Captives of communication 

Remarks by Prof Guy Berger, to conference of student media, convened by Activate newspaper, Rhodes University, 2 August 2004

You’ve come to the home of journalism for your jol. In the next few days, ideas will vibrate, tongues will debate; facts are going to fly, misconceptions hopefully die. 

Your minds will race; hot skills you’ll chase. But, besides the ball, what’s the meaning of it all?

Better papers, enhanced capers. Clever comms, righting wrongs; reaping readers, being mind-feeders. 

Student journos get the juice, one example is Peter Bruce. A fellow student in 79, his paper then weren’t anodyne. Insipid admin did him blame, thought it could his spirit tame. Banned his journal, just like that. Challenged him to a right old spat.  

He lost that one, but had only just begun.  For t’was in his blood, raking mud. Today, he’s top cheese, can do as he please. Edits Business Day, cares not what people say. His stories move markets, his team ride magic carpets. Government reads him and so should you. It’s an intoxicating brew. 

Earlier, he headed Financial Mail, made his boss Ramaphosa wail. Reason was he backed Holomisa, and the ANC was not very pleasa! He has fun, and his current fruits owe a lot to his student roots. 

There are more examples of student success, showing the rewards for your excess. Student journos of recent past, are also having quite a blast. Natalie Dixon runs SL, writes the recipe for their spell. Craig Tyson does GQ, seasoning his gig’s stew. ThisDay’s layout owes its clout to Irwin Manoim, an ex-Wits lout. Shaun Johnson’s at the Mandela-Rhodes foundations; has edited three big city publications. Unathi, Dicksey and Nicole Fox – student media knocked off their socks. 

In short, 
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