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The Nongqai is compiled by 
S.A. Police Brigadier (Ret) 
Hennie Heymans (HBH) and 
this e-magazine is published 
on ISSUU.  
 
Hennie lives in Pretoria, 
RSA. He is passionate about 
our police-, military- and na-
tional security history and 
holds a MA Degree in Na-
tional Strategic Studies.  
 
Any opinions expressed by 
him, are entirely his own. 
 

Die Nongqai word saam-
gestel deur brigadier  Hennie 
Heymans (HBH) (S.A. Polisie 
afgetree), en word as ‘n e-
tydskrif op ISSUU gepubl-
iseer.  
Hennie woon in Pretoria, 
RSA.  Hy is passievol oor 
ons polisie-, militêre- en 
nasionale veiligheids-
geskiedenis en het 'n MA-
Graad in Nasionale 
Strategiese Studies verwerf. 
Enige menings wat hy 
uitspreek, is uitsluitlik sy eie. 

Publisher | Uitgewer 

Aim | Doel 

Policy | Beleid 

Our goal is to collect and 
record our national security 
history for publication in the 
Nongqai for future genera-
tions.  

Ons doel is om die nasionale 
veiligheidsgeskiedenis in die 
Nongqai aan te teken en so 
vir die nageslagte bewaar.  

We publish the articles and 

stories as we receive them 

from our correspondents; we 

only correct the spelling mis-

takes. It's important to pub-

lish the stories in the form 

and context as we receive 

them from our correspond-

ents. Policemen and defence 

personnel have their own 

language and the have their 

own sub-culture.  We are not 

a scientific or literary journal. 

We only work with historical 

building blocks.  

Ons gebruik die artikels en 

stories soos ons dit van ons 

korrespondente ontvang; ons 

maak slegs die spelfoute reg. 

Dis belangrik om die stories 

te bewaar in die vorm en in 

die konteks soos ons dit 

ontvang.  Lede van die 

veiligheidsmagte het hul eie 

taal en ons moet dit ook so 

aanteken. Ons is nie ‘n 

letterkundige of wetenskap-

like joernaal nie. Ons werk 

slegs met die boustene van 

geskiedenis. 

mailto:heymanshb@gmail.com?subject=Nongqai%20Contact%20Us
http://www.samirror.com/
https://www.samirror.com/nongqai.html
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Toe brigadier Hennie Heymans 

my nou die dag oor die telefoon 

die agtergrond gee en vra of ek 

nie die voorwoord vir hierdie 

spesiale uitgawe sal skryf nie, 

het ek, eerstens, gewonder of hy 

die idee ordentlik bedink het en, 

tweedens, waarom hy mý nou 

juis met hierdie ietwat konten-

sieuse onderwerp wou belas? 

Om oor hierdie spesifieke storie 

sinvol en objektief kommentaar 

te kan lewer, is regtig ietwat van 

'n tameletjie, soos u mettertyd 

sal besef en soos ek ook sal 

probeer verduidelik. 

Ek gaan dus hier meesal fokus 

op die formidabele generaal-

majoor Frans Steenkamp, wat 

later hoof van SA se 

Veiligheidstak van die polisie 

geword het. 

Dit gaan egter nie net gaan oor 

die hoë rang wat hy bereik het of 

vername pos wat hy beklee het 

nie, maar gaan ek eerder fokus 

op sy hoogs interessante 

menings oor aktuele en 

brandende politieke kwessies 

van die dag in sy dienstydperk, 

selfs ná sy aftrede. 

Om in Suid-Afrika - destyds en 

selfs in toeka se tyd - 'n eie of 

teenstrydige standpunt te hê en 

dan ook die inbors en manne-

moed te hê om dit openlik te stel 

terwyl dit bots met die meerder-

heidsnarratief van daardie wat 

mag (oor jou) het, is om jou 

openlik bloot te stel om tot die 

buitenste duisternis verdryf te 

word. 

Duidelik het generaal Steen-

kamp hom nie aan sulke 

sentimente gesteur nie. En 

weens die sterkte van sy 

persoonlikheid het niemand ook 

(Vervolg op bladsy 5) 

Brigadier Fanie Bouwer 
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hulle weg oop gesien om hom 

direk daaroor te konfronteer nie. 

U sal iewers in hierdie uitgawe 

enkele voorbeelde daarvan lees. 

Oor eeue heen het ons mense in 

Suid-Afrika gestry en verskil-

lende opinies oor verskeie 

onderwerpe gehad, soveel so 

dat selfs families uitmekaar 

gespat het. 

Ek dink aan die volgende 

voorbeelde van die verlede: 

- tweespalt tussen die 

Voortrekkers; 

- die verwyte tussen die boere 

wat bes wou gee en die sg. 

bittereinders in die Boereoorlog; 

- die vir/teen groepe rakende 

deelname aan die tweede 

wêreldoorlog; 

- die konserwatiewes en die 

verligtes van die sewentigs en 

tagtigerjare; 

- die ja/nee stemmers van die 

vroeë negentigs, om net enkeles 

van die verlede te noem. Selfs 

vandag nog is daar vurige vir/

teen-debatte daaroor. Daar is 

talle ander voorbeelde. 

In hierdie uitgawe sal u 'n uiters 

volledige en hoogs insig-

gewende verslag van dr. WP 

Steenkamp lees wat handel oor 

ons politieke geskiedenis in veral 

die twee dekades tot die aanloop 

van 1990, waarin hy ten nouste 

betrokke was. Hy is die seun van 

generaal Steenkamp. 

In hierdie verslag weef dr. 

Steenkamp op 'n unieke manier 

sy pa se doen en late as polisie-

offisier in die verslag in, waar hy 

ook sy pa se onwrikbare 

standpunte oor sekere aktuele 

en politieke kwessies van 

daardie tyd uitspel. 

Hy wys dan veral generaal 

Steenkamp se houding uit oor 

die politieke situasie van die 

swart bevolking op daardie 

tydstip. (Die generaal wat in KZN 

groot geword het was die isiZulu 

taal magtig en in sy gedagte-

gang was dit asof hy - die 

generaal nou - 'n natuurlike 

antropologiese siening en aan-

voeling vir dié brandende 

kwessies van Suid-Afrika gehad 

het). Ekself wat isiXhosa magtig 

is en op die Transkeise grens op 

'n plaas met swart kinders groot 

geword het, het 'n besonderse 

verstaan hiervan. 

En dit was natuurlik die sg. 
"naturelle kwessie" (soos des-
tyds daarna verwys is) wat 
generaal Jan Smuts gereken het 
deur die opvolgende geslagte 
opgelos sal moet word. En dit 
was inderdaad toe die tyd. 

Met die politieke aspirasies van 

die swart bevolking en hulle plek 

in die politieke struktuur binne 

Suid-Afrika was daar allerhande 

pogings om 'oplossings' te vind. 

Ek dink aan die tuislande; die 

drie-kamer parlement; die 

Gesamentlike Bestuurstelsel en 

ook die stryd teen die sg. "totale 

aanslag" teen Suid-Afrika. Party 

het verwys na die feit dat 'n 

"kommunis agter elke bos 

gesoek was". Die kommunistiese 

bedreiging was wel waar teen 

die agtergrond van die Koue 

Oorlog, maar ek dink die stryd 

het eintlik meer oor swart 

nasionalisme gegaan. 

So terloops: Ek dink generaal 

Steenkamp se siening oor die 

weermag-oorheersde Nasionale 

Veiligheidbestuurstelsel (NVBS) 

was juis. Ekself was in 1985 

voorsitter van die Gesamentlike 

Bestuursentrum (GBS) op Stel-

lenbosch. Ek moet bieg dat ek in 

die tagtigerjare taamlik polities 

naïef (of miskien eerder polities 

ongekontamineerd) was, maar 

tog kon ek in daardie tyd nie die 

gevoel ontkom dat die SAW 

dinge oorheers het. Met 

agternawysheid kan mens tereg 

vra of hulle die politici destyds 

aan die neus gelei het? Wat se 

spesifieke politieke insigte het 

die SAW gehad, kan mens nou 

vra? Ek was later (1993) hoof 

van Afdeling Binnelandse Sta-

biliteit (ABS) in die Wes-Kaap 

toe daar reeds met hierdie 

veiligheidsbestuurstelsel wegge-

doen is.  

Nietemin, vir my blyk dit duidelik 

dat generaal Steenkamp ver-

siende was deurdat hy die kern 

van die probleem vroeg reeds 

kon identifiseer. Die vraag mag 

dan tereg oor die regeringsbeleid 

van destyds gevra word, in die 

sin van waarmee hulle/ons soms 

regtig besig was? Was daar ’n 

weldeurdagte, duidelike en aan-

vaarbare politieke doelwit – vir 

alle bevolkingsgroepe? Ons kon 

'n ‘skietoorlog’ wen - maar soos 

ons nou weet het FW de Klerk 

se regering uiteindelik besluit dat 

onderhandelinge die enigste 

uitweg was ten einde 'n 

vreedsame politieke skikking te 

bereik. Die vir/teen-debat hieroor 

is natuurlik nog steeds aan die 

gang. 

Oor hierdie kwessies het 

generaal Steenkamp vroeër sy 

eie standpunte gehad en nie 

gehuiwer om sy opinie daaroor 

te lug nie, al het dit ingedruis 

teen die narratief binne eie 

geledere en selfs met die 

politieke heersers van sy tyd. 

Ek wil egter nie alles vooruit loop 

nie, anders mag ek dalk u 

(Continued from page 4) 

(Vervolg op bladsy 6) 
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verdere en eintlike leesplesier 

ontneem. U kan dit self elders in 

hierdie uitgawe lees. 

Soos met die voorbeelde hierbo 

genoem, sal die lesers van 

hierdie uitgawe vir seker 

botsende opinies oor beide 

generaal Steenkamp en dr. 

Steenkamp se standpunte en/of 

opinies hê.   

En, reg of verkeerd, dit is reg so, 

want dit is ons Suid-Afrikaners 

se gene om te verskil – dit was 

so in die verlede, en nog steeds. 

Om af te sluit: Ek glo u sal 
hierdie spesiale uitgawe geniet. 
Die geskiedenis het 'n manier 
om soos die tyd aanstap dinge 
van die verlede duideliker en 
meer verstaanbaar te maak en 
kan mens as't ware met 'nuwe 
oë' daarna kyk en jou eie, 
nuutgevonde oordeel daaroor 
vel. 

(Continued from page 5) 

1970: Regs - “Ou” DK- en Veiligheidstakkantoor. Fischerstraat, Durban 

https://www.samirror.com/nongqai.html


NONGQAI VOL 12 NO 2B SPECIAL EDITION 2021                                                                                               7 

 

A request to write an article 

about one’s own dad, confronts 

any son with the need for some 

serious thinking. Especially if 

your father was head of the 

“notorious” Security Branch of 

the former South African Police. 

As an eyewitness to events of 

which he had been part, and in 

later years as his confidant (but 

also because of my own profes-

sional and academic involve-

ment with the intelligence com-

munity and diplomacy), I was not 

only privy to his way of thinking – 

I understood that I can indeed 

contribute to contextualising that 

which I had witnessed. So, yes, 

Nongqai’s request for an article 

made me realise that, as a pub-

lished author myself and as both 

practitioner and academic 

schooled in the world of intelli-

gence and national security, I 

could in theory certainly write 

such a contribution. 

But: why do it? What valid inter-

est would re-visiting those years 

serve? What legitimate contribu-

tion would such an article make, 

after all that has happened dur-

ing (and since) South Africa’s 

transition, and all that has al-

ready been written about it?  

Especially knowing that so many 

will simply view my musings as 

subjective and self-serving, as 

part of the “angel syndrome”, 

where all and sundry – no matter 

how deeply involved they were 

in that bitter conflict – are now 

trying to present themselves or 

their kin as always having been 

on the side of the angels… 

(Continued on page 8) 

MAJ-GEN FMA “FRANS” STEENKAMP AND THE THEN NATIONAL        

SECURITY DEBATE: PERSONAL PERCEPTIONS ABOUT A PIVOTAL    

PERIOD: by Willem P Steenkamp D. Litt. et Phil.  Ambassador (Ret.) 
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And if indeed I should decide to 

put pen to paper, then how to do 

it?  With what focus?  

Recounting not only what had 

happened, but offering inter-

pretations as to why 

After much reflection, I realised 

from my own academic back-

ground the importance of future 

generations having a proper un-

derstanding of our convoluted 

national security history. I could 

see that there was indeed scope 

and need for putting forth here in 

Nongqai, as requested, my per-

sonal recollections and my in-

formed perceptions about my 

father’s role and the views he 

had held and promoted during 

that pivotal period. Done not as 

a dry stacking-up of anecdotes 

in a CV-style biography, but ra-

ther by contextualising those 

events and views, because I be-

lieve that they were reflective of 

truths not yet often enough told 

in public discourse. Truths about 

what had truly driven the internal 

debates on both sides – within 

Government and the Struggle. 

The internal policy debates (and 

how they were eventually won), 

that successfully brought us to 

our unique, peaceful transition.  

Heated internal debates, con-

tests of wills and power plays 

among the leadership – in other 

words, strongly conflicting vi-

sions and agendas present with-

in the White national security es-

tablishment and government, the 

ebb and flow of which in the end 

culminated in what many had 

thought impossible: that White 

and Black South Africans would 

meet around the negotiation ta-

ble and peacefully thrash out a 

unique, truly and exclusively 

South African solution that 

avoided a bloody race war.  

There seems to me to be two 

likely Nongqai audiences for 

such an article. Firstly us “old 

timers” who will enjoy the nostal-

gia trip, recalling the “good old 

days” (particularly as compared 

to these days of pandemic!) Re-

calling the once-familiar names 

and valuing learning a little more 

about the private side of those 

key figures, or simply enjoying 

being reminded of them and 

their deeds. Because our own 

experiences enable us to relate 

to their travails, no matter the 

side we fought on.  

The second audience is, of 

course, the earnest youngsters 

now researching that pivotal pe-

riod of history in sources such as 

Nongqai, trying to understand 

its actors and the personal moti-

vations that drove their actions. 

In my humble opinion the latter 

audience – who will help cement 

the perceptions that posterity will 

likely hold – is the truly important 

one, which with reason also rep-

resents the main focus of inter-

est of Nongqai as publication. 

Especially since so much white-

washing and modern-day politi-

cal correctness has tended to 

mark (and slant) what has been 

published to date. Mostly paint-

ing in hues of starkly black or 

white, with little nuance of grey. 

Mostly presenting the politics of 

the era as monolithic, with the 

actors involved supposedly walk-

ing in unthinking lock-step be-

hind the leaders of the moment.  

There’s not been enough        

focus on the white govern-

ment’s internal policy con-

flicts  

Historical writing has largely 

been focused on the mechanics 

and events that made up the ac-

tual transition from White gov-

ernment to Black. Without ac-

counting for the vitally important 

preceding transitions in funda-

mental thinking and vision that 

occurred before, within both the 

White government and Black op-

position politics – those truly re-

markable enabling transitions 

that came about in the respec-

tive mind-sets that before had 

been held so seemingly rigidly. 

Without a doubt it was this re-

vised way of thinking that had 

emerged in the latter part of the 

eighties and early nineties, this 

fundamentally different way in 

which they came to view the re-

alities of their worlds, that even-

tually enabled our unique, mostly 

bloodless hand-over of power to 

take place. 

What I therefore hope to help 

foster with this article (which ad-

mittedly is subjective and reflec-

tive of my personal perceptions 

as eye-witness to those times), 

is an appreciation of one hitherto 

under-valued truth, namely that 

the main White security actors 

were NOT all brainwashed, un-

thinking robots slavishly follow-

ing a party line. They thought 

long and deep, lost a lot of 

sleep, fought hard among them-

selves (and with the politicians) 

and were NOT all willing to sacri-

fice practical realism, morals and 

values on the basis that the so-

called “total onslaught” justified 

all and every means of counter-

ing it.  

There were indeed men in the 

intelligence / security community 

who were willing to speak truth 

to power, no matter how unpop-

ular that truth may have been at 

(Continued from page 7) 

(Continued on page 9) 
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that point in time. Doing so, not 

because they were angels, but 

because they were honourable, 

patriotic MEN. Men with balls, 

brains a sense of duty as well as 

an understanding of what 

worked and what not: with a 

comprehension of their obliga-

tion to God and Country, formed 

by their own inherited DNA and 

centuries of hard-learnt lessons 

about the need for cold, truthful, 

practical realism as well as an 

absolute need for empathy with 

and understanding that which 

truly drives your opponents, if 

you are to survive in this land.  

Given my own involvement in 

the intelligence community dur-

ing those years of turmoil, this 

article will of necessity also re-

flect my own experiences and 

first-hand observations, in order 

to help provide context. The as-

sessments and perceptions on 

which they are based, will be 

mine: thus, for my account, if 

you differ from them.   It will, 

therefore, not be just a simple 

chronology of my father’s ac-

complishments. It will not lay any 

claim to even the slightest pre-

tence of being a purely objective 

historical accounting. I will pre-

sent my perceptions, not thereby 

trying and conclude debate on 

the strength of my arguments, 

but rather to elicit further debate, 

to try and motivate you to tell us 

how you experienced those 

times, because historical accura-

cy must eventually be based on 

hearing all sides – yours (and 

mine).  

This article about Frans 

Steenkamp cannot be presented 

by me in any other way, because 

after all, I am his proud son and I 

was there, living it and sharing in 

his anger and frustrations when 

often less than brilliant politi-

cians, with their self-serving 

power-chasing squabbles, were 

needlessly complicating the al-

ready immensely difficult chal-

lenge of maintaining the country 

at peace with itself. And of 

course – yes, inevitably – simply 

as a human being – I did, in my 

own mind, take sides regarding 

those internal policy debates. As 

you will easily notice in this ac-

count. 

Because, believe you me my 

young friends now studying that 

pivotal period, there were indeed 

distinct political camps in Afri-

kaner politics regarding national 

security policy. There was fero-

cious infighting, and there were 

often desperate consequences 

that flowed from those divisions 

and back-stabbing – before real-

ism, common sense and the 

moral imperative finally prevailed 

in the nick of time.  

The free-thinker DNA running 

deep in the Steenkamp gene-

alogy  

Enough, however, of me pontifi-

cating. Let me tell you about the 

Steenkamp DNA – that inde-

pendent, combative streak in us 

that caused a colleague of my 

dad to observe to him: “Ja Frans 

Steenkamp. Those initials of 

yours – F  M A S – surely  stand 

for ‘fight met almal 

Steenkamp’” (in fact, he was 

baptized Francois Michiel Alex-

ander Steenkamp, born on 14 

April 1929 in Wakkerstroom, the 

sixth child of Willem and Lenie 

Steenkamp). 

The first Steenkamp to settle in 

South Africa – Jan Harm – had 

embarked for the Cape of Good 

Hope in 1700, probably as a 

young teenager. He was origi-

nally from the present-day bor-

der area between northern Ger-

many and the Netherlands (likely 

from the now German side). In 

those days Holland was the eco-

nomic superpower, so the illit-

erate Jan Harm had signed up 

as sailor with the VOC, the East 

Indies trading company, and 

sailed south on 15 December 

1700, on the trading ship the 

Drechterland, landing at Table 

Bay some 5 months later on 13 

May 1701. He made the voyage 

a number of times, sometimes 

contracted as sailor, sometimes 

as soldier (on board ship, there 

was little practical difference be-

tween the two jobs) interspersed 

with working stints at the Cape 

as contracted labourer for some 

of the independent farmers, 

known as Vryburgers. The first 

contract as “kneg” he signed on 

28 April 1701 with Hendrik 

Bouwman. His last such contract 

was with Johannes Visser, 

signed in October 1713. On 14 

October 1714 he married 

Visser’s daughter, Gesina, and 

on 24 April 1715 Jan Harm 

joined the ranks of the Vry-

burgers as new owner of the 

farm “Het Slot” in the Dra-

kenstein. 

Jan Harm’s farming descendants 

expanded north-westward to-

wards Namakwaland, settling 

the area between Sutherland 

and Calvinia. In the biographical 

chapter about my father in Chris 

Marnewick’s book about the Joy 

Aken murder case (Clarence van 

Buuren: he knew the words but 

not the music) reproduced with 

permission elsewhere in this 

special edition of Nongqai this 

(Continued from page 8) 

(Continued on page 10) 
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has been sufficiently described, 

so I won’t dwell too much on it 

here. Some anecdotes illustrat-

ing the stubborn character of 

these Steenkamp forebears 

were, however, not touched up-

on in that excerpt, such as how it 

came that the name 

“Steenkamp” is to be found 

carved into stone on Robben Is-

land.  

The Steenkamp name carved 

in Robben Island stone 

This occurred shortly after the 

British occupation of the Cape 

during the Napoleonic Wars. Our 

forebear of the time, a leader in 

his local Namaqualand sheep-

farming community, one day had 

made the aggravating discovery 

that a band of Bushmen had ap-

propriated some of his sheep, 

including his prize stud ram. 

Knowing that he had to track 

them, and fast, he set off alone 

after the threesome armed with 

his front-loading Sanna. To-

wards evening he encountered 

them around a braai fire, with the 

ram alas already on the spit. Oor

-oupa Steenkamp grimly realised 

that being up against those 

Bushmen in the dark, alone, 

would be a potentially life-

threatening circumstance since 

they were excellent fighters who 

would show him no pity. In his 

mind it was therefore a case of 

him or them, so he manoeuvred 

himself into a position where he 

could line up all three (he had 

loaded his gun with shot) and 

fired, with fatal consequences for 

the sheep thieves.  

Back at the farm, Steenkamp 

dutifully made a point of report-

ing the incident to the new Brit-

ish authorities for the area. Even 

though he had acted in the hith-

erto accustomed manner, the 

British felt that an example had 

to be made of him, to teach the 

local farmers the lesson that 

they should no longer take the 

law into their own hands. A court 

case ensued, and he was fined. 

Steenkamp saw this as totally 

unjust and impractical (how long 

would it take to inform the       

authorities and for them to send 

an investigator? The Bushmen 

would be weeks gone!) So, he 

categorically refused to pay the 

fine.  

The British were now caught on 

the horns of a dilemma, because 

– if the “example” were to work – 

he could not be allowed to just 

ignore the fine. Eventually, they 

resorted to arresting him and 

carting him off to prison – which 

was, of course, Robben Island. 

Steenkamp was the only inmate, 

and still stubbornly refused to 

pay the fine. Things therefore 

got to be a bit expensive for the 

British, given that food and water 

had to be sailed across from 

Cape Town and a warden had to 

be stationed to keep an eye on 

him. He wiled the time away, 

carving his name in stone, and 

eventually won the “war of wills” 

when the fed-up British shipped 

him back across Table Bay and 

told him to get lost, fine or no    

fine. There were of course no 

trains or telegraphs in the early 

1800’s, so he set out on foot to 

walk the few hundred kilometres 

to his farm. To the surprise and 

pleasure of his unsuspecting 

family members, one fine day he 

suddenly appeared ambling 

down the hillside to the farm-

house, and it is recorded in the 

family annals that his first words 

were:  

“Waar’s my twak?” (Where’s my 

chewing tobacco?). 

Now to the more immediate fore-

bears – my father’s own father, 

uncle and grandparents. My 

grandfather Willem Petrus (after 

whom I was named) was born to 

my great-grandparents Casper 

Steenkamp and Harriet Sophia 

Louw, the latter of the same fam-

ily as the famed Afrikaans au-

thors N.P. and W.E.G. Most un-

fortunately, Harriet died at age 

25 and Casper at age 36, which 

meant that my grandfather Wil-

lem for the most part grew up 

with his uncle Willem Petrus, the 

famed “Oudok” W.P. Steen-

kamp, brother to his late father 

Casper. My grandfather and   

Oudok had a very close relation-

ship, corresponding with each 

other till Oudok’s death (of which 

correspondence I have some 

cherished copies). 

The influence of “Oudok” W.P. 

Steenkamp, MP 

Oudok Steenkamp held the dis-

tinction that he was the first per-

son ever to pen a doctoral thesis 

in the Afrikaans tongue, well    

before Afrikaans was recognised 

as an official language. He      

submitted this thesis, in          

Theology, at the University of 

Leiden in the Netherlands and 

was awarded his doctoral         

degree in 1910. He was a young 

predikant during the 2
nd

 Anglo-

Boer war and being suspected of 

spying for the Boer forces he 

was interned as a Cape rebel. 

For good measure, a British sol-

dier had stuck a bayonet into his 

buttock when he tried to escape. 

After the Anglo-Boer War Oudok 

became a legend in the North-

West, caring for his flock,     

(Continued from page 9) 
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building new churches in places 

like Springbok, agitating for        

irrigation projects and founding 

the town of Kamieskroon. At age 

of 44, at the outbreak of the 1
st
 

World War, Oudok decided that 

his flock needed more direct 

practical care than just for their 

souls, so he went to the United 

States to study Medicine. He 

and his son, also named Willem, 

graduated simultaneously as 

medical doctors from the Univer-

sity of Louisville, giving rise to 

the names of Oudok and      

Kleindok (Old doctor and Little 

doctor). Oudok returned to     

Namaqualand and was elected 

to parliament as an independent 

candidate in 1929, after defeat-

ing the two main parties on the 

basis of his personal popularity. 

He was then the only independ-

ent member of parliament, and 

fiercely independent he was.  

Oudok was re-elected in 1933 

and 1938.  

His medical practice was note-

worthy for the fact that he         

refused to follow the then-

prevailing custom of having sep-

arate waiting rooms for White 

and non-White patients – to him, 

all people were God’s children 

and had to be treated equally. 

Oudok’s main focus early on in 

parliament was on combating 

the grinding poverty that the 

Great Depression was causing. 

He rightly saw South Africa’s    

adherence to the gold standard 

as a key problem and was one 

of the first to strongly agitate for 

scrapping this policy; for his 

pains some called him a         

communist sympathizer.  

Taking a stand against Hitler 

Oudok’s later years in parliament 

were dominated by the outbreak 

of the 2
nd

 World War.  

Prime Minister Hertzog advocat-

ed armed neutrality, whilst Gen. 

Jan Smuts favoured declaring 

war on Germany. Oudok had 

been closely following Hitler’s 

rise and had also received much 

information from Kleindok, who 

had travelled extensively in    

Europe and Germany in the       

pre-war years during his medical 

specialization studies.  

Kleindok had, from his first-hand 

observations, informed Oudok 

about the abhorrent nature of the 

Nazi regime. 

True to his faith and his moral 

values, Oudok reached the con-

clusion that Nazism had to be 

eradicated by force of arms, and 

he therefore sided with Smuts – 

his speech in parliament explain-

ing his position received wide 

publicity because of its strong 

moral foundation. As is widely 

known, Afrikaner opinion at the 

time was deeply split – not         

essentially because of any moral 

support for Nazi Germany’s 

cause, but more driven by the 

still-simmering Boer/Brit feud    

dating back to the horrors of the 

2
nd

 Anglo-Boer war and a sense 

of “my enemy’s enemy must      

logically be my friend”. These 

highly emotional times saw 

some very heated political meet-

ings – on one occasion Oudok 

was on stage when someone in 

the audience loudly called him a 

“Hanskakie” (and English lover). 

Enraged, he got up, turned 

round and dropped his pants 

and underpants, pointing to the 

scar of the English bayonet 

wound on his buttock to under-

score the falsehood of the 

charge, before explaining again 

the moral grounds for resisting 

Hitler – a stance which history 

proved to have been the correct 

one. 

Many decades later I ex-

perienced for myself the esteem 

in which Oudok was held in the 

North-West.  

It was during the mid-nineties 

(when I was serving as the New 

South Africa’s first ambassador 

to so-called Black Africa). I had 

flown in from abroad and was 

waiting in Johannesburg for my 

flight to Cape Town. My brief-

case was next to me, and it had 

a tag on with my name: Dr. W. 

P. Steenkamp. I noticed an old 

gentleman taking an interest in 

this; he soon came over to me 

and asked whether I’m related to 

Oudok. When I responded that 

he was my great-uncle and that 

my grandfather grew up in his 

house, this gentleman (with true 

enthusiasm not dimmed by the 

decades that had passed),     

recounted to me what a great 

man Oudok was and how much 

he had done for the poor of     

Namaqualand. 

My grandpa experiencing the 

wrath of a Super Afrikaner do-

minee 

My own father was, as a young-

ster during those turbulent times 

of the 2
nd

 World War, deeply    

impacted by a broadly similar 

incident as the “hanskakie”      

episode Oudok had suffered. 

Dad and my grandfather, the     

latter in uniform, had gone to 

church in Durban one Sunday 

morning when the NG predikant 

told my oupa to leave because 

he won’t allow anyone wearing 

that uniform (with the red ribbon 

indicating willingness to go fight 

(Continued from page 10) 
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abroad) in his church. It left my 

father with an abiding disapprov-

al for the so-called “super Afri-

kaners” and all purveyors of dog-

matic ideologies, as well as for 

secret organizations – Frans 

Steenkamp never was a mem-

ber of the Broederbond (or any 

other such body, for that matter).  

Frans Steenkamp joins the 

SAP 

As Chris Marnewick recounted in 

his book mentioned earlier, my 

father had to be creative about 

his age when he decided to join 

the police since he wasn’t yet 

17. He had taken the decision to 

leave school in Standard 9 be-

cause of economic necessity – 

the family weren’t rich (given that 

my grandfather had grown up 

essentially without father and 

mother and compounded by the 

hardships of the Depression and 

war years). Frans Steenkamp 

didn’t want to burden his family 

with the cost of his schooling 

and joined the Police in those 

immediate post-war years (he 

later completed his matric by 

correspondence, obtaining 5 dis-

tinctions).  He was posted first to 

Newcastle, where he met my 

mother, and later to nearby 

Dannhauser.  

Field Marshal JC Smuts 

After Field Marshal Smuts had 

lost the 1948 election, he on oc-

casion visited northern Natal and 

it was my father’s privilege to 

then serve as his bodyguard. 

Smuts had an abiding love for 

the veldt, with great interest in 

and knowledge of grasses. They 

would walk the vicinity of the 

present-day Spioenkop dam, 

and in later years my father told 

me how the wise old statesman 

had predicted to him (who wasn’t 

a Smuts man himself in terms of 

political persuasion) that the 

seemingly everlasting conflict 

between Boer and Brit would 

eventually cost us dearly, be-

cause it was drawing away the 

attention from the country’s real 

challenge, namely the resolution 

of the “naturellevraag-

stuk”(solving the issue of the 

rights of native Africans). 

Smuts was clear that the country 

couldn’t be at peace within, nor 

enjoy sound international rela-

tions, until and unless a just and 

broadly accepted constitutional 

dispensation that would meet the 

legitimate aspirations of the non-

White populations had been de-

vised. 

Frans Steenkamp and Zulu 

culture 

Frans grew up in Eshowe in    

Zululand and spoke isiZulu     

fluently. He had a great respect 

for Zulu traditions and knew the 

culture, which greatly benefited 

him in his later interactions with 

the likes of ANC leader Chief    

Albert Luthuli and also Minister 

Mangosuthu (“Gatsha”) Buthele-

zi.  

My dad had his own game for 

demonstrating to himself (and to 

me) the abiding power of Zulu 

tradition into the modern era – 

when filling up his car, he would 

invariably ask the pump attend-

ed (if he was Zulu) to which regi-

ment he belonged and was        

always pleased that even the 

youngsters would know which 

traditional Zulu regiment they 

were nominally born into. 

At heart, Frans was always a 

detective 

Throughout his career as police-

man, Frans was at heart always 

a detective – also when he was 

drafted into the Special Branch 

during the sabotage campaign of 

the early 1960’s.  

The detective’s respect for the 

courts and for the need to base 

your case on incontrovertible    

evidence remained his ethos 

throughout his career with the 

Security Police. He believed in 

the role of the courts as the     

dispensers of justice, and the 

role of the policeman – also the 

security policeman – as first and 

foremost an investigator charged 

with submitting the facts to court 

in the form of clear, factual      

evidence.  

Security cases, like any other 

case, had to be won in court 

based on such evidence and the 

detention provisions of the then 

security legislation of the time 

should, in his mind, not have 

been seen by Special Branch 

officers as a means to circum-

vent this obligation to achieve 

evidence-based convictions in 

court. 

Solving the Joy Aken murder 

mystery 

Prior to joining the Special 

Branch, Frans had first estab-

lished his professional reputation 

as detective in the Joy Aken 

murder case, although – despite 

the great public interest – he 

never exploited the media clam-

our around it to try and boost his 

own image. Throughout his ca-

reer he totally eschewed publici-

ty. (Since Chris Marnewick wrote 

an entire book on this case, I 

won’t expand too much on it 

here, apart from quoting how 

Chris marvelled that my father – 

(Continued from page 11) 
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then a very young detective  

vvsergeant – resolved it within 

only 29 hours and five minutes 

after having been entrusted with 

this complex case that had      

hitherto been going nowhere. It 

is also noteworthy that Judge 

President Broome (who person-

ally heard this case because of 

the level of public interest) had in 

passing sentence remarked that 

he had never in his entire career 

encountered a case that had 

been more diligently investigated 

and more clearly presented to 

court; Broome formally request-

ed the Attorney-General (who 

had personally prosecuted) to 

please convey these remarks 

and the court’s appreciation to 

the young Frans Steenkamp as 

investigating officer.  

A factoid about the case that    

always tickled me was that, 

when the fugitive suspect      

Clarence van Buuren was finally 

cornered by the police in           

Pinetown, the officer he had 

(unsuccessfully) tried to run 

away from in the end, happened 

to be detective sergeant Hennie 

van Dyk – at that time a Natal 

rugby flanker (needless to say, 

he had ended up flattened by a 

fierce tackle). 

Another factoid relates to the self

-serving claims of the 

“clairvoyant” neighbour of the 

Aken family, a certain Nelson 

Palmer, who had claimed that he 

had found the victim’s body after 

being guided to it in a vision.  

After the disappearance of Joy 

Aken the police had initially       

literally been searching the      

entire country for her – she could 

have been anywhere. Through 

his detective work, within roughly 

a day after having taken over the 

case, my father had narrowed 

the search area to the vicinity of 

Mtwalumi on the Natal South 

Coast. The victim’s torn and 

bloodied dress was soon found 

there, aside the then main South 

Coast road.  

My dad had informed the Aken 

family about the progress and 

the fact that a search party were 

to be sent to the area. One of 

the victim’s brothers, Colin, 

joined the search party the next 

day. The police were searching 

every culvert and cutting from 

one end, on the assumption that 

the murderer had hidden the 

body alongside the road. The 

brother’s search group (to which 

Palmer, as one of their neigh-

bours, had attached himself) 

were to do so in another part of 

the search area. Colin Aken had 

the family’s dog Patches with 

him (the dog obviously knew her 

scent), and it was in fact the dog 

that located the body hidden in a 

culvert passing under the road, 

just as the police had surmised 

would be the case.   

My father never publicly called 

out Palmer for his false claims, 

but every time our family drove 

down that road from our home in 

Durban to our favourite holiday 

destination – the SA Police Re-

sort at Port Edward – I as a 

young lad would be alert for that 

culvert (which my dad had earli-

er pointed out to me) and it gave 

him much pleasure that I would, 

without fail, identify it with the 

words: “Pappa, hier’s waar die 

hónd die lyk gekry het né” (Dad, 

it’s here where the dog found the 

body – with emphasis on the 

dog). 

Another murder case of renown 

that Frans Steenkamp subse-

quently solved was the killing of 

Warrant Officer Ben Werner by 

a notorious gang of armed rob-

bers in Durban. What it had in 

common with the Aken case, 

was that in both the murder 

weapon was a .22 handgun. In 

the case of Werner, the bullet 

that took his life (while engaged 

in a police car chase of the 

gang) was a .22 short, which on-

ly could penetrate the victim’s 

brain because of the fact that, by 

sheer bad luck, he had been 

struck in the eye.  

The tumultuous 1960’s in       

Durban 

The decade of the 1960’s 

dawned violently for South Africa 

with the Black protests against 

the pass laws. On 21 March 

1960 a crowd instigated by the 

PAC besieged the Sharpeville 

police compound. The  group of 

policemen inside the compound 

opened fire on the crowd, killing 

69. On 30 March the Verwoerd 

government declared a state of 

emergency in the metropolitan 

areas of the country, making 

clear their intention to suppress 

protests by force if necessary. 

The ANC under the leadership of 

Chief Albert Luthuli had hitherto 

been committed to peaceful 

means, but strong young voices 

(among whom Nelson Mandela) 

were now clamouring for armed 

resistance – in their view, to 

meet state violence with revolu-

tionary violence. There was also 

the fear in ANC circles that the 

more radical PAC would start to 

draw away more support from 

the ANC, if the latter did not also 

adopt a more forceful stance.  

Out of this crucible was born the 

PAC’s armed wing Poqo, and 

that of the ANC, Umkhonto we 

(Continued from page 12) 

(Continued on page 14) 



NONGQAI VOL 12 NO 2B SPECIAL EDITION 2021                                                                                               14 

 

Sizwe (MK). Chief Luthuli had 

confided to my father in later 

years that this move to armed 

struggle had greatly concerned 

him and other Durban-based 

leaders like Rowley Arenstein, 

but that the Johannesburg-

based communists who pushed 

for the formation of MK and initi-

ating an armed struggle could 

not be dissuaded. (I will reflect 

on this later). 

I myself remember quite vividly 

these turbulent times, although I 

was still only a small boy who 

had just started school. We were 

living in Durban’s suburb of 

Montclair at that time. The men-

folk were on active duty, and the 

policemen’s wives had decided 

to seek safety in numbers, 

sleeping over (with their kids) in 

groups at selected houses. For 

the police families of the Durban 

area, the murder of 9 policemen 

on 24 January 1960 in the Cato 

Manor slum whilst on a raid 

against illicit liquor outlets was 

still fresh in the memory. I re-

member my awe when a military 

truck-trailer with a Centurion 

tank on it, slowly rolled by in the 

street in front of our house.   

In June 1961 Nelson Mandela 

issued a warning via the press to 

the White government that the 

armed struggle was about to 

begin, in the form of a sabotage 

campaign which MK then kicked 

off on 16 December 1961. Infra-

structure such as power pylons 

were the principal targets,        

attacked with explosive charges.  

The State’s response was to 

strengthen the Special Branch 

by bringing in more experienced 

detectives, which is when and 

how my father’s career in the 

Security Police commenced.  

On the 5
th
 of August 1962, near 

Cedara (whilst underway by car 

from Durban to Johannesburg), 

Nelson Mandela was arrested. 

My father later confirmed to me 

that the tip-off leading to Man-

dela’s capture had actually come 

from the CIA. The police then 

progressively got on top of the 

sabotage campaign, the South 

African economy grew strongly, 

and a decade of relative peace 

ensued.  

The formation of the BfSS in 

1969 

In 1969 the Bureau for State    

Security (given the acronym 

BOSS by the media) was formed 

with General “Lang” (tall) Hen-

drik van den Bergh as its head.  

It was to be South Africa’s first 

formally constituted secret      

service and security service, a 

kind of MI5 and MI6 rolled into 

one. Only the police, however, 

not the BfSS, would have     

powers of arrest.  

Van den Bergh, up to that time a 

Security Police general who had 

during WW2 been interned by 

the Smuts government for his 

sympathies with the Afrikaner 

nationalist movement the       

Ossewa-Brandwag, wanted my 

father to come over from the 

Special Branch to BfSS. Frans 

was, however, sceptical about 

Lang Hendrik as intelligence    

service head, seeing him as    

being a too overtly political       

operative very closely allied with 

his fellow ex-internee, the then 

Prime Minister John Vorster. 

Frans thus declined and stayed 

with the Security Police in      

Durban. Throughout his career 

he would remain fiercely loyal to, 

and intensely proud of the Police 

Force. This pride, based on his 

image of what the Force should 

be, I personally saw manifested 

in later years in ironic manner, 

when it too frequently came to 

the fore in the deep hurt he felt 

whenever events occurred that 

reflected less than exemplary 

conduct on the part of the police, 

such as mysterious deaths in 

security detention and the crimi-

nal activities engaged in by 

members of special units such 

as Vlakplaas in the later eighties.   

Labour unrest in Durban 

In 1973 massive labour protests 

erupted in Durban, which would 

have long-term implications for 

labour relations in South Africa 

and could very easily have spun 

out of control, given the huge 

numbers of men involved and 

how emotionally charged the at-

mosphere was. In January of 

that year the Zulu workforce at 

Coronation Brick and Tile came 

out on strike, which quickly 

spread to the docks and the      

textile factories in the Jacobs    

area. Soon some 200, 000 angry 

Zulu men from practically every 

business sector in Durban were 

on strike against unfulfilled wage 

promises, marching through the 

main streets of Durban with their 

traditional fighting sticks aloft.  

To anyone who remembered the 

1949 Zulu pogrom against the 

hapless Indian population of 

Durban, which in two days of    

utter mayhem had left 142 dead 

and some 40,000 as homeless 

refugees, this was indeed a     

fearsome sight. (In 1973 I was at 

varsity in Bloemfontein studying 

Law and Political Science, and I 

starkly remember press photos 

of my father on the back of a   

solitary police motorcycle in the 
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middle of an otherwise traffic-

empty West Street, with a     

phalanx of Zulu warriors filling 

the street from side to side       

beyond, marching towards him).  

Some industrialists tried to take 

the easy way out by blaming the 

strikes on agitators, but the po-

lice publicly dismissed this, 

denying that left-wing agitation 

played any significant role.  

Deft negotiations were then facil-

itated by the Durban Security 

Police, including the likes of Zulu 

king Goodwill Zwelithini and the 

local Department of Manpower, 

which over time defused the situ-

ation. The Vorster government 

also appointed a commission 

under Prof Nic Wiehan to investi-

gate the organised labour situa-

tion in the country, and its sub-

sequent report and recommen-

dations went a long way towards 

setting up improved labour rela-

tions in South Africa.  

The way in which this explosive 

situation was handled, avoiding 

violence and reaching a broad-

based peaceful accord through 

negotiation, stood in stark con-

trast to the disastrous police 

handling of the initially much, 

much smaller high school stu-

dent protests that erupted three 

years later in Soweto. 

African decolonization, the 

Cold War and Afrikaner 

“verligtes” vs. “verkramptes”  

The career trajectory of Frans 

Steenkamp was to meander 

from being Commanding Officer 

of the Port Natal (i.e., Durban 

and Coast division) of the SAP 

Security Branch as a young 

Colonel, through postings in the 

National Security Management 

system in Pretoria, to heading 

the Security Branch from its 

Head Office as Major-General. 

To understand and contextualise 

this trajectory and his subse-

quent decision to take early re-

tirement at age 55, one has to 

take account of the events that 

shaped world and African history 

during those crucial years of the 

seventies, as well as be cogni-

sant of the sharp divisions over 

policy that marked Afrikaner poli-

tics during that pivotal period. 

These global, regional and na-

tional contexts are especially im-

portant if one is to understand 

Gen. Steenkamp’s contributions 

from a national security perspec-

tive, given the decisive impact of 

Cold War events and of key de-

cisions by the major personali-

ties who occupied the national 

stage during this time frame, in 

determining how later events un-

folded.  

The early seventies were 

marked by Prime Minster John 

Vorster’s “outwards” policy of 

détente, in terms of which he 

had tried to loosen some of the 

dogmatic concepts of his prede-

cessor, Dr. Hendrik Verwoerd, 

and especially had reached out 

to Black African leaders such as 

Dr. Kenneth Kaunda of Zambia. 

When Vorster was elected Prime 

Minister in September 1966 after 

the assassination of Verwoerd, 

he had sided with the more liber-

al “verligte” wing of his ruling Na-

tional Party against the 

“verkramptes”, which duly 

caused those arch-conservatives 

to break away in 1969 to form 

the HNP (which was trounced by 

Vorster’s National Party in the 

parliamentary election of 1970, 

not winning a single seat).   

Vorster wants détente, but 

sees Afrikaner unity as essen-

tial to White survival 

A staunch Afrikaner Nationalist 

himself, Vorster’s ambitions to 

advance his country and people 

were always to be hamstrung by 

his determination to avoid any 

serious split in Afrikaner ranks. 

He saw Afrikaner unity as essen-

tial to retaining political power 

and thus essential for Afrikaner 

survival. This focus on retaining 

the semblance of unity at practi-

cally any cost, was to be          

Vorster’s eventual personal polit-

ical undoing. More importantly, it 

allowed events to play out        

unchecked that were to sow the 

seeds of the complete destruc-

tion of the NP and Afrikaner      

political hegemony within less 

than two decades.   

This happened in part because 

of Vorster’s clinging to the        

mirage of unity and thus being 

loath to rein in unscrupulous 

power-seeking fellow NP politi-

cians. His avoidance of internal 

conflict for the sake of unity had 

permitted rogue actions that 

stripped away White South      

Africa’s psychological bubble of 

invincibility, unified Black African 

opposition against it across the 

continent and thus left the White 

government without any true al-

lies in the world. It furthermore 

caused years of rudderless poli-

cy floundering at a critical time, 

which lead to disastrous          

mis-allocation of limited            

resources.   

To get a feel again for those     

crucial years of the middle-

seventies (that we now know 

had largely cast the die for what 

was to follow), it is informative to 

look at this article by Graham 

Hovey that appeared in the New 
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York Times on 25 March 1975 

under the heading: Mr. Vor-

ster’s Détente.  

CAPE TOWN—One thing is ob-
vious in South Africa's complex 
and changing political scene: 
Prime Minister John Vorster rel-
ishes his new role as a builder of 
détente with black Africa. 
Mr. Vorster, now in his sixtieth 
year, aspires to go down in his-
tory as the leader who made 
peace with the black govern-
ments to the north of his Repub-
lic and who thereby entrenched 
an enduring and dynamic role for 
South Africa—and the Afrikan-
er—in this continent's post‐
colonial epoch. 
A caller leaves his office with the 
clear impression that Mr. Vorster 
is willing to pay a considerable 
price, at home as well as 
abroad, to further his détente 
policy: 
He will lean hard on Prime Minis-
ter Ian Smith to persuade       
Rhodesia's white Government to  
negotiate realistically with the 
African National Council for a 
settlement that will lead inexora-
bly to black majority rule in a few 
years—while denying in public 
that he is exerting any such 
pressure. 
He will disengage from Namibia 
(South‐West Africa) if any solu-
tion can be hammered out for 
the territory that will give its dif-
ferent ethnic groups a measure 
of autonomy and avert an un-
conditional handover to the 
South‐West Africa People's Or-
ganization (SWAPO), which he 
detests. 
 

He will go further at home than 

critics and supporters yet believe 

he will to dismantle the symbols 

and trappings of apartheid and 

to eliminate some of the glaring 

practices of racial discrimina-

tion—while carefully covering his 

tracks and making occasional 

bellicose pronouncements aimed 

at pacifying the restless ver-

krampte or hardline faction of his 

Nationalist party…  

“Vorster will never split the tribe,” 

said a South African journalist 

who knows him well. “If you keep 

that in mind you get an idea of 

the dimensions of détente as he 

sees them; an indication of the 

limits beyond which, for the pre-

sent, he cannot go.” 

Whereas Verwoerd had rejected 

a request by Sir Abubakar Ta-

fawa Balewa of Nigeria to visit 

South Africa in 1962 and an offer 

by Dr. Kenneth Kuanda of Zam-

bia in 1964 to establish diplomat-

ic relations, Vorster, on the other 

hand, had enthusiastically 

sought to establish détente.  So, 

how successful had he been in 

his efforts to establish relations 

with the emerging post-colonial 

African states? In many ways, 

quite significantly so. Perhaps 

more importantly, Vorster had 

begun to move the majority of 

his electorate towards accepting 

the need for new, more progres-

sive and inclusive policies at 

home – having famously pointed 

out to them that the alternative to 

reaching a peaceful negotiated 

solution would be “too ghastly to 

contemplate”.  

Vorster met with Chief Leabua 

Jonathan of Lesotho in 1966, 

with Sir Sereste Khama of Bot-

swana in 1968 and with Prince 

Makhosini Dlamini of Swaziland 

in 1971. The first official (i.e., 

open, non-covert) visit to a non-

bordering African state was that 

of Foreign Minister Muller to Ma-

lawi in 1968, which was followed 

by establishing formal diplomatic 

relations that same year. 

South Africa’s relative economic 

strength provided leverage, 

which Vorster used with the Ca-

hora Bassa and Calueque hydro

-electric projects in respectively 

Mozambique and Angola. In 

1969 the Vorster government set 

up a fund specifically dedicated 

to promoting economic relations 

with other African countries.  

Foreign Policy driven by the 

BfSS and Dept. of Information 

Vorster’s foreign policy initiatives 

were driven essentially by the 

secret service he had estab-

lished in 1969 under Gen. Hen-

drik van den Bergh, jointly with 

the invigorated Department of 

Information under Dr. Eschel 

Rhoodie.  They understood full 

well that South Africa’s chal-

lenge was first and foremost a 

political one, not a security one 

(although Vorster had balanced 

his verligte policy posture with a 

very tough stance on security 

and “law & order” matters). Find-

ing a solution would thus require 

first building political relation-

ships that could create a climate 

conducive to negotiations that 

could in turn foster such solu-

tions – an effort that of necessity 

had to be undertaken covertly at 

the outset, because of its sensi-

tivity for all the key role-players, 

especially the Black African 

heads of state involved. Vorster, 

Van den Bergh and Rhoodie un-

derstood that this had to be 

predicated upon progress with 

dismantling racist policies at 

home and resolving the dilem-

mas posed by Rhodesia’s decla-

ration of UDI and the South 

West Africa Mandate issue.  

Lusaka Manifesto of 1969 

It is often overlooked how im-

portant an olive branch the Lusa-

ka Manifesto of 1969 had been, 
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where-in the key African leaders 

not only recognised South Afri-

ca’s whites as essentially the 

continent’s white tribe, not set-

tlers, thus entitled to full citizen-

ship rights and also recognized 

the Republic of South Africa as a 

sovereign U.N. member state 

and thus legitimate negotiation 

partner (unlike Rhodesia, South 

West Africa, Mozambique and 

Angola, which were colonial enti-

ties).  

No wonder that the ANC and 

PAC had rejected the Manifesto.  

Vorster, unfortunately, although 

he appreciated that the Manifes-

to was a basis for dialogue in-

stead of war, had initially tried to 

score petty points off it against 

one of its main authors, Dr. Ken-

neth Kaunda of Zambia. Never-

theless, he and Kaunda could 

work together constructively to-

wards trying to solve the Rhode-

sia problem.  

During 1971 and 1972 talks 

were held with 12 African states 

and 43 groups of representatives 

from Africa visited South Africa. 

In 1974 and 1975 Vorster him-

self went on African tours, meet-

ing with leaders in Liberia and 

Senegal, as well as with Presi-

dent Houphouet-Boigny of the 

Ivory Coast, who subsequently 

encouraged other African lead-

ers to talk to South Africa.  

Vietnam and Portugal’s 

“carnation revolution”  

In the global context of the Cold 

War and the movement to de-

colonize, South Africa was of 

course but a small player, not 

capable of unilaterally driving 

matters to its own liking.  In this 

international chess game, the 

years 1974 and 1975 were to 

prove propitious for Soviet inter-

ests. On 25 April 1974 the 

“carnation revolution” took place 

in Portugal, bringing a left-wing 

military junta to power. They 

were bent on jettisoning, as fast 

as possible, the burdensome Af-

rican colonies of Guinea-Bissau, 

Angola and Mozambique which 

had been riven by wars of libera-

tion that were exhausting the 

Portuguese treasury and man-

power alike.   

Then, two years after U.S. com-

bat activities in Vietnam were 

suspended in January 1973, Sai-

gon fell on 30 April 1975, leaving 

the U.S.A. suffering a crisis of 

confidence, with strong public 

aversion to military commitments 

abroad.  

The Lisbon coup and the USA’s 

experience in Vietnam were to 

prove seminal events for the fu-

ture of White rule in Southern 

Africa (not in the least because 

of the way in which decision-

makers in Pretoria had chosen 

to react to these new realities).  

But before dealing with these 

events in the detail that they un-

doubtedly merit, I first need to 

digress a bit in order to keep the 

chronological order straight and 

bring us Steenkamps back into 

this broader picture. 

The rebellious Steenkamp 

DNA again manifests itself 

After having matriculated in Dur-

ban in 1971, I had gone straight 

on to university in Bloemfontein, 

studying Law and Political Sci-

ence with a merit bursary award-

ed me because I had won the 

national debating contest for Af-

rikaans high schools during my 

matric year, as well as with a 

bursary from the Public Service 

Commission.  My first two years 

I lived in residence on campus 

and was active in the student 

community – as a Durban boytjie 

whose family home on the Bluff 

literally ran down to the beach, I 

had for example founded the 

Kovsie underwater club for scu-

ba and snorkel diving.  I then ex-

perienced my own first clash 

with the ultra-conservative 

“Super Afrikaner” element (as 

Vorster had dubbed them). I was 

fingered by them as a liberal agi-

tator, a ringleader, because I 

had favoured the clearly subver-

sive and revolutionary notion 

that students in residence should 

be permitted to decide for them-

selves whether they wanted to 

wear suit and tie when going to 

mess hall on Sundays (those 

Steenkamp genes again, rebel-

ling against being prescribed to). 

With my “rebellious” reputation 

thus established and blessed 

with the gift of the gab (perhaps 

from my mother’s Irish side) it 

was not that surprising that – 

whenever my fellow students in 

final year Political Science class 

(which lectures were presented 

to us in the evenings, in the law 

faculty building, by a young lec-

turer named Niël Barnard) were 

not feeling all that keen on clas-

ses – I would be egged on to in-

stigate a debate with Niël about 

the future of South West Africa / 

Namibia. Barnard, who was born 

in Otjiwarongo and is just four 

years older than me, was an ar-

dent Suidwester, at that time of-

ten quite emotionally so. It was 

thus no great oratory achieve-

ment on my part to get him to 

abandon his prepared lectures 

and fervently defend South Afri-

ca’s commitment to Suidwes, 
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when I niggled him that it was a 

lost cause that should be aban-

doned sooner rather than later. 

Neither of us could have known 

then that our paths would cross 

again in just five years’ time… 

Having successfully completed 

my undergraduate studies in 

1974 I was confronted in 1975 

by the reality that I had to work 

back my Civil Service bursary, 

as well as complete my compul-

sory National Service. With my 

interest in Political Science and 

Law, there was the opportunity 

for killing both birds with one 

stone, by joining the BfSS as an 

intelligence analyst. I made 

quick progress, first running the 

desk keeping tabs on “Coloured” 

politics, then moving to the Na-

mibia desk (which – through a 

convergence of circumstances – 

I soon came to head whilst still in 

my mid-twenties) and then be-

coming the deputy head of sec-

tion N11, the coordination and 

editorial staff directly serving the 

Chief Director: Analysis. All the 

while, continuing my post-

graduate studies through 

UNISA, still following the dual 

Law / Political Science tracks. I 

am quoting all this simply to illus-

trate that, as author of this article 

about my late father, I myself 

had “been there, done it”.  

It was at the Intelligence Service 

that my path and that of Dr. Niël 

Barnard crossed again, in 1979. 

He had just been appointed by 

PW Botha to head a new itera-

tion of BfSS (which had in the 

meanwhile already undergone a 

name change to DONS – De-

partment of National Security) 

which new version was to be 

called the National Intelligence 

Service. Niël had first been ap-

pointed as deputy to DONS DG 

Alec van Wyk, with the intention 

that he would lead the new NIS 

in some six months’ time when 

duly constituted.  

That December of 1979 Oom 

Alec, a kindly, stately gentleman, 

was doing the rounds with Dr. 

Barnard in the Concilium/Alphen 

complex where the Service was 

headquartered, introducing him 

to staff. The two of them were 

coming down the 2
nd

 floor pas-

sage, round the corner where 

the old Alphen building and the 

newer Concilium were internally 

linked, when I came running 

round the same corner in the op-

posite direction, barely avoiding 

crashing into them. Niël immedi-

ately recognised me and to say 

that he was surprised to see me 

there, was an understatement. 

“Wat, is jý híér!?” was all he 

could initially get out. I could un-

derstand his surprise, given my 

campus reputation, and when I 

answered in the affirmative, he 

asked what exactly I’m doing in 

the Service. His consternation 

was even greater when I took 

pleasure in informing him that, in 

actual fact, I was heading the 

Namibia desk. To his credit, Dr. 

Barnard soon proved himself to 

be a quick learner, realistic and 

gifted. We developed a very 

good professional relationship, 

with him using me as his infor-

mal legal adviser in addition to 

my line-function duties, till that 

gap was filled by setting up a 

proper in-house legal counsel 

section for the Service. 

The  middle-seventies: BfSS 

vs SADF 

But back now to the pivotal 

events of the mid-seventies, 

which was to prove formative for 

the evolution of the struggle for 

South Africa and also for my fa-

ther’s later career.  

For anyone who had lived 

through those times in the intelli-

gence community, the lasting 

memory must surely be of the 

flamingly fierce clashes on policy 

that marked the relationship be-

tween the military under then 

Defence Minister PW Botha on 

the one hand, and the BfSS un-

der Gen. van den Bergh on the 

other, with Dr. Rhoodie as the 

latter’s able ally. The Security 

Police had largely stayed out of 

these policy debates, not seeing 

it as their function to get too 

deeply involved in the politics of 

foreign policy. The Department 

of Foreign Affairs or ”DFA” for 

short (which should have been 

at the forefront) were at that 

stage quite bereft of political 

clout due to the low profile per-

sonalities of those at its head – 

the exception being the then 

Ambassador to Washington, Pik 

Botha. DFA at the time was also 

engaged in and hamstrung by its 

own turf war with the Depart-

ment of Information, although 

this conflict was of a more gen-

teel, tut-tutting nature.  

By contrast, the fierce clashes 

between the SADF and the BfSS 

involved more than mere dis-

putes on policy and strategy – 

they were at their heart part and 

parcel of the personal power 

struggle that the acutely ambi-

tious PW Botha was already 

waging, and also not entirely di-

vorced from resistance to the 

emphasis that the verligte ele-

ment placed on the need for dé-

tente, which many on the other 

side of the internal NP political 

spectrum wanted to scuttle be-
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cause they saw it as a sell-out of 

Ian Smith and the White man in 

Rhodesia.  

Nobody who worked at BfSS HQ 

during that time will not know of 

the story of Military Intelligence 

attempting to bug the building, 

as just one example of the 

depths that the conflict had 

reached…   

It was also not a new phenome-

non, this of the SADF and the 

BfSS undermining each other’s 

clandestine activities. In 1974, 

for example, with Gen. Van den 

Bergh serving as Prime Minister 

Vorster’s secret emissary to Dr. 

Kaunda (who was seen as key 

to trying to solve the Rhodesia 

issue) they had learnt that the 

SADF had secretly been training 

a group of Zambian dissidents, 

for potential future use against 

Kaunda. To obtain the favour of 

Kaunda, Vorster and Van den 

Bergh intervened clandestinely 

to deliver these dissidents into 

Kaunda’s hands, which obvious-

ly pleased the latter, but which 

left PW Botha furious. 

SADF:  Wedded to a “forward 

defence” strategy 

Up to the time of the collapse of 

the fascist Caetano regime in 

Portugal, South Africa’s military 

defence posture was based on a 

“forward defence” strategy, with 

the frontline running along the 

northern borders of the Portu-

guese colonies and Rhodesia. 

This made imminent sense at 

that time, in terms of keeping the 

“enemy” as far away from the 

own heartland as possible. But – 

what now, with Angola and 

Mozambique about to pass from 

White control into the hands of 

black governments?  Govern-

ments that would evidently be 

constituted by their erstwhile lib-

eration movements?  Move-

ments that had accepted arms 

and aid from the Soviet Union?  

The initial reaction of the SADF 

to the coup in Lisbon, was to try 

and forestall Mozambique (which 

geographically lies like a dagger 

pointed at the very heartland of 

South Africa, with Pretoria being 

closer to Maputo than to Durban) 

from falling into the hands of its 

dominant liberation movement, 

FRELIMO. It is not generally 

known that a covert military op-

eration was actually set afoot at 

that time to occupy the Mozam-

bican radio station headquarters 

as prelude to setting up a 

“friendly” Mozambican settler re-

gime. Prime Minister Vorster, 

however, had a different view-

point and the government public-

ly stated that South Africa would 

and could live with whichever 

Black government came to pow-

er in Angola and in Mozambique, 

however constituted. Vorster and 

Van den Bergh therefore scup-

pered the covert operation in 

Mozambique.  

Which left the Angolan situa-

tion… 

With hindsight, one is bound to 

ask: If Mozambique (which is 

right on our doorstep little more 

than 300 km from Pretoria) was 

not to be invaded, why on earth 

go meddle overtly in Angola? 

(which lies more than 1,200 km 

away from Pretoria, beyond the 

Kalahari and Namib deserts at 

that).   

Looking at the wars of liberation 

that had been fought post-WW2 

in places such as Algeria, Kenya 

and Vietnam to name but a few, 

where rich Western powers had 

to accept the inevitable and with-

draw, by which means would 

South Africa be able to sustain 

military intervention in Angola?  

And if by some stroke of magic, 

like the proverbial dog chasing 

and catching a bus, South Africa 

could have successfully inter-

vened militarily in Angola, cap-

turing Luanda – what would it 

have done with that proverbial 

bus? What exactly would it have 

gained, and what would it have 

cost to try and maintain whatev-

er government was put in place 

in Luanda? (or were we to as-

sume that the opposing forces 

would simply have given up and 

disappeared?). 

On the other hand – what would 

the risk / cost be of embarking 

on such a venture, and then fail-

ing? Should the likely Soviet re-

sponse to such an intervention 

not have been properly war-

gamed beforehand, given how 

the Communists had their tails 

up after Vietnam and how evi-

dent the prospect was that their 

guys, the MPLA, would be en-

sconced as new government? 

Covert “carrot and stick” vs. 

overt military intervention 

The basic policy issue that con-

fronted the White government, 

was whether South Africa should 

use all the levers of influence at 

its disposal, short of overt mili-

tary intervention in own uniform 

by the SADF, to persuade any 

new governments in the former 

Portuguese territories to adopt 

policies that would not harm 

South Africa (if need be, levers 

that could include covert opera-

tions of inducement and/or coer-

cion) which policy Hendrik van 

den Bergh favoured. One could 
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argue that the Nkomati Accord of 

good neighbourliness signed 

with Mozambique on 16 March 

1984 and which banished the 

ANC from Mozambican soil, was 

a perfect example of both the 

efficacy and achievability of just 

such a strategy. 

Or, alternatively – as favoured 

by PW Botha and the SADF – 

whether South Africa should 

overtly step into Angola’s inter-

nal conflict employing its own 

military, in order to establish a 

favourable conventional militarily

-decided outcome on the 

ground, which other parties then 

would have to simply accept as 

reality?  

It is evident, with hindsight, that 

there was the potential for over-

lap between these two ap-

proaches.  There was also unde-

niably a common departure point 

shared by both viewpoints, 

namely that South Africa could 

not simply sit back and do noth-

ing – given the potential for An-

gola to become a staging area 

for SWAPO against South-West 

Africa.  There was thus wiggle 

room for creative interpretation 

and the massaging of cabinet 

authorisations (that in reality had 

been given with a view to fur-

thering the covert approach) for 

actually executing on the 

ground, incrementally, the overt 

approach – if you thought that 

you had the political clout to get 

away with such sleight of hand, 

and saw it as a means of 

strengthening your own political 

power base.   

South Africa gets incremental-

ly drawn in ever deeper into 

the Angolan conflict 

As had happened with the USA 

in Vietnam (where rendering 

training and advice had incre-

mentally morphed into full-blown 

overt combat engagement), 

South Africa also got drawn into 

Angola piecemeal, starting out 

as the covert “all levers” ap-

proach. On 14 July 1975, Vor-

ster namely approved the secret 

purchase of US$14 million worth 

of weapons for the FNLA and 

UNITA.   

But then a series of events driv-

en from the SADF side started 

establishing a fait accompli on 

the ground, which made it in-

creasingly difficult to draw a line 

between covert and overt en-

gagement. 

On 9 August, a small patrol of 30 

SADF troops had moved some 

50km across the border to the 

site of the Ruacana-Calueque 

hydro-electric scheme, in order 

to protect that joint venture in 

which South Africa had a consid-

erable legitimate stake. Then, on 

22 August 1975 the SADF 

seized the opportunity to launch 

a major cross-border strike 

against SWAPO. On 4 Septem-

ber, Vorster authorised limited 

training, advice and logistical as-

sistance to be provided covertly 

to the FNLA and UNITA, who in 

turn were to help against 

SWAPO. All of the foregoing 

could still be rationalised under 

the banner of a covert “all levers” 

approach, aimed at securing de-

monstrable South African eco-

nomic and security interests. 

UNITA was, however, coming 

under serious pressure from the 

MPLA’s FAPLA forces and it be-

came apparent that UNITA on its 

own would not be able to cap-

ture the Angolan capital Luanda 

before the 11 November inde-

pendence date. In all likelihood, 

it would also be driven from key 

southern bastions such as 

Huambo as well. Accordingly, 

mobile unit Foxbat of the SADF 

(ostensibly a training and adviso-

ry unit) was instructed to take 

charge of the defence of Huam-

bo and itself engaged the attack-

ing FAPLA forces there on 5 Oc-

tober 1975, stopping them from 

capturing the town. 

Escalation and counter-

escalation: Operation Savan-

nah met by Operation Carlota  

On 14 October 1975 the SADF 

secretly initiated Operation Sa-

vannah, the conventional overt 

military invasion of Angola, when 

Task Force Zulu (later named 

Bravo), a conventional battalion 

composed i.a. of SADF person-

nel and SA-trained FNLA fight-

ers which was commanded by 

Jan Breytenbach, crossed the 

South-West Africa / Angola bor-

der. The South Africans ad-

vanced rapidly northward, cap-

turing Roçadas (Xangongo) on 

20 October, Sá da Bandeira 

(Lubango) on the 24th 

and Moçâmedes on 28 October. 

In total, this combat unit would 

advance 3,159km in just thirty-

three days.  

As a consequence of the South 

African advance, Fidel Castro in 

early November launched (with 

Soviet support) Operation Carlo-

ta, flying in elite Cuban special 

forces in large numbers to bol-

ster the MPLA. They first se-

cured the north of Angola 

against the FNLA, and the SADF 

artillery contingent there had to 

be evacuated by ship. On 11 No-

vember, independence day, the 

MPLA were firmly in control of 

Luanda and were recognised as 
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the government of Angola. Seri-

ous clashes to the south of the 

capital now ensued between 

FAPLA/Cuban troops and Rus-

sian advisors on the one hand, 

and SADF/UNITA forces on the 

other. On 13 November 1975 the 

SADF advance along the coast 

was stopped near Novo Redon-

do. Battle groups Orange and X-

Ray, which had in the meanwhile 

been deployed to support Zulu 

and Foxbat, also now failed to 

make further progress in the 

southern interior.  

Warnings by BfSS and Pik Bo-

tha ignored 

The SADF apparently had been 

convinced that the USA would 

support the overt military inter-

vention in Angola, despite the 

loud warnings to the contrary 

from the BfSS and Foreign Af-

fairs (particularly Pik Botha as 

Ambassador in Washington, who 

correctly anticipated that Con-

gress would outlaw any assis-

tance, as it duly did with the Tun-

ney amendment).  

Make no mistake, our young 

boys on the ground fought hard 

and well with what they had to 

hand. But, in terms of strategic 

planning and decision-making, 

Ops Savannah was a military 

initiative that: 

firstly, totally miscalculated 

the likely enemy re-

sponse;  

secondly, did not properly 

consider the SADF’s non-

existent ability to counter-

escalate, in case of a seri-

ous escalation on the part 

of the enemy;  

thirdly, completely misjudged 

the support that could be 

counted on from our sup-

posed allies;  

fourthly, did not adequately 

calculate the balance be-

tween what gain could 

conceivably be had if suc-

cessful, against the likely 

devastating scope of loss 

and cost, should the oper-

ation fail;  

fifthly, did not even properly 

consider the logistical 

challenge (I remember 

the anger and frustration 

of Lang Hendrik when he 

shared with us at BfSS 

that – almost as adding 

insult to injury – he had to 

use his overseas contacts 

to urgently  get artillery 

shells flown in, when the 

SADF had run out); and 

last but not least (driven as it 

essentially was by hubris 

on the part of the military 

and by the personal politi-

cal empire-building ambi-

tions of PW Botha), no 

prior thought had been 

given to the devastating 

psychological impact both 

internally and externally 

on perceptions about 

White South Africa’s sur-

vivability, in the event of 

failure.  

Political high drama in Preto-

ria 

For months this political high 

drama played out in Pretoria. I 

know that in later years an effort 

was made to portray the deci-

sion-making as having been uni-

fied, as if there had been com-

mon prior agreement in govern-

ment to execute the overt inva-

sion of Angola. From my own 

first-hand observations at the 

time, this was nonsense. Stories 

abounded among my colleagues 

of curtains being hastily drawn 

over battle maps at Military Intel-

ligence when arriving there for 

meetings (as if the BfSS was so 

poor an intelligence agency that 

it would not know what the 

SADF was up to in Angola), of 

information being withheld from 

South African ambassadors in 

key posts such as Washington 

by their own military attaches, 

and of heated meetings at the 

highest level. Yes, there had 

been authorizations for covert 

involvement, for countering 

SWAPO and even for training 

and advice to be given. But there 

is no question that neither John 

Vorster nor Hendrik van den 

Bergh had wished for the SADF 

to be caught on international tel-

evision conventionally deployed 

deep inside Angola, obviously 

racing to Luanda, bereft of inter-

national support (as BfSS/DFA 

knew would be the case) and in 

the end confronted by a Cuban 

expeditionary force that was nu-

merically and technologically su-

perior to it.  

The Vorster government con-

fronted by twin dilemmas 

The Vorster government was 

faced by twin dilemmas, once 

the full-blown incursion by Task 

Force Zulu had been pulled by 

the military as a fait accompli. 

Firstly, how to explain this man-

ner of national security decision-

making to the electorate and to 

allies abroad? Were they to say: 

sorry guys, nothing to see here – 

this is just how dysfunctional our 

government typically happens to 

be, with a defence minister es-

sentially going rogue and author-

izing, off his own bat, the overt 

military invasion of a neighbour-

ing country that happens to be 
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full square under the internation-

al spotlight, with the objective of 

capturing its capital city?  

In case of the South African pub-

lic, the main means elected to try 

and mask what was going on, 

was to try and black out all infor-

mation about the incursion. For 

the world at large, that would of 

course not work, so some sem-

blance of government unity still 

had to be projected, despite the 

vicious internal conflict unfolding 

within government. This need for 

presenting a supposed united 

front seriously limited the ability 

to countermand at Prime Minis-

terial level, that which had al-

ready been done on the ground. 

The second problem that the in-

cursion presented, was – since 

we were now so visibly and thus 

undeniably in – how the hell do 

we get out, without a total loss of 

face?  (the same dilemma that 

had confronted the French in Al-

geria, the USA in Vietnam, etc. 

etc.) Do we now go for broke 

and try and win at all cost, know-

ing what the consequences 

would be if we have to leave with 

our tails between our legs? If we 

cannot capture Luanda by 11 

November, do we give up and 

pull out, or do we try and secure 

as much as possible of Southern 

Angola for UNITA, against 

SWAPO? In other words, how to 

try and make the best of a clear-

ly very bad situation that we had 

allowed ourselves to incremen-

tally fall into? 

With hindsight: Was it at all con-

ceivable that we could win, see-

ing how the other side were ca-

pable of escalating?  

In the end it became increasingly 

clear that the available options 

were actually limited to just two: 

either leaving under our own 

steam (ignominious as that 

would be) or risk being driven 

out in defeat.  

African and International opin-

ion turns against South Africa 

As the conflict escalated, it be-

came obvious that the SADF 

was in over its head (especially 

given the Soviet/Castro re-

sponse of sending in the Cuban 

combat forces in numbers we 

could not match). The warnings 

by Pik Botha, DFA and the BfSS 

that the USA would step aside 

and not support South Africa, 

soon proved correct. Internation-

al public opinion was turning de-

cidedly against South Africa as 

the perceived first aggressor, 

and the whispered support from 

among conservative Black Afri-

can states for South Africa to do 

something to try and stem com-

munist expansion (which they 

feared would eventually target 

them as well) was rapidly ebbing 

away. Vorster was trying his 

darndest to protect the image of 

his government as well as to 

protect Afrikaner unity (fearing 

that blaming PW Botha and os-

tracising him because of the fias-

co, would split the National Par-

ty). But in the end a decision had 

to be made about how and when 

to extricate the Army from the 

mess it had got itself (and the 

country) into.  

Withdrawal from Angola and 

the consequence of this (mis)

adventure 

In late December 1975 a heli-

copter pad was hastily construct-

ed at Vorster’s holiday home at 

Oubos on the Cape coast. On 31 

December the fateful meeting of 

key cabinet members and senior 

advisers took place there, with 

Gen. Van den Bergh prepared to 

push matters to a head.  There 

was little option, actually, and it 

was decided that the SADF 

should withdraw entirely from 

Angolan territory. The date for 

this would be after the upcoming 

OAU meeting set for 10 January. 

What were the consequences of 

this (mis)adventure? 

Its first direct consequence 

was that the Cuban expe-

ditionary force that was 

sent to bolster the MPLA 

– an escalation that 

South Africa could not 

hope to match – was ac-

cepted as a legitimate 

intervention, giving them 

a justified presence on 

African soil.  

South Africa’s high-visibility 

military intervention in 

Angola drove the OAU, 

which had hitherto been 

evenly split 22/22 be-

tween those supporting 

the MPLA and those 

western-leaning states 

supporting Holden Rob-

erto and Jonas Savimbi, 

to side decisively with the 

MPLA and condone the 

Cuban intervention as a 

justified response to 

South African aggres-

sion.  

South Africa’s overt military 

aggression was the justi-

fication used for the inter-

national arms embargo 

against the White govern-

ment, which formed the 

basis for ever-expanding 

and economically highly 

damaging future boy-

cotts.  
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Let there be no doubt that 

Ops Savannah killed dé-

tente stone dead.  

Its overt military incursion 

into Angola mired South 

Africa for decades in a 

conflict far from home, 

requiring ever more vast 

allocation of scarce re-

sources to the SADF, 

skewing budgetary priori-

ties while the home front 

burned. 

Whereas South Africa had 

earlier been of relative 

peripheral interest to the 

USSR, Ops Savannah 

made us a top priority fo-

cus for international com-

munism. 

The most devastating conse-

quence, though, was the 

way in which South Afri-

ca’s military defeat and 

forced retreat from Ango-

la, had publicly and irrev-

ocably burst the psycho-

logical bubble, the aura 

of invincibility that we 

hitherto had as shield 

around us. This applied 

to the perceptions held 

by black South Africans 

internally, by erstwhile 

Western partners / inves-

tors and by the govern-

ments of neighbouring 

Black-ruled countries, 

who no longer saw White 

South Africa as an all-

powerful force. Vorster’s 

position on Mozambique, 

that we could live with 

any form of government 

there, had spoken of self-

confidence. The ill-

conceived overt incursion 

into Angola, though, 

smacked of desperation 

– of a nation sensing it 

finally had its back up 

against the wall of histo-

ry. Being forced to leave 

with our tails between our 

legs hugely emboldened 

our opponents. It is no 

coincidence that the most 

serious internal uprising 

South Africa was yet to 

experience, started in So-

weto less than six 

months later and spread 

like wildfire across the 

country.  

I remember vividly my own emo-

tions upon realising this latter – 

gravest – of consequences, 

when I listened to SWAPO radio 

broadcasting triumphantly in Afri-

kaans (after the world had 

watched on TV the column of 

little Eland armoured cars cross-

ing back into South-West Africa 

in January 1976) that: “ons het 

die Boere se sterte af-

gekap!” (We have sent the White 

South Africans packing!).  

My father clearly understood 

these terrible consequences bet-

ter than me, and knew who were 

to blame… 

The Soweto uprising of 16 

June 1976 

John Vorster was to continue 

doing his utmost to keep détente 

alive during the months that 

would follow the SADF withdraw-

al. Helping resolve the Rhodesia 

situation was a carrot he could 

use, to try and entice the West 

(particularly the USA) back into 

talks with his government. At the 

end of April 1976, a meeting was 

thus set up between Vorster and 

the then American Secretary of 

State, Dr. Henry Kissinger, 

which was to take place in Ham-

burg in West Germany during 

the second half of June. Subse-

quent to that meeting, Vorster 

was also to meet with the West 

German Chancellor Helmut 

Schmidt.  

I was personally involved with 

this, since I had been designated 

as the night-time duty officer that 

was to keep the traveling South 

African delegation (consisting of 

Prime Minister Vorster, Foreign 

Minister Muller, Gen. Van den 

Bergh, Ambassador Pik Botha 

and DFA head Brand Fourie) 

posted about events in South 

Africa and relay from them, their 

requests and instructions to ap-

propriate parties in South Africa. 

The upcoming visit was no se-

cret, especially since the West 

Germans on 15 June 1976 pub-

licly announced that the venue 

was to be changed from Ham-

burg to the rural town of Boden-

mais.  

At the BfSS we fully anticipated 

that the enemy would try and do 

something to knee-cap this im-

portant meeting – the question 

was: what and when? On the 

16
th
 of June the answer came: a 

march by children from one of 

the Black high schools in Soweto 

against the use of Afrikaans as 

medium of instruction. That this 

succeeded beyond the wildest 

dreams its instigators could have 

had, permanently derailing Vor-

ster’s détente initiative, was prin-

cipally due to the way in which 

the SA Police commander in So-

weto, “Rooi Rus” Swanepoel, 

handled the situation with 

“kragdadigheid” and a total lack 

of insight as to its consequenc-

es. In his defence (but only bare-

ly so) it should be mentioned 

that years of neglect had caused 
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the police’s stock of tear gas that 

had been kept on site in Soweto, 

to no longer function when Swa-

nepoel tried to use it to disperse 

the students. Instead of trying to 

defuse the situation peacefully, 

and without considering how any 

right-thinking person would view 

any police force anywhere in the 

world using sharp ammunition 

against protesting school chil-

dren, the police then resorted to 

the use of firearms. The image 

of a dead Hector Pietersen was 

soon to circulate round the 

globe.  Because of the firestorm 

of criticism that the abominable 

handling of the rapidly growing 

unrest caused world-wide, the 

meeting on the 24
th
 with Kissin-

ger was cool and ultimately in-

conclusive, and the subsequent 

one with Schmidt even colder. 

Détente, which less than a year 

before had appeared so promis-

ing with the Victoria Falls meet-

ing in August 1975 between Ian 

Smith and the Rhodesian Black 

opposition (brokered by Vorster 

and Kaunda) alas, was no 

more… 

Steve Biko’s death in deten-

tion further aggravates mat-

ters 

South Africa’s public image suf-

fered another devastating blow 

with the death in detention of 

Steve Biko on 12 September 

1977, after evidently having 

been seriously mistreated by the 

Security Police in the Eastern 

Cape. Apart from the media 

storm this caused at home and 

abroad, the death of Biko also 

robbed those in the USA intelli-

gence community who had 

hoped that Black Consciousness 

(as based on the US model) 

could serve as counter for the 

Russia-allied ANC. Biko was by 

far the most effective natural 

leader the BCM had – the Yanks 

were, therefore, not amused. 

Frans Steenkamp’s manual for 

the conduct of interrogations 

My father, as Commanding Of-

ficer of the Port Natal Special 

Branch, had anticipated the neg-

ative fall-out that “third degree” 

interrogation methods would 

have (apart from being ineffectu-

al). He had, therefore, circulated 

a memorandum to all under his 

command already on 29 April 

1977, laying down very clear 

guidelines as to how interroga-

tions should be conducted in 

strict accordance with the law 

and human dignity. It is worth-

while quoting key sections from 

this standing order: 

“Introduction: …the time has 

come where we must put our 

hand in our own bosom and hon-

estly and objectively check 

whether we have not, in and 

through our own actions, worked 

directly into the hands of our en-

emies and thus that we our-

selves are largely responsible for 

our defeats... We have to make 

sure, in all our actions, that no or 

as little opportunity as possible is 

afforded to attack our conduct. 

We must restore and rebuild our 

image in the eyes of the people. 

If we do not succeed, we will be 

responsible for infinite and possi-

bly irreversible damage to our 

country. The field in which we 

have to do this is wide and co-

vers our every action - on and off 

duty. 

“Interrogations: Assign a sus-

pect to two interrogators and 

they alone must interrogate him 

until they reach check-mate with 

him. 

“Only the investigator / s in 

charge of the investigation may 

interrogate the suspect. More 

damage has been done than 

good by well-meaning col-

leagues who enter an interroga-

tion in untimely manner. 

“Avoid the so-called “team inter-

rogation” where interrogators are 

replaced. There are more disad-

vantages than advantages: no 

rapport is established between 

interrogator and suspect, interro-

gators contradict each other and 

so on. The lengthy interrogation 

undermines the interrogators 

and their objectives more than it 

does the suspect; the chances 

that the astute interrogator will 

properly utilize his intelligence 

and ingenuity towards the sus-

pect are less. 

“Act in a civilized but firm man-

ner towards the suspect, thus 

will you gain and retain his re-

spect. 

“Always remember you are a po-

liceman, not a politician; you are 

investigating a criminal case 

where the country's laws have 

been transgressed and it is not 

your job or responsibility to de-

fend the right or wrong of the 

laws. 

“Think, think and plan constantly. 

Our enemies are waging this 

battle against us with their heads 

and we must fight them in the 

same way. It is the safest, most 

effective and most lasting in its 

long-term effect. A mental, psy-

chological victory evokes re-

spect; A physical, violent victory 

brings with it a lasting and grow-

ing hatred, resistance and desire 

for revenge, in any way possible. 

His respect for you is lost and 
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your respect for yourself is dam-

aged as well.” 

Given the fall-out from Steve 

Biko’s death, sending out this 

instruction to the officers of the 

Port Natal division just months 

before almost seems prophetic, 

with hindsight. Colleagues of my 

father had remarked that, had 

this kind of instruction been is-

sued nation-wide, many of the 

problems of later years could 

have been avoided.  

Considering the principled ap-

proach that Frans Steenkamp 

was known for, it is not surpris-

ing that he was made inspector 

of detentions when suspicious 

suicides in detention such as 

that of Ahmed Timol again 

shocked the public and severely 

embarrassed the government – 

in that capacity he did much to 

ensure that the physical condi-

tions of detention would not facil-

itate suicides (real or fictitious) 

such as ensuring that all upper 

floor windows were properly 

barred, but more importantly, 

that a proper culture was fos-

tered among interrogators.  

When the Truth and Reconcilia-

tion Commission sat after the 

political transition of the nineties, 

only two senior Security Branch 

generals were never summoned 

to appear before the TRC – my 

father, and his life-long friend 

and valued second-in-command 

at Port Natal division and later at 

Security Police HQ, Maj-Gen. 

Herman Stadler. 

PW Botha succeeds in becom-

ing Prime Minister 

This narration about the pivotal 

events of the 1970’s would not 

be complete without mention of 

the manner in which PW Botha 

achieved the Prime Ministership 

that he so desired. The infighting 

between BOSS / Information on 

the one hand, and the SADF on 

the other, has been highlighted 

above. Essentially it was a pow-

er struggle between Gen. Hen-

drik van den Bergh and Dr.  

Eschel Rhoodie (with Infor-

mation Minister Dr. Connie 

Mulder in the wings) versus PW 

Botha. Especially jarring to the 

latter was the fact that many of 

Information’s secret propaganda 

projects were being financed by 

diverting many millions to it from 

the secret Defence Fund, which 

was not subject to parliamentary 

audit. That the atmosphere was 

still charged after the operation 

Savannah debacle, was an un-

derstatement. It was generally 

believed that Dr. Mulder would 

eventually succeed John Vorster 

as Prime Minister, which meant 

that Mulder, Vorster, Van den 

Bergh and Rhoodie ended up in 

PW’s cross-hairs. Unlike Vorster, 

who had not acted against PW 

over Angola because of fear of 

damaging Afrikaner unity, PW 

had no such qualms. 

Muldergate and the Erasmus 

Commission 

What was to become known as 

the Muldergate scandal grabbed 

the headlines when the Rand 

Daily Mail published material 

from an unknown source with 

inside knowledge, revealing the 

use of the secret Defence funds 

for the covert propaganda opera-

tions of the Department of Infor-

mation. This resulted in even 

more such “unknown sources 

with inside information” coming 

forward with even more reveal-

ing information. As SA History 

Online records: “The Muldergate 

scandal opened a window of op-

portunity for Defence Minister P 

W Botha to succeed John Vor-

ster. In 1977, Botha used the 

Muldergate scandal to pursue 

his political ambitions. Botha 

used this scandal to force Vor-

ster and Mulder to resign and to 

boost his own image as one of 

integrity and concern for the im-

age of the government.”  

In the 1978 National Party prem-

iership election, PW beat Dr. 

Mulder by the slim margin of 78 

to 72. Eschel Rhoodie was pros-

ecuted for fraud and was con-

victed in lower court, which was 

duly overturned upon appeal. 

PW Botha, upon becoming 

Prime Minister, set up the Eras-

mus Commission to investigate 

the scandal, a step described as 

a ploy to tarnish his political op-

ponents. The findings of this ju-

dicial Commission have since 

been largely discredited, with 

evidence emerging of conniv-

ence to further the political agen-

das of PW and Pik Botha (who, 

as new Foreign Minister, had his 

own reasons for wanting to clip 

the wings of the Information de-

partment).  BOSS was cut down 

to size by appointing a very 

young (just 30 years old) Bloem-

fontein university professor, Dr. 

Neil Barnard, as its new head.  

Frans Steenkamp seconded to 

the NIS as liaison 

I have dealt very extensively with 

the events of the seventies be-

cause of its importance not only 

for the future course of events in 

South Africa, but because it cast 

the die for the later relationship 

between Frans Steenkamp as 

Security Branch CO, and the PW 

Botha presidency.  It is no under

-statement to say that Frans 
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Steenkamp despised much of 

the manner and supposed logic 

of PW Botha’s conduct of poli-

tics / government in general, and 

national security affairs in partic-

ular. Frans had, in the mean-

time, been promoted to Briga-

dier, and after a short stint as 

CO of the SAP Commercial 

Branch (headquartered in Jo-

hannesburg) he was seconded 

to the new National Intelligence 

Service as Security Branch liai-

son.  

A telling intervention of his from 

this time, which I had witnessed 

myself, was when Minister Piet 

Koornhof was roped in to come 

and do a pep talk for NIS heads 

and deputy-heads of division (it 

being deemed that the trying 

times required such a boost from 

a senior cabinet minister). 

Koornhof delivered his best 

Churchillian imitation in the 11
th
 

floor auditorium of the Concilium 

building, after which a discussion 

session ensued. I could see my 

father becoming more and more 

agitated by the jingoist tone the 

event had been taking, and the 

emphasis that was being placed 

on the Soviet / communist threat 

(as if this was the be-all and end

-all of the challenge South Africa 

faced).  

Understanding the real chal-

lenge South Africa faced 

Eventually my father took the 

floor in his characteristic pose 

when he was very serious – right 

index finger slightly waving, 

pointing towards the ceiling, and 

lower lip slightly quivering – and 

first of all lamented what he saw 

as a great draw-back for proper-

ly comprehending our true situa-

tion, namely the isolation in 

which the newer generation of 

analysts had been growing up. 

Generations such as his knew 

their fellow South Africans of col-

our, having grown up with them 

on the farms and small towns, 

speaking one another’s lan-

guages. The new, mostly urban-

ised generation – both White 

and Black – had been growing 

up in segregated townships and 

could relate to one another only 

with difficulty. It therefore had 

become a challenge to put one-

self into the other man’s shoes, 

to truly understand what moti-

vates him.  

Imagine yourself as a father, he 

said, living in a black township 

where you had to bend down to 

enter your little tin shack, in 

which your child was studying by 

the light of a candle. How, in 

those circumstances, would you 

regard the South African situa-

tion? What would your aspira-

tions be, and how would you re-

act to leaders telling you that you 

are being exploited by the so vis-

ibly wealthy who are living on the 

other side of town and who hap-

pen to be almost uniformly of 

one colour? Given these realities 

– would the aspirations of Black 

South Africans for achieving 

equality really change or disap-

pear, if only the Soviet Union or 

communism as ideology could 

be made to disappear? 

What Frans Steenkamp was se-

riously concerned about, was 

that we were being blinded by 

the threat of communist con-

quest – which, though undenia-

ble in itself at that time, was 

masking the real challenge, 

namely, how to meet the aspira-

tions of the Black South African 

masses. Black nationalist aspira-

tions that were not essentially 

different from those nationalist 

aspirations for advancement in 

your own country for you and 

your children, that had motivated 

the Afrikaner. Being so focused 

on defending against the Soviet 

threat, seeking a communist be-

hind every bush, we were ignor-

ing what was really driving the 

unrest. We were prioritizing 

meeting the “communist” threat 

on our borders, whilst not taking 

due cognisance of the fact that 

the real struggle would unfold 

within South Africa itself, driven 

by universal human aspirations 

for freedom and equality rather 

than by Marxist ideology. Frans 

Steenkamp would later come 

back to this theme in his seminal 

memorandum about the nature 

of the revolutionary struggle, dat-

ed February 1987. 

Annual review of Nelson Man-

dela’s detention 

Another event of that time that I 

found to be very significant, and 

in which realistic intelligence as-

sessment correctly envisioned 

the future with what would prove 

to be great prescience, was the 

annual review of Nelson Man-

dela’s continued imprisonment 

that the IDK (Inter-Departmental 

Intelligence Committee) under 

the chairmanship of my boss, 

the Chief Director Analysis, was 

responsible for. The committee, 

for this occasion, consisted of 

senior officers from the Security 

Branch, the SADF’s Military In-

telligence and also from the pris-

on service – from the latter, in 

particular, the senior psycholo-

gist directly responsible for and 

thus very familiar with Mr. Man-

dela. (As the committee’s secre-

tary, I was the scribe for this 

meeting).  
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When the professional from the 

Prison Service took the floor, he 

gave a glowing assessment of 

Mr. Mandela’s qualities as hu-

man being and as political lead-

er. He stated with no hesitation, 

ifs or buts, that in his opinion, 

when and if Mr. Mandela is re-

leased back into the South Afri-

can political landscape, he would 

dominate it and would intellectu-

ally and personality-wise walk 

over any of the current crop of 

White political leaders. I could 

see the two “bruinskoen” (Army) 

generals present there stare at 

each other, and then the one 

asked somewhat snarkily: “Are 

you including Dr. Gerrit Viljoen 

among those he would intellectu-

ally walk over? (referring to the 

ex-rector of the Rand Afrikaans 

University and former Broeder-

bond head, who was viewed as 

the leading Afrikaner intellectual 

of the time). The prisons officer 

looked straight back, with no hint 

of doubt crossing his face, and 

said: “Yes, definitely. Dr. Viljoen 

as well”. (This is confirmed to 

Nongqai by Lt-Gen A v H 

Beukes)  

The “total onslaught” notion: 

mere management tool or via-

ble solution? 

In 1980 Gen. Magnus Malan, 

then Minister of Defence, made 

a speech in parliament in which 

he had put forth the concept of a 

“total onslaught” that was being 

launched against South Africa. 

This “total onslaught” had to be 

met with a total response, ne-

cessitating intensified coordina-

tion among all components of 

the state apparatus under the 

auspices of a “national security 

management system”. My father 

was sceptical about this, not be-

cause he was against fostering 

heightened efficiency, but firstly 

because the octopus-like system 

that was proposed reeked of be-

ing a means whereby the SADF 

could reach into and control all 

departments; secondly, because 

there was already the whiff 

about of this “total onslaught” 

justifying any and all means, fair 

or foul, to counter it; and thirdly, 

because he saw it as being a 

management concept, not as a 

goal-oriented plan or road map 

towards a real solution.  

To illustrate – it was as if one 

was saying, before embarking 

on a road trip: listen guys, on 

this journey ahead mother na-

ture is going to unleash a total 

onslaught against us; snow, ice, 

wind, rain, sleet, heat – you 

name it. We must therefore get 

our car in tip-top shape, check-

ing the tyres, the wipers, lights, 

the anti-freeze, the brakes, the 

oil, tuning the motor to perfec-

tion, so that there isn’t a single 

weak link. The response to that 

would logically need to be: yes, 

great, of course we should do all 

of that – but where the hell are 

we going? Where’s the map? 

What’s the destination that we 

want to get to? That, the PW Bo-

tha government could not or 

would not answer, tinkering in-

stead with the parts of the sys-

tem, such as the configuration of 

parliament and the introduction 

of an executive presidency. 

Under PW Botha the SADF’s 

share of the national budget had 

gone up from 1.3% in 1968 to 

20% at its height. Much of this 

was in preparation for, and exe-

cution of ongoing semi-

conventional warfare against the 

MPLA/Cubans in Angola. With 

unrest in South Africa’s heart-

land increasing, the SA Police 

was the budgetary stepchild. For 

example, it was only during 

Frans Steenkamp’s tenure as 

CO of the Security Branch that 

the Police, thanks to his deter-

mined efforts, in the early eight-

ies got their first helicopter, a 

West-German MBB (he was very 

proud of this and kept a model of 

the helicopter on his desk in his 

study). 

The arrest of Commodore Di-

eter Gerhardt  

Perhaps the angriest and most 

determined that I saw my father 

during this time, was when the 

FBI had arrested then Commo-

dore Dieter Gerhardt of the SA 

Navy in the USA in January 

1983, for being a spy for Rus-

sian military intelligence, the 

GRU, code name “Felix”. The 

Americans had informed the 

South African Police (as the only 

entity that under law had powers 

of arrest) that they were sending 

Gerhardt back to South Africa by 

plane, under escort.  

This news had set off a debate 

in top circles in Pretoria, be-

cause clearly having an officer of 

such high rank stand trial for 

high treason would be a serious 

blow to the prestige of the 

SADF.  My father was made to 

understand that, at the very 

highest level, there was a prefer-

ence for Gerhardt to rather dis-

appear (students of history will 

know that there were indeed 

some similar figures who had 

developed sudden fatal health 

problems, usually leading to 

quick cremation of their re-

mains).  

Frans Steenkamp absolutely re-
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fused to be any part of such ac-

tion. Pushing back, he reasoned 

that Gerhardt may be a traitor, 

but he was entitled to a fair trial 

before a court of law. Jurisdic-

tionally this was also a police 

matter, not one for the military, 

and as policeman first and fore-

most, he would uphold the law.  

Matters got heated, to the point 

that Gen. Steenkamp delegated 

his second in command (then-

brigadier Herman Stadler) to 

personally go to Johannesburg 

airport, board the plane and re-

ceive Gerhardt from the Ameri-

cans, with orders then to get him 

into a Security Police custodial 

facility asap – thereby effectively 

challenging anyone to try and 

take Gerhardt away from such a 

senior police officer.  

Needless to say, this did not en-

dear him to the powers-that-be, 

but my father couldn’t care less 

– his conscience was clean and 

justice was served.  

Helping negotiate the Nkomati 

Accord  

During Frans Steenkamp’s time 

as Security Branch CO, the Nko-

mati Accord of good neighbourli-

ness was negotiated between 

South Africa and Mozambique. 

My father had a role in these ne-

gotiations, which lead to the 

signing of the Accord on 16 

March 1984.  

To him, this success was further 

proof of the folly that the incur-

sion into Angola in 1975 had 

been. 

Retires at 55: “Minister, nou 

praat jy sommer k@k” 

Because he had joined the SAP 

so young, Gen. Steenkamp had 

the opportunity of retiring at the 

age of 55. Since he was increas-

ingly at odds with the PW Botha 

administration, he elected to do 

this – he simply could not identi-

fy with the “total onslaught” mind

-set and his rebellious 

Steenkamp genes did not allow 

him to meekly accept that which 

he believed to be morally or logi-

cally wrong.  

During an official farewell func-

tion for him the then Minister of 

Police, Louis le Grange, told a 

telling story. Without rancour, the 

minister informed the audience 

that this general was the only 

one ever to have the courage to 

tell him to his face in a meeting: 

“Minister, nou praat jy sommer 

k@k”. (Minister, now you are 

talking shit). 

Influencing change: from in-

side the system, or outside? 

After my father’s early retire-

ment, he could see during the 

middle eighties that the situation 

in the country was becoming 

progressively more alarming. I, 

in turn, could see that he had 

begun to wonder about the wis-

dom of his decision to step 

away, since from outside the 

system he was a mere spectator 

with no means of influencing de-

cisions. As a great patriot, see-

ing his beloved country going up 

in flames whilst he was now 

stuck on the side-lines bothered 

him immensely.  

This brings me to a very valid 

debating point about how sys-

tems in need of change can best 

be transitioned to something bet-

ter – through pressure from the 

outside, or from the inside? (or 

some combination of both?). 

This is important, because it is 

often argued with high moral 

righteousness that the only justi-

fiable action when confronted 

with something as evil as a racist 

system / a communist system / 

whatever form of tyranny or ex-

ploitation, is to get out. To aban-

don it and then oppose it from 

outside.  

Such as was indeed done by un-

doubtedly principled, admirable 

people like Dr. (Oom Bey) Bey-

ers Naudé when they realised 

the evil that Apartheid was.  

But, without diminishing any-

one’s role – who had contributed 

more, in practical terms, to Rus-

sia transitioning from com-

munism: Gorbachev or Solzheni-

tsyn? To South Africa’s transi-

tion: FW de Klerk or Oom Bey? 

Nelson Mandela or Robert 

Sobukwe?   

As a political scientist and intelli-

gence analyst, I believe that op-

pressive systems only change 

peacefully when the mind-sets of 

those responsible for decision-

making are first changed – oth-

erwise, one of necessity talks of 

violent revolution or external 

subjugation by force, with all the 

pain and destruction that those 

methods typically entail. It is, 

therefore, highly simplistic (and 

frankly unjust) to now hold that 

all who had worked inside the 

system were morally reprehensi-

ble and contemptible, no matter 

what they stood for or how they 

had conducted themselves. 

Back as consultant: his semi-

nal memo about the nature of 

the challenge  

Considering how serious the in-

ternal situation was becoming, 

my father was asked in 1986 to 

come back to Security Police HQ 

as a consultant. This role actual-
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ly fitted him perfectly, because it 

allowed him to truly speak his 

own mind as advisor, rather than 

to have to reflect an institutional 

viewpoint. It would be his 

thoughts that he would pen, mo-

tivated and presented his way.  

The key project he worked on 

was a memorandum entitled 

(translated into English): 

“Alternative Structures as Factor 

in the Revolutionary Onslaught 

against South Africa”, which was 

circulated in February 1987. Alt-

hough he evidently dealt in detail 

with the assigned topic, he in re-

ality went much wider, using it as 

a catch-all to put the entire inter-

nal policy dilemma regarding ac-

cording political rights to the non

-White population (which was 

what was truly driving the tur-

moil) into detailed historical and 

practical perspective.  

The first point he stressed, was 

that it was essential to correctly 

understand what was fundamen-

tally motivating Black activism. It 

was not, and had never princi-

pally been, communist ideology. 

Rather, it was that universal hu-

man aspiration to equal rights in 

the country of one’s birth, striv-

ing for a better future for one’s 

family – just what had fuelled 

Afrikaner nationalism, he 

pointedly stated. However 

much international communism / 

the Soviet Union had undeniably 

been trying to piggy-back off this 

for their own strategic ends, see-

ing the principal challenge as 

being to stop communism, or 

seeking a communist behind 

every manifestation of re-

sistance, was to entirely miss the 

point. 

This being the case, the chal-

lenge facing South Africa was 

not fundamentally a security 

one, but a political one. One of 

according basic human rights to 

all. Therefore, it had to be under-

stood that the primary respon-

sibility for solving it rested on 

politicians, not on the security 

forces (the latter could only 

strive to provide an environment 

conducive to politicians reaching 

such a political/constitutional so-

lution).  

He then analysed at length the 

way in which the South African 

heartland was increasingly be-

coming ungovernable with the 

emergence of popular “alter-

native” structures (such as 

“peoples’ courts”) operating in 

parallel to the formal structures 

that had been ordained by gov-

ernment. These structures may 

be typified as “alternative” from 

the government viewpoint, he 

said, but in reality – when judged 

in terms of the perceptions of the 

Black populace – they were in 

fact the more authentic and 

“legitimate”, because they relat-

ed much more closely to their 

traditions, culture and aspira-

tions. The White / Eurocentric 

colonially-inspired structures 

were thus the “alien” ones, which 

could therefore only be main-

tained in place by force, not by 

innate cultural identification and 

popular consent. 

The question therefore arose – 

does the State still have, and will 

it in future possess the coercive 

means with which to force the 

acceptance of its structures, or 

will the country increasingly be-

come ungovernable due to this 

contest between parallel institu-

tions? Dealing in detail with the 

history and consequences of 

years of having the police force 

suck on the back teat of budget 

allocations (despite it being the 

principal internal law enforce-

ment agency), Gen. Frans 

Steenkamp then very clearly 

demonstrated that neither in 

terms of trained manpower nor 

material means could the Police 

be expected to prevail forever.  

To put it bluntly, he made it 

very clear that White politi-

cians should not operate un-

der the illusion that “the thin 

blue line” could or would be 

able to hold.  

Yes, in his memorandum he did 

suggest short-term, stop-gap 

measures that could temporarily 

mitigate in part this core prob-

lem, but the historical and demo-

graphic realities of the country 

demonstrated a likely irreversible 

trajectory that did not favour the 

State. Only the legitimacy that a 

broad-based political solution 

would bring, could truly address 

this fundamental issue of gov-

ernance needing to be based on 

the consent of the governed, in 

order for it to be effective.  

So, what conclusion did he of-

fer? Start negotiating NOW 

with credible representatives 

of the Black majority, while 

you can still do so from a po-

sition of relative strength.  

Being the sole author of the doc-

ument, it fell to him to determine 

its security classification. He 

classified it at the lowest level, 

namely merely confidential (such 

documents would otherwise typi-

cally have been marked top se-

cret). This he did on purpose, 

because he had realised that 

one of the basic problems hold-

ing back proper debate in civil 

society and thus in broader polit-
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ical decision-making circles, was 

the general unavailability of such 

key information and expert in-

sights, to influencers and the Af-

rikaner intelligentsia. He then 

reached out himself to influential 

individuals such as Prof. Johan 

Heyns, to discuss the memoran-

dum with them.  

It is of course impossible to 

quantify now, with exactitude, 

what influence this memoran-

dum at the time exerted on the 

perceptions of White decision-

makers and how and to what ex-

tent it impacted the later course 

of events.  

Suffice it to say that, just as in 

the run-up to Operation Savan-

nah, there were in the mid-

eighties also different schools of 

thought among decision-makers. 

On the one hand the “total on-

slaught” brigade, hell-bent on 

“standing firm”, if need be with 

nuclear weapons and ballistic 

missiles (yes, the RSA missiles 

were designed to be able to 

reach Moscow and Washington 

and had been successfully flight-

tested). There was, however, 

also an emerging younger group 

of National Party politicians re-

ceptive to new thinking, associ-

ated with an older group of prin-

cipled leaders who were morally 

inclined to seeking just solutions 

that would meet the exigences of 

their conscience and the de-

mands of practical reality.  

Later that same year of 1987, 

one such leader – Justice and 

Prisons Minister Kobie Coetsee 

– did indeed initiate secret talks 

with the imprisoned ANC leader, 

Nelson Mandela (ably guided in 

this by senior members of the 

intelligence community, i.a. Dr. 

Niël Barnard).  

And the rest, as they say, is his-

tory… 

Achieving a unique peacefully 

negotiated settlement: what 

made it possible? 

It is undoubtedly so that many 

White South Africans have at 

times experienced some degree 

of “buyers’ remorse” about the 

deal struck through the 

CODESA negotiations, especial-

ly because of the Zuma experi-

ence. Equally so, we are now 

hearing more and more Black 

voices claiming that Nelson 

Mandela was a traitor to their 

cause, for negotiating a settle-

ment with the “Apartheid State”. 

My father had supported the 

peace process and had voted 

“yes” in the referendum (as did 

I). He felt that the compromise 

reached was, for all parties, the 

most balanced and fair solution 

that could realistically have been 

aspired to, given the realities on 

the ground and the moral imper-

atives involved. I continue to be-

lieve that myself. 

Nongqai is a magazine that 

strives to foster insight into 

South Africa’s national security 

policies as these had unfolded 

over time. To derive full value 

from my foregoing brief account 

of my father’s career, one has to 

look beyond the man and not 

see the events in their personal/

him context, but as representa-

tive of the fundamental trends of 

the time. That will require us now 

to contextualise and interpret, 

even if of necessity from a sub-

jective angle. 

As I had pointed out in my intro-

duction, Frans Steenkamp’s poli-

cy conflicts with the “total on-

slaught brigade” (and before 

him, the battles fought between 

the BfSS and SADF) are indica-

tive of the fact that, across the 

different eras, there had been 

distinct camps or schools of 

thought within Afrikaner security 

and political ranks, very often 

seriously at odds with each oth-

er.  

It can be safely assumed that, 

up to the 1950’s, the main focus 

of Afrikaner politics had been to 

overcome the “bleddie Engelse” 

in the domestic political power 

contest. Far-sighted leaders 

such as Field Marshal Smuts 

had recognised the need to ad-

dress the aspirations of the 

Black population, but the general 

notion on White side had still 

been that the Blacks had better 

know their place and not get up-

pity, otherwise the might of 

White power would be un-

leashed to knock them back into 

line. 

The first National Party leader to 

understand that this was not a 

morally or intellectually defensi-

ble policy, was Dr. Hendrik Ver-

woerd. As he saw what British 

Prime Minister Harold Macmillan 

in 1960 was to call the “winds of 

change” beginning to pick up 

across Africa, Verwoerd realised 

that the White man in South Afri-

ca would need to put forward a 

reasoned vision that could reso-

nate with internationally-

accepted concepts such as the 

right of self-determination of 

peoples, to try and justify contin-

ued White hegemony in “White” 

South Africa on the basis of 

something other than merely 

supposed racial superiority. Oth-

erwise, without such a plan pro-

moting a new dispensation that 
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would at least seem to accom-

modate the legitimate aspira-

tions of all, the Black and inter-

national insistence on universal 

human rights based on a one-

man, one-vote franchise in a uni-

tary state would become irresisti-

ble.  

Verwoerd’s solution was to step 

away from seeing South Africa 

as a unitary state, and to pro-

mote the concept of a constella-

tion of independent states, each 

of which would be a sovereign, 

internationally-recognised home-

land for a particular tribe – much 

as Lesotho, Botswana and Swa-

ziland were then already interna-

tionally-recognised homelands 

for their respective tribes.   

Everyone in Southern Africa, ir-

respective of race, would thus 

indeed have the vote, just to be 

exercised in distinct states. 

Which would mean that the 

Whites, in their own state (of 

course consisting of the best and 

largest parts) would never be 

demographically threatened by a 

Black voting majority.  Never 

mind that the majority of Blacks 

no longer lived in the rural home-

land areas, but in the cities to be 

found inside the White state. 

Never mind that the White econ-

omy was entirely dependent on 

Black labour. And never mind 

the issue of what to do with the 

so-called Coloureds and the 

Asians, who could not conceiva-

bly be tied to historic homelands. 

Whether this policy was ever ca-

pable of being implemented in 

practice (given the scrambled 

egg that South Africa had al-

ready geographically, demo-

graphically and economically be-

come), or even whether it was 

ever truly an honest attempt to 

resolve a contest for power in a 

legitimate, principled manner, is 

besides the point. What matters 

here, is that for more than three 

decades this policy of “separate 

development” forced the dispute 

between Black and White over 

political power, into a paradigm 

where the White government 

sought to re-configure the sub-

continent as a constellation of 

distinct states, precisely in order 

to escape the obvious moral im-

perative of having to grant the 

Blacks equal rights if the tem-

plate was to be that of a unitary 

state. Of course, the non-White 

citizens overwhelmingly insisted 

on a unitary state, so as to not 

be excluded from the riches of 

the land that the Whites were 

earmarking for themselves. 

After the death of Dr. Verwoerd, 

the verligte element within the 

National Party had begun to 

seek ways of getting out of this 

rigid paradigm, with John Vorster 

famously warning that failure to 

negotiate a peaceful solution 

would result in consequences 

“too ghastly to contemplate”. PW 

Botha, however, doggedly based 

his vision on this concept of a 

“constellation of independent 

states” and to the end he re-

fused to countenance any notion 

of a unitary state with universal 

franchise (which is why he urged 

a “no” vote in the 1992 referen-

dum).  

This stalemate was what my fa-

ther was warning against in the 

mid-eighties, when he urged that 

negotiations should be entered 

into.  

To negotiate you need part-

ners and new mind-sets about 

power and objectives 

To achieve a negotiated settle-

ment to any violently contested 

political conflict, there are certain 

universal prerequisites. The first 

is that, on each of the warring 

sides, there must be legitimate, 

credible leadership in favour of 

negotiations, simply to serve as 

negotiation partners. Otherwise, 

no negotiation is possible. 

Secondly, a sufficient majority 

within each of the parties to the 

conflict need to have abandoned 

their original mind-sets seeking 

conclusive victory over the other 

(that had caused the violent 

struggle to arise), and each must 

have adopted a new vision of 

reality that inclines them to be-

lieve that they can gain more / 

lose less through seeking com-

promise at the negotiation table, 

rather than persisting in trying to 

win all on the battlefield. As long 

as any party is dominated by a 

group that believes that victory 

(and through it, winner takes all) 

is possible, there won’t be the 

necessary disposition to negoti-

ate in earnest and to make the 

necessary compromises. 

Key events at the end of the 

eighties ensured that these pre-

requisites were met in South Af-

rica’s case. The covert contact 

with the imprisoned Mr. Mandela 

had demonstrated that he would 

be open to leading the ANC to 

the negotiation table if released 

unconditionally, and new State 

President FW de Klerk was 

equally willing to negotiate with-

out preconditions. The collapse 

of the Soviet Union, the manner 

in which MK had been forced 

away from South Africa’s bor-

ders and the rise of internal forc-

es such as the UDF which could 

steal the ANC’s thunder, had 
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convinced leaders in exile such 

as Thabo Mbeki that the armed 

struggle against White South Af-

rica held little immediate pro-

spect for success. On the White 

side, the worrying progress of 

the internal campaign to make 

South Africa ungovernable, the 

growing vulnerability of the arms

-embargoed SADF (especially 

the SAAF) against a determined 

conventional onslaught from 

abroad, the impact of economic 

sanctions and the window of op-

portunity perceived in the col-

lapse of the USSR, all contribut-

ed to growing doubts among the 

new post-Botha decisionmakers 

about the long-term ability of the 

security forces to maintain the 

White government in power by 

force. Although on both sides 

there certainly still were hawks 

(the Vula mind-set of the Lusaka 

grouping in the ANC, and the 

likes of the Afrikaner 

Weerstandsbeweging (AWB)  

and the so-called “Inner Circle” 

of conservatives within the secu-

rity establishment) there was 

sufficient realism about the cost 

to the country of continued may-

hem, coupled with growing opti-

mism that negotiations may in-

deed be possible. 

Up to the mid-eighties, this had 

not been the case. There had 

been essentially four schools of 

thought in evidence within the 

conflicting parties – two on the 

White government side, two on 

the struggle side. At the two 

ends of the spectrum were those 

who believed that power grows 

from the barrel of a gun. That 

you fought the other side with 

force of arms, with the objective 

of physically defeating them in 

battle, so that you can then dic-

tate terms. To the winner, would 

go all the spoils.  

On the White side, this thinking 

marked many in the military es-

tablishment who believed it fea-

sible to contain the Struggle forc-

es indefinitely (on condition of 

avoiding international interven-

tion on the Struggle side, if need 

be by dissuading intervention 

with the threat of nuclear arms).  

On the struggle side, the core 

ANC elements in Lusaka (as op-

posed to London) who would lat-

er become identified with their 

Operation Vula, adhered to this 

vision of aiming to defeat the 

Whites. And why not? It had in-

deed been successfully done by 

liberation movements in other 

parts of Africa and Asia, which 

would then make it possible to 

lay claim to all the riches by right 

of conquest.  

The other two schools of 

thought, discreetly held at that 

stage, occupied the middle 

ground as it were. They sensed 

the use of force of arms to be 

not so much a tool for achieving 

victory and enforcing your will, 

but for disabusing the other side 

of its illusions about the true bal-

ance of power. They namely saw 

force as a means by which to 

convince the hawks on the other 

side, that they would not be able 

to achieve military domination 

and would thus – sooner or later 

– be obliged to negotiate for a 

division of the spoils instead of 

aiming to take it all by conquest.  

Afrikaners had before stood 

up to an empire, to force a ne-

gotiated new reality 

It should be remembered here 

that Afrikanerdom had itself suf-

fered under imperialism. The Af-

rikaner had actually lived, once 

before, the historical experience 

of needing to disabuse a power-

ful adversary (the British Empire) 

of its military hubris, in order that 

sensible negotiations would be 

possible. Transvaal State Attor-

ney Jan Smuts (who had studied 

Law at Cambridge, where he 

was recognised as one of the 

most brilliant students they had 

ever had) knew the British and 

their Empire well when in Octo-

ber 1899 he penned the ultima-

tum that started the 2
nd

 Anglo-

Boer War. Smuts obviously had 

no illusions that the Afrikaner re-

publics would be able to militarily 

defeat the world’s then greatest 

empire, but he realised that the 

British would need first to be dis-

abused of their illusion that war 

would be over before Christmas, 

since otherwise the British would 

not accept that a new Southern 

African reality would need to be 

negotiated on the basis of also 

accommodating legitimate Afri-

kaner aspirations. As long as the 

British thought that they could 

have it all by means of quick and 

cheap military conquest, they 

would not seriously negotiate. 

After three years of the costliest 

war that Britain had fought to 

that date, eventually a peace ac-

cord (which Smuts was an im-

portant author of) was finally 

agreed in May of 1902. The Bo-

ers had held out, fighting on, till 

the British – desperate for peace 

– accepted the Afrikaner mini-

mum condition, namely a voting 

rights dispensation that would 

ensure that the Union of South 

Africa would politically be in Afri-

kaner hands. For the first and 

likely only time in the history of 

warfare, the British as supposed 

winners had also to promise to 
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pay war reparations to the los-

ers, the Boers, effectively admit-

ting that they had waged an un-

just war. 

The same principle underscored 

the decision by the likes of Nel-

son Mandela to resort to armed 

struggle. They knew the realities 

of the balance of power of the 

early sixties and thus how un-

likely it was that the White gov-

ernment could be militarily 

forced into surrender in the short 

term. But they realised that the 

Whites would not negotiate if on-

ly pressured by words – the 

Whites would come to the table 

only when they themselves real-

ised on the strength of Black re-

sistance, that 300 years of domi-

nating the Black population by 

force of arms, was no longer 

possible.  

By the middle eighties, the 

hawks on both sides had been 

painted into the corners. With 

initiatives such as the Nkomati 

Accord and cross-border raids, 

the White government had effec-

tively driven Umkhonto weSizwe 

up to Uganda. On the other 

hand, the Cuban/Soviet escala-

tion after Cuito Cuanavale had 

left the White government less 

than convinced about winning a 

full-scale military confrontation – 

especially as the South African 

heartland burned and sanctions 

started to seriously bite. 

My father’s biggest concern re-

garding how to initiate negotia-

tions, was the need for a legiti-

mate negotiating partner, if ne-

gotiation was even to be possi-

ble. He was highly perturbed by 

the growing power of the UDF, 

because he saw it as an amor-

phous group of disparate, radi-

calised individuals lacking struc-

ture, and thus not capable of 

serving as an effective negotia-

tion partner.  

Fortunately, the external ANC 

with the help of the likes of the 

Anti-Apartheid Movement and its 

mega-concerts, had been build-

ing up Nelson Mandela’s image 

abroad to mythical proportions. 

Here was a legitimate leader 

who could not be attacked as an 

Uncle Tom, as had been done 

with the Rev. Muzorewa in Zim-

babwe and the DTA in Namibia 

(those on the White side who 

favoured negotiations, knew that 

the mistakes of the past had to 

be avoided: don’t try and put up 

your choices of negotiation lead-

ers and don’t try to ram through 

your solutions, because they will 

just become targets to be shot 

down; rather set up a process 

capable of bringing forth solu-

tions that have sufficient sup-

port).  

In addition to encountering a le-

gitimate negotiation partner, the 

other pre-condition for being 

able to negotiate a peaceful so-

lution was that the balance of 

power internally (on both the 

White and the Struggle side) had 

to shift away from the hawks in 

favour of those who wanted to 

negotiate and who were willing 

to compromise – willing to ac-

cept, on the White side, that a 

unitary state is the only realistic 

option, and on the Struggle side, 

that White interests needed to 

be safeguarded (that there 

wouldn’t be retribution, confisca-

tion or expulsion and that the 

rights of the individual and of mi-

norities needed to be protected 

by means of committing to and 

maintaining a bona fide state of 

laws). 

With PW Botha’s stroke and the 

coming to power of FW de Klerk, 

such a changed mind-set indeed 

started emerging on the White 

side, facilitated by the collapse 

of the Soviet Union (which, for 

Whites, largely removed the 

Communist bogeyman from the 

security equation). Instead of 

pushing for a constellation of 

tribal states, the White govern-

ment was now willing to negoti-

ate on the basis of a unitary 

state and universal suffrage. 

When Nelson Mandela then 

showed himself willing and able 

to lead the ANC to the negotia-

tion table, also committed to 

reaching an equitable solution by 

peaceful means, the stage was 

set for bringing forth a transfer of 

power that few abroad had 

thought at all possible. 

What did Frans Steenkamp 

and like-minded officers fight 

for / against? 

My father was definitely in the 

camp of those who wanted to 

facilitate negotiation. This, after 

all, his memo to Cabinet of Feb-

ruary 1987 had made abundant-

ly clear. On the one hand, there-

fore, the intelligence community 

had to help the White decision-

makers see this necessity, by 

putting forth an unbiased intelli-

gence picture about the realities 

of the power equation, warts and 

all. On the other hand, though, 

the opposing Struggle forces 

had to be made to see that they 

would not be permitted to grab 

power through the barrel of a 

gun. Frans Steenkamp knew 

that the past successes of na-

tional liberation wars in so many 

ex-colonies had, together with 

the perceived might of the Soviet 

Union, created an expectation 
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that in South Africa as well, the 

armed struggle would eventually 

prevail. After all, had not the Vi-

etnamese prevailed over the 

mighty USA? As long as this ex-

pectation persisted (with its cor-

ollary that, upon victory, the 

Black population would be able 

to claim all the spoils) there 

would be no true negotiations.  

Explaining how my father (and 

others like him) had opposed the 

“total onslaught brigade” must 

therefore not be read as if he did 

not fight with all his heart, soul 

and intellect against the com-

munist-supported onslaught, op-

posing the terrorization by Strug-

gle adherents of large parts of 

the Black  population by means 

of abhorrent tactics such as the 

necklace. That fight he fought 

hard but clean, always the de-

tective bound to put matters be-

fore a court of law for decision, 

based on evidence. 

In later years he saw no contra-

diction between having com-

manded a force such as the SAP

-SB and having simultaneously 

strived for a peacefully-

negotiated solution.  He was at 

peace with having opposed both 

the excesses of the PW Botha 

government and those who vio-

lently engaged in the Struggle. 

Make no mistake: he, I, and 

those like us in the security / in-

telligence establishment who 

preferred negotiation, were not 

about to permit South Africa to 

become another Cuba or Bel-

gian Congo. Had there not been 

a willingness to abandon revolu-

tionary violence, Marxist con-

cepts of governance and the 

winner-takes-all approach on the 

part of leaders like Nelson Man-

dela and Thabo Mbeki (in other 

words, had real negotiations not 

begun), then most probably we 

would still be fighting today and 

be proud of our stand, no matter 

how isolated.  

Frans Steenkamp didn’t much 

like to have to put on the blue 

uniform on occasion (after all, he 

was a detective) but he was in-

tensely proud of the “thin blue 

line”, and in the end was justly 

proud of what the Police Force 

had contributed to achieving a 

peaceful transition, despite some 

shameful excesses that in later 

years came to light and which he 

abhorred.  

Having looked at his life and 

times through a big-picture lens, 

one should recognise how great 

an achievement it was – on the 

part of all involved, from all sides 

– for South Africa to have 

reached through internal debate 

(i.e., not a foreign facilitated pro-

cess such as Lancaster House) 

something as momentous and 

singular as the peaceful transfer 

of power from one racial group 

to another.  

The PW Botha years re-

visited: ironically, it had in the 

end facilitated the transition 

So, what to make now of those 

PW Botha years, that had so 

vexed my father? What could or 

would South Africa have looked 

like, if Vorster for example had 

simply banished PW to the Wil-

derness after the Ops Savannah 

fiasco?  

Ironically, I believe that those 

years of PW Botha prioritising 

the military and driving to the 

maximum his “total response” to 

the “total onslaught” had actually 

been essential to the eventual 

success and especially the ac-

ceptance of the CODESA pro-

cess by the White electorate. To 

explain this admittedly counter-

intuitive assessment, we need to 

look at what had most seriously 

threatened the reaching of the 

negotiated settlement: realistical-

ly speaking, the most credible 

threat to it was the ability of con-

servative Afrikaners to have re-

sisted it by force, as Gen. Con-

stand Viljoen for example had at 

the time more than hinted could 

indeed be done.  

An appropriate analogy is that of 

Germany between the two world 

wars – too many Germans had 

believed that they had not been 

defeated in the first World War, 

i.e., that their military could have 

won, if not for political “treason” 

at home. If the PW Botha years 

had not happened, you could 

have bet your last cent that any 

CODESA-style settlement would 

have been attacked as “treason”. 

This would have been done on 

the basis that – if just we had 

fully developed our military capa-

bility by setting up a nuclear / 

ballistic missile deterrent and de-

veloped proper armour and artil-

lery, instead of the verligtes 

chasing after détente – no for-

eign power would have dared to 

“neuk” with us and we could 

have dictated terms.  

As it were, the vast majority of 

White South Africans had no illu-

sions about the fact that PW and 

company had indeed pushed the 

military option as far as, and be-

yond, where it conceivably could 

or should have gone. That hand 

of cards had, under PW, been 

played to the fullest, to the very 

last card – and it had not 

worked: it had isolated us, had 

done nothing to tamp down the 
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fires raging on the home front, 

could not counter the economic 

coercion that the world had be-

gun to so effectively apply 

against us, nor avoid the cultural 

boycotts such as that in sport. 

Last but not least, that huge mili-

tary investment had in fact 

proved incapable of stopping the 

military onslaught itself, as 

proved when once again Fidel 

Castro out-escalated the SADF 

in 1988 by opening a second 

front towards Ruacana and the 

main South-African positions in 

Ovamboland, forcing the SADF 

to withdraw from Angola and 

subsequently, obliging South Af-

rica to withdraw entirely from Na-

mibia.  

It is ironic that the final battles in 

Angola in 1988 so closely mir-

rored what had happened in 

1975: again, it was a case of the 

SADF first assisting UNITA de-

fensively, on a relatively limited 

scale essentially with artillery, 

but then incrementally getting 

drawn in till Cuito Cuanavale be-

came the largest conventional 

land battle on African soil since 

WW2.  

Again, the men on the ground 

fought magnificently, but strate-

gically Defence HQ’s micro-

management from Pretoria 

proved disastrous, directing six 

assaults that failed to achieve 

their objective and for example 

escalating with Olifant main bat-

tle tanks on terrain they were not 

at all suited to. In the end Castro 

and the Russians threw down 

the gauntlet by threatening an all

-out attack on Namibia; once 

again, the SADF lost the propa-

ganda war when Cuito Cu-

anavale was successfully pre-

sented as a huge victory for the 

communist forces.  

This time, though, it had been 

the PW Botha government itself, 

not a John Vorster or Hendrik 

van den Bergh, that had to admit 

that the risk of trying to militarily 

match the threat posed by the 

second front escalation was 

simply too great, especially since 

the SAAF had lost air superiority 

to the MIG-23’s. The PW gov-

ernment itself therefore had to 

take the decision to withdraw 

from Angola and eventually from 

Namibia, and opt rather for the 

alternative strategy of negotiat-

ing a deal, with U.S. help, for a 

mutual Cuban/South African 

withdrawal (which proved both 

possible and successful). 

Conclusion 

To sum up – thanks to its exces-

sive prioritization during the PW 

Botha years, the “military option” 

had become discredited among 

White South Africans, which per-

mitted (or rather necessitated) 

the negotiated solution that FW 

de Klerk had opted for, without 

the German-style baggage of 

“we could have won, if only...”  

Consequently, when PW Botha 

in 1992 campaigned for a “no” 

vote in the referendum, he was a 

spent, discredited force that 

could mobilise but little following.  

Gen. Constand Viljoen for his 

part (who had, with the Afrikaner 

Volksfront, posed perhaps the 

biggest threat of forcefully scup-

pering the negotiated settlement) 

at the last minute had to aban-

don any notion of armed re-

sistance and in the end opted to 

participate in the first non-racial 

election, after the abortive inva-

sion of Bophuthatswana had fur-

ther demonstrated the essential 

weakness of the military option. 

That said, please understand 

that I’m not suggesting here that 

the “total onslaught” brigade (as 

my father called them) now merit 

any thanks for this ironic conse-

quence that they inadvertently 

engineered! 

In the years that followed South 

Africa’s peaceful transition to a 

non-racial democracy, my fa-

ther’s health, alas, was not good. 

He died at the age of 70, even 

skinnier than he had always 

been, yet proud of the fact that 

he was the only Commanding 

Officer of the Security Branch 

never to have been summoned 

before the Truth and Reconcilia-

tion Commission (a distinction 

that also befell his lifelong friend 

and able 2
nd

 in command at Port 

Natal division and later the SB 

as such – Maj-Gen Herman 

Stadler was the only other SB 

general never to be summoned 

by the TRC). 

Thank you to Nongqai for af-

fording me this opportunity to 

share with you my (admittedly 

subjective) memories about my 

father and about those formative 

times in which he had lived and 

worked, dedicating himself to 

peace and security in the coun-

try he loved.  

Thank you also to you, the 

Nongqai reader, for giving of 

your time to read this. Your re-

sponses and additions to my 

recollections and interpretations 

will be very welcome and will 

surely enrich understanding of 

that pivotal period in the annals 

of South African national security 

historiography. 

Willem Steenkamp D. Litt. et Phil. 

Ambassador (Ret.) 
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Frans Steenkamp was beskore 
om tot die hoogste range in die 
polisiemag te vorder. Sy 
ondersoek in die Van Buuren 
saak getuig van intelligensie, 
toewyding, deursettingsvermoë, 
insig en onbevange oordeel. 
Daar is geen sweempie van 
oordeel of vooroordeel nie. 
Dieselfde kan van sy getuienis 
gesê word. Daar was nêrens ‘n 
fout, ‘n tekortkoming of ‘n 
weerspreking nie. En wat hy in 
sy getuienis gesê het, is in 
ooreenstemming met dit wat in 
die polisiedossier verskyn. Selfs 
Van Buuren en sy advokaat het 
vir hom groot respek gehad, Van 
Buuren se benoude aanvalle op 
die polisie nieteenstaande. 

 
Kortom, Frans Steenkamp was 
professioneel. ‘n Man wat op ‘n 
slegte dag nog steeds ‘n goeie 
werkstuk kon lewer. Met die land 
se oë op hom en die pers wat 
vra vir oplossings het hy dit 
losgeknoop binne 29 uur en 5 
minute nadat hy die spartelende 
ondersoek oorgeneem het. 
 
Wat onder die omstandighede 
buitengewoon is, is die 
volgende: In die tientalle, nee, 
maklik honderd artikels wat oor 
die jare verskyn het waarin 
“siener” Nelson Palmer die 
krediet gegee is vir die oplossing 
van die saak, is daar nooit eers 
een maal na Frans Steenkamp 

verwys nie. Niemand het hom 
ooit gevra om kommentaar te 
lewer op Palmer se self-
dienende aansprake nie en hy 
het self nie kommentaar 
aangebied nie. 
 
Ondersoekdagboek 
4.30pm. 
5/10/56 Ontvang dossier vir 
verdere ondersoek. 
F M A Steenkamp S/Sers. 
 
Ondersoekdagboek 
9.35pm. 
6/10/56 Dit blyk uit die 
verdagte se optrede en be-
wegings by die hotel op 3/10/56 
dat iets in daardie omgewing 
moes gebeur het. Ek het dus vir 
Kapt. Howell genader en hom 
versoek om te reël  dat ’n aantal 
naturelle speurders ons môre 
vergesel na die Umtwalumi area 
om ’n soektog te loods en om 
navrae te doen onder die 
plaaslike naturelle ens.  
F M A Steenkamp S/Sers. 
 
Ondersoekdagboek 
1pm. 
7/10/56 S/Sers. Grobler 
rapporteer dat van Mej. Aken se 
klere by Umtwalumi gevind is. 
F M A Steenkamp S/Sers. 
 
Om uit te vind wie die Frans 
Steenkamp was wat as jong 
speurder-sersant die saak so 
vinnig opgelos het, en so min 
belangstelling getoon het in die 
roem wat hom sou toekom vir sy 
sukses, moes ek by sy familie 
gaan aanklop. Wat ek daar 
uitgevind het, en wat uit 
amptelike bronne bevestig kan 
word, is die volgende: 
François Michiel Alexander 
Steenkamp kom uit ‘n geslag 
van Steenkamps uit wat nog 
altyd hulle eie koppe gevolg het. 
Hy is op 4 April 1929 in 

(Continued on page 37) 

Oorgeneem met toestemming uit “Clarence van Buuren – die man agter 
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Wakkerstroom gebore en stam 
af van die oorspronklike 
Steenkamp – Jan Harm – aan 
wie die plaas Het Slot in die 
Drakenstein in 1714 deur die 

goewerneur toegeken is. 
Vandaar af het die Steenkamps 
noord en wes getrek en 
uiteindelik in die area tussen 
Calvinia en Sutherland tot ruste 
gekom, waar hulle bure in die 
distrik die Louws was. Die 

Louws soos in N P van Wyk 
Louw en W E G Louw. 
Nou, skielik, verstaan ek die 
boeke op mevrou Maxie 
Steenkamp se boekrakke. Die 
Louws. Opperman. En ander 
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groot geeste van die Afrikaanse 
letterkunde. 
 
Frans Steenkamp se oupa 
Casper was inderdaad getroud 
met een van daardie Louws, 
Harriet Sophia, maar sy ouma 
en oupa is vroeg oorlede en 
Frans se pa het by ‘n oom, Dr W 
P Steenkamp grootgeword. Ou 
Dok, soos hy bekend was, was 
die eerste persoon ooit wat ‘n 
doktorale tesis in Afrikaans 
geskryf het. In die Teologie, by 
die Rijksuniversiteit van Leiden. 
Hy was eers ‘n predikant, maar 
na die Anglo-Boereoorlog, 
waartydens hy deur die Britse 
Magte geïnterneer is omdat hulle 
vermoed het dat hy met die 
Boeremagte geheul het, het hy 
in die VSA as mediese dokter 
gekwalifiseer. Ou Dok was later 
‘n verkose lid van die Parlement 
(hy het sy setel as onafhanklike 
kandidaat gewen) waar hy gou 
bekendheid verwerf het as ‘n 
vrydenker wat sy eie idees 
gevolg het eerder as om ander 
na te volg. Ondanks sy Engelse 
bajonet-wond, het hy byvoor-
beeld gestem dat Suid-Afrika tot 
die 2e Wêreld-oorlog toetree 
omdat hy dit as ‘n morele 
imperatief gesien het dat Adolf 
Hitler en sy ideologie gestop 
moet word.  
 
Frans het sy vroeë jeugjare op ‘n 
plaas buite Eshowe deur-
gemaak, waar hy isiZoeloe vlot 
leer praat het. Min sou hy weet 
dat die vrou met wie hy sou trou 
op dieselfde tydstip op ‘n plaas 
buite Newcastle ewe vlot Zoeloe 
sou leer. 
 
Dit moes van Ou Dok 
Steenkamp gewees het wat 
Frans die lus om universiteit toe 
te gaan en medies te studeer 
geërf het, maar dit was hom nie 
beskore nie. Die oorlog het 
tussenbeide getree, en dit was 
moeilike tye. Frans se pa was ‘n 
vee-inspekteur en het dadelik by 
die weermag aangesluit toe die 
oorlog uitbreek. So ook Frans se 

ouer broer Casper. Die 
Steenkamp gesin het op daardie 
stadium in Durban gewoon, en 
op ‘n dag het Frans saam met sy 
pa kerk toe gegaan. Sy pa was 
in uniform, en die NG predikant 
het hulle uit die kerk uitgejaag, 
klaarblyklik omdat enige soldaat 
wat teen Hitler die stryd aangesê 
het nie in sy kerk welkom was 
nie. Die vernedering het ‘n 
onuitwisbare indruk op die jonge 
Frans Steenkamp gemaak. Hy 
was self te jonk om aan te sluit, 
maar hy het ‘n hekel in self-
aangestelde gesagsfigure 
ontwikkel wat hom sy lewe lank, 
soos sy groot-oom Ou Dok, ‘n 
vrydenker gemaak het. Iemand 
wat sy eie kop gevolg het 
wanneer hy oortuig was van sy 
saak. 
 
Soveel so, dat een van sy 
kollegas later van hom sou sê 
dat sy voorletters,  F M A S, 
staan vir Fight Met Almal 
Steenkamp. 
 
Gedurende die vroeë oorlogsjare 
was Frans op skool by Port 
Natal Hoërskool in Durban toe 
hy skielik besluit het om by die 
polisie aan te sluit. Dit het so 
gebeur: Frans wou eintlik ‘n 
dokter of ‘n ingenieur word, maar 
op die eerste dag van skool in 
Standerd 9 vind hy dat hy nie 
geld het vir die skoolboeke wat 
hy daardie jaar sou moes 
gebruik nie. Hy was te trots om 
by die skool te gaan vra vir ‘n 
beurs en het toe oornag die 
skool verlaat. Frans was lief om 
met elektriese apparaat te 
peuter en het selfs sy eie 
eksperimentele apparate 
opgestel, wat hy telkens onder 
sy bed moes gaan wegsteek 
sodat sy jonger boetie Daantjie 
dit nie in die hande kon kry nie. 
Toe die Steenkamps twee 
loseerders ingeneem het, het 
hulle stoof gereeld die gees 
gegee net as Frans se ma die 
aandete moes voorberei. Dan 
het hulle altyd vir Frans gaan 
soek om die herstelwerk te 
doen.  
 

Omdat Frans nog nie 17 jaar 
oud was nie – hy sou eers op 4 
April 1946 sewentien word – 
moes hy kreatief wees met sy 
ouderdom om by die polisie te 
kon aansluit, maar het sommer 
uit die staanspoor uit briljante 
uitslae in die akademiese en 
praktiese eksamens behaal. 
Selfs die matriekeksamen, wat 
hy later deur ‘n korrespondensie 
kursus afgelê het, het hy met vyf 
onderskeidings geslaag. 
 
Frans se eerste pos as 
konstabel was op Newcastle, 
waar hy vir Maxie ontmoet het. 
Sy was nie net ‘n besondere 
mooi meisie nie, maar ook ‘n 
goeie atleet en was ewe tuis op 
die tennisbaan en hokkievelde. 
Frans het niemand op Newcastle 
geken nie en het by ‘n ander 
polisieman – Sersant Davidson – 
en sy vrou geloseer. Een dag 
staan Frans en Sersant 
Davidson buite by die hek toe 
Maxie in haar skooluniform met 
‘n fiets daar verbyry na haar 
ouers se kant toe. 
 
‘Ek gaan met daardie meisie 
trou,’ sê Frans toe. 
‘O, ken jy haar?’ vra die sersant. 
‘Nog nie,’ antwoord Frans. 
 
Daar was kort daarna ‘n spesiale 
kerkdiens op oujaarsaand en 
Maxie se ma het haar toe oor die 
eensame polisiekonstabel 
ontferm en vir Frans uitgenooi 
om die volgende dag by hulle te 
kom tee drink. Dit blyk toe dat 
Maxie lief is vir dans en saam 
met die ander meisies by die 
skool se koshuis oefen. Nie lank 
nadat hy hiervan hoor nie, neem 
Frans Steenkamp ‘n week verlof 
om by sy broer in Durban te kom 
kuier. By sy terugkeer nooi hy 
Maxie uit om saam met hom na 
‘n dans toe te gaan. Eers toe sy 
hom uitvra oor waar hy al die 
passies geleer het, kom sy agter 
dat hy daardie week toe hy 
veronderstel was om by sy broer 
te kuier hy klasse by ‘n bekende 
dansskool bygewoon het. 
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Maxie was die eerste en enigste 
liefde van sy lewe, maar die 
polisie het dit nie vir hom maklik 
gemaak nie. Kort nadat hy op 
haar verlief geraak het, is hy 
verplaas Dannhauser toe, ‘n 
afstand van so 20 myl, oftewel 
30 kilometer, van Newcastle af. 
Hy moes van toe af fietsry om 
by Maxie te gaan kuier, en dit 
was opdraande met die 
Ingagane Pas op. Nog later 
moes hy Maxie oorreed om met 
hom te trou eerder as om haar 
kollege studies te voltooi. Hulle 
seun Willem is in 1953 gebore. 
 
‘n Foto wat ‘n straatfotograaf 
toentertyd van Frans Steenkamp 
geneem het wys ‘n slanke man 
geklee in ‘n deftige maar ligte 
pak en ‘n nou das wat reg sit. 
Een hand in die sak. Hy stap 
met mening, net kort van die 
formele marsjeer van ‘n soldaat 
of ‘n polisieman in uniform. Hare 
netjies met ‘n paadjie aan die 
kant. ‘Frans was gesteld op sy 
voorkoms,’ sê tannie Maxie vir 

my, ‘en hy het net een fisiese 
gebrek gehad. Hy het een keer 
‘n aap wat ons by ons huis 
verpes het met ‘n windbuks 
probeer afskrik en toe amper sy 
eie vinger afgeskiet. Hy het 
daardie letsel vir die res van sy 
lewe gedra,’ sê sy met ‘n 
skuldige glimlag, soos diè van 
een wat skinder by ‘n 
vreemdeling. 
 
‘En hy het een groot swakheid 
gehad. Hy kon nie ophou rook 
nie. Hy was een keer vir 24 dae 
in die hoë-sorgeenheid van die 
hospitaal en kon nie daar rook 
nie. Toe vra hy vir my om vir 
hom ‘n pakkie Lexingtons te 
bring. Ek het geweier want ek 
het gedink hy het nou genoeg 
tyd gehad om van die nikotien 
gespeen te raak, maar toe ek 
die volgende dag daar kom, lê 
daar ‘n pakkie in die laai van die 
bedkassie. Hy het ‘n senior 
offisier wat hom kom besoek het 
gestuur om dit te gaan koop. En 
toe is hy met drup en al uit op 
die stoepe om daar te gaan 
rook!’ 

 
Dr Willem Steenkamp onthou sy 
pa as ‘n polisieman wat nie 
daarvan gehou het om ‘n 
uniform te dra nie. Weer daardie 
dwarstrekkerige streep wat in 
die familie loop. Die 
Steenkamps is nie saamlopers 
nie. Die formele aandpak wat 
Frans van tyd tot tyd moes dra 
het hy ‘n bobbejaanpak genoem. 
So asof net bobbejane so almal 
dieselfde lyk en dink. Frans 
Steenkamp was ook ‘n man wat 
nie geweld verduur het nie, veral 
nie teenoor vrouens nie. Willem 
onthou dat hy net een keer by sy 
pa slae gekry het, en dit was toe 
hy, Willem, so 6 jaar oud was en 
sy ma met ‘n kettie op die boud 
geskiet het. En dit was ‘n kettie 
wat sy pa vir hom gemaak het, 
wat sy pa op ‘n manier ‘n 
medepligtige gemaak het. 
 
Sy pa was hardwerkend, onthou 
Willem, baie hardwerkend. Die 
Joy Aken dossier wys dit ook. 
Twee van die groot deurbrake in 
die saak het Frans Steenkamp 
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op Sondae bewerkstellig. Op 
Sondag 7 Oktober 1956 het 
Frans Steenkamp douvoordag 
die soekgeselskap by 
Mtwalume georganiseer wat 
reeds voor middagete Joy se 
rok en broekie gevind het, 
asook haar breisak, Van Buuren 
se das en die plek waar hy sy 
klere probeer verbrand het. 
Frans het eers na middernag by 
die huis gekom. Die ander 
deurbraak het ook op ‘n Sondag 
gekom toe die verhoor reeds 
ver gevorder het. Hy het op 
Saterdag 16 Februarie 1957 
saam met Lorraine Burford en 
haar pa by die plek op die 
skoolterrein waar Van Buuren 
skyfgeskiet het gesoek vir 
koeëls wat uit Van Buuren 
se .22 Beretta gevuur is, maar 
al wat hulle gevind het was ‘n 
aantal loodkoeëls. Die volgende 
dag, Sondag 17 Februarie 
1957, was hy weer daar, hierdie 
keer saam met Giuseppe 
Indelicato. By hierdie 
geleentheid vind hulle 13 .22 
koeëls wat met koper beslaan is 
en 11 .22 doppies gestempel 
met die handelsnaam Western 
Super X. Die volgende dag was 
Indelicato se verklaring reeds 
netjies getik in die dossier. 
 
Frans en Maxie Steenkamp se 
dogter Estelle is op 13 
Februarie 1957 gebore, op die 
derde dag van die moord-
verhoor. Maxie en die baba was 
in die Women’s Hospital in 
Greyville, en na die dag se 
hofverrigtinge en die verdere 
ondersoek wat hy moes doen, 
het Frans sy vrou en sy baba 
elke aand daar gaan besoek. 
Maxie onthou goed dat hy 
telkens in die besoekerstoel aan 
die slaap geraak het. So het dit 
vir ‘n week aangegaan en Maxie 
en die baba het eers uit die 
hospitaal uitgekom nadat Frans 
ook sy getuienis afgelê het op 
18 en 19 Februarie. Selfs die 
naweek van 16 en 17 Februarie 
toe Frans Steenkamp met goeie 
reg sou kon vra vir ander om 

saam met die Burfords en 
Indelicato in die grondwalle te 
gaan rondkrap vir .22 koeëls 
sodat hy tyd saam met sy 
familie kon deurbring, het hy 
self die ondersoek behartig. 
 
Frans Steenkamp het ook nie 
met die media geheul nie. 
Tydens die Van Buuren verhoor 
moes die koerantmanne gebars 
het van nuuskierigheid om sy 
weergawe te hoor, maar daar is 
geen aanduidings in die talle 
uitknipsels in Gehri Strauss se 
tas of in Die Landstem dat 
Steenkamp ooit ‘n 
personderhoud toegestaan het 
nie. ‘Ek doen net my werk,’ het 
hy volgens Willem altyd gesê as 
hulle hom uitgevra het.  
 
Drie voorvalle uit Frans 
Steenkamp se verlede en ook 
die Indelicato-insident kleur sy 
karakter in. 
 
In sy boek The Unlikely Secret 
Agent skryf Ronnie Kasrils oor 
die behandeling wat sy vrou 
Eleanor - toe nog sy verloofde – 
in 1963 van die 
veiligheidspolisie in Durban 
ontvang het toe hulle na Kasrils 
gesoek het omdat hy van 
sabotasiebedrywighede verdink 
was. ’n Polisieman by name 
Grobler het volgens Eleanor 
haar met growwe seksuele 
aanmerkings geteister en haar 
ook fisies aangerand. Sy dreig 
toe om op ’n hongerstaking te 
gaan, wat Grobler hom nog 
verder aan haar laat vergryp 
het. Sy kla dat hy haar gegryp 
en geskud het, haar hare getrek 
het en haar gewurg het. Die 
volgende dag is daar ’n senior 
polisieman teenwoordig, Majoor 
Frans Steenkamp. Sy kla toe by 
hom oor Grobler se gedrag. 
 
Steenkamp sê toe vir haar, ‘Ek 
vra om verskoning vir enige 
onsedelike vrae; dit sal nie 
gebeur nie. En daar sal ook nie 
hardhandigheid wees nie. Maar 
verstaan dit goed; jy word 
verbind met gewelddadige aksie 
teen die staat, opstandige 

optrede, en soos ek jou reeds 
gesê het, het ons goeie rede om 
die saak kaalvuis te benader.’ 
 
Hy steek ook vir haar ’n preek af 
oor die hongerstaking waarmee 
sy dreig. ‘Dame, om nie te eet 
nie doen niemand behalwe 
jouself skade nie, en ek raai jou 
ten sterkste aan om dit nie te 
doen nie. Ek sal nie daarvan 
hou om jou te sien met ’n 
voedingsbuis in jou keel nie.’ 
 
Kasrils se kommentaar op 
Frans Steenkamp se 
tussenkoms was dat dit duidelik 
was dat Steenkamp van hoër 
status as Grobler en die ander 
was, en dat dit duidelik was dat 
die staat begin het om sy top 
speurders te ontplooi om die 
groeiende sabotasieveldtog die 
hoof te bied. 
 
Frans het later as Generaal 
Steenkamp hoof van die 
Veiligheidspolisie geword. En dit 
sonder om ooit ‘n lid van die 
Broederbond te wees. Hy het ‘n 
afsku gehad in sulke organi-
sasies en die dogma van die 
politiek en die Kerk het hom ook 
nie juis veel aangestaan nie. By 
die geleentheid van sy vroeë 
aftrede op 55-jarige ouderdom – 
hy kon maar net nie met PW 
Botha se beleid en praktyke 
saamstem nie – het die Minister 
van Polisie, Louis ‘As-jy-‘n-klip-
gooi-skiet-ons-jou’ le Grange, 
vertel dat Frans Steenkamp die 
enigste polisieman was wat ooit 
die durf gehad het om vir hom 
te sê, ‘Minister, nou praat jy 
kak!’ 
 
By ‘n vorige geleentheid – toe 
hy nog in die tuig was - het dit 
vir Generaal Steenkamp geblyk 
dat daar hoë stemme was wat 
sou verkies dat die vloot-
kommodoor Dieter Gerhardt, 
wat vir die Russe gespioeneer 
het,  by sy aankoms in Suid 
Afrika – onder begeleiding van 
die FBI – ‘verdwyn’ sou word. 
Dit sou dan die land en die 
weermag waarvoor PW Botha 
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so lief was die verleentheid van 
‘n openbare verhoor spaar. 
Eerder as om anderkant toe te 
kyk, het Steenkamp ‘n senior 
polisieman – Brigadier Hermann 
Stadler – gestuur om persoonlik 
vir Gerhardt op die vliegtuig van 
die Amerikaners te ontvang en 
seker te maak dat hy lewendig in 
die polisieselle geplaas word en 
veilig daar aangehou word totdat 
hy vir hoogverraad verhoor kon 
word. 
 
‘n Jaar na sy aftrede, in 1986,  
toe die land aan die brand was 
met onluste en noodtoestande, 
het die kabinet vir Frans 
Steenkamp gevra om as ‘n 
konsultant advies oor die 
veiligheidsituasie in die land te 
lewer. Wat hy daar vir hulle in sy 
memorandum geskryf het, het 
menige van die ‘totale aanslag 
brigade’, soos hy hulle genoem 
het, dwars in die krop gesteek. 

Die “dun blou lyn” kan nie ewig 
uithou nie. Dis die politici se plig 
en verantwoordelikheid om ‘n 
oplossing te vind, nie die 
veilgheidsmagte s’n nie. 
Onderhandel nou met die leiers 
van die swart gemeenskap, het 
hy geskryf, terwyl julle nog kan 
onderhandel uit ‘n posisie van 
mag. En onthou dat die stryd 
van swart mense vir hulle 
vryheid in wese nie verskil van 
die stryd van die Afrikaner vir sy 
vryheid nie.  
 
Die oënskynlik onskuldige toneel 
by die hof die dag nadat hy die 
doppies en koperbeslane koeëls 
saam met getuie Indelicato by 
Van Buuren se skyfskietplek 
gevind het, vertel tog iets oor 
Frans Steenkamp se sin vir 
regverdigheid. Menige advokaat 
of prokureur is al by ‘n verhoor 
verras met sulke nuwe getuienis. 
En dan sit daar ‘n 
ondersoekbeampte met ‘n 
grynslag op sy gesig en kyk hoe 

die verdediging spartel om te 
herstel van die onverwagse hou 
uit ‘n sydelingse oord. Nie Frans 
Steenkamp nie. Sy morele 
oortuiging, sy gevoel van wat reg 
en verkeerd was, het hom laat 
besef dat hy die blootlegging so 
gou as moontlik aan die 
verdediging bekend moes maak. 
Die feit is egter, dat hy nie van 
regsweë verplig was om die 
mededeling aan die verdediging 
te maak nie. En tog het hy dit 
dadelik gedoen. 
 
Soos dit vir my lyk, was Frans 
Steenkamp ‘n man wat op ‘n 
slegte dag nog steeds goeie 
werk gelewer het. ‘n Man wat 
nooit sy eie beuel geblaas het 
nie en wat publisiteit vermy het. 
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1. Gedurende die afgelope 

aantal  jare word die Veilig-

heidstak stelselmatig afgebreek 

en gediskrediteer in ‘n 

doelgerigte  en goed beplande 

veldtog gevoer oor ‘n wye veld.   

Dit vorm natuurlik 'n baie 

belangrike deel van die algehele 

aanslag teen die Staat  en die 

land in sy geheel  Hierdie 

sielkundige oorlogvoering moet 

nie onderskat word nie  en is nie  

ondergeskik aan die ander 

terreine waarop  die  stryd teen 

ons gevoer word nie  soos 

byvoorbeeld  die  terroriste  

bedreiging,   ekonomiese  

ondergrawing ens.  nie.     

Teenoor  hierdie ander terreine  

van die  stryd,   staan die  

sielkundige aftakeling van die 

veiligheidsdienste  egter  uit in 

die  opsig dat  dit  uiters subtiel  

en professioneel gedoen word -  

die  publiek word geleidelik 

vyandig en antagonisties 

teenoor die  dienste ingestel;    

hulle optredes   en doelstellings 

word met agterdog en 

bedenkinge bejeën en hulle  (die 

publiek) vertroue in die integriteit 

van die dienste word geskok 

totdat die Staat  self in diskrediet  

staan. 

2. Die  terrein waarop hierdie  

sielkundige  oorlog net  die 

grootste felheid  en welslae 

teenoor  ons gevoer word veral  

in die jongste verlede  en hede,   

is in die howe  en in die 

algemene veld van aanhoudings  

kragtens  Veiligheidswetgewing.     

Nie alleen die howe nie maar  

ook die algemene  publiek 

bevraagteken reeds ernstig die 

Veiligheidstak  se beweerde  

onreëlmatige optredes eerlank  

sal  selfs die Kabinet  dit doen - 

dit kan aanvaar word dat  hulle 

reeds  "ongemaklik”  voel om dit  

gering te stel. 

3. Ons  vyande besef uit  

ondervinding dat die  effektiefste 

wapen tans  in ons  hande  om 

hulle  te bestry,   wel  die howe  

is. Ondanks ‘n massa 

veiligheidswette tot ons 

beskikking is   en bly die  leemte 

nog   die  voorlegging van  

getuienis  om skuldigbevindings 

te regverdig en dit  is  presies 

hier waar ons faal. Hulle weet 

ons weet  dat  ons  al  meer  en 

meer steun  op  getuienis  van 

mededaders.  Hulle  weet  ook 

dat  die mededaders  ideologies  

en uit herkoms hulle aan die 

kant van die beskuldigde skaar. 

Hulle ken die mag van die 

intimidasie waaraan die 

mededader blootgestel is waar 

hy in die ope hof getuig en waar 

hy later in die universiteite, 

skole, bantoedorpe en gebiede 

moet woon en leef. Hulle ken en 

is meesters van die kuns van 

aftakeling in dae lange 

kruisverhoor van sodaniges.  

Hulle ken die mag van die pers 

en die benutting daarvan om die 

beskuldigdes as die helde, die 

veronregtes uit te beeld; die 

(Continued on page 43) 
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getuie die verraaier, die leuenaar 

die swakkeling en die polisie die 

skurk van die verhaal. Hierdie. 

en vele meer wapens is tot hulle 

beskikking en hulle benut dit met 

demoniese vernuf en welslae on 

ons te vernietig en te ontneem 

van ons grootste en beste 

wapen en dit in werklikheid teen 

ons self aan te wend. 

4. Gedagtig aan wat vooraf 

hierin gesê is en wat ongesê| bly 

maar wat u self weet, mag dit 

met die eerste oogopslag  lyk 

asof die skaal te swaar aan ons 

vyande se kant gelaai is teen 

ons. Ons kan en durf dit egter 

nie so aanvaar nie en die tyd het 

aangebreek waar ons hand in 

eie boesem moet steel en eerlik 

en objektief moet nagaan of ons 

nie in en deur ons optrede, direk 

in ons vyande se hande gewerk 

het nie en self grootliks 

verantwoordelik is vir ons 

nederlae nie. Die saak moet 

positief benader word en ons 

optrede moet deurgaans so 

wees dat brûe vooraf gebou 

word oor die slote en 

struikelblokke wat ons vyande 

voorberei het. Ons moet 

eenvoudig nou sorg in al ons 

optrede, dat daar geen of so min 

as moontlik vatkans aan ons 

gekry kan word.  Ons meet ons 

beeld herstel en uitbou in die 

volksoog.  Indien ons nie daarin 

slaag nie sal ons self 

verantwoordelik wees vir 

oneindige en moontlik 

onherroeplike skade aan ons 

land.  

Die veld waarin ons dit  moet 

doen is wyd en dek ons elke 

optrede - aan en van diens. Dit  

is nie die voorneme van geskrif 

om. te. poog om die hele terrein 

te dek nie en daar sal volstaan 

word by aanhoudings en 

ondervragings. 

5. Dit is en sal altyd onmoontlik 

wees om opdragte uit te reik en 

riglyne neer te lê wat  slaafs 

nagevolg kan word – elke saak 

en geval wissel en is nooit 

presies die selfde nie,  al  is 

hulle nou aan mekaar verwant.  

Slegs wenke kan aangebied 

word  ter leiding terwyl  die  

intelligensie van die 

ondersoeker / ondervraer  sy 

ondervinding,mensekennis 

geestelike benadering geduld,   

deursettingsvermoë en 

algemene finesse die 

deurslaggewende faktore bly. 

Die volgende punte word dus. 

Slegs as leiding genoem om 

stelle en slaggate te vermy. 

(a) Moet nie vervolgings instel vir 

onbenullige oortredings van 

inperkingsbevele en dies meer 

sy nie. Hierdie sake verhef net 

die vyand, skep helde en 

martelare en.dien as ‘n forum vir 

die propagandis. Vonnisse is 

deurgaans minderwaardig en in 

geen opsig word die vyand 

gekwes of seergemaak nie – 

inteendeel, hulle staan sterker 

as tevore.  Pas altyd die 

volgende maatstaf toe :  Wat sal 

en wil ons bereik met die 

vervolging.Is die kool die sous 

werd? 

(b) Gebruik van 

Aanhoudingswette:  Daar word 

te maklik en te gou oorgegaan 

tot arrestasies.  Die 

aanhoudingswette het ons lui 

gemaak; ons gespeen en 

vervreem van ons werklike werk 

as speurders, die gebruik van 

ons speurvernuf: dit het ons 

bederf. Die gevolge is legio soos 

byvoorbeeld:        

(i) Geen buite stawing vir 

mededaders se getuienis nie.  

(ii) Te veel mededaders meet 

noodwendig prysgegee  word as 

getuies. 

(iii) Mededaders “drop” ons, 

weerspreek mekaar of suspisie 

word andersins op hulle 

getuienis gewerp. 

(iv) Ons beskik nie oor 

genoegsame, "ammunisie" om ‘n   

aangehoudene mee te ondervra 

nie of beskik slegs oor 

gebrekkige inligting wat gou 

duidelik is vir die aangehoudene.   

Ons is dus ‘n waardevolle 

sielkundige wapen kwyt wat op 

sy beurt lei tot onnodige en 

dwase optrede deur ondervraers 

wat uitgebyt gaan word deur ons 

vyande op ‘n latere stadium. 

(v) Verdagte/s aanvanklik 

gearresteer se ondervraging is 

nog nie voltooi nie voor 

oorgegaan word tot 

grootskeepse arrestasies.  Dit lei 

tot optrede gebaseer op vals en 

ongegronde inligting.  Dit 

ontneem ons van die kennis 

benodig vir ander se effektiewe 

ondervraging op die kritieke 

stadium waar ons onder druk uit 

alle oorde verkeer om die 

ondersoek af te handel weens 

die soeklig wat deur die 

arrestasies op die ondersoek 

gegooi word. Dit lei veral tot 

ontbloting van slegs 

die ondergeskiktes, die pionne 

terwyl die belhamels ontvlug in 

die verwarring, druk en 
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publisiteit. 

Die aanhoudingswette moet as 

‘n hulpmiddel gebruik word - nie 

as die begin en einde van ons 

ondersoeke nie.  Die vrees wat 

dikwels bestaan dat 

beskuldigdes die net sal ontwyk 

as ons nie -vinnig toeslaan nie, 

is in meeste gevalle nie 

geregverdig nie en in elk geval 

kan ander optredes beplan en 

bedink word om dit te voorkom, 

byvoorbeeld:  hou eerste 

arrestasies stil (ontvoer as’t 

ware) en voltooi eers die 

aanvanklike gearresteerde/se 

ondervraging voor grootskeeps 

gegryp word - dikwels mis en tot 

ons nadeel. Ons moet, in ander 

woorde, nie ons groot kanonne 

gebruik voor die teiken behoorlik 

onder skoot  is nie. 

(c) Aanhoudings: 

(i)       Verwittig naasbestaande   

(bv.  Pa,   Ma,   eggenote 

ensovoorts na  gelang van  

omstandighede)   van die 

aanhouding,     Dien  ‘n  

skriftelike kennisgewing op die 

naasbestaande -  nie 

noodwendig dadelik nie. Indien 

besondere  omstandighede van 

‘n bepaalde  geval  dit  vereis,   

sê niemand van die aanhouding 

nie  totdat  ondersoek so ver 

gevorder is  dat  ons nie 

benadeel  sal word  deur die 

bekendmaking nie. 

(ii) Gee geen inligting aan die  

pers, ‘n  prokureur of enige 

ander  persoon as ‘n 

naasbestaande nie  en selfs  in  

sodanige geval,   sê net  dat  die   

persoon aangehou word  en 

onder watter wetsbepaling. 

Skrywes vanaf Prokureurs moet 

na Hoofkantoor verwys word. 

(iii) Geen kos mag van buite  

ontvang word nie. Ook gee 

besoeke deur of aan familie  of 

ander nie. 

(iv) Geen klere mag van buite  

ontvang word nie. Neem  met 

arrestasie net voldoende klere  

vir  een maal se  omruiling--  dit 

wil  sê die klere wat hy/sy aanhet 

plus  een ander stel. 

(v) Geen klere mag aan familie 

ensovoorts gegee word om 

gewas te word nie.Vuil klere 

moet na wassery gestuur word, 

betaling sal   uit   S/V gedoen  

word. (Behou   kwitansies).                                                                      

(vi) Behandel die aangehoudene 

soos n prisonier want dit is wat 

hy is.  Hy is op geen spesiale 

vergunnings geregtig bloot op 

sterkte daarvan dat hy ‘n 

sogenaamde "politieke 

aangehoudene" is nie.  Hy moet 

geboei word met arrestasie en 

deurgaans daarna wanneer hy 

vervoer word.  

                                                                                                                             

(vii) Alle moontlike voorsorg-

maatreëls moet  getref word om 

ontsnapping, selfmoord,   

smokkel  van boodskappe  ens.  

te voorkom.  

(a) Maak gebruik van boeie. 

(b) Deursoek sy persoon en 

besittings met arrestasie en  elke 

keer wanneer hy van of  in selle 

geplaas word. Doen dit 

persoonlik  en deeglik - moet nie  

oorlaat net aan aanklagte-

personeel nie. Deursoek ook 

elke keer die  sel. 

(c) Wees waaksaam tydens  

ondervraging en wees voort-

durend  daarop  ingestel dat hy 

mag ontsnap ens. 

(d) Voldoende  wagte  moet 

aangehoudenes  tydens vervoer 

vergesel   en  ten minste  twee 

lede  moet deurgaans  teen-

woordig wees  tydens  onder-

vraging. 

(e) motiveer die aanklagte-

kantoorpersoneel  tydig-  en 

ontydig 

(viii) Behou behoorlik 

rekord van tyd van 

ondervraging, 

verwydering uit selle en 

terugkeer daarna, 

klagtes, versoeke van 

familie ens., in kort, van 

alles rakende die 

aangehoudene - onthou 

iemand moet later 

daaroor getuig of 

andersins 

verantwoording doen.   

Ondervinding het bewys 

dat die volgende 

prosedure, -alhoewel dit 

meer werk meebring, 

later van onskatbare 

waarde is, en vir 

onmiddellike doeleindes, 

handig is: 

 

(a) Hou ‘n register van 

die aangehoudenes 

waarin u aanteken:    

(a) (i)  Plek van 

aanhouding en 

verskuiwings  

(a) (ii) Tye uit en terug in 

selle  

(a) (iii) Tye van begin en 

einde van ondervragings 

(Continued from page 43) 
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(a) (iv) Teetyd, etebreuke 

en wat verskaf om te eet 

(a) (v) Wie ondervra en 

tye  

(a) (vi) Besoeke van 

Landdroste 

(a) (vii) Besoeke aan 

Distriksgeneesheer. ens. 

ens. 

(b) Lêer ten opsigte van 

elk vir afdrukke van 

korrespondensie rakende 

die aangehoudene 

byvoorbeeld:  skrywes 

van prokureurs, 

persberigte klagtes aan 

Landdroste plus verslag 

oor wat daaromtrent 

gedoen is op SAP. 5; 

mediese verslae en dies 

meer sy. 

Ondervragings: 

(i) Slegs die ondersoeker/s belas 

met die ondersoek mag die 

verdagte ondervra. Daar is al 

meer skade as goed gedoen 

daar welmenende kollegas wat 

ontydig tot ’n ondervraging toe 

tree.  

(ii) Vermy die sogenaamde 

“spanondervraging” waar 

ondervraers afgelos word.  Daar 

is meer nadele aan verbonde as 

voordele:  geen rapport word 

tussen ondervraer en verdagte 

bewerkstellig nie, ondervraers 

weerspreek mekaar ens.  Die 

langdurige ondervraging 

ondermyn die ondervraers en 

hul doelstellings meer as die 

verdagte; die kanse dat die 

skerpsinnige ondervraer sy 

intelligensie en vernuf teenoor 

die verdagte behoorlik benut, is 

minder ens. ens. 

(iii) Ken ‘n verdagte toe aan twee 

ondervraers en hulle alleen moet 

hom ondervra totdat hulle 

skaakmat met hom bereik het. 

(iv) Tree beskaafd maar ferm 

teenoor verdagte op sodoende 

sal  

u sy respek bekom en behou. 

(v) Verseker dat ondervraers 

deeglik op hoogte is. 

met verdagte se geskiedenis 

en veral die omstandighede 

van die saak. Dit is fataal as 

die ondervraer onkundig is. 

(vi) Een van die ondervraers 

moet notas maak terwyl die 

ander die vrae stel.  Meet nie 

mekaar onderbreek of in die 

rede val nie. Behou die notas 

vir getuienis doeleindes. 

(vii) Neem die ondervraging op 

band op sonder verdagte se 

wete.  Sorg dat dit veral 

gedoen word na sy skriftelike 

verklaring voltooi is - gaan dan 

sy hele verklaring deur met 

hom, vra vrae soos nodig en 

laat hom korreksies aanbring. 

Behou bande vir gebruik in hof 

as troefkaart. Benut die bande 

ten volle tot u voordeel. 

Byvoorbeeld:  Tyd en datum 

van begin en voltooiing van 

onderhoud en die atmosfeer 

wat heers ~ "Good morning, 

and how are you on this 6th 

day of March.   I see it is going 

on for 9.00 a.m., have you had 

your breakfast yet. Will you sit 

down please - use this chair 

opposite me at the table 

please. JOHN (kollega) will you 

please give me a cigarette, 

would you also like one” ens. 

Uit die voorbeeld sal u sien, het 

u op onopsigtelike wyse die 

volgende vasgelê: 

Die vriendelike atmosfeer, die 

datum en tyd, dat u begaan is 

oor sy welstand (ontbyt) dat hy 

gesit het en die afstand tussen 

julle en wie saam met hulle 

was. 

 (viii) Hou verdagte eers aan 

onder bepaling van Strafproses     

(48 uur) en, indien moontlik, 

laat hom ‘n bekentenis aflê 

voor ‘n Landdros binne diè 

tydperk.  Sorg dat amptelike 

rekords bv, selleregister en V/B 

aantoon hy word onder 

bepalings van Strafproseswet 

aangehou. Al gebruik ons nie 

so ‘n bekentenis later nie, is dit 

‘n magtige swaard oor verdagte 

se kop. Die bekentenis hoef 

ook nie, en sal uiteraard ook 

nie, so volledig wees soos 

verklarings wat ons afneem nie 

maar dit in sigself doen nie 

afbreuk aan die waarde 

daarvan. 

(ix) Begin ondervraging so gou 

doenlik na arrestasie - dit is die 

beste sielkundige tyd. 

(x)  Volg geen vaste patroon van 

ondervraging nie; byvoorbeeld 

wissel tye af wanneer hy gehaal 

word en duur van ondervraging. 

(xi)  Moot nooit in enige opsig ‘n 

"patroon" daarstel nie - dit sal 

later teen ons gebruik word - 

moet nie stereotiep wees nie op 

enige manier. 

(xii) Onthou deurgaans dat die 

verdagte ‘n potensiële 

beskuldigde is en al is hy hoe 

hulpvaardig, vriendelik en 

inskiklik gaan hy u beslis later in 

(Continued from page 44) 
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die verleentheid probeer stel met 

vals. aantygings ens - u moet 

betyds voorsorg daarteen tref, 

(xiii) Moet nie n stelling as ‘n  feit 

teenoor 'n verdagte maak. as u 

nie seker is u is reg nie. As u 

verkeerd is, besef hy of  dink; hy, 

u tas in die duister rond - dit 

sterk sy moraal en moedig hom 

aan om u met vals of 

onbenullige inligting te voer in 

die hoop dat u dit sal "sluk"     

(xiv) Luister self na afloop van 

‘n ondervragingsessie , na die 

bandopname daarvan en 

maak kriptiese notas  daarvan 

vir vinnige -verwysing later. U 

sal vind dat dinge ontbloot is 

wat u dalk gemis het terwyl  u 

verstand toegespits was op die 

volgende vraag. Dit is 'n 

menslike tekortkoming en u is 

nie verhef daarbo nie. 

(xv) Som die verdagte op, 

probeer hom "lees", probeer 

hom klassifiseer: is hy 'n 

lafaard., sterk karakter, ens. 

slegs u mensekennis kan u hier 

help en eers as u hom opgesom 

het, kan u besluit  wat die beste 

benadering tot hom sal wees en 

onthou van hierdie aanslag /

opsomming van u, onderwerp 

hang u sukses of. mislukking af. 

Onthou egter ook dat soos u 

hom probeer peil, hy ook besig 

is om u te peil,  te oordeel, te 

weeg. As u optree met self 

vertroue en doelgerig, ferm en 

manlik is, u hom duidelik" laat 

verstaan uit u woorde en gedrag 

dat daar nie tyd en plek vir twak 

is nie, sal u, reeds ver, gevorder  

wees op pad na sukses. Moet. 

nooit deur ‘n verdagte se 

bravade . mislei en gebluf word 

nie ~ afgesien van die front wat 

hy voorhou, is hy in sy hart en 

siel benoud en bekommerd 

soos u ook sal wees as u in 

daardie posisie is. As u eenmaal 

deur sy front, sy skerm gebreek 

het, is die stryd gewonne. Moet 

nooit die stel aftrap om in ‘n 

argument, hetsy .polities, 

.ideologies of andersins met 

verdagte betrokke te raak nie. 

Dikwels lok veral belese 

verdagtes so ‘n argument uit. 

Daardeur speel hy vir tyd, 

probeer u .verkleineer en u 

selfvertroue ondermyn en. 

probeer .om vas te.stel wat ons 

weet en nie weet  nie. hy neem 

die inisiatief dus oor van u; u 

word kwaad en dan is dit verby. 

Onthou deurgaans u is 'n 

polisieman ,  nie 'n politikus nie; 

u ondersoek ‘n strafsaak waar 

die land se wette verbreek is en 

dit is nie u taak of verant-

woordelikheid om die reg of 

verkeerd van die wette te 

verdedig nie; hy is daar om u 

vrae te beantwoord, nie om vrae 

te stel nie; hy is en moet die 

beskuldigde bly nie u nie. 

Hy moot deurgaans 'beset dat 

u vasberade is om die 

landswette uit te voer  en dit   

gaan doen 

(xvi) Mense on hulle 

omstandighede  verskil van 

mekaar maar tog het almal 

sekere basisse eienskappe; 

vrees, honger, dors, liefde, haat, 

seksdrange. Die graad of felheid 

van die eienskappe wissel van . 

persoon tot persoon maar een of 

meer sal by u onderwerp sy 

swakheid wys. Poog met u 

mensekennis om dit te bepaal – 

dit is u teiken vir ‘n direkte of 

indirekte aanslag of uitbuiting.   

(xvii) Dink, dink en beplan 

voortdurend. Ons vyande voer 

hierdie stryd  teen ons met die 

kop en ons moet hulle op 

dieselfde wyse beveg. Dit is die 

veiligste,doeltreffende en mees 

blywende in sy langtermyn effek. 

'n Verstandelike, sielkundige 

oorwinning wek  respek; ‘n 

fisiese, gewelddadige 

oorwinning bring ‘n blywende en 

groeiende haat , verset en 

begeerte tot vergelding, op enige 

manier moontlik mee. Dit geld 

veral en meer so waar van 

sodanige verdagte later gebruik 

gemaak moet. word as getuie. 

Sy respek vir u gaan verlore en 

u respek vir uself word ewe-eens 

beskadig. 

(xviii) Moet nie u eie emosies 

toon nie. Moet nie blydskap, 

verbasing of dankbaarheid toon 

oor enige inligting wat verdagte 

verstrek nie, veral nie waar iets 

nuuts openbaar word nie. 

Onthou hy weet nie wat en 

hoeveel u weet en hy moet nooit 

besef dat hy die persoon is wat 

‘n. belangrike brokkie inligting of 

persoon openbaar het nie --- dit 

Iei tot selfverwyt later en 

ontneem hom van die 

belangrikste troos vir sy eie 

gewete en gemoedsrus naamlik 

dat die polisie tog alles weet het  

los altyd vir hom 'n skuiwergat 

waardeur hy van sy gewete kan 

ontvlug; ‘n verskoning omdat hy 

sy makkers verraai het. 

(xix) Moet nie verdagte 

se .vertroue.skok nie. As hy iets 

uiters vertroulik aan u 

meegedeel het op 'n belofte dat 

dit nie ontbloot sal word dat hy 

(Continued from page 45) 

(Continued on page 47) 



NONGQAI VOL 12 NO 2B SPECIAL EDITION 2021                                                                                               47 

 

die persoon is wat "gepraat”.het 

nie, rnoet u nooit die fout in u 

onderhandeling met hom maak 

om  te noem dat so-en-so 'n 

kollega  van  hom iets gesê het 

nie. Hy sal u daarna nie meer 

vertrou nie. Dit is in elk geval ‘n  

goeie algemene ree1 om nie aan 

die verdagte te ontbloot waar en 

hoe u inligting bekom het nie, 

Eweneens is dit altyd beter as u 

die verdagte in twyfel kan hou 

oor presies wat en hoeveel.u 

weet - laat hom maar dink  ons 

weet alles. 

(xx)  Moet nooit leidende 

vrae vra nie. Die gevaar hiervan 

is onder andere die volgende: 

(a) U sit woorde in sy mond en 

as hy dit bevestig sal u nooit 

seker wees of dit waar is of 

nie. 

(b) U inligting is dalk verkeerd. 

Hy  besef dit en byt dit uit deur 

u te laat voortgaan op ‘n 

dwaalspoor. Daardeur wen hy 

nie alleen tyd nie maar 

beskerm hy sy ware makkers. 

Hy ondermyn in alle opsigte u 

verdere ondersoek en 

ondervraging. 

Die ondervinding het bewys dat 

dit voordelig is om sodra u hom 

sover gekry het om te begin 

praat, hom papier en pen te gee 

om self voort  te gaan sonder 

ondervraging. Wanneer hy klaar 

is, kan u uitbrei op die inligting 

verstrek. Dit is ook gevaarlik 

veral met die oog op latere 

getuienislewering om belangrike 

dokumente aan hom te toon of 

andersins te openbaar voor sy 

"storie” geheel-en-al  uit hom uit 

verkry is. 

(e) Getuies:     

Die probleme met ondersoeke 

van ondermynende sake eindig 

ongelukkig nie met die voltooiing 

van die ondervraging en  ander 

ontbloting van inligting nie; dit is 

die aangename doel, die 

opwindende deel, en wat daarop 

volg bepaal eintlik of ons .moeite 

en ergernis tevergeefs was of 

nie. U kan dit vergelyk met die 

konstruksie van ‘n huis: die 

eerste stadium is die 

versameling van die nodige 

materiaal;  die tweede die plan 

van die gebou en die 'benutting 

van die ' materiaal om vorm: en 

gestalte te gee aan die gebou, . 

Op die ontwerp. (plan) en die 

gebruik van die "beskikbare 

materiaal sal die gebou 

beoordeel word - sal ons beeld 

beoordeel word.  

Beplan stelselmatig hoe u die 

saak aan die hof wil voorlê en  

wat u wil en kan bewys met 

dokumente en ander buite 

getuienis. Eers daarna moet u 

terugval op u mededaders 

(verdagtes) en uit die aard van 

die saak, sal getuienis deur een 

of meer van hulle noodsaaklik 

wees. 

U ondervinding en opsomming 

van die verdagtes tydens 

ondervraging is al wat u het om  

in, die opsig op staat  te maak 

plus u kennis van wat nog nodig 

is om u saak af te rond 

Poog om so min as moontlik van 

die mededaders prys te gee as 

getuienis - kies diegene wat die 

grootste veld dek indien 

moontlik, sonder era egter die 

belhamels op te offer. Daar kan 

verder geen leiding in die keuse 

van 'n getuie wees nie; slegs 

enkele wenke, te wete: 

(a) Hoeveel sal hy verloor en het 

hy te verloor as hy  gevonnis 

moet word – vrou, kindse, 

eiendom, besigheid ensovoorts, 

sal dit, en weeg dit, swaarder by 

hom as sy ideologie 

(b) Sal hy ‘n goeie indruk maak 

by die hof – spraak uiterlik ens 

(c) Sal hy sy eie gewete kan 

paai, gemoedsrus hê, of is hy 

die tipe persoon wat nie deur 

gewetenswroeging gekwel sal 

word nie. 

(d) Het hy ‘n goeie geheue; is hy 

vlug van begrip; sal hy 

kruisverhoor kan verduur en sy 

man staan. 

(e) Het hy teenoor u alles 

openbaar en is dit juis bewys? 

(f) Hoe sterk is sy vrees vir 

gevangenisstraf Sy herkoms, 

leefwyse en opbrengs 

ensovoorts is belangrik 

(g) Hoe diepgaande 

en .diepliggend  is hy 

ideologies gebreinspoel?  

Kan u hom oortuig dat sy 

benadering   tot  en 

oplossing vir die probleme 

van ons land (want dit is tog 

waaroor dit gewoonlik gaan) 

verkeerd is en die Staat reg?                

Die keuse van n getuie en sy 

oorreding om te getuig is u finale 

groot taak. Daar is geen 

maatstaf daarvoor nie   en u sal. 

nooit met sekerheid weet of hy u 

gaan "drop"     of nie tot die 

finale woord in die saak geskryf 

is nie. Wees ingestel daarop dat 

hy moontlik gaan draai teen u.  

Sorg dat. u .’n reserwe-getuie/s 

het waarop u in so 'n geval kan 

(Continued from page 46) 
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terugval en oorweeg altyd 

hoeveel skade. hy u .en die   

saak kan aandoen as hy draai 

en, begin bewerings maak - dit is 

veel erger as 'n staatsgetuie 

teen u getuig as 'n    

beskuldigde.          I 

Moet nie die getuies, hetsy 

aangehou of nie, verwaarloos  

hangende die verhoor nie, Bou 

hulle moraal op en hou dit hoog. 

Sorg dat hulle goed behandel 

word en geen redes tot klagte 

het nie. 

Hou hulle sover moontlik apart 

maar onthou dan dat u vir die 

eensaamheid, vir die 

verveeldheid en frustrasie moet 

voorsiening maak - leesstof, 

uitstappies, speletjies 

ensovoorts. Indien meer as een 

getuie saam gehou moet word, 

sorg dat  persone wat dieselfde 

veld in getuienis dek nie saam is 

nie.  

Bespreek die saak met elke 

getuie afsonderlik waar 

bespreking nodig is. Verwittig 

hom vroegtydig wat 

hofprosedure is - waar sit die 

Regter, die aanklaer, die 

verdediging,  ensovoorts.   Hoe 

hy moet getuig, dit wil sê hard en 

(Continued from page 47) 
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duidelik praat, deeglik luister na 

die vrae voor beantwoording 

ensovoorts. Laat hom met die 

aanklaer kennis    maak voor hy 

moet gaan getuig.   Stel hom op 

sy gemak -   die mens is van 

nature bang vir die onbekende. 

Verduidelik die bepalings van 

die Wet met betrekking tot  

getuienis deur mededaders 

duidelik aan hom en verseker 

dat by dit verstaan. Hulle word 

deurgaans op die punt deur 

die verdediging ondervra, dit 

wil sê wat het Polisie aan hom 

gesê?   Lees die Wet aan hom 

en stel dit dan. op 'n  een-

voudige, maklik verstaanbare 

wyse byvoorbeeld: 

(a) 'n Mededader 

word deur die Wet 

verplig om te 

getuig. 

(b) Indien hy weier kan hy 

gevonnis word tot 

tyd en wyl .hy 

getuig, . 

(c) Dat hy die waarheid en net 

die waarheid moet praat -  NIKS 

anders nie. 

(d) Dat  die hof hom 

kwytskelding van vervolging sal 

gee as die hof  te vrede is hy het 

alle vrae bevredigend beant-

woord. Verduidelik aan hom dit 

beteken slegs - dat die Hof -

tevrede moet wees dat hy die 

waarheid in alle opsigte gepraat 

het - dat hy nie dinge versteek 

het en gelieg het nie. Hy moet 

ook sy  eie dade nie versteek; 

verbloem of afwater nie, Hy 

moet in alle opsigte die volle 

waarheid praat 

Waak daarteen. dat hy tydens 

aanhouding blootgestel word 

aan intimidasie — smokkel van 

dreigbriewe na hom; skreeu na 

hom van .aangrensende selle of 

van buite ensovoorts, 

Sien om na welsyn van sy gesin 

waar moontlik en nodig.  Onthou 

ons vyande doen dit ten opsigte 

van die beskuldigdes.  

Waak ten laaste daarteen dat hy 

onder die indruk kom dat hy ons 

'n guns aandoen deur te getuig; 

dat ons van sy getuienis 

afhanklik is. Hy moet altyd besef 

dat hy homself gelukkig  kan ag 

dat ons hom  tegemoet kom  dat  

ons  hom 'n guns bewys deur 

hom nie aan te kla nie; dat ons 

voorspraak vir hom gemaak het 

by die Prokureur-generaal. Hy 

moet glo dat daar ander is wat 

kan, wil en sal getuig as hy sou 

weier. 

Al ons sake neem lank voor 

afhandeling en dit skep bate 

probleme met aangehoude 

getuies Die verdediging buit dit 

doelbewus uit en vertraag 

verrigtinge op talle maniere on 

sodaniges meer te frustreer, om 

ons hand te forseer on hulle vry 

te stel (met maklik voorspelbare 

gevolge as die getuie in hulle 

hande beland) ensovoorts. 

Wees egter deurgaans geduldig 

met u getuies. Stel 'n lid of lede 

aan met die spesifieke taak om 

hulle te behartig en na halle 

belange ,geestelik en fisies, on 

te sien. Waak egter daarteen dat 

u te "pellie-pellie” met die getuie 

raak, dat u, hom te veel vertrou 

en u waaksaamheid in enige 

opsig laat verslap. Hy is en bly ‘n 

aangehoudene,  'n ondermyner  

en vyand van die Staat,  al laat u 

nie u beskouing van hom  aan 

hom blyk nie.  Moet nooit u 

waaksaamheid. verslap nie - 

beskou hom in u hart as ‘n 

vyand tot hy die dag klaar getuig 

het en die waarheid gepraat het. 

ALGEMEEN         

Bespoedig die afhandeling van 

die ondersoek sonder om. egter 

deur druk van buite, tot 

oorhaastige, onoordeelkundige 

optrede u saak skade aan te 

doen. 

Lig die Prokureur-generaal. op 'n 

vroeë stadium in van die aard en 

omvang van die ondersoek. As 

hy op 'n vroeë stadium 'n. 

aanklaer aanstel om "in te kom 

op grondvloer'' sal die aanklaer 

'n beter begrip kry van die saak 

en sal baie tyd uiteindelik ge-

spaar word vir hom en ons.   

Werk deurgaans baie nou saam 

u aanklaer. 

Die onverwagte. en onvoorsiene 

gebeur in feitlik alle sake, meer 

so met sake in die 

Hooggeregshof en nog meer so 

met sake, van veiligheidsaard. 

Die land se beste breins gaan 

teen. u ingespan word en geld 

en tyd is slegs van belang by 

hulle in die opsig dat hoe langer 

die saak aanhou , hoe groter 

hulle persoonlike finansiële 

voordeel en hoe groter die 

propaganda wat ons vyand uit 

die saak tot hulle voordeel wil  

put. 

Moet nooit berus met die 

minimum getuienis nie; met 

"genoeg" getuienis nie, as u dink 

dat een getuie voldoende is, om 

'n punt te dek, sorg dat daar 

twee beskikbaar is.      

(Continued from page 48) 
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Moet nie moedeloos word met 

die ondersoek van ‘n saak nie as 

dit nie na wense vlot nie. ' 

Volhard. 

Besef deurgaans dat die taak 

wat u verrig belangrik is, dat u 

toekoms en die land se toekoms 

daarvan afhang. iemand moet dit 

doen - wees dankbaar dat die 

Voorsienigheid goedgedink het 

om die taak aan u hande toe te 

vertrou. Dink voortdurend daar-

aan as die probleme te kwaai 

begin druk. Onthou dan ook dat 

Hy wat die taak aan u opgedra 

het u nie alleen sal los nie. 

 

(Continued from page 49) 

mailto:heymanshb@gmail.com?subject=Nongqai%20Contact%20Us
mailto:heymanshb@gmail.com?subject=Nongqai%20Contact%20Us


NONGQAI VOL 12 NO 2B SPECIAL EDITION 2021                                                                                               51 

 

1957: Nasionale Punteleer na eerste-klas speurder-sersant 

Die lykshuis destyds te Durban-Sentraal 



NONGQAI VOL 12 NO 2B SPECIAL EDITION 2021                                                                                               52 

 

 

Who remembers the JOY AKEN story? 

Binky Ann Peo 

 

It was during the month of Oc-

tober 1956 when she went 

missing. 

Joy was a young innocent 18-

year-old girl who lived with her 

family in Pinetown. Durban. 

In those years, dance studios 

were very popular with the 

young people where they would 

learn the latest dance steps, 

have evenings of social dance 

and fun, meet other young peo-

ple. Kinrade Potter and Arthur 

Murray were the popular ones 

and they were in downtown 

Durban. My sister had joined 

Kinrade Potter and once 

dragged me objecting to a 

dance session. I was a few 

years younger, home from 

boarding school for the holidays 

and being an indolent teenager 

didn't really want to go and I 

think I only went that one time. 

But they were popular and 

where a lot of young people 

hung out, had little romances, 

you get the picture. It was an-

other era. 

It was that October morning 

she told her mother she would 

be going to the dance social 

and laid out the dress she 

would be wearing on her bed, 

excited for the evening and 

anxious to leave work a little 

early to get to the social in time. 

She worked for British Motors 

in town and used to bus home 

where she lived in Pinetown, 

right next door to the Pinetown 

Police station. 

Clarence can Buuren was a 33-

year-old thrice married man 

who also lived in Pinetown not 

too far from the Akens and also 

worked in town as a Salesman. 

Joy knew him but only vaguely. 

She was waiting at the bus stop 

when Van Buuren spotted her. 

He offered her a lift home. She 

accepted as she would get 

home sooner and could pre-

pare for her evening out. 

She never arrived home. 

I so vividly remember the whole 

drama as the story played out, 

with newspapers covering the 

story in every detail. This story 

had captured the whole of Dur-

ban's imagination and it was a 

much more innocent time in 

those years. Young girls 

bussed their ways all over the 

place and were generally care-

fully watched over by their par-

ents. 

We poured over the newspa-

per, following the story as the 

whole thing played out. 

But there was no sign of either 

Joy Aken or Van Buuren. 

Understandably the family was 

desperate. After fruitless 

searches, they called in a Psy-

chic called Nelson Palmer, who 

said he saw her body in running 

water somewhere down the 

South Coast. 

Together with her brothers and 

the family dog, they went down 

the South coast but of course it 

wasn't as easy as that. After 

some time, it was the dog who 

broke free and led them straight 

to the spot, where Joy Aken's 

body was found in a culvert.  

She had been shot several 

times and some of her organs 

(Continued on page 53) 
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removed. 

There was no question who was 

involved and the search was on 

for Van Buuren. 

This honestly was such a dra-

matic story, the newspapers car-

rying pictures of the search, po-

licemen running through the 

bush. 

After a week or so, Van Buuren 

who had been hiding out in the 

bush somewhere in Pinetown, 

came out running across the 

school sport field trying to es-

cape in a bizarre fashion. There 

was even a distant photo of him 

captured by the newsmen. 

His story was they had stopped 

at a beachfront bar and she had 

waited in the car for him and 

when he returned the car and 

Joy were missing.  

After engrossing reports played 

out, I still vividly remember pic-

tures of him appearing in Court 

for the first time. Quite a dashing 

looking fellow dressed in the 

fashion of the time, navy blue 

blazer and tie, grey flannel trou-

sers, wearing a pair of Polaroid 

sunglasses. 

At the trial, and some months 

later he was sentenced to death 

and was hung. 

Those were different times. 

Quite movingly, the policemen 

who had known the Aken family 

because of. the proximity to the 

Police station, were pall bearers 

when she was laid to rest. 

How many of you remember this 

story? 

The investigating officer was De-
tective Sergeant FMA “Frans” 
Steenkamp.   

(Continued from page 52) 
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Willem Petrus STEENKAMP 

was born in Durban, South Afri-

ca on 16 December 1953, the 

first-born son of Major-General 

Francois Steenkamp and Maria 

(“Maxie”), born O’Reilly. Willem 

matriculated in 1971, in which 

year he won the South African 

national debating contest for Af-

rikaans-language high schools 

and was also finalist in the 

SABC’s general knowledge quiz 

for high schools.  

After having completed his un-

dergraduate studies in Law and 

Political Science at the Universi-

ty of the Free State in 1974, and 

whilst meeting his compulsory 

national service and civil service 

bursary obligations by working 

for the National Intelligence Ser-

vice at its HQ in Pretoria, Willem 

continued studying part-time 

through the University of South 

Africa. He obtained four further 

degrees (Hons. B.A., M.A., 

B.Proc. and D. Litt. et Phil.) still 

following a dual Law / Political 

Science path. His doctoral thesis 

in Political Science was external-

ly examined by Cambridge Uni-

versity (UK). The theme of the 

thesis was: “The Intelligence 

Function of the Political Sys-

tem”, and it consisted of a sys-

tems analysis of the role and 

functioning of intelligence as es-

sential component of effective 

governmental decision-making.  

During his five years at the NIS, 

Willem was top scorer in his 

training courses and also under-

went training with the German 

Bundesnachtrichtendienst. He 

rose to first head the Namibia 

desk in the Evaluation Chief Di-

rectorate, and then became dep-

uty head of the Evaluation Chief 

Directorate’s central editorial and 

coordination section (N11, di-

rectly assisting the Chief Direc-

tor) in which capacity he i.a. 

served as secretary of the Inter-

Departmental Intelligence Com-

mittee, holding a Top Secret se-

curity clearance.  

After having finished with his Na-

tional Service and Public Service 

bursary obligations, Willem 

served articles as a lawyer at 

Frankfort in the Free A as an at-

torney of the High Court of South 

Africa in 1985. Subsequently he 

joined the South African Depart-

ment of Foreign Affairs.  

Dr. Steenkamp, also top scorer 

in his diplomatic cadet class, 

served as First Secretary at the 

South African Embassy in Paris. 

Subsequently he headed the 

South African diplomatic acade-

my in Pretoria, where he was 

responsible for the integration of 

new cadets from the former lib-

eration movements and for re-

conceptualizing the training sys-

tem to meet the needs of the 

New South Africa. At the age of 

38 Willem was appointed as the 

New South Africa’s first-ever am-

bassador to Black Africa, re-

sponsible for relations with six 

countries (Gabon, Chad, Came-

roon, Equatorial Guinea, Sao 

Tome & Principe, and the Cen-

tral African Republic) with resi-

dence in Libreville, Gabon. His 

letters of credence were signed 

successively by presidents De 

Klerk and Mandela.  

At the end of his term as ambas-

sador, Willem left public service 

in 1997 and settled in 

Franschhoek in the Western 

Cape, where he established a 

successful legal practice. Dr. 

Steenkamp played an active role 

in community affairs, dedicating 

himself to reconciliation, socially 

and environmentally responsible 

economic development and im-

proving housing for the poor. 

There he pioneered and suc-

cessfully negotiated a ground-

breaking Social Accord that won 

recognition from environmental-

ists, civil society, government 

and the United Nations as model 

(Continued on page 55) 
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for funding affordable housing. 

He was secretary of the local 

ANC, whilst simultaneously hav-

ing also been elected as chair of 

the local Community Policing Fo-

rum, the business chamber and 

the Rapportryer cultural move-

ment’s local chapter. Willem re-

tired from his law practice in 

2007, after having undergone a 

5-fold heart bypass.  

Willem is fluent in Afrikaans, 

English, Spanish and French. He 

is a published novelist, having 

written critically acclaimed spy 

novels in Afrikaans and in Eng-

lish. His other hobbies include 

photography, travel and blue wa-

ter game fishing. Ambassador 

Steenkamp was awarded the 

Order of the Equatorial Star by 

the Republic of Gabon, in the 

Commander class. He currently 

lives in beautiful La Antigua 

Guatemala, a UNESCO world 

heritage site in the highlands of 

Central America: the hometown 

of his Guatemalan wife, Mónica.  

 

(Continued from page 54) 
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Wat ‘n plesier om onder die bevel van ‘n 

bekwame “officer and gentleman” te werk! Genl 

Steenkamp was ‘n intelligente en ervare 

bevelvoerder en deurwinterde 

ondersoekbeampte. Hy het my so beïndruk dat ek 

al die jare ‘n dokument wat hy opgestel het, 

bewaar het en het nou van die geleentheid 

gebruik gemaak om dit in hierdie uitgawe weer 

aan te haal. 

Ek was ‘n wyksersant en patrolliewabestuurder te 

SAP King’s Rest en later vir ‘n jaar 

stasiebevelvoerder van die polisiestasie te Louis 

Botha-lughawe. Ek het pas my BA-graad aan die 

Universiteit van Natal (Durban) behaal en is toe 

na  die veiligheidstak verplaas. Wat ‘n nuwe 

wêreld!! 

As konstabel hier gedurende 1965 was mnr 

Griffiths Mxenge die eerste “terroris” wat ek in my 

loopbaan te SAP King’s Rest teëgekom het. Hy 

was vir 90-dae of meer aangehou. Hy en ek het 

die dieselfde aand gedurende 1969 ons grade 

ontvang. Daar was ‘n dawerende applous toe hy 

die graad BA LLB ontvang het. Daar was ‘n flou 

handeklappie toe ek my graad ontvang het. Hy en 

sy gade, Victoria, is later deur die veiligheidstak 

vermoor. Sy seun Mbasa het later die hoof van 

Polmed geword. Die ironie van die geskiedenis is 

altyd opvallend. 

Ek was ‘n uniform-polisieman maar was ook 

blootgestel aan die lewe van studente aan die 

universiteit van Natal – daar was destyds mense 

soos Steve Biko (dood in SAP-aanhouding), dr 

Rick Turner (vermoor) en prof Fatima Meer. Ek 

het die studente en studente leiers geken en dan 

weer na my uniform-wêreld teruggekeer. 

Dissipline was baie streng in ons distrik – jy is in 

marsjeer  om die distrikskommandant te sien. Jy 

het na jou gebruiklike saluut op aandag gestaan, 

geluister en dan weer salueer en in flink 

uitmarsjeer. Geen nonsens of verbroedeliking nie. 

Sou ‘n offisier ons stasie besoek is al die 

omliggende stasies geskakel en verwittig dat ‘n 

offisier op pad was om ‘n stasie te besoek en dit 

kon ‘n onverwagte inspeksie wees! Offisiere was 

streng en vir ons konstabels en sersante was 

offisiere sinoniem met “moeilikheid”. 

Na my aankoms te veiligheidstak Port Natal het 

ek ‘n nuwe lewe betree. Die hele personeel het 

elke oggend saam vergader en koffie gedrink en 

probleme bespreek. Die BO het na almal 

geluister, die offisiere onder lt.kol. Steenkamp 

was maj JC van Niekerk, maj Piet Greybe, maj 

Quartus Grobler, kapt Ig Coetzee, kapt Herman 

Stadler, kapt Tewie Wessels, kapt Kobus Scholtz, 

kapt Piet Rossouw, lt ‘Black-Jack’ de Swart, lt Nic 

van Rensburg en bekendes soos SAO “Lang-

Piet” du Toit, AO Bobbie Wellman, TAO “Kippie” 

Geyser, SAO Daan Wessels, SAO David van Zyl, 

sers HA Vorster, sers Hennie van Dyk, sers Nico 

Lamprecht,  sers Doppies Baartman, sers 

“Sakkie” Senekal, sers Jimmy Deysel, sers Andy 

Taylor, sers Lappies Labuschagne, sers Mac van 

der Merwe en andere.  

My eerste kultuurskok was toe ek voor die BO 

verskyn en hy vra my om te sit – dit was vreeslik 

moeilik “om te sit” terwyl hy my voorlig en opdrag 

gee. Ek was gewoond om voor ‘n offisier te staan. 
(Continued on page 57) 
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Aanvanklik is ek op ‘n vreeslik eentonige taak 

geplaas. Gou het ek die afdelingsbevelvoerder, lt.

-kol. Steenkamp, gespreek en gevra dat ek terug 

verplaas  word na die uniformtak – daar werk ‘n 

man ten minste “buite” en jy patrolleer, woon 

klagtes by, vang inbrekers en kan grensdiens 

doen. Om so in ‘n toegesluite kantoor te sit was 

sieldodend. 

Na ‘n jaar is ek ‘n veldwerker. Nadat ek die 

offisierseksamen geslaag het, het kol. Steenkamp 

my aangestel as “luitenant” en die hele personeel 

is ingelig, asook die dames by die sentrale dat ek 

nou ‘n “luitenant” is. Die doel van hierdie vroeë 

bevordering is, dat ek aangestel is as 

skakelbeampte met die universiteit. Hulle wou net 

met ‘n offisier skakel.   

Gedurende Mei 1971 vier ons tien jaar van 

republiek. Studente van die Indiër-universiteit te 

Salisbury-eiland het dade van kwaadwillige 

saakbeskadiging gepleeg. Luit Nayager – ons 

eerste Indiër-offisier – het van die manne wat die 

dade gepleeg het, aangekeer.  Ek is aangesê om 

‘n verdagte te gaan haal by sy ouerhuis. Sy ouers 

het my baie beskaafd ontvang en selfs koeldrank 

aangebied. Ek het met die verdagte na ons 

kantoor in Fischerstraat vertrek. By die kantoor 

aangekom was die mannetjie al heelwat bevrees. 

Ek het hom aan die ondersoekers oorhandig en 

lt.kol. Steenkamp was aanwesig. Die verdagte 

was so geskok dat sy lippe so droog geword het, 

dat die doppies vel van sy lippe afgespring het. 

Lt.kol. Steenkamp het gesê dis die eerste keer 

dat hy so iets sien. Wat presies van die arme man 

geword het, kan ek na al die jare nie meer onthou 

nie!  

Baie keer as ek navrae gehad het, het lt.kol. 

Steenkamp aan my genoem: “Gaan spreek mnr 

So en so en gee hom my komplimente”. Dit het 

my opgeval dat die afdelingsbevelvoerder meeste 

mense van belang in Durban geken het. Hy het ‘n 

goeie naam gehad. Ek het ook die nut ingesien 

van sy oggendvergadering waar die hele 

personeel – almal – saam koffie gedrink het. Daar 

is oor die werk gesels en probleme is ook maklik 

en vinnig opgelos. 

Lt.kol. Steenkamp was ‘n diepsinnige mens, 

hoogs intelligent en sensitief. Hy het ons vertel 

dat hy baie bekommerd is oor die toestand in die 

land en dat hy daardeur slaap verloor. Ek weet 

ook persoonlik van verdagtes met wie hy diep 

gesprekke gevoer het, en dat die persone daarna 

geweld afgesweer het. (Voorkoming van 

(rewolusionêre) misdaad.) Hy en die nie-wit 

personeel het ook ‘n besondere verhouding 

gehad. Hulle was almal baie lief vir die kolonel! 

Soms het die afdelingsbevelvoerder my ingeroep 

en spesiale en vertroulike take gegee – ek het 

dan gevlei gevoel om hierdie belangrike werk te 

doen. 

Ek is na Pretoria verplaas as luitenant en het eers 

weer met hom in aanraking gekom toe hy my 

ingeroep het en gevra het of ek vir hom by die 

sekretariaat van die staatsveiligheidsraad  sal 

gaan verteenwoordig. Hoe kan mens weier as die 

veiligheidshoof mens so mooi vra! Natuurlik is ek 

daarheen. 

Na die generaal se aftrede het hy weer vir die 

polisie gewerk – ek weet nie in watter 

hoedanigheid nie, maar sy kantoor was naby my 

kantoor toe ek by Kompol x94 se Nodale Punt 

gestasioneer was. Ons het soms oor ‘n koppie 

koffie oor die ou dae gesels.   

Ten slotte kan ek noem dat hy een besondere 

offisier was – een wat geweet het waarna ons 

beweeg het, hy was altyd baie objektief en eerlik. 

Sy professionaliteit as offisier was bo verdenking. 

Ek wil glo dat as hy eerder na veiligheids-

hoofkantoor verplaas was, ons vandag baie 

minder probleme sou ervaar het omdat genl 

Steenkamp op sy gebied ‘n kundige was met 

besondere begaafdheid.    

Dit is vir my ‘n besondere eer om hierdie spesiale 

Nongqai aan hom op te dra. In Amerika word 

veterane gedurig gehuldig. Ek was op ‘n vriend se 

begrafnis – hy was ‘n generaal – daar was geen 

trompet geskal op enige staatsverteenwoordiging 

nie, net maar nog ‘n gewone begrafnis! Dit is vir 

my ‘n groot leemte in ons bestel. 

Met hierdie besondere Nongqai het ons almal 
gepoog om ‘n gedenkteken vir hom daar te stel! 
Hy verdien die huldiging en ons saluut! My dank 
aan almal wat skriftelik bygedra het om hierdie ‘n 
spesiale uitgawe te maak. 

(Continued from page 56) 
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Dear reader   

 

Please note that in this quasi-historical 

magazine we make use of various 

sources and consequently it is obvious 

that the document contains various di-

verse and personal      opinions of differ-

ent people and the author of the Nongqai 

cannot be held responsible or be liable in 

his personal    capacity.  

 

Geagte leser   

 

Vir hierdie kwasiehistoriese tydskrif maak 

ons van verskeie bronne gebruik en bevat 

die dokument uiteraard uiteenlopende en 

diverse persoonlike menings van 

verskillende persone en die opsteller van 

die Nongqai kan nie in sy persoonlike 

hoedanigheid daarvoor verantwoordelik of 

aanspreeklik gehou word nie.  

© 2020 Brig. HB Heymans  (SAP Ret.) 
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