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FOR MEMBERSHIP & GENERAL ENQUIRIES PLEASE CONTACT PAUL INMAN AT 049-8910590 
 
 

Hot off the Press !!  Vuurwarm Nuus !! 

 
GGIIDDEEOONN  SSCCHHEEEEPPEERRSS  ––  RREEBBEELL  WWIITTHH  AA  CCAAUUSSEE  

 
Saturday 18th January 2014 marked the 
112th anniversary of Commandant 
Gideon Scheepers’ death.  The signi-
ficance of his short life and tragic 
death at the age of 23 on 
18th January 1902 is 
commemorated every 
year by a small group 
of descendants at the 
site of his memorial 
situated just outside 
Graaff-Reinet, on the 
Murraysburg road.   
 
I found an interesting 
story written by a 
distant relative – also a 
Gideon Scheepers – on the 
website of Life Memo, titled 
BOER HERO. 
 
“I first realised that I was related to 
Gideon Scheepers when doing a history 
project in high school on my family tree.  

I traced him to the Robinson side of my 
family and discovered that his sister was 
married to a great-great-grandfather, 

Cecil John Robinson.  
 

What really happened to 
Gideon Scheepers, the 

gallant 23-year-old 
Boer fighter who was 
executed by a British 
firing squad some 
months before the 
Anglo-Boer War was 
to end? Though 

nobody knows, since 
his body was never 

found, this young helio-
grapher became an almost 

legendary figure in South 
African history and his name 

sacred to many Afrikaners. 
 
As he was considered innocent and had 
become an idol because of his daring 
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exploits in the Cape Colony, Scheepers' 
execution caused an outcry throughout 
the world.  Despite his tragic end and the 
public interest aroused by the secret and 
apparently clandestine circumstance of 
his death, very little is known about his 
exact movements and experiences. 
 
Commandant Gideon Scheepers was 
born on 4 April 1878 in Middelburg in the 
Zuid-Afrikaanse Republiek. At age 16 he 
joined the Staatsartillerie in the Transvaal 
Republic and was soon a first-rate 
telegraphist, heliographer and later in 
the SA War a scout that the Boer leader, 
General Christiaan de Wet, prized. He 
took part in the Battle of Magersfontein 
and escaped capture when General Piet 
Cronje surrendered at Paardeberg. 
 
At age 22 he got the rank of 
Commandant and led a commando of 
150 men who took on the British in the 
Cape Colony. He had several successes 
and his bravery was legendary. His mere 
presence in the Cape Colony inspired 
more Boers to take up arms against the 
British.  
 
On 10 October 1901 Scheepers became 
ill and asked to be left behind near Prince 
Albert. The British captured him and 
jailed him in Graaff-Reinet. During his 
trial the British refused him his rights as 
an Officer and charged him with war 
crimes under martial law. After the court 
accepted some suspect testimony about 
the alleged war crimes he was sentenced 
to death and executed in 1902.  He was 
23 years old.  His remains were buried in 
an undisclosed location and the grave 
levelled off as you would when you bury 
a dog. 
 
The British thought of him as a brigand, 
but among the Boers his memory lives on 
as that of a hero and a martyr.”  

TThhee  MMeemmoorriiaall  
  

 
 

The Gideon Scheepers Memorial was 
erected by the Graaff-Reinet Afrikaans 
Cultural Society, close to the site where 
he was executed.  It consists of three 
rocks; two smaller ones cemented on top 
of a very large one, bearing a stainless 
steel needle, symbolizing the “spirit of 
hope and faith in God”.  The largest rock 
symbolizes the young and loyal Afrikaner 
nation at the time and the two smaller 
rocks are representative of this nation – 
“suppressed but not fallen”.    Next to the 
main structure there is a separate rock, 
with the following inscription on it :  
 

KMDT GIDEON J. SCHEEPERS 
4.4.1878 / 18.1.1902 

GEFUSILLEER 100 METER NOORDOOS 
VAN HIERDIE GEDENKTEKEN. 

“…HY LEEF IN HIERDIE LAND NOU EWIG EN 
ALTYD.” – D.J. OPPERMAN 

   

MMoonnuummeennttss  aanndd  PPooeemmss 
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How many of us are aware of this 
monument at Die Skans in the Langkloof, 
unveiled on 31 May 1999, also honouring 
Gideon Scheepers for what was to be his 
last big battle against the British forces?  I 
discovered it quite by accident while 
driving on the R339 from Uniondale to 
Knysna during July 2012.   
 
Various names are inscribed on the 
stonework of the monument, and the 
name of Gideon Scheepers features 
prominently above the entrance.  An 
inscription inside echoes his last words 
before he was executed at Graaff-Reinet: 
 

“Een troos het ek darem gehad, dat ek 
my regering tot op die laaste oomblik 
getrou gedien het en dat ek alles in my 
vermoë gedoen het om ons regverdige 
saak op die regte wyse te steun."  
 

Then there is of course this beautiful 
monument in Graaff-Reinet, which bears 
the name of 8 commando members, 
including that of Gideon Scheepers, all 
sentenced to death and executed be-
tween August 1901 and February 1902. 
 

 
 

Several poems have been written in 
memory of the Commandant, and the 
better-known one by DJ Opperman ends 
poignantly with the following words* : 
 

 “He was an ordinary warrior, Lord and 
no rebel.”                

 [* translated from Afrikaans] 

CCoommmmaannddaanntt  GGiiddeeoonn  SScchheeeeppeerrss 

 – a poem by Gert Strydom 
 

They tried to send him to hell, as if he 
was one of them, a traitor, a rebel. 
 

The British killed a captured ill man,  
that they came across in the veldt 
without decency, or any military law 
being honoured. 
 

They shot a Boer commandant through 
the heart and without a funeral note,  
they hurried, to get him buried. 
 

A brave man devoted to his country, to 
his God, whose burial place was not 
noted. 
 

Turning sod after sod with spades, they 
dumped him in a unmarked grave 
 

in the dead of night without using light 
they threw ground upon his chest,  
 

laid him to rest without any honour and 
left him alone without a marking stone. 
 

 
 

Sources : SA history articles on various websites;  
especially Trailrider – thanks Johann van Tonder.  
For more information, please try these links : 
http://www.executedtoday.com/2012/01/18/1902-gideon-
scheepers-boer-guerrilla/ 
http://trailriderreports.blogspot.com/2010/12/trail-execution.html  

http://www.executedtoday.com/2012/01/18/1902-gideon-scheepers-boer-guerrilla/
http://www.executedtoday.com/2012/01/18/1902-gideon-scheepers-boer-guerrilla/
http://trailriderreports.blogspot.com/2010/12/trail-execution.html
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BYDRAES DEUR ONS LEDE 

 
HHOOEE  DDIIEE  DDOORRIINNGGBBOOOOMM  SSYY  BBLLOOMMMMEETTJJIIEESS  GGEEKKRRYY  HHEETT  

 
Marie Retief word bedank vir hierdie 
mooi storie. 
 
 

 
 

Die Woudfeëtjie het elke dag deur die 
woud geloop en met haar verf en 
kwassies blommetjies geverf.  Eendag het 
die dwergies haar vertel van die reus wat 
in hul woud kom woon het.  Hulle was 
baie bang, maar het elke dag aangegaan 
met hul werk om die woud mooi te 
maak.   
 
Op ‘n dag hoor hulle die groot, swaar 
voetstappe van die reus.  Hulle was baie 
bang en het na ‘n wegkruipplek gesoek.  
Die Woudfeëtjie hardloop so vinnig as 
wat sy kan, maar kry nie ‘n skuilplekkie 
nie.  Skielik hoor sy ‘n stem wat na haar 
roep.   

Sy luister en hoor die stem kom van die 
doringboom, maar sy is bang vir die 
doringboom se dorings;  tog nog banger 
vir die reus.  Doringboom roep weer en 
sê sy moet tussen sy takke kom skuil.  Sy 
hardloop daarheen en begin tussen die 
takke inklim en nie een doring steek haar 
nie.   
 
Sy sit doodstil.  Alles was doodstil in die 
woud; net die reus se swaar voetstappe 
word gehoor.  Almal hou hul asems op en 
sug verlig toe hy verby die doringboom 
stap.  Toe hulle hom nie meer kon hoor 
of sien nie was almal baie bly! 
 
Die Woudfeëtjie wonder toe hoe sy vir 
die doringboom kan dankie sê omdat hy 
haar veilig gehou het.  Sy kyk af na haar 
voetjies en sien die mooi donsige geel 
klossies op haar skoentjies.  Net daar 
besluit sy om die doringboom vol van 
daardie mooi donsige klossies te verf.  En 
van toe af was die doringboom altyd vol 
van die mooiste geel blommetjies! 

 

 
 
 
[Illustrasie van Woudfeëtjie http://www.dana-
mad.ru/gal/display.php?img=3005] 
 

 
 

http://www.dana-mad.ru/gal/display.php?img=3005
http://www.dana-mad.ru/gal/display.php?img=3005
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Member Contribution : Dan Yeadon 

  

DDIIAAMMOONNDDSS  AARREE  FFOORREEVVEERR    
 

This diamond story is inspired by the 
quote “diamonds are a girl’s best friend” 
and as Granaat has many girls – yes, all 
you ladies – in its membership, I thought 
the diamond story might be of interest. 
 
Diamonds are pure carbon which has 
been subjected to millennia of heat and 
pressure, from whence they emerge 
from Earth’s internal magma via volcanic 
action, and are dispersed by the erosion 
of rain and rivers.   A raw diamond has a 
greasy feel to it. 
 
The first diamond found in South Africa 
has been attributed to a Schalk van 
Niekerk’s purchase of a 22-odd carat 
“pretty stone” from a 15-year old boy 
who had found it on the banks of the 
Orange River, near Hopetown, in 1866.  
This diamond was named Eureka, but the 
big happening was some 3 years later, 
when Van Niekerk purchased an 83 carat 
gem from a Griqua shepherd.  This 
diamond became known as The Star of 
South Africa and the stampede started.  
 
Prospectors came from far and wide and 
very soon, the diamond pipes of 
Colesberg Kopje, Jagersfontein, Du Toits-
pan and Bultfontein were discovered.  
Colesberg Kopje was on the farm 
Vooruitzicht, owned by the De Beer 
brothers and this koppie subsequently 
become the Big Hole of Kimberley.  Many 
of the prospectors arrived in Cape Town 
with just the clothes on their backs, and 

then set off, walking along the rutted ox-
wagon racks into the interior and on to 
Kimberley.   
 
The wagoneers – traders carrying the 
goods demanded by the growing inland 
population – would sell a “hang-on” rope 
tied to their wagons to these walking 
prospectors.  The sixteen span of ox-
wagons offered reasonable security for 
these fellows.  Bear in mind that much of 
that 1,000km distance was inhabited by 
lions, elephants and other wild animals, 
as well as unfriendly indigenous 
inhabitants.  Eventually the giant mining 
companies were founded.    
 
But, I wish to come back to the discovery 
of diamonds in South Africa.   
 
The indigenous inhabitants played a 
game called “dolosse”, with stones.  This 
involved scooping out depressions in the 
ground in which stones were deposited 
and a series of one-handed throw-up a 
stone in the air and pick up another from 
the ground before the first in the air 
dropped.  Anyhow, I don’t know the ins 
and outs of the game; however, a 
rumour had it – long before the 
Kimberley saga – that one particular 
participant in this game, an old bushman, 
carried his dolos stones in a leather 
pouch.  These stones had been collected 
over his lifetime, wandering through 
bushman territory.   
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Beautiful, hard, shiny stones, all about 
the size of a man’s thumb.  When he won 
the game, he won tobacco.  All players 
remarked on his “magical” stones.  When 
he ceased to appear at his usual haunts, 
it was assumed that he had died 
somewhere along his peregrinations – 
and his stones were with him as always.  
Someone one day will find his skeleton 
with its fortune in diamonds! 
 
When I worked at CDM (Consolidated 
Diamond Mines), I spent some time on 
screen plants, as part of my training 
programme as a learner official.  The 
particular plant I recall the most, was a 
wet screen plant at Mittag, a mining area 
some 80km north of Oranjemund. 
 
A short description of screen plant 
functions will help with my story.  Out in 
the desert, the sand overburden would 
be removed by huge machines called 
scoops.  Once down to the gravel-bearing 
zone, Le Tourneau scrapers would take 
over, and remove about 30m³ of gravel, 
rock and sand per load.  The Le Tourneau 
scrapers would drop their load at the 
screen plant.  The first process on the 
load was through a 4-inch grizzley, where 
4 inch-plus stones and rocks were 
removed.  Gravel and sand then 
proceeded to be distributed onto 
vibrating mesh screens, where the sand 
was vibrated and washed with sea water, 
out of the gravel.  Gravel from the 
screens was collected on a conveyor belt 
en-route to the gravel bin. 
 
I spent some of my time close to the 
drop-off point of the gravel into the 
gravel bin.  As the conveyor belt emerged 
into the sunlight, the wet gravel made it 
easy for me to pick out tiger’s eye, agate, 
garnet and the odd rock crystal, for my 
collection.  One day, as the gravel exited 
the shade on the conveyor belt, the 

sunlight burst into dozens of brilliant 
shafts of light.  I was mesmerized by the 
vision coming towards me.  The cause of 
this light refraction was the most 
beautiful, perfect octahedron diamond, 
about the size of a small egg;  roughly I’d 
estimate at 50 – 60 carats.  (1 carat = ⅕ 
of a gram.)  It had a light lilac colour.   
 
Needless to say, I watched it disappear 
into the gravel bin, and I am sure the 
HMS (heavy medium operators) plant will 
have secured it.  The contents of the 
gravel bins from all the plants went to 
the HMS plant, where a variety of 
diamond recovery methods were used, 
mainly the SG (specific gravity) method.  I 
saw many beautiful diamonds at CDM, 
but none compared with the one I 
described above. 
 
Thanks to Cecil John Rhodes and 
subsequent doyens of the diamond 
trade, diamonds have retained their 
value by the control of supply and IDB 
(illicit diamond buying laws).  Diamonds 
are probably the most common stone in 
collections on Earth, but will never lose 
their value.  Market forces are greatly 
controlled. 
 
I am convinced that many diamond pipes 
are yet to be discovered; the most recent 
being Orapa in Botswana, and the 
diggings near Umtali in Zimbabwe.  The 
most famous discovery in about 1941 
was Williamson’s mine in Tanganyika, 
where 90% of production was gem 
stones and mining gravels from a shallow 
pit area that made his mine the most 
profitable in Africa.  The biggest diamond 
to date came from Cullinan mine – 3,106 
carats – found in 1905.  After it was 
cleaved, 105 stones were cut and 
polished from this huge diamond; 9 of 
the biggest cut and polished stones are 
worth many millions; the largest being 
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set in the British royal crown.  The new 
owners of the diamond pipe in Lesotho, 
discovered fairly recently, were delighted 
with recent finds of two very large (I 
forget how many carats) and very fine 
quality gems.  I am sure they got most of 
the purchase price back from the sale of 
those stones.   

In closing, if I was to be given or granted 
one hectare of land anywhere in South 
Africa, I would choose one hectare 
immediately below the Augrabies Falls.  
Those scoured-out potholes beneath the 
falls WILL hold a king’s ransom in 
diamonds.  And remember chaps, give 
her a diamond – she is worth it! 

 
 

Member contribution : Rory Kroon 
 
 

Pam and I recently visited Mokala 
National Park (22 km south-west of 
Kimberley). The park has no predators 
larger than the brown hyena and the 
black-backed jackal, but it has a huge 
range of buck, giraffe, black and white 
rhino, black and blue wildebeest, buffalo 
and ostrich. The rest camps are small and 
well positioned for game viewing. There 
are two picnic spots with braai and toilet 
facilities.  
 
In the north of the park there are some 
routes for 4x4 vehicles only,  and fishing 
is allowed at some spots on the river. 
Only 6 camping spots are available, 
situated alongside a waterhole and game 
can be viewed coming to drink. Each 
camping spot has a private shower and 
basin, with a separate toilet. A large 
fridge/freezer is located for one's use 
alongside the gas cooker.  
 
The dirt roads connecting the Park to the 
tar are usually very badly corrugated 
unless freshly graded. Be prepared to be 
thoroughly shaken by the time you reach 
the park gate!  Despite this we look 

forward to visiting again in the not too 
distant future.  
 
The birdlife is very varied and many 
Weaver nests were seen. The Crimson- 
breasted Shrike is strikingly pretty while 
from the hide at the dam we saw 
beautiful Green-winged Pytilias and 
Violet-eared Waxbills. One can spend 
hours at this hide watching eland, kudu, 
nyala, rhino, impala, waterbuck, zebra, 
warthogs, etc. coming in to drink. There 
is also a good variety of ducks, geese, 
herons and waders at this dam, which is 
centrally located in the park.  You need 
to fill up with supplies and fuel before 
entering the Park (shop and garage at 
Ritchie/Modderrivier). 
 

 
 

[Image of Green-winged Pytilia courtesy internet]
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Upcoming Events 
 
 

Please note that our ordinary meetings 
are held on the 2nd Tuesday of each 
month and start at 6pm sharp.  Bring 
along a chair and something for the braai 
afterwards.  
 
During the Summer months we meet at 
the Granaat Lapa, behind the Camdeboo 
National Park’s offices, Middelburg Rd. 
 
Our next meeting on Tuesday 11th 
February 2014 will include a special 
Photo Presentation, being prepared by 
David Lipshitz.  Time is running out, so 

please get your beautiful nature or 
landscape images to David without delay.  
He can be contacted on tel. 049-8925356 
or e-mail  home.grt@telkomsa.net 
 
Interested in birdwatching?  Why not join 
the Graaff-Reinet Bird Club?  They have a 
monthly birding outing, followed by a 
sociable braai, on the 1st Saturday of each 
month.  Subs are only R30.00 p.a.   
 
Contact Alan Collett on cellular 076 8986 
413 or e-mail arcollett@telkomsa.net for 
more information. 

 
 
 
 

Granaat Komitee Kontak- en Bankbesonderhede 

PORTEFEULJE LID  of   E-POS ADRES 

Voorsitter Paul Inman 049-8910590 paulinman@telkomsa.net 

Onder-voorsitter Theuns Eksteen 049-8922983 theunsdaf@telkomsa.net 

Sekretaris Dal Morrison 
049-8922333 
073 1998 168 

- 

Tesourier Christo Vorster 
049-8922032 
084 582 6620 

VorsterinGR@telkomsa.net 

3 x Gewone Lede  
Brian Charles 

Gardner van Niekerk 
Jerry Rose-Innes 

049-8924662 
049-8924674 
049-8910255 

- 
gardner@eastcape.net 

jerry.roseinnes@gmail.com 

BANK TAKKODE REKENINGHOUER TIPE REK REKENINGNOMMER 

ABSA 334-216 Granaat 32-Dag Kennis 92 7689 0519 
 
 

(Important : our account details might change soon.)
 
 
 
 

DO YOU HAVE SOMETHING TO CONTRIBUTE?  
Please let us have your interesting stories and 
events for inclusion in our next newsletter. 

WIL U ‘N INTERESSANTE STORIE OF ERVARING 
MET ONS DEEL?  Voer gerus u bydraes deur sodat 
ons dit in die volgende nuusbrief kan plaas. 

Nuusbrief & Reklame 
Newsletter & Publicity 

Leonie Fouché 
 049-8923200 

  082 7077 403 
fouche.leonie@gmail.com 

 
 

http://home.grt@telkomsa.net/
mailto:arcollett@telkomsa.net
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Please help us to keep our Members’ List 
current by paying your outstanding 
subscription fee.  Only R50.00 per annum 
and you get to join us at our monthly  
meeting and sociable braai, receive an 
informative newsletter every quarter and 
participate in any other events that are 
arranged during the course of the year.  
(Pay less for two or more.) 
 
Donations are most welcome. Thanks! 
 

Annual subscriptions are payable in 
May, so please remember to renew 
yours now.  You can bring your hard-
earned cash to the next meeting, or 
make a direct deposit to our new ABSA 
32-Day Notice Account (see details on 
previous page). 
 
 

 

 
Help ons asseblief om Nuusbriewe en 
ander belangrike inligting vinniger en 
meer doeltreffend by u te kry.  Die 
Komitee rig ‘n beroep op alle lede wie 
beskik oor ‘n  e-pos fasiliteit, om hul e-
posadres aan die Klub Sekretaris (Dal 
Morrison) of Tesourier (Christo Vorster) 
te verskaf.   

 
 
Stel ons ook in kennis indien u 
kontakbesonderhede verander het. 
 
 

Onthou om u R5.00 bydrae vir die 
braaihout saam te bring na elke 
vergadering – baie dankie! 
 
 
 

  

 

All photographs by Leonie Fouché, unless otherwise acknowledged.  All articles are published in good faith.   
SPECIAL ACKNOWLEDGEMENT : Cover Page image of Rhigozum Obovatum with the kind permission of 
USA photographer Michael Charters  http://www.calflora.net     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.calflora.net/
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VVIISSIITT  CCAAMMDDEEBBOOOO  NNAATTIIOONNAALL  PPAARRKK  AANNDD  EENNJJOOYY  TTHHEESSEE  TTRREEAASSUURREESS  
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BECOME A MEMBER OF BIRDLIFE SOUTH AFRICA 
 

 

 
 

…and receive their beautiful bi-monthly magazine 
 

as well as a free monthly e-News… 
 

PLUS  other benefits !! 
 

Various membership options are available. 
 

For more information visit their website      www.birdlife.org.za 
 

OR    e-mail your enquiry to  info@birdlife.org.za 
 

OR    “Like” them on their Facebook page 
 

http://www.facebook.com/group.php?gid=106516523414 
 

 

 

 

 

Also of interest : 

 

       

 
 

http://www.birdlife.org.za/
mailto:info@birdlife.org.za
http://www.facebook.com/group.php?gid=106516523414

