gottlieb had so dutifully sent out, 
failed to arrive in Lewis' postbox. 

Chaos cannot, however, explain what 
happened after Gottlieb and Katz took 
over the property division: the surrepti
tious transfer of a massive debit between 
accounts, the charge ofRlm in 'net prof
it' to Midtown and Investee's determina
tion not to let Lewis see the accounts. 

Least of all does it explain the devious 
little plan of seduction hatched by 
Gottlieb to draw another of Lewis's 
companies into his net. 

But first a summing up is called for. 
Investec appears to have been taken by 

surprise when Lewis managed to raise 
sufficient funds to mount a serious - and 
ultimately successful - defence to its 
application for his sequestration. Remem
ber, Investec were prepared not only to 
liquidate Midtown on the basis of their 
cooked-up figures, but also to wipe Lewis 
himself out financially - which would 
have ensured that he was unable to take 
any legal action against them. (Even the 
nicest lawyers want fees up front, espe
cially when they are being called upon to 
defend a potential bankrupt.) 
Just how deviously the Investec men 

went about it emerges from the story of 
Keurbooms River Lodge. 

Lewis owned various parts of the 
Kem-booms River develoment through 
two companies: Midtown owned the land 
and the holiday apartments, and a sec
ond company, Keurbooms River Lodge 
(Pty) Ltd, (KRL) owned the hotel at the 

centre of the complex. 
In its first winter of operations, KRL 

had a cash flow problem. Lewis was not 
particularly perturbed: things would 
turn around as warmer weather and 
Christmas approached. 

As it turned out KRL did have a bumper 
Christmas season. But, alas, by then 
Lewis was no longer the beneficiary. 

There was no financial relationship 
between Investec and KRL. But when, at 
the end of July 1997, Lewis' attempts to 
sell the Keurboom's River Lodge to a 
German hotel operator fell through at 
the last minute, he needed to quickly 
raise R97 000 to pay the hotel staff's 
salaries. Almost immediately, Lewis 
says, he received a telephone call - out of 
the blue - from Investec, generously 
offering to lend KRL the R97 000. 

Lewis accepted gratefully and two days 
later the money was deposited into 
KRL's bank account. On the same morn
ing, however, Gottlieb sent a fax to Lewis 
stating in part: 'obviously we now have a 
claim for the R97 783,67 directly against 
Keurbooms River Lodge (Pty) Ltd.' 

The full significance of this note did not 
emerge until a few days later, when 
Lewis arrived at Investee's Cape Town 
offices to discuss the situation regarding 
Midtown. Imagine his surprise when he 
found that Gottlieb already had lengthy 
documents for the liquidation of KRL 
(and Midtown) ready, waiting for Lewis' 
signature! 

It's clear that Investee's cooking of the 

Stephen Koseff was MD at Investec 
Bank. Now he's monkeying around at 
Investec International. Ho ho ho. 

books was no mere trifle or small mishap. 
Lewis has tried repeatedly to discuss 

KRL and Midtown with Investec, but to 
no avail. In December last year David 
Nurek, Cape MD of Investec (another 
Sonnenbergs alumnus), wrote what 
appears to be the bank's final word in 
response to Lewis' approaches. 

'I can only assume,'he wrote, 'that your 
intention is to intimidate us by threat
ening public disclosure of allegations 
which you consider may embarrass us in 
some manner. Please note that we will 
not be intimidated, nor will we be dis
suaded from pursuing our legal rights 
and remedies to the full extent. The mat
ter is in the hands of our attorneys who 
have been instructed to deal therewith 
strictly on its own merits.' 

Nurek is no doubt confident the legal 
route will take years - OK for those with 
shallow consciences and deep pockets 
like Investec, but not so for its unsus
pecting clients. 

The bank's complacency may be mis
placed. Lewis' legal advisers have told 
him that his prospects of success in a 
damages claim are good. His particulars 
of claim have been drafted and Midtown 
liquidator Robert Walters has issued 
summons against Investec. 

Keep in mind that at the time of the liq
uidation of Midtown, Lewis was well
advanced in the formation of a vacation 
club in partnership with various Euro
pean Hotels. Midtown's profit in the 
Keurbooms development was to consist 
of30 apartments that were to go into the 
vacation club pool. 

Lewis calculates that Midtown's share 
of profits from the vacation club opera
tion would by now have reached some 
US$43m. In total, with interest and the 
loss of other assets, this bring·s Mid
town's damages claim against Investec 
to a cool R800 million. 

The case will give Lewis the opportuni
ty to subpoena all documents and tapes 
relating to the investigation of Peyper. 
What a prospect! 

Given the court ruling, the PWC report, 
and the evidence of cooked-up accounts, it 
may be prudent for the bank's auditors to 
reflect the R800m claim as a contingent 
liability in the bank's upcoming annual 
accounts. Unless, that is, Investee's bal
ance sheet is drawn up with the same 
insouciance displayed in the drafting of 
its accounts for Midtown .. . 
It appears foreign investors may already 

suspect as much. n 
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Are most of 
For a brief golden period between the Nationalists bigotry of 
apartheid days and the current rise of its Africanist counterpart, 

the smart women 
South African women found political space and recognition, 
most notably in Parliament. But, it seems, spring and summer 

about to walk out 
have passed and feminists in the halls of power are feeling a 
creeping chill. Some of the smarter MPs are eyeing the exits 

on Parliament? 
_In 1995 a large contingent of 

South African women MPs, led by 
the Speaker of Parliament, Frene 

Ginwala attended the International 
Women's Conference in Beijing. 
Triumphantly, they went to tell their 

sisters of our first democratic elections 
the year before, and to celebrate 
women's new status in the South 
African government, and their growing 
confidence and freedom. 

Last month, a respected MP from the 
African Christian Democratic Party, 
Cheryllyn Dudley, was leaving the 
National Assembly when a male col
league jeeringly asked her to show him 
how to perform oral S!;lX. This was 
apparently in response to her failed 
attempt, the previous day, to engage 
Deputy President Jacob Zuma in a 
debate about sex education. 

Dudley lodged a complaint. Instead of 
drawing an immediate public repri
manded from the Speaker, the lewd 
remark and the man who made it 
became the subject of a top secret, 
highly sensitive, internal Parliamen
tary inquiry. A bit pathetic, really, since 
everyone knew the Lout in question 
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was ANC MP Bangilizwe Solo. He 
disputed having made an ofensive 
remark. A tame apology was eventually 
forthcoming. His wisecrack, however, 
immediately became the joke of the day 
for male MP's who retold it in the Par
liamentary bars and caucuses. These 
are presumably the same MPs who 
mew when DA MP Sandy Kalyan 

Dr Frene Ginwala 

stands up to speak about HIV/AIDS. 
What has happened since 1995 to so 

radically change MPs' attitudes? Might 
a change of president explain things? 
Could it be that the fragile egos of our 
male politicians can't handle intelligent, 
questioning women? Or has the excite
ment about gender equality simply 
faded before today's less principled 
realpolitik? Whatever the explanation, 
the hostile atmosphere has caused many 
independent -minded women MP's to 
reconsider their careers in Parliament. 

Certainly, in 1994, there were tangible 
signs of a gender revolution in Parlia
ment. Guided by the constitution and 
its own charter, the ANC entrenched 
the notion of equality between men and 
women and brought into Parliament an 
array of female talent. They insisted 
that, in the ANC, at least a third of 
seats should go to women. Attempts 
were made to make Parliament - with 
its many bars and urinals - a friendlier 
place for working women. Parliament 
now also got a creche. 

! The widely respected Dr Ginwala 
~ became South Africa's first female 
i Speaker (although many still suspect 



her appointment was a ploy devised to 
give her the authority she wanted 
without the power she has clearly 
deserved). Baleka Mbete became her 
deputy. Four women took full cabinet 
posts, with others taking deputy 
cabinet positions. 

Most women who came to Parliament 
before 1994 had sat in the public gallery, 
in extraordinary hats, looking adoringly 
down on their men. In the apartheid 
years, only three percent of those elected 

Patricia de Lille 

to national and provincial government 
were female. Many laws discriminated 
against women. A few lonely heroines 
loomed large in politics: veteran parlia
mentarian Helen Suzman was one, 
Catherine Taylor another. Sannie van 
Niekerk was lmown in the corridors of 
parliament as the Dragon of Drakens
berg, but with deference to her bust 
rather than for her political status. 

Firebrand activist Winnie Mandela 
was already then demonstrating that a 
woman doesn't need to be in Parliament 
to keep the men in government on the 
edge of their seats. 

Until 1994 the new women MPs quite 
naturally gave priority to 'women's 
issues'. Until then they had had very 
little help in fighting the sexism of South 
African society, epitomised by the shock
ing tolerance of rape and assault upon 
women. Cultural codes still required 
women to take second place, at home 
and at work. In some communities 
women could not inherit land. A married 
woman could not buy a car on HP 

without her husband's written consent. 
Parliament responded well. In the first 
four years numerous bills were passed, 
aimed at giving women more say in 
their lives and more protection from 
discrimination. Mechanisms like the 
Gender Commission were set up to 
police women's rights. 

Women quickly found themselves able 
to move beyond 'women's' issues. Pro
fessor Christina Murray played a key 
role in drafting the Constitution, previ-

The Honourable Lindi Sisulu 

ously regarded as an exclusively male 
domain. Women addressed Parliament 
on safety and security issues, health, 
telecommunications and finance. Their 
opinions on all matters of state began to 
have some weight. But in the past year 
things have gone seriously awry and a 
number of independent-minded women 
MP's are signalling dissatisfaction with 
their progress in Parliament. 

Senior ANC back bencher Barbara 
Hogan has slammed Parliament's fail
ure to exercise proper oversight over 
the budget. As the Chair of Parlia
ment's influential Finance Committee, 
Hogan appears to be losing faith in the 
institution's will to hold the executive 
to account. 

'Ifwe go into our heart of hearts, what 
influence have any of us really had in 
the numerous speeches that each of us 
has given on the budget? Very little,' 
Hogan said in the National Assembly. 

Rumours are rife that Hogan is about 
to quit in frustration. With little 
support from the benches, it is said that 

she wishes to seek a more satisfying 
career elsewhere. 

Her steel-willed colleague, Preggs 
Govender, has already thrown in the 
towel. Govender headed a grouping of 
MP's called the Joint Committee on 
Improvement of Quality of Life and 
Status of Women. With some stealth, 
she planned hearings that highlighted 
the demand for anti-retrovirals by 
women living with HIV-AIDS, exposing 
to criticism the government's AIDS 

RaenetteTaljaard 

policy - and, most particularly, Presi
dent Mbeki's dissident position in the 
HIV/AIDS controversy. Through the 
evidence presented at her hearings, 
and her committee's report, Govender 
was the only ANC MP to publicly chal
lenge the government stance on anti
retrovirals. 

Her public hearings and her attention 
to matters such as child abuse and rape 
have earned her acclaim - but not pro
motion. So, having transcended the 
scope of the ANC caucus, she's decided 
to move on. 

A woman of a different sort, Winnie 
Madikizela-Mandela has not quit 
Parliament - she's merely boycotting it, 
while still collecting her salary. 

Madikizela-Mandela emerged from the 
apartheid era a fighter on all fronts, but 
has nevertheless been subjected to the 
same restraints as the other women in 
Parliament. She's been a lot less inhibit
ed than most, however, in her response: 
over the last eight years she's lost inter
est in an institution that appears no 
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longer to serve her populist purpose or 
grant her the status she so clearly 
thinks she deserves. She is rarely seen 
inside Parliament. She remains in con
tempt of the House Ethics Committee 
who wish - politely - to enquire why she 
has not declared an alleged 'additional 
income' of some R50 000 a month. She 
has simply ignored their summons. 

Another marginalized activist is Sis
ter Bernard Ncube, a Catholic nun. 
Revered by the ANC for being a woman 
of extraordinary principle, she rose in 
the ranks to the chair of the Ethics 
Committee, but quite clearly couldn't 
take the pressure. She's been dis
patched to the West Rand as an Execu
tive Mayor. 

Her position has fallen into the lap of 
a male colleague, Luwellyn Landers. 

The former ANC Chief Whip, Nosivi
we Mapisa-Nqakula, is an interesting 

Winnie Madikizela-Mandela 

case. Following the resignation of Tony 
Yengeni - currently facing fraud and 
corruption charges - she cracked the 
whip, and promised discipline, dignity 
and decorum. Five months later, she 
had been whisked upstairs, taking on 
the mundane portfolio of Deputy Minis
ter of Home Affairs, in charge of publi
cations and the government printers. 
She didn't have enough time in office to 
as much as shake a feather duster in 
the old boy's club. She, too, has been 
succeeded by a man. 

Speaker Ginwala appears to be con
stantly under pressure - not least from 
her own party stuctures, all male dom-
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inated. Her questionable interventions 
late last year which helped weaken 
Parliament's probe of the controversial 
multi-billion rand arms deal were the 
first sign that she was bending to the 
pressure. She no doubt proved her 
loyalty to the 'big boys' of the party but, 
in the process, lost many friends of 
principle across the party spectrum. 

It's not only in the ANC that indepen
dent-minded women MP's are becoming 
restless. PAC MP Patricia de Lille 
openly signals that she is impatient 
with the constraints that Parliament 
and her Party place upon her. She wish
es to serve the people in a way that 
would provide direct benefit. It is no 
secret that she believes she would be 
more effective as an Aids activist than 
as an MP, despite her profile. 

Emerging DA star, Raenette Taljaard, 
is now at odds with her party for criti-

Barbara Hogan 

cising it's position on the floor-crossing 
bill. According to reports, she was 
forced to apologise to her caucus. Intel
lectually way ahead of most of her male 
colleagues, she, too, is said to want out. 

'Its still very much a man's world,' 
said one female MP. 'Those women who 
are in Parliament to do more than just 
be window-dressing, arrive earlier for 
work, leave later, and try twice as hard 
to get recognition.' 

This may seem strange to those who 
watch the frequent debates and celebra
tions in Parliament praising the achieve
ments of women. In these, women MPs 
engage in a ritual back-slapping exercise 

which appears to delight them - and bore 
their male colleagues. 

'We've passed a lot of legislation on 
paper that could change women's lives 
for the better,' says the same MP, 'but 
how seriously are we working to get 
that implemented?' 

Another woman MP believes women 
remain isolated from the serious power
brokers by locking themselves into 
small groups. 'Women are not suffi
ciently involved in the tactical decision
making. They are often given heavy 
responsibilities, but they can't break in 
to the binnekring, through the granite 
wall,' she says. 

Women battle to get portfolios beyond 
health and welfare. In that respect, 
Defence Committee chair, Thandi 
Modise is something of a phenomenon. 

Modise has bravely attempted to hold 
the military to account, and has earned 

The HonourableThoko Didiza 

the respect of generals and corporals, 
admirals and lieutenants. Yet she too, 
reportedly, is now feeling the chill from 
the Presidency. [But then, maybe, she 
has also dared to feel less warm about 
the presidency? - Ed.] 

Many complain that while the ANC's 
quota system has brought some women 
of talent and ability to Parliament, 
most women MPs are mere voting fod
der, 'bums on seats' used to fill commit
tees. These passive women say very lit
tle, save to promote the party line, usu
ally articulated first by a man. Some 
don't appear to understand the issues 
underpinning the bills they support. 



And the real excitement is saved for the 
free lunches and teas. At Parliament 
splendid platters of sandwiches and 
fresh muffins are served at every com
mittee meeting. There is seldom a pub
lic hearing without a free finger lunch. 

'One of the important questions is how 
critically women engage in policy de
bates. Do they sit up and express them
selves and do they get the backing of 
their male colleagues? Or are they 
merely there to service the party,' says 
an MP cheekily. 

Certainly, cabinet does not seem to 
take issues that effect women as seri
ously as they ought to, despite the large 
number of women in the executive. 
Justice Minister Penuel Maduna and 
Safety and Security Minister Charles 
Nqakula are on record scoffing at 
statistics describing the scourge of rape 
and abuse. Police Commissioner Jackie 

Preggs Govender 

Selebi has taken pains to assert that 
the police can't implement the laws to 
protect women from domestic violence. 

Women cabinet ministers have been 
strangely passive in the face of such 
provocation. Even the media circus 
around Minister of Health, Manto 
Tshabalala-Msimang's grim determina
tion to deny pregnant mothers access to 
anti-retroviral drugs failed to rouse 
them into action. In fact, they have only 
once put out a joint statement - to 
defend their relationships with Mbeki, 
after sensational allegations were made 
about his love life [see nose31]. 

'We, female cabinet ministers and 

deputy Ministers, have decided to take 
this extraordinary step to make our 
views known on a tendency among some 
male journalists and commentators that 
is assuming worrisome proportions ... 
Among the assumptions feeding the 
rumour-mill is the chauvinistic attitude 
that female citizens who occupy these 
posts do so as a result of favours extend
ed to men in senior positions,' declared 
an outraged Minister of Public Service, 
Geraldine Fraser-Moleketi. 

The ladies doth protest muchly. They 
may or may not have had to sleep with 
anybody to get their job, but the fact 
that they have impor tant jobs, hasn't 
stopped some of their colleagues from 
indulging in sexual harassment. Many 
elected representatives show blatant 
contempt for women, including preying 
on the hired help around Parliament. 

Several cases of sexual harassment 
have been hushed up in Parliament. 

Last year, the Parliamentary press 
gallery was forced to write a letter to all 
political parties to warn their MPs and 
cabinet members to keep their hands 
off female journalists. This came after a 
particular incident, involving a senior 
cabinet member. Not one of the women 
MPs took up the issue. 

Still, the women in Parliament can't be 
written off, even now. There are those 
whose consistency and inner strength 
come through under difficult circum
stances. Agriculture Minister Thoko 
Didiza is impressive; Phumzile Mlambo
Ngcuka, the Minister of Minerals and 
Energy, Cheryl Gillwald, the Deputy 
Minister of Justice, Intelligence Minis
ter Lindi Sisulu and Housing Minister 

f Sanlu Nkondo are no mere tokens. Sue 
! van der Merwe has made it into the 

President's inner circle of advisers. 
The ranks of women MPs are 

strengthened by people such as Fatima 
Chohan who is active in the Justice 
Committee, Dene Smuts who knows 
more about telecommunications than 
the ANC caucus, Anneliese van Wyk 
who makes intelligent and succiiict con
tributions, Gwen Mahlangu who chairs 
the Environmental Committee, Rhoda 
Southgate who was one of the few MPs 
to scold the ANC on its stance on 
Zimbabwe. And finally, IFP MPs 
Harriet Ngubane and Sue Vos are both 
competent on a wide range of issues 
and are patiently attempting to steer 
their chauvinist party colleagues into 
the 21st century. 

It is among women MPs such as these 
that the talk today is: to go or to stay? 

Central to the debate is whether male 
MPs take them seriously enough to 
allow them to shape the course of poli
tics. Ultimately, of course, the question 
is whether Parliament, under the reign 
of our President Thabo Mbeki in the 
year 2002, is still functional as an insti
tution of debate and serious discourse 
between intelligent men and women. 

Does the alliance between Thabo 
Mbeki's newly discovered Africanist 
power base and Afrikaner nationalists 
signal serious regression on the gender 
as well as the political front? 

It is clear that many women who are in 
Parliament are asking whether they 
could not serve the people - and women 
- better elsewhere. Should they leave, 
they are unlikely to step back into 
stereotypical female roles: with the 

The Reverend Sister Bernard Ncube 

experience gained in Parliament they 
are sure to move on to personally more 
satisfying positions. 

The danger is that their ret reat from 
Parliament will signal defeat to the 
mass of South African women - and a 
return to an old, traditional and more 
private female role: barefoot, pregnant 
and intellectually numbed in some 
unhappy man's kitchen. 

For that reason alone we would ra ther 
they 'stood their man' in Parliament. 

However, should they still be deter
mined to leave, we ask: as a courtesy to 
those who supported you, don't go 
silently! n 
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In January, at a formal enquiry into 
the insolvent estate of one-time 
millionaire J an Walter de Witte, 

the insolvent's long-time at torney and 
business associate, Abe Swersky was 
questioned at gr eat length about his 
business dealings with De Witte. Most 
particularly he was questioned about 
how, and on wha t terms, he came to 
own most of De Witte's assets, leaving 
De Witte ostensibly unable to meet his 
divorce settlement commitments to his 
ex-wife, Maria van Waasbergen. 

Swersky had also been De Witte's 
attorney in the divorce and had helped 
draft the settlement agreement. 

In nose39 we told how Maria van 
Waasbergen was unwittingly per
suaded (by her ex-husband as repre
sented by Swersky) to accept a mort
gage bond over a property owned by 
one of her ex-husband's companies as 
security for her divorce settlement. 
This while Abe "suspected" that the 
bond was invalid. (It is invalid by law.) 
In the meantime Abe has become the 
owner of the company and the proper
ty and, if the bond is invalid, stands to 
benefit by over R3-million 

Last year Van Waasbergen applied 
to the Cape high court to have De 
Witte declared insolvent because ofhis 
continued non-payment of the by now 
R6-million he still owed her in terms of 
the divorce settlement they had signed 
years before. Well-known forensic 
accountant, Eileen Fey, was appointed 
trustee of the insolvent's estate by the 
court. (She is also Harksen's trustee.) 

Fey, with great speed, set up an 
enquiry in terms of the insolvency act 
to establish what had happened to De 
Witte's considerable assets. 

One of the first witnesses to be called 
for questioning was Abe Swersky. 

At the enquiry Abe was prompted to 
repeat - under oath - what he had ear
lier declared in a high court affidavit: 
that to the best of his knowledge and 
belief his client Mr De Witte did not 
own any assets. 

He also declared that "as far as he 
was aware", the insolvent [De Witte] 
had no claims against anybody which 
his trustee [Fey] might recover for the 
estate. [Least of all, of course, any 
claims against Abe himself - Ed.] 

Finally Abe insisted - with no reser
vation - that he had no information 
which would assist the estate in setting 
aside any disposition of its assets which 
it may have made to "a third party". 
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That much we related in nose39. 
It soon emerged that, with these 

questions, Dieter Kulenkampff, Mrs 
Van Waasbergen's attorney, was set
ting Abe up for the interrogation that 
was to follow. 

Apparently unlmown to Abe, Ms Fey 
had visited the offices of Investec Bank 
with a Search and Seizure warrant, 
where she had discovered a file con
taining, amongst other things, a most 
interesting agreement that had been 
concluded between Abe, De Witte and 
the De Witte Children's Trust at the 
time when Abe took over all De Witte's 
major assets. (The trust has since been 
found to be bogus and its remaining 
assets have been seized by the estate. 
A. Swersky & Co drew up the trust 
deed, and Abe himself was a trustee.) 

The existence of such an agreement 
had never been revealed to Van Waas
bergen or, more seriously, Ms Fey, by 
either De Witte or Swersky. 

At the enquiry Abe was presented 
with the agreement. He happily con
ceded that his obligation in terms of 
the agreement was to pay the Chil
dren's Trust Rl for the shares and loan 
account he was taking over in Jawa, a 
property-owning company that osten
sibly belonged to the trust. In addition 
to the Rl he would also, he conceded, 
"take over the liabilities [of the sellers] 
as reflected in the agreement". 

Kulenkampff: Just to be very sure: 
You aclmowledge your liabilities under 
that agreement? 

Swersky: I aclmowledge that there's 
·a binding agreement between myself 
and whoever. 

Kulenkampff: There's no repudia
tion - if there's anything that affects 
those obligations, I'd like to know 
about it. 

Swersky: Thus far I've not repudiat
ed anything. 

Kulenkampff: The sellers are the 
Children's Trust and Mr De Witte. 

Swersky: He's not a seller, really. 
Kulenkampff: Well, that's what the 

definition clause says - and you draft
ed the agreement, not so? When this 
agreement refers to sellers, it refers to 
both the trust and to Jan Walter De 
Witte. 

Swersky: Correct 
Kulenkampff: Now the way I read 

this agreement is that you undertook, 
in favour of Mr De Witte, that you 
would accept liability for the amounts 
claimable [from De Witte] by my 



client, Mrs Van Waasbergen. 
Swersky: It falls in the clause which 

dealt with the bonds ... 
Kulenkampff: It says you must pay 

the amounts owed by Mr De Witte to 
my client, not so? ... Just for the record, 
you're taking very long to answer that 
question. 

Swersky: I'm just looking at the 
clause. 

Kulenkampff: You are accepting lia
bility for {his] obligation to Maria van 
Waas bergen. 

Swersky: That is so. 
Kulenkampff: Have you paid that 

amount to my client? 
Swersky: No 
Kulenkampff: Why not? 
Swersky: Because the payment to her 

would be dependent on her having a 
valid mortgage bond. [See nose 39 for 
an explanation of how Mrs Van Waas
bergen was landed with a probably 
invalid mortgage bond as "security" for 
her divorce settlement in an agreement 
jointly drafted by A. Swersky & Co.] 

Kulenkampff: [But] the agreement 
doesn't say "amount payable by Jawa 
[owner of the property over which the 

bond was registered], it says "amount 
payable by Jan Walter de Witte. You owe 
the money to Mrs Van Waasbergen. 

Swersky: In terms of that clause it 
would appear to be the case. 

Kulenkampff: You drew the agree
ment. 

Swersky: I did. 
Kulenkampff: Now when is my client 

going to be paid, Mr Swersky? 
Swersky: I beg your pardon? 
Kulenkampff: When is my client 

going to be paid? 
Swersky: I haven't had a demand for 

payment. 
Kulenkampff: If she gives you a 

demand, you'll pay? 
Swersky: I'll address the question. 
Kulenkampff: No, no. I want you to 

tell me whether you're going to pay her. 
Swersky: I won't commit myself at 

this moment. Your client has proved a 
claim against [Mr De Witte's insolvent 
estate] without relying on any indemni
ty from me or any undertaking from me, 
so if she proved a claim for R6 million 
[against the estate], she's got no claim 
against me. She hasn't relied on this. 

Kulenkampff: Because she didn't 

know ofit. 
Swersky: Send me a formal demand 

and I'll apply my mind to it. 
Kulenkampff: I demand to know! 
Swersky: I don't think so. 
Presiding officer : Your final answer 

MrSwersky? 
Swersky: I'm saying no. If you want 

the answer: I'm not going to pay. 
Kulenkampff: Why not? 
Swersky: Because I reserve my 

rights. 
Kulenkampff (to Presiding Officer): 

He's bound to answer any question 
which is relevant. It's very relevant to 
the estate to know why he doesn't want 
to fulfil the obligation he has to the 
estate. 

Presiding Officer (to Swersky): Until 
when are you reserving your rights? 

Swersky: Well I reserve my rights to 
tell you until when I'm going to r eserve 
my rights. 

Presiding Officer; No, Mr Swersky. 
Swersky: I propose to consider my 

legal position in consultation with 
counsel, and after I've done that I will 
tell you what my posit ion is. 

Th be co11ti1111ecl. n 
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'Hands off!' 
says Standard Bank 

The fact that all the patent 
lawyers in town are rushing to 

______ ._ sue the youthful maker of 

T-shirts that spoof their corporate 
clients' trade marks, not only tells us 
that these lawyers have a shockingly 
poor sense of humour. More ominously, 
it suggests that some multi-nationals 
now consider themselves theocracies 
empowered to have 'non-believers' tried 
and bul'nt at the stake. 

South African patent lawyers, practi
tioners of probably the most boring 
branch of law invented by man, have 
certainly discovered a new, exciting role 
for themselves as priests of the New 
Inquisition. Suddenly a student joke or a 
cartoon that poses a philosophical ques
tion is cause enough for a charge of 
heresy or treason. But there has to be 
more to it than fervour and excitement. 

Why, of course! Multi-national clients 
pay for the services of local attorneys 
appointed to protect their patent and 
trade mark rights in US dollars - at New 
York rates! So send off that letter of 
demand and roll on the hours! 

The country's major patent lawyers 
have rushed to hitch their wagons to this 
new gravy train. Thou shalt not take the 
name of thy lord god, Coca Cola, in vain! 
declare Adams and Adams, patent attor
neys By Appointment. Thou shalt not 
mock our lord, Red Bull either, say Spoor 
and Fisher, patent attorneys of similar 
size and piety. Not to be left out, attor
neys DM Kisch hastily pulled them
selves erect to express · outrage that 
someone might dare mock with their 
god, Viagra. So outraged are they about 
a very funny T-shirt that, in fact, emu
lates Virgin Airline's logo that they seem 
to have lost their grip on the English 
language when writing to the offender
ing T-shirt maker: 'Viagra has developed 
a substantial repute or reputation in 
South Africa, and hence our client enjoys 
substantial goodwill therein. In fact, our 
client's trade mark has become well-
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What can a 
T-shirt spoofing 
Black Like Me 
products with 

the logo 
'Blacks Like Me' 
reveal about the 

state of our 
public life? 

Plenty, it turns out. 

known internationally, including in 
South Africa, as you are no doubt aware. 
We have been instructed to demand from 
you, the following, which we hereby do: 
(a) that you immediately cease the 
aforementioned unauthorised use of our 
client's trade mark, Viagra, or any other 

Cause for a charge under the 
Counterfeit Goods Act? 

" 
\ ' 

if J : 
I &1' '- ( -/ ' 

\\ - ... 

Standard Wank 
SIMPLER BETTER FASTER 

use thereof?' Followed by (b), (c) and (d) 
in like vain. 

Kisch & Co apparently have several 
like-minded gods on their books, includ
ing Colgate Palmolive's Black Like Me. 
On that front, they have demanded that 
the offender 'deliver up to us for destruc
tion all unauthorised merchandise fea
turing our client's Black Like Me trade 
mark or trade mark confusingly similar 
thereto [and) provide details of number 
of offending garments which you have?' 

Justin Nurse, a Rhodes business and 
journalism graduate, is the sole propri
etor of Laugh It Off Promotions, selling 
T-shirts that parody corporate logos and 
slogans in the style of Canada's 
Adbusters (often featured in noseweek). 
But apparently the appetite for irrever
ence here in South Africa, and the reac
tion to it, are a little on the wild side. 

Nurse's business enjoyed disastrously 
easy sales in the early days. Many of the 
buyers of his 'Standard Wank' T-shirts, 
produced last year, were Standard Bank 
e:inployees. One Sunday in November 
Rapport newspaper carried an amused 
report on the subject. By 11 am on Mon
day morning (the next day), Standard 
Bank's attorney, one Mohamed Khader 
had organised for a Search & Seizure 
Warrant to be improperly issued in 
terms of Sec 7 of the Trade Marks Act 
(the section relates to counterfeit goods, 
which the T-shirts were defini tely not) 
and had six teams of inspectors from the 
Department of'Ihde and Industry ready 
to launch simultaneous raids on six 
small boutiques in the Johannesburg 
area suspected of stocking the T-shirts. 

The send-up T-shirt was funny - even 
Pretoria senior criminal court magis
trate Musa Chauke who issued the wa1:
rant, laughed at the recollection of it, 
when we approached him for comment. 
It was obviously also appropriate. 

The raiders, each accompanied by what 
the warrant termed a 'knowledgeable 
person from Standard Bank' succeeded 



in terrorising the shop staff and clients, 
but found no T-shirts. They were sold 
out. Standard Bank's younger (and more 
enlightened) staff members had bought 
them all for a laugh. 

We did not feel free to ask magistrate 
Chauke how he had so swiftly been per
suaded that the outline of a hand on a 
penis was a sly attempt to mislead 
clients who actually wished to buy a 
T-shirt with a Standard Bank logo. 
(Imagine the shock when they got home!) 
But the incident has made us ponder the 
national level of common sense, when a 
legal system that cannot mobilise police
men and courts to promptly arrest and 
prosecute thieves, rapists and murder
ers, can overnight mobilise six teams of 
inspectors to launch simultaneous, stop
watch timed raids on clothing boutiques 
t hat have humourously offended some 
top-arse at Standard Bank. 

Next came a letter from a 'VERY 
URGENT'-minded DM Kisch Inc, huff
ing on at Nurse on behalf of Viagra: 
'Under the depiction of the trade mark 
[sic] VIAGRA appear the words 'Hard 
Times never felt so good', which wording 
is disparaging to our client's VIAGRA 
trade mark and product.' Huh? 

In their zeal, the lawyers did not stop 
at parodies Nurse had actually commit
ted. The 'Incredible Erection'T-shirt was 
not one of his. He got a thunderous letter 
about it anyway, from De Wet & Part
ners: the graphic in question was sup
posed to be 'deceptively or confusingly 
similar' to the registered trademark of 
their client, Incredible Connection. 

In all these cases, the lawyers might 
only have sought a rationale to bill some 
hours. They didn't need to care how hard 
judges were likely to laugh at their for
mulations, because they won't be paying 
any costs awarded. The scary alternative 
is that they are convinced satire is a 
crime and a threat to multi-million-rand 
corporations. Horrors: they could even 
be believers in the corporate cult! 

The tone of some of their prose suggests 
this. Adams and Adams, writing for 
South African Breweries, seemed to 
state that anything 'detrimental' to a 
trade mark's 'distinctive character and 
repute' could not, per se, ipso facto, be 
allowed. Oh. Negative comment is ille
gal? Or a sacrilege?] 

The same firm of lawyers decreed on 
behalf of Coca-Cola: 

Deliver-up [sic] to us for destruction all 
matter to which your CUNNILINGUS 

mark ... has been applied.' Spoor and 
Fisher demanded with righteous rage 
that the false idol, the Dead Bull that 
apparently challenges the mighty Red 
Bull, lie in pieces: 'Hand over to our 
clients for destruction all articles of 
clothing bearing the offending marks for 
destruction [sic).' 

Surely this can't be the view of adult 
South Africans, citizens of a constitu
tional democracy? If the legal depart
ment of SA Breweries is manned by 
adult South Africans, the answer must 
be yes. They have launched an applica
tion in the Cape high court against 
Nurse and Laugh It Off on behalf of 
South African Breweries International 
(Finance) B.V. (of the Netherlands 
Antilles, a well-known tax haven), own
ers of the Black Label trade mark. 
[Nifty! Could it be that SAB are siphon
ing off a pre-tax royalty fee on every bot
tle sold in SA to their little off-shore 
purse? When will the natives at Inland 
Revenue ever leam?! - Ed] 

Nurse offers a far different philosoph-

ical view in his defence. Corporations are 
part of the political and not the sacral 
landscape, he says. An individual has 
just as much right to comment on a beer 
brand as on anything else. Humorous 
commentary is in fact a positive social 
force in challenging the questionable 
authority of commercial interests. 

Nurse is backed up by an unusual 
affidavit from Tanxolo James Khohliso, 
a part-time gardener in Observatory and 
former mine worker and shebeen owner. 
SAE sponsored and supplied his 
shebeen, and hundreds of others, in spite 
of the lack of liquor licenses and the 
damage done to black communities by 
the aggressive marketing of particularly 
Black Label to that community as 
'strong' beer, because of its higher alco
hol content. Things are getting interest
ing. Within no time the whole world 
could be watching. 

To be the fool or not to be the fool, that 
is the question. Or has Justin Nurse, 
wittingly or unwittingly, touched a more 
sinister nerve? n 
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Justin Nurse of Laugh It Off Promotions - getting more serious 
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ittle-known aspect of Saambou's 
demise earlier this year is that 
he bank had until recently 

been systematically overcharging its 
mortgage bond clients on interest. 
Now, in the finest traditions of SA 
banking, comes the cover-up - aided 
and abetted, it would seem, by officials 
of the Department of Trade and 
Industry willing to abuse their powers 
and intimidate their critics. 
Meanwhile, Saambou's mortgage bond 
clients should be aware that the bank 
was ripping them off, and that the 
balances reflected as still owing on 
their monthly statements could well 
be drastically overstated. 

The issue of banks overcharging inter
est has taken on a whole new urgency 
since Saambou's mortgage book was 
taken over by FirstRand. The big ques
tion now is: when FirstRand sends out 
the first statements on its accounts for 
Saambou bondholders, what opening 
balances will those statements show? 
The old overstated Saambou balances, or 
updated, corrected ones? Perhaps Saam
bou bondholders - traditionally teachers, 
nurses, policemen and other civil ser
vants - are in for a very pleasant sur
prise. But in that case, who will foot the 
bill for the correction? And what kind of 
bill are we talking about? 

According to Bellville-based financial 
consultant Emerald Van Zyl, nearly 
every Saambou mortgage bond that was 
in existence before September 1999 is 
overstated to some extent, because of the 
method that was used by the bank to cal
culate interest on the loans. Until that 
date Saambou was charging interest on 
the outstanding bond balance at the end 
of each month, for a month in advance. 
The interest rebates which should then 
logically have been due to bondholders 
for repayments they made before the end 
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of that month were, however, never 
credited to their accounts. In effect, 
these Saambou clients were being 
charged interest on their bonds at a rate 
which contravened the Usury Act. 

Most banks in SA changed their 
method of calculating interest on mort
gage bonds in the early 1990's, after a 
warning from then governor of the 
Reserve Bank, Dr Chris Stals. As Stals 
wrote to then minister of finance, 
Barend du Plessis: ' ... the most serious 
contraventions of the Usury Act by 
banks and building societies is the cal
culation of interest in advance without 
repayment from the day in which inter
est was paid in the month ... the man
aging directors of the banks and building 
societies have been informed by letter 
dated October 11990 that the method of 
calculating interest currently used is 
unlawful . .. and I will raise the issue 
again at my monthly meeting with the 
institutions.' 

Saambou, however, ignored that warn
ing and, by its own account, carried on 
charging interest in advance without 
crediting rebates due to clients, until 
September 1999. Why did Saambou do 
it? Because the government officials 
responsible for enforcing the Usury Act 
allowed them to. In this way the bank 
collected millions each month in un
earned interest. 

Van Zyl became aware of the problem 
early in 1999 when he realised that his 
own bond with Saambou was not 
decreasing at the rate that he had 
expected. When he checked the calcula
tions he discovered he had been over
charged on interest by some R50 000, a 
conclusion later independently con
firmed by forensic auditor Greg J ohnson. 

Van Zyl only got the old stonewall from 
the bank. So he turned to the Registrar 
of the Usury Act, Lana van Zyl (no rela-

tion) whose responsibility it is to protect 
consumers against this kind of thing. 

Registrar Van Zyl has repeatedly gone 
on record to say that banks that charge 
interest in advance, must by law refund 
the interest charged on repayments they 
receive before the end of the month. But 
she has been singularly unwilling to 
take action against Saambou, or even to 
comment on the particular case. 

Van Zyl has made little progress in 
resolving his personal dispute with the 
bank. But he has become a thorn in the 
side for both Saambou and the bank's 
pals in the department of t rade and 
industry. Since the beginning oflast year 
Emerald van Zyl Business Consultants 
has submitted exper t evidence in some 
30 cases where Saambou bondholders 
were about to have their houses sold in 
execution for alleged outstanding bond 
debts. In each case, says van Zyl, the 
courts have ordered the sale to be 
stopped at the last minute, pending a 
full hearing of all the evidence. 

The first full trial of one of those cases 
is scheduled for the end of August in the 
Stellenbosch magistrate's court . 

In that instance pensioner Andreas 
April and his wife Maria were sum
monsed by Saambou for R46 000 that 
the bank claimed was in arrears on the 
mortgage bond on their Stellenbosch 
home. The Aprils could not raise that 
amount of money and the case was unde
fended. Judgement was awarded for 
Saambou and, in due course, the bank 
had a warrant issued for the sale in exe
cution of the their home. 

A few days before the sale was due to 
take place, Emerald van Zyl was 
retained by attorney Stephan van der 
Merwe of the University of Stellen
bosch's legal aid clinic, to check the inter
est calculation. It transpired that, far 
from owing Saambou R46 000, Mr April 



was actually owed RB 000 by the bank 
for interest it had overcharged him! The 
magistrate stopped the sale on the basis 
of Van Zyl's evidence. 

'Dank die Here (Thank the Lord),' 
Maria April told noseweek. 

In various radio interviews after the 
collapse of Saambou earlier this year, 
Van Zyl repeatedly pointed out the fail
ure of the banking authorities to protect 
people like the Aprils. 

Van Zyl believes that the failure of the 
Regstrar of the Usury Act (an official of 
the Department of Trade and Industry) 
to enforce the Act, and of other banking 
authorities to ensure that Saambou fol
lowed proper banking practice, con
tributed to the collapse by undermining 
confidence in the bank. In February he 
wrote to the minister of trade and indus
try, Alec Erwin to that effect. 

The response he got from Erwin was 
strange and not a little sinister. 'There 
has been negative reporting in the press 
to which I understand you enthusiasti
cally contributed,' wrote Erwin, 'leaving 
an impression with the public that 
Saambou bank did not comply with cer
tain legislative provisions ... possibly 
contributing to the panic run .' 

And then came the really ominous bit: 
' ... I am also aware [of] and support the 
Consumer Affairs Committee in the inves
tigations they have already launched into 
unscrupulous business practices that are 
actively misleading consumers into believ
ing that they need not pay back their 
loans. These businesses do it for profit.' 

This was the first indication Van Zyl 
had of the programme of persecution 
that was about to be launched against 
him. Shortly thereafter he was informed 
that Emerald van Zyl Business Consul
tants had joined that list of businesses 
under investigation by the Consumer 
Affairs Committee, another division of 
the Department of Trade and Industry, 
in terms of the Harmful Business 
Practices Act. 

Notice of the investigation was pub
lished in the Government Gazette on 
April 2. Van Zyl immediately wrote to all 
his clients to suggest that they send any 
complaints about his business practices 
straight to the committee. 

At a hearing in May, Van Zyl's attorney, 
Kobie Krause asked the committee 
whether any complaints had in fact been 
received from the public - usually a pre
condition for such an inquiry to be 
launched. He was told no. Krause then 

The big question now is: 
when FirstRand sends out 
the first statements on its 

accounts for Saambou 
bondholders, what 

opening balances will 
those statements show ? 

The old overstated 
Saambou balances, or 

updated, corrected ones? 

wrote to the committee asking to be 
informed should any such complaints be 
received. To date he has had no reply. 

Krause won't be drawn on the matter, 
but does say that the issue is 'the subject 
of pending litigation'. 

Editor of Sake Rapport Curt von Key
serlingk has tried - unsuccessfully - to 
get answers from the committee to 
various questions he has about the 
investigation, among them whether 
there was a complaint against Van Zyl, 
and why the Committee appears to have 
ignored certain statutory requirements 
of the Act, by proceeding straight to the 
investigation stage under Section 8 ( 1) (a) 
( which allowed the committee to publicly 
announce the inquiry, effectively defam
ing Van Zyl) before having determined 
whether, prima facie, there is any merit 
to the complaint. (Assuming, of course, 
that there was a complaint at all!) 

The only response to Von Keyserlingk's 

Emerald van Zyl 

questions from Committee Vice-chair
man Professor Tanya Woker seems to be 
that she 'can't say' whether or not the 
committee broke the law - because the 
answer to that question is governed by 
a secrecy clause in the Act. [On this occa
sion it's not the law that's an ass, it's the 
arrogant Professor. - Ed.] 

We, too, would like to know who initi
ated the investigation? We have our sus
pects, and Emerald van Zyl's clients are 
not among them. 

Von Keyserlingk does not doubt that the 
investigation of Van Zyl is straightfor
ward intimidation - by a state agency! 

'It is a sad irony that you, who are sup
posed to protect consumers from unfair 
business practices, have associated your
self with apparently illegal attempts to 
victimise Van Zyl, whose work is to help 
consumers who are illegally exploited by 
banks,' Von Keyserlingk wrote to Woker. 

The situation seems bizarre, at least 
until we revisit our earlier questions . 
Ask yourself: if the bonds are overstat
ed and have to be adjusted downward, 
who will foot the bill? And roughly how 
much will it be? 

The Saambou mortgage book is said to 
be worth R8bn. Van Zyl estimates that 
the total overstatement is at least 10% of 
that, probably more. So the total adjust
ment would most likely be somewhere 
between Rl and R2 billion - if t he bal
ances were to be corrected. That doesn't 
include the possible claims of Saambou 
clients whose mortgage loans were fully 
repaid during the 1990's and who do not 
form part of the R8bn current book. 

FirstRand took over Saambou's mort
gage book on terms that make it clear 
that they are not liable for any shortfalls. 
So if those bond balances have to be 
adjusted downwards to the tune of a 
couple of billion, Minister Erwin is prob
ably thinking, the government will find 
itself called upon to pay up because of his 
department's dereliction of duty. 

That, apparently, is enough to make 
Communist and erstwhile trade union
ist Erwin's love for the proletariat fly 
right out the window. Particularly since 
he and his department appear to be 
under the impression that all the Saam
bou victims are middle class whites - by 
racistANC reckoning, all eminently dis
pensible. DTI Director General Alistair 
Ruiters (Erwin's chosen man) hinted as 
much when, some time back, he wrote to 
the editor of Rapport: 

continued vn next page 
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'The fact that the majority of the South 
African population still does not have 
access to the formal banking sector, 
played a contributing role in the deci
sion [by the DTI inspectorate] not to pri
oritise [the investigation of] alleged con
traventions [of the Usury Act] by large 
financial institutions towards [sic] a 
small, well-educated minority group.' 

(According to Ruiters, his inspectors 
were, instead, giving priority to contra
ventions by micro-lenders at the 
expense of the poorest of the poor - to 
very little effect, it now transpires.) 

PS: A hint for Messrs Erwin and 
Ruiters: Mr April and many of the other 
Saambou rip-off victims, while they 
might be members of a small minority 
group, are not white ... Why not get Mr 
Rasool to teU them all to f-off on your 
behalf, when next he addresses a party 
rally in the Western Cape?! 

And is that a juicy class action we see 
looming on the horizon? 

Whether the Consumer Affairs 
____ ._. Committee of the Department of 

Trade and Industry can actually pro
duce a single dissatisfied client of 
Emerald van Zyl Business Consultants 
is one question. Van Zyl can certainly 
suggest many who are deeply satisfied 
with his services. One of those is Chris 
Joubert, former owner of the well
known Spier wine estate, and now the 
owner of various farms in the Stellen
bosch area. In 1996 Joubert took out a 
sizeable business loan from ABSA 
bank. A few years later he worked out 
that the bank was overcharging his 
account on interest. When he brought 
the matter to the bank's attention 
ABSA offered to pay back R29 000. 
Unhappy with that offer, Joubert 
asked Emerald van Zyl to look over the 
account. Van Zyl found that the bank 
owed Joubert R132 000. ABSA now 
revised its sums and made a new offer: 
for R69 000. At a meeting at 'the 
Stellenbosch branch of ~SA earlier 
this year, Van Zyl explained his 
calculations to the bank. Once again, 
ABSA revised its calculations upward: 
On July 10 ABSA offered Joubert 
R127 000 - not, the bank was careful 
to add, that it in any way accepted 
that the amount calculated by Van Zyl 
and J oubert's auditors, Cecil Kiplin & 
Co was correct. Of course not! 
J oubert took the R127 000. 
'My involvement with Emerald has 
been very positive,' he told noseweek. n 
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What's the 
SABC's 

formula for 
Formula 

In 1991, the SABC concluded a mas
sively expensive 10 year contract 
with Bernie Ecclestone's Formula 

One Management company for the 
rights to broadcast all international 
Formula One motor races. That contract 
meant that the SABC had to pay $7m 
(R70m) for the FO rights for 2001 alone! 

Last year, when the contract was due 
for renewal, First Row Media (FRM), a 
Gauteng media consultancy headed by 
racing enthusiast Eberhard Samson, 
approached the SABC's sport depart
ment with a plan to improve its FO 
broadcasts. FRM proposed changes to 
the programme that would bring bigger 
audiences and advertising sponsorship 
for the broadcasts. 

A budget for the plan (and for potential 
sponsors) could not, however, be fixed
before the cost of the broadcast rights for 
the coming year had been established. 
Samson suggested his company could 
renegotiate the broadcast rights for the 
SABC at a vastly reduced annual fee. 
The understanding - now disputed -
was that the SABC would pay FRM a 
commission on any reduction it achieved 
on the existing FO licence fee. 

In November the SABC announced, to 
much fanfare, that it had once again got 
the rights to broadcast Formula One 
racing. Left unsaid was that this time 
the deal came at a substantially_ reduced 
fee. Now FRM is suing the SABC for a 
R7m commission on the $5m (R50m) 
reduction in the annual licence fee that 
it claims to have negotiated. 

In August last year Samson began 
negotiations with Formula One Man
agement in London - and with Eccle
stone personally. Ecclestone rejected his 
initial offer on behalf of the SABC of 
$1,8m for next year's Southern Africa 
broadcast rights. 

In his affidavit opposing Front Row's 
application for summary judgment, 
SABC Managing Director of Sport, Vuzo 
Mbebe admits that FRM approached the 
SABC offering to secure the broadcast 
rights at a 'preferential and beneficial' 
price, and that it would then be able to 
procure sponsors for the broadcasts. 

Mbebe, who was executive consultant 
to SABC Group CEO Peter Matlare at 
the time of the negotiations with FRM, 
says the SABC told them that the 
maximum it was prepared to pay for the 
FO broadcast rights was US$2m per 
year (down from $7m in 2001). But 
Mbebe denies that the SABC agreed to 
pay FRM a commission on any reduc
tion. 

Minutes of a meeting between FRM 
and the SABC sport department on 20 
September last year (Mbebe was one of 
those present) record that Formula One 
Management had rejected the offer of 
$1,8m conveyed to it by FRM. It also 
records the SABC team's agreement to 
FRM upping the offer to $2m. 

SABC director Solly Mokoetle is min
uted saying: 'If a new license agreement 
could be concluded with FOM, London, 

SABC sport boss Vuso Mbebe 



in the area of$2m, a portion of the sav
ings compared to the existing contract 
would be rewarded to FRM.' 

Later in the same minutes he is record
ed as saying 'If FOM London would not 
accept FRM's offer, the SABC would not 
be able to increase its offer and the pro
gramme could go elsewhere.' 
If these minutes are correct, then the 

SABC stuck to neither commitment. 
According to Samson's account, on 26 

September he had further discussions 
with Eccleston, when Eccleston told him 
to forward the offer for $2m to London 
and that he would agree it. FRM sent 
faxes confirming this to both the SABC 
and Eccleston on the same day. 

What FMR did not know at the time 
was that Mbebe from the SABC had 
flown to London and was going to visit 
Eccleston's office there the next day, to 
himself 'negotiate and conclude' an 
agreement for the broadcast rights. 

Without telling FRM, Mbebe, acting 
for t he SABC, concluded a deal with For
mula One Management on October 2. 
But the fee had been increased from the 
$2m which Eberhard had provisionally 
negotiated with Eccleston on September 
26, to $2. 7m. This despite Mokoetla's 
earlier statement that if FOM wanted 
more, the rights 'could go elsewhere'. 
The R7-million increase just happens to 
about equal the amount FRM says the 
SABC had agreed to pay it for conclud
ing the deal. 

On the same day, Mbebe took the 
extraordinary precaution of obtaining a 
letter addressed to himself and signed 
by Eccleston, in which it is stated: 
'Dear Mr Mbebe 
Further to our conuersation, I can here
by confirm that a deal was neuer agreed 
with Eberhard Samson. In my last 
conuersation with Eberhard, I requested 

Racing enthusiast Eberhard Samson 

that he forward to us in writing his offer 
for our consideration.' 

Something, apparently, then already 
hinged upon Mbebe being able to prove 
that Samson had not done the deal. Who 
got the commission, perhaps? 

FRM's application for summary judg
ment was rejected and the case must 
now go to trial. In its plea, the SABC 
denies that it had any binding agree
ment with FRM, or, alternatively, if 
there was an agreement, then the SABC 
had only agreed to FRM 'making 
enquiries' regarding the Formula One 
broadcast rights and then to make a pro
posal to the SABC in this regard. 

These enquiries, the SABC alleges, 
were to be made 'at FMR's risk' and 'any 
remuneration would have to be subse
quently negotiated'. 

In any event, the SABC alleges in its 

plea, the agreement terminated when 
FMR had failed to come up with a 
proposal by 20 September. No explana
tion is offered for the apparently con
tradictory terms of the discussion 
recorded in the minutes of the meeting 
held on that day. 

On November 23 the SABC announced 
the new contract for Formula One 
broadcasts as 'another feather in the cap 
for the SABC'. 'It forms part of our 
focussed strategy of delivering value to 
our audiences and advertisers,' the 
statement said. On the same day it was 
announced, in a separate statement, 
that Vuso Mbebe had been appointed 
MD ofSABC Sport as from November 1. 
His previous positions include advisor to 
the Minister of Sport and CEO of the SA 
Sports Commission. 

A t rial date is still to be set. n 

Frotn Russia with no love 

Lada Niva owners are moving to form 
a pressure group to 'force' Combined 

Motor Holdings Group (which owns 
outlets for Ford, Mazda, Landrover, 
Volvo and, until recently, Lada) to react 
to negative rumours about its back-up 
commitment to current Lada owners . 
Most unkindly they are raking up 
memories of CMH's 'Lada South Africa' 
launch campaign which, two years ago, 
sang the praises of the CMH group 
and assured potential buyers of the 
Russian 4x4 that it would be 'fully 
backed' by the group. 

Promises, promises. 
Now all the signs are there that CMH 

intends abandoning South Africa's 4000-
odd Lada owners to a lonely fate. One of 
the more optimistic rumours around is 
that a Botswana based group is going to 
take over the distributorship. But in the 
real world, that seems unlikely. 

'What if the spares run out? Some high
cost items such as ECUs are always 
sparsely stocked,' says Pretor ia Lada 
enthusiast Dennis Kappetijn. 'Should 
things not work out, and we are left high 
and dry, then we must consider taking 
CMH on, both in court and in the market 
place. We could make life as miserable 
for them as they are threatening to 
make it for us.' 

According to Kappetijn, CMH is cur-

rently selling off its stock at ridiculously 
low prices, severely affecting the resale 
value of Ladas. 

'Demo' and new vehicles are being sold 
off for between R20 000 and R40 000 
below list prices. Special discount deals 
are also being offered on tyres and rims 
bought in bulk. 'It looks like they are 
turning stock into cash before a pullout. 
A h_andover to a new distributor seems 
unlikely, since any new owner would 
require substantial starting stock,' Kap
petijn says. 

Lada owners can contact ot.her enthu
siasts through Johan van Staden at 
javs@worldonline.co.za or Willie Vos at 
mwwvos@mweb.co.za n 
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GUMSHOES DO A STICK AND PASTE 
JOB ON 

----- ------
With South African intelligence structures in a state of terminal funk, South 

Africans have in recent years got used to a new name: Kroll Associates 

he world's best known corporate 
security and investigations firm, 
Kroll Associates, has been linked 

to a string of state investigations and 
appears to have made itself useful as a 
nanny, or perhaps we should say au 
pair, for the ruling party in a few other 
ways as well. 

For the past six months or so, all has 
gone quiet on the Kroll (SA) front, sug
gesting that President Mbeki has more 
recently decided, for whatever reason, to 
dispense with (at least most of) the US
based intelligence company's services. 
Were they costing too much? Were they 
not delivering? Or were they simply get
ting to know too much? 

Kroll Associates was founded in 1972 
in New York by Jules B Kroll, a former 
assistant district attorney of Manhattan 
with degrees from Cornell and George
town Law School. The firm began life as 
an upmarket private detective company, 
or as the New York Times described 
Kroll in 1985: Wall Street's Private Eye. 
The company's work focused on corpo
rate investigations. During the 1970s 
and 1980s while the orthodox spy agen
cies concentrated on the Cold War, Kroll 
worked in what amounted to economic 
intelligence. During the 1990s as the 
US's CIA and Britain's Ml6 among other 
national agencies announced that they 
were then primarily concerned with 
economic intelligence, Kroll Associates 
moved the other way and increasingly 
began to involve itself in international 
affairs. 

In March 1991, Jules Kroll appeared 
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on CBS's 60 Minutes and announced 
that his company had discovered more 
than $IO-billion removed by Saddam 
Hussein from the Iraqi treasury and 
stashed in bank accounts and front 
companies throughout the world. 
Between 1985 and 1991, Kroll Associ
ates had quadrupled in size, with offices 
in London, Paris and Hong Kong. 

Following the publicity attached to the 
discovery of Saddam's overseas assets, 
Kroll expanded its operations to include 
penetration of the organised crime 
networks of Moscow. 

In a world in which contacts are every
thing, Kroll has nurtured loyalties and 

In 1999, Eurobusiness 
quoted a former Kroll 

associate's assessment 
of his ex-boss: 

'The optimist sees the 
glass as half full, 

the pessimist sees it as 
half empty, but Jules 
will see it as a theft 

in progress.' 
We need not wonder 
what he would have 

made of SA then. 

friendships that seem to reach every
where, New York magazine reported in 
1991. 'Through his special brand ofhard 
work and self-promotion, Kroll has 
acquired a clout that no other private
eye firm can match. Not only does each 
new case bring new contacts and 
sources, but the information in Kroll's 
files has long since reached a kind of 
critical mass at which the files alone 
become reason enough to hire the firm.' 

And what exactly is in these files that 
might be so desirable to prospective 
clients? (Here the South African gov
ernment might pause to ponder how 
desirable its files at Kroll might be to 
potential future clients of the agency.) 

While Jules Kroll has taken pains to 
explain that his employees engaged in 
plain old investigative journalism - 'we 
work very hard at developing solid, 
accurate, and reliable information' - it 
would also be accurate to acknowledge 
that the company employs many ex
intelligence agents who retain useful 
links with their ex-colleagues stationed 
around the world. 

A case in point is Andre Pienaar, until 
recently the head of Kroll Associates in 
South Africa. Pienaar is certainly a man 
with an interesting curriculum vitae. In 
the 1980s he was an officer in the SADF 
Special Forces' counter-intelligence 
section. In 1986, holding the rank of 
major, Pienaar was arrested and 
charged with supplying secret military 
information to one of South Africa's 
neighbouring countries - in effect, to the 
ANC's military wing. He was convicted 



and sentenced to seven years imprison
ment. Following his release, he appar
ently played some role in Operation 
Lock, a privately funded and extremely 
controversial supposed investigation 
into ivory and rhino horn smuggling net
works in Africa, which just happened to 
cross most of the war zones of Africa at 
the time. Most of the men employed on 
the project also just happened to be 
'recently retired' members of British or 
South African intelligence or special 
forces units. 

So, just what has Kroll been doing in 
South Africa? After the 1994 election, it 
quickly became apparent that the 
merger of the ANC and NIS intelligence 
agencies was going to be a Herculean 
task. In the context of South Africa's 
crime boom, dorr1estic intelligence 
should have been preoccupied with 
assisting the police in containing organ
ised crime. Whether from incapacity or 
inertia, this didn't happen. 

Instead, the government announced in 
May 1998 that it had hired Kroll Asso
ciates to train members of the South 
African police, the National Intelligence 
Agency (responsible for domestic securi
ty), the South African Secret Service 
(which gathers foreign intelligence), and 
the prosecution services. Kroll worked 
with the NIA's own training academy on 
the programme. 

It later transpired that Kroll had 
visited South Africa in 1997 on behalf 
of Western clients to weigh how much 
was being done to prevent the country 
'going the same way as Russia' - i.e., 
becoming a kleptocracy. The prognosis 
had not been promising: Johannesburg 
was rated as one of the most dangerous 
cities in the world, on a par with Bogo
ta and Algiers. 

Among the senior Kroll associates who 
visited South Africa at this time were 
Norb Garrett (ex-CIA), Anthony Rowell 
(ex-M16), Steve Vickers (ex-head of crim-

inal intelligence for the Hong Kong 
police) and Tom Cash (ex-head of the US 
Drug Enforcement Administration in 
Miami). 

For three-and-a-half years, Kroll was 
everywhere. They became embroiled in 
the investigations into the Reserve Bank 
(1998-1999), trained the Scorpions 
(1998-2000), and investigated both the 
Strategic Fuel Fund (2000-2001) and the 
Post Office (2001). 

The company's prospects in SA looked 
so good that, in July 2000, Kroll adver
tised in The Guardian in London for 
'research associates' to be based in Lon
don with additional opportunities to 
work in Kroll's offices in Frankfurt, 
Paris, Milan, Moscow or Johannesburg. 
The advert reveals both the importance 
of the South African relationship to Kroll 
and the fact that the Kroll office in Lon
don is responsible for business opportu
nities in Africa. 
In 2001, Kroll was employed by the UN 

Security Council to investigate UNITA's 
finances. Four months ago, the Sunday 

gus 

Why is it that your warm-up 
routine leaves me stone cold? 

Telegraph reported that the British For
eign Office had hired Kroll to lead the 
hunt for President Robert Mugabe's 
assets. 

With geopolitical expertise becoming 
an increasingly bankable commodity, 
Kroll's growth path seems assured, 
depending, of course, on its probity and 
its ability to police its own agents. Even 
before venturing into thickets such as 
SA intelligence, Kroll appears to have 
understood the primacy of being beyond 
reproach. The company has for years 
employed an in-house monitoring staff 
that polices the company's detectives. As 
Jules Kroll told New York magazine in 
1991: 'Look, we're very careful about 
how we handle the stuff we come up 
with. Sometimes we don't even tell the 
client everything we learn.' 

However, with a private company 
employing foreign and domestic ex-intel
ligence agents, the question of probity is 
set to remain with us, and perhaps take 
the odd florid turn as concentrations of 
intelligence grow. Compounding the 
concern is that Kroll is firmly in the 
rough and tumble of corporate competi
tion. It has lost key staffers, in some 
cases to new start-up agencies, in others 
to the big six US accounting firms that 
are ramping up their own 'business 
intelligence' divisions. One can only 
assume that with these staffers go some 
of the files. No amount of internal 
policing can change that. 

With company employees, both 
spooks and office types, moving about 
in search of the next best thing for 
themselves, South Africa t heoretically 
faces the prospect of having its nation
al intelligence data diced up and scat
tered around the globe, lodged with 
accounting firms, start-up spy agencies 
and, of course, the intelligence services 
of other countries. Perhaps even nose
week will get to know a thing or two 
from those files. n 

Kroll was not merely engaged to do a year-long programme of seminars for the South African 
security forces. A few days before the government announced Kroll's appointment, 
two white South African men visited a professor of African politics at London University's School 

of Oriental and African Studies (SOAS). They told the professor that they worked for Kroll and that 
they were enquiring as to whether Sydney Mufamadi, the Minister for Safety and Security, might study 
for a degree in African politics at SOAS by post (i.e., from South Africa). The men explained that 
Mufamadi needed the qualification because he was likely to be made Minister for Foreign Affairs during 
the presidency of Thabo Mbeki. The professor politely suggested that Mufamadi should rather study at a 
South African university. 
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AND 
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It's not just in certain DP and Nat circles that the Harksens -
and their money - were once much sought-after. Here Jurgen 

and Jeanette rub shoulders with Graca Machel-Mandela's son at 
the Versace auction held at the President's residence in Cape Town 
in 1998. The event was strictly invitation only. Other guests 
included Kate Moss, Naomi Campbell, Minister Radebe and wife, 
Charles Spencer, Chris Barnard and Mia Farrow. 

Not so many years ago advertisements appeared in the press 
for a certain Inyanga Dr Mashiza who was offering all 

manner of marvelous muti for sale. 
Quote: 'If you need LUCK, then you-will be amazed at what 
happens. If you are weak in sex or have a too small problem, 
then my secret powder will make you feel BIGGER and 
STRONGER.' You get the picture. 
Dr Mashiza, pictured at left, claimed to have been trained 
'by Very Wize Men in Transkei and Natal for many years', 
and to have cured many people all over South Africa. 
Well, dear readers, it appears Dr Mashiza is at it again, 
once more curing people all over South Africa and making us 
feel BIGGER and STRONGER. 
Because, as our early re~ders will recall, back in 1994 we 
revealed that behind the mask of Dr Mashiza lurked one Martin 
Feinstein, then director of ad agency Concept Marketing, 
who was running the muti-by-mail business as a secret 
sideline. 'l'oday Dr Mashiza-Feinstein is national director of the 
Proudly South Africa campaign. Back to dispensing more hokum 
to the gullible, some might say. 
Clearly a man of many roles, Feinstein in fancy dress (top left) 
would fit in well at one of Dullah Omar's (tea) parties. 



with a twitching sensibility for 
the tourist who wants things 
'just so' Liz Westby-Nunn 

publishes three illustrated directories 
- 'portfolio collections' - promoting 
over 800 b&bs, country places and 
retreats chosen 'for their ambience, 
atmosphere and warm hospitality'. 

The Portfolio B&B Collection brochure 
kicks off with an old Arab proverb 'if you 
can't be a star in the sky, be a light in 
your home'. A.ah, yes, and plumpy cush
ions to rest our weary noses! 
Far less warm and fuzzy are the rates 

that Portfolio charges each member of 
its extended 'family' - between RU 000 
and R40 000 per annum. A tidy sum for, 
say, a country B&B with a modest, errat
ic income from the let of only a few 
rooms. And one guesses that neither 
Arab hospitality, ardent bouquets, or 
any other form of bowing and scraping 
before guests can secure a place in Ms 
Westby-Nun's precious book if that little 
cheque or stop-order is not in place. 

Still, Portfolio dominates tourist 
accommodation marketing for a reason. 
Some say it can bring in anything up to 
60% of a B&B's bookings. So when do 
noses start to wag ? Well, the company 
has moved to seal its fiefdom by 
demanding, in addition to its already 
hefty charge for a listing in the booklet, 
a further ten or even twenty percent on 
all bookings via its new online booking 
system. Ms W-N is clearly no nun when 
it comes to money matters, and has 
astutely leveraged Portfolio's market 
position to compel her ad~ertisers to 
sign up for her on-line booking service in 
order to retain their place in the Portfo
lio. This has provoked significant resent
ment and even 'unrest' from B&B own
ers who have perhaps till now been too 
inclined to cluster sheepishly 'below the 
salt' to catch what falls from the Portfo
lio banquet table. 

Guest House owners are frustrated at 
having to pay both for their ads and then 
for the booking. Tourists, they claim, are 

South Africa's B&B industry 
owes no small thanks to the 
popular Portfolio of Places 

guidebooks that have 
promoted traditional South 

African home hospitality to an 
ever larger tourist clientele. 

Undoubtedly the converse is 
also true, and Portfolio of 

Places - a private company 
owned by Liz Westby-Nunn 
past Chairman of SATour -

is certainly minting it from its 
position of dominance. But all 
is not sweetness, happiness 

and lots of money in the 
Portolio fold. From behind the 
charming chintz curtains we 
hear the crack of a whip and 
murmurings of rebellion ... 

directed through copious ads and point
ers both in the print edition and on the 
website to the Portfolio Online booking 
system with its onerous commission 
structure. In this way the role and func
tion of their own websites, e-mail 
addresses and telephone details is being 
usurped. B&Bs, they say, are being 
reduced to the status of suppliers of 
beds. And too much of their time is 
devoted to technicalities of the new 
booking system to which they are shack
led. All to further engorge the ever-so
polite Ms Westby-Nunn's bottom line. 

Guest houses say Portfolio decision
makers are inaccessible to them and 
that legitimate queries and grievances 
go unanswered. They also share a dark
er concern. Ms Nunn, it is feared, plays 
the Queen of Hearts at the Mad Hatter's 
party - disaffection or disagreeable mur
muring in the B&B ranks is apt to be 
met with a swift 'Off with his head!' 

Some notable recent expulsions from 
'the list' appear to coincide with disputes 
with Ms Nunn, and smell suspiciously of 
pe1:fumed revenge. In 2001, Papyrus 
Lodge mobilised Portfolio advertisers in 
donating monies to a fund, to finance 
legal fees for an interdict to prevent 
Portfolio from implementing its new 
compulsory online reservat ion system 
and fund setting up their own on-line 
booking service. Portfolio quickly 
changed its contract to undermine this 
looming challenge and frog-marched all 
its clients to the signing table. Papyrus 
was not invited back into the 2001/2002 
Portfolio Retreats Collection. 

At the same time, Karrad Guest 
House sought changes to the Hout Bay 
classification in the Portfolio B&B Col
lection to better reflect, as they saw it, 
the suburb's geographical proximity to 
the Cape Town city center. Portfolio 
refused. It also decided to expel Karrad's 
owner from the publication, despite hav
ing banked some of his cheques, inspect
ed his property, and even approved the 
adver tising copy for the next listing. 
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Karrad was forced to secure a court 
interdict to remain listed in the 
2001/2002 Portfolio booklet. In her 
judgement, Judge Belinda van Heerden 
had the following to say: 

'In my view, Portfolio's dogged insis
tence, right up to the day upon which 
these proceedings were launched, upon 
its right to remove Karrad's entry, for 
whatever reason, at any time before 
publication,justified Karrad's fears that 
she might still, prior to the looming date 
of publication, exclude the Applicant's 
entry from the booklet.' 

But what's. a year between friends? 
Karrad Guest House has not been invit
ed back into the Portfolio Collection of 
B&Bs for 2002/2003. 

More recently on the receiving end of 
Ms Nunn's wrath has been Whale 

1dst the flood of'Nigerian' 
am e-mails, many South 
ricans would recently 

have been delighted to receive the 
following sweet e-mail: 

Dear Chocolate Lover 
Ever wanted to invent your own 
chocolate? Well now is your chance! 

Cadbury has a fantastic new 'Chocolate 
Inventors competition' and the winning 
idea stands to win R50 000 in cash and a 
year's supply of chocolate. 

So go to our web site now and get inven
tive. In order to win you need to think up 
a great chocolate idea, then write it down 
or draw it for us. Good luck! 

The Cadbury Chocolate Team 

Lorna X, came up with an idea that is 
so original she was sure it would win 
hands down. Hold it, said husband Don 
(a wise man), first let's go to the web site 
and read the Conditions of Entry. 

And they did. 
What they found there was a story

and-a-half, rather than the widely 
advertised glass-and-a-half. While the 
ad rap was sweet and milky, the terms 
tended more to the dark and bitter. 

Particularly galling was paragraph 3.1. 
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Cottages, run by Christiane von Ulmen
stein (no sugarplum fairy herself when it 
comes to business). As organiser of an 
informal network of Camps Bay B&Bs, 
Christiane was instrumental in setting 
up a meeting with Portfolio manage
ment at which widespread dissatisfac
tion with the onerous commission fees 
for the new online bookings as well as 
various technical problems with the sys
tem were raised. She wrote the minutes 
of the meeting, recording some of the less 
complimentary things said about Ms 
Nunn's business. Despite a written apol
ogy to Ms Nunn, Whale Cottages has 
since been advised that it will not be 
invited to participate in the 2002/2003 
Portfolio B&B Collection. 

In a letter to members, Portfolio 
addresses each case: Papyrus, it says, 

It states: 'All entries [i.e. not just the 
prize-winning entry], remarks, sugges
tions, ideas, graphics, or other informa
tion communicated to Cadbury's through 
this site will forever be the property of 
Cadbury's .. without limitation.' 

Every entrant is even deemed to 'cede, 
assign and make over' to Cadbury's any 
right to 'claim authorship or to object to 
any distortion, mutilation or other mod
ification of the Submission'. 

Paragraph 3.2 made just as unreward
ing reading: Cadbury's will also not, it 
stated, be required to 'treat any Sub
mission as confidential and will not be 
liable to anyone in any way whatsoever 
for any ideas (including product, or 
advertising ideas) submitted to the Site.' 

More baldly stated: 'Cadbury's will be 
entitled to use the Submission for any 
commercial or other purpose whatsoever 
[including selling it to another company} 
without compensation to you or any other 
person sending the Submission.' 

It gets worse. While you don't collect on 
the upside, you do collect all the down
side If Cadbury's collect any flak for 
filching your idea (maybe someone in 
Costa Rica happened to have the same 
delicious idea last night - and patent it 
this morning), you, not Cadbury's get to 

was expelled for trying to organise an 
alternate reservation system; Karrad 
had 'unilaterally' deleted part of the stan
dard contract; and as for Whale Cottage, 
why Whale Cottage had simply attracted 
an avalanche of guest complaints. 

Portfolio has conspicuously failed to 
supply Whale Cottage with documen
tary records showing the negative feed
back. Nor, according to Christiane von 
Ulmenstein, had it inspected the Whale 
Cottage properties prior to de-listing. So 
could it be that, as Christiane claims, 
her outspokenness has been her ruin? 
The other two de-listings don't appear to 
harm this view. 

Is the Queen of Hearts acquiring a 
taste for wielding the Big Stick? Indeed, 
it is said that greed is good, but hubris is 
divine. n 

carry the can for the court cases that fol
low. Because, it is stated in the Condi
tions of Entry: 'You warrant that in mak
ing any Submission you do not infringe 
or violate the rights of any third party'. 
You further acknowledge that you 'have 
full responsibility for the Submission, 
including its legality, reliability, appro
priateness, and originality'. 

Let's face it, Cadbury's have had the 
sweetest, tackiest chocolate idea of all: 
how to run a competition that gets you 
thousands of great chocolate ideas for 
the price of just one! 

Don wrote a letter to the Cadbury's 
team. 'I think it stinks,'he told them. 'My 
wife's really wonderful, unique idea for a 
chocolate which is sure to be a smash hit 
WORLDWIDE is going to go to your 
main competitors, as soon as I discover 
who they are.' 

Wait, dear reader. Be fair. Listen to 
what Cadbury's marketing director, 
Amanda Broughton had to say in 
response to Don's 'concerns'. Why, she 
told him, those who get their ideas 
filched by Cadbury's [OK, she didn't 
quite put it that way - Ed.] get other 
rewards (other than cash, that is). First, 
she told Don, they get 'an exciting oppor
tunity to participate in the chocolate 



experience'. That's not all! They may, 
even, have the opportunity to 'have their 
idea converted into a new product'! And 
Wait, There's More! 'Cadbury may invest 
large sums in converting your idea into 
an enjoyable product which has the 
weight of the Cadbury brand - which is 
much admired worldwide,' Amanda 
wrote to Don. Wow! 

According to Amanda, it's win-win all 
the way, even for the losers. They get to 
provide Cadbury's with valuable insight 
into 'what you, the consumer, would like 
Cadbury's to create so that you will ulti
mately have your preferred choice of 
quality products that fits in with your 
taste and lifestyle'. 

Ultimately, Amanda concludes philo
sophically, any competition is a chance to 
win. 'That's the spirit in which Cadbury's 

offered it.' [Indeed! - Ed.]. And 'almost all 
consumers accept it in the same good 
way'. Except, of course, for Don, she 
noted with regret. 

PS. Fair reporting requires us to 
inform readers that the Cadbury's com
petition website did offer an alternative 
to entering the competition. 
We quote it in full: 
'If you no longer want to receive any mail 
from us please unsubscribe here.' 
PPS. When next CapeTalk Radio or 
Radio 702 promote the competition on 
one of their programmes, try calling in to 
voice your objection. 
Chances are they will refuse to take your 
call. Gaye Davis refused Don's call. After 
all, you can't allow a caller to bite the 
hand that feeds you! n 

Will somebody answer the phone! 

_Jwas having an out-of-body 
experience and almost astral 
travelled yesterday, so I centred 

myself with the help of my spirit 
guides and then the phone rang. 

Sensing the negative vibrations, I 
threw the I-Ching and checked my 
numerology chart. I nearly had a 
primal, but my energy was blocked. 

I did bioenergetics and self-parent
ing, took flower essences and ate an 
organic bran ginseng muffin, but my 
inner child wasn't feeling nurtured. 
To fix this, I ate a Rice Dream Frozen 
Pie, which, of course, made me hyper. 
To fix that, I practised the relaxation 
response technique I'd learnt at the 
Self Healing Angst Tree Defoliating 
Centre while listening to subliminal 
tapes. That left me feeling deperson
alised, so I tried some polarity work, 
foot reflexology and past-life regres
sion, then rebirthed myself and called 
Moon Beam, my body . worker, to 
make an appointment for a shiatsu/ 
reike / rolfing / Feldenkreis /Swedish/ 
Japanese deep tissue massage. 

Unfortunately, she flaked out and 
never returned my call, so I energised 
my crystals and did some positive 
imagery. Then I had a psychic read
ing at Mother Heart Love on the issue 
of my assertiveness so I could feel my 
radiance and have energy for my 
psycho calisthenics and inversion 
swing before my harmonic brain 

wave synergy session. This made me 
more focused for my actualisation 
seminar, holistic healing class and 
dream workshop, which in turn made 
me clearer for my Gestalt behavioral 
cognitive transpersonal Ericksonian
Rechian-Jungian-Freudian session at 
the hot springs. But my aura was too 
weak for my trance channelling 
group, so I fasted until noon to 
recharge my chakras. At that point, I 
sensed my intuition was high and my 
cycle focused, so I switched on the ion 
generator to open up for my neural 
linguistic programming session. 

My pyramid needed recharging 
before my guided synchronicity medi
tation, so I had craniosacral therapy, 
which aligned me for the fire walk 
from my tarot card reading to the 
sensory deprivation tank. However, 
what I truly needed was a meaningful 
relationship to mirror myself. My 
personal shaman and my guru were 
no help, so I went to the Intensive 
Whole Life Earth Rebirth Cosmic 
Expo Workshop to find someone who 
really knew what was going on. 
That didn't help either, so I locked 

myself in a calcium coated Orgone 
Box and meditated until 9pm. 

None ofit really worked for me, so I 
rolled me a fat doobie, got baked and 
drank a six pack - and dude ... did I 
feel right with the world! 
[1'hanhs to Gavin McFadyen, London] n 
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STRACHAN 

The only way to handle the 
habdabs and horries, says my 

______ daughter, who is wondrous wise, 
is to betake oneself in one's tekkies to 
the racecourse of a winters morn and 
there step out a three-kay circuit, 
swiftly swinging the arms, joyously 
hailing the hacledas at work on the 
worms and the maintenance lads at 
work on their tractors and things. 

Should one go via the bot gardens and 
hail all harmonious nature round there, 
that would give one five fruitful kays and 
one would return a nicely adjusted girl 
or, in your case, grandfather. 

Do you not notice, dear heart, I 
exclaim, I already am a nicely adjusted 
grandfather, caring neither feather, fig 
nor puff of smoke for the high priests of 
this world. But pray, dear child, what 
may these horries be that afflict your 
soul at the mere age of forty? These hor
ries, she explains, occur at the time of 
REM sleep, when I dream of a bloody big 
asteroid the size of Durbs hurtling from 
the heavens to squash us all; and various 
idiocies like some Egyptian fundamen
talist van der Merwe hijacking a hot-air 
balloon and flying it suicidally into the 
Great Pyramid ofKhafre, that's the big 
one in the middle. 

The habdabs are about poor kids with
out jerseys in winter and I haven't got 
sandwiches for them at the robots, and 
whom I should vote for since our govern
ment doesn't help - all that stuff I can't 
do anything about, know what I mean? 

Well, you could vote for Tony Leon I 
suppose, say I, but that's much like the 
hot-air-balloon-and-pyramid nightmare, 
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know what I mean? My best scheme is to 
collect your kleinboet tomorrow and we'll 
establish this your healthful habit of 
daily strength-through-joy 'mongst the 
earth-worms and horse manure. 

It's a fine ol' blusterous day as we set 
forth hotfeet along the ambulance track. 
We stop to mock a pied crow battling the 
turbulence, making a groundspeed of 
zero. I demonstrate how we students 
used to yodel in the Schwarzwald, let
ting the song fly down the wind. They 
have yarns about peddling plastic wrist 
watches at a Zimbabwe marketplace. 
Hilarious, I say. No, says Susie, the 
hilarius is the upper arm bone. No, that's 
the ridiculus, says Joe: that's why it's 
called the funny-bone. All is merry as a 
marriage bell. 

At kilometre three or so we notice a lit
tle wooden Wendy-house thing up against 
the perimeter palisade of the course. 
Strange tickety structure, I observe, I won
der management allows it. Somebody's 
selling takeaways there, says Joe, and 
sidles over to see. An old bloke with a 
white beard smiles at us. Bunny chow, I 
got, he says. Roti with beans. Puri patha. 
Curry peas. Jawbreakers. Honey rings, 
all kind sweetmeats. Tuesday, Friday I 
got curry chicken. · 

But who do you sell it to? I ask; there's 
nobody here. You here, he replies. Course 
worker come here. Zulu fellow betting at 
Tote that side come here. Sometimes 
people in the street stick their hand 
through the fence. If I catch a nice fish 
will you curry it for me? asks Joe. Same 
time, he says. If you got old TV, VCR, 
anything, bring it, I sell it at the flea-

B s 

market Saturday. All my family unem
ployed, he says; my son fix it up nice, he 
sell it also. 

How old are you? asks Susie. Seventy
six, says he. Oh, says she, that's the 
same age as my father here; don't you 
get a pension? Six hundred rand, says 
he, some change. Oh hell, I think, he's 
going to ask me what I get. What pen
sion you got? he asks. No, I've got a vet
eran's pension. Ja, says he, how much? 
Three thousand six hundred, I reply, 
some change. But he's not envious or 
indignant. Tell all your friend, says he, 
when they want Indian foods, come here. 

I notice Sue sitting on an old chair he 
has over there. Maybe her legs are sore 
from all the Kraft durch Freude. I move 
~cross to ask if she'd like a Coke or some
thing, and notice she's weeping. Then I 
notice it's not from sentimentality, it's 
from rage. 

So this is one of the parasite shopkeep
ers that fat-arse privileged prig sings 
about, says she. This is one of the plun
derous foreigners in his envious racist 
category of undesirables, blocking decent 
black folks from entry into business and 
commerce. See this dude sitting with his 
bitter drooping fizzog in his nice big arm
chair there in the newspaper picture, 
gazing condescendingly down upon us. 
The humanitarian authority, puffed up 
with barbarous self-importance. 
It might be less offensive if his art 

weren't so crude, says she. He's as musi
cal as a rubber saxophone. 

Well, she should know. It's her job. You 
should hear her playing Scarlatti on the 
harpsichord. n 
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Small ads to be received by the 10th day of month of publication. 
Charge: R50 for up lo 15 words, thereoher Rl.50 per word. 
Boxed ads RI 00 per column rm (minimum 3cm}. 

Send your e-mail address to noseweek@iafrica.com 
We'd like lo keep you informed. 

PERSONAL 
Looking for a reliable housesitter, Jo'bmg 
area? Contact Elinor on (084) 610-0610 
Sam Tw·ecki, happy 70th birthday this past 
June 17! - from Merlyn, Jack & family (19431 
Quentin Hogge wishes to protest most 
strongly about everything [20191 
Darrel B-B, yes there are fom women to 
every man in CT; instead of the Chalk & Cue, 
try Dutch on Saturday morning. - S,S, J&J 
Edwin and Pat, thank you for being such 
great friends -AJ [100921 
Happy Birthday, Colleen de Klerk! I love 
you very much. - Patrick [91521 

HOLIDAY ACCOMMODATION 
Cedai·berg - Clanwilliam: high quality 
chalets to rent, fully equipped. 
.,. (027) 482-2441 [9704] 
Langebaan: Zizi's self catering cottages. Call 
Joan (082) 379-0277 [101471 
Stanford, near Hermanus: Fairhill Private 
Reserve, BB/DBB. Unwind in comfo1t & style. 
Sea & mountain views. 1r (028) 341-0230 100/421 
Vennaaklikheid, South Cape: A breath of 
fresh air. Self-catering cottages, each with its 
own jetty on a tidal river. (021) 794-6294 16375) 
Knysna: 'fuming Tide B&B on Leisure Isle's 
front. Affordable luxury. 1r (044) 384-01302 
Knysna Quays: luxury 1-3 b'room aprutmnts, 
next to harboui~ hops & restamants. E-mail 
etellin@absamail.co.za or.,. (044) 384-0088 
Nature's Valley, near Plett: as natui·e 
intended a beach to be. Modem self-catering 
accommodation in garden setting. Sleeps fom. 
1t/fax (044) 531-6681. 
Umtata: Country Lodge Guest House, DBB -
at the end of the day the only place to stay. 
.,. (04 7) 532-5730 [00/42] 
Clarens neru· Golden Gate in the beautiful 
Eastern Free State - Rosewood Cottage B&B 
offers everything you want for a break from it 
all! 1r (058) 256-1252 
Near Sandton - B&B for corporate 
travellers. Pmpose-built suites. R250.00 pp. 
Call Rosie at (082) 228-5129 [37971 
Wakkersfroom Guest Cottage - an ideal 
breal{ from the crime and cormption of 
Gauteng. Call Jan (082) 579-4558 [10158] 
Verlot·enkloof in herut ofMapumalanga's 
trout triangle: timeshare week 5-12Ap1il 
R40000 onco. Call Jurgen 0835550042 (9758] 
WANTED: Accommodation in Messina or 
Thohoyandou areas, for 2 couples, 
3-4 December 2002, during the eclipse. 
Call Des at (043) 726-3591 181691 

PROPERTY TO BUY /SELL/RENT 
Maiina Da Gama, Cape Town: paradise on 
the water. Call Heather Morris Prope1ties at 
(021) 788-1647 17888} 
Mitchell's Plain Town Centre: 180sq.m. space 
for sale or rent, next to Freedom Furniture, 
near station. (021) 439-3406 [10296] 

SALES & SERVICES 
Envn:onmental consulting: Eagle 
Environment offers advice, supp01t and 
training. Call Arend at (031) 797-0244 or e
mail ru·end@eagleenv.co.za [10301) 
For smai1; doors, smrut se1·vice and 
smart prices, 1r Smruta1th (011) 918-4850 or 
(082) 454-6756. Om· doors are always open! 
Jobs for Junk Handyman work done in 
exchange for unwanted bric-a-brac. 
1r John Weech 082 2585708 or (021) 461-3974 
Paintings: original, decorative, expressive, 
symbolic, relevant, affordable. For more info 
go to www.artlore.co.za 
Garden Pool Aids (since 1968), for pools, 
ponds, irrigation and jacuzzi requirements. 
'B' (011) 462-1632/3, fax (011) 462-2295 OJ' 

e-mail gru·denpool@yebo.co.za 1101591 

Nick Taylor - entertainer 
corporate • cabaret • one-man show 

082 443-6364 

Computer Leverage: Consulting to SMEs. 
1t (021) 761-2926 (3823] 
System analysis and design: for all your 
needs call H C Nel 1r (083) 544-5686 181791 
Custom-made furnitw·e and repairs at 
Restorabilia, comer Bergvliet Rd and Main 
Rd, Cape Town. 1r (021) 715-7743 (10126] 
Need to advertise your business and 
products? 
Go to ,vww.b1ind1ycar.co.za 1102781 
Exports: South African products required 
for the United Kingdom. E-mail youi· details 
to clistol@acenet.co.za [63171 
Find databases and mailing lists of 
prospective clients at www.listsa.co.za [38311 
For a laugh, order a copy of Nights of 
Immorality from colin@cbdp.org.za 173991 
Interland Development - specialist shop 
and office developers and consultants to 
investors. 1t Mr Hill (021) 683-1350 13941] 
Lavender plants, potted daffodils malrn 
gorgeous gifts . .,. (021) 794-4953 to order. 
Liquidate, emigrate, escape from Afiica, go 
by yacht! Deliveries by Yacht Master Ocean. 
.,. Derek Taylor at (043) 735-2525 14219) 
Neil Jai·dine, Public Speaker, Motivator, 
Strategic Planner, 'Every Day a Jewel' work-
shops. 1r Neil at (011) 880-6454 (68981 
Polyscreed heayy-duty industrial flooring, 
proudly South Afiican. ""(021) 552-4970 [64001 
Promotional button badges & key rings, 
DIY or made up. Tu buy direct from the 
manufactui·er, AJphen Marketing, 
'!I" (021) 794-5303 (10ll3) 
Reitsteins in Plein Street, Cape Town, for 
good used Cape, Oal{, and imbuia furniture . .,. 
(021) 461-6504 (3974) 

Rogue Steel, Kwazulu-Natal: for all 
youi· steel and fencing requirements 
1r (033) 345-0038 or fax (033) 345-0599 1102581 
Sun Bii-d Greetings. It's a card, it's a work of 
rut. 1r (011) 782-4943 to order (38161 
Teddy's Cash Butchery: For fresh, quality 
meat at all times. 1t (031) 403-2266 [100821 
Windows new or repaired, 1r Metal Windows 
(021) 448-4333 (10253] 

LEGAL/ FINANCIAL SERVICES 
Solomons and I<nuth Attorneys, 
Port Elizabeth, for dynamic and innovative 
legal services with integrity. 
.,. (041) 596-4355 (4087] 
Bluep1int youi· financial future with Achian 
Raucher. 1r (021) 433-0106, cell (083) 444-6266 
Chartered Accountant: ExpeJienced, honest 
and computer literate. Let me help you with 
youi- accounts or computedzation. 1r Raymond 
(083) 290-6456 in Cape Town I 102561 
Investment P1·operty Services: for com
mercial & industiial property investments/ 
sales. 1r Jeremy Nel (021) 510-0999 (67911 
Propell - leaders in sectional title levy 
finance. For more info go to www.propell.co.za 
Ptivate Investigators specialising in 
corporate investigations and confidential 
matters. 1r (011) 885-1515 [66031 

For Professional Indemnity insurance call 
the specialist: Maxleigh Derman. 
1t (021) 439-6057 (10195] 

HOBBIES, SPORT & LEISURE 
He1itage Crafts - for all your decoupage & 
craft supplies. 1r (001) 493-9100 (43,t3J 
Play bridge at The Links. Call Mr Butkow 
on (082) 572-3051 185851 
Dutch Cafe': lu-oketten, bitterballen, 
uitsmijter, stroopwatfels, pea soup, 
apple crumble; all found at 34 Napier Street, 
Cape Town . .,.. (021) 425-0157 1102951 
Sea Kayak for sale, Cape Town; made by 
Feli,x Unite. RlOOO ono. Call Andrew 
at (082) 576-1378. 138371 
Wanted: books by David Icke, secondhand. 
If you have any, please fax Eddie 
at (044)533-2341 11om 1 

Wai· Medals wanted, top p1ices will be paid. 
Call Craig (031) 305-1697 [43761 

THE SHRINE 
I love noseweek. I was introduced to it by my 
political science lecturer - Zenoyise Madikwa 
Thank you, Harold for 'Pandora's Box' - it 
continues to ente1tain us all! 146801 
Go, noseweek, GO! - MT (19701 

LOST SOULS 
Mail for these subsc,ibers has been 
returned undelivered. Can you help us find 
them ? If so, call Jacqui on (021) 671-4809: 
CD Barrett, Westville; G Budlender, Kensington; 
I{ Erwin, Cleveland; N Harvey, Femdale; 
G Kelly, Craighall; A Maraney, Park view; 
Mngwi.i & Mngomezulu, Rand.hrut; 
A Mokoena, Booysens; GA Redman, Durban; 
TOA Ross, Gallo Manor; I Sinton, Craighall; 
A Steenkamp, Swaitklip; SE Weiner, Jhbw-g; 
M Witz, Fresnaye 
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DidVOU know 
that 90% of our 
readers read ever11 issue 
of noseweek? 
Thev care about nature, · 
enlov reading, eating out 
and countrv holldavs. Thev 
regularlv travel abroad. 

II vou have a product 
that meets their 
high standards, whv not 
advertise in these 
columns? 

Corporate 
Intelligence 
for the better 
informed 

Voice: 27 21 712-3024 
Z£1l0 FOUNDATION 

Email: info@zerofoundation.com 
Web: www.zerofoundation.com 

Cape Dinner Club. -
A members-only d ub for ,,-, 

persons over 40 who like good 
food , good wine and good company. 

Dinner a t a different Cape Town rescauranc 
each monch. Phone (02 I ) 425 4465 

Steve Banhegyi 
Transformation Consultant I 
Personal Coach I Lecturer 

www.geocities.com/stevebanhegyi 
083 232-6047 

steve@connectit.co.za 

DRY DRY DRY 
Arid Dampproofing cc 

Treatment of walls, 
waterproofing of roofs 
'll' (011) 453 4414 

Cell 082 320 6164 

This space will 
cost you only R330 
Adrienne ff (021) 671 4809 

noseads@iafrica.com 

Income tax returns outstanding? 
Tax in a mess? We can help! 

PROFESSIONAL TAX SERVICES 

Saving you tax for 13 years 
-zr (021) 531-0727 Fax (021) 531-0166 

proftax@icon.co.za 

Johannesburg 
International Commodities 

Management 

Leaders in International Treasury 
Foreign Exchange and 

Commodities Management 
for Individuals and Institutions 

Jhb 'll' (011) 883-6268 
Dbn 'll' (031) 572-3614 
Ctn -zr (021) 425-8377 
Email: jicm@jicm.co.za 

www.jicm.co.za 

Our holiday makers 
can sit on the balcony 

and watch the whales sail by. 


