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As an Armour soldier 
I believe and 

acknowledge that I 
am privileged to have 

as my country the 
Republic of South 

Africa, and also that I 
have a duty towards 
myself, my country, 

my people and 
above all, my God. 

 
I promise to execute 
my task with loyalty, 
courage, dignity and 
honour, to maintain 
my equipment to the 
highest state of battle 
worthiness, to pursue 
my tasks intelligently 
and precisely and to 
maintain the highest 
standard of integrity 
in victory as well as 
defeat.  I promise to 

be proud of that 
which is achieved, 

but also to be 
humble in victory and 

success. 
 

I promise not to 
dishonour the 

Armoured Corps, of 
which I am a 

member, and to 
kindle and safeguard 
the unity of it and to 

abide by the 
decisions of the 

Corps. 

From the Commander's Hatch….. 

T o be a member of School of 
Armour is both cause for envy 

and sympathy precisely because 
the School of Armour has a long 
track record as an outstanding 
training establishment unit. 
 The success enjoyed by the 
School of Armour over the past 
decade shows sources of under-
standing, support and inspiration to 
all of us in School of Armour. 
 We have much to be proud of. 
When we take a look at the past 
decade, one realises that our unit, 
the School of Armour, has always 
been promoting the image of the 
SA Army Armour Formation, the 
SANDF and our nation as a whole. 
This fact should make us humble 
and inspire us, as the members of 
this proud unit, to begin the long 
road of consolidating and even im-
prove our performance as the Cen-
tre of Training Excellence. 
 We are professional Armour 
soldiers who serve in the School of 
Armour where high standards are 
the norm and our faith is the bed-
rock upon which our plans and 
lives rest. We are trusted by our 
learners – therefore let us keep 
faith with them at all times, since 
we are here to serve and not to be 
served. 
 We are proud, solid members 
of School of Armour. We are unit-
ed in our diversity, held together by 
our common commitment to the 
Constitution of the Republic of 

South Africa, our 
country of birth 
and the mission 
and values of the 
School of Armour. 
 At School of 
Armour we have 
indeed put our racially-divided past 
firmly behind us, and we face the 
future of School of Armour with 
confidence, united as members of 
School of Armour. 
 As proud members of the 
School of Armour, we should all 
make a serious effort to make our 
unit a place where the sun can 
shine equally over everyone, 
where we all receive what we de-
serve and where the full potential 
of each member is realized. 
 We have a duty and responsi-
bility to bring commitment back to 
the School of Armour – just think 
about the legacy we will leave be-
hind. Let us strive for zero toler-
ance regarding bad behaviour and 
poor discipline. 
 I know that all of you carry the 
flame in your hearts and this is 
what makes this unit’s soldiers a 
‘chest of steel’, which will always 
stand out from the rest! 
 Every member in every Sec-
tion, Wing or HQ at the School of 
Armour has the responsibility to 
remain a caring member of our 
unit, never indifferent to the affairs 
and the well-being of our unit. Our 
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unit and its members have so much to be 
proud of. 
 The future of this unit lies in the hands of 
you, the Officers, Warrant-Officers, Non-
Commissioned Officers, soldiers and Public 
Act personnel. As the Officer Commanding of 
this prestigious unit, it has been a particular 
source of satisfaction to have observed 
(especially over the past decade) members of 
this Unit guiding the various sections towards 
secure and better training, as well as a pros-
perous future. Many Officers, Warrant-Officers 
and soldiers are a shining and inspiring exam-
ple. Keep up the good work and well done. I 
am proud of you all. 
 Since the School of Armour’s humble be-
ginnings in 1966 we have taken the responsi-
bility on ourselves not only to educate our 
learners, but to also equip them for the future. 
Our main goal is still to provide quality Ar-
moured-based training for members of the 
South African Armoured Corps, in order to 
meet the requirements of the future battle 
space. Achieving first class training is due to 
the fact that our instructors are committed to 
keep on delivering learning input of exceptional 
quality in the interest of our learners. 
 Due to the dedicated, disciplined and dili-
gent leadership through the years, the Unit 
currently finds itself on the leading edge of new 
development.  Learners are able to experience 
excellent hands-on training and guidance to-

day, thus receiving a first class qualification at 
School of Armour. Our Unit are indeed in a po-
sition to address the needs of the SA Army, 
the SANDF and our country in terms of trained 
members of the SANDF. Our country’s consti-
tution requires, inter alia, that all members of 
the SANDF shall be properly trained in order to 
comply with international standards of compe-
tency. 
 The training of competent leadership is at 
the heart of all training. The preparation of Of-
ficers and other ranks to fulfil the SANDF’s pri-
mary function of defence against external mili-
tary aggression is therefore priority in our unit. 
 School of Armour, as the flagship in our 
Corps, will never betray the trust that is be-
stowed upon us as the current members of this 
unit. To us, training is a full- and lifetime activi-
ty. 
 While we are part of the School of Armour 
we must choose to contribute at least as much 
as we take: don’t destroy; construct, don’t di-
minish, grow; do not demand, serve. 
 The School of Armour was here before us 
and will still be here long after we are gone. If it 
were a sentimental ‘living’ being, what would it 
say about us while we shared in what it had to 
give? 
 I would like to pay tribute to my subordi-
nates, in all their ranks, for the distinguished 
role they have played during the past decade. 
 Thank you very much. 
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The Productivity Principle of Goals 
John E. Schrock  

“We should make plans counting on God to direct us.” Proverbs 16:9 

P lanning can be a goal in itself, but goals 
are primarily long or short-term strategies 

set within a plan. The plan is the big picture of 
our objectives and short term goals are like 
points along the way in the strategies of how 
to get there. Whatever we do in life should be 
done based on a goal. If we don’t have a goal, 
then we don’t have direction for our lives, and 
we will become a part of someone else’s plan. 
We must understand that things don’t just 
happen. We can dream of possibilities and the 
future, but it will not happen unless we design 
a plan with weekly or monthly goals on how to 
achieve them. We should always work from a 

daily planner or some writ-
ten list of things to do for 
the week. This will give us 
an exciting life and future, because we are go-
ing somewhere by getting things done. With-
out planning and setting goals, we just re-
spond to situations as they come up, which 
gives us a feeling that life is full of nothing but 
situations. 
 Getting somewhere in life starts by - 
1. Knowing where we are (awareness). 
2. Knowing what we want (a goal). 
3. Having a plan for how to get there (a strate-
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gy). 
 The majority of our lives can turn out to be 
what we want it to be, if we have a goal and 
keep working on our plan. When we plan our 
activities and reach the goals we set for our-
selves, we get a great feeling of satisfaction. 
We will have become achievers. We should 
ask ourselves: The things I’m doing this week, 
are they things I planned as a part of my per-
sonal goal, or things that were planned for the 
benefit of someone else? Of course, we must 
always ask God to bless our plans. If that 
seems difficult, perhaps we should change 
them. If our plans cannot be blessed by God, 
then we are building on sand. And even if we 
achieve them, we will not be happy very long. 
 We must all respond and participate in the 
ideas and dreams of others. But, if we want to 
reach the desires of our lives, we must also 
have ideas and dreams of our own and start 
planning on how we will bring them into reality. 
Yes, we should have goals and make plans, 
but count on God to direct us. 
 In order to have our dreams come true, we 
need to do these four things: 
1. Write out our dreams (clarity). 
2. Write out what it will cost (evaluation). 
3. Write out our goals and strategies (plan). 
4. Review them regularly (focus). 
There is a law in life that, “we attract that 
which we give attention to.” So, always carry a 
pen and paper with you to write down thoughts 

that contribute to your goals and after awhile 
you’ll see a plan develop to accomplish them. 
Writing out our dreams and goals will do two 
things for us: First, we will find out if we really 
have a dream or if it is just wishful thinking. 
Second, we will discover the cost of the 
dream. Jesus said that before we build, we 
should consider the cost such as time, effort, 
and money. Building dreams always costs us 
something. The price and sacrifices needed to 
achieve the dream may be more than we want 
to pay. So we can either forsake the dream or 
adjust the goals. It’s very important to con-
stantly review our goals. This keeps us fo-
cused and develops a mindset to achieve. 
Certain goals must be set within our overall 
plan so we can measure the progression of 
the plan. Without goals our dream will seem 
out of reach. But if we have a good plan with 
goal posts along the way, we can focus on the 
goal which is short-term, rather than the 5 or 
10-year plan which will seem too far away and 
hopeless, causing us to lose interest. 
Of course, we must always ask God to bless 
our plans. If that seems difficult, perhaps we 
should change them. If our plans cannot be 
blessed by God, then we are building on sand. 
And even if we achieve them, we will not be 
happy very long. 
 For more of these Principles and additional 
Resources visit www.lared.org 
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Commencement of Training Ceremony 2014 
Lt S.M. Blignault 

E very year the unit starts its training year 
with an official parade, the Beginning of 

Training Ceremony. During the parade the 
Training and Support commitments are read to 
ensure that unit members understand the im-
portance of training and the commitment it en-
tails to give training. It’s a place where every 
unit member commits themselves to give and 
support training to the best of their abilities. To 
achieve the best outcome we must ensure the 
total satisfaction of all our clients. 
 

“Faithful, True and Steady, Come what may 
we are Ready!” 

Lt Col Johan Veldman, commander of the ETD 
Wing, reads the Training commitment. Capt 
Ronny Leballo, second in command of the 
Support Wing, reads the Support commitment. 

http://www.lared.org
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Unit Work Session 2014 
Lt S.M. Blignault 

T he command cadre of the unit attended a 
work session at Soetdoring Nature Re-

serve, about 40 km outside Bloemfontein. It 
took place over the period of 5 to 7 March.  
 When we arrive there early in the morning, 
we immediately started with discussions and 
planned activities of the unit. The unit calendar 
was discussion as well as the changing of the 
mission statement of the unit. 
 The following day we continued with dis-
cussion and final decisions were made and all 
the wing commanders gave their inputs. Col 

Nondala gave his 
presentation and dis-
cussed all the plans 
he has for the unit. In 
the afternoon we had 
a braai and it was a 
nice relaxed atmos-
phere and everyone 
was at ease. 
 The next morning before we returned to 
the unit we had a tour to see the wild and dif-
ferent species. We watched 
when they fed the lions and the 
cheetahs and it was indeed 
great way to end the work ses-
sion. 

The Winter Operational Dinner 
Lt SM Blignault 

E very year, members of the School of Ar-
mour, 1 Special Service Battalion, 1 SA 

Tank Regiment and 16 Squadron (AFB 
Bloemspruit) come together to celebrate the 
way of life in the Armoured Corps. It is one of 
the customs and traditions of the Armoured 
Corps that makes everyone proud to be a part 
of the Armour. Operational Dinners are held 
quarterly and each of the units get a chance to 
be the host. On 19 June 2014, is was the 
School of Armour who played host to the 
event. 
 At a formal dinner or a traditional dinner, 
members would wear Mess Dress; but for the 
operational dinner it is tank suits and flying 
suits and the rules become a bit fuzzy. The 
Flame of the Armour is lit and the Armour 
Song is sung, a toast is proposed to the Fallen 
Soldiers and the Tanker’s Prayer is sung. And 

much later in 
the evening a 
toast to the 
Horses is pro-
posed followed 
by the singing 
of “Ou Ryperd.”  
 A good meal 
is served and the dinner guests sit around the 

(Continued on page 6) 

Col M.W. Nondala, hand-
ing over the Operational 
Dinner Trophy to Lt Col 
P. Motsima, Officer Com-
manding 1 SA Tank Regi-
ment, the next host 

MWO Eben Helm, the 
RSM of the School of Ar-
mour lighting the Flame 
of the Armour 



tables sharing unforgettable sto-
ries and experiences (some true, 
others not so true and others … 
well that depends on the con-
sumption of liquid refreshment) 
that they have faced in their day to 
day activities. There is always time 
for some fun and games during 
the evening and the revellers con-
tinue to the wee hours of the morning! 
 Of course, you are already dressed for 

work, so why go home? 

(Continued from page 5) 
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Parade marks formation of new Royal Tank Regiment 
Western Daily Press, 4 August 2014, by Benjamin Wright 

B ritain's sole tank regiment officially came 
into being during a military parade on Sat-
urday. 

 The newly formed Royal Tank Regiment 
(RTR) was launched during a ceremony to join 
the 1st and 2nd Royal Tank Regiments. De-
fence chiefs decided to merge the two as part 
of a cost-cutting exercise. 
 A special parade showing off the RTR's 
hardware took place in Carter Barracks, Bul-
ford in Wiltshire – delighting hundreds of mili-
tary fans in the process. 
 However, for RTR Commanding Officer Lt 
Col Nick Cowey the day was more of a bitter-
sweet one. 
 He said, "It's a day of both sadness and 
happiness as well as looking back and com- memorating the history of all the antecedent 

regiments. 
 "But my main emotion today is about cele-
brating the Royal Tank Regiment and the 
huge honour as the sole remaining tank regi-
ment to take forward its good name into the fu-
ture." 
 In 2012, defence chiefs announced that 1 
RTR and 2 RTR were to join forces as part of 
a wider restructuring of the British Army. The 
new regiment will be comprised of three main 
battle tank squadrons – Ajax, Badger and Cy-
clops – the Falcon biological and reconnais-
sance squadron as well as the Dreadnaught 
and Egypt units. 
 Staff Sergeant Ashley Kennedy, 35, from 
Eastern Wirral, Merseyside, has been a tank 
commander with the Egypt squadron. 
 Staff Kennedy, who has clocked up 17 
years service to date, said, "I've been quite 

(Continued on page 7) 

Challenger 2 tanks race on to the parade  

A torsion bar from an Olifant Mk2 or TTD used for one of the games. 
Three ladies vs one man (he probably ate all his breakfast!!) 

Lt Col Nick Cowey, MBE, leads his regiment on to pa-
rade 
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fortunate to spend time in both 1 RTR and 2 
RTR, mainly 1 RTR, and I take a lot of memo-
ries from both, but this is the future now and 
we need to embrace it." 
 The new Royal Tank Regiment  is to be 
based in Tidworth on Salisbury Plain, Wilt-
shire, as part of 1 Armoured Infantry Brigade 
and 8 Engineer Brigade. The Royal Tank Reg-

iment is the oldest tank unit in the world. 
 Since the first time tanks were used during 
the First World War, the RTR in its different 
guises has provided mounted close combat to 
the British Army. In recent history 1 RTR and 2 
RTR have both seen action in the Balkans, 
Iraq and Afghanistan. 
 
My thanks to Brig Gen Andre Retief for the URL. Editor 

(RTR from page 6) 

1 and 2 Royal Tank Regiment on parade at Tidworth, Wiltshire, where the regiments marked their amalgama-
tion into the Royal Tank Regiment. All photographs by Ben Birchall PA   

Tank Training Branch 2014 

T he Tank Driving Branch presented a driv-
ing and maintenance course for 15 learn-

ers over the period of 3 February to 20 March 
2014. The course had a restriction in the use 
of the Gen de Wet training area, but by using 
the mobility range and the Koeikamp, this 
challenge was met. All 15 learners qualified 
and received their Olifant MK1A drivers li-
cence. 

From 31 March to 16 May 2014, the Branch 
presented the 105 mm Tank Gunnery Course 
to 10 learners. The learners were given pro-
fessional training and got the opportunity to 
fire the 105 mm main gun of the Olifant MK1A  
at the General de Wet training trea. Ammuni-
tion is becoming a scarce commodity for train-
ing, but we managed to successfully qualify all 
10 members on Tank Gunnery. 

http://www.westerndailypress.co.uk/Parade-marks-formation-new-regiment/story-22064649-detail/story.html
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T o most people, under the age of 50 and 
outside the South African Permanent 

Force, the names Ovamboland, Ipumbu, 
Figamine and “Cocky” Hahn mean nothing at 
all. To those, however, who took part in a very 
minor episode in the history of the Union De-
fence Force (UDF), and especially to those 
who had never before heard a shot fired in an-
ger, they are unforgettable names.  
 Ovamboland, a native reserve lying be-
tween South West Africa (Namibia) and the 
Kunene River, was “governed” by Chief Ipum-
bu who, in turn, was kept on or near the rails 
by Major C.L.H. (“Cocky”) Hahn, the Native 
Commissioner for the area. “Cocky”, a Rugby 
Springbok, and an outstanding figure in any 
company, did not appreciate Ipumbu’s infatua-
tion for a young native girl who was closely 
related to him. To escape his unwelcome at-
tentions, she fled to the mission enclave from 
which Ipumbu tried to abduct her. He was 
fined 10 head of cattle by Hahn, refused to 

pay and was then fined 
another 90 head for 
contempt of court. Once 
again he defaulted.  
 At this stage, the 
South West African Ad-
ministration appealed to 
the Union (of South Afri-
ca) for assistance in 
bringing Ipumbu to his 
senses. Lt Col Sir 
Pierre van Ryneveld 
was dispatched with 

five Wapiti aircraft to Ondangua, headquarters 
of Chief Native Commissioner Hahn, to at-
tempt by “gentle persuasion”, in the form of a 
show of force, to teach Ipumbu that crime did 
not pay.  
 After some days of parleying, it was decid-
ed that a show of force would not be sufficient 
to bring the Chief to heel, and a request was 
made to the Union for "ground troops" in the 
form of the entire armoured forces of the UDF! 
To the uninitiated this might seem grossly ex-
cessive. However, if one realised that the 
“entire armoured force” consisted of two obso-
lete, solid-tyred Crossley armoured cars, then 
the odds were certainly in Ipumbu’s favour.  
 At this stage, Lt Kriegler became very inter-
ested in the proceedings and highly flattered, 
seeing that Col van Ryneveld’s signal request-
ed “Kriegler and two armoured cars” to come 
to the rescue.  
 Great excitement prevailed over the selec-
tion of the crews, mostly from members of the 
Small Arms Branch of the South African Mili-
tary College. This had to be done with an eye 
to the best man for the job, and without too 
much favour or affection. There followed the 
testing of Vickers and Lewis guns, rifles, re-
volvers, Verey lights; the packing of the very 
limited spares available for the Crossleys; the 
loading of the cars on railway trucks; the fare-
wells, etc.  
 WO 2 “Jockey” Botha and his good wife 
supplied the first of a series of amusing epi-
sodes. Botha, on the eve of his departure to 
the crusades, thought he was not getting suffi-

cient attention and sympathy from his family 
and lodged his complaint with Mrs Botha 
who put him right in his place by saying, 
“And do you think you require sympathy 
from me? One of these days you’ll be sitting 
pretty in heaven and I’ll be left to bring up 
your children - weg is jy!” (away with you!)  

(Continued on page 9) 

“Operation Ipumbu” 
The first use of armoured car(s) in southern Africa? 

This article from 1972 was written by Brigadier J. B. Kriegler, CBE, who 50 years earlier had 
been the commander of the armoured cars used in Operation Ipumbu. The article was pub-
lished in the December 1972 issue of the Military History Journal of the SA Military History Soci-
ety. 
 Readers should note that although the Union Defence Force (UDF) had armoured vehicles 
in 1932, there was no Armoured Corps as we have today.  

Wapiti aircraft  

Sir Pierre van 
Ryneveld 



 The ground party, consisting of Lt Kriegler, 
WO 2 Botha, Sgts Terblanche, Schoeman, 
Ferreira and Glover, set out by train from Pre-
toria early in July 1932 and in due course ar-
rived in Windhoek. Here it had to be decided 
whether we should travel by road to On-
dangua or whether we should travel the first 
part of the journey by train to Usakos where 
the narrow gauge railway began, terminating 
at Outjo. As nobody could tell us whether the 
narrow gauge truck would accommodate the 
armoured cars, I eventually decided that we 
should travel all the way under our own power. 
The Administration provided us with a one-ton 
Continental and a 5-ton Thorneycroft to con-
vey petrol, oils and lubricants, etc.  
 People, whom we had met on the train and 
on railway stations, since leaving Pretoria, had 
advised us against attempting to drive ar-
moured cars over the Etosha pan. Many of-
fered to give us any odds we cared to mention 
that we would never make it! If any spur were 
required to make us more keen than we al-
ready were, this challenge was just it. We left 
Windhoek about an hour before dusk and got 
stuck in the first dry riverbed we encountered, 
about six miles (9 km) north. We extricated 
ourselves but at Okahandja, one of the Cross-
leys developed water pump trouble and it took 
us more than half the night to repair the fault. 
Although the day had been hot, the night 
turned bitterly cold and there were two-foot (60 
cm) icicles hanging down from our water-bags. 
We kept a fire burning to warm our hands 
which became numb in no time while we were 
working on the car.  
 We snatched a few hours’ rest after the car 
had been repaired and, at first light, we set out 
on our journey again. When we left Pretoria on 
Monday, I knew that Col van Ryneveld had 
prepared his plans for the following Monday. 
This meant that we had six days in which to 
reach our destination, and would have to trav-
el hard, by day and by night. The going was 
rough over most indifferent tracks on solid-
tyred, overweight and underpowered cars but, 
by dint of hard driving without stops, we made 
fair progress.  
 At Outjo, which we reached at dead of 
night, we had a wonderful reception from half 
the inhabitants of the village and were offered 
our first sit-down meal for days. After half an 

hour’s rest, we continued on our way to Otji-
warongo.  
 Sgt Glover, our Sergeant mechanic, (what 
a hero!) and I, each drove an armoured car, 
while the others travelled in the cars or on the 
trucks. As luck would have it, and I do mean 
luck, one of the armoured cars broke down 
and had to be abandoned. We realised that 
we would never get both cars to their destina-
tion. A German butcher, who professed to 
know the country over which we were to travel 
as well as he knew the palm of his hand, of-
fered Sgt Schoeman his wife, if we managed 
to take the armoured car across the Etosha 
pan. On our return after the “war”, Schoeman 
sought in vain for his prize. The butcher and 
his wife had fled into the “bundu” to escape 
the forfeit.  
 At Okaukuejo, where the SAAF party had 
established a landing ground and supply de-
pot, we were met and fêted by Lt H.B. Klop-
per, destined to become Commandant-
General in later years. “Kloppie” made us very 
welcome and as far as I can remember, 
shared his only crust with us.  
 We had now reached the Etosha pan 
where our troubles really started. Not only 
were the armoured car tracks different from 
those of our vehicles, but the front wheels dif-
fered from the rear double wheels. Unless one 
steered without a rudder, the very narrow tyres 
of the front wheels veered off-track and bit into 
the sand. If the drift were not speedily correct-
ed, the engine stalled. I must have changed 
gears half-a-million times! We eventually 
reached the stage where the car would no 

(Continued from page 8) 
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When Lt (now Brig) J.B. Kriegler, CBE, made his "dash" 
as described in the accompanying article, the vehicle 
had disc wheels and solid tyres. 
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longer move under its own power and had to 
be hitched on to the Thorneycroft. With the 
Thorneycroft in auxiliary low, the Crossley in 
low gear and both engines going full blast, we 
progressed at about 1,5 miles per hour (2,4 
km/h). Our desert train moved at this speed for 
hour after hour, and we stopped only to re-
plenish the radiators and petrol tanks. 
 It was now Saturday. The battle was due to 
commence on Monday morning and we were 
still many miles deep in the Etosha pan.  
 That night we struck a patch of soft sand 
into which the armoured car sank up to the 
wheel hubs, and no amount of straining on the 
part of the Thorneycroft and the Crossley 
would budge it. On Sunday morning at first 
light, we heard the droning of an aircraft and, 
to our surprise, beheld Capt. C.J. (“Boetie”) 
Venter (later Major-General C.J. Venter, CB, 
MC, DGAF and Assistant General Manager 
Airways of the SA Railways and Harbours) 
who had come to look for us. Seeing that we 
were completely bogged, he dropped a note 
from his Wapiti regarding our position, and told 
us that he would fly past again. If we thought 
that we would be unable to extricate our-
selves, we should stand still. However, if there 
seemed a hope that we could proceed on our 
way in a reasonable time, we were to wave 
our arms and he would transfer our message 
to Lt Col van Ryneveld at Ondangua. I put the 
question to the crews and there was not a 
man who thought we could make it. I could not 
tolerate the thought of failing my Commanding 
Officer on my first venture "on active service" 
and told my men so in no uncertain terms, and 
commanded them to wave their arms until 
they just about dropped off! “Boetie” Venter 
flew past again and we waved him a victory 
message.  

 Having committed ourselves to “make it”, 
we set to and dug ourselves out, and in no 
time were on our way again.  
 At about 1 pm, we saw streaks of dust ap-
proaching from our front and two passenger 
cars pulled up about 500 yards (450 metres) 
ahead of us. Col van Ryneveld emerged from 
one of them. I got out of the armoured car and 
walked in his direction, at about twice the pace 
the “train” was making. Col van Ryneveld, 
seeing an apparition approaching, looked right 
through it and waited for the Commander to 
report to him. I halted smartly and said, 
“Middag Kolonel”, whereupon the Colonel 
said, “My magtig Kriegler, is dit jy?“ (Good 
Lord, Kriegler, is that you?) I had neither 
shaved nor washed for five days and the sand, 
which had penetrated everything we pos-
sessed, made me look more like a Strandloper 
Hottentot than a lieutenant in the SAPF. Col 
van Ryneveld took me in his car to Ondangua, 
where I quickly shaved (tackle borrowed from 
2 Lt H. Celliers, later Brigadier H. Celliers, one 
time Military Adviser to the High Commission-
er in the UK) and bathed, with Sir Pierre sitting 
almost on the edge of the bath, giving me the 
gen on the “war”. As soon as I was ready, Col 
van Ryneveld flew me over Ipumbu’s kraal, 
showing me the lie of the land and more or 
less reconnoitring the route that I would follow 
in the morning. Back at Ondangua, our battle 
wagon was being given a thorough check by a 
bunch of air mechanics and Sgt Glover, while 
our machine guns were receiving a beauty 
treatment from the crew.  
 The Headquarters had been set up in the 
house of “Cocky” and Mrs Hahn, the latter 
having the task of feeding a small host of hun-
gry officers who had just been reinforced by 
one, surely the hungriest serving man in Africa 
south of the Sahara!  
 We discussed tactics and drew up a 
schedule of signals which we would spell out 
using the Popham Panel system. I should ex-
plain here our systems of intercommunication: 
(a) Popham Panel consisted of a series of 
white canvas strips, put out on the ground by 
the ground troops on a pre-arranged code sys-
tem, for the pilot and observer. 
(b) Message dropping by the aircraft. 
(c) Message picking up by the aircraft. This 

(Continued from page 9) 
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crude, but very effective, direct communication 
requires a short explanation. The ground crew 
affix a message in a small canvas wrapping to 
a piece of string about 25 feet long (7,6 me-
tres), and two members stand with this string 
lightly tied to two poles six to eight feet long 
(1,8 to 2,4 metres). The aircraft either has a 
hook which can be let down or otherwise a 
bag of shot tied to a piece of string and, as the 
aeroplane approaches, the observer lets down 
the string or hook and endeavours to let the 
weight hook onto the string and message held 
up by the ground crew. If the pilot’s and ob-
server’s aims are accurate, the string is jerked 
free from the two poles held by the ground 
crew and is pulled up into the cockpit. 
(d) Wireless telephony between aircraft (this 
hardly ever worked!).  
 After dinner, I decided to drive off in the 
armoured car to cover a good part of the 17 
miles (27 km) or so which separated 
us from Ipumbu’s Kraal, the scene of 
our “party” next morning. It had been 
decided that the four aircraft would 
drop bombs on the kraal at 09:00 
and that the armoured car would 
then rush in and set fire to the kraal. 
During the previous week, pam-
phlets had been dropped on the 
kraal and vicinity, warning the Ovambos that 
the kraal would be bombed and that it should 
be evacuated. It was stressed that the quarrel 
was not with the Ovambo nation, but only with 
Ipumbu, the Chief.  
 At 08:55 hours, the armoured car arrived at 
the rendezvous, an enormous ant-heap, 500 
yards (450 metres) from the kraal, punctually 
to the minute after days and nights of non-stop 
endeavour. It was indeed a proud moment for 
us all.  
 It had been explained to us by the OC that 
I was to command the military side of the 
show, while “Cocky” Hahn, who travelled with 
us, was in charge of the political side and 
would do all the ‘indaba-ing’ necessary.  
 At 08:55 hours, the aircraft went into for-
mation, had a run over the target, turned and, 
on the second run, Harry Celliers, who was 
the observer and bomb-aimer in the OC’s air-
craft, dropped a sighter. The next run was the 
“real McCoy” and the bombs rained down. As 

they detonated, the whole kraal and vicinity 
were covered in a pall of dust and sand.  
 Following instructions to rush in 15 sec-
onds after the last bomb had exploded, I drove 
the car to within about 20 yards (18 metres) of 
the kraal where I stopped, fearful of getting 
bogged too near the blaze which we were to 
create within seconds (or were we?). At this 
stage, the cupola of the car was open, having 
been opened and closed, ad nauseam, by S/M 
Botha, both to test the mechanism and to have 
something to do in the calm which preceded 
the storm. I was getting ready to emerge with 
a tin of petrol to pour over the nearest hut, in 
order to start the conflagration, when one or 
two bees made their way into the car through 
the open cupola and immediately started be-
ing nasty by stinging one of us. Being dead 
scared of bees, I shouted to S/M Botha to 
close up the car, but he could not budge the 
dome. I jerked his clumsy hands away from 

the levers, but failed in my turn. 
“Cocky” Hahn now came to the res-
cue, but with as little success in shut-
ting out the bees which by this time 
were pouring into the vehicle in a 
steady stream. Panic-stricken, and 
quite forgetting about the “war” which 
might be raging outside our devil’s 
cauldron, I thought only of getting rid 

of the bees. Remembering the Verey lights we 
were carrying, I decided to fire off some to 
burn out the bees. I grabbed the pistol, loaded 
it with the first Verey cartridge I could lay 
hands on and shot off three or four rounds. 
Imagine my horror when I saw that they were 
red. The effects were threefold; the bees were 
driven out, we were all nearly asphyxiated and 
Col van Ryneveld almost jumped out of his 
skin and his aircraft because I had given the 
distress signal.  
 When the bees had been disposed of, I 
opened the door of the car and proceeded for 
about six yards with my tin of petrol to burn 
down the kraal, when I was again attacked by 
a small swarm of bees. I threw away every-
thing, made a dash for the shelter of the car 
and fired off Verey lights (yes, red again) to 
get rid of them, because the closing mecha-
nism of the cupola was still jammed. After an-
other bombardment of three or four Verey 

(Continued from page 10) 
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lights, the bees beat a retreat and I was ready 
to set out again.  
 In the meantime the aircraft, which were 
flying at only about 300 - 400 feet above, had 
a grandstand view of the strange happenings 
on the ground. There was every indication of 
severe distress amongst the armoured car 
crew. The aircraft dived and poured .303 bul-
lets into the kraal from the front guns. When 
the VMG belts were empty, the aircraft circled 
and allowed the observers to fire their Lewis 
guns into the target area. The leader now gave 
instructions to the aircraft to return to base in 
order to fill up with bombs and ammunition. 
Col van Ryneveld was meanwhile flying circles 
round the kraal to see what was happening.  
 The bees having been defeated, I again 
proceeded towards the kraal where I saturated 
a hut with petrol and set it alight.  
 We were now ready to communicate with 
Sir Pierre. We consulted our schedule of code 
signals, saw that “M” stood for message and 
formed this signal on the ground with our Pop-
ham Panels.  
 Col van Ryneveld consulted his duplicate 
list, and seeing that “M” stood for medical, he 
promptly dived low and dropped his first-aid 
kit. Quite baffled, we consulted our list again 
and found that we had included two “Ms” 
which meant “Medical” and “Message”. We 
removed our first “M” and substituted for it the 
same “M” and Col van Ryneveld, immediately 
realising what the trouble was, consulted his 
list again and concluded that we had a mes-
sage for him. The message was presented on 
the two tall sticks and picked up by Harry Cel-
liers. We had informed Sir Pierre that there 
was no enemy in sight, that the kraal had been 
set alight (which he could very well see for 
himself) and that we would cover his landing 
on a convenient dry pan nearby.  
 The aircraft landed. When the OC had 
alighted, the first question he asked was why 
we had sent up the distress signal. If he had 
looked at us closely enough, he might very 
well have guessed, because some faces were 
twice their normal size as a result of bee stings 
(I personally had 20 odd stings, but my face 
did not swell). We told him what had happened 
and he wanted to know why we had fired red 
Verey lights. We informed him that, in our mo-

ment of deep distress, we did not have time to 
select our colours. As his reaction did not indi-
cate that he found our explanation entirely sat-
isfactory, we concluded that he had never 
been in a similar situation. However, after an 
hour or so, the OC saw the light and forgave 
us for the fright we had given him.  
 It was now decided that we should camp 
on the landing pan (called “Knopkieriepan”, 
because of its shape), explore the kraal and its 
environs, and set up a hunt for Ipumbu who 
had left his kraal and was AWOL. We discov-
ered in the kraal a beautiful mahogany bee-
hive with chunks of shrapnel in it, so it was ob-
vious why the bees had attacked us!  
 “Cocky” Hahn returned with Col van 
Ryneveld to base and 2 Lt. S.A. (Steve) Mel-
ville (later General, SSA, OBE, Commandant 
General of the UDF) remained with us. The 
ground and air search for Ipumbu went on un-
til, eventually, he was located, captured and 
brought to “Knopkieriepan” whence he had 
flown to Ondangua. Poor old Ipumbu was like 
a pricked bubble. The chap, who was reputed 
to have had pregnant women disembowelled 
to satisfy his curiosity, and to have had a man 
buried alive in an anthill because Ipumbu’s 
right hand had been blown off by a detonator, 
brought by the man from the copper mines 
and presented to the Chief, now looked as 
though he could not hurt a fly. He had defied 
the court, but he was very humble and fright-
ened when he was told that he was to be flown 
in an aircraft. Ipumbu was dressed in a kind of 
tunic with a short skirt, “tackies” and a felt hat 
with an ostrich feather, and had a rag tied over 
his damaged hand. Figamine, the Chief’s son, 
was present, wearing riding breeches and leg-
gings which Ipumbu commandeered to begin 
his flight into exile.  
 A big indaba was now ordered and 500 to 
600 Ovambos gathered on the pan to be ad-
dressed by Col van Ryneveld. A word here 
about Boy, the interpreter. This Ovambo ap-
plied for work with Commissioner Hahn and on 
being asked what work he could do, he replied 
that he was a watchmaker, a mechanic and an 
interpreter. “What languages do you speak?” 
“German.” “Where did you learn German?” “In 
Berlin”. “What else?” “Portuguese”. “Where did 
you learn Portuguese?” “In Lisbon.” It tran-
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spired that he also spoke English which 
he had learnt in London and Italian 
which he had learnt in Rome. Boy had 
attached himself to a young Irish doctor 
who was a bit of a roamer and he had 
taken Boy on his journeys to the coun-
tries where he had learnt the languages.  
 With Boy as interpreter, Col. van 
Ryneveld told the gathering that the kind 
of nonsense Ipumbu had tried did not 
pay.  
 After some stunt flying by Lt Piet Nel 
(later Lt Col. PWA Nel, General Smuts’s 
pilot, and S.A. Airways senior pilot) who 
had never stunted a Wapiti before (as a 
matter of fact, nobody had), and demon-
strations of front and rear gunning, the 
palaver was over. The Ovambos, we 
hoped, had been duly impressed.  
 A second party had in the meantime 
stacked the confiscated rifles, both ser-
viceable and unserviceable, in the camp, 
to await transportation to Ondangua. 
Very little remains to be told, except, of 
course, about the refreshing swim we had in 
the Kunene river and the second scare Capt. 
Willie Wilmot (later Maj Gen. H.G. Wilmot, 
CBE, DGAF and OC Cape Command) and I 
gave Col van Ryneveld when, waiting until he 
was in deep water, we shouted “krokodil!“  
 On the return journey from Outjo to Wind-
hoek, we were provided with the best 1st class 
accommodation and dining service on the 
South African Railways. As the story of our 
return to Roberts’ Heights (Voortrekkerhoogte 
- Thaba Tshwane) as conquering heroes will 
take too long to tell, I shall leave it for another 
occasion.  
 Suffice it to say that in six weeks we had 
mobilised, trained, entrained, detrained, 
marched, fought a war, conquered, captured 
the enemy, confiscated his arms, banished 
him, re-educated him, returned home and 
been forgotten by everybody, except the wives 
who had to listen with rapt attention to the 
hardships we had endured!  
 I attended a Staff Duties course in Cam-
berley, England in 1936/37 and one morning, 
while sipping a sherry in the anteroom be-
tween lectures, I heard the following conversa-
tion immediately behind me between a visiting 

officer and one of my class-mates. Visiting of-
ficer, “I heard the most extraordinary story 
yesterday. My friend, who has it on the very 
best authority, told me that the natives of 
Ovamboland, a territory between old German 
South West Africa and Angola, train bees to 
attack their enemies. The Union of South Afri-
ca sent a force into the country in 1932 and, 
when they arrived at the kraal, they were set 
upon by bees”. “You don’t say!“ said my col-
league. “Yes, honestly”, replied the visiting of-
ficer. “You’re telling me!” interjected J.B.K.  
 
With acknowledgement to the South African 
Military History Society - Military History Journal, Vol 2, 
No 4 - December 1972. 
 
In my search for some photographs and the map, I 
found two newspaper articles about ‘Operation Ipumbu” 
- 17 August 1932 in The Evening Independent and 19 
August 1932 in the Milwaukee 
Journal. Both from the USA.   

(Continued from page 12) 

A rough idea of the distance covered from Windhoek to 
Ondangwa. In Red is the railway route and in Blue the 
route taken by the armoured cars. 
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R egiment Mooirivier once again requested 
assistance from the External Training 

Wing to help the unit to improving their Table 2 
shooting scores. ETW accepted with pleasure 
and over the week of 31 March to 4 April 
2014, S Sgt Eddie van Coller went to 
Potchefstroom to present Musketry training 
and refresh the shottists on the ten golden 
aiming rules most people tend to forget. 
 Monday was taken up with course admin-
istration with training starting on the Tuesday. 
All safety training was confirmed to be in place 
and the learners were more than willing to get 
onto the shooting range. Wednesday was 
spent on the shooting range. The shooting ex-
ercises went off without any incidents or acci-

dents and it was noted that 
the passing percentage was 
higher. 
 S Sgt van Coller found out 
that RMR won the novice cat-
egory for Reserve Forces at 
the 2014 Chief of the Army 
shooting competition. Good 
one from the Armour. 
 Regiment Mooirivier always ensures that 
the Flame burns high.  

Musketry Training at Regiment Mooirivier 

SANDF Examiners Course 
Capt M.V. Ngcobo, (course chairman) 

T he second SANDF Examiners course for 
2014 started on 5 May 2014 and ended on 

30 May 2014 with 18 learners of which 10 
were from units outside Bloemfontein. The 
learners comprised of one officer, two warrant 
officers, four staff sergeants, six sergeants 
and five corporals. We received a warm wel-
come from the branch when we started our 
first day of the course . 
 The second day we were officially wel-
comed by the officer commanding of the 
School of Armour and later a welcome speech 
by the wing commander, Lt Col D.H. Engel-
brecht. On 7 May we had the day off to go and 
cast our vote at various voting stations. We 
were also given an opportunity to enjoy the 
two sports days with the rest of the units at 
Tempe stadium, where we witnessed the 

School of Amour obtaining a combined first 
place overall and we would like to say “Bravo!” 
 We then started with the theoretical part of 
the course on  6 May 2014. WO 2 Windwaai 
started with the Examiners Manual; then it 
was the Government Gazette with SSgt 
Mthimkhulu. The theoretical part of the course 
is highly informative and has very interesting 
subjects. The instructors have good subject 
knowledge and SSgt L. Mthimkhulu was even 
given a “moving government gazette” nick-
name by the learners. 
 All 18 learners passed the theory with only 
a few re-assessment’s because of the deter-
mination of the instructors to assist the learn-
ers even on weekends to reach the objective 
and maintain a high stander of learning and 

(Continued on page 15) 
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also the eagerness of the learners to grasp as 
much knowledge as possible in order to be 
competent examiners at the end of the course. 
 When we started with the practical phase it 
seemed almost impossible to be able to know 
all those things that is expected from us, but 
with practice and ample time that we had, we 
managed to feel confident and ready for prac-
tical assessment. 
 It was nice to have a stop watch and a clip-
board in your hand and giving the commands. 
 Unfortunately not all learners were found 
competent during the final practical assess-
ment, however, they are determined to come 
back and try again 
 We also had humorous moments in our 
course, I believe this happens in almost every 
course where you find that, despite all the diffi-
culties that you are going through such as 
sleepless nights, having to re-write and so on, 
we find some of those incidents to be funny 
especially the mistakes that we do during the 
practical training and evaluation. 
 On the second Friday of the course the 
learners were afforded an opportunity have an 
early knock off and have a social gathering at 
the park in a form of “bring and braai”. The in-
structors also came and joined the learners 
and we had a great fun and time to refresh.   
 On 20 May, we were once again given a 
period to celebrate the birthday of one of the 
learners Sgt M.P. Segone, the party was a 
surprise party for him as it was organised se-
cretly and he was very happy and almost 

speechless by the initiative of the fellow learn-
ers. The instructors also joined us and the 
branch commander Maj S.M. Bierman gave a 
wonderful birthday speech. Sgt Segone then 
cut the cake and we all enjoyed it with him.    
 We would like to thank all the instructors 
for their tireless efforts to give us the 
knowledge and support during the course, we 
can now proudly say we are the traffic cops 
within our own respective units.  

(Continued from page 14) 
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M odule A - 3 February to 28 February 
2014 

 On 3 February, Lance Corporals from dif-
ferent Armour units, 1 SA Tank Regiment, 1 
Special Service Battalion, Regiment Mooi-
rivier, 43 Brigade HQ and Pretoria Regiment 
reported at the School of Armour for the Regi-
mental Instructors Course.  
 Some of the learners did not know where 
to report for roll call; there was a Sgt with a 
whistle (Sgt Matroos) who said we must go 
and fetch our friends. We got very frustrated, 
because we did not even know those friends. 
We were drilled at a very fast pace to the lec-
ture room. That is when we realized we were 
back to basics again. 
 We did course administration, then lectures 
started and we were introduced to inspections 
and drill. As the days went by, we got used to 
the environment and things started to get bet-
ter for us. Our discipline was on standard. 
 The instructors were very professional and 
were also dedicated to their work. It made 
things to be much easier for us. We were 
taught to have team work in terms of inspec-
tion which became good and of a high stand-
ard. We also improved in terms of drilling the 
squad. That has encouraged us to have self-
confidence when we were in front of a Squad. 
 

We serve, we suffer, we learn, we sacrifice, 
we enjoy and work together 

 
Module B - 3 March to 17 April 2014 
 We arrived early and luckily we all knew 
where the Officers Tea-Room was! 

 Parade ground work started 
and we did revision on drill. We 
were told we do not have enough 
time! I mean, 7 weeks! Why is that 
not enough? These people are try-
ing to scare us. We are Lance Cor-
porals, not recruits!  
 We attended classes, then drill, 
then physical training. That was 
okay until we were told to prepare 
lesson plans; not only one, but three per day! 
We also had to prepare inspections and drill 
lessons. This was just too much! We got used 
to it and we had to present PT. What do we 
know about pre-
senting PT?  
 Fatigue and ex-
haustion hap-
pened. We could 
not do this any-
more. They cut in-
spections and it 
was only Fridays. 
Mmmmmm what 
an relieve!  
 Drill, drill, drill. 
We had fun at the 
parade ground. We 
laughed, made fun of each other. We became 
a Team. We knew each other’s weaknesses 
and strong points. We managed to work under 
pressure and we learned to work as a team 
despite our differences. 
 This was the best 7 weeks of our lives. We 
have grown as Lance Corporals and learnt 
how to be instructors. We had fun and now it 

is time to go back to our units and exe-
(Continued on page 17) 

Regimental Instructor Course 2014 
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cute what we learnt and enforce dis-
cipline, commitment and excellence 
in the Armour. 
 The NCO Training Branch is do-
ing a great job. Keep up the good 
work. We as a course did learn a lot 
from all the Instructors. 

(Continued from page 16) 

T he Advanced Navigation course started on 
9 June 2014. We were welcomed by the 

Branch Commander and the staff members at 
the lecture room of Specialised Equipment 
Branch and the course administration was 
completed. The learners were issued with aids 
to map reading and GPS’s and we received 
lectures on the use of maps and how to use 
the GPS. The instructors have good subject 
knowledge and made sure that the students 
understands the lessons presented to them, 
by giving them some exercise to do at home. 
 We also had an exercise in the Tempe  ar-
ea using the GPS, where by students had to 
walk in groups and look for points. All the 
groups returned after a long walk around Tem-
pe, one group got themselves lost. It was a 
great exercise and experience. On that day, 
after hours, the instructors presented methods 
of finding North using the stars. 
  Even though the learners did not have 
enough time, the course is only scheduled for 

3 weeks, they managed to com-
plete all the exercises required for 
the course. Now the learners have 
a clear understanding and 
knowledge about Advanced Navi-
gation.  
 The course ended on 26 June 
with the course end function at 
Lesakeng. Col Nondala delivered 
the closing address and then 
handing out the course certificates. 

“K20, this is T12, what is your position?” 
“K20, eish... three fingers right of the moon” 

Advanced Navigation Course (201401) 

We must go that way! 

Okay, where to now? 
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Gutted military: British Army has more horses than tanks 

3 August 2014 
 In a strange twist of irony, at the same time 
the 100th anniversary of the First World War is 
commemorated, the British Ministry of De-
fence reports due to massive slashing of the 
nation's military budget, the Armed Forces of 
the Crown will have more horses than tanks. 
As reported by the Breitbart.com news portal 
and also London's The Independent, both on 2 
August 2014, the nation that invented the ar-
moured tank will now revert back to the days 
of WWI when the United Kingdom measured 
horsepower by the hoof instead of how power-
ful the engine. 
 While many in Great Britain considered 
heavy armour and heavy artillery to be the 
weaponry of a bygone era, the recent military 
flare-ups in the Ukraine and the Gaza Strip 
has caused more than a few of our British 
cousins to re-think their decision to trim the fat 
from certain branches of the British Armed 
Forces with the proverbial chainsaw instead of 
a breaking knife. 
 The British government's military review in 
2010 ordered the Armoured Corps cut by a full 
40 percent, while the funding for the Army's 
Royal Artillery would be slashed by 35 per-
cent. The slashing of Britain's famed Ar-
moured Corps has transformed the country's 
Tankers from the envy of generals across the 
globe, to 65th in total tank strength of all the 
world's tank forces. Nations with numerically 
superior tank forces include the likes of Saudi 
Arabia, Mongolia, Bangladesh, Uruguay, Swit-
zerland, the United Arab Emirates, and Spain. 
 The remaining two regiments have been 
consolidated into a single unit, the Royal Tank 

Regiment. With only a total of 56 Challenger II 
heavy tanks assigned to the new lash-up, it 
curiously is commanded by no less than a 
Lieutenant General. There is, however, 100 
other various tanks weaved into the Table of 
Equipment for both the King’s Royal Hussars 
and the Queen’s Royal Hussars. With the re-
ductions, horses in the British Army now out-
number tanks by a 2-1 ratio. 
 With the fall of Germany and the rest of the 
Central Powers at the end of WWI, Britain led 
the world with 25 tank regiments fighting for 
King and Country. Less than 30 years later at 
the end of the Second World War, the Brits 
fielded an impressive 44 tanks regiments that 
took on Hitler, Tojo and Mussolini. Even in 
1990 after the fall of the Soviet Union, the Brit-
ish Army was capable of going to war with four 
fully strengthened armoured regiments weigh-
ing in with almost 800 state of the art tanks. 
 
My thanks to Brig Gen Andre Retief for the URL. Editor 

"With the reductions, horses in the British Army now outnumber tanks by a 2-1 ratio..." 

The Free State Defence Force Sport Club team at the 
2014 Midmar Mile 

Capt Helena Delport 

T he Midmar Mile is a swimming race held 
annually in February at the Midmar Dam 

north of Pietermaritzburg. Each year, it draws 
thousands of competitors, from serious inter-
national athletes to Olympic medallists to 
purely recreational swimmers. 
 In 2009 the event, in which 13 755 compet-

itors finished the race, was recognised by 
the Guinness Book of World Records as the 
world's largest open water swimming event.

 

 The event gains its name from the location 
(Midmar Dam) and the distance (roughly one 
mile or 1,6 km). A unique feature of the race is 

(Continued on page 19) 
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that while the distance covered is always a 
mile, depending on rainfall and the water lev-
els in the dam, the distance swum varies from 
year to year. In years with poor rainfall, com-
petitors are subject to the infamous Midmar 
sprint start - a bedlam of bodies sprinting 
across the muddy lake-shore and through the 
shallows until the water is deep enough to 
swim. 
 The following members participated in the 
Midmar Mile on 8 and 9 February 2014 and 
finished with outstanding times. 
 On 8 February 2014 this team participated 
in Company Event, the times were as follows - 
WO 1  Billy Brand (Vrystaat Artillery Regiment) 
00:43:17, Lt Thys Delport (1 SAI) 00:58:22, 

Cpl Hendrik Badenhorst (1 SAI)  01:00:01, 
Capt Henk Venter (School of Engineers) 
00:29:52, Capt Helena Delport (School of Ar-
mour) 00:35:00, Capt JC Bekker (School of 
Armour) 00:39:36, Maj Johan Muller (School 
of Engineers) 00:36:31 and  Cpl Calvin Pike 
(AFB Bloemspruit) 00:30:09. 
 On 9 February 2014, the team participated 
in the Individual Events, with waters as bad as 
the sea, they managed to finish in the follow-
ing times :WO 1  Billy Brand 00:51:55, Lt Thys 
Delport 00:59:47, Cpl Hendrik Badenhorst 
00:55:11, Capt Henk Venter 00:33:31, Capt 
Helena Delport 00:37:04, Capt JC Bekker 
00:41:07, Maj Johan Muller 00:43:24 and Cpl 
Calvin Pike 00:30:59. 

(Continued from page 18) 

(Back from left) WO 1 Billy Brand, Lieutenant Thys Delport, Cpl Hendrik Badenhorst, Capt Henk Venter 
(Front from left) Capt Helena Delport, Capt JC Bekker, Maj Johan Muller.  

Oranje Vrijstaat Artillery Corps Heliograph training 

H ave you ever thought about battlefield 
communications 100 years and more 

ago? There were no C21 or B46 radio’s, FM 
and SSB had not been invented yet, voice 
communication was not possible yet. Morse 
code was the mode of operation. 
 In the Anglo-Boer War (1899 to 1902) mes-
sages were sent by telegraph, but when you 
were in the field, you made use of a helio-
graph. The heliograph sent its signals by re-
flecting sunlight towards the intended recipient 
with a mirror or mirrors, the beam being keyed 
on and off with a shutter or a tilting mirror, al-
lowing Morse code to be sent. The speed was 
5 to 12 words per minute, depending on the 
Morse skills of the operators.  
 Heliographs could be used with moonlight, 

but at much reduced range.  
 Members of the OVSAC had a heliograph 
training session on 19 July 2014 at the ABW 

(Continued on page 20) 

The Heliograph team - the spotter, the signaller and the 
recorder/interpreter 

https://www.facebook.com/media/set/?set=a.10203185065080517&type=1
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Museum, then one team moved to Naval Hill 
and set up their station. They sent the word 

‘Roberts’ Roberts by helio-
graph to the other team (DIT = 1 second, DAH 
= 3 seconds and a space = 3 seconds) over a 
distance of about 4,2 km. But it would seem 
more training is required as the other team re-

ceived ‘Rogers’ rogers and it 

took them some time to get the 
message across. 
 Distances of up to 48 km could 
be covered, but normally stations 
were closer - blockhouse to block-
house or as the terrain dictated. 
 Thank goodness, communica-
tions has changed a lot since then!  

(Continued from page 19) 

T he Rooikat Driving and Maintenance 
course started Monday 3 February  and 

would run through until 20 March 2014.  As all 
the learners had valid driver’s licenses, they 
did not have to write the learner driver exami-
nation.  WO 2 P. K Vuthela presented the first 
lecture dealing with the role and the technical 
data of the Rooikat MK 1D.  This is a 28 ton 
armoured car used for aggressive reconnais-
sance because of its mobility and fire power.  
The maximum speed of this vehicle is 120 km/
h and more data was discussed in the lecture. 
 There are 12 sub-systems in the Rooikat 
Mk 1D. After each of the sub-system, the in-
structors would test our knowledge with forma-
tive assessments to check if learning is taking 
place. Each of the sub-systems has theory 
and practical information which every learner 
needs to be competent in, before continuing to 
the next sub-system and assessment. 
 During the learning programme the learn-
ers were introduced to the Rooikat simulators 
by WO 2 P. K Vuthela and Sgt J. Kraft during 
our week in the simulator centre.  We were in-
formed that to start with practical driving on 
the Rooikat 8x8 Mk 1D, we needed to pass 
the simulator training as well as the written 

and practical Summative Assessment. This 
was successfully completed and we moved to 
the Gen de Wet training area for practical driv-
ing.  
 On our return from GDW, we did driving in 
Tempe and in the Bloemfontein area. Only 
then did the instructors test us for our Rooikat 
licenses. 
 
Simulator Training: 
 The simulator training got the learners to 
understand how the Rooikat would be driven 
in town, over obstacles and on different terrain 
forms. The learners spent a week on the simu-
lators to gain experience in how to select 
gears, how the drive selection works, the dif-
ferential locks, tow starting, moving off, stop-

(Continued on page 21) 

Rooikat MK 1D Driving and Maintenance Course  

Now where is the grease nipple on the left rear bell 
housing of the carburettor thingy? 

Sgt Mbeo discussing the layout of the driver’s station 
and the various controls and stowage spaces 

Sgt Kraft is assessing 2Lt Twapa on stowage and identi-

fying the REA and which bin it is stored on the Rooikat. 
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ping the vehicle and other techniques. Sgt 
Kraft also created an exercise on the 40 x 40 
world to let the learners navigate to the centre 
of the map from the 4 corners. 
 
Elementary driving, obstacle driving, slalom 
driving and advance driving (tar road): 
 The week at GDW consisted of elementary 
driving, slalom track driving, obstacle driving, 
advanced driving on the tar roads and lastly 
night driving on the tar road with lights on; 
each learner also got a chance to drive the 
Rooikat with the Passive Night Drivers Sight 
which was a very new experience to the learn-
ers, which they also enjoyed. 

(Continued from page 20) 

Rooikat 76 mm Gunnery 
Course  

T he Rooikat Gunnery learning programme 
started on 31 March 2014 and learners re-

ported at the Armoured Car training branch  
where the course was presented. 
 Learners came from different units and 
were exposed to a lot of theory in the Rooikat 
manuals and then the practical side as well it. 
Even though the theory was complicated, the 
instructors transferred their knowledge using 
different teaching methods as this allowed us 
to get a better understanding. The assess-

ments were conducted and all the learners 
found competent. 
 The learners began with the simulator 
training and worked through all the exercises 
and after so much practice in the simulators, it 
was time for live firing in the field. 
 
Field phase: 
 The live firing took place at the General de 
Wet training area on 8 May 2014 and included 
day and night shooting. Range patrols were 
placed at their designated posts for safety and 
security and so the learners began taking 
turns to fire HE rounds and 
canister rounds. The instructors 
were very strict when it came to 
safety. The night firing exercise 
went off very well and was a 
learning curve. 



3 June 2014 - IMI will unveil the CombatGuard 
- a light, agile off-road armoured vehicle at the 
Eurosatory. Adapted to asymmetric and high 
intensity warfare, IMI claims it offers unprece-
dented protection, speed and mobility even in 
the most rugged terrain for an armoured vehi-
cle of its class. 
 IMI is unveiling the ‘CombatGuard’, an ar-
moured combat vehicle designed to offer pro-
tected off-road mobility. The Combat-
Guard supports different levels of protection, 
and has demonstrated mobility levels match-
ing or exceeding tracked combat vehicles in 
certain conditions. IMI will be introducing the 
new vehicle at the Eurosatory international de-
fense and security exhibition in Paris, France 
on 16 to 20 June 2014. 
 According to IMI the new vehicle is de-
signed to address a wide range of missions 
and battlefield conditions, from high intensity 
combat through stability and peacekeeping 
operations. 
 CombatGuard is designed as a modular 
vehicle, enabling specific customization into 
combat or combat support variants, such as 
scout, command, intelligence and communica-
tions support and others. The protected mobili-
ty it provides enable combat units to rapidly 
deliver effects where and when required, sup-
porting different operational missions on low or 
high-intensity warfare. Typical missions could 
range from border security, supporting counter
-terror operations, to deployment in dense ur-
ban areas or other challenging terrain. 

 The vehicle was developed by IMI, provid-
ing the design authority for the vehicle and 
protection suite, with off-road mobility design 
and engineering provided by Ido off road cen-
tre, the developer and designer of the Zibar off
-road racer. The vehicle is powered by a rear 
mounted 300 HP GM 6.5 L Cobra diesel en-
gine coupled to a four-speed automatic trans-
mission powering all four custom 137 cm (54″) 
wheels. It can travel over 600 km range, trav-
elling at up to 150 km/h on roads or 120 km/h 
off-road. At an eight-ton gross vehicle weight 
the vehicle can carry 1,5 tons of payload over 
rough terrain in sand, rocky and rugged ter-
rain, ford water obstacles 1,5 meter deep, 
travel a 35% side slopes and climb over 70% 
gradient, vertical obstacles up to 80 cm in for-
ward drive and in reverse. 
 According to IMI, CombatGuard is based 
on ‘clean sheet design’, and is optimized for 
the military missions. Unlike armoured vehi-
cles based on modified commercial or military 
chases, which are worn out quickly, the Com-
batGuard is prepared for decades of reliable 
and efficient operations under harsh terrain 
and environmental conditions. 
 The monocoque capsule protected hull ac-
commodates six or eight fully equipped troops 
along with modern, advanced weapon sys-
tems. Locating the wheels on the capsule’s 
sides also enhances the capsule’s protection. 
The modular design enables the application of 

(Continued on page 23) 
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CombatGuard – go-anywhere 4×4 armoured vehicle 

At an eight-ton gross vehicle weight the vehicle can car-
ry 1,5 tons of payload over rough terrain in sand, rocky 
and rugged terrain. With custom 54 inch tires, ground 
clearance of 0,7 meters and an approach and departure 
angle of 90 degrees CombatGuard can handle vertical 
obstacles up to 0,80 meter high with ease. It can also 
ford water obstacles up to 1,5 meter deep. Photo: IMI 

At Eurosatory the CombatGuard is displayed with the 
Bright Arrow remotely controlled weapon station coupled 
with the ‘Iron Fist’ active protection. The systems’ three 
RPS-10 radar sensors can be seen at the fore and aft 
sections. Photo: IMI 
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different level, including protection against ad-
vanced threats such as EFP, land mines and 
blast. 
 
My thanks to Brig Gen Andre Retief for the URL. Editor 

(Continued from page 22) 

The monocoque capsule protected hull accommodates 
eight fully equipped troops along with modern, advanced 
weapon systems. Locating the wheels on the capsule’s 
sides also enhances the capsule’s protection. The mod-
ular design enables the application of different level, in-
cluding protection against advanced threats such as 
EFP, land mines and blast. Photo: IMI 

Visits from outside units 2014 
Lt S.M. Blignault 

S ince January our unit have received a few 
visits from different Army courses and the 

different Arms of Service. We were very fortu-
nate to receive these guests because they 
were eager to learn and experience more 

about Armour. They were very impressed with 
our equipment and the hard work that we put 
in to keep our training up to standard. They 
compliment us on our competent personnel 
and that we must keep up the good work. 

The JSCD Visit  

School of Tactical Intelligence  The South African Air Force visit 

“Whenever in future wars the battle is fought, 
armoured troops will play the decisive role.” 

Heinz Guderian 
 

“No bastard ever won a war by dying for his 
country. He won it by making the other poor 

dumb bastard die for his country.” 
George S. Patton 

http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/quotes/h/heinzguder182558.html
http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/quotes/h/heinzguder182558.html
http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/quotes/h/heinzguder182558.html
http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/quotes/g/georgespa125179.html
http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/quotes/g/georgespa125179.html
http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/quotes/g/georgespa125179.html
http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/quotes/g/georgespa125179.html
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The SA War College visit 

The SA Navy visit 

W e were, indeed, thoroughly 'salted' - as 
one of our officers put it - to the condi-

tions of the difficult country in which we were 
operating. Away to the east lay the Dead Sea; 
to the south, one could just make out Jerusa-
lem; to the west, a long range of hills stretched 
seaward; and, to the north we knew only too 
well - the firing line. Our Regiment was bivou-
acked just under a hill known as Cheshire 

Ridge. 
 On the night of the 17th 
September, we were 
marched down a kloof 
called Borthwick Wady (the 
word 'wady' meaning 'river-bed', but in Egypt 
and Palestine it is widely applied to a kloof) 
and here we put on our war-paint. Ammunition 

(Continued on page 25) 

A brief account of the 1st Cape Corps' fight at Square Hill, 
18 to 21 September 1918 

by ex-Lance Cpl Moses Jordan, 1st CC 

Every year the Combined Ex-Servicemen’s Committee arrange a memorial 
service for Delville Wood, the SS Mendi and the Battle of Square Hill. I 
think we are well aware of what happened at Delville Wood and the trage-
dy of the SS Mendi, but Square Hill is unknown to us.   



was distributed, and great preparations were 
made for the next day's work. 
 The next evening we were ordered forward. 
About eight o'clock our Battalion crossed into 
No-Man's Land. This was a beautiful wide glen 
down which a clear stream was meandering. 
Crossing this, we climbed halfway up, then 
round a very high hill. No sooner had this been 
accomplished than the Indian Regiment 
(Punjabis) charged at the enemy who was en-
trenched on Chevrons' Hill, just in front. After a 
short struggle, the Indians won their objective. 
The 1st Cape Corps, under support of artillery 
fire, now advanced. 'B' Company, with 'A' in 
reserve, secured the next ridge, Chip Hill. 'D' 
Company, with 'C' in reserve, moved on and 
captured Dhleb Hill. It was then about one 
o'clock. This was as far as we were supposed 
to have gone, but some clever person found 
out that the next position was stronger. 
 So we were detailed to take it. At four, we 
moved off and after meeting with a little oppo-
sition, we secured Square Hill. Day broke, and 
now the fight began in earnest. All day on the 

19th, it was pandemonium. Bullets rained and 
shells whistled over our heads. On the 20th, 
'C' Coy was sent round our right to take the 
enemy in the flank. They advanced in great 
style, but could not hold the part of the Gallows 
Hill they had taken as they were greatly out-
numbered by the enemy. 
 On the morning of the 21 st, 'A' and 'B' 
Coys were sent round our left to engage the 
enemy on his front. They had no artillery 
'preparation' and had to depend for the safety 
of their advance on our Lewis machineguns 
only. Their forward move was most orderly 
and, in pressing home their attack, they did 
splendid bayonet-work. But they, unfortunate-
ly, were outnumbered too, and had to retire 
also. Worse still, both their company com-
manders (Major Cowell and Captain Harris) 
along with several of their junior officers, were 
killed. In spite of this, their retreat was quite as 
orderly as their advance had been. It was dur-
ing the advance of these two companies, that 
our Colonel [Lt-Col G A Morris] was wounded. 
 The remainder of our Brigade (160th Infan-

(Continued from page 24) 

(Continued on page 26) 
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Church parade of the 1st Battalion, Cape Corps, at El Arish, Egypt, after the 
battle. (Cape Corps Scrap Book, SA National Museum of Military History). 



P
ri
v
a
te

 B
a
g
 X

4
0
0
0
4
, 

T
e
m

p
e
, 
9
3

1
8

 
F

ra
n
s
 S

te
y
n
b
e

rg
 S

tr
e
e
t,

 T
e
m

p
e
 M

ili
ta

ry
 B

a
s
e
, 

B
lo

e
m

fo
n
te

in
 

P
h
o
n
e
: 

 +
2

7
 (

0
) 

5
1

 4
0
2

 1
7
0
0

 F
a
x
: 
+

2
7
 (

0
) 

5
1
 4

0
2
 1

7
0
1

 E
-m

a
il:

 a
rm

o
u
rs

c
h
o
o
l@

m
w

e
b
.c

o
.z

a
 

S
c
h
o
o
l 

o
f 

A
rm

o
u
r 

try Brigade) then swept forward 
and drove the enemy from Gal-
lows Hill. The fight was over then, 
and we were relieved by some 
other troops. We did not know 
how much we had contributed to 
the 'Wizard's' (so the Turks had 
named General Allenby) Great 
Advance, but when the Turks had 
been driven out of Palestine, we 
found that:  
1. We had initiated the Great Ad-
vance; 
2. We had turned the enemy's 

left flank; 
3. We had forced him back a 
good six miles [9,6 km]; and 
We had compelled him to shorten 
his front. 
 The Brigadier-General was 
highly pleased with our bit, and 
reported to Headquarters that the 
Cape Corps 'fought like tigers'. 
 
This article is used with acknowledge-
ment to the South African Military Histo-
ry Society - Military History Journal Vol 
14 No 3 - June 2008 

A Centre of Training Excellence 

Disclaimer. The Editor nor any unit member shall not be held liable for errors and/or omissions in any 
article and/or drawing contained in this journal. Furthermore, any view expressed is not necessarily that of 
the Editor, any member of the editorial committee or other members of the unit. If copyright is infringed, it 
is not intentional, but is published as a free service to members of the School of Armour and friends of the 
unit and is not for profit or gain.  

Writing for Corbadus 
 Please submit your article in MS Word or OpenOffice Writer, font Arial 12 and 
language English South Africa. Indicate in the document where the photographs and 
sketches should be, but supply the photographs and sketches separately. CSW 
rules do not apply! 

I n the Winter 2014 edition of the Reserve Force Volunteer, you can 
read about “The Defence Review and the Reserves of the SANDF” 

by Brig Gen JJG Gibbs; “The University Reserve Training Pro-
gramme” as carried out by Regiment Mooirivier in Potchefstroom; 
“Centenary of the Outbreak of World War One” by Col (RTD) Lionel 
Crook; “Commonwealth War Graves Commission and the Centenary 
Commemoration of the First World War” by Capt (SAN) (RTD) 
Charles Ross; “Conferring the Freedom of Entry into the City of Pie-
termaritzburg on the Umvoti Mounted Rifles” by Cpl Ally Rakoma and 
Mrs Thuli Ntuli and “The S-Curve Theory and the Strategic Implemen-
tation of the ETD Plan” by Lt. Col Philip Coetzer, SO1 Reserves, SA 
Army Armour Formation.  
 There are also some interesting articles about the Transvaal Horse 
Artillery and the Cape Town Highlanders. 
 

"The more that you read, the more things you will know. The more you learn, the 
more places you'll go." Dr. Seuss 

Corbadus acknowledges receipt of ‘Plumes’ the journal of the 4th/19th Prince of 
Wales's Light Horse (4/19 PWLH) Regimental Association. The 4th/19th Prince of 
Wales's Light Horse (4/19 PWLH) is a cavalry regiment of the Australian Army.  
 
Corbadus acknowledges receipt of Impala, the journal of the Pretoria Regiment As-
sociation 

 
SA Armour Museum web site 

http://www.sarmourmuseum.co.za 
SA Armour Museum on FaceBook 

https://www.facebook.com/saarmourmuseum 

ARMOR magazine is the US Army Armor Branch’s professional-development bulle-
tin, published bimonthly and can be downloaded from http://www.benning.army.mil/
armor/eARMOR/ 
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