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Stories and adverts from the year 1989

The MDM’s beach picnic in defiance of apart-
heid law was hailed a a victory for sanity whne a 
major confrontation between protesters and po-
lice failed to materialised.
Thousands of Africans, Indians and Coloureds, 
with a number of Whites, opposed  to  apartheid 
converged on Durban’s exclusive White beaches 
on Sunday and shared the sun and surf on the 
sands, in fun and frolick, while registering their 
serious protest.
A strong contingent of police, reportedly num-
bering 800 men, had taken up positions at stra-
tegic locations, giving rise to fears that jackboot 
action similar to incidents in the Cape would 
take place.

But police action was scaled down to a large 
scale.
From about 10am, police were seen all around 
Point Road and on pavements there was barriers 
which indicated that police would seal off roads 
leading to the beaches.
However, the police alled the protesters to con-
verge on the beaches in defiance of apartheid 
laws.

Protesters toyi-toyed, played netball, and chant-
ed freedom songs in a day which was, however 
marred by a group of rightwing racists who 
seem keen to get involved in a violent confronta-
tion with protesters.

The racists – numbering about 30 – fired abuse 

at protesters – Black and White.  At least one on 
the racists who called himself Rocky Marciano 
openly confessed: “I’m not a politician.  I’m a 
Nazi.  I see Whites giving in.  They should stand 
together.”
Africans were branded as ‘kaffirs’ and Indians 

as ‘charous’ who do not bathe and therefore had 
to come to the beaches.

White woman democrats – who were in the com-
pany of Blacks – were told that they would get 
babies with Aids.

Racists were seen at one stage wielding sjam-
boks threatening to hit Blacks.  They also drove 
by in a van displaying the AWB and Vierkleur 
flags.  At least one woman walked with a ‘Jesus 
is Alive’ banner – was assaulted by a White racist 
who was reportedly arrested.

PROVOCATIVE
Despite ther fact that it was the White racists 
who were behaving ‘provocatively’ it was the 
protesters – who were largely disciplined – who 
faced the brunt of police action.

Police detained 58 people – 10 for allegedly un-
furling an ANC banner but those Whites who 
displayed the AWB flag – and with it the propo-
gation of racism – came out scott free.

48 protesters were also detained for being in-
volved in an incident described as an ‘unlawful 
meeting’.  

Yet White racists – who grouped together – and 
dished out racial abuse and seemed determined 
to pick a fight were not stopped.

The police in action was noted at a subsequent 
press conference by former Methodist Church 
president Dr Khoza Mgojo and NIC executive 
member Dr Farouk Meer.

Dr Mgojo said police showed a ‘lot of bias’ to-
wards the racists.  The post mortem of Sunday’s 
events and the MDM’s defiance campaign and 
its effect on the general election will continue for 
a long time but one thing is certain:  South Af-
rica will never be the same again.

BEACH PICNIC PROTEST 
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The administrators of the ‘Grey Street Cas-
bah & Surrounds’ FaceBook Group and 
founders of the ‘The Casbah’ eNewspaper, 
Ishaan Blunden (082 561 8730) and Buddy 
Govender (083 560 1213). 

• Thank you all for sending on ‘The Casbah’ 
to your work colleagues, and friends and fam-
ily around the world.  Please do ask them to 
send us an email (greystreetcasbah@gmail.
com) so that we can place them on our mail-
ing list for future editions of ‘The Casbah’. 

•If you have any family photo’s, memorabil-
ia etc. that you would like to have featured 
on ‘The Casbah’, please contact us via email 
and we will arrange to collect, scan and re-
turn to you once done!  If you keep your fam-
ily’s treasure hidden away, your history will 
disappear but if you allow us to share it with 
the world, it will live forever!

• If you would like to place any Classified ads 
and/or company adverts on future editions of 
‘The Casbah’, contact us via email on grey-
streetcasbah@gmail.com for further details.

• Note that all articles are sourced and is not 
necessary the views supported by the Owners 
of ‘The Casbah’…….

Grey Street Casbah on FaceBook – 
Join us now!!!

Please join and encourage your family, friends and col-
leagues to become a member of the Grey Street Casbah 
family on FaceBook.
We also have other related pages on FaceBook that we en-
courage you to join as well 
‘Grey Street Hits’ – music and music videos from back in 
the day …come have a party with us!
‘The History of Non-Racial Soccer in South Africa’ – 
Historical photos etc from the glory days
‘Non Racial Sport in South Africa’ – Acknowledging non-
racial sports and personalities in SA
MEMBERSHIP TO ALL THE SITES ABOVE 
ARE FREE………….

There were emotional scenes at the Pre-
toria’s Palace of Justice on Monday as 
three African National Congress mem-
bers were sentenced to 55 years for their 
political exploits.

The men who were involved in the lengthy 
Delmas treason trial raised clenched fists 
and sang the national anthem N’kosi 
Sikelele iAfrika, joined by spectators 
in the packed court.  The 78 year old 
mother of Mr Ebrahim Ismail Ebrahim 
(51), together with other relatives, wept 
uncontrollably as Justice Daniels  sen-
tenced him to 20 years imprisonment for 
treason.  Mr Mandla Masekol  got 23 , 
while a Swazi citizen, Mr Simon Dladla 
was sentenced to 12 years for terrorism.

This week a relative said they were 
“shattered and extremely upset” at the 
lengthy sentances imposed on Mr Ebra-
him.  “But what can we do about it?”  We 
can hope and pray that Mr Ebrahim will 
be released sooner”, the relative said.

“Ebrahim had actually told us earlier 
that we must expect at (least a) 20 to 25 
year sentence but still it came as a shock 
to us.  He is someone we love very much 

and hoped, just hoped, that what he was 
saying was not true, that the sentence 
would be much less,” the relative said.

The family was particularly saddened 
that Mr Ebrahim’s five year old daugh-
ter, Cassia would see her father freed 
when he will be 71 and she 25.  “She does 
not know the full impact of what hap-
pened at the courtroom on Monday but 
she is extremely intelligent and has some 
idea” the relative added.

Mr Ebrahim’s lover, Ms Julia Wells, also 
flew in from the United States about three 
months ago to attend the final stages of 
the trial.  She will be returning together 
with little Cassia, to the US at the end 
of this month as her visa expires.  “We 
will miss them terribly” the relative said, 
adding that Ms Wells was supposed to 
visit the family later in the day to discuss 
her future as well as that of the child.

At this stage the family have no idea 
where Mr  Ebrahim is to be imprisoned.  
“We have heard nothing yet.  We will be 
discussing this with the lawyers, but most 
important, we want to know when we can 
visit Ebrahim again”, the relative said.

TEARS AS DELMAS TRIO GO TO JAIL
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The Transformation of the old “Top Market” site, at the western end of Victoria and 
Queen Streets, has commenced with the demolition of the remaining buildings to make 
way for the impressive, multi-million rand facility that will serve Durban inhabitants 
as well as visitors to the city. In the picture rubble from the site is being cleared prior to 
the commencement of piling work for the J.H. Isaacs-Grinaker Construction project. 

Work begins on New market

 There was great excitement in D’ Alberton Callies indoor soccer tournament at the 
UDW sports centre last weekend when New Orleans and Coronation met in the run-
up for the Moosa’s Warehouse KO Cup. The latter won 5-4 on a penalty shoot-out. 
The finals are next weekend.
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NITE LIFE
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NITE LIFE



 GREY STREET CASBAH NEWS                                                                                         PAGE 6

SONG LYRIC’SMOVIE REVIEW

James Dalton (Patrick Swayze) is a professional 
"cooler" (i.e. specialized doorman, or bouncer) with 
a mysterious past who is enticed from his current job 
at a club in New York by club owner Frank Tilgh-
man (Kevin Tighe) to take over security at his club/
bar, the Double Deuce, in Jasper, Missouri. Tilgh-
man plans to invest substantial money into the club, 
to enhance its image, and needs a first-rate cooler to 
maintain stability.

Arriving in Jasper, and searching for a place to stay, 
Dalton eventually takes lodging at a local farm. He 
attracts attention driving his 1965 Buick Riviera 
and having a quiet demeanor—contrasting with the 
tough locals. Dalton's "real" car is a 1989 Mercedes 
560SEC, which he keeps hidden (at a private garage 
in New York and under a car cover in his landlord's 
barn in Jasper). He keeps the Mercedes hidden and 
drives old run down cars because his car becomes 
a target for disgruntled bar patrons. Dalton is soon 
introduced to local business magnate (and next door 
neighbor) Brad Wesley (Ben Gazzara). Wesley ap-
pears to have a stranglehold on the town; and little 
happens without his knowledge and approval. In the 
course of cleaning up the violent nightclub, Dalton 
dismisses several unruly and corrupt employees, 
some of whom are connected with Wesley. After one 
particularly violent night where Dalton is forced 
to physically remove Wesley's henchmen from the 
club, he suffers a knife wound. Upon going to the 
hospital for stitches, he strikes up a friendship with 
Dr. Elizabeth "Doc" Clay (Kelly Lynch) which leads 
into a romantic relationship.

Wesley summons Dalton to his home in a seemingly 
innocent attempt to make peace, but has an ulterior 
motive: Wesley would like Dalton to work for him 
once he extorts Tilghman's club. When Dalton de-
clines, Wesley begins an assault on Dalton's friends, 
including interfering with liquor deliveries to the 
Double Deuce. Dalton's mentor, legendary but aging 
cooler Wade Garrett (Sam Elliott), arrives in town 
after a disconcerting phone call from Dalton and 
helps him defend a liquor shipment from Wesley's 
thugs.

That evening, local business owner Red Webster's 
(Red West) auto parts store is destroyed by a fire 
after he refuses to give ground to Wesley's persistent 
extortion demands. Dalton, not wanting to exacer-
bate matters, allows Wesley and his men entrance 
to the club that night. The next day, car dealership 
owner Pete Stroudenmire becomes Wesley's next 
victim when he also rebuffs Wesley. As a result, Wes-
ley has one of his thugs, Gary Ketchum, demolish 
the structure and two station wagons in the show-
room with his monster truck (BIGFOOT #7) as Dal-
ton and his friends look on with contempt.

That night, Doc visits Dalton and attempts to per-
suade him to leave. However, their conversation is 
interrupted by a powerful explosion. Dalton rescues 
Emmett from the blaze before the house is com-
pletely destroyed. He then witnesses one of Wesley's 

henchmen, Jimmy (Marshall Teague), fleeing the 
scene, and manages to intercept him. After a vicious 
fight, Dalton kills Jimmy by ripping out his throat 
with his bare hand. The next morning, Dalton re-
ceives an ominous phone call from Wesley, who vows 
to have either Wade or Doc killed. At that moment, 
Wade staggers into the Double Deuce, badly beaten 
but alive. Believing Doc to be in danger, Dalton rac-
es to the hospital, but she refuses to leave with him, 
repulsed by his increasingly violent nature. Upon 
returning to the Double Deuce, Dalton finds Wade 
sprawled out on the bar with a knife lodged in his 
chest. Fighting back tears, an enraged Dalton pulls 
the knife free and jumps into his car, determined to 
settle the score with Wesley.

Driving his Mercedes, Dalton speeds recklessly to-
ward Wesley's estate, drawing gunfire from Wes-
ley's henchmen, but they discover the car empty, 
and the knife that was used to kill Wade stuck in 
the accelerator. One by one, Dalton dispatches each 
of Wesley's thugs, and eventually comes face-to-face 
with Wesley. Dalton gains the upper hand in their 
fight and prepares to finish Wesley in the same bru-
tal manner as Jimmy, but decides against it. When 
Dalton releases him, Wesley seizes the opportunity 
to reach for a gun, but is promptly shot to death by 
Red, Emmett, Stroudenmire, and Tilghman. They 
stash the weapons away prior to the arrival of law 
enforcement and proceed to corroborate each oth-
er's innocence, with the implication that what hap-
pened in Wesley's house will remain a secret.

The final scene finds Dalton and Doc together enjoy-
ing each other's company swimming in a swimming 
hole with the implied thought that they do get to-
gether—and Dalton remains in town for good.

Road House
Ain't there something I can give you
In exchange for everything you give to 
me
Read my mind and make me feel just fine
When I think my peace of mind is out of 
reach

The scales are sometimes unbalanced
And you bear the weight of all that has 
to be
I hope you see that you can lean on me
And together we can calm a stormy sea

We love so strong and so unselfishly
And I tell you now that I made a vow
I'm giving you the best that I got, baby
Yes I tell you now, that I made a vow
I'm giving you the best that I got, honey

Everybody's got opinions
'Bout the way they think our story's gon-
na end
Some folks feel it's just a superficial thrill
Everybody's gonna have to think again

We love so strong and so unselfishly
They don't bother me so I'm gonna keep 
on
Giving you the best that I got, baby
They don't bother me, said I'm gonna 
keep on
Giving you the best that I got, listen baby

Somebody understands me
Somebody gave his heart to me
I stumbled my whole life long
Always on my own, now I'm home

My weary mind is rested
And I feel as if my home is in your arms
Fears are all gone, I like the sound of 
your song
And I think I want to sing it forever

We love so strong and so unselfishly
And I made a vow so I tell you now
I'm giving you the best that I got, baby
I bet everything on my wedding ring
I'm giving you the best that I got,
Givin' it to you baby

ANITA BAKER
Giving You The Best 

That I Got"
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Recipe

Sweet roti are an unique roti recipe with sugar syrup added to the 
wheat flour while kneading. Roll out the sweet roti and shallow fry 
them with little ghee. They are sure to be loved by children.
Add your private note

Preparation Time: 10 mins
Cooking Time: 15 mins
Makes 2 servings

Ingredients
2 cups whole wheat flour (gehun ka atta)
1/4 tsp salt
1 tsp ghee
10 tsp sugar
oil for cooking

Method
Combine the wheat flour and salt, mix well and knead into a soft dough, 
using enough water.

Divide the dough into 4 equal portions and roll out each portion of the 
dough into a circle of 4” diameter.

Apply a tsp of ghee on each roti and spread a tsp of sugar evenly.

Bring the edges together and seal the circle tightly.

Roll out again into a circle of 6” diameter, using little whole wheat flour.

Heat a tava and cook each roti, using little oil, till golden brown spots 
appear on both the sides.

Serve hot.

Sweet Roti
by anitajella
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COMMENTS FROM OUR FACEBOOK GROUP 

Abdool Khaleck Motala: Abdool Hamid the brother that i am refer-
ing to in the world war 2 story was your father,you can cofirm this with 
him
 
Buddy Govender: Came across some photo's of the SA Indian Corp 
marching up Gardener Street after WW2
 
Abdool Khaleck Motala:  Thanks Buddy for showing interest in my 
little input on world war 2,hope to relate many more old stories soon

Essop Khan:  I was very young and remember security walking on the 
streets checking if light shows outside.I also saw the writing on the round 
island Epsom Rd,Mitchell Rd,around the racecourse"DON'T TALK 
ABOUT SHIPS OR SHIPPING"

Leslie Ivan Vurden:  ...yes my mother used to tell us about how they 
had to paint the windows black...and search lights to used sweep across the 
sky !!!

Larry Naidoo:  I was twelve years old when WW2 started and have 
many memories and images of it. To make it more readable, I will break it 
up into several posts:

We used to live in Tongaat at the time and I remember the times when the 
CPS (Civilian Protection Services) came around a few times and asked 
everybody to black out (turn off their lights) as an 'intruder (Japanese) 
airplane had been discovered in our airspace. All cars in those days were 
equipped with special black out headlight protectors so that the light did 
not reflect skywards and help the enemy.
 
Larry Naidoo:  Living next to the Police Station as we did (in Tongaat) 
we were horrified one day when the bodies of several sailors were laid out 
on the lawn behind the Police Station. Apparently, German U-Boats had 
sunk some ships in a convoy in the Indian Ocean and the bodies of sailors 
were washed ashore at Tongaat beach. I did not experience it myself (be-
cause I was not allowed to get that close) , but apparently the bodies were 
stinking to high heaven while they were there.

Following that sinking, many people went off eating fish for quite some 
time because there was a rumour that someone had caught a fish that had 
a gold ring in its stomach. (ugh!)
 
Larry Naidoo:  At the time we were one of the few to own a radio. (Used 
to be a battery operated radio in those days) And once every two weeks my 
dad used to lug the battery (a car battery) to his workplace (The Tongaat 
Sugar Company) where it was recharged. At 6 pm every evening we used 
to listen to the news from the BBC (Daventry) . My ears were glued (is that 
possible!) to that radio at that time as I listened attentively to every little 
detail of the latest developments in the war. (The next day at school I would 
imitate the Broadcasters and reproduce the news for their benefit!) I still 
remember that radio dial I had carved on my wooden desk with a needle 
in a semi circle and the letters 'A', 'B', and 'C' carved on it to indicate the 
three bands we used to listen to. (Channel A was local radio and Channel C 
was shortwave (overseas) stations. We rarely listened to Channel B which 
was devoted to medium Wave stations.
 
Larry Naidoo:  And every day at precisely 7 pm we used to listen to 
radio Berlin. (I think we were not sure whose side we were on, so got the 
opinions of both sides about the happenings of the day The German news 
Broadcast was preceded by the playing of a recording of Franz Schubert's 
- Marche Militaire as their signature tune. Then the news broadcast start-

ed. It was always preceded by the sounding of a gong - One gong for each 
ship they had sunk in the previous 24 hours. I remember how shocked one 
evening when that gong went on for ever - that was the day when the Ark 
Royal ( an aircraft Carrier) was sunk by a U-Boat.

Larry Naidoo:  The war affected all of us in one way or another. Food 
was scarce as the needs of troops in the battlefield was a priority. and rice 
was just about not available for the duration of the war. Of course a 'black 
market' for rice soon developed and unscrupulous businessmen sold rice 
'under the counter' at exorbitant prices. Some Indian farmers began to 
grow rice with some success. (I remember a huge field of rice at some place 
near Umzinto.)

As a substitute for rice, South African farmers grew maize that was con-
verted to "mealie rice". While it was 'different' I found the taste quite ac-
ceptable, but missed real rice always. I still have memories of a fish biryani 
meal made with mealie rice and canned pilchards!

Certain select foods were rationed. It did not take us long to learn and use 
the word 'queue' more and more frequently as we had to stand in long lines 
to get what we wanted. Potatoes, for example, were in very short supply - 
as were other groceries.
 
Larry Naidoo: As students at school we too were affected by the war 
in different ways - some of them rather pleasant, surprising, and welcome. 
Convoys of ships regularly travelled the Indian Ocean to make sure that 
needed supplies were available to the troops. These convoy ships used to 
call in at Durban Harbour (a convenient, friendly half-way house) to stock 
up supplies for their long sojourn far away somewhere in the ocean. To en-
able this to happen smoothly and with the least waste of time, the needed 
supplies were stored and stocked in warefouses at the harbour in advance 
of the expected arrival of a convoy of ships in need.

Well, once is a while, these ships were delayed and were a little late to stock 
up. This did not have much of an effect on most of the stored supplies, ex-
cept for the perishables. This is when we benefited. (Serendipity!!! )

When a convoy was late, schools received boxes and boxes of oranges, ap-
ples or slabs of cheese. These supplies were avidly snapped up by students 
in schools for whom they were intended. What memories . . .

Larry Naidoo: Earlier I mentioned our radio and how we regularly 
listened to broadcasts by the BBC and Radio Berlin. As i said, we were 
not sure whose side we were on, as we were not enthralled with the status 
quo in our country - and dreamed about the possibility of better times if a 
change was forthcoming.

Enter Radio Saigon. Every day, a subversive. clandestine radio station 
called Radio Saigon took to the air. They called themselves "All India Ra-
dio, Saigon". They were dedicated to broadcasting to the people of India 
who they hoped would rise in revolution against their 'British Masters'. 
The broadcasts were spearheaded by an Indian insurgent and revolution-
ary who had escaped from India to Saigon. The name of that person was 
Subash Chandra Bose (An Indian national hero to this day!) and many 
were the evenings that I used to listen to his broadcasts.

The broadcasts were introduced every day by a delightful melodious sig-
natrure tune that still rings in my ears to this day!

Wonder if any of you have any memories of world war 2 in which an estimated 55million people worldwide lost their lives. I 
have some vivid memories of this period.We were living in a flat in Queen st at that time and i was about 9 yrs old,fortunately 

we were quite safe and no bombs fell on Durban,but we faced a .lot of other hardships. When the war sirens went off when 
planes flew above we all panicked and took cover under bed and tables for fear of bieng hit by a bomb.By law all our windows 

had to be covered with black paper and wardens with torches moved around to see that this was applied.There was tremen-
dous amount of scacity in every thing especially foodstuff ,remember hopping from shop to shop with my brother looking to 

buy a loaf of brown bread,white bread was banned.Essential items for the home was also rationed by shops
Abdool Khaleck Motala:

If you have more stories about World War 2, Please 
email them to us: greystreetcasbah@gmail.com
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Durban Girl’s 
Secondary School

Staff 1965

Staff 1982

Ex Pupils - Now on the staff
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Durban Girl’s 
Secondary School

Speech Day 1955

Sliver Jubilee 1955
The Fete Queen and her two Princesses

If you have any of your school Brochures, Please con-
tact us as we would like to feature as many schools as 

we can in The CASBAH. 
Email: greystreetcasbah@gmail.com or contact Buddy 

on 083 560 1213 or Ishaan on 082 561 8730
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NATAL HIGH SCHOOLS SPORT FEDERATION 
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Standing from left :  Jerry Roberts, Sam Mseleku, Ben Sabastian, James Mkumbi, 
Barry Ward, Bev Isaacs and Jacob Nene
Seated from left :  Archibald Andrews, Stephen Maseko, Alfred Chamane, Anthony 
Green, Patrick Mthembu and Aubrey Kumalo

Maritzburg City

Verulam Suburbs

Standing from left :  Basil Arendse, Phillip Robinson, Seymore Bedderson, Celil 
Peters, Colin Abrahams, Donavan Lawler, Adrian Steinbank
Seated from the left :  Gona Arumugam, George Heslop, Vincent Pillay, Charles 
Randall and Marceal Lewis

Sparks United 

Standing from left : L.  Moonsamy, K. Pillay, U. Ramjee, D. Lazarus, C. Lazarus, H. 
Le Fleur and A.S. Osman (Manager)
Seated from the left : S. Murugan,, T. Naidoo, R. Bhagowat, L. Nelson, A.G. Osman 
and A. Govindsamy

A.K. Ismail, the Japanese and 
Korean trained karate expert 
has refused to accept an “un-
ethical’ challenge.  Errol Bris-
set, holder of a lowly brown 
belt, through a weekly news-
paper, threw a challenge to Is-
mail last week.  He thinks that 
“locally trained boys are no 
worse, if not better, than those 
who go overseas for training.”  

He has, unlike A.K., only been 
trained in South Africa.
“I Am refusing the challenge 
not because I am scared, I 
just don’t want to stoop down 
to his level.  Perhaps if he 
had trained under Japanese 
Grand masters he wouldn’t 
feel so proud and confident.  
It is never a practice in karate 
to go around throwing chal-
lenges.  In fact, it is highly un-
ethical.”
He said that he had fought 
some of the best karate men 

in both Japan and Korea and 
that he had no need to prove 
his capabilities.

“Instead of going round chal-
lenging people, we should 
form a karate association and 
encourage the youth to take 
lessons.  This should be the 
immediate aim of karate in-
structors.

TOP KARATE MAN 
LAUGHS OFF TAUNT

Standing from the left : Kemor, Sidney, Steven, Mr Tharis 
(Manager), Dennis, Arthur, Grant and Winston
Seated from the left : Jay, Wesley, Russel, Ivan, Nollan and 
Selven

Rebels FC

The following officials of D’Alberton Callies FC were elected 
for the 1989 season.
President : Mr M.E. “Butch” Kajee
Vice-President : Messers Cassim Seedat and Sam Moola
Secretary : Mr Iqbal Mather
Treasurer : Mr Sam Moola
Minutes Secretary : Mr Aboo Vawda
Records Clerk : Mrs Yasmin Scott
Sonakwazsbo side Manager : Mr Lites Sayed
Assit. Manager : Mr Ismail Hassim
DFA side (Seniors) Manager : Mr Scarra Faroodeen
Assist Manager : Mr Dawood “Duggie’ Amra
Juniors Managers : Mr Yakub Latiff
The Player of the Year award for the season 1988 went to Gor-
don Pillay.  Leading last year players remaining viz., Cherry 
Ebrahim (captain), Denzil Klaasen, Gordon Pillay, Shane 
Scott, Shaun Heera, Ron Govender, Scones and Mel Newton.
D’Alberton Callies Football Club are participating in the E.P 
Soccer Boards tournament in Port Elizabeth over the Easter 
weekend and with a good all round side hope to capture hon-
ours.

D’ALBERTON ELECTION RETURNS-
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CURRENT ADVERTS AND NEWS

The Casbah is currently being read by over 50 000 
people if not more!  We are offering you an oppor-
tunity to reach thousands at the click of our button.

Our advertising pricing is obviously ‘old school’ but 
our coverage world-wide! 

Cost of Advertising:
Full page – R1 000 (One Thousand Rands Only)
Half page – R500 (Five Hundred Rands Only)
Quarter page – R300 (Three Hundred Rands Only)
Business Card - R100 (One Hundred Rands Only)

To get your ad into our next edition, 
call Farhana 079 891 7899 
or email us on 
greystreetcasbah@gmail.com

Advertise in 
‘The Casbah’ 

and get YOUR Brand & Business 
noticed by over 50 000 people….

Please do consider sending us photo’s, documents, year-books, brochures etc., of your fam-
ily, your school, work, family member’s sporting life, Curries Fountain, Grey Street, First 
Ave, Magazine Barracks, Cato Manor etc. for documenting and possibly publishing in ‘The 
Casbah’ enewspaper and/or the Casbah archives.  If you have these precious ‘old’ photos 
and documents in a bag or packet ‘under the bed’ or ‘in the cupboard’, I can assure you 
that they will rot and your family’s history will most likely disappear without a trace!  All 
original’s will be scanned by ourselves and returned to you intact.  In our possession, these 
digital copies will now live forever and we will ensure that people’s legacy and events of days 
gone-by will continue to be spoken about well into the future.

Contact either Buddy (083 560 1213) or Ishaan 
(082 561 8730) or email greystreetcasbah@gmail.com

YOUR family history in the Casbah!

House for Sale in Westville
Huge, stunning, fully furnished home in Westville.  Large grounds and pool.  4 beds 2 baths   
on one section and 4 rooms on the other side.  Ideal for an extended family or to work from 
home.  24 hour gated security.  Triple lock up garage and plenty of open parking space.  
Price R2.2 million

Apartment to Let in Westwood Gardens, Westville
Stunning upmarket fully secured 3 bedroom,  2 bathroom apartment.  24 hour gated security.  Granite tops in the kitchen. 
Rental of R11 500 per month.

Contact Farhana Rahman on 079 891 7899 

WANTED!!!!!!
‘The Casbah’ is looking anybody that 
can assist with the design and printing 
of t-shirts, mugs, calendars etc., etc.  If 
you have a company or business that 
can assist please contact Ishaan(082 561 
8730) or Buddy (083 560 1213)
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