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Editorial By Dave Sloman  
 

A policeman‟s lot is not a happy one, 

or so the song says.  
It would appear to be a particularly 

unhappy one for the Leicestershire 
Police who are having to run one-
day courses, at a cost of tens of 

thousands of pounds, for their 
officers, teaching them to smile and 

show a happy face to the public. 
They should tell revellers to “have a 
good time” and not use phrases 

such as “what‟s going on here then?” 
and “we don‟t want any trouble”, in 

case they come across as killjoys! 
They must not start off (remember 
it‟s drunken yobs they are dealing 

with) with a negative comment such 
as “you‟ve had too many” or “get 

yourself home”. Instead they are 
instructed to use positive phrases 
such as “keep the noise down and 

we will all be happy”. 
I don‟t think this course has gone 

down too well with the 500 or so 
constables and sergeants attending. 
One commented, “It is totally 

ridiculous. The public will think we‟ve 
lost our marbles if we start smiling at 

them all the time….We aren‟t here to 

make people happy, we‟re here to 

make sure people are safe…” 
That last comment is particularly 

poignant because it was the 
Leicestershire Police who in 2007 
ignored 33 separate complaints from 

the mother of a disabled 18-year old 
girl that they were being harassed by 

local yobs who continually threw 
missiles against the house and 
generally made life very unpleasant 

for the family. The end result was 
that the mother killed the daughter 

and then committed suicide herself, 
her life being so unhinged. Now the 
local police are under investigation 

themselves to examine how such a 
situation could have occurred. But I 

really cannot see how teaching 
coppers to be happy smiling lads is 
going to help them out of this one. 

The Warwickshire Police have 
issued a handbook entitled Policing 

Our Communities, with some 
particular reference on how to 
communicate with people from 

different ethnic groups. 
The time-honoured “Evenin all” is 

out. Apparently this could be 
misleading for those who consider 
the evening meal to be about 5-7pm 

but for those who have a main meal 
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earlier (or later, I suppose) it might be 

confusing. 
Be sensitive to using terms of 

endearment that may cause offence 
– „Love‟, „My Dear‟. Don‟t use 
phrases that include Black in a 

negative context, „Black mark‟, „Black 
day‟. Oh dear!  

And the Essex Police have 
instructed staff to avoid using words 
like „child, youth or youngster‟. These 

could be construed as meaning 
inexperience, impetuosity and 

unreliability, or even dishonesty. 
Even more Oh, dear!     
Then there is the advertisement for 

the Met. Police who require more 
gay, lesbian, bisexual and 

transgender police officers to guard 
the Queen. 
At least the Plain English Campaign 

has recognized that these directives 
are political correctness gone crazy. 

On a more positive note, this item 
appeared in an Australian 
newspaper dated 30 September:  

“There has been an alarming 
increase in assaults on our police 

officers – the men and women who 
risk their lives to protect us. New laws 
ensure that an offender found guilty 

of assault causing bodily harm to a 

police, ambulance or prison officer, 

transit guard or court security worker, 
will go to jail. Mandatory sentences of 

six to 12 months‟ imprisonment will 
be handed down to adult offenders 
and three months for juveniles aged 

16 or more…….These new laws 
send a clear message to all would-

be offenders. The penalties will be 
imposed without exception: If you 
assault these officers and cause 

them bodily harm, you will be sent to 
jail”.  

Oh, for those halcyon days of yore 
when policing was simpler! On 6 
September 1957 the Umtali Post 

said: “Although few other signs may 
be apparent, summer can be said to 

be well and truly on the way. On 
Wednesday morning the BSA Police 
– that anciently [sic] established 

citadel of strength and comfort – 
arrived to work in shorts and natty 

gaiters. What a joy to see those 
muscular calves again, for with them 
come the green hills and refreshing 

rains of the Rhodesian summer. The 
batmen must be cursing as they pull 

the old bag of tricks out from under 
the bed and prepare to spit and 
polish the gaiters!” 
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Enjoy the Transvaal summer and 

have a glorious, safe and politically 
incorrect Festive Season.  

Good one again, Dave. My best 
wishes to all too. 
I must humbly say that I may not 

ever aspire to producing the 
wonderful hardcopy/photographic 

masterpiece Outposts currently 
being produced by Trevor Dutton 
(Natal Outpost), Lawrie Mabin (Cape 

Outpost) and Steve McIntosh-Dona 
(Kiwi Outpos) – they are great, well 

done guys – we lesser mortals shall 
continue to grind out the news as 
best we can - Glenn Macaskill. 

 
SERVICE PENSIONS 

 
We are advised that there is a 

possibility the payment of service 
pensions to those eligible residing 
outside Zimbabwe may 

recommence. The Flame Lily 
Foundation has kindly agreed to act 

as coordinator in this exercise as the 
Pensions Office, Harare, has to 
determine the personal details and 

current whereabouts of eligible 
pensioners. If you were in receipt of a 

Zimbabwe Service pension then you 
need to follow these instructions to 

the letter, noting that any reference to 

identity documents refers to 
Zimbabwe ID documents, not South 

African. Also, specified bank 
accounts must be in the name of the 
relevant pensioner and not that of a 

third party. 
This information was sent out to all 

Outpost addressees in a separate 
mail-shot in mid-October, together 
with the relevant forms that need to 

be completed and forwarded to the 
Flame Lily Foundation, PO Box 

95474, Waterkloof 0145; fax 086 
6484794; email rasa@iafrica.com 
Anyone not having these forms by 

now should make contact with the 
FLF. The completed forms will be 

submitted by safe hand to the 
relevant authorities in Zimbabwe. 
The necessary forms are: 

A completed Certificate of Life; 
A bank instruction form (detailing the 

bank account into which an 
allowance is to be paid); 
A certified copy of your passport (the 

page with your photograph). 
Also, when applying please attach to 

the Certificate of Life a note giving: 
Your date of entry into Southern 
Rhodesia Government service; 

mailto:rasa@iafrica.com
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Your date of retirement from the 

service; 
Your job title, rank or grade in which 

department at the time of your 
retirement. 
Where known, include your pension 

reference number and/or your 
Zimbabwe identity number. 

Neither the FLF nor the Association 
are available to answer queries 
which may arise. The above is all the 

information that we have been given. 
It is hoped that pension payments 

may recommence but there is no 
absolute guarantee that this will 
occur. It has been suggested that 

payments may start by December 
and that they would be backdated to 

August. We owe a debt of gratitude 
to the FLF for kindly facilitating the 
exercise. 

The Committee 
 

NB The following has since been 
received from Don Rowland: 
“The news and rumours over the 

past two months circulated by the 
various service associations relating 

to the recommencement of 
payments by the Zimbabwe 
Government to Rhodesian / 

Zimbabwean pensioners resident 

outside Zimbabwe will by now be 

common knowledge. 
 Many years ago I communicated 

with the office of the 
Ombudsman/Public Protector at 
Private Bag 7799 Causeway, 

Harare, voicing my concern at the 
cessation of pension payments to 

foreign based pensioners and the 
lack of any official advice or 
explanation of this from the 

Zimbabwe Pensions Office.  A 
couple of years later I received a 

response to my original letter 
inquiring whether or not my pension 
payments had recommenced. I 

replied in the negative and received 
no further communication from that 

source until my receipt of a letter, 
dated 8 October 2009, and received 
on the 13 November, from the Public 

Protector.  The following is an extract 
from the letter: 

“The Government of Zimbabwe is 
embarking on a programme to pay 
all its foreign based pensioners their 

pensions. Kindly forward the 
following documents and information 

to the Zimbabwe Pension Office. 
1) A life certificate. 
2) Current address. 

3) Banking details 
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 Please liaise with the Pensions 

Office as soon as possible so that 
you may begin to receive your 

pension.” 
This is forwarded to you purely for 
information.  In communicating this to 

you my intention is not to create false 
expectations but merely to illustrate 

that there appears to be some 
degree of real intent by the 
Zimbabwe authorities to meet, in part 

at least, their obligations to us. My 
own skepticism on the matter, which 

you probably share, may have been 
misplaced. Don. 
 

RECENT EVENTS. 
 

Annual Dinner 
11/09/2009 

 

This turned out to be a wonderful 
evening, judging by the comments 

and compliments paid to your 
committee. It was again the premier 
event of the year. Journalist David 

Bullard was a great guest speaker 
with his dry sense of humour in 

regard to accents, censorship, 
freedom of speech and Ferrari motor 
cars – as you all probably know, he 

was the motoring correspondent for 

the Sunday Times. He also wrote a 

popular column called Out to Lunch 
in that newspaper. It was over a 

particular controversial article about 
colonialism that he was sacked. 
During his speech he chirped that he 

had been “fired and shot in the 
space of 48 hours!” It may be 

recalled that he was the victim of 
armed robbers at his home at that 
time and collected a bullet. David 

was given a well-earned ovation at 
the end of his most entertaining 

speech. 
Dave Sloman replied to the guest 
speaker in his own inimitable way. 

He did this by constructing a 
humorous Annual Performance 

Report (A.P.R.) about Bullard, the 
details of which will not be repeated 
here! 

We also had a mounted policeman 
at the dinner (yes, an actual horse 

made a brief appearance ridden by 
6166 Keith Nortje in breeches, pith 
helmet et al). He brought the horse in 

a box all the way from east of 
Pretoria. It made for an interesting 

interlude for those present – thanks 
Keith. 
We had about one hundred 

attendees. Those who signed the 
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register were: 6769 Dick Glanville, 

4228 Bruce Harrison, 6145 Alex 
Fraser, 4028 Terry Thorpe, David 

Bullard, 6610 Jock Pirrett, 8410 
Andy Sternslow, Army 0480 Ian 
Bate, 7038 Ashley Collings, 6538 

Glenn Macaskill, Army 0410 Pat Hill, 
7651 Dick Latilla, 3560 Wally 

Ferreira, guest Ray Branch, 5526 
Phil Devlin, guest Mike Johns, 8544 
Clive Slowe, 8272 Manie Leonard, 

8393 Dutch van Eck, 5695 Dave 
Sloman, guest R. Sloman, guest 

Theo Jordaan, 8557 Corrie 
Pretorius, guest A.J. Hammill, 
781418 I. Carswell, SAAF L. 

Jordaan, 110887 John Herdman, 
9790 Duncan Waugh, guest 

Cameron Waugh, guest Theo 
Greeff, 9496 Weinzheimer, 5845 
Gordon Rendall, 5806 Steve Barry, 

5991 Don Joss, Intaf Alex Bundock, 
7400 Brian Rogers, 7489 Ian 

Duncan, 5577 John Thorne, 6817 
Keith Douche, SAP G.N. Erasmus, 
6904 Ian Lawrence, 7184 Chris 

Russell, 6345 Dave Holmes, guest 
John Mills, 10098 Bryan Smith, 5231 

Don Rowland, 8157 Barry Woan 
from Ramsgate, 6416 Terry Smith, 
guest Richard Smith, guest Paddy 

McKinlay, 6117 Roy Edwards, guest 

H. De Waal, 900335 Noel Deacon, 

guest Charles Deacon, 9142 Max 
Barker, guest Alan Ferrett, guest 

Sean Gibson, 6535 Rob Kenny, 
6534 Ian Cuthbertson, 22115M Alf 
Whisten, 7609 Tom Short, 6587 Ian 

Harries, 7102 Harry Browne, 7290 
Steve van den Heever, 6692 Brian 

Garvey, 7319 Tony Glover, guest 
Trevor Harvey, guest John Harvey, 
8057 Robin Waller, 8446 Derek 

Walters, 6650 Peter Combes, 6715 
Sam McCrorie, 6166 Keith Nortje, 

10435 J.Waspe, 9431 Simon 
Thorpe, 6059 Laurie Ibbitt, guest 
Nick Dempsey, guest Richard 

Pearson, guest Jean Pitout, 728230 
Ron Wheeldon, 7789Q Peter 

Drysdale, guest Jimmy Littlewood, 
guest Andrew Barker, 2746 Bill 
Bragge, guest Ian Ross-Marsh, 

8026 Jonathan Harvey, 49286 Chas 
Lotter, 34476Y E. Robinson, PRAW 

John Bridger, 10017 Tony Bridger, 
8556 Darroll Brent, 8239 John 
Pearson. Whew! The piper was ex 

RR Kevin Coetzee. 
Carriages were as late as possible, 

i.e. when all the bars at Joburg 
Country Club closed! 
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You‟ll see from INPOST how much 

those who made the effort enjoyed 
themselves. 

 
Monthly sundowners 

14/8/08, 9/10/09, 13/11/09 

 A fair sprinkling of all the usual 
suspects attended those popular 

Friday evening gatherings. Because 
of lack of space in this newsletter I‟m 
refraining from naming them but 

thank them for their support. The 
Remembrance parades will be 

mentioned in Chairman‟s Corner. 
 

Chairman’s corner 
 
A very successful annual dinner on the 
11th September. Excellent attendance 
got more than their money‟s worth with 
good guest speaker, 3 course meal, 
wine, chocolates and port, but most 
important the camaraderie which was 
evident into the „wee hours.‟ 
Hats off to Keith Nortje for the mounted 
display which surprised and impressed 
all especially other members of the public 
present at the club. Keith, we will try and 
support your venture. 
To Dick Glanville, Dave Sloman, piper 
Kevin Coetzee, my office and the 
committee, big  thanks from all of the 
members who attended. Also, like last 

year, will send a letter of appreciation to 
the Country Club. 
A few complaints about the food  have 
been totally ignored since I chose the 
menu. Not prepared to have lamb three 
years in a row. Seriously, agree with 
certain views and we do try our best but 
cost always plays a big factor. The 
incoming committee in 2010 will have to 
investigate cost and venue. 
Irrespective of proposed deals received, 
including my own Golf Club, we have to 
centralise as best we can. 
Travelled to the UK in August. Saw Mike 
Abbotts and wife Audrey; Biff Way; and 
Gerry Paxton & Jane. All well though 
Mike still recovering from recent hip op. 
Also saw Mike (Jess) Allen & wife Sheila 
who will be shortly retiring to the south of 
France 
My nine days in Scotland with brother 
David, who sends his best wishes, was 
marred by continuous rain followed by 
two weeks of glorious sunshine starting 
the day I left. He did quote an extract 
from Dave Sloman‟s editorial re „rain 
soaked isle‟ and may respond to Dave. 
When visiting Scotland, especially the 
islands - we had three wonderful days in 
Arran irrespective of the water- logged 
golf courses - I am thankful of the 
Scottish climate which keeps many 
Sassenachs and other less desirables 
out. Can you imagine if the weather was 
perfect; the developers of this world 
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would ruin the place and probably 
contaminate the whisky in the process. 
The day I left for the UK I received an 
email resulting in lunch in Perth with Jim 
Baxter ,retired sergeant from the Tayside 
Constabulary. Had not seen Jim since 
1980 when he was part of a Tayside 
contingent at Rusape for the elections. 
He managed to trace me through the 
association; thank you Dick G. 
Reminded me of how I sought out the 
Scottish group and gave them a bottle of 
whisky. Of interest they were all 
presented with the Rhodesia Medal and 
subsequently Zimbabwe Medal; only the 
former was they allowed to wear on 
parade. 
We live in a world dominated by what is 
„politically correct‟ and „health and safety 
regulations‟ generally to inconvenience 
the majority because of a small minority. 
Years ago, flying was such a pleasure, in 
fact part of the holiday, at the back of the 
plane close to the bar where you could 
relax, have a few drinks and even get 
lucky. Often party into the small hours 
without interfering with other passengers, 
many of whom joined in. Today, what a 
drag! Have flown several times in past 
couple of years, business and pleasure, 
and what niggles me most is the lack of 
a basic item like a toothpick; sorry health 
and safety. But my favourite airline, 
Emirates, not only supplies toothpicks 
but proper silver eating utensils and good 

food. I don‟t mind an extra four hours on 
a journey in comfort even though almost 
ended up in India, coupled with the 
attractions of Dubai Airport, especially the 
Little Irish Village pub and restaurant 
though I am far too bloody old to think 
about getting lucky. 
Returned for the funeral of P Res John 
Sheward, a great pal from the seventies, 
member of the association and golf 
section stalwart. Rest in peace John and 
condolences to Rose and family 
including Nicholas, a former regular. 
Also, the passing on of Dave Fowler. 
Again, condolences to family. 
Remembrance Day Services at Dickie 
Fritz on the 8th and Rooihuiskraal on 13th 
November, well attended including 
representation from BSAP. Our 
Association thanked in particular for 
support with Forces Memorial. 
Golf Day, 24th November, a resounding 
success with, at time of writing about 
R16000 raised. Some 84 players 
participated. Apart from abundance of 
prizes, Dick G auctioned off  R800 of 
exclusive David Frost wine- organised by 
Tracey Wallace (nee Wright)- which was 
knocked down to Warren Banks for 
R3000. 
See you at the Xmas function on 11 
December which will be even better than 
last. 
Yours aye. 
John Pirrett  
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REMINDER!!!!! 

Monthly gatherings 
every second 
Friday at the 
Transvaal Scottish 
(The Jocks) 
anytime after 
5.30pm. Wives, 
partners and 
guests welcome 
Please make the 
effort – you’ll not 
be disappointed 
and you’ll be 
surprised at who 
you meet. Snacks 
are served at no 
charge. 

NEWS FROM THE 

BRANCHES 

NATAL 
 

The Annual Lunch (yes, Lunch, not 
Dinner!) of the Natal Branch was 

held at the German/Shamwari Club 
on Thursday 24 September 2009 
and, judging from the turnout and 

positive comments made, the 
Committee‟s decision to change 

from an evening function to a midday 
one was vindicated.  
Ninety-three ex-members (including, 

in some cases, wives/partners) and 
invited guests attended – and it 

would have been over 100 except 
for „non-shows‟ and last minute 
cancellations – where, at Annual 

Dinners in the recent past, we were  
lucky to get 70 people.  

The Guest Speaker was ex-Group 
Captain Tol Janeke, Rhodaf, who 
gave a very interesting talk on the Air 

Force‟s role in the bush war and, in 
particular, the work done with the 

BSAP in combatting terrorism. The 
ex-Dog Section lads in the audience 
gave knowing smiles when Tol 

described helicopters ferrying dogs 
and their handlers to contact scenes 

and the not-so-funny incident when a 
dog leaped from a chopper at far too 
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great a height, pulling his handler 

with him.  
The Reply Speaker, the inimitable 

John Haswell, had everyone 
laughing from the moment he held 
the „mike,‟ especially at his Tickey 

Ndhlovu stories which never  
lose their attraction.  

Apart from Tol, other guests were 
George (ex SAS) Galbraith and his 
wife Lynn, Steve Stevens 

(Chairman, Midlands Branch) and 
Marion, and Judge Hilary Squires.  

A large contingent of the Margate 
Station mob made their presence 
felt. Also a fine representation from 

the ladies & gentlemen of Natal 
Midlands . It was good to see Ted 

Painting, who had recently suffered a 
stroke, John Hardie and Alan Brent 
(whose wife, Myrna, provided 

everybody with a presentation pack 
of the best fudge in the country).  

Denis and Marion Wyatt ran a very 
successful raffle, which netted the 
Branch R1500,00, and a leather-

bound book of drawings of 
Rhodesian security forces  

uniforms, donated by 5888 Neville 
Cook, was auctioned, swelling the 
Branch funds by a further R2500,00.  

Good food and excellent company 

were the order of the day and many 
requests were received to continue 

with a Lunch in future, rather than a 
Dinner.  
Des Howse. 

NATAL MIDLANDS 

 

B.S.A.P. NOTE BOOK VOLUME 
12 – SEPTEMBER 2009 

 

PAST FUNCTIONS: 

The Inchanga Park social day held 
on the 19th of July was a great 
success with over 50 members and 

partners attending.  There were 
some old faces we have not seen for 

a while which really make attending 
these functions worthwhile.  Thanks 
to „Smudge‟ and Shirley Smith for 

arranging the venue which was 
lovely.  Let‟s see if next year we can 
make the 100 mark for those 

attending. 
Breakfast at St Ives on the Midlands 

Meander on the 19th of July 2009 
was also a great success with 47 
people attending. You could not 

have asked for better weather, and it 
was great to see some faces who 

havenot been around for a while. 
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Fay Marshall the widow of 4805 

Denis made a special effort to be 
there after being off colour for a 

while. Thanks to P/Res Stan 
Ferguson for attending and 
chauffeuring Fay up to 

the venue. Also in attendance were 
special members, Betty Chance, 

Bette Riddle, Jenny McDonald, 3708 
Bill Crabtree, 8507 Mike, Cheryl and 
Mandy Crabtree (that‟s Mikes lovely 

daughter, not his second wife!), 4380 
Pat and Rosemary McCulloch, 7660 

Billy and Gwyneth Howells, 9744 
Tim Steyn and his stunning fishing 
Partner whose name “got away” 

sorry!!, 4898 Chris and Hilary 
Thorne, P/Res John Drury and his 

partner Heather, 6519 John and 
Nancy Carroll, 5473 John and 
Sandy Clack, P/Res Tickey and 

Penny Dalton with guests Andrew 
and Janet Erasmus, 4564 Peter and 

Jean Reynolds, 4521 Phil and Eve 
Mingard, P/Res Honk and Gina 
Hyde, P/Res. Malcolm and Barbara 

Raistrick, 8242 Alan and Flik 
Bennett, as always it was a pleasure 

to have a contingent from the 
Natal Branch supporting our efforts, 
they were 7229 Des and Trish 

Howse, 5661Trevor and Linda 

Wilson, 5293 Trevor and Beryl 

Dutton, 6717 Hugh and Jill Dixon, 
and finally our Chairman 4767/5717 

Steve and Marion Stevens. 
A good hearty breakfast was had by 
all, and Steve Stevens duly thanked 

everyone for attending and hopefully 
having an enjoyable morning. 

WESTERN CAPE 

OUTPOST JULY 

The AGM was held in March 2009. 
John Munro (Chairman), Gilly Potter 
(Hon Sec and Treasurer), and Rod 

Eterman stood down after long 
service. 

The new Committee Members - 
2009 are: 

7751 Alan Crook ; 5860 Doug 
Grierson (Acting Chairman); 8151 

Lawrie Mabin; 8897 Carl Van 
Woerden; 6494 Tony Rozemeyer; 

7975 Neville Spurr; Absent - C697 
Mike Mays; 8244 Rob Maclean. 

The following members were in 
attendance at the AGM: 

5689 Gilly Potter, 8714 John Munro, 
6494 Tony Rozemeyer, 7975 Neville 
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Spurr, 7139 Dave Rogers, 9329 Roy 

Hunt, 4991 Rex Craker, Peter 
Ramsay (Guest ex RHKP), 5880 

Stan McMillan, 15414 Dave Brown, 
5217 Nigel Harris, 6226 Andrew 
Stevens, 7751 Alan Crook, 6781 

Graham Jansen, 8173 Lockie 
Howie, 5860 Doug Grierson, 5483 

Dave Blacker, 6248 "Van" Van 
Eeden, 7041 John Watermeyer, 
6846 Jim Blain, 5800 Tom Naude, 

5795 Giff Reade, 6900 Martin Gee, 
6893 Brian Oberholster, 8897 Carl 

Van Woerden, 8151 Lawrie Mabin, 
8895 Rod Eterman, 7391 Alan 
Toms. Apologies from Mike Mays, 

Rob Maclean, Mike Webster and 
Ted Rowen. 

The annual dinner was held at 
Mowbray Golf Club on 12th 

September and the guest speaker 
was our own Peter Stiff. 

The following members, in numerical 

order, attended: 
4831 Peter Stiff, 5098 Daniel Riley, 
5217 Nigel Harris. 5342 Peter 

Jackson, 5483 Dave Blacker, 5689 
Gilly Potter, 5860 Doug Grierson, 

5880 Stan McMillan, 6110 Mike 
Douglas, 6118 Pat Keyser, 6120 
Dave Parry, 6158 Don Peters, 6226 

Andrew Stevens, Guest Luke 

Stevens, 6248 F.J van Eeden, 6253 
Ian Laing, 6354 Derek Bothwell, 

Guest Rudolf Murray, 6494 Tony 
Rozemeyer, 6588 Mike Job, 6639 
Bob Bedingham, 6694 John Homes, 

6749 Howard Neill, 6780 Graham 
Jansen, Guest R. Gibbons, Guest 

Ted Vickery, 6874/8032 Neville 
Spurr, Guest Roche Benecke, 6846 
Jim Blain, Associate Dick Horn, 

6920 Andy Bullmore, 7310 Ed Ions, 
7364 Dusty Millar, Guest Ryan 

Cremore, 7544 Fluff Hawkes, 7702 
Chris Lemesurier, 7751 Alan Crook, 
8302 N. McKrill, 8714 John Manro, 

8895 Rod Eterman, Guest John 
Penfold, Guest Deon Huysamen, 

Guest Kevin Vos, 8897 Carl van 
Woerden, C 697 Mike Mays, PR 
21091 Z Ralph MacArthur, W70 

Wendy Meyer, S.B. McEvoy. 

 

Kiwi OUTPOST 2009 

Transvaal visit December ‟08.  

Your Editor recently had the good 
fortune of attending the December 

gathering of the Transvaal Branch. 
With a gap of three years since my 
last visit to their gatherings, it was as 
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if I had never left in so far as the 

welcome and comradeship was as 
strong as ever, a testament to all 

their efforts. The Chairman, Jock 
Pirret kindly welcomed Pat Deacy 
and myself and gave us the 

opportunity to reply. Their gathering 
was very well attended by members, 

family and guests with a wonderful 
spread of food available for all to 
enjoy. Seeing the old crew (less of 

the old I hear them say) was certainly 
enjoyable, and seeing the look of 

surprise on the faces of those who 
didn‟t know that I was in town was 
worth the long travel. I could have 

done with a lot more time to really 
catch up with them all but it was 

especially pleasing to see one of my 
good friends, Patrick Deacy who 
also left the shores of Africa but in his 

case for the colder ones of Ireland. 
Patrick was about to take a road trip 

to Zimbabwe and had packed his 
car with all the necessary equipment 
ready for the great unknown. I look 

forward to hearing the news of his 
travels to the troubled land.  

Editor Steve McIntosh-Dona. 

Glad you enjoyed yourself Steve, 
and thanks for all your assistance 

over the past couple of years – 

Glenn. 

AUSTRALIA 
    

5363 Andy Northcott lost his 

home and all his property at 
Whittlesea in Victoria during the 

terrible bush fires that ravaged 
thousands of hectares of land 

earlier this year. Over 1000 
homes were destroyed, 181 
lives were lost and over 7000 

people left homeless. 
Andy and his wife are safe and 

staying with relatives in 
Melbourne. Andy‟s spirits are 
high despite his loss. He and 

his wife fled by car from their 
home as they saw the next-

door property being swept by 
fire; their neighbours sadly lost 
their lives in the blaze.  

Fortunately Andy had his home 
insured so in time he and his 

wife can decide what the future 
holds for them. They are 
receiving financial support from 

the Government for their 
immediate needs and the 

Australian Branch is looking to 
assist them further in this 
connection. 
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EASTERN CAPE BRANCH 
 

The Annual Lunch of the Eastern 

Cape Branch was held the 31 
October at MOTH Winston Churchill 
Homes, Port Elizabeth. The following 

members attended: 
 

6966 Rob & Pam CLARKE, Alistair 
& Claire WILSON, Anne BASSON, 
(5879)Shelagh STOW, PR Roger & 

Betty SLATER (Humansdorp), PR 
Aubrey INGRAM, 8710 William & 

Linda GODWIN, (4782)  Jill 
MACKENZIE, WFR Mignonne 
GIBBINGS, Guest Michelle 

HORNER, 4696 Tony & Laura 
DOWN (Port Alfred), 5955 Trevor & 

Pat COMPTON, 6570 Brian & 
Helena BURSTEIN, 5907 Pete & 
Brenda WILSON (Bathurst), 6443 

Basil & Jill BLATCH, 9434 Jimmy 
SWINNERTON & guest Liz 

MAXWELL, 5624 Patrick & Lynette 
FERGUSON, PR Dave & Di 
CARTWRIGHT, 7890 Ed & Glynnis 

HOLLOWAY, C245 Dave & Margy 
WHINNEY, (3862) Frankie 

SHERREN & son Anthony (Port 
Alfred), PR Roger SOUTHGATE 
(Port Alfred), PR James & Connie 

FISHER, (6664) Francis FOSTER, 

(5225) Elaine CARSE & guest Jean 

CUNNINGHAM. 
Apologies: 5879 Dave STOW, 6870 

Dave LOW, 5144 Ray WEARE, 
7777 Digby POCOCK, 6194 Ron 
SHARDLOW, 6664 Norman 

FOSTER, 6687 Alan DICKINSON, 
WP137/281 Doreen NOWELL and 

9580 Peter & Lindsay KNOWLDEN. 
The members were welcomed by 
Rob CLARKE who called for a 

minutes silence in honour of their late 
Chairman Jim CARSE and member 

Trevor LE ROUX who passed away 
this year. A special welcome was 
extended to Frankie SHERREN, 

wife of the late Commissioner, 
PDWR SHERREN. 

 

TRANSVAAL INPOST 
 

“Hi Dick, 

Re: Police Annual Dinner. 
 I would like to congratulate you and 

everyone else involved, on a really 
splendid evening last Friday. It was 
only due to the good offices of my 

son, Simon that I was able to attend 
and it really was worth the effort 

despite having to wear a jacket that 
couldn't button, trousers that 
threatened to split down the back 
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seam if I bent forward and a collar so 

tight, my double chin found it had 
absolutely nowhere to go!! But 

despite this, the pleasure of meeting 
old friends (though most of mine 
have already left for the big Charge 

Office in the sky!), talking about old 
and better times, was wonderful. 

Obviously none of this could have 
happened without the tremendous 
effort of the organisers of the dinner 

and knowing that you are always the 
leading light in such matters, I 

decided I must write to you and ask 
you to convey my thanks and best 
wishes to all concerned. I hope I will 

still be around to do it all again, albeit 
in a new suit! 

With best wishes to you all,   

TERRY THORPE” 

~ 

“Greetings Dick, 

You are right - a highly successful 

Annual Dinner and I am pleased I 
made the effort to come up from the 
coast for the occasion. It‟s only once 

a year and really nice to see old 
mates and chew the fat! Cheers for 

now. 

Barry Woan” 

~ 

“Glenn 

I've received a card from Tilly, the 
widow of the late 4288 V A "Dave" 
Davey. 

"Dear Dick, 

Thank you for the Outpost. I so enjoy 

reading it but find my friends mostly 
in the "obits"! It was good to hear that 
Smudge Smith and Taffy Morgan 

were still alive!! Please send them 
my best regards. We go 60 years 

back!! Also greetings to dear Terry 
Schwartz.  Allen Day (4041 Tpr 
1946-49 Ed) was best man at our 

wedding. So many happy memories. 

Tilly Davey.  " 

~ 

“Hi Glenn, 
I read with interest the latest Outpost, 

regarding the appointment of The 
Right Reverend David Bannerman 

as Anglican Bishop of the Diocese of 
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the Highveld and showed the article 

to the Rector of St. Michael‟s 
Anglican Church in Nelspruit, Rev 

Tony Farrell. Tony was delighted to 
see the article in the Regimental 
magazine and informed me that they 

were both in Theological College 
together. He informed me that when 

David applied for his discharge the 
powers that be in the BSAP at the 
time were surprised that David was 

to study Theology as they had no 
idea that he was interested in 

“ROCKS”. (Geology! Ed) 
As a member of St. Michael‟s in 
Nelspsruit I‟m sure that Tony will not 

mind me asking you to pass on 
greetings through the Association. 

 
Mike Fisher PR 17777 & A303” 
 

~ 
“Dear Glenn 

 I have for many years had a 
casserole with a lid, called a 
Rhodesian „Rhoaster‟. That is how it 

is spelled on the lid. 
 It is of an earthy colour rather like an 

African clay pot. 
Glenn, would you consider a small 
entry in the Outpost? I would like to 

enquire of members if anyone has 

ever had one of these, and if any 

original recipes are out there 
anywhere? I am currently doing 

some chicken pieces in it, with cider 
and a little soy sauce, but there may 
well be some incredible Rhodesian 

trick for this thing. 
Cheers! 

 Dave Holmes 6345” 
Where are the cullinary experts? Ed 
 

~ 
Hi all 

This is to inform you that I had the 
honour of having lunch, while in 
Cape Town yesterday (30 

September), with Mrs Eileen 
Wordsworth, widow of the late Jack 

Wordsworth. She is now 95 and as 
bright as a button. She also doesn‟t 
act her age, maybe only 70 going on 

96. No stick, no glasses and full of 
life.  She remembers so many 

members, and told me how Jack, 
my Dad and Rennie Holl were the 
gang at Filabuzi when Jack was 

Member in Charge. Rennie Holl was 
the D.C and my dad the mine 

manager of the Fred Mine. 
Regards , 
Dick Latilla” 
 

~ 
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From Andrew Sternslow (8410): 

“What can I say about the 
Transvaal Dinner of the BSAP 

Regt. Assn.? Awesome, 
fantastic, up to its usual high 
standard, etc? 

This annual event is now 
etched into every Branch‟s 

calendar and each year all 
other Branches envy not only 
the event itself, but the way in 

which it is presented and the 
support that our members give 

the dinner. This is the pinnacle 
of the BSAP year and we 
celebrate the event in style. 

Yes, we pay a premium for the 
event, but when one attends 

the dinner, one realizes why 
one is attending and the fact of 
the status of having attended. 

Without fear or favor, one can 
say "I was there".  

This year was no exception, 
with quality food, great venue, 
guest speaker, regalia, the 

auction, memorabilia 
presentation. The 

organizers must be 
commended. 
Upwards of 100 attended the 

recent Transvaal Dinner at the 

Jo'burg Country Club. Apart 

from renewing old friendships 
and sharing the camaraderie - 

for which the BSAP is noted - 
we shared the evening with our 
guest speaker, David Bullard, a 

local and controversial 
journalist. As usual, he was like 

a breath of fresh air with biting 
comments about local 
personalities and events.   

A few facts that may have been 
overlooked by attendees: The 

time and personal sacrifice 
each member of the committee 
allocates to ensuring that one 

and all have a memorable 
evening; the time and effort 

each committee member 
spends, rallying the troops [This 
took a lot of doing this year! - 

Editor]; the ongoing research 
within the branch. As a 

committee member who 
thoroughly enjoys the time and 
effort required for this event, 

seeing the fruits of our 
endeavours - the troops 

massing and quaffing ales, 
excitedly chatting to long lost 
co-conspirators, renewing 
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friendships of old - makes it all 

worthwhile. 
Last but not least, allow me to 

share this with you: I wish to 
salute the un-named heroes of 
the evening, the valued 

members (who shall remain 
nameless) who took it upon 

themselves to assist those 
members who are less 
financially fortunate to attend 

the gathering. This is the true 
esprit de corps of the 

Regiment that makes working 
for you on the committee worth 
while. 

Until next year....... 
Andrew Sternslow (8410)” 

 
[By the time this gets into print 
Andrew will have been in 

hospital for yet another back 
operation. We wish him well 

with his recovery.  - Editor]  
 

~ 

 
From Nobby Clark (6283): 

“I know Trevor is putting the 
final touches to the next edition 
of the Natal Outpost and there 

will be a fair amount of detail in 

it concerning our annual lunch. 
There is no doubt in mind that 

the lunch was a success and 
many expressed their thanks 
for having a lunch as opposed 

to a dinner. There was a good 
turnout from folk living in the 

Midlands and Margate areas. 
About 100 attended. 
We tried to keep it as formal as 

possible by asking members to 
come in jacket and tie and 

virtually all complied.  
Our guest speaker was Group 
Captain Tol Janeke, who was 

well introduced by Trevor, and 
Tol was excellent. John Haswell 

had us in fits of laughter. Even 
my wife, who is a little coy when 
it comes to these functions, 

thoroughly enjoyed herself. 
I believe the Annual Dinner is a 

thing of the past here. 
Kind regards, Nobby.” 
 

[This letter is juxtaposed with 
the one, above, from Andrew 

Sternslow. Clearly the Natal 
Branch have a wide spread, 
geographically, of membership  

and have found a Lunch to be 
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preferable for travellers than a 

Dinner, as do several other 
Branches around the world.  

But the UK Branch and the 
Transvaal still consider the 
Dinner the prime event of the 

year, rather than a Lunch. We 
fully understand the reasons 

behind the Natal change - age 
and the ability to drive at night, 
crime risks - but would 

appreciate your comments on 
such a change here. - Editor]   

 
~ 

Elf & Safety: 
“I have just read the Transvaal 

Outpost for August 2009.  Dave 
Sloman's editorial rang a bell 
with me for the following 

reason. 
At Christchurch Sailing Club on 

the sunny south coast of the UK 
we have a daily evening rota for 
patrolling the inner harbour and 

river area where members' 
boats are liable to be either 

vandalised or relieved of 
expensive navigation 
equipment. A club motor launch 

with searchlight, radio etc is 
manned by two 'volunteers' 

from the 600 members of the 

club, so my duty is usually twice 
annually from dusk until 

midnight, April to October. 
The local Police came along 3 
years ago to address us on 

security, and being asked if 
they would board the security 

boat to help arrest or detect 
miscreants, we were told that 
this could only take place if the 

duty policeman had been 
trained for such maritime 

duties, yet another example of 
health and safety gone mad. 
However, last season our club 

members arrested a Polish 
illegal immigrant as he made off 

with a 26 ft yacht - he was then 
handed to the police! 
I regularly sail my 20ft boat, 

pottering around the harbours 
of this area for a few days at a 

time.  My able crew is often 
4882 Peter Dancer. 
Regards,  

Mike Wiltshire 4857.” 
~ 

Further to the Inpost from Alan 
Toms 7391 in the August issue, 
the UK Branch have again 

given publicity to the BSAP 
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Memorial at the National 

Memorial Arboretum.The cost is 
estimated at about GBP8000 

and they have raised about 
3000. They are again asking for 
donations and have set up a 

further facility at 
bsapukpaypal@bsap.org 

Personal donations would be 
most appreciated – Ed 

~ 

 
“Dear Editor, 

Squads 2, 3 and 4 of 1962 
Gerry Paxton and I are thinking of 
arranging a get-together of members 

of squads 2, 3 and 4 of 1962 in 
2012, which will be the 50th 

anniversary of our attestation. 
(Instructors will also be very 
welcome.) 2 and 3 squads were a 

split squad and became very friendly 
with squad 4.  

 No date or venue has yet been set. 
If you are interested in getting 
together with old squad mates, 

please contact either Gerry or me, 
AND indicate: 

(a)  where you would like the re-
union to be,  
(b) when you would like it to be, 

(c) would you attend (all being well), 

and  
(d) if the reunion was held a country 

other than that in which you live, 
would you travel to attend. 
(e) Your Regimental number, name 

and full address, including telephone 
and e-mail. 

Please reply to me at 
hjpj@hotmail.co.uk  
Parry Jones 6609 

~ 
“Hi there, 

I am now looking for one missing 
member of Squad 1/60 for our 50th 
anniversary reunion. 

WHEREABOUTS SOUGHT :  
JOHN H.H. THATCHER   6126, of 

SQUAD 1 /60. 
If anyone has any idea of the 
whereabouts of John please would 

you forward the information to Roy 
Edwards Cell +27828002339 e-Mail 

roy@cerefco.co.za  Office 
+27118453253 
Thanks, 

Roy Edwards 6117” 
 

DEATH NOTICES 

 
We extend our condolences to the 

families and friends of the deceased. 

mailto:bsapukpaypal@bsap.org
mailto:hjpj@hotmail.co.uk
mailto:roy@cerefco.co.za
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4388 Paul Jasper 

We regret to advise the death at 
Colchester on 14/9/09, of Paul 

Jasper, a member of the UK Branch 
of the Association.  He died of 
cancer. Paul served 10/1/49 to 

31/10/53, leaving with the rank of 
Sgt. 
 
4321 Jack Berry  

He died peacefully in his sleep on 

the 14th August 2009.  The cause of 
death was pneumonia.  He had 

been ill for a long time and was 
confined to a wheel chair for several 
years before his death.  He attested 

on 16/11/1948 and retired as a Chief 
Superintendent on 20/11/1968. 
 
6119 Edward John 
Francis Burbidge 

He died at Chipinge in 2004.  We do 
not have the precise date of death at 

this time, nor do we know how he 
died.  He was farming in the 
Chipinge District and his death was 

confirmed by the Joubert 
family who farmed next door.  His 

death only came to light when  
members of his 1960 Recruit Squad 
were trying to contact squad 

members for a reunion. 

5225 James Carse 

Chairman of the Eastern Cape 
branch, Jim died at St George‟s 

Hospital, Port Elizabeth from heart 
and kidney failure on 26th 
September. Jim had been suffering 

from a heart condition for some 
years. He joined the BSAP on 14 

March 1954 (Squad 2/54) and was a 
member of the CID for most of his 
service. He retired on 31 July 1982 

with the rank of Acting Assistant 
Commissioner as PCIO Manicaland 

Province. 
 
4040 Derek Peter Clarke 

He died in Adelaide Australia on 15 
September 2009.  Derek joined the 

force in June1946 (making him a 
member of the 'Forty-Sixers' club) 
and served until May 1948, resigning 

as a Trooper.  Following his service 
in the force, Derek was resident in 

the Shamva area and was the father 
of WP424 Pauline Clarke. 
 
8017 Hendrik Carsten COETZEE 

He died in Cape Town on 26-9-09 of 

cancer. He served from 14-6-78 until 
13-6-71 leaving as a P.O. 
 
(9712 A Reserve) Bruce Couper 
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Bruce passed away in Brits on 16th 

August 2009. .  Bruce had been ill for 
several years with emphysema He 

was a Warden in the Department of 
National Parks and Wildlife 
Management as a game ranger and 

served at several stations in 
Rhodesia. He was awarded the 

M.L.M for his anti-poaching work in 
the Matabeleland district. Bruce had 
also been a member of the BSAP 

“A” Reserve serving in the Salisbury 
Information Room. After leaving 

Zimbabwe, he joined the 
Bophuthatswana Game Department 
and later the South African 

Government.  He was a member of 
the Transvaal Branch. 
 
9437 Neil Mervyn DONACHIE 

An ex member of Radio Branch, he 

died in Cape Town on 17/9/09 from 
a heart attack caused by kidney 

problems. He served from 1-7-75 to 
31-12-80 and left as Insp.(T). 
 

7617 David (Dave) John Hannon 
Fowler 

We report his death in 
Johannesburg on 20th September 
2009 following a bout of brain 

cancer. Dave attested 14th July 

1966 taking his discharge on 22nd 
February 1972 as a Section Officer. 

He was a member of the Transvaal 
Branch. 

4006 John Charles Hooton FOX 

He passed away from a stroke in 
Middlemore Hospital, Auckland on  

30th July.  John was a member 
of the New Zealand Branch of the 
Regimental Assn. He served in the 

BSAP from 26.04.1946 to 26.04 
1949. 

 
7266 John Kenneth Gibson  

We regret to advise the death of 

John as a result of post operation 
complications on 4 November 2009 

at Durban in South Africa.  John 
served in the force between 
February 1965 and April 1981 

retiring with the Rank of 
Detective Inspector.  John 

commenced his service in the 
districts, serving at Tjolotjo at one 
time, and then moved into the plain 

clothes branch ending his service in 
Special Branch.  

4749 John Lawton HARDIE  
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He passed away in Durban on 

13.11.09 after a long illness. John 
was a staunch supporter of the Natal 

Branch of the Association, and was 
also a member of the Transvaal 
Branch even after he moved to 

Natal. 

 3824640R John Frederick George 

SHEWARD.  

He died in Johannesburg on 1st 
September 2009. John was a keen 

and long standing member of the 
Transvaal branch. He was a loyal 

supporter of the Association in 
general and the golf section in 
particular. John had been unwell for 

some while suffering eventually from 
Alzheimer's. Our sympathies are 

extended to his son 110687 Nick 
Sheward and his family. 

8225 Trevor Le Roux  

Aged 58, he passed away from 
cancer at his residence in Port 

Elizabeth on 31 July 2009. Trevor 
attested in the BSAP on the 15/4/69 
taking his discharge on the 15/7/72 

with the rank of DPO. 

5552 Neil McGuffog 

He died in Tasmania on 20th August 
2009.  Neil served in the BSA Police 

between September 1956 and April 
1959, after which he went on to 
serve in the Swaziland Police. 

4165 Ian McKay 

He passed away on 26 July 2009 in 

London.  Ian served in the force from 
December 1946 until October 1976 
when he retired as a Senior 

Assistant Commissioner.  He did 
most of his service in the plain 

clothes branch.  He spent a few 
years in Umtali heading 
the provincial Criminal Investigation 

Department before being appointed 
Provincial Special Branch Officer for 

Matabeleland in January 1969.  He 
served a period with Special Branch 
Headquarters, within Branch One of 

the CIO, and eventually assumed 
command of the Special Branch 

in January 1975, succeeding Derrick 
Robinson.  After leaving the force, 
Ian took up a post with the CMED in 

Harare.  He continued to live in 
Zimbabwe until very recently when 
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he was forced to emigrate and 

return to the United Kingdom.  

Squadron Leader Keith Leask 

(Pops) Rayne  

He died of a heart attack in Gauteng 
on 2nd November 2009. Keith was 

also a member of the Field Reserve 
with number 20321M and was an 

active and proud member of the 
Transvaal Branch. 

4983 David John Michael 

SANKEY 

He died on 15/10/2009 in a Nursing 

Home in Yorkshire UK of a heart 
attack. He had been ill for a 
considerable rime. David served 

from October 1952 until March 1973 
when he retired in the rank 

of Inspector. He was a well known 
character in the Force. He was a 
member of the UK Branch. 

(9139) Brenda Saunders 

She died from meningitis in Port 

Elizabeth on the 13 September 
2009. Brenda was the daughter of 
Tom Ternahan (5694) and was the 

wife of 9139 Joe Saunders resident 

and employed in Port Elizabeth. 

6203 Roderick Derek (Fats) 

Shirley 

His death occurred in Swaziland on 
29 October 2009, apparently due to 

cardiac problems. 

A/Comm 4416 Edwin Alfred 

WEBB, PMM. 

Eddy was found dead in his 
residence at the Masonic Cottage 

Complex in Bulawayo on Thursday 
the 27th August 2009. The cause of 

death was recorded as 
"hypertension". There being no 
immediate next of kin, Eddy was 

buried on the 28th August 2009. 
 

Anne Wilson 

She was the widow of the late 7644 
C/Insp (T) "Buddy" Wilson, and died 

at her home at Dandaro, Harare, on 
Monday the 14th September 2009. 

 
 

  ARTICLES/BOOKS 
 

The Arcturus Mine Murder, 1978 
 

             (5405) Brian Thomas 
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 During mid-morning of 30 January 

1978 a report was received by the 
local police from Beric James, 30-

year old mine engineer (local 
euphemism for the senior fitter and 
turner) at the Arcturus Mine, that he 

had found the mine manager and 
the mine secretary dead in their car 

in a field just off the main road to the 
mine. They had both been shot to 
death. 
Initial enquiries showed that the pair 
were returning to the mine after 

collecting the payroll of $25 000, a 
monthly procedure which was 
known to most of the staff. 

Examination of the car showed 
numerous bullet holes and bullet 

fragments. There were no spent 
cartridges at the scene. The 
fragments were identified as from 

7.62mm bullets, consistent with that 
fired from an AK rifle, and an 

insurgent attack appeared to have 
occurred. 1978 was a year when 
insurgent activity was fairly rampant 

throughout Rhodesia – but no such 
activity had previously occurred in 

the vicinity of the mine. 
Enquiries showed a mine vehicle 
had passed the scene shortly after 

the shooting and had witnessed both 

the deceaseds‟ car in the field and 

the mine engineer‟s car on the 
roadway nearby. The witness 

presumed it was a road accident and 
that the engineer was attending to it. 
A road gang, operating about 1km 

from the scene, confirmed hearing a 
burst of gunfire and recalled seeing 

James‟ car proceeding in the 
direction of the scene prior to this. 
The car was a distinctive bright red 

sedan and highly noticeable. 
Leave records at the mine showed 

James had taken a day‟s leave on 
two or three occasions on mine pay 
days.  

And then a local farmer admitted 
selling an AK rifle to James which he 

had recovered following an 
engagement in the operational area. 
James‟ car was searched and $14 

000 found under a mat under a seat. 
He denied all knowledge of the 

money and was arrested. 
A search of his house failed to locate 
any incriminating evidence. James 

was divorced with two children but 
twenty odd birthday cards purporting 

to be from different women were 
found in his lounge. It was proved 
that the cards had all been written by 

himself. To the investigating team 
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this suggested they were dealing 

with a schizophrenic. 
A total of $23 000 was recovered, 

most having been found scattered 
around the countryside near the 
scene; Beric was of the view, and 

not corrected by the investigating 
team, that the money could easily be 

traced by the serial numbers – but 
not so. Despite weeks of questioning  
James admitted the theft of the 

payroll but denied the murders.  
Nevertheless the evidence mounted 

against him. It was clear that Beric 
had reported finding the bodies to 
distract attention from himself; this 

had the opposite effect. 
 He eventually appeared in the 

Salisbury High Court, was 
subsequently found guilty, and 
sentenced to death. 

Prior to his trial James had been held 
in a D-class cell at Salisbury Prison. 

This allowed him to exercise for 20 
minutes every day in the cell block 
corridor. 

In the cell next to him was Aiden 
Diggeden who was then serving the 

last of 6 years imprisonment. Shortly 
after James‟ trial was finalized 
Diggeden was released from prison 

and deported to the UK, the country 

of his birth. 
Several weeks later James‟ lawyer 

received an anonymous letter from 
the UK telling where the murder 
weapon was located. Unethically the 

lawyer attempted to locate the 
weapon himself without advising 

either counsel or the investigating 
team. 
Having failed to locate the weapon 

he handed the letter to the CID and a 
search recovered the AK47 from 

arable land about 10kms from the 
murder scene. Bullet fragments 
found at the scene were matched by 

Ballistics to this weapon. No 
fingerprints were found. 

The Questioned Document 
Examiner proved conclusively that 
the handwriting on the anonymous 

letter was that of Diggeden. 
As James had now been 

condemned to death the judiciary 
had to decide if the recovery of the 
murder weapon in any way affected 

the evidence and subsequent 
sentence, or was a new trial 

necessary.   
The Supreme Court, headed by the 
Chief Justice, heard the evidence 

and unanimously decided that the 
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recovery of the weapon and 

subsequent linking of it to the murder 
did not in any way affect the 

sentence. 
Days before he was due to hang 
James cheated the hangman by 

committing suicide in his cell, 
slashing his wrists, throat and 

temples with half a razor blade. It 
was believed the half blade had 
been smuggled into his cell in a tube 

of toothpaste brought in by his 18-
year old pregnant girlfriend – but this 

was never conclusively proved. 
A final footnote: Diggeden, despite 
keeping the police and prison service 

busy over the years, never 
committed any crime where violence 

was an element and he was 
obviously greatly disturbed by the 
brutal murder of two fine professional 

men. So there is honour among 
thieves!  

Well done, Brian. Most interesting – 
Ed 
 

ñFrench Marie.ò 

My Great Grandmother was Marie 

Victoire Lemestre, better known as 
French Marie. She has to have been 

one of the most colourful Rhodesian 
pioneers ever! I'm sending you this 

information on her because I do 

believe that she should be in this 
article but also because I'm hoping 

that some of your readers may have 
some stories about her for me. A lot 
of what we know about her is 

anecdotal & as such I'd be happy to 
have any information/ stories at all. 

French Marie was, we think, born in 
Paris & ran away from home at 
16yrs old because she was 

pregnant. In her running away she 
boarded a ship headed for the USA 

& arrived in the port of San Francisco 
on or around 21 August 1886, where 
she promptly gave birth to her first 

daughter (my Grandmother). From 
here she made her way to Chicago 

& then out to South Africa. We don't 
have any details on this part of her 
life but have employed a 

professional researcher to try & trace 
her movements in the USA. 

 She arrived in Southern Rhodesia in 
about 1895. We do know that she 
married Jack Baines in Umtali in 

1896, with whom she had 
another daughter. She was among 

the group of settlers who walked, 
carrying her baby, to Fort Salisbury 
from Umtali at the outbreak of the 

1896 rebellion. She later divorced 
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her husband & remarried Cyril 

Green, whom she also divorced. Her 
last husband was a Frenchman 

known as Mr Clements.  
French Marie was barely 5ft tall, was 
an excellent horsewoman, a great 

shot & very handy with both a bull 
whip & a sjambok. She cared little for 

polite convention & wore men's 
jodhpurs, & was the only woman 
allowed to drink in bars with the men. 

She owned & ran brothels in 
Salisbury & Gwelo - both of which 

she ran with an iron fist & would 
sjambok any patron who tried to step 
out of line. She was also known to 

have settled a few fist fights by 
joining in with her own fists! As her 

daughters got older she sold the 
brothels & bought mining claims in 
the Gwelo area. Her eldest daughter, 

Marie Louise (Mimmy) married an 
Irishman by the name of Paddy May, 

with whom she had four children. 
French Marie was known on many 
occasions to arrive at CJR School in 

Gwelo in her Bedford truck, where 
she would load up her grandsons & 

drive through to the Congo - for the 
sheer joy of being able to speak 
French again! In later life she lived 

near Fort Victoria with her Grand 

Daughter, Eileen May, whose 

husband was in the BSAP in the 
area. Here she proceeded to 

organise both smuggling & cattle 
rustling runs through Crookes 
Corner. It became her Grand 

Daughter's husband's life's ambition 
to catch her at this but he never did 

succeed.  
French Marie bred a number of 
horses in the Gwelo area & there is a 

story that Thomas Meikle had been 
on at her for months about selling 

him a white stallion she owned. 
Eventually, on one of her visits into 
Gwelo, she finally agreed to sell the 

horse to him for 100 pounds. He 
gave her the cash right there & then 

& sent one of staff out to her home to 
fetch the horse. They arrived at her 
home to discover that the horse had 

died the day before! She never did 
refund Thomas Meikle his money 

saying that he didn't specify that he 
wanted a live horse. One of her 
favourite horses kicked & killed her 

only son, Cecil. She promptly shot 
the horse. I do love the fact that I 

have such a colourful forbearer & am 
certainly very proud of the way she 
made her way through life in a very 



                                        
                                                British South                              Africa Police 
 

 

  
       Transvaal Outpost 

30 

wild part of the world, at a time when 

life was not easy for women!” 
French Marie doesn't seem to get a 

mention in Jennie Boggie's 
"Experiences of Rhodesia's Pioneer 
Women". There is, however, an 

entry in "Rhodesia's Pioneer 
Women" published by the Rhodesia 

Pioneer Society in about 1974. 
Her husband Jack Baines died in the 
Great War. She later married and 

divorced C.F.Green, when she re-
assumed her first husband's name, 

which seems to suggest that she 
didn't divorce Jack. 
Her later years were spent in the 

Selous area, where she ran a 
farm butchery. She died following a 

fall in Salisbury aged 85. (Info. 
supplied to the Pioneer Society by 
her daughter a Mrs.Boltt of Karoi). 

I'm guessing she was buried in the 
Salisbury Cemetery or back on the 

farm at Selous. 
There is a Pvt. A286 Edward Baines 
of the BSAP listed as having died of 

disease during the Great War - 
possibly in East Africa. Paddy May 

could have been Trp.2712 Victor 
Ronald May, who attested as a 
member of the BSAP on 14.8.1925. 

His record of service should be 

available at the National Archives in 

Borrowdale. 
This comes from the BSAP History 

website – Ed. 
 

BOOKS 
 
‘Trooper Fault’  by John              

Lambourne. 
 

I have just read a book about the 
BSAP that was written by a former 
member and which has been out of 

print for decades. It was first 
published in 1931 and relates the 

early career of  a young policeman  
in the BSAP, circa 1913. His Depot 
days will be familiar to many of us 

(despite the passage of time), and 
then he is posted to the fictitious 
district station of Tokwe where his life 

takes some interesting turns, ending 
up in a John Buchan-type situation 

where he foils a native uprising. Most 
of the characters are fictitious but his 
Depot days throws up some real-life 

names such as Jimmy Blatherwick 
and  Capell, though I know  the latter 

never started  as an ordinary recruit. . 
The hero, Trooper Fault, is given the 
regimental number 1757 and a 

check of the nominal roll shows this 
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to be the author himself, Trooper 

John Battersby Crompton Lamburn  
(note the change of  spelling).  

Lamburn was born in June 1893 in 
Bury, Lancs, the son of a clergyman. 
He had two sisters, both older than 

him, one of whom became the well-
known author Richmal Crompton. 

To many of us of a certain 
generation that name will evoke 
memories of „Just William‟, the 

harum-scarum boy constantly in 
trouble. Richmal started to write 

about the troublesome William 
Brown in the 1920s and used her 
young brother as the role model. 

Fortunately for J.B.C.Lamburn these 
stories were published after his 

BSAP career had ended, otherwise 
he could have been ragged rotten! 
Trooper Lamburn attested on 19 

September 1913 at the age of 20  
and was discharged on 30 

November 1919 (lucky fellow, he 
missed the holocaust of the First 
World War). On leaving the BSAP 

he moved to the Far East and as far 
as I can track him was employed for 

a time in China as a shipping clerk 
and travelled the interior of that 
country. 

By the 1930s he was back in 

England and began a writing career. 
As well as „Trooper Fault‟ (published 

John Murray 1931 with re-prints 
1933 and 1934) in 1939 he wrote 
„Trooper in Charge‟ (also published 

by John Murray) but no reviews of 
this are available. 

He also wrote several works of fiction 
about China: „The Kingdom That 
Was (1931), described as a fantasy 

novel, and „Squeeze: A Tale of 
China‟ (1935). 

 He came to note internationally 
because of his prolific writing on 
nature subjects: „The Ways of the 

Ant‟; „The Hunting Wasp‟; „The 
Spider‟, and many more. So far I 

have tracked down some 14 titles of 
his on natural history subjects, all 
under different pseudonyms:  

Lamburn, Lambourne, Crompton. 
His books were published right up 

until the 1960s but never appeared 
in the USA until the 1980s when they 
were reviewed in the  New York 

Times. The reviewer then confirmed 
that the author had been a mounted 

policeman in Rhodesia where he 
had plenty of opportunity for close 
examination of the fauna that 
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interested him. All attempts to track 

Lamburn down at that time failed. 
In the book by William Amos, 

„Originals‟,  the author wrote that 
during World War II Lamburn had 
served in the RAF in Iceland 

together with the original “Biggles” – 
Air Commodore Wigglesworth. 

Amos said that the Brit government 
had failed to exploit the talents of 
these two schoolboy heroes who 

could have caused havoc had Britain 
allowed them to be captured! 

But the name Lamburn appears yet 
again in our history. David John 
Crompton Lamburn (presumably a 

son) attested in the Force on 5 May 
1952 as Constable 4917 and was 

discharged on 4 May 1955. 
Members serving in Bulawayo in the 
1950s recall him but, again, all 

attempts to locate him now have 
failed. 

And still the „Just William‟ connection 
and the BSAP continues: as a 
teenager in the 1950s Constable 

5705 John Bishop acted the part of 
“Ginger” in the BBC radio series.  

It would be interesting to locate 
Lamburn junior, in the hope that we 
can find out more about his father 

and his police career.  

DJ Sloman (5695).  

 
The Great British Bobby by Clive 

Emsley: review 
 
Philip Johnston on a history of the 

police force, The Great British Bobby 
by Clive Emsley  

Many of us have a policeman in our 
family backgrounds. My grandfather 
was an officer, as was the father of 

Clive Emsley, the author of this 
informative jaunt through the history 

of the modern British bobby. It was to 
connect with a father that he did not 
know (killed in the war) that Emsley 

has constructed a composite picture 
of the police constable by way of 

vignettes of individuals who have 
held a warrant card. From the 1830s, 
the emphasis was on creating a 

quintessentially British civilian 
constabulary in contrast to 

Continental paramilitary police forces 
used largely to suppress political 
discontent.  

Emsley captures well the 
drudgery of much beat police 
work, with many constables 

invalided out of the force with 
varicose veins caused by 
pounding the streets, as well as 
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the dangers of assault. 

Inevitably, George Dixon, the 
fictional bobby that many of us 

grew up with on television, is 
seen as the apogee of the 
Golden Era of policing and 

certainly it changed little in its 
essentials from 1829 until about 

the Seventies.  

Emsley pays insufficient 
attention to what has been a 
remarkable transformation of 

the police over the past 30 
years. There are more of them, 
but fewer seen on the streets. 

Pressures from specialist 
operations and excessive 

paperwork divert constables 
from patrols. They can be seen 
heavily armed in London and at 

strategic sites such as airports. 
They rarely walk alone any 

more, especially at night, 
something early bobbies did all 
the time. In the cities, few 

constables live in the 
communities they police and, 

perhaps as a consequence, are 
held in lower regard than they 
were.  

Most of us suspect that the 
Great British Bobby is in the 
midst of a crisis not really 

tackled here. Perhaps that is for 
another book; but this one is 
still worth reading.  

The Great British Bobby: a 

History of British Policing from 
1829 to the Present  

by Clive Emsley  

The above review was recently 
sent to the BSAP History web-
site by a regular subscriber in 

Australia, Gordon Angus 
Mackinlay (not former BSAP) 
who comments: 

A friend from Arkansas went to 

the UK in August, with his sister 
and eldest daughters.  Both of 
whom wanted to see an 

"English" bobby. In ten days in 
the UK they looked and looked 

and did not see one, not even 
in the airport.  So he went into a 
police station in London 

intending to ask that if possible 
could the two girls be 

photographed with a Bobby, the 
chap at the window in the what- 
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ever-it-was (but it was not 

called a station) was a Sikh 
community service officer, who 

was extremely rude.  In the 
course of his shouting, a West 
Indian (sorry Afro-Caribbean) 

sergeant came, shortly followed 
by a Afro-Caribbean Inspector,  

both equally as rude, making 
noises that if he did not go they 
would have him arrested.  So 

he left. A harmless request 
which could have resulted in 

some American publicity - his 
sister is the visual editor of the 
local regional newspaper/TV 

station - of the British Police- 
are-wonderful variety.  Oh yes, 

he is what he describes as a 
proud American citizen and 
veteran, of Negro origin (who 

did not vote for President 
Obama) not an African-

American! 

Blue and Old Gold 

30° SOUTH PUBLISHERS is 
proud to advise that a revised, 
greatly augmented and lavishly 
illustrated edition of the history 

of the BSAP will be avai lable 
from October, 2009. 

This new book must be 
regarded as the final and 
definitive story of a force that 

served Southern Rhodesia, 
Rhodesia and Zimbabwe- 
Rhodesia with excellence, pride 

and total commitment for more 
than 90 years. Fittingly, this 

superb pictorial will be 
published under the title, Blue 
and Old Gold — The History of 

the British South Africa Police 
The final and definitive story of 

the world‟s finest police force. 

Limited, leather-bound 
edition 

30° South Publishers also 
proposes to release a 
numbered, limited, leather-

bound edition of this historic 
book. To register your interest 
in the limited edition, or to order 

a copy of the standard edition, 
please contact your association 

branch, or email Aulette Goliath 
at 
office@30degreessouth.co.za 

You can also order from our 
website from September, 2009: 

www.30degreessouth.co.za 
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Important News 

The publisher is pleased to 

announce that 5% of the 
purchase price of each 
standard edition ordered 

through BSAP Regimental 
Associations will be donated to 

them to assist with ongoing 
charitable and other works, at 
their discretion.  

THE SEVEN WATCHMEN 

By David Ruppert. 

It is a time when southern Africa 
teeters on a precipice.  In Zimbabwe, 

government-orchestrated thugs 
engage in ethnic cleansing while 
neighbouring countries and Western 

powers turn a blind eye. 
But when a Zimbabwean minister is 

murdered 5000 miles from home, 
the British and American 
governments must scramble for 

political cover. 
Now the question is: who is 

responsible?  And in Washington, 
D.C., a retired army general and a 
young lawyer discover themselves 

embroiled in an international 
conspiracy behind the answer: at the 

highest levels of governments, 

across the globe, and within an elite 

secret society known only as The 
Seven Watchmen. 

David is a former Captain in the U.S. 
Marines who has written an 
enthralling and topical novel of 

interest to all ex Rhodesians and 
Zimbabweans. At only R150 incl. 

postage in RSA, it is 284 pages, soft 
cover, A5 size. Available from Crest 
Publishing 

www.crestpublishing.co.za or 
www.Amazon.com 

 

THIS AND THAT 
 

An Obituary printed in the 
London Times…interesting and 

sadly rather true: 
Today we mourn the passing of 
a beloved old friend, Common 

Sense, who had been with us 
for many years. No one knows 

for sure how old he was since 
his birth records were lost long 
ago in bureaucratic red tape. 

He will be remembered as 
having cultivated such valuable 

lessons as: Knowing when to 
come in out of the rain, Why the 
early bird gets the worm, Life 

http://www.crestpublishing.co.za/
http://www.amazon.com/
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isn‟t always fair, and Maybe it 

was my fault. 
Common Sense lived by simple 

sound financial policies (don‟t 
spend more than you earn), 
and reliable strategies (adults 

not children are in charge). 
His health began to deteriorate 

rapidly when well-intentioned 
but overbearing regulations 
were set in place. Reports of a 

6-year old boy charged with 
sexual harassment for kissing a 

classmate, teens suspended 
from school for using 
mouthwash after lunch, and a 

teacher fired for reprimanding 
an unruly student only 

worsened his condition. 
Common Sense lost ground 
when parents attacked teachers 

for doing the job that they 
themselves had failed to do in 

disciplining their unruly children. 
It declined even  further when 
schools were required to get 

parental consent to administer 
sun lotion or an aspirin to a 

student but could not inform 
parents when a student 
became pregnant and wanted 

to have an abortion. 

Common Sense lost the will to 

live as the churches became 
businesses and criminals 

received better treatment than 
their victims. 
Common Sense took a beating 

when you could not defend 
yourself from a burglar in your 

own home and the burglar 
could sue you for assault. 
Common Sense finally gave up 

the will to live after a woman 
failed to realize that a steaming 

cup of coffee was hot. She 
spilled a little in her lap and was 
promptly awarded a huge 

settlement. 
Common Sense was preceded 

in death by his parents Truth 
and Trust, by his wife 
Discretion, by his daughter 

Responsibility, and by his son 
Reason. He is survived by his 4 

stepbrothers: I Know My Rights,  
I Want It Now, Someone Else is 
to Blame, I‟m a Victim. 

Not many attended his funeral 
because so few realised he was 

gone. 
If you still remember him, pass 
this on. If not, join the majority 

and do nothing.    
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AN ACTUAL CRAIG'S LIST 

PERSONALS AD  
 

To the Guy Who Tried to Mug Me in 
Downtown Savannah night before 
last.  

Date: 2009-05-27, 1:43 a.m. E.S.T.  
I was the guy wearing the black 

Burberry jacket that you demanded 
that I hand over, shortly after you 
pulled the knife on me and my 

girlfriend, threatening our lives. You 
also asked for my girlfriend's purse 

and earrings. I can only hope that 
you somehow come across this 
rather important message.  

First, I'd like to apologize for your 
embarrassment; I didn't expect you 

to actually crap in your pants when I 
drew my pistol after you took my 
jacket. The evening was not that 

cold, and I was wearing the jacket for 
a reason. My girlfriend had just 

bought me that Kimber Model 1911 
.45 ACP pistol for my birthday, and 
we had picked up a shoulder holster 

for it that very evening. Obviously 
you agree that it is a very intimidating 

weapon when pointed at your head 
... isn't it?!  
I know it probably wasn't fun walking 

back to wherever you'd come from 

with that brown sludge in your pants. 

I'm sure it was even worse walking 
bare-footed since I made you leave 

your shoes, cell phone, and wallet 
with me. [That prevented you from 
calling or running to your buddies to 

come help mug us again].  
After I called your mother, or 

"Momma" as you had her listed in 
your cell, I explained the entire 
episode of what you'd done. Then I 

went and filled up my gas tank as 
well as those of four other people in 

the gas station -- on your credit card. 
The guy with the big motor home 
took 150 gallons and was extremely 

grateful!  
I gave your shoes to a homeless guy 

outside Vinnie Van Go Go's, along 
with all the cash in your wallet. [That 
made his day!]  

I then threw your wallet into the big 
pink "pimp mobile" that was parked 

at the curb ... after I broke the 
windshield and side window and 
keyed the entire driver's side of the 

car.  
Later, I called a bunch of phone sex 

numbers from your cell phone. Ma 
Bell just now shut down the line, 
although I only used the phone for a 

little over a day now, so what 's going 
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on with that? Earlier, I managed to 

get in two threatening phone calls to 
the DA's office and one to the FBI, 

while mentioning President Obama 
as my possible target.  
The FBI guy seemed really intense 

and we had a nice long chat (I guess 
while he traced your number etc.).  

In a way, perhaps I should apologize 
for not killing you ... but I feel this type 
of retribution is a far more 

appropriate punishment for your 
threatened crime. I wish you well as 

you try to sort through some of these 
rather immediate pressing issues, 
and can only hope that you have the 

opportunity to reflect upon, and 
perhaps reconsider, the career path 

you've chosen to pursue in life. 
Remember, next time you might not 
be so lucky. Have a good day!  

Thoughtfully yours,  
Alex  

P.S.. Remember this motto .. An 
armed society makes for a more civil 
society!  

HUMOUR FOR LEXOPHILES :  
  

Ageless Wit and Observations: 
 

If you don't read the newspaper 

you are uninformed, if you do  
read the newspaper you are 

misinformed. Mark Twain  

Suppose you were an idiot. And 
suppose you were a member of 
Congress.... But then I repeat 

myself. Mark Twain  

I contend that for a nation to try 
to tax itself into prosperity is like 

a man standing in a bucket and 
trying to lift himself up by the 

handle. Winston Churchill 

A government which robs Peter 
to pay Paul can always depend 
on the support of Paul. George 

Bernard Shaw  

A liberal is someone who feels 
a great debt to his fellow man, 

which debt he proposes to pay 
off with your money. G Gordon 
Liddy  

Foreign aid might be defined as 
a transfer of money from poor 
people in rich countries to rich 

people in poor countries. 
Douglas Casey, Classmate of 
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Bill Clinton at Georgetown 

University 

Government's view of the 
economy could be summed up 
in a few short phrases: If it 

moves, tax it. If it keeps 
moving, regulate it. And if it 

stops moving, subsidize it. 
Ronald Reagan (1986) 

If you think health care is 
expensive now, wait until you 
see what it costs when it's free!  

P.J. O'Rourke 

In general, the art of 
government consists of taking 
as much money as possible 

from one party of the citizens to 
give to the other. Voltaire 

(1764) 
 
Just because you do not take 

an interest in politics doesn't 
mean politics won't take an 

interest in you! Pericles (430 
B.C.) 

The inherent vice of capitalism 
is the unequal sharing of the 
blessings. The inherent 

blessing of socialism is the 

equal sharing of misery. 

Winston Churchill 

The only difference between a 
tax man and a taxidermist is 
that the taxidermist leaves the 

skin. Mark Twain  
 

The ultimate result of shielding 
men from the effects of folly is 
to fill the world with fools.  

Herbert Spencer, English 
Philosopher (1820-1903) 

What this country needs are 
more unemployed politicians. 

Edward Langley, Artist (1928 - 
1995)  
 

A government big enough to 
give you everything you want, 
is strong enough to take 
everything you have. Thomas 

Jefferson 

 

Bird Feeder 

I bought a bird feeder. I hung it on my 

back porch and filled it with seed. 
What a beauty of a bird feeder it is, 
as I filled it lovingly with seed. Within 

a week we had hundreds of birds 
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taking advantage of the continuous 

flow of free and easily accessible 
food. 

But then the birds started building 
nests in the boards of the patio, 
above the table, and next to the 

barbecue. Then came the poop. It 
was everywhere: on the patio tile, the 

chairs, the table ....everywhere! Then 
some of the birds turned mean. They 
would dive bomb me and try to peck 

me even though I had fed them out 
of my own pocket. And other birds 

were boisterous and loud. They sat 
on the feeder and squawked and 
screamed at all hours of the day and 

night and demanded that I fill it 
when it got low on food. 

After a while, I couldn't even sit on 
my own back porch anymore. So I 
took down the bird feeder and in 

three days the birds were gone. I 
cleaned up their mess and took 

down the many nests they had built 
all over the patio. Soon, the back 
yard was like it used to be: Quiet, 

serene and no one demanding their 
rights to a free meal. 

Now let's see. Our government gives 
out free food, subsidized housing, 
free medical care, and free 

education and allows anyone born 

here to be an automatic citizen. Then 

the illegals came by the 
tens of thousands. Suddenly our 

taxes went up to pay for free 
services; small apartments are 
housing 5 families; you have to wait 

6 hours to be seen by an emergency 
room doctor; your child's 2nd grade 

class is behind other schools 
because over half the class doesn't 
speak English. 

Corn Flakes now come in a bilingual 
box. I have to 'press one' to hear my 

bank talk to me in English, and 
people waving flags other than 'Old 
Glory' are squawking and screaming 

in the streets, demanding more rights 
and free liberties. Just my opinion, 

but maybe it's time for the 
government to take down the bird 
feeder. 

If you don‟t agree, continue cleaning 
up the poop! 

Somewhat political I suppose, but 
very clever - Ed 
 
  
  
VERY CLEVER  BIBLICAL 

HUMOUR.  
 

Q. What kind of man was Boaz before 
he married Ruth?  
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A. Ruthless.  

Q. What do they call pastors in 
Germany? 

A. German Shepherds.  
Q. Who was the greatest financier in the 
Bible?  

A. Noah He was floating his stock while 
everyone else was in liquidation.  

Q. Who was the greatest female financier 
in the Bible?  
A. Pharaoh's daughter. She went down to 

the bank of the Nile and drew out a 
little prophet. 

Q. What kind of motor vehicles are in the 
Bible?  
A. Jehovah drove Adam and Eve out of 

the Garden in a Fury. David's Triumph 
was heard throughout the land. Also, 

probably a Honda, because the apostles 
were all in one Accord. 
Q. Who was the greatest comedian in the 

Bible?  
A. Samson. He brought the house down. 

Q. Which servant of God was the most 
flagrant lawbreaker in the Bible?  
A. Moses. He broke all 10 

commandments at once.  
Q. Which area of ancient Israel was 

especially wealthy?  
A. The area around Jordan The banks 
were always overflowing. 

Q. Who is the greatest babysitter 

mentioned in the Bible?  

A. David. He rocked Goliath to a very 
deep sleep. 

Q. Which Bible character had no 
parents?  
A. Joshua, son of Nun.  

Q. Why didn't they play cards on the 
Ark?  

A. Because Noah was standing on the 
deck.  
PS. Did you know it's a sin for a woman 

to make coffee?  
Yup, it's in the Bible. It says: "He-brews"  

~ 
 

APHORISM:  

A SHORT, POINTED SENTENCE 

EXPRESSING A WISE OR 

CLEVER OBSERVATION OR A 

GENERAL TRUTH; ADAGE . 
 

1. The nicest thing about the future is 
that it always starts tomorrow. 

2. Money will buy a fine dog, but only 
kindness will make him wag his tail. 
3. If you don't have a sense of 

humour, you probably don't have 
any sense at all. 

4. Seat belts are not as confining as 
wheelchairs. 
5. A good time to keep your mouth 

shut is when you're in deep water. 



                                        
                                                British South                              Africa Police 
 

 

  
       Transvaal Outpost 

42 

6. How come it takes so little time for 

a child who is afraid of the dark to 
become a teenager who wants to 

stay out all night? 
7. Business conventions are 
important because they demonstrate 

how many people a company can 
operate without. 

8. Why is it that at class reunions you 
feel younger than everyone else 
looks? 

9. Scratch a cat and you will have a 
permanent job. 

10. No one has more driving 
ambition than the boy who wants to 
buy a car. 

11. There are no new sins; the old 
ones just get more publicity. 

12. There are worse things than 
getting a call for the wrong number at 
 4 am - it could be the right number. 

13. No one ever says "It's only a 
game." when their team is winning. 

14. I've reached the age where the 
happy hour is a nap. 
15. Be careful reading the fine print. 

There's no way you're going to like it. 
16. The trouble with bucket seats is 

that not everybody has the same 
size bucket. 
17. Do you realize that in about 40 

years, we'll have thousands of old 

men and old ladies running around 

with tattoos? (And rap music will be 
the Golden Oldies ! ) No! Say it isn't 

so! 
18. Money can't buy happiness -- but 
somehow it's more comfortable to 

cry in a Porsche than in a Yaris. 
19. After 60, if you don't wake up 

aching in every joint, you are 
probably dead! 
This is my favorite one. 

Always be yourself. Because the 
people that matter don't mind, 

and the ones that mind, don't matter. 
_ 
The Police of Southern Rhodesia 
Compiled by P.G.H.Q. 5/2/1962 
 

Some more interesting extracts: 
Dogs 

A star patrol dog, “KIM” made 144 
arrests during an active police career 

of only two years. 
Transport 

1n 1962 the transport fleet of the 

force included 42 light sedans; 96 
heavier sedans, among which were 

five 3.8 litre Jaguars; 265 
Landrovers; 36 heavy vehicles 
including trucks, personnel carriers, 

ordnance vehicles, a mobile radio 
workshop, and four mobile canteens; 
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and 336 BSA and Matchless motor 

cycles. 
Honours 

In 1954, Her Majesty, Queen 
Elizabeth the Queen Mother, 
consented to accept the 

appointment of Honorary 
Commissioner. In 1960, during a visit 

to Rhodesia, she reviewed 2,280 
members of the Force and its 
Reserve in what was the largest 

parade ever mounted by the BSA 
Police. 
Police Reserve Air Wing 

PRAW was officially established on 
1st July 1957, although the first use of 

aircraft in a spotting role is believed to 
have occurred in 1942, when a light 

aircraft was used in the follow up of a 
murder in Selukwe. In March 1957 
the still unofficial „Bulawayo‟ flight 

was used in a hunt for a murderer in 
the Glengarry area of Bulawayo. 
 
THE HELLUVA ANGEL OF 
UMTALI 

 

After all is said and done, and one 
regularly reads or hears about 

incidents that occurred whilst 
members served in the British 
South Africa Police (BSAP), then 

Rhodesia (now Zimbabwe ) during 

the time IAN DOUGLAS SMITH 
was still Prime Minister.  I have 

finally decided, after much urging 
and cajoling from fellow ex 
colleagues to capitulate and divulge 

an incident that occurred at Umtali 
during the late 60s, before the 

“Hondo” - (Shona tribal word for war 
– the tribe which Mugabe stems 
from).  It was still during the time 

when Police members were 
concerned with the ordinary 

humdrum of routine Police duties. At 
the time I was a young Patrol Officer 
attached to the Uniform Branch 

Umtali Traffic and Enquiries Section. 

It was early autumn and also the 
time that the Hells Angels from 

Johannesburg would usually visit on 
their motorcycles, in order to partake 
in a rally which was held annually at 

Inyanga. As was usually the case 
they would arrive during a certain 

evening in their hordes, riding the 
most extraordinary, flamboyant and 
commodious baffleless receptacles, 

accompanied by their “Sheilas” 
attached to their backs. After their 

long journey it was usual for them to 
overnight at the Royal Hotel situated 
in the Umtali Main Street , where 
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they would all congregate in order to 

continue their journey the following 
morning to Inyanga. The Charge 

Office night shift were especially 
busy with the cavorting and 
frolicking of these unwelcome 

guests during this layover. 

What was also the custom at the 
time was for a member of the Traffic 

and Enquiries section to escort these 
ruffians out of Umtali the following 
morning. This usually took the form 

of leading them through the streets of 
Umtali on a Police Motorcycle, 

travelling within the speed limit whilst 
they neatly follow in “disciplined “ 
pairs to the town boundary where 

they were then left to their own 
devices, usually resulting in them 

accelerating and roaring off up 
Christmas Pass at speeds too 
ghastly to contemplate. The 

escorting through town usually 
caused much hilarity, admiration and 

fanfare amongst the locals, who 
customarily turned out in their hordes 
to observe this annual spectacle. 

One must not lose sight of the fact 
that during the sixties the Hells 

Angels caused chaos and havoc 
wherever they went with their 
reputation preceding them. The 

lovely law abiding bikers one sees 

nowadays roaming the highways are 
definitely not associated to these 

miscreants of old.  
As fate would have it, it was my duty 
that Saturday morning, being the 

“duty dog”, to escort this cavalcade of 
rogues, and to make sure that every 

last morsel of them left this sleepy 
hollow. 
I vividly recall firstly proceeding to the 

Umtali Charge Office on my 
allocated Police motorcycle a BSA 

650, which had been cleaned, 
shined, spat at and polished, similar 
to the Annual Inspection scenario, to 

report to the Charge Office Section 
Officer who at the time was Paul 

Shewell. Also on duty at the time 
were fellow colleagues P/Os Ian 
Hughes, Pete Allanby and Keith 

Rutherfoord. This visit of course was 
also to inflate my own ego by 

strutting around the Charge Office in 
the required riding britches, boots 
leggings, white traffic sleeves and 

regulation white helmet, Dark 
glasses were also neatly folded in 

the top pocket of my barethea tunic, 
which also pretentiously displayed 
crossed rifles on the sleeve for being 

a local yokel marksman. This 
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swank/vain action was very 

important to this young Patrol Officer 
at the time, similar to a male peacock 

displaying its array of feathers. I also 
recall a new gorgeous, beautiful 
Woman Patrol Officer, Eileen Banks, 

being on duty on S/O Shewells‟ shift 
at the time. No more said. 

Having now completed this ritual, this 
self inflated VIP strutted outside only 
to find that the allocated gleaming 

BSA 650 had done a “Houdini”, and 
in its place stood a tiny little Vespa 

Scooter which seem to diminish 
more in stature as the seconds 
ticked by. Those of you who are 

familiar with the times would recall 
that the BSA 650 was the largest, 

fastest and most impressive Police 
motor cycle at the time, and the 
inconsequential Vespa scooter was 

usually used by Policewoman. It was 
most demeaning for any male to 

ever be seen placing his backside on 
a Vespa seat, let alone ride it, 
especially one who was in his full 

parade dress usually reserved for 
Parliamentary escorts. If a male was 

ever forced to use this mode of 
transport, and this would be under 
duress, it was usually after midnight 

to check foot and cycle patrols, 

usually when the whole village was 

asleep. Then ones actions were so 
surreptitiously furtive that detection 

was minimal if not impossible. 
After much searching, questioning, 
pleading and fighting a losing battle, 

which had obviously been pre 
orchestrated by my beloved 

colleagues, a very exasperated, 
aggravated, fuming and a fast 
diminishing self inflated Patrol Officer, 

also having been summarily and 
aggressively informed that no other 

transport was available, sulked down 
the back streets very reluctantly, 
riding the Vespa Scooter to the pre 

arranged rendezvous with Hell, 
being the Royal Hotel.   

After much searching, questioning, 
pleading and fighting a losing battle, 
which had obviously been pre- 

orchestrated by my beloved 
colleagues, a very exasperated, 

aggravated, fuming and a fast 
diminishing self inflated Patrol Officer, 
also having been summarily and 

aggressively informed that no other 
transport was available, sulked down 

the back streets very reluctantly, 
riding the Vespa Scooter to the pre 
arranged rendezvous with Hell, 

being the Royal Hotel.   
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Well dear readers, I now leave it to 

your very fertile imagination as to 
what then transpired.  But to give you 

just an inkling, travelling up Main 
Street in all his glory, in full view of 
the cheering and clapping public, 

who were by then lining the street 
displaying much jollity and levity, was 

this very embarrassed aberration in 
full uniform, very reluctantly perched 
on a petite little scooter, not averting 

his screwed up eyes left or right, 
leading a procession. Behind him.... 

Ben Pretorius 7552 
 

Ben recently suffered a stroke but is 
recovering well. We wish him all the 

best – Glenn. 
 

"SOME DOES AND DON'TS”' 

  
From Instructions for American 

Servicemen in Britain, 
War Department, Washington DC, 

1942. 

  

Be Friendly but don't intrude 

anywhere, it seems you are not 
wanted. 
You are higher paid than the British 

"Tommy" - Don't rub it in. 
  

Don't show off or brag or bluster -

"swank" as the British say. 
If you are invited to eat with a family, 

don't eat too much. Otherwise you 
may eat up their weekly ration. 
Don't make fun of British speech or 

accents. 
You sound just as funny to them but 

they are too polite to show it. 
NEVER criticise the King or Queen. 
Avoid comments on the British 

Government or politics. 
 Don't tell the British that America 

won the last war. 
Finally, you will find yourself among a 
kindly, quiet, hard-working people  

who have been living under strain 
such as few people in the world have 

ever known. 
In your dealing with them, let this be 
your slogan - "It is always impolite to 

criticise your hosts; it is militarily 
stupid to criticise your allies." 

 
 
TRANSVAAL BRANCH COMMITTEE 
CONTACT NUMBERS 

Chairman – John Pirrett 
pirrett@mweb.co.za 
Cell 083 3104849 
Tel 011 7813562 
Fax 011 781 3567 

mailto:pirrett@mweb.co.za
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glenn.macaskill@yahoo.co.uk 
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Tel  011 7949063 
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Secretary – Dick Glanville 
dickg@telkomsa.net 
Cell 082 7391432 
Tel Hom 011-4772793 
Treasurer – Alex Fraser 
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Cell 083 2994353 
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TAILPIECE 
 
From The Daily Telegraph (UK), 7 
July : By Peta Thornycroft in 
Harare: 

 
Bob Vaughan-Evans, a director of 

Zimbabwe's Commercial Farmers' 
Union, has been axed to death at his 
home. Mr Vaughan-Evans, who was 

in his late seventies, was killed on the 
eve of his wife Jean's 80th birthday. 

The couple were attacked in their 
home in Gweru, Zimbabwe's third 
largest city, where Mr Vaughan-

Evans represented the CFU in the 
Midlands Province. The CFU 

president, Trevor Gifford, said Mr 
Vaughan-Evans, a renowned 
agriculturalist and conservationist, 

died from head wounds after he was 
attacked by an intruder. He said he 

did not yet know Mrs Vaughan-
Evans's condition. "She is frail and in 
a wheelchair from a previous attack, 

also in their home," he said. Mr 

Gifford said the couple had been 

attacked three times in the last 
six months, once for about Â£15. 

President Robert Mugabe began 
seizing thousands of white-owned 
farms in 2000 and now only a few 

hundred remain on small portions of 
their original land holdings. "We still 

do not know details of what 
happened. Bob was a very important 
member of the CFU team," said Mr 

Gifford. Zimbabwe's crime statistics 
are seldom disclosed, but there 

has been a surge of armed and 
violent robberies, particularly since 
Zimbabwe abandoned its worthless 

currency in January and now uses 
US dollars or South African rands. 

 
The late Bob Vaughan-Evans is the 
stepfather of Rob Bresler (7860 ) 

and son of 2356 Horace Vaughan- 
Evans who served from 27/9/1920 

to 30/4/1931. Mrs Vaughan Evans, 
who, according to last reports, 
remains in a coma, is Rob's natural 

mother. A real solid hero to axe and 
old man to death. What’s going to be 

next in Zim I wonder? – Glenn. 
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