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Greetings, 
I would like to take this opportunity, on behalf of the Committee of the Rhodesian Services Association Inc. and my 
wife Diana, to wish you all the very best for Christmas and a safe and prosperous New Year. 
  

 
Gloriosa superba 

 
At the time of writing our own Flame Lilies are budding up and I believe we will have some open by Christmas, given 
the hotter than normal weather that we are getting here in New Zealand. 
 
As you will no doubt have noticed from the header, we have become an Incorporated Society.  In general terms we 
are now the equivalent of a Limited Liability Company.  Since the last newsletter, our 'paid up' member numbers 
have increased to nearly 90 at last count.  The newsletter is going out to around 360 people in New Zealand, 280 
overseas, and over 30 associates.  Your support is truly inspiring, thank you. 
 
I started writing this newsletter back in November and the material was pouring in like flood water over Vic Falls.  It 
is a long newsletter (and we are running a competition set to rival Lotto with the prize package) so go and make a 
cup of tea and then read on. 
 
 
Obituaries 
There were a number of memorial services around the world to pay tribute to Ian Douglas Smith, former RAF pilot 
and Prime Minister of Rhodesia who died on 20th November 2007.  Here in New Zealand, because we are all so 
widespread geographically, our committee decided against an organised memorial service and instead to form a 
museum display in tribute to him (see the Museum News section below).  In addition, we will be paying tribute to Mr 
Smith at the ANZAC Parade at Hobsonville on 25th April 2008. 
 
Many of us met Ian Smith, he was a very approachable man.  We will all have our own recollections and views 
about him.  I first met him when I was aged about eight, at the Marandellas Show, which must have been a year or 
two after UDI, and then again a few years later on successive years at the Salisbury Show.  What will remain in my 
memory is that he had no body guards and, most of all, that he recalled my name.  For a man in his position and 
with the burden of the country's affairs on his mind, to recall a child's name is a remarkable achievement. 



 
The memorial service at Kings Park, Durban, South Africa on the 2nd of December featured a 'Missing Pilot' 
formation of Tiger Moths.  These were sent in by Neville Abrams. 

   
  
 
There were many tributes and obituaries written about Ian Smith.  I have elected to repeat this one by Dr Peter 
Hammond for you given that I believe that it gives a lot of background to Ian Smith some of which our ‘non 
Rhodesian’ readers may not have been aware of. 
 
There were many tributes and obituaries written about Ian Smith.  I have elected to repeat this one by Dr Peter 
Hammond for you, given that I believe that it gives a lot of background to Ian Smith, some of which our 'non 
Rhodesian' readers may not have been aware of. 
 
TRIBUTE TO IAN DOUGLAS SMITH 8 APRIL 1919 - 20 NOVEMBER 2007 by Dr Peter Hammond 
 
The courageous Prime Minister of Rhodesia (from 1964-1979) died last night of natural causes at St.  James, near 
Cape Town, in South Africa. 
 
Born on 8 April 1919 in rural Rhodesia, Ian Smith was the third child and only son of John and Agnes Smith, both 
later awarded MBE's for Public Service.  A gifted sportsman, Ian Smith was educated at Chaplin High School, 
Gwelo, and at Rhodes University, in Grahamstown, South Africa.   
 
With the outbreak of the Second World War he joined the Royal Air Force and served in 237 (Rhodesia) Squadron. 
He flew Hawker Hurricanes serving in Egypt, Lebanon, Persia, Iraq, and then in the North African Desert War.  He 
served at El-Alamein and Tobruk and was severely injured in a crash landing.  He suffered a broken jaw, broken 
leg, broken shoulder and severe facial wounds.  Initially it was thought that his back was broken, but it turned out to 
be, as he put it, "only buckled".  After five months recuperating under expert medical attention in Cairo, he returned 
to active service, flying Spitfire Mark IX's.   
 
It was during the Italian campaign in 1944 that he was shot down.  He jettisoned the canopy, released his harness 
and turned the Spitfire over onto its back so that he could drop free, pull his ripcord and parachute to safety.  For 
the next five months he evaded enemy patrols and joined up with the local Resistance movement to continue to 
fight behind enemy lines.  Later he crossed the Alps, much of it on bare feet, to link up with Allied Forces in France.  
In 1945 he flew over Germany before returning to Rhodes University to complete his degree in Commerce.   
 
Farmer and Statesman 
In 1948 Ian Smith acquired a farm, married Janet Watt and entered Parliament.  He moved from the Liberal Party to 
the United Federal Party of Sir Roy Welensky, before founding the Rhodesian Front with Winston Field to thwart 
British plans to betray Rhodesia.  He succeeded Field as Prime Minister of Rhodesia in April 1964.  Ian Smith was 
at that point 45 years old.  He led Rhodesia through the Unilateral Declaration of Independence in 1965 and the 
courageous campaign to resist Soviet expansionism.  Ian Smith described his policies as: "Responsible 
Government", "qualified franchise", "preserving Western Civilization", "fighting for Christian Civilization", "resisting 
communism", and developing Rhodesia into a country where blacks and whites would work together with a 50% 
parity in Parliament.   
 
Resisting Communist Aggression 
In standing firm against communist aggression for 15 years, Rhodesia indeed won valuable breathing space for the 
Free World.  It did so in much the same way as the 300 Spartans held up the enormous invading force of Persians 
at Thermopylae, and as the courageous Knights resisted the Islamic invasion of the small, but strategic, island of 
Malta. The present reign of terror and state sponsored oppression by Robert Mugabe's ZANU-PF regime in 
Zimbabwe have only vindicated Ian Smith's position.  In time it will become even clearer that, in no small measure, 



Ronald Reagan's successful stand against communist expansionism in the 1980's was made possible by 
Rhodesia's stand against communist terrorism in the 60's and 70's. 
 
The recent history of Zimbabwe confirms the disastrous consequences of the unprecedented foreign interference 
and the rejection of Rhodesia's internal settlement.  Even more seriously, there is a real danger of Mugabe's 
example of racist and lawless land invasions, and national suicide, being followed in South Africa. 
 
First Impressions 
The first time I saw Prime Minister Ian Smith was as a young boy of fourteen standing outside the Bulawayo Club in 
Rhodesia.  I had heard from my father that the Prime Minister was coming.  Expecting some impressive entourage, 
I was standing by the entrance in 8th Avenue with my cat, Tim.  I can still remember my surprise as I saw a rather 
humble Peugeot 404 park in front of the Bulawayo Club and out stepped Mr Ian Smith.  The Prime Minister was 
completely alone.  There was no driver, or adjutant, no bodyguards, or policemen, visible anywhere.  The Prime 
Minister had driven himself alone to the club.  He stroked my cat who was sitting on the wall, smiled at me and 
walked into the club!   
 
Almost ten years later I was in Harare on Samora Machel Avenue when Zimbabwean dictator Robert Mugabe drove 
past.  The contrast with Mr Smith's arrival couldn't have been more acute.  First came eight motorbike outriders, 
then some police cars, two armoured luxury Mercedes Benz's with tinted windows (so you wouldn't know which one 
Mugabe was in) followed by another police car and a truckload of soldiers with heavy weaponry, all with sirens 
blaring.  All vehicles on both sides of the roads had to come to a complete stop at the side.  And this, I was informed 
by residents, was how Mugabe travelled every day!   
 
When I mentioned this to Mr Smith, he laughed and commented that he feared God alone.  He was a lifelong 
Presbyterian, he believed in the Sovereignty of God and, as he had survived the Second World War, did not see 
what he had to be afraid of.  In fact, even during the war years, as Prime Minister, he would frequently travel alone, 
without a convoy, down to his farm near Gwelo.  He would also often give all the staff at Government House the 
weekend off, so that there would not be so much as a cook in the kitchen or a policeman at the gate.  He and his 
wife would be alone at Government House and that was the way they wanted it.  He couldn't bear people fussing 
around him.   
 
A Man of Integrity 
Mr Ian Smith was a remarkable statesman.  He was one of the very few heads of state that I have ever met who I 
can say was a man of integrity.  He said what he meant, and he meant what he said.  He was an example of an 
honourable man of his word.   
 
Over the last twenty years, I frequently had the privilege of having lunch or tea with Mr Smith.  As his daughter lived 
in Cape Town and he visited frequently, especially for rugby and cricket matches, I had the privilege of interacting 
and benefiting from the insight of this courageous leader.  We read the Scriptures and prayed together on a number 
of occasions and I also interviewed him on Radio Tygerberg. 
 
It was just over twenty years ago that Mr Smith sent a message that he would like to meet with me.  He had heard 
that some ex-Rhodesians were involved in missionary work in communist Mozambique and he wanted me to brief 
him on it.  At that stage he was visiting his daughter and I met him at their home in Hout Bay.  I noted that he had 
the largest teacup I had seen.  He laughed and explained "These civilian cups are too small." 
 
After I'd shown some of my photographs and explained what we were doing in Mozambique, Mr Smith proceeded to 
give me detailed advice on how to evade enemy patrols, infiltrate and exfiltrate Mozambique safely, and some tips 
on escape and evasion. 
 
I must admit that at the time I was quite bewildered that the man who was Head of State while I was at school, could 
be giving me such practical, down to earth advice on strategy for Bible smuggling into Mozambique.  Then I 
remembered that, of course, he had served in the Forces in the Second World War, and he himself had to evade 
enemy patrols for five months behind the lines in Northern Italy.  Also, as Commander in Chief of the Rhodesian 
Forces, he would have received numerous briefings on Mozambique, including the military situation there, by the 
SAS, Selous Scouts and other Rhodesian Forces.  I left that remarkable meeting once again impressed that such 
an important leader could have taken the time to help a young missionary survive in his Bible smuggling ministry 
into Marxist Mozambique.   
 
The Great Betrayal 
I'm so very grateful that Ian Smith wrote his Memoirs which were first published in Great Britain in 1997, by Blake: 
The Great Betrayal - The Memoirs of Africa's Most Controversial Leader.  This has since gone through many 
printings and a new edition: The Bitter Harvest.  It is a fascinating read and gives the story behind the drama and 
the war for Rhodesia.  As Ian Smith declared: "We were never beaten by our enemies, we were betrayed by our 
friends." 
 
A Message from Ian Smith 



On 11 November 2005, at the 40th anniversary of the Unilateral Declaration of Independence of Rhodesia, Ian 
Smith sent the following message to the Frontline Fellowship rally held at the Pinelands Town Hall: "To all the 
wonderful Rhodesians, wherever you are in the world.  We are making a special effort to celebrate the 40th 
anniversary of our independence when we decided to cut our ties with the British government, who had betrayed us 
in an effort to placate those devious people who were using us for their convenience. 
 
"It is an honest and positive fact, supported by world-renowned politicians, that Rhodesians have distinguished 
themselves in whatever endeavours they have undertaken.  This was clearly indicated by the British leaders, such 
as Harold Wilson and Alec Hume, who acknowledged the great contribution that Rhodesians made in WWII. 
 
"I would ask you to join me in ensuring that we do our utmost to preserve, perpetuate and enhance the Rhodesian 
spirit.  May it continue forever."  
 
An Inspiring Example of Resilience and Integrity 
Today as we face new threats, not only from communism, but from Islamic Jihad, may the resilience, tenacity, 
courage and integrity of Ian Smith and the Rhodesia he exemplified, continue to inspire us to fight for faith and 
freedom. 
 
One of The Greatest Africans of All Time 
In 2005, Christian Action magazine ran a "Greatest Africans of All Time" readers' survey.  Ian Smith was voted one 
of the ten greatest Africans of all time in the following words: "The courageous and principled Rhodesian Prime 
Minister who led his country in a Unilateral Declaration of Independence from Great Britain, and against all odds in a 
vicious civil war where the communist terrorists received vast amounts of support from the Soviet Union, Red 
China, the United Nations, the Commonwealth, the OAU and the World Council of Churches.  Ian Smith was a 
fighter pilot in the Second World War and was twice shot down and once fought behind enemy lines in Northern 
Italy, evading enemy patrols for five months." 
 
We praise God for a courageous, principled, God fearing and honourable man of integrity, Ian Douglas Smith. 
 

 
 

Off the radar 
Is anyone in contact with the following people whose email addresses are now inactive:- 
Graham & Susan Divehall  
George & Melody Todd 
 
If anyone knows where Cyril Kenny is who did his apprenticeship with Tony Bond Auto Repairs in Salisbury, please 
contact Hennie in New Zealand on 09 476 9306 or cell 021 206 9680 or by email barsonwheels@xtra.co.nz  
 
Lynette Mathews would be grateful for any help to establish any information regarding her birth parents who are 
probably very old or may have died. She has been trying may other avenues so far without luck.  She would of 
course like to know if she has any other brothers or sisters. If you can help Lynette please email her at 
davlyn@mweb.co.zw  Lynette’s details:- 
Father - Reginald Bennett, born in the Cape, South Africa 
Mother - Stella Hansen 
Lynette was born on 17th February 1957. She was put into Nazareth House, in Salisbury, on the 16th March 1957 
for adoption by her father. 
 
 
Remembrance Day and the launch of ‘Masodja’ in London, November 2007 
I am most grateful to Brig. John ‘Digger’ Essex-Clark DSM (Retd.) and Iain Harper for their input in this article. 
 
Rather than reproduce a number of photos here you can see the whole lot at the links below from Remembrance 
Day and the launch of Masodja:- 
http://good-times.webshots.com/album/561419879ayqeXa 
    
http://community.webshots.com/album/561412611PYZJjs  
 
Brig. John ‘Digger’ Essex-Clark served with the Rhodesian African Rifles in Malaya then with the Rhodesian Light 
Infantry from 1961 to 1963.  He then served in Vietnam with the Australian Army. He is currently Caretaker 
President and Patron of the Rhodesia Light Infantry Regimental Association. His visit to England and his notes from 
which this article is taken was made with the purpose of covering his many responsibilities. 
 



Attending the launch of 'Masodja' 
This was a gala occasion at a splendid and ancient venue.  Many have asked "how did it compare with the launch of 
the Saints?"  "Comparisons are odorous" wrote Shakespeare in his 'Much Ado about Nothing' but the venues, the 
atmospheres and emotions were so different that it is impossible to do so anyway.  Alex Binda's excellent book 
'Masodja' in its style of presentation and of narrative matches that of 'The Saints' except that 'The Saints' has many 
more colour pictures.  Both have been superbly edited and produced by 30º South Publishing.  
 
The humorous highlight of the launch was Butch Zeederberg (ex RAR, and the MC for the launch) addressing Lord 
Salisbury as 'Lord Cranberry' because of his earlier title, as Lord Cranbourne before his older brother (who then had 
the title of Lord Salisbury), was killed while reporting with 2 RAR in the Bush War and the title then passed to his 
younger brother on his death.  This delightful but inadvertent faux pas brought the house down! 
 
Lord Salisbury and General Lord Walker both spoke well and both signed the 1RAR drum skin.  Four m'dala ex 
RAR masodja had been flown in from Zimbabwe by the Rhodesian Army Association (RAA) and at the expense of 
the Royal Commonwealth Ex-services League (RCEL) to attend the week's Remembrance activities.  This included 
all accommodation and pocket-money costs, and buying new suits, shirts, shoes and berets for them.  These four 
askari from 1RAR, all of whom had also served in Malaya, and one in Rhodesia, Malaya and Egypt, added vast 
emotional depth to the launch and other activities during the Remembrance Week in England. 
 
The preliminary activity (opening) was held at the RAA plot at The Field of Remembrance, Westminster Abbey, and 
included a visit by HRH The Duke of Edinburgh. This was done between 1000-1200 hrs on Thursday 8 November.  
I placed a Poppy on the RLI badged cross on the plot in preparation for the Service on the following Sunday I also 
attended, with the RAA Representatives, the Royal Commonwealth Ex-services League Lunch and Meeting. 
This meeting followed the opening of the Field of Remembrance, the lunch and signing, by the Duke of Edinburgh, 
of the 1RAR drum skin, at Canada House, London. 
 
I escorted (with Brig.  David Heppenstall) the four askari on a walk up Whitehall to Canada House during which I 
pointed out Mandela's statue in Parliament Square, 10 Downing Street, The Old War Office, Churchill's war cabinet 
rooms, the statues of Slim, Montgomery, etc., the entrance to the Horse Guards where I ordered a smart 'Salute to 
the left', 'Salute' order to the m'dala askari, to both of the resplendent red-caped and chrome helmeted Horse 
Guardsmen on mounted duty.  The m'dalas did so and each horse guardsmen returned a polished and smooth 
flowing cavalry sword salute to our salutes.  I also described Trafalgar Square and the importance of the battle of 
Trafalgar to England to the, by now, quite stunned, old warriors. 
 
In the reception room of Canada House the Duke of Edinburgh signed the 1RAR drum skin, chatted with the m'dala 
masodja and exuded charm, common sense, extraordinary wit and repartee, and a clear, but somewhat cavalier, 
no-nonsense attitude.  Prince Philip seems not to be the cranky snob portrayed in the film 'The Queen'.  I also met 
with the New Zealand military attaché in London, Brigadier Paul Southwell, who had served in Vietnam and who 
was currently 'The Keeper of the Keys' as a Beefeater Yeoman Guardsman, at the Tower of London.  
 
While attending the RCEL meeting chaired by the Duke of Edinburgh, I was stunned by what the organization does 
for old 'Empire' soldiers in such places as remote as Ghana, Nigeria, Fiji, The Solomon Islands, Malawi and 
Zimbabwe.  The Zimbabwe representative explained the difficulties she was facing in that country to help old Askari 
and destitute others, but we all knew that.  Mugabe got a pasting from nearly every speaker!  There were 
representatives from ex-service organisations throughout the Commonwealth (including Rhodesia).  They had also 
assisted the recent NZ VC Winner, Cpl. Apiata, with some costs to attend his investiture at Buckingham Palace. 
 
The RAA Remembrance Day Service at the Field of Remembrance at Westminster Abbey(10:30 Sunday 11 
November)was a moving yet concise service on a crisp and windy morning, conducted by the once-upon-a-time 
Bishop of Mashonaland, Robert Mercer.   
 
I was honoured to be Guest of Honour and give the oration at the RAA luncheon following the Remembrance Day 
Ceremonies at the Field of Remembrance at Westminster Abbey. This lunch was preceded by a few drinks and 
then we sat down at our lunch tables for the Annual General Meeting of the RAA, smartly conducted by Pat Lawless 
and followed by my oration to the 122 packed into the venue. 
 
Editor’s Note: We will reproduce Digger’s speech in the January Newsletter for you. 
 
Find an appropriate home for the RLI Regimental Colours. 
Finding an appropriate home for the RLI Regimental Colours and the Troopie statue Martyn Hudson, Shaun Ryan, 
Chris Pearce, John Hopkins (of the RAA Museum Trust and our link with the British Empire and Commonwealth 
Museum (BECM) in Bristol), and I, visited Hatfield House for a tour of the home, the estate and to have morning tea 
with Lord and Lady Salisbury on Saturday 10 November.  The entrance to the estate is immediately across the road 
(east) from Hatfield Station, about 30 minutes or so smooth train journey north from Kings Cross, where those that 
read the Harry Potter (J.K.  Rowling) stories can have their photo taken at platform 9¾. 
 
Hatfield House has to be seen to be believed.  It is magnificent and the whole estate is huge and contains 
agricultural and horticultural activity, new and old woods (including many oak trees over 400 years old); a timber 



mill; its own river, (The River Lee); deer park; cattle and sheep, horses, etc.  The estate employs many people, 
including game-keepers with well-used double barrel Purdy shot-guns.  After a very warm welcome and a convivial 
morning tea in their drawing room adjacent to Lord Salisbury's study (that he titles his kennel because he shares it 
with an abundance of dogs), Lord and Lady Salisbury escorted us around their home and, later, drove us around 
much of the estate in their two FWD 'estate cars'.  
 
There is no doubt in my mind, after an inspection of possible sites within Hatfield House, that our colours will be 
most appropriately displayed with much dignity and respect on the right rear wall of the chapel gallery at Hatfield 
House with, I hope, the colours of 1RAR displayed on the left wall of the gallery and the two separated by a splendid 
16th century stained glass window.  This prevents direct light on our colours that will help preserve the colour and 
material.  To improve their longevity I would suggest that the colours be hermetically preserved and glass framed, 
as are the 1RAR colours.  These 1RAR Colours were their Queen's and Regimental Colours, and I suggest that we 
should display, similarly, at that chapel site, our Queen's and Regimental Colours, which will be most appropriate for 
and match the style and traditional British Empire and other royalty displays within Hatfield House.  I also suggest 
that the post UDI President's and Regimental Colours should be retained on their staffs and wrapped and preserved 
correctly by the President of the UK Branch, or his nominee, for display on appropriate RLIRA and RAA occasions 
or functions.  The RAR have had, at great expense, another replica set of their colours made for their RAA and RAR 
functions' purpose.  The gallery is approached up a broad oak staircase and the gallery itself will allow only a small 
number of visitors at any one time.  The location of the 1RAR Queen's and Regimental Colours in the Chapel 
Gallery alongside, but on the left (the senior regiment's position but separated by a stained glass chapel window), 
has been agreed in principle but not yet confirmed by the RAR Association (UK).  I am leaving this matter to 
discussions between John Hopkins and David Heppenstall.  Lord Salisbury, who is the patron of the RAR 
Association (UK) was extremely 'chuffed' by the notion.  Incidentally, the chapel seats over 100 and is used daily by 
many of those working and living on the estate. 
 
We also visited the site on the right or south bank of the River Lee on the estate with the aim of further coordinating 
the relocation of the Troopie Statue.  We selected a perfect site on a gentle and low spur on the edge of a young 
wood in front of an old and asymmetrically gnarled tree facing the river.  It is an idyllic spot on the river bank that 
has a long sward of cut grass between the proposed statue site and the bull-rushes by the river (See the very 
roughly scribbled pocket diary sketch below; the very old red-brick bridge [now closed to traffic] is further down 
stream than the sketch indicates and the grass sward much wider than shown in my sketch).  The site can be 
approached by a vehicle track towards the river and Lord Salisbury has stated that he would allow groups to the site 
by vehicle if permission were requested.  The site is rarely seen by other than the very few fishermen that are 
allowed into the area.  As there are PC and UK political matters involved, that may invite vandalism or obnoxious 
graffiti to the statue, Lord Salisbury has agreed that only the words: RHODESIA TO THOSE WHO SERVED should 
be inscribed on the base of a shallow plinth.  Any ex-service Rhodesian or their descendants who visit the site will 
know exactly what it represents or they would not be there in the first place, and to any others, it does not matter. 
 
The team also agreed that the statue and its site should exude a sense a dignity, allow quiet and undisturbed 
reflection and commemoration rather than that of celebration, and therefore that it should not be monumental, but 
should be displayed on a low plinth which would raise Troopie a little beyond the height of a very tall man 
(200cms?).  Martyn Hudson stated that he had relatives and contacts that would ensure the plinth base would be 
constructed for the cost of materials alone.  The plinth would also need to be placed upon a concrete base with 
sufficient gap between the base and the grass edges to enable the broadest grass cutting devices to operate 
around the base without damaging it.  Lord and Lady Salisbury said that the site would be carefully tended and any 
tree growth that prevented Troopie being easily seen would be removed. 
 
The plates showing the names of those who died while serving in the RLI appear to be lost.  I would suggest that 
their names be inscribed in groups on small plates and placed beneath the Colours in the splendid Salisbury/Cecil 
Family Chapel within Hatfield House. 
 
The site selected is an ideal small family or small group picnic area.  Permission from the Hatfield Estate manager 
must be obtained to visit the Family Chapel Gallery and the Troopie site during normal estate open to visitor hours 
in the UK summer period.  This will also protect our Troopie and our Colours from any form of desecration, graffiti, 
or vandalism. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



This is the sketch from Digger’s Diary 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Medals and Citations 
In continuation of this section, this month I have reproduced Martin Knight-Willis’ citation for the Military Cross that 
he was awarded while serving in Vietnam.  Martin later went to Rhodesian and served with the Rhodesian SAS 
 

CITATION FOR MILITARY CROSS 
LIEUTENANT M. J.  KNIGHT-WILLIS 

 
Lieutenant Martin James Knight-Willis, of Wellington, was commissioned from the ranks of the New Zealand 
Special Air Service in 1967 and was posted to the First Battalion, Royal New Zealand Infantry Regiment in Malaysia 
in May 1968. 
 
In November 1968 he joined Whiskey Company, Royal New Zealand Infantry Regiment, on active service in South 
Vietnam as a Platoon Commander. 
 
The citation reads: 
"On the 15th April 1969, his platoon contacted a larger enemy force well entrenched in a bunker system. Lieutenant 
KNIGHT-WILLIS immediately moved to the front of his platoon to direct their fire and that of supporting artillery and 
mortars.  Burdened with a number of wounded and realizing the enemy was too large to be overcome he skillfully 
broke contact, defeating a flanking attack in the process. 
 
As soon as his wounded had been evacuated, Lieutenant KNIGHT-WILLIS led his platoon back to the enemy 
position and started to engage it.  In the ensuing action he suffered a serious shrapnel wound to the head but 
continued to direct the battle.  It was only after the enemy position had been struck from the air and he had led his 
platoon back to the company base that Lieutenant KNIGHT-WILLIS was evacuated. 
 
A search of the area the next day showed that an enemy force, vastly superior in numbers, had vacated its position 
immediately prior to the airstrike and as a direct result of the determined assaults led by Lieutenant KNIGHT-
WILLIS. 
 
On the 3rd June 1969, his platoon engaged and killed two enemy soldiers.  The platoon was immediately engaged 
from three sides with automatic weapons.  Lieutenant KNGHT-WILLIS again displayed outstanding courage and 
leadership, moving constantly amongst his soldiers, encouraging them and directing their fire.  Throughout the 
action he skillfully directed the fire of supporting mortars, artillery and aircraft, and for nearly four and a half hours, 
until the enemy withdrew, his platoon resisted every enemy attack to defeat it.  It was subsequently established that 
the platoon had encountered an enemy battalion position. 
 
On both occasions large enemy forces were dislodged and forced to retire because of the aggressive and 
determined leadership of Lieutenant KNIGHT-WILLIS, his calmness under heavy enemy fire and the skill he 
displayed in directing the fire of his own soldiers and supporting units.  His personal example in placing himself in 
dangerous situations during these actions attest the courage and outstanding leadership displayed by Lieutenant 
KNIGHT-WILLIS." 
 

 
 



This is Martin Knight-Willis’ medal group 
 

 
 
Museum News 
We are currently working on 2 new displays for placement in the Classic Flyer's Museum.  The first will be a tribute 
to Ian Smith with emphasis on his service as a pilot in WWII.  The second display will be a tribute to New 
Zealanders who served Rhodesia. 
 
Regarding the second display we can date New Zealanders' service back to the late 1800's when the 4th and 5th 
New Zealand Contingents landed at Beira, went by train to Umtali then marched to Marandellas where they were 
based for a time and some were integrated to the Rhodesian Field Force before going south to fight in the Boer 
War.  We know of one New Zealander buried in Marandellas who died of disease.  This display will be named in 
honour of Trooper Simon Clark who was killed in action while serving in 3 Cdo Rhodesian Light Infantry in August 
1978.  We have recently been in contact with Simon Clark's mother who has let us copy a quantity of documents 
and photographs.  The circumstances surrounding the contact with Mrs Clark together with the depth of feeling 
generated by Simon's comrades in arms was the inspiration to make this display. 
 
We appeal to all New Zealanders who served or who had family that served to please make contact.  We are of 
course looking for whatever information and material you can supply us with. 
 
As always, time is a factor, and with those of us involved with the museum work all having 'day' jobs, the work has 
to be done after hours and at weekends.  We hope to get a bit done over Christmas. 
 
We are all appalled by the recent theft of 100 medals from the Waiouru Army Museum, including nine V.C.s.  This 
is a reminder to us that some people have no respect for artefacts and history and can only see dollar signs. 
 
 
Remembrance Day 2007 in Ontario, Canada 
It is always easy to report on some of the bigger gatherings, but every year Ron Zager and Kevin Peake, former 
Rhodesia Regiment soldiers, attend their local parade.  This is Ron's report: 
 

 
 
Ken Peake and I participated in the service once again this year.  The weather was good so we paraded from the 
local armoury to the arena where the ceremony was held.  We then marched to the Cenotaph and lunch was served 
at the Royal Canadian Legion Hall. 
 



We are now becoming well known in our town.  Veterans from other wars now go out of their way to acknowledge 
us and one fellow from the now disbanded and disgraced Canadian Airborne unit was telling me how he was 
recruited by Mike Hoare for the Congo but did not go. 
 
The mayor said he was pleased to see us Rhodesians there once again and noticed it was Ken's turn to lay the 
wreath as I had done it last year.  A highlight was that my brother-in-law and his wife from Zimbabwe also attended 
the service.  They are visiting with us before heading back to Zim.  He lost his farm three years ago but still lives in 
the country, although he spends much of his time in Mozambique with his daughter helping her establish a time 
share on the northern coast.  One veteran noticed our unofficial combat badges and recognised the FN rifle on it.  
We probably should get name tags from you for next year's service. 
 
Afterwards on the Sunday night at our church the service was especially for Remembrance Day and was taken by a 
fellow originally from North Bay who has just come back from a seven month tour in Afghanistan with the RCR 
(Royal Canadian Regiment).  He had slides and gave an excellent presentation. 
 
 
The Bookshelf 
There seems to have been a lot of Rhodesian based books published recently.  My bedside table is groaning under 
the weight of reading material.  Not that I get much chance to indulge in reading in bed these days, when I seem to 
spend my every waking hour, when not working, writing newsletters!! 
 
All the books and audio visual material that I stock and sell are listed at 
http://www.rhodesianservices.org/Books.htm  I would again like you to note that income from sales off that page are 
directed to me and not the Rhodesian Services Association.  The Association does benefit indirectly from my sales 
through various channels. 
 
I am always happy to promote authors and in particular those who support the Rhodesian Services Association's 
annual auction in October.  I normally ask the author to donate a signed copy of his or her work in repayment of our 
promotion through the newsletter, at the time of the auction and also via the Links to our Supporters web page at 
http://www.rhodesianservices.org/Links%20to%20our%20supporters.htm  Books promoted in this section are not 
necessarily stocked by me so please make a note of the author's details if you are considering making an order. 
 
I have promoted this book in the past when it was first published.  I ordered a copy for myself and have just finished 
reading it.  I am loath to promote one book being better than another because it is a matter of taste and I am sure 
that every author puts a huge effort into writing a book.  However, Paget's Progress: A Tale of High Adventure 
and Low Salaries by Dick Paget is a very unique book. 

 
 
I have ordered a few copies for my stocks and when they arrive I will list them.  If you want to buy direct then the 
cheapest place to buy is off www.amazon.com  
 
Dick will be best remembered by Rhodesians as the man in charge of Tsanga Lodge, the rehabilitation centre 
located at Inyanga.  Rather than give you the blurb from the publishers, I sought the author's permission to 
reproduce a chapter at the beginning of the book entitled 'A Preamble Ramble' because, as they say, the proof is in 
the eating.  This chapter gives a good insight in to what the reader is going to be let in for.  Every page has a kind of 
magic in it.  While reading the book and carrying it with me on a couple of trips I challenged people to open the book 
at any page and read a sample and see if they were not completely captivated.  I cannot recall any other book of its 
type that you can do that with.  The book is written as if the author is holding a conversation with you.  Dick is a very 
funny man and also very perceptive.  Read this and see for yourself …………… 
 
A Preamble Ramble  
 
“Books are usually factual or fictional.  Few authors attempt to combine the two in the same book, especially when 
they are writing their memoirs.  In my case, however, I have no choice.  Let me explain. 



 
Some years ago my memory and I went our separate ways - sad, but we no longer had anything in common.  Left 
on my own I began to experience great difficulty with what boffins call 'accurate recall'.  As a result, recollections 
dredged up from the dusty archives of my cranial vault tend to be somewhere betwixt reality and fantasy, what one 
might describe as a fact/fiction hinterland.  Please don't feel sorry for me; I can't stand pity.  As a matter of fact this 
impediment has proved to be something of an advantage.  You see, I have always had a penchant for exaggeration 
anyway, and now I can conceal this natural trait behind a smoke screen of age induced amnesia.  Fear not, dear 
reader - if you are still there - you can be assured that the anecdotes I am about to relate in the following pages 
have their origins in the absolute truth, flavoured, perhaps, with a spoonful of artistic licence, and a pinch of salt.  
This should not be a cause of concern to you as my memoirs are of no historical, or any other significance 
whatsoever - except, maybe, to my immediate family, a few close friends, a small group of former Rhodesians who 
still have memories left, and one or two prehistoric relations who have retained a smattering of eyesight and/or 
cerebral function.  Whether anyone reads the finished article or not is a matter of fate, I have no money and no 
prospective publisher lined up; which isn't a bad start.  What really matters to me, is that I have derived enormous 
pleasure reliving these treasured memories and recording some of them in written form - it has filled the gap in my 
daily routine between sex and eating.  One thing I remain adamant about though, is that within reason, my own style 
of telling my story is maintained - otherwise they are not my memoirs.  Should any prospective publisher be foolish 
enough to consider altering or rejecting this masterpiece of mediocrity, may I advise caution; keep in mind that 
many publishers initially rejected Arthur Conan Doyle's Sherlock Holmes stories, describing them as rubbish.  Tread 
carefully - you could have dynamite in your hands.   
 
The fact that you are actually reading this book, dear reader, is evidence that there is still one discerning publisher 
left who has had the courage to put his career on the line.  To those who are not reading this book I can only offer 
my commiserations.  You don't know what you're missing.   
 
I am a simple man (according to my psychiatrist) and, as such, have a simple objective behind writing these 
memoirs - to avoid having to work.  (If Tony Blair can do it so can I.) Any pleasure derived by the reader is merely a 
by-product.  Another thing, I will not have the power of these memoirs diluted by trivia such as accuracy and truth.  
To any sickening purists out there who stifle creativity by insisting on such archaic nonsense - I've got news for you!  
(See note below.)  
 
Note below: It is now a scientifically accepted fact that NO memory can be recalled with absolute precision; there 
will always be some degree of distortion, no matter how small.  So!  Are any memoirs absolutely accurate?  I rest 
my case. 
 
Having now ensured that I can practise an artistic blending of fact and fantasy without being troubled by 
conscience, I shall proceed with the same freedom of interpretation that is employed by second-hand car salesmen 
and some categories of the legal profession.  Exciting prospect isn't it?  Well, and this is where my memoirs differ 
from the usual kind, the following pages challenge the reader to discern where fact gently surrenders to something 
infinitely more creative which, you must admit, takes your mind off the price of the book. 
 
I do appreciate that some readers may belong to a group of infuriating people who have tidy minds and insist on 
truth and accuracy.  I should like to inform such nit-picking perfectionists, that I belong to a new breed of 
dynamically radical autobiographists, who pay no heed to such artistically limiting considerations.  We believe that 
people like me, who are devoid of talent and/or memories, should not be denied the right to express ourselves in 
any way we wish - its called 'writers writes'. 
 
The whole purpose behind recording these anecdotes is to rekindle some never to be forgotten, mostly humorous, 
experiences that I have shared with some very special people, both black and white, and I hope they give as much 
pleasure to those who read them as I have had in living them and writing about them.   
 
The Author 
(Now read on…)” 
 
Baboons on the Verandah written by C.W. ”Duke” Acheson is the next book that I wanted to tell you about. 
Delite Acheson Scruggs, daughter of the author, has donated a copy for next year’s auction. The manuscript to 
Baboons on the Verandah was found by Duke’s family after his death. It has been published and is available at 
www.dukesrhodesia.co.za  
 
 



 
 
The late C. W. "Duke" Acheson was an American Foreign Correspondent covering the War in the Middle East in 
1948, and thereafter travelled throughout Africa interviewing heads of state and other fascinating people.  This 
memoir captures the essence of daily life and describes his personal experiences after settling in near Marandellas 
in Rhodesia with a young family "learning to be a farmer" in the wonderful years of the 50's and 60's when Rhodesia 
was at it's best!  
 
Born in the USA from well to-do family that produced a former Secretary of State, Dean Acheson, Duke was for 
many years an African correspondent to a major group of Mid Western newspapers and periodicals.  This book is 
largely concerned with the seven years that he spent in the Marandellas farming area.  The book is often hilarious 
and moving with an informative account of the political situation of that era in Southern Africa and the changes yet 
to come.  Black and white photographs depict the life and times he writes about.  
 
CQ Store visit http://www.rhodesianservices.org/The%20Shop.htm to see what is in store 
for you 
 

   Do your Christmas shopping right here!    
ITEM PRICE in NZ$ 

4RR Hackles $15 
Berets $50 
‘Gun control’ t-shirts $20 
Lion & Tusk Baseball Caps $23 
Lion & Tusk Beanies $20 
Lion & Tusk Dog Tags ‘silver’ or ‘gold’ $30 
Lion & Tusk Polo shirts $36.50 
Lion & Tusk T-shirts $30 
Lion & Tusk Women’s shirts $30 
Number plate surrounds, 4 styles to choose from $12 
Regimental Badges – RLI, Intaf, RAR, RDR, BSAP, Grey’s Scouts, 
RRR, RR, Service Corps, Staff Corps, RWS, DRR 

Priced from $20 – 
inquire for details 

Rhodesian Army Recruitment poster copy “Be a man amongst men” $15 
Rhodesian General Service Medal full size medal copy with ribbon $100 
Rhodesian General Service Medal full size ribbon $10/length 
Rhodesian General Service Medal miniature medal with ribbon $35 
Rhodesian General Service Medal miniature ribbon $10/length 
New listing - Rhodesian Light Infantry tie (stock on the way) $35 
Unofficial Rhodesian Combat Infantry Badge $23 
Various small embroidered badges (RLI, BSAP & Nyasaland Police) $5 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal full size copy with ribbon $50 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal full size ribbon $10/length 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal miniature medal with ribbon $35 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal miniature ribbon $10/length 

 



As you will see from the above list we have been adding to our inventory with, “soon to arrive” RLI ties pictured 
below. 
 

 
 

I know that this newsletter is a bit late, and as such, meeting any Christmas orders will 
be a rush but I will do my best 

 
 
The Global Forked Stick 
 
It is competition time folks!  Get your pen and paper ready. 
 
I recently asked the indefatigable cartoonist Vic Mackenzie to draw me something that I can use to promote and 
encourage people's input towards Alex Binda's next book on the history of the Rhodesia Regiment.  Vic sent me 
this below.  I made up a name for him (the Marxist character in the cartoon, not Vic that is) but then I started to think 
that maybe I should invite input from the readers of this newsletter.  So what we will do is open up a small 
competition for the best name for the bloke below. 
 
First prize will be a copy of the Rhodesian Army recruitment poster 'A Man amongst Men' and a gold dog tag style 
pendant with the Lion & Tusk and Rhodesia 1890-1980 on.  Total package is worth a lot of money and we will even 
pay for the postage.  The panel of judges' decision will be final and no correspondence will be entered into unless a 
substantial bribe is payed in any First World currency.  If you are dissatisfied with the decision - tough luck you 
should have paid a bigger bribe. 
 
You may write to me at hbomford@clear.net.nz with your suggestions, if no one has a better name than the one I 
started with then I will 'puza' (translation - eat, take, steal) all bribes and go into hiding.  Let the competition begin to 
name: 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Comrade …………………  ………………….. 

 
 
It needs to be said that Vic MacKenzie took time out from fighting the recent fires in California to do this for me.  In 
return I thought that I would share this picture of Vic with you.  Vic is the one holding his big hose, the chap covering 
his ears, no doubt irritated at Vic's continued requests for electrolyte replacement in the form of beer, is all 6'7" of 
Capt.  'Big Mike'. 

 

 
 
Vic is a bloody star and is a huge supporter of our Association, not only with some comedy drawings for the 
newsletter etc. when required, but he also contributes to our annual auction on a regular basis.  "Good on ya Vic - 
may your beer be cold and the rugby you so love, entertaining". 
 
Until next time - go well 
  
Cheers 
Hugh 
 
This newsletter is compiled by Hugh Bomford, Secretary of the Rhodesian Services Association.  
It contains many personal views and comments which may not always be the views of the Association or 
Committee. 
  
If for any reason you would like to be removed from the mailing list, please send an email to 
hbomford@clear.net.nz with the word ‘remove’ in the subject line or body. 


