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

Ons betree nou die fees seisoen, Kerstyd en einde van die jaar en dis met 
dankbare harte wat ons kan terug kyk op 2024.  
5ƛǘ ǿŀǎ Ωƴ ōŀƛŜ ƎƻŜƛŜ ƧŀŀǊ Ŝƴ ƻƴǎ ƘŜǘ ƳŜŜǊ ŀǎ рл ƎŜƭŜŜƴǘƘŜŘŜ Ŝƴ 

aktiwiteite bygewoon, waar ons die Parabats, PVO en Pretoria Canopy 
verteenwoordig het.  

Ons is dankbaar vir die mooi broederskap en kameraadskap wat 
heers en gaan hierop voortbou in 2025. 

In hierdie Kerstyd dink ons met blymoedige harte aan die geboorte 
van ons Skepper, en Sy verlossing vir ons! 

Families verwyl saam die tyd in liefde, en vreugde.   
Ons dink aan ons makkers wat ons verloor het in hierdie jaar, asook 

hul families wat hierdie tyd met hartseer en verlange gaan deurbring. 
Ek wens alle Parabats en hul families die vrede en vreugde van die 

Here toe. Mag hierdie Christusfees vir elkeen tot groot seën wees. 
aŀƎ нлнр Ωƴ ƧŀŀǊ ǿŜŜǎ ǿŀǘ ƴuwe geleenthede bring! 
Chris Pohl 
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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. 

 
PADKAART VIR DIE LEWE ð WYSHEID VIR DIE LEWENSPAD  

 òJulle moet julle dus nie bekommer en vra: ôWat moet ons eet of wat moet ons drink 

of wat moet ons aantrek?õ nie. Dit is alles dinge waaroor die ongelowiges begaan is. 

Julle hemelse Vader weet tog dat julle dit alles nodig het. Nee, beywer julle allereers 

vir die koninkryk van God en vir die wil van God, dan sal Hy julle ook al hierdie dinge 

gee.ó Matteus 6:31 - 33 

Vind jou vreugde in die Here, en Hy sal jou gee wat jou hart begeer.  Psalm 37:4  

Dissiplineer jous elf.  Maak ž punt daarvan om jouself te dissiplineer. As jy dit nie 

doen nie, gaan niemand nie ð nie eers God nie!  

Kennis begin met die dien van die Here;  dit is net dwase wat wysheid en opvoeding 

gering ag. Spreuke 1:7  

Gebed: Here, dankie dat U ons uit di e Skrif leer en aan ons wysheid vir ons lewens 

skenk. Help my om myself vandag en elke dag te dissiplineer en U as my eerste 

prioriteit te stel. Amen.  

Herman Lamprecht  

 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/103819570796/user/1543041370/?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZVyvc9H5c94f4XbzNshE5RpxfQYLVlzDSaGk5BOVZjF0rodhFCNnJep-YrhCVOthS6D1e-mO8HwP2H2oR9fSlz-teFhdKpL5zKcCgUswHoYNbywMmkbbi3kA3IBkp1VYdGeWHgK6HhjecFxFCmeqytbeDQmfkSpqJZ0n6F81-Wx-ww00CS-Ig_v2ZtHU4dkyz1Z8MfBcnTMzt4fxQxhBZK5&__tn__=-UC%2CP-R
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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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

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. 

 Marked 
PelsA Boeke 

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

 

NEW BOOKS 

http://www.parabat.org.za/
mailto:paul@who-els.co.za
mailto:epos@groep7.co.za
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FROM ALL OVER 

KERSWENSE 2024 VANAF PVO BESKERMHEER  
2024 was ôn goeie jaar vir die PVO en veral vir 

ons wat lede is van die Pretoria Canopy. Ons is 

die afg elope jaar deur verskeie gassprekers 

toegespreek. Die bywoning van vergaderings was 

bo verwagting goed. Die Canopy was ook betrokke 

by talle gedenkparades en ander geleenthede.  

 Die Voorsitter en sy komitee het deurgaans 

puik gefunksioneer. Goed gedoen oue ns en die 

vrouens wat julle bygestaan het. Ek moet ook die 

President en sy gade bedank vir hul leiding en 

voorbeeld die afgelope jaar. Ongelukkig moes die 

PVO heelwat lede aan die dood afstaan ook, en 

ek wil my diepste medelye uitspreek teenoor die 

familie s wat hierdie trauma moes ondergaan.  

Nou wag Kersfees en wil ek hiermee vir U almal ôn baie GeseƋnde Kersfees 

toewens.Mag ons Vader in die Hemel julle almal behoed en bewaar en mag julle 

lewens met Liefde en Vrede gevul word .  Indien julle reis, wees assebl ief versigtig 

en STOP by Stopstrate. Graag wens ek U almal ôn Voorspoedige 2025 toe. Maak 

ôn punt daarvan om mekaar te ondersteun in die toekoms. Wees vrygewig en onthou 

maar altyd dat ôn kis nie laaitjies bevat nie so ôn mens kan eintlik niks saamneem 

die dag as jy sterf nie. Baie sterkte aan U.  

Ek was nog altyd en is nog, trots en lief vir julle.  

Groete Ronnie Claassen.  
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We will remember them 2024. 

Ons sal hulle onthou 2024 

PVO PRESIDENT BOODSKAP  

Nog ôn jaar is verby, wat ôn voorreg was dit nie om gereeld tyd 

te spandeer saam met mede Valskermsoldate. PVO  is 21 

Februarie 2025 10 jaar oud, wat ' n voorreg, volhoubaarheid is 

baie belangrik vir enige organisasie.  Ons gaan die PVO se 10 

jaar verjaarsdag, saam vier in Pretoria die naweek van 21, 22, 

23 Februarie 2025.  Alle Canopys gaan betrokke wees en ook 

Valskermsoldate wat w er êldwyd bly.  Meer inligting oor die 

naweek sal binnekort  volg.  

Ons sal ons makkers wat die hoogste prys betaal het nooit 

vergeet nie.Ons dink ook aan ons makkers wat  die afgelope jaar 

gesterf het.  Ons was bevoorreg om betrokke te gewees he t by 

die reelings van Kol onel Jan Breytenbach se gedenkdiens.   

Dit was n baie mooi gesig van Maroon Berets.Ons het goeie bande gebou met 

SASFA en 32 B n VA en ander Veterane met Kol onel Jan Breytenbach se begrafnis 

en gedenkdiens.  Baie dankie aan alle bestu urslede, elke Canopy se bestuur en 

Nasionale raad. Ons is sterker saam, twee toue is beter as een.  

I choose to distance myself from drama, bickering, and infighting on social 

media. Brotherhood is about more than that. When your brother wrongs you, 

remember that, above all, he is your brother. Every canopy has its own unique 

culture, and embracing diversity is essential. We must celebrate our differences, 

as they bring strength, new perspectives, and growth. Unity, understanding, and 

respect are what truly matter.  

Ek wens julle almal graag n baie Geseende Kersfees en ôn baie Voorspoedige 

nuwe jaar toe.  

Elke man tel .  

Vriendelike Groete ,  

Willoughby  Desember 2024  
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Major Jan Breytenbach had pushed the idea of a 
SAS-type unit to the back of his mind when, out of 
the blue, he was summoned to Pretoria to an 
interview with Military Intelligence on a Top Secret 
subject. Travelling by aircraft, in civilian dress, he 
reported to Major General Fritz Loots, Chief of 
Military Intelligence. Wasting no time with trivialities 
General Loots informed Breytenbach that the two of 
them were leaving for a very wintry Paris 
immediately. Surprised by the unexpected 
suddenness of it all Breytenbach was dressed in a 
civilian lightweight summer suit, while Loots at least 
had a thick knee-length coat to wear over his 
clothing. 

In Paris, they checked into one of the best hotels, 
where the next morning they met someone from the 
French Secret Service (SDECE) to discuss an 
upcoming TOP SECRET operation. The French 
wanted South Africa to deploy a training team to 
instruct Biafrans in the art of guerrilla warfare, as the 
French were not competent in English. Biafra, as part 
of Nigeria, was formally a British Colony. South 
Africans were already helping Biafra in the form of 
weapons that were clandestinely being flown in at 
night with a DC7C aircraft owned and piloted by Jack 
Malloch, to an airstrip known as Uli. Malloch, a 
sanctions busting Rhodesian former WW II Spitfire 
Pilot, actually owned a number of DC-7s, which he 
used to transport sorely needed goods into Rhodesia 
with the nodding approval of certain African 
countries. 

Three or four Nigerian Divisions were constantly 
attacking the thin screen of Biafran forces from all 
sides, slowly compressing Biafra into an ever 
contracting, enclave. The outer perimeter was barely 
holding, thus the need for guerrillas to operate 
behind Nigerian Lines and cause havoc in Nigerian 
rear areas in an effort to diminish the stranglehold 
tightening irresistibly on the enclaveôs outer rim. 
Known as BOFF, the Biafran Organisation of 
Freedom Fighters, the guerrilla forces were already 
being planned. 

A number of former French African colonies like 
Gabon, Ivory Coast, Senegal, Mauritania, Morocco, 
and Congo Brazzaville, were siding with Biafra, and 
strangely, former British Colonies like Zambia and 
Tanzania also joined in to support Biafra, in 
particular, General Ojukwu, Biafraôs leader. Britain 
meanwhile, staunchly supported Nigeria. 

South Africa upped its popularity stakes with a 
number of African States by joining in, especially with 
Houphet Boignye, President of Ivory Coast, and 
Albert Bongo, President of Gabon. 
However, South Africaôs contribution had to be 

kept under wraps to prevent International 
embarrassment for these leaders, should it ever be 
learned that they were in cahoots, with South Africaôs 
apartheid regime. 
It was therefore decided that Major Breytenbachôs 

team (still to be selected), would become instant 
French subjects, equipped with the necessary travel 
documents, despite the fact that none of them could 
speak a word of French. 

 

On their way back to South Africa Loots and 
Breytenbach stopped over in Libreville to pop in for a 
quick visit to Biafra to check the position on the ground. 
It meant a night flight into Uli in one of Jack Mallochôs 
DC7Cs. 

It was quite an eye-opening experience. Major 
Breytenbach could clearly see a burning aircraft in the 
overshoot area, which had come to grief barely an hour 
before they landed. 

Thus another wreck was added to a number of 
those already littering the approach and overshoot 
areas to Uli. The burning aircraft turned out to be a 
Dakota owned by Zambian Airways. 

A former SAAF pilot, who had the nasty habit of 
bombing the runway the moment the lights came on to 
usher in an aircraft, flew another Dakota, with Nigerian 
insignia. The offending pilot had hopes of disabling the 
incoming aircraft while it was landing, or just after it had 
landed. 

Uli was the only link to the outside world, which the 
South Africans as instructors of BOFF would have to 
use. Breytenbach had already decided that training 
would have to be conducted inside Biafra, and not in 
Libreville as was originally suggested. 

Major Breytenbach met with General Ojukwu and 
other senior Biafran Officers before doing an inspection 
of possible sites to be used for training. What had to be 
taken into account was that wherever one went in 
Biafra, one was in a war zone, because the radius of 
the war enclave was barely 50 to 80 kilometres across, 
and shrinking daily. 

TEAM SELECTION 
Back in South Africa, Major Breytenbach set about the 
task of recruiting suitable instructors to make up his 
team. He naturally began his search at 1 Parachute 
Battalion, where they reluctantly obliged, no doubt 
because General Louw had instructed the OC of 1 
Parachute Battalion, to co-operate fully with Major 
Breytenbachôs requests. 
Staff Sergeantôs Trevor Floyd and F.C. (FC) van 

ZylÀ were immediately recruited, while Yogi Potgieter*, 
who had resigned from the SADF, was located 
somewhere in the Orange Free State, where he was 
overseeing the tarring of roads. 

When Breytenbach put the proposition to Yogi, he 
walked off the site, leaving the smelly macadam 
machine in the hands of an astonished crew. 

Breytenbach was thrilled. His four-man team was all 
he needed for the task ahead. His brief to them was 
that their task was to train a mercenary force in 
Northern Angola to assist the Portuguese take the war 
against the FNLA into their host country, Zaire, and that 
they would be carrying French travel documents. 

During preparations they were sent to the 
Engineering School to attend a Demolitions course, on 
which emphasis was placed on the manufacture of 
homemade explosives. Their instructor happened to be 
a certain Staff Sergeant Kernaas Conradie. 

Afterwards they were sent to the CSIR for a further 
course conducted by a Dr. Vernon Joynt, and the late 
Dr. Dan de Villiers. 
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The operation was of such a secretive nature that 
they were not even allowed anywhere near MIôs 
building in Pretoria. The arrangement was for them to 
meet an MI operator at a designated street corner 
somewhere in central Pretoria, jump into the vehicle as 
it stopped at the traffic light, and then set off for Jan 
Smuts International Airport, where unbeknown to Major 
Breytenbachôs team, they would board an Air France 
aircraft to Paris. 

When they arrived at the Airport, their intrepid 
James Bond discovered that he had left the envelope 
containing their travel documents on his desk in the MI 
building. 

So back they dashed to Pretoria, and this time they 
accompanied their escort in the lift up to is office, where 
Breytenbach took charge the bulky buff envelope. 

Only once back at the airport, did Breytenbach 
enlighten his team as to their true destination, Paris, 
and handed each their travel documents to enable 
them to go through customs. 

By now they were suitably amused and confused, 
as he still did not divulge the purpose of their mission, 
opting to wait until they had total privacy. 

Breytenbach found it amusing that his documents 
showed him to be a certain Jacques Boulanger, born in 
Tahiti. 

At Orly International Airport, Paris, they were met 
by someone from the SDECE, who ushered them 
through immigration and customs with the minimum of 
fuss, and took them to their hotel in central Paris. 

Once booked into the hotel, Major Breytenbach 
immediately called a meeting in his room and briefed 
his team on where they were actually being deployed. 

Surprisingly, none of them knew where Biafra was, 
or anything about the country for that matter. 

After a short stay in Paris they were flown to 
Libreville in Gabon, where the next few weeks were 
spent acquiring kit, including three óChevouxô kayaks, 
which would come in very handy should they have to 
escape from a collapsing Biafra enclave via the 
extensive Niger Delta into Cameroon in the east. 

Breytenbach insisted that he and his team be issued 
with FN rifles and .45 Colt Pistols, while the troops 
would be getting 7.9mm MAS rifles and .45mm Tommy 
guns, the latter being excellent weapons. As for the 
MAS ï the least said the better. 

They were then taken to Brazzaville, where they 
were housed in a villa provided by the French, and 
which they were informed was to serve as their 
headquarters. 
Staff Sergeantôs Potgieter and Van Zyl were 

carrying field ranks of captain. Trevor Floyd, also 
carrying the field rank of captain, joined then a week 
later. 
They flew to Libreville via óAir Afriqueô to connect 

with Jack Mallochôs DC7C in a night flight to Uli, where 
they arrived at their destination, the former Nigerian 
Army Infantry School in darkness. 

In Libreville they awaited the arrival of the first 
detachment of trainee guerrillas at a base still being 
built for them. This gave Major Breytenbach time 
however to plan the training cycle with his team. 

Breytenbach had drawn up a roster whereby he 
sent two members of the team out to Libreville every 
two weeks for a long weekend R&R. 

This time, while Yogi and FC were on R&R he 
received a radio call from Yogi informing him that the 
Frenchman, their backup SDECE in Libreville, had told 
Yogi that Spuds had been caught scratching around in 
the desk of the SDECE commander, and that he, Yogi, 
had found a letter addressed to a post box in London, 
in Spudsô backpack, in which it described in detail to a 
certain John, what the South Africans were up to in 
Biafra. 

 
A TRAIN IN THE SKY 
One night, while waiting at Uli Airport for the aircraft 
bringing their supplies, Major Breytenbach and Trevor 
Floyd heard what they thought to be an approaching 
train, although they could not understand where a train 
would be coming from at that time of night, especially 
since there were no railway lines in the vicinity. 

At the last moment they realised it was not a train, 
but in fact a bomb, which had probably been dropped 
by the ómad bomber of Uliô, a South African Pilot flying 
a Dakota, who had left the SAAF to join the Royal Air 
Force, who in turn had sent him to help the Nigerians. 

Unsure from which direction any shrapnel might 
come, Breytenbach and Floyd hunkered down on either 
side of a large tree trunk lying nearby. Even though the 
bomb fell nearby and detonated with enough noise to 
wake the dead, they were fortunately unscathed. 

GUERRILLA TRAINING 
They continued with the usual guerrilla training of their 
very keen students, which included demolitions, 
weapons, raids, advanced first aid (in which Yogi was 
a boffin), and what would become known as ósmall unit 
tacticsô. FC saw to it that fitness and endurance training 
was a priority. 

One day during a small arms training session, a 
guerrilla was seen firing his weapon at the sky. When 
asked what he thought he was doing, he replied that as 
the weapon was an automatic, the rounds would be 
able find the target on their own. 

On another occasion Floyd received a letter from his 
wife informing him that he and FC had been promoted 
to Sergeant Major Class 2. As it so happened, a Biafran 
Liaison Officer, upon hearing Floyd congratulate FC on 
his promotion, and hearing the word óMajorô, assumed 
that both Floyd and FC, now being Majors, held the 
same rank as Major Breytenbach. 

It took some very delicate explaining to convince the 
man that they were in fact Sergeant Majors, and not 
Majors. 

Around this time Major Breytenbach received a 
communiqué that he had been promoted to 
Commandant. 

Even with the spectre of two million people dying of 
starvation in the country, they managed to procure 
special rations for their charges, and after about three 
months, Breytenbach personally led a team of 
guerrillas and infiltrated into the back yard of the 
Yoruba Marine Division, which was deployed on the 
Imo river front. 

They had one major contact during which 
Breytenbach was slightly injured (not a good thing to 
happen when 400 sea miles from the nearest decent 
medical help), and a whole brigade of enemy marines 
decamped from their river-facing positions, fleeing in 
panic. 
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Boosted by the results, Breytenbach sent off a 
patrol under an aggressive Biafran Captain known as 
óVet Pietô, to carry on where he had left off. They 
returned about a fortnight later, boasting many scalps. 
One of them, acting as a sniper, had killed five Yoruba 
in a mortar platoon with six shots, sending the whole 
Yoruba division into a state of panic; not bad for a 
novice sniper. 

By this time Breytenbach had been informed that 
the British SAS had been deployed to assist the 
Nigerians in wrapping up the war, which had become a 
huge embarrassment to Harold Wilson, then Prime 
Minister of Britain. 

Breytenbach surmised that SAS teams would be 
deployed with the Yoruba to steady them, and to go 
over to the long awaited, final offensive. The Hausas, 
altogether a much more warlike tribe with all being 
Muslims, were already pushing irresistibly from the 
north and west towards Uli. 

As Breytenbach had surmised, heavily armed 
Sabre-style Land Rovers crossed over the only bridge 
spanning the Imo River, which he had swum across 
several times by then to disperse deep behind the rear 
of the ragged Biafran force thinly stretched along the 
Imro front. 

They proceeded to villages behind this porous 
screen, and opened fire, over the heads of inhabitants, 
to scatter them in a panic away from their own forces. 

This of course resulted in mass hysteria among the 
Biafran troops because their own villages were 
disintegrating behind them, with their wives and 
children scrambling in fear to put distance between 
them and the SAS Sabres. The entire Eastern front 
broke down in panic and the Yoruba streamed into 
what had remained of Biafra. 
Breytenbach was called to General Ojukwuôs home 

where, as gracious as ever, he treated Breytenbach to 
a cup of tea, and informed him that he would like 
Breytenbach and his men to leave Biafra forthwith 
since everything was collapsing around them. 

He did not like the idea of Breytenbach and his men 
being caught by the Nigerians, and thanked 
Breytenbach almost sadly for the assistance he had 
given Biafra in fighting the Nigerians. General Ojukwu 
advised them to try get out that same night since he 
could no longer guarantee their safety. 

As a matter of fact a French SDECE team, deployed 
inside Biafra had passed their base a few days earlier 
and insisted that Breytenbach and his men join them 
immediately on their way to Uli to get out while the 
going was good. 

Breytenbach had refused, as he did not like 
abandoning the guerrilla troops he had trained to face 
the Nigerians on their own, within days, if not hours. 

This stubborn attitude was no doubt transmitted to 
Ojukwu, because he almost reluctantly reminded 
Breytenbach that he, Ojukwu, as a General, expected 
Breytenbach, a Commandant, to obey his final order he 
was giving Breytenbach for the good of he and his 
team. 

They shook hands, and as he walked away, 
Breytenbach thought that this was probably the last 
time he would see Ojukwu, and told himself, what a 
gentleman, and what a leader. 

 

Back at their training base, Breytenbach called for 
óVet Pietô. Trevor Floyd and FC were the only other of 
his own team still there, as Yogi was their Log Man in 
Gabon. 

CHRIS BARNARD 
FC had just been through a serious bout of Typhoid 
Fever, which had nearly claimed his life. He had been 
rushed to the local hospital in Gabon, where a certain 
black doctor took charge, and even slept beside FCôs 
bed. 

It was later established that the doctor, upon 
hearing that FC was a South African, was determined 
to make a good impression, as he was a great admirer 
of Dr. Chris Barnard, who had performed the worldôs 
first successful heart transplant operation. 

So, FC not at his best yet, nevertheless, had come 
back from Libreville to be with their guerrillas, right up 
to the end. 
Breytenbach handed the reins to óVet Pietô, who 

accepted as he knew he had no other choice. He was 
then advised to fight a guerrilla war for as long as 
possible before attempting to integrate into the 
population while hoping for better days later on. 

He was not to surrender at any cost because then 
the victors would take it out on them. They of course 
had plenty of ammunition to carry on for a considerable 
time. 

It was with great interest that Breytenbach read in 
the newspapers later on that the Nigerians had great 
difficulty in subduing a specific area within Biafra for 
quite a while after the war had come to an 
unsatisfactory conclusion for both sides. 

The area happened to be the very same where 
Breytenbach had established his guerrilla school, as a 
central point. Belatedly he could now say, ñWell done 
Vet Piet. You absorbed our teachings and proved that 
it could workò. 

AFTER THE WITHDRAWAL 
The Day after the withdrawal from Uli, Ed Davis, the 
pilot of Jack Mallochôs DC7C approached Breytenbach 
and requested an escort to protect his aircraft for a final 
trip to Uli. 

FC was naturally the first to volunteer but after his 
recent illness he was in no physical or even mental 
state to undertake such a hazardous mission. They 
could also not refuse the pilotôs request as Mallochôs 
airline had faithfully been supporting them for almost 
six months under extremely difficult flying conditions. 

Breytenbach and Floyd elected to go. The mission 
was to fly in last-ditch supplies, and to airlift some very 
vulnerable people. 

Uli was already under extreme pressure from the 
Nigerians closing in for the final kill. Even the air traffic 
control staff had absconded, and there would be no 
lighting of the runway. Thankfully, there was a 
reasonable moon. 

They ran the usual gauntlet of AA fire although this 
time it was a lot closer than before. After landing, they 
taxied to an area where there were literally hundreds of 
Biafrans trying to board the one and only aircraft still 
flying out of Biafra, to get away from the revenge of the 
Nigerians, especially the Hausas. 
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Meanwhile, Breytenbach had written a letter to General 
Ojukwu, urging him to get out of Biafra on the grounds 
that, óhe who fights and runs away lives to fight another 
dayô. 

After getting off the aircraft, Breytenbach was 
escorted by a group of senior Biafran officers to a 
location in the bush beside the runway. He had already 
spotted a Super Constellation parked on the bottom 
end of the runway just ahead of the DC7C. 

Breytenbach gave his letter to Ojukwu, who after 
reading it, and showing some emotion, shook 
Breytenbachôs hand in a final farewell. 
Ojukwuôs Super Constellation took off as 

Breytenbach was making his way back to his aircraft, 
leaving Breytenbachôs aircraft the last to leave Uli, and 
his way blocked by an unruly crowd trying to board the 
DC7C. 

By now the Nigerians were already shelling the 
runway, and their ground troops were within a kilometre 
or so of taking Uli. 
Fortunately Trevor Floydôs shouting that 

Breytenbach was the pilot, and without him the plane 
had no hope in hell of taking off, got through to the mob, 
who, as luck would have it, made way for the ópilotô, who 
managed to scramble up a flimsy boarding ladder, and 
then become spectator to the most horrific display of 
panic from people who knew their end was near. 

They were going to try lift out the children from an 
orphanage but the pressing mob was such that the nun 
in charge of the children could not get near the ladder. 

A Biafran Colonel scrambled on board and tried to 
help his family up the ladder when it suddenly folded up 
like spaghetti and collapsed, squashing some and 
pinning others under it. 

There was now no way to get anyone on board 
unless a truck was brought forward, but then some 
panic-stricken Biafran troops began shooting at the 
aircraft in an attempt to keep it grounded while they 
tried to scramble on board one way or the other. 

The aircraftôs safety was paramount so Breytenbach 
advised the óreal pilotô, Ed Davis, still in the cockpit, to 
taxi out and take off before they became just another 
body-filled wreck littering the outskirts of Uli Airfield. 

The pilot opened the throttles wide, and in the 
process, cleared the throng still trying to scramble on 
board with the prop wash. They taxied fast to the 
bottom of the runway and took off among incoming 
artillery fire from the Nigerians and departing shots 
from an understandingly desperate Biafran crowd who 
forlornly watched their last hope lift off for Libreville. 

Trevor Floyd was awarded a PMM for that nightôs 
work while Breytenbach just got one hell of a fright. He 
would always remember the little children collapsing 
underfoot as adults scrambled to get on board the 
DC7C for their own safety. Among them was a little 
blond girl of three or four years of age, trampled to a 
horrible death under the feet of a panicking mob. 
 

GABON 
Warrant Officer Paul J. Els, SA Army, Signal Corps 

With my return from a year on Gough Island in mid-
1969, I was stationed at the School of Signals in 
Voortrekkerhoogte. In the first week of December of 
that year I was summoned to the office of General Fritz 
Loots, Department of Military Intelligence. He asked me 
if I would be interested in deploying somewhere. After I 
agreed, I did the strict test at MMI and a medical 
checkup. I was taken to a private house and informed 
that I would be deployed somewhere in Africa. I was 
send to 3 Electronical Workshop in Tek base and given 
instruction on an HF manpack radio set to be used on 
this deployment. I was also given a French passport 
and a French pseudo-name (J: pseudonym?). I 
boarded at Jan Smuts airport for a trip to France with 
the radio in my luggage. 

Arriving in Paris I was taken through customs and 
booked in a hotel near the Arc de triomphe. Two days 
later I left for Libreville in Gabon and moved into a villa 
on the beach with one of the SA team members, Yogi 
Potgieter. The other three members, Jan Breytenbach, 
FC van Zyl and Trevor Floyd, were in Biafra.  

I was introduced to a legionnaire from the French 
Foreign Legion by the name of Henri and I worked the 
radio with him daily to communicate with the team in 
Biafra. One day I travelled with Henri in his jeep into the 
bush area. I will never forget that there in the two-track 
road he used the indicator to turn off the bush track 
where there wasnôt another car in sight. We arrived at 
a big ammunition dump the French were using for 
supplying the Biafrans, which was hidden under big 
trees. Another memorable occasion was when some 
high-ranking black Biafran officers arrived at the villa 
and I, with the field rank of lieutenant, served them with 
drinks as a waiter. It was a great evening. 

One night in late December the team withdrew from 
Biafra; Henri and I had to try to decipher a message 
transmitted to us by some unwilling radio operator in 
Biafra to inform us that the team was withdrawing. It 
took around an hour and a half to receive the message 
and to decipher it. During this deployment FC van Zyl 
had fallen sick and was taken to a local doctor. This 
doctor happened to hear that FC was a South African 
and gave him the best treatment. The previous year Dr 
Chris Barnard had performed the worldôs first heart 
transplant and this French doctor admired Barnardôs 
work.  

When the team arrived back in Libreville, we 
returned to Paris. We were taken to Hall 29 of the Old 
1 Military Hospital for observation, which did not last 
long. Breytenbach had to stay and we left. I went back 
to the School of Signals and a month later I left the 
SADF.  

The other members of the team then became the 
founding members of the Recces in 1970. Some years 
later, around 1982, I was contacted for Breytenbach 
and Floydôs contact details by a French film team who 
wanted to interview them for their story on Biafra. I 
asked how they had got my name and was told it was 

on the files of French Military Intelligence.  
(M 17/10/2018) 

Today I am the only member alive. 
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ROLL OF HONOUR 

Lieutenant Dale Collett, SCR MFC Op Silver Cross of 
Rhodesia awarded on 13/09/1974, Military Forces' 
Commendation - Operational, (MFC-Op), awarded on 
29/10/1976, Service number: 780886 Selous Scouts. 
Died: 10 September, 2024.  

Obituary published by Kingswood College, 
Makhanda, SA: Born and bred in Middelburg in the 
Karoo, on a farm named Greyville in the Eastern Cape, 
Dale was sent to school in Kingswood in 1965 and was 
a pupil until 1969.  

After matriculating at Kingswood, Dale served in 
the Rhodesian War where he rose to the rank of 
Lieutenant and was one of the first members of the 
newly formed Selous Scouts. In 1974, he was awarded 
the Silver Cross of Rhodesia for Conspicuous Gallantry 
and Leadership in Action. During a raid into 
Mozambique in 1976, Dale was tragically shot in the 
spine and, as a result, was paralysed from the chest 
down. Despite this dreadful injury, Daleôs determination 
and positivity overcame all odds and he continued to 
live a fairly normal life. Although confined to life in a 
wheelchair, Dale went on to build up his own business, 
employing many local citizens of Botswana who were 
themselves disabled.  

Years later, whilst Dale was renovating his own 
home, he was once again involved in an awful accident, 
when a roof collapsed on him and he lost one of his 
legs in an amputation. He also damaged his shoulder, 
which never fully recovered despite various surgeries. 

Dale continued to remain positive and determined, 
running his business, farm and even giving motivational 
talks. Perhaps this determination was truly realised 
when Dale decided to adapt his motorbike with a flat-
bed, which allowed him to ride it.  

He rode his motorbike across country, from 
Gaborone all the way to Cape Town (a total of 1548 
kilometres), in an attempt to raise funds for the Ray of 
Hope Foundation in Gaborone, an organisation 7 that 
takes care of terminally ill children. He went on to raise 
over R100 000, which went towards this worthy cause. 

Dale will be remembered as an individual of 
incredible determination, remaining positive in the face 
of great adversity. In an interview with the press after 
his famous bike ride from Gaborone to Cape Town, 
Dale said: ñThe big problem in life is that very few of us 
take the bull by the horns. Get on the bike and ride! 
Stop dreaming about it, just do it.ò 
https://www.dispatchlive.co.za/news/2014-04-19-
disabled-biker-advises-grab-life-bythe-horns/ 

EXTRACT FROM PAMWE CHETE  
by Lt Col R.F. Reid-Daly: 

Lieutenant [Colin] Dale Collett: Silver Cross of 
Rhodesia Citation. During January 1974, Lieutenant 
Collett was deployed on operations in the border area 
of north-eastern Rhodesia and, at the time, was in 
command of a troop of men. Whilst deployed, 
Lieutenant Collett gleaned information to the effect that 
a group of terrorists, estimated to be 12 in number, was 
based in the vicinity. During the night he led his men to 
the proximity of the base and, realising that the base 
was very close, decided to attack.  

Due to the difficulties of the terrain, Lieutenant 
Collett found that on his immediate approach to the 
base, only himself and two others were in any position 
to assault. Not daunted and with complete disregard to 
his own safety, he assaulted the base. Although 
outnumbered and under heavy fire from close range, 
he pressed home the attack and caused the terrorists 
to abandon the position, leaving three terrorists dead 
and quantities of weapons, ammunition and documents 
behind. The documents, once translated, proved of 
immense value to security forces.  

In February 1974, Lieutenant Collett and his men 
were again deployed into the operational area. By 
utilizing his tactical skill, together with a high degree of 
courage and initiative, he was able to locate an 
occupied terrorist base. Although unable to assault the 
terrorists himself, he was able to direct aircraft and 
helicopter-borne troops onto the target. The ensuing 
contact accounted for six terroristsô dead and quantities 
of weapons, equipment and documents captured. 
During these contacts Lieutenant Collett displayed a 
high degree of personal gallantry, determination, 
leadership and tactical skill. R.F. REID-DALY CLM, 
DMM, MBE Major Officer Commanding, Selous Scouts  

 
NOTE: Lieutenant Dale Collett was one of the pioneers 
of pseudo operations. As these men had no previous 
experience to guide them, they had, by trial and error, 
to produce their own techniques and procedures to 
meet up with and eliminate terrorists. In the course of 
acquiring this expertise, they took incredible risks. It 
was the bravery of these early Selous Scout pioneers 
that laid the firm foundations of a unique unit, which 
proved to be the most potent factor in the war against 
Rhodesiaôs terrorists. This citation for the Silver Cross 
of Rhodesia was rewritten by the Brigade Major of 2 
Brigade so that there was no indication of pseudo ops. 
Later on in the war, Selous Scout citations were not 
published ï only the name of recipient and the 
qualification of the medal were made public. The true 
numbers of Lieutenant Collettôs successes, up to 17th 
May, 1974 and as a result of his own attacks (in 
addition to bringing in Fireforces) was 29 terrorists 
killed and nine captured. In those early days of the war, 
with the pseudo concept in its infancy, this represented 
the major portion of security force successes at this 
particular stage. 
[The Sentinel October 2024 - Lion and task Newsletter 
of the Rhodesian Services Association.] 

 

LIEUTENANT DALE COLLETT, SCR MFC

https://www.dispatchlive.co.za/news/2014-04-19-disabled-biker-advises-grab-life-bythe-horns/
https://www.dispatchlive.co.za/news/2014-04-19-disabled-biker-advises-grab-life-bythe-horns/
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PRO PATRIA MUSEUM VOLUNTEERS 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dear fellow Veteran, You and I were NSM like 
thousands of others. Although my service was 
long ago I remain proud of our Defence Force and 
ALL those that served at some point. I also feel 
strongly about ensuring the story of this era is not 
lost to time and for future generations. 

Our role contributed to the ófallô of a 
dangerous, global, communist ideology, 
(specifically in Southern Africa) that threatened 
the world. We also helped ensure a peaceful 
transition into a democratic SA. Like veterans, of 
any other conflicts across the globe, our story 
also deserves to be recorded. We were soldiers, 
not politicians. 

Other than word of mouth, 200 Facebook 
groups and a variety of books, knowledge and 
records of this era are not assured for future 
generations. In 30 years, when most of us are no 
more, who will tell our stories, read our books or 
flip through dormant FB groups? The entire 
history will fade into obscurity. 

Meanwhile, around the world museums exist 
for conflicts just like ours. Modern military 
museums are about people and societies. They 
explore the impact of war and conflict and 
communicate its reality. Far from spreading 
propaganda, they help immunise the population 
against propaganda and raise critical and relevant 
questions about war and military history. They 
honour all that participated irrespective of role. 

No one questions a WW1 or WW2 veteran 
about his role in his war. Everyone simply 
respects and honours the veteran, rightfully so. 

There is no South African state department 
willing to finance a museum. There is also no 
private educational institution, local company or 
individual that is able to finance the building of a 
museum to record our contribution to history. We 
are on our own! 

THE CHALLENGE 
Currently, there are only few volunteers who (do 
their best), brainstorm ideas, hold weekly 
meetings (for the past few years), collect artefacts, 
prepare displays, plan fund raisers, manage costs, 
etc (to the point of exhaustion). Some have already 
funded many hundreds of thousands of Rands out 
of their own pocket to get the PPM to its current 
state. These volunteers are also getting on in age 
and are slowly burning themselves out. Who will 
pick up the reigns if, or when they stand down? 
Something or someone needs to step in. 

NOTE: The Pro Patria Museum is registered as 
a non-profit company (NPC) in South Africa, with 
registration number NO: 2022 / 209580 / 08 
Registered on 12/01/2022. 

Everyone who served in any way, including 
the contracted civilians all deserve to have their 
legacy preserved in some way. 

Currently there are over 200 Facebook Groups 
dedicated to the SADF or this era. There are also 
30 Veterans Associations. Each have remarkably 
similar objectives, i.e. to provide a ósafeô place of 
belonging for veterans. Yet there is no powerful 
catalyst to draw these entities together. 

There is no better time, than now, to bring all 
these entities together around a common cause  
(IF WE DO NOT DO IT NOW WE WILL LOSE THE 
WINDOW OF OPPORTUNITY WE CURRENTLY 

HAVE!). 
We are all getting old and TIME is not on our side! 

These various SADF groups function to serve 
the specific purpose of their creation, but there are 
many sound reasons why all these entities should 
also unite in common cause, to preserve our 
legacy. Unity is what is needed at this point in our 
history. What better way, than building our own 
museum (while we are alive), to honour our 

legacy? 
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Uniting veterans across SA and the diaspora appears 
to be one of the only real chances we have to build a 
museum. Over one million force numbers were issued. 
We accept that about 600,000 conscripts were active 
during this era. Phase one of the Museum may cost as 
much as R100 Million if it is to be a world class facility 
that we can all be proud of. To fund this will require 
combining of resources to generate a steady income 
for the team to get to work and make genuine 
progress. 

Imagine if we could convince 50 000 veterans to 
contribute a paltry R20 per month. This would give the 
PPM a steady monthly income of R1 Million to work 
with. It is a great start but we could definitely do better. 

Fund raising needs to be decentralised away from 
an overworked, few individuals and needs the 
commitment of EVERY veteran. A keen observer 
would be very aware of the incredible ópotô of rich 
intellectual capacity and organisational skills among 
our veteran fraternity. It would seem remiss not to 
appeal to these vast and diverse skills sets and 
harness the potential contributions of a huge veteranôs 
fraternity for such a worthy cause. Some veterans may 
not be able to afford to contribute a monthly amount, 
but many are comfortable enough to do so. Some are 
even captains of industry who are at the peak of their 
careers. Most can afford a monthly contribution 
equivalent to a burger and chips, or more. There are 
many veterans living in Europe, USA, Australia, 
Canada, NZ, UK and in the Middle East. The exchange 
rate is favourable for them to contribute. 

Whether through monthly contributions or fund 
raisers in communities around the veteranôs fraternity, 
every able person will be needed to ensure success. 
PLEASEéget behind this noble cause. 

Surely, we all want an honest, authentic account 
of our contribution to history?  

HOW DO VETERANS CONTRIBUTE? Firstly, we need 
to find one thousand reasons why we should do this 
rather than one reason we should not. Every veteran 
(you and I) must actively promote this cause on any 
platform and at every opportunity. We need every 
single of the 600,000 veterans to support this. We need 
every friend of us veterans to support us. Each one of 
us must also get behind this cause. We can leverage 
off the many innovative fund raising ideas that so 
many veterans (and their friends) will be able to offer. 

We need to use every willing platform & method 
possible to reach our veteran brothers & friends 
across SA and around the globe to share our 
objectives and get them on board. 

With greetings and hope. 
Leon de Bruin 78553435  
Pro Patria Museum Volunteer 083 302 9949 

(Avante!) 

PARATROOPER WINGS CRITERIA: SANDF 
Paratooper basic: Criteria: Successfully completed the basic parachute 
jmping course Mod 701 PARA 1A at 44 Parachute Brigade Training unit. 

 

Paratrooper dispatcher: Completed the static line dispatcherôs course Mod 
701 PARA 3.  
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THE BRAVERY MEDALS OF THE PARATROOPERS OF 1 AND 3 
PARACHUTE BATTALIONS 

By Captain John Parkin HC  

My research shows a multitude of Parachute qualified soldiers received bravery medals, across the entire 
spectrum of the Defence Force, many forming parts of other units. 44 Parachute Brigade with 1 and 3 
Parachute Battalions, was one of the most decorated units in the South African Border War, with a total of 
13 x Honoris Crux medals and 1 x Louw Wepener Medal for bravery awarded to its members, second only 
to the Special Forces Regiments with 46 bravery medals and 32 Battalion, a close third with 13 bravery 
medals. 

The Louw Wepener Medal was the forerunner to the Honoris Crux series, hence the inclusion of 
the 1 issued pertaining to 1 Parachute Battalion. 

The Honoris Crux, the name being Latin for Cross of Honour, was a decoration for bravery of the 
South African Defence Force between 1952 and 2003. 

The Honoris Crux was awarded to all members of the armed forces who without thought of own 
safety and through personal courage and determination performed a gallant deed in action against an 
enemy in the field. The Honoris Crux could be awarded to all ranks. 

A total of 6 Honoris Crux Goldôs, 28 Honoris Crux Silverôs and 199 Honoris Cruxôs and were conferred 
between 1975 and 2003, the majority between 1975 and 1988. 

HEREWITH A LIST OF THE 1 AND 3 PARA MEMBERS THAT RECEIVED THE FOLLOWING 
BRAVERY ACCOLADES 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
            Louw Wepener          Honoris Crux Silver  Honoris Crux 
 

LOUW WEPENER MEDAL - 2nd Lieutenant Dawid Blaauw - LWM - 1974 09 12 - 1 Para Bn - De Brug 
 

While still a young 2nd Lieutenant, Dawid already showed his courage during 
a hand grenade exercise on the military training area of De Brug in the Free 
State. It was on 12 September 1974 and Dawid was a platoon commander 
in A Company, 1 Parachute Battalion. With six soldiers under instruction, he 
approached the safety-pit with its protective barrier of logs, where the troops 
primed their grenades. 

On the command, ñThrow!ò given by Dawid, the troops lobbed their 
grenades at the target, watching them land as they had been taught before 
ducking for cover. Dawid counted the lethal objects as they landed, but only 
identified five. Then, to his left, he saw one of the soldiers running away. 
The man, having pulled the pin from his grenade, had let the explosive device fall; terrified, he was 
hightailing it away from the danger. The ticking grenade lay on the ground right next to the other troops. 

Dawid yelled at the others to take cover and most of them did so with alacrity. But Rifleman Jordaan 
stood, transfixed, staring at the grenade that was on the point of exploding. Dawid did not hesitate for a 
moment. Diving at the frozen Jordaan, he knocked him headlong to the ground and then spread-eagled 
himself over the unfortunate soldier in an attempt to protect his head and body from the blast. Barely four 
seconds had passed since the grenade had been dropped! It was only a metre away from the two prostrate 
men when it exploded. 

The bang of the detonating grenade was still ringing in the young officerôs ears when he realised that 
he had been hit in several places by bits of shrapnel, but that he was still alive. Not so, poor Jordaan. A 
tiny sliver of metal had passed just underneath Dawidôs arm and entered the side of the soldierôs chest, 
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piercing his heart and killing him instantly. As the dust settled, Dawid picked himself gingerly and painfully 
off the inert form. His heroic act had been in vain. 

But for his courageous deed 2nd Lieutenant David Blaauw was awarded the Louw Wepener Medal 
(LWM) on 8 October 1975. (Courtesy of Brigadier General McGill Alexander) 

 
HONORIS CRUX SILVER - Rifleman Leo A. Hogan - HCS #8 - 1977 11 09 - 1 Para Bn - Southern Angola 
On the 9th November 1977 a contact ensued between a South African patrol and a 
group of SWAPO insurgents. During the ensuing skirmish nine of the enemy 
combatants were killed and the South African patrol commander, Candidate Officer 
G.C. Jones gave the order to withdraw. 

The withdrawal took place under heavy enemy fire and Rifleman L Muller 
became pinned down under fire on the one flank. Noticing Rifleman Mullerôs 
difficulty, Rifleman Hogan ignored his personal safety and ran from the opposite 
flank, through the enemy fire and took up a position next to Muller. He then located 
the enemy behind a tree and with well-aimed fire killed him, whilst under heavy fire. 
The patrol was then able to disengage and withdraw to safety due to the elimination 
of the enemy flanking fire. 

For his courageous deed Rifleman Leo Hogan was awarded the Honoris Crux 
Silver Medal (HCS). (Courtesy of his sister Gail) 

 
HONORIS CRUX SILVER ï Lance Corporal Johannes A. Venter - HCS #102 - 1987 09 06 - 1 Para Bn - 
Ops Modular 
Lance-Corporal Venter was a member of the Pathfinder wing of I Parachute 
Battalion, which was deployed together with a team from Military Intelligence in 
support of Operation Modular. On 5 September 1987, information was received 
that an enemy Infantry force of about 300 men, had crossed the Lomba River with 
orders to seek-md destroy artillery positions. On 6 September, the team was 
deployed in support of an observation party from 32 Bn. to locate the enemy force 
and bombard it with artillery before it could find the artillery positions. The 
operation led to an unexpected encounter between a South African force of about 
40 men and an enemy force of about 300. During this action, which was 
accompanied by severe fire from enemy AK-47, RPG-7, B-10 and AGS-17 
weapons, Lance Corporal Venter was carrying out fire-and-movement tactics 
when Lance Corporal Coetzee, on Venter's right flank, called for help, as he was wounded. Under heavy 
fire, Venter dragged his wounded companion about 40 metres to safety, while Lance Corporal Luus 
provided supporting fire. Venter found that Coetzee had been wounded in the right shoulder. Luus then 
called for Venter's for help.  

Once again Venter moved forward under a hail of bullets to Luus, and found Lance Corporal Melvin 
Benecke, who had been wounded in the head. Venter and Luus then carried Benecke under heavy fire to 
a Casspir vehicle, where they could apply further treatment in relative safety. At this point in the contact 
our forces were starting their retreat. The Casspir was still taking on heavy fire and had the left rear wheel 
shot out, but it could still drive and was picking up men along the way while exiting the area. Seven 
members were wounded in the contact and one of them, Lance Corporal Benecke died of his wounds 
during the withdrawal. He was the first South African to die in the Battle of Cuito Cuanavale. The enemy 
casualties are unknown, but their attack on the artillery positions was effectively checked and they retired 
northwards across the Lomba River. Lance Corporal Venter was cited and conferred the Honoris Crux 
Silver, presented by General Magnus Malan SSA OMSG, SD, SM who was then the South African Minister 
of Defence. 

For his courageous deed Rifleman Johannes Jacobus van der Merwe was awarded the Honoris 
Crux Silver Medal (HC). (Courtesy of Paul Roos) 
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HONORIS CRUX - 2nd Lieutenant Johan Blaauw - HC #06 - 1975/12/17 - 1 Para Bn ï Savannah 
After the capture of Bridge 14 it was found that Task Force Zulu was threatened 
by a concentration of enemy forces to their west. The terrain was difficult to clear 
by assault, so on 17th December 1975, 2nd Lieutenant Johan Blaauw was sent with 
a party of 20 to do what he could. They drove along a dirt road to a hillock south 
of Ebo near Quissobi. That night they laid landmines on farm roads used by the 
enemy. As the local population supported the enemy they had to hide by day and 
work at night. 

The next night they crept into trenches, which the enemy occupied only after 
dark, cut the telephone cables and laid anti-personnel mines. Blaauwôs party 
returned to base on the 19th. A few nights later he took part in rescuing a party of 
observers under 2nd Lieutenant Michael Prins, who had been cut off their west 
flank. On another occasion he led his platoon to capture a strategic observation 
post held by the enemy, then they established their own base there. 

For his continued bravery 2nd Lieutenant Johan Blaauw was awarded the Honoris Crux Medal (HC). 
(Courtesy of Ian Uys) 

 
HONORIS CRUX - Riflemen 
Johannes Jacobus van der Merwe   HC #41 - 1978/05/04 - 3 Para Bn - Cassinga 
Paul Engelbrecht     HC #51- 1978/05/04 - 3 Para Bn - Cassinga 
Dale Packham     HC #53- 1978/05/04 - 3 Para Bn - Cassinga 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

     Rfn J. van der Merwe           Rfn P. Engelbrecht  Rfn D. Packham 

After the SAAF had blasted the camp on 4 May 1978 the paratroopers came floating down on to Cassinga. 
Rifleman Dale Packham, formerly of SACS school, was in the front Iine as they fought their way into the 
camp, bombing trenches and destroying strongpoints. Corporal Delville Engelbrecht, a medical orderly 
from Durban, was named after a grandfather who had fought in Delville Wood. The Stopper group, who 
bypassed the camp to ambush any retreating SWAPO, included Rifleman Johannes van der Merwe. 
During the attack he constantly risked his Iife to protect his company commander. He also drew fire so 
that their positions could be noted. He never hesitated to advance and it was his covering fire that enabled 
them to take an enemy trench position. During the attack a bullet punched a hole through his helmet, but 
fortunately did not hit him.  

Meanwhile Packham had helped to save a badly wounded friend, Rifleman Kochman, under fire. He 
noticed that Warrant Officer Reeves, their patrol leader, was also wounded and pinned down by heavy fire 
from a 14,7-mm anti-aircraft heavy machine-gun. Heedless of his own safety he crossed open ground to 
a better firing position, where he brought effective counter-fire on the machine-gun. That enabled the 
wounded Reeves to extricate himself. Packham was then hit by machine-gun bullets in the arm and chest 
and he collapsed in the doorway of a hut.  

Engelbrecht ran to help him, under heavy and accurate fire. He dragged Packham to cover, then 
applied field dressings. Because of Packham's severe wound, Engelbrecht then went to company HQ to 
report and request covering fire. He then returned under heavy fire to the delirious Packham to await the 
neutralising of the enemy fire. A large Cuban armoured column was approaching the camp and its tanks 
began firing from less than a kilometre away. While constantly under mortar, shell, and rifle fire they 
succeeded in completing the withdrawal. Church then returned with another helicopter accompanying his, 
over the enemy-occupied camp to ensure that no stragglers remained. Without regard to their own safety, 
they combed the area twice, checking all areas where troops might still have been. For this successful 
operation five Honoris Crux medals were awarded, two to the SAAF and three to the Parabats. 

For their courageous deeds Riflemen Johannes Jacobus van der Merwe, Paul Engelbrecht and Dale 
Packham were all awarded the Honoris Crux Medal (HC). (Courtesy of Ian Uys) 
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HONORIS CRUX   
2nd Lieutenant John Parkin  HC #61 - 1979 10 18 - 1 Para Bn - Omapanda 
Riflemen 
Assie de Lange  HC #69 - 1979 10 18 - 1 Para Bn - Omapanda 
Bryan Gibson   HC #70 - 1979 10 18 - 1 Para Bn - Omapanda 
Ben Mare   HC #71 - 1979 10 18 - 1 Para Bn - Omapanda 
Neil McNamara   HC #72 - 1979 10 18 - 1 Para Bn - Omapanda 
Brian Southey   HC #74 - 1979 10 18 - 1 Para Bn - Omapanda 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

2Lt J. Parkin       Rfn A. de Lange Rfn B. Gibson     Rfn B. Mare       Rfn N. McNamara     Rfn B. Southey 

On the 18th October 1979 two Impala aircraft took off on an armed reconnaissance sortie in the northern 
operational area. One of the Impalas was hit by anti-aircraft fire and began to burn. The pilot, Aubrey Bell, 
was forced to eject. He landed by parachute about 200 metres from the enemy ground forces. His 'Mayday' 
signal was picked up at Ondangwa and soon two Pumas were on their way to rescue him. In the leading 
Puma Major Paul Kruger and his flight engineer, Siegfried Hoebel, had Lieutenant John Parkin and five 
paratroopers: Ben Mare, Albertus de Lange, Bryan Gibson, Neil McNamara, and Brian Southey. An 
Impala, flying as top cover told them that an enemy troop-carrier had stopped near the pilot and was 
searching for him. As the Puma came in to land and hovered for the soldiers to jump off, heavy fire was 
directed at them. They had unwittingly landed near an enemy camp. A bullet penetrated the windscreen 
in front of Major Kruger and he was hit in the temple by a piece of flying glass. 

The Puma took off and the Parabats spread out and advanced into the bush. They engaged the 
enemy in a firefight and neutralised their fire to such an extent that the helicopter was able to return. Gibson 
found the pilot, Bell, who had hurt his ankle in landing. Lieutenant Parkin then radioed for the helicopter. 
De Lange and Mare carried Bell, while the others moved defensively alongside the Puma and picked them 
up and as it rose bullets tore through it and wounded Gibson in the hip and arm.  

Parkin gave him sosegon and dressed his wounds as best he could. The fuel tank had also been 
holed, but fortunately they managed to reach Oshakati. Although the Puma was badly damaged by ground 
fire, the rescue was completed within 45 minutes. Kruger and Hoebel and the six Parabats were all 
awarded Honoris Cruc medal. Gibson spent the rest of his military service in hospitals, but he recovered 
completely. 

For their courageous deeds, 2nd Lieutenant John Parkin and five of his Riflemen, Assie de Lange 
HC#69, Bryan Gibson HC#70, Ben Mare HC#71, Neil McNamara HC#72, and Brian Southey HC#74 were 
awarded the Honoris Crux Medal (HC) on 13 February 1981. (Courtesy of Ian Uys) 

 
HONORIS CRUX Rifleman Petrus de Kok - HC #68 ï 1980 06 29 - 1 Para Bn - Ops Sceptic 

(Courtesy of Paratus) 
Rifleman Paul 'Kokkie' de Kock came from a farm near Marble Hall. Before that he had 
lived in Rhodesia. He was the number one on the 80-mm rocket launchers. During the 
latter part of Operation Smokeshell, during Operation Sceptic, his company was 
travelling between Iwali and Mongua, in Southern Angola, when they were ambushed at 
about 14h00 on 29 June 1980. The enemy opened up with recoilless 75-mm cannons, 
RPG Rockets and 14,5-mm machine-guns from BTR armoured cars. De Kock's platoon 
was forced to withdraw to seek better cover. After about 30 minutes of hellish fire a BTR 
broke through the South African lines and enfiladed them. Lieutenant Lourens shouted 
for anti-tank fire and De Kock stepped out with his rocket tube. One of the enemy rounds 
burned through his scalp and knocked his hat off. For once he was grateful that he was 
no taller than 5 ft 6 inches. He crouched to fire, but his view was obscured by bushes. 
He therefore stepped into the open and waited for the BTR to appear from behind some 
trees. Enemy fire concentrated on him and knocked the spare 80-mm rocket out of his 
hands. When the BTR appeared 30 metres away he fired and blew it up. The fight 
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continued for another two hours, then the South Africans were ordered to withdraw. De Kock was awarded 
the Honoris Crux. 

For his courageous deed Rifleman Petrus de Kok was awarded the Honoris Crux Medal (HC) on 13 
February 1981. (Courtesy of Ian Uys) 

 
 

PILOT DOWN! THE STORY 

Author and date when publiched unknown. 

They were beside the little swimming pool at Ondangwa base on 18 October 1979, monitoring by radio 
two Impala aircraft on a reconnaissance flight over Angola. The May Day Call brought them to their 
feet: a casevac had to be organised, for the No. 1 Impala had been hit and the pilot, Aubrey Bell, had 
ejected himself, and both had gone down behind the enemy lines. 

Paul Everard Kruger and his co-pilot were running as the siren sounded over the base. Flight 
engineer Siegfried Hoebel, working on his Puma in one of the hangers, looked up not knowing what to 
expect, but was soon informed by his pilot. 

Elsewhere Lieutenant John Gregory Parkin and a number of paratroopers on stand-by, ran to 
the ops room. Within a matter of minutes they were on the helipad and seconds later two Pumas 
departed on the casevac. 

Kruger and Hoebel were in the leading chopper and it was their job to drop a stick of paratroopers 
for the rescue of Bell, who had injured his ankle in the fall. The No 2 Impala would stay over the scene 
to talk them in, while pilot Hugh Paine in the second Puma, also with a stick of paratroopers on board, 
would circle the area and be ready for any emergency. 

With Kruger and Hoebel in the leading chopper were Parkin and five paratroopers, Ben Mare, 
Albertus Stephanus de Lange, Bryan Jerome Gibson, Christopher Neil McNamara and his school-mate 
from Queenôs College, Queenstown, Laurie Bryan Southey. McNamara also had a good friend in Gib-
son, former pupil of Dale College, King Williamôs Town; they had played in the rival First Fifteens of 
their respective schools. 

Lieutenant Parkin and his troops were not too clear as to what was lying in store for them. 
ñAll we knew was that an aeroplane was down and the pilot was on the ground. At that stage no 

enemy was mentioned and we didnôt. We werenôt aware that there was an enemy base. Most of the 
guys, including myself, were very casual; one of those things, you know: we will fetch the pilot and 
come back, like we have done it before.ò 

The two Pumas, flying at tree-top level, crossed the border and flew in a right-to-left arc in the 
direction of the village of Omapanda, staying well-clear of the villages on their way. At about the half-
way mark, Kruger was informed by the Impala pilot circling above that a vehicle with troops had stopped 
less than a kilometre from the scene, obviously hunting for the downed pilot and plane. 

ñWell, shoot them!ò he told his colleague, only to learn that the Impala had no ammunition. So it 
was to be a race to get to the injured Aubrey Bell. 

As they were approaching, the pilot of No. 2 Impala talked them in along a road to a spot where 
they could see the parachute on the ground. It was lying fairly close to a clump of bushes, several of 
which surrounded an open shona ð a clearing. 

Hoebel advised his pilot to land at the clump of bushes near the parachute, for that was the 
obvious hiding place for Aubrey Bell. While the chopper was still a few feet above ground, Parkin and 
his troops jumped out as heavy fire broke out over both chopper and men ð AK-47ôs and RPGôs. 

Without knowing it, they had landed quite close to an enemy camp. The chopper immediately 
lifted off while the troops scampered for cover. 

Gibson was on the far left of an almost straight-line formation, with McNamara on the far right, 
closest to the fire, while Parkin was dashing up and down ñto keep in control of this lotò, as he puts it. 
ñThen my radio packed up, but fortunately Mac had one too. We were advancing towards the trees and 
the bush was getting thicker. De Lange must have heard something, for he turned to me and said, 
óLieutenant, thereôs something there.ô 

But it was Gibson that had stumbled across the injured pilot. Gibson, who claimed that he had 
previously seen visions from time to time, says: ñAs we left the chopper I dived for cover, I then saw 
where the others were and ran to join them. On my way there I. . . I had a little premonition of trouble, 
knowing that something was going to happen. One half of my mind was telling me that I was    going 
to get shot; the other that I wasnôt. I was running then, and suddenly the pilot came hobbling out of the 



 

PRETORIA CANOPY BAT CHAT   4/24 
 

     Page 20 

bush. He just came out like this, and I got such a fright. I unslung my rifle, but realising who it was I told 
him to sit, to wait there for us. Iran to the others and told the Lieutenant.ò 

They all went over to where the pilot was and Parkin told McNamara to call in the chopper by 
radio, which by then had completed one circuit under heavy ground-fire from the enemy base. The 
second chopper was also fired at. The call had to be diverted via the overhead Impala as Krugerôs 
radio was not working well. 

As the chopper came down, Parkin told De Lange and Mare to bring the pilot along. They grabbed 
hold of him and fireman-lifted him to the departing zone, while Parkin and the others moved in a kind 
of mobile defence. 

Five minutes at the most had elapsed from the time that the troops were dropped until the 
chopper lifted on the final leg of the casevac. 

Which way to go, that was the question. Hoebel was trying to convince Kruger above the noise 
of the plane and the shooting that it would be dangerous to go to the right; but Kruger had already been 
warned by Hugh Paine in the second Puma not to go left. 

Parkin saw the enemy on the ground firing at them. 
ñI reckon we must have been about ten metres off the ground and I was looking out of the door 

and I could see the left-hand side of the base clearly. We could see the enemy shooting at us, and I 
still remember telling flight sergeant Hoeble to use the 20 mil gun just to keep them quiet. At that 
moment we were hit. The plane took a sharp bank to the right, we lost sight of those enemy troops and 
we started facing the other lot on the other side of the road.ò 

Gibson was sitting at the back of the chopper and was worried. 
ñWhen we were going out I was sitting in front, and I . . . I thought to myself, óI shouldnôt be sitting 

here in the back; itôs better in front, because one can look out of a window, a door.ô The plane banked 
the moment that shots rattled into us, and I knew that I was hit. The bullet came up through the floor, 
kind of between my legs and went through my hip and arm. I saw my arm bleeding, and realised my 
premonition had come true. 

ñGibson has been shot!ò Southey called out, for he was sitting next to him and was the first one 
to notice that he had been wounded. Perhaps his shout wasnôt heard above the noise in the plane. 

Parkin was sitting with De Lange in front. The latter turned around as he felt somebody jabbing 
his shoulder. It was Hoebel pointing to Gibson, while McNamara made a sign with his index finger 
across his throat and then to Gibson, to indicate that he was wounded. Parkin immediately went to his 
aid. They got Socegon and wads of bandages together and began dressing Gibsonôs wounds. It was 
rather a mess. 

ñMac, I still owe you some money,ò Gibson said in a haze of pain. 
ñForget it, Gibbie!ò Mac replied. 
ñLieutenantñ, Gibbie started again, and mumbled something about his girl-friendôs birthday and a 

letter he had written to her. While Mare and others were helping to put Gibsonôs arm in splints, using a 
rifle magazine to hold it in position, Hoebel was inspecting the Puma. He knew that they had been 
badly hit and that the chopper was losing fuel rapidly. The pilot of the second Puma had warned them 
that the fuel was pouring out, and the fuel gauges confirmed that verdict. Hoebel hung out of the door 
to inspect the engine and the hydraulic system and was satisfied that they should reach Oshakati. 

The plane had in fact been hit five times, with at least one bullet cutting through the fuel tank and 
another, a 14,5 wounding Gibson before it smashed a window. 

There were some top brass at the helipad when they landed at Oshakati, one of whom 
congratulated them with a ñWell done, lads!ò But the troops were too worried about their mate to pay 
much attention. De Lange recalls: 

ñAt that stage we all felt terrible about Gibbie. I remember that Mac nearly went for one of the 
Medics for hurting Gibbieôs wounded arm when we took him from the chopper. We took care of Gibbie, 
put him in the ambulance and said to the driver, óGo!ô One of the top brass then asked, óBut whereôs 
the pilot?ô Only then did it dawn upon us that we had gone out on this casevac to fetch an injured pilot. 
We got Aubrey Bell out and put him into the ambulance as well.ò 

They flew on to Ondangwa and were just in time for an evening braai; but how could they enjoy 
a braai with their mate seriously wounded? 

Gibson spent the remainder of his army career in and out of hospitals but is physically fit today. 
Some days later Hoebel had a similar experience when the pilot of his Puma, Ola Grinaker, got 

shot in his right thigh and was losing blood rapidly. I-loebel was the only one on board with a proper 
emergency kit, and after the co-pilot had contacted the base by radio to enquire about Grinakerôs blood-
group he put him on a drip that saved his life. 
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Kruger, Hoebel, Parkin, McNamara, Southey, Gibson, Mare and De Lange were all decorated 
with the Honoris Crux. 

There is still one item that needs to be told. 
A few months before the casevac described above, McNamara, Gibson and Southey were 

enjoying a free evening in Bloemfontein, maybe a bit boisterously, the end result of which was that they 
got charged for, in typical military parlance, ñdrunken and disorderly behaviour 

Do not misjudge them, for these lads are as sober and likeable as any of their age. 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

OOM PAUL SE DEKORASIES 
Vlugsersant J.J. Spangenberg  

Maart 1958 Kommando 
In hierdie dae waar die SA Weermg oor sy eie 
dekorasies en medaljes beskik, is daar dan ook ón 
opflikkering die belangstelling vir hierdie besondere 
aspek van die militêre tradisie. 

Op die meegaande foto is die dekorasies van 
President Paul Kruger. 

Op die president se bors is aan die regterkant 
(links op die foto) bo die ster van die Ere-Legioen 
van Frankryk en in die middel, die Kruis van die 
Ere-Legioen van Frankryk. Aan die linkerkant is die 
Ster van die Nederlandse Leeu, in die middel is de 
dekorasie van die Porugese Ridderorder en regs 
daaronder die Ster van die Leopoldsorde van 
Belgi .  

Mens wonder, indien dit deel van die militêre 
tradisie van die Transvaalse republiek was, watter 
dekorasies Paul Kruger te beurt sou geval het. 
Soos algemeen bekend het hy as krygsman geen 
vrees geken nie, en veral in sy jonger dae 
onverskrokke dade verrig. Die dekorasies van die 
Franse, Portugese, Belge en Nederlanders, dui 
daarop met watter agting die Staatspresident in 
Europa beje n is. 
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G FACTOR 
G refers to the ñground duty factorò 
G1/G2: indicates total fitness for ground duties 
G3: Physical activities are limited and these are clearly 

defined by relevant restriction codes 
G4: Member is only fit for admin duties 
K refers to the ñgeographic and environmental factorsò 
K1: Member is suitable for service in all geographical 

areas 
K2: Unfit for active operations in the field and unfit for 

foreign deployment, may render service in temporary 
unit base areas and may do routine border patrols 

K3: Unfit for active operations in the field and unfit for 
foreign deployment, may only render service in units 
permanent base areas 

K4: Member is only fit for restricted service in base area 
where specialised and general medical service is 
available. 

The reality was a totally different thing. 
G1K1: Healthy, perfect canon fodder, no missing limbs, 

has own teeth. 
G2K1: Healthy but wearing glasses, dentures, hearing 

aid or had bad eyes, physically OK, perfect canon 
fodder too. 

G2K2: As above. 
G3K3: Usually asthma sufferers were G3 
G4K4: These were troops with serious medical 
problems. ñSuurstof dieweò. Usually ended up as 
clerks or storemen. 

GT: Temporary deferment due to medical grounds. 
G5/GP: The army considered you dead, you were of no 

use to them at all. Medically discharged. (The ideal 
classification to have.) 

 

Twee skaars fotos van Teddy van Fort Doppies. Hier word hy afgelaai op ón riviereiland. Regs saam met Bruce McIvor. 
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Paratus Oct 1960 
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Redaksie: Die was gespring in 
Messina vroeg 1961. Was die TVL 
Para Club gestig voor 1 Bn? 

Paratus Sept 1961 

Paratus Des 1961 

Paratus Jul 1964 

Paratus Des 1964 
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Kommando 1968 
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THE BATS BELFRY BAND 
Maj Hugo Murray, 3 Para Bn 

During the latter part of the Angolan war our unit, 3 Para Bn (consisting of the Durban & Natal CF 
paratroops as well as the Johôburg bunch) was called up and stationed at Ondangwa airport as Strategic 
Reserve with the code name ñ461 Para Coyò. At that time I was a young platoon commander.   

Our OC was the taciturn and  no-nonsense Cmdt  Ian Ritchie;  his nickname amongst the troops was 
ñRockjawò.  One time he  returned from the regular weekly order group, with a visibly troubled mind.  Calling 
us officers together, he anounced:  

'Gentlemen, I have volunteered us to produce a rock band'. Incredulous silence met this unexpected 
revelation. 

It transpired that some or other well meaning benefactor from ñthe Statesò had donated a complete 
set of musical instruments and equipment for a band and had it sent up ñto the boys on the borderò so that 
ñthey might have some funò. Well, Ian Ritchie was a fearless kind of person who went by the maxim: ñA 
paratrooper can do anythingò, and when the Brigadier at the order group threw down the challenge, he 
instinctively took it up there and then.  

So, by reason of our OCôs brash volunteering, we had to produce a band, and fast. A complete set 
of drums, two electric guitars, an electric bass guitar, keyboard, an acoustic steel string guitar, a state of 
the art sound system complete with wiring, microphones, music stands; the works, were duly delivered to 
our base at Ondangwa airport. Being a guitar player myself, the job was assigned to me, or rather, I was 
ordered to volunteer, which, following the brave example of my commanding officer, I duly did.  So together 
with five handpicked troops we made up our band and joyfully started to practise. We called ourselves 
ñThe  Bats Belfry Bandò, because,  as one of our members, John Bath, laconically said: 'To become a 
paratrooper you certainly must have bats in your belfry'. Apart from myself and said John Bath, the 
members were Rich (pronounced as in Afrikaans ñRiegò) Verster, that naughty Irishman Patrick McLeary, 
tall Brian Potter, bass guitarist, and Rassie Erasmus, lead singer, who actually was part of a band in civvie 
street. 

Our practise and jamming-sessions took place in one of the hangars on the base, in between our 
regular ñbos-dutiesò of being scrambled and hightailing it by chopper to pick up fresh spoor  reported by 
units in the bush, or to go in as fire force where a contact had been struck, and  to do the necessary follow-
up. (We literally ran on the spoor to make up time, being able to be relieved by fresh troops brought in by 
chopper.) So anyway, during times  in base camp, when the sun started setting and the off duty guys had 
a beer in hand, we would entertain our own troops and our great comrades in arms, the helicopter pilots 
and crews, by performing balads and good old ñgatskopò-rock ôn roll. If I say so myself, we were actually 
passably  good, becoming better and better  with practise,  and soon we were invited to play at a dance to 
be held at Oshakati, where the hospital was with all its personell, and where there was a fairly large civilian 
population. This first dance was a great success, and so thereafter, whenever our veld duties allowed it , 
we  went by Unimog from ñOndangsò to ñOshackityò to do ñmusic dutyò in the community hall, where the 
local populace then came to have a good time.  

The nurses who attended these shindigs were of course an extra attraction for us. [Can you believe 
it: here, North of the Red Line, in the bush; real genuine nurses, unmistakably of the female persuasion, 
and wearing dresses even!] Apart from us band members, only a few Bats from the platoon lowest down 
on the stand-by roster were allowed to attend. These guys more or less came to fisticuffs in order to obtain 
one of the few precious extra seats in the back of our truck! We band members of course had to live with 
the utter frustration of being able only ñto look and not touchò, being as we were on the stage all night, and 
having to watch our aforesaid companions make (or at least attempt to make) their moves among the 
females. One night however one of our band members (no names, no pack drill!) could not stand it any 
more and when we took a break he went AWOL for about 20 minutes, leaving us to a patched up routine 
for the duration. He then came back on stage and calmly stepped  into line  and up to the microphone, but 
with a huge grin on his face, the bastard. 

Closing the festivities was always a bit of a ritual. We would end off the evening  by performing,  to 
the tune of Red River Valley, the song which moves every Parabatôs heart: óO come stand by my side if 
you love me, do not hasten to bid me adieu; just remember the poor paratrooper and the job he is trying 
to doô. This song was always the last, sentimental ñslow danceò for the evening.  

One of the most difficult decisions that had to be made during that time was whether we should go 
ahead  with a planned dance the Saturday following the death of one of our troops who was killed in a 
contact with SWAPO during the week. After consultation, and with the blessing of our OC who opined that 
it would be  a symbolic gesture, it was decided to  indeed press forward and the dance duly went ahead. 
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That evening however we requested the people not to dance during our sign-off song, but to remain 
standing on the dance floor as a token of respect for our fallen comrade, our troops and officers on the 
floor donning their red berets, drawing themselves to attention, and saluting.  And on the stage, mercifully 
hidden by the semi-darkness, the tears flowed freely. 

In the course of years sometimes even the greatest of comrades drift apart, and unfortunately that 
is what hapened to us also. But often during the years following the cessation of hostilities and 
concomitant Border duties, I have wondered what might have happened to the other members of the 
Bats Belfry Band.  If we can just ñestablish commôsò again, I am certain we might even revive our band, 
even if it is only  for one last jamming session and maybe a dance in a local town hall. After all, it remains 
true: ñA Parabat can do anythingò, even old parabats! 

THE STAMPEDE 
RSM WO1 Ronnie Claassen SM, PMM, MMM 

We were doing water jumps at Rustfontein Dam outside Bloemfontein. At that stage Cmdt Boytjie Viviers 
was the OC of the unit and he would do the jump as drifter in order to test the distance a jumper would 
drift if not using his liftwebs of the chute to steer himself towards a safe landing. 

Nick Visser and myself were on duty as DZ officer and DZ NCO that particular day in 1971. Having 
tested the wind and placing out the markers, we awaited the Dakota. Next to the dam a herd of cows 
were drinking water and grazing and just behind them a rather big flock of sheep were also grazing. 

As the Dakota was approaching nicely on course, we made radio contact and exactly on the exit 
point, Viviers jumped from the plane clad only in a T shirt, PT pants and canvas shoes which were normal 
attire for such a fun jump.  

Right from the beginning it was obvious he was going to land on dry hard ground and not in the 
water. There was a wind up there that forced his parachute in an entirely wrong direction. óNick Visser, 
ek gaan you bliksemô he shouted in the air. He was going straight for the cows next to the dam. Suddenly 
these animals became aware of this big bird bearing down upon them and started to stampede in the 
direction of the sheep who started running hell for leather to stay ahead of the cows. 

A stampede right out of a western film took place before us. Then the great finale; Viviers hit the 
hard ground of the Free State instead of the water of Rustfontein Dam. Luckily he did not break anything 
but lost his skin in a couple of places. At first he was furious but later joined in the laughter after a couple 
of beers in our mess that night. 

DIE STAF SERSANT; DIE FOKKEN KOPPIE EN JUDO  
Nog n storie van Die Befaamde S/Sers Sakkie Marais, 
die Fokken Koppie en Judo 

Alle PFôs staan mos maar op sekere dae half 
bemoerd uit die kooi uit op, en dan is die hel oral in alle 
rigtings los (been there, done that, got the T-shirt). Die 
Onder Offisier Kader het dit egter baie meer gereeld 
reggekry (been there, done that, got this T-Shirt too!). 

DIE KOPPIE 
So ry ek al sedert 1978 ten minste twee keer per jaar by 
daai koppie verby, en dan flits my gedagtes ver heen.  
Tot my familie ken die storie.  Bel my dogter en vra, 
ñneem vir my daai koppie daar naby jou huis af, die een 
met die toring opò en sy s° ñooo jaa...  daai een waar 
Pappie hulle so lekker PT gedoen het?ò  ñJa skattebol, 
daai een asb!ò 

Dis weer een van daai dae.  ón Orkaan met 
Bliksemstrale en Donderwolke het in die vorm van n 
bemoerde S/Sers vroegdag die bungalow getref.  Dis net skoene, boots, beddens, R1 onderdele, ens, wat 
rondvlieg.  Hier en daar hoor jy ook die dowwe plofgeluid van ón step-out skoen se hak wat agter teen n troep se 
kop klap. 

Die skok het nog nie juis oor die Rooi Plaas se Januarie 1977, PF, C Komp inname gesak nie toe gebeur 
dit ... 

C Komp word be-gil vanaf die C Komp HK  ñC Komp Tree Aan.ò 
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Doodse stilte. Daar word min gepraat en die Staf flits in die Komp HK in. Doodse stilte. Jy hoor hoe daai 
ñge-bone-deò Rooi Jumper Boots klap voor die Komp Bev se deur (Maj Dave Mentz) met die volgende woorde 
ñMaj, vandag fok ek die troepe opò. Hoor die omkeer duidelik. 

Met die ñRegs met drie± af marsjeer! Regs om! Loop Pas Mars!ò sien ek uit die hoek van my oog, toe ek so 
by die deur verbyglip, hier kom die Maj. Hy prewel iets van ñStaaafff, Staaafffò maar heelaas, te laat. Ons is 
alreeds om die hoek oppad hek toe. (Ek dink die Majoor was veels te lig vir die Stafsersant!) 

By die hek uit begin die voorsanger saggies iets prewel, maar die word sommer net daar en dan in die bek 
geruk. So moer ons aan, iewers heen. In die agterkop steek die woorde vas ñkak gaan julle kak vandag.ò 

Tot by die Koeikamp het dit goed gegaan. Sien, daar is baie beweging en mense wat kyk en sien en 
verstaan! By die Koeikamp verander dit egter in ón oneindigende gevallery deur die Koeikamp. Ons ken mos daai 
een. Fluitjie blaas, gaan jy af en kruip, fluitjie blaas, spring jy op en hardloop. So nou en dan word daar ook 
tussen- in gerol en gerol en gerol. 

Daar gebeur dit heel deurmekaar staan ons voor die fokken koppie! 
Dis die spitskoppie links van die pad na Kimberley met ón Radio/Telkom toring op. 
Fluitjie blaas en daar gaan ons! Ons hoor elke woord tot bo en weer terug soos die S/Sers met ons ñpraatò.  

Die wat nog nie gekots het nie, kots nou!!! Daai koppie was suuuur bekots, en ek glo is tot vandag toe nog suur. 
(Moet t·g eendag daar stop en aan ón klip lek! Ek glo daai suur smaak gaan steeds daar wees en in die kiewe 
vassteek!) 

Dis skaapdra, dis baba dra, dis abba, dis op en af, dis op en af. Tyd het gaan stilstaan. Daar kom net nie ón 
einde nie! Ek was leeggekots - net so ón wit/geel skuim wat oorgebly het in die hoeke van die mond! 

Dit het deur my gedagtes geflits, òwat het die Liewe Vader besiel om die bliksemse berg hier te kom neersit 
en dan nog vir die S/Sers te wys ook?ò 

Verder kan ek nie veel onthou nie, net dat ons op ón stadium terug is Rooi Plaas toe. MOET sing en Loop 
Pas. Die ñSleg Troepeò word saamgetrek, gesleep en gedra. (ón Paar jaar later is dit egter deur die Medics 
wetenskaplik bevind en bewys dat die term ñSleg Troepò  verkeerd is, en dat dit voortaan as ñHitte Uitputtingò 
bekend sal staan!) 

By die Komp HK wag die Medics vir ons, en word ons elkeen ón liter water en twee moerse soutpille gevoer 
- moet die ding kou ook nog! - tesame met ón voetinspeksie wat behels dat boots en kouse afkom, die Medic 
mooi kyk en merthiolate in die blase inspuit! 

Eenkant staan daar Die Befaamde Stafsersant Sakkie Marais, ón Korporaal (ene Loretz) en ón 2nd Luitenant  
(ene John Bell). Weet nie wat hulle sê of praat nie, maar duidelik het die S/Sers geril van plesier en hy pak net 
tanne uit! Die boodskap was egter baie duidelik. ñtraai my klokken weer, troepe.ò 

JUDO 
Dis ón Sondag en die gebruiklike nabetragting deur Pappie van die vorige dag se Judo Toernooi word gedoen, 
en elke kind se fights word met hulle in detail bespreek soos die video speel en oor en oor teruggespeel word. 

Ek vra vir my dierbare dogter ñen wat het jy nou eintlik gedink.ò Haar antwoord was òhet nie gedink nie net 
ge-fight!ò 

So word ek toe in my onskuld, ón Pappie wat omgee, deur my liefdevolle kiddos wat besluit het dat ek eintlik 
geen idée het van wat aangaan nie, gedaag om tydens die SA Kampioenskappe te gaan deelneem in die 
Meesters Afdeling. So ges°, so gemaak, en daar gaan ons, Pappie, Mammie en die 3 Kiddos SAôs toe. 

Ek is ingeskyf in die Onder 95Kg kategorie. Na twee maande se dieet, elke dag se gedrawwe, aerobics en 
judo, is ek reg vir die ding. Die groot dag het aangebreek en my liefdevolle familie is almal langs die òTatamiò.  
Almal begin nader staan, die Refs, Beamptes en Spelers. Moenie die ondersteuners vergeet nie - die paviljoen 
raak vol!  

Fight een loop mooi. Katja Bruwer sit in die afrigter stoel (uiters bekwame oud-Springbok van die Noordwes 
Provinsie ) en praat my deur die geveg. Wen dié een toe, maar so met die afstap besef ek dat draf, aerobics en 
die happie judo oefen was dalk te min. My krag dreineer uit my uit, my longe skree en trek toe van die Chesterfield, 
en ek vermoed dat wissellope, skaapdra, push-ups en sit-ups miskien beter sou gewees het! Kap die een 
Energade na die ander, en soek ón waaier. 

Word nadergeroep vir Fight No 2. Meet die ou en sien kans vir die een. So met die opstap hoor ek net Katja 
se ñGo Obieñ Toe ek die knaap vat, sien ek en besef ek hier is een moerse uitdaging. Probeer hom beweeg, 
sukkel met hom, maar hy move nêrens heen nie. My planne raak op, die asem is weg, longe skree, my lyf pyn, 
geen krag nie, tegniek ontbreek. Iewers het ek gedraai en gesien dat Katja iets sê. Geen idée wát nie! Katja praat 
met haarself! 

Daar slaan dit my soos ón Bright Brilliant Flash of Lightning! Die laaste keer wat ek in my lewe so klokken 
moeg was, was op ón koppie naby die Rooiplaas in Bloemfontein onder leiding van S/Sers Sakkie Marais! Dis al 
wat in my kop vasgesteek het, en al waaraan ek kon dink. Die Fokken Koppie! Verder het ek niks gehoor, gesien 
of geweet nie. Te moer met die Judo ding! Ek het die fight verloor met ón skoon Ippon! 

Na die fight wil almal met my praat. Almal wil iets sê en al waaraan ekke dink is: Chesterfield, Energade, 
Sakkie Marais, die Fokken Koppie!!!  Het darem met ón brons medalje huiswaarts gekeer, en die kiddos happy 
met Pappie! 

(Skrywer onbekend) 
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Rooiplaas USA has a Dakota / C47 Water 
jump scheduled in March 2025 in Florida 

into lake Weir (Lake Weir has 13 000 
alligators look it up) There is no one 
else in the US or maybe the world 
doing a Dakota water jump except the 
ñold boysñ US Rangers from time to 
time. Will be jumping from D Day 
Veteran C47 Tico Belle. 
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01/10/202 ï 31/12/2024 

Oom Ronnie vertel regs oor 
die begin van die Bats. 
Links: Oom Ronnie saam 
Kol Albert van Driel. Oom 
Albert het die oorspronklike 
15 manne wat opleiding in 
die UK gaan ontvang het 
behoorlik met PT opgedreun 
sodat hulle superfiks was 
voor hul vertrek. 
Geskiedkundige foto van 
student en instrukteur 1960, 
64 jaar later. 
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Paul J. Els, Herman de Wet en Mauritz Lombard by Seiners skouerskuur, Heidelberg. 19/10/2024 
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Lede van die Wesrand Canopy en besoekers tydens die maandelikse vergadering wat 
op Donderdag 31 Oktober 2024 plaasgevind het. 

Jump event done and dusted, great to see old friends and make new ones. Also privlaged to 
Jump Master and dispatch our stick of South African Parabats off the ramp., always special to 
meet up and. jump with these airborne ysters , always have a lot to talk about afterwards over 
one or six beers. Granger Korff 
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Bo: PVO BESTUUR: Willoughby Brits, Butch Williamson, Wynand Erasmus, Attie van Niekerk, Craig 
Rheeders, Kuifie Swanepoel, Deon Benadé, Karl Strauss, Johan Cronjé, Naas Grové, Krige van Heerden. 
01/11/2024 Heidelberg. 
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GATHERING OF THE EAGLES 

HARTEBEESPOORTDAM 

02 NOVEMBER 2024 
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Oom Ronnie, Koos, Tiny, Carl, Punchy, Dion, Jan en Rina. 



 

PRETORIA CANOPY BAT CHAT   4/24 
 

     Page 41 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

PRETORIA CANOPY BAT CHAT   4/24 
 

     Page 42 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Pretoria Canopy het weer diep lekker gekuier!  
Ons gasspreker was Kolonel Albert van Driel. Hy het 

die oorspronklike 15 manne wat VK toe was vir valskerm 
opleiding behoorlik fiks gemaak, voor hulle vertrek.  

Dankie vir 'n baie interessante praatjie oom Albert oor 
"Onthou om te onthou!"  

Onder: Hier ontvanh Van Driel ón Bottel Ngsprong wyn 
vanaf Krige van Heerden. 

Drie fotos links: Krige oorhandig die Orde van St 
Michaels aan drie lede van die Canopy. 
Heel onder: Chris Pohl het die Stigters lid van 1 VB keps 
aan Oom Ronnie oorhandig.  

EX ALTO VINCIMUS! 
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Some people dream  

Some people wake up  

--- and go do it!  

I am thankful for all those 
who said NO to me.  

It is because of them I did 
it myself!!  
Einstein  

The most beautiful 
this is to see person 

smile . 

And even more 
beautiful is knowing 

that you are the 
reason behand it  

 

Al wen jy die oorlog,  
skrapnel sit  vir ewig in  

jou vel . 
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C.J. Kotze (British and Para Regt. 2000.), Willem Koegelenberg (Kursus 7906 Phase II), Abrie Louw (SWAGM 
8112/8124), Dirk Coertzen (Para 8840), Andre Olivier (Para 8318), Guy van den Berg (Para 8502). Voor (Sittend) Andre 
Smit (Onseker), Johan Van Wijk (kursus 106V fase 1, 1973), Nick Hayward (Kursus (97V). 

 

KOLONEL ALBERT VAN DRIEL SM 
Albert is gebore 7 Junie 1938, Kaapstad. 
Hy begin sy Weermag opleiding in Februarie 1955 en doen sy opleiding by die Militêre Gimnasium tot Desember 
1955. 

In November 1955 sluit hy aan as staandemag lid. 
Gedurende 1956 tot 1960 ontvang hy Infanterie en LO instrukteurs opleiding 
In 1960 behardig hy die fiksheids opleiding vandie kandidae wie valskerm opleiding in Brittanje sal 

ondergaan. In 1961 doen hy die gevorderede LO instrukteurskursus in ALdershot, Engeland en eindig eerste op 
die kursus. 

In 1963 doen hy die jong offisierskursus en word na vooltooiing as LO tak bevelvoerder by die SA Leerkollge 
aangestel. In die jaar versoek Kommandant W.P. Louw dat hy advise gee vir diksheidsfase van valskerm basiese 
spring kursus. 

Tyden 1967 tot 1970 dien hy as sportoffisier by OVS Kommandement, Bloemfontein en word lid van 
stigtingspan vir Valskerm Opleiding sentrum. Slaag ook vryval instrukteurs kursus. Was ook lid van SAW modern 
vyfkampspan (saam me wyle Nic  Visser en At Schoeman.) 

Op 18 Julie 1970 tree hy in die huwelik met Anette in Bloemfontein. Hy studeer buitemuurs by UOVS en behaal 
BA met staatsleer en sosiologie as hoofvakke, Hy verwerk springbokkleure as vyfkampaftigter vir ón toernooi na 
Australie (1968). 

In April 1975 tot 1978 neem hy bevel oor vanaf gert Opperman by SAW beredesentruk (Potch). Ontplooi 
berede Infantrie pelotone in SWA operasionele gebied. 

Hy doen nagraadse studies deur UNISA en ontvang honneurs in ótrategiese studiesô in Maart 1981. 
Tydens 1980 voltooi hy die bestuur en stafkursus. 
In 1981 word hy as Direkteur Stafdienste (DSD) by Leer HK aangestel. 
In 1982 tot Januarie1986 dien hy as Weermag Attche in Asuncion Praguay. 
Vanaf Januarie tot Junie 1986 doen hy suksesvol bywoning van gesamentlike Stafkursus (GSK) 
Tussen 1989 tot 1990 dien hy as SSO Weermag strateeg by SAW beplannings afdeling. 
In 1990 word hy die Suiderkruis Medalje (SM) toegeken. 
Hy doen vrywillige diens beeindiging  as senior Kolonel en verlaat die SAW. 

Huidige voorsitter van AMAGP (Watch dog) organiesasie vir pensione. 

Valskermopleiding: 
P18236 Kapt  A. van Driel Kursus 3V 07/05/1962 ï 02/06/1962  
P18236 Lt Kol  A. van Driel Kursus 29V 02/11/1964 ï 05/02/1965 
01182369 Kol  A. van Driel Kursus 66V 08/09/1969 ï 03/10/1969 
(Ongelukkig geen kursusbeskrywings aangetoon op lys nie) 
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LAEVELD CANOPY 08/11/2024  
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PVO Pretoria Canopy representing the Parabats at the Remembrance Day Memorial Service 
held at the Commonwealth Cemetery, Thaba Tshwane, Pretoria. Willoughby Brits; Jacques 
Scholtz; Chris Pohl; Jhacco Truter; Louwrens Swanepoel; Paul J. Els. 10/11/2024.  

 The memorial stone in the middle is that of Cpl N.S. Olivier 1 Parachute Battalion who died on 
31/10/1987. Chris Pohl; Jacques Scholtz; Annelise Brits; Willoughby Brits; Roche Vermaak; 
Nanette Vermaak; Louwrens Swanepoel; Paul J. Els 
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Andre van Straten  
Durban 10/11/2024 


