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I can’t see clearly now

On these dark and dusky evenings when driving through Girne, you very often get the impression you are driving through a fog, although we all know it is just the dust stirred up being illuminated by the residue of daylight and car headlights.  It seems that real fog has caused total chaos in Britain over the last couple of days and some of you reading this article may have had long delays at airports trying to get here.  The dusty fog on this island makes it difficult to see your way forward, unless of course you are driving a flash 4x4 with bright xeon headlights.  Well it appears that day to day life here is just the same, it’s easy to get lost in a fog of bureaucratic chaos, unless you are privileged enough to have the right vehicle to cut through it.

In the last two weeks there have been occasions when I have tried to clarify issues on a number of subjects and found myself thwarted by the lack of clarity in bureaucratic systems here. 

The simplest example is my trying to renew my Business Permit.  I have been to the Immigration department in Girne Police Station and they gave me the totally wrong information, I have only been guided in the right direction by friends who have gone down the same route in recent weeks.  

In trying to get clarification on a property law issue, I was talking to a local Advocate last week who told me that trying to keep up to date with local law here is nigh on impossible, unless you are one of the privileged few who are lucky enough to have access to this information, as it does not appear to get published formally, it seems any rules and regulations since 2004 have not been published.  A fog and mystique seems to surround all legal issues here and with the added handicap of not speaking fluent Turkish, it is like driving through a dark and dusty Girne in an old Renault with no lights at all,

The construction moratorium that was published in November was published in some way or form in Turkish newspapers, but as far as I know it was not published in any great detail in any of the English speaking newspapers, or anywhere else in English.  I thought this moratorium was a giant leap for the Government here, I thought they were at last focussing on the environmental issues. However I was lucky enough to be given a translation recently and realise even this is hazy.  So it was published on Friday 16th November quietly and it briefly said ‘new construction was banned in Karsiyaka, Lapta, Alsancak, Malatya, Yesiltepe, Ilgaz, Karaoglanoglu, Edremit, Karaman, Zeytinlik, Girne, Karakum, Ozankoy, Belerbeyi, Catalkoy, Arapkoy, Besparmak, Karaagac, Esentepe and Bahceli until 31st January 2007’.  While this Decree says that all types of developments may be carried out, it actually restricts it in the following article by limiting the construction to one house or to a shop, not more than 150 square metres per plot.’  I had to read the translation about three times before I really came to grips with what was being said, all the issues are being clouded in a ‘foggy verbose bureaucratic tome’.  Perhaps if and whenever this part of the island goes into the EU, they are going to have to adopt clarity (as happened in the UK a few years ago to cut out the gobbledygook).  The newspaper tried to sum it up in one paragraph and perhaps were being a little subjective and I quote from the translation, ‘in other words the size of the plot a person holds does not make any difference. The construction on land of 10, 20 or 100 donums has to be the same size as the one on a tiny plot.  The Decree does not allow division of the plot a person holds no matter what the size is.  This means people are deprived from the right to divide a plot of a few donums into two and have a separate construction on each of them.  Therefore the aim of the Article is to make development of land unprofitable and thus stop it.’

In my naivety I thought this was the first step of trying to introduce some effective planning system here but then comes the next slant.  The newspaper article goes on to say that this Decree was published just before President Talat met Kofi Annan to restore the July 8th process, and they go on to suggest that this moratorium was just bowing to the EU and Greek Cypriot request for a halt or moratorium on construction in the North.  It also goes on to say that an additional demand from the Greek Cypriots is for Northern Cyprus to consider the change of place names back to the ones used prior to 1974.  It appears that such a proposal was made during the last Cultural and Arts Congress.  I try to steer clear of political issues but what I thought was the first positive step to getting the construction industry under control here appears again to be engulfed in a thick fog of international, political rhetoric. 

Moving away from the macro to the micro, I have been involved with a long running boundary dispute where my poor friend Malcolm has been trying to resolve issues with his neighbours since moving into his bungalow some years ago.  In our naivety both he and myself thought these issues were resolved just over a year ago when the TAPU defined the boundaries between his and his neighbours land, resulting in him having to give up what he thought was his accessway, move a stone boundary wall for the benefit of the neighbour but in doing so he gained a thin sliver of land adjoining his boundary.  This boundary line was defined with metal posts and wire, since then the neighbour has been a constant annoyance demanding that a further TAPU survey takes place so that he can regain the sliver of land in addition to the land he was already given.   In addition to the TAPU survey I have checked the boundaries and so has a local Licensed Cartographer and they are correct, within acceptable limits.  Malcolm thought it was time to erect a proper chainlink fence here and began concreting in more robust fence posts, only to have them ripped out by his neighbour.  It became a case of brinkmanship and Malcolm had them re-erected.  The following day the local Police came knocking on the door telling him he cannot erect the new fence without obtaining permission, although how and from where is another foggy issue.  The local Policeman seemed to have a better knowledge of the law than two local Advocates that Malcolm has since spoken to, neither of them can categorically state what the law is on this.   Again something else that is shrouded in a thick fog, but it is amazing that the neighbour can use his xeon headlights to cut through the fog enough to get the Police on his side.

This island sells itself of having 340 days of sunshine and that does seem to be the case but everyday it is becoming more shrouded in bureaucratic fog.  Some constructive steps need to be taken to overcome this.

To the odd few people I know read my column, because they tell me they do, I would like to say Merry Christmas, Happy New Year and Iyi Bayramlar!
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The TAPU at work last year, watched over by a local Policeman.   Malcolm and I naively thought this would be the final agreed boundary – for more info go to www.ontheisland.co.uk








