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EDITORIAL
Our thanks must go to John Hambly, as he steps down, for
the very able and enthusiastic way he has fulfilled the office
of Chairman for the past 7 years. He has provided excellent
leadership to the Association the apogee of which was
a memorable jubilee reunion in 2014. Now we welcome
Tim Wright as our new Chairman and wish him well for the
future. You will find a message from Tim in these pages.

Another successful reunion was held in May at which Nigel
Rugman took some excellent photos. And, by popular
demand, I have tried to include rather more photographs in
this edition. I have also had a wonderful recent increase in
contributions ( the chairman's plea must have struck a chord!)
which means that some of you may be disappointed not to
see you work in print. However I am holding on to your
articles for use in future editions.

You will have noticed that I have moved the details of
Committee members from the reverse of the front cover; this
is to help those who have a problem distinguishing black print
against a blue background.
Maf
VALETE
We are sad to announce the deaths of:
David Appleton on 25th March 2016 in South Africa aged 84.
Chris Julian Maltby in South Africa aged 74.
Clive 'Lofty' Blackwell late February/March at Nottingham
aged 89.
Paul Lemon on 7/8th May 2016 of a heart attack aged 74.
Peter 'Hank' Morris in March 2016 in Cornwall aged 85.
Conrad W. Rowland on 27th March 2016 in Australia
aged 84.
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Derek Edward Justice on 15th April 2016 in London
aged 73.
James A. McFarlane on 17th May 2016 in Swaziland,
aged 82.
John P. Holloway on 17th May 2016 in Australia aged 84.
Mary Cox on 10th November 2015 in Sherborne, Dorset
aged 101.
Geoff J. Gooding died in May 2016 at Durban aged 86.
John Daniels aged 88 no further details.
John C. Sadler aged 81 no further details.
John (Jumbo) Le Roux on 20 June 2016.
Associate Member: Oognah Tilney (nee McBride).
Also an old friend of the Force: Ian Mackinson OBE
late DC in March in Hampshire.

OBITUARIES
Conrad Rowland. This has been supplied by Conrad's
eldest daughter, Rosemary.
Upon leaving the Northern Rhodesia Police, Conrad, his
wife Jane and two young children, Rosemary and Barbara
emigrated to Australia, arriving in Fremantle in March
1965. Rowley joined the RAAF in which he enjoyed a
successful and distinguished career, retiring in Canberra
with the rank of Group Captain. He and Jane moved to
warmer climes: Port Macquarie on the NSW mid-north
coast where they enjoyed their retirement. Rowley took
up lawn bowls with some proficiency and was an active
member of the Probus club.
Sadly, Jane passed away in November 2012 and Rowley
lost a long battle with kidney cancer on 27th March 2016.
He is survived by his daughters, Rosemary and Barbara,
their husbands Hugh and Gary, and his grandchildren
Duncan, Jennifer, Tim, Allie and Kassandra.
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Derek Edward Justice 29th June 1942 - 15th April 2016
‘I want lots of smoke and bells’ - Derek planning his funeral.
We remember all of the remarkable things he
accomplished and how wonderful his life was.
The twenty-year-old draughtsman little thought that in
joining the Northern Rhodesia Police (N.R.P.) in 1962 it
would fundamentally change his life. He found the
standards of the Force were compatible with his
expectations and it provided him with a career path in
policing that would take him to retirement in the
Metropolitan Police and beyond.
Derek was an Assistant Inspector based at Mufulira Mine
on the Copperbelt. The reader will know that these were
difficult days: frequent riots between the rival political
parties of the Ubuntungwa National Independence Party
(U.N.I.P) and the African National Congress (A.N.C)
seeking political power. These riots were countered by
baton charges and tear smoke so it was in this context
that Derek honed his leadership skills. Derek met his wife
Nanetta, a Nursing Sister at the Mine Hospital in Mufulira,
and they were married on their return to the U.K. In 1966.
On his return he joined the Metropolitan Police and was
engaged in Community Policing and at Scotland Yard’s
Disciplinary Office. On the 9th of July 1982 the 20th
century's worst royal security breach occurred when an
intruder broke into Buckingham Palace. Derek, then an
Inspector at Cannon Row Police Station, was seconded
to the Palace to supervise strict security measures. He
received further promotions before retiring with the
commendable rank of Superintendent.
In 1964 he was recruited by the United Nations and sent
to South Africa as an Official Independent UN Observer
for the first free election when Nelson Mandela was
elected President. In 1995 he was again recruited by the
4
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UN as a Peacekeeping Trainer and posted to Bosnia
training the local police on best practice.
In 1984 Derek became a Freemason in one of London’s
oldest and esteemed Lodges and rose to high rank within
it and in the administration of the Metropolitan Grand
Lodge of the United Grand Lodge of England. He was
generous in nature and gave freely of his time and money
to the many charities supported by Freemasonry.
Derek was an active member of his local community being
the treasurer of the 25th Bromley Scout Group for over
30 years. He became the Church Warden of St. Andrew’s
Parish Church, Bromley and found the existing Church
Hall was not serving local needs. He fund-raised
£750,000 to rebuild it and it was opened for community
use on 10th May 2015.
In 2001 Derek became a Freeman of the City of London,
later a member of the Candlewick Club, one of the 25
ancient Wards of the City and was a Friend of the Chapel
Royal, St Peter ad Vingula, at the Tower of London. He
and Nanetta regularly attended the Lord Mayor’s Show
where he enjoyed the pageantry. Derek had many skills
and interests: travelling, skiing, history (particularly the
Zulu wars), upholstery repairing, watch and clock
repairing, bricklaying…
At the last, at Guy’s Hospital with carcinoma of the throat In the knowledge of his impending death he displayed his
character: cheerful, optimistic and with enthusiasm
engaging with current affairs. He knew all the Doctors and
staff of the Ward by their first names and addressed them
as such; in return they treated him as a long lost friend - a
popular man to the end.
His funeral took place at St. Andrew’s Church, Bromley on
the 29th April 2016 and was attended by some 200
mourners. Ed Sharrod, Bert and Jenny Cubitt, Len and
5
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Pat Norman Sheila and John Smith, Nigel Pearson, Chris
Lyon and Ken Shutt represented the NRPA.
A Guard of Honour by senior Scouts led Derek into the
Church followed by his elder grandson Ben as Colour
Bearer of the Union Flag followed by the flag of the
Northern Rhodesia Police held by four NRP Association
members - just as Derek had wished.
Derek was responsible, intelligent and caring and could be
trusted with anything. His legacies include: his two sons
Jonathan and David who are a credit to him, grand
children Ben, Freddie, Harry, Alex and Charlie, the Church
Hall and in the memory of those that knew him.
It is incredibly sad that Derek’s life ended so soon; he was
a positive person and would not want us to be sad today.
If he were here he would tell us to ‘Cheer up - old chap’ a
knowing nod, a smile and (with a twitch of the moustache)
‘Remember all the great memories we shared’
Ken Shutt

James Macfarlane
Jim was born in June, 1933 in Glasgow, Scotland. He
started his work career with the Phoenix Assurance
Company, conducting security surveys, which was
interrupted by conscription with the RAF from 1951 -1953.
His father was in the Glasgow Police and Jim assured him
that he wouldn't follow suit. However, he subsequently
applied for the Hong Kong Police and NRP. He joined the
NRP in 1955. His first posting was Chingola followed by
Monze and Choma. In Broken Hill, he retired as Detective
Chief Inspector in 1966, holding the position of Criminal
Investigation Officer in charge of C.I.D, Broken Hill District.
For most of his career in the NRP he was in C.I.D.
He married Linnea in 1957, and they had two children,
Keith and Lee-Ann. The family moved to South Africa in
6
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1967, where he joined General
Motors in Port Elizabeth as
Assistant Chief Plant Protection
Officer. He continued to work in
security and loss control
management throughout his
life, with companies such as
Fidelity Guards, Holiday Inns
and Sun International. He had
his own security consultancy in
Elizabethville 1956 - Easter
Swaziland when he died at the
Jim MCFarlane, Brian Hill,
age of 82 on May 17th, 2016.
Phil Lee, Bill Whitehead
A memorial service was held for
Jim in Swaziland on May 24th. It was attended by many of
his friends and family. He is survived by his wife, two
children and two grand children.
He will be greatly missed"
Bob West
And John Devitt wrote: Always sad to hear about old NRP
friends and colleagues passing on - particularly someone
like Jim who was a really great guy and such enjoyable
company with his positive personality and good humour.
I knew him quite well whilst in Broken Hill because for a
brief period I was a part of the CID team and attached to
Will Morris taking over from Ivor Davies who went off on
overseas leave.
Jim was the Head of the District CID and was a very
accomplished leader who was held in high esteem and
respect by everyone.
As a relatively new and inexperienced policeman when I was
the CID officer on call during the night shift hours I was often
faced with the dilemma of calling Jim out in the early hours
for help when confronted with issues I was not sure about.
7
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I often hesitated feeling foolish that I was waking him up
unnecessarily and dragging him out for something which
I should be handling myself.
However he was always reassuring with his charm and dry
Scottish humour and an appropriate joke for the occasion.
Mary Cox
In November last year, Jack Burnie reported that he had
spotted in the Telegraph that Mary, who was the longest
serving women's member of the Police reserve both
NRPR and, it seems, the ZPR since she was awarded a
medal by Kenneth Kaunda, had died aged 101 at
Sherborne in Dorset. It seems that she had attended at
least one NRPA reunion but was a more regular attender
at the NR meetings at Salisbury.

Arthur (Fitz) Fitzpatric writes of John Holloway, his
brother-in- law who died on Tuesday 17th May, 2016.
Unfortunately I cannot speak with any depth on his post
NRP service in the Solomon Islands and Vanuatu.
John was born in India of a military family in Aug, 1931
and joined the NRP in Nov.1953.
He served with me mainly in Lusaka and we became firm
friends. I was living in a house in Lilayi at the time and
invited him to move in with me and my Mother and sister,
which he did and he went on to marry my sister Christine
making him my brother-in-law until his death.
John went on to be promoted to Assistant Superintendent
in 1960 when he accepted a transfer from the NRP to the
Solomon Islands Police where he served with distinction
for some time before eventually becoming Commissioner
of Police in the newly designated Royal Solomon Islands
Police Force.
8
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He went on to serve in the Solomon Islands with further
distinction until he moved to Vanuatu where he also served
as Commissioner of Police until his final retirement.
John Holloway was well liked by all who knew him. He
was a proud, excellent Colonial Police Officer who
devoted himself to the job.
He will be sadly missed by all who knew him.

Frank Short sent a copy of an official announcement of the
honouring of John by the Royal Solomon Islands Police
quoted below:
“Solomons to honour first Police Commissioner” The
Royal Solomon Islands Police Force will be conducting a
short memorial service in honour of its first Commissioner,
John Holloway who died last week at his home in Australia.
John Holloway was appointed as the first Police
Commissioner in July 1975 and served until 1982, when
he passed on the task to the late Sir Fredrick Soaki.
The remembrance service will be conducted on Thursday
morning after the Police Commissioner's parade at Rove.”
The Local Vanuatu Daily Post had a more comprehensive
obituary which is on line at http://bit.ly/1Pd9h4D and gives
details of John's service acting as adviser to the first
Vanuatu Commissioner and working with the Government
to set up maritime and mobile units as well as establishing
the first Nation Disaster Management Committee after the
devastating Cyclone Uma in 1987.
John Daniels
John Coates writes: John served from 1953 to 1963 when
he resigned as Mufulira District Inspector, he spent almost
all his time on the Copperbelt mainly as a very successful
Prosecutor. His characteristic smile and friendly grin was
usually supported by violent rubbing of his forearms to
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strengthen any conversational points he made.
Beyond the training of young prosecutors John Daniels
should also be remembered as one of the initial handful of
helpers who, following the famous shout between Brian
Coase and John Coates across the railway platforms in
London circa 1967, did much work in helping re-establish
the NRPA after Independence. John Daniels a Royal Navy
trained Writer (a ship's admin clerk) prior to joining the
NRP, helped greatly in the establishing the NRPA before
moving from London to Bristol as a clerk to the United
Kingdom High Court.

NRPA ANNUAL REUNION, Moor Hall, May 2016
It is strange how reunions seem to, with the years,
accelerate in their frequency but, for once, we can’t blame
this on climate change! So, two years on from the record
attendance figures we achieved for our 50th Anniversary
Celebrations, here we were once more at the Moor Hall
Hotel. We should have been 77 attending, but last minute,
mainly health, issues brought the figure down to a still
respectable 70-certainly a better performance than in
2015. Rust may be accumulating in our metaphorical sills,
but our spirit of camaraderie evidently continues to burns
bright! And, as an aside, a comparison was drawn with the
Hong Kong Police, a much younger lot than ourselves,
who were having their reunion on the Saturday, but with
only 27 scheduled to attend…
This year the weather smiled upon us for our Friday outing
to Shugborough Hall, the home of the late Patrick
Litchfield. 31 of us set off in happy mood in a charabanc
driven by a chap who a) looked almost as old as some of us
and b) alarmingly, needed what I call “that nice Mrs Garmin”,
i.e. a satellite navigation device, to get us there and back,
10
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and c) drove at snail pace. Still, he did manage to hold my
camera steady enough to take our group picture which,
hopefully, you will see somewhere in this issue!

In all but one regard, the choice of Shugborough Hall for
our outing proved ideal. The immediate countryside
leading towards the Hall is glorious. The actual grounds of
the Hall continue and emphasise that theme. The House
itself, and its separate apartment once occupied by Patrick
Litchfield, were full of fascination, brought alive by the
excellent commentary provided by a National Trust
volunteer. Never has wisteria had a better setting than the
side of the building. Equally, the servant quarters, the
dairy, the mill, the eating facilities…there were
opportunities for everyone to enjoy the experiences of the
place within their individual levels of mobility.
And therein lies the fly in the ointment; simply, there was far
more to see and to do than could possibly be achieved in
the time available to us. We arrived at 11.00 and HAD to be
on the bus for departure at 14.30 (John Hambly left no one
in any doubt as to the consequences of being late!). It had
to be this way so that Council Members had sufficient time
to get back to prepare themselves for their Council Meeting
which precedes the AGM. Maybe next year we will consider
having a “round two” visit to Shugborough, but that is at this
stage one option amongst several to be decided.
The 2016 annual get together represented something of
an end of one era and the commencement of another.
John Hambly who, as Chairman, has led us for the last
7 years with dedication and vigour- sometimes carrying us
along screaming and shouting, but always of course for
our own good!-had decided to step down. His committed
11
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service to the interests of the NRPA is evidenced not only
in his period as Chairman, but also in his preceding 20
odd years as a Council Member. And so, now, Tim Wright,
in modern parlance, stepped up to the plate as our new
Chairman. Any thought that the transition would lead to a
loss of the jokes that so characterised John’s tenure was
immediately dispelled by an acutely witty opening speech
from Tim Wright!
That speech at the end of the Annual Dinner saw an
explosion of back slapping and gift giving. Firstly,
John Hambly was presented by Tim Wright with the five
volumes of “British Birds”, fully illustrated by the author
and artist, Archibald Thorburn and printed in 1926 (for
those of you unaware of the fact, John is a keen bird
watcher, but please never refer to him as a twitcher!).
Then, following in the theme of, “behind every great man
lies an even greater woman”, Janice Hambly was
presented with a bouquet of flowers. And finally, not to
be outdone in the gifting stakes, John Hambly presented
both Chris Lyon and Jerry Miller with what looked like
something poshly liquid in appreciation of the many years
of support he had received from them on the Council.

It was indeed a jolly finale to our 2016 Annual Reunion,
in no small measure contributed to by the effort the Hotel
had put into the occasion. The dining room and table
presentation was absolutely first class- maybe the
consequence of a different banqueting manager this year?
- and the food was also universally perceived to be of the
same standard of excellence. It has to be said, though,
this was in some contrast to the somewhat chaotic nature
of other mealtimes…nothing is ever completely perfect!
So, what of the future? The short answer is that we will
12
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come together again in December, but NOT at Scotland
Yard, rather, at the Union Jack Club; and that we shall be
back again at the Moor Hall Hotel for our Annual Reunion
0f 2017, assuming we can maintain broadly comparable
attendance levels. The longer term answer to the question
is one that the Council will be increasingly focusing on.
Nigel Rugman.

FROM THE (NEW) CHAIRMAN
By the time you read this I shall be 80. I can safely say
that none of my predecessors have commenced their
chairmanship at such an age but I suppose it is no more
now than the average for our membership. To follow my
old friend John Hambly in this post is a daunting task. He
seems to have lost none of his energy and ebullience over
the past 58 years! John , inter alia, masterminded the
magnificent 50th anniversary reunion. We can not hope,
and will not try to repeat such a grand event, but 70
persons sat down to dinner at Moor Hall this May. I think
they would all agree that we have never had a better
dinner. You will find elsewhere a full report on the reunion
by Nigel Rugman together with some of his photos. The
spirit of Patrick Lichfield lives on in Nigel. We have Nigel
and Trish to thank for 'discovering' Shugborough Hall and
Chris Lyon for organising the day trip there and, as usual
the whole reunion.

It was especially good to see David and Jenny Vening
after an absence of nearly 50 years. I remember David at
Lusaka saying he did not much like being a police officer.
It was therefore a surprise in the late 1960s to hear he had
joined the Kent Constabulary but less of a surprise that he
attained senior rank therein. I also remember that as a
classical singer it took much persuasion to get him to take
13
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a leading role in Oklahoma on the Lusaka stage. I am
pleased to say that he did not abandon his love of music
and for many years conducted the Kent Police Choir.
Elsewhere in these pages you will find information about
our Christmas Reunion on 6th December at the new
venue, the Union Jack Club at Waterloo, arranged by
Russ Whatley with help from Bert Cubitt, a club member,
and Phil Witherspoon, now your Vice-Chairman. Do try to
attend. It promises to be at least as good a venue as New
Scotland Yard, more conveniently situated for those who
use Waterloo Station and no more difficult to get to for
everyone else.
Vivien Coates, widow of John Aylmer Coates has joined
the council as our IT adviser. Nkhwazi is now sent
electronically via Mervyn Wallace to members in SA.
In view of the high cost of postage it is hoped to make it
available electronically to all members outside UK so
make sure Colin Jennings, rincewinde@which.net, or
vivien.coates@yahoo.co.uk has your e-mail address.
I consider myself lucky to have the support of a first class
council and editor. As long as you demonstrate by
attendance at reunions and contributions to Nkhwazi that
you wish the Asociation to continue we will do our best to
keep up the standards of the past 52 years into the next
decade.
Tim Wright.

NEWS OF OURSELVES
The editor can report that Mike and Jean Mylod joined
Priscilla and himself for a convivial luncheon at “a la Bonne
Vie” a local restaurant in France in May where a couple of
hours were wiled away in reminiscing and good food.
14
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L-R John Cribb, Rosemary Moorcroft (nee Reith),
Ellen Linette (foreground), Hester Cribb, Wendy Saffin,
Martin Linette, Peter Saffin

L-R Paul Falla, John Cribb, Dave Marham
15
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NRPA ANNUAL REUNION AT MOOR HALL - MAY 2016
The vist – Shugborough Hall

On the bus, Roy Coppard,
Vivian Coates, Chalky White
16

Our very own Inspector Clouseau
(aka Don MacLean)
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Nigel and Trisha Rugman

Back at the hotel – John Hambly and
Chris Lyons

Dick Younge, Anne Witherspoon,
Ray Nesbitt, Keith Ratcliffe and Don MacLean

David and Mrs Venning,
Hester Cribb

Ralph Wardle and Vivian Coates
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The new Chairman presenting
his predecessor with a gift on
behalf of the Association- 4
volumes of Arcibald Thorburn,
British Birds 1926 edition

John Hambly's presentation to
Jerry Miller
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“Behind every great man...”
Tim Wright presenting a
bouquet to Janice Hambly

John Hambly's presentation
to Chris Lyon for his support

John Hambly's final
speech in reply to
Tim Wright.
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John and Janice
- Happy Hamblies

Peter Brookes, Jack Saunders,
Janice Hambly, Jean Saunders
and Helen Cooper

The new Chairman,
Tim Wright and Leonie

Frank Carter and Ed Sharrod

Paul Wheeler, Arthur Pulford and
Shiela MacLean
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Shirley Milligan and Friend

Roy Coppard and John Coates

Gerry and Eileen Muir
20

Gordan and Sue Murray
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Bill Francis and Colin Brown

John Hambly, Elizabeth and Jeremy Hawkins,
Nigel Rugman, Juliette Miller, Arthur Pulford
and Jerry Miller.

Nighean Darlaston and Peter Brookes

Sgt. Piri ready for action!
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Nigel Pearson and Colin Jennings

Chalky and Penny White

22

Phil and Anne Whitherpsoon
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NEWS OF OURSELVES
...continued
John Cribb e-mailed that in the course of a recent cruise
aboard Queen Elizabeth “we were delighted to meet up
with several colleagues.

In Capetown Peter and Wendy Saffin, Martin and
Ellen Linette, Rosemary Moorcraft nee Reith.Hester and
I then sailed on to Port Elizabeth where we met David and
Ros Marnham and Paul and Sally Falla who had motored
down from Plettenberg Bay to team up with us for drinks,
lunch and great laughs”. (see pictures in the centre pages.)
LEXOPHILIA - WHO ON EARTH DREAMS THESE UP?
Why, a lexophile of course!

How does Moses make tea? Hebrews it.
Venison for dinner again? Oh deer!
A cartoonist was found dead in his home. Details are sketchy.
I used to be a banker, but then I lost interest.
Haunted French pancakes give me the crêpes.
England has no kidney bank, but it does have a Liverpool.
Anonymous

AN INCIDENT IN THE 1960 KATANGA TROUBLES
On reading Sheila Maclean's most interesting account of
her time in the Belgian Congo, I am reminded of being CIO
Chingola/ Bancroft in 1960, when Katanga Province, on
our border, really broke down completely with insurrection,
murders and panic from white Belgians.
It soon became apparent that the Union Miniere mine
employees were arriving at our doorstep with wives and
children, expecting help ( which we gave) and repatriation
to Belgium (which we couldn't!)
23
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Before too long Union Miniere officials arrived from
Belgium. They knew that if the Katanga copper furnances
were allowed to cool completely, then the brick linings
would catastrophically collapse inwards and the furnaces
wrecked. If ,however, the furnaces were rekindled whilst
warm, then they could be saved.
On a Sunday morning, the senior official used our
verandah to address the assembled workers (Vic
Schofield would remember). The official quite baldly stated
that if the men returned to their jobs in Katanga, then the
Company would repatriate their families. If they refused to
return to work, then they were on their own.
We were appalled but could do nothing. Of course the
men went back and the furnaces were saved and the
families too. Not a good day for Belgian big business.
David Turner

THE STORY OF DOUGLAS WATERS CPM
Continued from Nkhwazi 92
(You will recall we left Doug parachuting from his crippled
Blenheim Bomber on its way to Bomb Hamburg)

Almost immediately I noticed I was heading into some
trees. I was unable to avoid them, as I was much too low
and thereupon crashed into them, coming to rest hanging
about 12 feet from the ground. As I came to rest I heard
the sound of a tremendous explosion as the plane hit the
ground and blew up.

I managed to climb up into the tree and release myself
from my harness and eventually fell to the ground watched
by a crowd of six or eight Dutch farmworkers from a
nearby farmhouse where I was taken.

24
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Within minutes a posse of Dutch police arrived on bicycles
from a Police station on the German/Dutch border, which
was only a couple of hundred yards up the road. In fact
I had spotted the lights of the border post as I landed. The
village nearby was Jipsinghuizen.
I was arrested and eventually handed over to a German
Luftwaffe escort which arrived at about 3 am and was
driven to Leewarden Aerodrome, the same areodrome
where the night fighter that shot us down was stationed.
I was told by the Germans that our rear gunner, Danny,
had been killed by the fighter. The Germans said that
I had jumped at about 400 feet and Tommy, the other
wop/ag (wireless operator/air gunner) had jumped too
but was much too low and had been killed on impact with
the ground. Later in the morning at about 10 am, after a
meal of ham and black bread I was driven across Holland
to Amsterdam and lodged for the night in a cell in the old
prison there.

Next day I met up with another prisoner, who was also the
sole survivor of his crew and who had been shot down a
day earlier than me. We were taken under escort of two
guards to the Amsterdam railway station where we we put
on an express train for Frankfurt and the airforce
interrogation centre Dulag Luft.
After 3 days of questioning we were sent to the main
camp where we waited until sufficient prisoners had arrived
to make up a draft when we were transported to a
permanent camp Stalag Luft 1 at Barth in North Germany.
I remained there for a year and was then transferred to
Stalag Luft III, the camp from which the Great Escape was
later to take place.
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It was at Stalg Luft III that I met up with Ron Akerman and
Reg Collins; we remained together for the next 4 years.
Later Reg Brown joined us, he had been shot down flying
a Lysander while dropping arms to the defenders of Calais
who were attempting to hold up the advance of the
Germans on Dunkirk. Unhappily Reg never made it back
to Blighty, being killed when we were shot up by our own
aircraft during the final week of the war.

The camps where I was incarcerated were:
Dulag Luft – 2 weeksStalag Luft I (March 1941 – April 1942)
Stalag Luft III (April 1942 – October 1943)
Stalag Luft VI at Hyderkrug (October 1843 – July 1944)
Stalag Luft IV at Tyshow (July 1944 - 7th February 1945)

As the Russians advanced from the East we were moved
on 14th July 1944 from Hydekrug on the Baltic coast by
cattle truck to Memel (aka Klaipeda in Lithuania). There we
were herded into the hold of the Insterburg a 1919
freighter for a three day journey of hell to Swinemunde.
On arrival an air raid took place. The battlecruisers
Leopzig and Prinz Eugen which were moored in the
harbour, opened fire adding to the deafening noise. During
the journey on the Insterburg the toilet had been a bucket
passed down into the hold on a rope which when filled was
pulled up, the rolling of the ship ensured the contents were
spilt over the “kriegies” (POWs) below.It was high summer
and the conditions in the hold were unbearable and then
there was the ever present threat of submarines. There
could have been no escape for us if the ship had been
struck by a torpedo or had hit a mine.
26
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From Swinemunde we travelled by train for a day and a
night , again with no food or santiation before arriving
about 2 kilometers from our new camp at Tyshow. It was
19th July 1944, the day of the attemped assassination of
Hitler, a day I shall always remember.

We were marched up this road and the guards provoked
by their commander started to prod and stab us all with
their bayonets forcing us prisoners to double. They set
their dogs on us too. The guard who was assigned to
Ron, Reg and I said he had been a POW in the last war
and that he did not agree with this treatment. He told us
we would be alright if we stayed together and did not try
to escape. All the guards were then withdrawn and we
noticed that machine guns had been set up in the woods
on either side of the road. Word was passed down the line
that no-one was to try to break and run. Cameras too had
been set up to record any attemps at escape; any
escaping POW would then have been shot, the photos
providing the justification. We then had to enter a clearing.
There was no camp but the guards had been positioned
on either side of the entrance to again attack us as we
passed. This event called “The Run” became recognised
as an atrocity and the German commander who instigated
it was later executed by the Russians.
To be continued

THE MYSTERY OF THE FOOTPRINTS IN KITWE PARK
In the dim and distant past when Kitwe was the largest city
in Zambia. Chunkey Powell was C.O , Miles Delaney, RIP,
was District C.I.O., I was the acting Criminal Investigation
Officer at the Central Police Station , Asst Supt Paddy
Ryan was the District Prosecutor and Joe Grincell A/Supt,
RIP, i/c District Administration and Police Reserve, you
might say “ one great Irish Team“.
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We enjoyed the good life with plenty of rugby and the best
watering holes in Zambia with excellent medical care from
the nurses at the Kitwe General Hospital ! We enjoyed
plenty of visits from colleagues stationed in less exciting
places and one such visitor was Ned Isdell another
Irishman and some of his Zambian Colleagues from the
Fingerprints Department at Force H.Q in Lusaka.
An Irish Party Night was organised at the Pigalle Club in
Freedom Square with the cooperation of the Patron,
Madame Louise and her beautiful Fawns. The floor show
featured a naked young lady bathing in a large bath on a
stage in the centre of the Club dance floor. When she
finished her bath with plenty of suds she walked around the
tables with small towels and requested the clients to help
dry her and I can assure you a good job was done by all.

The Castle and Lion Lager served by the Fawns flowed
freely at our table so before dawn when Paddy and I were
leaving the Club we were very tired!!! My Morris Minor was
parked beside the new City Park outside the Club.
In my condition I found the easiest way back to the Mess
was to drive in a straight line but this was unfortunately
across the grass through the Park. The ground under the
new grass was wet and soft as it was watered each
evening so the car got stuck. You will recall Paddy Ryan
was one of our best rugby second row forwards so he got
out and pushed my Morris Minor in second gear out of the
Park. We got back to the mess safe but not so sound.
A very few hours later and after a shower we were ready
for action Paddy to prosecute in the Resident Magistrates
Court and me to my office at the Central.CID.
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Later the phone rang and it was the C.O Chunkey Powell
calling me to his office. When I entered I recognised the
austere figure of Berkley Brown the Kitwe Municipal
Council Secretary and a chum of Chunkey’s. I feared the
worst recalling our adventure in the park during the night.
Chunkey said Berkley Brown had a very serious complaint
to make and I felt things were getting worse by the
second. Berkley burst into a tirade of abuse of the
unknown vandals who had driven a car across his park
and damaged his perfect new virgin green grass.

Naturally I expressed disappointment that anybody would
damage his renovated park. When Chunkey instructed me
to personally investigate the matter things looked a bit
better because, I realised, he did not know the culprits .
Chunkey said that Berkley Brown had inspected the
damage early that morning and noticed that the person
who obviously pushed the car left the largest footprints he
had ever seen. Chunkey said “ over to you Mulrooney”
and report to me personally.
A quick visit to the Mess, a few cups of sweet strong black
coffee and a word with the servants was the order of the
day. I briefed my CID Partner Detective Sub Inspector
Nkomo and said we would use all our resources to solve
this crime and keep Chunkey happy. I noted on our way
past the Mess, with blue lights flashing, that my servant
was busy washing my Morris Minor Car and especially
the mud from the tyres.
Det Constable Banda Scene of Crime, Nkomo and I went
with all haste to the scene of the crime which was by then
secured by A/Supt. Wally Clarke’s uniformed officers. I
had asked Banda to bring plenty of white plaster of Paris to
take the foot prints and tyre impressions and just as well.
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We were putting on a great show for the local winos in the
Park with the white plaster of Paris when Chunkey arrived
with his pal Berkley Brown and a Zambian Times reporter
and photographer. Chunkey gave a passionate interview
about the crime to the reporter and photographs were taken
to appear next day in the national paper the Zambia Times.

Just after Chunkey and Berkley adjourned from the park to
discuss the crime at their car Paddy Ryan arrived to watch
the show with his two arms full of law books on his way
back from the Courts for lunch in the Mess. Seeing the
large footprints he did not stay but I noticed Det Sub Insp
Nkomo looking at his size 14+ black police police shoes.

Later in the week I reported to Chunkey and confirmed
that Nkomo and I had visited all the shoe shops in the City
and had a few leads to follow up with other lines of enquiry
and the car tyres were a very popular size so not really
relevant. Nkomo was one of the best Zambian detectives I
had the pleasure of working with. One evening after a few
Castle Lagers in the Nkana Hotel, smiling Nkomo asked
me if my pal Mr. Ryan was ever considered a suspect in
the vandalism of the park case due to the size of his
shoes. Nkomo roared with the laughing saying “ I know
you and Mr Ryan are of the same tribe, and I recall his big
fat stomach shaking with mirth. You will appreciate that an
experienced Zambian Detective did not really see the
importance of this case when serious offences against the
person and murder were a common occurrence.
After exhaustive enquiries and a respectable length of
time I submitted the file for closure to Det Sup Miles
Delaney and he obliged. Miles was one of the really great
detective superintendents I had the honour of serving with
in the Zambia Police and like Nkomo I know he had his
suspicions but with a name like Delaney the secret of the
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size 14+ Irish shoes was safe.
Derek Mulrooney with the blessing of Patrick A.C.G. Ryan

CAN YOU HELP DEREK MULROONEY?
Derek is hoping to write an article about the freedom
march from Tanganika to Northern Rhodesia. And has
submitted the following request:

FREEDOM MARCH FROM TANGANIKA (TANZANIA)
TO NORTHERN RHODESIA
In early 1961 the times were turbulent in NR. Kenneth
Kaunda the ukip leader had decided to hold a national
strike and the Reverend Michael Scott agreed to organise
a freedom march from Dar es Salam to coincide with the
strike and to cross into NR at Nakonde.Compol called for
each division to sent selected volunteers to join a platoon
of A/Is at Nakonde.

I travelled from Kasama with Harry Taylor who was the
CO of the operation. Were you one of the selected
volunteers? Can you remember the names of any of the
others in the platoon? Have you any old photos taken at
Nakonde? Can you remember who else was there from
the Mobile Unit? Can you assist me in writing an account
of the Northern Rhodesia Police planned action at
Nakonde? If you have any relevant information/memories
please contact Derek, e-mail:derekmulrooney@eircom.net
or by telephone on 00353 (0)12010574
DAG HAMMARSJKOLD A FINAL VERDICT?
The other afternoon, just as I was settling down for my
post prandial snooze, I idly flicked across the television
channels and came upon the National Geographic
channel and a programme entitled Air Accident
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Investigation. A series of programmes, it seems, that
follow the investigations of aircraft accidents. Anyway, my
ears pricked up when I heard the word Hammersjkold as I
was about to move on to the next channel. I tuned in and
discovered that the programme that day was a
consideration of the crash outside Ndola in 1961 which
killed the UN Secretary General.

The programme reviewed in some detail all the possible
causes and conspiracy theories, old and new. And came
to the conclusion that the crash was caused by the failure
of the pilots' charts to show the hills, perhaps higher
ground would be a better description of the land, around
the airfield. The aircraft was at a suitable distance,
descending at a rate that would take it over the runway
threshold when, it was suggested, as the aircraft made its
final turn to approach the runway, a hill, not shown on the
chart, obscured the pilot's view of the airport. And he,
because of his low altitude, ploughed into the high ground.
Although this is now the official verdict it will not silence
the conspiracy theorists because the United States still will
not release the record of their reputed secret monitoring of
the flight. It seems there are still folk who want to believe
the plane was shot down.
I was rather put out to hear that some diplomat discovered
the crash site from a helicopter next morning. The crash
site was found when a charcoal burner was arrested in
Chifubu market the next morning by CID, attempting to
sell a coding machine he had stolen from the crash. He had
mistaken it for a typewriter. The charcoal burner admitted
the plane had crashed near their village the night before
and he then took police to the site shortly after mid-day.
Maf
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SQUAD 18/57
I enlisted in The Royal Sussex Regiment on 21st April
1954 and served for three years in Germany and Korea
with the rank of corporal. On leaving the Army I worked for
John Dickinson & Co, the paper makers as a trainee
salesman in London. My heart was not in it. In my lunch
hour I sometimes visited Rhodesia House and considered
joining the BSAP or the Rhodesia & Nyasaland Staff
Corps. I had been impressed by what I had seen of
colonial police in Aden, Hong Kong and Mauritius.

In August 1957 I saw advertisements in the Daily Telegraph
by the Crown Agents for the NRP and the Hong Kong
Police. At £745. per annum the pay of an assistant inspector
in the NRP was about £20 a year more than that of a subinspector in the HKP. Both were considerably more than that
of a trooper in the BSAP or an NCO in the Rhodesian Army.
I had visited Hong Kong on my way to and from Korea and
travelled home via the Cape on a troopship containing many
members of the Royal Air Force who were being withdrawn
from Hong Kong as that colony could not be successfully
defended should China decide to invade.

The British garrison was being reduced to meet the
requirements of internal security only. I had read about the
Federation of Rhodesia & Nyasaland which would soon
become a new dominion alongside Canada, Australia, New
Zealand and the Union of South Africa.It seemed obvious to
me that the prospects for a full career in the NRP were
excellent and far better than in Hong Kong!
I attended an interview at the Crown Agents on Millbank
which appeared to be led by a bombastic old man with a
walrus moustache. I later found that this was Sir George
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Abbiss, a retired assistant commissioner of the Metropolitan
Police who I don't believe had ever set foot in Northern
Rhodesia. He told me I would need to learn the local
language, Swahili! There was also a medical examination.

Soon afterwards I received instructions to join a British
Overseas Airways flight to Ndola leaving Heathrow on
20th September. There were pamphlets, including 'A
Career in the Northern Rhodesia Police' and a list of kit
which would be needed including a white (as well as
black) dinner jacket and a pair of mosquito boots. Was I
the only one naive enough to buy these? A booklet on
health in the tropics contained a warning that its cover was
impregnated with a poisonous insecticide so I forebore
from chewing it. The frontispiece was a full page photo of
a mosquito. Legend has it that at least one recruit believed
the photo was lifesize. It must have taken great courage
on his part not to drop out!
16 of us assembled at the airport to board a BOAC
Viscount Safari aircraft. There were pitstops at Rome,
Benghazi, Wadi Halfa, Khartoum and Entebbe before we
landed at Ndola to transfer to a Dakota bound for Lusaka.
At Lusaka Airport we were met by A/Insp Chuck Abrams
and conveyed in an ancient troop carrying vehicle to Lilayi
where additional accommodation for European recruits
had just been completed. This was why we had been
brought out by air as opposed to the normal (and cheaper)
route by sea and rail. We were informed that we were
Squad 18 of 1957.
There was another European squad, 12/57, in residence
having arrived about two months before us. They made us
welcome by incessantly playing 'Zambezi' on a record
player. I was surprised to see poor John Mackenzie
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among them. Commissioned from the Royal Marines he
had joined my battalion as a National Service subaltern
towards the end of 1956. He was still there when I left for
home in late January on the long voyage round the Cape.
Obviously he had wasted little time in embarking on a new
career overseas. A round peg going from one square hole
to another in my opinion.
We were issued with uniforms and equipment and a day
or two after our arrival taken to Force Headquarters in
Lusaka to be interviewed and attested personally by
J P I fforde. We were also taken to Bukhan's tailors to
be measured for Class II Winter uniforms. Our uniform
allowance of £60(?) rapidly disappeared. Perhaps it was
on our first weekend that some of us were taken to meet
the Millers at Lilayi Farm. As a former assistant cowman
I was impressed by their cattle. We were also taken to
Game & Tsetse HQ at Chilanga. where we saw crocodile
emerge from the egg, snapping.
Tim Wright
(To be continued)

NEWS FROM ZAMBIA
Wildlife Officers catch two ZAF Officers: Four people,
among them two Zambia Air Force officers, have been
arrested for illegal possession of rhino horns by security
officers at the Ministry of Tourism’s Department of National
Parks and Wildlife. The four men were apprehended at
Lusaka’s Embassy Park Mall with the contraband
weighing up to 3.9 kilogrammes. If found guilty, the
suspects will serve a minimum jail sentence of between
five and 25 years for first offenders. Second and
subsequent offenders get stiffer punishment. The offence
has no option of a fine. (The Post).
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UN honours fallen Zambian Peacekeeper: The United
Nations has awarded the Dag Hammarskjold medal
posthumously to Zambia Police Service Inspector Nathan
Mutamfu, who lost his life on a UN peacekeeping mission.
Mr. Mutamfu died on 23 February 2015 while he was
assigned to the United Nations Mission in Liberia (UNMIL).
He was among 128 who posthumously received the award
at a solemn ceremony at UN Headquarters in New York.
Zambia is a long-standing troop and police contributing
country to UN peacekeeping operations. Zambia currently
contributes a total of 908 military and police personnel in
seven UN peace operations, with the vast majority serving
in the Central African Republic. (Lusaka Times).

Four charged with ritual murders: Police in Lusaka have
arrested two soldiers and two others in connection with the
recent ritual murders. The four, among them two Zambia
Army soldiers and a traditional doctor, have since
appeared in the Lusaka Magistrates’ Court and are facing
seven counts of murder. Police arrested the suspects in
connection with the suspected ritual killings that were
reported in various parts of Lusaka. Those that were killed
had their private parts removed, including ears.
(The Post).
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QM STORES
Here is the list of items currently available from Jerry Miller, our Treasurer:

Silk Crested tie
£17.50
Polyester crested tie
£8.00
Polyester striped tie (in Force colours)
£7.50
Baseball caps
£8.00
Cuff links (pair)
£10.00
Cravats (in Force colours)
£8.00
Bow ties (in Force colours – self tie)
£7.00
Bow ties (in Force colours – ready tied)
£6.50
Cummerbund in Force colours
£9.00
Polo Shirts , navy or white with NRPA crest £14.00
(specify size and colour required).
These items will be available at reunions. If required by post please
add £2.
The following items are made to order:
Blazer badges
£17.50
Sweatshirts (NRPA crest on left breast)
£22.50
(specify size and colour required).

Note re post: The price for the sweatshirt includes p&p. For all
other items, please add £2.00 for p&p.

While stocks last, Tim Wright's History of the Northern Rhodesia
Police is available at £12.50 a copy plus £2.50 p&p.

The new NRPA coffin pall is available on loan for a member's funeral
from Chris Lyon. A returnable deposit of £50 is required to secure
the loan.

