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IHAVE been hearing a lot
about something called the
“2016 inflation bomb” and,
quite frankly, it’s starting to

worry me.
Will it be a barrage of bomblets

pounding the price of luxuries like
bread, milk and garage flowers, or
will it be an all-out carpet bombing
to inflict maximum damage on the
already shell-shocked consumer?

Nobody can say for sure. Well, I
suppose some can. But we don’t
listen to those people because
they’re dull and there is nothing
worse than heading into an
economic crisis and being bored at
the same time. 

We should confront it with
marching bands and strippers and
leopards on leashes. It should be
like a Rio Carnival for the doomed.

We don’t want to shuffle into a
recession wearing sackcloth and
ashes, moaning and wailing and
dragging our feet while Chopin’s
Funeral March sounds mournfully
from the church towers.

We want to dance naked in the
streets as Jimi Hendrix’s Manic

Depression erupts from the back of
stolen VW Citi Golfs.

“It is vital that you take
immediate control of your
financial situation to avoid falling
into hardship.”

These grim words belong to
public policy actuary Niel Fourie. 
I don’t know what an actuary does.
It’s an area so far removed from
the chaos that is my life that it 
may as well involve learning to
speak whale.

Besides, the advice is blindingly
obvious and utterly useless at the
same time. 

How the hell are people expected
to control their financial situation
when they can’t even control their
children? We can’t control our road
rage, our drinking, or our wives.
Nor can we control our habit of
voting for politicians who are
murdering the country.

We are little more than dumb
frogs slowly being boiled alive. 

Don’t talk to me about control.

We have none. We either gave it
away or it was taken from us.

Anyway. In case I’m misreading
the situation, here are some handy
tips on how to save money.

Instead of going to the movies,
have some friends over and act out
your favourites at home. Anything
by Quentin Tarantino will have the
added benefit of the evening
ending early, which means a great
saving on snacks and wine.

Obviously you’re going to have 
to get rid of the corpses. There 
are cheap ways of doing this. 
Be imaginative.

Sell your television. If you
really have to watch something,
put up a deckchair in the middle of
a traffic circle. It’s like DStv but
less repetitive.

Instead of going to a restaurant,
have dinner at home. Eventually,
all the restaurants will close and

the streets will be full of alcoholic
chefs, douchebag managers and
gormless waiters all looking for
their own ways to avoid falling
into hardship.

Don’t worry about them. They’ll
be fine. Or not. Either way, it’s not
your problem. Unless, of course,
they make it your problem.

You could also invite friends for
dinner. Ask them to bring their
own food, then eat theirs.

Foraging for plants, mushrooms
and berries is a fun way to spend a
Sunday. Get the kids to try
whatever you pick. If it’s edible,
you’ll save on your grocery bill. If
it’s not, well, fewer mouths to feed.

Start smoking. This will reduce
your appetite and you’ll spend less
on junk food.

Studies have shown that the
most effective way to save money
is to have an early death. Smoking

will help you achieve this.
Let your gym membership

lapse. That doesn’t mean you
should stop going to gym. You’ll
need to create a diversion so that
you can slip inside unnoticed.

Lighter fluid is cheap and easily
obtainable. As are matches. BMWs
are often parked as close to the
gym entrance as possible. You
know what to do.

If you’re looking for cheap
entertainment and a free work-out
at the same time, you might want
to play Tag. This involves
removing an electronic tag from an
item in a shop and walking out.

The tag will set the alarm off.
This signals the start of the race.
You win if you manage to outrun
the security guard. Losing is not a
viable option.

If you’re a poker addict, you
may find it difficult to save money.
Your best bet is to play against
opponents who stand little chance
of beating you. Like blind people.
Or fish.

Weekends out of town don’t
have to cost the earth. There are
plenty of holiday homes along the
coast. Keep trying them until you
find one without an alarm system.

Technically it’s breaking and
entering, yes, but if you just want
the place for a couple of romantic
nights and don’t steal anything, it’s
perfectly legal.

The decent thing would be to
leave a little money behind for the
owner to fix the broken window.

Don’t worry about switching off

your lights to save electricity.
Eskom will do that for you.

If you’re a reader, which you
might be, considering you’re
reading this, the chances are that
you spend a small fortune on books
every month. 

They are ridiculously over-
priced. But don’t stop reading.
This country is being run into the
ground by people who don’t read.
Well, one person, anyway.

Simply stop paying. Shoplifting
books isn’t a crime. The author
still gets royalties and that’s all
that really matters.

Plus,you save the bookseller the
trouble of having to return unsold
copies to the publisher and, in
turn, the publisher from trying to
flog remaindered copies back to
the author.

Reduce your transport costs by
taking the train to work. Use some
of the money you save to buy a
Glock 42. It’s a bit of a girly gun,
sure, but it gets the job done. It
only holds six rounds, so try not to
get attacked by more than half a
dozen bandits at any one time.

Make your own gifts instead of
buying them from a shop. With a
little imagination, you can make
things like candles, soap, letter
bombs and so on. The Anarchist’s

Cookbook is full of great ideas.
Children will break your

budget. Try to avoid having any.
Cut all your expenses in half by

getting a divorce.
That’s it. If you still can’t save

money, save yourself. Emigrate.

Trovato says playing poker against blind people or fish will help you save money by not losing.
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THIS week, 26 years ago, the
course of history was changed.
Former president FW de Klerk gets
too much credit for this change
though.

So it came as no surprise this
week when former Economic
Freedom Fighters (EFF)
commissar Andile Mngxitama and
fellow Anti-Racism Action Forum
(Araf) members laid 22 criminal
charges against the last apartheid
president.

They argued De Klerk did not
seek amnesty for his crimes from
the Truth and Reconciliation
Commission.

De Klerk certainly did not take
a suicidal leap of faith on
February 2, 1990 because he
wanted to change the course of
history. There was just too much
happening around him. The
country was in flames. The late
1980s saw the apartheid state
plunged into its deepest crisis ever.
Revolution was knocking.

Hundreds of thousands of all
races were taking to the streets in
a mass democratic movement.
Apartheid laws were routinely
flouted, forcing the authorities to
either relent or turn a blind eye.

The country wobbled on the
precipice of ungovernability. The
National Party was in disarray.

PW Botha, the Groot Krokodil,
under whose watch the tentative
overtures were made to the then
incarcerated Nelson Mandela and
exiled ANC, had been ousted.

The new leadership under De
Klerk was hardly enlightened.
Many even wondered why De
Klerk had not gone with Andries
Treurnicht’s verkrampte bloc to
the Conservative Party.

One can surmise that the
puppet masters in Diagonal Street,
Wall Street, in Whitehall and
Washington DC had some ideas.

Big business and apartheid’s
traditional supporters in the
councils of the world were willing
to hedge their bets on De Klerk,
despite the fact that sanctions and
disinvestment were biting. Capital
was in flight.

Outspan oranges were rotting
in the warehouses. Fine Cape
wines were being turned back
from ports like Dublin, Rotterdam
and Le Havre.

Kruger rands were stockpiling
in the South African Mint.
Thousands of South African
whites were cutting and running
to places like Perth and Toronto.

White mothers, Afrikaner and
English, were receiving their sons
in body bags from the border. They
were seeing through Pretoria’s
tales about the noble, Christian
war being waged against the so-
called black communist terrorists.

The verligte in their ranks were
heading to talks with the ANC in
Dakar and other capitals on the
continent. And we now have
details, in former Intelligence head
Neil Barnard’s Secret Revolution, of
the secret talks with Mandela.

Barnard too takes too much
credit – he tries to portray himself
as the lead strategist of our
transition.

The apartheid state was a
diplomatic polecat with its
ambassadors forced to turn tail
and head home, unwanted.

The ANC and, to a lesser extent,
the Pan Africanist Congress were
gaining respectability in the
capitals of the world, with their
chief representatives elevated to
the status of ambassadors.

One would have hoped that
Robin Renwick, former British
ambassador in Pretoria and
nowadays styled as Thatcherite
Baron Renwick of Clifton, would
have had a more revealing word or
two to say.

His book, Mission to South

Africa, is a damp squib for those
seeking the inside track from an
outsider on the events of
February 2, 1990.

Renwick was former British
prime minister Margaret
Thatcher’s troubleshooter in South
Africa and Namibia. He would
have us believe he was close to the
action as the transition unfolded.

Few revelations unfold in the
book. Instead he paints a halo
above De Klerk, shamelessly
airbrushing an important period
in history. The cynic among those
in the know will reveal that
Renwick overstates his teas with
Thabo Mbeki and secret meetings
with Oliver Tambo. There are

indeed similarities between
Renwick and Barnard.

What he does reveal is the
enormous faith Thatcher placed in
De Klerk as a man she could trust.

His latter-day prophecy
(apparently to Thatcher) that no
solution to the crisis of apartheid
was possible without the ANC is,
to use the language of another
admirer of Thatcher, poppycock.

Both sides of the Atlantic were
deeply antagonistic to black
majority rule in South Africa. One
need not scratch too deeply in the
official statements to discern that.
As the 1980s drew to a close, De
Klerk was up against the ropes,
clutching at the wobbly lifeline
thrown from London and
Washington.

Internal insurrection was at its
peak. The armed insurgency was

scoring huge propaganda victories,
even if its actual military capacity
was limited.

De Klerk was not looking for a
Nobel Peace Prize. He was looking
to defend the interests of big
business and, to put it crudely,
salvage whatever vestiges of white
privilege he could.

The ANC also faced a
conundrum. Thirty years
underground, in exile and in jail
were taking their toll. The collapse
of the Berlin Wall and the
unbundling of the Soviet Union all
but put paid to a bulwark of
financial, military and diplomatic
support.

Former Soviet general
secretary Mikhail Gorbachev was
slashing a political swathe with
perestroika and glasnost. The old
world was changing and very fast.

If the ANC ignored De Klerk’s
overtures, it risked losing control
of a runaway transition from
authoritarian rule to an as yet
unknown alternative.

The rest of the story has been
told in countless volumes.

Looking back 26 years, no
amount of revisionist claptrap can
take away the fact that De Klerk
was marched into the transition,
kicking and screaming. And I’m
glad activists have now laid
criminal charges against him.

He is an accidental icon under a
chipped halo.
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Bringers of peace to a country in conflict: Nelson Mandela and FW de Klerk on receipt of their Nobel Peace Prizes.
The writer agrees with the latest bid to charge De Klerk criminally, claiming he had no choice but to capitulate.
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Virginity testing is
against the constitution
QUARRAISHA ABDOOL
KARIM,ANN STRODE and
GETHWANA MAHLASE

EARLIER this month, mayor 
Dudu Mazibuko of the uThukela
District Municipality launched 
a school bursary scheme, known 
as the “Maidens Bursary Award”,
to be awarded to 16 girls who are
virgins.

To qualify, young girls need 
to undergo virginity testing 
and, to continue receiving the
bursary, they need to undergo
repeat testing during every school
holiday to ensure they are not
sexually active. 

This is a gross human rights
violation and a violation of their
constitutional right to dignity. 

Virginity testing is an
unscientific process based on an
assessment of whether the hymen
is intact. This requires a subjective
evaluation of the “tightness” of
the vagina.

It is possible for the hymen to
break using tampons or taking
part in sporting activities, and it is
also possible that the hymen can
remain intact after one act of
sexual intercourse, making
virginity testing a flawed process. 

While this initiative aims to
encourage girls to delay their
sexual debut, it is discriminatory
as there is no equivalent test for
boys to prove they are “pure” and
deserving of special consideration
in the allocation of bursaries. 

It also lays the blame for 
an early sexual debut on 
women and further entrenches
gender disparities.  

High school completion rates in
women are critical for social and
economic development, as well as
the upliftment of communities.

Research shows that young
women who do not complete school
are up to seven times more likely
to be HIV-positive than those who
have completed school.

This makes education for young
women an imperative and is far
more important than whether they
are sexually active or not.
Adolescent girls and young
women, aged 14 to 24, experience
high rates of both gender-based
violence and HIV.

Indeed, rates of gender-based
violence in South Africa are
extremely high – and often
associated with sexual assault,
pregnancy and HIV acquisition.

SAPS data shows 43 195 cases of
rape were reported from April 2014
to March last year. But the actual
number is probably much higher

because survivors of rape and
gender-based violence are often
reluctant to report the crime.

The Institute for Security
Studies estimates as few as one in
13 rapes is reported to the police.

The statistics of rape are
staggering and girls who were
raped would not qualify for the
bursary as they would be classified
sexually active.

It is a remarkable feat for
adolescent girls and young 
women in these settings to
complete high school, and even
more exceptional to gain
university entrance. They deserve
admiration and support for further
upliftment and empowerment. 

The decision to use virginity
testing as a criterion to qualify 
for a bursary prejudices young
black women. 

We should explore tangible
methods to empower and protect
adolescent girls and young women
to realise their full potential in
social, primary, secondary and
tertiary educational settings free of
stigma, discrimination and gender-
based violence.

They should and must be able
to complete their education in an
enabling and safe environment. 

Chapter 2.10 of the South
African Bill of Rights states:
“Everyone has inherent dignity
and the right to have their dignity
respected and protected.”      
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It is discriminatory
as there is no
equivalent test for
boys to prove they
are ‘pure’ and
deserve special
consideration in
the allocation of
bursaries


