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The faces of out of africa international

 Andrew Templeton was born in the UK of Kenyan   'stock'. When he was just
3, the family returned to  Africa. Andrew spent the next 22 years in South Africa

before returning to the UK for the first time.
 He keeps going 'home' to his beloved country, but always ends up coming back

to the UK in search of a livable wage!
He belongs in Africa, but admits that it could well be a  long time before he is

willing to try and settle there again.
 In 1998, Andrew wrote his first website,  www.templewood.co.za and his
interest in the Internet grew to the point where he now works for himself.

mailto:africa@btconnect.com

EDITOR Tom Henshaw. Born in Scunthorpe, Lincolnshire, UK in 1943 as Adolf Hitler’s
Luftwaffe bombed towns in the area. Moved to Rhodesia in 1956 and attended various
schools, including Chaplin, in Gwelo. Joined the Rhodesia Herald in 1960 and has been in
newspapers ever since. After a stint in Zambia, moved to South Africa in the late 60s and
worked for all the English-language newspapers in Durban at one time or another until the
end of 1982. Emigrated with wife, Eileen and son Andrew to Australia in early 1983 -
Brisbane, initially, but had already been seduced by Western Australia’s pristine deserted
beaches and moved to Perth at the end of that year. Still a full-time newspaper journalist and
technology trainer.
mailto:henshaw@iinet.net.au

 UK EDITOR Penny Willis. Emigrated with her parents to Southern Rhodesia
in 1956, aged 2. She considers herself extremely privileged to have

spent a totally secure and sunny childhood in Umniati, a small
settlement halfway between Bulawayo and Harare. Penny was educated at

Umniati Primary (approx 36 pupils) and Que Que High School, after which
she moved on to the big smoke to work in the Public Health Labs and then

Rhodesian Breweries. She then moved 'down South' to work for SAB in
Joburg for 3 years before heading off on a working holiday to the UK.
She is still there 20 odd years down the line! She and husband, Terry,

still intend to return when their children are off their hands. Penny
now works in the Design and Technology faculty at Margaret Thatcher's

old school in Grantham in Lincolnshire.
mailto:pen@ntlworld.com

ENTERTAINMENT EDITOR Suzanne-Kelly. Born in Johannesburg, South Africa
in the year voetsak. Family lived in Natal, Cape Town and Johannesburg. Schools:.
Bryneven Primary, Bryanston High, Epworth Girls High (in Pietermaritzburg) and
finally at Hyde Park High. Has teaching degrees in all forms of performing arts and is
a qualified nursery school teacher. Became a professional musical entertainer at 15 for
PACT/ NAPAC / CAPAB - Musical and Opera departments and performed in many
SA shows. Director of her own performing arts studio in Lonehill, Sandton and
involved in many aspects of television. Lead entertainer on the QE 2 1991, where she
met her future husband, David an American employed on the ship. After getting off
the QE2 I travelled the US on my own first, and then settled (and eloped in Las Vegas)
at the end of 1991. Many shows followed as well as a degree in television and radio
broadcasting and  production.  Has two  sons – Storm and Chase. Began doing inserts
for SABC and M-Net, from Las Vegas and eventually started her own production
company, PAL Productions – which produces entertainment television shows. Hosted
TV shows in the US and “Behind the Scenes” of the Las Vegas and Los Angeles
shows (Both T.V and Live Stage). Currently in addition to Entertainment Editor for
OOAi, also in pre-production for numerous television shows as well as pursuing a
degree in “Pilates”.

mailto:suzanne@outofafricai.com
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In this issue
Editor’s corner

Out of Africa International is an Internet-based magazine published
for those who have an interest in southern Africa and who are interested
in how southern African emigrants have settled in other parts of the
world.

Published bi-monthly by Tom Henshaw, 21 Osmaston Road, Carine,
6020 Western Australia.

Tel: (08)94471570
Fax: (08)994475482
mailto:henshaw@iinet.net.au

© 2001 out of africa international
All rights reserved

Opinions and comments expressed in articles are those of the authors
and do not necessarily reflect those of the publisher.

We are not responsible for claims made in advertisements. Accept-
ance of an advertisement does not constitute endorsement by the
publisher.

ORDINARY. I hate the word the way it’s used these days. Here
in Australia you can hear politicians talking about “ordinary”
Australians, as if, by some dint of fate, they are some how

different - extraordinary, in fact.
Truth to tell, many politicians here are about a ordinary as you will

get anywhere. They’re not alone in this world of “extrordinariness” -
journalists, bureaucrats and businesspeople, too, seem to have fallen
into this glib way to describe the public thereby, somehow, setting
themselves apart from the hoi polloi.

We recently had to vote. At the polling booth, an electoral official
handing out voting forms had a sign in front of her saying “ordinary
voters”. Who, I asked her wasn’t? I told her we were as special as
anyone else likely to cast their vote in that polling booth that day,
including the wannabe politicians. She agreed it was a silly and
offensive sign and took it down.

In fact, we’re all ordinary and extraordinary. We live ordinary lives,
do ordinary everyday things. But most of us have extraordinary talents
that stamp us as anything but ordinary. It’s just that we don’t flaunt our
extraordinary abilities.

We like to keep to ourselves and just get on with life.
The people who write for this magazine are just such people.
It’s just that in most cases we’ve had to persuade, cajole and winkle

their stories from them.
They, too, think they are “ordinary”. But their stories tell a different

tale.
Our cover story this issue is about a couple, James and Elizabeth

Wood, who emigrated to Australia, travelled the country looking for the
“right” piece of ground and then set about building a successful
business growing and exporting proteas.

It was a hard slog, but they persevered and today enjoy the fruits of
those labours.

Bulawayo-born Pat Winson today lives and teaches in Hong Kong.
Before that she had a long and fruitful life in Canada, after emigrating
there with her American husband.

 All our other contributors have enriched their new neighbourhoods in
one way or another, proving to the politicians and
others, that they are anything BUT ordinary.

Tom Henshaw

PS:  $US50 goes to Pat Winson for her account
of life in Hong Kong. Congratulations, Pat. The

cheque’s in the mail

Cover picture: Duncan and Laura
Woods with a show of king proteas
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A  SOUTH AFRICAN family has sunk its roots deep into to sandy soils of Western
Australia - literally and figuratively. Today, James and Elizabeth Wood, with two of
their three children run a highly successful protea farm, near the south western town of

Busselton in the cool wine region of the state
The aptly named Protea Pride makes a significant contribution to the multi-million dollar trade in

flowers to Japan. To cement their place in the region their three children have all married local Aussies.
Daughter, Elizabeth and husband Brian Fraser have a son, Mitchell, now 13 months old; son

Duncan and wife Joanne have two children
- Laura, 5 and Alistair, 18 months and
daughter, Fiona has married Busselton local
Ron Collett.

Protea Pride is an award-winning  family
affair - and the Woods aim to keep it that
way.

A recently published book featuring 30
outstanding Australians says: “The Woods .
. . emphasise that it is a family owned and
managed venture supported continuously by
a strong team of family members and staff,
and that the younger generation, who are
the present and future, represent stability
and commitment to ensure a sustainable
future.”

Today, there are 100 acres under protea
cultivation - half in commercial production.
The balance is made up of new or young
plantations and areas devoted to the
development of new and hybrid varieties.

There are plans, also, for a tourist
venture. Elizabeth Sen. said this month that
it would be a botanical garden predomi-
nantly featuring South African and Austral-
ian trees, shrubs and flora. There would also

By TOM HENSHAW

Prize-winning
proteas a family affair

Pick of the bunch: Elizabeth
jun. prepares leucadendrons for

export.

Armful of charm:  Duncan Wood collects Protea Joy ready for
the export market.

email: mailto:bemfraser@netserv.net.au
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be a restaurant and retail outlet selling “quality items” as well
as protea plants.

“But that is a few years away at the moment’” she
said. “We want to be able to show off mature plants and trees
- and they will take a while to grow.”

Today’s Protea Pride is a long way from where the
Woods started.

Arriving in Australia in 1984 with three children in
tow, they set about looking for the right spot to start the
protea farm.

Proteas weren’t new to James: his father was a
pioneer in the SA wildflower industry and had worked with
the country’s national emblem from 1954. James began
farming with his father in 1958 in the Stanford area, near
Hermanus.

And amongst the Woods’ baggage when they arrived
in Australia were “millions” of carefully selected protea
seeds.

They chose “Chapman Hill” near Busselton after
travelling the country in search of the perfect spot.

The farm is on almost the same latitude as their
former farm, also in the Stanford area.

“Everything about the block was what we wanted,”
James says in the book, “Even the buying price. It had to be
divine intervention - how else in a country the size of

Australia could we have been so fortunate?”
Setting up the venture was a different story. Banks

were cautious; there was no industry analysis for the bank to
refer to and the Woods had no business track record in
Australia. And money was tight. The Woods describe the
early days as “a frugal and frightening time”.

Says James: “ We kept going by selling some of our
seed as well as dried flowers we brought with us.”

But they had a dream and a “gut feeling” that they
were on the right patch of ground.

“The dream was the catalyst providing the drive and
determination to succeed in a new country,” James told the
writers of 30 Top Aussies, “and beyond that to be the best at
what we did.”

And quality is they cornerstone of the Woods’ export
credo. Quality control begins with selection of the plants and
continues through to the processing, grading and packing.

Says Elizabeth: “ We always pick our flowers ‘just in
time’. In this way the flowers are not subjected to extra stress
and the time saved adds to the shelf life.”

“And if we don’t have the air cargo space, we won’t
pick the flowers,” says James about their quality control.

Japan is their major market. Says Elizabeth: “Austral-
ian costs and charges prohibit us from being competitive in
low priced, high volume markets. We have very little choice

but to be niche marketers with low volume,
exclusive products.”

“In the past we exported to Europe,
but South Africa, Zimbabwe and Israel’s lower
cost structures impact on our ability to export to
Europe,” say James. Over the past two years the
entire crop hgas been sold into the Japanese
market. We hardly knew Japan existed before
we moved here.”

The Woods have built environmental
care into their operation. They recognise the
necessity to balance the environment and
development. To reduce the need for chemical
spraying, disease-tolerant  stock is selected and
planted in ridged beds.

Flowers are exported 46 weeks of the year,
the busiest time being from August to Decem-
ber.

Their achievements include 1990 - Winner
Horticulture 2001 award; 1991 - Finalist:
Western Australian Industry and Export
Achievement Award - Outstanding regional
performance award and 1994 - Finalist: Western
Australian Industry and Export Award -
Agricultural products award.

Kings ransom:  Proteas like these fetch top
prices in Japan.

In the pink: Joanne with a crop of Blushing
Brides.

Walk in the woods: Protea Pride is growing in more
ways than one!

mailto:outofafricai@hotmail.com
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LAST Chinese New Year, which took place in January, I
awoke to the sounds of drumming resonating
throughout my apartment building.  In my pre-fully-

conscious state, I could not at first make out what was going
on.

Eventually, I realised that the advanced guard of a perform-
ing troupe was literally drumming up an audience for their
impending performance in the courtyard below my window.

This was an opportunity not to be missed - a traditional New
Year ritual: the Dragon Dance.  I couldn’t believe my luck; I
had read that celebrations of this sort were still held in the rural
areas of Hong Kong, but were not for the eyes of gweilos*  (or
more correctly gweipus*) like me.  And here it was, right in
my front yard!

Hauling on my jeans, I followed the parade downstairs to
witness the awe inspiring spectacle.

In the courtyard outside,  a majestic yellow and red dragon
with a lion’s head and mighty snapping jaws was flexing its
sinuous length.

Smaller dragons pranced alongside.  The Earth god mingled
with the crowds in his splendid Chinese silk robes and long
black beard.

He looked for all the world like an oriental Father Christ-
mas. Like his western counterpart, children approached him

Pat Winson lives and teaches in Hong Kong

gingerly, not as sure of his benevolence as their parents were.
My own dormant childhood fear began to stir. I remem-

bered how, decades before, as a small child, I had witnessed a
similar rite of passage.

I was mentally transported from my present home in China
to my former home in Choma, in what was then Northern
Rhodesia.

I remembered how African tribal dancers replete with
warpaint and grass skirts, asegais and animal skin shields
would tour the neighbourhood on Boxing Day, dancing in the
backyard outside our kitchen window.

They would not go away until we gave them money.  I did
not understand this ritual; instead I cowered in terror when
they came.

If I had to run to our neighbours to borrow something for
my mother, I dodged from cover to cover like a fugitive under
fire - terrified that these monsters would come back.

Little did I know that they would one day be an anchor in
my memory, securing my life in voluntary exile to the place
that I first called home.

I subsequently left the land of my birth to be brought up
next door in Southern Rhodesia.

As a child, my family moved from Livingstone to Umtali to
Inyazura to Wankie and back to Choma.

No, the mounties weren’t after us, as a friend later laugh-
ingly suggested.  My father was on the railways and transfer
was a way of life.

Eventually we settled in Bulawayo where I had most of my
schooling. Later I went to university in Salisbury and follow-
ing that, worked as a teacher in Que Que and Gwelo.

I make no apologies for using the old names; that was
where I lived.  Though things have changed, I was not there
for that; so in my memory, it will always be the way it was.

My eventual exodus was foreshadowed by an 18-month
stay in England to do my teacher training.

Although I went back home to Rhodesia after that, I did not
stay long.  I quit teaching after another brief stint in Gwelo,
and moved to Salisbury to try my hand at book editing.

Marriage to an American took me to Canada, specifically St
John’s, Newfoundland.  Later, when the marriage broke up, I

Honkers - it’s hectic!

Colourful occasion: Pat joins
senior students dressed in

national costume celebrating
the 50th anniversary of their

school.

High life: View of residential tower blocks in Tai Po.

email: mailto:gogogo@magicaldesk.com

* derogatory terms used by the Chinese for white
men and women
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became a teacher once again.
I moved to Labrador with its

magical light shows in the sky -
the aurora borealis.  The pristine
snow of this frozen northern
landscape made it the perfect
place to spend Christmas.

Nowhere else I’ve been could
guarantee such beautiful white
Christmases year after year.
From this rural ice land, it was
off to the bustling metropolis of
Toronto, where I parlayed my
Rhodesian Bachelors degree into
a Canadian Masters while
teaching full time and bringing
up my two daughters.

When they eventually left
home, I moved to my current
home in Hong Kong where I
teach English as a second
language.

After 30-some odd years in
Canada (some more odd than
others), I welcomed the rever-
berations of my African past that
I found in Hong Kong.

The heat, the frangipani, the
crickets, the colonial architec-
ture, finishing school at one in
the afternoon, English brand
names in the supermarket and
English English.

My children have stayed in the lands of their birth, one in
Africa and one in Canada.

Yet when it came to celebrating the new millennium, we
chose to spend it together in South Africa.

What better place to reaffirm the future than in the promise
of the new and vibrant land my ancestors once called home.

God willing, retirement will take me to the English village
where these ancestors lived before they struck out for Africa
six generations ago.

In my dotage I look forward to welcoming carol singers and
mummers to my garden at Christmas time.

And in my mind east will once again meet west, north will
once again meet south.  And in the safety of the rituals that not
only remind me of my own culture, I will be part of the
interconnectedness of all humankind.

For those interested in moving to this part of the world,
Hong Kong is a tiny, densely populated, special administrative
region of China.

The territory measures1092 sq. km, only one tenth of which
is habitable.  Yet it is home to seven million people.

The problem is that Hong Kong is very hilly, thus reducing

the amount of land that is
suitable for habitation.

Because space is at a pre-
mium, housing is predominantly
in tall tower blocks.

Inside these blocks are tiny
apartments that cost a small
fortune.

Even  kitchens with ovens are
too extravagant.  In their place
are tiny cubicles with counter
top ranges and microwaves.

The very rich, of course, can
afford much larger apartments
furnished to their expectations.

I am not one of these!
Gone are the spacious

backyards of my childhood.
Instead washing lines are
suspended from frames hung
outside one of the windows.

Hong Kong is divided into
three main areas: Hong Kong
island itself, Kowloon, which is
the southern most tip of the
peninsula opposite the island,
and the New Territories north of
Kowloon and bordering on
Mainland China.

In addition, there are many
outlying islands like Lantau,
home of the world’s largest
seated Buddha and the new

airport.
I live in the New Territories, just four suburban train stops

from the mainland of China.
The scenery in the New Territories is magnificent - dense

tropical undergrowth, kept green by monsoon rains.  Spring
and summer are the rainy seasons.

I’ve had to get used to the series of escalating rain warn-
ings:

Amber, Red and the deadliest of all, Black.
Because Hong Kong is so mountainous, the danger of

landslides during these rains is very real.  Flooding is also
common.

There is a series of escalating signals for typhoons as well.
But typhoons are not half as scary as I thought they would be.

They bring the reward of a day off school; and from high up
in my glass walled tower, I can watch the havoc being
wreaked below in relative safety.

I hope I am not tempting the gods when I say that, but so far
I have not suffered from these natural temper tantrums.

The rains bring out the creepy crawlies, the most remark-
able of which, for me, are the fist-sized snails that litter the

Call me Petal:  A dragon made of flowers to
celebrate the Year of the Dragon 2000.

Pat joins staff and a student at a Christmas celebration
at the school.

Pat with students on a school picnic at
Shek O beach on Hong Kong island.

http://www.outofafricai.com
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sidewalk and dot the sides of buildings.
All this rain makes for high humidity.  In fact, in spring it

gets so bad the walls and ceilings stream with water.
It is caused by condensation.  A large dehumidifier is a

must for the home if you want to avoid mould growing on
your carpets, in your shoes and on your clothes.

The weeping walls of spring soon give way to the stream-
ing skin of summer as humans melt in the intense heat.

The way to cope is to carry a face cloth at all times with
which one attempts to keep dry.

Another must is a couple of good umbrellas:  little collaps-
ible ones for showers and the chance of rain; large golf-sized
parabolas for torrential downpours.

They are useful when it doesn’t rain,
too; they keep the sun off.

Shopping in Hong Kong, like every-
thing else,  is a study in contrasts.

Downtown Hong Kong is a vibrant and
exciting “shoppers’ paradise”, offering
duty free shopping from designer stores as
prestigious as anything you’d see on the
Champs Elysees.

On the other hand,  there are the local
wet markets.  In these covered markets,
apart from the fruit and vegetables for
sale, one can hand pick a live chicken
which is slaughtered and plucked before
one’s very eyes.

The Chinese are fastidious about fresh,
though not necessarily hygienic, food.

Large carcasses of pork hang in the heat
without benefit of refrigeration; snakes
and eels and other seafood gurgle their
last in vats of water as they await the
finger of fate of the shopper who chooses
them.

Chinese delicacies can take some
getting used to.  How about some “sea
slug balls with cucumber””  “pig’s large
intestine with bitter melon” or  “pig’s
blood cake”?

I have also been served pigeon and
canary as well as fish gills.

Nevertheless, this is a far cry from the
dogs and cats on the menu in Mainland
China, but that’s another story.

Socializing is the cornerstone of eating
in this culture.

Dining tables are round, not rectangular
like ours, to facilitate conversation.

The food is served communally on a
large turntable, with many different dishes
being offered at each meal. Talking with
the mouth very full is just part of the
social expectations of the occasion.

People talk in muffled tones with their cheeks stuffed like
chipmunks and smack their lips and slurp in unselfconscious
enjoyment of their food - a far cry from the rule-ridden event
that dining was when I was growing up. A walk through the
local parks and housing estates reveal charming scenes of
local colour.  Birds in ornate bamboo cages hang from the
trees and brighten the day with their song. Faint strains of
Chinese traditional music signal a group of women doing Tai
Chi exercises in the park.

White egrets roost in the trees like pendulous feathery
blooms.  Others, perched on junks or fishing boats, make real
the Chinese paintings I have seen in books.

There is something ethereal about the ever-present mirage-
like hills here.

They look like holographic images of their closer cousins.
Whether this is a result of pollution or not, I don’t know, but
the mystical light of the Chinese landscape captivates me.

It is not unusual to stumble upon makeshift shrines hidden
in the undergrowth or on street corners with offerings of
incense, oranges and apples to placate the Earth god.

For all Hong Kong’s modernity, tradition and superstition
still live side by side with progress.  In the middle of the
bustle of downtown, one can find old crones putting hexes on
people for money.

They will beat the image of the offender with their shoe and
break eggs to ensure their infertility.

Magic words and numbers govern
daily observances too.  No one wants to
live at number four, for example; it
tempts death.

One of the most difficult things to get
used to in Hong Kong is the constant
barrage of noise.  Most of it comes from
construction (nothing lasts - buildings
are always being torn down for some-
thing bigger and better); the land is
constantly encroaching on the sea as
more and more of it is reclaimed.

People shout happily to each other as
though they were fields apart when they
are in fact right next to each other.  I
long for silence.

Living cheek by jowl means one is
always in a shoving and pushing mass of
humanity.

Hong Kongers have a not undeserved
reputation for rudeness.  It’s generally
“elbows out, me first’, which takes a lot
of getting used to.

Perhaps because there is no personal
space here, and people don’t expect it,
there is a blurring of what might be
considered public and private activities.
People cut their nails with impunity on
the buses and trains; nose picking is
endemic as is spitting.

Litter is real problem here.  The worst
I’ve seen is the rubbish that people just
pitch out of their windows.

Even used personal hygiene products
regularly grace the sidewalks outside
apartment buildings.  As well as this
visual pollution, Hong Kong boasts the
third worst air quality in Asia. Legions
of motor vehicles fuelled by leaded
petrol spew toxins into the air to join the

pollutants that find their way to here from the factories of
China.

Hong Kong is a land of contrasts.  Beauty rubs shoulders
with sensory outrage; comraderie balances uncalled for
rudeness; progress exists side by side with ancient cultural
practices.  No wonder so many of us expats have a love-hate
relationship with it.

What keeps us here is the “ching” factor, to put it crassly.
Salaries are high.  That, coupled with low income tax (flat

rate of 10%-15%) and no sales tax, makes up for a  lot of the
less appealing aspects of living here.

My Canadian daughter on a
visit to the giant Buddha.

mailto:outofafricai@hotmail.com
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SO WHAT
ARE YOU
WAITING

FOR!!

A VRIL McCann writes: I have a story to tell which took place in Zimbabwe  two years
ago.  My boyfriend at the time and I went to Lake Kariba for a  week of fishing and
game viewing.  We were out on the lake in a friend’s  boat wanting to catch that

beautiful sunset.
So with our drinks in hand,  we relaxed and waited for the sun to set behind this

enormous bull elephant we  had been watching for some time eating on the water’s edge.
Suddenly,  I noticed something to the left of us lying on a rock. We moved a bit  closer

and saw it was a baby hippo, which had obviously been out of the water most of  the day in the
hot sun, as its skin was white and very dry.

We also  noticed marks on its leg that looked like it had been attacked by  something.
This poor baby was not moving but very much alive. Intent  on trying to get it back into

the water, where we thought it needed to be and  and  not wanting to run face to face with its
mom, we tried to make noises at first to  get  it to move.

I even tried throwing my wine cork at it to get him  to move!  It was very weak and
looked dehydrated.

Then we noticed  the bull elephant, which had been minding its own business, look up
and across  towards the baby hippo.

It stopped eating and walked over to the baby hippo. Once close enough,  the elephant
smelt the young hippo with  its trunk, prodded it and then gently pushed it into the water. Once
there the  hippo seemed to swim off  towards a large group of hippo further away from us.

It was the most amazing  thing we have ever seen and desperately sorry we did not catch
the episode on video. 

Trunk call saves baby hippo  . . .
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M Y friend Jo Wiles was keen to try his 41-foot
game boat Finatic on a long trip and this seemed
like the ideal opportunity.

He, Tony Hannaford, both former Rhodies, and Bill
Mills, formerly of Durban and his son, Chad, had organised
to go and were looking for a fifth member to join them. I
ended up “it”!

For a four-month season, the WA crayfishing industry is
centred on the islands and a large community of commercial
fishermen make their home there during that time, living in
prefabricated huts precariously perched on tiny isolated low
rocky islands.

High winds blow more often than not and in the brief
week during which I saw at first hand the harsh environ-
ment that the crayfishermen endure to make their liveli-
hood, I became convinced that they deserved every cent.

Finatic had motored up to the central coast port town of
Geraldton from her home in Fremantle and having slept on
board overnight in the harbour, our group of five eager
fishermen set off early for the Rat group of islands in the
Abrolhos where the fishing competition would be centred.

Former Zimbabwean TONY BAKER snapped up an invitation to join a bunch of southern
African mates for a fishing competition in the Abrolhos archipelago, a group of 122 low
islands, atolls, reefs and shoals about 60km off the Western Australian coast and about
400km north of Perth.

Sashimi to go:  Tony
Hannaford with a yellowfin

tuna.

Home, precarious home: One of the cray fishermen’s
prefabricated huts in the Abrolhos Archipelago.

Fintastic fishing in
pristine Aussie islands

email: mailto:tonyb@space.net.au
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We had been warned to
stay clear of the pub on Rat
Island,  as it has a reputation
as a serious fishing hazard!

Apparently many a sturdy
mainland quaffer has met
his match in the Rat pub
and failed to dip a line the
following day.

As we neared the islands,
the echo sounder indicated
much unevenness on the
ocean floor with many reefs
and ‘bombies’ reaching up
towards the surface.

We slowed down and
began trolling for the
pelagic species which
abound in these waters.

Before too long, three
reels began screaming and
we were well and truly
hooked into a trio of lively
spanish mackerel.

This began a hectic
session involving a dozen
hookups and the prospect of
a delicious supper from the
20kg fish we decided to
keep.

On arriving at Rat Island
our first priority was to find
a sheltered mooring.
Although we were prepared
to anchor, we were fortu-
nate to find a public
mooring buoy in the lee of a
small island about a
kilometre from the main
island.

Our idyllic little island
was surrounded by reef and
what appeared to be sand
was in fact millions of
shells of all shapes and
sizes.

It was inhabited by numerous seals which showed no
concern for humans and in fact a large bull swam up to the
back of the boat and was happy to take fishy titbits from our
hands. At one stage this whiskery monster scrambled onto the
marlin board to have a closer look and to make sure he wasn’t
missing anything.

As soon as we had tied up, I dropped a line in about 10
metres of water only to be almost immediately broken up by
something rather substantial.

Although I was fishing pretty light with 6 kg line on a small
Shimano baitcaster, there was little doubt that there were some
large fish down there.

Two more breakups in rapid order made me think that we
were probably sitting over some of the legendary sampson fish
which in these parts grow to a metre and a half in length.

They are fed by the cray fishermen and are protected around
the islands of the Abrolhos so I stopped fishing.

Early the next morning the wind was still blowing a mini
gale and although it was the first day of the competition, most
of the boats claimed a lay-day.

The competition was to take place over five days with one

of the days a compulsory
lay-day to be taken at the
discretion of the skippers.

The previous evening we
had put out our solitary
craypot deliciously baited
with mackerel heads, but
when we lifted it in the
morning we discovered that
for some reason the local
crayfish seemed to be on a
mackerel-free diet.

Just after dawn one of the
local commercial crayboats
swept past us and lifted one
of his own pots not 50
metres from where we had
laid ours.

Through the binoculars
we could see the deckies
sorting undersize crays from
a pot crawling with the
fickle creatures.

Obviously the deckies
realised that we were rank
amateurs and unlikely to
trouble the scorer when it
came to catching crayfish.

As they departed after
emptying their pots they
passed close to our stern and
hurled several live crays at
us .

Regrettably though, their
throwing wasn’t as good as
their catching, and they
missed the stumps by several
metres.

However, the next
morning as they completed
their  pot lifting ritual one of
the deckies pointed vigor-
ously at our own pot. When
we went to lift it we
discovered a plastic bag
attached to a polystyrene

float and inside the bag was a feast of craytails.
We were very touched by this gesture and their kindness did

not stop there.
On the third day, precisely at 6a.m. there was a loud thump

on the cabin roof and floating in the sea next to our boat was
another packet containing our supper.

We never caught a single cray in our own pot but thanks to
our young benefactors we dined like royalty.

The third day it was still blowing strongly from the south
east but we set off early for the deep water a few miles from
our anchorage.

The water near the islands is no more than 50 metres deep
but the continental shelf is only eight or 10 miles away and
there it rapidly descends to 500 metres.

We immediately began trolling with the big tackle as,
although it was a multi-species tag and release competition,
our main target was marlin.

We trolled all morning in pretty rough seas with no success
and then decided to head for the Southern group of islands and
try a bit of bottom fishing while having our lunch.

Other boats started reporting marlin strikes and hookups

Snapper happy: Tony Baker shows off a
couple fine fish.

Curious: an Abrolhos seal noses
around the boat.
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and within a short while
we heard of five marlin
hooked and lost and one
tagged.

Off we went again to
try and hook the elusive
marlin and about
2.15p.m. we had a hit on
a smaller outfit with 24kg
line.

Jo was immediately
into a blue marlin of
around 120kg and chose
to fight it standing up and
not in the game chair.

Twenty minutes and
three spectacular jumps
later, the fish was visible
under the water and
young Chad had the tag
pole in the water.

Just as the tag was
about to be thrust home
next to the marlin’s dorsal
fin, it gave one last
despairing wriggle and
was free.

The video was running
at the time to record Jo’s
triumph but instead all we
got was some fairly fruity
language from the
spectators.

Back to trolling speed
and four appetising
looking lures streaming
behind us. Suddenly a big
marlin rod with 37kg line
started screaming.

Bill who was driving
opened up the big 420 hp V8 Caterpillers to ensure a hookup
and Jo was in once again.

This time however it was a splendid 60 kg yellowfin tuna
which gave a huge fight.

Unfortunately the fish did not count in the competition as
the line was too heavy, but we had decided to keep just one
tuna as some of us were fresh sashimi addicts.

The tuna was gaffed and boated instead of being tagged. Jo
was crouched over the fish removing his lure when it gave a
last gasp thrash and caught the tag pole with its tail. The pole
flew up and Jo was tagged in the back.

Probably the first time in history that a man has been
tagged by a fish! We planned a tag record card for the
Ministry of Fisheries which read as follows:

Species:- Homo Sapiens
Weight:- 80 kgs
Fisherman: Y.Tuna

The Monday was cloudy but less windy. As before we set
off early with marlin in mind.

After an uneventful morning, at about 11.30 three of our
rods began screaming. Obviously we had run through a shoal
of tuna and they had attacked our lures.

After much scrambling, two of the tuna were brought to the
boat but only one was tagged as the other unhooked itself at
the last minute.

The fish we tagged was
a beauty of at least 50kg
but unfortunately again
on the heavy tackle.
Some fairly exciting tuna
action ensued, with
everyone getting their fair
share.

By Tuesday the
prospect of having any
effect on the competition
was rapidly receding. The
day dawned overcast but
relatively calm and once
again we set off in search
of marlin. During the
morning we had a couple
of half-hearted knocks
but the marlin were
obviously not hungry or
did not fancy our lures.

One boat a few
hundred metres behind us
had a hookup within
minutes of one of our
sightings and knocks and
we swore that it was our
fish which they had
hooked. They lost it
anyhow, so we weren’t
too put out.

At lunchtime we
decided to give the
competition a miss and
go and find some reef fish
to prove to our girls back
home that we were not
totally useless.

We fished again in the
Southern Abrolhos group

and by late afternoon had caught some nice snapper and
groper to take home.

A slight problem with one engine forced us to look for help
at the nearest  crayfishing settlement and we were guided to a
safe mooring by a rugged looking trio of young deckies out
fishing in a small dinghy.  Their very willing skipper helped us
to locate the source of the problem and we decided to spend
the night where we were.

The next morning we carefully studied the big cray boats
leaving to tend their pots, and then gingerly picked our way
through the coral outcrops following the circuitous  route we
had seen them take from their moorings near us.

Our final morning saw us ‘bombie hopping’ between the
likely fishing spots showing up on the coloured screen of our
fantastic GPS plotter. We caught a few more reef fish and an
excellent spanish mackerel before deciding to call it a day and
return to Geraldton.

Although we didn’t feature in the competition, it would be
very difficult to have a more enjoyable few days of fishing
anywhere in the world.

Despite the presence of the crayfishing community, the
Abrolhos are really unspoiled  thanks to their relative inacces-
sibility.

The meeting of currents has created a fascinating mix of
marine species where the denizens of tropical coral reefs
bathed by the warm Leeuwin current meet  their counterparts
from more temperate waters.

Fish finder: The Finatic at anchor.

Mackerel moment:  Jo and Chad hold up a
couple of prize spaniards.
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That’s Africa!

Look, if a dictator and his cronies can have new black Mercs, what’s
wrong with me having a set of wheels . . .?

your business could be
advertising

HERE
and readers in more than

60 countries, on five continents
could be reading it

RIGHT NOW!

IMAGINE

Contact: Tom Henshaw at mailto: henshaw@iinet.net.au  for advertising details
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SINCE he emigrated in 1994, you might say that Trevor Tasker has proven himself an entrepreneur of note
in his new Canadian home.  With wife Susan and two children Tenille and Bradley, aged 6 and 4 at
the time, Trevor left behind his Cape Town home and embarked upon a journey that turned out

to be both one of the most challenging and most rewarding of his life.
A successful business owner in South Africa, he had combined his marketing skills with a lifelong passion for

music and live entertainment.
Imagine owning and operating two companies as diverse as a Financial Services practice and a thriving live

entertainment business responsible for productions of such popular shows as Grease and The Rocky Horror
Picture Show. But Trevor sold both businesses and uprooted his young family in search of a better future for his

children, in Canada.  Initially choosing Vancouver British Columbia for its coastal
locale to ease the transition from Cape Town, the family soon discovered that despite
its natural beauty the rainy coast did not provide the business opportunities they
sought.

So after only 16 months it was time to pack up again and move across the country
to Oakville, Ontario, the town they still call home, just outside Canada’s biggest city
of Toronto.

Here the family has flourished, with Trevor finding his way in less than a year to
an Officer’s position with one of the world’s biggest manufacturers of electronic
signage and display equipment, while Susan has distinguished herself by graduating
Summa Cum Laude from McMaster University in her study of Psychology.

It is here in Oakville that Trevor has also been able to bring to fruition his life’s
biggest dream, of writing, recording and performing his own original music!

The challenges of settling and becoming established in Canada having occupied all
his time and energy, in 1999 Trevor realised something was missing from his new
life.

He hadn’t picked up his beloved guitar in five years!
A once-frequent entertainer back in South Africa, performing cover tunes on the

local circuit in Cape Town and Johannesburg, Trevor felt the need again for a
creative outlet.

He began by finding a producer to record an album of cover tunes that he could
use to market himself as a singer for events and parties in Oakville.

Working with producer Brian Hewson of Escarpment Sound Studios,  it didn’t

By: Cory  A. Wade

Back in the groove!
Trevor Tasker gave up success in Cape Town to give his children a brighter future
in  Canada. In doing so, he rediscovered  a love for music and songwriting

Musicmaker: A montage of Trevor
Tasker in the recording studios.

Sticking to it: Trev John’s poster
advertising his show.

email: mailto:trev@trevjohn.com

Website: http://www.trevjohn.com
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take long for a bigger dream to be rekindled.
Trevor had dabbled in songwriting for years, but had never

completed something he felt he would want to take as far as
recording.  Now, however, it seemed the time was right.

Trevor began writing in earnest, hurrying home from work
each day to immerse himself with his keyboard and guitar in
the family-room-turned-studio at the Oakville house.

Family, friends, (and probably neighbours) grew used to
the sound of the rock beat that emanated from the back room,
undoubtedly thinking to themselves that Trevor had hit the
proverbial mid-life crisis
big time.

Little did they suspect
that only a year down the
road they would be
dancing and cheering to
the first live performance
of his own entirely
original album, Stand-
point.

Once the creative
juices started flowing,
there was no stopping
them.

Trevor, or ‘Trev John’,
as he goes by in his
musical persona, found
that he was able to set his
lifetime experiences to
music with a talent he
never knew he pos-
sessed.

“Sometimes,” he says,
“I didn’t know where it
was all coming from,”
but nonetheless the songs
that materialised are of
the most professional
calibre.

A man proud to be
accused of “wearing his
emotions on his sleeve,”
Trevor shares through his
music his passion for
life; and audiences
respond.  A review from
a local paper of his first
concert quipped that
Trevor’s “. . . sincerity and delight affected not only the
audience, but the other musicians as well.”

At its root, the Standpoint album tells the story of his
African heritage, from the “Runaway Memories” of his
childhood in Johannesburg to his “Standpoint” on the tragedy
of the current situation that drove the family to look for
brighter horizons.

There is something for everyone in the music, and its cross-
generational appeal has produced kudos that Trevor never
expected.

After a recent outdoor concert celebrating “South African
Freedom Day”, attended by nearly 5000 expatriate South
Africans in downtown Toronto, a business colleague re-
marked that all three generations of family he had brought to
the concert had enjoyed it equally.

Quite an accomplishment, but the variety apparent in the
fourteen songs on the album likely explains why.

The genre encompasses both classic and current
“Canadian Rock” styles, as well as a flavour of traditional

African cape rhythms with Zulu and Sotho background lyrics.
The songs themselves range from energetic rock to

emotional ballads; and each tells a story that audience
members can relate to.

From tales of his homeland in “African Sunset” and
“Runaway Memories”, to “Say Hello”, a moving tribute to his
father who died three years ago; from the humorous “Tuition
Free” written for wife Susan, to the powerful true story of
nearly losing his family in a terrible motor accident, his
passionate message to “Live Every Day” forms an underlying

thread throughout the
album and throughout
his live performances.

Anyone who has
watched the enthusiasm
of this 40-year-old
strutting his stuff on
stage can’t help but be
inspired.

What makes it all
even more special to
Trevor is that the live
shows are very much a
family affair.

Directed by wife
Susan, the performances
also feature dance
numbers with sister-in-
law and international
ballerina Astrid
Sherman, as well as
daughter Tenille and
friends from her local
Oakville dance school,
while son Bradley helps
out backstage.

Undertaking a move
across the world with a
young family and
settling in a new country
has been a remarkable
adventure.

The stories that
Trevor can tell about the
challenges they have
faced range from the
humorous to the
horrifying; but they have

come through it a stronger family, and a force to be reckoned
with. Having pioneered the way, Trevor and Susan are happy
to have now been joined in Canada by two of Susan’s sisters
and, most recently, by her parents as well.

Trevor has since left his vice-president’s position and
returned to the entrepreneurial world as a marketing and sales
consultant.

With his steadfast message that “it’s never too late to make
your dreams a reality”, Trevor is now being asked to speak to
companies and business associations on motivation and
“being all you can be”.

For Trevor it’s a message that comes from the heart, and
one he’s happy to share.

Meanwhile, Susan continues her Psychology studies at the
Masters level . . . and as for children Tenille and Bradley, well
there simply is nothing cooler than having a dad who’s a rock
star!

Above and below: Trev John belts it out at
his recent South African Freedom Day gig.
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IMAGINE

So if your customer base is local, you can target them directly
We can place your advertisement in one of our four major
regions and readers downloading the magazine from that

region’s flag will get your advertisement.
Contact Tom at mailto:henshaw@iinet.net.au for details

So you are a smallish business and not interested in the global economy

NO PROBLEM!
In addition to a global advertising rate we also have a

REGIONAL RATE

This month’s
specials
- yeah,
that’d

be right . . .

That’s Zimbabwe!
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Liquid assets . . .
THERE must be a lot of people out there

with money to invest because I am
receiving a lot of questions about

purchasing fine wines with a view to making a
profit.

The international wine press is also actively
reporting in this field so  it would seem to be
part of a World-wide interest.

To start with, unless you really enjoy
collecting, cataloguing, tasting and  writing up
wines, in fact if wine is not your real hobby,
then you are not going  to get much from buying
wine for “investment”.

The real fun and “value” comes from
spending time in your cellar and sharing
experiences with friends.

If you just want to invest and reap a return
you could well be disappointed.

The only wines that consistently increase,
substantially in value, are those  listed below.

The prices in brackets indicate what you
might expect to pay per  bottle for these in the
1990 vintage.

Chateaux Lafite (£140), Latour (£240),
Mouton-Rothschild (£120), Margaux (£270) and
Haut Brion(£270). The Chateau dYquem (£100)
of Sauternes the Chateau Petrus (£650) and Le
Pin (£505) of Pomerol and the Domaine de la
Romanée-Conti ( £350) of Burgundy.

Now these wines are in very short supply and
are incredibly expensive.

The Domaine de la Romanée-Conti wines are
particularly hard to find and the  1985 vintage
fetched £1833 per bottle so you would have to
be very serious about obtaining any!

Mostly Japanese and other Far Eastern buyers
have bought them with much more money than
interest. They are purchased, in the main, for
prestige purposes.

“The Board Room of Jamihaza Corporation
only stocks Le Pin “ sort of  stuff. The fact that
they mix it with Coke appears to be irrelevant.

A lot of it  is given away as “business gifts” in
order to gain “face” with clients.

The short supply and the seemingly bottom-
less pockets of these  buyers have accounted for
many of the stunning prices.

Are these wines worth what you have to pay
for them?

Absolutely not !!
You  would be much better off buying a far

larger quantity of excellent quality wine from
less famous and sought after producers.

The noted American wine critic,  Robert
Parker, rated the “First Growths” I have listed

above for the 1996 vintage as 2nd, 5th, 12th,
13th and 21st respectively among top Bordeaux
wines.

Granted, the points  range is from 93/100 to
96/100, which means they are all superb, but
you might  like to note names like Leoville-Las-
Cases, La Mondotte, Pichon-Longueville-
Lalande, Ducru Beaucallou and Grand-Puy-
Lacoste which rated  1st, 3rd, 4th, 6th and 9th
respectively.

Now these wines are all very well known to
Bordeaux fans and they will not be cheap, but
they are much less, perhaps 50 per cent less in
some cases, than  the “First Growths”.

As they are of equal or better quality they
would  be nice bottles to have in your cellar.

They also have investment potential, as  there
are always buyers around for top Bordeaux.

If you can get any of the stuff it will increase
in value over the years  provided that you store
it correctly.

You do have to worry about theft and
breakage and insurance etc. and there are
probably better financial options  available to
you.

There have been a number of dishonest
companies, generally based in England and
Europe who have been offering Fine Wines,
Champagne, Port and Whisky for  “investment”
purposes on the grounds that these are going to
be in  short supply and that they will increase
dramatically in value.

There is no shortage of Champagne and
neither will there be.

The prices listed by these overseas companies
are extortionate and they should not be dealt
with.

Port is probably under-priced at this time and
there are some good bargains to be had.

Any of the major production houses in a good
year will be a  sound deal.

But for investment purposes you would have
to hold it for a decade  or so.

Whisky, once it is bottled, does not change or
improve in any way at all.

This means that you are not adding value to
your purchase as you are with wine.

Therefore if there is no rarity value, then
investment in Whisky is not a sound  idea,
generally speaking.

If you decide that you do want to invest in the
above  products then I would advise you to
check the bona fides of your supplier  before-
hand.

There are many grand sounding companies

Wines of South Africa with MONTY FRIENDSHIP
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who will rip you off in a cork pull. Check them out with me
if you wish (montyf@iafrica.com). I cannot  over-empha-
sise the need for caution here.

From a South African point of view, which are the wines
that may be a good  investment?

Well, I was recently part of a panel of the better known
wine  writers in South Africa who put together a list of what
they perceived as the  top 5 Estates in South Africa right
now.

These were:
Kanonkop
Vergelegen
Veenwouden
Neil Ellis
Rustenberg
Obviously we were talking about the top of the respec-

tive Estates range and not necessarily the whole range.
Neil Ellis, for example, produces a very large  range of

wines, not all of which are stellar, although many are!
If you laid  down some cases from these estates you

would certainly be in a position to have  some fine drinking.
If, some years down the line, you saw an opportunity to

sell  some for a profit, well that would be a bonus.

Interested in what we thought were the top 20?
Kanonkop, Vergelegen, Neil Ellis, Hamilton Russell,

Rustenberg, Glen Carlou, Thelema, Jordan, Veenwouden,
Klein Constantia, Grangehurst, Boekenhoutskloof, Villiera,
Saxenburg, Spice Route, Bouchard Finlayson

De Trafford, Buitenverwachting, Fairview, Graham Beck,
Springfield.

I obviously did not select all of these estates, this
represents a team  decision.

I would not argue too much against it though.
I think Thelema is not  producing as well as it used to.
Spice Route is making lovely wine but has not  really

been around long enough for a firm judgement in my
opinion. I have been a  little disappointed with Klein
Constantia recently, but perhaps its just me.

This is actually quite a good grading and includes really
high priced wines along with really excellent value wines.

If your pockets are not endlessly deep then the wines of
Villiera, Jordan, Fairview, Springfield and Graham Beck are
consistently reliable.

Comments and questions are very welcome. What would
you like to read about?

You can e-mail Monty at mailto:montyf@iafrica.com.

Wines of South Africa with MONTY FRIENDSHIP

Neighbour from hell . . .

A  RESIDENT of Mbumbulu, south of Durban, has confessed to police that he has eaten five
people, including a neighbour, City Press reports. Patrick Mbuso Msani (26), a former prisoner at
Westville in Durban, apparently told police that he would have eaten two more victims had they

not escaped. When a team of reporters from the newspaper visited Msani’s deserted house, they found a
man’s buttocks cooked with beans. Police retrieved a pot of cooked human flesh from the house, and
found an uncooked human head and intestines in a bucket. Msani has appeared before the Umbumbulu
Magistrates’ Court on charges of cannibalism and was remanded in custody.

Shades for the shady mob . . .

THE Zimbabwe Republic Police has spent $348 000 on sunglasses for the 40 Criminal Investigations
Department (CID) operatives stationed at Harare central police station, according to news reports. An
unnamed source said the officers had each been issued a set of sunglasses worth $8700. “The guys

from Law and Order were given these sunglasses for surveillance purposes. It was felt necessary for them to
have them,” said the source.

Size DOES matter . . .

SOUTH African men are “too big” for standard condoms issued by the government, according to a
national survey of prostitutes, The Sunday Times reported. “Most (prostitutes) complained that these
things break because they come from the Far East and they’re too small for local men,” said

researcher Ted Leggett, from the University of Natal. He said most of 350 prostitutes surveyed complained
about the size and strength of the condoms. Government says the latest standard-issue local condoms are
already larger than most. “Measuring 52 millimetres (two inches) wide, they are one millimetre wider than
the global average, and four millimetres wider than the average size in China and India,” the newspaper said.
But most condoms bought by the government are imported from India and China.  The latest local condoms
are clinically tested in line with World Health Organisation standards and can expand to a volume of 36 litres
(nine gallons), said an adviser to the government’s HIV/Aids directorate.
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Out  of Africa International is being read
in all the countries listed below
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Promote your business here, you, too, can be read around
the world. email mailto: henshaw@iinet.net.au  for advertising details

First Afrikaans Festival outside southern Africa
UKkasie – THE Afrikaans Occasion in the UK

From July 26 to 29
at the

Wembley Conference Centre
Come along and see the cream of South African artists performing

The UKkasie Arts and Culture Festival is organised by UKkasie Ltd, the trading arm of a trust serving
the interest of the Afrikaans speaking community in the UK. All profits from the festival will go,

amongst other cultural, social and other causes, towards the establishment of a Christian Afrikaans
Language school in England.

Music, Cabaret, Children’s theatre, Wine course, Sports, Stalls
with SA goods, traditional foodstuffs etc

Gospel festival on Sunday, July 29 in the Grand Hall

For details contact Maryna Blomerus at 01480 450838, or email
mailto: maryna@ukkasie.com  or visit the website at http://www.ukkasie.com
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THE reception desk in my accountancy practice has four flags on it.  They are (not necessarily in
order of importance!): Australia, Queensland, South Africa and Zimbabwe. A recent client on
meeting me asked if I was a Rhodesian or South African?  The client who had never been to Africa

was doing his Masters  degree through the University of Orange Free State on the “social implications of
the Boer war!”

Back to the question.  I was conceived in Port Elizabeth at a 21st birthday
party in 1953.  The two “culprits” consisted of my mother, a fifth generation
German settler family then farming from Bedford in the Eastern Cape and a
Lieutenant John de Wet stationed on the SAS Protea!  Keeping the story
simple, my mother married a tobacco farmer in Northern Rhodesia and I was
born at Madzimoyo Mission in Fort Jameson.  I was born at the mission
station because my mother did not trust the government doctors.  She
believed they all were drunks!

I was to spend my first 13 years in Zambia.  After being bundled into the
car and not having a chance for “good-byes” I did 18 months of schooling in
South Africa.  My parents then decided to go to Rhodesia and I went to
Milton High School in Bulawayo.  In 1973 I completed my national service
and from mid 1974 commenced studies at University of Witwatersrand . After
graduating I qualified as a  chartered accountant.

In short after spending 20 years north of the Limpopo, I consider myself a
Rhodesian with strong South African blood lines. And, after 19 years in
Queensland  must add my Aussie connection!  After all, 3 out of my 4
children were born here.  Others may have a different view of me!

Every African has an initiation ceremony of some sort.  For me it was my
first kill.  Today it may not be politically correct but all farm kids had to
handle a rifle.  At age  12,  I was given the responsibility of using a .22 single
shot rifle.  I could barely see the duiker’s horns through the vlei grass.  After
the shot rang out my piccinin used a grass leaf to make a call and the downed
animal replied!  It was swiftly killed and the big white hunter led as the
trophy was displayed through the village on the way home!

My 12 years of innocence was about to rudely change with the upheavals
in Southern Africa.  As a school boy I waved my Zambian flag at Emperor
Haile Sellasie’s motorcade as it swept past.  He would eventually be deposed
in a bloody manner. As we stopped in Jo’burg on the way to the eastern Cape,
the South African prime minister, Hendrik Voerwoed was assassinated.  I was
to later find out he went to Milton Junior in Bulawayo!

It was a wonderful experience spending my teenage years in Bulawayo.
We may have financially struggled with my step father working as a fitter and
turner but I only have fond memories.  One is “The Eskimo Hut” and the

By Clive Cooke

Clive guides people
to a new life in Oz . . .

email: mailto:clive@protea.net.au

Website: http://www.ozza.com.au

Proud dad: Clive with son, Anton,
20, at his graduation from Griffith

University, Queensland, with a
Bachelor of Leisure management

and daughter, Jocelyn, 16.

On Parade: Clive dressed up for
the first march by Rhodesians in
the Anzac parade in Brisbane on
April 25th 2001.  With him are his
two youngest daughters,
Elizabeth, 7, and Arabella, 4.
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other is working at Z7B Steak House!
As part of an A level geography project, I studied and

climbed all of the Matopos’ highest kopjies.  On one occasion
at dawn, I cycled alone through a herd of sable who refused to
move for this intruder.  I received an A grade for geography.
After my army service I was to start at the University of
Rhodesia with the intention of teaching geography and
economics.

I volunteered for national service.  I thought I would get it
over before university and it would be only nine months.  We
were the first intake to do one year.  Being posted to 1 Brigade
Signal Squadron allowed me to see and experience much with
greater comfort and less trauma.

One amusing anecdote concerns a  tame giraffe which used
to be around Todds motel on the Beit Bridge road.  During a
training exercise it took to rubbing its nose on our aerial wire.
After I pressed the transmit button it got a nasty little shock
and yanked the posts out of the ground.
Don’t be harsh as I am an animal conserva-
tionist these days!

I spend my first 8 years of professional
life in Johannesburg.  It was the height of
apartheid but with the abolition of “petty”
apartheid by the Jo’burg City Council we
felt morally superior.  Yes, I was there
during the Soweto riots but was so
preoccupied with being an articled clerk,
that I did not  fully consider reasons and
the storm clouds gathering.

My wife who had qualified as a medical
doctor at The University of Rhodesia was
doing her internship at Tembisa.  She had
possibly a better view than mine of the
growing discontent.  With the birth of our
son she said  “ I am not going to have our
son fight in the townships” and was
determined to emigrate with my CA as a
passport.

I did not leave Africa with any bitterness
or regret like so many  these days.  We did not do an explora-
tory visit and simply arrived In Brisbane in 1982 with a 17
month old child.

Emigration did mean leaving family and friends behind.  It
also meant leaving a family history that no longer had the
same importance.  Being a direct descendent of a German
mercenary who fought in the Moscow campaign and brought
the willow tree to South Africa from Naploleon’s grave site
means nothing.  The fact that my biological father went on to
Captain the SAS Protea and map the South African coast also
means nothing.

My Wits degree also means nothing!  At least I remedied
that with a masters from the University of Queensland.

There were virtually no South Africans or Rhodesians here
in 1982.  They were all in Perth and the other cities.  With the
increasing violence in South Africa, Brisbane became
increasingly popular from the mid 80’s. It was the growth
state.

I had never lived at the coast in Africa and it took some
adjusting to the Durban-type weather.  The supportive
networks did not exist like today and it was easy to make
mistakes as to areas to live etc.

Queensland was almost like South Africa in the early 80s!
No naughty magazines, no one-armed bandits (poker ma-
chines) and a national party in power at State level.  The
conservative premier had even declared a ‘state of emergency’
for the 1971 Springbok tour!

With the Commonwealth Games in 1982, World Expo in

1988 and the election of the Labor party in 1989, all was to
change!  Two cabinet ministers and the police commissioner
went to jail!  We now have casinos, naughty magazines and
even sex shops.  Only very recently laws were passed to
legalise brothels.

I am indeed fortunate to have had a fascinating 19 years
here.  Australia has its own unique culture within this island
continent.  The rail guage in Queensland is 3’ 6”, and in New
South Wales the standard 4’ 8 1/2”.  In Victoria it is 5’ 3”.
Apparently a Scotsman, Irishman  and Englishman made the
decision on this matter!

In 1994 I was approached to be the inaugural president of
The Australia Southern Africa Business Council (ASABC) in
Queensland.  At the time I was the Chairman of the Federal
Electorate Council for the Liberal party in the Brisbane
electorate and felt I did not have the time.  It is difficult to say
no to a fellow African and have no regrets for the decision.

I completed a 2 year term as national
chairman of the ASABC in March 2000.
My replacement at the annual general
meeting hosted at The South African High
Commission is the former Australian High
Commissioner to South Africa.

The Australia Southern Africa Business
Council has the simple objective of
promoting trade and business between
Australia and the 17 SADC countries in
Africa and the Indian Ocean.

Through the ASABC I have met many
fascinating people and it has maintained
my contact with Africa.  At one level I can
say I shared a beer with the deputy Prime
Minister of Australia in Pretoria and met
Thabo Mbeki. At another level I have tried
to help many of those who wish to
emigrate to Australia and start a new life
and business.

After almost seven years with the
ASABC it was time to move on.  In spite

of many ex-Africans in my accountancy client base, an
interesting opportunity was to arise late last year.  A publica-
tion called “The Australia South Africa Connection” was for
sale.  With myself and another South African, Lawrie Wright,
acquiring it, my “love affair” with Africa was to take a new
turn.  I also was to find a use for all those business cards that I
had accumulated!

The publication is essentially a hand book for anyone
wanting to emigrate to Australia.  It provides articles on
topics such as migration, taxation, education, health, business
structures and buying a business.  Each State is individually
featured with the relevant government department at the front.
It provides an instant network.  The book is a very manage-
able 100 pages and with all this information only costs A$10!

Although the book is targeted at South Africans much of
the information is helpful to anyone wishing to migrate to
Australia.

It is very pleasing to take my 28 years in Africa together
with 19 years in Australia and put it to some use in helping
people settle in Australia.  It is very stressful  for a family who
emigrates and the book goes a long way in reducing this
stress.

Every migrant brings part of their heritage and value
system to their adopted home.  It will be interesting to see
how all the incoming ex-Africans  assimilate and shape the
Australia of the 21st century.

Clive’s guide to
emigrating to Australia.
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By Lance Fee , of Immigration Down Under in Perth. He
can be contacted  via email on
mailto:ausentry@iinet.net.au or via the company website
at  http://www.immigrationdownunder.com.au/index.html

Emigration

I N THE last 12 months there have been a number of people who entered Australia on a
business visa for permanent residence that have suddenly found that their visa is at risk
of being cancelled two or three years after their visa had been granted.

You may wonder how this could occur. The answer lies in the application form they
completed for their visa. That form contains a declaration requiring all successful business
visa holders to maintain a day to day involvement at a senior level in an eligible business in
Australia.

What this means is that on entering Australia, a business visa applicant is required to take a
substantial interest in an existing business or establish their own business and actively
participate in that business on a day to day basis.

They are not permitted to take up employment or establish a business in which they have a
passive or non-active role. This requirement must be met for three years after the visa is
granted.

The purpose of this requirement is to ensure that those who qualified for a business visa
disseminated their experience and knowledge in business to Australia, leading to the develop-
ment of better links with our trading partners and a stimulus for the economy.

To ensure that business visa holders comply with the requirements of their visa, the
Department of Immigration and Multicultural Affairs (DIMA) sends out surveys to business
visa holders at 24 and 36 month intervals.

In past years, DIMA did not have the financial capacity to follow up on visa holders who
were not complying with their visa requirements. However, in the last twelve months, a
significant increase in resources has been allocated to the reporting and compliance sections
of DIMA, resulting in a number of notices of Intention to Cancel being issued.

The cancellation applies to the visa holder and all secondary visa holders, that is all those
who were included as dependent members in the original visa application. They are first
given the opportunity to provide reasons for not being able to comply with the visa require-
ments, and if those reasons are not acceptable, cancellation will follow. Appeal rights do exist
to the Administrative Appeals Tribunal and the Federal Court of Australia.

Some of those affected who have sought my assistance in such cases were never informed
correctly by their agent of the importance of this undertaking signed by them as part of their
application.

It is something that everyone applying under these visa categories should be aware of, as
ignorance is no defence, and the consequences are dramatic.

Registered Migration Agent 90067

Australian business visa cancellations increase

Migration agents
Do you have advice to pass on to would-be SA emigrants?

If you would like to contribute information regarding
immigration developments in your particular country

we will be happy to consider publishing it here.
Please email the Editor at

mailto:tom@outofafricai.com
for further details.
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ONCE you have decided what sort of business
you wish to go into and how much you have to
spend, contact a few agents and look in the

newspaper under Business Opportunities (especially on
a Wednesday and Saturday in The West Australian
newspaper). The agent or business owner will possibly
ask you to sign a confidentiality agreement and then
should supply you with financial details about the
business which should include the following:

• Copies  of the last  2 or 3 Profit and Loss  statements;
• A copy of the “schedule” of the lease agreement which

gives the general information;
• A copy of the certificate of Registered Business Name;
• Copies of any licences required to run the business;
• A list of fixed and moveable plant;
• Copies of current years Rates and Taxes and Power

accounts;
• A fair estimate of stock on hand;
• Franchise or Partnership Agreements - if  applicable  ;
• Contracts  for supplies or services;
• Copies of lease or lease hire agreements on plant  or

vehicles.
You may wish to see the business before, during or after this

stage. You will be shown the business during or after business
hours, to suit the vendor, who will not wish to unsettle his
staff. This may mean you will only be able to see the business
after hours.  Once you decide that the business interests you,
it is advisable to consult a local,  recommended, accountant.

The Small Business Development Corporation or Small
Business Institute of W.A. or various other advisory organisa-
tions, of which there are many in Australia, will give you
reputable accountants to contact.  If you are not happy with the
advice of the accountant, hire another one.

Money spent on research, is never  wasted!
The accountant can assist you to assess the business

correctly and he will be able to ask pertinent questions which
you or the agent may not wish to ask yourselves.

He can also check on all the information supplied by the
seller, to see if it is correct.

Taxation considerations, past, present and future, must be
carefully studied and calculated by an accountant, so that you
do not end up paying income tax or taxes unnecessarily!   

Research the business  that you are looking  at.
There are several ways to do this:-
• There is an excellent Small Business Business Corporation

in Perth. Here, a team of Government  advisors  will give you
free advice about any business.

Their website is at: http://www.sbdc.com.au.
Email:mailto: info@sbdc.com.au
One can  visit their offices and receive statistical and other

information on almost  any business. I have met most of the
team there and was very impressed by  their personal and
helpful attitude towards any person involved in small to
medium businesses in Western Australia.

• Visit similar businesses to see how they are running and
talk to people there about their business.

• Look on the Internet to see if there are other similar

businesses for sale.
• See how these businesses advertise in the yellow pages

and on the Internet. You may be lucky enough to find more
than one similar business for sale and then have a choice
and can make    comparisons.   

Ask any business agent for a 2000 form showing The
General Conditions For The Sale of a Business.

This will make you aware of many of the regulations,
definitions and processes which you need to know.

By law, a vendor or agent should give you this before you
make an offer on a business.

Costs: There are other costs to budget for as well as the cost
of the business, such as stamp duty, settlement fees, possible
stocktaking fees and in some cases, goods and services tax on
stock.  Then there may be accounting fees, possible legal fees
(you may wish to ask a solicitor to check all your agreements).

Before you make an offer on a business, make sure that
these costs are included in your budget.

Options: Your business agent or accountant should be able
to advise  you about the various options when buying a
business. Here are a few examples:

• You may not have enough capital to purchase the business
and all the stock. The vendor may agree to sell you part of the
stock on  terms.

• You may wish to work in the business for a period of time,
with the vendor to observe the daily takings. For example in a
deli or  cafe’.  Some vendors may allow this if a deposit is
paid and the sale is then subject to your approving the daily
turnover.

• The vendor may agree to finance you for part of the
purchase price.

In Western Australia there is an accepted form of valuation
for a business based on the Return on Investment.

The Return on Investment on most businesses is estimated
monthly, based on business sales for that particular industry at
that time and there is a specialist organisation which provides
these figures. Make sure that the business you are buying falls
within the standard estimated R.O.I. Return on Investment for
that  particular business.

An experienced Business Broker (or up-to-date accountant),
should be able to show you the most recent official printed
figures which give guide lines as to what R.O.I. is expected
from the business    industry that you are buying into.

If the business does not relate to these    estimates, you may
be paying too much for the business!

NB:  Beware, businesses with a high plant value, often do
not comply with the estimates and this indicates that they are
over -capitalised!   

Do not rush into buying a business.
(Treat it like going into a marriage because you may be

spending much of your life involved in it!).
The more informed that you are when going into a business

venture, the    more you will be guaranteeing your rate of
success. There are people out there who are able to assist you.

Use the knowledge that they can impart to you.
If you have done the correct research and taken professional

advice, you are ready to go out and buy a good business - and
win!

Roz Baker, a business broker in Perth, Western
Australia, gives advice to would-be buyers. her
email address is: mailto:rozzie@space.net.au

Research - it’s the key to success!
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Two sides to the story . . .
It’s easy to miss the history when rushing from Nelspruit to Pietersburg

UK Editor Penny Willis (email:
mailto:pen@outofafricai.com) and
her family had a whirlwind holiday in
South Africa recently. Here’s her
account of the trip between two
towns in the Northern Transvaal.

Travel guide John
Redfern has a more
interesting route . . . He
can be contacted on
email at
mailto:rasa@iafrica.com

PENNY opted for what must have
seemed the most direct route from
Nelspruit to Pietersburg.

Unfortunately, apart from a short stretch with
kopjes reminiscent of the Matopos, it is also
the most dull.

Some three years ago, I travelled this route with
former Rhodesian Prime Minister Ian Smith, while
he whipped around the country during the launch
of his memoirs, The Great Betrayal. He had the
good sense to sleep for much of the journey!

Having said this, I must admit that the alterna-
tive scenic route is 57 km longer, but oh, how
much more interesting.

Instead of driving through “one massive
township” of the Lebowa homeland, I would have
chosen the R36 from Lydenburg to Tzaneen.

Named by the Trekkers “town of suffering”,
Lydenburg has some charming old buildings.
These include a thatched-roof school built in 1851.

Across the road from the school is the first
Dutch Reformed Church in the Transvaal (1853),
now used as an art gallery and curio shop.

Dominating it on the same stand is the present
day church of 1894, modelled on the Moederkerk
in Stellenbosch. Lydenburg owes its origin to the
next town along route 36 to the north, Orighstad.

This was the earliest town to be laid out in the
eastern Transvaal, selected by Trek leader Hendrik
Potgieter in 1845 because of its rich soil and
abundant  water.

The trekkers, having outspanned there in the
winter months, were delighted with the climate.
What they did not know was that in summer, with
the onset of the rains, the area would become a
death trap. Malaria all-but decimated the itinerant
Boers during their first summer at Orighstad,
forcing them to occupy the higher ground of
Leydenburg.

Moving on towards Tzaneen from Orighstad, we
reach the Drakensberg escarpment. Thanks to Abel
Erasmus, a pass winds down between massive
crags to the plain below, stretching eastwards,
beyond the Kruger National Park and Mozam-
bique, to the Indian Ocean.

Shortly before heading north-west and crossing

HAVING spent a few days with old friends on their
farm near Nelspruit, our next target was Pietersburg
to visit yet more old friends. We only went into Nelspruit by

night so I can’t really compare it to my past knowledge of the place.
The one thing our friends did make a point of showing us was the

new R630-million Mpumalanga Parliament building, rightly dubbed
“Chateau Mamparalanga” by the Mail & Guardian newspaper. I swear it
took us a full 5 minutes to drive from one end of it to the other.

We were in a hurry so we took the route through Burgersfort, yet
another road where we were strongly advised to “keep the doors locked
and stop for nothing or no-one.”

This is such a regrettable part of daily life in the new South Africa –
the numerous areas where you have to hit that ‘lock all doors’ button
and all four car door locks drop down with an ominous clunk.

From Burgersfort to the outskirts of Pietersburg was like driving
through one massive township –– mile upon mile of ‘houses’ on both
sides of the road, though strangely no sign of infrastructure such as
shops or schools.

Each plot has some sort of ‘house’ built on it, varying from shacks
built from eclectic mixtures of scrap metal and board through traditional
clay clad buildings painted in ethnic patterns, to quite substantial multi-
roomed houses.

Incongruously, even some of the most rudimentary shacks bore
satellite dishes on their outer walls!

This was another one of those roads where unpredictable pedestrians,
livestock, taxis and potholes made the task of driving a bit like one of
those computer driving games where hazards appear out of nowhere.

I must admit Pietersburg quite pleasantly surprised me – I had
remembered it as a dorp one passed through on the way from Rhodesia
to Durban.

Now it’s a very substantial conurbation, that in comparison to other
places we had been to since leaving the Cape, one felt generally more
secure, maybe because the town was better maintained and tidier than
other towns we had been through. Incidentally, Pietersburg was the only
town in SA to vote to retain apartheid in the pre-election referendum.

After yet another reunion where once again, I found that the friend-
ships forged all those years ago had stood the test of time, we departed
Pietersburg heading towards Sun City, a place that wasn’t even a twinkle
in Sol Kerzner’s eye when I had left in 1976.

As we drove through Pietersburg town centre we went past a sign
indicating the turnoff to Zimbabwe. How I would have loved to take that
right hand turn, but a visit to Zim was not to be this time around.

For one thing, the hire car company had put a restriction on taking
their vehicle across borders. For another, even if we had been able to,
we knew that Zim was in the grip of a fuel crisis, not to mention the
farm occupation mayhem that rumbles on, even now.
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the Olifants River, we come across a bloated Baobab
beside the road – a sure sign that we are now in the
lowveld.

Keeping the majestic Drakensberg range on our left,
we traverse a relatively unattractive bushveld  land-
scape,  characterised by large game ranches where
trophy hunting is a major industry. It’s not long before
we reach Tzaneen, nestled in the foothills of the
Wolfberg.

Tzaneen was founded on forestry and tropical fruits,
which grow in profusion in the warm climate with its
abundant summer rainfall and fertile soils.

Huge plantations of bananas abound, as well as tea
plantations and forests, casting a verdant hue as far as
the eye can see.

Next we drive to Haenertsburg, via the Letaba River
Valley and Georges Valley. Along the way we come
across a curious memorial on the side of the road,
overlooking a lovely stretch of water. This memorial is
to John Buchan, author of Prester John, a book which
many South Africans and Rhodesians may have read
while at school.

Another author of renown in this area is Rider
Haggard, writer of She, a novel based on the mysterious
rain queen Modjadji. This matriarch, who lives a few
kilometres north-east of Tzaneen, is a traditional rain
maker whose ancestors were of Shona origin.

Widely regarded as ‘immortal’, each successive rain
queen inherits the powers of her forebear and retains the
name Modjadji. The dynasty is unique to southern
Africa in having no male pretenders to the ‘throne’.

In fact, Modjadji is so revered that South African
Prime Minister Jan Smuts had a house built specially for
her in the mid-1900s. More recently Nelson Mandela
visited her at her royal kraal. A feature of great botanical
interest near Modjadji’s home is a huge cycad forest.

Haenertzburg is a quaint village, often shrouded in
mist, as it is at a higher altitude than Tzaneen. Famous
for its magnificent azaleas in the spring, Haenertsburg is
surrounded by orchards of deciduous fruit and dams
stocked with trout.

In the centre of the village is a memorial, commemo-
rating the Anglo-Boer War and the two World Wars. But
what makes it truly unique is that it also commemorates
the rebellion of Chief Mogoeba and his people against
the government of the Transvaal Republic in 1894. The
area  is known as Magoebaskloof, in memory of the
chief who literally lost his head during the struggle.

Leaving Haenertsburg, we pass over the mountains
towards Pietersburg. The lush vegetation gives way to
more arid bush as we enter the Lebowa homeland. On a
hillside ahead of us we see the word MORIAH set in
whitewashed rocks on a hillside.

This is the headquarters of the Zion Christian Church,
arguably the largest church in South Africa. Each year at
Easter, an estimated three million ZCC pilgrims
converge on Moriah. Banks in Pietersburg close their
doors to other clients at this time because of the huge
amount of business generated by the religious festival.

After a memorable drive through one of the more
interesting parts of ‘undiscovered’ South Africa, we
finally reach Pietersburg.

Lydenburg’s thatched-roof school built in 1851.

Cycad forest near
Modjadji’s home.

The rain queen Modjadji

Modjadji’s royal kraal - Nelson Mandela called on her
there.
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A  GENEALOGY search marks the beginning of
an adventure into your own  history. You’ll
find delightful surprises, family secrets and

heartaches.
The treasures you find can be enjoyed by generations of

your descendants.
Genealogy is the study of the descent of families and

persons from an  ancestor or ancestors. It creates a skeleton of
the family and family history puts flesh on the bones of the
family. Genealogical research has to be conducted logically,
step-by-step, gathering information so that the answer to one
question  provides a clue to the next question.

The information gathered is kept on  specific types of
charts and forms on paper or on computer.

ALWAYS start  with yourself and work backwards.
Genealogical research can be time  consuming and

somewhere along the track, you’ll spend some money.
Before starting, decide on what it is that you want to

achieve. Do you want  to trace all your ancestors on your
paternal (father’s) side? Do you want  to trace all your
ancestors on your maternal (mother’s) side? Do you want  to
trace all your ancestors on both your paternal and maternal
lines? Do  you want to trace all the descendants of a common
progenitor, perhaps the  first person to arrive in South Africa
with your surname?  Only once you have decided what you
want to achieve can you decide what to  look for.

Always START WITH YOURSELF and work backwards
to you parents,  grandparents, great-grandparents, etc . . .
working from the known into the  unknown.

This sequence of starting with yourself and working back
in time  should be followed even if you want to try and prove
a link to a famous  person or your descent from a common
progenitor or from a particular group.

Nothing could be worse than trying to trace all the descend-
ants of a  particular person and then finding out that you are
not even related. Each  generation doubles up - two parents,
four grandparents, eight great-grandparents and so on.

Steps
1: Write down everything you know about your family

history, starting with  yourself and working backwards to your
parents and their parents.

2: Look for information at home. This can include:
personal knowledge;  parents’ knowledge; grandparents’
knowledge; other relatives including brothers and sisters,
cousins, nephews, nieces, uncles  and aunts, etc...; others who
may have associated with the person/s being researched;
family bibles; certificates of birth,  marriage or death; baptism
or christening certificates; diaries; old letters; work records;
school records; military service  records; pension records;
baby books; photo albums; newspaper clippings; obituaries;
copies of wills, deeds and mortgages;  citizenship or naturali-
zation papers; passports; etc...

3: To keep information you collect in a logical manner, you
should record  the data on a Pedigree chart and Family Group

In search of your South African roots

sheet. You can also use Descendant and Ancestral charts.
Genealogical software  programmes make it easy to store

and retrieve information and to print it out in the correct
format. Three programmes  that are very popular: PAF,
Brother’s Keeper, and Family Tree Maker. Most software
companies offer free samples that you can  download and test.

4: Make contact with others who share your line and/or
surname. Even if you  don’t find someone else who has
researched your family, you should keep on checking,
particularly as your research progresses. Tips After you’ve
gathered your initial information, focus on one ancestor or
one couple. You’ll be more successful and get less discour-
aged if you  research one person or one couple at a time.
Always note the source of information that you record or
copy, and date it. If the material is from a book, write the
name, author, publisher, year of publication, ISBN, and the
library where  you found it.

Don’t procrastinate in responding to letters or messages
you receive. Make frequent backups of your computer disks.
Store your backups and  photocopies of your irreplaceable
documents somewhere other than your home. Make photo-
copies or keep backups of all letters and email messages you
send. Remember that the spelling of surnames may not have
remained constant over  time.

When recording surnames always write them in CAPITAL
LETTERS. Many surnames  can be mistaken for first names.
Record dates in dd.mmm.yyyy format (e.g. 25 Aug 2000).
Place names should be recorded in full, including parish or
township,  county or district, state or province, and country.
Use the place names as  they were at the time of the event,
and add a note if the place name has  changed or no longer
exists. Talk to all your older relatives (before they’re all
gone).

End of the road?
To find missing ancestors when your own leads are

exhausted, you are ready  to move on to official and other
records. These can include: Department of Home Affairs,
which acts as Registrar of births, marriages  and deaths
Master of the Supreme Court, which holds Estate files
(contain a death  notice, a last will and testament, and the
liquidation and distribution  account) South African National
Archives (repositories in Pretoria, Cape Town,  Bloemfontein,
Durban and Pietermaritzburg), Church records (baptisms,
marriages & funerals) Cemeteries (tombstone inscriptions and
burial registers) Land records (title deeds filed with the Deeds
Offices in the relevant  district) Military service records (from
the South African National Defence Force  Archives)
Shipping & passenger records (if the new settler went to
South Africa as  part of an emigration scheme such as the
1820 British Settlers, the German  settlers to Kaffraria, etc...,
then these lists are easily available) Libraries & museums
Family History Centres (at the Church of Jesus Christ of
Latter Day Saints /Mormons) Genealogical & historical
societies.

email: mailto:lkool@citytel.netWebsite: http://www.rupert.net/~lkool/

Anne Lehmkuhl is a South African professional
genealogist and publisher,  currently based in
Prince Rupert, British Columbia, Canada.
According to Anne,  it's a small dorpie  who's
founder died aboard the Titanic! It's on the
north-western coast of  British Columbia -
about two hours by ferry to Alaska.

mailto:outofafricai@hotmail.com
http://www.outofafricai.com
mailto:lkool@citytel.net
http://www.rupert.net/~lkool/


28  out of africa international    July - August  2001 http://www.outofafricai.com mailto:outofafricai@hotmail.com

UK
South Africa Society
Website: http://www.saclub.com
Email:  mailto:mail@saclub.com
Address: Citibox 80, 2 Old Brompton Road, London SW7 3DQ,
England.
Fax: +44 (207) 722 1910
Tel: +44 (207) 483 4274

SA Club Oxfordshire
Email:   mailto:saclubox@yahoo.co.uk
Website:  http://www. geocities.com/saclubox
Contact persons:  Greg & Phil Miller +44 1865 862656, Sandy
Brits (Secretary) +44 794 170 2423

SA club contacts
Canada
Protea Club (Edmonton)
Website: http://plaza.v-wave.com/protea/index.htm
Email: mailto: protea@powersurfr.com
Telephone: (780) 489 - 3080
The Protea Club Edmonton is a non-profit, social organisation
promoting social events and activities among local residents of
South African origin and among all those who are interested in
South Africa.
South African Canadian Club (Calgary)
Website: http://members.home.net/saclubcalgary
Email:  mailto:riboezaard@yahoo.com
Chairman: Irene Rik Boezaard
South African Society of BC
Website: http://www.sacbd.com/sasbc/index_en.html
Email:  mailto:azibarras@home.com
Postal address: SASBC, 503- 3105 Deer Ridge Drive
West Vancouver, BC V7S 4W1
President: Anna Azibarras

United States
The Springbok Club of Northern California
Website: http://www.saclub-cal.com
Email:  mailto:julipetals@yahoo.com
President: Juli DeKock

Indaba Midwest (Chicago)
e-mail: mailto:indabamid@aol.com
c/o 330 Prospect Ave
Glen Ellyn, IL 60137-4914
Contact: Alastair Robertson- President
Phone: 630-858-0522 - home, 630-858-0822 - work , Fax: 630-
858-0520

SA Colorado
Website: http://www.sacolorado.com/
Email: mailto:nicky996@cs.com
Contact: Nicky Zaayman
Telephone: (303) 604-6363

The South African Club of Atlanta
Website: http://www.saclubatl.org
Email:  mailto:webmaster@saclubatl.org
Director: Les Kraitzick
email: mailto:elkay@mindspring.com
Telephone: 770-399-5933
Postal address: Les Kraitzick & Associates,1729 Mt. Vernon
Road, Atlanta, Georgia 3033

Orange County
Email:  mailto:"Archie van der Byl" <archie@fuller.edu>
Website: http://www.sainoc.faithweb.com
Contact: Archie van der Byl
(626) 403 4122

New York/New Jersey Springbok Club
Email:  mailto:nynjspringbok@usa.net
Website: http://www.nynjspringbok.com
Contact: Jerry Weitsz Tel: 201-507-5109

South African Association of Indiana
Website: http://www.saindiana.org/index.phtml
Email:  mailto:cpeters@netfor.com
Mail contact: Colin Peters, Netfor, Inc.
9465 Counselor's Row, Suite 120
Indianapolis, IN 46240
Office: (317) 582-0400 Ext 104,
Fax: (317) 582-1762

United States
Rhodesians Worldwide - USA Branch
Website : http://www.internetmktgworldwide.com
Email : mailto:BAllen7141@aol.com
President: Barbara Allen
Postal address: 7141 Crosstimbers Trl, Roanoke, VA 24019
Telephone: 1-540-362 3607

The Rhodesian Association (Western USA)
Website : http://www.easystreet.com/~aardvark/Index.htm
Email: mailto:peter.hirst@timberline.com
Postal address: The Rhodesian Association, 8760 S.W.
TURQUOISE Loop, Beaverton, Oregon 97007.
TEL: (503) 590-8270
PRO Peter Barrett
Chairman - Peter Hirst

Rhodesia/Zimbabwe club contacts

Australia
Western Australia
The South Africa Club of Western Australia
Website: http://www.saclubwa.iinet.net.au
Email address: mailto:saclubwa@iinet.net.au
Postal address:  GPO Box J745  Perth  WA, 6842
Australia
President: Peter Masters

South Africans in Sydney
Website: http://www.ozemail.com.au/~lekkerinsydney/
front.html
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Canada
Rhodesians Worldwide Ontario Association
Peter & Dianne Fisher, 5726 Rama Rd, Orillia L3V 6H6
Ontario
Phone (705) 327 3461
Email: mailto:rhodie_ont@hotmail.com
Rhodesian Calgary Club
Box 74077
Strathcona P.O.
Calgary, AB. T3H 3B6
Email: mailto:RWW1965@Rhodesians.zzn.com

Australia
The Rhodesian Association of  WA
Email:  mailto:byrons@bigpond.com
Administrator:  Doug Capper,
Postal address: 1 Byron Court, Kallaroo, WA 6025,
Australia.
News South Wales
Sydney Rhodesian Society
Co-ordinator: Alison Jones (02) 9481-9717
Northern Territor y
Ron Janson in Darwin is the contact for informal Rhodesian
get-togethers.
Email: mailto:ronjan@ozemail.com.au
Queensland
Africa Club of Queensland Incorporated
President: Eddie Pratt
Email : mailto:eddpratt@ozemail.com.au
GPO Box 2129, Brisbane, QLD 4001
Telephone: 0500 540 122 (from anywhere in Australia)
Website: http://www.africaclub.org.au

Tasmania
Colin and Maureen Stevenson - Launceston, Tasmania
We are the contact for the Tasmanian Branch of RWW.
Email: mailto:Maureen.Stevenson@admin.utas.edu.au
Victoria
Victorian  Rhodesian Society
President: Mike Foley (03) 859 6985
Rob Hodes - Social Contact
Phone 03 9596 6894 or 0407 385880
Email: Rob Hodes. mailto:robhodes@ozemail.com.au

Lavington Branch
Contact: Peter Haglethorn
Telephone:  (01380) 818381
Meetings: 3rd Sunday of the month
Scottish Rhodesians Club
Church House, Sandyford Church of Scotland , Montgomery
Road, Paisley, Renfrewshire PA3 4LQ Scotland U.K.
Telephone: 0141 561 7855 , 0141 889 5078
Email: mailto:lombard@bun.com

Rhodesia/Zimbabwe club contacts

UK
Rhodesians WorldWide Assistance Fund
RWAF 12 Bredgar Close Maidstone Kent ME14 5NG
Phone 01622 762189
Email: mailto:rwaf@bun.com
Bryn Price Administrator
RW UK
Chairman: Ian Dixon, 9 Bantam Close, Morley,  Leeds LS
27 8SX
Telephone 0113 2190199 : Mobile 07970 376304
London Branch
Contact: Chairman, Jim Peters, 31 Longley Court,
Landsdowne Way, Stockwell London SW8 2PA
Telephone: 0207 498 7386
Meetings: 1st Sunday of the month
Kent Branch
Chairman: Phil Palmer, 7 Norfolk Street, Whitstable, Kent,
CT5 4HB
Tel.: 01227-771690
Email: mailto:phil.a.palmer@talk21.com
Secretary : Kathy Oliver
Email: mailto:Psycho_Goose@hotmail.com or
mailto:Oliktar@btinternet.com
Meetings: 2nd Sunday of the month
Milton-Keynes Branch
Chairman: Dan Coetzee, Telephone: 01908 510326
Meetings: 4th Sunday of the month
North East Branch (Leeds)
Chairman:Ian Dixon, 9 Bantam close, Morley, Leeds LS 27
8SX
Phone: 0113 2190199
Meet every fourth Sunday, ring for next date.
Devon & Cornwall Branch
Chairman: Graham Parish
Telephone: 44-1208-815013
Meetings: 1st Sunday of the month
Three Counties Branch
Chairman: Bernard Terry
Telephone: 01730 817387; Fax: 01730 812848
Email: mailto:Dobiegang@bsap.freeserve.co.uk
Contact: Peter Scott
Telephone: 44-1483-67315
Meetings: 2nd Sunday of the month

Secretary - Lynday Hirst, 11965 SW Fairfield St,
Beaverton, Oregon 97005
Telephone: H(503) 646-0175 W (503) 224-6040
Treasurer John Reiner
Rhodesians in Dallas
Website: http://www.rhodesians-in-dallas.com/
Email: mailto:golfman@flash.net
Contact: Russell Pattinson
Telephone: WK-972-527-3207
1714 Cherokee Tr
Plano Tx 75023
WK-972-527-3207

Springbok Southern Africa Club - Phoenix Arizona
Website : http://www.at-info.com/springbok/
E-Mail : mailto:107775.3667@compuserve.com
Contact: Cècile Robson (602) 926-6859

New Zealand
RW/RAA
Email contacts
Keith Kietzmann: mailto:kiwkeith@voyager.co.nz
Clare TURNER: mailto:icms@clear.net.nz
Paul NES: mailto:paulnes@xtra.co.nz
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Rhodesia/Zimbabwe club contacts

The Rhodesia Association of South Africa (RASA) has branches in
the main centres as follows:

Pretoria Branch (serves members countrywide)
Chairman: Jacques Du Bois.
Tel: (012)3462710 (a/h only)
Secretary: Mary Redfern.
Tel: (012)4602066 (office hours)
Postal address: PO Box 95474
 0145
Waterkloof
Email:  mailto:rasa@iafrica.com

Durban Branch
Chairman: Stuart Gillman.
Secretary: Lynne McKenzie
Tel (031)4677300 a/h
Postal address:
PO Box 307
Amanzimtoti
4125
Email:  mailto:ninch@iafrica.com

South Africa Pietermaritzburg Branch
Chairman: Quentin Gibson
Tel: (033)3942994
Postal address:
PO Box 2669
Pietermaritzburg
3200
Email:  mailto:gibs@mweb.co.za

Highveld Branch
Chairman: Kevin Jones
Tel: (017)6346219 a/h
Postal address:
PO Box 1632
Secunda
2302
Email:  mailto:jonesk@xsinet.co.za

Would madam
like a cup of
tea whilst she’s
waiting . . . ?

Hairdriers - Zambia style . . .
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