
CONCERN IS mounting for the 
well-being ol a formcr Port Eliza-
beth detainee and student leader 
who is suing the Minister of Police 
for RI50,000 for allegedly being 
poisoned while in security police 
detention. 

Twenty one year old Siphiwo 
Mthimkulu. an active member of the 
Congress of South African Students 
(COSAS) and SRC president ot 
Loyiso High School, was last seen 
by his family on the morning of 
April 14. 

Since then they have heard 
nothing of him 

Previously he had never gone 
awav without informing his parents 
of where he was going or when he 
would be back. Now three months 

on. inquiries by a range of concerned 
people have all drawn blanks. 

Most recently a visit by his mother 
to Lesotho, to where the Sooth 
African and Transkcian authorities 
say they believe he has fled, proved 
fruitless Joyce Mthimkulu found 
no trace of her son none of his 
friends living there had heard from 

him or seen him 
The United Nations High Com

mission for Refugees and various 
churches in Lesotho are now cir
culating photographs of him So far 
without success. 

Against a background of what 
Mthimkulu stood to lose bv leaving 
South Africa, his family and friends 
find his disappearance inexplicable. 
As well as suing the Minister of 
Police lor alleged poisoning while in 
detention, a second court action 
against the Minister for alleged 
torture while in detention is pend
ing. 

Neither of these can go ahead 
while Mthimkulu cannot he found. 

At the time of his disappearance. 
five months after his release from 
detention, he had not recovered 
from the effects of thalium poison-
ing sufficient!} to be able to walk 
without the aid of a stick. He was 
still undergoing regular treatment at 
the Livingstone Hospital in Port 
Elizabeth and was due for further 
tests, at Groote Schuur Hospital in 
Cape Town on May 3. 

Friends and family believe he 
would not have given up this 
treatment. He was determined to 
recover completely and was keen to 
return to his studies - his schooling 
was broken by his five months* in 
detention and on his release he 
became too il l to study. 

Besides having a lot to lose, there 
was nothing, according to his 
family, to make him leave. He had 
no reason to anticipate re-detention. 
Since his release in October last year 
he had not been harassed bv police 
at all. 

On the day of his disappearance, a 
friend. l~opsy Madaka.drotchimto 
the Livingstone Hospital where he 
had an appointment to see his 
physician. 

He arrived at the hospital at about 
I lam and was asked to fetch hts Hie 
from the outpatient section. When 
he did not return, it was assumed he 
had become impatient and had left 
since he did not have any serious 
complaints that day. 

During the afternoon four phone 
calls were made to Molly Blackburn, 
PFP MPC for Walmer. who knew 
Mthimkulu well — two were made 
to her office and two to her home. 

She was at a meeting and did not get 
the message until much later that 
Mthimkulu had phoned to ask her 
for a lift from the hospital, 

That was the last anyone heard of 
him. 

A few days later Madaka's car, 
with his passport inside, was found 
abandoned at Sterkspruit in Trans-
kei. near the Telle Bridge border 
with Lesotho. 

This sparked speculation that the 
men may have fled into Lesotho or 
may be somewhere in the Transkci. 
However. Madaka's father, whoisa 
teacher in Umtata, has heard 
nothing of them and no trace of 

them has yet been found in Lesotho, 
PFP MP for Walmer, Andrew 

Savage, was given an assurance by 
the Minister ol Police, Louis Le 
Grange, that Mthimkulu has not 
being held by the South African 
authorities. And Le GrangE appar
ently told another PFP MP that his 
own investigations had revealed that 
Mthimkulu was not being held in 
transkei hut was believed to have 
lied to Lesotho 

Joyce Mthimkulu is desperately 
worried about what could have 
happened to her son: The devil puts 
pictures into my mind at night 
sometimes I see him cold and 
unhappy sitting in detention some
where, sometimes I see him happy 
with his friends somewhere* But 
sometimes I see him dead.* 


