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Whether the Anglophone problem is considered a forgotten scar of our 
collective memory or an open sore of our collective survival, it will continue 

to prick the conscience of the Cameroonian body-politic 

 
 
 
April: 2-3 1993, anyone who is someone in the Anglophone community in Cameron 

trudged to the Mount Mary Hospital – Buea for a constitutional therapy. 

 

ince the Foumban talks of July 1961, Cameroonians of English expression had 

not had an opportunity to discuss what political pundits call ‘’the unfinished 

business’’ of the Anglophone – Francophone relationship in Cameroon.  So when 

President Paul BIYA rejected the Sovereign National Conference and opted for a 

Tripartite meeting of representatives of Government, political parties and Independent 

personalities from 30 October -18 November 1991,  to examine two draft documents – 

one, laying down conditions for the election of members of the National Assembly and 

the other, a draft decree governing the access of political parties to the public media, the 

need to widen the terms of reference was felt and expressed as soon as the meeting went 

into session. In the event, the meeting’s agenda was extended so as to include the 

examination of ways of adapting the constitution of Cameroon to the process of 

liberalisation and democratisation that was taking place (Munzu, 1992). That was the 

stimulus of the All Anglophone Conference (AAC I) of April 2-3, 1993. 

 

But maybe when as a college teacher in Mundemba, I wrote the book The Mungo Bridge 

(1990), I was inadvertently jumpstarting the constitutional engineering conferred on the 

Tripartite Technical committee. The Mungo Bridge is my most profound inspiration to 

Cameroon’s state behaviour. At one moment, specifically March 10-24 1990, my 

fountain of inspiration was delayed following my incarceration in the Brigade Mixte 

Mobile (BMM)- Ekondotiti. Three teachers (Njong, Ebini and Mengot) and I were 

accused of ‘’writing subversive articles against constituted authority’’. I remember the 

day these four huge ‘’commandos’’ came for me. They kicked open the parlour door with 
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reckless ferocity; asked my late mother to lie prostrate, then broke the door of our 

bedroom and with a gun pointed at my eight- and- a -half month pregnant wife they asked 

her to show them where I had been hiding my ‘’subversive’’ articles. I sat behind the 

house unruffled by this Rambo-din because only two days earlier I had been tipped off by 

a Gendarme officer that I would be arrested. 

 

 I strolled in and surrendered myself for what turned out to be a two-week arrest on the 

orders of the then Senior Divisional Officer for Ndian division. The day we were 

released, a teeming crowd of both the known and the nameless gathered in front of my 

house for a surprise homecoming party.  It then dawned on me like an epiphany that the 

Cameroonian society is divided between a silent majority that knows the truth and a vocal 

minority that hoodwinks it. 

 

That silent majority, everywhere in the world waits for the right persons at the right time 

to translate their internal disenchantment into an external symphony. And so while in the 

B.M.M we heard of the Yondo Black affair and two months after the B.M.M, the SDF 

party was launched in Bamenda. Was the Cameroonian leadership now prepared for 

debate? Was our simpering elite prepared to incise the abscess of the Anglophone 

problem and thaw their ice of prebendalism? Were we ready to provide a legal and social 

framework and foundation suitable for the construction of a new Cameroonian society? 

Through some ‘good – riddance’’ transfer, I found myself in Buea (1991) where the 

climate of intellectual debate was at fever pitch. Buea, was the city that produced the 

famous magazine Cameroon Life with committed writers like Francis Wache, Bate 

Besong, Mbella Sone Dipoko, Tande Dibussi, Nouck Protous, Victor Ngoh, Charly 

Ndi Chia etc.,  ... all pursuing the path of Anglophone historiography.  

 

I joined this generation of virile patriots yearning ‘’to fulfil rather than betray a mission’’ 

(Fanon). Any newspaper that did not carry the by-line of Jing Thomas, Godfrey 

Tangwa, Ntemfac Ofege, Paddy Mbawa, Epie Ngome, Tahoe, Dipoko Adolph, 

Wamey, Zama, etc… was not worth reading. We turned book launches into our Hyde 

Park and Tianamen Square. Our writings had something in common- Federalism. We 

were all federalists – some for a pre-1972 condition, others for two-by-x states and others 

for a ten-state federation, but we were all apologists of a united Cameroon based on a 

Federal structure.  
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As a Pan Africanist committed to a common African citizenship, I do not support the 

balkanisation of African countries especially on neo-colonial linguistic cleavages; hence 

the call for any visionary leadership to turn both colonial and indigenous dichotomies 

into rainbow coalitions.  We believed that those Anglophone grievances stated by 

Bernard Fonlon in ‘’Will we make or mar? (1964); Gorji Dinka in’’ the New social 

Order’’ (1985); North West/South West Elite in Littoral Province ‘’Memo to President 

Biya ‘’ (1985); Nfor Nfor in ‘’To Cameroon Patriots’’ (1990); Albert Mukong in ‘’the 

case for Southern Cameroons’’ (1990); Ngam Chia in the ‘’path to social justice’’ (1990);  

Foncha in ‘’Memo on return to federalism’’ (1991); Albert Ngwana’s manifesto in ‘’The 

CDP ‘’(1991); and Elad , Munzu, Anyangwe in ‘’The Anglophone Problem (1992) etc, 

were far beyond the bravado of lone rangers. They were echoes of an emasculated 

community needing legitimate and rational packaging. 

 

Having sown the seeds of AAC through writing, it was time to water them.  

 

Work towards AAC began in Barrister Charles Taku’s former Chambers (now turned into 

a garage) in Bonduma - Buea. As the debate became interesting so did the size of the 

actors- Ntoko, Tabot,Wirsuy Ekiko, BB, Anu, Ekema, Monangai, Tazifor, Njang, 

Nganda, Django, then from Douala- Ebini,Feko, Visha, Nsoh, Kebila etc then from 

Bamenda- Pa Chi, Zama, Eba, Nsamenang etc etc. Obviously Taku’s Chambers had 

become too small, so deliberations were carried over to Batasof hotel, Great Soppo. As 

revisionist writers and civil society agents, we assumed the role of compasses in search of 

pilots.  

 

Then came the pull out of Elad, Munzu and Anyangwe from the Yaounde Tripartite 

technical Committee after the rejection of their proposals that largely favoured the 

concerns of the Anglophone people. Naturally as insiders of the ruling elite, Elad, 

Munzu, Anyangwe (we still do not know what happened to Itoe) needed to tell us their 

story. We got it from  personal contacts and preparatory meetings. But the turning point 

of our encounter was when we invited Elad, Munzu and Anyangwe as Guest speakers to 

the launch of my book ‘’Bate Besong, symbol of Anglophone hope’’ on February 13th 

1993 at the Youth and Animation centre Buea. On that occasion, one of the speakers, 

Asonglefac Nkemleke reminded the audience that we were also commemorating the 60th 

birthday of President Paul Biya. The audience cheered. Then Simon Munzu spoke, "it is 

futile to pay lip service to the progress and welfare of Cameroon without working 
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purposefully towards the achievement of the maximum progress and welfare of its 

component parts- Anglophone/Francophone’". Deafening  applause. Then Carlson 

Anyangwe took to the rostrum ‘’ A conference of representatives from all over the 

Southern Cameroons is absolutely necessary now. Should Republique du Cameroun 

attempt to obstruct by force or otherwise the holding of such a conference we should 

resist’’. A standing ovation. The enthusiastic crowd left the hall visibly resolved to join 

us in ‘’discussing in full freedom, as friends and fellow country –men, the practical and 

institutional problems of reunion’’ (Ahidjo).  

 

A few days before the proposed AAC dates, we had not had a hall -Batasof hotel was too 

small considering the flood of positive responses from invitees; University of Buea was 

unavailable; the staff of Buea Mountain hotel was too paranoid. Dr. Ekiko Francis and 

myself were delegated to contact the Mount Mary Maternity Centre. How were we going 

to convince the Reverend sisters?  Indeed, we met quite an Iron lady of a Reverend sister 

who only melted into malleability when we told her the truth. We needed the hall for a 

conference that will bring together the past, the present and the future stakeholders in the 

Anglophone community. 

 

‘’Are you serious that Pa Foncha will come?” The Reverend sister asked excitedly. Yes, 

not only did Pa Foncha come but with him more than five thousand participants to the 

historic All Anglophone Conference on April 2nd and 3rd 1993. 

 

Ten years later, (April 2003), I look back and wonder whether If the deliberations of 

AAC that are documented in its Draft  Federal Constitution and the Buea Declaration and 

that were formally tabled before the Technical Committee for Constitutional Reforms on 

26 May 1993, had been taken seriously by the Cameroon Government, we would not 

have avoided Federalist doves from becoming secessionist hawks. I wonder whether all 

of these annual 1st October military sieges and bloodshed would not have been over. I 

wonder whether Ebenezer Akwanga and his jail mates would not have been free citizens 

in their country. I wonder whether Gorji Dinka, Justice Ebong, Ebini Atem, Simon 

Munzu, Carlson Anyangwe and an array of Anglophone brains would not have preferred 

our national greener pastures to a foreign golden fleece. I wonder whether President Paul 

Biya would have still needed to remind us in almost all his speeches about the virtues of 

National Unity. Yes, I sometimes wonder, but one thing I do know is that whether the 

Anglophone problem is considered a forgotten scar of our collective memory or an open 
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sore of our collective survival, it will continue to prick the conscience of the 

Cameroonian body- politic. 

 

Buea, April 2003 

 

 


