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EDITORIAL
It is sad that this NKHWAZI is the first for some years to be

published without a single obituary although there are 11 deaths
announced in this past half year. Although it is appreciated that
we are a reducing band it seems a pity that the passing of a
member should occur without some reflection on his life and
career that is more than a one line announcement. May I suggest
that members prepare a suitable obituary for themselves and
leave it with instructions for it to be passed to NKHWAZI by their
family or whoever will be dealing with their affairs. 

In other respects this has been bumper edition with news of 2
visits to Zambia, the first by Paul Wheeler and family and the
other by Paul Russell; you must have heeded the call at the
AGM. Nigel Rugman has produced a piece on how he made his
fortune after leaving NR and in contrast Airian Reynolds gives
details of how he left Zambia. There is the concluding part of
Doug Waters story and the next instalment of Tim Wright's Lilayi
memoirs. If your article has not yet appeared, it is being held
over for the next edition.  It was great to hear from Antony Mwape
aged 15 (via Colin Jennings) whose letter is published together
with some details of the charity Alive and Kicking which is helping
him. 

Lack of space in the last Summer edition of NKHWAZI has
meant that you will find the AGM minutes promulgated in these
pages.

The Christmas get together at the new venue of the Union
Jack Club seems from the photos to have gone well, I gather
some 70 people turned up. One problem for the editor when he
received the photographs was that no one was wearing an ID
badge; in the past the editor has relied on the New Scotland Yard
name badges to identify those of you with whom he was not
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familiar. We have, I hope, managed to put the correct names to
your faces. If there are errors or omissions apologies. Derek
Hopwood has sent in some pictures from the annual Reunion
last year and space has been found for a few, again apologies if
identity errors have occurred.

Finally may I wish you all a happy, healthy and prosperous
2017. 

VALETE

John Jumbo Le Roux  died on 20th June after a long battle
with cancer

Geof Gooding               died on 16th June in Durban after a
short battle with cancer aged 86

John Holloway             died on 17th May suddenly in 
Queensland 

Doug Hunt                    died after several years of ill health on
27th July aged 84

Alan Oliver                    died on 8th August in South Africa
Lorraine                        wife of Hamish died on 5th August 
Hamilton-Scott              at home in Florida aged 85.
George Trinkle              died on 10th September

in Somerset.

Peter Olpin                    died on 5th October in Natal 
aged 85

Ken Steer                       died on 4th November in 
Perth, Australia

Patrick (Paddy) Ryan   died on 30th December at Limerick,
Ireland.

Ken West                       died on 10th January 2017 peacefully
after a short illness.
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THE MINUTES OF THE 52nd ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 
OF THE NORTHERN RHODESIA POLICE ASSOCIATION 
THE MOOR HALL HOTEL, 20th MAY, 2016, 5.00p.m.

PRESENT
    John Hambly (Chairman)               Tim Wright (Vice-Chairman)
    Jerry Miller (Treasurer)                   Chris Lyon (Secretary)
    Vivien Coates                                 Nigel Rugman
    Phil Witherspoon                            and 32 members. 

*   As is customary, before the meeting commenced the Chairman
asked all members to stand and observe a short silence in memory
of those colleagues who died during the year, in particular:

Anita Mitchell                                Doug Fisher
Oonagh Tilney (McBride)            John Wyeth
Peter Sutcliffe                               Tony Mullins
Norma Mitchell                             Louise Taper
Ken Parnaby                                 John Daniels
Chuck Abram                                Joe Mercer
Jim Tuke                                       Charlie Backhouse
Terry McCourt                               David Appleton
Hank Morris                                  Clive Blackwell
Conrad Rowland                          John Sadler
Derek Justice                                Paul Lemon
Jim MacFarlane

APOLOGIES for absence were received from:
Dave Durose, John Phelps, Jack Burnie, Russ Whatley, 
Adrian Reynolds, Mo Curnow, Mike Haselden, Bert Cubitt,
Bob West, Dave Crowley, Pat Oliver, Bill Topley, Alan Lloyd,
Peter Shortt, Geoff Brindle, John Lawrence, Brian Robinson, 
Bill Barr, Norrie Parker, Brian Lamb, Mike West, John Beecroft, 
Ken West, Phil Lee, Terry Robins, Roger Heckford, Don Bracey,
Pam Bird, George Goodfellow, Tim McCoy, Russ Tobin, 
Malcolm Flower-Smith. 
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* MINUTES of the 51st Annual General Meeting at the Moor Hall
Hotel, Sutton Coldfield held on the 22nd May, 2013 had been
published in NKHWAZI. Their adoption was proposed by 
Gerry Muir and seconded by Roy Coppard and the motion was
carried nem con.

* MATTERS ARISING There were no matters arising. 

CHAIRMAN'S ADDRESS
The Chairman began by introducing and welcoming Vivien Coates as
a co-opted member of the Council. Vivien is the widow of 
John A. Coates and had brought to the Council valuable expertise in
I.T. In this connection the last edition of NKHWAZI had been
transmitted to South African members as an attachment to e-mail and
had been successfully distributed.
The numbers originally booked into the hotel were 77 but last minute
cancellations due to illness had brought the numbers down to 70
which prompted the Chairman to refer to the sombre subject of
obituaries. He had raised this at previous meetings but too often when
a member had died there was no-one who could supply an obituary
for NKHWAZI. The Chairman asked that members should draft their
own obituaries or rather a summary of their lives so that their families
could pass them to the editor. In regard to attendance at reunions the
Council will continue to make the effort to organize reunions and
events and relied on members strong support.
A very successful and pleasant trip by 31 members to the
Shugborough Hall stately home had taken place in the morning. Nigel
Rugman and the Secretary were thanked for organising this.
The Christmas lunch will no longer take place at New Scotland Yard
consequent on the Metropolitan Police’s move to new headquarters.
The gathering this year will take place at the Union Jack club near
Waterloo station on 6th December. The charge will be £25.00 a head
which would not include drinks but the Council would be putting some
money behind the bar.
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The Chairman told members that Clive Blackwell, recently deceased,
had in his will made a bequest to the association of £1,000.00 for
members to drink to his memory. The granting of probate is awaited.
Malcolm Flower-Smith, the editor of NKHWAZI would appreciate
member’s contributions as at present copy was rather thin.  

TREASURER'S REPORT
The treasurer, Jerry Miller drew members' attention to the Association
accounts which had attached to the Chairman's welcome letter. 
Although members had remained consistent with their subscriptions
overall subscription income was declining due to mortality. The lottery
defrays much of the association costs and the Treasurer urged all the
membership to keep supporting it. The association remained solvent
and with a good cash position and the treasurer recommended the
accounts to the meeting.
It was proposed by Roy Coppard and seconded by 
Ed Sharrod that the accounts should be approved; carried nem con. 

* FOR THE ELECTION OF OFFICERS Roy Coppard was invited
to take the chair. He advised the meeting that he had ascertained
that John Hambly after having served for 7 years as Chairman
wished to retire from the post and resign from the Council. Roy
Coppard proposed that Tim Wright be elected as Chairman and
there being no other nominations he was elected nem con.

* Before declaring the meeting closed at 6.45 p.m. Tim Wright
speaking as the new Chairman assured those present that the
Council will do its best to serve the association well notwithstanding
increasing age.

~ ~ ~
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CONGRATULATIONS
Dave Depford e-mailed to say that Eric Lown's son, Chief Inspector

Guy Lown has recently, in the 2016 Hong Kong Honours List, been
awarded the Hong Kong Police Medal for Meritorious Service, or
P.P.M ( equivalent to CPM of pre 1997 years). Eric served in the NRP
from 1958 until at least 1962. 

MEETING UP
The Flower-Smiths have recently discovered that our oldest

member, Harry Waters lives not 15 minutes away in the village of
Norton sub Hamdon. 
We have made a couple of visits to the 97 year old, finding him well

and very active. He treated us both times to a pub lunch in his local
whilst regaling us with tales of his wartime experiences in Burma with
a West African Brigade. Priscilla has been taking notes and will be
looking for a by-line when they are published in a future edition of
NKHWAZI.   

FROM MARTIN LINNETTE
The NRPA in The Cape continues to flourish. A pre Christmas lunch

was held on 7th December at the Sommerbosch Wine Estate near
Stellenbosch. It was attended by 20 odd members, wifes, partners,
children and widows, who enjoyed a natter about the old days with an
Italian style meal and fresh strawberries under the vines on a hot
summer day.
Dave Marnham evoked happy memories of the amazing 'Ride &

Drive’ motorcycle display team with a collection of photos of those
splendid guys performing in their 'Blues' , and some snaps of the
Force rugby team which vanquished the BSAP minnows in Salisbury. 
Other old colleagues attending were Pete Saffin, Martin Linnette,

Ron Scott, Dave Buchanan, Gordon Malloy, Keith Lockett,
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Trevor Dunkley, Lennox Grobbler, and Eunice Carson. Apologies were
received from numerous other members with holiday or family
commitments, notably Margaret Maltby, Mark Tanner, John McFall,
Paul Falla, Mostyn Wilson, Monica Robson, Pete Toms, and
Roy Wright. 
A January visitor to South Africa will be John Devitt from Australia,

over for a family wedding in Paarl promises to meet up for a few
Castles and a braai.

THE DAY THE NAZIS CAME
In September Stephen Matthews contacted NKHWAZI to notify us

of the imminent publication of his book The Day the Nazi's Came. It
tells of his and his parents life when the Germans occupied Guernsey
in 1940 and deported the family to Germany, the internment camps of
first Dorsten in the Rhur and then Biberach in Bavaria. 
His account as he grew up from the age of 3 in captivity suffering

great privation has been taken from his mother's diaries which he
recently discovered hidden in a family bible. 
Steve has a website, which gives greater details.
www.stephen-r-matthews.wixsite.com/author
The book and the Kindle edition which is available from Amazon will
be reviewed in the next edition.  

COMETH THE HOUR
Frank Short has ventured into print with an autobiography Cometh

the Hour, to follow his book Policing a Clash of Cultures which
recounted his experiences as Commissioner of Police in the Solomon
Islands published 2 years ago.
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THE NORTHERN RHODESIA POLICE BAND RECORD
Ed Sharrod has arranged to have the vinyl record of the Police

Band digitally remastered by Chantry Sound of Cambridge and it is
now available on CD He says it sounds amazing. Copies can be
obtained direct from Chantry Sound, Telephone No. 01954 231117
(cheques should be made out to E.P. Bryan). It is understood that the
QM may have a few copies to sell but Jerry Miller is not operating as
the main outlet. 

[Thank you Ed my old record is almost worn out. Editor] 

PAUL AND PALMA RUSSELL'S VISIT
Paul Russell wrote to say that he and his wife visited Zambia for

the month of September and whilst there made a courtesy call on
former President Kenneth Kaunda. Paul had worked closely with him
from 1983 to '97 when he was Director of the Anti-Corruption
Commission before he left Zambia. KK is now 92 and still very
sprightly and alert. Paul says, “we took him a green silk cravat and a
silk white handkerchief (his trade mark you will remember). He
seemed delighted with them both.”
The Russells spent only a few days in Lusaka and report heavy

traffic chaos, poverty conspicuous but, paradoxically, huge South
Africa type shopping malls booming. The rest of their time was spent
in the Kafue, South Luangwa and Lower Zambesi National Parks,
They were, they suggest, probably some of the best anywhere.

Paul has provided some photos of their meeting with KK 
of which two can be seen in the centre pages.
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PAUL WHEELER AND FAMILY VISIT
My four children (now all in their 60’s, three of whom were born in

Zambia and all of whom went to school there for part of their
childhood) and I are recently back from a three week holiday in
Zambia, and I thought members might enjoy hearing about some of
our experiences.  
We flew out from Heathrow by Ethiopian Airlines to Lusaka via

Addis Abbaba and Harare - not luxury but efficient and economical.
My nephew Tom Younger who lives and works in Lusaka met us and
we spent the first couple of days and nights with him and his wife and
8 year old daughter at their house on the Leopards Hill road 3 or 4
miles outside Lusaka.
Our first impressions were of many more, and much busier roads,

a great deal of development and much residential and commercial
sprawl. Perhaps not surprising when one learns that Zambia's
population has grown from about 5 million to 12 million in the past 5
years.
On our first full day we visited Force H.Q. by appointment and

received a wonderful warm and welcoming reception. Members who
attended our Return to Zambia trip in 2004 will remember the splendid
parade put on for us at Lilayi Training School. They may also
remember that the parade was conducted by the Deputy
Commandant W/Superintendent Alita Mbahwe, because the
Commandant was unwell. 
We were joined at the dinner at Lilayi Lodge where we were all

staying, which followed the parade, by Alita and Brenda and Joyce,
who had accompanied us in our coach as we travelled around
Zambia. My wife, Jill, became very friendly with all three ladies and
with Alita in particular. Alita later came to England and stayed with us,
and attended one of our Reunions with Silas Ngangula, then
Commissioner of the Zambia Police.  
Alita,now Assistant Commissioner in charge of the Drug

Enforcement Commission, met us at Force H.Q. by arrangement, and
introduced us to the Deputy Inspector General (the I.G. was away on
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duty elsewhere) and many other senior officers. We were invited to
pose for numerous photographs and then taken on a guided tour
which took in the HQ. offices, the Police Hospital (new since our time),
the "sniffer-dog" kennels (which included a demonstration of the dogs
and their handlers at work) and then a visit to Lilayi Training College. 
It was an interesting and very heart warming day. The Zambian

Police seem very proud of their predecessors in office and wherever
we went we were shown great respect, kindness and warmth and
were made to feel extremely welcome. 
The next day we flew in a tiny Cessna 6 seater aeroplane, part

owned by my nephew, south-east over the Zambezi escarpment to
the Potatoe Bush Game Camp in a National Park alongside the
Zambezi River in the South East corner of Zambia where we spent a
couple of days game spotting and fishing. We had much success with
both and saw large numbers of most species of antelope, lots of
elephants and hippos, both of which wandered at will through our
camp, some lions and lots of baboons and wart-hogs.
Then it was back to Lusaka in the Cessna, where we took over our

hired air-conditioned refrigerated van, lots of food and drink supplies,
and then set off for a round tour taking in Mumbwa, Mongu, Sioma
Falls, Victoria Falls, Livingstone, and back to Lusaka via Monze,
Choma, Mazabuka, and Lilayi Game Park, staying a few days and
nights at several Game Camps alongside the Kafue and Zambezi
rivers. 
We bathed in some shallow rock pools above Sioma Falls and

climbed down to the Boiling Pot at Victoria Falls and gazed up at the
Falls Bridge. We enjoyed launch and canoe tips on the rivers and
twice caught enough bream to feed ourselves at dinner. 
At Mongu, by appointment we visited the Paramount Chief of

Barotseland, or Litunga as he is known, to pay our respects. We
observed the local customs and began our visit by being briefed by
several Ndunas and the Ngambela (chief ministers and prime
minister). Ladies had to enter the audience chamber by a separate
entrance to the men and we all started the visit on our knees to show
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our respect for local custom. The Paramount Chief soon strode in and
ordered chairs for us and then chatted in very good English. We
exchanged stories about the time I visited his uncle Mwanawina
Lewanika the then Paramount Chief at Lealui when I was stationed
there in the fifties. He spoke excellent English and we had a very
pleasant visit.
Finally, we were left with two or three very pleasant impressions

The first was the seemingly total lack of any colour or class prejudices.
All races and colours and tribes seemed to mix harmoniously, and all
sat down together to dine and socialise. It brought to mind ex
President Kenneth Kaunda's speech when he coined his "one
Zambia, one Nation" phrase. Another was that everyone we spoke to
spoke English well. The third was that there appear to be far more
schools now than in our time, and the many pupils of all ages we saw,
were smartly turned out in school uniform, and wearing school ties in
spite of the heat - and it was exceedingly hot most days as we were
there just before the rains were due to break.
It was an altogether happy and uplifting experience to be in Zambia

again with my family.
Paul Wheeler.

Paul has provided some photographs of their visit to Force HQ
which can be seen in the centre pages. 

THE FOLLOWING E-MAIL WAS RECEIVED FROM NEW
ZEALAND AT THE END OF SEPTEMBER.
It has been a little while since anyone from Downunder NZ has

written, so just a short note to let everyone know that there are still
some survivors in this neck of the woods. We refuse to admit that we
are old but we will agree that we are older. We must also admit that
bones are a little creakier than they once were and we dare not
compare the attached photo with some earlier ones. But we are in
great spirits nevertheless. Today seven of us got together for lunch at
the Lanes’ house in Howick, Auckland. It was not just a get together
but it was an opportunity to celebrate Fitz’s 95th birthday earlier in the
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week. Fitz and Norma are not able to drive now but Fred kindly went
and picked them up and took them home again afterwards. As one
might expect there was a little reminiscing and I think it was generally
agreed that our time in NR were some of the best years of our lives
It is great to see the photos in each issue of NKHWAZI and be

amazed at who we would not have recognised had we seen them in
the street. Have we all changed that much too?
Congratulations on NKHWAZI. The standard remains as high as

ever. Keep up the good work. 
We would all like to take this opportunity to send greetings to all

our former NRP colleagues and spouses.
Best wishes.

Ian Robinson

CHARITABLE SUPPORT TO ZAMBIA 
An e-mail was recently copied to the editor which contained the

following: 

My name is Anthony Mwape aged 15, I am living in Valley View
Compound, (Lusaka) with my mum. I am doing grade nine (9) at New
Mtendere Basic School and I am a talented and skilled footballer
playing for SOCEHAZ and I can play any number except from
defending and goal keeping.
The main purpose of writing this to you is to appreciate and thank

you for the sports equipment that you have given us. And I would like
to thank you the Sports in Action for linking us to UK.
May you continue supporting us          “Your Friend, Anthony”

In addition there was mention of the NRPA, Malton Rotary Club and
an organisation called Alive and Kicking in Zambia. Intrigued, more
information was sought and Colin Jennings explained in the following
e-mail: 
NRPA with the Malton & Norton Rotary have three times supported

charities in Zambia. Once with supplying text books for five licentiate
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medical Doctors (This was organized through  James Cairns who was
the surgeon at Katete hospital) and twice for the charity ‘Alive and
Kicking.’ This charity is based in three countries Kenya, Ghana and
Zambia. It has a workshop in Lusaka where able and disabled workers
use local leather to make foot and net balls and these are sent to
schools throughout the country. These balls have an educational
purpose, with messages regarding HIV, Malaria etc. printed on them. 

Two websites you can look at.
http://aliveandkicking.org/
and our website under ‘what we do’ 
http://bit.ly/OwteVt 
The Charity Commissioners page is http://bit.ly/2f50C2R

Colin later sent a copy of an appeal by the Chief Executive Officer,
Glenn Cummings with more details about Alive and Kicking. It is a
Charity set up to train local labour in areas where employment and a
regular wage is difficult to obtain. Glenn Cummings writes,
“95% of our staff have improved the standard of their housing since

starting work with Alive and Kicking. Nine out of ten use their salary
to pay unexpected medical bills and eight out ten use their salary to
put their children and siblings through school.
Alive and Kicking exists to create long term, sustainable and ethical

jobs for the people who need it most in the areas of high
unemployment within sub-Saharan Africa. Our 155 staff support an
average of five people with their living wage sustaining a community
of 755 that means children are cared for, parents and siblings are
supported and futures are saved for.” 

It is good to know that the NRPA is associated with such a
worthwhile cause.
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Peter Brookes with Wendy Brownrigg 
(Fred Birtall's daughter)

Mike Woodward, Jack Saunders and Keith Ratcliffe

CHRISTMAS GET TOGETHER AT THE UNION JACK CLUB
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Roy Coppard 
and Vivian Coates

John Hambly with Phil and Anne Witherspoon

The German TV film crew
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Ed Sharrod, Juliet Miller, Jerry Miller 
with David and Jennifer Sharrod

Nighean Darlaston
and Tim Wright

Janice Hambly 
and Paul Wheeler
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Jeremy and John Hawkins with Wendy Brownrigg

Hester Cribb, John Hambly and John Cribb
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“Chalky” White with Phil Witherspoon and John Gange

Tim Wright giving the 
chairman's address

Carolyn Williams
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Gerry and Eileen Muir

Leonie Wright, John Hambly 
and Vivian Coates

Jeremy and 
Elizabeth
Hawkins 

with 
Peter Brookes

Brian Lamb with Roy Coppard

Jerry Miller, Janice Hambly
and Tim Wright

DEREK HOPWOOD'S PICTURES OF THE 2016 REUNION
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Paul Russell, KK and Palma KK and Palma

From left to right: Anne Lane, Fitz Fitzgerald, Fred Lane, 
Ian Robinson, Norma Fitzgerald, Œnone Robinson and Doris Cottam

IAN ROBINSON’S NEW ZEALAND PICTURE

PAUL AND PALMA RUSSELL'S VISIT TO KK
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Watching the police dog demonstration

Paul briefing the Deputy Inspector General  

Reception at FHQ with Assistant Commissioner Alita Mahawe

PAUL WHEELER'S VISIT TO THE ZAMBIA POLICE
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REMINISCENCES OF NORTHERN RHODESIA 
AND ZAMBIA DAYS. 
In 1953 I was recruited by the worthy Crown Agents for the

Northern Rhodesia Police, and this entailed attending the Mill Meece
Police Training School in Staffordshire for three months – Lilayi had
yet to be established as the initial training establishment for new
assistant inspectors. There my new colleagues who became good
friends included Trevor Wright, Henry Ross Pope, and Stan Young.
Classes proceeded, but every Wednesday afternoon, after lunch, was
devoted to sports, and one choice was long distance running which I
had had some success at when at school. All went well and good
except that the hearty luncheon we were served just before the event
included a most generous helping of steamed suet pudding with
syrup, it was irresistible, but running with a heavy full stomach was
agonizing! 
We sailed from the U.K. On the Braemar Castle, bound for Cape

Town, and we were at sea on the day of the Queen’s coronation. The
ships captain must have feared the risk of excessive exuberance as
celebrations were curtailed somewhat earlier in the evening than we
had hoped! Our first sight of Cape Town’s Table Mountain initiated a
love of Africa’s glories enjoyed to this day. 
My first posting was to Kitwe, where Bernard O’Leary was

commanding officer, and colleagues who later became distinguished
included Mataka and NYATI. In 1954 I had the good fortune to be
selected as the very first officer in charge of Kalulushi, a town some
ten miles West of Kitwe encompassing the new Chibuluma Mine, not
as big as Nkana but having a very high grade of ore. 
It was in Kalulushi that a mutual friend introduced me to

LORRAINE, who, to my very good fortune became my wife and who
put up with me for over 22,000 days, she was a joyous companion, a
good friend to many, and a matriarch extraordinaire until her recent
death at the age of 85 from natural causes, oh how I miss her. 
A posting to PETAUKE in 1957 opened up opportunities to become

a member of the government team of a couple of dozen expatriates
seeking to maintain law and order and improve the lot of some one
hundred thousand souls of the Nsenga tribe, living a rural pastoral life
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in the South Luangwa area, in the Eastern Province. There were some
rich soils, adequate rainfalls, and an investment via cooperatives in
the growing of ground nuts, which were graded and transported by
lorries along the great east road to the line of rail – at Lusaka, and
bringing a degree of prosperity to their cultivators. 
Health maintenance was a challenge there, malaria ever a threat,

and one time whilst visiting Fort Jameson I collapsed in the street, to
be rescued by Frank Cook, who seeing my plight took me to the
hospital, this a few days before Christmas, Luckily I recovered in time
to be home for the day. Thank you Frank, always one of the best. Our
daughter Gail had it four times, but Nurse Joyce Williams caught and
treated it capably. Our second daughter Jennifer was born in the Fort
Jameson hospital, after some weeks of waiting, her ward became a
social center as the police wives chose to gather there almost daily
for many days prior to Jennifer’s arrival.
Dentistry was another problem, the government sent a diminutive

lady dentist to PETAUKE, she had a drill that was driven by her
pedaling much like an old fashioned sewing machine, but she
accomplished her task.  
The lack of electricity, apart from the powering of the police radio

for emergencies etc., was perhaps hardest on the wives, and we
missed the introduction of The Beatles – but caught up later. 
The Luangwa River was at the Northern boundary of the district,

and the Chilongozi Game Reserve was adjacent to it, with many
elephant and giraffe amongst the numerous game animals, and yes
there was some poaching. I always gave some priority to cooperating
with the game department in prosecuting poachers in the Boma Court,
and secured 26 convictions in 1959, often working with Peter “Hank”
Morris who had transferred from our ranks to the game department,
and also a former soldier whom I believe had seen service in Burma
during the war, named to the best of my recollection as Abraham, a
man of sterling character. Is this number of convictions a record? 
From PETAUKE we went on long overseas leave, and elected to

stay in Guernsey in the Channel Islands, and it was there that our third
child, a son named Mark, was born, rounding off our blessed family. 
Back in N.R., now a posting to Luanshya, were I attended a
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symbolic event organized by the Rhodesian Selection Trust who
owned the mine there. Local dignitaries attended and watched as 
Sir Ronald Prain, the company’s worthy leader, unveiled a tall copper
symbol marking the finding of the mineral there. This had occurred
circa 1905, when a lone prospector had shot, for the pot, a roan
antelope which fell on a rocky outcrop, scratching it to reveal the
gleam of metals. Sir Ronald related that RST had traced the widow of
this prospector and awarded her a life pension in honour of her late
husband’s endeavors. 
We all know the copper mines have brought prosperity and

employment to the entire country and this is a big factor for the land
that we love and respect. 
On a few years, as staff officer at Lusaka Rural I cared for a number

of remote smaller police stations, and the area included Chirundu on
the North bank of the Zambezi, and Kariba. We had two police
launches, one at Chirundu and one on the lake. My duties including
visiting both, and one time at Kariba, just offshore, I donned snorkeling
gear, entered the water adjacent to a small herd of elephants that
enjoyed bathing notwithstanding my presence – at a safe distance!
Has anyone else shared their snorkeling with these marvelous
animals? 
On another occasion the authorities in Lusaka had information that

their local district officer had had his boat “borrowed” by a detachment
of Southern Rhodesia soldiers, so could I attempt to retrieve it. The
day was hot, very hot, we took the police boat up river dodging the
numerous herds of hippo, a dangerous but unique activity. Finally we
we reached the scene, met with the District Officer, and after being
briefed of the circumstances we navigated to the middle of the river,
we anchored. This was a time of tension and distrust between the two
countries. I hailed the soldiers on the South bank, they were lean and
fit young men, in their uniforms, army probably. I suggested they
should return the boat to us, they did so, paddling it to us, tying it to
our tow rope, then the two of them after exchanging brief greetings
diving into the Zambezi and swam back to their south side bank quite
safely. No guns, no other incidents, face had been saved and the DO
had his boat back, and an international incident had been averted.  
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In 1966 the powers that be agreed to send a pistol shooting team
from Zambia to Bisley, led by Eric Evans the force armourer, it
included Peter Brooks, Supt Magai, and myself, we did well, winning
the coveted police individual prize, amongst others, flew back to
Lusaka and briefly appeared on TV. 
Upon retirement in 1967 we moved to Somerset West, in the Cape

Province near Cape Town, a lovely community nestling at the foot of
the Helderberg Mountain. Many old comrades found this an attractive
haven, our children were well schooled in the Cape. 
Later around 1978 an opportunity arose to move to California,

specifically to San Jose, where we took up and enjoyed the profession
of Innkeepers, and we have been delighted to have several visitors
from our N.R. Days, including Dennis and Pamela Bird, Peter and Pat
Godding, Dave and Midge Burnett.  
Retirement, again, saw us move to Southern Florida, for over fifteen

years of good living, good health stayed with us for many a year, and
we travelled quite a few times to Australia, where Gail and her two
children live, in Perth. Lorraine had some times of discomfort but
remained a joyous fun loving person almost to her last day of life, on
August 5th. She was loved, revered and respected by all who crossed
her path. 
How lucky we have been to have so many fine experiences, so

many great friends and associations. 
Should you feel inclined to write more about your lives families and

memories, I will be one avid reader.   
Hamish Scott Knight.  

hscottkn@bellsouth.net.  

SO, WHAT HAPPENED AFTERWARDS 
I have calculated that my time in the NRP amounted to about 6%

of my entire working life. Whilst I subscribe to the view, once
eloquently expressed by Paddy Ryan (aka Patrick Aloysius), that our
time in NR may have been short but that the experience was long,
nonetheless, 6% is still only 6%! So, what followed?
Let us get the gritty stuff out of the way first. My agonizingly

unrequited quest for sexual initiation whilst in NR soon became
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requited when back in England. To the extent that, at 21 years old, I
was married, had a baby, earned next to nothing and lived in a grim
South London bedsit. Not to dwell too long on this part of the story, I
will summarise by saying that Social Services considered our
circumstances sufficiently dire for us to be recommended for a Greater
London Council 100% mortgage (at 4x salary!), this allowing us to buy
a maisonette in Bromley. One’s first step on the property owning
ladder!
But I am running ahead of myself. On my first return to England I

stayed with my brother and sister-in-law. The latter kept giving me
annoying but entirely reasonable reminders that I really needed to get
a job, so, as a first initiative, I visited an Alfred Marks Bureau. They
put me through an aptitude test which suggested that I was broadly
incompetent, but perhaps suited to a career in production control. I
never did find out what that actually meant (the production control, not
the incompetent, bit).
My next initiative was to place a personal ad. in The Times seeking

employment ideas, whilst proclaiming my language skills and
adventurous spirit (!). One lady offered to teach me Esperanto in
return for my teaching her French and Chi-Nyanja, on a full live-in
basis of course. A chap in the Middle East asked me to send him a
full length picture of myself in a bikini. And a gay arts and antiques
dealer plied me with large quantities of whisky, whilst we lounged on
his S shaped, “lovers’ seat”. The essence of his proposition was that
we would need to be very, VERY close indeed to one another for
professional trust to ensue…pity, I fancied the idea of going round the
auction rooms of Europe, but not him.
Things were, as you see, interesting but not achieving the objective

of a proper job. At this stage I must confess to visiting a body called
the Public Schools Appointments Bureau (PSAB). It seems nowadays
that even the Conservative Party thinks that the “polish” bestowed by
private education allowed me an unfair advantage in the employment
stakes. If so, I apologise for the fact of having been incarcerated in
an institution for which my disdain of it fully matched its disdain of me.
However, it was not the school’s fault that I was, as a pupil, a toxic
mix of dyslectic, bone idle, bolshie and not into team games. I am
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nonetheless grateful for that “polish” (Kiwi always did the best parade
ground black, don’t you agree?). 
Anyway, back to the PSAB, a delightful bunch of old duffers whose

mission in life was to find fruitful employment for young duffers, with
employers who cared more for “polish” than for A Levels. And so, in
March 1965, I joined The Journal of Commerce and Shipping
Telegraph as an Advertisement Representative on a salary of, I think,
£775 p.a. (remember my earlier allusion to poverty?). The JOC vied
with Lloyds List for the title of oldest daily shipping newspaper in the
world, and was located in a Dickensian rabbit warren off Leadenhall
Street. 
For the next couple of years I occupied a world that has all but

disappeared, at least in London. That huge enterprise that was once
the Port of London Authority, employing many thousands of people,
is largely a thing of history. The warehouses along the banks of the
Thames, which housed the shipping and forwarding agents and
whose cranes seemed then in perpetual motion, are now the ultimate
in desirable homes. The job took me all over the UK and Ireland,
wherever there was a port. I spent one week for example in
Manchester on a successful feature project of which I had absolutely
no memory afterwards: the consequence of spending much of my time
in the company of the late Ian Conchie, consuming monumental
amounts of alcohol. Time to move on…
Legion Publishing, my next employer, was a small research

company producing statistics on advertising spend activity on
television and in the press. Almost every major consumer company,
advertising agency and research company bought the data and, until
the idiot son of very clever parents inherited the company, it had been
a jewel in a niche market. My job was to negotiate the annual
contracts with the customers, as well as to edit a magazine by the
singularly unoriginal name of “Advertising”. Sadly, the latter had
probably the smallest readership and shortest life in the history of
publishing. My boss was actually the proud possessor of a Harvard
MBA, but he had a unique talent for reversing alchemy: he turned gold
into lead. The company of course went bust.
How I came next to be recruited by Yorkshire Television as its
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Research Executive was certainly novel in the extreme. As I sat in the
reception area of the London offices in Portland Place, opposite the
BBC, I saw my hated ex housemaster and his family walk past outside
(such was the warmth between us that he had actually threatened to
write to the Commissioner telling him that he should reconsider my
offer of an appointment as a Cadet because of my irresponsibility).
Forget black cats, I knew this was to be a good omen! And, indeed, I
was offered the job on the spot, during the interview. Later, I
discovered the real reason for my success: the previous candidate to
me had arrived with a hat, coat and sword, from which he refused to
be parted; my own lack of weapon inspired relief and gratitude!
As the Company’s Research Guru, I felt that I should cultivate an

image of authority by acquiring a slide rule (remember those?) which
I could then wave intelligently at business meetings. It worked, no one
questioned my numeracy credentials and I never felt the need to admit
to having failed O level maths 4 times, before maths and I decided to
file for divorce on the grounds of mutual incompatibility. Even the
Financial Times published my “musings” on market trends. It does
prove that bullshit really can baffle brains, though I was lucky in the
fact that the people I worked with were themselves not always the
sharpest pencils in the box. 
Finally, at the age of 27, I recognised that, just as in my schooldays,

I was too bolshie to succeed in corporate employment, that I needed
to furrow my own field and make my own decisions. So began the
career of my next 32 years in recruitment/headhunting (some years
ago I was talking to Prince Phillip, as one does, when he asked me
what I did; when I replied that I was a headhunter, he asked whether
I had learnt my trade in Papua New Guinea, before guffawing loudly).
Funnily enough, I had briefly entertained going to Papua after NR, but
decided that my head was best placed connected to my shoulders.
One sector in which I was particularly active as a headhunter was

the international liquor market. Such was the extent that I was
appointed, in 1993, a Keeper of the Quaich, for services to the Scotch
Whisky Industry (the citation said something to the effect that I was
responsible for the appointment of almost anyone who mattered in
Whisky, a gross exaggeration of course, but flattering!). In recent
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years, working mainly at Board level in companies, a surprising
amount of my time was taken salving the fragile egos of our Captains
of Industry. So many of them are driven by the fear of “falling off their
bicycles”, of losing identity outside their roles. However, any sympathy
you may feel for the poor dears will quickly melt away when you learn
the scale of the packages these chaps are on…
I said at the start that the NRP had occupied only 6% of my working

life, yet that 6% included a year in Ndola CID, where I learnt what was
to prove my stock-in-trade for my later career in headhunting. Simply,
I may not have known many of the answers, but, ever the policeman,
I was really damned good at asking the questions! Verily, what goes
round comes round.
Now finally, in retirement, I can at last indulge in my true vocation.

I potter idly and play with my toys in the safe knowledge that the only
person who will shout at me is my (no. 2) wife.

Nigel Rugman 

THE STORY OF DOUGLAS WATERS CPM
(Continued from NKHWAZI 93 - Conclusion) 
(Doug had survived the experience of the infamous “Run” and the
Germans continued to march the survivors onwards)
We left our camp at Tyshow in February 1945 for a march lasting

three months with nothing to eat but what we could scavenge from the
countryside, potatoes etc. It was during the last week of the war that
the barns we were resting in were attacked by Typhoon fighters of the
RAF. Reg who was sleeping next to me in a barn died instantly along
with one other man while a large number were wounded, the barn being
set on fire.
For me the war ended on 2 May 1945 when we were freed by 6th

Airborne Division at Luttow. On VE day, 9th May 1945 we were flown
back to the UK in a Lancaster, arriving at Dunsfold Aerodrome. A
trainload of us 'ex-kriegies' was taken to Cosford where we received a
great welcome and a memorable meal. The next day we were kitted
out and given a medical; if we were fit enough we were sent home for
two weeks leave.  
After about two week on leave I went back to Cosford for a full
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medical and was then offered three options by the RAF; one, an
immediate discharge or two, carry on serving in the RAF until my
demob group number came up or three, I could go to a resettlement
centre to reorientate myself back into civy life again. I took option three.
I was sent to a country house near Rugby for three months for a nice
easy loaf doing nothing but watching wartime films and news reels,
attending social events and generally having a nice time. In October
1945 I took my discharge from the RAF although my leave pay didn't
cease until January 1946. I rejoined the Ashdown Company on their
fruit farms, however during the war the company had bought 2000 acres
of land in the Isle of Wight where, on one site, they had found some
lovely deep soil and I was asked to go there and set up a fruit nursery
bringing on raspberry canes, apple trees etc.
The company helped me commute between Sussex and the IOW

giving me a motor bike which I really enjoyed using as there was little
traffic on the roads in those days. To help me set up and run the nursery
I had seven German POWs working for me. I carried on working there
for a year until 1947 when I saw an advert for the Colonial Police to
serve in Northern Rhodesia.
I sent for an application form which I completed and sent off. I heard

nothing for about six weeks when I received a letter inviting me to attend
for interview in London. The interview went well and I was sent
immediately to Harley Street for medical. About August I was ordered
to report to No4 District Police Training School, Eynsham Hall, Whitney
for a police training course prior to going out to NR. Whilst on this
course I broke my wrist playing basketball so I was held back in
England until my wrist healed. Eventually I sailed for Africa in May 1948
meeting my future wife on board.
My first posting on arrival in NR was to Livingstone. However on

getting married some eight months later I was transferred to Kasama
as there was no available married accommodation in Livingstone, a
very good move. 
In 1950 the local press reported a particularly brutal murder which

had occurred in Bulawayo where an elderly white prospector had been
killed and his body stuffed into a 44 gallon drum. The suspect was the
prospector's man servant who had disappeared. In due course I was
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contacted at Kasama by the BSAP advising that the suspect came from
the Mpika District, so I dispatched a couple of constables to Mpika to
make enquiries and if found to arrest the suspect. They returned within
a week having been unable to find the man. However the BSAP insisted
that the man was at his village; again I sent a couple of constables but
this time arranging with the Mpika DC, Gordon Tredwell, for them to be
accompanied by two Boma Messengers and again they returned
unable to find the man. In view of the BSAP insistence I made a third
attempt, this time going myself to the village with a couple of constables.
On entering the village I saw a man combing his hair outside his hut I
stopped to ask him if he had seen the man I was looking for and he told
me the man had just left and pointed down a path. As he pointed I saw
he had the top of his index finger missing, the identifying characteristic
of the suspect. He was immediately arrested and taken to Kasama
where he was locked up to await collection by the BSAP.  The reaction
to the African staff at Kasama during this man's stay was interesting,
they all swore that the man had the evil eye and he was bewitched,
none of them would go near him in the cells. 
In due course he was collected by the BSAP, taken back to

Bulawayo, appeared before the High Court, found guilty of murder and
hanged.    
In 1951 my wife and I went on our first leave to UK. On our return I

took over the rural station at Kawambwa and was there for eighteen
months before I was transferred to Lusaka for Special Branch duties at
Force Headquarters. After six months I went back to Kasama, this time
as DCIO Northern Division. By now my rank was Senior Inspector so
on my next leave in 1955 I had to attend a senior detective officers'
course held at Wakefield by the West Riding Police. As a result of this
course I was promoted Assistant Superintendent shortly after our return
to NR and took over the post of DCIO Lusaka . Four years later I
received Promotion to Superintendent and in 1964 on NR gaining
Independence became a Senior Superintendent with the new Zambia
force, finally retiring in 1967. 
Before my retirement I was involved in one last case which had an

international dimension when I had to arrest a Major General from the
Bulgarian army. There was a remarkable African named Martin Ndondo,
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his citupa said he was a Bemba, village Bwembya, chief Mwamba in
Kasama District. Martin had only primary school education and soon
after leaving school took up a life of crime. Over a period of some six
or seven years he had amassed about 12 to 14 years in Prison
sentences in both Southern and Northern Rhodesia for burglary, car
thefts and prison escapes. He loved cars especially Rovers - he
reckoned he could always outpace police cars any day and he certainly
tested Traffic on occasions. By about 1961 it was decided that he
should serve all his sentences in the maximum security prison in
Salisbury but much to the embarrassment of the BSAP he escaped
again and for the next five years nothing more was heard of him and
rumours indicated he had gone North. 
One day in 1966, I had a phone call from the British High

Commission that Martin Ndondo was returning to Zambia and would
arrive on a flight from Dar es Salaam landing at Ndola. With my chief
detective, Inspector Kabage, who, like me, knew Ndondo from the past,
I drove to Ndola airport. Kabage and I were astonished to see this figure
dressed in the full uniform of a Major General from the Bulgarian Army
coming off the plane but we were not fooled. It was Martin Ndondo and
he was arrested after he had passed through customs. In his baggage
he had an AK47 and an automatic pistol which he had not declared. On
the pistol there was a silver plate inscribed in cyrillic 'To Comrade Major
General Chanda from the Bulgarian General Staff' . He tried to deny
that he was Martin Ndondo but after taking him to a local hotel for a
beer and sandwiches he admitted his identity and told a remarkable
tale.
His story started with his escape from Salisbury prison. On reaching

NR he contacted Kaunda's UNIP who arranged for him to travel to
Egypt and from there he was taken to Russia . The Russians soon
recognised his potential and he received full military training and that
included 3 years at the Frunze Military Academy in Moscow as part of
which he had made visits to North Vietnam and West Africa.
Unfortunately the Russians had miscalculated the situation existing in
Zambia. He had been sent home to take over the Zambian Army whilst
Vice President, Kamanga, was to oust Kaunda. However at that time
both the Army and the Police were still very much under the control of

33

Arial 14pt NKHWAZiI Jan 2017.qxp_Layout 1  02/02/2017  14:14  Page 35



expats. Kaunda had been advised in advance of Ndondo's arrival had
given orders that he was to be returned to prison to serve out the
remainder of his sentence. Later that afternoon I drove Martin Ndondo
to Zambia's maximum security prison at Kabwe and handed him over.
What happened to him subsequently I know not, but as a prime mover
in attempting a coup against the Government I imagine he was
incarcerated for many years.           
During my time in NR I served in Livingstone, Kasama, Kawambwa,

Luasaka ( Force HQ twice, the first time with SB and the second with
the ZP as 2i/c Force CID and with Lusaka District) and Kitwe.  

Douglas Waters CPM
[Doug's manuscript has been abbreviated and edited]

SQUAD 18/57 - TIM WRIGHT'S MEMORIES 
(CONTINUED FROM NO.93)
Training School was commanded by Tom Coton, formerly of the

Palestine Police as, too, were the Chief Instructor, Trevor Edwards,
Assistant Superintendent, who taught us Cinyanja, and the Chief
Inspector, David Oliver. He was on UK leave when we arrived, with
S/Insp Denis Lee acting in his place. Similarly Chuck Abrams was
acting as Transport Officer in the absence on leave of Insp. Paddy
Dixon, also ex-Palestine, and A/Insp John (Aylmer) Coates as
equitation instructor as Mike Campbell was in hospital. They had
served together in the Household Cavalry. After the first equitation
lesson, 'the naming of parts', as one of those that did not already hold
a UK driving licence I had to undergo driving instruction while our
“motoring” comrades hit the saddle. I always regretted missing the
equitation. First Aid was taught by Teacher Mhlanga ('Doctors are very
interested in this') with a government medical officer brought in to talk
about rabies and how we were unlikely to come across it. This, though
it proved inaccurate, was a great relief after his account of the course
of injections in the stomach.  
Our squad instructors were Acting Inspector Les Bardwell for drill

and weapon training and S/Insp Eddie Jones for Law. Sandy Brown
and Ken West instructed Squad 12. Sandy's parents were soon to
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establish themselves at Lilayi as Housekeeper and in the Stores but
it was his sister who attracted the most interest. She later married Les
Bardwell. The senior Africans were Insp. David Chikope and Sub-Insp
Louis Wapamesa. It was quite a culture shock to see them off duty
walking round the camp hand in hand, Chikope in a smart suit and
bowler hat and Louis in his vest. George Hey and the Band were, of
course, also on hand to entertain us. On my first full dress parade my
heart swelled when they struck up 'Sussex by the Sea'. I thought 'what
a nice gesture', but on reflexion I don't think it was done specially for
me. Archie Moulds, George's assistant was present at least some of
the time as was Jimmy Robertson but I can't remember if he and Mike
Campbell were there together as equitation instructors.
Apart from Dick Clancy, Dick? Coningham, Terry Casey and Bobby

Orr (not to be confused with his namesake who joined in 1961 and
came to a sad end later that year) from the Royal Ulster Constabulary,
Squad 18/57 consisted entirely of former members of the British
armed forces. Two had held commissions, Don Cameron as a pilot in
the Royal Air Force, unusual for a conscript, and John O'Connell as a
2Lt in the Army Catering Corps, I think the only member of the NRP
from that Corps..Three had been sergeants with five years service,
Harry McKinley from The Royal Inniskilling Fusiliers, Mick Bestic RM
and Alan Fernyhough in the King's Dragoon Guards who had also
served one tour in the Kenya Police. I had found myself sitting next to
Alan on the plane where his charm served as a magnet for the
attentions of the air hostesses. John Gillies had been a corporal with
1Queen's Royal West Surreys in Malaya and Dan 'Sniffer' Hadley a
bombardier RA. Trevor Willis and Roger Taper had been in the RAF
Police. Also ex-RAF were Dick Lloyd and Malcolm Garlick who's elder
brother had been a miner at Nchanga since before the War. There
were no Rhodesians, South Africans or women. At that stage recruits
were not actively sought in South Africa nor were efforts made to
recruit women in the British Isles. Reg Bull joined us a day late, I can't
remember how or why. He was the oldest at just 30 and after service
in the RAF had spent about four years in the Malayan Police. I shared
a room with Alan Ferneyhough who entertained me with stories about
Kenya, most if not all I later found in Robert Ruark's book, but Alan
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was really there! The downside in our relationship was that no sooner
did we recruit a servant than Alan would sack him for some
imperfection. I was quite happy to polish my own belt and boots but it
was embarrassing negotiating to borrow a servant from another room
to wash, starch and iron khaki drill shorts and tunics. Even if I'd been
used to starching kit the laundry facilities were the servants' domain!
Alan, of course, had the advantage over the rest of us, and did really
well. Towards the end of the course Dave Oliver, with some relish, told
him that despite this he was not going to get the Cane of Honour.
For those with an infantry background the time spent on drill and

weapon training with the rifle and light machine gun was unnecessarily
long although the pistol and Sterling were new to me. The Sten was
still in service with much of the British Army and I don't think I set eyes
on a Sterling during my army service.. Quite soon after our arrival
David Oliver resumed duty and quickly made his presence felt. One
day he decided to take us for LMG training and censured me for some
aspect of handling the weapon. I was unable to convince him that he
should accept that the latest British Army drill was the correct one to
follow. I understand that several months later Frank Pearson and John
Mitchell encountered the same problem. Two years later as Admin
Officer at Lusaka Central I found in the office library a pamphlet from
about 1938 which included instructions on transporting and handling
the weapon for a four man horsed cavalry section!

(to be concluded) 
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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.
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