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FROM OUR FILES
JUNE 19 1962: The Defence Minister, Mr J J
Fouche, told Parliament South Africa could
mobilise more than a quarter of a million
men immediately and that they could be
provided with adequate ammunition. Re-
plying to debate on the Defence Vote, he
said the Army, Navy and Air Force were
being equipped with modern weapons.

JUNE 19 1982: The Minister of Transport,
Mr Hendrik Schoeman, and the general
manager of South African Transport Ser-
vices, Dr Kobus Loubser, said the visit to
East London harbour was an “eye - op e n e r ”.
The visit followed expressions of concern
about proposals by the National Maize Pro-
ducers’ Organisation to spend up to R300-
million on the development of Richards Bay
as a maize exporting harbour.

Supreme Counsellor of the Order of the
Baobab, the highest status for which this
particular order provides.

It is, however, a title tainted; a gesture
typical of nationalist governments, so ea-
ger to feed the hand they bite.

That it passed without a murmur says
as much about the prestige these awards
enjoy as its does about SA’s stupefying
ahistoricism. Allow me, then, to set before
you a few facts about Dugard and his
relationship with the ANC government,
lest we forget completely.

Passed over for the Constitutional Court
in 1994, Dugard – his stature not so easily
wished away – would again emerge as a
candidate for a prominent position.

This time it was as a commissioner for
the South African Human Rights Com-
mission in 1995, a post for which his par-
ticular skills set and vast expertise would
suggest him ideally suited. Not so. Again
he would be passed over. One liberal too
many for yet another ostensibly indepen-
dent institution that the ANC would set
about shaping in its own ideological im-
ag e .

Both those outcomes were significant
and SA the poorer for them.

In his autobiography, former Democrat-
ic Alliance leader Tony Leon wrote the
following about the Constitutional Court
decision: “The exclusion of Dugard was, I
thought, shocking and ominous. I wrote
him a letter of commiseration, and
thought his reply rueful and revealing:
‘Obviously I was disappointed not to be
included but I cannot say I was surprised.
I think/fear that it is easier for the prover-
bial camel to pass through the eye of a
needle than it is for a liberal to enter the
Kingdom of the New SA’.”

But it was not just local doors the ANC

Insight
GARETH
VAN ONSELEN

Excellence versus the state

OUR OPINION

Daily
Disp atch

NOTE TO WRITERS
Write to the Editor at 35 Caxton
Street, East London 5201. Fax: (043)
743 5155. Email: letters@dis-
p at c h . c o . z a

Please include your name, telephone
number and address. Letters should
not exceed 200 words. The Editor re-
serves the right to edit or reject let-
ters. Preference will be given to read-
ers writing under their own full name.

I N 1994, as John Dugard sat before the
Judicial Service Commission to be in-
terviewed for the position of Consti-

tutional Court judge, two commissioners
paused proceedings to question Dugard’s
modesty; his curriculum vitae, although
extensive, did not in their eyes do suffi-
cient justice to his colossal influence on
South African jurisprudence. Such was his
stature at the dawn of our new democracy.

He was never appointed.
Now, 18 years later, his achievements

are rightly described as magisterial.
In those legal circles that matter, he is

considered one of the fathers of human
rights in SA. In our universities, his books
on international law are standard texts; in
our precedent, his influence is as per-
vasive as it is defining; among the inter-
national legal community, his standing is
commanding and his opinions authorita-
t ive .

A stalwart in the fight against apart-
heid, an architect of the South African
constitution and founder of the Centre for
Applied Legal Studies at the University of
the Witwatersrand, he has held positions
at Princeton, Duke, Cambridge and Berke-
ley, served as a member of the United
Nations (UN) International Law Commis-
sion, an ad hoc judge for the International
Court of Justice and a special rapporteur
to the UN Commission on Human Rights.

His contribution to South African and
international law alone has earned him
honorary doctorates from six South Afri-
can universities.

Truly, he is a great jurist. And delib-
erately I have not qualified the term with
“South African”. Yet, for all that, Dugard’s
contribution has never been fully recog-
nised; certainly the powers that be, from
Nelson Mandela to Thabo Mbeki, have
done little more than demonstrate a cer-
tain disdain for the man. That is, until last
April, when President Jacob Zuma saw fit
to bestow upon him the National Order of
the Baobab, Gold Class.

As a result, Dugard now enjoys the title:

would close in his face.
Dugard would find due recognition

abroad a right equally difficult to earn. In
2002, with Mbeki’s Africanist agenda
peaking, Dugard would be spurned for a
third and final time.

He stood to be elected to a permanent
seat on the International Court of Justice,
nominated by Chief Justice Arthur
Chaskalson no less; behind him were the
local and much of the international legal
profession – but not the ANC.

About three months after his February
nomination, the government – central to
canvassing and lobbying support for his
appointment – had failed even to lodge his
candidacy with the UN.

The face of quiet diplomacy, then for-
eign affairs spokesman Ronnie Mamoepa,
would say only government was “ap p ly i n g
its mind” to the nomination.

In October that year, Dugard would lose
out to Sierra Leone’s Abdul Karoma by 43
votes to 134.

He would blame the government, saying
officials refused even to return his calls. It
was the first time in about 60 years that a
nominee had failed to secure the support
of his own government. And to this day,
the ANC has failed to provide a justi-
fication. It was an embarrassing and rep-
rehensible act. Dugard, to his great credit,
has never looked back and his record
speaks for itself. He has, over the past 10
years, established a reputation as a pre-
eminent force in international law.

So it is with some nauseating irony that
I read Zuma’s speech, as he waxed lyrical
in April about those chosen to receive the
various honours.

As if detached completely from the ANC
and Dugard’s history, Zuma quoted the
following, from South African writer Don
M att e r a ’s Memory is the Weapon: “Th e r e
is nothing that can be hidden from the
mind. Nothing that memory cannot reach
or touch or call back.”

The thing about history, however, which
the ANC routinely fails to understand, is

it is busy writing it every day. And with
time, we will evoke not just the horrors of
apartheid, but the damage our new
democracy has sustained at its hands
since its advent.

SA ’s memory does not stop in 1994.
I am tempted to admire the sheer au-

dacity of it: to celebrate the very thing the
ANC stands against, as if rhetoric alone
might rewrite history’s story.

But with it comes the hypocrisy, and
that is overwhelming.

Truly, symbols and ceremony are the
language by which the ANC’s duplicity is
fully revealed: Dugard’s singular excel-
lence was once an obstacle to its political
programme, and is now a national asset to
be promoted and protected.

And all the while, outside the pomp and
circumstance, the Judicial Service Com-
mission was forced to reopen nominations
to the Constitutional Court in March this
year, as no-one was willing to put forward
their name.

No doubt, like Dugard, many have come
to find the doorway to the Kingdom of the
New SA locked to their particular key.

And here is the point: for fear of him,
for years the ANC worked to exclude
Dugard from office; the moment he no
longer represented a threat, however, it
was prepared to fete him.

Such is nationalism’s attitude to liber-
alism and excellence.

Accepting these awards is a precarious
business. Shun them and it will be said
you spurned a nation – a nationalistic
threat even JM Coetzee avoided.

Yet it is odd Dugard quietly pocketed
the honour, without so much as a word.

Perhaps that too tells one something:
for all the good he represents, in the face
of the ANC’s hegemonic political correct-
ness, even he was willing to bend the
knee before the president.

Gareth Van Onselen is director of political
analysis and development for the Democratic
Alliance

T HE traumatised community of
Cliff Location, a village neigh-
bouring Phakamisa Township, is
living in fear as a result of an

alarming increase in street robberies and
burglaries at the only spaza shop serving
the township and village residences – due to
the absence of street lights in the village.

It’s almost five weeks since the street
lights were switched off, giving the robbers
and thieves free rein to take control of the
v i l l ag e .

As early as 8am people are forced to stay
indoors for fear of falling prey to the crim-
inal syndicates roaming the streets.

People working night shift have no luck
when going to or returning from work.

The community depends on Zwelitsha
police to handle attacks or robberies. It is
my view that additional police, as well as
night patrols in the Phakamisa/Cliff area
would resolve this matter. I appeal to who-
ever is in charge to come to the rescue of
these defenceless communities before the
trouble results in unnecessary deaths. —
Concerned resident, via e-mail

Accept the challenge
APHIWE Madlavu (DD June 12) speaks of a

common problem facing our graduates. Un-
fortunately, we live in a province where
political parasitism is the prevailing cul-
ture. Combined with an over-regulated
business environment, many businesses
are struggling to stay solvent.

They would like to expand (thus employ-
ing more people), but then become subject
to government interference and trade
union disruption.

What can be done about it?
With a marketing degree, Aphiwe will

know the primary purpose of marketing is
to provide products and services to meet
needs and wants.

Imagine that you are the product; what
unmet need can you meet that makes you
desirable to a business?

What is your purpose in life apart from
earning a living? In the depths of your soul,
what drives you?

Knowing this focuses your efforts and
helps you stand out from all the applicants
just looking for a salary. Expect rejections,
lots of them, but learn from each.

Don’t restrict yourself. If an opportunity
is not in your chosen field, take it anyway.

The beauty of commercial qualifications
is that they are flexible in their application.

The only purpose of any position in any
business is to make that business more
profitable. The challenge is to show the

business that it will be more profitable
with you than without you. Getting started
has always been a (often heart-breaking)
challenge. Don’t give up. — Dave Rankin,
Ca m b r i d g e

Bhisho stays silent
AS A concerned citizen, I would like the
department of education of the Eastern
Cape to please explain which of the 4 000
temp teachers have been reinstated and
where because most, if not all, district of-
fices have been awaiting approval from
Bhisho – and Bhisho is either not answer-
ing phones or keeps telling us to call an-
other number. — Thami, via e-mail

Promise to the poor
DURING our response to the budget at the
council meeting of June 7, the DA high-
lighted the plight of the poor and disad-
vantaged rural communities of Buffalo City
(Daily Dispatch, June 14), many of whom
have no access to the most basic of ser-
vices.

The ANC, instead of addressing the prob-
lem, blamed the “forefathers of the DA”

and offered the excuse that they had only
been in power for a short time. A short
time? Eighteen years? Most governments
change at least twice in that time!

The communities affected claim that the
promises made by the ANC-led municipal-
ity over the past decade (at least) have not
been honoured and that little is being done
to address the issues of the rural poor.

It appears that the arrogance of the ANC
knows no bounds.

The DA will not be deterred. We believe
that the provision of water, electricity and
sanitation to these communities is the ab-
solute minimum that needs to be addressed
in the immediate future. — Cllr Kevin
Mileham, DA chief whip, Buffalo City

Slummies? Yes, but . .
TO THE mayor of our once beautiful city:
For the past four years I have been living in
the rural areas of the Transkei, returning
to my home in East London for a few days
b i - m o n t h ly.

During every visit I see the deterioration
– refuse dumps in and around the city,
broken pavements, fences, potholes, neglec-
ted public areas, weeds growing through
traffic islands and pavements. Municipal

employees earn huge salaries – far more
than the private sector. Is it not one of the
main functions of a municipality to ensure
smooth, effective running of the town?

Visit big cities, Cape Town or Durban
with a population six times that of East
London. The streets are clean, everything
is functional; they do not look like ghost
t ow n s .

East London and surrounds offers so
much natural beauty in our estuaries, our
amazing beaches, dune forests and mild
weather conditions. We could attract five
times more tourists and major investors,
providing much needed employment.
Would you not be proud if you managed to
turn the tide during your tenure? — Nita
Ross, via e-mail

� AFTER spending two consecutive week-
ends in Johannesburg, I was so grateful to
get back to East London.

I really do believe that the life that we
live in East London far exceeds that in the
metropolis of Johannesburg.

We have access to top schools, beautiful
beaches, non-existent traffic, generally safe
communities and almost everything is
cheaper (food, entertainment).

Granted this is not the Western Cape and
we have some service delivery gripes, city
cleanliness issues and municipal skills de-

cay. But the grass is definitely not greener
on the other side, where they have a billing
crisis, potholes worse than ours, rampant
crime and streets not safe for kids to walk
home from school.

Give me East London any day over the
two-hour traffic jams, four-metre wa l l s ,
electric fences, hijackings and excessive
cost of living. By Sunday, all I wanted to do
was visit my local shop where I know al-
most everyone (like most East Londoners),
stop for a Friesland milkshake and see lo-
cals in slops and shorts. Home is where the
heart is. — Rowan Thiele, East Londoner
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Thugs hold village hostage after street lights switched off

T HE news wasn’t good when I went
for a dental check-up last month.
“A filling will have to be replaced,”

he reported, and, pointing to the X-ray,
“over here it also shows this crown is about
to collapse.”

My heart sank. It has been quite a few
years since I last needed dental treatment,
but this time it wasn’t looking good.

The dead tooth, on which the crown was
resting, was in bad shape. After discussion
and further consultation, I opted for an
implant. The tooth would be extracted, a
peg inserted into my jawbone, and three
months later a crown would be placed on
t op .

I’ve yet to meet anyone who isn’t scared
of dental work, especially my generation. I
was about six when my mother woke me
one morning with the news I was going to
the dentist and wasn’t allowed to have
anything to eat or drink.

It was my first inkling something was
up. It was explained I would be having all
my “b aby ” teeth removed under anaes-
thetic as they were getting in the way of
“big” teeth trying to push through.

It wasn’t a pleasant experience. I can
remember a lot of snot en trane, and I was
suspicious for the rest of my early child-
hood of visits to the dentist, especially as
a few years later it was decided my mouth
was overcrowded and four “big” teeth
would have to be removed.

Th at ’s the way they did things then and
dentistry has advanced a long way since –
not least the use of jaw-numbing local
anaesthesia and water-cooled high-speed
drills.

My confidence was slowly restored, so
much so that now I’m pretty relaxed when
visiting a dentist. Not that I enjoy it,
rather that it’s a lot better than toothache!

So I made an appointment for the im-
plant which all in all would take 90 min-
utes to complete.

The big day came and after another X-
ray, I climbed onto the dentist’s chair and
asked if I could have a sedative. That
would be fine, he said, and I was pre-
sented with half a little white pill to swal-
low with water, and the other half to place
under my tongue.

I lay back and closed eyes, felt the nee-
dle going into my gum and slowly lip and
cheek went numb. “Can you feel any-
thing?” he asked. “Only a pushing sen-
s at i o n , ” I replied. “Th at ’s fine then.”

By now the sedative was also taking
effect. I was wholly relaxed and eyes shut,
not wanting to know what was happening.
A cutting drill buzzed, the tooth was being
split in two before extraction and I re-
member precious little of what happened
thereafter, sleeping through it like a little
b aby.

“Right, it’s all over. You can get up now,”
said the dentist. I was assisted to my feet,
wobbling about like a drunken sailor with
no pain and still numb. “Thanks, doc,” I
slurred as I was helped down the passage,
phoned Mrs Chiel to come and fetch me,
and climbed into her car.

“H ow ’d it go?” she asked. “We l l , ” I
replied, “I remember very little about it,”
and promptly fell out of the car when we
got home.

She helped me up the stairs, I collapsed
onto our bed and fell sound asleep for two
hours. Isn’t modern medicine wonderful?

To d ay ’s Chiel is Robin Ross-Thompson.
E-mail: ro b i n ro s s t @ g m a i l . c o m
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Asleep in the
d e n t i st ’s chair

Policy lost
in battle
THE pretext for the past

we e ke n d ’s series of ANC
provincial meetings was to

discuss the draft proposals pre-
pared for the party’s policy confer-
ence later this month and, ulti-
mately, for the decision-making
conference at the end of the year.

As with the Polokwane confer-
ence five years ago, however, the
leadership succession race threat-
ens to drown out the debate about
the policy direction of the ANC.

The resolutions adopted in De-
cember will comprise the mandate
of the next ANC executive and, as
we have seen over the past few
years, of the cabinet.

One way or another, we will all
have to live with them at least
until 2019.

If our next president is in the
mould of former president Thabo
Mbeki, the Mangaung resolutions
will be guiding principles deserv-
ing at least of regular lip service.

If he or she is in the mould of
President Jacob Zuma, they will
be a blueprint for a leader who
appears not to have any indepen-
dent policy preferences.

Unfortunately for the country,
positions often are being decided
according to factions rather than
on the basis of analysis.

Deputy President Kgalema Mo-
tlanthe, who has started to show
his hand as a potential succession
candidate, has generated the only
significant policy discussion so far
with his criticism of the “Second
Transition” paper touted by Zuma.

It is a potentially important de-
bate affecting the party’s account-
ability for the progress – or lack of
it – in the first 18 years of democ-
r a cy.

If the principle of a second
transition is accepted, Zuma can
claim credit for our political lib-
eration and declare economic de-
velopment a separate and subse-
quent struggle.

If not, the ANC can be held
holistically accountable for the
product of its leadership and ac-
cept the brickbats along with the
deserved bouquets.

Because Motlanthe and Zuma
have taken opposite positions on
this paper, however, it is likely to
become a proxy for the succession
battle itself.

And for that proxy role it is a
better choice than either of the
ye a r ’s two other very important
policy debates.

Those are the issues of media
freedom – as represented by the
protection of State Information Act
and the proposed media appeals
tribunal – and the separate topic
of mining policy under the broad
umbrella of nationalisation.

They deserve to be debated on
their merits, rather than on the
merits of their proponents.

Wrong decisions on either could
permanently damage our democ-
racy and our economy.


