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To all the Members, Durban Branch, SA Air Force Association.
May the Blessings of Christmas bring you
Peace and Joy in the Year ahead.
NEWS AND EVENTS
Chairman’s Chatter
This is my second newsletter and almost a year has
passed since I assumed the job of Chairman SAAFA
Durban Branch. Thanks to the committee who have
supported me and the branch, despite other personal
commitments. Thanks in particular to John Boardman
who is still my SAAFA Mentor.
I am somewhat concerned by the decrease in
attendance at our monthly lunches in the past two
months. If there is anything else you would to see or
happen at our lunches, please do not hesitate to make
any suggestion that would improve the quality of these
wonderful social events, and thus the attendance.
You still cannot beat the quality of our 3 course meals
at AFB Durban, especially at the price that we
pay. The OC AFB Durban and his messing staff really
do treat us well and I thank them for their support.
This is also the last newsletter for the year and one
wonders what happened to the year. My birthday is in
December and I am alarmed that my birthday is due
so soon after the last one.
The Sunset Call
Since the publication of our previous newsletter it is
with great sadness that we report that Hinton Brown,
Dave Geldenhuys, Ian Campbell, Arthur Morris and
Ken Bremner, have been called to Higher Service.
Our thoughts and prayers are with their families and
friends.
At the going down of the sun and in the morning we will
remember them

New Members
We have no members join since our last newsletter.
Fundraising
With our main fundraising effort for the year behind
us, we have not had a formal fundraising effort.
However, we have had a number of very generous
donations, and we thank those members who made
these very kind and valuable contributions – much
appreciated.
The SAAFA Durban Branch has purchased 100
SAAFA calendars from the Pretoria Branch, who
produced them. These calendars are of exceptional
quality and depict some of the past and recent deeds
of the SA Air Force. They are sold at R100 per
calendar (as prescribed by NEC) and the profit goes
to our Branch Welfare Fund. I still have 60 left and 10
were sold to two people who are using them as
personal and corporate gifts. R100 will only last you a
day whereas the calendar will last for an entire year
so, if you want to swop your temporary money for
something more substantive (the calendar), please
contact me or purchase one at our Christmas Lunch
on 14 December 2012. Not only will you have made a
good purchase, but you will have supported the
branch’s welfare effort.
Welfare
We were able to increase the grants to some of our
welfare beneficiaries, and still have enough to meet
our commitments until the end of June 2013. Any
ideas or donations are still extremely welcome

Luncheons
Our monthly lunches for the next few months will be
held on the dates as tabulated below. Time is 12h00
for 13h00 at the Combined Mess at the Air Force
Base. The cost of the lunch (except for the Christmas
Lunch) is still R50p/p. We have managed to keep the
price at R50 despite the increase in the price by the
mess. Please note that there is no lunch scheduled for
January.
14 Dec 2012: Chaplain Ras will conduct a short
Christmas Service for us. I asked him
what he will speak about, and he said
he will speak about God and about 10
minutes.
8 Feb 2013. Speaker to be announced.
8 Mar 2013:
Annual General Meeting.

contacting me at one of the numbers or e-mail
address below.
Contact me, Steve Bekker, at 031 904 3644 or 083
655 6532 or by e-mail at stevejbekker@telkomsa.net
by the latest on the Monday preceding the luncheon to
make a booking. Also, if you have booked and need
to cancel your booking please do so as promptly as
possible. NB! This also applies to members on our
“Regulars” list
Annual SAAFA Fees
Please note that our annual capitation fees to NEC
are due by March 2013. I have attached an account
to this newsletter for your attention in this
regard. Please pay these fees as soon as is
convenient so that we can get our admin in order.

I will send out a formal Warning Order for Christmas
Lunch before the end of November 2012. The AFB
Durban Mess has promised to give us their usual
excellent Christmas fare, and we will also be having a
Lucky Draw with mystery gifts. The reason why they
will be mystery gifts is because we still don’t know
what they will be. You can start booking so long by
”.

ONE OF THE LAST SPITFIRE PILOTS OF THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN
WILLIAM WALKER
24 August 1913 -·21 October 2012
William Walker, who has died aged 99, was "one of the last of The Few to whom
so much was owed by The Many", said The Independent. On 26 August 1940,
with the Battle of Britain at its height, the Spitfire pilot and his comrades were
ambushed by a squadron of Messerschmitts over the Kent coast. Walker was hit in
the ankle and bailed out at 20,000 feet. Splashing down in the Channel, he swam
to a sandbank from where he was rescued by a fisherman, who gave him a cup of
tea and whisky. A crowd of well-wishers waited at Ramsgate harbour. "They all
cheered," he recalled, "and a dear old lady came forward with a packet of
cigarettes, which she handed to me." He was whisked away to an RAF hospital
and the bullet - which he kept as a memento - was extracted. Squadron. Training
was cursory, or so it seemed to him. On his first engagement with the enemy, for
instance, he had yet to fire his gun. So Walker pressed what he hoped was the right button, and was gratified to see
a Dornier plunge into the North Sea. Only after he had landed did his Flight Sergeant gently point out that his gun
hadn't actually been loaded: the plane had been shot down by his comrades.
Not long after, Walker was shot down in turn: he duly recovered and was transferred to an aircraft ferry unit. Born in
Hampstead, the son of a brewer, Walker was educated at Brighton College. He enrolled in the RAF Volunteer
Reserve in 1938, and then, once war broke out, joined 616 South Yorkshire. After the end of the War, Walker
became Chairman of Ind Coope brewers, as his father had before him. But every year he attended the service at the
memorial site at Capel-le-Ferne in Kent for the 504 British and Allied fighter pilots who died in the Battle of Britain,
and often he read aloud one of his own poems in their honour. In 2010, one of these verses was unveiled, carved in
stone - a commemoration, as it said, of the "many brave unwritten tales" that had been "simply told in vapour trails".
3 November 2012 THE WEEK

ASPIRATIONS FOR YOUR SON
The Bible, a Silver Dollar, a Bottle of Whiskey and a Playboy Magazine
An old country preacher had a teenage son, and it was getting time the boy should give some thought to choosing a
profession. Like many young men his age, the boy didn't really know what he wanted to do, and he didn't seem too
concerned about it. One day, while the boy was away at school, his father decided to try an experiment. He went
into the boy's room and placed on his study table four objects: a Bible, a silver dollar, a bottle of whiskey, and a
Playboy magazine.
I'll just hide behind the door," the old preacher said to himself. "When he comes home from school today, I'll see
which object he picks up".
"If it's the Bible, he's going to be a preacher like me, and what a blessing that would be”!
"If he picks up the dollar, he's going to be a business man, and that would be okay, too”.
"But if he picks up the bottle, he's going to be a no-good drunken bum, and Lord, what a shame that would be”.
"And worst of all, if he picks up that magazine he's going to be a skirt-chasing womanizer."
The old man waited anxiously, and soon heard his son's foot-steps as he entered the house whistling and heading
for his room. The boy tossed his books on the bed and, as he turned to leave the room, he spotted the objects on
the table. With curiosity in his eye, he walked over to inspect them.
Finally, he picked up the Bible and placed it under his arm. He picked up the silver dollar and dropped into his
pocket. He uncorked the bottle and took a big drink while he admired the magazine's centrefold.
"Lord have mercy," the old preacher disgustedly whispered. "He's gonna be a pilot."
CONCLUSION
Take care, and we look forward to seeing you at the Christmas luncheon.
Finest SAAFA greetings,
Steve Bekker
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