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From the General’s Desk
Tim Lukin Shellhole welcomed a strong turnout, with 36 Moths on parade, 8 visitors, 6 apologies  

and 5 on sick parade.

Election of the Old Bill

The  �oor  proceeded  to  the  election  of  the  Old  Bill  for  the  2026/2027  term.  The  Old  Bill  

con'rmed that 40 members were present and eligible to vote,  joined by 2 authorised proxy 

votes, bringing the total available votes to 42. A secret ballot was held, with the following result:

Colin Byrne 25 votes

Vincent Marino 14 votes

Abstentions 2

Total votes cast: 41

A discrepancy of one vote was noted between the 42 votes available and the 41 cast. The Old Bill 

explained that this was simply due to one member not casting their vote, and the �oor agreed 

this had no bearing on the 'nal result. Colin Byrne was duly re-elected as the Old Bill, and the 

Shellhole congratulates him on his re-election.

Top Table Voted in Unopposed

The following members stood unopposed and were voted onto the Top Table by acclamation:

Deputy Old Bill Kevin Fenton

Adjutant Zhan-Pere Weinmann

Pay Bill Hayley Fourie

Tim Lukin Shellhole Executive, 2026/2027

Old Bill Colin Byrne

Deputy Old Bill Kevin Fenton

Adjutant Zhan-Pere Weinmann

Pay Bill Hayley Fourie

The Shellhole extends its thanks and best wishes to the new Top Table for the year ahead.

District Executive Con)rmed

Tim Lukin voted unanimously to retain the current District Executive for the coming term:

No: 2026-05No: 2026-05

Help your children to have all the things you couldn’t afford. 

Then move in with them. That’ll teach them!

Phyllis Diller



Old Bill Wessie Wessels

Deputy Old Bill Douglas Hayes

Adjutant Vincent Marino

Pay Bill Rob Randall

Congratulations to all who stand at the helm; the Shellhole stands ready for another good year.

TTHEHE C CONSTABLEONSTABLE W WHOHO D DIDNIDN’’TT K KNOWNOW W WHATHAT H HEE’’DD F FOUNDOUND

This month, we conclude Moth Athol's account of his years in the BSAP — a career that took him 

across Rhodesia during some of its most turbulent decades, and transitioned into Zimbabwe during 

the uneasy calm that followed independence.

Parts Five and Six picked up where we left o&: a brand-new constable, barely a week into his )rst  

rural posting, boards a bus in full uniform, strikes up a conversation with a stranger, and through 

nothing more than sharp eyes and sharper instincts sets in motion a remarkable discovery.

Parts Seven and Eight, which appear in this edition, are the )nal chapters of Athol's BSAP story. We 

are grateful to Moth Athol for sharing these memories with such candour and detail throughout this 

series.

Moth Athol Estment served as O-cer in Charge, ZRP Filabusi, from late 1980 to late 1981.

PPARTART  SSEVENEVEN: I: INTONTO  THETHE M MEALIEEALIE F FIELDSIELDS

I  had been stuck behind a desk doing administration for too long. I  decided I would go along. 

Before we set o>, I made sure Constable Dube added leg irons to the already-cu>ed prisoner. My 

reasoning was not abstract — at my previous posting in Nkai, I had dealt with considerable drama 

involving a dissident arrested for bus robberies, and I wasn’t inclined to take chances.

We followed the accused’s directions to Silalachani, and eventually the road ran out. We got out 

and  walked,  the  prisoner 

out  front,  through  a 

stretch  of  bush  and  then 

through  mealie  'elds  — 

maize crops that had been 

planted  in  the  heavy  red 

soil.  Then  we  came  to  a 

'eld  where  nothing  had 

been planted at all.

The  man  stopped.  He 

looked at the ground and 

said: ‘It is here.'

His  handcu>s  were 

removed  and  he  was 

handed  a  spade.  He  dug 

into  the  soft  earth, 

perhaps  twenty  centimetres  down,  and  the  spade  struck  something  solid.  I  ordered  all  the 

constables  back  and told  the prisoner  to  clear  the soil  by  hand.  What  emerged was  a  green 

wooden  box.  More  digging  to  the  side  revealed  a  second  green  wooden  box  alongside  it.  I  

stopped the excavation there, radioed Filabusi to send a sergeant and four armed constables to 

stand guard, and we returned to the station.



Radio contact between Silalachani and the District Police headquarters in Gwanda — under Chief 

Superintendent Ray Allen — was not possible from the site. Once back at Filabusi,  I  made my 

report. The instruction from Dispol was unambiguous: stand back. This was no longer a routine 

police matter.

PPARTART  EEIGHTIGHT: W: WHATHAT  THETHE E ENGINEERSNGINEERS D DUGUG U UPP

The  following  morning,  a  delegation  arrived  from  the  Central  Intelligence  Organisation  in 

Gwanda, accompanied by military engineers. We all went back to Silalachani together. What the 

engineers uncovered over the course of that day remains, even now, extraordinary.

The arms cache was enormous. There were AK-47 ri�es — twelve thousand of them, still in their 

original factory boxes, never 'red. There were landmines, anti-personnel mines, RPG rockets and 

launchers. Eight army RL trucks were recovered from the site. A Police Armourer from Bulawayo, 

Inspector  Peter  South,  identi'ed  one  SAM-7  man-portable  surface-to-air  missile  launcher  — 

though I do not recall seeing the associated missiles. Two of the cells at Filabusi Police Station 

were used to hold the recovered weapons before they were transported to Bulawayo.

And then there was the Gatling gun.

I have thought about that 

particular  item  many 

times over the decades. A 

Gatling  gun  —  a  hand-

cranked,  multi-barrelled 

weapon  from  the  late 

nineteenth century — has 

no  obvious  place  in  a 

ZIPRA  cache  of  Soviet-

supplied  Cold  War-era 

weaponry.  My  best 

explanation, and I believe 

it to be the correct one, is 

this:  the  cache  was  in 

Silalachani,  not  far  from 

Lupane, the area through 

which ZIPRA 'ghters typically passed after training in Zambia. Lupane is also near the site of the 

Shangani Patrol ambush of 1893, where a small Rhodesian column under Major Allan Wilson was 

destroyed  by  Matabele  forces  during  the  First  Matabele  War.  That  battle,  and  the  weapons 

associated  with  the  era,  would  not  have  been  forgotten  by  the  people  who  lived  near  the 

Shangani River. It is my belief that local elders in Lupane had kept a Gatling gun concealed since 

the Matabele Rebellion of 1896 — nearly ninety years — and that when ZIPRA 'ghters passed 

through during the liberation war, the weapon was handed over as a gesture of solidarity and 

support.

Rex Nhongo — then the Commander of ZANLA forces and later known as Solomon Mujuru, who 

would become one of the most powerful military 'gures in Zimbabwe — was also on site that day.  

He arrived by light aircraft. I was not paying close enough attention when he alighted, and I failed  

to salute him. He had some stern words for me about it. I cannot say he was wrong.



Two of the cells at Filabusi were used to hold the recovered arsenal before transport to Bulawayo. 

For a rural police station in Matabeleland, it was a surreal few days.

For historical  context:  in 1982,  Robert Mugabe 

moved against Joshua Nkomo, accusing him of 

plotting a coup and citing, among other things, 

the  discovery  of  arms  caches  on  ZAPU-linked 

properties.  Whether  the  Silalachani  cache  — 

found  a  year  earlier  —  fed  into  that  political 

narrative, I cannot say. What I do know is that a 

brand-new constable, barely a week into his 'rst 

posting, boarded a bus in uniform, noticed a can 

of engine oil,  and through sheer instinct made 

an arrest that led to one of the largest weapons 

'nds in post-independence Zimbabwe.

He didn’t know what the man had done. But he knew he’d done something.
All pictures in this story are AI generated.

Moth Athol Estment served as O.cer in Charge, ZRP Filabusi, from late 1980 to late 1981.

BBIRTHDAYSIRTHDAYS — J — JUNEUNE 2026 2026
Happy Birthday to our Moths:

David Christian Harris 01st June

Dennis Barry 19th June

Glynnis Herbst 21st June

Clive Coulson 28th June

Kira Sparrow 30th June

 Cheers to all — and thank you for keeping the spirit of MOTH alive and thriving!��������	




In Closing…In Closing…
Red Sock Day — A Tribute in ScarletRed Sock Day — A Tribute in Scarlet

Red Sock DayRed Sock Day

The story of Red Sock Day begins in the darkness of an Italian prisoner-of-war camp during the 

Second World War. Sidney Feinson, a South African soldier held at Campo Laterena, made a quiet  

but heartfelt vow to two fellow POWs: if they survived the war, he would wear red socks every 

Friday to remember what had happened at Tobruk.

The fall of TobrukThe fall of Tobruk  

The fall  of Tobruk on 21 June 1942 had been catastrophic for 

South African forces. Major-General H B Klopper surrendered to 

Rommel  with  some  32  000  men,  among  them  10  722  South 

Africans  of  the  2nd  Division,  one  of  the  largest  single 

capitulations su>ered by Allied forces in the entire North African 

campaign.  For  those  men,  Tobruk  was  not  merely  a  military 

defeat; it was a de'ning and searing shared experience.

Feinson  and  his  comrades,  among  them  Dick  Osborne,  Jock 

Lobban, and Butch Kilpatrick eventually seized the opportunity to 

escape when Italy surrendered in the autumn of 1943 and the 

men faced transfer to a camp deep inside Germany.  Each man 

leapt from the moving train into the dark, committing himself to 

his own fate.  Whether all  of them honoured the red sock pact 

after the war is not recorded. But the promise itself survived.

Decades later, a young South African named John McInroy came 

upon the story of Feinson's vow. Moved by it, he and a friend began wearing red socks on Fridays  

as a mark of friendship and remembrance. The idea spread quietly but steadily, brightened, in 

McInroy's own words, by the economic hardships of the time, until it became a broader South 

African tradition.

Red  Sock  Friday  grew  from  that  personal  tribute  into  a  grassroots  movement  embracing 

camaraderie,  the  celebration  of  life,  and  solidarity  with  those  who  served.  In  the  veterans’ 

community, it took on particular signi'cance. The wearing of red socks on Fridays as a memorial 

gesture  to  the  fallen  has  since  been  endorsed  by  both  the  South  African  Legion  and  the 

Memorable Order of Tin Hats (MOTH) — two of the country’s foremost veterans’ organisations, 

giving the tradition an oLcial place within the culture of military remembrance.

Today, Red Sock Day is observed on Fridays across South Africa. For civilians, it is an expression of 

unity and good cheer. For veterans and their families, it carries the deeper resonance of its origins:  

a promise made in a prison camp by men who did not know whether they would live or die, that if 

they survived, they would remember.

It is a small gesture. It costs little. But in that �ash of red, there lives the memory of Tobruk, of the 

men who fell, and of those who came home and kept their word.
Sources: South African History Online | Runnersguide |The South African Military History Society 

https://sahistory.org.za/archive/soldiers-without-reward-africans-south-africas-wars
http://samilitaryhistory.org/vol086ig.html
https://runnersguide.blog/2021/11/17/red-sock-friday/


UUSEFULSEFUL & I & INTERESTINGNTERESTING  LLINKSINKS

Visit M.O.T.H. Home Page Military Veteran Websites to Visit

MOTH Beginnings East Rand District Dugout

Tim Lukin Shellhole Facebook Page Platinum Provincial Dugout

Tim Lukin Shellhole O2cial Page MOTHWA Home Page

MMA's Facebook Page Moth Roll Of Honour

MOTH Membership – Do you Qualify? Become a Shellhole Supporter

Warrior’s Gate Virtual Tour

GGUESTUEST S SPEAKERSPEAKERS W WANTEDANTED  FORFOR 2026 2026
((WWARNINGARNING: A: AUDIENCEUDIENCE M MAYAY L LAUGHAUGH, L, LEARNEARN, , OROR C CRYRY))  
Got a story worth sharing?

Do you have knowledge that’s fascinating, unusual, or 
surprisingly useful?

Can you capture an audience’s attention for 20–30 minutes (in 
the best possible way)?

Tim Lukin Shellhole is looking for engaging guest speakers to 
help make our 2026 meetings lively, interesting, and 
memorable.

You can speak about military history, unique experiences, or 
specialised knowledge we didn’t even know we needed, we’d 
love to hear from you.

Step Up! Don’t be shy! The Coor is yours, and we’ll be all ears.Step Up! Don’t be shy! The Coor is yours, and we’ll be all ears.

Interested? Contact Moth Martin on 084-371-8120.

TTIMIM L LUKINUKIN’’SS T THEHE R ROCKYOCKY H HORRORORROR E EVENINGVENING..
Come on over to Tim Lukin's Rock Horror Evening!

Give yourself over to absolute pleasure,
A night of dark delights beyond all measure.

Pull on your fishnets, your cape, and your tights
Come, let s do the time warp again tonight!'

So dress to thrill and join our celebration!
I see you shiver with antici.....pation!

Venue: Edenvale Bowling Club
Address: 172 6th Avenue, Edenvale
Date: 27-June 2026
Time: 6pm for 6,30
Dress: Rocky Horror Theme
Cost: R180 per person
(Includes Dinner & Dance. Music by Mark G)

Payment secures your place
(NO TICKETS SOLD AT THE DOOR)
For Tickets Contact Veronica: 071-339-0162

Jean: 083-442-3771

https://youtube.com/watch?v=YwO3Z1yvRr4&feature=shared
https://moth.org.za/membership/who-qualifies-to-become-a-shellhole-supporter/
https://moth.org.za/membership/who-qualifies-to-become-a-moth/
https://www.moth.org.za/moth-roll-of-honour/.%C2%A0
https://web.facebook.com/groups/268217696701080/?ref=bookmarks
https://www.moth.org.za/mothwa/
https://www.moth.org.za/shellholes/tim-lukin/
https://moth.org.za/dugout/platinum-provincial-dugout/
https://web.facebook.com/TimLukinMothShellhole
https://www.moth.org.za/dugout/east-rand/
http://www.firstworldwar.com/features/moth.htm
https://moth.org.za/general/#websites
https://www.moth.org.za/
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