
STATEMENT FOR TOZEMELE GWETHA

With regard to paragraph 4 of my affidavit I would to 

elaborate on the effect of the threat that were made to me.

As I have said above, I have been in detention five times 

before. I knew what these threats implied. The threats he 

made to me implied that if I did not co-operate with them I 

would be subjected to the same treatment to which I was last 

subjected to when I was last in detention. This consisted of 

the following procedure

1. Clapping me on the face with an open hand particularly 

around my ears. This would be done for about half an 

hour to approximately an hour. Thereafter they would 

change that particular method and then they would go on 

to another one. This would consist of stripping me 

naked and pouring some ice cold water on me. They would 

then make me stand next to a fan. The fan would be on 

full-blast. Then as soon as I start drying up they 

would go and fetch some more water and then pour it on 

my body again then I would eventually start shivering 

with cold and my teeth would be chattering. They said 

that they would not stop this until they could not see



my penis any longer and until my tongue would disappear. 

Once they were finished with this procedure the would 

use another procedure. This would consist of the 

electric shocking. The would pull a canvass bag over my 

head. They would place some electrodes between my toes.

I would imagine that they pressed a button on a wall.

Then the shock would come through my body. Then they 

would change that and place the electrodes behind my 

knees. They plugged the shocking mechanism into the 

wall again and the same thing would happen. My body 

would shake. After they had exhausted themselves they 

would then change to pulling that wet canvass bag over 

my head and they would squeeze it from behind my neck. 

That would result in me being unable to breath. They 

would hold it like that until I collapsed. Then they 

would pull it off and allow me to breath and then go 

through the same process again. This would continue for 

some days until I wrote what they wanted me to write 

down. Therefore as soon as such a threat was made by 

Captain Olivier in my mind this implied that I would get 

a more severe torture than what I had even been 

subjected to before in East London. Because of the fact 

that he said to me that I was going to get really* 

really hurt to me that meant that they would subject me 

to a more intensive torture than the one they had 

subjected to me in East London.



2. Now for the details of when I got this kind of torture 

that was in my last period of detention which was from 

approximately three months before this most recent one 

this previous torture had happened only a few months 

before while I was in detention from June to August. I 

was in detention in the East London cells (police 

station). My interrogators at East London were Captain 

Olivier, Lieutenant Schooling, Fourie, Els (the junior 

Els) , Els the Senior and occasionally Captain Van Wyk 

and Elston. It was a whole group of people and every 

time I was interrogated those people were there. Please 

note that this time that I was detained Olivier actually 

accompanied me up to Johannesburg. ‘We went up in cars 

together. In Johannesburg the whole of my interrogation 

was conducted chiefly by him and he was assisted by 

Deetliffs. So Olivier actually knew me very well by 

this stage. In my way of putting it he knew me from A 

to Z and he knew exactly what I could say. Thus my 

detention at John Vorster Square was in a sense a repeat 

performance of the previous detention. There were 

hardly any new issues that were canvassed and possibly a 

few contradictions between the previous statement we 

looked at. I think that my interrogation at John 

Vorster Square had already stopped in about the middle 

of January. What happened to me after Neil's death 

that the accumulative effect of detention and a whole 

lot of circumstances that had occurred to me in 1981



(note here that my mother's house had burnt down 

mysteriously in November 1981. We buried my mother on 8 

November 1981, I think, so my mother and uncle were 

buried on 8 November 1981 and then a week later we had a 

funeral which developed into an ultication with Security 

Police at the funeral but later uniformed police shot my 

girlfriend on the way back from the funeral. Then 

Griffiths Nkengu who was a very close friend had died 

and very shortly thereafter I was placed in detention 

and my brother Robert had informed me while I was in 

detention that another cousin of mine had actually died 

while I was in detention. Now this was man who I stayed 

with in this very same house in Mtarfsani. He died of 

natural causes). So generally I think I was in quite a 

state. And this is probably why I ended up in a state 

of acute depression.

3. By intensive interrogation I understand that it is the 

type of interrogation which consists of long hours of 

questioning without sleep and with torture. This is the 

kind of interrogation that I had in East London. During 

my period of incarceration in East London I was held at 

the Fort Prison in East London. I was then taken 

through to the Cambridge Police Station for

interrogation and after I started assaulted I complained 

to the doctor at the Fort Prison. The next day Fourie, 

one of my interrogators said to me "Oh well you have now



complained to the prison doctor. What we can promise 

you is that as from now on we are going to assault you 

every day of your stay here and you can complain and 

complain to that prison doctor until you can complain no 

more because we will make sure that we w o n ’t leave any 

marks on your body for them to see". And this is 

exactly what happened. Until I was forced to withdraw 

my complaint. The next time some-one came to find out 

about it and they were following the complaint up I said 

no I withdraw I am not prepared to carry on with this 

because now I was getting assaulted very badly. Let me 

explain how the torture works that does not leave a 

mark *

The cold water;

A much favourite method of theirs which they used 

every time they interrogated me was to hang me up 

on the grill on the window by means of hand-cuffs 

and in order not to leave any marks what they 

would do was they would tie my jersey or my 

T-shirt around my wrist and put the hand-cuffs 

over that. Then they would stand me up on a trunk 

and they I would be hand-cuffed onto the grill and 

then they would pull the trunk away and I would 

obviously be hanging there. It would be very 

sore. My hands would go blue. They would leave



the office and say "we are going to drink some 

beers" or something like that and then I would be 

left there and if I made any noise they would say 

don't make any noise, don't screame or cry or 

anything like that because then we will put 

something in your mouth. The method that also 

does not leave any marks is to punch in the 

stomach. The other method is of course exercises 

and that was push-ups. Another method that they 

use is when you are doing the push-ups they put a 

toilet roll beneath your penis so that every time 

you come down your penis must go into the toilet

roll.

Olivier's position in East London was that he was the 

most senior. He was the equivalent of Cronwright in 

Johannesburg. He was not directly involved with the 

assaults but he knew about them and he would come in on 

odd occasions to see what the progress was. He never 

actually came in while I was being assaulted. Note that 

with Senior Els he had on occasions sat down with me and 

spoken Xhosa to me and said to me look man we have had 

people like Steve Biko in this office. He would say 

that look he was just as clever as you are and he was a 

very intransigent person as you are. He said we would 

not like what happened to Steve to happen to me. He 

said that I must not actually believe what I read xn the



n e w s p a p e r s  a. to what the police say as to how he died. 

E v e r y o n e  knows how he died and there is a picture 

wall of him and exactly what happened to him would

happen to you.
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