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POSTSCRIPT

Report writers have their own style, their own approach to report writing.
I have my own style, my own approach, as must be obvious from this
effort. I believe that reports should be living documents in the sense that

they should be possessed of a life and vibrancy of their own.

Just as I was about to close this report off I received, first, a telephone call
from a woman. She said she wanted to talk to me. I asked her what was it
that she had in mind. She said that she was from the Fiji Sun. [ told her
that I was not taking calls from the media; that Dr. Shameem was, and I
hung up. She called again. My assistant answered the phone. It ‘was the
same woman. [ asked my assistant to tell the woman to put her questions
in writing. I then received this gem. I quote her exact words and a copy

of her fax is attached, with my reply, as Appendix 8:

“We have information that is in contrary to reports that you were
once an academic of the University of Hawaii.

Correspondence made with the University established that there
is no record of a Dr. James Anthony of Hawaii.

I would therefore appreciate if you can please respond to the
questions below
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1. Can you confirm whether or not you were or is an academic
from the University of Hawaii.
2. How would you respond to the information obtained from the
university about your status being a non existing.
3. Your background will somehow put into question the credibility
of the inquiry carried out—can you please come out clean with your
qualifications relevant and puts you in a better position to carry out
this inquiry.
After I read this I did not know whether to laugh or to cry. At Appendix
8 you will see my reply; it speaks for itself. If this isn’t murder of the

English language, [ don’t know what is.

This comment is warranted, however: This little vignette is a gift from
God. It shows, in miniature, the cancer that has long been consuming the
print media in Fiji. We shall see tomorrow what nonsense the Fiji Sun
produces under Sallyshni Devi’s by line. But, then maybe, after Ms. Devi
reads my reply, she will decide to write her story anyway but leave her
by-line out. Who knows? “Only the event,” as Tennyson tells us, “will

teach us in its hour.” [ will not wait with bated breath.












