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AT THE criminal court yester-
day before Mr JH van Rooyen, 
ARM, Emily Zozi was charged 
with “using obscene language 
and shouting and screaming 
in Old Main Street, to the 
annoyance of  the residents”. 
Dressed in a gaudy blouse, she 
did not appear to be embar-
rassed by the richness of  the 
charge.

DFA 100 years ago

SIX awaiting trial prisoners, 
who were facing serious char-
ges, escaped from Kimberley 
Prison on Saturday night. The 
police were searching for the 
six African and Coloured men. 
The police also said that it had 
been rumoured that they were 
going to Johannesburg.

DFA 50 years ago

A SENIOR city policeman 
denied knowledge in the 
Kimberley Supreme Court 
yesterday of  his involvement 
when an accused had been 
tortured. Detective Warrant 
Officer Joachim van Eden was 
testifying in a trial in which 
four Postmasburg men have 
all pleaded not guilty to armed 
robbery, housebreaking, theft 
and rape.

DFA 25 years ago

THE case of  two Kuruman 
schools, Kalahari High and 
Seodin Primary, against the 
Northern Cape Department of  
Education will be heard today 
in the Kimberley High Court, 
with the schools still short of  
R250 000 to finance their case.

DFA 10 years ago

Thought for the Day
ABOVE all, clothe yourselves 
with love, which binds us all 
together in perfect harmony. – 
Colossians 3:14
NEVER let a problem to be 
solved become more important 
than the person to be loved. – 
Barbara Johnson
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A
S MUCH as many of  us despise a 
nocturnal visit by a whining blood-
thirsty mosquito there is one thing 
about the little bloodsucker you 

have to admire … at least you know without a 
doubt where you’ve been stung.

Of  course having a mozzie bite under your 
third toe from the left, on your right foot, while 
you are wearing a boot, and having lunch 
with some very important, high profile and 
prominent visitors at a posh restaurant can be 
off-putting to say the least.

I mean, what do you do? You can’t very well 
unlace your boot and do what NEEDS to be 
done – prop your appendage up on the table and 
give it a good work-over with the silver-plated 
cake fork; that would be frowned upon in polite 
society.

And we all know how important it is to fit in 
to polite society and visit posh establishments 
rubbing shoulders with prominent members 
of  the world’s upper crust … who know what 
canapés are.

However, there’s that other itch – that 
phantom itch, where you whip off  your boot 
and try to scratch, but you discover that it’s 
not a mozzie bite, and that scratching that spot 
brings no relief. Sometimes scratching your 
elbow brings relief; I wonder what chemical 
weapons the mosquitos developed to get that 
right.

I experienced a societal phantom itch this 
past week when I visited the fairest Cape. My 
travels took me to some posh areas of  Cape 
Town and some really upmarket restaurants 
… where well groomed and polite service staff  
served me canapés.

In one ethereal afternoon I experienced how 
the top one percent (the richest of  the rich) 
lives.

A day later I was visiting the overcrowded, 
impoverished and smelly shantytown area of  
a township called Philippi, situated between 
Mitchells Plain and Grassy Park.

My mind begged me to return to the 

fragrant, spacious lush seven-star hotel I had 
seen the previous day, and I realised that this 
is what Oxfam was saying, when they reported 
that the world’s eight richest billionaires 
control the same wealth between them as the 
poorest HALF of  the globe’s population.

One of  my travelling companions 
mentioned that what we were seeing in this 
broken, ramshackle township plagued with all 
of  society’s worst problems isn’t close to the 
squalor that he had seen in Asia; and I felt as if  
my head was caving in.

But it was here, in the middle of  the place 
where I least wanted to be that I saw real hope 
for our country’s youth. An organisation called 
Amandla Development has taken on the task of  
making a difference, which seemed impossible 
from where I was standing; after all Philippi 
has a school dropout rate of  over 50 percent. 
For every 10 students who enter the system, 
only two will qualify for university. And youth 
unemployment is over 70 percent!

Amandla Development is running a 
programme called “100 for 100” aimed at 
ensuring that ALL Philippi’s students have 
the support they need to stay in school; and 
one of  the things that impressed me most is 
that before Amandla’s people go in and make 
sweeping changes their young peer educators 
LISTEN to the youth to discover where THEY 
are struggling before any initiatives are 
formulated.

According to the bright young man heading 
the operation things are slowly starting to turn 
around. Amandla Development is operating 
in 12 of  the 24 schools in the area, and with 
baby steps, things are starting to change in the 
community.

A visit to the humble operation’s website at 
amandladevelopment.org can be eye-opening 
and a good place to start for many of  us who 
do not quite know what to do … as far as I can 
tell, Amandla Development is scratching in the 
right place to relieve our country’s phantom 
itch. 

greymutter lance 
fredericks

Where the itch is worst
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Vive Macron’s 
middle way!

EMMANUEL Macron’s impressive victory in 
the French presidential elections, in which he 
won 66 percent of  the vote on Sunday, has char-
tered a new path for France that will embrace 
Europe, globalisation, and minorities.

The win of  the En Marche movement rep-
resents a victory for the politics of  inclusion, 
tolerance and gradual reform. It is the middle 
path that has won the day, even though Marine 
Le Pen’s 34 percent is a historic win for France’s 
far right.

This presidential election can be considered 
a watershed in French politics as it is the first 
time since World War II that the traditional 
French parties of  the left and the right were 
ejected from the race in the first round. Having 
run as an independent, Macron did not claim to 
represent either the left or the right, although he 
is considered a liberal.

Macron brings a youthful freshness to French 
politics, as the youngest head of  state in the 
world, at the age of  39, and the youngest French 
leader since Napoleon. 

As a young leader, he is not weighed down 
by the conservatism of  the past, which has long 
justified France’s colonial misadventures in 
ruthless pursuit of  self-interest. 

When it comes to Africa, Macron has proved 
far more progressive than most French polit-
icians before him.

During a visit to Algeria in February, Macron 
called colonisation a crime against humanity, 
deserving of  an apology – a remarkable break 
from the past. When it comes to French foreign 
policy towards Africa, it is unlikely that much 
will change in terms of  France’s interventions 
on the continent. But at least the man at the 
helm appears to have a conscience.

Macron will preside over a country that is 
more divided than ever, and facing huge challen-
ges in terms of  high unemployment, continuous 
migration, and the ever-present danger of  terror 
attacks. 

He will need to employ all his charisma to 
unite a nation that long ago lost faith in the 
political establishment. The irony of  Macron’s 
win is that he represents much of  what in 
French politics caused the fortunes of  the far 
right to double. It is now for him to prove that a 
pro-globalisation and pro-minorities agenda is 
good for France as a nation.

No laughing matter
HEARD the one about the men who find sexist 
jokes hilarious?

It turns out it’s no laughing matter – not 
least because scientists say it shows they are 
highly insecure in their masculinity.

Researchers found those who found sexist 
jokes funniest were the men who felt their 
manliness was most under threat. Their theory 
is that some men see manhood as a precarious 
state that can be lost by doing something trad-
itionally seen as “unmanly” – such as childcare, 
washing up or watching a romantic comedy.

The Western Carolina University researchers 
said jokes mocking women and gay people were 
found to be funniest to the men who felt most 
threatened.

SIR – It’s lunchtime, and I’ve just 
come in from shopping at a major 
supermarket, where I parked next 
to a Metro police van – with the 
engine still running but without a 

driver. 
I waited a long while standing 

next to the vehicle, to see what 
would transpire, and then ap-
proached the lone passenger – a 
senior police official on duty.

I asked for the driver and was 
told that he’d gone shopping! (“Get-
ting lunch takeaways”, I thought.)

I asked if  the petrol the idling 

Metro cop taking 
taxpayers for a ride

vehicle was burning for such a long 
time was free, and was told by the 
officer: “No”. 

So I asked who was paying for 
the petrol that was being wasted. 
The reply was : “The council”. 

Then I asked where the council 
received the money for their petrol 
and was told: “The government”.

“And where does the govern-

ment get the money for the petrol to 
be wasted?” I asked, and was told: 
“From taxes”. 

“And who pays the taxes?” I 
asked, and was told: “You and I”. 

I then walked away because 
I’m an asthmatic and have trouble 
breathing in diesel fumes in a con-
fined area. 
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