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Greetings,  
Greetings, Sadly this edition of Contact! Contact!  will be largely taken up with obituaries.  In July two prominent 
Rhodesians died - John Morkel, captain of our rugby team, and Lt. General Peter Walls, Commander of Combined 
Operations. Then, as this newsletter was nearing completion, news came through from Eddy Norris on the 3rd of 
August that Air Marshal Norman Walsh had also died.  In addition I have received a larger than normal number of 
notices of other Rhodesians who died in July.  Thanks to all who have sent me this information and sincere 
condolences to the families from myself on behalf of the Rhodesian Services Association. 
 
I have been inundated with emails and cards in sympathy for the Walls family.  These have come from not only 
Rhodesians but many other nationalities as well - some who met General Walls and others who did not, but all who 
respected him.  All the messages have been put onto a letter, and together with the cards, will be sent to Eunice 
Walls. 
 
Annually, August the 14th is observed as ‘VJ Day’ – commemorating the Japanese surrender on the 15th August 
1945. Not all the Japanese forces laid down their arms and fighting continued for some weeks after. Many readers 
of this publication will have had relations who fought in the Fourteenth (XIV) Army. They were called ‘the Forgotten 
Army’, under General Slim, their inspirational leader. The XIV Army was formed of more nationalities than any army 
previously in history with troops from Britain, America, Australia, New Zealand and Africa who served alongside 
Indians, Gurkhas and other Asian nationalities. At this time of year the media raises its level of reporting people 
apologising for and criticising the use of the two nuclear bombs that put an end to Japanese hostilities. I do not want 
to enter into any debate on the issue as my stance is very clear – my father was in the XIV Army in Burma and 
returned to Rhodesia – alive, were it not for the American bombs that situation may have been different. 
 
I have recently re-read ‘Quartered Safe Out Here’ by George MacDonald Fraser. This book is one of the greatest 
personal accounts of a soldier’s service in WWII. Fraser (who died in 2008) is a renowned author and screen writer. 
He sweeps political correctness aside and says it how it is, in my view. ‘Quartered Safe Out Here’ is his account of 
his service in Burma and was first published in 1994. It is an excellent book and I would recommend that you look 
for it in your local library, book shop or second hand source. I would like to share this piece from the book with you 
from the Epilogue where is describing a conversation he had around the 50th anniversary of VJ Day in 1995 with an 
anti-bomb disputant (who was tucked up safe in Glasgow at the time the author, a twenty year old Lance Corporal,  
was in Burma in August 1945). Fraser writes: 



“I led Nine Section for a time; leading or not, I was part of it. They were my mates, and to them I was bound by ties 
of duty, loyalty and honour. Now, take Nine Section as representing those Allied soldiers who would certainly have 
died if the bombs had not been dropped. Could I say, yes, my mates were expendable, or should they have died 
rather than the victims of Hiroshima? No, never. And that goes for every Indian, American, Australian, African, 
Chinese and other soldier whose life was on the line in August 1945. So drop the bomb.” 
 
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. 
 

 
 

From Mark Karam: 
‘Lyn Carlisle, ex BSAP, passed away on 19th July 2010 in Johannesburg after a long hard battle with lymphatic 
cancer.  He was 68 years old.’ 
 
From Jerro Davies: 
‘Peter (Sirius) Hough, Intake 151, died on the 9th July 2010. He was another one of the unsung heroes from our 
era - a fine friend and gentleman.’ 
 
Last month I placed Syd Weatherall as ‘off the radar’. Thanks to all who informed me that Syd died of cancer on 
24th June 2009. 
 
From Eddy Norris of ORAFS: 
‘Don Junner died in Natal, South Africa on 27th July 2010. Don had been in hospital during June 2010. Don was a 
Rhodesian Air Force Direct Entry PTI/DI and had served in the Rhodesian SAS.’ 
 
From Gail Carrihill (nee Ravenhill): 
‘For all those who may or may not remember my Mom, Claudine Audrey Ravenhill passed away on Thursday, 
July 29th 2010 in Pretoria, South Africa.  My parents farmed in Centenary – Shady Acres.  She is survived by her 
husband Vic and her children Clive, Kevin, Gail and Lynne.  She was grandmother to Meka, Roan, Kent, Natalie, 
Hayley, Kirsty, Stuart, Lauren and Tamara and great grandmother to Murray.’ 
 
From Geoff Higgs: 
‘Felix Kuttner (ex Superintendent in the BSAP) was killed in a road accident near Buffalo Range last week (end of 
July 2010). Felix served at Vic Falls during the war and was in the Lowveld for a long time, as head of security at 
Triangle.  His brother and sister were also in the BSAP.’ 
 
Gordon Munro died in South Africa on 10th July 2010. His daughter Cheryl Savill can be contacted on 
cherylsavill@gmail.com  
Mara du Toit wrote: 
“Dear Cheryl, 
I am so sorry to hear your news. 
 
I only actually met your father once, but he so impressed me with his with-it-ness and his incredible memory and - I 
don't quite know how to express it - compassion and understanding of people whether or not he'd actually known 
them. 
 
Your dad was so sharp. He is one of the people in my mental collection of People Who Have Influenced Me 
(Positively!). I came to know him - but for that one meeting at a lunch club in Edenvale, entirely in the ether - when 
researching the Roll of Honour for the Rhodesian Forces Memorial Project. In the early stages, volunteer assistance 
was asked for to help with finding and copying relevant data off identified websites. Your dad was the only person, 
and by far the oldest and therefore one would sort of expect him to be the most ‘Internet Challenged’, to complete 
his assigned research! And in the following months he was incredibly helpful to me when I was trying to make sense 
of military terminology, odd details and in sorting out information sent to me by various people.” 
 
This from Dave Wrench: 
‘This past week I said goodbye to yet another very good Wedza friend in the passing of Mike Hill, aged 84.  His 
service was held at Peterhouse Girls School Chapel and the wake at the cricket pavilion at the Boys school.  Also a 
very appropriate place as Mike was a dedicated cricketer in his day and an avid follower of the game.  About 150 - 
180 people attended and most were from the Marondera, Wedza, Ruzawi River area.’ 
Bryony Bomford recalls: 
‘Mike Hill was a real character who played cricket for Wedza against us at Ruzawi River Country Club and I think 
was wicket keeper.  He got fed up with all the titled neighbours such as Colonel Prentis, Lord Graham, Duke of 
Montrose etc. so put up his signpost "Cpl. Mike Hill" and henceforth was always referred to as ‘The Corporal’. 
Those were the days, but sad he has gone.’ 



 
From ORAFS 3rd August 2010: 
Air Marshal Norman Walsh OLM, BCR, ESM 
“Sad News from Merilyn Walsh: 
Norman passed away about two hours ago. An old rugby injury made his cerebellum shut down. He is to be 
cremated, no service etc.  He was a no nonsense fellow, we are doing what he wanted, no flowers, nothing please. 
 
Footnote from ORAF: Norman gained his Wings as a member of 5 SSU who attested in1956. He later commanded 
the Air Force of Zimbabwe. He was resident in Australia at time of death.” 
 
This obituary below is from Philip Morkel. The photos added are from 'Rhodesia Rugby - A History of the National 
Side 1898 - 1979' by Jonty Winch. 
John Clother Morkel was born on 22nd August 1923 in Cape Town and died on Sunday 4th July 2010 in 
Pietermaritzburg, aged 86.  He was the oldest son of the late Bertie and Heps Morkel of the Strand in the Western 
Cape.  John Morkel attended SACS College in Cape Town before volunteering in 1943 for active service in WWII.   
After finding that flight training for a career as a fighter pilot was not to his liking, he served in North Africa and Italy 
in the 6th South African Division.  He was wounded by shrapnel from a German 88mm gun, which needed three 
months in hospital and a further three months of convalescence in Italy.  Attached to the army general staff he 
toured much of Europe, including a visit to Hitler's bunker just days after Hitler's demise. 
 
After the war he joined many ex-servicemen in attending Stellenbosch University, where he studied agriculture. On 
graduation he left for Southern Rhodesia, recruited to farm in Inyazura with a number of other leading rugby players. 
 
John married Avril Turner-Dauncey on 2nd August 1952 in Umtali.  He later farmed in Marandellas, Norton and the 
Middle-Sabi between 1958 and 1974.  He then lived in Chiredzi for 30 years, where he was a well-known 
businessman and mayor, before retiring to Borrowdale in Harare at age 77.  With deteriorating conditions in 
Zimbabwe in early 2009, they relocated to Durban and then built a home in Howick, South Africa, in May 2010, for 
their retirement. 
 
John Morkel passed away after a second successive hip replacement surgery, unable to recover from post-
operative trauma in Pietermaritzburg.  He was surrounded by his wife, Avril and children Rozanne, Philip, Roger and 
Karen and their families before he died peacefully in his sleep. 
 
John Morkel was part of the Morkel rugby-playing dynasty in the Cape, a family with more rugby Springboks than 
any other in rugby history.  He began playing rugby at SACS, then for the South African selection team while serving 
in Italy during the war, playing unofficial internationals against New Zealand, Australia and England on a tour of 
France and the UK at the end of the war.  He resumed his rugby in the Cape, captaining Stellenbosch University in 
1946/7 and also captaining Western Province, playing lock and front row.  He was also a Junior Springbok. 
 

             
                                                                     NZ Capt. Fred Allen and Rhodesian Capt. John Morkel 

 
On taking up farming in Rhodesia, he captained rugby teams for Inyazura, Manicaland and Rhodesia.  Inyazura was 
a farming village with a post office, a store and a handful of houses but it had three Springboks and no less than 
eight Rhodesia players in its powerful rugby club ranks.  In 1949 he captained the Rhodesia team to its greatest 
ever triumph, a two-match series win against the touring All Blacks with a two-try 10-8 win in Bulawayo and a 3-3 
draw in Salisbury (Harare).  He was spoken of in the press as a likely Springbok captain for the 1951 tour of the 



United Kingdom, a move not popular with the Nationalist government, which resulted in him not touring at all.  On 
retiring from playing the game he coached and refereed for a few years, including internationals. 
 

 
 
John was foremost a family man.  He was a farmer, running large farming operations near Umtali before buying a 
tobacco farm in Marandellas.  UDI and sanctions caused a collapse in tobacco farming after which he was involved 
in mixed farming in Norton and large-scale irrigation farming in the Sabi valley.  He was then involved in agricultural 
development in the Lowveld before opening a business in Chiredzi which he ran with Avril for over twenty five years.  
He was well known in the Zimbabwe Lowveld community.  He was a big man, dignified, quiet, compassionate, 
respected and a natural leader.  He served the Anglican Church most of his life in a variety of parishes in 
Zimbabwe. 
 
John and Avril had been a month away from their 58th Wedding Anniversary and had been together for 60 years at 
the time of his passing.  The two had seldom been apart in all these years.  John and Avril had built their retirement 
home in Amber Valley, Howick, moving in just two months before his death.  Avril will continue to live in Howick with 
family nearby to support her. John is survived by his four children as well as eleven grand-children and two great-
grandchildren.  Rozanne is living in Brisbane with her husband John Winter.  Her four children are Andrew, who is in 
Uganda and Craig, Anthony and Mark Lund who are all in Toronto, Canada.  Philip is married to Anne and lives in 
Sandton with their three children, John, his wife Kristen, Bryan and David.  Roger and his wife Karen live in Hillcrest 
with their children, Chris and Jason.  Karen and husband Kevin van Lelyveld recently moved nearby to Hilton with 
their daughter Lara and son Grant.  John's younger brothers were Hubert, living in the Strand, and Philip who died 
some years ago. 
 
Lieutenant-General George Peter Walls GLM, DCD, ESM, MBE. 
Lt. Gen. Peter Walls died of a heart attack on 20th July 2010 in George, South Africa aged 83. Peter Walls suffered 
a heart attack and died while boarding an aircraft in South Africa.  He was on his way to a safari with his three 
daughters, Mary, Val and Paddy. His end was quick and without suffering. 
 
There was a private cremation. A Memorial Service was held at 15:00hrs on Tuesday 27th July 2010 at the St 
Thomas' Anglican Church, Linden, Johannesburg. A Memorial Service will be held at St Peter's Anglican Church, 
Plettenberg Bay, at 2pm on Friday 13th August. A memorial will be held at the Garrison Club, Tauranga, New 
Zealand on 13th August 2010. 
 



 
 
Peter was born on 28th July 1926 in Southern Rhodesia and schooled at Plumtree.  He graduated from Sandhurst in 
1946, a time when the British Army was drastically cutting back and had little need for young subalterns.  However, 
Field Marshall Lord Wavell, with an affinity for Rhodesians, found Peter a commission in the Black Watch.  He later 
returned to Rhodesia and joined the army. 
 
In 1950 Rhodesian Prime Minister, Godfrey Huggins, volunteered soldiers for service in Korea. This was accepted 
but the deployment was changed to Malaya. In January 1951 Maj. ‘Mad Mike’ Calvert, legendary Chindit and SAS 
Brigade Commander in WWII, visited Southern Rhodesia to call for volunteers. One thousand Rhodesians stepped 
forward, of which only one hundred were chosen to form the Southern Rhodesia Far East Volunteer Unit. They were 
later designated C Squadron Special Air Service Regiment. Their Commanding Officer was Temporary Captain 
Peter Walls (still in his twenties) who was subsequently made Acting Major. The unit served in Malaya for two years, 
and was relieved at the end of their term by the New Zealand SAS. During their time in Malaya they served with 
distinction and amongst other achievements were the pioneers of ‘tree jumping’, a risky technique developed of 
being parachuted into the thick jungle canopy and then climbing to the ground on a rope.  
 
Major Walls was awarded the MBE for his service in Malaya. His citation reads: 
“Major Walls has commanded the Rhodesian Squadron in the 22 SAS Regiment since its arrival in Malaya in March 
1951. Although he is young and has had no previous experience of commanding a unit of this size and nature, his 
work has been quite outstanding. The Squadron has been absorbed into the British Army most successfully. The 
success of the scheme initiated by the Southern Rhodesia Government, whereby Southern Rhodesians were made 
available to fight against the Communists in the Far East, is, in the case of the present Squadron, due to a great 
extent to the untiring efforts of Major Walls. He has set a very high standard of conduct, determination and courage 
throughout his tour with the Regiment, and his qualities of leadership are such that the Squadron has developed 
into a first-rate fighting unit.” 
 
On return to Rhodesia in March 1953 the unit was disbanded. After various staff appointments Walls attended Staff 
College at Camberley in England before assuming command of Rhodesian Light Infantry in 1964 and transforming 
the battalion into a commando unit. He served as Commanding Officer of 1RLI from 1st December 1964 to 18th 
June 1967. He was responsible for introducing the regiment’s green beret.  On relinquishing command he became 
Commander 2 Brigade.  He later became Chief of Staff as a Major-General, before becoming Army Commander in 
1972.  
 
In 1977, he was persuaded to come out of retirement and accepted the position of Supreme Commander 
Combined Operations (ComOps), an appointment he held until he retired to South Africa in late 1980 after 
Zimbabwean independence. 
 



I first set eyes on Gen. Walls, at a distance, when I was with 4 Independent Company, Rhodesia Regiment in 1976. 
At the time we were on stand-by at FAF1 (Forward Air Field) near Wankie. We were loafing around waiting for 
something to happen when a plane arrived and one of the party emerging from it was wearing a cap with a red 
band. Cpl. Theo Nel was our tracker, and therefore inclined to be more observant than the rest of us (as well as 
better disciplined), and he called to our attention that Gen. Walls had just arrived. Theo was in a high state of alert 
and clearly quite excited by the arrival of a ‘Big Sir’ - the ‘Supreme Sir’ in fact. Theo was a boned soldier, who was 
always well turned out even when in a state filth after days on tracks. It seemed highly likely to me that he was going 
to do something silly (in my opinion) and call us to attention and put on a ‘Presidential Salute’ (or whatever it is that 
you do for Generals). I decided, rather rapidly, that I did not really want my drill put to test and in particular as I was 
not sure how you presented arms with an MAG. Images of spending twenty-eight days in the box (Glass 
House/Army Jail) for insubordination or whatever you get charged with for being poorly drilled sped through my 
brain and frankly did not hold much attraction for me, so I took evasive action and snivelled off to somewhere well 
out of sight. The ploy worked – Nel left to his own devices (I was not the only one to take evasive action), calmed 
down and the General passed on. 
 
Ironically it was thirty four years later that Theo Nel BCR was the first person to bring me news of the death of Gen. 
Walls via SMS message. 
 
I met Gen. Walls in 2003 when he and his wife Eunice, were visiting family in New Zealand.  He came to open our 
original museum display at the Garrison Club, 6th Battalion (Hauraki) Group H.Q. in Tauranga.  Like everyone there 
awaiting his arrival, I did not know what was to be expected of such high ranking visitors.  What took place that 
evening will always be one of my more pleasant memories.  General and Mrs Walls were the most down to earth 
people you could ever meet - we were simply among friends - Rhodesian friends who had all shared the sorrow and 
hardship of losing our country and having to begin new lives in new countries.  It was definitely not a case of 'us and 
them'.  Gen. Walls had familiarised himself with the history of the Hauraki Regiment and was well regarded by our 
Hauraki hosts for his knowledge of local history, considering that he had only been in the country for a short while 
and the opening of the museum display had been arranged at very short notice.  Gen. Walls was made a member 
of the 6th Battalion (Hauraki) Regimental Association that night.  I believe he was the highest ranking member and 
he always spoke warmly of the Haurakis in subsequent years. 
 
Gen. Walls was clearly impressed with all he saw in New Zealand and it was unfortunate that his flight back to 
South Africa could not have been changed to enable him to turn out at Hobsonville for the ANZAC Day parade.  He 
saw the support and comradeship extended to Rhodesians from the service establishments in New Zealand and 
this had a marked effect on him.  He was also able to experience the high regard in which he was held by 
Rhodesians. 
 
In subsequent years Gen. Walls always sent through email and SMS messages of support and encouragement for 
our ANZAC Day parades and our October RV reunions.  At one RV a few years ago Wally Insch had come over 
from Australia and in typical Insch fashion decided that it would be a good idea to phone up Gen. Walls.  It was 
about 10pm in NZ and goodness knows what time in South Africa - no one stopped to figure that out.  A number of 
calls were made around NZ until the Walls' phone number was found.  Wally borrowed a cell phone (you didn't 
expect Wally to have a cell phone did you?) and dialled up the number.  A gruff Gen. Walls answered the call (he 
was in the middle of watching rugby on TV and unhappy at being disturbed) after a number of exchanges that ran 
along the lines of "Who is this?", "It's Wally - Wally Insch calling from New Zealand, sir" comms were established 
and the penny dropped for Gen. Walls who said "Hang on while I turn the bloody TV off" (clearly the rugby was not 
so important now!) The phone was passed around the Garrison Club with a great number of people being able to 
have a quick chat. 
 
All this was being watched by a number of bemused Hauraki Regiment members who asked the President, Des 
Anderson, what was going on with this phone being passed around and the speaker, in most instances standing to 
attention.  "They are talking to their General" said Des.  Smiles and shaking heads indicated the disbelief of the 
scene of a bunch of ordinary ex soldiers who had rung up their highest ranking general from over thirty years 
previously, who was half way across the world and were having a chat with him - and clearly in respect of the man. 
 
I challenge anyone to tell me of any other general who has maintained this sort of contact with his troopies.  You will 
not be surprised then to read these following anecdotes that were sent through to me. 
 
Dr Brendan Girdler-Brown wrote: 
“Hello Hugh,  
I am so sad to read this.  Thank you for passing it on. I met this great man only twice. 
 
Once he dropped in on us at Kotwa by helicopter, along with his wife to join us for Christmas lunch in the bush (I 
was with the Grey's Scouts).  They stayed with us for a couple of hours and had exactly the same as what we were 
having to eat. 
 
On the second occasion I arrived back in town at about 8pm one Sunday night from Tswiza.  On my way home, I 
dropped in to the Acropolis in Avondale for a meal, knowing there was no food in the house as we had all been 
away for a while. I was very dirty and scruffy in my unwashed camos.  A waiter came to my table and plonked a 



bottle of wine down.  I said "there's a mistake, I didn't order that".  He said "No, but that gentleman ordered it for 
you".  I looked across the room and Gen. Walls and his wife were sitting against the far wall, glasses raised in a 
toast! 
 
After the meal a desert arrived also courtesy of the General (who had by then left).  When I left the restaurant and 
asked for the bill the staff informed me that "that same gentleman has taken care of it".  I was a Sgt. at the time.  
 
He need not have bothered and nobody would have thought otherwise; but the point is he did "bother" and that was 
the kind of man he was.  If he touched my life, as a complete stranger, one can only imagine the loss that his family 
and friends are feeling now.  My heart goes out to them.” 
 
Jim Cookson (ex 4RR) writes: 
“Thank you Hugh,  
Sad news indeed.  I remember being casevaced (albeit with a poisoned leg not a bullet wound) to Umtali hospital 
with the General in his helicopter. 
 
He came into the medics tent and I snapped to attention in the prone position which brought a minor light hearted 
rebuke from him.  "No need for that man" he muttered. He kindly volunteered his chopper to take me from Buhera 
as there were so many lima mikes (land mines) going off at the time they couldn’t risk an RL.” 
 
Bruce Allen writes: 
“I remember with great respect the visit General Walls made to Salisbury Central Hospital on an occasion when I 
had been admitted towards the end of the war. He was visiting soldiers and he made time to come over to chat to 
me with no sense of rush or hurry. This was at a time when he must have been under phenomenal pressure. 
 
There is a great side to a man who can spare time himself under circumstances like that, and not simply delegate 
the visit to another officer as a chore to be got rid of.” 
 
Victor Swan writes: 
“I am saddened by the news of the passing of General Walls.  My sincere sympathies to His family, friends and 
colleagues. 
 
I was a young boy of 13 when we left our beloved country.  I bid my father farewell on many occasions as he left to 
honour the call of duty in a little town called Sinoia, never sure I would see him again.  I dreamed of one day being 
called upon to honour my country as well and we were trained to answer the Agric Alert every evening, weapons 
handling ( we could disassemble and assemble an FN pronto) and other duties.  Men like General Walls and my 
dad were our play ground heroes and roll models. 
 
I for one am proud and honoured to have had such men in our lives. What a Man!” 
 
General Walls – we salute you Sir. Rest In Peace. 
 
 
General Walls Memorial Service Reports: 
 
St. Thomas' Anglican Church in Linden, Johannesburg, South Africa 
Chris Cocks reports: 
“His memorial service was held on Tuesday 27th July, 2010 at St. Thomas' Anglican Church in Linden, 
Johannesburg, conducted by the Reverend Cyril Halkett.   
 
Prior to the service a helicopter circled above the church, flying the Rhodesian flag.  Over 600 mourners, many who 
had travelled from afar, crammed the church to hear the tributes, paid by Pat Armstrong (RLI, Selous Scouts and 
son-in-law); Dave Padbury (SAS); and four of the children: George, Mary, Val and Paddy.  The recurrent theme was 
of an uncompromising man of great humanity, a staunch yet fair disciplinarian, and a man with a passion for rugby 
and the bush.  As General Sir Walter Walker once said of him: " … a real professional, a true and inspiring leader, a 
man of decision and action who radiates confidence".  
 
He was undoubtedly a soldier's soldier; he had an amazing propensity for remembering names and connecting with 
the common soldier. Prior to Operation Uric in September 1979, to attack ZANLA and Frelimo bases in Mapai, 
Mozambique, Ken Gaudet, an American trooper serving with Support Commando, 1RLI, was kitting up, when he felt 
a pair of helping arms behind him manoeuvring his parachute onto his back. Seeing the American flag on Ken's 
right shoulder, the voice behind him said: "Good hunting, Yank!" It was Peter, and to this day Ken cherishes this 
memory of a very special man. 
 
A trumpeter, Mr. S.G. Ferguson of the Transvaal Scottish Regimental Association, sounded 'The Last Post' and 
'Reveille'.  Then piper Sergeant-Major C. Palos of the Transvaal Scottish Regimental Pipes and Drums (a regiment 
twinned with the Black Watch) played 'Flowers of the Forest' before the final hymn and the blessing.  The 
congregation adjourned to the church hall for tea, before proceeding to the Wanderers for the wake. 



 
Farewell old warrior - we salute you.” 
 
Photos below with thanks to Geoff Hill: 
 

 
George Walls 

 

 
Paddy Blundell 

 

 
Val Annandale 

Hobsonville, Auckland, New Zealand 
Alison Hucke reports:  
“The memorial Service on Saturday 31st July for General Walls began with everyone standing to attention for the 
Rhodesian National Anthem.  Rob Bates then started the service with a few thoughts and reminiscences about the 
General. A message of thanks had been received from George Walls who was in South Africa for his Dad's funeral. 



This was followed by George’s wife Janine and the grandchildren who all had something to say or a poem to read.  
Jack Maddox read out a poem. Alison Hucke read out a tribute to General Walls that had been sent through from 
Mick Graham (former 2IC of the Rhodesian SAS).  A number of other members also spoke. A copy of the tribute 
printed in the "Guardian" was passed around. 
 
We then got together in small groups to reminisce, inspect the photo board (pictured below) that the Walls family 
had put together and listen to well known Rhodesian tunes.  Food and drink flowed. In all it was a very moving 
experience enjoyed by the thirty folk who attended.” 

 

 
 
 
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. 
 

• Steve Gray – New Zealand 
• Noel & Denise Brown – New Zealand 
• Aaron Nelson – Australia 
• Mark & Sue Johnson – Australia 
• Martin Strydom – UAE 
• George Parker – England 
• Andy & Bridget Gibson – Australia 
• Griffin Hunt – New Zealand 
• Lindsay Bossy - Australia 

 
 
Peter van Hoffen Calendar  
One of our Auckland members, Ted Preston, lent me a calendar that his good friend Peter van Hoffen published in 
1980. Peter died many years ago and his widow Myfanwy (who was in the BSAP A Reserve) lives in Auckland, New 
Zealand. Peter was an engineer by profession and also a very talented water-colour artist, specialising in 
landscapes.  During his spare time whilst on call-ups with the Police Reserve, Peter painted a number of scenes 
which he incorporated in a calendar.  Published in 1980 and coinciding with Independence, the timing was obviously 
inopportune and sales were not good. 
 
Over the next few months we will include Peter’s illustrations in Contact! Contact!  Our thanks to Ted and 
Myfanwy. 
 



 
Two-Five Vehicle 

 
 
Regimental Rumours by ‘Stompie’ 
Howzit? 
I have managed to decipher another letter from my dear Aunt’s ‘Pandora’s Box’ which is reproduced below. I have 
heard murmurings of disbelief from some quarters, even claims that these letters are nothing better than the 
product of a vivid imagination and a half empty rum bottle. I assure you that these are the genuine article, and if I 
hear any more dissent in the ranks I will simply withdraw my services and find a more discerning audience. You 
have been warned – question my honesty at your peril! 
 
Unfortunately there is no picture with this month’s letter because my scanner thing has broken. I have applied oil to 
all the apertures but it still refuses to work. I will seek out a young person to fix the cursed machine. 
 

 
The Duckwater Arms Tent 

F C Selous' camp 
Esigodini. 

Matabeleland 
 
14th February 1893  
 
The Hon. Clarence Willoughby-Scorn, Bart.,  
c/o The Digger's Arms  
Von Weiligh Street  
Johannesburg  
Transvaal  
 
 
Esteemed Tosser, 
 
Thank you indeed for your latest communication received the month last by mule; (it was a doubly well-received 
event since, being short of rations we had to eat the mule anyway).  I am delighted to hear of your arrival in the Dark 
Continent at last, though am somewhat aghast at the indignities you, Freddy and poor Rudyard underwent in the 
Cape, truly living up to its name 'Tavern of the Seas'.  I do sometimes worry that Rudders' behaviour has been 
affected by malaria he incurred during his Indian sojourns. 
 



I can indeed sympathize with your clash with the Peelers - they can be very mistaken in their rigid and zealous 
application of the letter of the law.  At times they simply fail to realize that the natural order does allow for the 
entitlements and behaviour of our class and tend to mistakenly treat one as a member of the hoi polloi, regardless 
of this fact.  I must confess that I soon found it best in Africa to adhere to my dear departed uncle's simple rule of 
providing in such situations for "a saddled horse, a spare ace, a hidden sovereign and a lady admirer's address".  
(One could, I suppose, add "and Devil take the hindmost" … ) 
 
At least you have made it to Johannesburg and sound as if you have already been well accepted into the social 
mêlée there, to your credit; I look forward to hearing of your success with both cards and the fairer sex.  Yes, I have 
heard of Barnato and you are wise to keep a weather eye out for him; I have made brief acquaintance with another 
of his ilk here, with similar avaricious tendencies: Alfred 'Barker' Beit.  
 
We have made it here to a pretty spot called Esigodini (since renamed Essexvale as the former has been deemed 
unpronounceable by the ladies of the column) outside GuBulawayo.  Here we have been socializing with other 
residents who have been blushingly effusive in their praise of my modest military accomplishments in the recent 
events in Matabeleland.  I have at times, though, detected a raised eyebrow on the part of that ill-educated 
scoundrel Colenbrander, in particular, while regaling a charming newly arrived Somerset divorcee with an account 
of my earlier hand-to-hand combat against a Matabele Induna, his unexpected presence forcing me to change the 
subject somewhat. 
 
Happily, as Cecil's confidants, we were all invited to the camp of the redoubtable Fred Selous, a hunter and scout of 
some renown and this is where we now repose.  I found him to be a capital fellow and no sooner had we arrived 
than we embarked on a lively discussion of the manly sport of big game hunting.  He suggested that given my taste 
for action, which he said was clearly evident from the accounts of my exploits, I might be interested in 
accompanying him on a hunt for elephant, the greatest game, on the morrow.  Naturally I accepted this fine offer 
and readied Trooper de Klerk and a few bearers for the next day's outing.  He indicated that we were to be 
accompanied by one Thomas Baines who was a field artist of some fame, having accompanied an obscure Scot 
named David Livingstone, to what are now called the Victoria Falls.  Baines was to be on hand to record for 
posterity the expected action of the hunt. 
 
Unfortunately I should have realised, in the depths of the evening, that things were not going to go well.  I was, 
admittedly, a touch disguised as a result of some excessive toasting of Cecil and Good Queen Vic followed by a few 
further drams of Dr. Jim's finest, when I found myself standing next to a chest-high round table with a white surface.  
No sooner had I placed my glass and a tin-plateful of food on the table and standing a trifle unsteadily, begun to 
dine, when a scream and violent movement erupted from my 'table', spilling my drink and the meal onto the 
apparent table top. 
 
On gathering my wits I then realized that the table I had used was in fact the wide-brimmed white hat favoured by 
Thomas Baines who was also still wearing it.  No-one had warned me of the petulant creature's diminutive stature; 
there he stood, with his hat draped in pork and beans, looking like the losing entry at a dowager's headgear 
exhibition, to his mortification and the hilarity of the other guests. Only afterwards did people venture to advise me of 
Baines' uncertain temperament and the fact that he was just over four foot tall, but I thought nothing further of the 
matter and repaired to bed, locating my tent successfully with de Klerk's assistance after three near misses.  
 
True to Fred Selous' word we started on horseback bright and early, armed with two of his notorious 8-bore 
elephant guns. Our retinue included Trooper de Klerk and a lively young journalist named Melina Rorke, whom I 
suspect had tastefully developed an attraction to me. In addition, there was Baines in his now brown hat with his 
sketchpad and paint box. 
 
It was about 2 p.m. when we sighted a group of elephant bulls; Selous excused himself and repaired to the cover of 
a nearby thorn tree, from which he soon re-emerged dressed strangely enough in only a single large shirt reaching 
to his knees.  Wordlessly he handed de Klerk and me each a similar garment with the gruff explanation that this 
was how he preferred to hunt and our combined protestations at the temporary surrender of our trousers counted 
for nought.  So attired, avoiding curious glances from Melina whose face was now a shade of red, we commenced 
to make our way from downwind towards the browsing pachyderms.  She and Baines had been admonished to hold 
off a safe distance away, remaining with the horses and retinue. 
 
We approached the prey with care, their rumbling stomachs echoing that of a nervous Hero de Klerk who had over-
indulged himself with the baked bean meal provided the night before.  At last I fired at what I believed to be the 
nearest (tuskless) elephant's head, only to realize too late that the flailing extension I had seen through the bush 
had hair on the end and was in fact its tail not its trunk.  A great deal of dust and a frightful trumpeting erupted, 
echoed by a flatulent reaction by de Klerk and a Dutch exclamation that sounded like 'flocking well'. 
 
The incensed behemoth spun round with unbelievable speed and was now rushing towards us with ears and trunk 
extended which I viewed from my prone position where the recoil of the 8-bore had indelicately placed me.  Out of 
the corner of my eye I could see Selous, temporarily unable to shoot as he was bent over and, most curiously, 
appeared to be clutching his sides, though there was no reason to suppose he was wounded.  These 



developments, coupled with the unloaded status of my firearm, dictated that I should hasten away from the scene to 
avoid becoming the subject of another colonial headstone. 
 
Gathering up my shirt hem I made good speed, goaded on by the trumpeting behind me and the need to overtake 
de Klerk, of whose large and unattractive rear I now had a forward view as he had similarly gathered up the hem of 
his ‘Selous shirt’ in order to run.  You will recall my youthful triumphs in the 100-yard dash?  I, realizing that the 
Empire could better spare de Klerk than myself, speedily closed the gap between us, dodging rocks, mopane 
stumps and wait-a-bit thorns alike with considerable dexterity.  Not realizing it at the time, we had actually very 
nearly reached the remainder of our party and the horses; I was now just steps behind Hero de Klerk, both of us 
holding our shirt hems up to avoid tripping when two things happened simultaneously as we rounded a wild sage 
bush. 
 
De Klerk suddenly tripped while looking over his shoulder at me and fell forward with his manhood making contact 
with a group of prickly pear plants, which caused him to bellow in pain.  His halt was so abrupt that at the same time 
the tail of his hunting shirt flew forward over his head to reveal the unlovely sight of his unwashed derrière, as he 
writhed in the pain of his thorny predicament.  Still holding my own shirt up, I just managed to avoid crashing into 
him and at exactly the same time an unmistakably female shriek was emitted at my left side and there I saw Melina 
Rorke.  Her own similarly uplifted skirts were being hastily restored to their original order, she having clearly been 
attending to what one delicately refers to as 'a call of nature'.  After issuing me a totally undeserved but severe blow 
across my pith helmet with her furled parasol and issuing a few choice but unladylike phrases that centred on 
perversion, she stormed off to rejoin our retinue. 
 
By this time, Selous had dispatched the unruly elephant and joined our now reunited party.  At distance from the 
others, I endeavoured to explain to Selous in detail the events that had just taken place.  This distance was 
necessitated due to constant interruption by de Klerk's screaming as two relatively unsympathetic horse handlers 
removed the prickly pear thorns from his affected extremities, using some horseshoe pliers. 
 
I am persuaded that Fred Selous did understand my clear explanation of the sequence of events, especially as he 
was garbed similarly to ourselves at the time of our unfortunate arrival at the temporary camp.  However, I did find 
his reaction to my account a trifle mystifying at times, especially when I described the unfortunate culmination of our 
escape and de Klerk's accident.  This seemed to bring some kind of apoplectic colour to his face and a frequent 
covering of his mouth, reminiscent of a misbehaving schoolboy pulling a prank on a teacher.  I really could not 
fathom it. 
 
Sadly, there has been no point at all in trying to make any such explanation to Melina who has never uttered a 
further word to me since saying, "I know what I saw".  Of necessity I have had to keep my own company in camp 
over the last few days.  Apart from Melina's flinty stares and the risk of my featuring in her journals, I also am the 
recipient of accusing and injured looks from de Klerk as he hobbles around camp in a gingerly bowlegged way. 
 
More annoying, I must confess, is that bounder Colenbrander, who frequently asks when I will be hunting again; 
also, whenever he is in company with Selous and I pass by, the two of them seem to be discussing something very 
amusing to them.  The pictorial rendition of the unfortunate hunt - inaccurate in my view - by that little toad Baines 
has not helped, and if he continues to parade the large painting to other visitors I am going to see that an ox 
accidentally puts a hoof through it.  
 
I apologize for necessarily relating this woeful tale to you, but I will now consign this unhappy incident to its proper 
place in history and expect shortly to hear from you and in return provide more news of developments here in this 
land of opportunity.  
Yours aye,  
Tugger 
 
 
 
Until next time – be good, 
 

 
 
 



Grunter’s Good Oil 
Greetings All  
It has certainly been a mixed bag this last month, and not a month I will remember with much fondness.  First, 
Spain won the World Cup in a very boring (so I thought) final, which reminded me of a small bet I had with my son 
about five weeks earlier.  "Spain will never win" I told him “and I will bet you anything you like”.  I thought my 
knowledge of the history of Spanish teams habitually underperforming in all competitions far out weighed the 
promise that the current team had, and so a bet was duly made.  One new Odyssey putter to him if they won, and 
my car thoroughly cleaned inside and out if they didn't.   
 
From the second round onwards I placed some car wash in a bucket with a sponge and mop and hid it in the 
garage.  I thought it would only be a matter of time and I could walk beaming into his room with the bucket and my 
car keys and say "She's ready when you are". Well we all know what happened and we went shopping for a putter 
instead didn't we!  And - as my car was still dirty, guess who had to wash it?  Bloody Spanish, I will never trust them 
again.  They all earn so much money I bet they don't even know what it’s like to wash a car!  In winter!! 
 
Wat die #%!* gaan aan met die Bokke?  The month didn't get any better for me when my beloved Springboks were 
sent packing back to SA with three hidings in their away games at the start of the Tri-Nations.  The Boks execution 
was poor and I haven't seen a Bok team so weak in defence for a long time.  Sadly for me they seemed lethargic, 
were outplayed and out thought.  With coach Peter De Villiers there to stay, I don't see them improving any time 
soon.  He will never keep up with Henry and Deans and has only been successful because he took over such a 
good squad from Jake White.  His off the field comments are embarrassing with talk of conspiracies and other 
nonsense which all leads to the Boks being made to feel stupid.  There is no doubt that the Boks were on the wrong 
end of some bad reffing decisions but this was no excuse for the way they lost.  The All Blacks were fired up, 
primed and hungry to do well and they executed a near perfect game plan.  They also followed this up with a near 
perfect game against Australia in Melbourne. 
 
The Tri-Nations are settled already and all that is left is for the Boks to regain some lost pride with home wins over 
the All Blacks in Soweto and the Wallabies in Bloemfontein and Pretoria.  The public will demand no less and the 
team and the coaching staff will be under huge pressure to perform.  This time next month we will know. 
 
For anyone who would like read an article that will make your blood boil go to this link 
http://www.smh.com.au/rugby-union/union-news/boks-clownish-behaviour-has-a-sinister-intent-to-kill-running-rugby-
20100726-10sno.html  You will note by the writer’s name that he hails from the rugby powerhouse of Cyprus who 
have regularly performed well in the World Cup!  Let’s face it, he has such an accomplished rugby wealth of 
knowledge that he should be taken seriously.  It’s quite ironic that he talks of clowns because whenever I see his 
name, Boswell Wilkie springs to mind. Graham Henry should not just concentrate on the Boks or the Wallabies at 
next year’s World Cup, keep an eye on Cyprus.  Don’t say I didn’t warn you. I would love to hear your thoughts on all 
of this. 
 
Please send your news, views and snippets to me at fourstreams@clear.net.nz  
 
Till next month go well. 
Regards, 
Grunter 
 
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 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 most welcome.  
 
For Rhodesia Day on Thursday November 11th it is hoped that the Hobsonville RSA will open for one hour at 11am. 
On Saturday 13th November there will be a braai at the Archery Club, Redhills Road, Massey from 10am to 2pm. 
Bring your own meat, salad and dessert to share with everyone else. There will be a minute’s silence to remember 
Rhodesia. It is planned to have some bows and arrows for those who would like to have a go at a spot of archery. 
 
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.  
 
On Friday the 13th August 2010 at 6.30pm there will be a tribute to Lt. Gen Walls to coincide with the ‘Movie Night’. 
We invite all locals to attend – even if you cannot stay for the movie. A Piper from the Hauraki Regimental 
Association will be in attendance. 
 



On the Saturday 21st and Sunday 22nd August 2010 the annual Arms and Militaria fair is held at the Greerton Hall, 
Cameron Road, Tauranga (adjacent to the RSA). Doors open at 9am. The local Rhodesian Services Assn 
members will be running a food stall outside to raise funds for the Assn. We will be selling with wors rolls, 
sausages, coffee and soft drinks. If you can give a hand please email me. If you can’t lend a hand at least come 
along and support us by purchasing a wors roll. 
 
HAMILTON 
Hamiltonians - please contact Tinka Mushett mushett@slingshot.co.nz for details of socials being held in your area. 
 
 
October RV - Labour Weekend 22nd to 24th October 2010  
It is time to start preparing for the RV.  Accommodation in Tauranga is always booked out so I recommend that you 
book well in advance. 
 
The format will be much the same as previous years and we will update you closer to time.   
 
Annual Auction 
Our auction is always a feature of the RV. We need items of quality for our auction so if you have something to 
donate please contact me. Business owners – perhaps you can donate goods or services. In the past motor vehicle 
repairers have donated vouchers for WOF checks – perhaps we can have more of these kind of items – it is good 
advertising and you may pick up long term customers from it. 
 
Payroll Giving in New Zealand and the Rhodesian Services Association 
In New Zealand ‘Payroll Giving’ is a voluntary scheme that enables people to make donations directly from their pay 
to a chosen “donee organisation”.  People who donate through payroll giving receive immediate tax credits relating 
to the donations they make each payday. This means they no longer have to wait to claim tax credits at the end of 
the tax year.  However, they can still claim for any donations they make outside the new payroll scheme. 
 
The scheme is administered through Inland Revenue’s PAYE tax system.  Employers who electronically file their 
employer monthly schedule and deduction using Inland Revenue’s ‘ir-File’ can sign up for the scheme and make it 
available to their staff.  Then, if they wish, staff members can make donations directly from their pay to the donee 
organisations of their choice. 
 
For example if you make a regular donation of $15 from your wage, you will receive an immediate tax credit of $5. 
This means that a donation of $15 only costs you $10. 
 
The Rhodesian Services Association is registered as a donee organisation with the New Zealand Inland Revenue. 
We are also listed with the Ministry of Social Development who have formed a large database of donee 
organisations in cooperation with various pay roll companies making it easier for employers to get the right systems 
running. 
 
Employees and employers are welcome to contact us or use these links below to find more information: 
www.payrollgivinginfo.org.nz  
www.charities.govt.nz  
http://www.ocvs.govt.nz/work-programme/three-key-projects/payroll-giving.html  
 
 
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. 
 
From the 1st October New Zealand’s Goods and Service Tax rises from 12.5% to 15%. This rise may have some 
effect on prices of goods in the CQ Store that we purchase locally. Principally I expect a slight increase in the 
embroidered garments and engraving. Some of the rise we may be able to absorb. As we are below a certain 
threshold we do not charge GST on the items we sell. 
 
Rhodesian Coat of Arms Gold Plated Cuff Link and Tie Pin Set. 
We are nearly there folks! It has been a long journey but worth the wait. The boxed ‘combo’ will be NZ$55 plus 
postage. 
 



 
 
Forthcoming Reunions and Remembrance Day Parades 
November 11th as well as various reunions are not far away. If you require replacement medals, berets, badges, 
CIBs etc. please do not leave things to the last minute. Bear in mind that there are a number of processes involved 
with each order that all take time and not to mention the postal service. Please allow plenty of time for your order to 
be completed. 
 
 

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 
Cuff link & tie pin boxed set $55 
Lapel pin -  Para Wings – gold plate or Enamel $15 
Lapel Pin – Rhodesian Flag $10 
Lion & Tusk Aprons $30 
Lion & Tusk or Rhodesian Coat of Arms Baseball Caps $25 
Lion & Tusk or Rhodesian Coat of Arms Beanies green or black $22 
Lion & Tusk Dog Tags $30 
Lion & Tusk or Rhodesian Coat of Arms Polar Fleece jackets – long 
sleeved in green, black, navy  $65 
Lion & Tusk or Rhodesian Coat of Arms Polo shirts - black or green $38 
Lion & Tusk or Rhodesian Coat of Arms 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 $150 



(solid silver & gold) with ribbon 
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. 
 
Sales are picking up which indicates that the recession is wearing off slowly. The books and DVDs that we stock 
are high quality but not high volume production and so unfortunately the price to the consumer is representative of 
these factors. Our goods are unique and are worth saving for. 
 
Two new titles in stock soon: 
First In, Last Out - The South African Artillery in Action 1975-1988 by Clive Wilsworth. Paperback. NZ$50 
plus postage. 
 

 
 
From the 25 pounder to the devastating G5 and G6 guns, to the Valkirie 127mm multiple-rocker launcher and M5 
mortar.  This work covers all operations of the Border War in which the South African gunners took part, starting in 
early 1975 when a young Second Lieutenant was seconded to train UNITA troops in Angola on US 4.2-inch 
mortars, through operation Savannah, the first operation, to the last rounds that were fired in June 1988 against the 
Cuban 80th Division in Southern Angola.  During this period, the artillery grew from an under strength troop of 
seventeen men and two medium guns to an artillery brigade supporting a mechanized division.  It is a story of 
heroism, of fear, of well planned successful operations and losses to own forces by ill-timed and inaccurate fire.  It 
tells the story of the 8,500 South African gunners who took part in operations during that time.  Personal accounts 
are merged with historical fact organized in chronological order, highlighting the shortage of modern equipment and 
the efforts to combat a well-equipped, numerically superior enemy through innovation, application of the principles 
of war and sheer pluckiness.  
 
Clive Wilsworth was called upon for national service in 1969 to the School of Artillery, Potchefstroom, and then 
posted to 4th Field Regiment as an assistant OP officer.  After a six-year stint with the Natal Field Artillery and as a 
territorial captain with the Regiment Port Natal, he signed on as a regular with 14th Field Regiment, South African 



Artillery.  From 1978 to 1988, as a battery and intelligence Staff Officer, he saw action in several major operations 
during the Border War.  He was involved in the development of new weapon systems, leading the first 127mm 
multiple-rocket launcher and G6 courses.  His last posting was to army HQ, Pretoria as Project Officer for the 
development of the Artillery Target Engagement System - the digitization of the artillery.  He retired in 1994 with the 
rank of Lieutenant Colonel.   
 
Angolan Rendevous - Man and Nature in the Shadow of War by Tamar Golan and Tamar Ron Paperback. 
NZ$50 plus postage 
 

 
 
In Angola everything is interwoven: life and death, war and peace. 
 
Ostensibly, this book is in two voices: Tamar Golan, Israel’s first Ambassador to Angola, deals with the 
political/diplomatic aspects, while the stories on gorillas, the black giant sable and nature are by zoologist/ecologist, 
Tamar Ron.  But in reality, the book has one voice, one of love for Angola, its long-suffering people, vast 
landscapes and wild animals, and their ongoing struggle for survival. 
 
Africa is associated with war, disease, oil, diamonds, hunger, corruption, destruction, death – a lost and forlorn 
world.  In Angola all these are manifest, yet the authors fell in love with the country, with the wonderful people, the 
children and the women, whose daily struggle for survival arouses both sympathy and admiration, with Angola’s 
enchanting natural beauty, mysterious cultures, rare biodiversity and fiery sunsets over an endless ocean. 
 
For many years a bloody war of independence raged and, as soon as it ended, the country was thrown into a 
terrible civil war, during the height of the Cold War.  Millions were killed, maimed, or lost their homes.  The war is 
now over but the minefields still claim their gruesome harvest.  Everything is interwoven: life and death, war and 
peace; children who know no childhood and adults who dream of a long-lost innocence; men and women, tough 
warriors who suddenly find softness and warmth in their souls; betrayal of and return to tradition; man and nature, 
their fates irrevocably intertwined. 
 

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   
 
Thank you for all the responses from the July edition of Contact! Contact!   
 
Roll of Honour – we would like someone to take charge of compiling this section of the book. Interested persons 
please contact me for more details. 
 
SAS attachments - calling Rhodesia Regiment personnel attached to the Rhodesian SAS who were not badged as 
SAS. We would like to get information from you regarding your uniform, in particular regarding what berets and 
badges you wore. 
 
We continue to seek input with regard to the following: 
 



• Intelligence Section of the Rhodesia Regiment during WWII. We have some interesting information that we 
want to follow up. We are looking for any family who had a member in the Regiment at this time who would 
have served in Rhodesia.  

• In 1947 the Rhodesian Armoured Car Regiment was deployed to Northern Rhodesia in reaction to civil 
unrest on the Copperbelt mines - we need more information. 

• Coronation of Queen Elizabeth in 1953. We would like more and in particular are looking for anecdotes 
pertaining to members of the Rhodesia Regiment who were there. 

• Nyasaland Emergency in 1959. In particular if anyone has information on Colonel Ken Harvey ICD, DSO, 
MBE, ED who was a Major in command of the Royal Rhodesia Regiment and on Operation ‘Wet Dawn’ 

• Northern Rhodesia during the 1960 Congo Crisis. 
• Technical unit structure etc. from the period 1950 – 1960 
• 1964 Riots – we need anecdotes and information from those deployed in support of the BSAP during this 

period. 
• Information on deployments during the early stages when infiltrators came across the Zambezi resulting in 

Operations Pagoda I and Pagoda II 
• Individual recollections relating to the following operations in 1968/69 - Nickel, Breeze, Cauldron, Cosmic, 

Griffin, Mansion and Gravel 
• Individual recollections of the beginning of Operation Hurricane in 1972. 
• Individual recollections of deployments in Mozambique prior to that country’s independence. 
• Depot Rhodesia Regiment - information on the technical background to the training, the organisation and 

the structure of the DRR. 
• Were any elements of the Regiment involved with Operation Mardon which was a series of co-ordinated 

attacks on bases inside Mozambique between 20th October and 2nd November 1976? 
• Comments and reflections on the Indefinite Call Up period.  
• Comments, reflections and strategies on general patrolling, OP, ambush and garrison duties 
• Were any Rhodesia Regiment personnel part of the first response to the Viscount Disasters? 
• The occupation of Mapai took place during Op Aztec in May/June 1977.  I believe that elements of 2RR 

were involved. Please contact us if you were involved. 
• We believe that elements of 10RR were involved in ‘Operation Favour’ post the elections that saw 

Muzorewa come to power in 1979. A number of Sithole’s ‘Auxiliaries’ were contacted and killed near 
Gokwe. We would like to get in contact with Henrick Ellert and also Captain Andy Samuels who was GSO2 
at 2 Brigade as well as anyone else with information. 

• Were any elements of the Rhodesia Regiment used in support of Operation Bastille in 1979 – the raid on 
Nkomo’s house by the SAS. 

• Were any elements of the Regiment used in support of Operation Uric September 1979 when Mapai was 
occupied 

• Recollection from deployments during the cease fire and 1980 election and the period after that. 
• Rhodesia Regiment Dress Regulations. 

 
Your input is essential to this book. We welcome material from anyone who was connected to or served with the 
Rhodesia Regiment or who has pertinent material to share - 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. I can do recorded verbal 
interviews over Skype if necessary. 
 
Photos in 300DPI please. If you do not understand scanning – we can help, alternatively you can send the photos to 
us and they will be returned. All input will be acknowledged. 
 
Material can be sent to: 

• Hugh Bomford hbomford@clear.net.nz 
• Chris Cocks info@30degreessouth.co.za  

 
 
The Global Forked Stick – Snippets and Requests 
 
Post Traumatic Stress Disorder 
Barry Zworestine is based in Australia and is endeavouring to set up a network of resources to provide Rhodesians 
in New Zealand and Australia with accurate information and advice of what resources are available to treat PTSD. 
Barry would like doctors, psychiatrists and councillors in New Zealand and Australia to contact him per below: 
 
Barry Zworestine 
Clinical Psychologist 
Head of Learning Support  
Masada High School  
9-15 Link Road 
St. Ives  
N.S.W. 2075 



Australia 
Phone: +61 2 9488 3757 
Email bzworestine@staff.masada.nsw.edu.au  
 
L/Cpl. A.M. Hill 
L/Cpl. A.M Hill was killed in action serving with 2 Indep. Coy. Rhodesia Regiment. If anyone has any recollection or 
information please email me hbomford@clear.net.nz 
 
Roan Antelope Music – John Edmond 
Ayoba, Ayoba, Ayoba! 
 
Although the world cup has taken centre stage over the last month, the Roan team have been busy behind the 
scenes.  John has been busy compiling a new song book with over 200 of his written and recorded songs.  Work is 
still in progress on that and at the same time he is busy on another project (all secret at the moment but fourteen 
new songs are in the making!) 
 
Kunkuru Lodge has come alive with flyers now that the airspace restrictions have been lifted after the world cup.  A 
Kunkuru Eagles re-union fly-in took place and John did an ‘Aviation Concert’ and also sang songs from his Love 
Songs album which melted the ladies’ hearts. 
 
No sooner had the eagles taken off when the Sky Africa bush pilots academy landed, which Kunkuru has been 
hosting over the last eight years.  After listening to Troopie songs three Belgian students were converted into 
honorary Rhodies.  It’s amazing!! 
 
Talking of Rhodies, Kunkuru is hosting their 3rd Rhodie weekend on 3rd to 5th September 2010.  See web site 
www.kunkuru.co.za for details. This concert will be a dress rehearsal for John and Teresa’s tour to Las Vegas 
where the Yankee Rhodies have arranged a concert.  After much running to Jo-burg and back John and Teresa 
have finally got their visas and depart on 5th October 2010. 
 
After the Vegas show Paul Mroz, a stalwart Rhodie, has kindly offered to take John and Teresa on a tour of Arizona 
and more!  What a kind and beautiful gesture!  They are so looking forward to it. 
 
Seeing as the Love Songs album melted so many hearts and that Woman’s Day is coming up on 9th August, Roan 
has decided to offer this C.D. as their August special.  Titled “That’s what I call a Love Song” contents are some of 
the worlds greatest love songs, John’s “You’re Beautiful” dedicated to Teresa and two bonus tracks “Something 
Stupid” by Gill and Grant Edmond and “Baby Love Blue Eyes” by John Ross Edmond.  
 
So, sentimental ladies this is for you and romantic guys this is for the lady in your life!  “That’s what I call a Love 
Song”  
 
Roan Antelope Music: 
Web site www.johnedmond.co.za  
Email: info@johnedmond.co.za  
Tel: +27(0) 14735 0774 Fax: +27 (0) 86 601 1817  
For Bank details see web site or phone the Roan office 
 
For an Ayoba Special of the year – August only! SA R125.00; UK  £16.00 USA $26.00; Aus $35.00 NZ $37.00 
 
Bush wishes from all at Roan Antelope Music  
 
Midlands Schools Reunion 
As promised, another reunion has been organised for October 30th 2010.  It will be held at the same venue Rivonia 
Recreation Club, 7 Achter Road, Paulshof with the same great band, the De Kock brothers ex Chaplin, the same 
great food and at the same great price as in 2008 - R 75.00 a head. Unfortunately the venue has not got any bigger 
and can still only take 160 people. Tables seat eight and we suggest this as an opportunity to reconnect with your 
Rhodesian school mates and book a table.   
 
If you are looking for lost Guinea Fowl mates and to book for the reunion, email Syd Wheeler at 
sydwheel@iafrica.com Also there is a Facebook link called “Guinea Fowl High School 1948 to 1978”.  
 
Invitation to Grey’s Scouts 2010 Regiment Reunion  
On November 13th 2010 Grey's Scouts will be holding a commemorative parade in Houghton Regis, Dunstable, 
England to celebrate the 30th anniversary of the disbandment of the unit in Salisbury on the day of the elections in 
1980 before it became a Zimbabwean unit.  A full military band (Harpenden Pipe Band) will precede the parade and 
all members of the unit are invited to attend.  The Grey's Scouts flag will be raised and lowered for the last time in 
remembrance of those that lost their lives. 
 



Senior officers of the unit will be attending the parade and a number of invited guests, including the town Mayor. Lt. 
Col Chris Pearce will take the salute.  There will be a Lunch on the Green under marquee after the parade.   
 
Email Neville Croxford greyscouts@aol.co.uk for information and lunch tickets. 
 
It is hoped that as many unit members, friends and family as possible will attend. 
 
Artist Seeks Commission Work 
Fully capable artist, author, banjo player and fireman urgently seeks additional income due to the economic 
downturn in California! 
 

 
Vic Mackenzie writes: 
“As many of your readers are approaching their 60th year, they might want to recapture the "Rhodesian Glory 
Years".  I can do something similar to the sample above for a small consideration.”  Email Vic at 
vic@vicmackenzie.com  
 
The Outnumbered 
This is the website of a proposed film depicting a company of infantry fighting in the Rhodesian Bush War in 1976.  
Visit www.theoutnumbered.com for more details. 
 
Outward Bound 
Heather Smith writes: 
“Hi Hugh 
I saw this article printed in ‘Life’ Summer 2010 (a paper for the over 50's in the UK).  Perhaps you would be kind 
enough to publish it in your next newsletter, as various readers may like to contribute. 
 
I did a stint myself - thanks to a Marandellas Rotary sponsorship! 
 
Many thanks.” 
 
The Outward Bound Trust  
4th Floor, Charles House  
375 Kensington High Street  
London 
W14 8QH  
 
The Outward Bound Trust is looking for the one million plus people who have participated in an Outward Bound 
course since its inception in 1941. 



 
For nearly 70 years, generations of young people have been having the same intense experiences and we would 
like to hear about them.  Over the decades the mountains have been just as daunting, the weather just as 
unpredictable and the water just as icy.  At the same time, the trials, the triumphs, the highs, the lows and above all, 
the learning, have been equally powerful.  There are a million stories of personal growth, adventure and fulfilment 
waiting to be told and shared.   
 
The Trust has created a unique space www.outwardboundgenerations.org.uk for all the generations of Outward 
Bounders to share their stories.  We want to place the different generations of Outward Bounders in the same 
'room' online and give them the chance to share their stories.  'Generations' will create a new community of shared 
experiences that reach across the decades. 
 
Over a million people have attended Outward Bound. This is the time for them to connect and share their story. All 
Outward Bounders need to do is visit www.outwardboundgenerations.org.uk  and tell it how it was. 
 
Yours sincerely 
Nick Barrett  
Chief Executive Officer  
The Outward Bound Trust 
 
Model Display 
Paul Napier writes: 
“I had very good feedback from my rail Cougar diorama (pictured below) at a recent exhibition in Palmerston North, 
New Zealand including from several passing Rhodesians.” 

 

 
 
 
Intake 159 - 4 Indep Coy RAR 
We are still trying to find a unit photo of Intake 159 when they were at Llewellin. Please email 
hbomford@clear.net.nz  if you can help. 
 
The 50th RLI Reunion (South Africa) 
Bill Wiggill email securarm1@absamail.co.za sends the following details: 
 
Date: 4th and 5th February 2011 
Venues: 4th Feb. – The courtyard of Ollie’s Pub and Grill, Pomona Road, Kempton Park, Gauteng. 

 5th Feb. - Swartkops Air Force Base, Hanger 5 (Near Pretoria.) 
 
There is no entrance charge on the 4th but it is anticipated that there will be a charge of around R250 per head for 
the 5th Feb. Remembrance Service and Dinner. 
 
Discount group bookings for accommodation are being investigated as we are expecting to cater for around 500 
people.  
 
South African Forces Website and Newsletter 
Rowland Medlin runs an excellent newsletter service. This is being expanded into a website at www.ninefoxtrot.org 
The website is under development. Please email Rowland at medlin@mweb.co.za to get on his mailing list. 
 
Pathfinder Signing and Book Launch - England 



Date: Thursday 16th September 
Venue: London Club of the Rifles 
To receive your invitation card email steve@30degreessouth.co.uk now! 
 

 
Pathfinder Company 44 Parachute Brigade -'The Philistines' by Graham Gillmore 

(This book featured in the July issue of Contact! Contact! and is in stock in New Zealand – see the Books for 
Africa Section above for supply in Australia and New Zealand – NZ$50 plus postage) 

 
This book launch will provide a rare and valuable opportunity to learn the inside story of South Africa's airborne 
'foreign legion'. Established as part of the South African Defence Force's' Order of Battle, the Pathfinder Company 
developed an unrivalled reputation for aggressive and forceful soldiering.  Many Rhodesians served in the unit 
during it’s short history. The cover picture of the book shown above is of Sergeant-Major Peter McAleese, the tough 
Glaswegian whose military record covers decades of service with the British Paras and SAS; Rhodesian SAS and 
Special Branch, South African Forces and a number of contracts for other nations.  
 
The Author Graham Gillmore will be signing copies of his book and reflecting upon the intricacies of the South 
African Border war.  A former Grenadier Guardsman, Graham Gillmore went on to join the Rhodesian Light Infantry.  
In 1980, he joined the Pathfinder Company of the SADF's 44 Parachute Brigade, seeing active service in South 
West Africa and Angola.  An accomplished military historian, Pathfinder Company is his first book.  
 
In addition the British Army Pathfinders will also be in attendance. This is an exceptional opportunity to meet the 
men who, today, continue the tradition of hard airborne soldiering as espoused by the SADF Pathfinders.  
Displaying their parachutes, weapons systems, communications and patrol equipment, this is a not-to-be missed 
occasion!  With experience of recent operations in Afghanistan and Iraq, the Pathfinders are a key force asset 
within the British Army's inventory.  In the company of SADF and British Army Pathfinder veterans, learn of their 
skills, techniques and more.  
 
 
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, 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. 


