Affidavit by Mr Vernon Ogle

1. I, Vernon Ogle, of 86G Tuin Road. Wentworth, Durban, hereby depose to the following facts.

2. I am a 29-year-old man living in Wentworth. I am married to Judith Ogle and we have a two and a half year old son. We are all HIV positive.

3. I was diagnosed HIV+ about 2 years ago. I went to hospital when I was sick with shingles just after Judith had given birth to our son. The doctor did an AIDS test and I found out I was positive. I was shocked and frustrated. At first, I thought to myself, my wife must be unfaithful and I was fighting with her and saying our baby was not my child but then I sat back and accepted that this was my responsibility. 

4. I decided to be open about my HIV status because I thought AIDS might be here forever and so human beings must stand together and fight it together. I realised there was no way I could escape from AIDS because there is no cure; you have got it and you will die. I told my friends first; the guys I used to have parties with because they were so ignorant. But they didn’t change and they just turned away from me. Then I went to my family and told them. My mother put me and my family out of the house onto the street. We moved from place to place, sleeping on people’s floors, even sleeping out in the rain with our baby. We were in dire straits and we eventually moved into an empty flat. The place is worse than Soweto. We have a flat that is just a room, smaller than this one we are talking in, with a little kitchen and a toilet.  We have no electricity so we go to neighbours to help with cooking and we use candles for light. Eight families are buying water from one meter. 

5. In December 2000, my wife and I found out that there were drugs that could help people living with AIDS to have longer, healthier lives. We were told about some trials at Parklands Hospital and we went to volunteer. 

6. My wife was accepted onto the trial so she is receiving anti-retroviral medicines but the hospital told me that my CD4 count was so low and my viral load was so high that I could not go on the trial. I could not believe it because for nearly two and a half years I had not been sick. The doctor did say the medication might benefit me but if I wanted to go on the drugs it would cost me R1200 a month for one kind of treatment and R600 a month for another. My wages are about R500 a fortnight for gardening; if I buy the medication then how are my family going to eat? So I am not receiving any treatment.

7. Although I have not been sick, I am losing my memory. I can go somewhere for work or visit a place and the next day someone asks me whether I remember that job we did and I feel stupid because I don’t.

8. I used to be a taxi rank manager. There were a lot of people working on the rank who knew about my status and wanted to get me out so when I was off sick for one day they used that as an excuse to tell me to leave. I didn’t bother to fight because I felt everyone knew I was sick and it was not worth it. Now I do gardening work but I will not be able to keep it up. I feel pathetic that I as the man who is the sole supporter of the household cannot get the medication to keep me healthy so I can work. 

9. When I work and then go to the shop and buy a loaf of bread, I am helping put food on the table for other people in South Africa so  why should I pay for medication? I am paying tax so I am paying for the medical aid that lets people in Government have access to the medication that I cannot afford.

10. I think my wife should continue taking the medication not just for the baby, not just for me and not just for herself but for the people of South Africa. She should take it so she can move on and tell the people about AIDS. She can tell people that her husband died with this thing and lots of friends and family have died. It is not nice losing someone you love and you have loved for so long. When they are gone, you have no income and you are alone because of lack of money for treatment, not because of AIDS.

11. The ball is in the Government’s court. I worry about when I am lying on my death-bed and my family and so-called friends are there – what can I say to them. People are calling for South Africa to bring back the death penalty. Is this the death penalty they mean? The bottom line is that people who are living with AIDS should not pay for this epidemic with their lives. I say to the Government and the drug companies: give me the drugs I need and let me support my family.

_____________________________

_________________________
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 Witnessed

_____________________________

       Place
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        Date
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