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History provides us with no evidence of a nation that developed in an overwhelming state of insecurity. We do not have
to nurse the ambition of proving history wrong
Our sorry state of insecurity is an old story. But like corruption, it eternally excites our leaders and generates a flood of
words that routinely empties into the gutters of insincerity. So, it does not get better. It gets worse. To state the
uncomfortable and the obvious: we are all prisoners and potential victims of armed robbers and kidnappers. We live in
cages surrounded by high walls and iron gates. We work in cages surrounded by high walls and iron gates. We travel on
our roads with two eyes in front and two at the back of our heads. The rich protect themselves with armoured vehicles
and armed policemen or private security men. Our hearts are permanently in our mouths because whatever individual
precautions we may take, we are collectively unprotected down the length and breadth of the country. This magazine,
for the nth time, publishes a cover story this week in its efforts to draw national attention to what appears to be our
unstoppable ride down the abyss. The kidnap of the four journalists, Wahab Oba and co in Aba, Abia State, provided
telling evidence of what ordinary citizens of this country are up against. We have all watched our nation progress, if that
is the word, from armed robbery to this frightening and pervasive kidnap industry now wrapping its cold arms around the
nation and its people. This is not news to anyone in the country. Still, there is a numbing feeling that the problem got this
big and this pervasive because we treated it, to use a well-known Nigerian expression, like one of those things. Some
irritation confined to a certain part of the country. It does not require rocket science to predict that if we continue to treat
kidnapping as an occasional social menace, soon there will be no telling how safe anyone is. Money, power and privilege
are poor protectors of individuals &ndash; in case, the rich, the powerful and the privileged thought the hands of violent
criminals are too short to reach them in their fortified castles and their Fort Knox on wheels. If the poor are not safe, the
rich and the powerful cannot feel safe either. It is time, I would like to suggest, for our leaders to switch from the Owambe
mode, the jolly-jolly mode that tends to see public office as party time, and recognise that we are heading for trouble.
History provides us with no evidence of a nation that developed in an overwhelming state of insecurity. We do not have
to nurse the ambition of proving history wrong. Of course, the nation responded to the kidnap of the journalists the only
way it knows how &ndash; with an outpouring of spirited condemnation of the kidnappers by the very important people.
We should go beyond that now. Mere condemnation has never solved our problems. We need a creative approach to the
problem of insecurity. Ogbonnaya Onovo, the inspector-general of police, told the nation last week that operatives of the
Israeli secret service, MOSSAD, have joined the police to rescue Oba and co. I sure hope the Israelis live up to their
reputation and teach our own security operatives a thing or two about smoking out criminals. Still, this resort to foreign
help must be seen for what it is &ndash; an ad hoc response to a lingering problem. It is neither creative nor intended to
be a permanent answer to the big question mark over our security as a nation. There is nothing wrong in seeking help
from competent individuals or organisations to solve problems but Nigeria is old enough to do much better than crying
out to foreigners in matters of its own national security. Onovo is reputed to be a crack detective. His appointment
excited those who knew him in other police and security assignments. He has no better opportunity than now to show us
what he is professionally made of. True, armed robbery and kidnapping became major national problems long before he
stepped into his well-appointed office in Louis Edet House. But they are the biggest challenges he faces as the
nation&rsquo;s chief security officer. If he did not take them seriously before, he should do so now. He said in Aba last
week that &ldquo;we are ridiculed by this act and whatever happens we are not going to keep quiet over this; stringent
measures will be adopted on the issue.&rdquo; I am unable to place this plaintive statement. Was he referring to the
kidnap of the journalists or the kidnap industry? If the former, then I am afraid the IG has not yet got it. I also think the
matter is far beyond his plea to his Igbo brothers not to &ldquo;remove me through their deeds.&rdquo; Police
spokesman, Emmanuel Ojukwu, put out a statement last week to the effect that the police had arrested 400 kidnappers.
Good. But who are they and who did they kidnap? Soludo&rsquo;s father? They may be small fries in the industry. I do
not find Ojukwu&rsquo;s statement re-assuring. I find it frightening. If as many as 400 of them are in police net it can only
mean that the tip of the iceberg is far from the surface. This goes to confirm that violent criminals have turned our country
into hell. And we live in hell. Pop sociology blames the nation for the deviant behaviour of some of its citizens. It is easy
to follow this line of thought: jobs are scarce and the few that are available are reserved for the lucky sons and daughters
of lucky parents in power and in the corridors of power. So, the pop sociological reasoning goes, the dispossessed are
forced to find ways and means of survival. This line of reasoning ignores a proven fact: the criminals are not all children
of the poor; nor are they necessarily the unemployed. It takes money to be as well-armed as they are. It takes more than
money for a measure or two of gari for the kidnappers to demand N250 million and N200 million ransoms for Oba and co
and Sani Lulu&rsquo;s mother respectively. Therein lies the real motive. SMS: 08055001912
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