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Greetings, 
Last month’s poem by ‘author unknown’ is called ‘Homeland’ and was written by Michelle Frost. She has a web 
page at http://hhomeland-africansoul.blogspot.com/ Thanks to all who wrote to me about it. 
 
Also from the last Contact! Contact! - my apologies to Rod Gardiner for incorrectly crediting the Rhodesian 
Exchange rates to someone else. 
 
I have recently received a number of emails regarding the origins of the Last Post.  As I was planning to publish the 
information received I decided to do a little more research.  It turns out that that tear jerking viral email crediting an 
American Civil War Confederate officer who found his dead Union Army son in no man's land one night with the 
origin, is a complete lie.  People who write this tripe and feed it into the internet in order to satisfy some ego trip of 
their own should be shot at dawn.  The internet is a wonderful thing in some respects, but it also perpetuates mass 
corruption, preying on people's trust in the written word, at an alarming speed.  
 
Below is a short summary of the background to the Last Post. If you desire, you will be able to search the internet 
for more details – legitimate details. 
 
"Last Post" is a bugle call used at Commonwealth military funerals and ceremonies commemorating those who 
have fallen in war.  "The Last Post" is also the name of a poem by Robert Graves describing a soldier's funeral 
during World War I. 
 
"Last Post" was originally a bugle call used in British Army camps to signal the end of the day.  The name derives 
from the practice of inspecting all the sentry posts around such a camp at the end of the day, and playing a bugle 
call at each of them.  The "last post" was thus the last point of this inspection, and the bugle call signalling that this 
post had been inspected marked the end of the military day.  This custom dates from at least the 17th Century, and 
originated with British troops stationed in The Netherlands, where it drew on an older Dutch custom, called Taptoe.  
The Taptoe was also used to signal the end of the day, but has a more prosaic origin.  Taptoe originated with 
signalling the moment that beer barrels had to be shut, hence that the day had ended.  It comes from the Dutch 
phrase Doe den tap toe, meaning "Turn the tap off": However the Dutch "Taptoe" bugle call, Taptoesignaal, now 
used for remembrance events, is not the same tune as the Last Post.  Neither Last Post nor Taptoesignaal should 
be confused with the US call "Taps", which has a similar function but a different tune and origin." 
 



Stompie’s column this month is, not surprisingly, full of insults and guaranteed to upset some, amuse others and 
provide basis for debate again – of that I am sure! Grunter’s column will spark some memories. Can anyone tell me, 
or better still, Grunter, how many times the surname ‘Robertson’ appeared in Rhodesian representative teams over 
the years? 
 
A big ‘Thank You’ to everyone who makes this publication so popular – contributors and readers. 
 
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. 
 

 
Stuart Farquharson writes: 
“My dear friend Duff Odendaal who was on the Puma Helicopter recce in Mozambique suffered a heart attack two 
weeks ago and I am sorry to tell you he passed away. 
He will be sadly missed by the Farquharson family. 
Regards 
Stuart” 
 
Duff is the first person on the left in the picture below of Rick van Malsen reading the Roll of Honour at the 

Puma crash site. 
 

 
 
Jock Scott (formerly of Bulawayo we believe) passed away in Somerset West on 3rd March 2010. 
 
Winston Churchill (with thanks to John Lomas for bringing this to my attention)  
The former Conservative MP Winston Churchill, died of cancer aged 69 on 2nd March 2010. He perhaps tried too 
hard to emulate the grandfather whose name he inherited.  Just as his grandfather had defended the old British 
Empire, he defended Ian Smith's Rhodesia.  
 
In 1976, the Conservative leader Margaret Thatcher named him an assistant spokesman on defence, but he lost 
the position in 1978 when he voted against the renewal of sanctions against Rhodesia. 
 
There is a lot of information on the internet, see this link http://www.telegraph.co.uk/news/obituaries/politics-
obituaries/7352232/Winston-Churchill.html or use Google  
 
 
Off The Radar  
The email addresses of the people listed below have bounced the last communication sent.  If you are in comms 
with them could you ask them to contact me.  
 
Please remember to let me know if you are changing your email address. 
 

• Roy Younge – New Zealand 
 
 
The New Zealand - Rhodesia Society 
 
At the request of Hugh Bomford I have been persuaded to record some account of the Society before its efforts on 
behalf of Rhodesia are lost.  I do this with much pride, albeit with some great difficulty as no records are now 
available since the Society ceased to operate in 1978.  The views expressed must be largely personal from 



memory, helped by a friend of long standing in Auckland, Bill Jones, whose late wife Gwen was the first Secretary of 
the Society and a tower of strength and enthusiasm.  Gwen served as Secretary until 1971 when she and Bill 
moved from Wellington to Auckland.  The duty then fell to me until 1978 when the Society went into recess.   
 
In the late 1960's early 70's the Society had a membership of about 250, some from Africa but the majority were 
from New Zealand.  Independence Day was properly celebrated, usually at a Garden Party complete with birthday 
cake, a piece of which was sent to Salisbury for the Prime Minister with a loyal message by a circuitous route to 
avoid publicity and any question of evading sanctions!  Without fail, we in turn received a personal letter of thanks. 
 
Most of the membership was in the Wellington area.  Other groups met in Auckland, Whangarei, New Plymouth, 
Nelson and Dunedin to whom we passed information and with whom I liaised from time to time.  Christchurch was 
run be the late Col.  Sam Elderton, a doughty fighter but a loner.  His grave is at Holy Trinity Church, Avonside, in 
Christchurch.  His team adopted the name "Aid Rhodesia Movement." The Society faced a hostile, ill-informed 
media, a veritable tribe of misguided activists, and more than one narrow-minded, self righteous, intolerant priest.   
Their general line was to insist Rhodesia followed an apartheid policy, not bothering to understand that South Africa 
and Rhodesia were separate countries with separate policies.  They could not comprehend that the opposition in 
Rhodesia's Parliament was led by an elected (black) African. 
 
In 1968 Rhodesia was due to play Australia in the Soccer World Cup.  The Australians denied entry to the 
Rhodesian team and so it was arranged for the game to be played in Mozambique, then still Portuguese.  The editor 
of the Dominion Post thundered forth in a tirade of venom.  When I rang him to say Soccer and most of the other 
sports were non-racial in Rhodesia he hung up the phone.  I wrote to Salisbury for a photo of the team, as I knew 
from commercial sponsorship it had eight black and three white players. 
 
No email then so the reply took three weeks to arrive here.  After I sent it on to the editor nothing happened.  When I 
finally managed to confront him he said, "It was no longer news and would not be published."  Essentially - "my 
mind is made up, please do not confuse me with facts." 
 
An Anglican priest from Wellington was rabidly anti-Rhodesia and used to hold meetings in his parish hall.  At one 
meeting a black African woman, whose name I now forget but who was well connected to the previous Federal 
Government, made the statement that it was illegal for black and white to marry in Rhodesia, which brought forth 
loud shouts of condemnation.  Foolishly, I stood up and said she was wrong.  I said it might be difficult, but not 
illegal.  I had to make a hasty exit! 
 
The NZ media was certainly hostile, no doubt through ignorance, and gave much space to the anti brigade.  It was 
very difficult to try and remedy, like pushing water up hill.  Garfield Todd was regarded as a knight in shining 
armour, having been born in New Zealand and thus could do no wrong which, of course, was far from the case.   
His daughter, who has now changed her tune, was equally vocal.  Playing the grandstand, Prime Minister Lange 
gave Garfield a knighthood!  The anti mob has been strangely silent since 1980 about the destruction of a once 
proud, prosperous nation. 
 
We had very little real support from Salisbury.  There was an information office in Sydney run by a person from 
Rhodesia through whom we received periodic newsletters.  He came once only for a rushed secret trip to New 
Zealand, but declined to address any meetings.  When I requested a Rhodesian flag for our meetings it was 
declined on the grounds of cost!  I wrote to a personal, highly placed contact in Salisbury expressing dismay.   
Some three weeks later I had a call from a friend in the South African Consulate saying he had a parcel for me and 
to call in for a coffee and collect it.  I guess we both knew what it was but did not discuss it.  Inside was a Rhodesian 
ensign (now in the safe care of the Rhodesian Services Association) plus a hand written note from Ian Smith asking 
us to fly it with pride.  Like all the other Society records this note has vanished into history. 
 
We provided at least three scholarships to send a young black Rhodesian to Agricultural School for two years.  I 
believe it was at an Agricultural Station in the Sabi Valley at Hot Springs.  One wrote to me asking if it would be 
possible to come to New Zealand for a year for work experience.  I was distressed to have to tell him sanctions 
forbade it. 
 
Perhaps a high point was the Society placing large advertisements in Rhodesian newspapers to mark the 10th 
Anniversary of UDI.  The Society has a copy of the advertisement.  We received many letters from Rhodesians, 
including the Prime Minister, so I guess it did some good, although by then the tide was turning.  Very strangely, 
one came from a girl living at 36 Cherlyn Court, Montagu Avenue in Salisbury, which was the flat my first wife and I 
lived at in 1961!  Every letter was answered. 
 



 
 

Above is a scan of the newspaper advert from the Bomford family scrap books and is displayed on our 
‘Visitor’s Book’ table in our display area at the Classic Flyers Museum. 

 
 
A Mr H. Parry, a Wairarapa farmer, who had some Rhodesian connection, was the Society President during the 
final years.  The last President was the late Hon. W.J. Scott, a retired cabinet minister, who had final custody of the 
Society records. 
 
We did our best but I guess it was not enough to counter total ignorance bolstered by much slanted, manipulated 
information by media generally. 
 
It is better to have tried and failed than never to have tried.  Vale Rhodesia.  Sit Nomine Digna. 
 
This article was compiled by Clive Tunley and typed up by his wife Joyce. If you have any comments or knowledge 
of where any of the lost material is please email tunley@orcon.net.nz  
 
Regimental Rumours by ‘Stompie’ 
Howzit folks 



This month I have managed to copy out another couple of letters from my late Aunty’s effects. It is not an easy task 
I can tell you - all this deciphering and typing up of old letters in poor shape with funny handwriting. So feel 
privileged that you are being ‘let under the covers’ so to speak, of my family’s history. Let no one be under the 
impression that these are forgeries. “Struz Bob” as we used to say – these are the dinkum article. I have left in the 
various spelling mistakes – you can hardly expect new chums to Africa to be able to pick up the lingo straight away. 
Mind you, most of those who attended Plumtree School were only semi literate and could only catch on if there were 
pictures – never mind lads, keep subscribing to this magnificent publication and we will make scholars of you yet. 
 
So, until next time, read on and whatever you do – don’t get caught. 
 
Stompie 
Email stompie@rhodesianservices.org 
 
Editor’s note – Stompie’s email address was incorrect in the last couple of issues. I left out an ‘n’. Sorry about that. 
Thanks to Hennie for bringing it to my attention. The above email is the correct one. 
 

 
 
 

Piesang Kloof Hotel  
Near Nylstroom  

Transvaal 
 
20th December 1892   
 
The Hon.  Clarence Willoughby-Scorn, Bart.,  
Crapthorne Hall  
Highbrow Estate  
Cistern on Sewer Wilts.  
England  
 
 
Tosser old fruit, 
 
Hope you will take no offence at the use of your old school name but I thought we should dispense with the 
formalities having been comrades in arms for quite a time (we won't mention in whose arms of course, what?!)   
 
I have been necessarily incommunicado for some weeks as a result of frenzied preparations for the trip north with 
Cecil and Dr. Jim (an old friend, as you know, and a ready source of funds and good brandy).  We assembled a 
remarkable column in only a few weeks to make our way across the Limpopo to Cecil's new town called Salisbury, 
there to seek fame and fortune and, dare I say it, the main chance.  
 
None too timely, I might add, given my last night in Johannesburg, where an unbelievably uncouth, but large Dutch 
resident, had the gall to question my dealing at the card tables.  I immediately leapt to my feet and invited him 
outside for some instruction in the rules of Queensbury.  Fortunately it was dark there - Hero de Klerk having 
accidentally broken the street lamp - and the offender stood no chance against me, aided slightly by Trooper de 
Klerk and seven of his colleagues.  As the now inert offender had left his sovereigns unattended on the table it 
seemed only right that these be used to help fund our expenses on the trip. 
 
The whole departure was quite a scene, let me tell you, a veritable melee created by oxen, asses, poultry, barking 
dogs, horses, shouting and military bugles, and the whole drowned out by cheers of the local Dutch townsfolk. They 
were prone to using an unusual phrase urging that all 'uitlanders' leave while in the process of committing an 
anatomically impossible act.  I have deduced that good Queen Vic cannot readily count on these people to support 
the Empire - we may yet have trouble with them, mark my words.  
 
The dignity of the occasion was marred slightly - it must be said - by a banshee-like screeching from a wagon at the 
rear of the column which supposedly contained the possessions of Trooper de Klerk and his comrades.  Evidently 
before leaving Cape Town they had persuaded some female residents of an area quaintly called District Six, to 



embark on a local wagon ride and a snifter or two of a local brandy known as Klipdrif.  It seems they had now 
awoken to find themselves crossing the veldt North of Johannesburg and hostages, as they say, to fortune.  All 
inquiries made of de Klerk about this have merely elicited a pensive scratching of his simian brow - the man is quite 
impossible. 
 
Two days ago we arrived at a place called Nylstroom, where earlier Dutch pioneers thought they had reached the 
Nile.  Bloody fools the lot of them; the absence of bazaars, pickpockets, pyramids and dirty postcard sellers should 
have been a clear indication it was nowhere near Egypt. 
 
However, I digress and must tell you of events that occurred on our arrival; no sooner had we outspanned (meaning 
that we had unhitched the wagons, watered the oxen, raised the Union Jack, erected my toilet and poured a fine 
Scotch), when a sinister silence descended on the camp.  This was soon ended by the stentorian shouting in 
German-accented English of a fearsome creature who called himself a Veldt Cornet (we called him other things of 
course).  Being of mixed Dutch and German extraction he exhibited all the signs of being the product of both an 
unhappy childhood and disappointed parents.  He announced without preamble that he was known locally by all as 
'Kaiser Willem' and claimed to be of Royal lineage (I later established that his real family name is in fact Kleinschitt 
am Hausfrau, which accounts for his preferred use of his self-applied title).  He is some sort of government 
functionary responsible for collecting taxes and administering law of sorts in the area and he claimed that we were 
trespassing on land under his control.  There was little to be gained in arguing with the man, who was a vision to be 
believed. 
 
He was accompanied by several shifty-looking armed Askaris of indeterminate extraction and contemptuously 
demanded that Cecil pay him at least a third of our cattle and a hundred sovereigns by the next day.  Of immense 
girth, he wore an atrocious helmet made of what appeared to be a discarded chamber pot, onto which he had 
fastened a spear head to which was in turn attached a bedraggled Ostrich feather.  He was accompanied by his 
wife, an equally immense person resembling a blonde-braided wrestler, whom he affectionately addressed as 'mein 
liddle Schnappdragen' at intervals.  They stormed off, leaving us all perplexed about how to solve this; I even invited 
de Klerk to participate in solving this conundrum, which turned out to be a stroke of genius.  
 
De Klerk later woke me in the dead of night to confide that he might have found a solution and for some reason 
showed me a small dustpan and apron, both bearing Kaiser Willem's family crest.  It turned out that during an 
unauthorised nocturnal visit by de Klerk to the kitchen of the Veldt Cornet, instigated by his amorous inclinations 
toward Kaiser Willem's cook and more likely the lure of food promised by the lady concerned, our Hero came 
across a most amazing sight. 
 
Looking, accidentally, into the house he heard peals of laughter and saw to his astonishment the fearsome Kaiser 
Willem running through the house stark naked, aside from large boots and an apron, carrying a dustpan and hand 
brush, pursued by an equally undressed 'Schnappdragen' with a horsewhip.  This grim sight was too much for even 
de Klerk to bear and evidently was some sort of romantic ritual indulged by Kaiser Willem and his espoused.  
 
The sequel to this was that no sooner had Kaiser Willem appeared for the scheduled meeting with Cecil the next 
morning and again bellowed his insistence on full payment of his demanded fees, than de Klerk slipped me a bag. I 
glanced inside and having already been apprised by Hero of the night's incident, was able to make great capital of 
the situation.  No sooner had Kaiser voiced his demands to a very worried Cecil than I removed the dustpan from 
the bag given me by de Klerk and pretended to examine it across the table from the dreaded Kaiser Willem.  I 
raised a quizzical eyebrow at him while also exposing a corner of the apron from the bag. 
 
This produced a most amazing reaction from the Kaiser; he turned an incredible shade of red, his collar struggled to 
constrain a swelling neck and perspiration dripped off the ends of his waxed moustaches.  He glanced furtively at 
his companions and suggested that "Ve speak outside … ja?" Once outside the hitherto intimidating Teuton now 
agreed to withdraw all demands on condition that the offending items be returned to him and no mention ever be 
made of his off-field behaviour to anyone of influence in the local community.  Relaying this happy news to Cecil and 
Jim, we then spent a cheerful few days there interspersed with croquet played against the local residents (to English 
rules capable of adaptation of course), gymkhana sports and bouts of card playing and camp fire reminiscing over a 
dram or two of Jim's finest whisky. 
 
Needless to say Cecil and Jim have expressed great appreciation for my skill in resolving this potentially disastrous 
situation and this bodes well, my friend, for our future ventures.  When will you embark for Africa? 
 
I have of course rewarded Hero de Klerk with a sovereign or two and agreed to overlook the harnessing to his 
wagon of an ox which bears a striking resemblance to the Burgomeister's prize animal that he displayed to us a few 
days ago. 
 
I must end now, ready for the morrow's travels. 
 
Your esteemed colleague  
Tugger 
 



 

 
A pencil sketch of Kaiser Willem and his beloved ‘Schnappdragen’ (who incidentally won the women's 

section of the Bandolierkop bull wrestling championships of 1893 – full details not known) found with the 
accompanying letters. 

 
 

Cabin U24  
HMS Bangalore  
Off Port Luanda  

Mid Atlantic 
 
31st January, 1893  
 
Viscount Ethelred of Slouch, Jasper Sidebottom  
c/o Rhodes's Column  
Near Nylstroom  
Transvaal  
 
My dear Tugger  
 
I fully concur that now being in the Tropics we can dispense with the formalities of our titles.  So - Tugger and 
Tosser it is, old matey.  
 
I must relate how fortuitous it is indeed that I am in receipt of your letter.  Having crossed the Equator, we happened 
upon a Portuguese barque heading North.  As is apparently custom between naval allies, our captain semaphored 
the Portugee, requesting a parley and an exchange of mail.  Instead of heaving to, to the surprise of us all on the 
fo'castle, the fellow put on more sail and appeared to be making a run for it.  Smelling a rat, our captain smartly put 
a shot across the fellow's bows, which did the trick as the white flag was promptly run up.  On boarding the barque 
with a complement of Marines, the captain established the reason for the Portugee's attempted flight - his cargo 
consisted of several hundred cases of tinned sardines clearly stencilled: 'The Quarter Master, Royal Inniskilling 
Dragoons, Simla, NWF'.  On discovery of such obvious contraband, the barque skipper, one Capitão Gomes, broke 
into a frantic sweat - Good Lord! do these Spics have garlic for breakfast as well!? - and tried to distract our 



attention by offering to sell us several bags of Royal Mail en route to Madeira.  Our captain had no choice but to clap 
the bounder in irons and seize the vessel and its cargo, in spite of the Portugee's pleas that he had paid honest 
escudos for the cargo from a scrupulous Indian merchant in Port Natal.   
 
Back aboard the Bangalore, the First Mate opened the bags of mail, and lo!  - your letter made its marvellous 
appearance, which has warmed my cockles, but found me in a state of considerable dismay to learn that I have 
missed the start of your epic journey to the Mashonaland Frontier.  Fear not! I shall catch the first northbound 
Zeederberg coach on arrival in the Cape Colony and make haste to join you.  Fortunately I have found an outlet for 
my frustration in the form of Capitão Gomes strapped to the mizzen mast. Nothing like a few lashes of the cat on a 
swarthy blackguard's back to restore one's British sense of sangfroid.  Has the swine no sense of gratitude after 
what Welly did for these people during the Peninsula Campaign?  
 
After my letter of 21st November, 1892 instant, with what I felt was unseemly haste Pater and brother Horace were 
able to secure for me and my secretary, Freddy de la Douche, berths aboard the Bangalore, which sailed from 
Southampton on Christmas Day.  Freddy has had an absolute whale of time during the voyage and has proved 
immensely popular with the ratings, in particular with one strapping Scandinavian matelot called Sven.  It's heart-
warming to see their obvious affection for each other, cavorting up the poop like Public School chums. Freddy had 
the entire crew literally lining up to shake his tail after the Crossing-The-Line festivities in which he dressed up as a 
Mermaid and, dare I say, quite comely he was too.  
 
Our anticipated date of docking in Cape Town has been sadly delayed by three days due to our having to put in to 
Luanda to relieve ourselves of the Portuguese barque and the wretched Capitão Gomes, both officially handed over 
to Senhor Almirante Governador Francisco Domingues d'Almeida da Fonseca d'Oliveira da Lisboa (Frank to the 
crew), the Governor of Portuguese West Africa.  Can't say I much cared for Luanda: a filthy cholera-ridden, dengue-
infested, malarial cesspit of sweaty Continental rogues, natives blacker than a Welsh coalminer on a moonless 
night and a veritable hodge-podge of half-caste mulattos, who insisted on calling me 'Filler Daputo', which I took as 
a term of respect for the White Man, until learning otherwise. They set their awful dogs on Freddy and me; some 
tropical breed known as Canus Africanus.  Fortunately, a nearby platoon of Marines came to our rescue and shot 
several of the rotters; the mulattos that is, not the dogs.   
 
This does beg the question that surely the Portuguese possessions in Africa would be better administered by us 
British, and incorporated into Empire?  After all, it would be for their own good.  Perhaps you might have a quiet 
word with Cecil and Dr. Jim on this score.  I digress: a further reason for our delay is that the Governor happened to 
learn that Rudders was a passenger on the boat and insisted on throwing a formal banquet to hear Rudders reciting 
Mandalay and Gunga Din.  ("Eet would do me ze greatest honour to 'ear Senhor Keepling pronouncing hees 
imperial pohems.") As an aside, Rudders, anxious to see the fabled Limpopo, has been slaving away furiously on 
his new book about an Indian urchin and his mongeese, but is at a loss as to a title and a name for the main 
protagonist.  You remember how appalling my English essays were at school?  Well, I suggested as a title 'The 
Jungle Book', and 'Mowgli' for the main character, after our dhobi wallah in the Bengal Lancers, but this was 
instantly dismissed as unimaginative and boorish.  Ho de hum.  
 
Back to the banquet which was truly magnificent.  The Governor had invited 400 of his closest friends and had even 
rigged up a temporary gibbet where the unfortunate Gomes was hanged during the hors d'oeuvres. During the 
entrée, I was literally set upon by an overly amorous mulatto wench by the name of Maria who, to coin a phrase, 
saw me coming, and lifted several hundreds of my hard-earned escudos from my purse when my eyes were closed.  
Apart from this unfortunate episode, which yet again underscores the latent treachery of the Wogs, the evening was 
marred but slightly by Sven running through a Portuguese marinheiro with his cutlass - some contretemps over 
Freddy, which would seem churlish to divulge. 
 
Luanda is but a pimple over the yardarm as we sail once more southerly and I am informed that we shall be docking 
in five days.  This letter should precede my arrival as I am dispatching it with all speed on the fast packet, Hier Kom 
Die Alabama, skippered by the renowned Malay seafarer, Captain Eric of the Flats, to Cape Town. Indeed, 
toothless Eric has brought worrying news that the natives on the Frontier are restless; some mumbo jumbo that this 
Lo Ben Goola fellow and his Ma-Tabeelee warriors are unhappy about being restricted in their traditional pillage of 
their neighbours, the Ma-Shona.  Sounds as if you need to have your Maxims greased and cocked, old boy.  Save a 
few savages for me to pot! 
 
Affectionately yours,  
Tosser 
  
 
 
Grunter’s Good Oil 
Greetings Everyone  
Thanks to all who have written to me since the last newsletter. This month’s article is taken from a website called 
www.rugby-talk.com which was sent to me by Don Munroe in Aussie.   
 



I still have a programme for this game played at the Police Grounds in Salisbury on the 21st July 1970 where the 
final score was All Blacks 27, Rhodesia 14. Preston Robertson has informed me that Rhodesia scored more points 
against the All Blacks than any other team on this tour outside the tests.  
 

 
 
This is extracted from Rugby-Talk whose correspondent ‘superBul’ writes: 
“Victoria Falls was the AB’s next stop, where a day was spent.  Terry McLean writes: 
 
Victoria Falls was surely the most wonderful natural phenomenon in the entire world.  Even when you stood on 
Danger Point, maybe 100 yards from the main fall, and watched the stupendous leap of waters to the depths 345 
feet below, the place didn’t seem quite possible; it was too much like a cinematic invention. 
 
“The Smoke That Thunders” they call it –or, at least, that’s what the natives were calling it when Dr Livingstone 
arrived and took his first gink at it – and so superbly descriptive is this that it’s a pity the name didn’t stick and let old 
Victoria have her party with the Cross and the Australian State and various other remembrances. 
 
Strangely enough, the AB’s arrival in Salisbury did not elicit a great deal of interest.  Approximately 100 people 
watched rather passively at the airport when the All Blacks arrived.  Kiwi impressions and comments about 
Salisbury can be summarized with the following two quotes by Gabriel David and Terry McLean: 
 
“This bright and thriving capital of Rhodesia has a contented atmosphere.  If it has been hit by sanctions then one 
suggests New Zealand should make UDI immediately.  I haven’t seen so much of such quality in shops, while the 
hotel bars are stocked with every conceivable brand of liquor.  The people have an affluent look but one notices that 
there are still non-white beggars in the streets. 
 
The All Blacks are being treated royally but it appears that the Rhodesian Rugby Union has little time for the touring 
press.  Cabling facilities have not been installed at the ground and only some strong words of protest produced 
tickets for the match.” 
 

 
Salisbury in 1970. 

 
“Rhodesia was a most enjoyable and rewarding experience for the All Blacks and made overall, a good impression 
on the team.  In short, Victoria Falls with those Falls and Salisbury with its broad avenues and brilliant blooms, the 
two places with that climate that must rank with the finest in the world, seemed to the rugged citizens of rugby to be 
among the most delectable places they have ever seen”, says McLean in his book ‘Battling the Boks’. 
 



 
 
Terry McLean and Gabriel David dined with Andy MacDonald (photo above), the Rhodesian/Springbok prop-forward 
who had played in all four of the tests against the All Blacks in 1965. 
 
Here is what McLean writes about MacDonald:  
“Andy had come from his farm in Zambia to meet with Meads and Lochore and other old hands. We all gazed at him 
in awe because this was the man who, a couple of years before had survived an encounter with a lion.  He had 
gone shooting with native bearers and wounded a lion. He then committed, according to African lore, the absolute 
folly of trailing the beast. As he came upon it, his attention was momentarily distracted when one of the boys took off 
at the high port.  The lion clawed him as it knocked him down and, all told, Andy’s body needed 480 stitches when 
he was taken to hospital.  Survival was incredible enough.  The great drama was that while MacDonald’s head was 
actually in the lion’s mouth, he still had the presence of mind to reach in his hand to grab its tongue.  He had his 
thumb and one finger left of that hand, the others are stumps.  It was while he was in this position, helpless, poised 
on the brink of old inevitable eternity if the lion tightened its jaws, that the greatest drama of all occurred.  All of a 
sudden the lion relaxed its hold.  It stood and moved eight yards from him.  It stood again and then dropped dead.” 
 
Tension was clearly mounting in the AB camp, with the first test at Loftus Versfeld only three days away.  A touch 
rugby warm-up game resulted in harsh words (between Kirton and Lochore) when Kirton decided to go on his own 
with Lochore in space next to him. 
 
Negative tactics – product of an attempt by Rhodesia to keep the score as low as possible rather than trying to win 
resulted in a disappointing match, before a crowd of approximately 20, 000.  Late tackling, jersey pulling, obstruction 
and blatant offside play strained the flow of the game and disrupted and frustrated the ABs. 
 

 
 



 
 
 

 
Wayne Cottrell leaps away from Lloyd-Evans (on the ground) and Preston Robertson, while McRae 

squeezes up his face in agony. 
 
The All Black selectors used the game to get some clarity on some combinations with an eye on the team for the 
first test. 
 
Wyllie and Sutherland were weighed against each other; Sutherland was an impressive runner with the ball but had 
a tendency to go that yard too far; resulting in turnover ball.  Wyllie was a 'fetcher'; Lochore at No 8 and the Captain 
was a certain choice for the test which meant that Sutherland would have to be included on the flank or as a lock 
forward.  Kirkpatrick was the other incumbent on the flank and was like Sutherland, a strong runner with the ball.  
Sutherland had been tried atlock against OFS and on the flank against Eastern Transvaa, both matches in which 
the All Blacks did not play particularly well. 
 
In this match Sutherland, Wyllie and Holmes were used as a loose forward trio and the Kiwi rugby media were 
especially keen to see how Sutherland would weigh-up against Wyllie, as Lochore, Kirkpatrick and Wylie were 
regarded as the most probable loose trio combo for the first test. 
 



 
Alan Sutherland in a Rhodesia jersey; after the 1976 All Black tour Sutherland stayed behind in Rhodesia 

and in 1977 played for them as captain in the Currie Cup series. 
 
The Taranaki lock Smit played so well that he came out as favourite for the place of injured Collin Meads at lock 
while Hopkinson (the No 1 prop-forward) almost played himself out of the test team with unnecessary frustration-
induced rough play.  Cottrell had a solid game at 10 while Thorne impressed again as play maker in the backline.  
Gabriel David had the following to say about Thorne: 
"The try of the match… it was Thorne again who brought the crowd to its feet.  He captured a rolling ball inside his 
half and streaked down the sideline.  Deceiving the opposition with a one-handed dummy, he carried on with only a 
few yards separating him from the sideline.  Eventually halted a few inches short he managed to get rid of the ball.  
Holmes was in full flight and went into a dive to take the ball on the tips of his fingers, complete the dive and score 
the try." 
 
McLean made the following observations about the Rhodesian team: 
"The Rhodesians fielded two excellent players in the scrumhalf Alexander, undoubtedly one of the best on tour, and 
flyhalf Martin, who at twenty-five had already played a great deal of provincial rugby as well as against teams from 
France, Australia and the British Isles. 
 
Their Captain, Mundell, conceded only one head to McLeod, which was good going; Steward, a huge lock of nearly  
17 stone (he was only twenty) barged about handily enough; Lloyds-Evans as a centre had inherited not a few of 
the tricks that come so easily to the Welsh; Preston Robertson, who had twelve games for Western Province while 
playing for the University of Cape Town and Villagers, was a lively loose-forward who would have been better if he 
had been fit enough to be lively more often. 
 
Robertson, Varkevisser and Murphy were a considerable nuisance at the back of the lineout, from which point New 
Zealand, with better control, could have hoped to develop many attacks." 

 
Ian Robertson (above) played fullback for Rhodesia.  Robertson was destined to become a Springbok in 

1974 touring to France.  He also played in three of the four tests against the 1976 All Blacks; two as fullback 
and one at centre.  He played a total of five tests for South Africa. 

 
McLean also made an observation regarding the lack of Apartheid legislation in Rhodesia: 
“There were no restrictions on blacks in terms of where they could go or stay and blacks earning more than $1,500 
a year also had voting rights in Rhodesia” 
 
The Rhodesian team for this match: 



Ian Robertson; D. Ogilvie; M. Mulligan; L. Lloyd-Evans; D.M. Svoboda; M.J. Martin; E.N. Alexander; B.M. Murphy; 
R.J. Varkevisser; R.A. Steward; P. Abbott; Preston Robertson; G.W. von Horsten; R.G. Mundell (Captain); J. 
Craven.  
 
The All Black team who played against Rhodesia can be seen on this link 
 
New Zealand scored 5 tries (two by Holmes, while Going, Wyllie and Cottrell also crossed the goal line).  
Lloyd-Evans scored for Rhodesia and Ian Robertson kicked three penalties.” 
 
Look forward to your input. You can email me on fourstreams@clear.net.nz  
 
Till next month go well  
Regards  
Grunter. 
 
 
What’s On In New Zealand? 
 
ANZAC Day – Sunday 25th April 2010.  
The Rhodesian Services Association focuses on the parade at Hobsonville Returned Services Association, 
Auckland where we have been made welcome for many years.  
 
If you want to find a parade closest to your loc I suggest that you check your local paper or go on line to 
www.rsa.org.nz  
 
There will be a number of us attending Hobsonville who will be staying at the Hobson Motor Inn across the road. We 
will arrive on Saturday 24th and will be at the RSA from around 6pm. We would like to catch up with as many locals 
as possible. We also plan to have a braai at the Hobson Motor Inn after the parade in the evening. You are 
welcome to join us. Bring your own please, it will be completely informal.  
 
This year we expect to have at least five visitors from overseas – four from Australia and one from South Africa. 
 
The format at Hobsonville will be as last year. Gentlemen - please wear a jacket for the march. Personal medals are 
worn on the left and medals in memorial of a relative on the right. Many wear unit berets. Denis Davison, MFC 
(Operational), will be laying the Rhodesian Services Association wreath this year. Denis was a Captain in the 8th 
Battalion Rhodesia Regiment and was awarded the Military Forces Commendation (Operational) in 1980. We take 
a hat around after the march with proceeds going towards the wreath and donation that the Rhodesian Services 
Association makes on an annual basis to the Hobsonville RSA. Any surplus goes for Rhodesian Services 
Association projects. 
 
Sunday 25th April 
09:00 Begin assembling at Hobsonville RSA 
10:00 Parade begins to form up at the Hobsonville School  
10:30 Fall in  
10:40 March Off  
11:00 ETA at RSA  
12:00 Service concludes  
12:15 Rhodesian Services Ass Service starts – same format as last year in lower car park  
13:00 Socialising starts 
 
 
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 in 2010. 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 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. ‘Curry 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.  
 
HAMILTON 
Hamiltonians - please contact Tinka Mushett mushett@slingshot.co.nz for details of socials being held in your area. 
 
 
 



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. Above is the web page link and 
below is a list of our stock. On the CQ Store web page you can now download and print off a catalogue of the entire 
store. This is useful to pass on to people who do not have computer access. 
 
If you want medals that have to be engraved and mounted, we need a couple of weeks under normal circumstances 
and longer if someone in the chain is off sick or on leave, so please allow time when placing your orders. 
 
Badges on Mugs www.badgesonmugs.co.uk gets Canadian member’s approval 
“Hi Hugh,  
After seeing these guys in one of your newsletters my wife gave me a pair of mugs for my birthday.  The badge is 
the PATU pug mark shoulder patch with Rhodesia, Police Anti-Terrorist Unit, my name and other script.  The whole 
thing is superbly produced - the artwork, wording, the lot is crisp and beautifully done.  I highly recommend them for 
a really good product at a good price.  Thank you for showcasing them in your letter. 
Cheers,  
Graham” 
 
Please note that Badges on Mugs are now producing the well known ‘Advice to Terrorists’ on a mug now as well as 
a new line in keyrings. When ordering please insert RSA in the Voucher Box which is directly above the box that 
asks for your email address.  This means that Badges on Mugs will make a donation to us of £1.50 for every mug 
sold this way. 
 
We have restocked with Rhodesian Rugby jerseys and look forward to your order. Our jerseys are the most 
accurate reproduction on the market and available in long or short sleeve from Extra Small up to XXXL. 
 

 
 
 

CQ STORE INVENTORY 
 

ITEMS EXCLUDING POSTAGE PRICE in NZ$ 
4RR Hackles $17.50 
‘Bumper’ Stickers, Rhodesia/NZ or Australia flags; Rhodesian flag; 
Rhodesian Services Assn Lion & Tusk 

$3 each or 2 for 
$5 

Business Card Holder – stainless steel with Lion & Tusk engraved $20 
Berets $50 
Lapel pin -  Para Wings – gold plate or Enamel $15 
Lapel Pin – Rhodesian Flag $10 
Lion & Tusk Aprons $30 
Lion & Tusk Baseball Caps $25 
Lion & Tusk Beanies green, black or other colours on request $22 
Lion & Tusk Dog Tags $30 
Lion & Tusk Polar Fleece jackets – long sleeved in green, black, 
navy  $65 
Lion & Tusk Polo shirts - black or green $38 
Lion & Tusk T-shirts - black or green $30 
Lion & Tusk Women’s v-neck stretch shirts - black $30 



Medal Ribbon Devices – MFC, Commissioner’s Commendation, 
bars etc. $30 
Name badge – resin coated $15 
Number plate surrounds – 4 styles to choose from $12 
Pocket Insert Medal Holder $15 
Poster “Be a man among men” $25 
Poster “Rhodesian Bush War” $30 
Poster – Rhodesian Map accurate as at Oct. 1977 $60 
Poster “Terrorism Stops Here!” 2 in series $50 ea 
Regimental Cap Badges – RLI, Intaf, RAR, RDR, BSAP, Grey’s 
Scouts, RRR, RR, Service Corps, Staff Corps, RWS, DRR and more 

Priced from $20 – 
inquire for details 

Regimental ties – Rhodesian Light Infantry $40 
Regimental ties – Rhodesia Regiment $45 
Regimental ties – Rhodesian African Rifles $40 
Regimental ties – SAS (badged SAS only) $55 
Rhodesian General Service Medal copy (silver plate bronze) full size 
medal with ribbon $100 
Rhodesian General Service Medal full size copy (solid silver) with 
ribbon $125 
Rhodesian General Service Medal ribbon – full size $10/length 
Rhodesian General Service Medal miniature (solid silver) with ribbon $40 
Rhodesian General Service Medal ribbon - miniature $10/length 
Rhodesian Medal for Territorial or Reserve Service full size copy 
(solid silver & gold) with ribbon $150 
Rhodesian Police Long Service Medal full size copy (solid silver) with 
ribbon $160 
Southern Rhodesia War Service Medal full size copy (solid silver) 
with ribbon $150 
Rhodesian Flag 3’ x 5’ (900mm x 1500mm) ready to fly $40 
Rhodesian Flag, embroidered 110mm x 50mm $20 
Rhodesian replica rugby jerseys – short or long sleeve $125 
Unofficial Rhodesian Combat Infantry Badge full size $22.50 
Unofficial Rhodesian Combat Infantry Badge miniature $15 
Various medal ribbons – please inquire POA 
Various full size & miniature medals – please inquire POA 
Various small embroidered badges (RLI & BSAP) $5 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal copy - full size with ribbon $50 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal full size ribbon $10/length 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal miniature with ribbon $35 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal miniature ribbon $10/length 
‘Zippo’ type lighter – “Rhodesia 1890 – 1980” with Lion & Tusk $25 

 
 
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 can be found on the link above. 
 
We have three new titles on the way which we expect to receive within a week of publication of this newsletter: 

• PK van der Byl by Hannes Wessels. The narrative gives the reader an overview of the history of the white 
man in southern Africa with detailed emphasis on the Rhodesian story through the life and times of PK van 
der Byl; one of the major players in a political drama that ended in the accession to power of Robert 
Mugabe under the auspices of the British government led by then Prime Minister Margaret Thatcher. NZ$50 
plus postage 

• Notes from Hell by Valya Chervenyashka & Nikolay Yordanov. Valya Chervenyashka was a Bulgarian 
nurse who imprisoned in Libya in 1998 for eight years accused of conspiring to deliberately infect 400 
children with HIV. Her story, covering a decade of torture, cruelty and absolute despair is an inspiration in 
survival. NZ$35 plus postage 

• Standby! by Brig. Gen. Dick Lord - Originally published in 1999 as Fire, Flood and Ice, this updated edition 
includes yet more spectacular South African Air Force (SAAF) search and rescue missions, both military 
and civilian.  Included is the remarkable rescue of all 581 people from the ill-fated liner Oceanos, for which 



the author was mentioned in dispatches for his role as commander of the rescue operation. NZ$50 plus 
postage 

 
Please browse the page link above for our stock of excellent books. When buying for someone else you cannot 
beat a good book as a gift. 

 
 
 
 

  History of the Rhodesia Regiment Book Project   
 
We are still in pursuit of information where we believe that elements of 10RR were involved in ‘Operation Favour’ 
probably around May/June 1979, where a number of ‘Auxiliaries’ were contacted and killed. We would like to get in 
contact with Henrick Ellert and also Captain Andy Samuels who was GSO2 at 2 Brigade. If you can help with any of 
this please email us – details below. 
 
Your input is essential to the success of this book. We welcome material from anyone who was connected to or 
served with the Rhodesia Regiment. 
 
This is likely to be the one and only chance there is of getting the history of the Rhodesia Regiment down in print in 
a quality book – don’t live to regret not doing something now! You do not have to present your information in a well 
written format – we will sort that out. Photos in 300DPI please. Alternately you can send them to us and they will be 
returned. 
 
Hugh Bomford hbomford@clear.net.nz 
Chris Cocks info@30degreessouth.co.za  
 
While we are ‘keeping our powder dry’, so to speak in relation to the book’s content, we feel that it is in acceptable 
to pre-view some of the material that we have in order to jog memories and elicit fresh input. So it is in view of this 
that this piece below has been written. 
 
4th Battalion Rhodesia Regiment 
4RR was based out of Umtali. My brother and I both served in the unit along with a lot of my friends. I have recently 
been in comms with a number of former 4RR soldiers and eagerly await their input – you know who you are! 
 
Phil Graham, a resident of Canada now, sent me some photos recently among which was this one below of the 
4RR Roll of Honour. 
 



 
 
This photo should be special to anyone who knows those listed on it. It is special to me as it is the record of my 
mate Dave de Courpalay who died in service of Rhodesia. Dave was one of the kind of blokes who got on with 
everyone. I never knew anyone to say anything bad about Dave. He was an auto electrician of note and could build 
radios out of seemingly nothing more than a few bits of wire and aluminium foil from cigarette boxes. As a kid he 
was once ‘found out’ by the Police for listening in or interfering on their radio net. As his Dad, Dick de Courpalay, 
was the Member in Charge at Macheke I imagine he was in a bit of trouble! Dave was killed during a contact in 1978 
when two sticks came into contact with each other, mistaking the other for enemy. It was a sad day for me when my 
CO, the late Buster Johnson, came up to the 45 which I had just got onto at the beginning of my call up with A Coy 
and told me that my mate was dead. I was offered leave to attend Dave’s funeral in Salisbury which for a number of 
reasons I declined. Dave was dead and I had experienced other mate’s funerals which were still fresh in my mind – 
what was the point of more pain, I thought back then. I believe that Dave’s grave marker has been desecrated, 
along with many others, where the brass plaques have been stolen. So this photo is one of two pieces of physical 
memorial that I have of Dave. 
 
So, if like me, you want to record the good times and the bad – please give some time to putting it down. Literacy of 
your input is not important, it is the story and photos that we want. 
 
Next month I will put in the 8RR Roll of Honour and Honours and Awards boards. 
 
 
The Global Forked Stick 
 
ANZAC Day Parade – Sydney, Australia, 25th Aprl 2010 
The Rhodesian contingent will join in Sydney’s ANZAC Day march.  Rhodesians have been part of the march since 
1980 and each year the number of servicemen and women has grown. 
 



If you served in any of the various branches of the Army, Air Force, Police, Guard Force, Intaf, Women’s Auxiliary or 
Nursing Service of Southern Rhodesia, Federation of Rhodesia, Rhodesia or you are a Rhodesian who served in 
the Armed Forces of another nation, we would like you to come and join us. 
 
Dawn Service: 
Every year, we lay a wreath to the Rhodesians who fell in all wars.  It is done in the presence of the Governor of 
NSW and is perhaps the most moving experience of ANZAC Day.  We meet at 04.15hrs in front of the sandwich 
kiosk in Martin Place.  The service starts at 04.30hrs  
 
March: 
Meet up at Hunter Street, between Pitt and George opposite The Grand Hotel at 10.30hrs for step-off at around 
midday.  Wear a jacket or dress with your medals on the left and those of any family member on your right. 
 
Lunch: 
All Rhodesians and guests are welcome to join us afterwards for lunch at the Bowlers Club, 95-99 York Street, 
Sydney NSW, Phone: 02 9290 1155 at $28 a head. A donation of $20 per person/couple is sought for future 
bookings and the Dawn Service Wreath.  Timings for lunch from 1300 – 1430 hrs  
 
Contacts: 
Ryk Dabrowski Ph: 0412 997 288 or email: rykd@optusnet.com.au  
Bruce McGregor 0437 001 032 or email softkey@bigpond.com  
Robert Hilton email mukiwa@idx.com.au  
 
Roan Antelope Music – John Edmond  
Music Special for Easter 2010  
 
Dear Rhodies and Friends,  
With one third of the year already under the bridge and the rest running fast we have a music special with a 
difference this month.  RASA/ Natal have asked us to assist in selling some wonderful “Sporting Greats” calendars 
to help in raising funds for the senior citizens in homes and care centres around the country. 
 
The calendar is brilliantly illustrated by Neil Auret with caricatures of thirty nine Rhodesian sporting greats such as 
Ray Mordt, Collin Bland, Ian Mackintosh, Ronnie Hill, John Love, Nicky Price, Anthea Stewart and many more.  
Even though the months might date the characters and pictures are a collection to treasure forever!  The pictures  
can be framed, hung in your bar in a special spot that they deserve! 
 
We at Roan Antelope Music, have decided to put our musical shoulders to the wheel in sponsoring a Sporting 
Greats calendar (free) with any of the following CD’s purchased during April 2010.  Proceeds will be passed on to 
RASA. 
 
Make your choice from the list of John Edmond CD’s:-  

• Born in Africa  
• That’s What I Call Country  
• Aviasongs  
• That’s What I Call a Love Song 
• All Night Razzle  

 
and receive the Sporting Greats calendar FREE. 
 
Order now while stocks last from from www.johnedmond.co.za  Email info@johnedmond.co.za  Tel: +27 (0) 14735 
0774.  Prices include packaging and postage. 
 
SA R150.00; USA $34.00; UK £20.00; AUS $38.00; NZ $40.00.  
 
Happy Easter from the Roan Team 
 



 
March and April 2010 illustration from the Rhodesian Sporting Greats calendar featuring Hilton Morgan, 

Ross Robertson (Grunter’s Dad) and Colin Bland. 
 

 
Kunkuru (Roan Antelope) Private Lodge 
Neville Abrams writes: 
“Stella and I have just come back from a five week holiday in South Africa. As you advertise John Edmond CD’s in 
the Rhodesian Services Association Publication, I thought you would like to see the attached photos. We had the 
pleasure of a couple of days with John and Teresa at Kunkuru Private Game Park near Bela Bela (Warmbaths). It is 
500 hectares in size and has a good variety of animals with a couple of fantastic lodges in specific areas around 
water where the animals come to drink. 
 
John at the ripe age of 73 is still singing and producing CD’s. 
 
Regards, 
Neville” 

 

   
                                                  John and Teresa Edmond 



  
                One of the lodges  The Reception area 
 
Mashonaland Football League 
Peter Donnelly writes: 
“Could I enquire if anybody can throw light on what happened to the Mashonaland Football (soccer) League in 
Salisbury.  I used to turn out for Hatfield FC and actually won a league championship medal with that team around 
1959/60 when I was eighteen just prior to my entering National Service at Depot 1RRR. 
 
I've scanned the present "Harare" through Google Earth and been dismayed to find that hardly a trace exists of 
those grounds which were in use at that time.  As a footnote I used to play outside right and scored on my debut 
against RRAF at New Sarum.  (sorry ORAFS). 
 
This matter has been on my mind for many years and I would be grateful to be able to put it to rest.  Thanks in 
anticipation. 
 
Peter.” 
Please email peter_donnelly2@sky.com  
 
‘Viscount Down’ 
Keith Nell writes: 
 
“We Rhodesians all know about radical injustices of the past, especially the 'deafening silence' from Commonwealth 
leaders at the time when terrorists brought two Viscount aircraft down with missiles.  However, the man in the street 
in the UK and USA have probably never heard of these disasters - not even now - but we can tell them about the 
deafening silence and we should!  
 
Due to the support from your Association and others, a number of people have come forward with privately taken 
photographs not previously released and new information that presents extremely interesting aspects of these 
terrible tragedies. Imagine reading first hand accounts from some who parachuted into the crash site of the still 
smoking wreckage of the Hunyani - or another having to tell everyone waiting at the airport that the plane they were 
waiting for was missing....and another concerning the terrorists who butchered survivors....and more.  
 
Thankfully your members have come forward with valuable contributions of great historical value and it is probable 
that in time, more photographs and such like information will emerge but unfortunately there has to be a cut-off date.  
My story on the Viscount disasters will be ready for publishing at the end of April 2010, and I therefore appeal to 
anyone able to contribute any photos or stories related to these disasters to let me know before April 22nd.  
 
Finally would persons interested in the story please register on my website www.viscountdown.com  to receive 
FREE newsletters concerning publication updates and related developments of interest, such as the Craig Bone 
painting on the front cover picture and other illustrations in the book.  
 
Many thanks,  
Keith 
Email keithnell@hotmail.com “ 
 
The planes that Ian Smith flew 
Phil Wright writes: 
“I am ex RhAf / BSAP and part of a group researching aircraft flown by the Rhodesian Air Force (s) during the 
period 1935 to April 1980 with a view to producing a book.  I am currently trying to obtain information relating to 
aircraft flown by Ian Smith during his service with 237 Squadron during WW2. If there is any information that 
readers may have please can they contact me.  
 
Thank you for your assistance.   
 
Kind regards  
Phil Wright” 
Durbanville, Cape Town, RSA email suephil@telkomsa.net  
 
Scott-Donelan Tracking School 



David Scott-Donelan writes: 
“Friends, clients, associates and fellow trackers, 
The Scott Donelan Tracking School website has been published and is available for view. You can find the new site 
by visiting the link:  http://www.trackingoperations.com 
 
Please note that changes and additions to our Courses page will be addressed very shortly to include a Course 
price list.  Although we have a way to go to present a top quality website, please feel free to comment on or make 
suggestions as to how we can make the site more user friendly and informative. Please log onto our website 
regularly as it will make the site progressively more accessible to other Internet providers.  Thank you. 
 
The SDTS looks forward to training with and serving our growing list of new clients, as well as maintaining relations 
with our trusted "old" friends and partners.  
 
Thank you all so very much for your loyalty and continued support.  I have been stunned with all the emails, letters 
and phone calls from people all over the world encouraging me to continue to provide highly professional tracking 
training, especially for our troops and marines out in harms way across the world.  I recognize and honour your 
support by doing just that. 
 
Sincere best wishes to all of you. 
David” 
 
Zimbabwe Pensioners Fundraising Golf Tournament – Auckland. 
In excess of NZ$7000 was raised. This is down on previous years, however considering the tight state of things the 
organisers are pleased and thank everyone who contributed. 
 
Rhodesian flags available for funerals, weddings etc. in the Essex area. 
Please make a note that Alistair Johnston can be contacted on 01268 418738 - home or 0774 8301164 - mobile if 
you want use of his Rhodesian flags. 
 
Lion and Tusk Magazine - journal of the Rhodesian Army Association 
The latest issue is out. For subscription email David Heppenstall d.heppenstall@virgin.net or Iain Harper 
iain@umgusa.fsnet.co.uk  
 

 
 

Rhodesian forces stable belts and lanyards for sale 
Ernie Patterson in Australia has a full set of Rhodesian stable belts and other items including lanyards that he is 
selling on behalf of a friend. Please contact Ernie for more details on Ernie Patterson +61 7 3882 2493 or mob +61 
409 710 106 or email ernie.gail4@bigpond.com  
 
All Forces Bash  
Please join us for curry and rice.  It will be a great opportunity to see old friends and talk about the good old days. 
Please buy your drinks from the Moth bar – the prices are very low and they value you support. 
 
DATE: 8th May 2010 
TIME: 12:00 for 13:00  
VENUE: Dickie Fritz Moth Shellhole, 115 Dickie Fritz Avenue off Elm Street, Edenvale, Johannesburg  
COST: R50: 00 per adult and R20:00 per child. 



RSVP: Carol Doughty 07 352 35987 by the 30th April 2010. 
 
Korean Veterans 
Rhodesia did not send troops to Korea but South Africa sent elements of its air force – No 2 Squadron SAAF. There 
was at least one pilot who served in Rhodesia and also served in Korea to my knowledge. This information 
extracted from ‘RSA Review’: 
“South Korean president Lee Mung-bak, wants to write to surviving veterans of the Korean conflict to thank them for 
helping save the country from being absorbed by North Korea sixty years ago. Around 100,000 letters are to be 
sent from President Lee. Korean veterans associations in the twenty one countries that sent soldiers to form the 
United Nations force that helped to defend South Korea have been asked to locate veterans who do not belong to 
any formal organisation so that they can be recognised” 
 
For more information contact your local veterans association, Korean embassy or use this link 
http://english.mpva.go.kr/  
  
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. 
 
This newsletter is compiled by Hugh Bomford, Secretary of the Rhodesian Services Association.  
It contains many personal views and comments which may not always be the views of the Association or 
Committee. 
  
If for any reason you would like to be removed from the mailing list, please send an email to 
hbomford@clear.net.nz with the word ‘remove’ in the subject line or body. 


