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WOORD VAN DIE REDAKSIE 
WORD FROM THE EDITORIAL BOARD 
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MESSAGE FROM THE PTA CANOPY CHAIRMAN  

Die eerste kwartaal van 2025 was 'n baie bedrywige en betekenisvolle 
periode vir Pretoria Canopy. Ons maandelikse byeenkomste bly 'n 
hoogtepunte, waar geleentheid geskep word vir Parabat veterane om 
mekaar te ondersteun, geselskap te geniet en belangrike sake te bespreek. 
Hierdie byeenkomste bevorder en versterk ons gevoel van kameraadskap. 

In Februarie het die Parabat Veterane die 10-jarige viering van die 
Parabat Veterane Organisasie (PVO) gevier. Dit was 'n spesiale geleentheid 
wat oor die naweek vanaf Vrydag 21 Februarie tot Sondag 23 Februarie 
plaasgevind het, met verteenwoordiging van PVO Canopies van regoor die 
land. Vrydagaand 'n lekker bymekaar koms met 'n internasionale zoom 
oproep en bring en braai.  Saterdagaand 'n Kaas- en wyngeleentheid wat 
aangebied is deur Charles Back van die Fairview wynlandgoed. Charles is 
self ook 'n Parabat.  Dit was 'n eersteklas geleentheid wat nog lank onthou 
sal word.  

Die naweek se verrigtinge is Sondag afgesluit met die Parabat 
gedenkdiens by die muur van herinnering by die Voortrekkermonument.  Die 
diens het 'n gevoel van dankbaarheid en eerbied geskep, waar ons, ons 
makkers onthou wat die hoogste prys betaal het. Die geleentheid is ook 'n 
belangrike deel van die PVO se jaarlikse kalender. 

Sterkte vir al ons Parabat Makkers vir die komende kwartaal. 
Elke man tel! 

Chris Pohl 
Voorsitter - Pretoria Canopy 
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INDEMNITY 
We know readers will smile about certain strange events they read or 
see in this newsletter. We also know readers will not hold the editorial 
board responsible for every statement! This newsletter is filled with 
very different personal opinions of military veterans who write mainly 

just on their own behalf. So, they say what they like. 

 VRYWARING 
Ons weet lesers sal glimlag oor sekere vreemde gebeure wat hulle in 
hierdie nuusbrief lees en sien. Ons weet ook lesers sal die redaksie 
nie vir elke uitspraak verantwoordelik hou nie! Hierdie nuusbrief is 
propvol uiteenlopende persoonlike menings van militêre veterane wat 
veral net namens hulleself skryf. So, hulle sê wat hulle wil. 

 

UIT DIE WOORD :  

Ver s: Johannes 10:27  

ôMy skape luister na My stem, en Ek ken hulle, en hulle 

volg My.õ 

-  Jy het 'n Goeie Herder wat jou liefhet en vir jou sorg.  

-  Hy wil hê jy moet 'n verhouding met Hom geniet.  

-  Hy ken jou en Hy ken elke stryd en elke hoop.  

-  Hy sal jou lei  en rig terwyl jy na Sy stem luister en 

Hom volg.  

GEBED: Vader, dankie dat U my Hemelse Vader en my 

Goeie Herder is. U ken my behoeftes en verlange en ek 

kies om U te volg. Amen.  
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The PVO website 

www.parabat.org.za is there to give you all the 
information you need on the organisation. Please 
visit it regularly.  Any paratrooper who needs to 
know where his nearest PVO Canopy is will be 
helped from this website.  New members are 
welcome and existing members who are unsure of 
any of the benefits on offer can make enquiries 
there.   

 
#Neem asseblief kennis dat die finansi±le 
state beskikbaar is vir enige opbetaalde lede 
vir besigtiging en vrae.  Ons het strukture en 
ouditeure in plek om verantwoording te doen 
vir elke sent wat ge-in of spandeer word. 

 

THE PVO ENABLEMENT 

FUND 

Essentially, the wellbeing of all Parabats and 
their families is our primary concern. Many of 
us are reaching the age where retirement and 
redundancy become threats to our continued 
welfare. Some of us have been suffering from 
the strain of wounds and disabilities sustained 
during our years as soldiers as well as suffered 
after our military service ended. Others have 
been made redundant by retrenchments or 
affirmative action. 

All these people need help and support in 
their daily lives. 

 

 
NEW BOOKS 

Market 
PelsA Boeke 

Contact Paul J. Els paul@who-els.co.za 
Order books from epos@groep7.co.za 

 

http://www.parabat.org.za/
mailto:paul@who-els.co.za
mailto:epos@groep7.co.za
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1 APRIL ð VALSKERMDAG 
James de Jager 

Vir elke Suid Afrikaanse valskerm soldaat is 
1 April ón belangrike geskiedkundige dag. Op 
1 April 1961 was 1 Valskerm Bataljon, ón 
nuwe kind van die SA Le r in Bloemfontein 
gestig om jong mans as valskerm soldate op 
te lei. Die kern van 1 Valskerm Bataljon was 
15 gekeurde lede van die SA Le r en 
Lugmag, onder bevel van kommandant 
Willem Petrus Louw wat as valskerm 
springers en instrukteurs in Engeland 
gedurende 1960 opgelei was. Ronnie 
Claassen en Daan van Niekerk (Ysterman) is 
die enigste oorlewendes van die groep 
vandag.  

Sedert April 1961 tot hede was duisende jong mans met strawwe opleiding as valskerm soldate 
opgelei en ook as ón ystervuis, as deel van die Suid Afrikaanse weermag in die grensoorlog en 
elders gedien. Hulle het baie keer onder moeilike omstandighede bewys waarom hulle as 
gevreesde ñparabatsò by die vyand bekend gestaan het. In die proses het baie valskermsoldate, 
nie net in die grensoorlog nie maar ook in die Demokratiese Republiek van die Kongo, die hoogste 
prys in die diens van Suid Afrika betaal. Daarom herdenk baie ou en nuwe valskermsoldate 1 
April as ón belangrike dag in hul lewe. Niemand sou ook kon dink dat die eenheid wat op 1 April 
1961 gestig was, alhoewel klein, ook ón baie belangrike bydra gelewer het in die tot stand koming 
van ón Regering van Nasionale Eenheid in Suid Afrika 63 jaar later nie. 

Maar 1 Valskerm Bataljon sou nooit met slegs ón aantal gekwalifiseerde valskerm instrukteurs 
as formidabele gevegs eenheid op sy eie kon ontwikkel nie. Ons as valskerm soldate moet 1 April 
1961, ook met groot dankbaarheid aan al die ander lede van die SA Le r en SA Weermag wat 
daartoe bygedra het dat ons vandag as ñparabatsò kan spog herdenk. 

FROM ALL OVER 

1 April 1961. 1 Valskerm Bn 
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Sonder ón effektiewe lugmag met hul tegniese vaardighede en hoogs gekwalifiseerde vlie±niers 
en bemanning en veral die diegene wat ons valskerms voorsien en gepak het, sou ons maar net 
soldate gewees het nie. 

Die eerste vliegtuig wat vir valskerm neerlating gemodifiseer was die wel bekende Dakota no 
6878. Aan sy stuur was wyle kaptein Daantjie Lombaard wat as valskerm-vlie nier saam met die 
eerste groep ook in Engeland opgelei was.  

Dakota 6878 se laaste landing was, was tydens ón lugvertoning in Nelspruit noodlottig. Wyle 
kaptein Daantjie Lombaard was gedood toe hy in sy laaste in ón vliegtuig ongeluk in Kaapstad 
gesterf het. 

Aan al die lede van die administratiewe en logostieke dienste moet ons ook dink wat verseker 
het dat ñparabatsñ genoeg toegerus was om te doen waarvoor hulle opgelei was. 

Baie groot eer en dank aan die Mediese korps, dokters en mediese dienste binne en buite 
die operasionele gebied en wat ook somtyds onder moeilike omstandighede mediese versorging 
verskaf het en daardeur baie lewens gered was. Medics baie dankie.  

Ander leer gevegs eenhede het sy aan sy met valskerm soldate onontbeerlike beskerming 
aan ons gebied. Dankie aan die Koevoeters van die Suid Afrikaanse polisie se Koevoet manne 
vir julle onontbeerlike hulp, beskerming en kamaraadskap.  

Die Inligtings korpse en inligtings gemeenskap wat onverpoos agter die skerms gewerk het 
om die nodige inligting te verskaf wat verseker het dat valskerm soldate met die maksimum kennis 
toegerus was om hul taak so veilig moontlik te kon doen. Dankie aan die Uile, die Jakkalse, Jaric, 
die lugmag, die Vloot en laastens maar beslis nie minste nie, die Suid Afrikaanse polisie se 
veiligheidstak. 

1 Valskerm Bataljon was ook die moeder eenheid waaruit ón kern, onder die inisiatief en 
vooruitsientheid van wyle kolonel Jan Breytenbag, geselekteer was en wat die basis van Spesiale 
Magte of die ñreccesò was. Van daardie kern is daar nog ón paar van die uitgesoekte ñreccesò wat 
op hul oudag nog in hul harte ñparabatsò is. 

Laaste maar sekerlik nie die minste nie al die moeders, vaders, vrouens en kinders wat 
voortdurend valskerm- en alle ander soldate dag vir dag in gebed aan ons hemelse Vader 
opgedra het. Met hul gebede het Hy sy hand ook dag en nag oor al ons soldate hou.  

Kom ñparabatsò, kom ons oordenk 1 April nie net ón om Rooiplaas se stigting te herdenk nie 
maar ook om 1 April ón dag van dankbaarheid te herdenk en om erkenning te gee aan so baie 
wat ons as parabats op die ñmapò geplaas het en saam met ons die pad van seer en oorwinning 
gestap het. 

SAAF C47  

I was a paratrooper during national service in 1967. About 
a dozen of us were taken in this Dak, to jump at an air 
show at Nelspruit during September that year. Our Dak 
overshot the runway on landing and went down an 
embankment. 

About an hour or so later a second SAAF Dak, 
probable with high brass on board, came in to land at 
Nelspruit. Probable wanting to land short, the Dak 
undercarriage struck a mound of earth just before the 
threshold of the runway. It continued the landing roll for 
about 50 metres and then the starboard main gear 
collapsed. The Dak cartwheeled to the right and 
unfortunately one spectator was killed and one injured by 
the out of control Dak. A third SAAF Dak landed that 
afternoon to take the paratroopers back to Bloemfontein.  

Obie under the engine. 

Obie stander right under the engine 



 

 

PRETORIA CANOPY BAT CHAT   1/25 
 

     Page 6 

THE FIRST FIVE YEARS 

Johan Engelbrecht 1967 

Those living in Bloemfontein (1967) already know that when the silver and orange Dakota of the South African Air 
Force circles over the city, South Africaôs paratroopers are busy jumping.  Or as would be said by the initiated 
parabats such as chief instructor captain Nick Visser: The men are making another ñhoppieò. 

Since commencing with training of South-African paratroopers in 1961, approximately 40 000 jumps have 
already been performed without one single serious accident.  The young male South African qualifying as a 
paratrooper of full value, knows that there is nowhere in the world where he could get better and more intense training, 
and that is why it has become such a great honour to wear the famous maroon beret and paratrooper wings. 

But army parachute jumping is not something everyone has the guts for. The parachute jumping course 
demands fitness like no other in the Army.  Before the trainee is accepted for the training course of five weeks, he 
must pass at least five of the following fitness tests with his complete gear: 

¶ jog two miles in eighteen minutes; 

¶ climb twenty feet on a rope; 

¶ climb over a wall of seven feet; 

¶ jump over a nine feet wide ditch; 

¶ complete an obstacle course of ¾ miles in five minutes; 

¶ carry a mate with full gear in a ósheep-carryô position over 200 paces in 1ı minutes; and 

¶ swim 100 paces fully clothed and without any water penetrating the barrel of his gun. 

Entering the training centre at Tempe outside Bloemfontein, it is clearly visible that this is no course for the ónormal 
civilianô.  They are through and through smart, tough boys with clear eyes and straight glances. 

The Parachute Training Centre and No.1 Parachute Battalion is one of the most recent branches of our 
constantly developing Army.  After only five years our own fully qualified paratroopers captured the imagination of 
the public as much as the Navy, the Mirages and the helicopters. 

As far as we know, South Africa is the first country who initiated parachute training on its own by using its own 
instructors from the outset.  Fifteen officers and ncoôs were sent to Britain in 1960 for an intensive training course at 
the British Airforce, where they performed so well that the six-month parachute jumping course was completed in 
less than three months. 

On 1 April 1961, No. 1 Parachute Battalion came officially into being under command of Commandant W P 
Louw.  The battalion officially replaced 2 Mobile Guard and before the end of that year the training of paratroopers 
took place in South Africa for the first time. 

In the very first course 50 of the 52 candidates passed. The training of our own paratroopers starts a new era 
in the history of the South African Army.  No. 1 Parachute Battalion in Bloemfontein is therefore also the only one of 
its kind in the world where instruction in parachute jumping and infantry training (paratrooper training) are presented 
simultaneously. 

A year after the inauguration of the Battalion ï on 1 April 1962 ï another milestone is reached when the 
Parachute Training Centre is called into existence.  This made training even more effective and today many high-
level militaries from abroad speak highly of our training methods and the equipment and apparel used.  At this centre 
our young Army trainees are now trained in six weeks as parachute jumpers, and after qualifying they receive the 
infantry training at the Battalion.  They could also make a career of the Battalion by joining permanently. 

All basic training units in the Republic are visited quarterly by the Selection Board of No. 1 Parachute Battalion 
to select trainees for parachute training.  Young men doing well in the strict physical test may then apply voluntarily 
to be trained as paratroopers.  If they are minors they need the consent of their parents. 

Parachute training is unknown to many.  Parents are uncomfortable with this and refuse to give their sons the 
necessary consent.  Therefore, a good number of potential paratroopers are lost every year. 

Those who are lucky enough to be selected every year attend the parachute jumping course during the fourth 
month of their training.  The first two weeks of the five-week course are spent full-time on physical training to harden 
and toughen the trainees for the task lying ahead.  The next three weeks are spent on pure parachute training.  The 
men are taught how to jump out of an aeroplane, what they should do in the air and ï most important of all ï how 
they should land. 

The jumps are simulated from a jumping tower of 35 feet height.  It can then immediately be ascertained if the 
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recruit has acrophobia and also if he has the physical co-ordination required for a parachute jumper.  The training is 
worked out in such a way that he is first prepared on the ground for every possible thinkable position and happening 
he could encounter in practice.  During this period, they do eight real parachute jumps ï seven during the day and 
one night jump.  If the eight jumps are carried out successfully, they qualify as parachute jumpers and for the 
remaining nine-month training they are prepared by the Battalion as paratroopers. 

Taking into account the high level of skill to which the paratrooper must adhere, it stands to reason that not all 
can get there.  Only slightly more than half of those selected pass the full course.  The reason for the high percentage 
drop-outs (return to unit - RTUôs) is that a lot of them fail the physical test.  There are also voluntary withdrawals and 
members who are sent back to their previous units due to a lack of skill or being declared parachute jump risks. 

The immense fitness of everyone attempting the course is reflected in the sports achievements of the men at 
the centre and the Battalion.  The commanding officer of the training centre, Captain Hannes Botha, makes it very 
clear that his fitness in his Springbok rugby days is attributable to a large extent on the parachute jumping course.  
Apart from Hannes Botha there is a long list of names of paratroopers who achieved very well on the sports front.  
There is Harry Findlay, the Springbok boxer, Major M.J. du Plessis, the Springbok five camp champion, Jakkals de 
Jager, the South African freefall and target jump parachute champion, and Ricky Knoessen, another Springbok boxer, 
just to mention a few.  Provincial rugby and athletic men have been produced by the Battalion and the Parachute 
Training Centre in abundance. 

At the centre what is crowned as the best paratrooper parachute in the world, namely the American PT-10 
main parachute with a wingspan of 35 feet and the accompanying emergency parachute of 24 feet, is used.  The 
main parachute gives a descending speed of between 18 and 21 feet per second.  In the thin air high above sea-
level (as with Bloemfontein) the descending speed is sometimes 22 feet per second.  When the jumper hits the 
ground, the bump can be measured more or less with the shock received when jumping off an 11 feet high platform 
or wall.  The roll, forming an integral part of the landing, can be compared to the sensation of somebody throwing 
himself out of a motor vehicle moving at a speed of between 15 to 20 miles per hour. 

The imported equipment which did not meet the South African standards was rebuilt and improved locally and 
are now manufactured in our own factories and workshops.  To name an example, a South African patent was used 
to manufacture special jumping boots locally.  Such an exceptionally large boot (7 pounds per pair) is specially 
strengthened at the ankle and steel plates protect the toes and feet bones. 

It is clear that only the best, the most hardened and skilful can become paratroopers.  The two men at the helm 
of affairs, Commandant Jan Fourie and Captain Hannes Botha, are in agreement that apart from mental and physical 
fitness and natural aptitude, they are also looking for other attributes.  These attributes are par excellence self-
discipline, purposefulness and perseverance. 

South Africa can be grateful that she has men conforming to these high standards.  This enabled her to achieve 
so much over the past five years in this important area of the countryôs defence. 
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TRANSKEI PARABATS  
 
The first military parachuting in Transkei started in 1982 but was limited to members of the Transkei Special 
Forces located near Port St. John. All parachute training was conducted by the South African 1st Parachute 
Battalion either in Bloemfontein, South Africa or in Transkei by 1st Parabat members. Graduates were awarded a 
distinctive Transkei Parachutist badge beginning 9 November 1982 in a dark bronze metal for Enlisted and in thin 
silver for Officers. 

These badges were all serially numbered (see front and reverse scans). These badges had 2 loops on the 
reverse through which a cotter pin was passed to hold the badge to the uniform. In the mid-1980's, serially 
numbering was discontinued, and the bronze and silver badges were now issued with 2 clutch pins on the reverse 
with 2 metal clutches. In addition, the silver badge for officers was now issued in a thick sterling silver with the 
925-sterling silver hallmark impressed into the top reverse of the badge (see top of third scan). In 1988, a decision 
was made to create a Parachute Training School (PTS) near Umtata, the capital, using all Transkei equipment - 
aircraft, parachutes, etc.  

The Transkei Defence Force (TDF) requested that a South African airborne officer be assigned as school 
commander. When he arrived in January 1989, he was given an old hanger and some adjacent land on the TDF 
Airwing base outside Umtata, and a goal of mid-1990 to have the necessary facilities constructed and a class in 
training. The first thing he did was send for the man who had designed South Africa's parachute training facilities 
and have him convert the inside of the old hanger into the most modern PLF (Parachute Landing Fall) training 
area, swing landing trainers, mock doors, and other facilities that can be found in any country.  

Parachute packing facilities were constructed and a parachute drying tower, jump tower and office building 
were started. The first 3-week parachute training course (including 8 parachute jumps) was completed on 26 May 
1989, one year ahead of schedule, and graduated 10 students. For the next few years, graduating classes 
contributed paratroopers to the parachute unit at Umtata and the Special Forces unit at Port St. Johns. Also on 
26 May 1989, because of the different Transkei Army units who sent soldiers to the school to be trained, different 
coloured cloth backings for the wings were adopted - red for Special Forces, green for Infantry, and orange for 
TDF staff (see third scan). To make the backgrounds distinctive, they only used material from the berets of these 
units (similar to the Selous Scouts of Rhodesia who only cut material from their berets to make their parachute 
wing backgrounds). The orange backgrounds for TDF staff who qualified as paratroopers was discontinued in 
April 1991 and those members started wearing green backgrounds like Infantry. 

For your information as a collector (and no one else has ever seen pictures of these), in February 1990, the 
Commander of the Parachute Training School proposed three additional levels of the silver parachute wings by 
painting certain colours on the current sterling silver wings and requesting that copies of these prototypes be 
adopted (see last scan):  

1. Parachute Instructor (blue behind the lines) - need 8-week course and 50 jumps. 
2. Free Fall Parachutist (red behind the lines) - need 4-week course and 50 jumps; will make an additional 

50 jumps during the course. 
3. Free Fall Instructor (blue behind the lines and red canopy) - need to be a Free Fall Parachutist and 

complete a 4-week course; will make about 15 jumps during the course. 
When I went back to Transkei in October 1990 to jump with the Parachute Training School, I was told that 

the request for additional classes had been turned down, probably because the higher authority already knew that 
Transkei would soon be reincorporated into South Africa. The Parachute Training School commander asked me 
if I wanted the painted badges. Since I also collect prototypes, I took them. 
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BATS IN INDIA 

Lieutenant Colonel John MacDonald, Southern Rhodesia War Observer 

Rhodesian soldier interview: My battalion, the 2nd Black Watch, was relieved in Crete 1941 and it proceeded to Syria. 
From there it sailed for India via Egypt; and it was three months after our arrival in India that three of us, all 
Rhodesians, volunteered to join the Parachute Battalion then and there being formed.  

The course was a long one and the training severe. For the first three months we never left the ground, but 
were trained, as commando troops are trained, to do forced marches, to cross rivers and to live on the country and 
by our wits. We had to be able to cover thirty miles in ten hours on foot and fully equipped for battle. Then we 
proceeded to Delhi where we were taught to jump. After lengthy instruction-largely by demonstration-everyone 
jumped five times. That concluded our course, and those who had passed were allowed to wear wings. 

Many who had volunteered for this service failed to satisfy the examiners and were returned to their units. No 
pressure to continue the course was put upon any man. We were, indeed, at liberty to return to our parent units at 
any time, before we passed out, but not afterwards. Some found the ground training too rigorous for their liking; the 
nerve of others failed when they came to jump. Such men were always allowed to withdraw. During our course 
several accidents occurred. In other words, parachutes failed to open. I saw two demonstrators killed in this way, one 
of whom was probably the best jumper in our battalion. 

Apart from the loss of a valuable life, such an incident was manifestly deplorable. When an instructor meets 
his death in the very act of instruction, owing to the failure of the apparatus on which his life depends, it is enough to 
shake any pupil. As was natural, the authorities were deeply concerned, for, while an odd failure is not to be wondered 
at, such a sequence of failures suggested something more than coincidence. I never heard the truth of the matter, 
but I do know that every one of the parachutes that failed to open had been made in India, and it was commonly 
believed that their failures were due to sabotage. I have never known an English parachute fail to open. In any event, 
we had hardly finished our course when orders came through that, for the time being, no more jumps were to be 
made. 

Sixteen of us, I remember, made our first jump together. We were taken up in an old Valencia, a troop-carrying 
aircraft, and we made our jumps from a height of a thousand feet. There was a trapdoor in the Valencia, and the man 
about to jump would sit down on the floor with his legs dangling. On receiving the order to leave, he would launch 
himself in the air. We had no ripcords to pull, for our parachutes were made to open automatically, before or when 
we had fallen 120 feet. In fact, some took longer to open than that. These parachutes, which were twenty-eight feet 
in diameter opened gradually; there was therefore no jerk, but our fall was gently slowed down to a speed of fifteen 
miles an hour. On this occasion, there was a considerable interval between teach jump, during which the aircraft 
circled and then came back. 

That was the nature of the first jump I made. I have now jumped twenty-seven times; sometimes with 
equipment, sometimes without; sometimes from one type of aircraft, sometimes from another. I have never met with 
an accident. By that, of course, I mean an accident on reaching the ground, for a man whose parachute fails does 
not survive. It is easy to meet with an accident if there is a strong wind; for if the parachutist is not ready to release 
his parachute the instant, he reaches the ground, he may be dragged for a considerable distance. Landing, too, fully 
equipped, demands a clear head and considerable experience. To jump from a thousand feet without equipment is 
simple enough: but to jump from three hundred and fifty feet, fully equipped, is another matter. A paratrooper, when 
fully equipped, wears his rifle attached to one leg and his ammunition attached to the other; across his chest he 
wears the Sten-gun, so fastened that he can bring it into action while he is still in the air; he also carries his pistol, 
grenades, water, rations, etc. As soon as he is air-borne, he should release his rifle and ammunition, which then 
hang down below him and touch the ground first. If, on reaching the ground, the paratrooper finds it expedient to stay 
exactly where he is he can recover his rifle and ammunition by pulling them in. In these ways the old-fashioned 
container has been supplanted, and much time and many lives have been accordingly saved. So long as they are in 
the aircraft, parachute-troops are under the order of the pilot, and his orders must never be questioned. 

I was later selected to be a demonstrator. On a demonstration test I have made one of twenty paratroopers 
jumping-two sections of eight men each, two medical orderlies and two REs. All jumped one after another - and 
sometimes two together - from the wide door of a Douglas troop-carrying aircraft. The twenty would have left the 
plane in seven seconds and would have formed on the ground in exactly one minute from the time the first man had 
left the aircraft. One such demonstration in which I took part was given for the benefit of American paratroopers at 
an American camp. The Americans never jump at less than eight hundred feet above ground and all use two 
parachutes apiece. We jumped in full battle array from three hundred and fifty feet. The Americans were deeply 
impressed but made no secret of the fact that they preferred to continue as they had begun.  

On leaving India, the battalion proceeded to Cairo, where we were all taught how to drive and maintain a tank. 
We were then moved to the Canal, where two more battalions were formed. My own battalion assisted in the 
recruitment and the necessary instruction. We were then moved to Palestine. There we rehearsed the invasion of 
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Sicily, of which it was understood that we were to form the spearhead. No pains were spared. The island of Cyprus 
played the part of Sicily, and we were continually flown there and then released.  

At last, the rehearsals were over, and we were conveyed unobtrusively to Tripoli-some by air, some by land, 
and some by sea. Nothing was to prejudice the element of surprise. At Tripoli we were surreptitiously assembled, 
and for three weeks we stood by. Our training had been so long and so thorough that we were naturally keyed up; 
and our excitement at the prospect of putting into execution against the enemy all that we had so painfully learned 
was exhilarating. And then, whilst we were awaiting orders, the duty which we were to do, for which we had been 
prepared, was allotted to others. American aircraft were appointed to tow gliders containing British and American 
troops from North Africa to Sicily. The operation failed. Owing, it was said to faulty navigation, no less than eight 
hundred out of nine hundred men were landed, some in the sea and the rest miles from the objectives.  

When my battalion received this news, its bitter disappointment may be imagined. Feeling ran very high; and 
in some instances, fury outran discretion. In a number of cases disciplinary action had to be taken. This was, of 
course, proper. But it must be remembered that many men had, of their own free will, left good, fighting units and 
had endured a training which not everyone could support, in the belief that, by so doing, they would see service of 
unusual distinction. Supposing, rightly or wrongly, that they had been sacrificed to something which was not a military 
necessity, or even military expedience, and perceiving that the very duty for which they had been trained, which they 
had been brought to do, had been allotted to others whose failure argued, to say the least, gross incompetence, they 
were deeply resentful of the policy which had deprived them of their prerogative. 
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SPECIAL GROUPS 
 
The Special Groups (GE) were small special assault 
units, formed in 1970 by the Command-in-Chief of the 
Portuguese Armed Forces in Mozambique, to act in the 
Overseas War. Later, units of Special Parachute Groups 
(GEPCs) capable of carrying out airborne operations 
and Special Combat Track Groups (GEPC) units 
specialized in tracking terrorists were also established. 
In 1974, 84 special groups and 12 paratrooper special 
groups were operational. 
CONSTITUTION AND TRAINING 
Despite being trained and operating under the 
command of the Portuguese Army (and Portuguese Air 
Force in the case of the GEP), the GEP were not 
integrated into the Armed Forces, being considered par-
military forces. The GEs were made up of local 
volunteers, framed by metropolitan graduates. With the 
exception of GEPs, each GE was usually composed 
entirely of members of the same African ethnicity. GEs 
received a training similar to the Commands and GEPs 
to Parachute Hunters, at the Special Groups Training 
Center (CIGE) in Dondo. 
ORGANIZATION 
Each GE or GEP was organized as a combat group, 
consisting of an officer (Group Commander), a sergeant 
(Deputy) and 27 Soldiers and cables, organized into 3 
sections, each consisting of 2 squads. The commander 
and deputy of each group were often metropolitan, 
usually military or ex-military with specialties Command, 
Special Operations or Paratrooper. The rest of the 
fighters were local Africans. Usually four GEs or GEPs 
constituted a company. 

While GEPs were grouped and framed into the 
Special Parachute Groups Battalion, GEPs acted in 
adjacent to regular Army units as their intervention sub-
units. In 1973, the Special Groups Command was 
organized. 
SYMBOLS AND BEARING 
GE's had an all-black combat uniform as their standard 
uniform. However, they often used the camouflaged 
combat uniform of the Portuguese Army. As headgear, 
the GE wore a yellow beret and the GE wore a red beret, 
both with the GE emblem (Shield of the Province of 
Mozambique on a dagger and surrounded by a laurels 
crown). Curiously, it is worth noting that the GEP were 
the first Portuguese military force to use a red beret, 
even before the Commandos that only adopted it 
officially in 1974. 
Source: 

https://pt.m.wikipedia.org/wiki/Grupos_Especiais 

https://pt.m.wikipedia.org/wiki/Grupos_Especiais?fbclid=IwZXh0bgNhZW0CMTAAAR03RWwVuUyIOYhQ337vYig3C-9s6b1YmIT4weRBO19DvdYO5I5OpE4Nmxw_aem_Dk7O1r6EP4PDzJS0bfYhag
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THE FIRST SA OPERATIONAL PARACHUTE DROP (4 JUNE 1974)  
By Brig Genl McGill Alexander 

Military History Journal Vol 19 No 3 - December 2021 

http://samilitaryhistory.org/jnl2/vol193ma.html  

Willem ñKaasò van der Waals, a former company commander at 1 Parachute Battalion, was the first known South 
African to participate in an operational drop since the Second World War. At the time, he was the South African 
Vice Consul in Luanda, responsible for liaison with the Portuguese forces in Angola. He jumped with the Portuguese 
paratroopers to the northeast of Luanda in 1972. Jumping from a twin-boom Nord Noratlas aircraft, he accompanied 
them as an observer and was dropped with them into the Dembos Forest. The area was dominated by the FNLA 
insurgents, and the paratroopers established a base in the forest, to limit the movement and freedom of action of the 
insurgents. 

Six more South Africans participated in a parachute operation in January 1974, this time with the Rhodesians. 
They were from the SADFôs 1 Reconnaissance Commando and joined the SAS in a cross-border airborne action into 
Mozambique as part of Operation Hurricane. In two low flying Dakota aircraft, they entered Mozambican airspace in 
the pre-dawn twilight. Under command of Commandant Jan Breytenbach, the South Africans were parachuted into 
Mozambique with about 35 Rhodesian SAS soldiers at daybreak. 

This was the first operational jump ever by members of a South African airborne unit. They operated in 
Mozambique for five weeks, were involved in numerous contacts with both ZANLA and FRELIMO insurgents and 
there were casualties on both sides, though none among the South Africans. 

But these were not South African parachute operations. Barely four months after the Rhodesian operation, the 
South Africans would get their chance. 

The early 1970s saw an intensification of the insurgent war on the northern border of what was then South 
West Africa. Protection of the borders at that stage was still the responsibility of the police and the SADF was little 
more than a small, low-profile presence in the area. In April 1973, after a spate of successful SWAPO ambushes and 
mine incidents in the Caprivi, the SAP relinquished responsibility for border protection to the SADF. The SADF 
officially took over this responsibility at the end of June 1973. 

The revolution in Portugal and the chaos that ensued in Angola saw a further increase in the SWAPO 
insurgency, particularly in the Caprivi Strip. The Portuguese were reluctant to act against any of the insurgent groups 
in Angola and this gave SWAPO unprecedented freedom to cross Angolan territory with impunity. 

At the time, the SA Armyôs 1 Parachute Battalion consisted of a nucleus of highly trained Permanent Force 
officers and NCOs, but the soldiers and some junior leader groups were all conscripts who had volunteered for 
training as paratroopers. National Service, as it was called, consisted of one year of full-time training and operational 
deployment. This was followed by annual refresher camps, for which the trained paratroopers would be transferred 
to 2 Parachute Battalion, a Citizen Force unit established in 1971. There would be several ñintakesò of National 
Servicemen every year, and each intake would provide volunteers for a different company of 1 Parachute Battalion. 
The companies were therefore at different stages of their training at any given time, so the battalion could not be 
deployed as a battalion. 

By May 1974, 1 Parachute Battalion had only one under-strength company (B Company) fully trained and 
available for operational deployment. A second company (D Company) was nearing the end of its training and would 
soon be available for deployment. A third (A Company) still had several months of training to do, while the fourth 
company (C Company) had only recently commenced its training. D Company was scheduled to arrive in the Eastern 
Caprivi Strip on 4 June 1974 to complete its counter-insurgency training before being deployed and would be based 
at Katima Mulilo. 

Brigadier Constand Viljoen, the Armyôs Director of Operations at the time, had directed the arrival of D 
Company, 1 Parachute Battalion, for its scheduled deployment to be affected by parachute. This was for a show of 
force close to the Angolan and Zambian borders, and he instructed that the company be dropped immediately east 
of the Kongola Bridge. The drop would involve 140 troops and 2 000 kg of equipment. After the jump, the company 
would first have to complete its counter-insurgency training in the Caprivi before it would be able to actually deploy.  

This was by then a common practice by 1 Parachute Battalion, providing counter-insurgency training in the same 
terrain where the soldiers would subsequently operate. 

The date for the drop was 5 June 1974. It was planned as a big public relations exercise to ensure that the 
local population was made fully aware of the military might of the SADF and of the ability to project force over long 
distances at speed. Chiefs and headmen of the Eastern Caprivi were invited to watch the demonstration, and the 
Portuguese were notified of the intention to carry it out so that they would not become alarmed when it happened. 

It was at this stage that the unexpected occurred. On 30 May 1974 reports were received from Portuguese 
sources that a large group of SWAPO insurgents was moving from Zambia, having entered Angola north of Luiana 
to cross the south-eastern corner of Angola, moving towards Bwabwata. Their destination appeared to ultimately be 
Ovamboland, the most populated part of South West Africa. These reports were confirmed by other sources. 

http://samilitaryhistory.org/jnl2/vol193ma.html
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What alarmed the South African military authorities was that the main force was reported to consist of some 
200 insurgents. This was a far bigger infiltration than had ever been attempted before. Some reports indicated that 
they intended to attack Bwabwata, where a very small SADF element was stationed. Bwabwata was right on the 
Angolan border, isolated and far from any reinforcements. It was located approximately halfway along the Caprivi 
Strip, about 18 km north of the so-called ñGolden Highwayò ï a road not yet tarred, passing through deep, often 
impassable drifts of sand. It would be almost impossible to reach the little garrison overland at Bwabwata in time with 
a force large enough to counter 200 aggressive insurgents. With only a company of infantry deployed by the SADF 
over 150 km away in the somewhat distant Western Caprivi, the insurgents posed a very real threat. There was only 
one Alouette III helicopter in the entire Caprivi and reinforcements could not be moved over the intervening difficult 
and sandy terrain in time. 

Brigadier Viljoen realised that the only viable option was a parachute drop. But the paratroopers were in 
Bloemfontein, 1 300 km away, as the crow flies. D-Company was not yet trained in counterinsurgency and the only 
fully trained company, B-Company, was under strength, consisting of only two platoons. On the early morning of 4 
June, Viljoen signalled 1 Parachute Battalion to reinforce B-Company and carry out a drop that same night at 
Bwabwata to counter an insurgent attack. The company, busy with field training, was rushed back to the base in 
Tempe, drew ammunition and parachutes and prepared their equipment. The battalion commander, Commandant 
Hans Möller, briefed the company commander, Major Joe Verster, and reinforced him with an additional platoon. It 
was made up of whichever paratroopers could be scraped together, under command of the battalionôs transport 
officer, Captain James Hills. By nightfall B-Company was fitting parachutes and boarded the two C-130B Hercules 
aircraft that had been sent from Pretoria to fetch them. 

Major Jan ñJumboò Human of 1 Parachute Battalion was in the Caprivi at the time, at Katima Mulilo. He had 
recently arrived to be the Dropping Zone Safety Officer (DZSO) for the show-of-force jump due to take place the next 
day. Human, a qualified tactical free-fall paratrooper, was now flown to Bwabata by the only helicopter in the Caprivi, 
to take charge of the DZ for the operational drop. 

The heavily laden paratroopers, after flying for over two hours, jumped at 20h50 that night. It was the first 
operational parachute deployment by South Africa. Coincidently, it was just about 30 hours short of the 30th 
anniversary of the start of the historic airborne landings of the night 5/6 June 1944, that preceded the D-Day 
amphibious landings of operation Overlord. In fact, at the very time the South African paratroopers were jumping, 
veterans of the Overlord drop were gathering in Normandy to celebrate their anniversary. 

The South African paratroopers suffered only one serious injury during their night drop right on the borderline 
between Angola and the Caprivi Strip. One man fractured his back during the jump and had to be evacuated by 
helicopter. The remainder immediately moved into Angola in the darkness and set up ambushes along the likely 
insurgent approach routes. 

Early the next day, D-Company, under command of Major Dick McIntosh took off from Bloemfontein in three 
C-130s. Viljoen had made it clear that should the operational situation escalate, he was prepared to re-route the 
company to jump at Bwabwata to reinforce the company that had jumped the night before, despite their incomplete 
training. They therefore took off knowing their jump might be an operational one. The battalion commander 
accompanied them. 

However, it was not necessary to divert them and at 10h00 they carried out the show-of-force parachute 
descent, as scheduled. The additional 2 000 kg of equipment that was dropped with the 140-man company included 
several folding ñTico Carsò. This was the name given to the AS-24 motorised tricycle vehicles manufactured for 
airborne forces by Fabrique Nationale in Belgium. The Belgian paratroopers had used them during their 1964 
battalion-sized combat drop on what was then Stanleyville, in the former Belgian Congo (Operation Red Dragon). 

Major Human had been flown back to Mpacha airfield near Katima Mulilo that morning. He and two other 
pathfinders preceded the main landing by 30 minutes by carrying out a free-fall jump from a Cessna 185 light aircraft. 
They laid out the DZ markers in time and controlled the drop. 

Only some 40 km away, while the local people were being impressed by this show of force, the paratroopers of 
B-Company were patrolling and laying ambushes, awaiting the arrival of the largest group of SWAPO insurgents yet 
to attempt to enter South West Africa. 

But the insurgents appeared to have got the message and dispersed into smaller groups, avoiding the 
Bwabwata area. Two four-man teams of special forces from 1 Reconnaissance Commando, under Commandant Jan 
Breytenbach, were deployed to locate them inside Angola. The terrain was thickly forested with swamps in places, 
so it was easy for small groups of guerrillas to vanish in the vast, trackless area. 

After four days, the ambushes were lifted and Bedford trucks, sandbagged for protection against mines, were 
sent through from Katima Mulilo. This was before the later renowned mine-protected vehicles had been produced by 
South Africa. The paratroopers used them to penetrate deeper into Angola, helping the Special Forces hunt for the 
insurgents. Additional troops were systematically brought into the Caprivi and the intensity of the counter-insurgency 
operation reached an unprecedented height. By then the dispersed insurgents appeared to have aborted their plan 
to penetrate all the way to Ovamboland and it seemed they were attempting to return to Zambia. The Special Forces 
and paratroopers searched for tracks and temporary bases, reconnoitred possible crossing places over the Luiana 



 

 

PRETORIA CANOPY BAT CHAT   1/25 
 

     Page 15 

River and laid more ambushes. After more than two weeks of hunting through the bush, the hunters finally caught up 
with the hunted and made contact. 

On 23 June 1974, there were three contacts in an area approximately 100 km north of Mucusso. In the first, 
the Special Forces surprised a group of ten SWAPO insurgents at a waterhole, killed two and wounded a third. Later 
in the day the paratroopers shot an armed insurgent dead, and in the early evening the Special Forces came up 
against a group of 30 insurgents. In the furious fire fight that followed, several insurgents were wounded and one 
South African was killed. Lieutenant Freddie Zeelie was the first SADF soldier to die in the Bush War. 

The insurgents withdrew towards Babangando, and in small groups they crossed the Luiana and then the 
Cuando Rivers, retreating back into Zambia. By the end of June all the SADF troops had been withdrawn from 
Angola. From documents found on one of the insurgents who had been killed (and who was apparently a leader), it 
appeared that the group that had attempted to infiltrate was in fact only about 50-strong ï there had not been 200 of 
them as had been reported by Portuguese intelligence.26 

Nevertheless, the size of the group of insurgents was alarming, signalling a definite escalation of the war. 
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CASSINGA 
Soos in die herfs wat die blou lug vol blare is wat val, 
is daar drie honderd en sewentig valskerms wat neerdaal 
op ón dag waarop onheil wag 
met lugafweer kanonne wat van onder af aanhoudend knal 
en die vyand is meer as ón duisend en ón half in getal. 
 
Vyandelike ZPU-4 kanonne se lope word laat sak 
om ons te knak 
en vee alles skiettend voor hulle plat 
en probeer verwoesting saai 
deur ons af te maai. 
 
Vanuit die bome skiet vyandelike skerpskutters  
en orals is daar skote wat klap 
en stukke uit mense hap. 
 
Van agter murasies word voortdurend geskiet 
op loopgrawe wat aan die vyand skuiling bied 
en mortier bomme kom orals donderend af 
terwyl koeëls soos reën neergiet. 
 
Daar word op die vyand by die kannone gevuur 
en voortdurend word nuwes gestuur 
en is daar ander wat hulle vervang 
en die geveg in die weegskaal laat hang. 
 
Skoot op skoot hou aan klap 
en die reuk van dood  
hang sterk in die lug 
en daar is nêrens vir die vyand om heen te vlug. 
Die laaste weerstand verdwyn 
en skynbare vrede verskyn. 
Van ons makkers klim in twaalf pumas wat land 
en die res van ons wag gestrand. 
 
Die grens is te ver weg om te loop 
en daar is niks om mee weg te ry 
toe kubaanse tenks en pantserkarre ons daar kry 
en ons kan net op die terugkomende pumas hoop. 
 
Met ón Rpg-7 ystervuis word vier tenks ón les gewys 
en ón landmyn laat nog ón tenk in die stof kwyn, 
maar slegs valskerm soldate teen oprukkende pantser 
is kanonvoer wat manne in hulle moer stuur 
en laat nie die gevaar verdwyn 
van ón kubaanse gemeganiseerde bataljon wat verskyn. 

 
Tot twee Mirageôs tien pantserkarre laat ontplof 
en orals is daar rook en stof 
en ón Bucanneer wat deur die lug skeur  
uit die son se verblinde gloed ón oomblik ón ewigheid laat duur 
en keer op keer sy vuurpyle op die naderende tenks vuur 
en oor skietende lugafweer kannone doodsveragtend 
afduik om tenks in verskillende rigtings te stuur. 
 
Dit gaan verskriklik rof, 
maar die laaste puma helikopters land in ón wolk van stof 
en pik ons vinnig op terwyl vyandelike tenks skote aftrek 
en ek skietend met ón LMG die agterhoede probeer dek; 
voordat die uitgeskiete murasies wegkyn in die bos 
en ons veertig vyandelike gevangenes lewend agter los 
en ons is almal veilig vort  
behalwe vier dapper mans van wie die lewe skort. 

Gert Strydom 
 

REMEMBER 4 MAY SERVICE 
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Belgian Para Kolwezi, Zaire 1978, with 2 Rep French Foreign 
Legion in one photo. 

ón Vriend vra nou die dag vir my hoekom 
is julle (die lede van 44 Valskerm Bde die 
ñBatsò) so windmakerig? 
Hoe antwoord ek so ón vraag? 
Ons is nie slimmer nie 
Ons werk is beslis nie makliker nie 
Ons kry nie meer geld nie 
Ons is miskien nie eers mooier nie. 
 
Dalk is dit omdat daar meer van ons 
gevra word as van ñHulleò en ons weet 
ons kan dit gee, ELKE KEER? 
Dalk is dit omdat ons soveel harder 
probeer? 
Dalk is dit omdat ons beter as die 
gemiddelde wil wees? 
DALK DIE MAROEN BARET? 
 
Ek het hom nie geantwoord nie. Dit is ón 
kwessie van jy het ñDitò of jy het ñDitò 

nie. 
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PARATROOPERôS WINGS PARADE 

This is a true story. A story that happened during a Wings Parade at No1 Parachute Battalion a number 
of years ago.  

In those days (maybe still?) there was a unwritten policy that if one of the serving generalôs son 
was one of the paratroopers who was to receive his ñwingsò, the father was asked to officiate at the 
parade and to pin the metal badge onto the breasts of the proud recipients. The silver metal wings that 
were used for the parades were specially prepared so that it was not necessary for the officiating 
personage to try sticking the clips on the back of the badge or on the inside of his jump smock. Instead 
of the straight pins that one normally sees in the wings, these ñparade wingsò had hooks that the 
officiating personage could easily hook onto the recipientôs smock. 

 My General was shown the wings and explained how he would have to simply hook the badge 
into the fabric of the smock.  

It so happened that one of my Generalôs son completed the course and his father was asked to 
officiate. On the specific day I accompanied the General to Bloemfontein and we were taken out to de 
Brug Training Ground where the courseôs final qualifying jump was performed. 

The proud father watched and to make it easy for him to recognize his son, a radio was on hand 
both on the ground (next to the General so he could hear all the instruction his son was receiving and 
with someone in the Lockheed C130 Hercules troop transporter.  

All the commands as given at the Air Force Base Bloemspruit were relayed to de Brug so that the 
father and other parents could hear the commands from ñFit Chutesò to ñStand in the Doorò and ñGo.ò  

The C130 came over and circled the Drop Zone (DZ) before coming in for the final run. The General 
knew that his son was number four of the first stick and counted the ñGoesò and the little figures making 
their exist from the door. Number four came out in what some fathers, (maybe not the instructors,) 
would have described as a perfect ñout of the training manualò exit. Not only, according to the father, 
was the exit perfect, but the drills in the air were perfectly executed and ñsonò came in for a ñperfect left 
roll landing. 

He uncoupled his Capils, jumped up and started rolling his chute up as the rest of the stick landed 
in close proximity to each other. 

Depositing their chutes, the whole course was formed up by the Regimental Sergeant Major of the 
Parachute Training Wing and marched to the immediate front of the VIPs, halted the course and turned 
to salute the ñGeneral.ò  

A table was brought forward that had the silver wings on a maroon cloth on it. The Commanding 
officer asked the General to accompany him to the table. The adjutant read the names out one by one 
starting with the Generalôs son   

Long last had the battalion seen such a smart paratrooper as son double timed to within two paces 
of his father, halted and gave a perfect salute, which of course was equally smartly returned by the 
proud father? 

Son took a smart step forward while father picked up the first ñwingò. Speaking to his son and 
congratulating him while struggling to get the pins to go through the fabric of his smock.  Son stood 
ramrod still but with eyes closed with pain listening to father while father still struggled to get the pins 
through the smock. I mean on parade, on a wings parade where the commanding officer was standing 
beside his father and behind them all the other parents, who would not stand ramrod still until son could 
no longer stand it and from behind his gritting teeth, he whispered ñGeneral, Dad, you are sticking the 
pins into my tit.ò When the General looked down, he saw the two small patched of blood seeping 
through the smock. He shook the hand of the newly qualified (and injured) paratrooper who took the 
regulation step back, saluted, did a perfect about turn and double time back to his position within the 
ranks.  

With the rest of the course, the General, as all generals are, was quick to learn to pull the smock 
slightly forward before pinning the remainder of the wings of the breast of the proud recipients. 

Rowley Medlin  
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NO MEAN SOLDIER  
By Leon Bezuidenhout (February 2020) 

Solving the mystery of a South African Special Forces soldier MIA. 
Staff Sergeant Almerindo Mourão da Costa, PPM 19 August 1944 - 24 February 
1980 1 Reconnaissance Regiment.   
 
INTRODUCTION 
The phenomenon of soldiers getting lost in action is as old as mankind itself, but in 
modern times, especially due to the development of high explosives, it has become 
even more common. In Flanders and France, the walls of remembrance are clear 
evidence of this. They act as memorials to the thousands of soldiers lost in World 
War 1. Those without a known grave. Blown to pieces, or sometimes simply buried 
alive. Gone, with no trace. No grave, no marker. Known only unto God. 

During the Korean War (1950-1953), the South African Air Force lost 24 
airmen  missing in action, with no grave. Lost and killed in aircraft crashes or shot 
down. 

In all the theatres of the South African Border War (1966-1989), a number of soldiers also went missing. Without 
a known grave. During Operation Savannah (1975-1976) an Eland 90 armoured car received a direct hit by an anti-
tank round. The driver, Trooper Niel Lombard, is still missing. A few years later at Cassinga, a South African 
paratrooper, Skillie Human, was lost, presumably drowned when part of a parachute drop unfortunately ended up in 
a river. During the first years of the conflict, a number of soldiers of 32 Battalion were also lost in the fog of war, their 
bodies left behind to save the living. 

The missing Recce  still after forty years a classified secret. 
One of the men missing to this day, and probably forever, is Staff Sergeant Almerindo Mourão da Costa. 
 Mourão da Costa was born in the town of Paredes de Coura, in the north of Portugal on 19 August 1944, where 

his family lived amongst vineyards. He was a bright scholar. His father wanted him to become a priest, and after 
school he commenced with his studies at Oporto. He however soon realized that this was not his calling. He left and 
became a radio technician. Subsequently he joined the Portuguese Police and was eventually transferred to the DGS 
(Direção-Geral de Segurança), essentially a secret police organ responsible for state security. He was then 
transferred to Angola. 

Here he joined the FLECHAS, a paramilitary unit comprising mostly indigenous Khoisan of Southern Angola. 
The military life and the Bush War in Angola suited the adventurous young Mourão da Costa like a glove. He was a 
born warrior. He excelled in the unit and soon made a name for himself. The Portuguese did a good job in Angola in 
operations against rebels, but things began to fell apart in April 1974, when a radical left coup dô®tat wrestled the 
Portuguese government to the edge of a communist state. In the next fourteen months the new regime in Lisbon 
unravelled the Portuguese political structure. The Portuguese colonies in Africa were abandoned  Angola 
specifically on 11 November 1975. 

Operation Savannah. Hospital report on 23 November 1975 at Cela Hospital, describing wounds to Mourão 
da Costaôs legs. 

In the early 1970ôs the South Africans were already preparing for a day when the Portuguese colonies would be 
abandoned  precisely in the manner that it eventually happened. In Southern Angola, the South African Defence 
Force (SADF) even documented the waterholes for possible future reference. 

By late 1974, it had become clear that the leftist Portuguese government would be withdrawing from Angola. 
The South Africans launched an operation to recruit some of the Portuguese soldiers and policemen into the SADF. 
The operation was known as Operation Hoender. The SADF realized that these men were battle-hardened 
veterans, with a knowledge of local languages and an understanding of the lay of the land. Angola and Mozambique 
would become the frontline of SADF operations. These Portuguese veterans would play an integral part in the new 
war. 

 One of those joining the SADF (as did many other Flechas) was Mourão da Costa, the DGS man. The new 
SADF Flechas would mostly become the later 31 Battalion of the SADF. Mourão da Costa signed up in February 
1975, with the rank of sergeant. 

 Like many others, he attempted to be selected by the South African Special Forces. Unlike most others 
however, he passed the test. He was a man of bright intellect, and a cool and quiet operator. It is said that during his 
Recce selection, one of the instructors was trying to pull rank on the candidates. Mourão da Costa, carrying a pole 
on his shoulder, dryly remarked to the instructor: ñSir, a donkey can carry a pole, but what does he do with it when 
he gets there!?ò The young candidates looked up to this tough man with the foreign accent.[1] 

 He had already established himself as an explosives expert before joining the Recces, and after selection he 
was immediately thrown in at the deep end. The war in Angola was heating up, and Portuguese-speaking Special 
Forces soldiers were in demand. From August 1975, Mourão da Costa took part in Operation Savannah. He was 
involved in deep penetrations and the training of South African allies. Most of the trainees were from the Holden 
Roberto-faction of the National Front for the Liberation of Angola (FNLA). The troops he trained later became 32 
Battalion. 
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 His participation in Operation Savannah came to an abrupt end at the town of Ebo, when on 23 November 
1975, he was seriously wounded in both legs and one of his calves. He was sent to the temporary South African 
hospital in the town of Cela in Southern Angola. He was stabilized and the next day flown to 1 Military Hospital in 
Pretoria. Things did not look good. He met a kind young nurse and gave her a medal of his and a flag of the FNLA, 
as he thought that these things would be useless where he was going and that he could not take it along in any case 
... He however survived the odds and returned to the Recces. 

 Incidentally, the medal he gave to the nurse was physically taken from her by a senior matron of the hospital. 
This act left a permanent mark on the psyche of the nurse. To this day it is unknown which medal it was. 

Back at the Recces, Mourão da Costa participated in Operation Currie in early 1976. He was also heavily 
involved in the training of the new 32 Battalion. He returned to the Recces in Durban, now as an instructor in the use 
of explosives and demolition. He was acutely aware of the destructive power of explosives and was extremely careful 
when instructing and using any explosive material. He would never use any detonator unless he was personally 
happy with its condition and quality and had personally tested it. Safety was his hallmark. 

During late 1977, he was sent to act as liaison between Jonas Savimbi, leader of the National Union for the 
Total Independence of Angola (UNITA) and the Recce officer, Captain Hannes Venter. This operation aimed to help 
re-establish UNITA in parts of Southern Angola where the People's Armed Forces of Liberation of Angola (FAPLA) 
had recently been kicked out. Mour«o da Costaôs knowledge of Southern Angola and his command of Portuguese 
made his contribution invaluable. For months he, Hannes Venter and Savimbi walked through the bush, rallying 
UNITA fighters into fighting groups. It was a tough time with little more to eat than wild spinach, and at times a little 
mealie meal or cassava. UNITA members would easily walk for 30 kilometres at a time without resting. By now the 
group was more than 400 kilometres deep into Angola and Unita was worried that it would become known that whites 
were accompanying them. For this reason, the South Africans had to subject themselves to very strict security 
conditions. At times the Recces felt as if they were actually prisoners. 

On 21 March 1979 a group of two hundred UNITA fighters and team of ten South African Special Forces 
soldiers launched an attack on a FAPLA battalion. The attack was planned against a former Portuguese settlement 
on the Mupa River, just south of Mupa in Southern Angola. The group of attackers was split in two. One group had 
to act as assault group, and the other as stopper group. Mourão da Costa was in the assault group, but the UNITA 
soldiers were more than just a little reluctant to commence with the attack. Two hours after the initial staging time of 
the attack, they were still not in position. Then out of the blue, from the wrong location, some of the Unita soldiers 
started firing on the FAPLA position.  

The situation was serious. A number of Recces and UNITA soldiers were wounded. It looked as if the action 
had been lost. It was at this stage that a Recce from the stopper group, only known as Vaatjie, rallied some of his 
UNITA men. They dashed 2000 metres through the bush and reinforced the assault team. Mourão da Costa now 
seized the initiative and momentum. His men, encouraged by the help, were now also advancing. The assault exerted 
pressure on FAPLAôs positions, and the latterôs nerve cracked. FAPLA abandoned the dug-in positions and ran for 
the bush. The victory was sealed. For their bravery and leadership, both Mourão da Costa and Vaatjie were awarded 
the Pro Merito Medal. 

On 28 February 1980 an article appeared in the newspaper, Die Burger, headed ñVier van SA sterf in Suidwesò 
(Four of SA die in South-West). According to the article, four members of the SADF had been killed on 24 February 
1980 in contact with soldiers of the South West Africa People's Organisation (SWAPO). It is mentioned that Staff 
Sergeant Mourão da Costa was killed three kilometres across the border into Angola during the pursuit of SWAPO 
soldiers. The newspaper quoted SADF sources stating that he was killed when stepping on a boosted landmine and 
that no remains of him had been left. 

A small remembrance service was planned at the Catholic Church in Voortrekkerhoogte for 3 March 1980 in 
honour of the lost Recce. It turned out to be a much larger ceremony than expected. The General Officer 
Commanding had intended to keep the service small, in order not to compromise the operation, but suddenly two 
busses full of soldiers stopped at the church. The Recces and many of the black soldiers Mourão da Costa had 
previously trained, were there to honour their esteemed and valued fallen friend and comrade. Instead of a small 
service, there was a packed church. 

And there this story is supposed to have ended. 
The mystery deepens 
In time questions arose regarding Mourão da Costaôs death. If he had been killed in an ñordinaryò follow-up 

action, why was his death still classified years later ï because even after 40 years it is still being kept under lock and 
key? And why would a Recce be involved in an ordinary infantry operation? What kind of landmine is it that a man 
with his weight can detonate, blasting him to atoms? At a certain stage one of the people making these enquiries had 
even been threatened to put an end to it. 

Then two publications saw the light. One an internet article by Manuel Ferreira, and the other one, a book by Al 
J. Venter. Both stated that Mour«o da Costa had been ñkilled during a secret operation in the capital of an African 
countryò. 
In search of the truth 
Using the references by Venter and Ferreira to an ñAfrican capitalò as starting point, one would have to ask where 
South Africa had been involved in 1980? Searching the internet and publications for references pertaining to February 
1980, nothing could be found for Angola, Mozambique, Tanzania, Zambia, Lesotho or Botswana  countries where 
SWAPO, the African National Congress (ANC) and Pan Africanist Congress (PAC) had been active at the time. 
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However, in February 1980, Rhodesia was in the process of becoming Zimbabwe. Elections were held in 
February 1980 and not everybody was going to accept the takeover, even if it was a ñdemocraticò process. The ANC, 
still a banned organisation in South Africa at that time, was also involved in Rhodesia/Zimbabwe. The Zimbabwe 
African National Union ï Patriotic Front (ZANU-PF) was the soulmate of South African revolutionary organizations. 
They even staged joint operations. 

So, for one, the Rhodesian Selous Scouts were not going to accept the changes lying down. Investigating events 
during that time brings us to four explosions on 14 February 1980. All took place at churches in and around Harare. 
The Selous Scouts wanted to create the impression that the supporters of ZANU-PF had no respect for Christianity.  

The last of these explosions took place at the St Maryôs Methodist Church. According to Peter Stiff, Lieutenant 
Edward Piringondo and a white sergeant accidentally detonated the explosive device and blew themselves up in the 
Renault 12 they were using. 

Stiff however is wrong. Lieutenant Piringondo and another soldier of the Selous Scouts, Sergeant Morgan Moyo, 
were the two people killed. They are the only ones mentioned on the Selous Scoutsô Roll of Honour. No mention is 
made of a white sergeant. A report in The Rhodesian Herald also does not mention a third soldier. The Selous Scouts 
are meticulous about their fallen, and no other soldier is mentioned by them either. Reverend David Manyau, an 
assistant priest at the church, collected the human remains scattered all over the area of the explosion and buried 
them in the vicinity. 

These explosions in Harare (then known as Salisbury) had huge repercussions in the Rhodesian security 
establishment. The Chief of the Rhodesian Central Intelligence Organization (CIO), Ken Flower, summoned the 
leaders of Combined Operations, including the Chief of the Rhodesian General Staff, General Peter Walls. Flower 
warned General Walls and the others that the war was over, and that there was supposed to be a ceasefire. If this 
was not adhered to, he as Chief of the CIO, would inform the British government accordingly. 

Although the war was over, Lieutenant Piringondo (to whom the Bronze Cross of Rhodesia had already 
previously been awarded for bravery), was posthumously recommended for the Rhodesian Grand Cross of Valour. 
The conversation with the Rhodesian Combined Operations chiefs must have had an impact. The bombing campaign 
effectively ceased. Attempts to assassinate Robert Mugabe were also canned. 

However, one more incident took place ten days later. This was at the Mambo Press in Gweru (then known as 
Gwelo), in the midlands of Zimbabwe. Just after 03:00 on the morning of 24 February 1980, a huge explosion ripped 
the building and its presses apart. Drums of benzine, used in the printing process, took fire, causing severe damage. 
Two people were killed: one white and one black. Of the white man, only a leg was recovered. In the pockets of his 
tattered clothing, South African coins were found. According to The Rhodesian Herald of 25 February 1980, the 
source of the explosion was a TM-46 mine. How this could have been determined, I am not sure, but it is an interesting 
detail. 

This article is being written forty years after the death of Staff Sergeant Almerindo Mourão da Costa, yet the 
official record of his ñlandmine death é on a follow up against SWAPO terrorists, 3 km inside Angolaò is still classified 
in the South African Military Archives. 

Information that has become available in the intervening years, gives us an opportunity to speculate, but even 
more so, it allows us to make a proper evaluation of known facts in order to reach a conclusion about what had 
probably happened. 

In the process I consulted open sources, all available to the man in the street, and evaluated their reliability. 
Those who know the true facts (I do not know who they are), did not make them known, which serves to their credit. 
In the past forty years however, many others have tried, including Peter Stiff, Selous Scouts and The Patriot. Most 
that have tried, had access to bits of information, but none of them to the whole story. Thus, after forty years, this is 
an attempt to put all facts together to create the most likely account of events. 

A lot of questions remain, but a lot of half-truths combine to provide possible answers. 
As has been mentioned above, in the last number of years, at least two sources have claimed that Mourão da 

Costa had died in the capital of a neighbouring African country. We can accept that he did not die in Angola, as per 
the official version of the SADF in 1980. In the capital of a neighbouring state? No. There is no evidence of that. In a 
neighbouring state? Yes. 

The question then still remains why a death in an ordinary follow-up is classified? Why did none of the other 
troops involved with him in the follow-op action ever tell the story? The social media world is full of stories where 
soldiers recount the events surrounding the deaths of their comradeôs years before. This has not happened in the 
case of Mourão da Costa. Why not? I conclude that it is because the explosion 3 kilometres into Angola had never 
happened. In any case, how does one man on foot trigger a boosted anti-tank landmine? It requires at least 300 
kilograms of pressure to detonate. 

We can confidently accept that Mourão da Costa was not killed in a secret operation in the capital of a 
neighbouring African country as there is no evidence of that. There is not a single possibility in any of South Africaôs 
neighbouring states é except for one: Rhodesia/Zimbabwe. But then not in the capital. 

In his book, Selous Scouts: Rhodesian Counter-Insurgency Specialists, Peter Baxter wrote the following: 
é The writing was on the wall as far as the Selous Scouts was concerned. The whites of the regiment had less 

to fear than the blacks who could look forward to meeting their erstwhile comrades in body or in spirit, and it was 
likely that the revolution would afford little clemency. Most whites in the Rhodesian Special Forces had the option to 
leave Rhodesia, and many did, thanks to an open invitation from the South African Recces offering a home to any 



 

 

PRETORIA CANOPY BAT CHAT   1/25 
 

     Page 24 

that could adapt. Thus, it could be construed that many involved were working on behalf of South Africa on the 
assumption that Rhodesia was by then well and truly a thing of the past. 

Meanwhile, on 24 February 1980 a small group of Selous Scouts and South African Recces broke into the Gwelo 
premises of the Catholic publication Mambo Press. A large explosive device was detonated that destroyed the 
printing press and killed a white male discovered to have had loose South African change in his trouser pocket. 
Another dead body was a planted guerrilla. 

 The attack on Mambo Press had been phase two of an earlier subterfuge that had seen a forged edition of the 
popular black-readership Moto magazine delivered onto the streets of Salisbury, featuring a purported psychological 
analysis of Mugabe that found him very wanting indeed. This had been an elaborate ruse and the attack on the 
printing press was a staged reprisal against it. It was by then more or less an open secret in Special Branch and CID 
that South African special forces had been operating with elements  out of step or otherwise  of the Selous Scouts 
and the SAS for some time. 

In these three paragraphs Peter Baxter, probably unwittingly, answers the burning question. With a TM-46 
landmine (was it boosted  the official South African version did after all mention a boosted landmine?), Staff 
Sergeant Mourão da Costa entered the premises of Mambo Press. For whatever reason, the mine exploded, killing 
him. Why it exploded, no one knows. As a demolition and explosives expert, this should not have happened to him. 
Not to him. Piringondoôs charges also exploded prematurely. Is there a link? We will probably never know. 

But then, and this is where Baxter might have some part slightly wrong. During the last part of 1979, the South 
African Military Intelligence structures recognized that a ring of agents in Rhodesia/Zimbabwe would be highly useful. 
Not all of the Rhodesian Security Forces would move south, but most of those remaining would be in opposition to 
Mugabe and his cohorts. So, Project Barnacle/D40 was established. The project consisted of about thirty to forty 
former Rhodesian soldiers  mostly black  as part-time operators. They seemed to have reported back directly to 
the General Officer Commanding Special Forces. In the case of the Mambo Press explosion, Barnacle/D40 (or its 
predecessor) was most likely involved. 

Mourão da Costa allegedly resigned from the SADF in December 1979 and left Durban. He resettled in Pretoria 
and told anyone asking, that he was now working for Siemens. When he died, many were shocked. If he had indeed 
resigned, why would he still be counted on the Roll of Honour of the Recces? In my opinion, because he had never 
left the SADF, and still remained serving with 1 Recce. 

One day when the information regarding his death is declassified, this hypothesis will most likely be proven. 
There are two possible reasons why this specific operation is still classified.  

Firstly, it could be because some of those ex-Rhodesians that collaborated with the SADF or its agencies are 
still living in Zimbabwe, and their safety could be compromised if all facts were to become known now. The second 
reason is that the same people, and those in South Africa, could be possibly criminally liable in the UK, as 
Rhodesia/Zimbabwe, prior to the elections of 1980, was under British control. 

Meanwhile we now take the opportunity to honour this brave man  Almerindo Mour«o da Costa. He sacrificed 
his life for his adopted country. He became loved and respected. He should have become a hero, but nobody knew 
of his brave actions. May we help to put his death, and the tears of whose who loved him, in perspective. He has no 
grave, no resting place ... Killed in action, missing ... But known unto God. 

 

#191 ð BE òTHE ONEó! 

In mid-2022 my late brother Mark (who died almost a year ago 
today) posted this most amazing quotation from the Greek 
philosopher Heraclitus (525-475 BC). 

ñOut of every one hundred men (soldiers), ten shouldnôt even 
be there, eighty are just targets, nine are the real fighters and we are 
lucky to have them for they make the battle. Ah, but the one, one is 
a warrior, and he will bring the others back.ò 

In most aspects of human endeavour this rule is true! It is 
always ñthe oneò who makes the first and decisive move and who is 
often hesitantly followed by others at first and then with more 
enthusiasm when the situation looks safer! This is not only the case 
in the military combat environment, but it holds true in any crisis 
situation such as a fire, a road accident or a mugging. ñThe oneò acts 
decisively and is the first to get involved! 

The lead lioness in the pride is a typical example! In the hunt, 
she will always commit first and lead by example. She doesnôt lead 

her pride from a secure office in Sandton but sheôs out there, on the ground and in the danger zone! 
As we consider the appalling realities of the situation in our country in 2024, we should ask ourselves 

if we are going to be ñthe oneò who is going to step up and take the initiative in our own community or are 
we going to cower among the millions of sheep and just hope that ñsomeoneò else will take the lead? 
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If we are to put our country onto a path of growth, security and prosperity for all, many of us are 
going to have to raise our hands and say ñIôll do it! Iôll be ñthe oneò!ò Similarly, if we are to stop the seemingly 
unstoppable tsunami of corruption and unethical behaviour in our country, many of us are going to have 
to draw a line in the sand and say ï ñSo far and no further!ò and ñNot on my watch!ò. 

Will you be ñthe oneò? Will you be ñthe warriorò? 
 
NOTE: My brother Mark served in 1 Rhodesian Light Infantry (1 RLI) as a company commander, and he 
was awarded the Bronze Cross of Rhodesia for gallantry. On his return to South Africa he was a company 
commander at 1 Parachute Battalion (where he again saw operational service in northern SWA and 

Angola) and served as a staff officer at 44 Parachute Brigade. He was ñthe oneò, he was a warrior!! Brian 
Adams 
 

 

 

 

 

 

  

https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100018076322972&__cft__%5b0%5d=AZWAbM9ndHSpHkb6-X1C7_KFOmxjPTQNMSutm50D0mLo0wDUKEwQTIMJQky6N7SsVEQ2165TlC8ZYD7OSP5Yd6EwHBKfCPc7mJInTupXCZEP6k60FUOaYpfCE4OjsVLaSzZamdX6i5oUVMbF2faVQkEG6yl9nCB05bPxCh45p6RK_mXvx1GaslMUmFr0iY47Hy3zYxIwfOJpHx3RSLDOtYIuiirOUeJY4bI6EOhhNLIBoolXNdKNXdpU961VSCedr5_oB4HEZzrTDDLlrLcPN7JXTSvcHbirAo-CLAgpg0hAPQ&__tn__=-UC%2CP-y-R
https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100018076322972&__cft__%5b0%5d=AZWAbM9ndHSpHkb6-X1C7_KFOmxjPTQNMSutm50D0mLo0wDUKEwQTIMJQky6N7SsVEQ2165TlC8ZYD7OSP5Yd6EwHBKfCPc7mJInTupXCZEP6k60FUOaYpfCE4OjsVLaSzZamdX6i5oUVMbF2faVQkEG6yl9nCB05bPxCh45p6RK_mXvx1GaslMUmFr0iY47Hy3zYxIwfOJpHx3RSLDOtYIuiirOUeJY4bI6EOhhNLIBoolXNdKNXdpU961VSCedr5_oB4HEZzrTDDLlrLcPN7JXTSvcHbirAo-CLAgpg0hAPQ&__tn__=-UC%2CP-y-R
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01/01/2025 ï 31/03/2025 
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Oom Mickey Ferreira het op die 6de Januarie 80 geword en as geskenk ón tandem sprong gedoen. 

Onder: Die stigters lede van die Vaaldriehoek Canopy met Willoughby Brits 21/01/2025 
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Japie Keet 07/02/2025 

REDAKTEUR: Ek besoek Heidelberg, 30/01/2024 en besigtig 

die Canopy se kuierplek  

Coen besoek Orania 10/02/2025. Bo: Nico, Coen, 
en Frans. Onder: Coen; Andre Coetzee (van der 
Kloofdam ï Oppi Dek restaurant) en Nico 
ñChopperò Prinsloo.  
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LAEVELD CANOPY 07/02/2025 
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Die Parab at Veteran - Organisasie (PVO) het die afgelope naweek hul 10 - jaar bestaan 

gevier met 'n reeks spesiale geleenthede wat oud - lede en vriende van oor die hele 

wêreld byeengebring het.  

Die vieringe het Vrydagaand , 21 Februarie, afgeskop met 'n bring - en- braai by  die 

Voortrekkersaal by die Voortrekkermonument. Die aand se hoogtepunt was 'n 

internasionale Zoom - oproep waaraan veterane van verskeie lande, insluitend die VSA, 

Meksiko, die VK, Moritanië en Dubai, deelgeneem het.  

Saterdagaand  is gaste bederf met 'n wyn -  en kaasaand aangebied deur Charles 

Back, eienaar van Fairview Wynlandgoed en self 'n voormalige Parabat. Charles het ook 

by hierdie geleenheid sy Klub 50 pet ontvang. Die seremonie - meester, Johan Cronje, 

het met sy spitsvondige humor die gaste vermaak, te rwyl Johan Vorster en Jacomien 

de Wet van Die Kaplyn musiekblyspel die aand met pragtige musiek verryk het. 'n 

Hoogtepunt van die aand was die veiling, met krieketlegende Fanie de Villiers as afslaer, 

wat gewys het dat sy veilingvernuf net so indrukwekkend  is as sy krieketspeelvermoë.  

Die naweek se plegtighede is Sondagoggend afgesluit met 'n Parabat - gedenkdiens 

by die Muur van Herinnering, waar gestorwe makkers geëer is. Ds. Gideon Roets het 

die belangrikheid beklemtoon daarvan om voluit te leef as 'n mani er om ons gesneuwelde 

makkers se opoffering te eer. Roche en Wolfie se uitvoering het soos altyd 'n spesiale 

atmosfeer aan die seremonie gegee. Ná die diens het die gaste na Fort Schanskop 

verskuif, waar die naweek op 'n gepaste wyse afgesluit is met gesel lige samesyn en 

boereworsrolle.  

Hierdie geleentheid het weereens bewys dat die band tussen Parabat - veterane 

onbreekbaar is en dat hul broederskap steeds voortleef, ongeag tyd en afstand.  

Ex Alto Vincimus   

VISCOUNT DOWN MEMMORIAL. Regs: Bloemfontein. 
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PVO President Willoughby en Annilize Brits. Regs: Die PVO Beskerm Heer Suzette en Ronnie Claassen. 

The Chairman, Legionnaire Lionel Moodley of 
the SA Indian Legion of Military Veterans 
attended the Parabat Veteran's Organisation 
Memorial Service at the Wall of Remembrance at 
the Voortrekker Monument in Pretoria. The 
Chairman was accompanied by his wife, Mrs 
Jennifer Moodley and Mr Hendry Naidoo. 

In Service 

Savannah lede 
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Above: A Sappers Bat at the Mandes memorial Service 2/03/2025. Right: 05/03/2025 Al J. Venter visit Manie, age 87.  

Below: 02/03/2025. Awesome meeting up again airborne jumpers, perfect weather, 4 x jumps, good landings, great 
company and cold beer Granger Korff with John Delaney. 

WATER JUMP 08/03/2025 

Absolutely outstanding to óhook upô with 
a jump master, a platoon size group of 
South African Parabats for a C47 water 
jump into alligator filled Lake Weir in 
Florida. Dispatch commands done in 
Afrikaans. We trained, we jumped and we 
drank beer and jumped again. We know 
things. Granger Forf 
Right: Brian preparing for his water jump 
at Dunnellon, Florida. Brain Wallace 
Savannah vet A Coy 1975 and Clive 
Wilson Savannah Vet bat fron 1973 giving 
Brian support. 
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Charles en Coen in die Kaap 08/03/2025 12/03/2025 
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LAEVELD CANOPY 14/03/2025 
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PRETORIA CANOPY 14/03/2025 
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Woensdag die 12/03/2025 het Krige sy broer Willys en vrou vir kaas en wynproe na Charles Back se Fairview 
wynkelder in die Paarl geneem.Onder links: 7 Med het ñ uiters aangename wyn en kaas proe by Fairview gehad by 
Charles Back. 15/03/2025. Regs: Mike en Frances op hul 44 herdenkings dag. 14/03.2025 

Chris Ferreira 1991/92; Gert Kromhout 1974; Johan Thiart 1982/84 

 


