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We now have three magazines under our belt and are extremely proud of the results!
We are blessed to have a young, dynamic design team who are not just interested in producing an
easy-to-read, run-of-the-mill, take-it-or-leave-it freebie that you get stuffed into your bag when you buy
your boerewors and biltong. We want to produce a modern work of journalistic art that you will be proud
to own. If you are in business and you have it on your coffee table, it must be so attractive that it demands
attention by even the most casual of readers.
Besides being upbeat and exciting visually, we are hoping that our editorial and articles are not only useful
and informative, but also fun and entertaining. Please tell us if there are any special topics that you would
like us to focus on. If you are a professional and have some advice for newbie Saffers who have just arrived
in NZ, please contact us. No matter what your speciality, your advice could be vital to someone who is
brand new here. We will allow you to mention your business and contact details at the end of the article as
a quid pro quo for your contribution.
Readers, we MUST have your feedback. Please let us know what you want us to publish and we will make
every effort to satisfy your needs. Every letter to us at info@howzitmag.co.nz will be published under our
“Letters to the Editor” column.
Remember that one of our main purposes is to help new Saffers to make New Zealand their happy home!
So come on, South African service providers, let’s help them! In addition, it is our mission NOT to become
just another advertising brochure.
If our advertising support is sufficiently overwhelming to block out meaningful editorial, then our purpose
dies.
Bear in mind that there are two main reasons for any advertiser to place an ad in our publication:
1.

They would like to attract some new business.

2.

They are wanting to sponsor the magazine because they believe in its mission.

If you are in the first group, you are in a captive market of new Saffers who are flooding our shores at the
rate of 20 new families PER DAY………….. wow! what a good place to be! Our magazine reaches this valuable
market via our SA and related shops, our soft copy circulation and our immigration contacts in South
Africa.
Come and meet our
friendly team at the Rosedale,
Whangaparaoa and Henderson
shops. Try our biltong,
droewors and boerewors
products as well as our
Russians and cheese grillers.
We have a variety of original
South African products and
alcohol.
SHOP ADDRESSES
Rosedale– 6c Rosedale Rd
Henderson shop – c/o
Buscombe & Lincoln Rds

If you are in the second group, good on yer! You are obviously well established, extremely busy and don’t
really need or can’t really cope with any new business. But you understand our passion and you want to
support our mission, and by placing your block ad in our publication, you are showing your support of our
cause, which is to help people.
If you are an ex-SA author, or if you have written any books on South Africa, we would love to feature you
on our back page, so please get in touch with us at info@howzitmag.co.nz.
In August this year we launched our Face Book page where you will be able to send us blogs and where we
can keep in touch. If you need soft copies of previous issues. You can find us on ISSUU.com/howzitmag
for previous issues……..or just ask us at info@howzitmag.co.nz and we would be glad to send it to you.
So come on, South Africans! We might be in a strange land, but we can still sing the Lord’s song!
God bless all of you.
Your editor,
Ted Woudberg

Whangaparaoa shop – 2B
Arklow Lane, Stanmore Bay

You can order online:
www.southafricanshop.co.nz or
give us a call
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KIWI ENVIRONMENT

WELCOME TO AUCKLAND, OTHERWISE KNOWN AS
CONSTRUCTION SITE CITY
By Ted Woudberg

Taking a stroll through the CBD’s of London, Paris, Hong Kong,
Munich, Beijing or even Manilla can leave you feeling tranquil and
transported to a developed and functional commercial and
residential business hub that is both ordered and serene.
Unfortunately, if you take the same stroll along any of
Auckland’s mid-city streets you will find yourself barricaded
in an endless brocade of construction hoardings while your
senses are bombarded by the cacophony of both tools and
building equipment in motion as this city goes through
one of its strongest growth periods in history.
When I arrived In Auckland in 2006 Auckland City Councillors were
involved in upgrading Queen Street, so it was a total mess during
construction. When it was done, I breathed a sigh of relief.
Auckland city centre was back, no more hoardings.

How about an alternative route to the
North Shore other than Harbour Bridge?
An underwater tunnel across Waitemata
harbour would not only solve a
serious communication problem, it would
also become a tourist
attraction.
Then some bright spark in the City Council decided that it was time
Auckland had its own Metro in the same style as the London Tube
Underground railway service. Bad mistake. If I wanted to get from
Britomart to Eden Park, it would be a pleasant 45-minute walk
through the city centre, up to the K Road ridge and then a flat walk
to the stadium. Now it has become a $4.4 billion underground
nightmare, the City Link Project.
So, unfortunately all the hoardings came back and now we have
a huge toothless monster sitting over what used to be Britomart
Bus Station rising hundreds of feet into the sky as the monstrous
mechanical moles dig their way underground from the central city
up to Eden Park at prohibitive cost to both Auckland ratepayers

and central government. I could have thought of 100 more worthy
projects to spend $4.4 billion on.
How about light rail to the airport? Foreign travellers expect to
get from the city to the airport on time. If there is a traffic jam, the
Airbus will be late. 5 years from now the road route to the airport
used by Airbus will probably be one big bottleneck.
How about an alternative route to the North Shore other than
Harbour Bridge? The route is coping very well at the moment as the
lanes are prodigiously closed and opened to allow rush hour traffic
to flow smoothly in and out of the city. How about 5 years down
the track when the North Shore’s population has exploded? An
underwater tunnel across Waitemata harbour would not only solve
a serious communication problem, it would also become a tourist
attraction.
The City Link project is 4 kilometres long whereas the gap across
the harbour is probably half that. Further problems are going to
surface with the City Link project as the contractors do the
connection between the tunnel and the surface stations where
commuters will be flowing from the city down to the terminuses. If
they plan to be ready by 2025 they will probably need to spend
another billion getting in qualified professionals to solve this
problem and cope with a lot more budget blowouts.
What a dismal waste of money. And we will be stuck with a
dis-functional city until then. Mercy!
Another problem with our precious city centre is that we will
probably be locked into seeing cranes and hoardings all over the
place until probably 2030. All of our major city projects are halfway through construction phase during a severe financial crisis in
the construction industry. The Sky City Convention Centre has been
an unsightly hole in the ground for more than half a decade now.
Huge projects along Quay street will keep their hoardings up for a
long while now as they try and unravel their failed financial project
objectives.
So, where to now, great City of Auckland? In October this year
there will be council elections for a new Mayor and councillors.
These are the people who are spending your valuable rates dollars.
I take no sides in this election. The Council Controlled Organisations
like Auckland Transport, Ports of Auckland, Auckland Airport etc are
all in their hands. Find out their policies and get out there and vote!

Roger Rao

Mortgage Adviser

Mobile: 021 273 2206
Freephone: 0800 226 226
Email: roger@mx.co.nz
www.mortgage-express.co.nz
Contact Roger to discuss a
mortgage tailored for you

EVENTS & ENTERTAINMENT

A TRIBUTE TO JOHNNY CLEGG
By Ted Woudberg

When John Lennon was shot in early 1980, I was grief-stricken by
the event because it meant that his musical talent was now lost to
the world. When good old Johnny Clegg passed away on 16th July I
felt the same sentiment.
Johnny Clegg was my hero and I am deeply distressed at his
passing.
He was always such a faithful protagonist against Apartheid yet
he did not take his battle to the politicians or the law makers. He
went straight into the music industry, defying the system and
making dangerous liaisons with other “black” musicians to create a
sound that was African yet post-modern using Zulu, Celtic and Rock
elements.

His love for his fellow South Africans, both black and white came out
clearly in his songs, but the most significant event that I experienced
during this concert was his rendition of the celebration that the
Zulus had after the battle of Isandhlwana.
At this battle the Zulus were trying to push the English army away

His love for his fellow South Africans, both black and white came out clearly in his songs,
but the most significant event that I experienced during this concert was his rendition of
the celebration that the Zulus had after the battle of Isandhlwana.
Johnny was brave because he had to make several visits to the
black townships around Johannesburg where he grew up during
the Apartheid era to collaborate with his fellow musicians. If the
white cops of the day caught a white man in a black township
he could face a number of charges. He had to choose neutral
recording studios to stay on the right side of the law that
marginalised the blacks and forced segregation between the
races. His songs “Spirit of the Great Heart” and “Scatterlings of
Africa” was his voice against the unfair system of the day.

from its territories and it had an amazing victory, leaving not a single
British soldier alive at the site. Johnny came on stage dressed like
an Impi with loincloth, shield and stabbing spear. The audience was
transfixed as he rendered his portrayal of the Zulu victory cry and
the song and dance that followed. His performance was electric and
the entire crowd rose to their feet with a roar as the curtains closed.
Everybody was numb with the total reality of the performance;
transported back in time to an event in our history that changed the
direction of the Zulu Wars in the late 19th Century.

So when he announced that he was touring NZ in November of
2009, I was delighted. I attended his concert at the Auckland Town
Hall and he brought the house down! He related his stories about
his skirmishes into “ant-apartheid land” quite glibly without a hint
of remorse.

Johnny will be always remembered as the “white Zulu” and he
continually mixed up the white and black members of his legendary
band Savuka. He leaves behind his wife Jenny and two sons, Jesse
and Jaron.
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And we say:- “Hamba Kahle, Johnny, we will miss you, brother!”

KIWI CULTURE

GUN CONTROL
(Again…)

In Issue 1 of this publication (Feb/March 2019) we gave a rather radical opinion on gun control that was almost prophetically followed by
the Christchurch massacre of innocent Moslem people in their places of worship in early March, using automatic weapons.

So, what has changed since then?
The government followed up this earth-shattering event that
brought New Zealand into the international spotlight by tightening
up on the presence of automatic weapons in the country. They
hoped that this would work by getting the owners of these
weapons to surrender their guns for recompense. This is a good
start, but it is a voluntary endeavour and it really depends on how
many crazy gun-people in NZ will be prepared to surrender their
“babies” for often what is less than what they paid for their guns in
the first place. So, a few guilty owners have come forward and
surrendered some of their guns, but is this process REALLY
working?
The government could have implemented so many other control
methods such as:
1.

Initiating stricter controls over the importing of automatic
weapons

2.

Clamping down on gun dealers and using them to find out
which private people own automatic weapons in NZ.

3.

Banning internet programmes that show you how to make
your own automatic weapons on-line.

4.

Proper licensing of automatic weapons

5.

Banning the possession of automatic weapons by the general
public

6.

Making it mandatory that only the military can possess
automatic weapons

7.

Offering an amnesty to those who possess such weapons to
give them up for compensation within a 3-month window
period

8.

Those who do not take advantage of the amnesty will have
their guns confiscated

Implementing these methods will be difficult, but we, as a nation
committed to safety for all citizens and a strong aversion to racial
and religious antagonism should attempt to achieve them.
So if someone pitches up at a gun shop and asks for an automatic
weapon the counter assistant should be trained to ask the

SECONDLY, there is NO WAY that you can effectively hunt a NZ
deer with an automatic, close range weapon. They are extremely
nervous animals that can sniff you out at three hundred paces. So
if you march up to them within a 100m range with an automatic
weapon and start firing, they would already have disappeared long
before you even thought of bringing your weapon up for firing. We
have seen so many instances of NZ hunters being totally frustrated
by this problem that they ultimately resort to firing their
single-round rifles on their own people!
This means that these excuses hold no water, so, if you have no
LOGICAL reason to carry such an automatic weapon, what are your
TRUE intentions?
We certainly don’t want to get as bad as America. Their statistics
are horrifying. More than 250 automatic rifle attacks on innocent
citizens since the beginning of 2019 make it a serious issue for dear
president Donald Trump. He is currently facing some vehement
criticism from his electorate that the cause of the recent spate of
killings in El Paso against Mexicans have been aroused by racial
hatred that HE has propagated in his political speeches.
This may be so, and if he is guilty he needs to own up. He has
always been totally quiet on gun control and this is a key issue if he
wants to stay in office. How young people in their early twenties in
the US can obtain automatic gun licences is still a mystery. So far
he has made ZERO public announcements on his attitude towards
gun control. In the face of the most recent attacks claiming more
than 20 innocent lives, he needs to come to the rostrum and make
some serious announcements about his current intentions.
Our Prime Minister, Jacinda Ardern made it quite clear to the
international public after the Christchurch attacks that: “This is not
who we are.”
She is right, but we cannot say that there is NOBODY in NZ who
has been affected by racial hatred or has feelings of vengeance
against other races that could boil over into another bloodletting
attack of violence that we saw here in early March of this year. We
cannot change people’s emotions. But we CAN change their ability
to access the tools of destruction that they need to carry out their
deeds.
STOP THE GUNS!

This means that these excuses hold no
water, so, if you have no LOGICAL reason
to carry such an automatic weapon, what
are your TRUE intentions?
question:- “Excuse me, sir/madam, but what do you want to use
your automatic firearm for?”
If they say, well, we are members of a gun club and we use the
gun for target practice, or if they say we use it for hunting deer….
WRONG! BUZZ!
FIRSTLY we could swoop on the gun club and see if there are any
crazies there and, if so, close the bloody club down!
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LAND EN SAND

Ons geliefde kiwi is mossie maar man!
Deur Philip Langenhoven
Daar word al vir jare voorspel dat Nieu-Seeland se kiwi binne ’n
dekade of twee gaan uitsterf. Kan dit waar wees van hierdie ougat,
vlerklose voëltjie wat so deel van Nieu-Seeland se identiteit en
simboliek geword het?
Tog snaaks dat die kwesbare skepseltjie soveel deernis by ’n mens
ontlok, want hy is ’n sku nagvoël en die mens sien hom meestal
net in donkergemaakte reservaathokke – en natuurlik as nasionale
simbool op sportklere.
Waarom dan so voel oor ’n “onsigbare” voëltjie?
’n Māori-legende lui dat Kiwi sy vlerke verloor het toe hy die
heerser van die woud wou uithelp. Tanemahuta het deur die woud
geloop en gesien hoe die insekte sy bome siek maak. Hy vra toe
’n vrywilliger vanuit die voëls se geledere om op die woudvloer te
kom leef, om vir die res van hul bestaan insekte op die grond te eet.

Ek glo die eerste rede waarom die kiwi
beskerming verdien, is omdat die ware
Skepper-God die mens opdrag gegee het
om oor Sy skepping te waak en dit met
verantwoordelikheid te bestuur.
Een na die ander voël het anderpad gekyk. Tui was die eerste
bangbroek – die woud was glo te donker. Pukeko se verskoning was
dat sy voete te nat sou word en Pipiwarauroa was glads te besig om
nes te bou en het ook kop uitgetrek.
Maar toe Tanemahuta op klein Kiwi se knop druk, was hy daar.
Ewe grootmoedig het die outjie geantwoord: ”Ek sal,” en sy lang
snaweltjie eerbiedig grond toe gehou.
Mossie, maar man...
Kiwi se bene het sterker geword, sy vlerke het verdwyn en
sedertdien woon hy op die grond. Wat ou Tanemahuta toe nie
besef het nie, is dat die Europese setlaars van die negentiende eeu
af roofdiere soos die possum sou invoer, wat sonder natuurlike
vyande in Nieu-Seeland kon floreer.
So het die weerlose kiwi die mees bedreigde spesie geword. 85
jaar gelede was daar nog 5 miljoen kiwi’s, maar onlangs is beraam
dat daar minder as 75,000 oor is – en die syfer bly daal.
Ek glo die eerste rede waarom die kiwi beskerming verdien, is
omdat die ware Skepper-God die mens opdrag gegee het om oor Sy
skepping te waak en dit met verantwoordelikheid te bestuur.
Maar daar’s nog ’n rede. As kind was ek ’n gretige leser van
rugbyromans (Hendrik Hoffman en diesulkes) en het die
silwervaring vir my ’n sterk simbool geword van ’n land wat ek
heimlik gerespekteer het. Net so het die kiwi later vir my ’n simbool
geword van die groot verandering wat ek en my gesin gemaak het.
Of ons na onsself verwys as ‘South African Kiwis’ of ‘Afrikaans Kiwis’
(soos ek doen), die simboliek bly geldig.
6
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Terwyl ek wil sien dat my gesin ‘n goeie toekoms in Kiwiland
uitbeitel, verlang my hart dat ons ‘n stuk van ons kultuur-identiteit
moet behou, al vra die nuwe omgewing dat ons op unieke wyses
aanpas.
Maar die woord “kiwi” verwys ook na Nieu-Seelanders in die
algemeen - die mense wat ons met oop arms ontvang het. Ek wil
sien dat hulle nie net oorleef as ’n kultuur nie, maar groei.
Deel van die Kiwi’s se benadering tot die lewe is dat hulle hul
kinders aanmoedig om die groot wêreld te gaan verken. Ongelukkig
het dit die uitwerking dat groot getalle oorsee bly en nie terugkom
om hier te woon nie. Dit is natuurlik vir mense soos ek die
geleentheid om hierheen te
kom, maar ek hoop darem die land behou sy unieke karakter. Dit is
haalbaar; kyk maar net hoe die Māori-kultuur uit die as opgestaan
het en ‘n nuwe stukrag het.
Daarom hoop ek klein kiwi kry dit reg om sy onsekere toekoms om
te keer tot ‘n sekere oorlewing, sodat hy nog vir baie lank ’n unieke
simbool vir ons almal in Nieu-Seeland kan bly.
Philip is die redakteur van die Afrikaanse e-nuusbrief
Kiwi- Brokkies (www.brokkies.net)

ADVICE FOR NEW KIWIS

The “SURVIVAL GUIDE”

5.

Visit a South African shop and stock up: Nik Naks, Frittos, a big
stick of Tong, Peppermint Crisp, Savanna Dry and Klippies. Eat
and drink everything in one go until you feel ill. This will cure
you of your Boere cravings…for a little while, anyway;

Here is a rather “tongue-in-cheek” set of solutions to a common
malady experienced by new SA immigrants of “regret” syndrome,
where they feel that they may have made a mistake in coming here.

6.

Check your friends’ status updates on Facebook – at least one
will mention a recent incident of crime in SA;

7.

Take a walk along the beachfront in the Eastern Bays – you
can’t beat the view and feeling of tranquillity;

8.

Take a drive – anywhere – and marvel at the lack of homicidal
taxis on the road;

9.

.At an intersection, when the traffic light changes to green,
pull off immediately and remember how, back home, you used
to have to wait for the black taxis to jump the red light in the
opposite direction before crossing.

For SAFFERS fresh off the boat/ Boeing 747

“Emigration is really tough” – I’m sure you’ve heard that a lot when
you decided to pack up your life and move to the other side of the
world. “We had friends who went for a year and now they’re back”
– I’m sure you heard that too. Like us, you probably shook off the
warnings and decided that you knew it would be tough, but you
would do it anyway.
The warnings cannot prepare you for the harsh reality of starting
life over in a foreign country. It is probably one of the toughest
things you will ever do, but when the going gets tough, a Saffer
gets tougher! Below are a few tips for surviving your first year as an
immigrant:

10. Buy a gas barbeque – one too many braais extinguished by
rain can result in serious depression;

1.

Make a list of all the reasons why you left SA and whenever
you wonder whether you’ve made the right decision, read
your list. There is no doubt. You have definitely made the right
decision.

11. Go next door and visit your neighbour by walking up the drive
and knocking on his door. Marvel at the lack of:- barbed wire,
10ft high walls, security gates, blinding security lights, security
cameras, armed guards in huts with Ak47s and Rottweilers,
spikes in the road and intercom buzzers that don’t work.

2.

Gather your family in the lounge and sing “Nkosi S’kelele Afrika” as loudly as you can. If you’re battling with the words, skip
to “Uit die blou van ons se Hemel”;

12. Invest in a good webcam and chat regularly to your friends
and family in SA;

3.

Follow this with your own rendition of the Haka;

4.

Watch the Springboks beat the All Blacks (this is not a regular
occurrence so you need to plan your viewing carefully. A
pre-recorded game with a suitable result, may
be your best bet);

13. Make an effort to call New Zealand home and it will soon
become home.
Most importantly, when the weather starts to get to you…dance in
the rain – a lot!
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DAN THE MAN!

Did this ancient prophet have the key to our future?
By Ted Woudberg
I am currently reading the book of Daniel from the Old Testament
and I cannot believe how brave this man and his mates were.
Daniel and his three friends, Hananiah, Mishael and Azariah were
chosen by King Nebuchadnezzar to serve in his courts during
the exile from Jerusalem to Babylon. They were selected mainly
because of their strong lineage, coming from parents who were
leaders amongst the 12 tribes of Israel. They came into Babylon
as children and immediately they took their stand against the
pagan Babylonian practices by refusing to eat the food provided
by the king’s courtiers. Instead they chose a vegetarian diet and
despite this, they still came out looking healthier and mentally
brighter than their pagan peers.
Daniel’s three mates are more popularly known by their
Babylonian names of Shadrach, Meshach and Abed-nego and
they are famous for refusing to worship the king’s pagan god and
as a result they got chucked into a fiery furnace. And King Neb
couldn’t believe his eyes when he saw FOUR people wondering
around in the furnace, refusing to get burnt! Who was the fourth
person? King Neb guesses that the figure is an angel of God,
however many post-modernists believe that it was actually Jesus.
Then we read how Dan was able to divinely tell King Neb about
his most worrisome dream. The king couldn’t actually recall
it, but it worried him to distraction, so much so
that he couldn’t sleep. God told Dan not only what
the dream was all about, but its interpretation, an
amazing miracle. When the king heard this he was
blown away. He immediately promoted Daniel to
become a leader of provinces. King Neb’s dream
related to future kingdoms that came to pass long
after the death of Daniel and his mates, and which
are still being played out today. The end of the king’s
dream spoke of 10 modern kingdoms or countries
that would finally be destroyed before the end of the
world. Right now we have rank confusion over Brexit,
so if Britain is one of these countries, does that mean
we are close to the end of the world? Only God and
Dan can tell us!

Modernists are so vague that they cannot come up with a
reasonable connection between these two vital predictions
about our near future.
Anyway, after this, good old Dan goes on to get into more trouble
with the new pagan Persian king Darius by not worshiping his
gods and he ends up in the lion’s den. But this time it wasn’t the
king’s anger that did it. It was the jealousy of his pagan peers who
knew that Dan was better than them in wisdom and knowledge.
Good king Darius didn’t want to lose his best advisor, so when
he was forced to chuck Dan to the bad cats he told him that his
“gods” would save him. We all know the story. Danny boy walks
into the den and the ravenous lions turn into pussy cats by
another Godly miracle. Darius is so relieved! He pulls Dan out the
next day and chucks his pagan peers into the lion’s den. Needless
to say, they all end up as top items on the lions’ supper menu!
Daniel was truly one of the bravest and most respected of the
Old Testament prophets. In Hebrew his name means “Gift from
God.” I am such a keen fan of his that I called my daughter Kirsty
Danielle Woudberg!

PRIVATE

ENGLISH
TUTOR

Dan then had another dream on his own that closely
resembles King Neb’s prediction of the future
because it describes ten “horns” that arise at the end
of days and which oppose the divine kingdom that
God plans to set up in the end times.
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KAROLYN TODAY
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SA CULTURE

APOLOGIES FOR APARTHEID
Recently a South African newspaper published an article where
“previously disadvantaged” people asked “previously advantaged”
people to apologise for Apartheid. This was their tongue-in-cheek
reply.
“We are sorry that our ancestors were intelligent, advanced and
daring enough to explore the wild oceans to discover new countries
and develop them.
We are sorry that those who came before us took you out of the
bush and taught you that there was more to life than beating
drums, killing each other and chasing animals with sticks and
stones.
We are sorry that they planned, funded and developed roads,
towns, mines, factories, airports and harbours; all of which you
now claim to be your long-deprived inheritance giving you every
right to change and rename them at your discretion.
We are sorry that our parents taught us the value of small but
strong families; to not breed like rabbits and end up as underfed,
diseased, illiterate shack dwellers living in poverty.
We are sorry that when the evil apartheid government provided
you with schools, you decided they’d look better without windows
or in piles of ashes.
We happily gave up those bad days of getting spanked in our all
white schools for doing something wrong and much prefer these
days of freedom where problems can be resolved with knives and
guns.
We are sorry that it is hard to shake off the bitterness of the past
when you keep on raping, torturing and killing our friends and
family members, and then hide behind the fence of ‘human rights’
with smiles on your faces.
We are sorry that we do not trust the government. We have

no reason to be so suspicious because none of these poor
hard-working intellectuals have ever been involved in any form of
corruption or ‘irregularities’.
We are sorry that we do not trust the police force and, even though
they have openly admitted that they have lost the war against
crime and criminals, we should not be negative and just ignore their
corruption and carry on hoping for the best.
We are sorry that it is more important to you to have players of
colour in our national teams than winning games and promoting
patriotism. We know that sponsorship doesn’t depend on a team’s
success. We are sorry that our border posts have been flung open
and now left you competing for jobs against illegal immigrants
from other neighbouring countries. All of these countries are
poverty-stricken after kicking out the ‘settlers’. We are sorry that
we don’t believe in witchcraft; beetroot and garlic cures; urinating
on street corners; virginity testing; slaughtering of bulls in our back
yards; trading women for cattle and other barbaric practices.
Maybe we just grew up differently.
We are sorry that your medical care, water supplies, roads, railways
and electricity supplies are going down the toilet because skilled
people who could have planned for and resolved these issues had
to be thrown away because they were of the wrong ethnic
background and now have to work in foreign countries where
their skills are more needed.
“We are so sorry that we’d like this country to fulfill its potential so
we can once again be proud South Africans.”
Yours sincerely,
The Previously Advantaged
Ps. In the old regime...We had lights and water. Now we need
garage generators and garden wells.

Dr Morgan R Pokorny—MB ChB (UCT) PhD FRACS (Urol) - UROLOGIST

Ormiston Specialist Centre
Browns Bay Medical Centre
Auckland Surgical Centre, Remuera
0508 UROLOGY
www.pokornyurology.com

School from 1993-98, being awarded the Zalman Atlas and Zwarenstein Prizes for the top student in the First Year Class, and graduated
4th overall in 1998. He then moved to NZ to join his family in Auckland
in 1998, and did his junior doctor years and specialist training in
Urology in NZ. He then travelled to Brisbane to complete a PhD in
prostate cancer and advanced laparoscopic surgery training, followed

Morgan oﬀers the following services in Auckland:
Vasectomy

Prostate cancer

BPH treatment (slow ﬂow)

Kidney cancer

General Urology, kidney stones

Bladder cancer

Morgan is able to consult ﬂuently in English,
Afrikaans and Dutch/Flemish
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IMMIGRATION

We continue with our series provided by immigration specialists, Auckland Immigration
Services. In this issue we discuss the most recent changes to conditions surrounding work
to residence visas.
Just in time for the publication of this edition, the Minister of
Immigration announced the first set of changes on 17 September
2019, which will be rolled out over the next 18 months and which
will affect predominantly work visas.
The first change will become effective on 7 October 2019 and
relates to the Work to Residence (Accredited Employer) visa
category. The foremost change is an increase in the minimum
required base salary for Work to Residence (Accredited Employer)
work visa applications from $55,000 to $79,560 per annum (or
$38.25 per hour for a 40 hour week). Although this is not a huge
surprise as the proposed immigration changes were published in
December 2018, the surprise is that it is indeed more than the
anticipated increased amount and that this threshold will be
reviewed on a yearly basis. The amount is said to be 150% of the
median wage and will be adjusted yearly in November, to ensure it
remains at 150% of the annual median wage in NZ.
If an accredited employer wishes to employ someone who will not
be earning that amount or more, the application will need to be
lodged under a different visa category and the requirements of
that visa category will need to be met (for example, proving that no
New Zealand residents or citizens are available for the role).

This allows Accredited
Employers who are in the process of
offering jobs, an opportunity to get this
underway so that the applications are
lodged prior to 7 October 2019.
Fortunately, just less than 3 weeks’ notice of the changes was
provided on this announcement and applications lodged before 7
October 2019 will still be assessed under the current instructions,
with the minimum threshold of $55,000. This allows Accredited
Employers who are in the process of offering jobs, an opportunity
10
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to get this underway so that the applications are lodged prior to 7
October 2019. It is similarly important though, that anyone
currently on this visa ensures that they have been and are
continuously meeting the requirements for residency, which can
be applied for 24 months after commencement of the work visa.
If, after 7 October 2019, residency cannot be applied for and the
minimum threshold is not met for a new work visa under this
category, the opportunity to gain a future Work to Residency
(Accredited Employer) visa would be lost. If requirements have
not been met for residency and earnings are less than $79,560
p/a ($38.25 per hour for 40 hour a week), one should apply for a
new work to residency visa prior to 7 October 2019 and ensure
requirements for residency will be met for the next 24 months so
that residency can be applied for then.
Employers who are accredited will also be affected by the new
changes and new accreditations will only be valid for 24 months.
It will be interesting to see how many of the employers currently
accredited, will remain on this “premium” accreditation. Alas,
Immigration NZ have more changes proposed which will be
introduced mid 2020 and in 2021. This is merely the tip of the
iceberg of changes for work visa applications.
This article kindly provided by Domonique Roelofse of Auckland
Immigration Services (LIA No. 201600557). For expert immigration
advice contact Domonique on email immi@aklimmigration.co.nz.

NEWS FROM AFRICA

ROBERT MUGABE THE ROGUE OF AFRICA
By Ted Woudberg

At last we say goodbye to the worst leader of this modern world: Robert Mugabe:
died 6th September 2019
There are very few people in Africa and other parts of the world
who will grieve the passing of this dictatorial leader who
singlehandedly converted the “bread-basket of Africa”
(aka Southern Rhodesia and now Zimbabwe) into a wasteland.
It was his electoral victory as leader of the ZANU-PF party against
British born Ian Smith during the 1980 national general elections
that gave him his initial foothold of power. As a Commonwealth
country at the time, Southern Rhodesia had to follow the proper
election procedures to allow the country to flow into democracy
and allow this evil man to govern their country. The Lancaster
House Agreement from London put an end to the relentless bush
war against Smith’s crack armed forces and the other Soviet led
armies of the black resistance and resulted In the 1980 general
election.
Mugabe’s greed was unsurpassed and the grip over his people to
keep him in power was very easy: most Zimbabweans are rural
Africans with extremely low levels of education where very few

But the palace of Mugabe in
Bulawayo kept on growing and his evil
empire was constantly propped up by
rigged elections that continuously
confounded those who wanted to
remove him.
are able to even read or write. He fostered racial hatred by tellling
them that the white farmers wanted to “dominate” them and
that all white people were evil and should be killed. He said that
white-owned farms really belonged to the black indigenous people
of the country and that the whites had “stolen” them from the
people.
As ridiculous as it seems, this evil propaganda kept him in power
for more than 30 years. He relentlessly sent his armed forces out
to attack the white farmers who only wanted to provide food for
the nation and create an export market for the country. Obviously
the farmers couldn’t stay and many of them abandoned their
beautiful homes and ran away to South Africa. Some have found
refuge in neighbouring Zaire where they have set up farming
enterprises that have been supported by the government.
At each farm takeover Mugabe became the hero of the people
because he was “reclaiming” the land. The pathetic grant however
was empty, because the black people who were allocated to the
land had no clue how to farm. They built their huts and brought
their cattle onto the land, but somehow the acres and acres of
wheat and maize that used to be there were slowly growing acres
and acres of weeds. The robust farm equipment that was left
behind by the whites who ran away slowly began to rust because
no-one knew how to use them.

The people of Zimbabwe began to either revert to subsistence
farming or just simply starve to death. But the palace of Mugabe
in Bulawayo kept on growing and his evil empire was constantly
propped up by rigged elections that continuously confounded
those who wanted to remove him.
As a leader he became a worldwide laughing stock but he was
undeterred. South Africans who wanted to get rid of him tried
the simple assassination method, but each car that they blew up
hoping that he was a passenger belonged to one of his doubles. He
was remorseless at the sacrifice and just continued to prove to the
world that he wasn’t going to go that easy!
In the meantime Zimbabwe was suffering from hyperinflation.
Mugabe was supposed to be a BCom graduate but he couldn’t get
his thick skull around the consequences of having his import quota
far exceeding his exports. Many of my friends still possess samples
of the ridiculous currency that Mugabe had to produce to make
ends meet. At the time, a fifty million Zimbabwian dollar note had
the same purchasing power as a dead chicken or a goat with a piece
of string tied around its head.
Thankfully Zimbabwe now deals in American dollars which soon
became the accepted currency.
At last, in 2017 members of his own party defected and ousted him
as leader with a threat of impeachment, but Mugabe avoided this
embarrassment and resigned, running away to Singapore where he
died recently.
We have long since said “Africa Addio” but now we can hopefully
say goodbye to one of the most despicable leaders that was ever
spawned by the continent. Addio, Mugabe.
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ZEBRA HILLS SAFARI LODGE IN ZULULAND
by Norma Riley

PART TWO
If you are South African, where does your heart lie? Always in
Africa. We love the safari and the excitement of the bush and
what adventures it offers. Join me as we look at an amazing
holiday destination at the gateway to King Chaka’s realm in the
land of the Zulu people of Africa. In our last Issue I described
our morning adventures.
In the late afternoons the drivers would arrive in the Land
cruisers once more for yet another excursion back into the
bush with new and different sightings. We saw a lioness with
her four cubs, lying in the sun in the middle of the dusty road.
We waited for ages, watching them, and all the while we were
being watched by the protective mother! Eventually they slunk
off into the tall grass and we moved on. The hills were alive with
giraffe who seemed each to have his own special tree to munch.
We saw a pack of African wild dogs which have been re-introduced onto the reserve, this is one of Africa’s most endangered
animals and was a thrill to see. The reserve also has healthy
populations of both white and black rhinoceros, but sadly
they have all had to be dehorned. Despite stringent
security, they still are being targeted for their horns and this
sad but necessary step had to be taken by the reserve to
protect them. Rhino poaching is a rampant crime in Zululand

and the financial reward so tempting, that it is difficult to
stamp out.
We saw the eerie yet weirdly beautiful fluorescent green barked
fever trees (so named because the early travelers thought they
were the source of malaria) and the unique sausage trees. There
is so much to experience in the wild untamed bush of Africa.
We watched wallowing hippos cooling off and then a floating log
turned into a real live crocodile! Yet another thrill! While having
12
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Our days continued in the fascination of animal spotting,
listening to the calls of the animals and birds, feeling
thoroughly relaxed and rejuvenated.
Apart from Zebra Hills offering a relaxing holiday, it is a
unique venue for a wedding, as well
as being the perfect place to introduce any Kiwi friends to the
spirit of Africa.
Our final adventure was the Elephant Experience at
neighbouring Bayete Zulu lodge, within the Manyoni Reserve.

a sundowner picnic in the bush the African sun did its swift
disappearing trick, and we drove back to base under the night
sky illuminated by the twinkle of stars, emerging one by one.
Around the fire with another braai and ostrich mince and salads
and toasted marshmallows, we heard the roar of lions close by.
So off we went in the land cruiser, with our driver, Wonderboy,
holding aloft a huge spotlight, covered in red cellophane, so as
not to affect the night vision of any animals. The night was still
and clear, bright with stars, and we sat silently watching the
lion spread itself out, truly a lion king, with its profile outlined.
Nearby a second lion was prowling. It was a magical experience
sitting in silence under the southern cross, hearing the music of
the night in the veld.
The next morning as the sun rose in the east over the waterhole
we saw the shadow of that fat moon fading through the trees
to the west and as we drove out we saw the evidence of the
prowling lions of the night before – a trail of bloodied bodies of
warthog.

There we met Rambo, all five tons of him. Apparently he has
three more tons to go to reach full weight plus another metre
to stretch in height, before he reaches full maturity. His mate
is Rachel and they have produced Jabulani, which means
happy in Zulu, their adorable baby daughter. Despite roaming
the reserve during the day, they love interacting with people
and we could feed them, touch them, and talk to them. It is
an incredible experience. We listened to the informative talk
and heard how loyal they are to their handlers. Rambo and
Rachel were raised in close proximity to humans after their
families were sadly killed. They drink 20 litres of water in one
slurp!
Their long trunks came curling out to eat out of our hands.
We even looked into their mouths! Their tongues are sticky
and slimy! We felt their hard skins but it was amazing how
soft the skin around the heart is. The tusks are smooth to the
touch and that is how close and personal we came to these
magnificent beasts.
All good things must come to an end and we farewelled Zebra
Hills but the memories will remain in our hearts forever.
More details about Zebra Hills can be found on:
www.zebrahills.com
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TRUE-LIFE AFRICAN ADVENTURE
WALKING THE WILD WEST COAST
This is part one of the incredible story of Hilton and Janine Johnson
who walked 2000 kilometres along the Skeleton Coast of South
West Africa for charity.
Hilton starts the story:
My New Zealand experience started in 2000 when we immigrated
to this beautiful country. I’m an engineer by trade and always loved
working with my hands. Sadly I was diagnosed with an optic eye
disorder and by 2013 had lost 80% of my eyesight.
Unable to continue working independently I stepped away from
my home renovation business and in 2013 my wife Janine and I
took a 4-year sabbatical break from the rat race and travelled back
to South Africa, the land of my birth. I hadn’t been back to Africa
for 13 years and it turned into an adventure with many twists and
turns.
One day whilst sitting outside our thatch roof lodgings overlooking
the vista towards Sandton City, I pulled out my trusty Swiss Army

Knife and began whittling a piece of pine 4x2 that I had picked up
from the lodgings’ building site. I was just passing the time with no
particular plan for the piece of wood. Without realising it the wood
began to take shape and the 4x2 turned into a spear and that was
the beginning of a whole hobby.
Very quickly the spears turned into walking sticks all carved from
recycled local indigenous timbers. I was hooked. I don’t plan the
designs. I just start whittling and the designs emerge; each one
uniquely different.
The Wild Dogs of Africa are endangered, no two dogs have the
same colouring (like unique fingerprints) which resemble my
carvings. Hence Wild DOG Creations was born.
The latest of my craft projects has been a replica scaled pioneer
ox-wagon made from African Teak. It is 1/10th the size and
complete with working brake system and storage boxes.
Little did I know that just months later I would be carving 2 walking
sticks for our final African adventure. Talk about “These sticks
are made for walking and that’s just what they’ll do!”. Soon I’ll be
walking 2000km from the Skeleton Coast to Cape Town. When
opportunity comes grab it! Janine and I joined a team of 4 to raise
funds and awareness for children with Autism in South Africa and
yes, we did walk through the Namibia Desert to Cape Town. That’s
a life changing adventure story for another time.
You can see more of my work on my Facebook Page https://www.
facebook.com/hiltonswilddogcreations/
Don’t miss part 2 of this unbelievable story in our next issue!
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EDUCATION

Talking your kids into leaving their best friends and their lovely schools and teachers behind in South Africa and emigrating to NZ was
probably the hardest thing that you and your spouse ever had to do in your life. So when they get here, will their schooling be similar to
South Africa? Let us explore what they can expect here.

Early childhood education
New Zealand has a wide range of early childhood services. Many
are run by private operators, community church groups and
voluntary agencies.
Unlike primary and secondary schools, not all of these services
automatically receive state funding. As a general rule, state funding
is provided only if the service is licensed and has a ‘charter’ that
formally sets out educational policies. Licensing standards are set
by the Ministry of Education. Criteria include minimum ratios of
staff to children and restrictions on class sizes. The centres are
regularly monitored by the Education Review Office (ERO) - www.
ero.govt.nz The Ministry of Education provides local contacts
and advice on the range of early childhood services available. This
service is free. Your neighbours, local Citizens Advice Bureau or
Plunket can also be useful sources of information.
The following helpful guides, published by ERO and the Ministry of
Education are available free:
•What Counts as Quality in Early Childhood Centres (ERO)
•Choices in Early Childhood Education

Kindergartens
Kindergartens provide early childhood education for children from
the age of three to five years. Some have waiting lists – children can
be placed on the waiting list from the age of two years. Children
attend either morning or afternoon sessions. Morning sessions are
usually held five times a week and afternoon sessions three.
Sessions are informal and focus on developing social skills and
learning through play. Most kindergartens have two to three
trained teachers. However, parents are expected to help out both
with class supervision and with fundraising and committee work.
Most kindergartens open from 8:45am to 11:45am and from
12:45pm to 3:30pm. They do not charge fees, but a donation is
generally expected.

Education and care centres
Education and care centres offer full-day or sessional (up to four
hours a day) care and are open for up to eight or nine hours
(between 7:30am and 6:00pm).

centre, and parents run the sessions on a roster. Parents can
undertake training for supervising sessions at a play centre.

Home-based care
This service provides supervised, home-based care for very small
groups of children. This is sometimes referred to as family day-care.
Care is provided in the local caregiver’s home. Family day-care fees
are charged on an hourly rate and the times are flexible – they can
include evenings and weekends to help parents who work irregular
hours.
Nannies
Nannies are listed in the Yellow Pages. A wide range of services are
available. Although certification is not required, most nannies are
professionally trained.

Correspondence School
In special circumstances, the Correspondence School provides
early childhood education for children under the age of six. This is
provided in cases where children either live in remote areas, are
sick or disabled, do not have a settled address or have
special needs.
Playgroups
These run community-based play programmes for children. Parents
are required to supervise their children during sessions. Some
playgroups also provide programmes that focus on preserving the
language and culture of new migrants. Information on these groups
is available from the Ministry of Education.
Children with special needs
In New Zealand, it is against the law for any educational institution
to treat a student differently because they have a disability.
Services for children and young people with special needs are
provided by the Ministry of Education. Its early intervention teams
offer
family-focused support to young children with developmental
needs from birth until they are settled at school. Services are
provided by teams with specialist skills.
Local offices of the Special Education Services are listed at the front
of The White Pages or freephone 0800 622 222.

Some centres offer care in morning or afternoon sessions. Usually,
care is charged on the basis of a weekly or daily fee – an hourly fee
applies for casual care. Centres are licensed to take either under
two-year-olds, over two-year-olds or a mix of both age groups. This
applies to both standard facilities and specialist childcare centres
such as those run by Montessori and Rudolph Steiner schools.
Play centres
Play centres are run as parent co-operatives, and parents are
closely involved in both running the centre and working with the
children during session times. Individual play centres arrange their
own session times with one to 10 sessions per week. Children can
attend up to five sessions per week. The fees are set by each
15
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Families became more closely knit and their faith in God carried
them through the difficult times.

HOW DOES IT AFFECT YOU?

“In a recent survey new immigrants to NZ coming from South
Africa were studied to ascertain the effects that immigration
had on them and how they coped with the problem.”
The research project was carried out by Dr Tienie Bekker of the
“Afrikaanse Christen Kerk van Nieu-Seeland” who studied the
effects and trauma that immigration has on people and these
are a few of the general results of his study:
Of the 468 respondents who participated in the research
project, 256 were female (54.7%) and 212 male (45.3%).

People under 18 years experienced the separation from friends
and families as the most negative experience. Other factors which
aggravated the immigration experience were:
High real estate prices.
Medical problems experienced in NZ.
People being exploited by their “own” people.
Unfinished business in SA.
The weather in NZ.

The average age of the respondents was 42.5 years.

Difficulty in settling into the right church.

The youngest respondent was 12 years old and the oldest
was 84.

The fact that people form little secluded groups.

The average age when people immigrated was 38 years and 3
months.
The average time that people had been living in NZ at the time
of the survey was 4.2 years. (The shortest was a week and the
longest was 35 years.)
Herewith some positive factors which helped people in the
immigration process:

Receiving false/incorrect information.
Feelings of guilt, being safe in NZ whilst friends and families were
left behind in SA.
Family/friends in SA who comment on the fact that people have
immigrated, which make them feel guilty.
Lower income than in SA.
Weak exchange rate.

More than 52% of respondents said the fact that they had
family/friends in NZ was the biggest positive factor in the
immigration process.

Inefficiency of the NZ Immigration department.

36% said their involvement in a church was the biggest positive
factor and 51% said it was the 2nd biggest positive factor in
their immigration process.

Tips to make immigration easier:

Having support and culture organizations was rated as the
biggest positive factor by 1.5% of the respondents whilst 42%
said it was the 3rd biggest positive factor in the immigration
process.
Other positive factors that were mentioned included:
The fact that they had a good job/and supporting colleagues;
New friends whom they met here.

Stress on a marriage and family.
The respondents came up with the following suggestions that
would assist in making the immigration process easier. These
suggestions are listed below from the most to the least important:
Make sure to do proper research from reliable sources before
leaving SA.
New immigrants could be assisted with setting up house until their
own possessions arrive.
Getting temporary accommodation at a reasonable price will be
helpful.

www.montrose.org.nz
1 Montrose Tce, Mairangi Bay, 4789610

Become involved in church activities
ASAP.
Join a culture/sports or any other
club.
Join a network which makes job
opportunities more accessible.
Try to become part of a “buddy”
family that has undertaken to take
care of new immigrant families.
Join immigration support groups.
Get as much information in SA on
Churches here in NZ before leaving.
Stay positive and be “open minded”.
As they say in the classics,
emigration is not for sissies!

Book Your End of Year Party
with Montrose
Lunch from $25 Dinner from $40
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BUSINESS

WORKING FROM HOME
PART 4

As a newbie ex South African just off the plane who needs to survive in this new Kiwi environment, we
can help you with some good advice on starting your own business here working from your home.
You must get hold of our Issue 1 that gives you the start-up
information.
In issues 2 and 3 we discussed the Business Plan, without which
you would be a train without a destination! So please go to
info@howzitmag.co.nz for the request and we will send you soft
copies of these issues to help you properly set up your new
business. Now we look at how best to price your product or
service so that you can make a feasible profit out of your new
venture.

PRICE PLANNING
First advice is to Google your immediate competitors for their
contact details. If your product or service is totally unique you are
lucky, because your price will be based on the demand that you
can create on your own, which is quite challenging.
Otherwise, if you enquire from your competitors their base prices,
then you know what you are up against if you go out into the
local market and compete against them. On the one hand, you
risk pricing yourself out of the market and losing valuable sales by
going in too high, on the other, you don’t want to sell your product
or service for less than it is worth.
Pricing is not an exact science, but there are several accepted
methods of arriving at a figure which can be useful, either on their
own or in combination. It’s worth bearing in mind, though, that
pricing is determined most of all by what potential customers will
pay, irrespective of what method you use to reach your price - and
that perceived value can differ significantly from actual value.
No matter how you price your goods or services, you are likely
to want to do so in a way which earns you the maximum return
on your outlay. It’s worth spending some time arriving at a price
which suits you and your market’s needs.

PRICING METHODS
Once you have established your competitor’s prices the other
most common method is to add all of the unit costs involved in
creating your product or service : viz. raw materials or other salient
component products, labour, transport, packaging, overheads and
anything else - and then add a percentage mark-up to reach a final
price.

idea to price your goods and services both ways to help you
arrive at a ballpark figure. However, don’t just blindly apply the
formula - some of your competitors may be about to go out of
business because they can’t sustain enough orders to maintain
their low margins, and you don’t want to repeat their mistake!

PROPERLY EVALUATING YOUR BUSINESS
Another way to decide on your price is to find out what people
will pay for your product or service as a base line, but more
importantly, what things do you have to add to the product or
service that will add value. This is by far the best way to decide on
your pricing.
The most common way to gather this kind of market intelligence is
to hold formal or informal focus groups. This could simply involve
taking half a dozen customers or potential customers out to
morning tea and discussing your ideas, and asking what they
would be prepared to pay for your product or service. It’s
important that you outline the product or service carefully, and
that the sample you choose is representative. Investigate different
options too - you could easily find that by adding one or two small
additional services or features, or for instance the ability to pay
monthly, that you can lift the product or service into a different
category with a higher margin.
In determining your price you will want to define, and bear in
mind, the market you are targeting and the quantity you can sell.
For instance, a water bottle aimed at school kids may sell in greater
volume, but at a lower margin, than a similar product aimed at
hikers. The latter would no doubt be all aluminium, have a sipper
nozzle, a belt clip and perhaps even a cover, while the school
model would be indestructible and made of brightly coloured
plastic.
Article supplied by Home Business New Zealand. Visit www.
homebizbuzz.co.nz today for heaps of free information, advice,
resources and tools to help make running your business fun,
easy and successful - including a free directory listing and
monthly newsletter.

Both these methods are valid and have their uses - and it’s a good
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In New Zealand we do not have a huge Safari industry that
requires the issuing of rifle licenses, but we need to be aware
that there are most probably some crazies out there who would
like to kill us or take out our schools and churches!

SA RECIPE
BOOK
quently invited
to a sumptuous
dinner that was
eneral public, however, if I had been one of the
ttending this event I would have had only one
m……“Hey Barak, what would you have done if
lled in one of the atrocious high school killings
ave resulted from poor gun control in the United

Most game hunters in New Zealand get issued with rifle
licences to hunt deer which are so difficult to find that most of
the time they end up shooting each other with tragic results.
My point is that there is not one single New Zealander who
should be legally carrying a military-type assault weapon that
could be used in an attack similar to the one that caused such
devastation at the high school in Florida earlier this year.

BRING IT ON, BOBOTIE!

probably choked on his salad, but his years of
ning would keep him on track because he is now
gn spotlight of New Zealand, a country that is

N
U
G

L
O
TR

Little is known about the origins of bobotie, however one can only guess that it was most probably something that the
Asians brought from the far east in the early years of the Cape settlement because of its delicious, spicy nature. It can
be eaten with virtually any vegetable (my favourite is yellow rice) and treated as any curry with sambals, milk and sliced
banana and dollops of fruit chutney. Is your mouth watering yet? Grab a bottle of Cabernet Sauvignon for the table and
then start cooking, baby!

•

I kg minced meat

•

I slice of bread

•

1 tablespoon of curry powder

•

1 teaspoon pepper

•

2 Onions

•

1 tablespoon of Turmeric

its approach
towards the preservation of human
•
2 teaspoons salt

ine the same response from him that we are
•
1 cup milk
g from president Trump:- “Oh, but it was the fault
•
2 eggs
nd the law enforcement people didn’t get there on
•
1 tablespoon of sugar
And we all know, that it is total garbage!

•
tablespoons of vinegar
frican and
I2have
seen extreme poverty which is
•
1 cup seedless raisins
e of crime in my home country and I have seen
bay leaves or grated orange peel
lled for •the 4sake
of a mobile phone or the R100
an offer them to keep them from starvation and
killing you. Somehow these people manage to
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into the park and bag a whole Kudu legally. You
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regular
check-ins
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issue 4 with the police
go through just to keep his hunting rifle license.

death

control?

Fry the onions and mince until cooked and crumbly. Soak the bread in half
of the milk. Remove the bread from the milk and squash with a fork. Mix all
of the ingredients (except for the egg, left over milk and bay leaves) and put
the mixture in an oven dish. Stick the bay leaves in vertically. Bake for one
hour at 180 deg. Then beat the egg with the milk and pour over the meat.
the bobotie bake in the oven for another half hour and then you are
don’tLet
want
to see our children exposed to this type of danger
ready to serve! Enjoy!

I
whether from crazies or from religious maniacs. The solution
is simple. Only
issue hand guns
or hunting rifles
to those who
qualify.
Under NO

CIRCUMSTANCES

issue automatic
assault rifles
to ANYONE
OTHER than the
military, with very
strict control over
their use of the
weapon while
not in full-time
service.
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SA EVENTS

A MEETING WITH MADIBA
By Ted Woudberg

We as South Africans tend to hero worship Nelson Mandela
because of the sacrifices he endured to finally eradicate Apartheid.
My son, Edward, was fortunate enough to meet him and spend four
unforgettable hours with this enigma of our modern political era.
It was the 20th October 2008, a fine spring day on the South
African highveld. Nelson Mandela, now retired as President of South
Africa and aged 90, was on his way to join his wife Graca Michel at
the Tinstwalo Waterfall Hotel on the outskirts of Johannesburg. It
was Graca’s birthday, and she and her daughter Josina had arrived
at the hotel much earlier to have fun in the hotel’s spa. Most of
our readers will remember that Graca was the widow of Samora
Michel, previous dictator of Mocambique who had died some years
previously.
Madiba was joining her for lunch and while his chauffeur
negotiated the driveway of the hotel grounds he waved and smiled
at the other hotel guests. The black limousine drew to a halt at the
grand entrance to the hotel.
Patiently waiting at the top of the stairs was my son, Edward, who,
at the time, at the tender age of 22, was Assistant General Manager
of the hotel. Edward had begun his career in hospitality when he
was only 16, clearing tables over gruelling 8-hour shifts at the local
restaurants of his home-town, Durban, during weekends when
most of his friends were partying. He became a restaurantmanager at 20, but then he decided to seek out his fortunes in the
City of Gold.
Arriving in Jo’burg in April 2007 his first job was at a boutique
five-star hotel, Tintswalo Waterfall, where he started at the bottom
organising parties and functions. Pretty soon he was Food and
Beverage Manager and after a year he was promoted to Assistant
General Manager.
On this auspicious day it was Edward’s duty to take full control over
the birthday party for the benefit of the family, as instructed by
Josina Michel.
Stepping down the hotel stairs lightly he then opened the rear door
of the Limousine and took Madiba’s arm, helping him gingerly out
of the vehicle. With the chauffeur/bodyguard in tow, Edward led
the old man ever so slowly through the hotel complex to the bright,
sunny veranda where all of the birthday guests were waiting. They
all rose to impromptu applause as he entered and Edward shuffled
him to his seat.
Edward kept to his stewarding duties because he did not want to
intrude on the privacy of the family group as they gaily chatted and
laughed, unabatedly enjoying each other’s company. Edward recalls
from the party how Madiba had taken a fancy to the desert wine
that he had chosen for the occasion. It was a good local vintage,
Klein Constantia vin de Constance that must have lit the old man’s
taste-buds because each time Edward came through to check on
the proceedings, Madiba would tap Ed lightly on the hand and point
to his glass! This was the unspoken signal for the re-fill!

Then the gifts came out, and Graca oohed and aahed as she tore at
the wrappings, and gift after gift festooned the tables. Finally, the
exhausted group bade each other their fond farewells and Madiba
signalled Edward to help him with the return trip to the car. Again,
it was arduously slow and Edward recalls how his charge jokingly
told him how getting old was both a gift and a curse: long life was
wonderful, but poor health became a burden and a hard cross to
carry. Mandela’s problem was breathing, caused by the dust that he
had inhaled while breaking rocks on Robben Island.
My son Edward then went on to become General Manager in 2010
and, at that stage, he was asked to assist in the development of
another Tinstwalo project, The Atlantic in Cape Town, but a few
years later he experienced a career epiphany and decided to
become a Shopping Centre property manager. Now, at age 33, he
is a co-director of Ilungile Properties, and after a few years of study
he has managed to pocket a property management diploma.
For Edward, the sky is the limit and the world is now his oyster.
When I asked him once, “Hey, boy, what’s next?” he poured me a
beer and, while handing it to me he calmly said:- “Well, Dad, when I
get to 40 I would like to retire if I want to!” As the beer went down
my heart leapt and surged with pride. Edward has set his heart on
this goal and nothing on this planet will stand in his way.
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This issue we have decided to give Van der Merwe a rest! Here are some funny letters that have been written by
mentally challenged tenants to their equally stupid landlords:

1.

The toilet is blocked and we cannot bathe the children until it is cleared.

2.

This is to let you know that there is a smell coming from the man next door.
We haven’t seen him for a while, so he might be dead.

3.

The toilet seat is cracked, so where do I stand?

4.

I am writing on behalf of my sink which is running away from the wall.

5.

I request your permission to remove my drawers in the kitchen.

6.

Will you please send someone to fix our cracked pavement?
Yesterday my wife tripped on it and is now pregnant.

7.

Our kitchen floor is very damp, we have two children, and would like
a third, so will you please send someone to do something about it?

8.

Will you please send a man to look at my water?
It is a funny colour and not fit to drink.

9.

Could you please send someone to fix our bath tap? My wife got
her toe stuck in it, and it is now very uncomfortable for us.

10. Dear Landlord:
”I have just moved into my apartment in Nelspruit and it is lovely. However,
my upstairs neighbours, Mr and Mrs Ndabele have five kids and they often
use our garden as a toilet. Last night they had a loud party until 3am and
their guests threw beer bottles down on us. is there anything I can do?”
Reply: “Not much, I am Mrs Ndabele and I am your landlord.”

END
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BY THE CAMPFIRE

THE CRICKET THAT CALLED DOWN A KINGDOM
We continue our delightful series for young people about the myths and legends of
Africa. This time it is the turn of the humble cricket. Apologies to Rudyard Kipling!
Many, many years ago there lived a great and wise king who ruled
over the country of Ethiopia. His name was Lord King Highly Selouse
and he was married to an equally wise woman, Her Exellency Queen
Balkis. Lord Selouse and his beloved Queen were the greatest
leaders in the East at the time and their superior wisdom allowed
them to converse freely with all of the wild animals, the birds and
the insects of the land. The King was also endowed with superior
powers that he was able to harness by using the magical ring on his
finger. If he turned the ring once, mighty spirits from the sea came
to him to do his bidding.
One day King Selouse was walking in the palace gardens with his
beautiful wife, Balkis. He went to the edge of the garden where he
invited the forest animals, birds and insects to come and talk to him.
They all bowed and curtsied before him, bringing him gifts of
flowers and fruit from the trees of the forest. The bees buzzed
around him as the honey-badger brought gifts of delicious honey
from the hives.
He noticed two crickets in the audience before him which were
arguing fiercely. He lightly picked up the male and sat him on a
loquat leaf. He picked up the leaf and raised the insect up to his
face.
“What is your name, dear cricket?” He asked of the tiny insect.
“I am Dlamini cricket, sir, and I praise you, my Lord and King,” said
the cricket with a bow.
“So what ails you, Dlamini?” Asked the King. “Why are you arguing
with your mate?”
“It is our women,” said the cricket. “They pay no attention to us!
They have lost respect for us! When we choose mates we have to
run after them until we are too exhausted to do anything!”
Wise King Selouse smiled with a glint in his eyes. “Well, Mr Dlamini
cricket, you need to do something deserving of respect, otherwise
the ladies will just carry on ignoring you!”
“Thank you, O Great and Mighty King!” Said Dlamini, and with that

he hopped down to his mate who immediately continued with
the tirade of arguments. Wise Queen Balkis heard this, and, being
kind-hearted she followed Dlamini and his gabbling mate to the
cricket nest. All of the male crickets were lying around in heaps,
exhausted after chasing after the females. Suddenly struck with a
strange sense of bravado, Dlamini leapt onto an anthill and yelled at
his fellow crickets:
“Fellow crickets, lend me your ears! Last night while I was asleep
I dreamt that the jagged edges of my legs made such a fearsome
noise when I scraped them together that the whole realm of our
Lord Selouse’s kingdom disappeared! Then when I made the same
noise again the kingdom was restored! Then all of the females of the
nest were so proud of my achievement that they came to me as one,
and suddenly I had ladies by the score! Come tonight at sunset and I
will show you!”

Wise King Selouse smiled with a glint in his
eyes. “Well, Mr Dlamini cricket, you need
to do something deserving of respect,
otherwise the ladies will just carry on
ignoring you!”
Queen Balkis overheard this speech and smiled to herself. Poor little
Dlamini was going to make a big fool of himself. So she ran to King
Selouse and told him the whole story.
“Hmm,” said King Selouse when he heard this. “Male crickets have
never scraped their legs together before. Maybe Dlamini will start
something new. I will be at his nest tonight before the sun sets.”
As the shadows of evening started encroaching on the cricket nest,
King Selouse sat behind the loquat tree, watching the cricket nest
and waiting for his hero, young Dlamini to appear and make his
claims. Then little Dlamini jumped onto the anthill, made his claim
and started the leg-scraping that created a loud squealing sound
which was magnified by his wings. Immediately King Selouse turned
his magic ring and instructed the powerful spirits of the sea to
plunge the kingdom into total darkness. As they did this,
the nest erupted into confusion and crickets ran everywhere in a
frantic fright, totally panicked by the blackness that surrounded
them. Then when the clamouring of the nest was at its worst,
Dlamini began his leg-scraping again. King Selouse waved at the
spirits and they suddenly restored the kingdom to its former
brightness.
The crickets were all amazed and just then all of the females came
running towards Dlamini, lifting him onto their shoulders and singing
his praises. The other male crickets were quite jealous, but they
noted that they ALSO had jagged legs and by scraping them together they could make the same sound, in this way attracting their
mates towards them, rather than chasing them around!
And to this day, if you hear a cricket making his call at night and
you watch him closely, sooner or later a female will come along to
befriend him!
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LOCAL POLITICS

ELECTION FEVER
HITS AUCKLAND
GO, AUCKLAND……WE NEED A MAYOR!

In a few weeks you will be going out there to vote for your favourite
person to run your city and your life! Choose that person carefully.
Your mayoral vote could do or die this lovely place that we all call
home.
Firstly you need to find out who the mayoral candidates are for your
district. Then try and establish what their main policies are. If you
believe that their policies will benefit Auckland in the medium term,
then you should vote for them.
Keep your ears to the ground because there will be a good number
of meetings held by the candidates in the last days to election time
to try and convince voters of their eligibility and ability to make a
difference as the new mayor of Auckland.

Because you take pride
in your home, we take
pride in our work.

Recently a number of mayoral candidates had a meeting at the
Rothesay Ratepayers’ Hall in Rothesay Bay on the evening of
Thursday 12 September. The main themes of the speakers at this
meeting was, inter alia, to “fix Auckland” either through changing
the management of the CCO’s (Council Controlled Organisations) or
by more stringent financial policies that will have a spin-off effect
on keeping rates down. They included Glen Snelgar, Tricia Cheel,
Genevieve Forde, Alezix Heneti, Jannaha Henry, Ted Johnston and
Peter Vaughan.
The meeting also focused on the poverty levels of most Aucklanders
that could be changed by creating “self-help” centres where they
could undergo training at “grass-roots” levels to change their
perspectives on life and become self-employed and more active
members of our economy.

Pride Flooring

Call Pride Flooring For CarPet,
Vinyl and timber Floors.
Get in Touch! Brett Henri 021 082 34525
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The group that led this latter proposal was made up of Southern
African ladies who presented solutions that could result in positive
outcomes for those dealing with family divorces and youth suicides, which are both becoming an epidemic in our society. They
are known as the “Justice For Families” group (JFF), led by Susanna
Kruger, who is also standing for mayor.
In addition, Susanna runs our regular “Family Law” page which
you can see opposite on P23. She has done this faithfully so far, so
please support Susanna and her group of erstwhile business ladies
who often have to go to poor homes and advise people about life
and work issues without getting paid. See their picture below. Go,
Susanna!

JOKES

FAMILY LAW

DOMESTIC OR FAMILY VIOLENCE
BY SUSANNA KRUGER

Most of us know about the South African blade runner who killed his girlfriend. Was it in a vulnerable moment? Or a moment of rage?
Not Guilty or Guilty, it was a case decided upon by a judge, with the help of two assessors, without a jury, broad casted live around the
world. Can you imagine the New Zealand Family Court where matters are decided upon by a single judge, without a jury, and behind
closed doors?
Domestic violence is still largely seen as physical violence, and only if
you are able to show a trail of blood and bruises, preferably done by
a weapon or if strangulation or a threat-to-kill can be proved. If you
turn up dead, it’s a criminal offence, no longer a matter in the Family
Court. As little as 40 years ago, domestic violence in a marriage was
legally accepted as normal; today it is still socially accepted as normal.
And with the rise of the law of attraction philosophy, people now
rationalize that victims ‘attract’ the abuse.

Emotional and financial abuse kills
people in the form of depression, suicide
and chronic illness, due to a lack of healthy
food and living in crowded circumstances.
Family law mentions emotional and financial abuse; however, they
are grouped under psychological abuse. All forms of psychological
abuse are only dealt with if they have any tangible outcomes. For
example, active aggressive behavior will be addressed, but passive
aggressive behavior goes unidentified. Psychological abuse is
largely seen as nasty texts or emails and will only be addressed
if they come as a breach of a protection order. Taking control of
all resources, at least for the duration of the two-year separation
period, is not considered abuse. Dragging out court
proceedings based on good cash flow is not considered abuse.
Spreading rumours and therefore alienating you from family are
not addressed. Emotional and financial abuse kills people in the
form of depression, suicide and chronic illness, due to a lack of
healthy food and living in crowded circumstances.

Nowadays, domestic violence is often referred to as family violence.
While I do not know what the lawmakers’ reasons are for the change,
I experience it as a shift to putting the blame on the family, less to
do with society or politicians. Are you aware that judges and lawyers
do not make laws? Politicians do, based on the work of lobby groups;
those who have the resources to ‘shout’ the loudest. Not having the
resources to ‘shout’ means your silence is violence. I am on a mission
to bring about a grassroots law reform whereby people with limited
resources can speak up. Unfortunately, everything has a price. In the
Family Court, should you dare to ask clarifying questions or
challenge what is happening to you, you can easily be labelled ‘hostile’
or ‘abusive.’ This violent language of the law and court is used to
address violence. A violence that breeds violence. The violent
language of the Family Court favours the powerful, destroying the
vulnerable. And then we wonder why New Zealand suffers such high
rates of mental illness, which in my opinion, is largely circumstantial
not psychotic. Here, there is a label for everything and everyone.
Silence no more.
What also happens regularly is that one party labels the other with
a mental disorder such as narcistic or bipolar, which if undiagnosed,
reflects the baggage of those who initiate it. Unfortunately, family
and friends of those labelled end up abandoning them. This type of
family violence is not addressed in the Family Court. I now help people
design a safe relationship exit plan.

Contact Susanna Kruger on +64 27 538 9789
You are welcome to email a question pertaining to family law to
susanna@susannakruger.co.nz and I will answer it, if I can.
One question per person. Confidentiality guaranteed.
Alternatively, to attend a FREE workshop on family law,
book your seat at susannakruger.co.nz/events.
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