
militarisation monitor 

Black Sash members respond to our national conference decision to 
expose and oppose the growing militarisation of our society. 

A c c o u n t 1 : From the moment we 
opened our advice office in March this year 
we received a steady trickle of complaints 
from Duncan Village residents about the 
behaviour of the Municipal police, called 
'greenflies* because of the colour of their 
uniform. 

On Friday 10 April our interpreter. 
Anthony MacKiben was walking home 
liom work when he was approached by 
a group of greenflies. While search" .g 
him. they came across his walkman radio 
and took it from him. 
He immediately report
ed the matter to the 
Duncan Village police 
station but was told 
to return the follow
ing day. When he 
r e t u r n e d he was 
greeted by the green
flies who had taken 
his radio. They took 
him into their offices, 
which are close to the 
police station, and 
beat him up. They 
then loaded him into 
a van and took him 
to one of their houses 
where his radio was 
returned. They then 
warned him to keep 
out of their way or 
they would get him 
again and might even 
shoot him. We immediately applied for and 
were granted an interim interdict restrain
ing the police from harassing or assault
ing him. The return date has been set for 
11 June. 

On 2 May a 'greenfly'. Constable O T 
Williams, was stabbed to death in Bashe 
Street, Duncan Village. It is alleged that he 
was drunk at the time and had been 
threatening to shoot people. As a result of his 
murder, the greenflies went on a wild 
campaign of revenge against anyone 
unfortunate enough to cross their paths. We 
have taken statements from over 50 people 
who claim to have been severely assaulted. 

Sue Power submitted two 
chilling accounts of recent 
events in the Border 
Region. Her stories 
underline two recurring 
themes under the State of 
Emergency: the lawless
ness of sections of the 
'security forces' and the 
persistent disinformation 
campaigns to 'white
wash1 their actions. 

who had property stolen or damaged or had 
been locked up and tortured in the'illegal jail' 
in Ndende Street. A number of people were 
arrested for the murder, severely beaten up 
and later released. The brother of our inter
preter, Thamsanqa MacKiben. was assaulted 
and detained three times, finally ending in 
hospital with 79 severe lacerations and an 
injured shoulder. He too has now been 
granted an interim interdict restraining the 
police. 

Many victims of the alleged assaults 
wanted to lay charges 
but were afraid to do so. 
The advice office 
workers have been 
accompanying them to 
lay charges of assault, 
t he f t a n d a r m e d 
robbery at the Duncan 
Village police station. 
One of our members 
was questioned by the 
security police about 
our reasons for doing 
this. We are also aware 
of at least two employ
ers who assisted their 
e m p l o y e e s to lay 
charges. We are now 
organising civil claims 
where possible and 
there arc a number of 
further interdicts pend
ing. It is important to 
note that the greenflies 

do not wear any number of name and are 
largely unknown to the Duncan Village 
people. Identity parades are now being held 
but it is alleged that not all the greenflies are 
present and can therefore not be identified. 
When their absence was queried, the 
authorities stated that they had been 
transferred to Port Elizabeth. They are how
ever still in Duncan Village. 

Victims of greenfly attacks have ranged 
from children as young as two years old, to 
pensioners, one of whom had his pension 
book and clothes stolen. A team of young 
netball players was sjambokked and lost their 
ball in the chaos that ensued. We have seen 



Anthony MacKiben 

medical reports describing cigarette burns* 
evidence of hanging, eye injuries and broken 
bones, cuts and bruises and yet the so-called 
mayor ofGompo Town (Duncan Village), Mr 
Eddie Makeba, claimed at the funeral of 
Constable Williams that the late constable 
did not sleep at night because he watched over 
the safety of others*. However it would seem 
that the greenflies are the very people from 
whom the community needs protection. 

A C C O U t l t 2 : Our first newsletter for local members, printed recently, had a one-pageanicle 
on the greenflies. Before we had even distributed it, one of our advice office clients came to show-
us a pamphlet which looked exactly like the page in the newsletter and asked us what we thought 
we were doing. When we looked closely, we noticed that the original page had been very cleverly 
changed. The fraudulent document, which stated that it was printed by the Black Sash in East 
London, had been distributed to every household in Duncan Village the previous night. A car had 
driven around with children acting as runners and doing the 'knock and drop'. People in Duncan 
Village who knew us realised that the pamphlet was a fraud, but others were very angry and 
confused. We are unable to distribute our own counter leaflet at the moment as it is just too 
dangerous and so we will have to rely on our friends to persuade everyone that the fraudulent 
document was not ours. We have discussed the matter with the fraud branch of the South African 
Police, but we are not very hopeful that the matter will be resolved. 

The original: 
Duncan Village residents have been flooding 
into the Black Sash Advice office with 
complaints about the municipal police, called 
'greenflies* because of the colour of their 
uniforms. 

With the assistance of Mr H Lalla, an 
attorney, an urgent interdict is to be sought 
protecting the residents of the township as a 
whole from tile 'greenflies'. Already, two 
interdicts have been granted to individual 
residents — both in the same family, that of 
our interpreter, Anthony MacKiben. 

But the proposed action would go a step 
further, and be brought on behalf of the 
township's residents as a whole. The problem 
with this at the moment is that someone has to 
be found who can justly claim to represent 
the community, no easy task with most of the 
Duncan Village Residents' Association 
leadership still in detention. 

In the MacKiben cases, Anthony's mother, 
Mrs Olga MacKiben, first obtained an 
interdict protecting him, and then another 
son, Thamsanqa, who ended up in hospital 
after his contact with the municipal police. 

The fraud: 
Duncan Village residents have been flooding 
into the Black Sash advice office with 
compliments about the efficient municipal 
police, called 'greenflies* — because of the 
colour of their uniform. 

With the assistance of Mr H Lalla, an 
attorney, an appeal is sought to support the 
greenflies in order to protect the residents of 
the township from the 'Mandela Soldiers'. 
Already a number of incidents have occurred 
— resulting in assaults on members in the 
same family, that of our interpreter, Anthony 
MacKiben. 

But the proposed action would go a step 
further, and be brought on behalf of the 
townships* residents as a whole. The problem 
with this at the moment is that someone has to 
be found who can justly claim to represent the 
community, no easy task with Mandela 
Soldiers harassing, murdering and torturing 
any opposition. 

In the MacKiben cases, Anthony's mother, 
Mrs Olga MacKiben, first obtained greenfly 
protection for him, and her son, Thamsanqa, 
who ended up in hospital after his contact 
with the Mandela Soldiers. 
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A 'militarised' school fete 

From Sue Parks, Transvaal Region: 

This photograph 
indicates the 
kind of 
militarisation 
that is taking 
place at fetes and 
shows. 

Sometime in May, I heard a broadcast over 
my car radio advertising a primary school fete 
at which one of the highlights was to be a 
display of 'terrorist weapons'. This seemed a 
highly incongruous attraction for a primary 
school fete, and I decided to take the matter 
further. 

I telephoned the school to request more 
details and was informed that the fete was to 
be held at Leeuwkop prison, north of 
Johannesburg. This seemed an equally 
incongruous venue — which the school 
explained by the fact that some of its pupils 
are the children of prison warders. 1 enquired 
specifically about the 'terrorist weapons', 
thinking that the woman on the other end of 
the line would decline to discuss the issue, but 
she happily confirmed that they would be on 
display. 

That Saturday, I decided to go to the fete to 
look around. The organisers had made 
provision for the public to by-pass the 
security-stops at the prison's entrance and 
had cut a hole in the fence through which we 
drove to the fete-site, situated in the warders' 
living and recreational area. As 1 approached 
I was taken aback to notice that many of the 
stalls were housed in military tents. There 
were about 30 tents of all sizes and three or 
lour rows on the sportsfields. Without the 
trimmings of the fair, it would have looked 
exactly like an army camp. 
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It is difficult to describe the bizarre 
experience of walking through rows of 
military tents housing coconut shies, 
handicraft stalls, doughnut stands, a beer 
garden and other attractions. It was weird and 
eerie to see people, dressed in bright summer 
colours, enjoying the fun of the fair, in that 
militarised setting. 

Eventually, in one of the tents, I came upon 
the display of 'terrorist weapons'. I was the 
only person in the tent at the time, apart from 
the person in charge, who informed me that 
he was a security policeman. I asked him what 
this sort of display was doing at a primary 
school fete. He said parents had requested it. 
People were very impressed, he said, because 
they were frightened of the 'terrorist 
onslaught'. He tried to interest me, but I 
turned to leave. Then 1 noticed a turquoise 
bullet-riddled tee-shirt that formed part of the 
display. If someone was wearing it when it 
was shot through, he certainly did not survive. 
It was one of the sickest things I have seen. 

Later, I watched a display of drum 
majorettes and a cadet band on the field. 
When the guests of honour were announced 
there were at least three high-ranking military 
titles among them. 

It was a depressing morning. As I drove 
home, I reflected on how easy it is for a society 
to become militarised without many people 
noticing, or caring. 
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The army in agriculture 

From Mary Kleinenberg, Natal Midlands Region: 

The Royal Agricultural Society of Natal 
chose to dedicate its 1987 show to the 75th 
anniversary of the South African Defence 
Force. The show was opened on 17 May by 
the chief of the Army. Lieutcnant-Gencral 
A J Liebenberg. General l.iebenberg is 
quoted as having said during his opening 
speech that the SADF 'held as one of its 
highest priorities the defence of organised 
agriculture from attempts by the ANC to 
undermine it.* 

The Black Sash marked the opening with a 
picket protest outside the show grounds. 

Eight members jioned the picket with posters 
saying 'SADF leave our show along*: 'Cattle 
shows not Casspir shows' and 'Teach farming 
not fighting'. Comments from the public 
were, in general, uninformed and a few were 
aggressive. 

At the show itself, Casspirs and other 
lethal looking weapons were on display 
and children were encouraged to become 
familiar with these tools of destruction. The 
Natal Witness has published letters from 
Black Sash members protesting against this 
blatant militarisation of the show. 

m 

Military intervention in business 

From a Black Sash member, who asked not to be identified in order to 
protect her source: 

An organisation that supports business 
enterprises recently closed one of its more 
remote offices as part of a rationalisation and 
reorganisation drive. 

In keeping with the organisation's policy, 
less costly ways of advice and assistance to the 
particular community were offered. 

Soon after the closure (preceded by 

detailed explanations to the community 
concerned) an urgent letter from the mini-
JMC of the town arrived at the organisation's 
head office, effectively requesting the 
immediate reopening of the closed office. The 
representative of the mini-JMCconducted his 
correspondence under his military title. The 
correspondence was labelled 'secret' and the 
letter had no formal letterhead. 
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Propaganda in pu rp le prose 

From a Black Sash member who asked not to be identified: 

As part of its propaganda campaign, the 
SADF distributes a monthly magazine called 
Kantah/Contact in the rural areas of the 
Western Cape. It is aimed primarily at the 
'hearts and minds' of the 'coloured' youth and 
is written predominantly in Afrikaans. It is a 
partially crude, partially subtle attempt to 

portray the SADF as the people's friend 
against the 'communist onslaught'. 

Most crass of all are its "fiction* serials. One 
is called Escape to freedom. This is the 
episode from the May 1987 issue, translated 
from Afrikaans. 
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