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Letters 

“

“

I asked my Discovery broker to ensure that 
discussions about me are recorded

Dissent of Man
The “Letters” section in 
Noseweek frequently provides 
an already adequate return 
on our subscription invest-
ment, and Keith Gottschalk’s 
letter (nose136) was no 
exception.  Thank you, Mr 
Gottschalk, for your lucid and 
thought-provoking reminder 
that eternal vigilance is the 
price of freedom. 

Whether it was actu-
ally Thomas Jefferson who 
first said it or not, is hardly 
relevant; reminders that 
“Dissent is the highest form 
of patriotism” cannot be con-
veyed too often. 

When those who support 
the government in power 
resort to branding everyone 
who disagrees with them 
with some or other deroga-
tory term,  this alone should 
cause you to shout “Beware!”

Theo Heffer
Rivonia

Snakes in suits
Your article “Roque Trader” 
(nose136) accurately re-
flects my understanding of 
Des de Beer and his modus 
operandi. By revealing the 

close ties between De Beer 
and Roque Hafner, you have 
also exposed the essence 
of De Beer’s character. It is 
certainly in the interests of 
the investing public to lay 
bare his fraudulent activi-
ties, but just as important to 

understand what motivates 
such misconduct. A recently 
published book, Snakes in 
Suits, most aptly describes 
the psychopath I have come 
to know over the last 20 
years-or-so in business. I look 
forward to reading more.

Noseweek Reader
By email

See p.6 – Ed

Eversheds sheds its reputation
The way Eversheds treats 
their employees (nose136) is 
shocking. They should know 

that word travels. Eversheds 
is not the first firm to have 
its reputation trashed by 
unhappy ex-employees. 

How much are you paying 
your PR person? Perhaps you 
should invest in an internal 
communications specialist – 

or bodyguards for your junior 
staff members instead. 

Abigail van Zyl
By email

n I loved reading your article 
on Melissa (nose136) – who 
would have thought!

Allison
Cape Town

Is she a bitch?
Your Melissa piece was great to 
read; also good that people can 
see censorship and varnishing 
in action. Is she a bitch? I feel a 

boycott coming on...
Yves

Pietermaritzburg

n I had a good chuckle 
over the article on 
Melissa. After 30 years of 
working as a pre-school 
teacher, here at last is 
an authentic and hon-
est response about the 
unacknowledged realities 
of juggling parenting and 
work, and the difficult as-
pects of raising children. 
Almost all mothers love 
their children but few are 
the model mothers that 
our current society has 
dreamed up. 

My experience is that 
emotionally well-balanced 
children emerge from 
families where the par-
ents are authentic, like 
and respect each other, 
have a focus and passion 
to their adult life, and are 
able to set firm but lov-
ing boundaries. Funnily 
enough Melissa and Mark 
have got a lot right. 

Anya Morris
Cape Town

n I thoroughly enjoyed your 
article on Melissa’s edited 
interview, but maybe for the 
wrong reasons.

It is refreshing to read an 
actual interview, prior to the 
copy editor amending it so 
it fits more into the socially 

accepted mould. I loved read-
ing her real, unadulterated 
answers. 

I too have my own busi-
ness, my own set of 3.5-year- 
old twins. I too am bored 
just playing with them and 
gladly hand that task over 
to my capable nanny.  Some 
of us just don’t do small 
children well – I enjoy mine 
more and more as they get 
older.  And like Melissa, 
friends are sometimes a 
luxury left by the wayside in 
the rush to deal with one’s 
responsibilities.  Sorry to 
spoil your dig.

Angelika
Bryanston

The dig was not aimed at 
her child-minding, but at her 
doctoring of the interview. 
Like you,  I much preferred 
her authentic responses. – 
Ed.

Unpleasant Discovery
From your excellent report-
ing on Discovery Health 
and their policies (nose135) 
I learned for the first time 
that “The Scheme’s authori-
sation is not a guarantee 
of payment and the final 
adjudication of a request for 
funding can only be made 
upon receipt of the claim.” 
What help is that? 

How can ethical organisa-
tions seriously recommend 
Discovery... or are other 
medical aids as bad? While 
I investigate my options, I 
have asked my financial ad-
viser and Discovery broker 
to ensure that any discus-
sions about me are recorded.

Anonymous 
Fish Hoek
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“A touch more salt, perhaps?”
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“n I am presently fighting  
Discovery about a claim on 
my dread disease policy. They 
are wanting to pay me only 
25% of the insured amount 
even though I had a major 
op and had part of my colon 
removed. 

I caught the cancer in 
time before it spread to my 
liver etc. I am now being 
short-changed by Discovery 
because I was pro-active in 
attending to the problem, 
even though they advocate 
vitality and wellness and be-
ing pro-active. I have had this 
policy for many years. When 
I purchased it, I requested 
cover for cancer, not for per-
centages of cancer. The policy 
is costing me near R13,000 
per month, including Life and 
disability. The dread disease 
value is R2.6 million, but 
they want to pay R650,000. I 
have sent everything to the 
Ombudsman for his opinion. 
Meanwhile I am thinking 
of accepting the R650K and 
using it to fund a smear cam-
paign against Discovery.

Alan Rubin
 Johannesburg

Our advertising department 
will be contacting you re pro-
posed smear campaign. – Ed

Mind your Vs and Ls
Martin Welz’s article on 
walking New York in the 
November issue was oh so 
enjoyable but I can’t help 
pointing out, in a pedantic 
sort of way, that titivating 
and titillating mean two com-
pletely different things.

K S Collett
By email

You might visit sex museums 
to be titillated – I popped into 
the New York Museum of Sex 
only to freshen up my lipstick 
and eye shadow. – MW

Mr Nose has to marvel at our intrepid mainstream 
media. Back in 2009 (nose115) Noseweek broke the 
story of how a tiny, company called Valor IT quietly 

came  to be awarded a r153-million government contract 
to instal an “enterprise content management system” at 
the Companies and Intellectual Property registration office 
(Cipro). (The system was supposed, inter alia, to help control 
corruption) Did any of the mainstream media pick up the story? 
Heck, no! Far too much chance of picking up a libel writ, and not 
PC to criticise a probably well-connected Bee enterprise.

Noseweek soldiered on, digging up fresh scandal on the affair in 
issue after issue. (nose117, 126, and 127). It was only after nose127 
hit the streets in May last year that Trade and Industry Minister rob 
Davies felt he had to act. And on May 19 the mainstream media felt 
it could safely report his announcement that two top Cipro officials 
had been suspended for alleged involvement in the Valor affair, 
along with moves to cancel the whole contract. Duly cancelled. 

Not so, protested Valor IT chairman Josias Molele. “He (Davies) 
is lying!” Molele told Business Report on February 5, releasing a 
letter from Valor’s attorneys Noko Inc, dated December 10, 2010, 
claiming the DTI’s legal team had proposed a r28.1m settlement 

with Valor, including 
r13.9m for wrongful 
tender cancellation.

Not so, responded Davies days later. The DTI lawyers 
had entered into negotiation with Valor, but director-
general Tshediso Matona had considered the settle-
ment terms un reasonable. Despite repeated Valor-inspired 
media re ports to the contrary, notably in the sunday 
Independent, no settlement has been reached. 

Meanwhile Mr Nose has been much entertained by his 
favourite sport: dog eats dog. In January, the High Court in 
Pretoria ordered Valor IT to pay r1.8m and two years’ worth 
of interest at 15.5% to Blue Turtle Technologies, which it had 
contracted to assist with part of the Cipro tender.

n Mr Nose is much flattered by members of the press who 
feel impelled to follow his lead, no matter how long it takes. on 
January 30 the sunday Times reported that the Mandela museum 
at Liliesleaf farm was planning to buy the adjacent property to 
demolish the house and retrieve the former president’s historic 
Makarov pistol believed to be buried under it. Noseweek had told 
its readers that story, in detail, six months earlier in nose131!

Mr Nose
Catching up at last

For whom the bell tolls
LAsT MoNTH The Star reported that the cost of the 

government’s contract to run the looming electronic 
tolling system on Gauteng freeways has soared from 

R1.16 billion to R4.56bn. Mr Nose is fascinated to see that 
part of the job – and a share in the spoils – has gone to 
Gijima, the technology solutions and services group 
headed by billionaire and one-time court interpreter 
Robert Gumede.

Readers will recall how Valor IT stole whole chunks of Gijima’s 
website for its own use (nose115). Gumede took it on the chin, 
voicing not even a bleat of protest, so desperate was he to 
keep out of the Valor/Cipro scandal, lest it reflect adversely on 
his own quest for lucrative government contracts.

He certainly didn’t want a repeat of the February 2008 
fiasco when Gijima’s award of a R3.4bn tender to modernise 

Home Affairs’ identification system was delayed by 12 
months after an investigation by the Auditor General found 
the criteria for functionality, price and black empowerment 
had been changed by unnamed people within the State 
Information Technology Agency.

As we reported, there were no allegations of wrong-
doing by Gijima, although Robert Gumede’s reported R10m 
handout to the ANC’s election kitty raised eyebrows in rela-
tion to the awarding of government contracts. Gumede 
must be glad to see that his R10m is now to be repaid many 
times over by the obliging SA National Roads Agency Ltd 
(Sanral) in its latest scam to rip off Gauteng’s already belea-
guered motorists.

Perhaps this latest handout will boost Gijima’s disap-
pointing 2010 results (revenue down 2.4% to R2.9bn).
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Why are Stanlib, Old Mutual and 
Investec keeping shtum?

V
ARIOuS recent reports by an anony-
mous investigator – containing a 
stream of damning information about 
the directors and senior management of 
JSE-listed Resilient group – have been 

circulating recently among property brokers 
and institutional investors. Noseweek has 
copies and has begun checking the infor-
mation in them. All of it, so far, has proved 
correct – plus some!

We would presume that by now the finan-
cial institutions, who have invested billions 
of their shareholders’ and clients’ money in 
Resilient property funds, would have done 
the same – and found the same.

If so, they have chosen to say, or do, nothing 
about it. Which, once again, leaves it to 
Noseweek to provide you with further proof 
that some of the group’s most senior direc-
tors (and a shady “ghost” partner) have for 
years conducted the business of Resilient in 
a manner best suited to advancing their own 
crooked purposes and profits.

In the past month, further evidence has 
come to hand which proves the long-standing 
and extremely sinister relationship between 
certain directors of Resilient Property Fund 
Ltd and Roque Hafner, a ruthless fraudster 
who, 20 years ago, saw mostly elderly inves-
tors taken for mega-millions in another prop-
erty investment firm, Supreme Holdings.

In the Master of the High Court’s trust 
records in Pretoria, we find that R A Hafner 
(our Roque) and Barry Stuhler were appointed 
trustees of Des de Beer’s family trust, the 
Suni Trust, way back in 1994. Des is, of course, 
the founder MD of Resilient and a director 
of various other companies in the group, 
including Pangbourne Properties Ltd and 
Property Fund Managers Ltd, the manage-
ment company of Capital Property Fund and 
of New Europe Property Investments plc. 
Barry, too, is a founder director of Resilient 
and a director of Pangbourne.

At last we have documentary proof that the 
three were already close friends at the time 
of the Supreme Holdings scandal. (In 1993 
Supreme went into liquidation and Hafner 
was arrested because of his fraudulent activ-
ities.) The timing suggests De Beer’s trust 
could even have been a useful place to hide 

Hafner’s assets from Supreme’s liquidators. 
(According to 2008 records, the Suni Trust 
by then owned 1,725,000 Resilient shares, 
worth about R35 million.) To seal their cosy 
relationship,  in February 2000, Hafner and 
De Beer were in turn appointed trustees of 
Stuhler’s family trust.

In nose136 we revealed that, some time 
prior to June 2008, Resilient had made an 
unsecured, “soft” loan to a private company 
called Amber Peek Investments, of which 
the ever-present Roque Hafner was then 
the sole director – and that Amber had used 
the money to furiously buy and sell (churn) 
Resilient shares, most likely in a bid to influ-
ence their price on the JSE. (Resilient’s MD, 
De Beer, had himself been a director of Amber, 
and resigned to be replaced by Hafner.)

Amber Peek, it seems, played more than a 
passing role in the overall crooked scheme 
of things: also in June 2008, Diversified 
Property Fund Ltd (headed by Andries de 
Lange who happened also to be one of the 
founder directors of Resilient) announced it 
had sold its entire shareholding in Resilient 
– to Amber Peek for R181m.

(Mysteriously, the announcement claimed 
that the disposal would “enhance the compa-
ny’s empowerment credentials by ultimately 
increasing black ownership”.)

In the same week, Resilient announced 
that it had acquired 100% of the shares of 
Diversified Property Fund. What’s up, Doc?

There are numerous further examples of 
their devious dealing: in May 2007 a company 
called Madison Park Properties 58 (Pty) Ltd 
acquired a portfolio of 53 properties from 
Pangbourne – another company that, at the 
time, was on the point of being taken over by 
Resilient – for the bargain price of R80.6m. 
How do we know Madison got a bargain? 
Because in October 2009 Madison Park sold 
the same properties to the Fortress Income 
Fund for R128.1m. At the time Fortress was 
being listed on the JSE as a member of the 
Resilient group and its directors included 
Resilient stalwarts De Beer and Stuhler.

In effect, properties due to be taken over 
by Resilient were taken out in a hasty inter-
vention for R80.6m, only to be put back in for 
R128.1m. Institutional investors in Fortress 
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at Resilient



at the time of the listing would have 
funded the difference.

So why would Pangbourne have sold 
these properties for so little, if they 
were worth so much? And who was 
clever enough to see the potential – and 
collect a profit of R47.5m? In short, who 
is behind Madison Park Properties 58?

Madison Park’s sole director at the 
time was Mark Walter Stevens. Mr 
Stevens had been employed by Old 
Mutual as a property broker for 10 
years, and then by Imperial Properties 
for three. He has since become MD 
of Fortress. Could he be the talented 
property speculator?

It takes a closer look at Madison 
Park’s share register to see through 
that one. There we find that Stevens’s 
trust, MWS Trust, held just 35% of its 
shares. The majority 65% belonged 
to a company quaintly named Sweet 
Sensations 70. The true stakeholders 
in Sweet Sensations, now more thinly 
disguised, emerged within days of the 
profit being realised, to claim transfer 
of their share – 11 of them, every single 
one a director of one or other entity in the 
Resilient group. Some examples: Blue 
Dot Properties 456 (belonging to Barry 
Stuhler), Nano Trust (beneficiary: A de 
Lange, financial director of Resilient), 
Kibera Investments (belonging to J 
Kriek, executive director of Resilient), 
Dyjaju Trust (beneficiary: D Lewis, 
executive director Resilient), Silver 
Blade Investments (belonging to J van 
Wyk, financial director of Pangbourne), 
Poppy Ice Trading 2 (controlled by 
Hafner and, as likely, D de Beer).

And you thought at least some of 
them were clean!

To quote the anonymous author of 
the report on Resilient’s wrongdoings: 
“Having had an opportunity, through 

Madison, to look through the sprawling 
Pangbourne industrial porfolio, and 
having found it ‘dripping with fat’ 
(to quote De Beer), it seems that the 
Resilient team resolved to extract the 
‘fat’ from Pangbourne for themselves 
– and used Mr Stevens as their front 
man for this purpose.”

Subsequent to Resilient taking 
control of Pangbourne, two other small 
companies, of which Stevens was the 
sole director, contrived to acquire more, 
equally desirable, properties from 
Pangbourne’s portfolio, once again at 
bargain-basement prices. (Note: within 
the space of 12 months he was able to 
muster the resources to spend R330m 
on property. Where had he, a salaried 
employee with a “thin” asset base, got 
the money? Well, for a start, he was 
somehow able to raise a R285m loan 
from Investec. Observes our anony-
mous investigator: “There can be no 
doubt that Mr Stevens had the support 
of some undisclosed private balance 
sheets to secure these funding arrange-
ments.”  Whose?

The Fluxmans report
Readers have asked why we dealt so 
cursorily with  the report  by Resilient’s 
attorneys, Fluxmans, which, it is said 
by Resilient spokespersons, exoner-
ates Resilient’s directors of any and all 
wrongdoing, particularly of the kind 
described in our last issue. The reason 
is simple: nobody Noseweek knows 
has been allowed sight of the report. 
Leaving aside the fact that Fluxmans 
can hardly be considered independent, 
their report is the lynch-pin of 
Resilient’s and De Beer’s defence, the 
single forensic report that evidently 
counters every single piece of evidence 

and comprehensively exonerates 
De Beer and the Resilient group 

management.
We know that certain asset 

managers and unit-holders of 
Resilient have asked to see it, and 

their requests have been declined. 
Others in the property industry, 
we are aware, have also called for 
a copy of this report, and again 
their requests have been refused. 
Why?
Is it because the Fluxmans 

report will not stand up to scrutiny? 
For De Beer, the only thing that could 
be worse than a defence kept secret 

is a defence that fails. Could it be that, 
given its terms of reference, the meth-
odology used, and the extreme time 
limitations imposed by Resilient for 
the investigation to be completed (+-10 
days), it will be easy to demonstrate 
that the Fluxmans report does not 
clear De Beer and his group at all, but 
on the contrary, shows that the alle-
gations against him have never been 
independently investigated according 
to accepted forensic practice?

The test, of course, is simple: De Beer 
must publish the report, including its 
Terms of Reference. If he does not, you 
have your answer.

The biggest shareholders in Resilient 
Property Income Fund Ltd are major 
financial institutions: Stanlib holds 
over 18%, Old Mutual over 12% and 
Investec nearly 10%. (Investec is also 
a major shareholder – together with 
De Beer, Hafner and Stuhler – in 
Diversified Property Fund Ltd which 
has cross shareholdings in Resilient. 
(Are we surprised?) All of which raises 
a number of questions:

n How come these major financial 
institutions, who all eagerly adver-
tise how talented and thorough their 
researchers are, did not properly 
investigate the top management and 
the prior share and property dealings 
of a company in which they proposed 
investing billions belonging to their 
clients and shareholders?

n Or, if they did, how come they did 
not discover the shady past and deal-
ings of De Beer and his friends who were 
effectively controlling the company to 
their own preferred advantage?

n Or did Liberty, Old Mutual and 
Investec simply not care? Might they, 
in fact, have been doing the same them-
selves – as Greg Blank, an authority on 
these matters, once suggested?

To summarise: Why have Stanlib, Old 
Mutual and Investec not reacted to the 
latest disclosures about the Resilient 
group of companies in which they have 
invested billions on behalf of clients 
and shareholders?

Do they perhaps reckon that if they 
say and do nothing, their clients are 
less likely to hear about it? That their 
clients, gullible fools, can so easily be 
made to believe that the poor perform-
ance of their annuities and pension 
funds is due to “continuing reces-
sionary conditions”, global warming, 
the rand-dollar exchange rate and the 
rising cost of baked beans?

Anything, anything but rampant 
dishonesty in the financial sector!  
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WE GET many emails at Nose week. 
This one from Tim Brink really 
caught Mr Nose’s attention:

“So I get a call, end of last year, from 
a lawyer with good news. The prop-
erty agent has secured a buyer for my 
Yeoville (Joburg) flat. It’s a giveaway 
price – R25k. I accept the offer, sign 
all the papers and wait for my boodle. 
Lawyer calls me a few minutes ago 
saying the buyer is pulling out of the 
deal. He just went to the flat to check 

out what’s what and he almost gets 
murdered by the occupiers. Says his life 
is worth more. Occupiers have hijacked 
the entire building, not just my flat. 
Two years ago they threatened to kill 
me when I tried to collect rent. Told me 
never to return. I didn’t.” 

A phone call from Mr Nose revealed 
the rest of the story. Brink bought his 
60m2, one-bedroomed flat for R46,000 
back in 1999 when Yeoville, just across 
the road from Hillbrow, was still a 
cool place to live. Brink stayed there 
for a while, and then let the flat. The 
last lease he signed was in 2005, after 
which he went abroad for a few years. 
During this period he paid the flat little 
heed, but on his return two years ago, 
he went to the flat, officiously carrying 
his lease agreement and title deeds. 

Brink discovered that his tenant had 
been replaced by three families. When he 
suggested that someone might want to 
start paying some rent, he found himself 
surrounded by 15 men. The men told 
him that his documents were worthless 

and that the flat now belonged to them. 
Part of the struggle, they said. The men 
made it clear to Brink that he should 
never come back.

Brink took the advice and decided to 
put the flat on the market. To his great 
surprise, he received an offer – albeit 
for a measly R25,000. 

The buyer signed the offer to purchase 
and even paid the purchase price into 
the trust account of Brink’s attorney. 
But then the purchaser decided to take 
a look at what he had bought, and he 
suffered the same fate as Brink, even 
being tied up for a while. On his escape 
he pleaded with Brink to let him out of 
the contract. Not wanting a man’s life on 
his conscience, Brink agreed. He has now 
accepted that his flat has been hijacked 
and he’s decided to walk away from it.

As far as Brink can tell, the building, 
Park Court 2 in Bekker Street, is totally 
dysfunctional, having no body corpo-
rate, and seemingly being beyond the 
reach of the city council’s rates depart-
ment. As far as Brink can tell most of 
the flats have been hijacked. 

Mr Nose asked Brink to take a photo 
of the building but he was too scared 
to go back.

Property at a giveaway price
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Jy dink jy’s slimmer as ekke...
We’ve written about Schulphoek 

before – the appalling decision of the 
Overstrand Municipality in Hermanus 

to sell land adjacent to Zwelihle township 
to facilitation company Rabcav to develop 
an upmarket seaside estate that will deprive 
Zwelihle residents of access to the sea, while 
delivering on none of the promises made in 
the consultation process. 

After numerous objections had been 
lodged, DA Western Cape Local Government 
MeC Anton Bredell “investigated” and 
concluded that the deal was kosher, as was 
the highly suspect underlying agreement 
between the municipality and Rabcav. 

Betty’s Bay resident and DA sup  porter 
Mike Stakemire wrote to Bredell, with a copy 
to new Overstrand mayor Nicolette Botha-
Guthrie. Stakemire recorded his “strongest 
objection” to the deal, questioned the 
giveaway price, the “embedded status” of 
Rabcav, the lack of a tender process, and 
the blocking of access to the sea.

Bredell didn’t respond, leaving it to 
greenhorn Botha-Guthrie to try her skills at 
shrugging off inconvenient questions. She 
chose the old tried and tested technique of 
her Nat predecessors:“Ek’s die baas, slimmer 
as jy, so fokof met jou vrae”. 

Her Haughtiness had this to say: “As 
acknowledged by yourself, you are clearly 
not au fait with this very complicated 
matter… most of your assumptions/
statements are incorrect… it is respect-
fully suggested that, before criticizing the 
Municipality, you ascertain the facts and 
develop an informed opinion rather than 

relying on press reports.” 
Stakemire reminded her that three high-

powered lawyers (former Supreme Court 
of Appeal Judge Johan Conradie, Advocate 
Gys Hofmeyr and attorney Joe Brink) had 
written a legal opinion that con cluded that 
the underlying agreement between the 
municipality and Rabcav was invalid (thus 
making the Schulphoek deal invalid), and 
asking whether Bredell had been shown 
this opinion.

Botha-Guthrie responded much as 
before: “The fact that you are a ratepayer of 
this Municipality obviously entitles you to 
have legitimate access to certain informa-
tion... however I fail to see how you are an 
affected party.”

She went on to say a lot more: that the legal 
opinion was irrelevant because it related 
to a development other than Schulphoek 
and therefore could not possibly “have the 
effect of attacking the legitimacy of the 
Schulphoek contract”; that the municipality 
had obtained its own legal opinion that said 
the Rabcav agreement was binding; that 
“the documents” (still not specified) were “all” 
made available to the team appointed by 
MeC Bredell; that she has a “serious problem 
if we continue to dabble with events of the 
past whereas we are actively managing the 
future”; that Noseweek is not interested in 
the truth and has on occasions published 
“false and slanderous statements affecting 
the political and management structure of 
this municipality”; that her municipality is 
honourable and that “if you do not agree 
with this, this is a matter you have to live with 

and I trust you can now rest assured that the 
affairs of this Municipality are in safe and 
competent hands.”

Stakemire responded, pointing out that 
Botha-Guthrie had clearly not studied the 
legal opinion which concluded that the 
Rabcav agreement was “invalid and unen-
forceable”. He could also have pointed 
out that Judge Conradie expressly said 
the opinion could well be relevant to the 
Schulphoek deal. And that it’s outrageous 
for a municipality to prefer a one-page 
unreasoned opinion from a small-town 
attorney (for that, as far as we can tell, is 
what the municipality relied on) over the 
opinion of Judge Conradie and co. Or that 
her answer does not actually confirm that 
the opinion was given to Bredell. 

Or that the “let’s-not-dwell-on-the-
past-but-rather-look-forward” thing, like 
patriotism, is so often the refuge of the 
scoundrel.

Does your ad agency 
over-promise?

Our results go further than our promises. So, for innovative advertising 
contact us on 031 2086166. Your Company’s success could be right under your nose. www.odonoghue.co.za
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F
RESH questions have arisen as to 
why – and, even, by whose hand 
– John Lane died from a bullet 
through the brain last October. 
Lane, the gregarious, much-loved 
icon of sports marketing and promo-
tions, whose brilliant input is cred-
ited with South Africa’s winning 

the 2010 World Cup bid, was found dead.
His widow, Callie Lane, said in a state-

ment two days after Lane’s death: “It is my 
firm conviction that my husband’s death 
was self-inflicted because of prolonged 
World Cup pressure and stress.”

However, Noseweek holds a copy of a 
recording (see box) secretly made on the 
very day that John Lane, founder and 
head of Worldwide Sports, died at the age 
of 49. It tells a different story. In it, Callie 
Lane, 47, declares that her marriage is on 
the rocks, and that at 8am that morning 
she and John Lane had had a “very harsh 
discussion” after she’d discovered some 
“very unhappy-making information” about 
her husband’s financial doings.

The man who made the cellphone 

recording was Hendrik Cloete, a former 
police officer who ran John Lane’s great love 
and “hobby”, the Atholl Estate Community 
Security Project. Shortly beforehand, Cloete 
had called John Lane to tell him Callie was 
on her way to the Atholl office and Lane 
asked him to record whatever she might 
have to say when she got there. 

John Lane established the Atholl project 
10 years ago to co-ordinate security and 
keep the streets clean in the exclusive 
Johannesburg suburb of Atholl, where he 
lived with Callie and their two children. 
Some 60 households contributed – or were 
supposed to do so – R399 a month for its 
services, and, over a decade, John Lane 
himself ploughed in nearly R3 million.

In the recording, Callie Lane tells Cloete 
she is there to “wind up” her husband’s 
involvement in the project – “and I don’t 
care if John hates what I’m doing”.

Cloete, who had worked with Lane on 
the Atholl project from its inception, tells 
Noseweek that the day John Lane died was 
the third of a furious ongoing row he was 
having with Callie. 

Did John 
Lane really 
take his 
own life?

Mourning widow Callie Lane with Irvin Khoza
Picture: BackpagePix

Gossip is rife 
over the last 
days of the 

brilliant brain 
behind the 
2010 World 

Cup marketing 
campaign
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Cloete says that after the 8am “very harsh 
discussion” that Callie Lane mentions in the 
secret recording, a security guard outside 
the Lanes’ luxurious house in Maple Drive 
reported that an enraged Callie Lane had 
showered blows on John Lane as he fled the 
property.

Around 9am, Cloete says, he called John 
Lane to tell him Callie Lane had phoned 
demanding a meeting that same day. “She 
was always in favour of closing down the 
project and getting John out,” says Cloete. 
“John said: ‘get a recording’.” 

When Cloete asked Lane whether he was 
going to “do the transfer so I can pay the 
wages of the guys for the week” – the Atholl 
project had 21 workers on the payroll – Lane 
had replied with a laugh: “Hendrik, we’ve got 
kak, but don’t worry, we’ll sort it out.”

At the Atholl project’s office in Dennis 
Road, little did they know, when Callie 

arrived around 2.30pm, that John Lane was 
dead. Police put the time of his death at 
“mid-morning”. 

After the furious row with Callie that 
morning and his abrupt departure from 
their home, John Lane missed two appoint-
ments. He’d been  due to attend a function 
at his teenage daughter Christie’s school, St 
Mary’s in Waverley, but didn’t pitch. It was 
also Boss’s Day and the Worldwide Sports 
staff had laid on a special lunch for their 
popular managing director at an upmarket 
restaurant. They waited for him to join them 
there – in vain. His cellphone was switched 
off.

Around 9.15 that night, according to a 
statement by Callie Lane, Bramley police told 
her that John Lane’s Chrysler Voyager had 
been found on an empty plot in Desborough 
Avenue, in the neighbouring suburb of Elton 
Hill. Police took Callie Lane to the plot, 
where she saw the dark blue Voyager, locked 
and undamaged. A “brief search revealed no 
clues as to my husband’s whereabouts” and 
Callie was driven back home.

Hendrik Cloete was at home in Randburg 
watching television with his wife when he 
received a call from Callie saying she was 
getting “really worried” and asking him to 
come and “search for John”. He went to her 
house, collected the spare keys of John’s car 
and, accompanied by a Safeguard security 
guard, went to Desborough Avenue. “I didn’t 
want to go alone,” he says.

“Within the first three minutes of searching 

the property we found his body,” says Cloete. 
Lane, wearing black trousers and dark blue 
shirt, his sunglasses hanging around his neck, 
was lying behind a wall in a weed-shrouded 
hidden corner of the plot. Says Cloete: “The 
firearm [Lane’s own snub-nosed .38 Special 
revolver] was lying in his left hand.”

This puzzled the former police officer, who 
knew that Lane, although ambidextrous, 
favoured his right hand and habitually kept 
his revolver in its holster in his right-hand 
trouser pocket. He was even more puzzled to 
see that the single bullet entry wound was in 
Lane’s right temple.

Cloete phoned Callie Lane. “Callie, I’m 
sorry. I’ve found him. It’s not good news: he 
shot himself.”

He recalls now: “She sounded shocked, but 
not really shocked. She didn’t go ballistic, she 
was actually very calm about it. She just said 
‘Hendrik, please can you come here.’”

Back on the scene, the police wanted 
someone to identify the body. Cloete phoned 
Keith Roxburgh, a management consultant 
who lives in Dennis Road next to the Atholl 
project’s office. They met at the Lanes’ house 
and the two men drove to Desborough Ave. 

“It was very dark,” recalls Roxburgh, “but 
we had torches. There were cars all over 
the place, largely police cars and cars of the 
Atholl project. 

“Hendrik introduced me to a police officer 
from Bramley Police Station. They took me to 
the back. John was lying on his left side with 
his left elbow tucked under the body. The gun 
was held firmly in the left hand – his own .38. 
His right arm was over his head. A certain 
amount of blood near his head was soaked in 
the ground. The single bullet hole was in his 
right temple. There was no exit wound.

“While we were standing there the cop said 
‘suicide’. They said it probably happened 
mid-morning.”

A police forensics team arrived from 
Sandton, put up floodlights and started 
taking photographs. “The regional forensic 
guy wanted to know if John was left-handed,” 
says Roxburgh. “I said to him: ‘that’s inter-
esting: gun in left hand, entry hole in right 
temple’. He laid his finger across his mouth 
and said: ‘We’ll do our job’.

“There was no suicide note. The guy was 
quite worried about that.”

Roxburgh and Cloete returned to the 
Lanes’ house, where friends and a mothers’ 
support group were gathering. “Callie was 

'I said to him: that's interesting: gun in left 

hand, entry hole in right temple'

Last known photo of John Lane
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W
HAT John Lane’s wife Callie 
had to say to Hendrik Cloete 
about her husband as he went 
off to an empty plot to die… 

“I have to add to your 
Friday. I’m here to present in a nutshell 
that the wheels are off with John, in a 
sense, that we have had a huge crunch 
in the [Worldwide Sports] business. 
Whether he told you or not, it’s true. 
The World Cup was good, but it was 
not buckets and buckets of millions, 
believe me.

“It was successful and we all did 
hard work, but subsequently the whole 
economy’s taken a serious downer. 
Global and international sponsorship 
budgets have been cut radically, with 
the result that actually we’re having to 
tighten the ship very hard, very hard, 
at Worldwide. Any non-essential vehi-
cles; any non-essential staff. We’ve 
already laid off all our temporary 
staff.

“We’ve got to have the best people, 
and people there are working 
damn hard. The Atholl project 
[managed by Hendrik Cloete] is part 
of the problem. It is a major part of the 
problem and John is stepping down [as 
chairman] with immediate effect as 
per my instructions.

“I don’t care what he says, Hendrik, 
he’s been taking our family money and 
putting it into this project [Atholl]. And 
Nicholas [Rabjohn] and Mark [Oxford] 
– Nicholas is John’s business partner 
and Mark is our accountant – they’re 
good chaps to keep. We are sitting with 
very tough cashflow problems; we’re 
worrying about paying salaries, paying 
bonuses, what staff we can keep on. 
We’ve got to get down to a strong good 
core.

“John has undertaken for months 
and months and months to step down 
at Atholl project. So he’s out of the 
picture. I’m very sorry because I know 
you’ve worked hard with him. But this 
project is over as far as the Lanes are 
concerned. It’s an economic reality; it’s 
not a personal vendetta.

“Plus! Plus there’s money owing on 
this project, that we’ve been paying 
accounts through Worldwide. The Atholl 

stationery account 
[with stationer Applebee] 
and all kinds of things. Applebee’s is 
an expensive shop. Why the hell on a 
community non-profit project is John 
running this stationery?

“I’m not accusing you of doing any -
thing wrong, but what has happened is 
that John’s taken our combined family 
money and he is living off credit cards 
and we [at Worldwide] are sitting with 
cashflow problems, with staff retrench-
ments or a whole consolidation. And 

this is not acceptable. The money isn’t 
out there. Everyone’s biting the bullet.

“The World Cup was lovely, but now 
we’ve come down off this. There isn’t 
budget out there, Hendrik, and our 
family cannot give the time or the 
money any more. It’s finished.

“John won’t show me the statements 
of the Atholl project. I said to John 
this morning when I found some of 
the things that he hasn’t been telling 
me, and there were serious backlogs of 
cashflow, I said to him: ‘Either give me 
the information straight, or I’ll get it 
with a court order’. 

“Please don’t think about our 
marriage as being in a good state – and 
I don’t care who knows. Because this is 
financial survival for me.

“How much are the weekly wages 
[for the Atholl project]? R9,400. On 
Tuesday night I’ve got a big meeting 
at Worldwide Sports and they want to 
know where all of John’s expenditure’s 
going. It’s believed to be going to the 
Atholl project. 

“I’m not cross, but I’m telling you: as 

of this morning at 8 o’clock, John and 
I had a very harsh discussion, because 
I found some very unhappy-making 
information about our living expenses, 
Worldwide Sports cashflow, and the 
Atholl project. He has not got capacity 
for this project [Atholl] and I’m here to 
wind up his involvement in it. He will 
be out of it by the end of November. I 
will be writing the letter to inform the 
residents to keep going if they feel so, 
and we’re looking for a new chairman. 
John will be taken away as signatory 
of the account and Applebee stationery 

[account] will be closed. If there’s 
no cash, you can’t buy.

“John has undertaken to do 
things and has not come to the 
party with his business partner 

or his life partner. No one’s going 
to pay my bills. The car’s been sitting 
two months in the garage and I found 
out today there’s R32,000 outstanding 
on the Voyager and the Jeep! I said I’m 
coming to fetch the car and they said 
they won’t release it!

“I don’t care if John hates what I’m 
doing. He can have a court order on 
me; I’ll have a court order on him. I’ve 
asked him to come out of this for how 
long. It’s affected our marriage and 
now it’s turned into a financial burden. 
John Lane is out of this [Atholl] project 
and I want to know exactly what of 
Worldwide Sports’ money he put into 
this project, because we are primary 
creditors. 

“John is running a very funky setup 
by himself. You cannot live – a person 
in this day and age cannot live – on 
credit cards or accounts. We’ve done 
it [Atholl project] for 12, in fact 15 
years. It’s caused the most terrible 
stress to our family. John has said 
there’s a committee, there’s everyone 
contributing, but it’s not. John’s the 
committee, John’s the sole person – 
and our family money. He’s not just 
bankrolling cashflow, it’s been going 
through on the corporate cards of 
Worldwide Sports. It’s on the printout 
that Mark [Worldwide’s accountant] 
has shown me.

“It’s a crunch time. It’s been coming 
for a long time.”

The secret
recording
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very calm,” says Roxburgh. Callie asked him to 
phone a family friend named Dave Albert.

Dave Albert is a somewhat controversial, 
intimidating man who heads SSG Africa 
Risk Management, a company within Warren 
Goldblatt’s notorious firm of private spooks, 
SSG. The bulky security chief was quickly at 
the house, as was Brett Bennett, a young secu-
rity guard who had recently been made redun-
dant from John Lane’s Atholl project.

For some reason Dave Albert seems to 
inspire great fear among the residents of 
Atholl. However, in the days and months that 
followed, he was a tower of strength to Callie 
Lane. His black Mercedes-Benz was parked 
at Callie’s house most nights, and 
at Christmas, the security veteran 
took Callie Lane and her children on 
holiday to Swakopmund in Namibia. 
Since their return, however, he hasn’t 
been spotted around the family.

Dave Albert had known John Lane for years 
– since the security company Albert established 
in 1998, Special Armed Services, had moved 
into Atholl to help John Lane with his Atholl 

project, says Henrik Cloete: “Dave Albert, who 
claims to be an ex-policeman, wanted Atholl 
because it’s one of the most affluent areas 
and there’s a lot of money in security around 
here.  I hate his guts. Once they (Special Armed 
Services) tied up one of their own guards – who 
had stolen from a resident – naked to the gate 
and they had him there the whole day till the 
police came to fetch him.

“And Brett Bennett is a complete maniac. 
He’s in his 20s, and claims he was trained by 
the British military as a sniper.”

Adds Keith Roxburgh: “Brett’s a cold fish. 
When he was part of the scheme, I’ve seen him 
tie suspects’ hands and question them in the 
street, punching and kicking them.”

Albert tells Noseweek he, too, visited the 
empty plot in Desborough Avenue on the 
night of October 15. He dismisses Cloete and 
Roxburgh’s statements that the gun was in 
Lane’s left hand. “That’s not the way I saw it. 
The gun was in his right hand. It was most 
definitely a suicide. John wasn’t the type of 
person that could be coerced into going some-
where quiet [to be murdered]. He was with his 
vehicle, it was his own weapon, there was fire-
burn residue on his hand and things like that. 
So it certainly was a suicide.”

He agrees that “it does seem very strange” 
that Lane left no note. “There was nothing in 

the house, nothing in the car, nothing in the 
office.”

Many of the staff at SSG are former cops and 
Albert appears to enjoy close relations with the 
Bramley police. Indeed, he admits he has had 
sight of both the confidential police file and 
photographs taken at the death scene. Well, 
surely those photographs show which hand the 
gun was in? “No, the gun wasn’t in his hand at 
the time the pictures were taken,” says Albert. 
“They were taken separately, the ones I saw 
anyway.”

Was there an inquest? “Not as far as I know.”
So, for Dave Albert, the whole thing is cut and 

dried? “I have to say yes,” he replies. “I must say, 
if there had been anything untoward I probably 
would have picked it up and I certainly didn’t 
see that, not at all.”

Former policeman Cloete says: “Gun powder 
burns were clearly visible on both of John’s 
hands and on his forehead. The fact that the 
burns had spread to his forehead indicate that 
when the gun was fired it was not touching his 
head, but at least several centimetres away. 

“There was no inquest to determine the cause 
of death as far as I know, the police were so 
sure it was suicide. I remember that after the 
post mortem the body was cremated in almost 
indecent haste.”

A leading Senior Counsel says it is not 

Ex-Agliotti girlfriend Diane Muller and Dave Albert

Dave Albert is a somewhat 

controversial and intimidating man

Picture: Avusa
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mandatory to hold an inquest for a suicide. “To 
get a death certificate, however, there has to be 
a post mortem. This is when a doctor examines 
the body and establishes the cause of death – in 
this case, a gunshot wound to the head. But the 
doctor would not speculate on whether this was 
suicide or murder.” 

Albert, asked whether John Lane’s family is 
bearing up now, said: “I think they are – it’s a 
tough time for everybody. It was totally unex-
pected. I haven’t seen the family much this year. 
I was involved, helping them to get through 
everything, at the end of last year. But this year 
the schools have started and Callie has started 
working again. They’re all very busy at the 
moment.”

And that Christmas holiday together in 
Namibia? “We went with a group of people, 
that’s correct.”

Albert’s support of Callie Lane following her 
husband’s death has caused tongues to wag in 
Atholl, a super-rich suburb whose residents 
include Lazarus Zim (founder and chairman 
of Afripalm Resources), society queen Edith 
Venter, former De Beers and Anglo American 
chairman Julian Ogilvie Thompson, and former 
Nedbank chief executive Richard Laubscher: 
not forgetting troubled estate agent Wendy 
Machanik. 

Keith Roxburgh says that in January this 

year Callie Lane phoned him to say: “A quiet 
word in your ear: have you heard the terrible 
stories going round this area – that Dave Albert 
and I are having an affair?” 

Says Roxburgh: “I told her I had heard the 
stories and that everyone was talking about the 
fact that they all went on holiday together to 
Swakopmund – Callie, the children and Dave 
Albert. He says Callie hotly denied the holiday 
story. “She said, ‘that’s utter nonsense!’” As for 
the frequent presence of Albert’s Mercedes at 
her house, she told Roxburgh: “Dave just parked 
his car in my property so that any would-be 
thieves would see there’s movement and a car 
there.”

Callie Lane is reluctant to talk to Noseweek 
about anything. Did John leave a note? “I’m 
afraid I can’t answer that. I think you can 
understand one is very sad about death and 
if you don’t mind I’ve got my children here; 
they’ve just come home from school. I don’t 
wish to go into any discussion. If you can just 
respect the family’s need to grieve. If you wish 
to have any comment would you kindly contact 
Mr Gustav von Geyso. I’m represented by him. 
He’s an attorney.”

Von Geyso says that Callie is executrix in the 
estate of her late husband and he’s the agent 
acting on her instructions. “We’re still in the 
process of trying to establish what claims there 

are against the estate, what assets there are 
and if the estate is going to be solvent.” Any 
questions relating to “the personal affairs of the 
deceased” would not be in his ambit. He refers 
our request for comment to Kevin Iles of law 
firm Bowman Gilfillan. However, Iles declines 
to note down our list of questions. “We have a 
policy not to comment on our clients or their 
matters.”

Having listened to Callie Lane’s comments 
in the secret recording about the crisis envel-
oping her late husband’s Worldwide Sports, 
Noseweek approached John Lane’s partner 
and the company’s new MD Nick Rabjohn 
with caution. John Lane, who studied law and 
African languages at Wits – he was fluent 
in Sotho – started the sports marketing 
and advertising consultancy in 1992. The 
following year he was joined by Rabjohn, then  
23 and straight out of university, where he 
studied B Phys Ed with a major in sports 
marketing.

“We’re financially sound,” insists 
Rabjohn. “There are no financial prob-
lems, only cashflow, nothing more than 

Albert's support of Callie following her 

husband's death has caused tongues to wag

Callie and John Lane



noseweek  March  2011 15 

cashflow. We’re not in a financial 
crisis. We obviously miss the income 
John brought in, but we have to plan 
a strategic way forward without 
him. Because of his nature he was 
speaking to a lot of people and a lot of 
business came through John. He was 
absolutely outgoing, fun, happy, really 
calm, very kind, very gentle. I hardly 
ever saw him get angry in all the time 
I worked with him. Always the voice 
of reason.”

And John Lane’s additional role 
as chairman of the Atholl project? “I 
used to complain, he spent too much 
time on it.” 

Asked about Callie Lane’s involve-
ment in the business, Rabjohn 
explains that at the time of Lane’s 
death, Worldwide Sports had three 
partners: Lane with 51%, Isaac 
Shongwe with 26% and Rabjohn with 
23%. Rabjohn says that although 
Callie Lane helped out in the early 
days, she hasn’t been involved at all 
in recent years. “Callie’s not involved 
in Worldwide Sports, she’s never had 
any shares, she doesn’t work here. 
She’s been a very good business part-
ner’s wife. She’s a lovely lady and she 
was a very good wife to John.” 

under a buy/sell agreement, a 
policy pays an amount to Callie, 
and her hus  band’s 51% stake in the 
company is split between Rabjohn 
and non-executive director Shongwe. 
(Shongwe, who is chief executive 
at Barloworld Logistics Africa, was 
featured in noses106/107 for his role 
in a controversial BEE share deal 
between pharmaceutical company 
Aspen and Chemical, Energy, Paper, 
Printing, Wood and Allied Workers’ 
union Ceppwawu (see nose107).

Rabjohn recalls that, in his last days, 
John Lane seemed depressed (which 
is not surprising when you read our 
excerpts from the secret recording). 
“John never arrived at the Boss’s Day 
lunch. There was no answer on his 
cell, which is very unlike him. He’d 
been a bit down. I said maybe he’s 
just gone to have some quiet time. 
He’d been pretty down in that week. 
I think there’s a natural down after a 
big event like the World Cup.”

For John Lane to commit suicide was 
“absolutely the last thing in the world, 
I would have thought. But I’ve spoken 
to the police and they said it was 
undoubtedly a suicide. There was no 
question and they didn’t even look at 
any further investigation. They would 
never have allowed the cremation to go 

on unless they were very sure.”
Four days after Lane’s death, Callie 

Lane killed off his beloved Atholl 
project and terminated the employ-
ment of its staff with immediate effect 
(Eleven of them have filed claims with 
the CCMA). The project’s creditors, 
owed as much as R100,000 – include 
the liquor store Norman Goodfellow’s, 
Herbert Evans hardware, Appelbee 
stationers and Postnet, Illovo.

There has also been a clean sweep 
on the domestic front: John Lane’s 
elderly parents, retired quantity 
surveyor Reg and Penny Lane, who 
live in Norwood, have been told they 
are no longer welcome at 54 Maple 
Drive. And Callie Lane’s sweet old 
mom Nona, who for years had lived 
in their garden cottage, has been 
dispatched to Elphin Lodge retire-
ment home. 

John Lane’s memorable contribu-
tion to soccer was recognised at a 
memorial tribute at Soccer City on 
October 28, when PSL chairman Irvin 
Khoza presented a gift to his grieving 
widow.

Craig Bond, chief executive of 
Standard Bank China (following the 
$5.5 billion purchase of 20% of Standard 
by the Industrial and Commercial Bank 
of China in 2007) was John Lane’s friend 
of 30 years – they were bestman at each 
other’s weddings. 

From Beijing he tells Noseweek: 
“John was hellish proud of everything 
he’d done to secure and deliver the 
World Cup for South Africa. John had 
five passions in life: his network of 
friends; his business and SA football; 
his Atholl security project; his family; 
and fly-fishing.”

However, when Bond flew back to 
South Africa to attend his “best mate’s” 
funeral, he learned from Lane’s family 
and business partners that 10 years of 
focus on delivering the World Cup had 
“physically and emotionally drained 
John to a point of collapse”. 

“He seemed to have run out of 
personal funds to keep his Atholl 
project going and was evidently under 
pressure, with creditors chasing him. 
Coupled with these pressures, his 
staff and partners were pressuring 
him for payment of promised bonuses 
for their World Cup delivery. 

“I honestly believe John got to the 
point of burnout and absolute desper-
ation and believed he was better off 
– to his family and business partners 
– dead than alive, because of the life 
cover he had in place.” 
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W
HEN fire razed Ye Olde Bell Pub in 
Somerset West on the night of October 
10, owner Elizabeth Rossouw had good 
reason to believe that one of the six slot 
machines she’d leased from Grand Parade 

Investments may have been the cause. 
The slot machines had given trouble after 

having been tampered with during a break-in – 
machine number six was particularly problematic 
– and Grand Parade’s technicians had visited on 
several occasions before the fire to attend to it.

Faced with the devastation at Ye Olde Bell 
Rossouw decided this was not the time to gamble 
on the vagaries of insurance companies, and 
worth the expense of calling in one of only two 
registered independent fire investigators in 
South Africa, Dr David Klatzow.

It didn’t take Klatzow long to  confirm their 
suspicions, putting the insurance burden firmly 
at Grand Parade’s door and that of their insurers, 
Zurich. The Rossouws had been dutifully paying 
Grand Parade a monthly insurance premium 
tagged on to the rent for the slot machines. 

While Klatzow was sleuthing around in the 
embers, two Zurich representatives arrived: their 
own (unregistered) fire investigator, Gary Kemp; 
and Adrian J Kennedy, a director of the law firm 
Everinghams.

It is intriguing that a senior 
partner in a law firm should 
visit the  scene of a possible 
insurance claim even before 
any police investigations are concluded.

Klatzow, who knows his stuff, challenged Kemp, 
who agreed to work under Klatzow at the scene, 
thereby legitimising his presence. But no sooner 
had they gathered their info, Kemp reneged, 
took his notes and said he had no intention of 
cooperating with the ace (and fully registered) 
investigator.

Noseweek has learnt that Kemp, who is Zurich’s 
top fire investigator, has been operating illegally 
contrary to the Natural Scientific Professions Act 
which decrees that anyone who is not registered, 
may not: 

“perform any kind of work identified for any 
category of registered persons in terms of this 
Section…  pretend  to be, or in any manner hold 
or allow himself or herself to be held out as a 
person registered in terms of this Act… or use 
the name of any registered person or any name 
or title referred to in Section 18 and 22… perform 
any act purporting or calculated to lead persons 
to believe that he or she is registered in terms of 

this Act”.
Although Zurich is the third-largest short-term 

insurance company in South Africa, Kemp, its top 
fire investigator, is not registered as required by 
law – and would probably not qualify for registra-
tion since he doesn’t have an honour’s degree in 
chemistry. 

When Noseweek queried this with Zurich’s 
executive director, Dennis Burton, he referred us 
to Kennedy, who took umbrage at the suggestion 
that he was aiding and abetting contravention of 
the act.

“Your contention that our client has been 
contravening Section 27(3) of the Act is without 
foundation. Our client is a short-term insurance 
company whose activities are regulated by the 
Short Term Insurance Act and other legislation 
within the financial services environment. Our 
client is certainly not regulated by the Natural 
Scientific Professions Act and is not subject to the 
dictates of that Act.

SA Eagle by any  
other name...

The remains of Grand Parade's fruit machines

They may 
hide behind 
their new 
name, Zurich 
Insurance 
Company SA 
Ltd, but they’re 
still the same 
old vultures
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“Your reference to our client “using 
a Mr Gary Kemp in its assessment of 
claims” implies a repetitive practice 
to use the services of Mr Kemp and 
reveals your misapprehension as to 
the manner in which insurance claims 
are investigated.  Insurance companies 
generally appoint independent loss 
adjusters to investigate large claims 
which are reported who will make a 
preliminary assessment of the facts 
of the matter and it is usually on the 
recommendation of the loss adjuster 
that a particular expert is appointed to 
assist in the investigation.”

Seeming not to grasp why laws are 
enacted, Kennedy conceded: “Whilst it is 
correct that Mr Kemp is not registered 
with the Council, this is not a contraven-
tion of the Act...  We further point out 
to you that any legislation which has 
the effect of operating in an unfair and 
discriminatory manner against certain 
categories of persons will be incompat-
ible with the rights entrenched in the 
Constitution and would therefore be 
susceptible to constitutional challenge, 
not to mention other legislation and 
common law provisions which may be 
invoked, if the Act has the effect which 
you apparently contend for.”

Oh, so Kennedy considers the law to 
be unconstitutional and discrimina-
tory against his client and the client’s 
contractor, Kemp, and will defy it until 
he gets round to challenging it in the 
Constitutional Court. 

Confirming that Gary Kemp was 
not registered and therefore acting 
illegally, Andries de Klerk, Registrar 
of SA Council for Natural Scientific 
Professions, said: “Only investigators 
attached to the SAPS and the State 
do not have to be registered. (Section 
43, Natural Scientific Professions 
Act of 2003).The Act makes it legally 

compulsory for natural scientists to 
be registered in order to practise or 
consult. (Section 18, 20 and 27).”

Knowing that the legality of Kemp’s 
findings could only be exposed in a 
court – something that could take 
years, Zurich seems to have decided 
some blackmail would do the trick, and 
instructed their client, Grand Parade, 
to strike a deal with the victim; “Accept 
a soft loan of R300,000 from us (subject 
to a confidentiality agreement) and 
you can get back to business ASAP. In 
return you drop all your legal claims 
against us or we will fight you in court, 
which could take years to resolve”.

Why would a non-registered financial 
service provider arrange such a loan 
when that, too, would be against the 
law in terms of the Financial Services 
Board Act of 1990? 

We sought the answers from Adrian 
Funkey, CEO of Grand Parade.

Funkey begged for more time to 
address our queries, then responded 
via attorney Kennedy who maintained 
that his client (We really don’t know 
which of the two he was referring to) 
was free to do whatever it could to 
defend any claims. 

(Oh? Including breaking the law?)
Noseweek also finds it strange that 

both insurer and client are represented 
by the same attorney.

For the Rossouws, left without their 
livelihood and desperate to start 
rebuilding the business, they saw no 
alternative but to accept the illegal 
loan and zip up. 

For Zurich, it is mission accom-
plished. And for consumers, the eagle 
has landed – literally – because Zurich 
is the phoenix that rose out of the ashes 
of SA Eagle Insurance – a company 
that also seemed to play a game of 
stacked odds with its clients.

IT MAY have changed its name, but 
like a leopard’s spots, SA Eagle, now 
called Zurich Insurance Company SA 

Ltd, continues to play insurance roulette 
with its  customers – employing extraor-
dinary means to justify repudiation. 
The only difference between the old and 
the new entities is the absence of AIN 
(Associated Intelligence Network), the 
company Eagle retained to investigate 
its claims and to manufacture evidence 
against claimants.

Noseweek has in the past exposed how 
AIN, acting for Eagle, bribed “witnesses” 
and fabricated “crimes”,  as in the case of 
Leon van Wyk and his business partner, 
Danie Murray, who were arrested by the 
private investigators – ostensibly for 
being part of a crime syndicate – so that 
he would miss his court date with Eagle. 
(nose35).

Noseweek also exposed the roles played 
by Henry Beukes and Captain Hansie 
Prinsloo (both former partners at infa-
mous Brixton Murder and Robbery 
Squad) in the repudiation of claims 
relating to Mike Hynek’s Vrystaat 
Brake & Clutch business in Bethlehem 
(Nose61) when they “found” a witness 
who said he’d been paid to burn down 
the shop.

AIN was used to frame other busi-
ness owners for arson so that their 
claims could be repudiated (nose61 
and nose62). That was SA Eagle. In 
July 2007, it became Zurich Insurance 
SA, Ltd marketing its insurance prod-
ucts through a network of brokers and 
agents and listed on the Johannesburg 
Stock Exchange. Its most recently stated 
gross premiums were R3,9 billion, with 
a margin of solvency of 55,8%.

A little bit of  
name-calling
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I
N LIFE, the horse called Spear of Destiny 
brought joy to his three owners as well 
as to horse-racing fanatics, none of whom 
would have expected his demise to have 
been so horrific, wasting away in misery 

until his starvation was so far advanced that 
he had to be put down.

Co-owned by M Fullard, J Drew and D 
Watson-Smith, Spear of Destiny broke his 
maiden in April 2009, at Kenilworth Race 
Course, when he beat such mounts as 
Advocacy, Jessie James, Blue Reef, Dorothy 
and eight other previous non-winners.

But bookmakers were unimpressed; they 

saw him as unpredictable – rightly so, 
because it was downhill from then on for the 
gelding that had been acquired by the trio of 
investors for about R1 million. 

With a maintenance cost of about 
R10,000 a month, Spear of Destiny was 
quietly declared a bad investment and was 
retired after coming eighth in the Dunedin 
Construction MR 78 Divided Handicap at 
Kenilworth, in August last year.

The following month the owners mandated 
his trainer, Stan Elley of Stan Elley Racing 
Stables in Philippi, to find a buyer. With 
that, Spear of Destiny’s fate was sealed. 

Abracadabra, from his hat, Elley identi-
fied Ashley McGuicken, a self-declared 
professor of theology and horse whis-
perer, to adopt the retiring horse.

Noseweek has learnt that when 
McGuicken visited the stables that 
September to inspect the horse – in 
the company of his daughter Mariam 
Besselink for whom the horse was to be 
bought for general hacking purposes – 
he gave the impression that he knew 
what he wanted. 

From star to
How the 

horse- 

whisperer's 

gelding was 

left to die in 

misery

No 11 Spear of Destiny at Kenilworth in 2009
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A stable hand who witnessed the 
visit told Noseweek that he “meticu-
lously inspected the horse,” and just 
like in the 1998 movie The Horse 
Whisperer, he seemed to have been 
communicating with the horse.

Another source said McGuicken and 
Elley appeared to know each other 
“like old pals” – the reason, perhaps, 
that Elley agreed to sell Spear of 
Destiny for R3,000 (Yes, there are no 
missing noughts after the three) – 
delivering a bankrupting loss on the 
purchase price alone, never mind the 
costs incurred over the three years or 
more they’d owned him.

Father and daughter took the 
horse to their farm somewhere in 
Stellenbosch, along with his medical 
records, which reportedly showed he 
was in good health, with an uneventful 
medical history.

In November, two months after 
Spear of Destiny had changed hands, 
inspectors from the Cape of Good 
Hope SPCA were alerted to his plight. 

He was “grossly under-
weight and depressed...” 
said the statement that 
SPCA inspector Louis 
Joubert gave the police. His 
Stellenbosch living condi-
tions “were unacceptable, 
especially for a horse off the 
track. We insisted that a vet 
be summoned to determine 
the cause of his 
rapid deterioration, 
especially weight 
loss, and cautioned the owner to make 
necessary improvements”.

The SPCA records show that the vet 
arrived and collected various samples 
for testing, recommended a revised 
diet, and medicated the horse.

But despite all these efforts, in 
January the SPCA received another 
tip-off: that there was no horse feed at 
the farm. 

“We went to investigate,” recorded 
Inspector Joubert, “and found a virtu-
ally empty feed room 

veRy LITTLe is known of theology 
professor Ashley McGuicken. 
McGuicken runs numerous 

websites like Capitol Royal Dynasty, and 
Israel & Reba Ministry where he and his 
new wife, Rebecca, offer spiritual enrich-
ment to the lost and depressed. The 
couple seem to have offended some 
theologians around the world.

A George Bakalov of Apple valley, 
Minnesota in the US says he first met 
McGuicken in 2002 “when I visited his 
ministry in Holland at his invitation”.

“In 2003, Ashley came to a summit for 
european leaders in Oslo, where I intro-
duced him to Dr Peter Wegner, founder 
and president of the International 
Coalition of Apostles (ICA)... Mr 
McGuicken was accepted as a member 
of the ICA at my recommendation...”

That’s a recommendation Bakalov has 
been regretting since 2008; five years later, 
he campaigned for McGuicken’s expulsion 
from the ICA after he had “lost his way”.

When Noseweek contacted Bakalov 
in the US, he wasn’t any kinder:  

“I don’t know where 
Ashley McGuicken earned 
his PhD, but I don’t 
believe a word this man 
says about anything,  
so unless this is confirmed 
by an actual educational 
institution with a written 
statement, I consider this 
not to be true. 

“He changed his name 
to ‘Israel’ after divorcing 
his wife and marrying 
someone 20 years 
younger. To me it’s all a 
fraud. I was involved in 

the restoration of a church here in the 
US, which I found out he had defrauded. 
He’s no horse whisperer,  just a fraud and 
I hope justice lands him in jail where he 
belongs.”

Ironically, while Spear of Destiny was 
being starved to death last December, 
Ashley (Israel) “the Man” McGuicken was 
behind the lens filming his wife, Rebecca’s, 
spirit video “live from Cape Town”. (See 
noseweek website for video clip).

starvation

To page 33

Spear of Destiny two months after the sale

Ashley McGuicken

Who is Ashley 
McGuicken?



W
ITH LuCK you’ll never need to call the Metro 
Emergency Medical Services of the Cape Winelands 
for an ambulance. If you do, be sure to grovel to 
the poorly trained and extremely thin-skinned 
phone operators or you may get the treatment that 

Brenda Delaney received on September 26.
(That’s not her real name; at her request we’ve changed 

it and those of her family, as well as her address and her 
son’s phone number.) 

Brenda phoned for an ambulance at 3.20pm when her 
husband, George, looked like he was going to pass out. 
Brenda was convinced he was having a heart attack. 
George is 74, suffers from chronic ischaemic heart disease 
and severe hypotension, has four stents, and has been 
transported to hospital by ambulance four times in the 
past few years – most recently ending up in the ICu 
of the Vergelegen Medi-Clinic in Somerset West. 

Brenda’s daughter, a nursing sister, was 
present that afternoon and, having ascertained 
that her father’s blood pressure was 70/40, she 
was equally worried. Brenda’s son, who lives 
down the road, came to the house as soon as he 
heard what was going on.

The transcript of the telephone call follows. 
Note how Brenda is seemingly 
punished twice by having the phone 
put down on her. There appears to be 
a deliberate attempt to string things 
out as long as possible by making a 
complete meal of a simple address, 
going on needlessly about Brenda’s 
perceived rudeness, and asking 
irrelevant questions. Note also the 
absence of concern 
for the wellbeing 
of the patient.  
Operator 1 
(O1): (Hard 
to under-
stand but 
sounds like) 
“Middag, 
Stick.”   
Brenda 
Delaney 
(BD): We
 

need an ambulance quickly at number 15 Jacklin Close, 
Hermanus Heights. It is a heart patient.
O1: Number 15? 
BD: Jacklin Close. 
O1:  Jacklin Close? 
BD: Hermanus Heights.
O1: Mmm… Jacklin Close, Her manus hey?
BD: (Loudly) Hermanus Heights. 
O1: Number?
BD: (Under breath, inaudible on tape) F***. (Loudly) Number 
15.
O1: Ma’am don’t swear at me.
BD: Ja but, please, I have told you three times…

O1: Just hold on for me, just hold on for me.
(The phone is put down and BD is left holding for 

30 seconds. Her daughter is talking in the back-
ground but what she says is inaudible. BD is 

heard to say, “What are we dealing 
with?… No, nothing”. )

The phone is picked up by a 
second operator.

Operator 2 (O2): 
Mackenzie, waarmee 
kan ek help? 

BD: Oh dear God…  
I… Can you hear 
me? Number 15 
Jacklin Close, 

Hermanus Heights. 
Could we have an 

ambulance here please? 
O2: Just hold a sec, I’ll talk to you 

just now!
(The phone is put down and left unat-
tended for a further 30 seconds. Again 
there are inaudible voices in the back-
ground and BD is heard to say: “God… by 
the time they’ve… it’s the third person 
I have spoken to… what’s that going to 
help, you are dealing with dummies.”)
The phone is again picked up by the 
second operator.

O2: OK Ma’am, what’s your 
emergency?

BD: We are sitting with a 
heart patient, I have 

been trying to…
O2: Ma’am, listen 

 

Be rude.....  
and DIE!

Next time you have to call an ambulance, watch your mouth!
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Be rude.....  
and DIE!

to me. If you want help, you 
need to co-operate, OK?… (BD 
tries to talk but O2 talks over her 
all the time, his tone becoming 
increasingly belligerent).
Listen, no, no… listen to me, 
listen to me… my colleague… 
listen,  listen to me, ma’am you 
will listen to me. If you want me 
to help you, you will listen to 
me. My colleague gave me the 
phone because you were rude. 
you have not been helped 
because of your attitude, that’s 
why you haven’t been helped, 
OK! So you need to co-operate 
in order for someone to help 
you... if you proceed with this 
you won’t be helped ma’am, I 
can assure you.
(At this point BD’s daughter 
takes the phone.)
Daughter: Hello, hello, 
this is somebody different 
speaking, can you…
O2: Thanks, thank you very 
much, because of that lady’s 
rudeness she wasn’t… she 
hasn’t been helped, my 
colleague tried to help her and 
she was rude, that’s why you 
are talking to me.
Daughter: This is someone 
new…
O2: OK, excellent.
Daughter: Can you tell me 
how many minutes will  it take 
for an ambulance to come 
to Jacklin Close, Hermanus 
Heights?
O2: OK, you have a cardiac 
patient. What is his name and 
surname ma’am?
Daughter: Delaney is his 
surname, D-E-L…
O2: OK, just give his name 
quickly ma’am.
Daughter: Inaudible.
O2: What is his name?
Daughter: His first name is 
George.
O2: George... and his surname 
is?
Daughter: Delaney.
O2: Delaney. OK, and how old 
is he ma’am? 
Daughter: He is 74.
O2: 74. OK. Ma’am, tell me 
what is the chief complaint? 
So he’s a cardiac patient. Is he 
complaining of chest pains? 
Daughter: His blood pres-
sure is very, very low at the 
moment, OK, diastolic 48.

O2: OK
Daughter: He is clammy, wet, 
he is a cardiac patient, he has 
got stents and he is on heart 
medication, I am a nursing 
sister myself. 
O2: OK, no problem.
Daughter: We want an ambu-
lance despatched ASAP so 
we can get him checked out.
O2: OK, certainly will… OK, 
give me the address.
Daughter: 15
O2: 14
Daughter: No, 15 
02: OK, just hold… 15… OK 
Ma’am, give me the address.
Daughter: 15 Jacklin Close.
02: Jackson
Daughter: No, it’s Jacklin — 
I am going spell it for you: 
J-A-C 
02: J-A-C
Daughter: K-L 
02: Uhuh
Daughter: I-N, Jacklin Close 
in Hermanus Heights.
O2: OK. Can you spell that 
again?
Daughter: Jacklin Close, 
J-A-C 
02: J-A 
Daughter: Charlie — C
O2: Ja
Daughter: K-L
O2: Ja
Daughter: I-N
O2: OK, that’s Jackson Drive.
Daughter: (Loudly) No, Jack- 
lin Close, please… it’s Jacklin 
Close, I can’t spell it three 
times.
O2: Jackson Close.
BD’s son takes the phone.
Son: Excuse me, where are 
you guys at the moment?
O2: yes sir, I just need the 
address to despatch a vehicle. 
Can you give that to me?
Son: Tell me, are you at the 
ambulance station or not?
O2: Sir, you are speaking to the 
communications centre, I have 
got a vehicle available, as soon 
as I have got the address we 
can despatch the vehicle, Can 
you give me that to me?
Son: I am going to give it to 
you and I am going to give it 
to you slowly, because I am 
also going to lose my temper, 
Jacklin Close.
O2: Jacklin Close?
Son: That’s right, now I 

am going to take my car 
down to your ambulance 
station. Is your vehicle being 
despatched from there? 
Could you answer me that?
O2: Sir, I am speaking to you, so 
no vehicle has been despatched 
because of someone that 
was rude, the vehicle wasn’t 
despatched, OK… Can I have 
your name please?
Son: Can I have your name 
please, sir?
O2: you certainly can, 
Mackenzie. Can I have your 
name sir?
Son: It’s Robert, and the 
surname is Delaney. It is…
O2: Can I have your telephone 
number please?
Son: 028 
O2: Zero 28
Son: 212
O2: 212
Son: 3444
O2: Three-double-four…
Son: 4-3-triple 4. Is Dr Cleeve 
Robertson still in charge of 
you guys?
O2: That’s correct, ja.
Son: Great. I am going down 
to the ambulance… you can 
tell them I’ll meet them down 
there and they can follow me 
up, this is not the easiest 
place to find.
O2: OK, I’ll send you guys an 
ambulance.
Son: Thank you very much.
Total time of 5.26 minutes

The ambulance arrived 
10 minutes after the phone 
call ended – and  15 minutes 
after it was made. (The 
official report claimed an 
ambulance was despatched 
within two minutes of 
receipt of the call).

The paramedics were 
good. At the hospital, 
George was diagnosed with 
hypotension and released 
soon afterwards. Shortly 
after the event Brenda 
complained about the way 
she’d been treated, and Dr 
Cleeve Robertson, head 
of the service, apologised 
on the phone. Brenda has, 
however, never received a 
written apology. 

In December, Brenda 
herself had a serious asthma 
attack and was admitted to 

hospital for 11 days. 
Because she was so trau-

matised by her experience 
with Metro, she couldn’t 
bring herself to phone for 
an ambulance and asked 
her son drive her to hospital 
instead. Later in December, 
Brenda heard from Metro, 
who suddenly wanted a 
statement, as there was to 
be a disciplinary hearing. 
She provided one and made 
it clear she wanted a written 
apology from Mackenzie. 
She has not heard another 
word. To add insult to 
injury, Metro has, to date, 
failed to repay the R700 fee 
Brenda paid for the ambu-
lance, despite the fact that 
the amount was also paid 
by Discovery.

Riyadh Taliep, the 
Emergency Control Centre 
manager in Worcester, 
referred us to a Mr 
Hendricks – apparently 
the person who chaired the 
disciplinary hearing. 

Hendricks was not pre- 
pared to comment. 

METRO EMS 
VALUES
Our mission is to provide  
a health focussed EMS 
System, delivered by 
skilled, efficient and moti-
vated personnel with well 
equipped resources, that 
can be rapidly accessed and 
responds timeously to place 
the right patient in the most 
appropriate facility in the 
shortest time, resulting in 
the best possible outcome.

OUR CORE VALUES

Caring•	
Courage•	
Professionalism•	
Compassion•	
Honesty•	
Integrity•	
Sincerity•	

Next time you have to call an ambulance, watch your mouth!

noseweek  March  2011 21 



noseweek  March  201122 

a small-time cook

De Beers 

sacks 

light-

fingered 

chef who 

acquired 

a taste for 

pilfering

H
ERBERT Derendinger of the infa-
mous Crookery School (nose135) is 
not just a polished liar and fraud-
ster but also an arrogant petty thief 
who has maintained his comfortable 

lifestyle by making up stories.
Derendinger had claimed to have ob-

tained a doctoral degree in food and 
nutrition from Cambridge university. 
Well, Noseweek can confirm that dur-
ing those years (when he was supposedly 
reading for his PhD), the self-professed 
professor was nowhere near Cambridge, 
but was in fact fighting to stay out of jail 
in Namibia – for what his employer, De 
Beers, ruled to have been petty theft.

The employment history that Derend-
inger would rather not talk about or dis-
close to his bankers isn’t that rosy after 
all. Nose’s Derendinger jigsaw puzzle is 
rapidly filling up; prior to 1975, the crafty 
cook was a chef at Consolidated Diamond 
Mines in Oranjemund. Records from the 
Namibian mine show he was a chef at the 
CDM kitchen. 

“He was a good cook,” a former mine 
employee told us, “But who cares anyway. 
When you work at a mine where you are 
not allowed to leave the compound to pre-
vent theft of gems, anything provided in 
the form of food would be OK.”

Derendinger’s fortune as a top chef at 
CDM changed when the business was ac-
quired  by De Beers. “It was a tense mo-
ment in the industry,” an employee told 
us. “There were rumours that some min-
ers were smuggling diamonds through the 
kitchen staff as that was the easiest means 
any gem could be taken off the mine.”

De Beers being De Beers, they mandat-
ed their internal security team to inves-
tigate. This included a search of Derend-
inger’s house. 

Noseweek has learnt, however, that 
there were no gems stashed in his home 
– instead, several items of kitchen equip-
ment and implements belonging to the 
mine were unearthed.

The De Beers investigation docket on the 
matter said Derendinger had had “no jus-
tification for converting company equip-
ment for personal use”. A case of theft was 

opened with 
the Oran-
jemund police – 

charges that were 
later dropped when a 
settlement was reached 
whereby the “professor” 
agreed to be fired and 
forfeit any due benefits.

Another De Beers 
former employee ex-
plained that the com-
pany had decided not 
to waste its time with 
his prosecution for 
“petty theft”, satisfy-
ing itself that “a mes-
sage had been passed 
to the rest of the staff 
that no form of theft 
would be taken 
lightly”.

Derendinger was 
summarily dis-
missed and he un    - 
ceremoniously left Oranjemund. He then 
had a spell at an establishment in Kwa-
Zulu-Natal, where he was also dismissed 
under similar circumstances.

His reinvention in the Western Cape 
was gradual and steady. For Somerset 
West residents who got to know him, he 
was a silky operator who knew how to 
dupe his victims. The Helderberg Village 
retirement complex, which also fell for his 
claim to be an expert second-to-none in the 
hospitality industry, learnt the hard way.

Flashing a business card associating 
him with the Tourism Grading Council 
of South Africa and his under-the-tree 
cookery school, The Swiss Institute of 
Hospitality, (presumably lent credence by 
a Swiss flag that adorns his website and 
his business-card holder), the retirement 
village granted him a contract to provide 
meals for the elderly residents.



noseweek  March  2011 23 
2011

it’s not easy to fi nd something 
you don’t know is missing

Find out more on www.nolands.co.za/forensics

N
ol

an
ds

 is
 a

n 
A

ut
ho

ris
ed

 F
in

an
ci

al
 S

er
vi

ce
s 

P
ro

vi
de

r R
eg

 N
o 

18
32

6
SO

U
TH

W
O

RT
H

   
  D

EN
M

A
N

 0
05

no8eweekeweek MARCH 2011

it’s not easy to fi nd something 
you don’t know is missing

N_FORENSICS_noseweek_005/01/11.indd   1 2011/02/02   6:00 PM

In the Helderberg Village kitchen,  
Derendinger enticed innocent would-
be chefs among the staff to part with 
between R32,000 and R39,000 for (un-
accredited) diploma studies. He and 
his wife, Sarah Alleta, then used their 
Swiss Institute of Hospitality stu-
dents to cook for the elderly residents 
without pay.

It took the intervention of a Swiss 

national living in Somerset West, 
Joachim Hoster, to expose the couple’s  
shenanigans to the Helderberg Vil-
lage management, who promptly ter-
minated his contract – upon which the 
couple’s petty-thievery ways kicked in 
and they helped themselves to some 
kitchen equipment from the village.

This hurdle, however, has not deter- 
red the Derendingers, who have since 
resorted to conducting their schemes 

from their home at 47 St Emilion 
Street, Somerset West – defraud-
ing would-be students with fake 
credentials. 

Noseweek has learnt that  Sarah, who 
also goes by the strange name Prepay 
99er, doubles as the invigilator for the  
cookery school’s exams – often con-
ducted at the couple’s home.

When Noseweek went to press, the 

number of victims who had opened 
cases of fraud against Derendinger 
kept increasing, but at last count, 
eight student victims had so far laid 
charges of fraud at various police sta-
tions across the Western Cape. 

The government, on the other hand, 
has been quiet about the frustrations 
of young victims with worthless “qual-
ifications” who are struggling to recov-
er the defrauded amounts.

Meanwhile, de-
spite the Tshwane 
university of Tech-
nology’s having in-
structed their attor-
neys to act swiftly 
to stop the couple 
making any fur  - 
ther false claims 
(nose136), its 

website swissiht.com still boldly an-
nounces: “The Swiss Institute of Hos-
pitality Institute was founded by Her-
bert Derendinger for and on behalf of 
the Technikon Pretoria in 1994, and 
brought to the Cape in 1997, it is a 
private institute, using the Swiss Syl  - 
labus, operating in South Africa.”

How many more victims must the 
couple defraud before any concrete  
action is taken? 

Herbert Derendinger

Several items of kitchen equipment and implements 
belonging to the mine were unearthed



A 
SATuRDAY night party for 14-15-year-
olds at the Bryanston mansion of Peter 
Moyo, millionaire chairman of Vodacom, 
ended in a violent assault in which the 
young victim lost two front teeth.

The trouble-makers, it is claimed, were 
15-year-olds from St Stithians Boys College, 
one of Joburg’s top private schools (tuition 
alone R70,337 a year).

The boy who lost his teeth is Cole van De-
venter, a 15-year-old grade 9 pupil at North-
cliff High (fees a more modest R22,350), the 
former model C school in Blackheath, noted for 
its fine athletics record. The boy who threw the 
devastating punch was Bradley, 15, a pumped-
up grade 10 pupil at St Stithians. 

The November 27 party at the Moyo’s pala-
tial Eccleston Crescent home was hosted by 
their daughter Khanya, 15, who attends near-
by Redhill School (fees R51,206). 

In addition to his role as non-executive 
chairman of Vodacom, chartered accountant  
Moyo sits on the boards of Liberty Holdings 
and Transnet. He’s also chairman of the audit 
committee in the Attorney General’s office. His 
busy life is based at Amabubesi, the diversified 
investment group he co-founded in 2002. 

Partygoer Cole 
van Deventer 
takes us through 
the evening’s 
events. “It was 
pretty much just 

a get-together party. 
My friend Darren goes 
to Redhill – he got a 
bursary there. Darren 
got invited to the party. 
He’s good friends with 
Khanya, so she said we 
could come. There were 
four of us – Darren 
and three of us from 
Northcliff. My sister  
Natasha dropped us 
off.

“The house was a 
house you could only 
dream of. Basically 
three-floor split-level, 

with a secu-
rity box and 
four garages at 
the front. At the 
back there’s a 20m 
pool with a waterfall 
feature, a tennis court 
and basketball area. 
The garden is gigantic. The back of the house 
is made up of glass. Inside there’s an equipped 
home-gym, pool table area, a sound-proof 
area for music, a dance room and TV area. We 
weren’t allowed upstairs.

“The party was just chilling with friends, 
like a normal party, with a DJ and all that 
other stuff. I think there were about 40 peo-
ple, but you could easily fit 500 in Khanya’s 
house.  Some adults were in the kitchen or 
outside, braaing the meat. We had boerewors, 
chicken, cocktail sausages and chips. And cool 
drink – no alcohol. There were chairs and  
tables scattered around Mr Moyo’s garden.

“There were three okes that were with this 
guy called Bradley – that’s the oke who hit me.  
Khanya said she didn’t want them there be-
cause they’re known for fights, they go to St 
Stithians. They crashed the party. One chick 
that was there just invited them and they just 
pitched up. Everyone says they were drinking, 
but I didn’t see the bottle.

“About half past 10 we were sitting near 
the swimming pool and they were sitting next 
to us and they just started swearing for no 
reason. Every sentence they said they would 
swear. My one friend Mark stood up and said 
‘please don’t swear’. Mark doesn’t swear. He 
looks dodgy sometimes, but he’s like a kind 
child. They just looked at Mark and started 
swearing at him. Darren said to me: ‘Cole, do 
you have my back?’ like ‘are we going to stand 
up for each other?’. And I’m like, ‘yeah’.

“So we both stood up and said like, ‘why are 
you swearing at him?’  They stood up. I think 
Bradley must be on steroids – his arms are 
huge, bigger than my dad’s. At the age of 15 
you can’t really have muscles that big. And 
steroids make you pretty-much aggressive.  

“There were just two of them from Saints 
– Bradley and his friend Ryan – who were 
looking for trouble. They’re, like, ‘I’m going to 
hit you’ and we said ‘come and hit us’. Then a 
friend called una stood up for us. He was like, 
‘you guys are acting like children, I’m going to 
smack you’. So they got scared and backed off. 
They went to the other side of the house and 
were playing pool and stuff.

“At about 11 o’clock  people started leaving. 

Attack by 

ripped  

schoolboys 

leaves  

partygoer 

dentally  

challenged

Teen muscles to be 
tested in court

Cole van Deventer before  
the fateful party
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St Stithians College pupils Bradley (left) and 
Ryan. It was Bradley who allegedly attacked 
Cole van Deventer at the Moyo party
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By quarter-past it was just us and the 
people who were sleeping at Khanya’s 
house. We were outside, like where 
the food and drinks were. Bradley and 
Ryan came back down and started 
swearing again. Bradley started push-
ing me, so I started pushing him back. 
That’s when Bradley just swung and 
hit me and that’s when I lost my tooth. 
A friend says something was in Brad-
ley’s hand when he hit me.

“It was pretty much like a hit-and- 
run. They’d phoned their parents to col-
lect them and the parents were wait-
ing outside. I went to the bathroom and 
Khanya helped me with everything; 
she gave me salt water and tissues and 
stuff to put in my mouth.”

Darren’s cousin drove him back to 
his father’s house and when Monday 
came, Cole went to his dentist. “My sec-
ond front tooth was hanging by a piece 
of flesh. He just touched it and it fell 
out automatically.”

Peter Moyo tells us he was not at 
home the night of the party. “I don’t 
think I owe anybody any explanation,” 
he says. “There’s nothing wrong with 
holding parties at my house. The sad 
thing is that the injured boy was not 
even on my daughter’s invitation list. 
I think a friend of his had been invited 
and he came with a friend.”

Moyo refers to the incident as a scuf-
fle. He says there were “at least eight 
adults” present. “My wife (Sibongile) 
and a few of the parents were there. 
Because they’re 14- and 15-year- old 
kids, we were more worried about al-
cohol and drugs. So we specifically 
said our gardener must keep moving 
around, making sure that none of these 
things take place. We never have alco-
hol at our house for children’s parties, 
even for my 18-year-old son”. (That’s 
Thobani, who was also at Redhill last 
year).

“When it happened, all the children 
hid it. My daughter said: ‘Can I tell my 
mum?’ and this youngster that was in-
jured said, ‘No, my dad will sort it out’. 
Certainly, none of the adults saw it.”

We had wanted to speak to Bradley’s 
family to get their side of the story, but 
St Stithians proved evasive. Headmas-
ter Dave Knowles (remember him from 
nose65, back in 2005, when he featured 
in our report of a drunken boys’ sleep-
over while they prepared roses for Val-
entine’s Day?) declined to talk to Nose- 
week, leaving this chore to Megan van der 
Poll, the college’s marketing director. 

“We are aware of the incident, yes, 
but haven’t been involved,” she says. 

“We’ve advised Bradley’s parents that 
you wish to make contact. The school 
was not in any way responsible for him 
at that particular point in time.” 

Cole van Deventer’s father, Clinton, 
is a field engineer with British Telecom, 
and supplies telephone systems and au-
tomatic voice recorders to South African 
brokerage houses. He faces a R30,000 
bill for two implants for his son. For the 
father of three, his son’s lost teeth have 
come at the worst possible time: they’ve 
only just moved into a house they bought 

in Randpark Ridge and have had to fork 
out for bond fees, transfer duty and de-
posit. So Cole, who’s been fitted with a 
temporary plate, will have to wait for 
those implants.

n On January 21 police arrested a 
15-year-old boy who was later charged 
with assaulting Cole van Deventer with 
intent to commit grievous bodily harm. 
The boy was released into the custody 
of his mother. The matter has been ad-
journed for hearing in the Randburg 
juvenile court.  



H
ORRIFIED at the number of deaths 
caused by domestic burners, retired 
Professor Colin Vale invented a 
paraffin stove that would auto-
matically extinguish its flames if it 

tipped over. (See noses68; 107; and 117)
Vale filed a South African patent appli-

cation but, because he couldn’t afford 
to patent worldwide, he entered into  
an agreement with an American busi-
nessman called Peter Knop, who was 
represented in South Africa by the contro-
versial Mario Ambrosini, an Italian/
American lawyer, Buthelezi side-kick, 
and South African MP.

The agreement provided that Vale 
transfer rights to his invention – referred 
to in the agreement as his “intellectual 
property” (IP) – to a company called 
Promethea, registered in the Pacific 
island tax haven of Vanuatu. In return, 
he would have  a 20% shareholding in 
Promethea, which would manufacture 
the stove and apply for foreign patents 
– it already had a similar deal with 
another South African stove inventor 
called George Long (nose 68). 

Vale had concerns about the validity 
of the agreement, as he had recently 
read an article that suggested it was 

unlawful for a South African to transfer 
IP to a foreigner without Reserve Bank 
approval. So he insisted on inserting a 
clause that provided as follows: if the 
transfer of rights to Promethea turns out 
to be illegal, the IP will instead be deemed 
to have been transferred to Promethea’s 
South African subsidiary (Vale mistak-
enly believed he would have equity in 
that company too). 

Vale and Ambrosini then went to see 
a specialist lawyer, who confirmed Vale’s 
suspicions. He told them that, because 
Exchange Control Regulation 10(1) (c) 
says that nobody can export “capital” 
without exchange-control approval, and 
because a court, in a case known as the 
Reddot case, had held that “capital” 
includes IP, the transaction they’d 
entered into had been void from the 
outset. This was subsequently confirmed 
by the Reserve Bank, which issued an 
order declaring the agreement invalid 
from the outset, and ordering that it be 
undone within 30 days.

Knop and Ambrosini ignored both the 
advice and the Reserve Bank instruc-
tion, with Ambrosini threatening to “tear 
apart” the financial system. 

Promethea and its local subsidiary 

   THE Reserve 
B@nk  
     BLINKS first

An American may get away with the theft of SA technology 
– while the High Court ducks major legal implications
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then instituted legal proceedings against 
the Minister of Finance, the SARB, Vale and 
Long,  for an order setting aside SARB’s deci-
sion to declare the agreement invalid. 

Moreover, they sought an order declaring 
the SARB to be unconstitutionally estab-
lished. The argument was that, although the 
Reserve Bank is an organ of state, it acts as 
though it is not bound by legal strictures –  
for example, by meeting in secret, 
refusing to deal with the 
public, not being subject 
to the Public Finance 
Management Act, and not 
reporting to parliament. 

Lawyers naturally 
watched this case with 
great interest.  But, 
despite the fact that the 
parties went through all 
the legal hoops, the matter 
was never heard.

On November 23, 2010 
a settlement that had 
been reached between 
Promethea and its subsid-

iary on one hand, and the Minister of Finance 
and the Reserve Bank on the other (Vale and 
Long had not defended the proceedings and 
agreed to abide by the court’s decision) was 
made an order of court by Western Cape 
Judge President John Hlophe. And an inter-
esting little agreement it was too! 

It acknowledged that the transfer of rights 
to Promethea had been unlawful without 
Reserve Bank approval (note the acknow-
led gement related to the transfer of rights 
to Promethea, not the entire agreement). It 
acknowledged that, in the event of illegality, 
the IP would be deemed to go to the South 
African subsidiary. It acknowledged that, 
although Vale and Long dispute the fact that 
the rights vest in the South African subsid-
iary, a transfer to a South African company 
does not require Exchange Control approval 
– with the result that the dispute does not 
affect the Minister of Finance or the Reserve 
Bank.

Promethea and its subsidiary undertook 
not to transfer rights to Promethea without 
Exchange Control approval; to withdraw the 
court application; and to contribute to legal 
costs.

There was no examination of the conten-
tious and highly significant issue of whether 
or not the export of IP requires Exchange 
Control approval. No examination of the 
fascinating claim that the Reserve Bank is 

unlawful. No sanction for Knop, who blatantly 
broke South African law and ignored a 
Reserve Bank instruction. No reimburse-
ment of the money that Promethea made 
out of the technology over a period of some 
four years – money that should have come to 
this country. (When we spoke to Ambrosini, 
he insisted that Promethea had in fact 
made a huge loss). And two South African 

inventors left high and dry 
because of the dispute.

The two have never 
received any money 
from Promethea, and 
neither has a share-

holding in the South 
African subsidiary. 

Extraordinary stuff. 
Is the Reserve Bank 

really scared of 
an attack on its 
legality? Ambrosini 
told us he has no 
doubt that it is open 
to attack – and the 
correspondence 

from Promethea’s 
attorneys, Lourens 

De Klerk, leading up to the settlement was 
certainly pretty blunt: “The foregoing (the 
settlement proposal) would afford the South 
African Reserve Bank the following advan-
tages… the SARB does not face the possi-
bility of an adverse judgment which would 
open the door for a number of consequences 
and potential legal challenges which the 
SARB may deem undesirable”. 

The Reserve Bank’s attorney, Dawie Botha, 
refused to comment and couldn’t give us the 
name of anyone within the bank who might 
want to comment. Which was a pity, because 
in a letter that Botha sent to Vale when 
Promethea first put the settlement forward, 
he described it as “an underhanded attempt 
to get the IPR  (Intellectual Property Rights) 
into their local company”. 

Vale is astounded at the outcome. If the 
underlying agreement was invalid, how can 
the IP now end up in the name of the South 
African subsidiary he asks? 

He’s considering bringing a case for a 
declaration that the patent belongs to him, 
but he’s not sure he has the resources. And 
he doesn’t have much time either – he has 
lung cancer and he doesn’t know if he’ll see 
a legal action through. So Knop may well 
get away with the theft of South African 
technology.

No doubt about it: the law has little to do 
with justice. 

George Long with his invention
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Y
Ou KNOW that feeling you get when 
dealing with a government department: 
nothing works as it should, and the rules 
count for zilch. As for complaining, you may 
as well spit into the wind. But it seems even 

the honourable MPs have to put up with this sort 
of thing.

Inkatha Freedom Party MP Mario 
Ambrosini (who also appears in the stove 
patent story in this issue) has become so frus-
trated with the National Assembly that he’s 
brought a High Court application against 
the Speaker, Max  Sisulu – due to be heard  
on March 9. 

It all began when Ambrosini sought to table 
a private member’s bill, the National Credit Act 
Amendment Bill, which is designed to suspend 
the accrual of interest on debts when the debtor 
is under debt-restructuring in terms of the 
National Credit Act.

Getting a private member’s bill before the 
National Assembly should not be difficult, he 
says, because  Section 73(2) of the Constitution 
makes it clear that: “a Cabinet member or a 
Deputy Minister, or a member or committee of 
the National Assembly may introduce a Bill in 
the Assembly”.

Says Ambrosini in his court papers:  “In terms 
of this section, I have the power to introduce 
legislation… per haps the only function I have as 
a Member of the National Assembly which I can 
exercise individually.” 

But that’s not how things work because the 
Rules of the National Assembly say a private 
member cannot introduce a bill without permis-

sion from the National Assembly – in which, 
of course, the ANC has a majority. To get 
permission, the MP must produce a 
memorandum on the bill which goes to 
the Private Members’ Committee  (ANC 

majority) which consults on the matter and 
submits a report to the National Assembly, 

which recommends whether to submit it. 
Ambrosini says that, in practice, the 

reports are never considered by the National 
Assembly, effectively giving the Private 
Members’ Committee final say. Cabinet 
members and their deputies, however, are 
exempt from this procedure.

Ambrosini believes that this violates 
Section 73(2) of the Constitution, which 

recognises only one exception: that “money 
bills” can only be introduced by the Cabinet 
member responsible for financial matters. He 
says that although the Constitution permits the 
assembly to create its own procedures and rules, 
these should not “trammel the constitutional 
powers and duties of Members of the National 
Assembly”. The Constitution, he says, expressly 
avoids “majoritarianism, which is the power 
of the majority to have exclusive control of the 
agenda with no dialectic relationship with the 
minorities”. 

He says the Private Members’ Committee 
defers to the executive on whether to allow bills 
to go forward, therefore it is the executive that 
decides whether a member may introduce legis-
lation. “This subverts the doctrine of separation 
of powers in which parliament carries the sole 
responsibility of making laws and the executive 
is limited to implementing such laws.”

Ambrosini finds it shocking that parliament 
has not brought its rules into compliance with 
the Constitution more than 14 years after its 
adoption; and that the rules were carried over 
from the previous order with a few amendments. 
The Rules Committee, of which Ambrosini is a 
member, has apparently not met for nine months, 
and has a huge backlog on its agenda. 

He has prepared a draft revision of the rules, 
but he says there is no indication that the process 
is going anywhere – and his complaints have 
simply been ignored. 

•On May 15, 2009 he wrote to the Speaker 
asking him to change the rules. No response. 

•He raised a point of order that the National 
Assembly had no rules because it had failed to 
readopt those of the previous Assembly, but the 
Speaker rejected it. 

•He asked to have the issue put before the 
Rules Committee, attaching a legal opinion from 
Advocate Anton Katz, but neither the committee 
chairman, Advocate M T Masutha, nor the 
Speaker responded.  

• On February 14 last year, Ambrosini wrote 
to the Speaker tabling the bill. No response: the 
bill was neither introduced nor referred to the 
Private Members’ Committee.

• He asked for reasons for the decision, under 
the Promotion of Access to Justice Act, but no 
reasons were forthcoming. 

At his wits’ end, he’s now gone to court, asking 

Hello? Is there anybody out there? Please 
reply if you have received my umpteenth call

The Speaker’s 
failure to 
respond to  
Mario 
Ambrosini’s 
pleas for a 
parliamentary 
hearing have 
sparked legal 
proceedings

Mario Ambrosini
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for an order setting aside the Speaker’s 
decision to refuse introduction of his 
bill and an order requiring the Speaker 
to introduce his bill  – under the same 
conditions as one introduced by a 
Cabinet minister or a deputy. He also 
want a declaration that any Rule of 
the National Assembly that prevents a 
member from introducing a bill violates 
the Constitution.

Finally he has a response: Sisulu is 
defending the case. (It’s much more 
exciting than replying by letter – and 
the taxpayer picks up the tab!)

Obviously the Speaker’s view of what 
the National Assembly is all about 
differs from Ambrosini’s: “The business 
of the National Assembly is largely to 
consider and pass legislation.” (Not, he 
says, to introduce it.) Much of what else 
Sisulu says is hard to follow (Ambrosini 
at one stage in his reply says that “I 
am unable to respond to the last two 
sentences... as I cannot make sense of 
them”. Nor, we admit, could we. But his 
point seems to be as follows:

Yes, the Constitution does allow an 
MP to put forward legislation, but it 

doesn’t set out the procedure. That’s 
where the Rules come in. These rules, 
first issued in June 1999, distinguish 
between two types of bills: executive 
bills, introduced by ministers, and 
members’ bills. Executive bills do not 
require National Assembly consent, 
but need pre-approval by the cabinet, 
whereas members’ bills require consent 
from the assembly. Neither procedure 
violates the constitutional right to 
introduce legislation.

 Ambrosini’s problem, says Sisulu, is 
that he simply doesn’t want to get any 
sort of prior approval. 

Sisulu also draws a distinction 
between initiating legislation which, 
he feels, an MP can do, and introducing 
it, which requires consent. 

In his submission to court, Sisulu 
says: “Only the National Assembly 
has the power to initiate and prepare 
legislation. The constitutional power 
to initiate or prepare legislation does 
not exist in respect of members of the 
National Assembly acting in their indi-
vidual capacities as such.”

Sisulu says the Rules Committee 

is considering the rules, and that a 
sub-committee is on the case. As for 
Ambrosini’s (hand-delivered) letter of 
February 14, “It seems to have been 
mislaid internally due to some admin-
istrative oversight I have not been able 
to ascertain”.

Sisulu says he wrote to Ambrosini 
after the application was launched, 
saying he would refer his proposal, and 
that he received no response. 

The fact that the ANC dominates the 
National Assembly does not invalidate 
the rules, argues Sisulu. As regards 
separation of powers, he says the ANC 
and its committees “take seriously the 
oversight function that the assembly is 
enjoined to exercise over the executive 
arm of government… they do not abdi-
cate this responsibility to the execu-
tive… do not defer to the executive on 
whether it is appropriate to introduce 
a particular member’s bill… I therefore 
specifically deny the unfounded alle-
gation that effectively the executive 
decides whether or not a Member or 
the National Assembly may introduce 
legislation.” 

Then Sisulu goes on to say: “In any 
event, consultation with the executive 
to solicit its views, taking into account 
that ultimately it is tasked with the 
duty to implement legislation, would 
not be inappropriate or unlawful, 
provided that the Assembly takes the 
final decision.” Jawellnofine.

Displaying the kind of slapgat atti-
tude that would make public servants 
the world over glow with pride, Sisulu 
ends by saying, if the court finds that 
the rules relating to members bills’ are 
unconstitutional, “it should suspend 
the declaration of invalidity to allow 
the National Assembly to formulate 
new rules. A period of two years would 
be appropriate”.

Semantics, says Ambrosini. “He 
should rather say he has allowed me 
the opportunity of initiating legislation 
by submitting a proposal, but refused 
me the opportunity of introducing 
legislation through a bill”. 

Maybe it requires a high court judge 
to get to the bottom of it – after he’s 
sorted out parliament's internal mail 
delivery system.  

Controversial Gordon’s Bay mover 
 up to his old tricks

This space is a snip at      
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                        (Plus VAT)          
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Ambrosini's problem, says Sisulu, is 
that he simply doesn't want to have  

to get any prior approval



J
uST WHAT is it that causes a certain 
breed of man in a traditionally patri-
archal society to scurry for his gun 
at the site of a wild animal? Take the 
Free State-based Oranjejag, a problem-

animal hunting club, established under 
apartheid law, which defined “hunt clubs” 
as “any six people who are not black”. 

Back in the day, the Free State Problem 
Animal Control Ordinance mandated the 
Oranjejag to remove “potential problem 
animals” – a thinly disguised licence to 
indulge in lekker fun. This hunting club 
went from farm to farm, with or without 
the farmers’ permission. Those who refused 
to be part of it or to employ some of their 
methods – which included poisoning and 
hunting with dogs and gin traps – could be 
forced to do so by the courts. Many jackals 
and caracals were decimated in the frenzy, 
despite there having been no scientific 
proof that jackals or caracals were respon-
sible for the claimed scale of lamb deaths.

 By the time Oranjejag was officially 
dis  banded in 1993, it was estimated that, 
since 1966, they had exterminated 87,570 
animals in the Free State, alone. The South 
African Journal of Science says about 
70% were Cape Foxes – harmless insect 
and rodent eaters. Research also showed 
that 0.l% of lamb deaths were caused by 
predators. 

When the Oranjejag was officially 
banned, the practice continued and, as 
in rhino hunts, the methods used became 
more sophisticated. In 2008 and 2009, 
farmers in the Smithfield district reported 
that helicopters were being used to hunt 
jackals.  

 Jackal hunting is not confined to the 
Free State. There are reports that Cape 

sheep farmers also want to be allowed to 
“protect” their lambs. There seems to be no 
move towards non-lethal control, such as 
employing Anatolian sheep dogs, which have 
been used with great success in Namibia and 
on some farms in South Africa.

The recent SANParks admission that 
they slaughtered 340 jackals in their fron-
tier parks as part of a purported “scien-
tific experiment” has been questioned by 
several conservationists. Chris Mercer of 
the Campaign Against Canned Hunting, 
expressed concern about the size of the 
sample. “That’s not culling,” he said, “that’s 
extermination”.

 Enter Dr Bool Smuts, director of the 
Landmark Foundation, which educates 
far  mers about non-lethal predator 
controls. Smuts is also involved in research 
into the management of jackal livestock 
depredations. Such radical and large-
scale lethal interventions against a natu-
rally occurring species in a national park 
would surely have ecological and ethical 
consequences, he said. Also, the number 
of jackals involved in the cull varied, 
depending on who you spoke to. 

Smuts sent a polite letter – one scien-
tist to another – to Dr Angela Gaylard, 
Regional Ecologist: Frontier Cluster, 
Scientific Ser  vices. Answers to his ques-
tions about the predator profile in cull 
areas: the exact size of the sample; when 
it was done; by whom; and the status of  
fencing in the areas – would have to wait 
until the data was published, which could 
take three years, he was told. 

Hunt  
Club

Apartheid-
style 

posses are 
bent on 

preserving 
their gun- 
wielding 

ways, and 
they've 

picked on 
jackals to 

justify their 
cause
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Gaylard accused him of having “got 
animal rightists involved”. Naughty 
boy! She hinted at calling in their 
lawyers – clearly confusing account-
ability with harassment.

 By now, other disturbing reports 
were in circulation, inter alia that 
SANParks had employed  the services 
of a contractor,  Taffie Muller, who had 
engaged in night culls. 

 In the face of mounting public 
condemnation, SANParks hastily 
put out a brief report on the Jackal 

“research”. After explaining that the 
Springbok herds in Addo and Karoo 
were not increasing at the desired 
rate, SANParks deduced that, in 
the absence of large predators, the 
problem might be caused by caracals 
and jackals – a reasonable deduction 
that takes no cognisance of the recent 
drought and says nothing about 
killing caracals. Their solution: kill 
all the jackals (who should be happy 
to know they were shot according to 
standard operating procedures). 

 Further translation reads: “When 
we have counted the dead jackals, 
and the live springbok, then we can 
tell other parks so they can also go 
out and kill all their jackals. Once we 
have proved that exterminating jackal 
populations in game parks stops 
them from stealing springbok lambs, 
SANParks will be so much wiser… 
Conservation officers in other parks 
will be better-equipped with manu-
scripts on how to draw diagrams and 
exterminate jackals, and once we are 
left with no jackals, everyone will have 
to admit how clever we are in solving 
complicated stock-theft cases.”

Says Smuts: “It is inexp licable why 
simple accountability questions are 
ignored or met with a rude response, 
and why the national parks authority 
feels it is above public, ethical and scien-
tific accountability – while they exter-
minate naturally occurring indigenous 
species from our National Parks.  

The Big Clean
O 

what a tangled web we weave,  
when first we practise to deceive, 
wrote Sir Walter Scott. He could 
have been referring to the recent 
stand-off bet    ween environmentalists 

and provincial MECs and their farming-commu-
nity constituents in the war against indigenous 
free-ranging predators on livestock farms, that 
are being blamed for a total onslaught against 
livestock. 

The fine balance to our biodiversity means that 
if one predator is exterminated, the next up the 
pecking order will take over. Their solution is 

to exterminate the lot – the consequences can 
be dealt with later. What counts is the livestock- 
farmers’ vote.

It all started with a survey by some students 
(“Van Niekerk et al”) at the University of the Free 
State – conducted telephonically. The problem 
arose when Professor H O de Waal of the African 
Large Predator Research Unit in the Faculty of 
Natural and Agricultural Sciences sent it to the 
agriculture ministry, typed up in a format typi-
cally used to represent a published paper – which 
explains why it was not quoted as a paper  “in 
prep”.  

As Rob Harrison-White, who has 12 years’ expe-
rience in Jackal/Predator Research, pointed 
out: if such a survey is used to motivate govern-
ment decisions that could have serious implica-
tions for wildlife and livestock farmers, then it 
should be available for perusal and comment by 
all. Publication of scientific data is then subject 

A flimsy 
phone poll 
has not 
fooled  the 
experts

Predators to the slaughter – all to protect a few lambs, writes Beatrice Wiltshire
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to a rigorous peer review process. 
Anything less constitutes opinion 
masquerading as fact. 

He found this opinion poll to be 
of great interest as it contradicted 
other published papers which 
showed, inter alia, that the state 
of health of sheep and the lack 
of sheep husbandry was a major 
factor leading to predation and 
livestock mortalities.  

Because the survey was being 
used to motivate protocols that 

would have signifi-
cant implications for 
all South Africans, 
Harrison-White asked 
for access to the claimed 
scientific study, or to 
see the peer-reviewed 
data – which the good 
professor has, to date, 
refused to provide.

 Meanwhile, it was open war 
in the Western Cape after the 
conservation NGO, Landmark 
Foundation, discovered that pres-
sure was being applied to Cape 
Nature staff by Agri Western Cape 
(AWC) – through the MEC for 
Agriculture, Gerrit van Rensburg 
– to issue blanket destruction 
permits for predators in some 
farming districts. These permits 
authorised the use of helicopters 
and night hunting; the issuing  
of gin traps or other spring-loaded 
snares; dog-hunting and poison 
– irrespective of any “collateral  
damage” to other species.  

When Dr Bool Smuts, head of the 
Landmark Foundation, phoned 
AWC CEO Carl Opperman, he 
was told they wished to “clean up 
areas” so that normal agriculture 
could continue. But Opperman 
could not answer basic questions 
as to what numbers of predators 

they wished to exterminate or on 
what basis they had determined 
that predators were indeed the 
cause of livestock farming difficul-
ties. He also refused to answer a 
written question regarding which 
law entitled his organisation and 
the MEC to exert pressure on 
executive staff at Cape Nature to 
issue permits against their better 
judgment and contrary to their 
policies and procedures.

Smuts also asked that Landmark, 
which had locus standi  
(legal standing before a 
court), be included in a 
proposed meeting with 
Cape Nature to discuss 
the issue, but he got no 
response.

Next stop, Cape Nature, 
whose Lucille Meyer said 
there had been “no polit-
ical pressure exerted on 
the top management to 
issue permits to destroy 
predators in the province 

in a wholesale way. (By political 
pressure I mean ‘you must do so or 
else…’). Yes, our MECs have in the 
past expressed particular views 
on measures we should explore, 
based on requests from land-
owners and farmers.” 

Compare that to a written 
report from a member of Cape 
Nature stating: “We’ve been forced 
to approve permits for the use of 
helicopters as tools to exterminate 
predators in certain Great Karoo 
areas” and, “Yes, political pressure 
has certainly been brought to bear 
on us – and in no uncertain way.”  

Exit MEC Gerrit van Rensburg, 
whose staff member Johan Coetzee 
promptly informed Smuts that 
the matter would henceforth be 
attended to by MEC Anton Bredell 
(see Noses132, 134, 135). It didn’t 
take long before Bredell bowed 
out, indicating that future corre-
spondence should be directed to 
Cape Nature Conservation.  

 Is this what we are to expect 
from the DA’s promise of 
“accountable and transparent 
governance”? 

Smuts felt he had no alternative 
but to appeal to Premier Helen Zille 
for a meeting in order to present 
written evidence about two of her 
cabinet ministers’ “unlawfully 
trying to pressure statutory insti-
tutions to issue permits that not 
only ran contrary to their policies 
and procedures, but also the law 
that the province was responsible 
for implementing”.

The eventual response was that 
they could not grant his request for 
an interview until they had heard 
from the MECs about Smuts’s alle-
gations. This was despite written 
confirmation from Cape Nature 
staff of the minister’s ultra vires 
actions (beyond his powers). Were 
they thus suggesting that the 
MECs investigate themselves?

 When Cape Talk and Radio  
702 got involved, there was some 

hasty damage control as Bredell 
was asked to explain their actions 
on air. 

Now, pre-election, there appears 
to be a back-down by the DA admin-
istration in the Western Cape: 
permits are not being issued and 
a task team has been appointed to 
investigate further. 

Says Smuts: “We can only hope 
this team comprises all relevant 
stakeholders and does not degen-
erate – as so often happens in this 
industry – into an exclusive club 
that determines the outcome, 
regardless of the data before 
them.”

 Meanwhile, the plot thickens:  
the Department of Environmental 
Affairs and Tourism  tried to 
exclude environmentalists from 
a public-consultation Leopard 
Management Workshop: the list of 
those invited is heavily biased in 
favour of hunting interests.  But 
that’s another story…  

Pressure was being applied to issue blanket 
destruction permits in some farming districts

Leopard in a gin trap



and no obvious signs that Spear had 
been fed recently or been watered 
regularly. His condition had gone 
from bad to worse.”

The SPCA decided to remove 
the horse from the farm, as it was 
apparent that he was rapidly being 
starved to death in the care of a 
“clueless owner”. On January 
11, Spear of Destiny couldn’t 
take the abuse any more and 
collapsed. 

“Despite a concerted effort 
and after struggling for 
hours, he could not get up. 
He was simply too weak, 
malnourished and emaci-
ated.” His destiny was 
sealed when, later that day, 
“on the recommendation of 
a team of veterinarians, we 
put Spear to death”. 

Spear of Destiny’s breeder, 
Nicky Bartlett, owner of 
the Danika Stud in Port 
Elizabeth, was all emotional 
when we got hold of her. She 
couldn’t understand why the 
horse had not been offered 
back to her stud. She was 
angry too, that nobody had 
bothered to inform her that 
the horse had been put down. 

“Nobody called me, not 
even the trainer. In fact I 
don’t even know who bought 
him from the owners. A 
friend called me from Cape 
Town to alert me that a 
newspaper had published 
a story about his starving to death. 
Even then, nobody bothered to tell 

me anything. And the trainer has 
been avoiding me as well.”

When Noseweek finally got hold 
of Stan Elley, he initially sounded 
sorrowful: “In my 40-year experi-
ence with horses, I’ve never seen 
anything like this.” But Elley’s other-

wise-friendly mood changed when 
we asked him about his claimed 
friendly relationship with the 
McGuickens. 

“I don’t have any further 
comments,” he said. Asked 
why the horse, initially 
bought for a million bucks, 
would be sold for a knock-
down price of R3,000 – was 
something wrong with it? 
His response was: “I am 

not going to answer any 
more of your questions.”  

Was the horse insured 
and if so who were the 
beneficiaries? 

“I’ve told you, I won’t 
answer any more of your 
questions.”

Elley also refused 
to comment on how 
McGuicken had known that 
Spear was up for sale only 
days after the owners had 
given him the mandate to 
sell the horse. 

How many other 
ex-racehorses are being subjected to 
similar abuse?  

NEED TO CATCH  
A SNAKE?
Africa’s premier 
snake catchers
(We’re not bad at sharks either) 

Mercantile Investigation
Litigation support
Recoveries &  
resolutions

Tel: +27+83 357 8555 
mark@vumbu.com

From page 19
Horse trading

Mr C J Brits, Western Cape
Ronnie Board, eastern Cape
Mrs yvonne Holm, eastern Cape
Johan Marais, Gauteng
Sufficient Muwandi, Western Cape
Tracy Lane, Gauteng
Ian Forbes, Gauteng
Gavin Breetzke, KwaZulu Natal
Joseph Mureithi, Western Cape

Winners

Luke Pretorius
Colin Sparg
Daan Strydom
Ami Kapilevich
Steven Linde
Mike Taylor
Sally Fisher
Siyabonga Radebe
Jackie Ravenscroft

Wall St DVD January survey

Professor horse-whisperer  
Ashley 'Israel' McGuicken
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I
T WOuLD appear that the ANC has 
finally seen the light and realised that 
true democracy is a government for the 
people by the people. In other words, 
office bearers are actually elected by the 

people. Or should be.
In his speech at the recent 99-year  

ANC celebrations, President Jacob Zuma 
reiterated the party’s commitment to 
allowing constituencies (and municipal 
wards) to select their own candidates. These 
constituency-endorsed candidates would be 
the ones to stand in the local elections on 
behalf of the party.

Needless to say, like many a political 
analyst, this scribe believes this is a step in 
the right direction. However, before we blow 
the trumpets, toss the confetti and party till 
daybreak in celebration, we need to wait 
and see if this results in a new generation 
of councillors who understand and embrace 
the concept of public service.

By initiating this new electoral process for 
its councillor wannabees, the ANC is saying 
to its cadres: you’re there to serve the people, 
so it is the people who must say whether 
they want you or not. 

How refreshing! If anything, it just might 
eliminate the arrogance that had many 
councillors proclaiming that now infamous 
saying, “I only answer to the ANC”. (Yes, 
remember Tseko Taabe, a former MP from 
my little country town, umjindi – Barberton 
– who was ousted from the legislative body 
for taking brown envelopes from travel agen-
cies? You’ve got to love my country life.)

So we can finally tell them: if you don’t do 
your job, we’ll take you out next time around. 
All good and well, but will these candidates 

understand that, ultimately, what they 
have been elected to do is serve the public? 
Simple, you say? Seemingly not; it’s proved 
nearly impossible for past ANC councillors to 
understand. Let’s look at the history of their 
performance – in the public interest, natu-
rally. Well, unfortunately there is nothing to  
look at.

Not once did the editor of the Umjindi 
Guardian ever hear at a council meeting a 

councillor highlight a problem 
that was directly affecting his 

ward. All they did 
was go with the flow, 
voting along the 
party line on items 
that, in retrospect, 
were so straightfor-
ward, they hardly 

needed a council resolution.
But when some of the residents of Ward 

6 – situated near a Dukes Tavern and a 
Bongani Bottle Store – had to endure the 
monumental headache of all-night bashes, 
not a single councillor made an effort to put 
a stop to this nuisance.

Only when the residents complained to the 
Liquor Board, and their case was reported in 
my Umjindi Guardian, did they succeed in 
getting one of the culprits, Mainline Msibi of 
Bongani Bottle Store, to tone it down.

To list them all, the examples would fill a 
32-page newspaper with a front page head-
line saying something like “Local councillors 
– ANC’s failures”. So, will these new coun-
cillors truly represent their constituencies 
or simply take their seats, collect their pay 
cheques and continue singing the same old 
song while doing absolutely bugger all? 

 Maybe they should take a page from uS 
President Barack Obama’s book. Before the 
uS’s first black president won a seat in the 
senate, he was, for years, a field organiser 
in Chicago. And what is that you ask? He 
organised community members to address 
pressing issues affecting their commu-
nity, e.g. drugs, housing etc. But why look 
all the way to the uS for inspiration? Our 
DA locally has gone out of its way to try to 
address concerns brought forward by their 
constituents – against all odds, for that 
matter. And before this writer is accused of 
being partial to the DA – or any party – I’m 
partial to public service. 

Why do I remain just a little sceptical of the 
new deal? It seems our lovely little umjindi 
could end up with an illiterate mayor, Taylor 
Ntsimbini. Yes! The man can’t read or write. 
So, you say, Zuma, had no formal education. 
Maybe, but on that score he has defied all 
his detractors. Way to go Mr Pres – even if 
I am still an Mbeki man. Like him, I’m also 
foreign-educated. We have to stick together 
– if only for a laugh. 

Bheki Mashile’s 
Country Life

 Barberton’s prospective mayor Taylor Ntsimbini (right) and friend

 Reading between the lines
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T
HE SuBTITLE of this delight-
fully entertaining, erudite and 
thoughtful tome (750 crowded 
pages) is The Patterns of History 
and what they reveal about the 

Future. Tantalising. We’re all suckers 
for a bit of the old crystal-ball routine. 
And the fact that its promise is uttered 
by an eminent archaeologist and histo-
rian is surely a guarantee of sophisti-
cated prognostication. 

And so it is. If, however, the reader 
is expecting specific prophecies which 
would allow one to go forth and, say, 
invest profitably in pork bellies, you 
might be disappointed. As for the fu-
ture ratings of East and West in the 
dominance game, well... it’s complicat-
ed. Like real life.

Morris (it’s Ian, not Jan the well-
known writer) is a highly intelligent 
version of  ye ancient soothsayer: In 
essence, he’s saying that anything is 
possible, given the vagaries of weather,  
politics, cultural variations and the 
precise significance of the apocryphal 

tree falling in the forest while we are 
not around to witness that event.

He does, however, provide the reader 
with a treasury of information, solemn 
and otherwise, exploring the rich lu-
nacy of human history. The thing is, 
you have to do your own analysis of 
the evidence. Morris does not stint in 
his endeavours to assist the reader, 
with anecdotes, bibliographies and in-
dexes that would surely put the British  
Library to shame. That he is able to 
marshall so much information, while 
retaining the alternately awed and 
amused interest of the reader, is hugely 
impressive.

But if you think you are going to 
work out the betting odds on whether 
China or the West is going to win the 
race for world dominance, well... 

Morris will probably ease you into a 
state of humble acceptance of fate. For 
all the bravado of human leadership, 
we are all, great or little, moulded by 
the past and baffled by the unpredict-
ability of what is to come.

The somewhat contrived fantasy 
introduction to Morris’s book depicts 
a scene in which a desperate young 
Queen Victoria is forced to become a 
vassal of the Emperor of China – a 
what-if scenario which, the author 
contends, could possibly have occurred 
had Britain not had the good luck to 
undergo the industrial revolution be-
fore rival countries did so. Pure luck, 
says Morris. 

A gruesome example of the luck fac-
tor is, for instance, the fact that, while 
Americans slaughtered each other 
with artillery and repeating rifles, in 
the 1860s Civil War, the Chinese were 
doing the same to each other with 

cutlasses and pikes in the world’s last 
traditional war. “For sheer horror, the 
traditional  version far outdid the mod-
ern one. Twenty million died, mostly 
through starvation and disease, and 
Western diplomats and generals ex-
ploited the chaos to push farther into 
East Asia.”

Karl Marx, apparently, wrote a China 
column for the New York Daily Tribune. 
He claimed that, for thousands of years,  
Oriental states had been so centralised 
and powerful that they had stopped the 
flow of history. Europe progressed from 
antiquity through feudalism to capital-
ism, and proletarian revolutions were 
about to usher in communism. “But the 
East was sealed in the amber of despot-
ism and could not share in the progres-
sive Western trajectory.”

When history did not turn out exact-
ly as Marx had predicted, Leninists in-
sisted that, if they could shatter the old 
fossilised societies, it should be done at 
whatever cost. This theory is not the 
only reason, says Morris, why Mao, Pol 
Pot and the Kims of North Korea un-
leashed such horrors on their people, 
but it bears a heavy responsibility.

Would-be prophets should enjoy 
studying Morris’s charts, graphs and 
other attempts at discerning a future 
consequent on a vivid past. But if you 
worry about trying to work out a sure-
fire method of protecting life and limb 
in the years to come, it might be wiser 
to stop swimming against the tide of 
history. Live a little. While you can. 

Len Ashton
reviews

Why the West Rules – For Now
(Profile Books)
By Ian Morris

Ever the twain shan’t meet
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Harold Strachan

o 
I

T ISN’T difficult to get disappeared. 
I mean it’s easy to become an 
unperson, I’ve done it myself. You 
become a birth certificate signi-
fying nothing, nobody can see 

you, light passes clean through you 
– a left-over ghost of the past. One 
would expect this to be painful 
but you don’t feel anything, it’s a 
bit like being beamed up into orbit. 
It happened a long time ago, just 
after Sharpeville, but if you think 
this is going to be a political story, 
well, no. You might say it is sort 
of agterstevoor political, but in the 
main it’s a story about the South 
African Air Force and being called to 
save one’s country.

Aircrew are an élitist lot, see.  
Everywhere in the whole wide world 
they perceive themselves as some-
thing extraordinary, especially the 
pilots. And maybe they are, in a way; 
I mean there’s good reason for astro-
nauts being ex-fighter pilots. Why, I 
remember, at the ripe age of 19, calling 
other folks of the SAAF penguins if 
they didn’t wear aircrew wings over 
their left tits – birds who couldn’t fly – 
and as for the army and the navy, they 
could manage nothing better than 
hoofing it or floating about by way of 
propulsion from point A to point B.  
Top Air Force brass took note of this 

élitism; of the rôle of the university 
Air Squadrons in the Battle of Britain 
and the young fellows of the ’30s who 
had learned weekend military flying 
at state expense along with their 
academic careers, who made a sort of 
backbone to the fighter force when war 
came. Who, whereas a Luftwaffe pilot 
would yell to his squadron-mates “Es 
geht los!” when he caught sight of the 
Spitfires – “It goes bedonderd!” A good 
class of English pilot would call to his 
mates when he saw the Messerschmitt 
109s, Tally ho! – like he was John Peel 
who’d caught sight of a bloody fox, 
man. 

So ja, our top brass took note, and 
sought to have some such nice thing for 
ourselves after the war. They took note 
of every young pilot who had availed 
himself of the offer of a university 
loan once it was all over, and stuck us 
cream of the cream in the SA Military 

College, Voortrekkerhoogte, to learn 
military manners like not using filthy 
language, passing the port from left to 
right in the mess, sabre drill (no shit, it 
was in case the King came a-visiting), 
military law and military hygiene, like 
building proper bogs for the troops in 
times of battle. No flying. Then they 
invited us to sign on with a proposed 
Special Reserve of Flying Officers, 
civilians who would leap forth and 
wage patriotic war at the bugle’s call. 
Come the midwinter varsity break and 
we’d be off to 24 Air School up on the 

Highveld for a month of every sort 
of lovely flying, including aerobatics, 
and it wouldn’t stop after we’d left our 

various universities. Indeed when I’d 
been teaching Fine Art for 10 years I 
was still on the Reserve, much skilled 
in the art of aerial warfare, and so it 
was when the country’s time of crisis 
was upon us. 

Teaching art is a sweet and gentle 
thing to do. Most of everything else 
in the country was in a state of 
confused frenzy after Sharpeville but 
we were nicely insulated, thank you. 
Since sleeping with one’s students is 
academically improper I got married 
to one of mine, another sweet and 
gentle thing to do, and we did the lot 
and found a nice little house that came 
with roses all about. But we observed 
many thousands of persons marching 
from Cato Manor one day, waving 
sticks, shouting that their leaders 
should be released. So it went in every 
city, until the government declared 
a State of Emergency, and mustered 
all its armed forces, and called up the 
Special Reserve of Flying Officers to go 
and shoot people from the air. 

The bugles blew. The Air Force sent 
a letter to my home address, which 
letter seemed to go astray. Then after 
a gentlemanly wait they sent a regis-
tered letter to my home address, but 
that seemed to go unsigned-for. Then 
after an ungentlemanly wait they sent 
another registered letter to my place 
of work, which the secretary signed 
for, but something happened to that 
one too. And so it went for a year or 
so, until one day a great big military 
policeman arrived at my mother’s 
home, a courier, and he had a letter 
nobody could mislay, and it said: 

Dear Madam, will you please 
hereunder write your son’s present 
address, and will you please inform 
your son that if he does not report for 
military duty within two (2) weeks he 
will be stripped of all medals, decora-
tions, buttons, badges, epaulettes and 
lanyards and his Air Force moustache 
will be torn off and trampled underfoot 
on a military parade ground.  

So the old girl filled in all these 
things, and my present address was: 
Number E6781, Pretoria Central 
Prison, and that’s how I became unper-
sonified. Evermore. 

Everything was 
in a state of 

confused frenzy 
after Sharpeville 

but we were nicely 
insulated

Unperson
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PROPERTy FOR SALE

Natal Midlands near Karkloof Beauti-
ful views with dam and Eskom close by. 
R1.5mill. Call Errol 082 895 0460.
Calitzdorp Country house with 5 ensuite 
bedrooms, wine cellar, pool, guest cottage. 
Views across vineyard to Swartberg moun-
tains. Call 044 213 3760.
Malgas, Breede River 22 hectares, 1.3km 
river frontage. Portion zoned for bird watch-
ing sanctuary. Offers on R15m. Serious pur-
chasers (no agents). Contact Lisa Griffiths: 
Lisa.enavant@icon.co.za
Seychelles Luxury 5 bedroomed, air-condi-
tioned villa on a remote island.  Step out-
side onto the beach.  When not in residence, 
the villa is pooled & run by a 5 star hotel 
with income earning potential.  Price R18m.  
Call 079 881 6195.
Pinelands, Cape Development potential, 
large 894m2 plot;  building to either reno-
vate or demolish Call Nick 021 531 5544

PROPERTy TO RENT

Durban  Fabulous sea views, fabulous home. 
Visit www.pamgolding.co.za and insert web 
access code 1bl419270 or call Hedi  
082 569 4570.
Rondebosch/Silwood Garden cottage,  
3 bedrms, 2 bathrms (1 en suite), kitchen/
dining, livingrm opening on private court-
yard garden, off street prkg for 2 cars. Will 
suit uCT graduate students or retired 
couple. Call 082 575 9579 or 083 300 7558.

LAND FOR SALE

Andorra Residential land for sale. Call 
James Douglas +44 777 075 2202;  
james@bromptonprint.co.uk

LOCAL HOLIDAy ACCOMMODATION 

Clarens Near Golden Gate in the beautiful 
eastern Free State: Rosewood Corner B&B 
offers all you want for a break from it all. 
058 256 1252. 
Arniston Stunning seafront home perched 
on clifftop overlooking beach. Breathtaking 
position and panoramic seaviews. 5 bed-
rooms, 3 en-suite, serviced; 082 706 5902.
Umhlanga 2 bed/2 bath stunning, serviced 
sea-facing apartment with DSTV;
anne@pvalery.com; 082 900 1202. 

Plettenberg Bay Anlin Beach House B&B/
Self-Catering. Affordable four-star luxury, 
100m from Robberg Beach; 044 533 3694; 
See our website for special offers:  
www.anlinbeachhouse.co.za; 
stay@anlinbeachhouse.co.za. 
Cape Town, Camps Bay Luxury holiday ac-
commodation front line; wind free; walking 
distance to the Camps Bay restaurants and 
bars. Sleeps 2–38. Contact Mary-Louise  
083 675 8266; www.glenbeachvillas.co.za;  
mlpope@telkomsa.net
Hermanus Luxury homes for holiday rent-
als, 4, 6 and 10 sleepers. Kim 083 564 8162.
Klein Karoo At the foot of the Swartberg. 
The Retreat at Groenfontein Victorian 
guest farm. Call 044 213 3880;  
www.groenfontein.com; info@groenfontein.com
Wilderness Dunes Luxury Beachfront 
House. Timeshare. R25,000 to own one 
week every year forever; 
valter.blaugsted@gmail.com
Westbrook 10mins airport/Ballito KZN. 
Luxury apartment on beach. 3bed/3bath 
R2,000/day. Call 082 871 9708.
Sterkfontein Dam Qwantani Resort – time-
share for sale. 3 bed/2bath; 083 629 7439.
Pilanesberg 22-29 April 2011. Manyane Re-
sort chalet sleeps 6 with 2 bedrooms and 2 
beds on mezzanine level, two bathrooms. 
Self catering, serviced. R8400 p/w. Call 
Karen 072 1991303.

OVERSEAS HOLIDAy ACCOMMODATION 

Provence Cotignac, village house, stunning 
views, pool, sleeps 4-6; rbsaunders@cwgsy.net
London Spacious double en-suite room in 
luxury penthouse. Continental breakfast, 
close to transport £40 sgl £60 dbl p/n; 
mjsc333@hotmail.com
France, Dordogne, Tremolat 300 year old 
perigordian farmhouse, private pool. Sleeps 
8, weekly holiday rental, 1km from village, 
bakery, markets and restaurants;
www.thefarmhouseinfrance.com
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EARTHCOTE  
For all your paint and décor solutions

The Earthcote Specialists are located at:
BLACKHEATH 011 678 5611

LIFESTYLE GARDEN CENTRE  011 791 6863 
HYDE PARK CORNER 011 325 5985  

MORNINGSIDE 011 783 7798

EMAIL: ddn@iafrica.com

Private Apartments
TO LET

FULL FACILITIES • TV • SECURITY
LONDON £100 per day* 
Between Park Lane and  
Grosvenor Square
NEW YORK $120 per day* 
Midtown/E63rd & Madison Ave 
PARIS €120 per day* 
206 Rue de Rivoli on Tuileries Gardens

(* Additional costs of 25% for  
any booking under 3 nights.)

Cell 082 445 1804 or Tel: 021 712 1712
Fax: 086 617 1317

This space is a snip at      
ONLY R1750...  

                        (Plus VAT)          
           Why not try 
             it for size? 

  ads@noseweek.co.za 

 021 686 0570

FRAUD HURTS
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PERSONAL 

Vivienne We will get there – Love you, 
Alastair.
Barry Those bowls must find the jack con-
sistently. Keep them rolling down. Happy 
Birthday.
Steve Happy Birthday to a wonderful husband 
& father. Love Nicky, Rachel, Gabi and Gina.

TRAVEL, FOOD & LEISURE

Golf and Beer Weekends 2 Rounds of Golf, 2 
nights accommodation, all meals and beer. 
Only R1950.00 pp. Call 082 775 9998.
Mama Afrika nose how to warm your heart. 
Come to Mama she’s cookin’.
yacht charter Sardinia fully crewed. May-
September special rates for SA residents. Call 
Karen 082 782 0950.

 LEGAL, INSURANCE & FINANCIAL 

Legal services in Kenya? Wanam Sale Inc spe-
cialise in IP, Trade Mark, Corporate Law, Con-
veyancing/Property Law, ICT Law, Litigation, 
Legal Support/Resources; www.wanam.com
Debtor management Manage your debtors. 
Maximise your cash flow. Phone Dale at Al-
crest Outsourcing (Pty) Ltd on 086 100 0239.
Insurance claims Large or problematic Insur-
ance claims? Contact Fivaz Ogle & Assoc. 
fivazogle@telkomsa.net
Shaun Nel Attorneys in Fourways for convey-

ancing, company law, liquidations & seques-
trations and litigation. Call 011 467 4748.
Busted? Find a Criminal Defence Attorney in 
SA 24/7; www.criminallawyers.co.za. Also FAQ’s 
and free legislation!

 FOR SALE

Tinus & Gabriel de Jongh paintings bought, 
sold and valued for estates and insurance. 
Art prints sold; 021 686 4141;  
dejongh@yebo.co.za;  www.tinusdejongh.co.za
Jeep Cherokee Sport 2.5 Ltd. Edition Diesel-
Black, 107 000kms One owner from new. Full 
service history. R95 000; Kim 083 564 8162.
Elmswood furniture The largest range of 
Oregon pine in SA. Call 013 755 1323;  
www.elmswood.co.za
Leroy Somer Industrial for motors, gears, 
drive and alternators. Call 011 455 6212.
The Kraal Gallery for the fibreart of tomorrow. 
Handwoven rugs and tapestries.  
Call 021 882 9331.
Black & White Truck Spares cc for Samil, 
Magirus, Samag & Sakom Trucks Spares + 
Deutz Engines & spares. Call 087 754 4544; 
samil@mweb.co.za; www.samiltrucks.co.za

 SERVICES
  
Silver Spoon Function Hire Hiring of  
cutlery, crockery, linen, glasses, marquees, 
heaters etc. For your hiring requirements 
011 262 2227; www.silverspoonhire.co.za
Flying Dutchman. Innovative ideas for your 
graphic design needs. Corporate ID, brand-
ing, packaging and more. Call Mich 072 141 
8854; miiichjoubert@yahoo.com
Video  Production For video filming/editing/
graphic design. Private and Corporate. High-
end production. Call Cheryl 082 902 1315; 
info@amberray.co.za
TopCoat, Cape Town Painting 16 years 
experience, excellent work, trustworthy staff, 
members MBA. Call 083 251 5166.
Bio-Systems SA For advice on septic tanks or 
soakaways; info@biosystemssa.co.za;  
www.biosystemssa.co.za; or call 021 786 2972.  
Migration to Australia? Registered Migration 
Agent – Migrate2oz For a free assessment call 

086 146 8669; ray@migrate2oz.co.za
Support the hugely effective rural medical 
education project for youth;  
www.umthomboyouth.org.za
Cunning Linguist Award-winning freelance 
copywriter with over 21 years under the belt. 
All markets, all media, all budgets; 
www.copyontap.co.za
Airvent Airconditioning For all residential, 
commercial & residential airconditioning 
requirements. Supplier of all major brands. 
Call 021 981 6299.

 COURSES 

Art Classes, Muizenberg All ages. General art, 
painting and drawing skills, mixed media, 
portfolio preparation for students.  
Meg 021 788 5974 or 082 926 7666; email: 
jordi@telkomsa.net
Art Classes, Bedfordview Individual attention. 
Painting for fun or a living. Getting started, 
perfecting your Matric or portfolio. Portrai-
ture, landscapes, fine art, contempary . I’ll 
teach you how. Qualified Teacher & Artist. – 
Call Hilary 083 409 9733.

HEALTH & FITNESS 

SA Callanetics Programme Safe, gentle, fast. 
visible. Achieve more flexibility, stamina & 
strength, better posture, cm loss & more. For 
studio locations, DVDs, instructor training 
courses. Call 011 795 3311; www.ctasa.org.za ; 
info@ctasa.org.za
Ever wish you didn’t smoke? Smokenders is 
easy and it works. Call 021 788 9126.

BUSINESS & JOB OPPORTUNITIES

Pretoria  9.6ha plot including 2 houses plus 
river frontage in the vibrant east. Ideal busi-
ness opportunity for paintball venue, chil-
dren’s adventure park, tea garden, etc. Sole 
development, joint partnership or buyout 
available; neal@yes2invest.co.za
Freelance independent sales agent wanted in 
Gauteng to call on green industry/nurseries. 
Call 033 330 5341.

SMALLS

Deadline for smalls is the 1st of the month 
prior to publication. 
Smalls ads are prepaid at R150 for up to 15 
words, thereafter R15 per word plus vAT. 
Boxed ads are R250 plus vAT per column cm 
(min 3cm deep). 
Payment by cheque should be made to 
Chaucer Publications (Pty) Ltd, PO Box 44538, 
Claremont 7735.

Payment by direct transfer should be made 
to Chaucer Publications  (Pty) Ltd; Account 
591 7001 7966; First National Bank; vineyard 
Branch; Branch code 204 209

Payment online at www.noseweek.co.za

Email ads to ads@noseweek.co.za

Further info Adrienne 021 686 0570

DISCLAIMER 
Although noseweek does reject obviously 

questionable ads,  it can’t run checks on every 
ad that appears in the magazine. The magazine 

doesn’t endorse the products or services 
advertised and readers are urged to exercise 

normal caution when doing business with 
advertisers.

PAyMENT & TERMS FOR SMALLS & BOXED ADS



www.grahambeckwines.com

NOT FOR SALE TO PERSONS UNDER THE AGE OF 18


