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BY CANOE, MOTORBIKE AND ON FOOT . .
TO ARARE MEETING DEEP IN THE MOZAMBIQUE BUSH

WITH THE RENAMO REBELS

SUNDAY
| TIMES
| EXCLUSIVE

Report and pictures by PAUL MOORCRAFT.

a British journalist based in Johannesburg



DESERTED towns, empty roads, cannibalised it a series of drunk-
machines, fighting over precious fuel ... hints of en p osmwitl:re we
the Mad Max movies, but this was Mozambique. s in my oge ﬁgmsf"ﬁ
“Mike ‘Davies” — that’s not his rea] name; he still has e ; &
family in Zimbabwe, now at war with Renamo — and [ {3 e yuds reby dit
wanted to make a film about Renamo and its elusive is ex-
president, Afonso Dhlakama. ceptiorglc,a ul;gwoe;v&re
One or two journalists had got into Renamo areas, despite the ;gm d;,cipu,,e and
rebels’ cut-throat reputation, but no one had been crazy enough { because of the
to attamp&a longl-t iée penetration with modern — and heavy  paucity of any com-
v metcml
equippment.sg:tmmke isa qﬂor (dr any e&{oods)

Rambo type, and I tagged
along.

We intend to go back, so it
would be uniwise — and dan-
ﬁ rous — {0 descnbe exactly

ow we got in, but it wasn’t

Inside Mozambique the

ourney bexn with a dugout
Z:anoe. Wo through fast
currents, with

ppos grunt-

alongside, pushing
t?x%ough croc-infeste

swamps, we fretted over our

four heavy packs and the sen-

sitive, expensxve camera

equipment.

Curious

This was the start of a hard
trip through some exquisitely
beautiful countryside.

After a short march we met
our first Renamo contact .
blue jeans, purple teacosy hat,
riding a big;g e and ;:arr mg
the ubigni L) of
amo r?nk a uaynngwmr radio
ina gaudy, homemade bag.

He led us past curious sen-
tries carrying that other sym-
bol of guerrilla war, the AK

hody tended to stare,
ially in lsolalted vxllages
young e were per-
haps seeing wm men for the
ﬂr]s?f gnnt‘&n Iked into'
Vi we wa -
_a smaltt tra,:xsit ‘camp. Lam-
guage was immedlately a
problem.

We managed to communi-
cate vaguely in a mixture of
geon Portuguese and basic
g;wna although I insisted on

Ev
a

amusing myself, and confus-
ing our hosts, by quoting con-
tinuously from a ve
Portu
TH

old

uese -phrase book.

us: “Would anyone care to”
“patin e in.a waltz?”

= Wi were treatid ‘politely

and fed mealie meal and~
chicken. For two weeks we

had the same food, except

when we ate tinned Russian

fish, courtesy of Frelimo,

Anxious

Mike and I had been togeth-
irf behind the R:l\ssian lines in
ghanistan and so we wor-
ried about those terrible Sovi-
et gunships which make local

choppers look like dragon-

Mikehadsecretl been into.
Maputo the week before and

counted the gunsl%g

i quecrilios sprs
appeared to be us-
mgaverybasicradiocodeto
arrange our transit from one
base to the next, so we were
anxious about Soviet inter-
cegftion of the signals.
esught, we would no
doubt have been paraded as

South African spies. Asit hap-
, our worst problems

skd eomoo out of the
y — uil

mAf:uezd the transit camp we
A\ on smill motor-

bxkes, again a relictant ﬁ
from Frelimo, 60km to

mi:cm; base in Zambesia Pro-

v

It was large afid well hid-
den among mountains and in
deeﬂ forest. About 500 guerril-~
las lived there, plus thousands
- of camp followers.

.~ Here we wiinessed exam

les of the stern discipnne oi

rebels, who have a strict

punishment code, ecpechlly if

war om- the’
: y-training
is very low and the weapons
dlmﬁmusmuyinatenibheon-

Remember, these are
second-generation
leimto m absorbed ﬁ
their Eastern bloc instruc-
tors. and Renamo, man
whose officers are ex-
limo, have in turn

l?mim& by Rh
ally in the 0~
destan and South AfHL.
can training.

The general in
‘?r‘::'v%:ce% z"""““mmg

some!

_ of ah eccentric; his
whimsically autocrat-
icwaysremindedus
Shaku

3y ssnnetmed
lc, "the general's
stomach problems,

of '

camp, which was in-

___fested with rats, we,

Zambesi River in a convoy of
three small motorbikm il-
hsm

togreetusev—

in%n ':3'3 water
this raw primitive, re-
gresslv&tao Africa, Renamo
with their ‘hurts and minds”

We ptssed abandoned Por-
tuguese

Cnppled

A half-finished

f h lant wortlé
of heavy uipmen
were fmmup dereleq jet.

Ala snb-mtim for the

Cabora .
{rled and helplg;;ld bits of tf;
‘transformers decorated the
“locals” huts.

Al was not death and de-
however

ants had been
%letr land a:g rhit:‘ie&
emen 00 re-
commeneed.tary Thecu:aloucm
ligion seemed to
again.
After crossing the Zambesi
onaca 0 inflat-

ptured
able hoat, our small
reached Cah in Soialap;rxg

Rendezvous

limo eking out an
existence on the outskirts.

We raced now on tarmac

roads, then later turned into
the forests of the Gorongosa
region to keep our rendezvous
with Mocambu%ues Scarlet
Pimpernel, Afonso Dhia-
kama.

He is ‘'a key man in the

future of Southern Africa: he

g back

‘tableina

' gent Highly intelligent, he

Beira Corridor. Without that
escape hatch there can be ne
effective war — economic,
pol;lt’;:al or military —

against Pretoria,

Enemy

Thefusttxmewesawhim
he was dressed very ly in
a blue shirt and dark sfa
sitting quietly at a

hut At 33 and
he looks like a

chmbbler version of
, Robert Mu-
easily

his arch-en

gabe. He
This Catholic mission-

English. Unlike other

polihclans,hewaskeentolm-

He vehementlt{ denied any
involvement with Malawi or
South Africa, and em

Renamo’s self-suf Iciency:

“We have no com) theory,
our strategy is shnple, It is

based upon the support of the
people’ pon

angolralmostmuysmn
about talSwt?pecianAfncan
connectlon Kerewasamove-

But he demonstrated a dis-

" lke of Soumwhich

was exacerbated by the 8
ing of Nkomati Accord. * e

we?ewldaboutitjustnweek
the signing,” he said.
Our discussions and exami-

) nation of captured new equip:

ment suggemmt did m

secured when .
* porarily withdrewaftera}f-

Off, from their Gorongosa

in 1985, “without the loss of a
single man or piece of p-
ment”; the Renamo dis

of Chester Crocker; and ms-
torical details such as new
light on the murder of Zanla
general Josiah Tongo; ara,
arranged by Machel

gabe.

We did demur on some
points. I argued that if the
infamous Vaz document was

a forgery, then the
forger had shown bril-
liant insights into the
rifts between Pretor-
ia’s civil-military
elite



Dhlakama felt ut-
terly confident about
the future. The war, he

. prophesied, would be
“wén within two-years.
“The econoiny of
Mozambique is in
ieces and lysed,”
e said. “There can be
no recovery until the
end of the war. A large
{;ert of the population
controlled Ren-
amo. Frelimo is only
found in the cities.”

When we pointed
out that Renamo had
very little internation-
al. support, an atro-.
cious public image,
lacked modern wea-'
pons and even a .
paganda radio station,,

—- - the president was un-
Do s black rul '
ven i ck rule . . . .
came to ‘Azania’ ang Mozambique: Dhlakama claims Fre-

Malawi went socialist it 1imo | . e
oud not et poatist 1t limo s now only found in the cities

support of the people and the

- fact that Frelimo was crum- ] :

bling, he maintained. o v

“I would like to tell those [ 3 g 5 | i
Western countries which give ' a
aid to Frelimo that all the aid 1 ) i
goes t(t:h the armed! ; :odorces '

ey supply , it
tgg needy peo- N '

doesn’t go to o
ple, but to the Frelimo army.

“And aid money is used to.
buy weapons to maintain.
themselves in power. The aid
doesn’t reach those who are
dying of hunger; the money,
goes only to the government
and army.”

Honest

We bade farewell to this
impressive man and -
ised to return again. His lack

of rience with journal-
ists showed — he was too
honest.

Because his off-the-record
discussions were potentially
damaging and naive, we
reckoned that perhaps his
denials about any entangle-
ments with Pretoria and
Banda — as well as the evi-
dence of our owneyes — rang -
true

Nevertheless, as we made
the arduous return trip, we
wondered about the amaz-
ingly coincidental congru-'
ence of Renamo’s and Pre-.

toria’s stra'begies.
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