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Chairman's Report to 
Annual General Meeting 

2
nd 

March 2020 

It gives me great pleasure to welcome you all 

to this our 70
th 

Annual General meeting. I 

would specially like to welcome Lt Col Spike 

Becker our Chairman of the Regimental 

Council, other Council members, Mr Patrick 

Clarence our Vice President. I will now read 

the names of those members who passed on 

since our last AGM. We will also be sounding 

the Last Post and after a short silence 

Reveille. Will those of you that are able please 

stand and those of you who are MOTHS,  

salute during the Last Post! 

Sunset Call of members, their wives, 
widows and friends 
1st March 2019 to 28 February 2020 

Ian Robert Sydney Whitehead 

Lt  Gen  Dennis   Earp 
Jeffrey Arthur Chegwidden 

Major Lyall  Ferguson 

George  Sherwin 
Pat McAteer 

Raymond Dallas McKenzie 

Cedric Tollemache 

As I said last year, we continue with our 

endeavours to increase the membership of 

our Association. In doing so we are still 

pursuing members of other like minded 
organisations who do not have their own 

home anymore. Once again, I reassure all of 

you that we do thoroughly vet each request for 
membership. I welcome the following new 

members who joined the Association during 

2019 

Ordinary Members 

Lt Col Donald Smythe 

Kevi Levin 

Steven Shimmings 
Rev. Pierre van Blommestein 

RSM Deon  Schoeman 

Gary O'Farrell 
Rodney Warwick 

Associate Members 

Jay Smith 

Padi Roosenschoon 

2019 has been a year of change to our 
Association. With our Vice President Patrick 

Clarence announcing that he would be 

spending half the year in Europe and would 
not be able to continue as Editor of the Jock 

Column, the decision to go digital with the 

Jock Column was taken. This has proved to be 
financially, a good move. With a bit of friendly 

persuasion Geoff Lathy has stepped in to fill 

the gap and so far, has exceeded all 
expectations. We also decided that we would 

not be holding a formal Ball again. The 

response was not viable and the amount of 
preparation, planning and execution that goes 

into holding a Ball for very little financial gain 

made the decision quite easy to make. We 
have also changed our attitude to fund raising 

by looking at functions that take less effort but 

bring in a similar amount of funds. 

Highlights of the past year 

On the 14
th 
April we held a fund raiser at the 

Barnyard theatre in Rivonia. The music was 
Queen and ABBA. Once again Susan did the 
lion's share in making this function a success, 
both socially and financially. We supported the 
band admirably last year and the attendance 
at the gatherings was a definite improvement 
on the past. In July in conjunction with The 
Legion and the MOTH we hosted the Delville 
Wood Parade at The View. It would have been 
nice to see more Red Hackles on Parade but 
to those that did attend, thank you very much. 
The annual lunch last year took the form of a 
war time street party and was so well attended 
that we even had to turn late comers away. A 
few substantial donations were made towards 

 
 

In memory of all the men of the Regiment 
Who have passed on to Higher Service. 
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paying for some of our members that cannot 
afford the lunch. To those donors, most of 

whom asked to remain anonymous, our 

heartfelt thanks. We also asked those 
attending to bring donations of dog/cat food to 

the lunch, this was donated to “Animal Allies” 

whose primary role is to educate the 

underprivileged areas of the importance of 
nutrients for their pets while assisting with 

sterilisation of pets. Enough cash for two 

sterilisations was donated on the day. The 
Barberton Raid took place the last weekend of 

August. 
Silly Season hit us with a vengeance. On 

the 2
nd 

November some of us gathered at 
Brixton Cemetery to clean up the grave of 
those Jocks buried there. The cleaning was 
done in very short time so that we could gather 

at The View to watch the Rugby. On the 10
th 

we 
were welcomed by St James for our annual 
Church Parade, followed by the re-laying of 
the wreaths at The View. Once again, the 
representation of the Jocks at The Mayor's 
Parade in Town left a lot to be desired. Due to 
the lack of support by the SANDF the SA Irish 
Association, The THA Association and the 
TSRA joined forces to hold a Sidi Rezegh 
Memorial Parade at The View. This will 
become a fixture on our Calendar, and I urge 
you all to support it. The St Andrew's day 
festival was much more rewarding this year 
and once again aggressive advertising by 
Susan saw us practically fully booked by stall 
holders. Tanya Herwill of the SA Irish 
sponsored a wine tasting in The Digby Room 
which proved to be great money spinner both 
for her Company and the TSRA. 

In January, we had our Seventh Burns 
Nicht Dinner. The Indaba Hotel made us more 
than welcome. The evening was a great 
success and the presence of a mini band led 
by Ian Siemers and Anthony Evans really 
added to the quality of the night. Our Editor of 
The Jock Column Geoff Lathy proved his 
eruditeness and eloquence with his rendition 
of the Selkirk Grace. As always, the address to 
the Haggis was spectacularly delivered by 
Grant Laidlaw while Arthur Pollock was at his 

best in extolling us with the immortal memory 
to the Bard. Our Vice Chairman Sean Culhane 
toasted the fairer sex most eloquently and our 
Korporaaltjie Heidi Korf replied with wit and 
charm. Although there were fewer of our 
regular attendees this year, the shortfall was 
made up by several outside guests who 
became aware of our Burns Nicht through our 
excellent advertising. 

What does the year ahead hold for us? 
I want to thank the present Committee for 

doing a great job and if as individuals they 
indicate their willingness to stand for election 
there is no reason not to vote them in again. 
Bev Kennon after many years of sterling work 
as our welfare liaison has decided that it is 
time to spend more time with Stan. Bev, 
thanks for all that you have done for us. Ryan 
Read has also asked to stand down from the 
Committee but has promised his support 
when and where needed. After one year as 
Secretary, Heidi Korf has like so many other 
South Africans decided to emigrate. We wish 
her all the best in the new chapter of her life 
and will miss her sorely. 

We have had quite a bit of interest in a Wall 
of Remembrance. To build a new wall and 
have all the plaques made will be financially 
prohibitive. One of the options that we are 
investigating is using the existing boundary 
wall behind the guns on the west side of the 
property. A central plaque with all the names in 
our Book of Remembrance will be mounted 
with individual plaques bought by families of 
deceased Jocks and friends mounted two per 
brick alongside the central plaque. The central 
plaque will probably cost on the region of 
R6,000.00 and the cost to members for 
individual plaques about R350.00 each. 

Since I have been in the chair, we as your 
committee have striven to keep up with the 
changes in our socio-political environment 
and have made decisions that are not always 
popular with some of our more established 
members. There are members who criticise 
the running of the Association and others who 
make some very worthwhile suggestions. In 

 
 

Bugs Moralee (Editor 1962 – 2002). 
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all cases now is your chance to nominate 

yourself for election on to the committee or 

even Chairman. 
Hopefully, this year we will continue with 

those functions that I have mentioned and 
have become part of our calendar and try for a 
few more. One of the changes we intend trying 
is to hold two of our regular get to-gethers on 
the Sunday preceding the first Monday in the 
form of a bring and braai. The first attempt will 

be the April meeting on Sunday the 5
th 
April. 

We also intend having a Tea for the widows of 
our deceased members. I will be asking for 
volunteers on the day and donations of home- 
made cakes and savouries. 

The Delville Wood Parade will be held at 
The View this year and I ask all of you to attend 
and spread the word. 
With the ever-decreasing support from the   
D e f e n c e F o r c e m o r e a n d m o r e 
commemorative parades are being shelved or 
downgraded to insignificant. The TSRA, SAIR 
Association and the THA Association will once 
again collaborate to hold the Annual Sidi 
Rezegh commemoration at The View on the 
third Sunday in November. We have also 
offered the M.O.T.H The View as the venue for 
The Annual Shadow March and are awaiting a 
response. It is our opinion that the more 
parades such as Delville Wood and Sidi 

branches are diminishing. Mark Wardell who 
has taken the reins in KwaZulu Natal has 
suggested that they move the meeting venue 
to a more central location, hopefully this will 
improve the attendance and membership. 

I also ask that you continue to support us 
on the first Monday get together and all the 
other functions that we hold through the year 
and that if you feel that you are able to put your 
skill or hidden talent to good use consider 
standing for election on to our Committee or 
merely running that one project that you are so 
passionate about. 

To the wives and partners, especially my 
wife, Susan, thank you for the support and 
please keep the ideas coming for functions 
that we can hold at The View. I also remind you 
that your Committee does your bidding and 
we are here to serve the Association. 

In closing I want to thank our committee 
and branch committees who have made being 
your chairman a pleasure. If I started thanking 
individuals, we would be here even longer 
tonight. So, to each and every member of the 
committee and those other members and 
friends that helped through the year thank you 
for the work you have done. 
Trevor Wright 
Chairman TSRA 

Rezegh that we can host the better.    
To Col Spike Becker and the Regimental 

Council thank you for the sterling work you 

have done over the past year. 

To the band, (Champion of Champions) well 
done on your achievements last year. To all of 
those above remember the Associations 
mandate is to support you which we will do to 
the best of our ability. But we need your 
support as well. Congratulations to Jan Viljoen 
of JRRA on his appointment as Chairman of 
MAG and thanks to Pieter Williams for 
steering the ship very successfully for the last 
few years. 

The Cape Town Branch under the 

leadership of Gordon Sharman and Garth 
Garnham continues to grow from strength to 
strength but unfortunately our other coastal 

“Poetry," Wordsworth reminds us, "is the 

spontaneous overflow of powerful feelings", 
and there can be no area of human 
experience that has generated a wider range 
of powerful feelings than war: hope and fear; 
exhilaration and humiliation; hatred – not only 
for the enemy, but also for generals, 
politicians, and war-profiteers; love – for 
fellow soldiers, for women and children left 
behind, for country (often) and cause 
(occasionally). 

Man's early war-songs and love-songs 

were generally exhortations to action, or 
celebrations of action, in one or other field, but 
no such similarity exists between what we 
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now more broadly define as love poetry and 

war poetry. Whereas most love poems have 
been in favour of love, much – and most 

recent – war poetry has been implicitly, if not 

explicitly, anti-war. So long as warrior met 
warrior in equal combat with sword or lance, 

poets could celebrate their courage and 

chivalry, but as technology put ever- 
increasing distance between combatants 

and, then, ceased to distinguish between 

combatant and civilian, poets more and more 
responded to "man's inhumanity to man". 

 
 

 
MCMXIV by Philip Larkin 

Those long uneven lines 
Standing as patiently 
As if they were stretched outside 
The Oval or Villa Park, 
The crowns of hats, the sun 
On moustached archaic faces 
Grinning as if it were all 
An August Bank Holiday lark; 

And the shut shops, the bleached 
Established names on the sunblinds, 
The farthings and sovereigns, 
And dark-clothed children at play 
Called after kings and queens, 
The tin advertisements 
For cocoa and twist, and the pubs 
Wide open all day; 

And the countryside not caring: 
The place-names all hazed over 
With flowering grasses, and fields 
Shadowing Domesday lines 
Under wheat's restless silence; 
The differently-dressed servants 
With tiny rooms in huge houses, 
The dust behind limousines; 

Never such innocence, 
Never before or since, 
As changed itself to past 
Without a word - the men 
Leaving the gardens tidy, 
The thousands of marriages 

Lasting a little while longer: 

Never such innocence again. 
 

 

Sunset Calls 

The Jock Column extends s i ncere 

condolences to the families and friends of 
those listed below who have been called to 
Higher Service. 

 

Pat MacAteer 

The Jock Column received the news of the 
passing of Pat MacAteer to Higher Service 
from his family. 

George Sherwin 

The Jock Column received the news of the 
passing of George Sherwin to Higher Service 
from Pat Marshall who offered the following 
memoir. 

Alas, I've woken up a year or more too late 
in respect of George Sherwin who passed 
away some time last year. He and Maisie 
moved into an off shoot of what we all 
remember as The Village of Happiness, when 
he moved to the South Coast. Maisie's health 
deteriorated and after her death, quite some 



MARCH 2020 THE JOCK COLUMN Page 5 
 

 

time ago, he moved into the Village's Frail 

Care unit. He had a mobility problem and 

although he tried to attend our get-togethers, 
(lifts were organised for him), he ended up not 

being able to make it to our lunches. George 

and I met when we did our "basics" in 1956. He 
did an Officers' course with Deryck Olsen, 

Julian Othenin-Girard and Pierre Bovet. They 

were promoted almost immediately. George, 
however, became a sergeant first and he and I 

attended a Platoon Sergeants' course in 

1957. Thereafter he was commissioned. 
H.W.G. Sherwin worked at Anglo American for 

many years and I believe he met Maisie there, 

He also met Jeff Chegwidden and Jeff visited 

him in Margate on occasion. I found out about 
his passing when I inquired by phone about 

him. 
Pat Marshall 

Cedric Tollemache 

Our beloved father and husband, Cedric 
Tollemache, passed away at home in 
Kingwood, Texas, on New Year's Eve, 2019. 
Cedric was born in Johannesburg, South 
Africa on December 16th, 1944. At age 18, 
Cedric entered the South African army, 
eventually settling in the Transvaal Scottish 
Regiment for the next two years of service. 
Cedric often stated that his time in the army 
shaped him into the man he became. It 
should also be noted that it was during his time 
in the South African army that he discovered 
Marty Robbins Gunfighter Ballads, which he 
was often still singing and driving around 
Kingwood listening to 50 years later. Once 
out of the army Cedric worked to become a 
chartered accountant at George McKenzie & 
Co. Once he finished his articles at George 
McKenzie, he went on to P.A. Becker, where 
he met the love of his life, Catrina Gourlay. 
They married January 16 th, 1970 in 
Johannesburg, had three children, and 
remained happily married for 50 years until his 
passing. 

Cedric will be deeply missed by his wife, 
children, brothers, and extended family. 
Jeremy Tollemache  

The Battle of Huertgen Forest. 
- Robert D. Georgen, US Army, 28th Infantry 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
“It was necessary for us to stay close together 
in single file with our hands on each other's 
shoulders because of the total darkness. 
About the sixth man in front of me stepped on 
a German “S” mine, called a Bouncing Betty. 

I heard the initial trigger pop and froze in 
place. The soldier that stepped on the mine 
did what he had been taught to do. He kept his 
foot on the mine so that it could not jump  
above the ground and raised his other leg as it 
exploded. We moved forward once again and 
as I passed, the man was lying on the ground 
with a medic working on him using a flashlight. 
I noticed his foot was shattered and bloody. He 
probably had his ticket home, if he ever 
managed to get out of the Huertgen Forest. 

After what seemed like hours on the night 
march in the forest, the column came to some 
questionable destination and we were told to 
try to get some sleep before the light of 
morning - in the snow! Without my overcoat I 
was freezing and finally decided to carve out 
the bank of a small stream nearby and climb 
into it. By morning my hand (even with gloves) 
was unable to fit into the trigger guard in order 
to fire my rifle. On the run, I fixed my bayonet 
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onto the muzzle of the rifle with some difficulty 

and charged a line of foxholes. 
At one point I saw a German soldier shot 

down in front of me as he ran from his hole, so I 
dropped to the ground in a prone position with 
my elbows and rifle across his chest. Making 
sure he was dead with a quick prod of my 
bayonet, I used his remaining body heat to 
warm up my hands, allowing me once again to 
fire my rifle. We captured the position and 
marched the prisoners down the line.” 
Resource: The Story of World War II, by Donald L. 
Miller 

 
 

CASUALTY of CONSCIENCE 
Larry Stephen Fikes 

Nov.1967 my photo 2/327th 101st Airborne 
Thirty of us left our perch on the mountain top 
that morning, the mission was search and 
destroy and in the valley below we came upon 
a small group of grass huts, my first contact 
with villagers so it was a real eye opening 
experience. There were no smiles on our 
faces when at gun point we herded the women 
and children into one group, the ten men and 
teenage boys into another. The women 
dressed in rags with their black teeth were 
crying and the children were screaming as we 
began our search. I bent over to enter a hut 
built of nothing more than sticks and grass, on 
the dirt floor was a woven grass mat where the 
entire family slept and near one wall on a small 
piece of cardboard was two empty C-ration 
cans and plastic spoons that looked to be 
prized possessions. I may have been naive, 
but these people appeared to have nothing 
but the clothes on their backs and a little rice. 
Their only tools were hands and a strong back 
for the hours spent bent over planting and 
harvesting rice from the paddies next to the 
creek running alongside the village. I 
expected more and couldn't imagine an 
existence so meager. 

I searched for weapons but finding nothing 
I stepped outside, squinting from the bright 
sun I was looking down when I noticed a small 

 
 
 
 
 

mound of dirt but no hole and I thought that 
was odd so I moved a basket next to it, some 
sticks and leaves to reveal a hole in the 
ground that was the entrance to a tunnel. I 
called out to Sgt. Toliver to take a look while 
several of us gathered around with our M-16's 
at the ready. He took out his flashlight, bent 
over and shined it into the dark hole about two 
feet in diameter and four feet deep, at the 
bottom a tunnel led away from the village. 
Standing back up he looked around for 
someone that would fit into this small hole. My 
heart sank when his eyes fixed on me. "Take 
your gear off, Fikes." he said. 

Reluctantly dropping my ammo belt and 
steel pot, I handed my M-16 to my friend Tom 
as the Sgt. handed me his flashlight and a 45. I 
had never done this before but didn't feel 
instructions were necessary, If anything 
moved... I'd shoot it! 

I gently pulled back the slide on the .45 to 
make sure there was a round in the chamber 
before releasing the safety, by that time brain 
chemistry was at work, the adrenalin had my 
heart racing, my mouth was dry and my palms 
were sweating. 



MARCH 2020 THE JOCK COLUMN Page 7 
 

 

 

Looking down into that hole my mind began to 

flood with visions of snakes, scorpions, 

spiders and that most deadly of creatures... 
man. I slid down to the bottom of the hole, got 

on my knees and shined the light into the 

darkness, the tunnel went about ten feet and 
made a gradual turn to the right. Not tall 

enough for me to crawl on my hands and 

knees with my head up I laid on my stomach, 
scared shitless. I took a deep breath to try to 

calm down, it smelled like mold and mildew. I 

began to slowly drag myself through the loose 
moist soil in the bottom of the tunnel with the 

flashlight in my left hand and the .45 in my right 

pulling myself along with my elbows, pausing 

after every move to peek around the corner 
and listen intently before moving forward 

again. Peering into the darkness at the end of 

the flashlight's beam and dragging myself 
along, my mouth was so dry I could barely 

swallow, fifteen feet... twenty feet... the tunnel 

continuing to turn. 
I shined the light up, down, side to side 

looking for trip wires and eyeballs, my heart 

pounded in my throat. Creeping quietly 
forward I eventually saw a light at the end of 

the tunnel and breathed a sigh, I can't 

describe my relief as I crawled out of a hole in 
the creek bank about sixty feet from the tunnel 

entrance and called out to my buddies. The 

sarge yelled "fire in the hole" and tossed a 
grenade into the tunnel entrance and the 

order was given; "Burn it!" 

My rank didn't require me to understand 

why we burned those half a dozen huts to the 

ground, I was just following orders, but I felt it 
wasn't necessary. I learned that day a 

casualty of war can be one's own moral 

conscience. 
Article from Vietnam War History Org 

 
 

 

21st February 1915: The Killing Of 
A German Messenger Dog 

Writing to a friend, Private H Clayford, 

Lancashire Fusiliers, passes on a harrowing 
story of killing a German messenger dog. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

According to one of our sentries' 

statements, the Germans must have some 
highly trained dogs. About a month ago I was 

on duty in the ruins of a house; this house we 

term an advanced post - simple reason, it is 

half-way between both lines of trenches, at 
the same time roughly between one of our 

barriers and one of theirs. Around this house 

we have made a matter of half-a-dozen port- 
holes, and at each port-hole we have a sentry, 

making it almost impossible for the enemy to 

take either trenches or barrier by surprise. 
This particular night, about 11:30, this 

intelligent sentry fired. The remark was 

passed round, “What has he fired at?” I at 

once went to him. On reaching him I said, 
“What have you fired at?” He then said, “A 

dog.” I said, “Have you hit it?” He said, “Yes, 

blown it in two.” I then left him at that and told 
the remainder. About half-an-hour had passed 

when the sentry fired another shot. 
I again went to him, inquiring what he had 

fired at this time. He said, “The front part of the 
dog.” I said, “Why the front part of the dog?” 
He then said, “Well, immediately I blew the 
dog in two the front half actually wriggled itself 
from the middle of the road to within about two 



Page 8 THE JOCK COLUMN MARCH 2020 
 

 

 

feet below my port-hole. As it came nearer, I 

noticed that it had a message in its mouth, and 
to make matters worse a German hand 

reached out to receive the message from the 

dog's mouth.” I then said, “Have you hit either 
dog or hand?” He said quite solemnly, “No; I 

must have only just missed.” I said, “Hard 

lines; it has done its task, although blown in 
two.” He said, “Yes.”I said no more but walked 

away thinking a lot. 
https://static.guim.co.uk/sys- 
images/Guardian/Pix/pictures/2015/2/6/14232249 
31837/19-February-1915-001.jpg 

 

 
SAAF centenary: When the past 

collides with the present    
Written by Dean Wingrin -3rd Feb 2020 

The South African Air Force (SAAF) is 
generally accepted as having been formed on 

South Africa. 
The SAAF's first operation was during the 

1922 industrial strike when it supported 
ground forces engaged in suppressing the 
striking White miners on the Witwatersrand. 
The SAAF participated in the Second World 
War, supplied 20 aircrews for 
the Berlin Airlift and sent an all-volunteer 2 
Squadron to Korea on behalf of the United 
Nations between 1950 and 1953. 

During the Border War, the South African 
Army was on the front lines of military activity 
against the anti-Apartheid movements in 
Angola and other southern African countries 
as well as directly participating in patrolling the 
country's restless townships during the dying 
days of the Apartheid era. The SAAF played 
an active part in the Border War, flying over 
and attacking targets all over southern Africa. 
Unlike the Army, the SAAF (as is the nature of 
an air force) had a detached and somewhat 
anonymous contact with those at the other 

end of its sights. 
Over its history, the 

SAAF has also played 
a v i t a l r o l e i n 
supporting the people 
of South Africa, and the 
r e g i o n ,     w i t h     
h u m a n i t a r i a n 
assistance, mountain 
rescues, fire-fighting 
and flood relief. 

B u t  a s  m i l i t a r y 
commentator Darren 
Olivier has observed, 
the racially exclusive 
pre-1994 history of the 
S A A F  c a n n o t  b e 

A prototype Rooivalk with a Lynx and P-51 at AFB Swartkop celebrated uncritically. 

1 February 1920. This makes it the second 
oldest Commonwealth air force but 
celebrating the centenary of its founding is 
under intense debate. 

Not the actual date of formation, but 
whether something as momentous as 100 
years of continuous organisational existence 
is worthy of celebration in the new democratic 

“There are clear ways to maturely address 
an inherited history and to acknowledge its 
continuity without celebrating its worst parts,” 
Olivier says. 

Initial indications late last year were that 
the SAAF, despite debilitating budgetary 
restrictions, would be celebrating its 
centenary. Given the politics in South Africa, it 
was reasonable to assume that precedence 
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the centenary of the SAAF would be 

recognised and commemorated as has been 
done for previous SAAF milestones in the 

democratic era. 
But it appears that things have taken a 

decidedly political direction. The big debate is: 
Is today's SAAF a continuation of the pre- 
1994 air force or is it a new organisation not 
willing to acknowledge its history? 

Conflicting commentary from within the 
SAAF and senior leadership of the South 
African National Defence Force (SANDF) has 
contributed to the confusion of whether to 
celebrate this momentous occasion or not. 

The SAAF has unveiled a rather 
uninspiring logo, celebrating neither 100 
years of existence nor 25 years of democracy 
(which will be 26 years come 27 April). 
Featuring the African Fish Eagle emblem of 
the SAAF and a Social Services-like image 
placed on a bastardised SAAF roundel, the 
mottos is: Embracing our Collective Heritage. 

By not referring to “100 years” nor “25/26 
years”, the logo is a compromise with the 
SAAF trying to find the middle ground by 
antagonising neither politician nor veteran. 

Olivier agrees that “choosing to avoid the 
issue of how to commemorate pre-1994 
history, rather than addressing it head-on, has 
produced an outcome that'll please no-one.” 

Indeed, not only Air Force veterans but 
serving members (both Black and White) are 
outraged. 

However, the SAAF should never have 
been placed in this predicament because this 
question was already settled in 1994. 

The reorganisation of the then South 
African Defence Force (SADF) began more 
than a year prior to the first democratic 
election in April 1994. As part of the 
Transitional Executive Council – Sub-Council 
on Defence, the Joint Military Coordinating 
Council (JMCC) paved the way for the 
establishment of what is  now  the  SANDF. 
M e m b e r s o f t h e J M C C i n c l u d e d 
representatives of the SADF, MK (Umkhonto 
we Sizwe, the military arm of the ANC) and the 
former homeland TBVC states. 

Of interest is the minutes of the Ninth 

JMCC meeting held on 13 April 1994. Under 
the heading of “Names of the Arms of the 
Service,” it is recorded that the South African 
Air Force “requested that the name SAAF be 
retained. The main reason was that the SAAF 
was the world's second oldest air force and 
would loose (sic) its status if the SAAF is to be 
renamed, e.g. the South African National Air 
Force (SANAF).” 

A discussion followed on the renaming of 
the other arms of service, for which it is 
recorded that “a real difference in opinion 
occurred”, but the “JMCC decided that the 
name SAAF is to be retained.” 

The status of the SAAF was confirmed at 
the Eleventh meeting of the JMCC held on 22 
April 1994, where it is recorded: “The SCD 
(Sub-Council for Defence) stressed the fact 
that it took pride in the status of the SAAF as 
the world's second oldest air force and has 
decided to retain the name SA Air Force 
(SAAF), due to its status. The SCD has 
strongly recommended that the name of the 
SA Army, SA Navy and SA Medical Service be 
retained, without the addition of the term 
“National” in front of the arm of the service.” 

It is thus clear that the current SAAF is a 
continuation of the pre-1994 air force, as 
agreed to by the most senior political and 
military leaders from both sides. Any influence 
to negate or downplay the fact that the SAAF 
is celebrating its centenary in 2020 is political 
in nature and contradicting elements of the 
1994 transition. 

In fact, the SAAF celebrated SAAF 75 
(1995) and SAAF 80 (2000) with official SAAF 
logos and appropriate celebrations. SAAF 95 
(2015) was still celebrated but included “21 
years of Democracy” in a stylish logo that still 
acknowledged 95 years of the SAAF whilst 
recognising the new democratic South Africa. 

The lack of acknowledging the pre-1994 
existence by senior SANDF commanders 
places the SAAF in a quandary. 

“The SAAF is in two minds about this 
question, as units have kept their pre-1994 
battle honours and related history. Does it 
make sense that we pretend that the SAAF 
has no continuity, but that its flying squadrons 
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do? Why is one acceptable but not the other?” 

Olivier notes. 
It is likely that senior SAAF officers fought 

hard to commemorate the centenary. This 
must have resulted in conflict between the 
political nature of certain leaders and the 

the centenary, it is only by recognising our 
past  that  we  can  truly  define  our  future. 
h t t ps : / /  www. defenceweb.  co. za/ mil i t ary- 
history/saaf-centenary-when-the-past-collides- 
with-the-present/ 

professional  airman. Although apolitical, the    
SANDF (of which the SAAF is a component) is 
still subservient to the President and the ruling 
party of the day. 

So sudden was the decision to not 
celebrate the centenary of the SAAF that Air 
Force Bases and squadrons were advised 
only at a late stage to cancel planned 
festivities. 

This put the Chief of the SAAF, Lieutenant 
General Fabian Msimang (a known supporter 
of the SAAF Museum and an inclusive SAAF 
history) in a very difficult position. In his Air 
Force Prestige Day Parade address at AFB 
Swartkop on 31 January 2020, Msimang 
noted that he was the “21st Air Chief in the pre 
and post 1994 history of the South Air African 
Force.” 

In acknowledging the history of the Air 
Force as well as celebrating 25 years of a 
democratic SAAF, Msimang touched on the 
formation of the SAAF, when in 1920 General 
Jan Smuts requested Sir Pierre van Ryneveld 
to start an air force. 

Whilst there may be no “official” mention of 
a centenary, the proud airmen and women of 
the SAAF still found ways to commemorate 
the occasion. Doves and balloons were 
released at the Prestige Day Parade, large 
formations of aircraft flew over and small 
parades and gatherings were held at various 
air bases around the country. Even the 
established SAAF Museum monthly Flying 
Training Day at AFB Swartkop on 1 February 
featured many current operational aircraft that 
would otherwise not have participated. 

T h e S A A F i s  s t i l l  e x p e c t e d  t o 
c o m m e m o r a t e i t s 1 0 0 y e a r s s i n c e 
establishment at the SAAF Museum Airshow 
in May (AFB Swartkop) and at the African 
Aerospace and Defence (AAD) Expo in 
September (AFB Waterkloof). 

Whilst politics may interfere in celebrating 

BURNS DINNER 2020 
By Susan Wright 

 
The TSRA held their 8

th 
Annual 

Burns' Dinner on Saturday 25
th 

January 2020, 
once again this was a very successful event. 

 

 

As well as the regular faces, there was 
also a lot of interest from non-Association 
members, who “found us” by googling Burns 
Dinners 2020. 91 guests sat down to a superb 
3 course dinner at the Indaba Hotel, 
Fourways. 

 

 

Grant Laidlaw gave a very entertaining 
address to the Haggis, explaining the process 
in “English” before slipping easily into the 
“Scots” version with much flailing of his sword, 
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which I think somewhat frightened a few of the 

newbies attending! Arthur Pollock enthralled 

us with his tales of Robbie Burns after which 
Major Culhane toasted the Lassies, just 

keeping on our good sides. “Korporaaltjie” 

Heidi Korf retaliated most ably on our behalf. 
Copious quantities of Athol Brose (made with 

love by the Chairman) were available on the 

tables and I suspect that more than a few 
heads were aching the following morning! 

Pipe Major Ian Siemers and a mini-Band gave 

us a fantastic performance before we went in 
for dinner attracting the attention of many 

Chinese Foreign Nationals who were 

celebrating the Chinese New Year at the 

Indaba on the same evening. An overall 
interesting cross-cultural experience! 

After dinner, The Chairman auctioned off 
various items donated by the Association, 
members and guests, including an air 
conditioning unit generously donated by 
ACRA. It is the generosity of our sponsors 
who help in making these events so 
successful. 

103
rd 

Commemoration 
of the Sinking 

of the SS Mendi 
by Susan Wright 

 
On Saturday, 22

nd 
February 2020, a small 

contingent representing the Association 
attended the annual Commemoration Service 

of the Sinking of the SS Mendi on 21
st 

February 1917. The building storm was a 
fitting atmosphere for this service. 

The Service was hosted by the Office of 
the Speaker for the City of Johannesburg and 
the South African Legion of Military Veterans, 
Soweto Branch. We were privileged to have in 
attendance Mr Mhlanga, a 100-year-old WWII 
Veteran. It should be noted that he was 

incredibly spry for a man approaching his 101
st 

birthday. His bearing and drill reflected a 
proud man. The SS Mendi Memorial in the 
Avalon Cemetery, and the Cemetery in 
general is extremely well cared for and 
maintained. 

The Tragic Story of the SS 
Mendi 

 
The sinking of the troopship Mendi during 
WWI was a disaster in its own right. However, 
the way in which this disaster was 
conveniently forgotten is a tragedy that 
betrays the gallantry of those involved. 

The troopship Mendi set sail from Cape 
Town on 16 January 1917 with 802 members 
of the 5

th 
Battalion, South African Native 

It was agreed by all in attendance, that the 
wonderful evening, classy meal, great 
upmarket venue, free Atholl Brose and world 
class performance by the SA Championship 
Pipe Band was money well spent. 

 
 

 

 

Labour Corps (SANLC), along with 22 Officers 
and 33 crewmen. Her final destination was La 
Havre, France, from where the call had come 
out for men to man the trenches and help fight 
in the ever increasingly bloody war on the 
Western Front. The men from the SANLC 
were mostly from the rural areas of the Pondo 
Kingdom in the Eastern Cape, South Africa. 
They were not to be used as a fighting force 
and were forbidden to bear arms as there was 
a fear that they could revolt against military or 
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TRSA Chairman (left), Brian Smith (middle) & Mr Mhlanga (right) saluting the Fallen 

civilian authority. Instead they were to be 

utilised as labourers digging trenches and 

performing other manual labour as well as 

forming stretcher-bearer parties. 
The 4230 GRT Mendi was 370 ft. long with 

a beam of 46 ft. She served on the Liverpool to 
West Africa run until chartered by the British 
Government in 1916. 

After calling at Plymouth she set sail for Le 
Havre, and in thick mist, approximately 12 
miles off St Catherine's Point on the Isle of 
Wight she was struck on the starboard side by 
the SS Darro, an 11,000-ton liner. It was the 

Immediately the Mendi started to list to 
starboard and sink. The troops on board were 
mostly asleep in the troop decks and the 
collision must have been a terrifying 
experience for men who were not used to the 
hazards of the sea. The Darro had backed out 
of the hole she had caused, and the sea 
poured into the breach. Thick mist 
complicated the situation and the Mendi had 
only 25 minutes to live. It was obvious that 
many would never make it to safety and the 
legend of the Death Dance came into being. 
Amongst those left on board the ship panic did 

21 s t of February, a day which will be not ensue. Instead a leader emerged, 

remembered in legend and heroism. Reverend Isaac Dyobha. He called the men 
together and admonished them. 

“Be quiet and calm, my countrymen, 
for what is taking place is exactly what 
you came to do. You are going to 
die… but that is what you came to do. 
Brothers, we are drilling the Death 
Drill. I, a Xhosa, say you are my 
brothers. Zulus, Swazis, Pondos, 
Basothos and all others, let us die like 
warriors. We are the sons of Africa. 
Raise your war cries, my brothers, for 
though they made us leave our 
assegais in the kraal, our voices are 
left with our bodies.” 

Members of the TSRA, South African Indian Legion and Naval 
Association 



MARCH 2020 THE JOCK COLUMN Page 13 
 

 

 

 

And so those left on board removed their  
boots and stamped the death dance on the 

slanting deck of a sinking ship, far from Africa 

but united together as brothers and comrades 
in arms. 

Many would perish from exposure that 
night and the resulting death toll was high. Of 
the 802 SANLC troops on board some 607 
men perished along with 9 officers and all the 
crew. The Darro made no attempt to rescue 
survivors and the Master of the ship would 
have his licence suspended for a year. It was 
found that the Darro was travelling at high 

Barnyard Fundraiser 

On Saturday, 7
th 

March, 54 members of the 
Association, supporters and family members 
gathered at the Barnyard Rivonia to enjoy the 
last performance of Full Moon River and to 
raise funds for the Association. A good time 
was had by all who attended and once again a 
decent amount was raised. The organisers 
thank those who attended for the generous 
support. A huge thanks to Kim and Brian Smith 
for their generous donation of the raffle 
hamper. 

 

 

speed in the fog and was 
r e s p o n s i b l e f o r t h e 

disaster. 
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ILLUSION OF VICTORY 
By Major General (Retired) Roland de Vries 

About winning or losing at Cuito 
Cuanavale in 1987-1988 and about war and 
peace… or was it a win-win for all the 
belligerents, who were involved in this epic 
campaign? 

I have almost become lethargic at trying to 
explain the hullabaloo, which the battles 
surrounding Cuito Cuanavale had become – 
about the lie President Fidel Castro of Cuba 
had fabricated so carefully in 1988 to salve his 
self-esteem. About his mythical victory 
proclaiming that the SADF, consisting of no 
more than 3000 soldiers, were defeated in the 
fields of Tumpo east of Cuito. 

Even the short-sighted yapping ANC 
politicians, proclaiming that these battles had 
led to the demise of the Apartheid system – 
those of the ANC in governance, who have 
turned South Africa into the laughingstock of 
the world over the last two decades. 

I truly believe that many Angolans know 
the truth and realise that they have been 
hijacked by Castro. It is almost as if the great 
monument in remembrance of the battles 
surrounding Cuito Cuanavale negates their 
brave soldiers, who had fought and died 
between the Lomba and Cuito rivers. It is 
heart rending when you think about this. 

When speaking to Angolan soldiers and to 
some of the Russian military advisors, who 
were involved in the war, one realises that 
they know the “real truth”; not the truth 
shrouded in myth and propaganda many 
interested parties have come to perceive 
without really thinking. 

Dr Leopold Scholtz said it so profoundly 
during the recent seminar on the 30

th 

Anniversary of the Cuito Cuanavale battles, at 
Chatham House in London we attended on 23 
March 2018: “Many follow the Cuban rhetoric 
and hearsay of what had happened in the 
fields of battle surrounding Cuito Cuanavale 
and accept it as fact, instead of establishing 
their findings and viewpoints on true 
research.” 

In a television interview at the Chatham 

House seminar, Chester Crocker, the US 
under-secretary of state for Africa at the time 
of the Angolan conflict, forthrightly stated that 
Fidel Castro had fabricated the “Cuito Lie” for 
his own purpose. That it was meant to cover 
up the Angolan and Cuban defeat east of the 
Cuito River and to provide Castro an 
opportunity to extricate his Cuban forces from 
an Angolan hellhole. Crocker gives Castro 
credit for being a clever statesman and 
shrewd tactician. So be it. 

At the same seminar former UNITA 
intelligence officer Peregrino Isidro Wambu 
Chindondo, now a lieutenant general in the 
Angola armed forces, who had fought in the 
war with us, publicly stated the following: “The 
story the Cubans tell about their victory at 
Cuito Cuanavale is a lie and it will come out. 
The SADF and UNITA fought against 
communism and we were successful. Rather 
than substantiating the lie, the monument at 
Cuito Cuanavale should become a symbol of 
peace and reconciliation”. 

I truly believe that the Cuban lie, about 
what really happened between the Lomba 
River and Cuito River is starting to falter! I saw 
it in the eyes of journalists and smiling faces at 
C h a t h a m H o u s e , w h e n t h e C u b a n 
Ambassador to London read out the age-old 
Castro rhetoric, without really knowing what 
the content meant. 
The war in southern Angola truly was a turning 
point, which brought peace to southern Africa. 
The process led to legitimate negotiations, 
which resulted in the democratic processes 
followed to bring political changes to Namibia 
(1990), South Africa (1994) and Angola 
(2002). However, it was not a one-sided affair. 
A communist government did not just 
suddenly appear overnight and take over 
those three countries. 

During  the  war  for  south-east Angola a 
d i m i n u t i v e c o m b i n e d S o u t h A f r i c a n 
mechanised formation nicknamed 20 Brigade 
and a few UNITA guerrilla battalions faced 
more than eight hostile mechanised brigades 
and two tactical groups in the field. At no stage 
during this campaign referred to as Operation 
Modular, were more than 3,000 South African 
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soldiers pitted against the more than 30,000 of 

the enemy - it was a Gideon's band of 
brothers. Our young soldiers fighting in 

support of UNITA were mainly young national 

servicemen and they did this against an 
overwhelming enemy who enjoyed complete 

air supremacy. 
This significant episode of the South 

African Border War was intertwined with the 
Angolan Civil War and unfolded somewhere 
between heaven and hell at the far end of the 
earth. The ground became saturated with the 
blood of many enemy soldiers. The dense 
entangled African bushveldt literally lay 
strewn with the metal remnants of the enemy's 
military hardware and white-bleached 
soldier's bones; even from battles fought there 
in the past. Over this piece of disputed earth, 
the Russian MiGs screamed and bombed the 
South African and UNITA forces uncontested 
from the skies. 

Let  us  for  the  moment  focus  on   the 
manoeuvre battles, which raged between the 
Lomba and Chambinga River from August 
until mid-December 1987. These were fought 
successfully by the SADF and UNITA at the 
operational and tactical levels of war. 
Significant was the destruction of FAPLA's 47

th 

Brigade on 3 October 1987 by 61 Mechanised 
Battalion Group on the Lomba River. The 
enemy was turned, and the remainder of their 
brigades fled and occupied intermediate 
defences  to  the  rear.  Then  followed  the 

command and started profusely to strengthen 
the defences of the Cuito Cuanavale salient, 
making maximum use of the Cuito River as 
natural obstacle to bolster their defences. 

Little did South Africa know then that the 
aftermath of the epic mobile fights for the 
Lomba and Chambinga would lead to a 
mammoth grinding struggle to be fought east 
of Cuito Cuanavale later in January- 
August1988 (recorded as operations Hooper, 
Packer and Displace). Let nobody mislead 
you; a real battle happened on its eastern 
shore, with six major attacks being flung 
against FAPLA brigades in an area referred to 
as Tumpo. Three of our Olifant main battle 
tanks still lie in the minefields where our troops 
had fought courageously, where precious 
lives were sacrificed, and the enemy had 
suffered dearly! 

I think of those offerings today with 
endearment instead of malicious intent for 
what had been achieved in the end as these 
battles were the triggers for peace-making 
come August-December 1988. 

Forty-seven SADF soldiers were killed in 
action during these campaigns; close on three 
thousand guerrilla fighters of UNITA had died 
in the field; on the Cuban-Angolan side four 
thousand and eighty-five soldiers were 
sacrificed. More than 194 pieces of armour, 92 
pieces of other military hardware; 9 MiG 
combat aircraft and 9 helicopters of Russian 
origin had been destroyed. In stark 

successful attack on the 16
th 

Brigade of comparison 3 tanks, 5 Ratel infantry fighting 

FAPLA at the source of the Chambinga River 
on 9 November 1987. During this attack by 4 
South African Infantry Battalion and UNITA, a 
tank squadron of the SADF was used 
offensively for the first time in battle in Africa 
since World War II. 

The enemy was riled, and the remainder of 
their forces started fleeing helter-skelter back 
to the safety that their trenches and minefields 
at Cuito Cuanavale offered. The South 
Africans referred to this part of the campaign 
a s t h e C h a m b i n g a G a l l o p , a s t h e y 
continuously rendered casualty-on-casualty 
of men and material to their fleeing foe. By 
mid-December, the Cubans took over 

vehicles, 5 other varieties, 1 Bosbok light 
reconnaissance aircraft and 2 Mirage combat 
aircraft of the SADF had been destroyed. 
These vast differences in comparison were 
mind boggling and the reasons for this begged 
to be answered? 

How far could the one after the next 
exhausting tactical successes by a few South 
African and UNITA warriors take them in 
southeast Angola? In the process of analysing 
these battles one should not become overly 
subjective or emotionally involved on 
whoever's side! 

Remember well, former soldiers of the 
SADF, who had done your duty so 
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convincingly and fought so well during the 

South African Border War. 
Let us view things in context: 

•  The original aim of FAPLA and the 
Cubans were to attack Mavinga and 
Jamba and capture southeast Angola 
from UNITA. They never succeeded in 
doing so, because of the timeous 
intervention by the SADF in support of 
UNITA! The objective of the SADF was to 
support UNITA in the battle for southeast 
Angola, which they did compellingly. By 
the end of April 1988, the main force 
withdrew from the Cuito Cuanavale front, 
leaving a token force of 1,000 soldiers in 
place to support UNITA and keep FAPLA 
at bay. By the end of August, this small 
force withdrew from the front when a 
cease fire agreement was signed at 
Calueque between South Africa, Angola, 

and Cuba on the 22
nd 

of August 1988. 

•  The large coalition Angolan-Cuban 
force amassed at Cuito Cuanavale never 
executed one major attack against the 
South Afr icans and UNITA, who 
threatened them from the east; nor 
endeavoured to cut them off from their 
support bases at Mavinga and Rundu; 
neither did they contemplate going on the 
counter-offensive to pursue their original 
plan to capture Mavinga and Jamba. 
They remained precariously entrenched 
in the earth behind their minefields at 
Cuito Cuanavale, a defensive state they 
were addicted to. Admittedly, they held 
the line. 

• No Angolan or Cuban armed 
formation ever crossed over into northern 
South West Africa (Namibia) to take on 
the South Africans. 

•  Take note! The South Africans 
willingly left Angola and South West 
Africa (Namibia), once peace ensued in 
1988/1989. So did the 55,000 Cuban 
soldiers and the many Russian military 
advisors, who had been deployed in 
support of FAPLA. 

• Never forget, by 1989 Soviet Russia 

had lost the war in Afghanistan (5 Dec 
1979 – 15 Feb 1989) and by November 
1989, due to Gorbachev's Glasnost and 
Perestroika, the iron curtain fell. This led 
to the demise of the Soviet Union, which 
dissolved the Cold War threat, creating 
conditions for political change to happen 
in South Africa by 1994. We had fought 
for this; convincingly so! 

•  Many civilians were hurt in the war 
for Angola, which touches one's heart. 
However, remember that the Angolans 
also brought this on themselves. First it 
was the long-drawn out war against the 
Portuguese until 1975; then came the 
Angolan civil war, which only ended by 
April 2002; during the South African 
Border War the Angolan government 
supported the South West African 
Peoples Organisation, which caused the 
SADF to take their counterinsurgency 
battle to Angola. 

I pronounce that the South African Army, 
one of the best small armies in the world at the 
time, fought in such an astute way that the war 
never escalated to regional status and that our 
soldiers had fought with honour. 

I sincerely believe that some of the 
reasons the Cubans and Angolans were 
prepared to opt for peace in 1988 were 
because of the tactical prowess of our 
soldiers, outstanding leadership and will to 
fight when necessary. 

I maintain that the purpose of war is to 
create a better form of peace. This is what the 
soldiers who fought on all sides had achieved 
in the high intensity battles fought in southern 
Angola from August 1987 until August 1988. 
However, in Africa peace is never that perfect. 

However, I remain positive about the 
amazing prospects South Africa offers in the 

quality of its people and continuous lucid 
human endeavour by many good people. 

A last reflective thought, with gratefulness 
and without regrets: So many individuals, so 
many truths, each story has more than three 
sides. Even the myths spread by Fidel Castro 
about FAPLA winning the battle of Cuito 
Cuanavale, bless his leathered hide. 



MARCH 2020 THE JOCK COLUMN Page 17 
 

 

 

We knew well that everything did not always 
go our way in the successive battles fought for 

southeast Angola. However, the mere fact 

remains that we were never defeated 

tactically. As such I found the reflective 
thinking and the telling of this short account 

most enlightening, liberating, satisfying, and 

rewarding in discharging my responsibility. 
To m y m i n d t h e S o u t h A f r i c a n 

commanders in the field had done their job 

extremely well in balancing two consistent 

pressing responsibilities – the one battling to 
outweigh the other and the scale was mostly 

tipped at a precarious angle under dire 

operational circumstances. On the one end of 
the gauge balanced the accountability to win 

tactically at all costs because there was no 

alternative. On the other end hinged the 
responsibility not to incur undue casualties 

and to bring our troops safely home. This we 

had done. 

In a final reflection about the war we were 
involved in in South West Africa and Angola… 

yesterday, today and tomorrow I can only feel 

and express gratefulness. Our combined best 
had proved good enough. 

I truly hope that the senseless bickering 

about who had won or lost will not harm the 
amazing friendship we had established with 

our Angolan veteran colleagues, Short 

sighted politicians and the stupid media 
seeking sensation can learn from soldiers 

about pursuing peace, and in establishing 

lasting friendships through reconciliation. 
We salute our brothers in arms who we 

had once fought against, those who are now 

our friends. Our thoughts forever remain with 
the civilians who were hurt. Lest we forget! 

I truly hope that history will not repeat itself 

and that it will not be necessary to make war 
once again to achieve peace! 

Plettenberg Bay 

31 May 2018 

 
 

 

 

Branch Reports 

Headquarters,      Johannesburg 

Members and friends meet at The Regimental 
Headquarters, The View, Ridge Road (off St 

Andrew's Road), Parktown, from 17h30 on 

the First Monday of every month, unless it is a 

Public Holiday, when the get-together is held 
on the following Monday. All events are on 

hold due to the current Covid- 19 

Pandemic. 

 
Headquarters – Johannesburg 

Association Diary – 2020 

• 02 Mar 2020, The View AGM 

• 07 Mar 2020, Rivonia Barnyard 

Association Fund raiser: Full Moon Fever 

• 05 Apr 2020, The View Sunday 

Association Meeting – cancelled 

• 09 May 2020, Brixton Proposed interim 

grave cleaning – cancelled 

• 09 May 2020, The View Proposed 

Widow's and Veteran's Tea 

• 12 July 2020, The View Delville Wood 

• 02 Aug 2020, The View Sunday 

Association Meeting 

• 20–28 Aug 2020, Barberton Raid 

• Sep 2020, The View Association Lunch 

• 06 Sep 2020, Ditsong Military Museum 

MAG Picnic 

• 01 November 2020, Brixton Annual 

Cleaning of Graves 

• 08 November 2020, St James 

Remembrance Day Service 

• 08 November 2020, The View 

Remembrance Day Re-dedication of 
Wreaths, Jock Statue 

• 08 November 2020, Cenotaph 

Remembrance Day Parade 

• 11 November 2020, War Museum 

MOTH Shadow March 

• 22 November 2020, The View Sidi 

Rezegh 

• 28 November 2020, The View St 

Andrews Day and Reunion 
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Western Cape 
Since the last report back the Association members have been busy. We have attended Parades, 

had Christmas lunches and the January get together was a success with 14 members attending. 

The Red Cross War Memorial 

Children's Hospital - 8 November 2019 

The Red Cross War Memorial Children's Hospital in Cape Town, South Africa, was opened in 1956 
through public subscription as a memorial to soldiers lost in the Second World War. Soldiers who 

served during the Second World donated the equivalent of 2 days pay towards the building of the 

hospital. The Jocks made up the largest single group of veterans who attended the parade. 
On 8 November 6 Jocks attended the Memorial Parade. 

From left to right Garth Garnham, Derrick Geary, Alister Wilson, Peter Erasmus, Malcolm 
Stephenson Gordon Sharman 

Christmas                Luncheon                -                12                December                2019  
The Western Cape Branch of the Transvaal Scottish Regimental Association hosted a luncheon for 
the wives and partners of the members. Twelve Jocks were able to attend the function which was 
enjoyed by one and all. 
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Border Boys Parade - 2 February 2020 

The Association attended the 18
th 

Border Boys Parade held at the Dawn Patrol Shellhole. This is 
the most popular and well attended Parade in the Western Cape. Approximately 200 Moths and 
members of various veteran associations were on Parade. 

The parade commenced with the Cape Caledonian Society pipes and drums leading the 
march. At the end of the march, a comment was made that everyone marched at their own pace. 
O n e v e t e r a n 
commented that in the 
last 30 years most had 
forgotten how to keep 
i n s t e p .  L o t s  o f 
l a u g h t e r a n d 
camaraderie ensued. 
Peter Erasmus 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Left to right: Garth Garnham, Peter Erasmus, Peter Bolton 
Gordon Sharman. Missing was Derrick Geary who led the 
march to the bar and missed the photo shoot. 

Derrick determined to get to 
the refreshments 
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Kwazulu - Natal 

Greeting from the sunny, balmy (in 
summer - beautiful in Autumn and Winter) 
province of Kwazulu Natal. 

As you all know our meeting on a monthly 
basis is at our "Den", namely the German Club 
situated in the "Tree" suburb of Westville. We 
are continuing to be entertained with Col. 
Rupert Hammond telling us of his Ski (ing) 
(spending kids inheritance) trips with his and 
Wendy's travels around the world. And not 
locked down. 

We are seriously looking for more 
members to join us, however, we are holding 
ourselves together, as actual Jocks, in 
numbers, with four of us; George Smith, Ray 
Lee, Rupert Hammond and myself. As it is with 
the rest of the country, we have not been able 
to meet but keep in contact with each other 
through our WhatsApp group which produces 
some really good humor not to mention the 
complaints of running out of our favorite tipple. 
Stage 1 cannot come soon enough. Or is it 
stage 2?or 3? Anyway - it will be over one day. 
SOON WE HOPE? 

Sad news received was the passing of 
Ken Beverly recently. He did not get the 
opportunity to visit us often but I remember 
him well from the old days being very active in 
the 1st Battalion. We will remember him. 
So, we are still active and hoping for a growth 
in numbers. Contact me on 083 789 5062. 
Cheers, Mark Wardell 

 

 

Correspondence 

Hi Porky, 

A thought crossed my mind yesterday; a very 
short trip. I wonder if Geoff would like to use 
the story behind it, in the J.C. (Yes, he would, 
very much, thanks, Pat! Ed.) 

During the '60's and thereafter the Jocks 
had an active shooting club. Until it was 
closed, because of its being unsafe, the 

shooting range in general use was the one in 
the Benoni area. One Saturday I walked there 
f r o m M a i n S t r e e t , R o s e t t e n v i l l e , 
Johannesburg; only once. 

At that time, the RLI club was the strongest 
in Wit Command and they organised the 
various competitions which took place. In 
1966 (?) we were informed that because of the 
FN rifle being issued there was a shortage of 
.303 ammunition and therefore there would be 
no Bren gun competition as part of the annual 
CF Bisley. 

The Jocks had a Bren team that had been 
together for a couple of years and had worked 
out a technique for achieving good results. 
The team consisted of (the late) WO2's Dave 
Horton, Pat Marshall and (was it?) Sgt Neville 
Bennetts. They did the actual firing, but the 
group was led by (the late) Lt Brian McKibbin, 
whose task it was to correct the firer's aim, as 
required. The rules required the team to form 
up on the 500-yard mound with the first firer in 
charge of the gun. On the signal the team had 
to run to the 400-yard mound. The person who 
had carried the gun would then fire one 
magazine over a limited time; the target was 
taken down at the end of the limit. The next 
member took over the gun and carried it to the 
300-yard mound and, similarly, the third firer 
carried the weapon to the 200-yard mound 
and fired his magazine. A complication added 
in the rules was that a short burst, i.e. only one 
round, would cause two points to be deducted 
from the team's score. The "technique"was to 
run as fast as possible to the firing points, 
catch our breath and then shoot bursts of two 
rounds. 

The scoring was; Bulls and inners, 2 
points; maggies and outers,1 point. If the last 
round in magazine (filled with 28 rounds) was 
a single shot, this would not be penalised. 
With a bit of practice/experience one could fire 
bursts of 2 rounds which meant that each 
burst should score 3, or even, 4 points. 
Because of the shortage of ammo we had to 
rely on experience. 

When we came to the end of the rifle 
competitions, we were surprised to see the 
other teams unpacking Bren guns. We had not 
been informed that a Bren shoot would be 
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held. Fortunately, we were able to borrow a 
gun from Regt Oos Rand. Their magazines 
were a bit suspect; platform springs a bit 
weak. We borrowed magazines from the RLI 
and proceeded to shoot the pants off our 
opposition. 
A rider to this story is that the RLI (who 
organised the prizes as well as the 

thinking of Atlas, but I'm glad my life doesn't 
depend on it. Greetings to all Jocks with best 
wishes for them and their families at this time 
in S.A.'s history. Cheers, Pat. 

Pat Marshall 
Port Shepstone 

competition per se) had won so many prizes    
over the previous years had decided that this 
year, because they (deservedly) had so many 

cups, the first prizes for all the events would be 
very classy gas cigarette lighters. Dave was a 
pipe smoker (using more matches than 
tobacco). The rest of the team were non- 

 
 

Q1 2020 

Piper's Circle 
By David Harris 

smokers. The RLI got small cups for their third 
place. We smiled and, later, I gave my lighter 
to Sgt Nick Grobler, the battalion's regimental 
policeman. 
The company with which I worked had a 
number of German-speakers and I learned a 
few phrases, one of which was,"Schaden 
Freude ist die reinste Freude". It means 
"Malicious joy is the purest joy". This shoot 
proved the point to us Jocks. 
I'm definitely getting old; I can't remember the 
name of the range in Benoni which we used 
before moving to Leeukop. Suddenly I'm 

The year has begun with thanks from the pipe 
band community in South Africa that our 
instruments are purely acoustic and battery 
backup isn't required. As always, this is a time 
of preparation for the contest season and very 
little is visible from the outside. A notable 
exception is the opening of Parliament and the 
usual litany of complaints about the cost of 
mounting a parade on this scale. As usual, the 
opposition are missing the point. I've been 
advised that the event went off without a hitch 
and we should thank our colleagues in Cape 
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Town for the hours of practice and the usual 
standing and waiting that we all know and 
love. 

I did promise a quick report on the 
Memorial Day commemoration in Melbourne 
last year. The street parade is reserved for 
Anzac Day, but the 11

th 
November is observed 

by way of a two minute silence across the city 
and a service at the Shrine of Remembrance 
commencing at 10h00. 

The Shrine is a spectacular structure, 
reminiscent of the Voortrekker Monument, but 
somewhat older, and has been kept alive by 
constant additions, the last being the 
extension of the museum and visitor centre 
under the building, finished in 2014. 

As with the Voortrekker Monument, a 
commemorative stone, this one bearing the 
words 'Greater Love Hath No Man' is built into 
a recess in the museum floor, with the sun 
shining on the word 'Love' at 11h00 on 11 
November. 

Despite being a less formal occasion than 

Anzac Day, a crowd of around 2000 
assembled for the service, including pupils 
from three local schools. This last was very 
pleasing for a visitor from South Africa. The 
ADF is held in high esteem throughout the 
country; while Australia gained statehood in 
1901 and the ADF was established in 1910, 
the sacrifice at Gallipoli is the event that 
cemented the Australian national identity and 
instilled its core values. 

 

 
On a more local note, I've attached a photo of 
a pewter mug added to my collection last year. 
The name was not one I was familiar with, but 
after some research I can fill in the gaps. 
( T h e f o l l o w i n g c o m e s f r o m 
Greatwarforum.org – I have not been able to 
locate the source material for additional 
information) 
– “There is a great biography for William 

Robertson Kinnear in Dick Crawford's book 
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Pipers of The Highland Regiments 1854 to 
1902 and in Kinnear's case it lists his first war 
exploits as well. He was born in Arbroath, 
1881. Played the pipes and danced since a 
youth. Danced for H.M. Queen Victoria at the 
Braemar games in 1891. He joined the 
Camerons on 28th February 1900 at the age 
of 19 Posted to G coy 2nd Battalion on 
Gibraltar. Went out with a draft on board the 
Hawarden Castle on the 10th Sep following. 

He served on Crete and in South Africa in 
1904. In 1906 he accompanied the battalion 
when they were sent down to the Zulu 
Rebellion. Transferred to the 1st Battalion and 
appointed Pipe Major on the 7th February 
1907, youngest Pipe Major in the British Army 
at the time. At the conclusion of His Majesty's 
visit to Aldershot, 8th July 1911, he was 
presented with the Royal Victorian Medal, the 
first man to receive a decoration from George 
V. 

He served in France in the First War and 
was wounded in the right arm and suffered a 
fracture during the battle of the Aisne, 14th 
Sep 1914 and again at Loos 25th Sep. 1915. 
Also served as Pipe Major with the 9th Royal 
Scots at Catterick Camp and the 2nd Gordons 
at Aberdeen for a period. Awarded the Croix 
De Guerre by the French Government. 

While proposing a toast to H.M. The King 
(must have been a Gaelic one) he had 
forgotten the words and offered an 

explanation that "as a Scotsman, I cannot 
propose a Gaelic toast in foreign wine" 
Quickly reviewing his Gaelic while a drinking 
cup of whisky was obtained, he proposed a 
second toast and keeping with the Best 
Traditions, he threw the cup over his shoulder 
and unfortunately the head waiter was 
standing behind him and got hit in the face. He 
was discharged to pension in 1919. 

Emigrated to South Africa in 1922 and 
settled at Mayfair. He then served as Pipe 
major of the 1st Transvaal Scottish until 
transferred to the Witwatersrand Rifles in 
1936. When recognised by the Prince of 
Wales on a visit, was asked "I know you, what 
Regiment were you with in Britain?" when told, 
the Prince replied " Oh! You're Pipe Major 
Kinnear" Taught piping and dancing at the 
Jeppe School Band and he died in 
Johannesburg General Hospital, 25th April 
1974 aged 93. 

Dick lists his medals as The Royal Victorian 
Medal, 1914 Star and bar Trio and French 
Croix de Guerre.” 

I have not been able to obtain permission 
for publication of the foregoing, so please 
regard as being for academic purposes only 
and do not distribute. 
If anyone could fill in some detail on his time 
with 1 T.S. this could make for a great follow- 
up article. 

 

Talking dog for sale 
A guy spots a sign outside a house that 
reads “Talking Dog for Sale.” Intrigued, he 
walks in. 
“So what have you done with your life?” he 
asks the dog. 
“I’ve led a very full life,” says the dog. “I lived 
in the Alps rescuing avalanche victims. Then 
I served my country in Iraq. And now I spend 
my days reading to the residents of a 
retirement home.” 
The guy is flabbergasted. He asks the dog’s 
owner, “Why on Earth would you want to get 
rid of an incredible dog like that?” 
The owner says, “Because he’s a liar! He 
never did any of that!” 
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“I have noticed that the people who are 
late are often so much jollier than the 
people who have to wait for them” 

 

 

My apologies to all our readers for the 
lateness of the March Edition of the Jock 
Column. Our world has, of late, been 
overtaken by the Covid-19 global pandemic. 
Some have likened it to the world being in a 
state of war and so things are not expected to 
be running smoothly. I have not been able to 
devote sufficient time to the Column to ensure 
it gets out on time, and I thank you all for your 
patience in this regard. The printers and 
typesetters have also been having their share 
of difficulties, but now assure me that we can 
at least get the digital edition out for our 
readers. 
There is much uncertainty in our current world, 
and we are witness to momentous events. 
Such things have not happened in many of our 
lifetimes, but I am sure that we will meet their 
challenge with fortitude as did our forebears 
whom we honour whenever we meet to 
remember their trials and glories. 

Membership Fees 

Scale of Fees - 2019 
Transvaal Scottish Veterans (1939-45): R60.00 
Ordinary TS members (Post 1945): R240.00 
Associate members: R240.00 

Overseas membership: R360.00 

Life membership: 20 x annual Ordinary 

The Association's bank details are: 
Transvaal Scottish Regimental Association 
Bank: First National Bank Ltd 
Branch: Northcliff 
Branch Code: 253 705 
Account No.: 596 365 411 36 
SWIFT code for foreign payments: 
FIRNZAJJ 

Members depositing their fees directly into the 
account must ensure the reference/recipient 
section on the deposit slip/EFT reflects their 
name or account number, and a copy emailed 
to John  Hopkins  to  ensure  the  correct 
a l l o c a t i o n o f t h e i r p a y m e n t a t 
johnbl.hopkins@gmail.com 

 
The   Jock   Column 

Articles should be sent, preferably by email, to 
the editor at jock.column@jocks.co.za or 
posted to the Association's postal address 
(refer inside front cover). Photographs will be 
returned to the sender where requested. 
The Jock Column is distributed every quarter 
– March, June, September and December. 

The Jock Column - 
Advertising Rates 2020 

Per issue 
Full page b/w R 300.00 
Half page b/w R 150.00 
Quarter page b/w R   75.00 
Inside back cover b/w R 350.00 
Outside back cover –  Full  colour 
on application 

The View 
Situated off St Andrew's Road, just up from 
the Sunnyside Park Hotel, stands the majestic 
home of the Regimental family of the 
Transvaal Scottish. 
Originally built for Sir Thomas Cullinan, the 
house boasts a wonderful collection of 
Regimental memorabilia; offers pub lunches 
during the week and is available for formal 
lunches and dinner parties. 
Contact Ian Hooper (072-321-4686) to book 
for your event. 
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WANTED 
ENVELOPES / MAIL ITEMS 

WITH MILITARY DATE STAMPS 
TO AND FROM 

SOUTH AFRICAN SOLDIERS 

WW1 AND 11, Coronation, Korea, 
SWA, border and any 

other military exercise. 

ALSO MILITARY DOCUMENTS 
AND 

MEMORABILIA AND BOOKS 

 
CONTACT JIM FINDLAY 

TEL: (011) 486-2254 



 

 

472 2821 

 

Purveyors of HVACRE solutions 

Design, supply, installation, servicing, repairs & maintenance 
 

Air Conditioning 

Split systems 

VRV/F 

chillers 

Refrigeration 

Cold rooms 

Freezer rooms 

Solar energy solutions 

Grid-tied 

Hybrid 

Off-grid 

UPS 

LiFePO4 batteries 

Generator 

 

www.green-grid.co.za 

083 307 8298 

Fully JEE compliant 

(JOCK ECONOMIC EMPOWERMENT) 

 
 

 
Printed by CORPORATE GRAPHICS + 27 ( 011) 

http://www.green-grid.co.za/

