
Dear Editor, 
 
I would wish to remain anonymous as it could affect my future as a rugby coach or co-
ordinator. I was a part of the South African Springbok rugby team that was selected to tour 
New Zealand in 1981 with the Springboks. Before we left South Africa, we had no idea of 
what to expect to be able to play against New Zealand in 1981.  Just to be selected to tour, 
that was a dream come true.  At the start of the plane ride over to New Zealand and before 
the tour had started, I recall thinking back to when New Zealand had in the past toured Africa 
in defiance of the United Nations. This caused many countries to boycott the Montreal 
Olympics in 1976. Many African countries did everything in their power to exclude New 
Zealand from the Olympics but the International Olympic Committee could find no reason to. 
It seemed to me therefore that sport between the All Blacks and the Springboks was not 
something terrible.  Our first match was set to be in Gisborne on the 22nd of July against 
Poverty Bay.  As I was a part of the South African rugby team, I saw no controversy in 
coming to New Zealand to play the sport I love, and that I play best. 
 
We as a rugby team were not prepared for that we saw when we arrived.   When we arrived 
in Gisborne and we saw the protestors and when they showed their fury against us so 
clearly, we realised that it was going to be tough.  To our relief we won that game 24-6. I 
remember lying in bed that night thanking New Zealand, well half of it anyway, for realising 
that the South African apartheid had no relation to the Springbok tour and that they 
respected that the Springboks just wanted to play rugby and that New Zealanders just 
wanted to watch the rugby.  I personally could not see a problem with the tour and I still can't 
now.  My fellow teammate and captain of the Springboks in 1981, Wynand Claasan, had the 
same idea and could also not see a problem in the tour. My job was a rugby player so when 
New Zealand was protesting all I could do was play rugby.  I had to carry on playing rugby 
because I had not just come to New Zealand for a little vacation with the rest of my 
teammates. 
 
I think that I started to comprehend that New Zealand’s protestors really meant business 
when we played our next game in Hamilton against Waikato on the 25 of July.  A whole 
bunch of demonstrators came out the back of pavilion and overturned one of the big trailers.  
We couldn’t believe that they then managed to get on to the ground, then couldn’t believe 
they succeeded in getting the game cancelled before it started.  That wouldn’t have 
happened in South Africa, that’s for sure.  We realised that they wanted to come in and have 
a go at us. That was very scary. I think New Zealand went overboard in trying to make us 
leave, especially when my fellow teammate, Nass Botha, was nearly run over by a wild eyed 
woman when he was walking down the street with a few other teammates.  We all still just 
wanted to play our rugby games. 
 
We came to fear the next game.  All round New Zealand rugby pavilions were torched in 
protest against our tour.  We had to be sneaked into grounds before the game so no one 
could get us.  Before the test in Christchurch we went to Lancaster Park the night before the 
game and slept there.  We knew that there were terrible demonstrations going on every time 
we played.  It was an awful situation for us to be in.   
 
Yours sincerely, 
Ex-Springbok. 
 
Dear Editor 
Today is the day after the game in Palmerston North. The Springboks won against the 
Manawatu with a score of 31-19. I am Police Officer Smith; I am a part of the Manawatu 
Police force, which worked hand in hand with the riot squad, protecting yesterday's game.  I 
am very appalled with the way I was treated. 
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The morning of yesterday's game, we were all given strict instructions in what to do and how 
to deal with the protesters. It was my job and I was unable to back out of it, but the share 
thrill kept me going, as I wanted to experience for myself first hand what other police officers 
in other centres kept going on about. As I was a police officer, I had no choice in what my 
opinion about the tour was. I had to be neutral so that the Springboks and the opposing 
team could play the game of rugby that they came to play. Personally I was not neutral at all, 
I was for the tour. When our unit of police officers got down to the stadium, we were all 
surprised at the outrage and the stance that most of the protesters held. I don't think 
intimidation is quite the right word to use but I surely felt like they had a better job in trying to 
prevent the game than we had in trying to keep them out.  As we took our places and the 
nervousness kicked it, the riot squad took their places behind us. The protesters took no 
time in starting to push through us all. Their toughness took me by surprise and I had to find 
that inner strength to push them back. 
 
As I took a look around me, I saw some of my fellow officers using a lot of force to keep the 
protesters away.  In my view this was use of too much force and was potentially injuring the 
protesters and this was not our goal. The goal was to keep them out of the stadium.  There's 
violence and then there's violence. I came across this one protester, who was determined to 
get past us, nothing was going to stop him from trying to get onto the field. He was also 
trying to open the gates so that there would be an easy run for the protesters onto the field. I 
arrested him and a few of his followers for not moving back when asked, and for obstruction 
and damaging the stadium grounds. 
 
To think back to it, I cannot believe this was just yesterday, as it seems like it only happened 
a couple of minutes ago. The surreal feeling of keeping the game in progress makes me 
smile while just writing this letter.  Although my opinion on the tour broke up friendships that I 
had gained over the years because they opposed of the tour, I was not about to change my 
opinion for someone who let politics get in the way of friendship. I remember one of my 
friends telling me about how the tour was affecting her family.  Things were far from perfect 
between me and my parents, but for her the Springbok tour caused such tension and stress 
that she and her family could not live together in the same house and function as a family 
unit.  
 
My commanding officer, Ross Meurant, says the Red Squad, armed with long batons, 
“smashed, bashed and ploughed through thousands of protesters, passive and volatile alike, 
to make sure the games went ahead."  I think that that the police had no choice in what we 
did and how we defended the games.  Meurant said, “We were the meat in the sandwich – 
fail, and the institutions of the State would have been emasculated by a competing brute 
force.” He was right. 
 
I am just interested in how the rest of the games pan out and how the police cope with the 
rest of the protesters. I can just visualize what some of the test matches are going to be like 
as I experienced just a normal match first hand. The experience of being an officer at 
yesterday's game will stick with me for life. Tomorrow I go back to normal police duties.  I 
hope to be able to go and be a supporter of another rugby game instead of being an officer. I 
hope that this letter has changed the way some of the protesters would like to act around 
police officers.  
 
Yours sincerely 
[Name withheld] – NZ Police 
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