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Greetings, Our particular ANZAC Day parade at Hobsonville Returned Services Association in Auckland, New 
Zealand, was a little damp but it could have been worse, and besides, getting wet in the rain is small discomfort 
when all things are considered and the reason that we do it for.  It was really heart warming seeing the younger 
generations among our Rhodesian supporters.  
 
I am sure that I am not alone when I despair at the sight of someone's little darling hobbling along trying to look like 
an American rapper with the waistband of its pants mid way between buttock and knee.  I look at these creatures 
and wonder what the world has come to and think to myself that with that kind of raw material to defend the country, 
the men of my age had better be prepared for the front line rather than the Police Reserve duties, as it was for our 
fathers in our day in Rhodesia. 
 
I was very proud to find on my return from Auckland that our youngest daughter Nicolla had once again attended 
the local Dawn Parade on a very wet morning when she could just as easily have stayed in bed. 
 
Work on the compilation of the Rhodesia Regiment book continues to take up any spare time that might present 
itself to me.  We have extended the cut off for written material until the end of June 2011.  Please send your piece 
in as soon as possible.  I am keenly awaiting material from a few of the 4RR guys. 
 
The various rolls that we are assembling are coming together.  We are very short of names and dates for Cadet 
units and also for 5RR, 10RR and 3 Indep. Coy.  
 
Remember - we are recording names of the Commanding Officer, 2nd In Charge and Regimental Sergeant Major 
(in the case of Independent Companies, the Company Sergeant Major) covering all the Battalions and Independent 
Companies (the Indep. Coys. up until they became RAR in around October 1977).  Any recollections of names and 
dates will be very useful to us. 
  
Obituaries 
Please Note that the Rhodesian Services Association holds a large Rhodesian flag for use at funerals. Please 
contact me at hbomford@clear.net.nz if required. 
 



 
 
Dale Watson died on Friday 22nd April 2011 in Mount Maunganui, New Zealand, he was 60 years old. Dale was 
visiting New Zealand from Botswana. Dale had been living in our local area for some months and was always keen 
to give a helping hand at any of our fundraisers. 
 
Bob Tanner died in South Africa on the 28th March 2011 following a short illness. Bob is survived by his wife Sue 
and children Keith, Alan, Lorna. 
 
Bob was the son of Joe Tanner who was one of the early Marandellas farmers in the 1920s/30s on Cambridge 
Farm where they did cattle and tobacco. On a trip to South Africa Joe came back with some grass runners which 
grew well in Rhodesia and became known as "Tanner Grass" which was used on earth dam walls where they grew 
well out into the water and stopped erosion. The Tanners also grew flowers for seed to supply a firm in Holland until 
the farm was "taken over". Bob and Sue were both members of the BSA Police Reserve. (Information supplied by 
Bryony Bomford). 
 
From Mike Simpson: 
“Andrew Quinn (60) was murdered at his home in Illiondale a suburb of Edenvale outside of Johannesburg. He 
was strangled with a length of fence wire, his home was ransacked and his cell phone and his Ford backie stolen. It 
was the fourth time he had been robbed at this same home.  Andy was the great fibreglass man in Bulawayo.  He 
built boats and anything that could be made out of fibreglass.  He leaves his ex wife and I understand two sons. 
Andrew survived a motor-cycle crash and then two car crashes. Yes, his body was a little bent but he was always 
‘Andy the Little Scotchman’.  RIP Andrew.” 
 
A tribute to Mike Campbell 
“On Wednesday afternoon 6th April 2011 at 2.15 pm Mike Campbell died.  It was he who was immortalized in the 
documentary "Mugabe and the White African". 
 
This remarkable award winning film came about after British master camera man Andy Thompson chanced upon a 
snippet of news which said that there was a farmer in Zimbabwe who was to ratchet up his quest for justice into the 
international arena. He was to challenge the seizure of his farm by the ZANU-PF government in the newly 
established Southern African Development Community Tribunal in Windhoek. Thompson knew this would have the 
makings of a gripping tale, how fine he then had no idea. He tracked Mike down, asked his permission to undertake 
the task and was given it. So began a firm friendship and bond between the two. 
 
Andy came to Zimbabwe under cover on numerous occasions and filmed scores of hours of the unfolding drama. 
Initially the footage was of just another typical common or garden "jambanja". There were the usual orchestrated 
invasions by party supporters, snaring of his game, theft of his crops and cattle, and so the standard modus 
operandi of farm theft progressed. 
 
After a couple of hearings in the Windhoek Tribunal, and after that Court had ordered that Mike and those other 
farmers who had joined with him be left in peaceful and beneficial occupation of their properties, the stakes 
escalated alarmingly. There was no doubt that the ZANU-PF government was annoyed that Mike, having received 
short shrift in the local courts, had displayed unacceptable gall by seeking proper justice in Windhoek. They feared 
the SADC Tribunal over which they had no control. That the Tribunal had laid their legal mantle of protection on 
Mike had also riled government mightily. 
 
About one month before the main arguments were to be heard in the Tribunal and just as Mugabe proclaimed 
himself the winner in his one horse Presidential race, ZANU-PF set their thugs on Mike, his wife Angela and son-in-
law Ben Freeth. The three were abducted from their farm in Chegutu, beaten mercilessly, and dumped for dead in 
Kadoma. Mike suffered brain damage from which he never fully recovered, Angela had numerous bones broken, her 
hair was pulled out and she was also burnt. Ben suffered a cracked skull and nearly lost an eye. They were all 
beaten black and blue and were forced to sign a document agreeing to withdraw the case from the Tribunal. 
 
Andy Thompson heard of the abduction and beatings and was on the first plane out to Zambia from whence he 
made his way by devious means to Harare. He was very nearly apprehended by the CIO in Victoria Falls and 
suffered another close call whilst filming at the hospital. Nevertheless he recorded the horror and brutality as 
testimony to the viciousness of this regime. 
 
When the main case was heard in Windhoek Mike was still too weak and ill to attend, but Ben made it in a 
wheelchair having recovered miraculously from his life-saving brain surgery. The judges reserved judgement. 
 
Immediately after came further drama in the courtroom. An urgent application had been filed to find the Zimbabwe 
government in contempt of the Tribunal's earlier order that Campbell and interveners with him be left in peace on 
their farms. Clearly the government had brazenly disregarded this order. In their embarrassment the government at 
first desperately sought a postponement. When this was refused they walked out en masse from the courtroom 
under the eagle eye of Andy's camera lens. To emphasize the contempt, the lawyers in Windhoek had enlarged 



greatly photographs taken immediately after the three had been taken to hospital. These were shown to the judges 
to looks of abject horror on their faces. The government was found clearly in contempt. 
 
On 28th November 2008 judgement was given. Mike had recovered sufficiently to make it to Windhoek. His hearing, 
especially in his left ear after the beating, was gone.  He sat and intently concentrated on the judgement but one 
could see he heard little of it. When it was over the press asked him "What did you think of the judgement?"  He 
replied: "I could not hear a word, and then everyone burst into tears!" Later on, when his landmark ruling had been 
audibly related to him he was asked "Do you realise what it is you have achieved?"  Again in his modest way he said 
"No, not really, but I'll think about it." By the next morning it had at last dawned on him exactly how much his 
success in that SADC Court was going to mean for him, his fellow farmers, and indeed for the rights of all property 
owners in the entire SADC Region. 
 
The Zimbabwe government has gone out of its way to negate what that quiet, resolute, yet hard as nails man has 
achieved. They could not appeal the various rulings against them for there is no higher court in the SADC Region to 
which to turn. So in their devious way they arranged to have the Tribunal "suspended" whilst they arranged a 
"review" of its workings. 
 
Stalwart to the end, Mike Campbell would not accept this "kicking the Tribunal into the long grass" and in 
conjunction with another close friend and ally, Advocate Jeremy Gauntlett, mounted yet another challenge to 
reinstate the Tribunal to its former eminent position. 
 
Initially, many farmers opposed Mike's forthright challenges to government's farm seizures. Their attitude and 
strategy was to keep a low profile and hope the crocodile would pass them by and eat someone else. Now that 
everyone has suffered the same fate the realisation has dawned that Mike has won the war for us all in the SADC 
Region. The Zimbabwe government may not publicly acknowledge it right now, but they well realise that Mike 
Campbell has given them and their land grab a hiding of colossal proportions. Mike, we thank you!  Rest in peace 
my friend, and have a good chuckle at the same time! 
 
Chris Jarrett SACFA  
8th April 2011” 
 
Off The Radar  
A number of recipients find their copy of Contact! Contact! either gets completely rejected by their Internet Service 
Provider or it is consigned to their Spam Bin. It is extremely frustrating for me to have put the time and effort into 
production of this publication and then find that is not reaching the intended destinations. If you are able, please 
check your systems or have your technical people check and ensure that these addresses are cleared as ‘friendly’: 
thesecretary@rhodesianservices.org 
theeditor@rhodesianservices.org 
hbomford@clear.net.nz 
 
In a lot of cases it is work addresses that are the problem. Please check with your mates and if someone is not 
getting Contact! Contact! help them to sort the problem out. Providing us with a private email address such as 
Gmail may be the solution. 
 
The following people’s addresses are now no longer working. If anyone has comms with them please get them to 
contact me. 
 

• Bruce & Tess Henderson – New Zealand 
• Steve Leahy – South Africa 
• Warwick Hodgson – Thailand 
• Colin Weyer - England 

 
Please remember to let us know if you are changing your email address. 

 
ANZAC Day 
Prior to ANZAC I had a number of inquiries from a number of people in Australia asking how to find parades in their 
area. I was not able to help some of them as I had not been given any information this year. As a result I have set 
up an Events page on the Rhodesian Services Association website http://www.rhodesianservices.org/events.htm so 
that information is readily available. If you are an organiser of any annual events (not only ANZAC parades) please 
have a look and send me any additions or corrections. This is an important tool for everyone around the world for 
people looking for a quick reference. 
 
Hobsonville, Auckland, New Zealand 
This parade is where the Rhodesian Services Association focuses our efforts each year. For a number of years a 
group of us have been going up the day before ANZAC day, staying in an adjacent motel (strength of numbers 
means we keep costs down to around $30 per head per night), and driving home the day after ANZAC. Sadly this 
year we broke this routine on account of many of our group not being able to attend. Together with Percy Purcell, 



Tony Griffits and my Mum, we had a 5am start and drove up through rain all the way to Auckland. When we arrived 
at the Hobsonville RSA the weather was the best we had experienced, not great but it was only drizzling lightly. 
 
The march went off well with a good turnout. Several of our members are getting on in years and sat out the march. 
 

 
 

 
Rhodesian section. Photos above by Michael Boyd-Clark. 

 
The main service was held outside as usual and was reasonably dry. The turnout was good but lower than last year, 
probably on account of the day falling on Easter Monday when a lot of people went out of town for family 
commitments and also the inclement weather.  
 
The New Zealand Army and Rhodesian Services Association wreaths were laid together. The photo below shows 
George Walls who laid the Rhodesian wreath. On his left is Bombardier William Smith who laid the New Zealand 
Army wreath. Interestingly William’s father is Percy Smith, formerly British Army in Kenya and then New Zealand Air 
Force. Percy has marched at Hobsonville with the Rhodesians going back many years to when we first started 
parading at Hobsonville in the 1980’s. 
 

 
Photo by Janine Walls. 

 



Following the main service we held our Rhodesian service in the lower car park. The drizzle had now become rain 
but there were plenty of umbrellas. This year we had our newly purchased portable PA system together with 
weather proof cover which is a big improvement for those with impaired hearing. 
 
Paul Nes addressed the gathering that numbered about sixty – down on the one hundred we had last year. Paul 
presented the speech that Rob Bates had prepared but was unable to deliver. The speech again highlighted 
Rhodesians’ loyalty to New Zealand and remembrance of our fallen and those who have passed on subsequently. 
Paul read out a list of forty names of those who had passed away this year around the world. The speech weighed 
heavily on the RLI in recognition of their 50th Anniversary this year.  
 
George Walls then addressed the assembly. George also recognised the RLI’s contribution to Rhodesia in his 
speech and reminded us that it was also the Rhodesian SAS’s 50th Anniversary, commemorating the unit’s 
reformation with the first Selection Course being held in the Matopos Hills in August 1961. ‘C’ Squadron SAS was 
disbanded on their return from Malaya in 1953. 
 

 
L-R Paul Nes, George Walls. Photo by Eileen Hartman. 

 
The assembly was completed with Paul Nes saluting the Green & White (photo below) followed by the Lord’s 
Prayer. We then adjourned to the RSA and some welcome shelter from the rain and refreshments.  
 

 
Photo by Janine Walls 

 



 
The bronze Lion & Tusk that caps our standard. Photo by Michael Boyd-Clark. 

 
*Background story to our standard: 
The drawing for this bronze casting was done by my father before his death in 2001. He saw a need for a quality 
standard for the annual ANZAC Day parade. His drawing was sent to England where his sister contracted a carver 
to make a carving based on the drawing. This was completed before Dad died. After his death a mould was taken 
of the carving and this solid bronze statue is the result. The Rhodesian flag that we use was a flag sent to our family 
by Tony Coom during the period of my father’s illness. The standard was made using a piece of Rhodesian teak 
that John Fortescue donated. The brass fittings were put together by Tony Fraser and Dean Scott. The standard 
belt was assembled by Tony Fraser using two WWII era badges from my father’s uniform – Lion & Tusk cap badge 
and brass Rhodesia shoulder title. Sewing modifications for the flag were done by my eldest daughter, Karmen.  
 

 
Norman and Michelle Bradfield outside the Hobsonville RSA with the Green & White. Photo by Ann Bradfield  

 
All in all it was another good ANZAC Day parade where we saw a number of new faces, some who had not been 
along for a few years. Pictured above are Norman and Michelle Bradfield. Norman served in Rhodesia and joined 
the 6th Battalion (Hauraki) Group when he came to New Zealand. He was instrumental in setting up our first October 
RV back in 2002. His daughter Michelle is a Leading Air Cadet with 31 Squadron Morrinsville, Air Training Corps. 
Michelle is parading with her ancestors’ medals worn ‘in memorial’. Her great-grandfather was Alan Bradfield who 
served in both World Wars. Her grandmother was Corporal Ann van der Merwe who served in the Rhodesian 
Women’s Service attached to the 10th Battalion Rhodesia Regiment in Gwelo for many years. 
 
I look forward to next year’s parade with better weather and a bigger turnout. 
 
Nollamara Returned Services League, Western Australia 
Below is a picture of a pre ANZAC Day parade of Rhodesians. Norman Davies says that most of the metropolitan 
RSL's hold their marches the week before ANZAC Day to allow people to march in the main march in Perth. They 
then hold their own dawn services on ANZAC Day and then move on into Perth for the main event. 
 
 



 
Photo from Norman Davies 

 
Perth, Australia 

 
This section of the parade with the Rhodesian contingent L-R - Ian Calderwood (obscured behind woman) 

P/O Andy Cox carrying the flag, Stew Hammond, and carrying the banner (L) is Rod Bater - ex RR and BSAP 
(Chief flying instructor - air wing) and (R) Capt. Peter Parker (5RR). Photo from Norman Davies 

 
 
Sydney, Australia 

 
Part of the leading section of the Rhodesian contingent march through Sydney. Photo by Leslie McGregor. 

 



 
They are followed by the RLI. Photo by Leslie McGregor. 

 
Regimental Rumours by ‘Stompie’ 
Stompie is back and has submitted the following letter and drawing that have been recovered from his dear 
departed Aunt’s estate. 
 
 
 

c/o BSA Company Column, 
Bulawayo Laager 

 
3rd November 1893  
 
The Hon. Clarence Willoughby-Scorn, Bart.,  
c/o Crapthorne Hall Highbrow Estate  
Cistern on Sewer  
Wilts.   
England 
 
 
Esteemed Tosser  
 
Quite some time has passed since we last corresponded; I am unable to locate your new forwarding address so 
have sent this to your home in dear old England in the hope it will find you in whatever part of the realm you 
presently reside. 
 
I greatly look forward to receiving your news (better to receive your correspondence than to hear of you being a co-
respondent, if I may say so!) 
 
I simply cannot delay any longer, penning this missive to you and enlightening you about the great events in which I 
have recently been involved, in the service of my great friend Cecil, myself and good Queen Vic, though not 
necessarily in that order. 
 
By the way, do not be surprised if you should chance to see my refined features adorning the newest 
commemorative series of biscuit tins in London, as you will understand from the account I have now provided 
below. (Egad, it does wonders to one's pride to play a deserved part in this business of Empire building!) 
 
As you will have heard, we have been hard at it these last few months trying to apprehend that scoundrel 
Lobengula, whose Matabele impis have been causing the Company such hardship here. He raids the peaceful 
Shona with impunity, despite all sorts of official injunctions and stern letters of reprimand from Cecil, Dr. Jim and 
others. We as an Expeditionary Force regard this as beyond the pale, though there are some who unkindly say that 
really, he has just usurped our own right to behave like this. (They are in the minority, though and dark rumours 
persist to the effect that some of these malcontents, mainly missionary types and those from lesser university 
backgrounds, are to be armed with powderless cartridges and sent on reconnaissance patrols.  I hear Trooper de 
Klerk is likely to see to this….) 
 
Under the leadership of the redoubtable, if rather deaf Major Forbes, our armed force is made up of contingents 
from Fort Victoria and Salisbury and we have been actively pursuing this blighter Lobengula. 
 
Extending the hand of friendship, we even sent an offering of over 100 sovereigns to him; alas, this never reached 
the wily Lobo and I understand an Australian trooper and a friend relieved the messenger of the funds.  



 
The Antipodean origin of the main offender comes as no surprise to me given the social composition of that 
continent (you may recall my forebears getting rid of great uncle Freddie there, after he attempted to sell Tower 
Bridge to some Frog count?)   
 
As to the missing gold, my suspicions have also fallen somewhat upon that scoundrel de Klerk (about a day after 
the dispatch of the gift of gold he was seen to indulge in some uncharacteristically profligate spending, using new 
coin in a tented establishment here usually reserved for gentlemen). 
 
This week we encountered small bands of the enemy who tended to vanish as soon as we got close to them; since 
de Klerk had not bathed for five weeks this was not always surprising, though.  Accordingly we were in an ill-advised 
state of relaxation when we made camp at the Bembesi River, though fortunately having established sound 
defensive positions. Imagine our surprise then when, just as we were settling down for our elevenses and the first 
cup of chai had been poured, this was interrupted by the arrival of 20,000 Matabele warriors of Lobengula's elite 
Imbezu and Ingubu regiments. 
 
Two things instantly alerted my well honed military senses to the fact that this was no social visit; firstly their spear 
wielding and noisy charge towards our camp and secondly the demise of my tea-wallah with an assegai through his 
shoulders (to his eternal credit his last act was to extend the cup and saucer to me without spilling a drop). 
 
The troopers responded immediately, rushing to defensive positions and firing at the attacking brutes. Pausing only 
to down the cup and see that the coast was clear, I seized my sabre and rifle, saddled my horse and made a break 
for it - of course only to go and fetch help if necessary. 
 
At the sight of so many attacking warriors blocking my way, and out of concern for my horse, I dismounted behind 
the nearest Maxim gun, where de Klerk was belt feeding the weapon with one hand from a prone position while 
clutching his money bag in the other.  The operator of the gun was one Luigi, an Italian sailor who had been found 
by Commandant Raaff at Komatipoort some months back, having jumped ship in the Portugee territories. While 
familiar with the workings of the gun, military matters were not really Luigi’s forte, for he suffered an immediate and 
unexpected stomach condition causing him to simultaneously evacuate both his firing position and his bowels in the 
face of the charging impis, making the position somewhat untenable. 
 
No sooner had Luigi retired clutching his trousers than De Klerk seized the handles of the Maxim in sheer 
desperation, knowing nothing at all of the workings of this sophisticated weapon, and with his eyes closed and a 
shriek of terror at the noise, squeezed off a wild burst of fire. 
 
I can assure you of the accuracy of my following report because I had crouched in position, in cover, just behind his 
right shoulder - so as to be able to direct his aim, whilst still clutching the reins of my steed (just in case). To my 
amazement de Klerk’s burst of fire scythed down many senior members of the Imbezu regiment, allowing time for 
him to load a new ammunition belt under my direction. 
 
At this point one of the Hotchkiss guns fired nearby, and my horse, ever nervous around noise, spear wielding 
Matabele and the smell of De Klerk's uniform, took off, dragging me by its reins.  An undignified traverse of our 
position followed, in the midst of much firing and spear arrivals.  
 
I could only just stay afoot by taking huge bounding strides in its wake and the timing of one such leap accidentally 
landed me in the saddle just as my mount paused to jump an upturned barrel. This further fright was the last straw 
for it and it vaulted the perimeter defences, taking me headlong along the flank of the attacking impis, who were 
now advancing towards where the horses were held kraaled in a gully outside the camp. 
 
By now I had the reins in my teeth, my sabre in one hand and trusty Martini-Henry in the other, all the while 
attempting to bring my horse under control. At the same time I was able to note the looks of what I took to be 
amazement on the Matable warriors’ shiny black faces as we sped through their ranks.  
 
Trying as a last resort to kill my horse in order to save the situation, I discharged my Martini at its head, but just as it 
swerved around a tree. The resultant shot dropped Captain Lendy's horse (deservedly so, as I had lost money on it 
in a race three days prior to this). This spooked the rest of the herd which stampeded and only halted once they had 
reached a secluded position, where my fool of a horse had followed them. Rather than hasten back to the battle I 
chose to rest under a tree and settle both my nerves and my steed’s, who I decided to forgive for its earlier 
temperamental behaviour. 
 
Suffice to say, by evening the noise of battle had died down and I felt that it would be wise to return to the laager 
rather than risk a night in the veldt and becoming dinner for a pride of lions, besides which I was ready for dinner 
and something a little stronger – perhaps in the form of some of de Klerk’s vile brandy of which he always had a 
plentiful stock. So I set forth and the regimental herd followed me. 
 
As I got in sight of the laager, a great cheer erupted and Major Forbes and others raced to congratulate me on 
saving the horses at a turning point of the battle. Later I overheard pieces of chat where phrases such as 'great 



presence of mind', ‘regardless of his own safety', 'single handedly', 'having personally directed the Maxim's fire' etc. 
crept into conversation, all of which are to be deservedly included in a mention in despatches, I understand. 
 
De Klerk had the cheek to glance sideways at me at mention of the Maxim incident but I imitated the closure of his 
eyes, open mouth and shuddering shoulders and I doubt more will be said by him. 
 
I am now happily replete in the company of Major Forbes and the others, although the cynical Commandant Raaff 
tends to ask some unnecessarily searching questions about my solo ride.  He was not with me so can only make 
suppositions and anyway is not as popular as me; I have told him that if he persists I will ensure that his name is 
only spelled with one 'f' in the history books, something that incenses him. 
 
To complete my day, I have just seen Luigi walk past in a freshly laundered pair of trousers, so all is well. 
 
Salaams,  
Tugger 
 
 
 

 
The Battle of Bembesi 

 
 
 
Grunter’s Good Oil 
Greetings Everyone  
I have to say that the new Super 15 format just does not do it for me. For the first time in my life I am not eagerly 
awaiting the week-end rugby fixtures. There are a number of issues that I have and the first one is the new format. I 
have said this before but I think it is worth repeating that you could be forgiven for thinking you were watching the 



Currie Cup or the NZ NPC competition. Apart from the odd international game it just seems to be local derby's. 
These are all fixtures that we will be watching again from about June till the Currie Cup/NPC Finals. The only 
winners out of this are the Aussies who don't have an inter-provincial competition and so this suits them down to the 
ground. Why did we have to change anyway? Did the players or coaches want more games? Did the fans want 
more games? I don't think so but it gets shoved down our throats. You think they would put out feelers as to what 
the public want before just ramming ahead. I predict tough times ahead financially for a lot of national, provincial & 
club rugby boards after the RWC. 
 
The other things which are really annoying me is the standard of the refereeing, adjudicating and the total 
inconsistency in the judicial process. It is not so much the referees as the inconsistent calls coming from the touch 
judges. I hate to say this but it actually borders on cheating. Until these are looked at seriously, it is going to have a 
negative effect on the tournament. I will save my thoughts on the commentators for another day! 
 
The RWC referees have just been announced and only one Kiwi and one Aussie (who is an ex Kiwi) have been 
chosen to referee at the tournament.  There are two referees from South Africa.  The fact that only one referee was 
chosen from the host country and one from Australia speaks volumes for the calibre of the referees in the 
Antipodes at the moment.  This brings me back to my rant about the quality of the refereeing in the Super 15.  
Grrrrr…… 
 
Right I have had my say.  Who agrees with me and who doesn't.  I would love to hear your views. 
 
Now not everything is all doom and gloom as I am sure we will see some great rugby up until and including the 
RWC. The Crusaders are the form team and are certainly playing good confident rugby. There are going to be highs 
and lows and drama unlimited with heart stopping action and we wouldn't miss it for the world.   
 
Congratulations to Duncan Fletcher who has been announced as Indian Cricket Coach and to Charl Schwartzel on 
winning the US Masters in Augusta. 
 
Till next month go well and stay safe. 
 
Regards  
Grunter  
Email fourstreams@clear.net.nz 
 
 
What’s On In New Zealand? 
 
AUCKLAND 
If you reside in the Auckland area please email Wolf and Alison Hucke at whucke@slingshot.co.nz for more details 
of the monthly social meetings. Generally these are on the third Saturday of the month either at the Hobsonville 
RSA or the Massey Archery Club, Redhills Road, Massey. All are most welcome.  
 
TAURANGA 
The Garrison Club run by the 6th Battalion (Hauraki) Group Regimental Association, is open every Friday from 16:00 
hrs and welcomes visitors. ‘Graze and Movie Evenings’ are held on the 2nd Friday of every month with proceeds 
being donated to the Hauraki Museum. Email me at hbomford@clear.net.nz to get on that mailing list to see what is 
on and notification of any changes. As noted elsewhere in this publication, other social meetings take place which 
are advertised locally via email. 
 
HAMILTON 
Hamiltonians - please contact Tinka Mushett email mushett@slingshot.co.nz or cell +64 21 722 922 for details of 
socials being planned in your area. 
 
OCTOBER RV – TAURANGA 21st – 23rd October 2011 
This year we clash with the Rugby World Cup so it is very important that you get your accommodation sorted out 
early. We are currently planning this event and hope to have a special guest for you who is a well known Rhodesian 
with a strong rugby connection. All will be revealed in time, but rather than miss out on something memorable – 
make a plan to be at the next RV.  
 
I recommend that you get your note on the calendar right now, in case your other half books a shopping trip or 
invites the mother-in-law to stay that weekend. 
 
 
CQ Store visit www.rhodesianservices.org/The%20Shop.htm to see what is in store for 
you 



Please give our CQ Store consideration when buying a present for friends or family. Use the link above to go to the 
CQ Store page and from there you can navigate to the different sections which are also duplicated below for your 
convenience. 
 
The CQ Store pages have been updated and altered so that you can easily browse through our extensive range of 
quality products. Profits from the sale of these items go towards the Museum Fund. 
 
All prices are in NZ$ and do not include postage. 
 
To order - email thecqstore@rhodesianservices.org  with your requirements. We will get it weighed and priced and 
get back to you with a total. 
 
PayPal If you elect payment by PayPal, we will bill you from thecqstore@rhodesianservices.org  
 
Please Note - we can only process credit cards via PayPal. We do not accept postal orders or Western Union 
transfers.  For overseas sales we prefer payment by PayPal, personal or bank cheque. We can accept personal 
cheques from most countries with the exception of South Africa. Rest assured, if you want to make a purchase we 
will make a plan to enable you to pay! 
 

  Clothing - shirts, jackets, caps, beanies, aprons, and regimental ties.  
 

  Berets & Badges - most Rhodesian units available. 
 

   Medals & Ribbons - an extensive range. 
 

   Posters & Maps - high quality reproductions. 
 

   Other goods - flags, bumper stickers, lighters, and more, as well as quality products direct from our 
contributing supporters. 
 
This month’s best buys 
 
Personalised name badges $15 each plus postage featuring the Rhodesian ‘Green & White’ with your name and 
unit badge. Some examples are shown below. 
 



 
 
Our Rhodesian Flag lapel pins are $10. You are not dressed properly if you do not have one of these on your lapel! 
 

 
 

Our 4RR hackles are $17.50. They are an excellent copy of the original. I noted quite a few former 4RR blokes on 
recent ANZAC parades either parading with their originals which are now looking a little the worse for wear, or no 
hackle at all. Come on guys our hackles were unique – we were the only Rhodesia Regiment battalion with a hackle 
– show your colours at the next parade that you attend. 
 

 
 
Don’t forget…… 
 
Rugby jersey competition – 3 prizes: 
You can enter all three competitions but only one entry per competition and the photo must be clear enough to 
identify that it is a Rhodesian Services Assn Rhodesian rugby jersey (we know what our authentic copies look like). 
Photos to thecqstore@rhodesianservices.org  

1. Send in a photo of yourself wearing one of our rugby jerseys in attendance at any Rugby World Cup game. 
2. Send in a photo of yourself wearing one of our rugby jerseys in attendance at any Rugby World Cup 

gathering – i.e. a pub where a game is being shown. 
3. Be able to demonstrate proof that you were seen on TV wearing one of our jerseys at one of the games and 

if you were waving a Rhodesian flag there will be a bonus. Entry for this is reliant on credible witnesses - 
video evidence would be perfect. 

 
Prizes for each part of the competition will be a ‘Quartermaster’s Braai Pack’ consisting of a braai apron, cap and 
polo shirt each with the embroidery of your choice i.e. Lion & Tusk, Rhodesian Coat of Arms or Flame Lily. 
 
So lets have your orders for our authentic Rhodesian Rugby jerseys in short or long sleeve, all at the excellent price 
of NZ$125 plus postage.  
 



 
With one of our jerseys (and a Lion & Tusk cap) you can be a ‘babe magnet’, just like this bloke above. 

 
 
Books for Africa 
I again remind you that all the books and audio visual disks that I stock and sell are listed at 
www.rhodesianservices.org/Books.htm  these sales are my own hobby and income from sales is directed to me and 
not the Rhodesian Services Association.  However, the Association does benefit indirectly from these sales. A great 
selection of books, many with a Rhodesian connection, can be found on the link above. 
 
The Cheetah - Commemorative issue $30 plus postage 
 

 
 
Hurry – only a few copies left 
 
The Cheetah is the regimental association magazine for the Rhodesian Light Infantry (RLI).  It was last published in 
hard-copy format in 1980 at the disbandment of the RLI following the cessation of the bush war in the embryonic 
republic of Zimbabwe.  Prior to this, the magazine, renowned for its witty and informed content, was a much sought-
after and eagerly-awaited publication for civilians and servicemen alike, being sold commercially through the 
southern African book trade.  (Today, original copies change hands for ridiculously high prices, being regarded as 
collectables.) With the revival of the RLI Regimental Association (RLIRA) in 2007, the magazine has been published 
on a quarterly basis since then, in electronic format, also being viewable on the RLIRA website www.therli.com To 
celebrate the 50th anniversary of the founding of the RLI on 1st February 1961, and 30 years after the disbandment 
of the regiment, the RLIRA has decided to bring out this hard-copy commemorative glossy edition that takes a 
nostalgic journey back in time, as well as highlighting the association's efforts of today in keeping the regimental 
esprit de corps alive. 
 

Please use the page link www.rhodesianservices.org/Books.htm  to view our stock of excellent books. 
When buying for someone else you cannot beat a good book as a gift. 

 
 
 

 The Rhodesia Regiment – Book Project   
 



This book is being compiled for the Rhodesian Services Association. Over 160 people have submitted material so 
far; seven very dedicated people are involved with in depth research and assembly of this material; then there is the 
publishing team who are aiming at publication in 2012. This project has turned into a true team effort and the 
individual contributions are amazing. I thank everyone who has put their shoulder to the wheel.  
 
We have reached the point of deadlines which are: 

• All written material must be received before the end of June 2011 
• All photos and illustrations must be received by the end of November 2011 – scans at 300dpi please 

 
We need your help with the compilation of the following records. These lists have never been attempted before. All 
details are important to us and so anything that you can assist with will be of value. 

• A complete Rhodesia Regiment Roll of Honour 1898–1980 
• A complete list of Honours and Awards made to soldiers serving in the Rhodesia Regiment 1898–1980 
• A full list of all Battalion and Independent Company OCs, 2ICs and RSMs 

 
The task of compiling this book to the standards that we have set ourselves, in particular the lists above, is 
considerable and we are aware that we will not get it perfect, but it must be attempted and we will deal with resultant 
additions and corrections post publication by means of a Rhodesia Regiment website.  
 
The domains www.rhodesiaregiment.org and www.rhodesiaregiment.com are currently linked to the Rhodesian 
Services Association website but will be linked to a Rhodesia Regiment website in due course. 
 
These domain names have been in the safe hands of Chris Whitehead of Rhodesians World Wide for a number of 
years and we owe him a big ‘thank you’ for making them available to us. 
 
Please send any material to Hugh Bomford hbomford@clear.net.nz 
 
We owe it to our forefathers, our mates and ourselves to produce this book. Don’t live to regret 

not being involved. 
 
 
The Global Forked Stick – Snippets and Requests 
 
Roan Antelope Music special for May 2011  
While the Roan Antelope Music catalogue contains thirty or more CDs containing songs performed by John 
Edmond there are many more songs that have been hidden away in archives of record companies, embodied on 
old vinyl records and tucked away on tapes in the Roan Antelope store.  There have been many enquiries about 
these recordings and with the help of archivists, John’s family and record specialist collectors like Dr. Andre Korkie, 
together with the co-operation of the Gallo record company, these recordings have been re-mastered and prepared 
for release. 
 
The first album to be released is one containing only John’s compositions and will be entitled “From the pen of – 
John Edmond”.  
 
The tracks are varied showing John’s versatility and make good listening.  Sleeve notes are written by Grant 
Edmond and synopses by John of how, when and why the songs were written are also included. 
 
This is indeed a collector’s item containing sixteen great songs of adventure, love, humour and patriotism in 
country, orchestral and pop styles. 
 
So Roan Antelope Music proudly presents “From the pen of - John Edmond” as first release special for the month of 
May. 
 
Please note the prices below are only for the month of May. 
 
To order go to the web site www.johnedmond.co.za  or phone +27 (0) 14 735 0774 or +27 (0) 71 699 0362 E-mail: 
info@johnedmond.co.za  Fax: +27 (0) 86 273 5492 
 
Prices: 
SAR135  UK£21 USA$39  AUS$45 NZ$47 
 
New Zealand Defence Service Medal 
We know that a number of our members are eligible for this medal. The New Zealand Defence Service Medal 
recognises non-operational and operational military service in the NZ Armed Forces by New Zealanders since 3rd 
September 1945. The Royal Warrant for the NZ Defence Service Medal states that the medal is to recognise “the 
contribution made to New Zealand by those who, on or after 3rd September 1945, have undertaken attested service 



in the Royal New Zealand Navy, New Zealand Army, Royal New Zealand Air Force, regular or territorial forces, 
including those who undertook Compulsory Military Training (CMT) and National Service”. 
 
Applications have opened and the first people able to apply for the NZDSM will be ex-Service personnel aged over 
70 as well as those who are ill. Further applications will be called for as processing progresses. Go to 
http://medals.nzdf.mil.nz/nzdsm/index.html to apply on line or to print off an application form. 
 
For any of our members who receive this medal we would be happy to arrange for the medal to be officially 
presented to you by the CO at our October RV. Please contact me if you want to do this. 

 
 
Phil Cook 
Jean-Michel Caffin writes: 
“My Troop Leader in the Rhodesian SAS in 1980 and subsequently with 6 Recce Commando in South Africa (1980-
1981) was a Kiwi lieutenant (also former RAR) by the name of Phil Cook.  I think he became a lawyer back in NZ.  
But he completely disappeared off the radar screen.” 
 
If anyone can help please email Jon at jmc@axis-a.com  
 
Wild Rhodesia and Wild Zimbabwe Magazines wanted 
This request from Tom Coomber in New Zealand: 
“I have a collection of magazines I started as a kid called “Wild Rhodesia”. I am missing edition 2/19 as well as the 
renamed “Wild Zimbabwe” edition 20/22.” 
 
If anyone can help fill his gaps Tom would be happy to purchase them. Please contact him by email 
Bollons@lancom.net.nz  
 
WO1 J. Evans, Rhodesia Regiment information wanted 
This request form Andy Palmer in Australia: 
“I recently came across the service details of Warrant Officer Class 1 J. Evans, who served with the Rhodesia 
Regiment after doing twenty years with the Glosters in Kenya, Cyprus and Northern Ireland.  My father was a 
Gloster from 1946 and I have taken it upon myself to try and write a piece on this soldier for the regimental journal, 
given his unusual service details. 
 
Is there any chance that any of your readers may have served with him, or have any form of anecdotal comment 
regarding any aspect of his service and possibly a photo or two?” 
 
Please email Andy at andy@keylegal.com.au  
 
British Operational Awards 
While there is no direct Rhodesian association with the following piece extracted from Worcestershire Medal 
Service Ltd Newsletter, Issue 11/2, April 2011, the story of how Gurkha Sergeant Dipprasad Pun won the 
Conspicuous Gallantry Cross is inspirational and typically Gurkha. Many Rhodesians, my father among them, 
served with Gurkhas in WWII and they all had the greatest respect for the brave little men. 
 
“Operational Honours 
Congratulations to all those who received awards in the latest operational honours list, another list showing how 
hard the fighting is in Afghanistan with 136 awards made, sadly four of those were posthumous including a George 
Medal for IED clearance work to Staff Sergeant Brett Linley who was local to us in Bournville. 
 
One of the three recipients of the CGC, which is next to the VC, Sergeant Dipprasad Pun is a third generation 
Gurkha and the following extract from the MoD gives an insight into the ferocity of some of the fighting; During the 
fight Sergeant Pun fired off about 250 rounds from his general purpose machine gun (GPMG), emptied six 



magazines from his SA80 rifle, and fired 17 grenades and a claymore mine.  In fact, such was the intensity of the 
fight that Sergeant Pun fought off one attacker with a GPMG tripod, shouting in Nepalese ‘Marchi Talai’ – ‘I will kill 
you’, and even dropped a bag of sand on one insurgent trying to climb up to him” 
 
Royal Rattle - information wanted 
Michael Branchett writes: 
“I was born in Salisbury, Southern Rhodesia in 1955. 
 
The second son of Queen Elizabeth II, Prince Andrew, was born on February 19th 1960. 
 
The Southern Rhodesian Government presented a beautiful baby's rattle made of Rhodesian precious metals and 
gemstones to Queen Elizabeth ll on the occasion of Prince Andrew's birth. 
 
Reporters from the Rhodesian Herald came to my crèche looking for models to be photographed, admiring this 
beautiful baby rattle.  
 
I, together with a young girl by the name of Andrea were selected. 
 
A large photo of Andrea (who I think was four years old at the time) and I (five years old at the time) appeared on 
the front page of the paper admiring this beautiful gem-encrusted baby rattle.  Regrettably I cannot remember the 
exact date of the newspaper, but it must have been either before or after the birth of Prince Andrew on February 
19th 1960. I have searched the internet high and low looking for a copy of this photograph, without any success. 
 
Can you possibly help me and point me in the right direction?” 
 
Thanks so very much indeed for any assistance you are able to afford me. 
 
With very best wishes, 
Michael Branchett 
Email mbranchett@yahoo.com “ 
 
Assistance with BSAP men KIA continues 
This appeal received some good information last month. Thank you to all who responded. Rob Bressler writes 
again: 
“Hello Hugh, please can this request again be put out for additional information. 
 
More information is sought on BSAP members KIA on 23rd March 1977 in the OP Repulse. 
 
Some information has come forward on the Maranda TTL ambush that occurred West of Rutenga, in the South 
East.  The ambush site has now been established by a reader whose response and memory amazed me, despite all 
those years that have gone by, who with a relative, have enabled this to be done. It was aided to a great degree by 
Phil Wright, BSAP Support Unit, who in liaison with the reader and his relative, over vast distances, fixed the 
location using Google imagery maps.  Such is the power of modern technology. 
 
However the following details remain unknown: 

1. Names of those details who survived the ambush. 
2. What actually happened. 
3. Which Security Force element responded to the ambush and how. 

 
It is believed there were two landrovers involved in the ambush, on 23.3.1977 at 11H00 in the Maranda TTL, West 
of Rutenga. We believe the three BSAP members below were in the first landrover who were killed: 
 

� Detective Patrol Officer 8689 Johannes (John) Gideon Terblanche CID Bulawayo. He had attested October 
1970, Squad 5/1970. 

� Detective Constable 22721 Samuel Killian Mashonganyika SB 
� Field Reservist 19564 Graham John Evason, from Salisbury Police Reserve. 

 
The condolence in the Herald Newspaper for Field Reservist Graham Evason was from All members Police Reserve 
Central, Golf Section, Unit 4 and John Martin. Graham last worked for Rothmans Pall Mall (Rod Ltd) before working 
for Hasro Engineering (Pty) Ltd, Salisbury. 
 
Please direct any information to robresler@gmail.com  
 
I would like to extend my grateful thanks to Hugh Bomford, whose help in circulating the initial inquiry for information 
has contributed greatly to the success thus far, as well as the readers: Mike Mason (the lynch pin), Clayton Christie 
(maps) and also Dave Thomas, Karl Hurry, Dave Hywel Parry-Jones, Andrew Field, Doug Grierson and Richard 
Wood, who have helped. 
 



The advice given to me of "patience" by Al Patterson an ex Detective Officer with many years of experience in that 
great Force and reiterated again by another Senior Officer, in case I didn’t get the first time, was very true, inquiries 
of this nature do take time, and I am much wiser for their advice.  
 
In hindsight a database with brief details of these events, if compiled, would prove extremely helpful for the future. 
The work would be time consuming, and the assistance of a web designer would be useful. Recently there was 
another researched incident involving three RLI soldiers and a Sgt. Major from 2nd Battalion Rhodesia Regiment who 
were KIA 19th July 1975 who were incorrectly listed as dying in the Kandaya TTL when in fact it was in the Masoso 
TTL just North of Rushinga, under Mt Darwin.  
 
Kind regards, 
Rob Bresler” 
 
‘Call of the Litany Bird’ by Susan Gibbs 

 
 
The Foreword by Lord Carrington is reproduced below for you to read with permission of the author who has sent 
the Rhodesian Services Assn a signed copy of her book for auction at our October RV. I am sure that you will find 
his comments interesting.  
 
“Over these last unhappy years we have read a great deal of the problems, privations and miseries of the 
Zimbabwean people Black and White.  
 
In this book, Susan Gibbs gives a vivid account of what it was like in Matabeleland before and after Independence. 
 
In the pre Mugabe days her love of the country and its fauna and flora captivate her and she becomes part of a 
family and friends who were pioneers for over a hundred years in the development of Rhodesia. Later on after 
Independence and the hostility Mugabe showed to Nkomo and the Matabele the life of those who lived on their 
farms and ranches changed dramatically for the worse. Security fences were put up; arms were provided for 
protection, terrorists roamed the countryside.  
 
The farmers were resolute in their determination to stay, protect their livelihood and hope for a return to what had 
been one of the most prosperous countries of Africa. It was not to be and the seizure of white farmers’ land and the 
intimidation of the population Black and White grew worse. Understandably, the Gibbs decided that for them there 
was no future in that sad country and this book reminds us of the courage which they and so many of their friends 
and neighbours showed and the catastrophe which has engulfed the people of Zimbabwe under Mugabe’s regime. 
 
Lord Carrington 
Foreign Secretary 1979 – 1982.” 
 
As a trained nurse, newly married to the son of the Governor of Rhodesia during the UDI years, Susan later found 
herself, post independence, at the centre of an area of dissident activity which was met by extremely violent 
reprisals from Robert Mugabe’s North Korean trained Praetorian Guard, the notorious Fifth Brigade.  Susan writes 
compellingly about life on their farm in Matabeleland in the midst of the unfolding terror and growing number of 
atrocities. 
 
Above all it is a human story. Sometimes shocking and always moving, there is also warmth and humour as Susan 
creates a gripping picture of the conflict and tells of her family's survival when many of her friends and neighbouring 
farmers didn't. 
 
Call Of The Litany Bird is in two formats: 
ISBN 978-1-907991-00-4 Hardback £17.99  
ISBN 978-1-907991-03-5 eBook £17.99  
 
You can order it from local bookshops, Waterstone's etc or  
http://www.bookdepository.co.uk/book/9781907991004/Call-Of-The-Litany-Bird  



or 
http://www.amazon.co.uk/gp/product/190799100X/ref=s9_simh_gw_p14_d7_i1?pf_rd_m=A3P5ROKL5A1OLE&pf_r
d_s=center-&pf_rd_r=08GKT9X7DRNNR3NGT748&pf_rd_t=101&pf_rd_p=467128453&pf_rd_i=468294   
 
For more information please take a look at www.loosechippings.org or contact Arthur Cunynghame, Loose 
Chippings Books, The Paddocks, Chipping Campden,  Gloucestershire GL55 6AU. Phone 01386 840435 or email 
arthur@loosechippings.org   
 
Three Sips of Gin by Tim Bax former Selous Scout 
 

 
 
“An absorbing and amusing chronicle of a young man's adventures in an African continent at war with itself.  The 
author‘s self-deprecating and light hearted account of his involvement in Rhodesia’s shadowy bush war belies the 
great bravery and distinction with which he fought and which I personally was privileged to witness.”  
Lt.  Col.  Ron Reid-Daly.  
Commanding Officer: Selous Scouts Regiment. 
 
This book  is now available for ordering on www.threesipsofgin.com Books are shipped U.S. Priority mail with a 6 - 8 
day delivery window. Shipping commences 28th April 2011.  The book retails for US$19.00.  Signed copies are at no 
extra cost but needs to be indicated when ordering. 
 
Chopper Tech by Beaver Shaw 
Beaver writes: 
“I am figuring a way to get books to NZ. You may possibly have to place the orders in Aussie initially as Mimi 
yebomimi@mweb.co.za will be sending a shipment there.  Also Simon Bolze from Books of Zimbabwe 
www.booksofzimbabwe.com The books cost R350 and weigh 1kg.  All proceeds go to Zimbabwe pensioners.” 
 
Military Style Jewellery 
The following on line store has military style jewellery www.reliquevintagejewellery.co.nz  
 
ANZAC Poem by Isla Taylor (aged twelve) 
“G'day all  
This poem was written by my twelve year old grand-daughter and was read out by her at school assembly at John 
Septimus Rowe School in Perth, Australia.  It makes a grandad feel really proud. 
Alf Taylor (6434)” 
 

Marching down one by one, 
Everyone remembers what they’d done, 

Looking out for the diggers, 
For they were the brave who pulled the triggers, 
Proudly showing their medals upon their chest, 

These were the soldiers, who did not rest, 
But we all remember those who died, 

Those diggers will not lose pride, 
Silently listening to the last post, 

Remembering the ones who fought on the coast, 
We think about the ones fighting now, 

Wondering how, oh how, 
I am still waiting for my daddy to come home, 

To get a nice letter or even phone, 
He left for war last year, 

Promising he would come back here, 



All the diggers fought well, 
We especially remember the ones that fell, 

This is celebrated near and away, 
It is what we call ANZAC day. 

‘We Were There’ - ANZAC Song by Martin Norris 
Martin Norris who has a long association in music circles in Rhodesia and then Zimbabwe writes: 
“Hi Everyone,  
Here in Australia we’re about to celebrate ANZAC day which is a day where we remember those who gave their 
lives for their country in times of war. The term ANZAC originated in WWI and referred to a soldier in the Australian 
and New Zealand Army Corps. 
 
A while back I wrote a song called ‘We Were There’ for a children’s musical that Geraldine (my wife) and I wrote and 
produced.  Although the ANZACs were the inspiration for the song, the sentiments in the lyrics gave it a far wider 
meaning than the initial purpose for which the song was written. 
 
I recently added The Ode at the end of the song and would like to thank John Knox for contributing that. 
 
I have uploaded the song to YouTube at http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zpNLWKjeyuU and would love it if you 
could take the time to listen to it.  I apologise for the simple video but I believe the sentiments are adequately 
expressed in the song .  .  .  .  Lest We Forget! 
 
Thanks 
Martin Norris” 
 
Life is a Jol 
From Bert Furmston (Intake 152):  
“I am reading a history of the Vikings covering when they went from heathens to Christians. Their year had twelve 
twenty eight day Lunar months. During this year, they had six winter and six summer months punctuated by four 
equally spaced feasts. 
 
The Midwinter feast was called Jol. This was the one the Christians overlapped in order to bring the heathens over 
to their way of doing things. 
 
Jul remains the Standard term for Christmas in the three Scandinavian countries and survives in the English 
tradition as Yule. 
 
Most of us know that a “good jol” can be arranged year round as long as there are two people and lots of beer. 
 
I'll drink to that!” 
 
Rugby Sevens – Adelaide 1st & 2nd May 2011 
Gavin Swart sent in this report and photo of himself wearing a Rhodesian Services Assn supplied Rhodesian rugby 
jersey. 
“A big bunch of Christchurch students had a good party next to us – seems like they have been relocated for the 
year for obvious reasons. It was a good weekend, with NZ ending up too strong and taking the tournament at the 
end of the day. Here I am at the entrance tunnel at the Adelaide oval.” 

 
Pamwe Chete Sheila 
David Merrett writes: 



“I spotted a young woman in Canberra recently wearing a hoodie bearing a large Selous Scouts Osprey print on the 
left breast. I thought it might be something from one of the on line stores selling Rhodesian stuff, but when I asked 
her it turns out its a "fashion item" from an Australian clothing company called "Hurley".  The only thing missing from 
the print was Pamwe Chete! The wearer had no idea it was a real military symbol - then again, when I told her she 
said "what's Rhodesia....?" 
 
David was last seen scouring the department stores trying to hunt down one of these hoodies. Good luck David – let 
us know if you find one. 
 
Lionel Pieter Hedrick ‘Boet’ Ferreira 
Hopefully someone can help with this request: 
“Dear Sir 
I am busy trying to trace my family heritage I found a picture of my Uncle in a collar and tie uniform (step outs) which 
is very unclear. 
 
I know that he served in one of the units in Rhodesia (which one I would not know) but I never saw him in his step 
outs only in his fatigues. The only information I have of my Uncle is that his name is Lionel Pieter Hedrick Ferreira. 
He had a Tattoo on his forearm with the name Boet. I remember him always stating that he was called Boet. Left 
Zimbabwe in 1986 and was murdered in South Africa in 1993. 
 
My father served in the BSAP based from Shabani and he left in 1981. 
 
This is very important for my family.  
 
Best regards 
Victor Sargent 
Email victor@forgottensoldiers.co.za “ 
 
LM Radio resurrected 
Geoff Hill sent this in: 
“John Edmond's eldest son, Grant, is involved with the wholesale resurrection of LM Radio, the name now standing 
for Lifetime Music. The station has been licensed by the Mozambique government as that country's only English-
language service. 
 
The studio is in the Cordoza Hotel. The content is 1950’s to 1980’s music.  
 
The old LM Radio lasted almost forty years, from 1936 until it was shut down by Samora Machel in 1975 who gave 
them ten days to get out. LM Radio was Africa's first private commercial radio station, though many people wrongly 
believed it was owned by the Portuguese government. The company had been bought by SABC in 1972, and after 
the closure in Maputo they converted it to Radio 5, broadcast from Auckland Park. 
 
SABC still had all the LM Radio jingles. Grant and his colleagues have acquired these and use the very same 
recordings as station promos and IDs.  Not sound-alike copies, but the actual tapes from the 60’s and 70’s. Two of 
the original LM DJs, Reg de Beer and Peter de Nobrega are back, along with Tinky Pringle from RBC.  
 
Peter de Nobrega closed down the station with the final shift near midnight on 12th October 1975 when he played 
‘The Last Farewell’ by Roger Whittaker and said, "Maybe someday, somewhere, we'll meet again." Sure enough, 
they used Peter to make the opening announcement of the new service. 
 
In all its history, LM Radio never had a news broadcast (the generals in Lisbon would not allow that) and Frelimo 
has put the same constraint. 
 
You can hear streaming live at http://www.lmradio.net/streaming.html  Editor’s Note - When using this link give it a 
few seconds to get going. 
 
Have a Happy Day! 
 
Cape Argus Cycle Tour 
Editors Note: 
Dave Mathews was in the same intake for National Service as me. He was referred to (behind his back) as 
‘grandad’ on account that he was seen to be ancient at twenty-five when the rest of us were seventeen. Well he is 
looking in good shape in the photo below having completed the recent Cape Argus and sporting his medal along 
with his 1 Indep. Coy cap and shirt (no pipe though). So I guess the laugh is on the rest of us lazy beggers. 
 



 
 
 
 
 

 

 You Know That You Are Rhodesian If…. 
 

You drank sweet wine on holiday in South Africa. 
You still wear vellies without socks. 
You think the youth of today could do with a stint in the army. 
You miss the smell of rain on a hot tar road. 
You miss Xmas by the pool. 
You wondered whether there were urine detecting chemicals in the public swimming pool. 
You took driving lessons in an Anglia in Bulawayo. 
You offend people with your honesty. 
You still own Springbok Hits LP's. 
You still pee on the lawn at night. 
You bought a dishwasher soon after leaving Rhodesia. 
You miss the Kaya Nyama's pepper and mushroom steaks. 
You did wheelies outside the Gremlin on the Enterprise Road. 
You almost lost your family jewels on the Mermaid's Pools rock slide. 
You can still sing 'Ag Please Daddy' . 
You actually miss the brown bricks that we were assured was bread. 
You injected cane spirit into a pocket of oranges to beat the booze ban at the rugby at the Police Ground. 
You once bought a lucky bean necklace from the road side curio sellers. 
You still believe it is wrong to use bad language in mixed company. 
You still think of traffic lights as robots. 
You hate washing the car and mowing the lawn. 
You still find it hard to throw things away that could be fixed. 
You went to school where unruly children were beaten and not counselled. 
You used to call your parents friend's 'Uncle' and 'Auntie'. 
You remember seeing your first dead person and you were under 21. 
You can't get your head around the idea of men wearing ear rings. 
You have driven on a strip road. 
You really miss a great, bed rattling, window shaking tropical storm. 
You parked your car in a car park and couldn't find it again as it was a blue R4. 
You remember arguing that Lion was for men and Castle was for kids and pommies. 
You used Rhodesian whisky when your car ran out of petrol. 
You went to Beira just to eat peri peri prawns. 
You drove 700kms. to Messina just to buy a toaster. 



You still think of Polystyrene as Kaylite. 
You still refer to Koki pens as neos. 
Mush is still in your vocabulary. 
You got a speeding ticket trying to make the border by 6pm. 
You make no attempt to speak Afrikaans in SA or Enkeldoorn. 
You had a garden boy, a house boy and a cook and one of them was called Sixpence. 
You only met a vegetarian after leaving Rhodesia. 
You still have ties in your cupboard that are more than 4" wide. 
These ties are made of crimplene. 
You eat cuts of meat today that were ration meat in the old days. 
You grew a beard during the war hoping that people thought you were a Scout. 
You still drink Ouzo and cream soda occasionally. 
You cannot understand why people enjoy bungee jumping. 
You miss the smell or red stoep polish. 
You have yet to see or taste a bigger or better avocado pear than the ones you used to get in Rhodesia. 
 
Viscount Down update 
We are pleased to report that significant progress has been made in the last two weeks with regard to the printing of 
the forthcoming book ‘Viscount Down’.  At long last, the truth is revealed with no holds barred. It is absolutely certain 
that the main story of this book, together with its in-depth reference section covering the controversial aspects will 
be spoken about at great length - by a great many people - on a great many occasions!  
 
For newcomers to the website www.viscountdown.com  this astounding and exclusive story concerns the ground to 
air missile campaign by Joshua Nkomo and his terrorists to bring down Rhodesian passenger-carrying aircraft, and 
how those responsible for killing 107 holidaymakers and crew were hunted down and dealt with.  For many years, 
news of these events was hushed up by political leaders of the West, the World Council of Churches and others 
who were bluffed by terrorists that their cause was to bring freedom and justice to Rhodesia (now Zimbabwe) which 
was then a former British colony. It is therefore with great pleasure to announce from website statistics, that 
international interest in these disasters is growing, evidenced by over 12,000 first-time visitors from within 34,000 
website hits and 110 different countries, including governments and their defence departments.  
 
The timeline of the missile campaign begins in November 1977, when a SAM 7missile narrowly missed a RUAC 
aircraft carrying sightseers around the spectacular Victoria Falls, and continued on its flight path at well over the 
speed of sound in the direction of the Elephant Hills Casino Hotel, where it was attracted to the hot air extraction 
system of the Hotel’s air conditioning system, resulting in the burning down of the whole hotel. The reference 
section, authenticated by secret documents, correspondence, photographs and corroborated evidence, details 
subsequent missile attacks on civilian aircraft up to the end of the Rhodesian Bush war, and presents the most 
interesting accounts, some minute by minute, of clashes with terrorists in follow-up operations by units of the 
Rhodesian military including the SAS.  
 
The controversial aspects of these disasters begin with a meeting held at the Jamieson Hotel between Management 
of Air Rhodesia and their pilots seeking solutions to the risks of further missile attacks. Were they downplayed with 
delays, disbelief and denials – until it became too late to prevent a repeat disaster? Attention is also directed as to 
whether these disasters could have been avoided and if so, who was to blame when the missile threat was 
discovered as early as in November 1977?  What technicalities faced the pilots after the missiles struck? Were the 
missile capabilities underestimated? What were the findings in research conducted by senior members of the 
Rhodesian Air Force for aircraft susceptibility reduction from missile attacks, and were their recommendations to Air 
Rhodesia accepted and implemented in good time? Was General Walls really the target onboard the Umniati as 
was claimed by Joshua Nkomo in a BBC interview?  Were the air hostesses raped at the crash site as was reported 
by a journalist at the crash site? Were the terrorists who butchered ten of the Hunyani crash survivors ever caught 
up with? What was the effect of the disasters on the outcome of the war - and how did they change the course of 
history in Southern Africa and beyond?  
 
In our next edition of our newsletter “Viscount Vibe”, we will be releasing the price and anticipated arrival date for 
the first shipment of 1000 copies of this much awaited book. Everyone who has placed a provisional order will be 
contacted by email at that stage, for confirmation of their final order. 
Until later,  
Best wishes from Keith and the Viscount team! 
www.viscountdown.com  
 
Please note that the DVD ‘Viscount Down’ can be purchased from www.rhodesianservices.org/Books.htm  This 
DVD was featured in the April issue of Contact! Contact! 
 
Buckles and Tees  
As reported last month, Mike Vivier has been working on the production of a Rhodesia Regiment belt buckle and by 
the time this newsletter goes out he hopes to have his stock on hand.  
 



Mike also stocks t-shirts and aprons featuring the ‘Advice to Every Terrorist’ picture that I am sure you all 
remember. Go on line and check out his website at www.bucklesandtees.co.nz  
 
From each sale Mike will make a donation to the Rhodesian Services Association. You can email Mike at 
mike_joVivier@xtra.co.nz  
 
Until next time - go well. 
Cheers Hugh 
 

                                                                                 
Celebrate ‘Rhodesia Day’* on the 11th November each year.    

*The concept of ‘Rhodesia Day’ was brought to my attention by Eddy Norris and family. During the 90 year 
life of Rhodesia we experienced the best of times and the worst of times. I encourage everyone to use this 

day to remember the good times and to spend time remembering those who are no longer with us. 
 
You can make a donation to the Rhodesian Services Association by clicking on our 'Collection Hat' below which is a 
typical slouch hat of the type used by the Rhodesian Army up until the 1960’s. Click on the hat (or this link 
https://www.paypal.com/cgi-bin/webscr?cmd=_s-xclick&hosted_button_id=MLMB2B8Y2UY3G ) and if you are 
registered with PayPal the process will be immediate. If you are not a PayPal member you will be given instruction 
on how to make a credit card payment via PayPal. Thank you - every bit helps. 
 

 
 
This newsletter is compiled by Hugh Bomford, Newsletter Editor of the Rhodesian Services Association.  
It contains many personal views and comments which may not always be the views of the Association or 
Committee. 
  
This newsletter is being sent to registered subscribers. To unsubscribe press this link UNSUBSCRIBE 
 and send the email. 


