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EDITORIAL: by Glenn
Macaskill

I know that everyone out there will be
very upset to hear that our former
Chairman and Honorary Life Member
Dave Sloman is extremely ill and couldn't
attend the Annual Dinner. Although the
situation is serious, your committee and I
are praying for his speedy recovery and I
hope you all join us in this. He has been
a wonderful comrade and one of the
backbones of our BSAP Assodation.
Despite his illness he remains in good
spirits and outwardly is the Dave Sloman
we all know. Please give him and Joyce
the support and best wishes he
deserves. God speed Dave!

Also on a sad note is the fact that our
esteemed historian John Sutton was
recently the subject of an armed robbery
at home. AFTER he'd dosed his gates he
was attacked by five armed Africans
inside his yard.

It was obviously an inside job as the
robbers knew exactly where his one gun
safe was and relieved him of cash and
other valuables. The attackers were well-
spoken, knew all about pistols, revolvers
and rifles, and one was carrying a
firearm that John is convinced was either
police or army issue.

The stole his computer and even the
spare hard drive which contained 37
years of research. John adopted the
recommended ‘yes sir, no sir’ attitude
and fortunately was not injured in any
way.

On their way out one of the robbers said,
“Goodbye sirl” with a wide smile.

Later John was to discover that his
Tracker device had been removed by
the robbers and thrown on the lawn.
John himself didnt know where it had
been concealed in his vehide! Naturally
his car was stolen. It was a real
professional job and it's repeated here to
wam everyone about the lengths the
swine will go — like they did to me two
years ago. Do we think that aime will
ever stop or even lessen? I doubt it
despite all the soothing words from
govemment and the local police.

Our next major event is the Christmas
Sundowner on the 10" December. It
seems unlikely that The View will be
ready in time and your committee will be
looking at altemative venues. Once a
dedision has been taken, we will advise
by email and by word of mouth.

It now remains for me on behalf of the
committee to wish you all a Meny
Christmas and a Happy New Year.
Please take care out there — we're living
in a lawless sodety! Glenn Macaskill.



CHAIRMANS CORNER

The year has almaost gone, an eventful one,
though as one gets older, the quicker they
seem to go, so they say.

Remembrance Services, both at Dickie Fitz
and Voortrekker Monument in Pretoria, were
well attended and good company enjoyed.
The Bring & Braai and Curry & Rice fundtions
were excellent. Also good to see other forces
at these events.

Annual Dinner held at Johannesburg Country
Club. Well attended with in excess of 100
present, also induding other forces and
younger members, more so than previous
years. The venue, preparation, decoration
and excellent guest speaker- Bruce Harrison-
all contributed to a memorable evening.

Golf Day to be held on the 26" November
and we trust that this is as successful as
previous days.

The major event of the year and, no doubt,
one of the biggest ever worldwide, was the
Rutland Braai and Last Parade at the National
Arboretum in UK in July when BSAP memorial
unveiled. T combined a pleasure and business
trip and so glad I did. Over 400 ex members
there. Sadly, not enough time to chat to all.
Congratulations to UK Branch for a very well-
organised event. We donated £1000 to fund.
Our year, to a fair extent, has been disrupted
by non-availability of the Transvaal Scottish
due to renovation and hopefully we should be
badck early January 2011.

It is a reality that we are all aging and we
must always be aware of those who are
unwell. Our former Chairman and stalwart

Dave Sloman is one who is riding a rough
patch. Dave & Joyce our thoughts and
support are with you plus others in a similar
situation.

This year has been particulary encouraging to
note involvement of younger members. So
welcome and long may it continue. They are
the future of the assodation.

Lastly, it remains to wish you and your loved
ones peace and happiness over the festive

season and good health for the future.
Asaye
John Pirrett
Chairman
! [ B ] ! #$

Monthly sundowners: 13/8/2010,
8/10/2010,12/11/2010

These were held at the Rosebank Bowls Cub
while renovations were taking place at The
Jocks. Most of the usual faces were present.
It was also good to see youngsters 110615
Bryan Peach, 110905 Doug McGibbon and
110887 John Herdman inaeasing their
appearances.

Annual Dinner: 10" September,
2010.
As every year, we had a great tumout. Dick
Glanville gave an inspired address in the toast
to Absent Friends (which appears in full under
Inpost). Our assodate member Squadron
Leader Bruce Harrison was the guest speaker
and gave a warm, humorous address that



was most appredated. Dave Holmes replied
in his inimitable way and was outstanding. In
all it was a wonderful evening and well done
to all the helpers!

The following signed the register: 6769 Dick
Glanville, 5619 Barry and Debbie Enslin, 7489
Tan Duncan, 8410 Andy Stemslow, 6610 Jock
Pirrett, 9991 Doug Brown from Howidk, guest
Morag Willis, 7038 Ashley Coliings, 7651 Dick
Latilla, 6017 John Hill, 6539 Dave McNamara,
RLI Philip Kaye, 110758 Peter Allen, guest
Trevor Harvey, guest Eddie Muller, 6345
Dave Holmes, guest Rob Jones, guest
Michelle Knight, guest Megan Jones, 110756
Chris Birle, guest Lynne Pritchard, WP58
Gwen Drummond, guest Roger Crosby, guest
Luke Sacks, 10098 Bryan Smith, 8157 Barry
Woan from Ramsgate, 5231 Don Rowland,
22115M Alf Whiston, 7789 Peter Drysdale,
6904 Ian Lawrence, 6416 Terry Smith, guest
Richard Smith, guest Stevan Bennett, guest
Papi Bolton, 5526 Phil Deviin, V2634 Andy
Haris, V2746 Bil Bragge, 6382 Temry
Schwartz, 10017 Tony Bridger, PRAW John
Bridger, 8359 Tom Thomas, 110905 Doug
McGibbon, 24836761 Rich Hinitt, 7902 B.
Bonynge, guest Peter Griffiths, 7184 Chris
Russell, 6255 Jack London, guest Scott
Melville, guest Henry Devaal, 6117 Roy
Edwards, guest Paddy McKinley, 6715 Sam
McCrorie, 8026 Jonathan Harvey, 49286 Chas
Lotter, 10555 Peter Hobson, 110615 Bryan
Peach, 7319 Tony Glover, 9790 Duncan
Waugh, 6593 Jac van Niekerk, 6692 Brian
Garvey, 7290 Steven van den Heever, (5703)
Judy Hankinson, 7102 Harry Browne, guest
Hytton Goodman, 8446 Derek Walters, 0410

Army Pat Hill, 7400 Bryan Rodgers, Intaf Alex
Bundodk, 110687 Nick Sheward, 8057 Robin
Waller, 7609 Tom Short, 5587 Howard
Marshall, 8557 Corrie Pretorius, 8544 Clive
Slowe, 7784 Steve Acomley from Scotland,
7502 Mike Howard, guest Cameron Waugh,
6145 Alex Fraser, guest Ian Ross-Marsh,
5577 Mr Thome, guest M. Eorwine, 900335
Noel Deacon, guest Charles Deacon, 110838
James Demefriou, 203886P Shelagh
Anderson, 15079 Roy Anderson, 76198 Kevin
Coetzee, guest Andy Bruce, 728230 Ron
Wheeldon, guest Peter Hosking, RLI Bill &
Syivia Wiggill, 0480 Army Ian Bate, 6587 Ian
Harries, 6538 Glenn Macaskil, 6764/7820
Wilie Wielopolski, 728871 Alan Strachan,
guest Carol Doughty, 110887 John Herdman,
6925546187 Colin van Til, 110862 Ian
Coleman, guest AP. Dyer, Amy Graham
Peak.

Remembrance Service: 7"
November 2010

The Dickie Fritz Shellhole was pacdked for the
event; all forces were represented and
proceedings were led by Lt. Col. Pat Hill and
the service was condudted by Lt. Col (Rev) Bill
Dodgen. Your assodation was well
represented and WPO346 Maureen Merifield
laid the BSAP wreath. The following were
spotted among the audience or at the braai
afterwards.

9574 Tan Denholm (piper), 7670/8725 John
Sutton, 7088 Paddy Martin, 6769 Dick
Glanville, 6610 Jodk Pirrett, 5619 Barry Enslin
who read the lesson, 6538 Glenn Macaskill,



7038 Ashley Colings, 110905 Doug
McGibbon, 110615 Bryan Peach, V4028 Allan
Lord, 22225B Harry MdKinley, F/R Ron
Doughty, 110861 Earle Hunter, 110756 Chris
Birtle, 10555 Peter Hobson, 9951 Mike Harris,
110887 John Herdman, 110862 Ian
Coleman, WP58 Gwen Drummond, 4288 Sqd
Ldr Bruce Harrison, 22979B Mike Miskulin,
780315 Hon Life Member Col John Redfem,
6144 Dick & Mrs Judson.

Thanks to all who made the effort, espedally

our younger’ members.
Editor,
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NEWS FROM THE BRANCHES

U.K. Branch
The Annual Regimental Dinner of the

UK Branch of the Assodation took place
in the Carisbrooke Hall, Victory Services
Club, London on Friday 24th September
2010. The first members and guests
started to arrive at about 5.00pm and after
signing in, were soon meeting up with
‘old’ friends in the bar, moving from
group to group when they recognised
somebody newly arrived. The general
hubbub and buzz of conversation was
broken by the trumpet call for dinner at
7.15pm. Everyone then moved into the
dining hall to take up their seats at tables
aarrying the familiar names of Machipisa,
Chiredzi, Mtoroshanga, Penhalonga,
Nuanetsi, Nyamandhlovu and Gokwe.
Chairman, Peter Phillips, started
proceedings by reading out greetings and
best wishes from HM The Queen, Central
Committee, Westemn Australia, New
Zealand and Eastem Cape Brandhes.
Apologies and best wishes were received
from General the Lord Michael Walker
(Patron) together with one from our
Secretary Barry Henson working his heart
out on the shore of sunny Lake
Tanganyika!! He also welcomed
Christopher Bean (Guest Speaker) and
Professor Paul Moorcroft. A spedal
mention should be made of Sid Cooper,
aged 95 years, once again making the
effort to attend the dinner.

After the loyal toast, 58 members and
guests sat down to an enjoyable meal.
Following the usual break for those who
had to partake of a ‘nicotine injection’,
Peter introduced our guest speaker, Chris



Bean of the Nyasaland Police
Assodation. Chris detailed his Police
career in both the Nyasaland and
Bechuanaland Forces and his contads
with various members of the BSAP
during his service and also whilst living in

Rhodesia, before proposing the toast to the

Regiment. Chris Taylor (Junior Troop)
responded eloquently, adding that
unfortunately, due to his length of service,
he was destined to have to perform this
task for years to comel!

Once the speeches were over, Mick
York, who had volunteered to take over
the running of the raffle from Dennis
Poole (and found out he was the only
volunteer!l), got things rolling with the
help of Chris. Proceeds of the

raffle, amounting to just over £2500.00,
going towards the Memorial Fund. Parry
Jones and Lin Robertson should also be
thanked for the effident organisation of
the dinner.

Sitting down for dinner were: Christopher
Bean (Guest Speaker), Professor Paul
Mooraroft, 4158 Tim Weimer, 4278
John Balchin, 4503 Derek and Joan
Humberstone, 4735 Cliff Rogers, 4853
Fred Punter, 4882 Peter Dancer, 4964
Mike Tadman, 5055 Ken Miners, 5111
Jack Bacon, 5171 Peter Hillier, 5242
Martin Howell, 5248 Alan Lane, 5312
Mike Lindley, 5322 Stuart and Jill
Rodda, 5329 Clive Morton, 5349 Peter
Lane, 5358 Mick York, 5408 Richard
Bames (Australia), 5507 Brian Taylor,
5559 Dick Thompson, 5601 Eric Robb,

5615 Tom Meekin, 5625 “Biff” Way,
5659 Hoppy Hopkins, 6360 John
Moxham), 6366 Jim Stoker, 6509 Don
Scarff, 6609 Parry Jones, 6630 Jim
Hazlett, 6632 Gerry Paxton, 6753 Roger
and Suzanne Cook, 6905 Peter Phillips,
7211 Peter Biddulph, 7212 Tony Brown,
7359 Bertie Cubitt, 7391 Alan Toms,
8009 Peter Butler, 8021 Mike Rowley,
8163 Mike and WP 199 Lin Robertson,
9226 Dave Cardy, 9331 George and
Mary Woodman, 9591 Les Burrow,
10319 Chris Taylor, ‘A’ Reserve 4891
Sid Cooper. Guests: Stan Mills, Nick
Golden, Don Bond, Paul Paxton and
Tim Callow.

Last Parade
National Memorial Arboretum
25th July 2010

The following is a list of those who are
known to have attended the ‘Last Parade”.

Lord and Lady Michael Walker, [3921]
Helga Earle, 3939 Peter Allum (South
Africa), 4005 Stan and Ginny Forrest,
4158 Tim Weimer, [4180] Jeanne May
with daughter Sue Trenchard, 4277 John
Somny, 4403 Alan and Joyce Best, 4503
Derek and Joan Humberstone, 4572 Joe
Mercer, 4549 Ken and 204504 Dot
Stanford-Smith, 4584 Ron Fraser-
Milner, 4600 Terry Mesley-Spong, 4727
Mike and Rosemary Edden (Australia),



4735 diff Rogers, 4762 Jim McEvoy,
[4766] Pat Shaw, 4770 Hugh Phillips,
4777 “Tadkie” and Esme Madntosh,
4809 John Turk, 4819 Brian and Jacky
Lay, 4851 Murray and Mavis Harrison,
4853 Fred and Margaret Punter, 4882
Peter Dancer, 4915 Mike Groombridge,
4930 Ian Marshall, 4995 Derek and
Marie Jones, [5044] Jenny Bradshaw,
5075 Dick and Jenny Ray, 5111 Jack
Bacon, 5141 Ivan and June Stitt, 5171
Peter Hillier and Joan Walker, 5248 Alan
and Pauline Lane, 5312 Mike and Sara
Lindley, 5358 Midck and Nora York,

5391 Richard and Jill Smallshaw, 5411
Rusty Bye (France), 5427 Lance Wilder,
5468 Dave Adshead with Davina Jolly
and Ian Hastings, 5486 Midk Wood,
5498 Raoul Gilbert and Irmgard
Sollman (Spain), 5501 Chris and Helga
Sewell, 5507 Brian Taylor, 5508 Gordon
and Eve Norris, 5566 Dave and Joan
Macdonald, 5576 Gerry and Merle
Phillips, 5587 Howard and Beth
Marshall (South Africa), 5615 Tom and
Joan Meekin, 5625 "Biff” and Anita
Way, 5653 Mike and Di Taylor, 5662
Barry and 715 Jean Henson, 5681 Robin
and Carol Harvey, 5755 Stuart and Pam
Edwards, [5761] Gwen Fairer-Smith,
5812 Derek Singleton, 5821 Des
Cuerden, 5872 Winston Hart (New
Zealand), 5874 Garth Hatton, 5887 Clive
and Isobel Newton, 5917 Rod and Laura
Finnigan (Zmbabwe), 5936 Roger and
Renata Capper and Tanya (America),
5947 Martin and Grace Edwards, 5951

Quin Lamb, 5975 Mike and Audrey
Abbotts, 6029 Jamie Tennant
(Zmbabwe), 6087 George and Ann
Hickinbotham, 6123 Brian Pym and Jan
Lemon, 6125 Mike Homer with G.B.
Dodd, 6150 Dave and WP 194 Jenny
Paterson and WAG Paterson, 6156 John
and Jean Andrews, 6160 Bob Smith,
6183 Mick Blamey, 6262 Nigel and Bev
Gabriel (South Africa), [6337] Miriam
Gallagher, 6348 Dennis and Norma
Poole, [6349] Marge Eglington, 6366
Jim Stoker, 6388 Will Comell

(America), 6417 Harry Taylor, 6434 Alf
Taylor, 6449 Ted and 201399 Ros
Crawford, 6473 Bob Franklin, 6507
Seamus Power, 6514 Chris and Anne
Johnson, 6527 Mike O'Donnell, 6609
Parry Jones and Kate Simmons, 6610
John Pirrett (South Africa), 6629 George
Glibbery, 6630 Jim and Christine
Hazlett, 6632 Gerry and Jane Paxton,
6737 Mike Coleman, 6743 Bruce and
Paddy Allen, 6753 Roger Cook (France),
6789 Matt and Glennis Harwood, 6835
Eric and Loma Kennelly, 6841 Brian and
Barbara Tindale with Sharon and Robin
Tindale, 6872 Dave Lynn (South
Africa), 6905 Peter and Bim Phillips,
6985 Tony Mitchell, 6988 Colin Say,
7004 Bob Rankin, 7050 John
Willoughby, 7072 Terry and Jan
Walmsley, 7081 JB and WP 115 Bev
Jaboor, 7128 Ed Johnson, 7136 Dave
and Lindsay Lynas, 7175 Graham
Wood, 7207 Amold and 203679 Paula
Woolley, 7211 Peter and Margaret



Biddulph, 7212 Tony and Judy Brown,
[7221] Kate Harlow and Lance Harlow,
7225 Keith and Judy Brown and Edna
Thomson, 7233 Cive and Theo Shelley,
7262 Peter Maitland, 7264 Gordon and
Moira Best, [7327] Maggie Plant and
Irene Amot, 7328 Patrick Quidkfall,
7333 Darell Wigley, 7343 John Bryan,
7359 Bertie and Jenny Cubitt, 7389 Taffy
and Sue Roberts, 7391 Alan and Lynn
Toms, 7423 Rod Morton, 7440 Jeff
Manning, 7475 Paul Hodges, 7571
Norman Gillot, 7612 Jerry and Janice
Rickson, 7661 Rod and Ingrid Shelley
and Ian Hastings, 7677 Peter Dewe, 7751
Alan Crook, 7784 Steve and Wendy
Accomley, 7836 Howard Biggs, 7875
Terry Keen, 7892 Peter and Liz Marshall
and Ann Derham, 7893 Peter and Dianne
Harris, 7900 Gordon Greenwood, 7941
Randal and Gail Kennerley, 7964 Stuart
Thomson, 8009 Peter and Nicky Butler,
8024 Ian Kirkman, 8120 Mel O'Brien,
8131 Brian and Ann Hodson, 8163
Robbie and WP199 Lin Robertson, 8205
Charles Chandler, 8218 Geoff and Judy
Cements with Nicole and Will Blyth,
8224 Alan and Martine Ledger, 8278
Tony Marillier, 8307 Fash Firth and
Jeanette McMeeken, 8317 Bob Carke,
8329 Graham Lailey, 8338 Mal
Thurman, 8424 Bill Thomton, 8524
George Easton, 8540 Rob Dix, 8646
Andrew Feld (Zimbabwe), 8800 Jim
Taylor, 8899 Jon Jordan, 8913 Edward
Archdale, 8935 Ken and Gwenda
Greenwood, 9031 Laing Willard, 9086

Tony and Penny Granger, 9102 Ian and
Jacquie McLaren, 9120 Bayne, Pauline
and Alison Moore-Stevens, 9207 Garth
Long, 9439 Glen Seymour-Hall, 9499
Karl and Denise Hurry, 9565 Del (Jim)
Bowie, 9591 Les and Mandy Burrow,
10434 Andy Bijl, WP133 Terrie and
Vemon Brown, WP 183 Julie Wright,
13432 Don Watts, 17756 Charles and
Irene Dundas, 7995 Carlos Femandes,
23448 Walter Moffat, 26265 Norman
Baker, 90434 Julian Pellatt, 900924 Dick
Oldridge, 1276 Heather Milner, 2431
Rose and Saott Bowen, Assoc. Sandi and
Paul Southby, Assoc. Clare MdLaren,
Rhett and Celia MclLaren, Robert and
Suzie Amphlett and Jade, Stan and Anne
Mills, Christopher and Elizabeth Bean,
Debbie and S. Brazendale, Barbara
Bresler, J. Coates, Glynn and Judith
Codker, Michael Coetzee, Alastair and
Patrida Edwards, Cathy Fumess, Paul
Gale, Garth and Tessa Garthside, Kate
and Lance Harlow, D. Heppenstall
(RAR), Jean Ilingworth, S. Jamieson,
Richard Kent, D.H. Lawton (Kenya
Police), C.V. Lawton (RAF), Keith
Lomas, Nora Madliwaine, Pete and
Maggie Malkin, Stephan Marillier,
Colleen Nunn, Peter and Deborah Petter-
Bowyer (RRAF), Edna Taylor, Max
Taylor, Penelope Timms, Frances Van
Heerden and A Withnell.

The above attendance list has been
compiled from the attendance register
filled in at the Last Parade. It is likely that
it does not indude the names of all the



members and guests who attended the
event. The Committee intend to issue a
final list with the Spring Outpost that can
accompany the “Last Parade”
programme which members already
have. It is therefore important to get this
final list as accurate as possible and
members are asked to check the above list
for any omissions and/or alterations and
advise these to Alan Lane at
lanepanda@aol.com or telephone 020
8941 8522

For information — almost a final Iist of those
who attended the final parade. Any omissions

to please be advised as above - Ed

A DAY AT BOVEY TRACEY

By
David Lemon 8693

Forty-nine of us attended the Bovey
Tracey gathering this year, but there was a
subdued start to proceedings. News that
Anne Kennedy had died two days
previously hit us all hard. With 5956

Dave, Anne had been the driving force
behind our gatherings for many years and
we will miss her.

But old friends and shared memories

soon had us smiling again. There is
something incredibly relaxing about these
get-togethers in the South West and I
suppose that could have something to do
with that gentie Devon countryside. On
the other hand, it could be just because we
are a nice bunch of people.

As always, there was a wide variety of

folk present and they came from all parts
of Britain, although Tommy Tomkins
actually lives in Bovey Tracey and was a
mine of local information. Sherri Lynn
(WPO 101) ensured that the register was
signed and Hilda Qlivier, (202956 MW)
while doing an excellent job selling my
books, also made sure that newcomers
and those of us who had forgotten to bring
them, had legible name tags.

Showing his entrepreneurial skills was

the imepressible 6681 Geoff Quidk who
had amongst his wares, an original copy
of Frank Cement’s book, Kariba for

which I have been searching for years. I
won't mention how much I paid for it, but
judging from the gleam in Geoff’s eye, we
both thought we had a bargain. After
telling most of us off for not replying to his
Outpost appeal for personal photographs,
Alan Lane managed to take a few in situ,
although at least one of us was unhappy at
not being allowed to pose with beer glass
in hand. Conversation generally varied
between nostalgic, serious and totally
irrelevant, with one memorable chat
conceming the relative responsibilities of a
Sedtion Officer in the BSAP and a
Sergeant in the British police. Opinions
differed, but the last word went to 9640
Dave Penman who has been both. He felt
that an S/O in Rhodesia had far more
responsibility and was better trained to
deal with it than the British Sergeant.
Another victory for the BSAP perhaps?
While such serious matters were under
discussion there was a great deal of hilarity



emanating from one comer, wherein
lounged the three ‘Musket Beers’and
their ‘Retrobates’ (In view of the glamour
involved, they should surely be
Retrobabes?) The laughter grew ever
louder as the day wore on and it seemed
they were pradising for their biannual tour
of the Bovey Tracey fleshpots once the
gathering was over.

Talking of glamour, 6580 Big Jim
informed us that he is definitely the
glamorous part of the O Toole family, but
after due deliberation and inspedion, the
unanimous condusion was that he comes
in a bad third behind Joyce and Sally,
neither of whom were present. There
was plenty of glamour on parade
however. Our lovely dancers, Dawn
Phillips and Tina Ayers Hunt were on the
same table, while looking around the
room, pretty faces were everywhere. 4503
Derek Humberstone had his daughter
Caroline with him. Shirley Butler, Finda
Dunbar, Jane Bing, Louise Anderson

and Jan Knight (WPO 335) also
brightened up the surroundings, while
Sally Powis and Lesley Vickery were

their usual beautifully noisy selves.

Pauline Lane, Maggie, Quinten Sheriff,
Caroline Witts and Sally Jones (WPQ97), you
all made we old toppies glad to be alive.

Irish gathering

Saturday 4" September started off raining but
had deared by Ilundime and the
aftemoonwas dear and sunny. Those

attending the Irish Gathering were able to
enjoy the

garden at Sandy Stokes’ house near Conmel,
County Tipperary. Sandy will not like me
saying this, but he provides the use of his
home, grounds and farmhouse kitchen
fadliies as his personal donation to the
Assodation.

Visitors started tridkling in from 1100 and the
usual hard core only left about 2100. Once
again Sandy and the ladies, Eve Norris, Marie
Berry, Anne Mills, Sandra McGarry, Joan
Meekin, Joan Matchett, Katherine Flynn, did a
magnificent job of preparing lunch. Thanks
all. The lunch was so plentiful that there was
also a dinner for the hard core.

A surprise but welcome visitor was 4583
Paddy Leen, who, unknown to us, had been
living in Dublin all the time. Our boerewors
lady, Merida, again obliged by dimbing a
ladder and taking the group photograph,
while Fred Punter was kept busy snapping
individuals and groups.

A successful raffle was again m'ceed by Biff
Way. Some loud muttering was heard when
Sandy won three of the prizes. Thanks to
donors of the prizes and we would
respectfully ask that more prizes be donated
next year. Bottles of expensive liquor seem to
be the favourite. ALL proceeds of the raffle go
to Assodation Funds. This year a donation of
£230 was sent over, being proceeds of the
raffle, funcion surplus and a generous
donation.

Those in Attendance (34) were: 4789 Eddie
and Joan Matchett, 4853 Fred and Margaret
Punter, 5508 Gordon and Eve Norris, 5584



John and Marie Berry, 5586 Sandy Stokes,
5615 Tom and Joan Meekin, 5625 Biff Way,
5635 Dave Reilly, 5681 Robin and Carole
Harvey, 6264 Bob and Katherine Flynn, 7348
Peter OHara, 8196 Tom Devoy , A.Res.
23361 Chris and Wendy Kavanagh.

Guests: Malcom Drury (Army), Geoff and
Maggie Wood, Rob and Rosemary Davey, Bill
McCarter (RRAF), Jack and Sandra McGarry,
Mike Harris (Sec. Dept. of Mines, SRR.), Stan
and Anne Mils, Gail OKeefe and Dick
Condon.

Apologies from; Pat Deasy (in hospital), Julian
Burkitt, Graham Mageean, Cive Evans, Bert
Cubitt, Jim Hazlett.

WESTERN CAPE
Our Annual Dinner was held on the 11th
September, 2010, at Mowbray Golf Club.
The evening was wel attended by
approximately 60 members and their guests.
Our Guest Speaker for the evening was Maj
Gen Leon Jacobs who had some very
complimentary words to say about the role of
the BSAP in the history of Rhodesia and his
assodation with the Force over the years..
The following members and guests were in
attendance.
Leon Jacobs, Pete Shout (Snr), Pete Shout
(Inr), Dave Riley, Dave Blacker, Gilly Potter,
Derek Russell, Doug Grierson, Stan McMillan,
Pat Keyser, Dave Parry, Don Peters, Rob
Traill, Derek Bothwell, Tony Rozemeyer, Bob
Bedingham, John Holmes, Graham Jansen,
Jim Blain, Pete Logue, Neville Spurr, Andy
Bullmore, Richard Currie, Ted Spencer, John
Waterhouse, Ed Ions, Dusty Millar, Joe

Surkont, Dave Hawks, Alan Crook, Lawrie
Mabin, Lockie Howie, Rob Madean, Niall
McKril, Mike Webster, John Munro, Allistair
Sempill, Rod Eterman, Carl Van Woerden,
Peter Lowe, Andrew Bellamy, Ted Videry,
Wendy Meyer, Shamus Power, Smith Red,
Alan Bames, Bobby Gibbons, Colin Burke, Kai
Howie, Deon Huysaman, Eddy Wilkinson,
Roche Beneke, Ralph MacArthur, Chris
Lemesurier, Steve Macevoy, Jamie Surkont,
Matt Surkont, Roger Humphries, John Souter,
Des Easom, Dave Osbom, Tom Mabin,
Rudolph Murray.

The Westem (gpe guys always seem (o
have festive occasions, I've been to a meeting
there and it was great - Editor

EASTERN CAPE






column and then — we were the police, we
were the amy (dare I say the nawy?); we
were the post office — I've read amazing
stories of early troopers going to heroic
lengths fording over-swollen rivers on
horseback to ensure the delivery of mail to
very isolated communities to whom we were
the only contact with the outside world. We
were the telecommunications — many or the
early telephone lines were erected and
maintained by the BSAP and early exchanges
manned by them Any good past district
copper present will remember the TAs on
district stations until relatively recent times (or
am I getting old with the passage of time?)
Our training was rigorous (or should I say
vigorous?). We trained to the state of a full
cavalry with beasts that were not horses; they
were hard mouthed aeatures intent on
maiming recruits! The instructors were fierce
— or so they seemed to a callow 18 year old
recruit. The DCI was a man to be tenrified of —
until after having completed the rearuit course
one actually discovered he was human and
as soft as butter!

Not only were we police, we were “right-of-
thedline” quite unique to any police force in
the world being a regiment whose
colours/banner were bestowed upon us by
King Edward the VII and presented at
Mafeking at the time of the siege by his
brother the Duke of Connaught.

Al the other Rhodesian services accepted
without rancour out right to the right —
though with some bitter-sweet anecdotes.
The late Ron Reid-Daly once remarked, “it's
was all right for you lot, we had to follow your

escorts on foot, marching with a best stick
boots through the residue your horses left
behind!’

This Regiment has a long assodation with the
monarchs of the UK. Edward VII granted us
regimental status — monarchs thereafter have
revered us — our motto “Pro Rege, Pro Lege
Pro Partia” Pro Rege meaning, for the King
(or Queen but really the king). The regiment
was honoured recently by the unveiing by
General the Lord Michael Walker — recently
retired GOC British Forces patron of the UK
Branch and son of 3088 S/A/Comm Wiliam
Hampden Dawson Walker of a permanent
memorial to the BSAP at the British Memorial
Arboretum north east of Birmingham. You'l
all be delighted to know that this, your branch
contributed £1000.00 to this magnificent
project. At that gathering HM Queen Elizabeth
was saluted by the singing of the national
anthem.

The late and much respected and revered
Honorary Commissioner of the BSAP, the
Queen Mother was immensely proud of her
honorary commissionership; a ftile she
refused to give up despite the efforts of
Harold Wilson and his ilk to strip the title. I
had the honour or marching before her at her
centenary parade when —and we all saw it —
she nudged Charles in the ribs pointing to our
contingent and obviously saying to him “there
go my boys.” She attended the BSAP
Centenary celebrations in London speaking
each of the 500 or so partidipants and leaving
with tears in her eyes saying “you're all such
wonderful people”. Pieter Walls told me she
invited him to tea at Carence House during



the Lancaster House debade where he said,
despite even than advandng years, she was a
bright as a button, extremely well informed
and somewhat controversial in her outspoken
views on the topic of Rhodesia.

Your assodation has been a major contributor
and benefactor to the locally constructed and
used remembrance unit used at parades to
honour our fallen. We insisted that this
memorial cover the entire history of the BSAP
from its inception for we lost members in all
theatres of skirmish since our inception. There
are BSAP isolated graves scattered about the
Transvaal, Swartruggens and beyond which
we have visited and upon which we have laid
wreaths previously. And so the saga
continues.

We have a long record in serving under the
aown and been honoured by the monarchy
— we were only without a cown on our
badge for something like 8 years in the nearly
hundred or so of our existence — and that
was the work of politidans — not the aown.
So the aown is part of our heritage and shall
remain on our aest and badges as it now
proudy does at the recently erected
permanent memorial in England

So we think of those who I've already
mentioned who have passed to higher
service, either as the fallen in service or have
succumbed to the grim reaper/ We think of
those who cannot be with us tonight, for
whatever reason and those who should be
here but smply are not - we think of, and
remember them all.

Will you all now please rise — please join me in
the final line of the following -

They wertt with songs to the battie,
they were young.
a) Staight of lmb tue of
eyes, steaay and agiow.
They were staunch to the end
against odds uncounted,
They fell with their faces to the foe.
They shall grow not old, as we that
are left grow old:
Age shall not weary them, nor the
years contermn.
At the going down of the sun and in
the morning,
We wil remember them.
I give you the toast “Absent Friends and the
Fallen.”
Dick Glanville

PS



Dick”

Dear Didk,

I wish to convey my sincere appredation to
the committee for inviing me to attend the
above event this year. As usual it was
organised and conducted at the very high
standard to which the BSAP is accustomed.
This is obviously a result of the effort yourself
and the other members of the committee
have put into the organising. It is always a
great pleasure to mix with members of the
force and re-live many great memories, and I
thoroughly enjoyed doing so again this year.
Thank you. Of course one tends to also build
new relationships at these fundions as one
gets to know new people over the years. 1
am immensely proud to have been a
member of this force.

I must say I conaur with what I believe is the
consensus from other members, in that the
aurent format of this event should be
maintained.

I look forward to the time when I am in a
position to confribute to the assistance of



some other members of the force that may
experience difficult times.

Best wishes.

Clive Slowe 8544.”

“Hi Glenn,

First and foremost - thank you for sterling
work in putting together the OUTPOST and
invoking wonderful memories of yesteryear.
According to the August 2010 edition of the
OUTPOST, Squad of 1/60 held a 50 year re-
union.

Would you please be so kindand suggest
that forthcoming 50's endeavour to emulate
same? If someone from (the whole) of 1962
would pick up the ball, I would run with it.

Jac. van Niekerk 6593 2/62 083 449 4800”

Any takers out there guys? 1961 would
also be appropriate — Ed

Hi Everybody,

You will all be very sorry to leam that Bill
Ellway was attadked in his Northwood Home

for the second time this year (September).
He is currently in the Michael Gelfand Clinic
where he is recovering from the serious head
wounds and other injuries that he sustained
during the attack. There were four African
Male attadkers. They entered the house via
the kitchen door at about 1830 hours

on Thursday the 2nd September, Atthat
time Bill was finishing his dinner, and his
cook was washing up in the kitchen. The
cook raised the alarm by challenging

the intruders who immediately attadked him.
Bill called from the dining room and with that
two of the intruders entered the dining room
and attadked Bill. One of them had removed
a large kitchen knife from its stand in the
kitchen and using this like a panga struck Bill
twice on the head causing severe lacerations.
They took him through to the bedroom
where they continued to attadk him,
demanding money. The two who attacked
the cook placed a pillowcase over his head,
and then plading a belt around his neck over
the pillowcase and pulled the belt tight, in an
attempt to strangle him. The intruders
ransacked the house whilst looking for
money. The cook, although he had difficulty
in breathing, was not killed as the intruders
thought. Once he was satisfied that

the intruders had gone, he managed to
release the belt from around his neck.

He was so badly beaten he was unable to
walk but he managed to aawl to his
quarters. Assisted by his wife, he went badk
to the house where they found Bill

laying on the bedroom floor, covered in
blood. They assisted Bill to the telephone



from where he phoned a friend and told him
what had happened and complained that he
had been unable phone the police. He did
not say at this time that he was badly hurt
and needed medical attention. He lost
consdousness after the phone all. His friend
phoned the police. Four white police
reservists from Mariborough Police Station
responded to the call. They found

Bill lying on the kitchen floor unconscious.
Bill's cook and his wife had laid

him on the kitchen floor after the phone call
and had made him as comfortable as they
could, and placed a pillow under his head.
The Police Reservists arranged for Bill to be
taken by ambulance to the Michael Gelfand
Clinic. His dodor has told his son and
daughter-in-law that Bill is making progress
and that he expects Bill to make a full
recovery, but has wamed that this will take
time.

I visited Bill yesterday and again today, and I
did note a small improvement today. He had
been sedated just before I arrived, and he
was sleeping when I left. His back and sides
are a deep black with severe bruising. He
was obviously severely beaten in addition to
the knife wounds to his head and to

his right arm. He lost a lot of blood as a result
of the head wounds. He cannot move his left
am or left leg at this time and it was thought
initially that he may have suffered a heart
attack. This has been chedked though and is
not the case, thankfully.

I will advise you all of any change in Bill's
draumstances.

Sincerely,
Pete

Update 5" October:

“Hi Everybody,

Bill phoned me from his place of work
yesterday. He will be working for two
hours daily every Monday, Wednesday and
Friday, and this will increase as he

slowly retums to full health.

He asked me to contact All Branches and all
Branch Members to thank them for the
tremendous support that he received from all
around the world during this difficult period.
The very high level of support that he
received from everyone was definitely a factor
in his quite remarkable recovery from a near
death situation. He advises that due to the
severe bruising to his brain, he must take
things very slowly during this period of his
recuperation.

Sincerely,

Peter Belingham

Hon Sec Central Advisory Committee”

Thank God he’s survived! Ed

" Hi Glenn,



Here is a story that you may wish to put in
the Outpost - I got it from an IPA colleague of
mine here in Scotland. I passed it onto a few
ex members recently.

Cheers, Steve Acomley 7784"

At the 1994 annual awards dinner given for
Forensic Science, (AAFS) President, Dr. Don
Harper Mills astounded his audience with the
legal complications of a bizarre death........

On March 23, 1994, the medical examiner
viewed the body of Ronald Opus and
conduded that he died from a shotgun
wound to the head. Mr. Opus had jumped
from the top of a ten-story building intending
to commit suidde. He left a note to the effect
indicating his despondency. As he fell past
the ninth floor, his life was interrupted by a
shotgun blast passing through a window,
which killed him instantly. Neither the shooter
nor the deceased was aware that a safety net
had been installed just below the eighth floor
level to protect some building workers and
that Ronald Opus would not have been able
to complete his suidde the way he had
planned.

The room on the ninth floor, where the
shotgun blast emanated, was oacupied

by an elderly man and his wife. They were
arguing vigorously and he was threatening
her with a shotgun! The man was so upset
that when he pulled the trigger, he
completely missed his wife, and the pellets
went through the window, striking Mr. Opus.

When one intends to kill subject ‘A’ but kills
subject 'B' in the attempt, one is guilty of the
murder of subject'B." When confronted with
the murder charge, the old man and his wife
were both adamant, and both said that they
thought the shotgun was not loaded. The old
man said it was a long-standing habit to
threaten his wife with the unloaded shotgun.
He had no intention to murder her.

Therefore the killing of Mr. Opus appeared to
be an acddent; that is, assuming the gun had
been acddentally loaded.

The continuing investigation tumed up a
witness who saw the old couple's son loading
the shotgun about six weeks prior to the fatal
acddent. It transpired that the old lady had
aut off her son's finandal support and the son,
knowing the propensity of his father to use
the shotgun threateningly, loaded the gun
with the expedation that his father would
shoot his mother.

Since the loader of the gun was aware of this,



Tve heard this before butt it's actually quite
weird — Ed

~

The below email started an enquiry involving
Andrew Field, Doug Grierson and Rob Bresler.
The Rall of Honour in the April 1977 Outpost
indicates that three persons DPO Terblanche
8689, a Constable SK Mashonganyika 22721
and Graham Evason were killed in a terrorist
ambush in the operational area (Does not say
which one) on the 23 March 1977.

What is slightly unusual is that Terblanche
was apparently in the CID Bulawayo which
was where his funeral service was. The
Constable was serving at Gokwe and was
buried at Umwuma. Graham was Shy
Province and his obituary indicates sincere
condolences from members of then Salisbury
Province Police Reserve.

Why three from different areas were sadly
killed together one can only speaulate.

At a rough (very rough) guess it may be
possible they were in the Gokwe area with
the Constable having local knowledge.
Anyone with better knowledge of the deaths
should contact Editor, Transvaal Outpost, or
Sheila Allen direct please — Glenn Macaskill

email: sjallen.hb@gmail.com

realname: Sheila Allen

category: Family Research

subjecthead: Graham John Evason
Comment: My twin brother, Graham John
Evason was killed in action on March 23 1977.
I would like to know the exact location of the
ambush. Any other details of this inddent

would be much appredated. My dad is nearly
96 years old; we still wonder what happened
and are prepared to hear the truth, however
difficuit. Thank you.

dty: Hout Bay, Cape Town

country: South Africa

Telephone: 021 790 0459

“Dear Editors,

I have attached an image of a figure/model,
which Richard Pike (8745) has been working
on. This is of a BSA Police Trooper. The
model will be at 120mm sale (so
approximately with the horse and rider will
stand approximately 7ins - give or take). This
model will be available to members in the
near future once Richard has commenced
casting. The horse will be in resin and the
lance in white metal. The dodk is ticking quite
rapidly for Richard on this project, but it looks
like it will be timed greatly for Christmas. It will
be priced at £59:99 induding postage. This
price is for BSAP (Army and Air Foree).
Through regular modelling networks this price
will be higher.

Richard would like to get an order list going,
and while we avoid commerdal items in the
groups, I thought this would actually be very
appropriate to publicse widely within the BSA
Police network. Richard may be contacted at
ariomodels@hotmail.com
With best wishes,

Andrew Field - 8646
Pro Rege Pro Lege Pro Patria
Website of former members of the BSA Police
PO Box HG 935, Highlands, Zimbabwe
Telephone: 4263 912 129215




I have viewed an excellent photo of the
trogper. The qualty of the moael is of
the highest and a worthwhile keepsake.

Unffortunately I cannot reproduce it here
but an enquiry to Richard will get you a
photo — Ed.
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4631 Alexander Anderson Blair

He passed away in Rocky View Hospital
Calgary at 0500 Wednesday 3rd November
2010. He had been in hospital for 10 weeks
and his dementia had worsened such that he
was unable to eat or drink in the end. It was
a welcome release for him. His ashes were
saattered in Calgary where he had been
resident since October 2007.

Mrs Beryl Castle-Ward

She was the widow of Bill (3497 Wiliam
James CastleWard) and a very adive
member of the Women's Institute in
Bulawayo. Beryl attended many of their
fundions and had recently celebrated her
93rd birthday in June. She passed away in
South Africa.

7000 David Phillip Harley

He served from 05.09.1963 - 05.09.1966 and
left as a P/O. He passed away on 18 August
2010 in Melboume after a long battle with
Gancer.

10529 Chares Hamilton Kydd.

Regret to advise the death in Johannesburg
on 11th October 2010 of former P/O Charles
Kydd. He served from Aprl 1978 until
December 1978 when he left 'By Purchase'.
He died of natural causes. Charles has
brother, Dunaan, in New Zealand to whom
condolences have been sent.

9486 Dave Luscombe

He was a member of the UK Branch. Dave,
who was not married, had been suffering
with cancer for some time and died on
10/9/2010 at Plymouth. He served 10/11/75 -
23/5/82 leaving with the rank of Inspector.

Christopher Munnion

We're sad to report the recent death on 28"
September in Johannesburg of Assodate
Member Christopher (Chris) Munnion. He was
a paid member of the Transvaal Branch and
regularly attended our Regimental Dinners.
He "strung" for the Daily Telegraph for many
years and was the author of the recently
published obituaries which appeared in that



publication in respect Peter Walls, Norman
Walsh and Ron Reid-Daly. Chris was a highly
respected and popular journalist, author of
the interesting book Banana Sunday and well
known to many particularly in Spedial Branch
and CID espedally those who frequented The
Quill Cub.

Denise. His wake was attended by Jodk
Pirrett, Dick Glanville and Glenn Macaskill.

The following tribute from Robin Harvey:

It was with great sadness that I read of the
passing of Chris. I knew and had a lot of
dealings with him when I was SB/CIO and
also as the rep of SB/CIO at COMOPS and
early Independence up to 1982. I first got to
know him during that era of detente which
led to the Geneva Conference. Chris was a
very rare breed in the field of journalism in
that discussions took place in the strictest of
confidence and I knew that this confidence
would never be broken, it was of course a

was highly respected by all who came to
know him, they always spoke of his integrity.
Chris did a fine job with the recent obituaries
of General Peter, AM. Norman and Col. Ron
R.D.

Isobel Potter

She was the wife of 5689 Gilly Potter and
died from cancer on Monday 6th Sept 2010
in Cape Town.

Lt. Col. Ron Reid-Daly, CLM, DMM,
MBE

He died after a long battle with cancer on 9"
August 2010 in Cape Town. He had beenin a
coma for three days and died peacefully and
without pain. He was a well-known figure and
founding commander of the Selous Scouits,
first RSM of the R.LI., and a member of the
original Rhodesian SAS C Squadron. His
memorial service took place in Cape Town on
20™ August. Condolences go to his daughter
Glenda, son David and the rest of his family.

4267 Shane Reese

He died at Runcom, United Kingdom, on 23
June 2010. Shane Reese served from 1 May
1948 to 20 November 1960, retiring with the
rank of Staff Inspector.

34776Y Eric Edward Robinson

We're sad to report the death on 26th May
2010 at Thome, Yorkshire, England of Eric.
For many years he was a member of the
Transvaal Branch before retuming to the
United Kingdom some 3 or 4 years ago. Eric
continued his membership of the Branch and
his highlight was the annual Transvaal
Regimental Dinner for which he used to
joumey from England espedally to attend
despite his advandng years - he was an
e@mple to us al. FEics wife Gwen
predeceased him by a couple of years,



however he is survived by his son Alan,
daughter Anne and grand children to whom
we exend our heartfet sympathies

3667 Cyril Tumer

He died of old age (96 years) on 21 January
2010in his home town of Dawlish, Devon.
Cyril served as a Trooper in the BSAP from
8/4/1937 to 13/4/1939. He left and joined the
Amy and attained the rank of Major. In
1966 he was made an Honorary Life Member
of the Assodation.

4225 RONALD UNDERWOOD

It is with regret that we advise the passing of
Ron in Margate on 31 August 2010 of a
suspected heart attack. He served 20/9/47 to
25/10/70 leaving as a Chief Supt. He is
survived by his son Geoff and daughter Patty.

80662 Hubert Graham van Niekerk

Regret to advise the death of Reservist Hubie
Van Niekerk who passed away in Port
Elizabeth on the 6 October 2010 as a result of
organ failure. He joined the Police Reserve in
Bulawayo in 1958 and for his services to the
Assodation he was awarded Life
Membership. He was also a member of the
MOTHS. Deepest sympathy was extended
from the Assodation to his wife Yvonne and
family.

Air Marshal Norman Walsh OLM,
BCR, ESM

He passed away on 3 August in
Queensland, Australia, aged 77. He had a
disinguished flying record and took
command of the Air Force at the time of Zim
independence.

Rose Wheatley

It's sad to report her death on 7th November
in Johannesburg. Rose, wife of 6419 Clive
Frank Wheatley, had been a cancer sufferer
for an extended period. They were married
for 43 years. Our heartfelt sympathies are
extended to the family.

4956 Alexander Robin Williamson.

We regret to advise the death on 14/8/2010
at Heywards Heath, Sussex, of Robin
Wiliamson. He was a member of Squad
15/52 and served 27/7/52 - 31/7/54. He later
joined the Nyasaland Police.

7597/8886 Harold Aspinall Wright

He died on August 7, 2010 at the age of 67.
He was living at Keynsham, UK and is
survived by his wife Fay. Harold served from
May 1966 to August 1971 and then re-
attested in December 1972. He retired in the
rank of Inspector in July 1982.



For information: A helicopter fly past took
place before General Walls's memorial service
in Johannesburg in July, displaying the
Rhodesian flag. On board were Slade Healy
(Rhodaf pilot), Peter Thorogood (SAS), Bob
Wishart (BSAP) and John Stanton
representing his father Peter Stanton (Selous
Saouts).
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It is an honour to be asked by The Editor of
The Britsh South Africa Police-Transvaal
Outpost Magazine, to produce an artide in
regards to the Samuel Amoes kidnapping,
which fortunately had a happy ending.

As I am not a Joumnalist, you might find my
artide longwinded, if so, please aut back the
story.

For those of you who are not au fait with my
Police record, may I start off with the fadts, I
am ex P/O Dedan Condon force number
7725, Reauits Squad 3/1967 and did my 3 in
theB.S.A.P.I!

The happiest time was when attached to
Saulsbury Dog Squad under Pete Gibson and
Butch Van Horsten, two men who I admire
and respect still to today.

Thereafter, I joined the South African Police
and for 8 years was a member of the Pretoria
Criminal Investigation Department (C. 1. D.),
where I attained the rank of Detecive
Sergeant.

After leaving the Force, due to personal
reasons in regards to being a single parent, I
have spent the past 30 odd years, as an
adive Police Reservist with the rank of

Inspedtor (now Warrant Officer), policng the
streets of Johannesburg and working for
various companies, as the Head of their
Security. That was until 17 years ago when
my son Kyle and I registered and opened our
own “Intemational Investigations Company”,
Civil and Criminal.

Our Company spedalizes in amongst others,
offering “Close Protection assignments”,
“Undercover Operations”, and at present we
have 76 Operators in the field, “Forensic
Audits”, “Sting Operations” and from time to
time, I have been clled in to investigate
“Cold” case Murder dodkets on behalf of the
families of the vidims. At present I have 7
such Gases on hand.

Duing my past 43 yeas of Law
Enforcement, I have worked on various “Muti
and sexually-motivated kidnappings, but the
“Samuel Amoes” case was my first where 1
personally and alone had the opportunity to
attempt to recover 5 year old Samuel alive.
The case unraveled on Sunday aftermoon the
09" of May 2010, whilst sitting in front of the
T. V. drinking a scotch and soda, I received a
phone cll on my cell at approximately
16h00. The cll was from a very traumatized
European female, who informed me that she
was the “Au-Pair” employed by Mr. and Mrs.
Amoes who resided in Bedfordview and were
at present out of the Country in Angola.

The young lady went on to inform me that,
she was responsible for the safekeeping of
four Angolan children, two female under 16
years of age and two male family members
under 10, one of these, five year old Samuel
Amoes had been kidnapped by about four



non-white suspeds at about 09h00 that
moming from their church in Troyeville.

The young lady concemed said that she had
made contact with Mrs. Amoes in Angola and
atthough this lady could hardly converse in
the English language, the mother on being
informed about the situation and the fact that
there appeared to be no police action
forthcoming had instruceed her to find a
Private Investigator who would be prepared
to take on the case without any fee or
contract until she or her husband were able to
get back home.

The second instrudion was that the
Investigator was to be instructed that there
was to be no further communication with the
South African Police, due to the fact that her
husband was a very wealthy businessman
and they did not trust the Police.

I immediately dedided that in this particular
case money was not the “be all and end all”,
what was of major importance was an
attempt to assist the children and the Au Pair
with handling a very traumatizing situation.

I amived at approximately 17h00 at the house
where I met the remaining children and the
Au Pair, and over the next hour or two I
attempted to get the full picure as to what
had ocaured. The story given was as
follows:

Mr. and Mrs. Amoes were
out of the Country.

They employed a 21 year
old Au Pair to take the children to
school and badk, and to

personally look after 5 year old
Samuel.

They also had a young
Portuguese speaking male who
was the family Chauffeur.

Point number 1 of interest:-

Saturday 08" May 2010,
one of the two daughters had
phoned the mother who during
the conversation apparently found
out that the children had not been
attending Sunday school for the
past few weeks.

The daughter had been
told to instruct the chauffeur to
take them to church and back the
next moming.

The Au Pair whose day off
was normally on a Sunday was
not informed of these
armangements, the only person to
know was the Chauffeur and the
one daughter.

Sunday 09" May 2010, the
chauffeur was missing and un-
contactable on his cell phone.

The daughter summoned
a “Mini Taxi driver” known to her
and who operated out of
Eastgate.

On arrival at the church at
approximately  09h00, young
Samuel and his elder brother
were taken to the aéche situated



inside the grounds, but behind the
Church.

The two sisters entered the
main church building.

Apparently, a few minutes

later, two ammed black males
entered the aede, walked
amongst the children, pushing
Samuel’s elder brother out of the
way, picked Samuel up and
walked out.
. At the same time two
other black males also armed had
lodked the congregation in the
church.

By the time anybody got
into the street Samuel and the
four assailants were missing.

The local police were
summoned, only amving
approximately 40 minutes later
and they informed the family that
detedives would contact them
later.

It appears no bulletin was
sent out over the air, no door to
door enquiries were made and
definitely no child
abuse/kidnapping  unit  was
assembled.

The dhildren also reported
to me that apparently the same
four suspeds had been at the
church a number of weeks earlier
and had raised suspidon by going
into the aéche and also not being
able to speak Portuguese.

. By this time it was
approximately 21h00; Samuel
had been missing for 12 hours, no
ransom demand had been made
and no further action appeared to
have been taken by the Police.

Writer was faced with the following:

Had Samuel been kidnapped for “body parts”
or Ransom?

Why had the assailants not taken the older
boy?

Why had they targeted Samuel in the first
place?

Writer believed that, although body part
kidnappings and murders ocour every year in
South Africa, this whole scenario held out
hope that this was a kidnapping for ransom,
which meant we could expect some form of
ransom demand pretty soon. I therefore
instructed the children what to do accordingly
if such contact should be made either by
phone or post and I was not around.

I also attempted to make contact with the
parents, but no joy.

At approximately 22h00, two bladk police
officers did arrive and informed me that they
had come to get a few more details for the
actual investigating officer who would be
appointed on Monday moming the 10" May
2010 at approximately 095h00.

The rest of the night was spent sitting near
the phone with all the cell phones belonging
to the family and wondering whether I could
have done more at that time and if so, what?

Normally in these types of situations, as all of
us know, there would have been a team on



the @se, and the investigating officer in
person could refer to colleagues and other
experts for advice and opinions.

In this case, I could not talk to the police nor
could I bounce ideas off my team, as both
my son, the Company Managing Director and
Barry, the General Manager were overseas at
the “Institute of Security Expo”.

On top of this, both parents and other family
members were missing and could not speak
English at any rate.

Al T had to work with were traumatized
teenagers and a chauffeur who had now
retumed saying his cell phone had been lost
and he had overslept that moming.

I also had far too much time during the earty
hours of the moming to reflect on how easy
this case could tum into a tragedy by the
dedsions I made or did not make.

The next moming Monday 10" May 2010,
Mrs. Amoes contacted us to say she would be
badk as soon as possble, once again
instrucing me not to work with the Police as
she believed only I “could get her baby badk
alive”, but I obviously was not so sure.

Up to lunchtime, still no ransom demand and
the investigations officer, a black female
Captain and her team who did arrive were
informed of my instructions and had, with
understanding, told me they would be
around, but would not take any further
adion.

In the afternoon, we received our first ransom
demand on a cell phone belonging to the
youngest daughter, no actual price was set,
but we were given a cell number to phone for
further details. This we did and a black

female, English speaking, informed us that
further calls would be forthcoming.

I immediately alerted my Company to start
triangulating where the clls were coming
from and if possible trace the caller’s ID.
During this process, one of the children
answered the gate to the residence where
she was handed an envelope by the “same
Mini Taxi driver” she knew and disobeying my
previous instructions not to open any such
letter/box etc, she did so. Inside was another
cell number, which she then phoned and
according to her the phone was answered by
the same English speaking bladk woman.

On obtaining the exhibit, I immediately sealed
it in a forensic bag to be handed over for DNA
etc to the Police at a later stage.

At about this time, two things occurred: the
mother amived and immediately went down
to see the police, and a young black male late
20's daiming to be an “unde” arrived at the
house and informed those present, induding
myself, that since approximately 11h00 that
moming, people daming to be the
kidnappers had been in communication with
him.

Point two:-

Why did they phone him?

How did they get his cell number? and

Why had it taken him nearly 7 hours to come
and tell us this fact?

On further questioning by me, he informed
me the kidnappers wanted $150, 000.00 in
various denominations, untreated, numbers
to be random and no tracking device of any



sort attached; they would phone later and tell
us through him how, when and where the
money was to be handed over.

On the mother's retum, I once again
requested that I be able to utilize certain
resources from the South African Police, but
this was vetoed; I was once again informed
by a now nearly hysterical mother she and
her husband only believed I could get the boy
badk and that money was not a problem.

In the early hours of Wednesday moming,
we received another phone cll wanting to
know whether the money had amived. The
mother informed the caller the money was on
its way. I immediately requested “proof of life”
but the connection was aut.

By now I also knew we were dealing with
“pay as you go” SIM cards, but nevertheless
believed we had pinpointed two locations,
one near the Swaziland Border and one in
Soweto.

The rest of the night I spent attempting to
protect the premises and the street outside



money would be handed over without any
police or private adion, but I had to have
proof that Samuel was alive and he had to be
brought to the exchange area where he could
be seen at least by his sister.

After numerous threats to all the whole
operation off and to kill the child, I eventually
convinced the aller T could be trusted and
would do exadly what they said, as long as
Samuel was handed over unharmed.

I also mentally worked on the fact that
because Samuel was so young it would
almost be impossible for him to point out the
suspedts or tell us where he had been kept at
a later stage. Therefore there was no real
reason to kill him “unlike the Leigh Matthews
kidnapping and murder” where Brigadier
Byleveldt had handed over the ransom,
allowed suspect Moody to get away and then
shoot and kill Matthews because she could
identify him. I hoped my reading of the
stuation and the woice on the phone’s
attitude would give me a better result.

As it was, once at the church the ransom
vehide was directed to a nearby Shopping
Centre Spar and taxi rank, where Samuel was
shown from a disance, the money was
handed over and a few minutes later Samuel
was badk in our arms safe and sound.

The police were later informed that the
occupants of the ransom vehide could give
written desaiptions; I also gave them the
triangulated cell phone information, as well as
who in my opinion were certain suspeds and
why, as well as the sealed “letter”.

Three days later, I was informed by the family
that two suspeds had been arrested, none of

the money recovered and very litte was
forthcoming from the police who now wanted
nothing to do with me!
All that I an end by saying is: I truly thank
God that the situation ended the way it did,
nobody need tell me just how tragic the
outcome could have been and how I would
have had to look the parents in the eye if that
had occurred.

Dedan Condon
C.E.O.

D & K MANAGEMENT CONSULTANTS CC

P. 0. BOX 2600

PRIMROSE

GERMISTON

SOUTH AFRICA

1416
Tel: + 27 11 824-0334

Fax: + 27 11 824-0392

E-mail: saint@intrigue.co.za

Web: www.investigators.co.za

Yet another example of good police work
by one of our ex members, all without
local police co-operation. Thanks for
your interesting article, Declan— Ed

What went wrong in Rhodesia?

This is the Conclusion to
research undertaken in 1983 by
Roderick and Joy Maclean on the
transition of Rhodesia to
Zimbabwe. The complete
document, which has never been
published, is in the possession of
the FLF.



Rhodesia was a well-run, efficient
and democratic state - democratic to
the extent that free and fair elections
were held at regular intervals and
participation was extended on a
rapidly increasing scale to all who -
through qualification and experience -
could be deemed to understand the
political significance of the system.

The 1961 Constitution introduced a
new approach which would have
permitted Blacks to have a majority of
voters on the electoral roll and,
therefore, the opportunity of providing
a majority of seats in Parliament by
the year 1976. Rhodesia at this time
was a happy and progressive state
and - apart from the small minority of
malcontents one finds in every
country - its people were content.
Gradually discrimination was being
eliminated and a kind of meritocracy
was emerging.

What then went wrong to change
this strongly West-orientated country
into a Black Marxist State in under
two decades? A Black Marxist State
whose leaders are so ridden with
hatred of the White man that, having
achieved political power they appear
willing to stop at nothing to obliterate
all evidence of the White man's
limited sojourn in the country?

One would have to delve deep into
the Black man's mentality, his culture,
environment and character to fully
understand the Rhodesia story.

Similar passions and emotions have
been aroused in other African
countries and, in fact, wherever the
Black man lives - Britain, Europe or
America - it is evident that his hostility
towards other races is noticeable.

Perhaps it is that, as a race, the
Black man has been less than fairly
treated by all the others. Certainly he
served the longest apprenticeship as
slave to other races and nations. But
how much of this is the fault of the
other races and how much attributed
to his own defects or weaknesses?

These are not questions that can
properly be answered here but they
do form a background to the changes
which occurred in Rhodesia, prior to
Comrade Mugabe's rise to power.
They tend to explain the apparent
fickleness of the uninformed Black
electorate who, by a large majority,
voted their first Black Prime Minister -
Bishop Muzorewa - into power in
April1979, and only nine months later
completely deserted him and voted
into power a party and leader so
completely opposite in ideology and
political belief.

While there were numerous
occasions between UDI (11
November1965) and the fateful
independence elections in Zimbabwe-
Rhodesia (27-29 February 1980) when
different courses or decisions could
have been taken but it is open to
conjecture as to what impact they



might have had on the course of
history in the region.

There were, however, several
situations which occurred and which
were beyond the control of the
Rhodesian leaders during this period:-

a) The revolution in Portugal following
President Salazar's death and the
take-over of Mocambique by the
Frelimo terrorist movement. This
exposed the whole Eastern flank to
ZANLA for terrorist infiltration and
provided them with bases for the
training of their forces, and
logistical supply of modern war
materiel. It also rendered Rhodesia
completely dependent on the RSA
for communications and trade.

b) The election of Jimmy Carter as
President of the USA, the ousting of
Kissinger (the agent responsible for
Ian Smith's reluctant acceptance of
majority rule) and the non-
recognition of the Muzorewa
government.

¢) The decision by Mrs Thatcher, on
the advice of Lord Carrington, to
hold all-party talks at Lancaster
House in late 1979, rather than to
recognise the Government of
Bishop Muzorewa. This gave the
Patriotic Front (ZANU and ZAPU)
the opportunity to manipulate the
British politicians and participate in
"free and fair" elections with the
"dice loaded in their favour".

Apart from the aforementioned
situations, other factors  which
seriously inhibited the return to power
of Bishop Muzorewa, or a moderate
government after February 1980 were
the following:-

a) The abdication from power of
Bishop Muzorewa at Lancaster
House and his inability to convince
the "masses" that he and his
government would be able to meet
their aspirations.

b) The conciliatory manner in which
the Zimbabwe Government
delegation to Lancaster House
acceded to Britain and PF demands
demonstrated weakness, whereas
the PF's ability to delay and oppose
decisions appeared as strength to
the Black electorate.

c) The delays at Lancaster House
effectively gave the PF time to
train, arm and deploy their forces
into Rhodesia prior to the ceasefire.

d) The effectiveness of the PF's
methods of intimidation during the
ceasefire period, together with their
rabble-rousing tactics (the stirring
of hatred against other parties and
the stressing of past injustices of
"White colonialists") and their
promises of social reforms and
improved standards of living.

e) The assembly of P.F. forces - fully
armed and legalised - in Assembly
Places situated in well-populated
areas where, without adequate



supervision, they were able to go
freely among the people,
intimidating and politicising in
contempt of the  ceasefire
agreement. This, and the fact that
there were no Rhodesian Security
Forces around to protect the
populace or enforce the ceasefire
was a winning tactic for the PF.

to do so would not have been in
the "National Interest". The
reasoning behind this was that the
UANC and ZAPU would, together
with the RF, hold more seats in
Parliament than ZANU(PF) and
would thus form the Government to
the exclusion of the Marxists and
adverse international reaction could

f) The "smokescreen" of South
African troops in  Zimbabwe-
Rhodesia and non-confinement to
barracks of the Security Force

thereby have been avoided.

However, certain glaring
weaknesses or errors of judgement in
NATJOC became apparent:-

Aucxilliaries (SFA) were used to
distract  attention  from PF
intimidation and violations of the
ceasefire. Thus  "international
opinion" fanned by the presence of
some 700 foreign journalists, most
of them hostile to the West, and all
seeking sensational matter to
publish, was turned in favour of the
PF and against the British
(Rhodesian) administration.

g) Legislation which was available to

the Governor and would have
enabled him to proscribe any party,
disenfranchise any section of the
electorate, or abrogate any election
result, was never used. Had this
been done, the election results
could have looked very different.

h) The National Joint Operations

Centre (NATJOC) never requested
the Governor to invoke his powers
to proscribe, abrogate or
disenfranchise, on the grounds that

a) The Commander,

Combined
Operations (Lt. Gen. Walls) was the
Chairman of NATJOC and not a
Commander as implied. It appears
he was not given any written terms
of reference actually defining his
powers of command over the
services and Ministries represented
in NATJOC. Consequently he had to
rely on consensus and was, on
occasions, obliged to make
decisions or accept conditions with
which he personally disagreed. His
chief antagonist - particularly
during the ceasefire period - in this
regard was the Commissioner of
Police, Mr Allum.

b) NATJOC relied on intelligence

reports from two quarters - CIO
(Mr Flower) and the BSAP (Mr
Allum). There was a history of
discord between these men over
the Special Branch (SB) of the
BSAP who came under CIO for



functional duties and the BSAP for
administration. Although it was not
his function or responsibility, Mr
Allum took a direct part in receiving
and disseminating SB intelligence
immediately prior to the election.
He apparently rationalised this with
his own opinion (derived from a
projection of the April 1979
elections) and reached the
conclusion that Mugabe's ZANU(PF)
could not win an outright majority
in the election. This view was
backed by the coordinator of
Psychological ~ Warfare  (Major
Dalton) and was apparently
accepted by NATIOC - in spite of
the overwhelming contrary
evidence. Hence presumably the
decision not to request action by
the Governor.

One wonders in  conclusion,
whether any step taken would actually
have prevented the Marxist take-over
for any length of time. The forces of
evil would not have accepted defeat
even if the British plan to instal a
"moderate, pro-West coalition"
government, had succeeded. If
Nkomo, the protégé of Soviet Russia,
had achieved political power, his
ideology was socialism/communism.
His Chief lieutenant was Dumiso
Dabengwa - the "Black Russian".
They, too, would have manipulated
their election victory to achieve

absolute power and if they had not
succeeded, Mugabe would have been
waiting in the wings for another
chance. Britain, with all her colonial
experience, probably sensed this and
wanted nothing more than to be rid of
all responsibility and "the Rhodesian
problem". The history of the recent
past in southern Africa has been

turbulent, mainly due to the
introduction of foreign ideologies
urging the achievement of

revolutionary change, instant status
and power and the shedding of a
primitive past.

Once Ian Smith bhad been
persuaded to accept the concept of
majority rule and a unitary form of
government there was only one
result. But perhaps the damage had
been done very much earlier -
possibly through Huggins' (Lord
Malvern's) and Sir Edgar Whitehead's
policies of "power sharing". The Black
Nationalist of Africa, spurred on by
Communism/Marxism/Socialism/
Intellectualism, wants nothing to do
with sharing power as witness the
present events in Zimbabwe and
elsewhere in Africa. Whatever other
lessons  the Rhodesia/Zimbabwe
history teach us, one is that an
unsophisticated electorate is not yet
ready for a unitary form of
government based on universal adult
suffrage.

Roderick and Joy Maclean



Pretoria, 1983.

[Roddy Maclean was a district
commissioner in Rhodesia and his
wife, Joy, was appointed to the
Senate in the last government of
Rhodesia. Joy has written several
books, her first being The Guardians -
a story of Rhodesia‘'s outposts and of
the men and women who served in
them. After the death of her husband,
Joy moved to the UK where she now
lives. - Rhosarian Ed]

From the Rhosarian magazine,
October 2010.
Glenn,

The Madeans were given access to dassified
files from Rhodesia for their research. Only
the condusion to their research was published
in the Rhosarianartide. The body of the
document contains their references. Other
than opinions expressed - the fads are from
offidal files now lodged with the British Empire
and Commonwealth Museum in the UK,
under control of the Rhodesian Army
Assodation (RAA) Trustees. Access to these
files is available to bora fide historians.

Regards

John Redfern — Hame Lily Foundation.

Wilbur Smith and the Rhino
Wilbur Smith — A factual account

The plight of the Black Rhinoceros is, or
course, due mostly to the value of its hom
and the ferodous poaching that this
engenders. However, a contributory factor
to the dedining rhino population is the
animals disorganized mating habits.

It seems that the female rhino only becomes
receptive to the male's attentions every three
years or so, while the male only becomes
interested in her at the same intervals. A
condition known quite appropriately as "Must"
The problem is one of synchronization, for
their amorous indinations do not always
coindde.

In the earty Sixties, I was invited, along with a
host of joumnalists and other luminaries, to be
present at an attempt by the Rhodesian
Game and Tsetse Department to solve this
problem of poor timing.

The idea was to capture a male rhino and
induce him to deliver up that which could be
stored until that day in the distant future
when his mate's fancy tumed lightly to
thoughts of love.

We departed from the Zambesi Valley in an
impressive convoy of trucks and Landrovers,
counting in our midst none other than the
Director of the game department in person,
together with his minions, a veterinary
surgeon, an eledridan and sundry other
technidans, all deemed necessary to make
the harvest. The local game scouts had been



sent out to scout the bush for the largest,
most virile rhino they could find. They had
done their job to perfedion and led ustoa
beast at least the size of a small granite
koppie with a hom on his nose considerably
longer than my arm. The trick was to get this
monster into a robust mobile pen which had
been constructed to accommodate him.
With the Director of the Game Department
shouting frantic orders from the safety of the
largest trudk, the pursuit was on.  The tumult
and the shouting were apoclyptic. Clouds
of dust flew in all directions, trees, and
vegetation were destroyed, game scouts
scattered like chaff, but finally the Rhino had
about a litre of narcotics shot into his rump
and his mood became dreamy and benign.
With forty black game guards heaving and
shoving, and the Director still shouting orders
from the trudk, the rhino was wedged into his
cage, and stood there with a happy grin on
his face.

At this stage, the Director deemed it safe to
emerge from the cab of his trudk and he
came amongst us resplendent in starched
and immaaulately ironed bush jacket with a
colourful silk scarf at this throat.  With an
imperial gesture, he ordered the portable



took to the trees with alaaity.  This was the
only occasion on which I have ever been
passed by two journalists half way up a
Mopane tree. From the top branches we
beheld an amazing sight, for the chariot was
still connected to the Rhinoceros per rectum,
and the diredtor of the game department was
still mounted upon it, very much like Ben Hur,
the charioteer.

As they disappeared from view, the
Rhinoceros was snorting and blowing like a
steam locomotive and the Director was
dinging to the front rail of his chariot and
howling like the north wind which only
encouraged the beast to greater speed.

The story has a happy ending for the
following day after the director had retumed
hurriedly to his office in Salisbury, another
male Rhinoceros was captured and caged
and this time the eledridian got his wiring
right.

I can sitill see the Rhinoceros's expression of
surprised gratification as the switch was
thrown. You could aimost hear him think to
himself, "Oh Boy! I didn' think this was going
to happen to me for at least another three

years".

1-#4 %1:-41

“T've just received the latest magazine from
the Overseas Services Pensioners Assodation
(OSPA) - October edition: The following is an
extract regarding Zmbabwe Govermment
Pensions —

Zimbabwe Pensions

No pension payments outside
Zimbabwe yet

The Direclor of the Government Pensions
Office In Harare has not been able to say
anything about whether or when he might be
authorised o make some pension or
alowance payments to Public Sewice
Pensioners  outside  Jmbabwe.  The
appliction forms and related documents
submitted by pensioners in Britain and
elsewhere are still being held by the OSPA
office until the Pensions Direclor says that he
Is ready to receive them . We ab not know if
that wil ever happen. Applcation from
Jmbabwe pensioners in South Affica were
allected by the FAame Liy Foundation there
have been sent to the Pensions Office in
Harare but no payments have been made.

A fresh approach to the Biritish
Government

Mr Mathews said in his Chairman's staterment

at the (OSPA) AGM that we would bring the
Jmbabwe pension issue to the attention of
the new (British) aaalition govermment team.

A meeting has now been arranged with the
RCO Minister for Affica, Mr Herrry Bellingham,

MP on 12th October.

All pretty negative I fear - hopefully all the
forms we collected here in SA over a year ago
now I think, are safe and not gathering dust



in the archives of the Pensions Officel We
have heard of approaches to the FCO before
and know how far that has got, but full marks
to the OSPA - they have never and will never
throw in the towel!

Dick Glanville

I was Confused ~ but Not any more!

I became confused many eons ago, when,
I heard the word " Service" used with
reference to the following agendes:

Tax & Revenue ' Service'



armrangement until, one day, the owner
cused them a little problem. "Since you are
all such good customers," he said, "Tm going
to reduce the cost of your weekly beer by
£20." Drinks for the ten men would now cost
just £80.

The group still wanted to pay their bill the way
we pay our taxes. So the first four men were
unaffected. They would still drink for free but
what about the other six men? The paying
austomers? How could they divide the £20
windfall so that everyone would get his fair
share?

They realized that £20 divided by six is £3.33
but if they subtracted that from everybody's
share then not only would the first four men
still be drinking for free but the fifth and sixth
man would each end up being paid to drink
his beer. So, the bar owner suggested that it
would be fairer to reduce each man's bill by a
higher percentage. They dedded to follow the
prindple of the tax system they had been
using and he proceeded to work out the
amounts he suggested that each should now
pay.

And so, the fifth man, like the first four, now
paid nothing (@100% saving). The sixth man
now paid £2 instead of £3 (a 33% saving).
The seventh man now paid £5 instead of £7
(a 28% saving). The eighth man now paid £9
instead of £12 (a 25% saving). The ninth
man now paid £14 instead of £18 (a 22%
saving). And the tenth man now paid £49
instead of £59 (a 16% saving).

Each of the last six was better off than before
with the first four continuing to drink for free.
But, once outside the bar, the men began to

compare their savings. "T only got £1 out of
the £20 saving," dedared the sixth man. He
pointed to the tenth man, "but he got £10!"
"Yeah, that's right," exdaimed the fifth man.
"Tonly saved a £1 too.. It's unfair that he got
ten times more benefit than me!" "That's
true!" shouted the seventh man. "Why should
he get £10 badk, when I only got £2? The
wealthy get all the breaks!" "Wait a minute,"
yelled the first four men in unison, "we didn't
get anything at all. This new tax system
exploits the poor!"

The nine men surrounded the tenth and
started abusing him. The next week the tenth
man didn't show up for drinks, so the nine sat
down and had their beers without him. But
when it @me time to pay the bill, they
discovered something important - they didn't
have enough money between all of them to
pay for even half of the bill

And that, boys and girls, journalists and
govemment ministers, is how our tax system
works.

The people who already pay the highest
taxes will naturally get the most benefit from
a tax redudtion. Tax them too much, attack
them for being wealthy and they just might
not show up anymore. In fad;, they might
start drinking overseas, where the
atmosphere is somewhat friendlier.

David R. Kamerschen, Ph.D. Professor of
Economics.

For those who understand, no explanation is
needed. For those who do not understand,
no explanation is possible .



CONGRATULATIONS TO ALL MY
FRIENDS WHO WERE BORN IN
THE

1920's, 30's 40's, 50's(Bulldog), 60's, 70's and
80's!

First, we survived being bom to mothers who
smoked and/or drank while they carried us
and lived in houses made of asbestos.

They took aspirin, ate blue cheese, raw egg
produdts, loads of bacon and processed
meat, tuna from a aan, and didn't get tested
for diabetes or cervial cancer.

Then after that trauma, our baby aibs were
covered with bright colored lead-based paints.
We had no childproof lids on medidine bottles,
doors or cabinets and when we rode our
bikes, we had no helmets or shoes, not to
mention, the risks we took hitchhiking!!!

As children, we would ride in cars with no
seat belts or air bags. We drank water from
the garden hose and NOT from a bottle.
Take away food was limited to fish and chips,
no pizza shops, MdDonalds, KFC, Steers,
Nandos. Even though all the shops dosed at
6.00pm and didn't open on the weekends,
somehow we didn't starve to death! We
shared one soft drink with four friends, from
one bottle and NO ONE actually died from
this. We could collect old drink bottles and
cash them in at the comer store and buy
Chappies, Wilson 's Toffees, Wicks Bubble
Gum and some aackers to blow up frogs
with. We ate aupcakes, white bread and real

butter and drank soft drinks with sugar in it,
but we weren't overweight because......

WE WERE ALWAYS OUTSIDE PLAYING!!

We would leave home in the moming and
play all day, as long as we were back when
the streetlights came on. No one was able to
reach us all day. And we were O.K.

We would spend hours building our go-carts
out of saraps and then ride down the hill, only
to find out we forgot the brakes. We built tree
houses and cubby houses and played in river
beds with matchbox cars.

We did not have Playstations, Nintendo's, X-
boxes, no video games at all, no 99 channels
on DSTV, no video tape movies, no surround
sound, no mobile phones, no personal
computers, no Intemet or Intemet chat

WE HAD FRIENDS and we went outside and
found them! We fell out of trees, got aut,
broke bones and teeth and there were no
Lawsuits from these acdidents.

Only girls had pierced ears! We ate worms
and mud pies made from dirt, and the worms
did not live in us forever.

You could only buy Easter Eggs and Hot
Cross Buns at Easter time.......no really! We
were given pellet guns and catapults for our
10th birthdays!!

We rode bikes or walked to a friend's house
and knodked on the door or rang the bell, or
just yelled for them! Mum didn't have to go to
work to help dad make ends meet!

RUGBY and CRICKET had tryouts and not
everyone made the team. Those who didn't
had to leam to deal with disappointment.
Imagine that!! Getting into the team was



based on MERIT AND NOT DUE TO
BLACKMAIL, THREATS AND GUILT FROM
THE PAST.... strange but true!

Our teachers used to belt us with big sticks
and leather staps and bully's alvaysruled the
playground at school. The idea of a parent
bailing us out if we broke the law was
unheard of. They actually sided with the law!
Our parents didn't invent stupid names for
their kids like "Kiora" and "Blade" and "Ridge"
and "Vanilla"

This generation has produced some of the
best risk-takers, problem solvers and
inventors ever! The past 70 years have been
an explosion of innovation and new ideas.
We had freedom, failure, success and
responsibility, and we leamed HOW TO
DEAL WITH IT ALL! And YOU are one of
them!

CONGRATULATIONS!

You might want to share this with others who
have had the ludk to grow up as kids, before
the lawyers and the govemment regulated
our lives for our own good. And while you are
at it, forward it to your kids so they will know
how brave their parents were.
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