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With regard to paragraph 6 of my affidavit and the assaults 

by Major Cronwright I have the following to say

1. I was writing my statements in and office on the 10th

floor. I do not know whose office this was. Cronwright 

would come in and interrupt me. What was happening was 

that I was writing statements on separate pages and as I 

finished a page Lieutenant Booyen and Lieutenant Stan 

would take the pages, they would read them and they 

would take them through to Cronwright so he was walking 

into the office at times with pieces of paper in his 

hand and he would say to me "what you are writing is 

shit". At one stage he interrupted me and said I must 

write about our involvement with SACTU. Also he was 

interested in my relationship and involvement with 

Barbara. But when he was not happy he would as I was 

writing he would grab me by the shirt, push me up 

against the wall and kind of choke me, strangle me, 

punch me. As I say this happened a number of times.

2. Then with regard to paragraph 7 the two policemen



involved here are Lieutenant Steyn and Lieutenant 

Booysen. I know that it was the first week of January 

because this was one week after my interrogation started 

which started in the last week of December. I was now 

writing my statement for the second time. We had an 

argument as to whether the Freedon Charter was adopted 

at the Anti Syk Meeting. My position was that it was 

not adopted. They insisted that it was adopted. I did 

agree with them that the principles that were adopted 

were the same as those of the Freedom Charter. So 

because they were not satisfied with me they put 

leg-irons on and then made me hand-cuffed behind my back 

and the chain from the leg-irons was passed over the 

hand-cuffs so I was forced to be in a crouching position 

on the floor. I was clothed. They put a canvass bag 

over my head. It was a dry canvass bag. I felt them 

wrapping some cloth around my fore—arms. I could feel 

that part of that cloth was metalic because it was cold. 

I felt them connecting something to the cloth on both 

sides. Then thereafter I felt the shocks going through 

my body. This happened on the 10th floor. This office 

that this occurred in was one in which you get to the 

following where you get out of the security lift at the 

top and you pass an office with ladies in it quite a 

large office and it is the next office on the left hand 

side. While I was being shocked they asked about this 

document as to whether it was adopted and then of course



I agreed. I then agreed that the Freedom Charter was 

adopted.

3. With regard to paragraph 12 it seems to me that the mark

otv TSeil's arm would consistent with some object that 

actually broken the skin. His arm must have struck some 

object which was sharp.

4. Re. paragraph 13. I noticed the following conditions of 

detention improving
0

4.1 We started getting a lot of visits at night. A 

lot of check up calls from the warders. And 

during the day as well the warders came around 

incessantly. In fact I even complained to some 

police officer that I was being hassled by these 

people. I complained that these people were 

banging the doors and waking us up all the time.

I did see Security Policemen coming into the cells 

after hours. There were two young Indian guys who 

the Security Policemen left with. I heard a noise 

and I stood on top of the toilet bowl, looked over 

the window and I saw them passing. I cannot 

remember the date and time of this. It was during 

the week. It was night time. I never made any
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complaints to the Magistrate because I had 

knowledge of what had happened to Toze when he 

made complaints. All that it did was that it 

brought greater trouble for him because they said 

that they would assault him without marking him.

I realised that you cannot complain about an 

assault without marks. Although I had scabs I 

only saw those scabs after three weeks.

Substantial conversation other than greeting each 

other. These encounters must have occurred about 

four times. On one or two of these occasions I 

would hurriedly ask Neil if he had a book to lend 

me, as I was getting no books*sent to me. He lent 

me a number of books in this way. On these 

occasions he looked quite well.

At the end of January 1982, it happened that Neil 

and I began to be taken from our cells up to the 

10th floor for interrogation, at about the same 

time in the mornings. The first time that this 

occurred, we were taken up in the lift together. 

On the 9th floor, the lift stopped, and as usual, 

there was a wait until the guard at the 9th floor 

opened the security grill. While we were waiting 

for this gate to be opened, Neil and I were able 

to talk to each other. The words that I actually 

remember him saying to me are "Eric, these people
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are fucking me u p " . He said further that he had 

told them everything that he knew and everything 

that they wanted from him but that they were still 

giving him a hard time. He said that he did not 

know what they were really after. Then he said in 

a resigned tone that he would just have to keep it 

up .

His appearance was not good. His cheek were 

unnaturally red, as if they had been struck. He 

appeared listless and tired and depressed. I told 

him that I was also still being interrogated. The 

security gate was then opened,* and we were both 

led away so the conversation ended. A few days 

later, I cannot remember whether it was one or two 

or three, I was doing my morning exercise by 

running in the passage. In the passage I 

encountered Detective Constable Chuke, who was the 

Security Policeman who generally came to fetch 

Neil for interrogation, who was standing in the 

passage together with the Black Security Policeman 

who had come to fetch me and whose name I do not 

recall, and one of the Black prison warders. I 

stopped running, and got into conversation with 

them. It was apparent to me that Chuke was 

waiting for Neil to finish his breakfast in his 

cell, before taking him up for interrogation. He



was laughingly referring to Neil as a funny White 

man who thought that he was smart. He said that 

Neil was cheeky. He said that he was glad that 

they had fixed him up "yesterday". While Chuke 

was talking, Neil came out of his cell and walked 

slowly towards us. As he walked towards us, Chuke 

laughingly remarked about the way in which Neil 

was walking. I could see that Neil was walking 

slowly and painfully, with his legs apart. Chuke 

said that he was walking like that because they 

had shocked his testicles. I remember that Neil 

had a piece of bread in his hand. Chuke then left 

with Neil. I proceeded to the* wash room. This 

was the last time I ever saw Neil Aggett.

5. During my period of detention at John Vorster Square I

was not physically assaulted or tortured. I was however 

threatened by my interrogators that I would get 

assaulted by them on certain occasions when they were 

not happy with the progress I was making with my 

statement or with the answers that I was giving them.

My interrogators were Captain Olivier and Warrant 

Officer Deetliffs.
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