
FAMILY VISIT IN SOUTH AFRICA, DECEMBER 14TH -31ST, 2005 
 
At the Oftebro Family Reunion in Lyngdal, Norway, 2004, we learned to know many 
Oftebro-relatives from other countries like USA, Canada, Australia, New Zealand and South 
Africa. Forming bonds between families is very pleasant, but if one wants to keep the bonds, 
they need to be maintained. It does not take many generations without family contact before 
the bonds get lost, and again we become strangers to each other. 
 
Kari and I have wished to keep up the contact with some of the families we met in Lyngdal, 
and we have done like the blacksmith: “Strike while the iron is hot”. 
 
Already in Lyngdal, while talking with Barbara and Colin Langeland-Hansen from Durban, 
the question arose: What about a tour to South Africa? Colin is Inge’s 3rd cousin. Barbara and 
Colin have been incredibly positive and helpful to make the tour possible. Their generous 
offer of borrowing their “summer apartment” at the coast north of Durban, was of 
considerable help to us in making our decision. We want to thank Barbara and Colin and their 
family for all their help and for our pleasant time together. 
 
During our planning, Garry Oftebro contacted us. Garry is Inge’s 4th cousin. Garry was not 
able to make it to Lyngdal last year, but we had corresponded with him by e-mail on that 
occasion. Garry, who runs a small tour operator business, has arranged all the local events for 
us. We spent a lot of time together with Garry. We are very grateful to him for all his help, 
and for finally having had the chance to get to know him. 
 
Mark Oftebro, Garry’s brother, attended the family reunion in Lyngdal together with his wife 
Michelé and their girls Cara and Jemma. The family lives in Zimbabwe, but they came to 
Durban while we stayed there. We spent some wonderful days together. To watch our 
children playing together, despite obvious language challenges, was really great. Such 
experience seems promising for the future contact between families. 
 
We want to thank Colin, Garry and Mark and their families for a fantastic tour. 
 
We will also thank Thea, Einar and Jens, who have accepted a different Christmas celebration 
(without snow, without Christmas gifts, without Santa Claus and without being surrounded by 
their Norwegian, extended family).You have been the best travelling companions anyone 
could have. We hope the tour will remain a good memory for your future. 
 
 

 

 
Mark, Barbara, Colin and Garry 

  
Family five – ”on tour” 

 
As modern people we tend to forget rapidly. Therefore we have written 4 travelling reports, in 
addition to a family-updating document. The documents are primarily written as a brief 



account for ourselves, to please ourselves and our children in the future. If anyone else takes 
interest in the documents, we will be delighted. 
 
The reports are: “Visiting relatives in South Africa”, “Visiting Eshowe”, “Visiting the 
Norwegian Cemetery at KwaMondi” and “Safari”. Additional document: “Updating of 
information on South African family”. 
 
Finally we would like to greet Inge’s dad Torstein and his wife Grethe, first for encouraging 
us to this travel and then for translating all the articles we’ve written, from Norwegian to 
English. In our busy days, their contributions are highly appreciated. 
 
Høvik, Norway, 20th, March 2006 
Inge Chr.   
 
 
 
 



VISITING RELATIVES IN SOUTH AFRICA 
 
During our stay in SA at Christmas 2005, we visited relatives from different branches of the 
family. Some of these we had met before, while others were previously unknown to us. Some 
had helped planning our tour, while others had been loosely informed about our travel ahead of 
time. Some however, were contacted by us on telephone from Durban. We had nice and exciting 
meetings with all of them. 
 
Barbara and Colin Langeland Hansen family (Branch 3-1 Chr. Oftebro, page 143 in the family 
book). 
We met Barbara and Colin first time in Norway during the family reunion there in 2004. Colin’s 
parents visited Norway in the 70- ties, and Inge had met them on that occasion. 
 
Barbara and Colin offered us to stay in their great summer-apartment at Shaka’s Rock, 30 min. 
drive north from Durban. The apartment offered all facilities, with swimming pool, wide view 
over The Indian Ocean, and only two min. walk to the sea with both beach and saltwater pool. 
We highly appreciated their generous offer. 
 
We met with Barbara and Colin several times during our stay, and we had Christmas dinner with 
them in their fantastic home at Hillcrest. Here we also met their children Craig, Roland and 
Janine, children in law and grandchildren. (The last one born few days after our arrival in 
Durban!) 
 
Barbara and Colin visited us one night at Shaka’s Rock, which resulted in interesting, exciting 
discussions over good South African wine. 
 

      
 

Christmas Day celebration at Barbara and Colin’s home. The picture shows our hosts, their 
children, children in law and grandchildren (except Hannah, 2 years who is asleep). We also see 

Devon Rawlings (a friend of Craig), Barbara’s mother, Garry Oftebro, Kari and our children. 



Garry Oftebro (Branch 10-4 Martin Oftebro, page 256 in the family book). 
We had not met Garry before, but we had communicated before the family reunion in Lyngdal, 
and before this tour to SA. Garry, who also runs a small tour operator business, has been our 
main contact on sightseeing and on other events, both in Eshowe, for safaris and locally in 
Durban/Pietermaritzburg. During the whole stay we had Garry’s minibus to our disposal. 
 
Garry took part in most of our activities. We visited him in his home (He rents a house just 
outside Durban.), and he visited us several times at Shaka’s Rock. We also met Garry’s daughter 
Gigi, who studies to become an interior designer, and his son Karl who has just finished High 
School. Gigi loves skiing and in 2004 she had been for 6 weeks to Wisconsin USA, where she 
had worked in a ski centre. Karl is a clever land-hockey player, and he plays for the Natal 
province team of his age.  
 
Garry is a sparkling, positive person with great knowledge and with lots of good humour. All of 
us five Norwegians stroke the chord with Garry and we shared a lot of great experiences. Garry 
seemed to appreciate our visit, and I feel sure that Garry and his family will come visiting us and 
other family in Norway some day.   
 
Garry really was there for us, both before and during our stay, and we are really grateful for all 
his help. 
 

     
 

Garry with his children Gigi and Karl. 
 
 
Michelé and Mark Oftebro family (Branch 10-4 Martin Oftebro, page 256 in the family book). 
Michelé and Mark came to the family reunion in Lyngdal together with their two daughters, Cara 
Jayne and Jemma Lydia. Now the family had come to Durban from Zimbabwe, partly to have a 



long-desired vacation, and partly to meet with us. Their daughter Cara is of age between our 
daughter Thea and our son Einar. Thea and Cara made especially good contact, even though 
Thea does not communicate in English. They kept it going at all times with plush animals and 
“clap-rules”. 

 
Michelé and Mark joined us for several days, f.inst. on our trip to Eshowe. They took us to 
Ushaka Waterworld, an eldorado with pools, water-slides and aquarium, great fun for all the kids 
and their fathers. 
 
Michelé and Mark live in Harare, Zimbabwe. They describe the conditions in the country as 
being so difficult that it is hard for a Norwegian family to understand it. Access to vital items is 
limited, the inflation is sky-high and the labour market for whites is extremly slack. They were 
optimistic, however, and happy to meet with family and to go to South African shops with a 
normal selection of commodities. 
  

      
 
Michelé, Mark, Cara Jane, Jemma Lydia and Garry at the street sign in Oftebro Street, Eshowe. 
 
 
Thelma and Brian Piccione family (Branch 10-4 Martin Oftebro, page 256 in the family book). 
Christmas Eve we were invited for lunch with Thelma and Brian in their home at Hilton, right 
outside the city of Pietermaritzburg. Here we also met their daughter Helen Wilkes with husband 
and three children, in addition to their son Peter with wife and two children. We had met none of 
these families before. Garry and Mark with their families were also present at the occasion. 
 
The Christmas party was very pleasant, and we had lots of delicious barbequed food. It was very 
exciting to meet so many new people. They were all very open and interested. Peter bought the 
Oftebro family book. 
 



We handed over to Helen a depot of 15 family books in accordance with an agreement made by 
my father. This book depot is meant for further distribution in SA. Helen was very cooperative, 
and I am sure that this arrangement will work fine. 
  

  
 
The photo shows Thelma and Brian with their daughter Helen with family, with their son Peter 

with family, Mark with family and Garry. 
 
 
Jean and Joe Harle ( Branch 3-7 Berte Marie (Oftebro) Hojem, page 219 in the family book). 
Father and Grethe had asked us to bring to Jean and Joe a family book as their present to Jean 
and Joe Harle. We hoped to meet them in the Christmas party mentioned, but Jean and Joe were 
to spend the Christmas holidays in Pretoria. As we very much wanted to see them, we stopped at 
their home in Pietermaritzburg when we were on our way to our planned safari tour. 
Unfortunately this therefore became a very short visit. We would have loved to have more time 
with the Harle couple, but our programme was unfortunately just too tight. 
 
Joe opened the gift from father, and seemed to appreciate the book. He looked through it, saw 
the pictures of his mother, his aunt and his uncle, and his Hojem grandparents and he burst out: 
“Why are you Norwegian Oftebros so kind to me”? Both Jean and Joe showed great interest in 
the book, and I am sure they are going to read it from beginning to end. 
  
I bring home a newspaper article where Joe describes what happened when Martin Oftebro 
captured the Zulu King Cetshwayo. Joe retells in the article the story the way he heard it from 
Martin, who often came to his family when Joe was a young boy. The article is handed over to 
father and Grethe. 
  



 
 

Jean, Joe and I are studying the family book. 
 
 
Theodore Seland family (Branch 3-2 Gunhild (Oftebro) Rom, page 158 in the family book). 
We had not met Theodore or anyone from his family before. I had made contact with his son 
Mark, through e-mail, before the family reunion in Lyngdal. Mark brought me in contact with 
Theodore’s sister Diane Avis, who came to the family reunion together with her husband (see 
later). 
 
Together with his son Mark, Theodore and his wife Loretta came to our apartment after breakfast 
one day and we spent 2 hours together, having coffee and fruits. Theodore and Loretta have 
earlier lived in the Ballito/Shaka’s Rock area, but have now moved to Umhlanga, closer to 
Durban. Also their daughter Lesa lives here with husband and child. 
 
We had a very nice meeting, in very good spirit. We had a great conversation with lots of jokes. I 
presented the pictures that we have collected from this branch (received from Theodore’s sister) 
and kept on our “Historical pictures-CD”. They were obviously surprised to see their own 
wedding picture on the PC of a person they had never met before. 
 
I showed them the family book, especially the chapter dealing with the immigration to SA by 
Theodore’s father.  They showed great interest and bought one copy of the book. 
 
  



 
 
Theodore, Loretta and their son Mark together with me and our children, at the veranda of our 

apartment. In the background one can see the swimming pool and The Indian Ocean. 
 
 
Giselle (Hojem) Driver (Branch 3-7 Berte Marie (Oftebro) Hojem, page 225 in the family book). 
Before our departure to SA I contacted Tessa (Hojem) Kruger in Port Elisabeth. We met Tessa 
during the family reunion in Lyngdal, and we found it natural to inform her about our travel. She 
could not come to Durban herself, but she made contact for us with her cousin Giselle. 
 
We called Giselle and arranged for a short meeting at “The Pavilion”, a shopping mall in 
Durban. Here we met Giselle, her husband Mike, and their 3 boys Brandon, Rhys and Warren. 
Giselle and Mike are remodelling their house (into a “small hotel”, according to Tessa). This, 
and the problems in finding our way to their home, was the reason why we met at a shopping 
mall. 
 
We had agreed to see another Hojem-descendant, Timothy Harcourt Tyrell at the same time (see 
later). Giselle and Timothy are second cousins and they are both my third cousins. None of us 
had met before, but all of us knew Tessa. This worked like a “three ways blind date”, Giselle, 
Timothy and us. Really exciting and very pleasant. 
 
Giselle told about her father Nigel and her grandfather Johan Christian and about the familys’ 
engagement in farming in Weenen. As it is mentioned in the family book, Johan Christian had a 
farm in Weenen. This farm was sold out of the family. Later Nigel bought another farm in the 
area, and this farm is run today by Nigel, Ronel, Giselle and Mike together. They are mostly 
growing Chilli, which is sold in bulk to the great Indian population in the area. 



Giselle showed great interest and engagement when I gave a short presentation of the family 
relationships, and also a brief presentation of the life of Berte Marie. When I pointed out that we 
still lacked some information on the Hojem branch (especially concerning the descendants of her 
uncle Rodney), she promised, in cooperation with her mother and father, to give us their support 
on the matter. I will follow up this issue. 
 

     
 

Giselle and Mike with their children Brandon, Rhys and Warren photographed inside “The 
pavilion”. 

 
 
Timothy Harcourt Tyrrell (Branch 3-7 Berte M (Oftebro) Hojem, page 219 in the family book) 
Timothy is listed in the family book living in Durban, and we had looked up his contact data in 
SA White Pages. It turned out that he was commuting weekly between his job in Johannesburg 
and his family in Durban. It also turned out that his address in St. Thomas Road in Berea is just a 
stone’s throw from the place where Colin and his sister Moira Langeland-Hansen grew up. 
 
We called Timothy in the morning the day we were to meet Giselle and Mike. Timothy was 
delighted and joined in on our arrangement at “The Pavilion”. He arrived together with his oldest 
son, Alistair. His wife stayed home with their 3 other children, the youngest, Stuart, only 4 
months old. 
 
Timothy has been interested in family relationships on the Harcourt Tyrrell side and was 
delighted to have such sudden contact with Norwegian relatives. He showed great interest and 
shared with us information on his own close relatives. He promised to collect and send us more 
information. Timothy bought 3 copies of the family book, one for himself and one for each one 
of his siblings. 
 



During our meeting with Giselle and Timothy the idea of a “South African Oftebro descendant’s 
family reunion” arose. Both Giselle and Timothy (and later on Colin and Garry) were very 
positive. 
 

 
 

Timothy and his son Alistair photographed inside “The Pavilion”. 
 
 
 

 

The result of our “3- ways blind date”: 
Timothy Harcourt Tyrrell with his son 
Alistair. 
 
Giselle and Mike Driver with their sons 
Brandon, Rhys and Warren. 
 
Kari and I with Thea, Einar and Jens. 
 
During our meeting it became clear that 
Timothy’s mother in law was born Driver, 
and that the two families possibly are related. 
Can one imagine such coincidence?... 

 
 
Nigel and Ronel Hojem (Branch 3-7 Berte Marie (Oftebro) Hojem, page 225 in the family book). 
Giselle Driver was very sorry that we did not meet her parents, Nigel and Ronel Hojem. They 
stayed at the farm in Weenen and were not coming to Durban until we had left for Norway. But 



due to bad weather they arrived one day earlier, and we got a short meeting at the Durban 
Airport after having checked in for our flight back home. They arrived without Giselle, and we 
found them searching the departure hall carrying a “Hojem” sign in their hands. It is really 
exciting meeting relatives this way. 
 
Nigel and Ronel were very nice people and we had a really pleasant time together. They were 
sorry they did not know about our tour before. In such case they would have invited us to the 
farm in Weenen. Garry was together with us at the time, and they talked about running farms, 
about farming methods and about farm products. Nigel was interested in the address of Barbara 
and Colin, and Colin tells in an e-mail after our visit that Nigel has called him. 
 

   
 

Ronel and Nigel Hojem. 
 
Diane and Bryn Avis (Branch 3-2, Gunhild Regine (Oftebro) Rom, page 157 in the family book).   
Diane and Bryn participated at the family reunion in Lyngdal, and we met them there. Their son 
Paul took care of their correspondence at that time, as Diane and Bryn do not use e-mail. Diane 
lives in Benoni, just outside Johannesburg. When we announced our arrival to SA, Diane pointed 
out that she wanted to see us during one of our “transits” in Johannesburg. On our way to Durban 
our time at Johannesburg Airport was very limited, but on our way home we had time for a cup 
of coffee. 
  
Diane and Bryn met us when we arrived at Johannesburg Airport, and they brought their son 
Paul. It was a pleasure to meet the couple again, and also to meet Paul. We talked about their 
tour to the family reunion in Lyngdal. Diane has kept up her contact with her cousins Karl 
Torgrim and Liv Bodil Seland in Stavanger. She had just received this year’s Christmas card.  
 



Diane and Bryn had asked me to bring a copy of the family book, and they bought my last copy. 
They looked briefly through the book, and seemed very satisfied. 
 

    
 

Paul, Diane and Bryn Avis at Johannesburg Airport. 
 
 
Chantel Hammick family (Branch 3-7 Berte M (Oftebro) Hojem, page 225 in the family book) 
Chantel is the sister of Giselle Driver, and the oldest daughter of Nigel and Ronel Hojem. They 
had been informed about our visit both through Giselle and through Tessa Kruger, and she 
wished to meet us. The only possibility was at the Johannesburg Airport on our way home. Our 
meeting with Chantel and family took place parallel to our meeting with Diane/Bryn. 
 
We met Chantel, her husband Marc Hammick and their two children Charlotte and Tyrone. 
Again we met very nice people, open and interested in their Norwegian relatives. The children, 
Charlotte and Tyrone started immediately to make drawings and to write greetings in the 
“travelling diaries” of our children. Chantel, Marc and the children were going to Dubai the day 
after our meeting. From Dubai they would go on to Davos for a skiing vacation. Chantel gave us 
some pictures of her family, her siblings and her parents. 
 
Marc has bought 3 copies of the family book directly from Grethe/father. He has handed over 
one copy to Giselle and one copy to his parents in law, Nigel and Ronel. They are all pleased 
with the book. 
 



 
  

My third cousin Chantel, her husband Marc and their children Charlotte and Tyrone together 
with us on our way to the security checkpoint at the Johannesburg Airport. 

 
 
Colleen Grondein (Branch 3-1 Christian Oftebro, page 141 in the family book). 
My uncle Reidar Oftebro had asked me to hand over/post 2 copies of the family book to 
descendants of Christian Oftebro in Durban. One was Lynette Smith, the other was Colleen 
Grondein. They both live in the upper parts of Durban/Pinetown, pretty close to Barbara and 
Colin. Unfortunately we did not make it to these addresses. I therefore posted the books from our 
local post office at Ballito. I took the opportunity to place a note inside the books, giving our 
contact data in Durban. 
 
One evening Colleen Grondein called me. She had received the book the same morning, and she 
had already read much of it. She was able to point out pages special to her, and she had found 
pictures of Kari and me and the children taken during the family reunion in Lyngdal. Colleen 
was very pleased with the book and wanted to express her gratitude to Reidar for the gift. I told 
her that also her sister Lynette had been sent a copy, and she promised to inform her about our 
contact. 
 
 
Tessa Kruger (Branch 3-7 Berte Marie (Oftebro) Hojem, page 225 in the family book) 
Tessa and her family came to the family reunion in Lyngdal. Tessa could not come to Durban 
during our stay there, but she made contact for us with her cousin Giselle. 
 
Tessa called us one night and we had a long pleasant talk. She invited us to Port Elisabeth on our 
next tour to South Africa....| 



VISITING ESHOWE 
An important part of the program for our SA-tour at Christmas time 2005 was the visit in Eshowe, 
and especially our visit at KwaMondi. We started out for Eshowe early morning, Saturday 17th of 
December, and returned Sunday afternoon. The drive took about two hours each way. Garry 
Oftebro and Mark Oftebro and his family joined us for the tour. 
 
Saturday morning we were introduced to the place by Mr. Henry Bird, an authorized tourist guide 
with great knowledge about the history and the culture of Eshowe. We visited Dlinza Forest, 
Oftebro Street and Zululand Historical Museum at Fort Nongqai. Saturday we saw Shaka-land, a 
local tourist attraction where traditional Zulu-dance, and traditional Zulu-costumes were presented. 
Sunday we attended the service in the KwaMondi Church. We stayed at George Hotel.  
 
We visited The Norwegian Cemetery at KwaMondi two times. These visits are described in a 
separate report. 
 
The Service in the KwaMondi Church. 
Sunday December 18th we attended the service in the KwaMondi Church. This church is of course 
very special to us, as it was established by Rev. Ommund C. Oftebro (KwaMondi meaning “at 
Ommund’s place” in Zulu) during his period as missionary at Eshowe. The relations to this church 
were thoroughly dealt with in the service in Lyngdal Church, Norway, during the family reunion in 
2004. During this service an offering to the KwaMondi congregation took place, and Zulu hymns, 
recorded by the KwaMondi congregation, sounded from loudspeakers in the Lyngdal Church when 
the offering took place. 
 

   

 

   
The exterior of the KwaMondi church, with 
the entrance to the left, the extension to the 

right. The bell tower has been built by Gustav 
Hojem. 

 The pulpit and parts of the original church, 
with the newly built extension in the 

background. 
One can see the new tiles on the floor. 

 
In addition to the usual Lutheran liturgy, the service in the KwaMondi church was broadened with 
two extra items this Sunday; the unveiling of a memorial of Rev. Ommund C. Oftebro, and the 
presentation of the Oftebro visitors. 

 
The service lasted for more than 4 hours, and about 90 % of the activities took place in Zulu 
language. Thanks to lots of music, rhythms, a spiritual liturgy, and elements that were especially 
exciting to us, the whole programme was neither boring nor dreary (at least not for the grownups). 
We would of course have loved to be able to quote the speeches and the songs, but unfortunately we 
were not able to catch the details, due to our (the Norwegians’) language problems. 
 
We should keep in mind that the service was rather special, and that the reason for this was our 
visit. According to Jenny Hawke, the director of the Zululand Historical Museum at Fort Nongquai, 
the congregation had worked hard, in completing the floor in the new church extension, and 
erecting the memorial, before our visit. Further more both the local pastor, Rev. W Khumalo, Dean 



T.Z. Myeni and Bishop L. Sibiya took part in the service. We were told that it was exceptional that 
pastor, dean and bishop all participated in one and the same service in the KwaMondi Church. 
 
The unveiling of the memorial of Ommund Oftebro took place partly outside the church, and partly 
in the porch, where the memorial plaque had been placed on the wall. Bishop Sibiya conducted the 
unveiling ceremony. After his speech he blessed the memorial, also by three blows of a hammer, as 
a symbol of the Holy Trinity. Afterwards the bishop, Garry and I read the text on the memorial in 
Zulu, English and Norwegian, respectively. The porch became quite crowded, and I doubt that 
everyone really caught what was going on. Fortunately we got the chance to do a quite good video 
recording of the ceremony. 
 

     
The memorial plaque, with texts in English, Zulu and Norwegian. The plaque has been placed on 

the wall in the open porch entrance to the church, where it is protected by the roof. 
 
During the sermon we enjoyed the singing by the congregation of a number of Zulu hymns. They 
also arranged two different offerings, one for the congregation in general, and one for the Youth 
Quire. Especially the offering ceremony to the Youth Quire was very fascinating. The members of 
the quire were dancing along the aisle and around the altar while singing at the top of their voices, 
and they were really clever singers. The rest of the congregation, including us, followed the crowd, 
and the song did not stop until everyone had rounded the altar and taken part in the offering. Such 
ceremony you have never seen in a Norwegian church. 
 

 

  

Pictures from the service. 



 
 

 

 

   
 

From the unveiling ceremony. Photo taken 
outside the porch. 

  
We were presented to the congregation, first by 
Garry, and afterwards by Mrs. Shobede, “one 

of the elder” of the congregation. 
 

 
Both Rev. Khumalo, Dean Myeni and Bishop Sibiya gave their sermons during the service. 
 
Rev. Khumalo pointed out their gratitude for having received the contribution from the 
congregation in Lyngdal church, Norway. They were very happy to receive such big amount of 
money (around 35,000 Rand). The money had been spent, partly on a redecoration of the house of 
the pastor, (Ommund’s own house, that also today serves as the home for the pastor), partly to 
cover the floor in the new church extension with tiles, and partly to finance the memorial plaque 
honouring Ommund Oftebro. 
 
When Rev. Khumalo finished his sermon, the church treasurer, Mr. B. Mthiyane, presented what 
we believe was the balance sheet for the funds received from Lyngdal, or possibly the general 
account for the congregation. In any case we can assure that the money from Lyngdal had arrived 
safely, and we feel that they had been of great help. 
 
Dean Myeni presented, in his speech, plans for making the area around the “Martyr’s cross” more 
suitable for tourist activities. They planned to build a sales kiosk and to have the area fenced in and 
guarded. He urged the future visitors to use the church’s own facilities for food and for 
accommodation. He also discussed the possibility of arranging a 130 years anniversary in honour of 
the Zulu martyr, mr. Maqamusela Khanyile, who was assassinated by the Zulu authorities on the 
station land at Eshowe in 1877, when he had declared to Ommund Oftebro that he wished to be 
baptised.  
 
Finally Bishop Sibiya in his speech directed his special thanks to us, the visitors, who by our visit 
had honoured the memory of a man who had been of great importance in the process of bringing 
Christianity to the region. Bishop Sibiya named us all, both black and white, the children of 
Ommund, and he prized the work Ommund had done.  
 
Towards the end of the service Garry Oftebro was introduced, and he made a speech in fluent Zulu 
to the congregation. Garry introduced us, the Norwegian guests, and we were called to the podium. 
Mrs. Maria Shobede, the widow of Dean Shobede, then entered the podium claiming that she, as 
one of the elder, was entitled to speak. She pointed out that she had met my father (Torstein) (“the 
incredibly fat man from Norway, that was Ommund’s grandson”) earlier. Mrs Shobede performed a 
very colourful intermezzo in the programme, which amused everyone. 
 
 
 



   

 

In my speech to the congregation, which was 
translated into Zulu by Garry, I pointed out how 
proud we were to visit the church and the 
congregation, and to see the fruits of Ommund’s 
work. Furthermore I gave a brief description of the 
Oftebro family reunion in Lyngdal in 2004, 
including the service in Lyngdal Church. I thanked 
the congregation and Rev. Khumalo for having 
been singing and recording the Zulu hymns that 
we had used in the Church in Lyngdal during the 
offering to the KwaMondi congregation. 
 
I also told about the memorial in honour of 
Ommund Oftebro and Tobias Udland, which had 
been erected by the city of Lyngdal on this 
occation, and I handed over a framed poster copy 
of the memorial, in English writing. Both Rev. 
Khumalo and Bishop Sibiya seemed pleased with 
the gift, and the whole congregation applauded the 
presentation. I hope the congregation will find a 
place for the poster on the premises. 
 
At the end of the service Thea sang from the altar 
one verse of the song “ Gjør døren høy, gjør porten 
vid” (“Make the door high and make the gate 
wide“), a hymn that she knows as a member of the 
Children’s Quire in Høvik church in Norway. 

 
The poster we brought to the congregation. It 

shows the memorial 
in Lyngdal, and gives a short version of the 

English text. 
 
When the service was ended we were invited for lunch in the pastor’s home right across the road. 
The house was originally Ommund’s home. The whole exterior had recently been renovated, by 
help of the money received from Lyngdal. 
 
It was a pleasant gathering together with Rev. Khumalo, Bishop Sibiya and their wives. Rev. 
Khumalo showed again his gratitude for the money from Lyngdal. Bishop Sibiya discussed a 
possible 130-years anniversary in memory of the assassination of martyr Kanyile. He asked if we 
had any old pictures showing Christian Zulus. Father has been asked to deal with the question. 
 
We handed over an Oftebro family book to Bishop Sibiya and to Rev. Khumalo a book about 
Norway. 
 

   

 

    
 

“The Elders” singing in the pastor’s home. 
 

 The pastor’s home right across the street. One 
could easily see that the house had newly been 

redecorated. 



The visit to this special church, with vigorous song, dancing in the aisle and an open and obviously 
grateful congregation remained as the absolute highlight of our tour. Mark, Garry and the rest of us 
had a great experience.  
 
Visiting the Martyr’s Cross. 
Henry Bird took us to the Martyr’s Cross, just 
a short drive from the KwaMondi church. One 
of Ommund’s attendants, Maqamusela 
Khanyile, was assassinated here by the Zulu 
authorities when he had declared to Ommund 
that he wished to be baptised. His body was 
never found afterwards, and according to the 
tradition the corpse had ascended to Heaven. 
Ommund had a cross made from sandstone 
erected on the place. This cross has later 
disintegrated, and is now replaced by a cross 
made from two pieces of railway-rails, welded 
together. 
 
Cara, Jemma, Thea, Einar and Jens at the 
Martyr’s Cross. 
 

        
 
Visiting Oftebro Street. 
It was a natural destination for us to visit 
Oftebro Street in the suburbs of Eshowe. The 
street has been named after Ommund Oftebro, 
and the street sign was an exotic destination for 
all of us. We also took the opportunity of a 
nice picnic on the lawn alongside the street. It 
all became a nice and emotional experience. 
 
 Mark and family, Garry and the rest of us 
around the street sign in “Oftebro Street” 
 

        
 
Visiting Dlinza Forest.  
Dlinza Forest is a small, tropical forest in the 
outskirts of Eshowe. Long walkways have 
been built from one crown of tree to the other 
throughout the forest. In this way one can 
study birds, wildlife and vegetation in different 
altitudes in the forest. 
 
Dlinza Forest is especially known for its birds, 
but unfortunately the wind was blowing so 
hard that no birds could be seen. It was 
exciting however to walk between the crowns 
10-15 m above the ground. 
 

        



Visiting Zululand Historical Museum-Fort Nongqai 
Fort Nongqai is the prototype of a fort, with thick walls, towers and loopholes. The fort was built in 
1883 to serve Zululand Police force, which was to protect the British Commissioner, Sir Melmouth 
Osborne. The fort was also used during the British war against the Boers. 

 
Today the fort harbours Zululand Historical Museum. Among the exhibited items one can find 
pictures and montages from the different wars in Zululand, and presentations of several Zulu kings. 
One also finds montages describing the life and work of Bishop H.P.S. Schreuder and Rev. 
Ommund Oftebro. 
  
A separate department was dedicated John Dunn, a Scotsman who cooperated with king Mpande 
and his successor, king Cetshwayo, and who had not less than 48 Zulu wives. Together with these 
wives he is said to have got 119 children. When Thea heard this story she wondered how he 
managed to find different names for all his children, and how he managed to follow all of them to 
their different sport spare time activities. I feel that her questions really put our lives in an 
interesting historical perspective.  
 
We saw a full size model of king Mpande, sitting in the original wheel-chair that bishop Schreuder 
made for him. The king weighed more than 250 kg and therefore he could not walk. The 
missionaries of the time had to be prepared for many tasks additional to bringing the Gospel. 
 

 

 

 
 

Cara and Thea on the parade ground inside 
Fort Nongqai. 

 
 

 
The picture shows KwaMondi mission station 

when it was turned into a British fortress 
during the Anglo-Zulu war in 1879. 

 
 

 

 

 
 

Thea standing in front of a wall hanging 
showing different historical persons, f. instance 

John Dunn who had 48 wives and 119 
children… 

 
…and at the bottom of the wall hanging: “Our 

man”, Rev. Ommund Oftebro in front of his 
own church at KwaMondi. 



 
In the museum we also saw a large collection of local Zulu art. It was an impressing collection of 
colourful drums, pieces of jewellery etc. We also visited a replica of Bishop Schreuder’s church, 
raised at the museum, which also presented some of the furniture that Schreuder had made himself. 
In the church we also noticed that one was about to put together a mission exhibition. Hopefully 
this will be ready for the next visitors from Norway. 
  
Unfortunately we did not meet director Jenny Hawke at the museum. She visited us however at our 
hotel later in the evening. She informed us about the programme for the church service the next day, 
and about all the preparations that had been carried out in accordance with our visit. 
 
Jenny Hawke wants very much to establish closer contact with the descendants of the Norwegian 
missionaries. I promised to ask my father to make contact. 
 
Visiting Shakaland-performing traditional Zulu-dance. 
Garry brought us to Shakaland, a local tourist attraction where dance, music, food and other Zulu 
culture was presented. Here one can have a night out, with dinner and entertainment, and one may 
stay overnight in one of the many Zulu straw huts. We only stayed for the entertainment. 
 
We met the entertainers outdoor. They formed a procession and went singing towards a large straw 
hut. Behind the procession followed a crowd of visitors, and we joined in. It was moving with song 
and flaming torches in the pitch darkness. Inside the hut we found our seats on benches along the 
walls. 
 
The dance show lasted for about 30 minutes, and was an incredibly vigorous experience. Two huge 
drums were continuously sounding, sometimes calmly and sometimes hard and intensively, but 
always rapid and rhythmical. 
 
Around 20 Zulus, dressed in their Zulu costumes, danced to the drumming. Children, youngsters 
and adult dancers, both males and females, took part in the dancing. They were all resilient, and 
especially their high kicks; high enough for their knees to touch their ears; were impressing. They 
finished each kick by stamping the foot in the floor, causing a bang in the room. The floor was 
made of concrete, and the dancers were all on bare feet. Steadily they threw themselves backwards 
with their backs to the floor, before they jumped up and continued the dance. Their only protection 
was a loincloth of leather. 
 

 

 

 
 

The married girls dancing. 
  

Children and adults dancing together. 
 
It was all supervised by an elder couple, sitting on a throne. Perhaps they were meant to symbolize 
the head of the family, the chief, or the king of the country. We were all impressed by the 
performance. I was very impressed myself with the rhythm and the variation of the Zulu drum 
music.  



 

    

The costumes were colourful, especially 
those of the girls. We learned at the Zululand 
Historical Museum that the pearl costumes of 
the girls were put together to demonstrate 
certain information. One can read from the 
costume in which district the girl is born, and 
how many siblings and how many children 
she has got. We also experienced that the 
married women used to cover their breasts, 
while the unmarried ladies kept their breasts 
bare. 
 
The men wear loincloth from hide/leather, 
with short bristle. They used some sort of 
leggings made from longhaired fur, and 
carried a spear and a shield. It is likely that 
these accoutrements reflect their history as 
warriors. 

  
When the performance was over, we got to sit on 

the chief’s throne. Here we pose 
together with the master of ceremonies. 

 
 

   
 

Cara, Thea, Einar, and Jens together with one of the 
“Zulu warriors”. Einar has borrowed his spear, and Jens 

wears his headgear. 
 

  
Thea together with a married (!) 
Zulu girl. Notice the big cultural 

differences. 
 

 
The two days in Eshowe were very eventful. Even the programme was almost too packed, we had 
unbelievably great days in this district. We especially valued that both Garry and Mark and his 
family joined us for this visit. They offered valuable contribution to the information we received, 
and it also gave us the opportunity to share these great experiences with our new friends. As far as 
we could understand also Garry and Mark saw these days as very special and valuable. 

  
Finally we want to thank Garry for all his planning and preparation for this tour. He had made 
arrangements with leading persons in the KwaMondi congregation, with the museum, and with our 
professional guide. He had also booked our hotel and had arranged our visit to Shakaland. It is not 
difficult to be a tourist when you have such helpful “tour operator”. Thank you very much, Garry! 



VISITING THE NORWEGIAN CEMETERY AT KWAMONDI 
 
During our stay in Eshowe we visited The 
Norwegian Cemetery at KwaMondi two 
times. The Norwegian Cemetery is located 
not far from the “new” church at KwaMondi, 
and within the outskirts of the original 
mission station that Ommund built. This first 
station, and the first church, was destroyed in 
connection with the Anglo-Zulu war in 1879. 
 
We studied the tombstones carrying Oftebro-
names, among the many other Norwegian 
tombstones  

Sign at the entrance of the cemetery 
 
Both Reidar and father have visited The Norwegian Cemetery earlier. Father has expressed 
his worry that the graveyard has been poorly maintained, with grass and weeds growing 
wildly. One might also worry that the tombstones may gradually disintegrate. The fencing in 
has been poor and the wrought iron gate, that apparently has been stolen, has been replaced by 
a narrow cattle grid. We experienced that the situation now was quite different. Although no 
graves were really well cared for, a new fence had been put up around the Cemetery, and a 
new iron gate had been installed. There was now no grass or weeds growing wildly. We were 
told that the local authorities had paid the cost of the fence and the new gate. When 
comparing with photos taken a few years ago it is obvious that many of the tombstones now 
had been cleaned. 
 
When it comes to the tombstone of Ommund Oftebro, we feel that there may be reason for 
worry. This monument is made from a sort of stone that forms a rough surface and lichen and 
moulds seem to grow easily on the surface. As a result the stone shows a tendency of 
crumbling. One notices f. inst. damage to the inscriptions themselves, which makes them 
somewhat difficult to read.  
 
Thelma (Oftebro) Piccione told us that the cemetery used to be maintained by a committee of 
families but was handed over to the National Monuments Commission and is now maintained 
by them. She also told us that the cemetery has been closed to burials for some year now. 
 

 

 

   
Photo taken during our visit December 17th, 
2005, surveying the Oftebro graves. One can 

easily see the new wall, and also see that 
both the graveyard and the monuments have 
got a considerable face-lift. It is very positive 

that “someone” has seen the value of 
keeping this relic of culture. 

 Photo taken when Grethe and father visited 
the cemetery in 2003. At that time the 

graveyard was without a gate, and was 
poorly fenced in. One can easily see that the 

graveyard and the monuments were in a 
considerably poorer condition. The photo is 

taken by Grethe. 



It was quite special to us to visit the cemetery. We have learned a lot about Ommund, Guri, 
Christian and Hanna and the other relatives that chose to live their lives in Zululand. Here we 
could walk from grave to grave and read their names. In broad outline 70-80 % of the two 
first generations of the descendants of Ommund and Guri have been buried on this cemetery. I 
think it tells much about this family’s dedication to its work: No one “returned home” to die. 
 
One may wonder if this cemetery is not one of the graveyards on earth with most Oftebro-
names on the tombstones.  
 
 
Family relationships between persons buried at the Norwegian Cemetery 
 

 
This document shows pictures of all the tombstones with our family name that we could find. 
The presentation has poor quality, due to the small format of the photos, and due to the 
outprint on simple paper. Original, digital photos in .jpg-format may be received on request. 
 
 

Ommund C. Oftebro 
(1820-1893) 

Guri (Hogstad) 
Oftebro (1817-1899) 

Hanna Oftebro (1855-1917) 
Christian T. Oftebro (1842-1888) 

Sven Oftebro 
 (1857-1883) 

Martin Elias Oftebro (1858-1942) 
Gunhild (Pedersen) Oftebro (1865-1927) 

Odmund Christian Oftebro (1900-1965) 
Helene (Titlestad) Oftebro (1903-1988) 

Erling Peter Oftebro 
 (1901-1976) 

Harold Oftebro (1903-1958) 
Margery Oftebro (1903-1967) 

Karl Martin Oftebro 
 (1929-1975) 

Margaret (Oftebro) Milne 
 (1937-1986) 



The cemetery has many graves with other Norwegian names on their tombstones, (Rødseth, 
Titlestad, Solberg and many others) but we did not spend time on a closer study of those. We 
were told that the late Dean Shobede, in accordance with his wish, recently has been buried 
on this graveyard. We learned that his wife Mrs Maria Shobede also wish to be buried here. 
 
The monuments of Ommund Oftebro and his wife Guri (Hogstad) Oftebro, 1. generation, 
(page 249 in the family book) 
 
Ommund was the third Oftebro family member who was buried here. Guri was the fourth. 
 

 

 

 
   

 
Loving memory of 

REVD O. C. OFTEBRO 
BORN IN LYNGDAL NORWAY 

15TH MAY 1820 
DIED AT ESHOWE MISSION 
STATION 2ND MARCH 1893 

 
“FOR TO ME TO LIVE IS CHRIST 
AND TO DIE IS GAIN”  PHIL. 1 21 

 
KU MISELWA UKUKUMBULA 

UMFUNDISI UMONDI 
 

 
 

Her 
Hviler Stövet 

af 
 

GURI OFTEBRO 
(FÖDT HOGSTAD) 

 
FÖDT 2DEN FEB. 1817 
DÖD 18DE DEC. 1899 

 
HVIL I FRED. 

 
“Ku miselwa ukukumbula umfundisi umondi” is Zulu, meaning: “This has been erected in 
memory of pastor Ommund”. 
 
“Her hviler støvet av” is Norwegian and means: “Here rests the dust of” 
 
“Hvil i fred” is Norwegian and means “Rest in peace” 



The monuments of Hanna Oftebro and Christian Oftebro, 2nd generation, (page 138 and 253 
in the family book) 
 
Hanna was the fifth Oftebro family member who was buried here. Christian was the second. 
 

     

 

     
   
 
 

HER 
HVILER STÖVET 

AF 
 
 

HANNA OFTEBRO 
(FØDT OFTEBRO) 

 
FÖDT 26TE  OCT. 1855 
DÖD 11TE APR. 1917 

 
 

VELSIGNET VÆRE DIT MINDE 
 

HER 
HVILER STÖVET 

AF 
DR CHRISTIAN T. OFTEBRO, 

FÖDT 5TE  AUGUST 1842, DÖD 30TE APRIL 1888 
VELSIGNET VÆRE DIT MINDE: 

”NAAR MIN TIME SLÅR DEN SIDSTE, 
AK, HVOR KAN JEG JESUM MISTE:” 

JOH. 11, 25. 
 

SACRED 
TO THE MEMORY 

OF 
DR C. T. OFTEBRO 

MEDICAL MISSIONARY, WHO DIED 
AT ESHOWE, 

APRIL 30TH 1888. 
“I HAVE FOUGHT THE GOOD FIGHT- 

AND KEPT THE FAITH” 
 

ERECTED BY FRIENDS 
KU MISELWA – UKUKUMBULA UDOKOTELA 

 
 
“Her hviler støvet av” is Norwegian and means: “Here rests the dust of” 
 
“Velsignet være dit minde” is Norwegian and means: “May your memory be blessed” 



“Naar din time slaar, den sidste, ak, hvor kan jeg Jesum miste” is Norwegian and means: 
“When my last hour comes, may I not loose Jesus”. This quotation can be found in hymn no. 
392, verse 6, in the revised hymnbook by Landstad (commonly used by Norwegian Lutheran 
churches) 
 
Joh.11.25: “Jesus said to her: “I am the resurrection and the life; he who believes in Me, will 
live even if he dies.” (New American standard version). 
 
The quotation: “I have fought the good fight, and kept the faith” is an abbreviation of Paul’s 
second letter to Timothy, 4:7.  Christian is known to have used this Bible passage when he 
talked with his sister Berte Marie on his deathbed.   
 
The quotation: “Ku miselwa ukukumbula udokotela” is Zulu, and means: “This is erected in 
memory of the doctor” 
 
 
The monuments of Hanna’s brothers, Sven Oftebro, and Martin Elias Oftebro and his wife  
Gunhild (Pedersen) Oftebro, 2nd generation, (page 253 and 254 in the family book) 
 
Sven was the first member of the family to be buried on this graveyard. As he was buried the 
same year as the cemetery was dedicated by Ommund Oftebro, it is even likely that he was 
the very first person to be buried here. 
 

      

 
 
 
 

SVEN OFTEBRO 
1857-1883 

 
 

  

      

 
TIL 

 
KJÆRT MINNE 

 
OM 

 
 

GUNHILD OFTEBRO 
(F. PEDERSEN) 

F. 19-1-1865, 
D. 11-9-1927. 

 
FRED 

 
 

MARTIN ELIAS OFTEBRO 
FØDT 17-12-1858, DØD 5-9-1942 

 
“Til kjært minne om” means “In loving memory of”. “Fred” means “Peace” 



The momuments of Martin Elias Oftebro’s children and children in law; Odmund Christian 
and Helene (Titlestad) Oftebro, Erling Peter Oftebro, Harold and Margery (Haslett) Oftebro, 
3rd generation, (page 255 and page 258 in the family book) 
 

In Loving Memory 
of 

OUR DEAREST ODDY 
LT. COL. O. C. OFTEBRO, M.C., E.D. 

28-3-1900 – 5-12-1965, 
AND OUR DEAREST TUTTI 
HELENE MARGARETHA 

(NEE TITLESTAD) 
29-5-1903 – 29-11-1988 

 
In God’s own keeping 

 
Lt Col: Lieutenant Colonel 
MC : The war decoration “Military Cross” 
ED:  Efficiency Decoration 
  

 

 

 
In Remembrance 

Of 
 

A GOOD MAN 
ERLING PETER 

OFTEBRO 
1901-1976 

 
DEAREST HUSBAND OF 

BILLIE 

  

 

 
In Loving Memory 

of 
HAROLD OFTEBRO, 
30. 4. 1903 – 1. 2. 1958, 

And 
MARGERY OFTEBRO 
25. 7 1903 – 25. 7. 1967 

 
“REST IN PEACE” 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The monuments of two of Odmund Christian Oftebros children, Karl Martin Oftebro and 
Margaret Elaine (Oftebro) Milne, 4th generation. (page 256 and 258 in the family book) 
 

 

 
In Loving Memory 

of 
KARL MARTIN 

OFTEBRO, 
29-12-1929 – 27-2-1975, 

 
“REST IN PEACE” 

 
(Garry Oftebro tells us that the ashes of Karl Martin is 

spread at the Antiford Farm) 

  

 

 
In Loving Memory 

of 
MARGARET ELAINE 

MILNE (BORN OFTEBRO) 
12-04-1937 – 1-1-1897 

 
 

 
The Norwegian Cemetery at KwaMondi (KwaMondi meaning: “at Ommunds place”) was, 
according to the sign put up at the entrance, dedicated by Ommund himself, August 28th, 
1883. As his son Sven was buried here the same year (exact date unknown) it is possible that 
the dedication of the cemetery and the burial of Sven are two concurrent incidents. Ommund 
may have established the cemetery in connection with the death and burial of his son. 
 
One may ask why the cemetery was not placed closer to the new KwaMondi church, 
established the same year. 
 
When Sven died the old mission station, including the first church, had been destroyed (as a 
result of the Anglo-Zulu war). It is not clear to me why Ommund chose to establish the 
cemetery at the site of his old mission station and not at the site of the new church. It might be 
that other persons already were buried at the cemetery, from the time before the first church 
were destroyed. The information on the sign at the entrance of the cemetery however, does 
not make this likely.  
 
The graveyard located at the site of Ommund’s first mission station is anyway a wonderful 
monument, also of the first church and of the first station around it. 
 
We encourage all relatives visiting Eshowe to see the cemetery. To us it was a great and 
solemn event. 
 
 



SAFARI 
During our planning of the SA-tour we discussed how much time we wanted to spend on each 
type of activity. We had so great expectations. We were on the other side afraid to set a 
schedule that might end up with stress, rather than a pleasant vacation. How long the safari 
should last, was one of the questions 
 
We feared that 2 days in Eshowe, and 3 days on safari would mean too much gadding about. 
Our local adviser, however, Garry Oftebro from Durban, was crystal clear in his e-mail 6 
weeks before our departure: “I suggest two nights at Gwahumbe Game Park to properly relax 
and “get into the bush”.” 
 
This became our conclusion. 3 days on safari with 2 overnight stops. Garry was to be our 
guide and driver, and we were to visit two game parks and one reptile-farm. It turned out to be 
a wonderful experience, where we got to see a lot of animals, to us exotic animals. 
 

 

We started our safari adventure in Tala Private Game 
Reserve, a quite small farm having an impressing number 
of wild animals. Tala lies about 40 min. drive from 
Durban. 
  
The term Game Park was unknown to us. We learned 
however, in Tala, that it is a rather big area where a lot of 
wild animals are fenced in. Still it is quite different from a 
zoological park, as all the animals are living in their own 
habitat, eating, moving and reproducing as if they ran 
wild. They get very used to cars, however, as all safari 
traffic takes place by driving along roads built in the park. 

 
In Tala we got to see a number of different kinds of animals. Garry drove criss-cross, taking 
the wind direction into consideration, and manoeuvring his VW Micro-bus as if it was a 4x4 
jeep. This was something he had done before. 
  
The most spectacular experience in Tala was our meeting with one of the three rhinos (white 
rhino) in the park. We found it grazing in the open landscape (it eats close to 500 kg grass 
each day!!). Garry made turns into the open terrain, manoeuvred the car quite a distance ahead 
of the rhino, a bit to the side of its expected pathway. Here he turned off the engine. 
 
The rhino, a fully grown up male, (about 2500 kg), was grazing in the direction of the car. 
According to Garry the rhino has very poor eyesight, but its sense of smell is good. The wind 
direction, however, was favourable to us. The rhino moved towards us, but it changed 
direction, with the result that we came to stand in its way. We recorded on videotape and on 
still photos through open windows, but little by little we felt the rhino coming just too close. 
After a while the animal changed direction and passed the car at a distance of 5m. It was not 
only the five of us that now felt more relaxed. It was obvious that also Garry had felt the 
situation exciting just above the limit (not least since Garry’s car showed start problems from 
time to time). 

The pictures show clearly how close we were to the rhino. To the right Garry points out that 
we probably will never get as close to a rhino again. Fortunately we said to ourselves… 



Male rhino (White Rhino) in Tala Park- heading in our direction! 
 
Tala Park proved to be just what Garry had told us; “a very popular private game park where 
you get very good game viewing in a short period of time and on a limited area.” Here you 
see some examples: 
 

  
Blesbuck, an 

intermedium size 
antilope with a marked 
“bles” on its forehead. 

Blue Wildebeest, a gnu-like ox. This 
animal appeared in large flocks, and 

was obviously very common and not very 
shy. 

Warthog. Our kids 
named it “kneeling 

animal”. 
 

 
All the time while we were driving Garry told us about plants, trees, animals and birds. He 
had an incredibly great knowledge, and he answered willingly all our questions. It was 
obvious that he had visited Tala Park before, because he searched out several small hidden 
pathways. Here he forced his car through, while he pointed out monkeys, eagles, ostriches and 
other wild animals. It seemed as he had an extra sense, as some of the animals were almost 
impossible to see for us. 
 
Garry told us that Tala has a great flock of giraffes, but we were not able to find them. Garry 
stopped another commercial tour operator, and he pointed out where his group had seen the 



giraffes just 10 min. earlier. Here everyone wants to please all the tourists, not only one’s own 
group.   
 

 

 
The giraffes were impressing 
to us, calm, majestetic and 

with all the time in the world. 
Jens and Thea are fascinated.

 
 
We found the giraffes, 8-10 of them all together. Getting very close to them, even getting 
almost underneath these big animals was very special. It was fantastic to watch their graceful 
movements, constantly searching for food in the crowns of the trees. Maybe human beings in 
their stressful lives have something to learn from these animals. Here no individual was in 
lack of time. 
 
We stayed in Tala Park for a little less than 3 hours, and got to experience about 20 different 
kinds of animals and birds. In addition we had a nice picnic on a part of the park especially 
organized for the purpose. 
 

 

From Tala Park we drove on to Gwahumbe Reserve, which 
was somewhat bigger. Gwahumbe is also situated not too 
far from Durban, in the Mid- Illovo district. 

 
Here Garry had booked room for us for the night in a self-
catering lodge. This proved to be an impressive, 
“modernized” Zulu-hut, with balcony room, bathroom and 
kitchen. From the balcony we had a good view of a 
landscape full of grazing animals. 

 
Just after our arrival to the park Garry brought us on a short evening safari. Again we saw 
incredibly many animals. Again we were surprised where Garry was able to drive with his 
back-wheel-drive VW. The tour ended at “Sunset deck”, a platform built on a high, steep 
cliff. From here we watched a ”Hippo pool” down below. 

 
As the real man of the wilderness Garry pulled out a bottle of South African red wine and 
some snacks. There we were, high up in the cliff, looking out across the landscape below. 
Unfortunately the weather was cloudy, but we could easily imagine how wonderful the sunset 
would look in these surroundings. Again Garry shared his great knowledge, and we felt an 
incredible nearness, both to nature and to our new friend. 
  
While we stood watching, the 3 hippos of the park got out of the Hippo-pool. The distance 
was too long for any photographing, but we could easily watch them grazing along their pool. 
 
Coming home to the hut Garry lit the outdoor barbeque and prepared corn, chops, sausages 
and potatoes for us, and served us a first class meal.  



At Sunset-deck Garry is barbecuing, Einar is watching him. 
 
The day after we enjoyed two different safari tours in Gwahumbe. First Garry took us for a 
ride with new spectacular crossing of rivers, and steep down slopes. Afterwards the park’s 
own guide arranged a tour, in a big open 4x4 Toyota. This local guide warned us against the 
dangerous places and told us that we could not drive these places without 4 wheel drive, and a 
car having good clearing from the ground. We kept silent about the fact that Garry had passed 
most of these places with his microbus. 
  
It was interesting to listen to the local guide describing the bird- and animal-life. He was very 
knowledgeable and his instructions also proved Garry’s high quality to us.  
 

A zebra along one of the roads in Gwahumbe Reserve. 
 
 



Garry crossing one of the creeks. Kari in the driver’s seat of the safari jeep. 
 
As a tourist one often passes the objects of interest in a hurry as one wish to catch as much as 
possible. On the Safari tour it really paid off to be together with Garry, who all the time 
stressed the need for having time for each observation, listen to the sounds, observe the 
movements and catch the smell.  An example of what gain this can give we got when Garry 
stopped the car close to two blesbucks standing close to each other. He suggested that we 
used more time watching the bucks. Few minutes later the bucks set to each other in a fight. 
 

An Impala-buck with its “harem”. An 
Impala may have as much as 20 females in 

its “harem”. 

Two Blesbucks in a fight that lasted for several 
minutes. This was a scene that Garry saw 

coming. 
 
Our stay in Gwahumbe was another fantastic experience. The children fell head over heels in 
love with the hut, where they could rule themselves in the balcony room, close to the thatched 
roof. We enjoyed sitting on the veranda watching 8 grazing giraffes, one huge turtle passing 
by, and flocks of Impalas, Wildebeests and Zebras steadily moving. Here we really 
experienced what Garry had meant by “properly get into the bush”. 
 

Activities outside the main lodge at Gwahumbe. 
 



On our way back to Durban Garry brought us to his former sugar farm Antiford in Mid-
Illovo. Garry sold the farm in 2000. The farm is also presented in the family book (page 74). 
Garry showed us the farm and gave us instructions on how to grow sugarcane. He also 
demonstrated how to check the taste of the cane on the field.  
 

Garry demonstrates how to get hold of the sweet content of the sugarcane. We enjoy the test 
samples. 

 
As a termination of our eventful safari days we stopped at a reptile farm just north of 
Durban/Pinetown. Here we went from one basin to the other full of crocodiles. Disgusting 
animals! We also passed through a special department with different kinds of turtles of all 
sizes. Finally we passed along a number of cages with all kinds of snakes. 
 

Jens in front of a basin filled with crocodiles. One of the largest and oldest crocodiles of 
the farm. 

 


