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AURET VAN HEERDEN 

SUPPLEMENTARY POINTS ARISING OUT OF AFFIDAVIT

1* Description of torture and interrogation

(a) Shock treatment

1. At 7 o'clock on the night of 18 November the shifts of 

the interrogators dealing with me at that stage 

changed. The shift coming on duty at 7 o'clock 

consisted of Major Abrie, Captain Olivier from East 

London, Captain Visser from John Vorster Square and 

Warrant Officer Prince from Springs. They asked me if 

I was ready to begin talking and to tell them things 

which they felt they knew but which I had left out of

• my statement. I said that my statement was complete.

2. They then sat me down on the floor with my back 

against the wall. I didn't have shoes or socks on at 

that stage because my shoes and socks had been removed 

and my socks placed over my wrists to prevent the 

handcuffs from cutting into the skin of my wrists.

3. They then placed a canvass bank bag over my head; it 

was a fawn or light brown coloured bank bag, with the 

name of an afrikaans banking concern which I cannot 

remember. The bag was a little bit too small and so 

Captain Visser actually tore it at the corners to 

ensure that it would fit completely over n\y head.



4. They then wet the bag, I presume using a glass of 

water which I had seen them carry into the room 

shortly before. Once the bag was wet it was very 

difficult to breathe through it. They then began 

applying shocks, initially to the soles of my feet, my 

wrists and my forearms but as the shocking continued 

they bagan placing the electrodes on the nape of my 

neck and at the base of my spine.

5. As the shock was applied I began screaming 

compulsively and could not stop myself. I made a 

conscious attempt to stop screaming but I simply could 

not. As I screamed I found that I could not breathe. I 

also could not see anything because the bag was over 

my head. The feeling of claustrophobia was extreme 

and I found myself panicking because the shocks were 

pulsating through my body.

6. I found that when the electrodes were placed on the 

back of my head I would see blue flames or blue waves 

in front of my eyes and I was very worried about the 

possible effect on my brain. I was worried that I 

would suffer permanent brain damage as a result of the 

shocks.

7. As more and more water was applied to the bag I found 

myself lying on the floor in a pool of water with the 

current travelling up and down my body being conducted 

by the water and at the same time screaming and being 

unable to breathe. I'm not sure how they guaged how 

long I could actually withstand the shocks or how long 

it would be before I in fact suffocated, but at a 

certain stage they stopped administering the shocks 

and took , the bag off. They would then immediately



8.

9.

begin firing questions at me. The questions which were 

repeatedly put to me during that stage were:- who 

recruited me to the ANC, to whom in the ANC did I send 

reports, where was my dead letter box. As I have never 

been a member of the ANC I could not answer the 

questions.

If I did not give them an answer which they wanted 

they would then start to put the bag back over my 

head. This was a critical point because as the bag 

started to go back over my head I had a feeling of 

absolute panic. The temptation to say something just 

in order to stop them putting the bag over my head was 

tremendous and I imagine that a number of people would 

at that point begin talking and find themselves unable 

to stop because of the knowledge that as soon as they 

did so the bag would go back over their head and the 

shocks would begin again.

The bag and the shocks were repeatedly applied. It is 

very difficult for me to guage how long this lasted 

but I would say that it could have continued for an 

hour and a half. On each occasion the experience was 

roughly the same - I could not breathe, I found the 

shocks coursing through n\y body, I found my body 

convulsing and I found myself screaming 

uncontrollably. Each time the bag went on I prayed 

that I would pass out just in order to obliterate the 

pain and the sensation of claustrophobia, but I never 

did.

10. When the bag was applied to my head I would find that 

I would just instinctively try and pull the bag off. 

Although I couldn't actually pull it off I would get



my fingers in underneath the edge of the bag, just 

underneath my chin, and try to at least lift it a 

little in order to get some air. Although I could not 

sufficiently pull the bag off my face in order to be 

able to breathe it was just of some psycological 

necessity that I actually grabbed hold of the bag. 

Captain Olivier kept pulling my hands away and 

threatening me that if I put my hands to the bag again 

he would break niy fingers. At one stage when I did 

grab the bag immediately after he had threatened me, 

he grabbed my fingers, held them on the floor and 

stomped on them.

11. On one occasion when the bag was taken off my head and 

when they stopped administering the electric shock I 

noticed that I was coughing blood and I wasn't quite 

sure if this was just because of the excruciating 

gasps for air or the result of some of the blows which 

had been administered to me at that stage which might 

have cut my gums or my lips.

(b) Strangulation

1. After the electric shocks and the bag had been applied 

for a certain amount of time, I was then seated 

between Captain Visser's legs. Captain Visser took a 

towel which was wet. It was a fairly small white 

towel and he wrapped it around my neck and began 

strangling me with it. I should mention that he is a 

particularly powerful individual and he would apply 

the strangulation hold with such intensity that I felt 

my eyes would pop out of my head. In fact for a week 

or some ten days after that, my eyes were full of 

little red dots which I was later informed were burst 

blood vessels.



2. Each time he applied the strangulation, he would look 

into my eyes (given that he was sitting above me in a 

chair) and he would say that he was now going to kill 

me. He would then follow that with questions relating 

to my alleged activity in the ANC. It is difficult to 

recall exactly how many times I was strangled by 

Captain Visser but I would say between 10 and possibly 

as many as 15 times.

Assaults

1. After I had been strangled for some time I was held on 

the ground by two people in a seated position although 

my back was at about 45 degrees to the ground. Captain 

Visser stood over me and pumelled my head with his 

flat hand. Although he was using the flat of his hand 

to deliver the blows they were very hard and some of 

them in fact made me loose consciousness for a few 

seconds. Some of the blows caught my head at an angle 

which made my neck buckle under the force of the blows 

and which severely hurt my neck. I could see that they 

were nervous about the possible effect on my neck 

because on the occasions that my head buckled, they 

warned me to keep my neck and back in a single plane 

lest my neck get broken by one of the blows.

2. The effect of the pumelling on the head was that for a 

few days afterwards, my head was covered with so many 

bumps, that if I blinked the skin would pull tight 

over my head and I would actually feel the bumps hurt 

under the pressure of the taut skin. I also had a 

headache continuously for about a week after the 

assault and for two or three nights after the assault 

took place when I was allowed to sleep, I found great 

difficulty in falling asleep because of the throbbing 

pain in my head and back.
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4.

After a couple of days when the headache had still not 

disappeared I began to worry because one of my main 

concerns during the assault and torture had been the 

possible lasting effects and particularly the 

possibility of brain damage. I began to complain about 

my headache and was given some Annadin headache 

tablets. My glasses were also brought from John 

Vorster Square to Benoni because I was worried that 

eye strain was compounding the headache. The Annadin 

and the glasses were arranged for me by a Lietenant 

Botes who was one of my interrogators during the 

period in Benoni but who was not involved in the 

actual torture.

On another occasion Warrant Officer Prince had me on 

n\y hands and knees and was pulling me about by my 

hair. He would jerk me forward so that I was 

catapulted off my hands and knees and at the same time 

would bring his knee forward into my face. This left 

quite a number of cuts and bruises on my face 

including a scar on my nose which my father noticed 

when he was finally allowed a visit to me some three 

weeks later. In the visit my father asked me about the 

scar on my nose but given that we were in the presence 

of a number of security policemen, including Major 

Cronwright I felt that I couldn't give him a detailed 

description then of how I had come to be injured. My 

father, sensing my hesitation, immediately suggested 

an excuse which was that the wearing of my glasses had 

just left a slight mark on my nose.

5. On another occasion I was seated on the ground and 

W/0 Prince, having become particularly angry at 

something, leapt forward and half slapped me on the



side of my face. At the same time, he grabbed hold of 

n\y beard and just tugged a portion of my beard right 

out.

6. At one stage during the torture session, I was seated 

on the ground and with my legs out in front of me. I 

was then whipped on the soles of my fees with a long 

length of black sjambok. Between the blows to the 

soles of n\y feet various questions would be fired at 

me. While I was seated although with my legs in a bent 

position, W/0 Prince came and stomped with his heels 

on the tops of my feet, more or less over the arches. 

The effect of this was to scrape the skin off my 

arches and to leave streaks of black shoe polish 

underneath the skin.

7. The effect of the whipping on the soles of my feet was 

that it was terribly painful to stand. It became 

virtually unbearable because I was bare foot and 

standing for the next eighteen hours. I noticed some 

two weeks later that I had a clot of blood under the 

skin on the inside of my ankle, just above the heel. 

At first I was unsure as to whether that was a result 

of the electric shocks because the shocks had been 

applied to my soles and heels or whether it was a 

result of the whipping.

8. When the torture started at 7 o'clock on the evening 

of the 18 November the group who were to torture me 

had been drinking for some time in the police canteen 

at Benoni Police Station. They brought with them one 

of their drinking friends whose name I believe is 

Hendrik. I suspect that he is a non-commissioned 

officer although they introduced him to me as a



colonel. From their conversation I gathered that he 

had been posted for many years in the Free State but 

that he was now stationed somewhere on the East Rand 

but not in fact at Benoni. This man was fascinated by 

the fact that a person of Afrikaans background could 

be in a situation where he was being tortured by the 

security police. He took a keen interest in the 

proceedings and kept interspersing them with jokes. 

(He is a very funny joke teller and does excellent 

impersonations of John Vorster's speeches). He would 

on occasions stop the torture say to me: "Look Auret, 

I want to have a word with you. I want to give you 

some advice. He would take me into the passage 

carrying his glass of brandy and would try and get me 

to drink some of his brandy. He would also say to me: 

Look, go in and tell these guys the truth because if 

you don't tell them the truth, they're going to kill 

you, and I don't want to see you getting beaten up. 

We're fellow Afrikaners, we shouldn't be doing this to 

each other. So for goodness sake, for your sake and 

ours, just tell them what they want to hear." I would 

then reiterate that I was telling the truth and that I 

had given them all the information which I could give 

them. He would then become angry with me and he would 

also begin assaulting me and then throw me back into 

the room and tell them to do what they wanted to me. 

But his fascination with n\y case was so extreme that 

he in fact came back the following evening to see me 

again and kept saying that when this was all over he 

would give me a plot and 2 "kaffirs" to farm with.

(b) Standing

1. On the morning of 18 November I was taken out of my

cell by W/0 Prince at about 8.30 a.m. He took me to

the fourth floor of the police station, which is



occupied exclusively by the security police and which 

has a lift which only goes to the fourth floor. There 

is a grilled door at either end of the passage.

I was taken into an office. The people present in the 

office were W/0 Prince, Sergeant (at that stage, 

Constable) van Aswegen, Captain Olivier from East 

London and Major Abrie. They said that they were going 

to give me a short amount of time to spell out to them 

verbally the key points which they said I had been 

concealing. I said that I had made a statement which 

they had before them and which was comprehensive. 

Captain Olivier then said that it was clear that I was 

not willing to co-operate and that they should improve 

the supply of blood to my brain. W/0 Prince then 

brought over a set of handcuffs and handcuffed my 

right wrist to my left ankle. The handcuffs were 

placed on the ankle so that they faced outwards. In 

other words, the cuff which would normally fit around 

my right wrist was fitted around my ankle and my right 

wrist was then fitted through the cuff which was 

normally for my left wrist. It is a very difficult 

position in which to remain standing but they 

threatened that if I did not stand, if I sat or lay 

down or even if I just fell over, I would be 

assaulted. I felt that if I lay down I would be 

risking a beating and that that would physically 

weaken me and make me less able to withstand the 

torture that was bound to follow. I therefore did my 

utmost to remain standing.

After about 15 minutes, my legs had become numb and 

were shaking uncontrollably. Because they were numb it 

was very .difficult to balance because as my torso



would sway back and forth, I would find it very 

difficult to compensate by tensing or relaxing the 

muscles in my legs in order to maintain n\y balance. I 

would then have to lift an entirely dead leg and try 

and place it one step forward or backward in order to 

maintain my balance.

4. At all stages there was at least one security 

policeman in the room watching me but the others would 

tend to stroll out and do other things. I have no idea 

what else they were doing although I know that Captain 

Olivier went to buy himself some new shoes during the 

day.

5. On a number of occasions during that day Captain 

Olivier also beat me on njy ears with the palm of his 

hand. He told me that this was not to try and hurt me 

or anything like that, but simply to remind me that it 

was time that I actually started co-operating. Captain 

Olivier also asked me after about half an hour of 

standing in that position, whether or not I thought I 

would be able to stand like that for an hour and I 

said that I would not. He also asked if I felt that I 

might be able to stand like that for a day and I said 

definitely not.

6. As it turned out I stood like that until 7 p.m. that 

evening when the electric shock and suffocation began. 

I was then chained up that way again at some stage in 

the early hours of the morning and stood like that 

until 6 p.m. that evening when Major Abrie came into 

the room and gave me a one hour lecture with me 

standing upright before returning me to n\y cell. I was 

only uncuffed in order to eat meals and on one or two
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occasions when the security policman who was sitting 

behind the desk and questioning me wanted to look into 

my face and therefore uncuffed me so that I could 

stand upright.

The effect of standing in that position is initially 

felt primarily in the legs but after a couple of 

hours, I found that the greatest pain was in n\y chest 

and that it was very difficult for me to breathe 

properly. I began to develop a sort of asthma. No 

matter how deeply I breathed I did not feel that I 

could get enough air into my lungs. As I tried to 

breathe deeply, my rib cage would hurt quite severely 

and I began to worry very greatly as to what effect it 

was having on n\y chest. It also had a longer term 

effect. On the morning after the two days of 

interrogation, when I was fetched from my cell by 

Lietenant Pi tout and Sergeant van Aswegen, I found 

that I could not bend over or walk properly. My steps 

were very very restricted and I could take steps of no 

more than a couple of inches at a time. I could not 

bend over far enough to put on ny shoes or socks. This 

in fact got worse over the next few days. I also found 

that it was impossible to find any position in which 

the pain in my back and in my legs would go away. 

Sitting particularly aggravated the pain but even when 

I was standing or lying, the pain was extreme. I found 

I had great difficulty sleeping during this period. 

When I closed my eyes I would have an image of the 

security policeman who had tortured me stomping on my 

face and although I knew it was ridiculous, would 

immediately, have to open my eyes just to take the 

image away and convince myself that I was alone in my 

cell. Over the next ten days, while I was barely able



to walk and while my back and head ached more or less 

continuously, I also found that n\y hamstrings became 

exceptionally painful. After a couple of hours seated, 

or whenever I became tense, my hamstrings would begin 

to give me an extreme amount of pain and this is a 

problem which actually has endured to the present day.

8. On the morning of the 20 November, before Sergeant van 

Aswegen collected me from the cell, W/0 Prince came to 

the cell and gave me some tablets to swallow. I asked 

him what the tablets were for and he made a joke about 

the tablets being to make me tell the truth. Sergeant 

van Aswegen then told me subsequently that they were 

in fact tablets designed to reduce swelling and 

bruising. The effect of them however was to actually 

make my body retain more fluid so that I in fact 

swelled up. After a couple of days I refused to take 

them anymore. The tablets came from a bottle which was 

labled "Anase X“ and were issued to a Lietenant 

Swanepoel and came from a Pharmacy in Benoni which was 

in Bedford Road. If I am not mistaken the pharmacist's 

name was Cohen.

9. On the morning of the 19 November Major Cronwright 

phoned through to the office in Benoni where I was 

being interrogated and spoke to Lietenant Botes. Major 

Cronwright had phoned through repeatedly during the 

entire eight or nine weeks of my interrogation. 

Normally he would have been put through to a different 

office so that he could speak to n\y interrogators 

without n\y being able to overhear what they were 

saying but on this occasion he spoke to Lietenant 

Botes while I was present. At one stage Lietenant 

Botes gave the answer "Hy's alright maar nie te



alright . I presume that this was in response to 

questions about my condition. After he had put the 

phone down, Lieutenant Botes said that Major 

Cronwright had instructed him to give me a glass of 

water with sugar stirred into it which he then did. 

Their tea had just arrived and they took the sugar 

from the tea tray.

At 9 o clock on the morning of the 18 November when 

they initially chained my wrists to my ankles they 

debated amongst themselves whether or not they should 

strip me. I was wearing a tweed jacket and it was a 

hot day. I was sweating profusely standing in the 

position that I was and they decided on balance that I 

looked more uncomfortable fully clothed than I would, 

were I stripped naked. The result was that I was 

tortured in my clothes and they got very wet because 

of all the water applied to the bag. Early the next 

morning I asked if I could go to the toilet. In the 

toilet I took off my shirt and washed myself a little.

I did not put my shirt back on mainly because it was 

soaking wet and also because it was warm enough not to 

wear a shirt. Whenever tea was brought to the security 

policemen on duty, the secretaries who would initially 

come and take the order would stick their head into 

the office, look around the door, and ask who wanted 

tea. They would be able to see me standing there 

shirtless with my wrist chained to my ankle. On one 

occasion on the 19 November Major Abrie came into the 

room, saw me standing without a shirt and instructed 

the others to put my jacket on so that people could 

not see the condition of my back which I gathered was 

very bruised and marked.



2. Compl aints

(a) Magistrate

1. Although I was visited by a Magistrate fairly 

regularly, I never complained to the Magistrate. The 

reasons for this were quite simply that I had been 

explicitly threatened with victimization or 

recriminations should I make any complaints to anyone. 

The situation in detention is of such an intensive and 

essentially violent nature that I was very circumspect 

about what I said to anyone. Threats were repeatedly 

made to me by Major Cronright, Major Abrie, Captain 

Struwig, and W/0 Prince. My response to the 

Magistrate, therefore, was simply to answer his 

questions in the briefest possible terms. His 

questions were generally whether or not I had any 

complaints, whether or not I had any injuries, whether 

or not I had any requests and how my health was.

2. On one occasion, Mr Wessels, the Magistrate from the 

Johannesburg Magistrate's Court who would visit us at 

John Vorster Square, said to me that he found it 

impossible to believe that I had no complaints. He 

said that solitary cofinement is obviously a traumatic 

experience and that he had never come across a 

detainee who was satisfied with the security police's 

treatment of him or her and that he therefore felt 

that I was deliberately not stating my feelings on the 

matter. I said to him that it was a decision for me to 

make and that if and when I did have things that I 

wanted to complain to him about, I would do so.



(b) Inspector of Detainees

1. I was also visited by a Mr Mouton, the Inspector of 

Detainees. My attitude to him was similar to n\y 

attitude towards the Magistrate, namely, that they had 

no power to prevent me from being assaulted or 

victimised, and that they were in fact on the side of 

the security police. This was borne out repeatedly in 

the case of other detainees who did make certain 

complaints or who questioned the legality of their 

continued interrogation or asked whether or not they 

would be allowed to see their lawyer. Those detainees 

were frequently put off by both the Inspector and the 

Magistrate. Some detainees felt that they were given 

answers by the Magistrate and the Inspector which were 

identical to those given by the security police, 

namely, that they had no right to see a lawyer and 

that their detention was justified .

2. Detainees who did complain to the Magistrate and the 

Inspector and particularly those who complained about 

their detention per se, felt that the answers given by 

the Inspector and the Magistrate were essentially 

apologies for the security police and that they were 

not really receiving any sympathy or understanding 

from those individuals. For these reasons I was not 

willing to confide in the Inspector of Detainees 

either.

3. The system of vists by Magistrates and Inspectors of 

Detainees is in fact completely inadequate because 

these people are not very diligent about the way in 

which they do their job. They generally call between 

about 9 a.m. and lunchtime and if you are not actually



in the cells at that stage they simply do not see you. 

This clearly applies to situations where one is being 

intensively interrogated because the interrogations 

would almost definitely begin before 9 a.m. and quite 

possibly continue through the night and even last a 

couple of days. The result is that at precisely the 

point when you are likely to be victimized or 

assaulted or subjected to treatment which should be 

brought to the notice of the Inspector and the 

Magistrate you are not available and they are not 

willing to insist to the security police that they 

actually see you.

4. I did notice that after Neil Aggett's death in 

detention that the Magistrate and Inspector became a 

lot more diligent about seeing people and that they 

would, if necessary, wait for an hour or two in an 

attempt to try and get to see a detainee. But they 

would not insist that they saw a detainee and if the 

security police said that you were out on 

investigation they would not see you. This was brought 

to my attention on one occasion by Lietenant Pi tout. I 

had been taken upstairs to his office when the 

Magistrate arrived at the cells to visit the 

detainees. I was then taken back down to the cells in 

order to see him. I made some comment about it being a 

waste of time because he simply asked three or four 

questions which I answered in the negative or the 

affirmative as the case may be and that the whole 

thing would take a few seconds. I felt that going 

downstairs to see the Magistrate was a relatively 

irrelevant exercise and Mr Pi tout then corrected me 

and said no, that it was very important if for no 

other reason than that the Magistrate had made a



written complaint that he attempted to see me on nine 

separate occasions but had been unsuccessful. 

Lietenant Pi tout may have been referring to the 

Inspector of Detainees in terms of the written 

complaint.

(c) District surgeon

1. After my transfer to John Vorster Square on 

3 December, I saw the District Surgeon, Dr Jacobson 

occasionally but after Neil Aggett's death, I saw him 

on a fort-nightly basis. While the district surgeon is 

a very sympathetic and caring individual and although 

that is a very important consideration when one is in 

solitary confinement and at the hands of the security 

police, I probed a little bit in my first consultation 

with Dr Jacobson and established that he was compelled 

to write down everything that he was told and that 

whatever he wrote down immediately went to Major 

Cronwright. In other words, he fills out a form in 

duplicate and a copy goes to Major Cronwright. I 

realised that any complaint I made to him would not in 

fact be confidential and that within the hour it would 

be on the desk of Major Cronwright and that I would 

then be open to victimization. For that reason, I 

never even intimated to Dr Jacobson that I had been 

assaulted or tortured.

2. An example which illustrates my fears in this regard 

occurred in May or June when I complained to 

Dr Jacobson of depression and he noted it down on his 

form. As soon as I got back to John Vorster Square, I 

was summoned to Major Cronwright's office and he 

immediately began demanding in a raised and aggressive



tone why I was complaining of depression to 

Dr Jacobson.

(d) Advocate Swanepoel

1. Although I met Advocate Swanepoel on a number of 

occasions it was clear to me that he was working in 

close co-operation with the security police. He in 

fact had an office on the 10th floor of John Vorster 

Square and was working with Captain Struwig in 

compiling the docket. I felt that any aspect of my 

treatment which I might reveal to him would 

immediately be passed on to the security police and 

open me up to victimization. I simply felt too 

vulnerable at that point to reveal those things to 

him.

2. In early June when he specifically had me brought to 

the Supreme Court in order to find out from me whether 

or not I had any information relevant to the inquest 

into the death of Dr Neil Aggett, I weighed up quite 

carefully whether or not I should put to him details 

of my own detention and torture. I decided that I 

should not. I had on that morning, been threatened by 

Major Cronwright, Major Abrie and Captain Struwig, in 

rapid succession, and I was well aware that anything I 

said to Advocate Swanepoel would be conveyed back to 

them. I decided that I was placing myself at a great 

enough risk by simply revealing what I knew about Neil 

Aggett because that was specifically what Major 

Cronwright, Major Abrie and Captain Struwig had 

threatened me about. I felt that if I were to make 

allegations about my own torture, I would in fact be 

risking severe recriminations.



3. Events from January to July 1982

1. My statement was finished in early January 1982 and after 

about a three week break which I spent in my cell, I was 

taken to Lietenant Pitout's office and told that I would be 

allowed to continue with my Master's dissertation and that 

I would be allowed access to my academic books, 150 of 

which were actually in the security police's possession. I 

was told that I would be allowed to sit in Lietenant 

Pitout's office and study.

2. My daily program would be that a black guard would come and 

fetch me from the cells at around 8.30 a.m. or 9.00 a.m. 

and I would be taken upstairs to Lietenant Pitout's office. 

I would sit at a desk studying until about 3 p.m. at which 

stage I would be returned to my cell.

3. On the 4 December at about 11.30 a.m. Lietenant Pi tout 

suddenly said "right we're taking you to the gym'1 and I was 

taken to the gym at John Vorster Square on the 3rd floor of 

the building containing the police barracks. This was a 

sequel to the injury to my back and legs which had occurred 

during my torture at Benoni. 10 days after that torture 

when I was having difficulty walking, Captain Visser got me 

to try and do exercises and in fact massaged my back in an 

attempt to alleviate the pain. That was the reason that 

they initially took me to the gym.

4. During the following week I was taken running at the police 

rugby club in Mayfair. There is a 5 kilometre route through 

the mine dumps next to the park which a number of people, 

including Lietenant Pi tout, had been doing on a fairly 

regular basis. They took me along to run that route knowing 

that I was a competitive marathon runner prior to my



detention. During February I was taken for a run or went to 

the gym about three times a week by various people. At any 

stage on the run I could have escaped. Lietenant Pi tout in 

particular, knew that I had nothing to hide and could not 

get into serious trouble and that therefore, it was not 

worth my while to escape. I knew that if I escaped I would 

be a fugitive for the rest of my life when in fact I had 

committed no crime.

5. In March, Lietenant Pi tout was sent on an officer's course 

in Pretoria and during that time I stayed in my cell again. 

In April, when he returned I was again allowed to study 

upstairs but Lietenant Pitout had other work to continue 

with and I was therefore placed in a general office next 

door to Major Cronwright. This office had three desks in 

it, one of which was occupied by Sergeant Herbert, one by 

Sergeant van Aswegen and the third by Sergeant Fleishman.

6. For most of April I studied in that general office but in 

May and June my studying became very irregular and it 

essentially hinged on whether or not my bodyguard, Sergeant 

Makabele was available to fetch me from the cells, take me 

upstairs and guard me while I studied. On the occasions 

that he was available I would actually study in a general 

office, office 1011 which is used by some of the black 

security policemen.

7. From January to July 1982, I was not interrogated at all. A 

couple of questions were put to me arising either out of 

other people's statements or information which the security 

police had got hold of. I was asked to type a few addendums 

to my statement but these were never more than a couple of 

lines in length.



8. I was well aware that the investigation had closed in 

February and people had appeared in Court in March. It was 

clear to me that I was simply being held because of reasons 

known only to the security police. I in fact believed that 

I was being held as a punishment because the security 

police had hoped to find me guilty of participation in 

illegal activities and had not been able to do so. They 

had therefore decided that they would simply keep me in 

detention for a couple of months in order possibly to 

discourage me from becoming involved in political activity 

again.

9. I began to feel this even more strongly when Advocate 

Swanepoel began some of his consultations in preparation of 

the charges against Hogan, Mason and Fine. In one of these 

consultations he showed me Cedric Mason's confession. It 

was a confession signed on the fifth or sixth day of his 

detention. I asked Advocate Swanepoel why it was necessary 

to continue detaining Jabu Ngwenya, Frank Chikane and 

myself when the information that he required was in fact 

contained in Cedric Mason's confession. Advocate Swanepoel 

admitted that the chances of him having to call us as 

witnesses were very slight. I said that I found n\y 

continued detention ridiculous given that I had committed 

no crime and had nothing to hide. In addition people who 

committed serious crimes like murder and rape were allowed 

to walk around the streets on bail whereas three 

individuals who may at an outside chance be required as 

witnesses in a trial were kept in detention for six months 

in solitary confinement under highly adverse circumstances. 

Advocate Swanepoel said that he agreed that it was rather a 

ridiculous situation but that was the way things worked.



10. I then asked him if it was possible to provide some 

security against n\y leaving the country. I said that I was 

sure that try parents would be willing to lodge a reasonable 

sum of money and that I could make an arrangement whereby I 

reported to the police and surrendered my passport as 

guarantees against my evading a subpoena. He said that if I 

wanted to I could make such an application and my attorney 

then did put in such an application but the Attorney 

General turned it down. I stress this because it brought 

home for me the fact that I was being kept for no valid 

reasons, and that the security police and Advocate 

Swanepoel had absolutely no qualms about destroying nine 

months of my life by keeping me in solitary confinement at 

John Vorster Square, even though there was very little 

valid legal or security rationale for so doing.

11. I complained to Advocate Swanepoel that the conditions of 

my detention were extreme given the fact that I was no 

longer under investigation and not an accused person. I was 

particularly upset by the fact that I was only allowed to 

see visitors for half an hour at a time, that the security 

police determined what I may speak to them about, that the 

security police determined who I was allowed to receive 

visits from, that they determined the frequency of the 

visits, that they determined what I was allowed to read and 

what I was allowed to receive by way of parcels. I said to 

Advocate Swanepoel that as I understood it, under section 

12(b) of the Internal Security Act I was being detained at 

the instruction of the Attorney General and that it was he 

who should determine the conditions of n\y detention. 

Advocate Swanepoel acknowledged that technically it was the 

Attorney General who had the right to determine my 

conditions of detention but that in practice it was left up 

to the security police to decide.
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