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Petty men Walk under his huge legs..."

WI"IaIII SI |ake pe re U" a I A t ne "
Spea ‘J us C esa C l S
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Michael Rakusin Pays Tribute

Entering my sixty-seventh year with
. a use-b
| often thlfn:. nﬁz a\lzzut the nature of achi);:-:;i :n thE approach,
o ife, : t:

Purposeted i:m at constitutes a life well lived? ‘IN ‘at e -the

beP0te oney, in academic papers, in hi h’ s ‘success’ to

inventions, in 4 happy family, in personal ;Dl'lten% oﬂ-i’ce, in new

answers, but it seems to me, one measure surely mul‘:tetl::.d: h.ave no
e impact

one has had on the lives of others.

Using that yardstick, there jumps forth
as
out of the many people who taught me atas:;l: ls.z:;:;ss, one man
can no longer remember) and the thousands in the rcosefnamef I
with whom I have brushed acquaintance: Joseph Sher nslt of my life
an,

meefmg with Joe as my English teacher in Form 1 did littl

t0 portcnd his true pedagogic genius. We were then a gaggl f l?;
gnd ]4.ngar-?ld boys in search of direction. Most ofgir mrenz fl’Ol;l
_loving, ‘manly’ teachers (even the female teachers) steeped in the rigi

sport

Country-. Into our first English class blew a tornado, a tallish, middle-aged

long stra.lght no'se and _a very angular jaw—line, dressed as befitting the Prince Regent: ti
bowtie and impeccable jacket, complete with brightly-coloured

My first

Queen and

man with high-set cheekbones, 2
ght, tailored trousers,

pocket handkerchief.

d educational ethos of

waistcoat,
L. A voice which could

And the voice!! Strong, commanding, regular South African accent overlaid with LTC

not be ignored.
-years-old at the time. KES

s apparent that that middle-aged man was himself only 22

Now, looking back, it
¢ teaching post after university.

must have been his firs

ished in Midstream magazine, Vol 55, No 3 of 2009,
was the wrong
Id, and he kept itup overd

after Jo€’s passing, Todd Pitok
measure for Joseph anyway: It just wasn't a good gauge of his
lifetime. As long as I knew him, and apparently

ng problems. I never asked him why. I never thought to because they
e walked slowly and his hearing aid was visible. You couldn’t talk to
ltivated a certain look:

needed never seemed to work. He also cu
full beard that brought to mind an era when phomgraphers still

In an article publ
observed “Chronological age
vitality. He was, I suspect born o
long before that, he had back and heari
were, to me, just part of who he was. H
him on the phone because the device he

bowties, scarves, cravats and vests plus a

shot in sep'm,”
ff point for an incursion

That served merely as a jumping-o
glish, French, German,

Not for Joe the constraints of a TED syllabus. :
into 2 whole new world for most of us, 2 world of vast literary knowledge (En
Russian), phonetics, history, 2/¢ history, theatre and popular culture. A world of very strong opinions, dislike

But above all, his classroom was an environment in which text came

of the plebeian, disdain for the popu[ar.
alu've-—-—m——"l'_d"—, i which Tanguage ha resonance; in short, he gctually made learning fun!
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I 1 was fortunate enough to be tay
Matric. 1 think it’s no overstarem

ght Englis},

in shaping my life. I am sure it w:‘;!:‘m say thay h‘:‘-‘ Again 1

o ot
Department at Wits after school and chance gy led :"” m?."" 4y
[

one form or another, throughout my s:"i" an
1bs

by him is probably right: I was 3 no
debating and drama in which pursuirs ]-|n

invg) Ty,
Squent o™ wigy e
~sport Gareer, By lllr. Erﬂiﬁ
3 SMan, £, a”“'aa%-i‘
WREVEIY bctivy, TR

Bur what utterly amazes me is the

Y s the i
affections of so many of my Matric m}:l::it he _l'lad on
purple capes, but the true rugger-buggers Ot just the
from language or literature. In the Mu‘;i‘:"ble w
R szjx_;ﬁ ey
almost all that ms:mo_ry_is positive. And € Most pe in the
many students he taught at various s:agc:? n“l:m bﬁﬁ%ﬁgﬁ:
8 40-year tcach'o Se Many,
- : ‘
_Petcr Janks commcimcd‘ I remember the KES we 8,
intense group domma_n.-d by sporting heroes, with started ag beyy,
distant second. In this environment, coura a.mdcrnia Wmix?a
the point of insa.niry was the best teacher :hf::::ail;l Fetrospecy) 2afy;
Sherman, who it scc.mcd rowed upstream agaii o::n recall, the
pretty much on a daily, monthly and yearly basis” f\vhelmiug

€ me,
h Nerdy, "'W‘iu
© Pursye
amg,

Joe's dicta and sayings are still so vividly remembered.
of our cohort meet up, ir's invariable that some of th%cnm ks
conversation, even now, fifty years later. IR
"
or ]
Peter Janks recalled: “I took to recording in
pearls, aimed at us pupils, some of whom

*I am cursed in 5C with fools and animals.” “Cory, you are a walking vacuum!™
“Craig, immarure, gangling youth!”

*“There is always something that sours up your day, and that something is 's:dn.-"“
“Duchen, fat person — be silent!”

“Klerck keeps jumping out of his cage!”

“Don't shout at me you savage — this is not the University of the Witwatersrand!”

PP | communion with Hamlet.” (when he was interrupted) (Sor

“You are . " s on my
comes in whistling) “This is not a buffer lunch!”

'H_u_mpncgmnmmufamddngmmm-"
“Cory  dont you dare sleep while I'm doing Hamled!”
“Try to read it wi i isi
it with more life — this is not the Stock Exchange report!” “Stop barking, Craig!”
‘Y " o -
oure like a village idior who's lost his village.”
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Where did 1970 come TV

Chapter ! 1

sual coma: you fool!

K into your !

[F1 was 2 pastard, this would not have
=

m V:rc:nigiﬂg'

it 4V, |

| te you-
you will never know how much I hate ¥

" “You

i u! Hypocrites!
him a Wits student!

“Woe to YO

listine i
phi wailing

| inte }'D“rphili re will be much weeping,

stine stupen man! h
hen the
“Sink b3 ¢ the end of the year Lt
Craig: Do thata
ands noW

! rance,
?) “F those who distress th:msclves unduly over my Ippﬁ
L34 or

i h.
“Dont clap your ghey will be

o nsshing of tect
ir where are YOUr Sidd?.u 2

S:;‘d again o0 Sunday-

#you people 40 7 ko by

fman — 1 (]'Ijﬂk = Mlid i
an infinite variety!

w witty | am.”
Joe that I was keeping 2 list of his sayings) “Janks list is

MM;:I;HO
E:d'mpm_lhawyﬂ
Mgm,dds&nm}“.iﬂ"‘ls=

cate.” This was said on learning that my brother who was taught by Joe was

-+ ers eat, drink and forni
studying civil engineering.
tree is akin to waiting at Lourdes for divine revelation.”

*Gertrade was the whore of Babylon.” This was said when discussing the Nicol Williamson film of Hamlet.

“Evelyn Leveson, pathetic old bag!” Ms Leveson was the Sunday Express
critic who suggested that Hamlet arm himself with a flick knife in Joe's
production of Hamlet.

“YI'?:; will look b:-xck on these days and say ‘Ah, there was a wise man.”” Joe was
talking about his contribution to our development. This prediction proved
to be prescient.

T: d:_cr“ho;“ T 'would 3‘54 my personal favourites, on the Sunday Times (the
paper for the people), “Ah yes, but what do the people use paper for?”

“Either Shake:
*peare knew what he was doing, or he didn'.” “Popular equals vulgar.”
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r'h"l"" I | Where did 1970 come from?

hed the debating teany and

pacit i i A
o lfe “c‘:,..hf Jet him): :IF ;.mrharma,.w“}': orek Hewltt Pays Tribute
i \"'"_“'::.. & l,mnu\ral\lc and discussed fy, oan D

oc oo | knew him...a fellow of infinite jest, of most excellent fancy.... Where be your gibes
mbols? your songs? your flashes of mertiment, that were wont 1o set the table on a roar?”

Alase 'bnllr l
Al

' air ga
|1m\'.’ Your &

¥ .
& Sl o
A ﬂ"d‘ ;‘.ﬂ"" , P et srandard Bank, he becany
it imﬂ::! P L 0 I"?Ihnl'i-‘l“' Turkingron). We sat thig L
[w;l e giving his judgement, he
non’ oc's 100N, he kept Kate and

T ! Pt | L@ i.;th“f"d- f the ;
f"H,,n &h“:"m‘.»‘lhe. t,gsn:“n'd apl“"i“ g aspects © Pmducnnn, e

. " i 1 Lhov productions at Wis.

BT .+ Chekho ; L [P
%l. :iht“w L o Mgor :.Ii new side of Joe: hlgh]y fo(-u“.d W’I[I:
e ,,‘m"";f:,_‘ H‘“];:m:n 4 the best we actors could giye o

10 .

of ” {Hﬁ .gﬂ | |
ﬁ:s\:;;‘;uf“” i [rmml’“““ hrr:;;i’iyea:i‘:{ﬂ?zm’ .
- .I i n ex an .
ST gt B8 ?f;w bzd-;:m( f.f, e
mﬂww abowt Yiddish literatuere = parti Jamily .
it il

ha:‘* ..u'dl' Goodman Professor of Hebrew lang

£ il #O%E ;,H.a ZJan::Jh brought it to the fore and made sur

pdated and published.”

sbeen P ries (racing e
ks nwnﬂsgﬂ’]:lz i provide a vivid
Eﬂ ns'l;.’omin!. to terms with their

A 52 L sigaothe O o orred the above paraphrase, but it apt. When I think of Joe Sherman, I feel a sense of loss

oc may have abh

hat [ didn't know him in the time after KES, and that he passed on so relatively young, at about the age we

e ‘ Bashevis Singer.
:‘;\(H"?sﬁdm przewinet jose are now. His loss conjures for me an image of his indelible Hamlet lessons. I can't help picturing him, eyes
Jecoapledbs oy — ofOriental closed, delivering the Yorick soliloquy in a whisper, and transfixing our attention.

: ofYiddish
huwﬁff“w”g M}:{m fowas here that he scemed 10 blmr:jl
gl a0 the LnvesstT 017 - him for many years on my annu
-.hkui@mdwklf“@mwi“ beautiful English |}

While we affected not to listen, and to fool around in class, Joe Sherman found Ware/to beak throuelt i
all of us, imparting lessons that can never be forgotten. He was a gifted actor, and each lesson was in som:]

i wife
ﬁn*mmﬁb]::zh:ﬂl Universiy. He had no car, no mobile respects a performance.
o e cape il s n]]gnphjc.u‘ript with 2 fountain pen. He had become more ) -
m:;:wm spledous renained as it had been. His skills as a raconteur had, if Honestly, when I think of all my university professors and other tea 1 just cant T
| sayding gown wich his vl e a0 erudie mixnure of village gossip, observations of the world, strong them. ]"!1, S cinint e sald-of Jﬂ_e- He vas s Mascet (1 0} xm‘:hmofdw o mlhkel‘ e
| opsons st o eing v with  nonpreil rorn of phirase. I was devastated to hear that Pavarotti, or Pele, or those other few immortals thar are ar the top of their cameT] m

!\ﬁﬂ’!lh"_\'hﬂviﬁmOn‘md}rhaddidolwmplurinnsfwm pancreatitis at the age of 65. of passion, he was able to drag us unwilling initiates into sharing his love for the language.

N@!Mn ofhis Wi sudens,rcalled *He had 3 s for the dramatic. He had an abrasive, Amazingly enough, without having to threaten or cane us, Joe was
i b g ‘ anc us, Joe was able to command our attention, seemingly
iy :hwmdu e 0 e in the classroom. He always used to say he could've : chiort. In fact, warching Joe try to exercise authority was a hilarious experi d he himself
e, eacer o an o [ the end, he was 2 scholar.” seemed to participare in the j ] ‘ ! L . R A
] ' = joke. The story g PRl
(= desk and never attempted it apain i ¢ story of how Joe attempted to cane someone, broke the cane on the
_ “hmwﬂdmwm . i | pted it again is rold elsewhere in this book.
doein . mentor, influencer and 2 shining example of what a life of S
: at | remember fondly i , ;
e Kpsea r fondly is ] Sl ila of ;
Rabaiy the 0p of his voice q”ﬂ.]c .lﬂﬂlsil.imirrm:& down a pile of books to quiet an unruly class, yelling “Silence!” at
; o € Woll e, achleuad £ . - 1 3 :
$poiled the effect by glancing d indeed be achieved for a few seconds, followed by titters as Joe completely
) 1g around the room as though amazed at his own daring
2 ;

‘ pr - 4



Chapter | | Where did 1970 come from?

chakespeare intended your to see in your mind's e’
{1 ;

| Then he would
b infinite expression, plus sublime timing and dlra
wi

dlip into char. ;
P acter to
wh-out diction: deliver

the lines

[hink when we talk of horses, that you see them,

printing their proud hoofs i' the receiving carth”,
would be followed by a reverent quiet, while our ima

Thi ginations drank i
This lesson. Got it, Joe. Paint a pictiie with for iy in the scene and we :hmrhcd’ﬂ

lifelong .
imprinted in different ways. I layed in k
¢ lessons were imprinte shtf s ! P a rock group, and was fully e bracing the
OIII:;onﬂrY language of our f.upprc days. We carried book bags on our backs, called nkak;,y s ::clinlg f:zd
feac od on mine in psychedelic colours, the immortal saying which I had pinched from an MCS5 song: “Kick
Oi:t'ﬂ'tc Jams, Brothers and Sisters!”
u

I p]unkcd down my bag on a front desk, and Joe approached, exami

ned the slogan, and said: “But
¢« MEAN?? Every word you use should have MEANING.”

One day. !
Gomm » whal dOCsl

s be made it clear he was going to enter Meaning matters. Lesson learned.
_ was that

ich or without US- We were invited to joln
= “l mean, how can you not love'a s
€.

Ok, Joc,

- 4om into unforgertable little performances, For inss
ps nuggees

. et sparinglp and fora purpose, the way Shakespeareyy
Jet o8

{ ety C0 . H . L
i W:Et st :; V. Listen to the language; the allteration paints a pictye
: enry V-

4

s e W A L A S N T

Joc often called ys Philistines, and in many ways we were. Yet he inspired many of us to sneak out and pay

‘ good money to see movies no-one else m”lm h_lm- persuaded us to see. In 1968, we were enthralled by, and
lusted after, Olivia Hussey in Franco Zeffirelli's Romeo and Juliet. In 1969, we L‘.'tfllc\(ll\' debated among
Ourselves whether Nicol Williamson had bastardized the role of Hamlet in the movie.




e was d man who had COmmjy
e W t

o [ e wast sel ff“"‘ ‘“I._h?ll"”'l but that die l|'|' l',.,h
b8 do o think of the theory thag g gy i

i what & ;" That s $0 much piffje, 1 el h'\
i hi : _‘;mioll A ke with a -'il)' gl"‘“k‘t‘ atoy e p hhﬁ%
| the riposte with the Quick hd the d“t,e
ff room- ‘yﬂuns 'gl

IJ"]
L

d (M)

s Ul

1. he 5 1
eI joc enfor™
hat. in lil(' st

& schers were |t'¢.|lli1j(,‘(| to go ﬂlm“ﬁh
e oS o He was determined that we sh vy
i i abo! |empLuous comments Jo, Ouilg
€ Woylg

are

o che contemP ¢
markin Hpers . W
mhl)d of 8 Paj Was: lYﬂu

sin and Petet Janks have recorqeg
aght Yo were worthy of an insult, j;

. ike
ot in < 1
E:ﬂn:“‘" b l”::nh something:

. w]-rzdh'ktd_ﬂk" ndlh”wﬂ
“afly 4l N
Mﬂ:nfhi" i o asile ;onlook(‘l' for much of the time, '{]]m

n

: ided to give on

Solwork 1 deci g e €553y some

I Sd; handled and arrested by police becayge o
alfv 6% |-|1,5|Iﬂ being mughj A . hbDlIl'hO(}dS) 1 e

: black M1 *1 £ lacks in white neighbourhoods). 1 was preyig

geen 3 ired of 3 < hich1 Jived, and this incidentled to 2 mild g

|

”?Tz;:f cilled Autumn Blues in the City.

of m¥ uwl ’ _hw”rfq 5
e mh; eapore
am® L injustic™ cssay 3bOU
T L IS I Here enters someone wh;

fodt ' . pha, Hewitt FI€T cone Who appear,
a  dasshy sa;"i‘:ﬂ‘wnc o life with the power of his delivery. HE::
,an -

On finishing Jaw school, 1 turne 4 aviay b

o uch s rcogaitions 4 ‘;‘wﬁnad 1ok Jowly job 353 beginner advertisig®0 jd: |

mmdﬁ“;; l::uuml;m complecy rdiculed my choice, it was his inspiration that Jed e

 Aldho 5
Eu]::amﬁm my pen- It worked out fine

x ic leap from high sch
X his genius should make the meteoric leap 2h school
wmm:;n‘m&dﬁ;mw As he was 2 world expert in Yiddish Literature, [ \Mou!l:

et o s s o0 2 ecent interesting exchange with classmate Martin Lindenberg on the
| oo beween South Afican 2nd American Yiddish.

Withthe hindsightof 50 years it’s hard not to regret showing more appreciation of Joe, for I never came
caos bis b again. As human a5 the rest of us, and needing the encouragement of a response from his
adicnce, oesometimes despairngly complai J that he was casting pearls before swine.

hell out of his

Losing paticnce over inattention, he would sometimes end the lesson and have us get the
dasom. But he did it in inimitable Joe style, saying:

I daieyou 10 beed : .
10 heed the words of Lady Macbeth: ‘Stand not upon the order of thy going, but go at once!

d
oy
"m\

\)1'-"'!" wiy

wi![lll

He q

perck!

| rise up

ferwit!

JId shuffle our feet as though mavin

on his platform and yell,

Chapte "here m
Apter | |\-'4’|'|rr did 1970 o f :
7 ¢ from?

& quickly for the door, byt in

still quotin
g Macheth: “Avay
: ntand quir my sighy™
¥ sight!

it our sight too soon, But the swine are still usi b
- Ing his pearls

fact movi
<t moving agonizingly slowly. Joe

o g

tf"‘ 4 an 'i.i

-

———— T ————

i re
. e e i A MM > v A TR

.vT

b Ol a2,
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of Jo¢ Shermap
pably no more than Cha
s P Thi o pter 1 | Where dj
¢ p o ach u_;; Il::'::‘ili":::rh f(‘-;llll'cg‘ i m.,% o thi¢ day { stll test all my repores for STFT, S rere did 1970 come from?
s i it azer and tig [, M SIFT, Sense, Intention, Feel;
) ike son:]“'“l ;'..1;"" (rardner ion, f“telmg and Tone
of

as the only teacher who did anythi
ything fo
¢ the A-class). Joe was havi g for me ar KES
as having a laugh of his own a" :“n;\l:f; had Hugh Wilson (
listines, and 1 fiked that of much of an
ed that abour hi
im.

st ™ ; { probabl
™ . apnerisms and probably exa
othé" i his Y BT Bger i
q||i¥\' l'!r‘";l’i::'k\:-illi(ism;of n[: ik;::iltst‘l'f':l"l‘:tﬂg s::arpv In‘:ldh I & Imhd.llc r
s of Y eh effect 47 - Such ag yyp, St
g‘t- He T:"“" out b:‘:th plond hait would come inmsc}"hc" sl'gi;l i the early e 7 also cried to flap and failed ar it. W
e 4.3-=+a§ﬂ"t:,1igian) and throw open the large m:‘s- take oot my hand and said “Sir, can I read Tommy?"(laughs) J'oei}‘:e re 3bou ( resd Tho
0 acrisp and commandj \'vindo:sk * Hlaynes — you imbecile!” as Beckett and I put
ing vo; N Joe w4S an awesome, unconventional teacher. His real i cile! put up
he master. All the boys learnt wmﬂrﬁn::l";ﬁ"g self always shone th
much 100 early. through and it was tha
3 t

]'nt w

I told YOU fresh air gives you can, loe, .
i since Joe was a smoker o':‘:j ™ to ﬂind"'- which became ¢
Barctygy

Tim Haynes

few years ago. He did
Joe P“”‘d away a few years ago. Hic the Valediction speect
! y, He was spell-binding. I went a 'n: ::“""3’ son's Matric year end in 2000. E
: % and manner in whi
ner in which he

et

/ ' feertu ol pes 8 ﬂl{'lcilmd with SRl
- P i earnca foreune™ is classroom! Not only o plown awa
g s o j;t-imuﬂ'"g' ‘_&dmm]ﬁoc s rely wasted on us ‘Philm;m"_ uu:ht us. He actually had tears in his eyes. Ve
B et s ¥ s menber Many o contemporyiy iy
5M:Mﬁ;sﬁwmm' w.mdon 2 ries \Whenever I saw Robin Williams in Dead Poets Soci
sl ¥ cty, I choughr of

o cthat BT =
> el pes Holderoft —
e LindTC )

e G Hall a0 Wi - he seemed surprised to sce me, and

boned 7 e geech
Lmu.dmdw“’sw
_ ﬁwd”ﬂ;ohhcblackp]aguc—andthisisapjamof

Tk
4 a dass act never 10 be replaced or forgotten. A character of g

Noqestioe p:stmmbﬁlhnun
Gk p—_—— of the English linguage which was unimaginable!
kbu&l%wbk;.&n Joe said, “Arfir, what are you doing wi

X : g with that jacke®
nlhiihﬁtq_hi‘&.ﬁmnm o your e I dat Jackfg,l
kmmunttkchs‘ de ot

1o agh. 2 he hehehe’, mainly behind the cupboard in Joe's class. "Always a coug

on inside out and
rule in the school that says you can’t

h Cross T

Mart Adem Seein

When Joe Sherman of blesed

nk ol 75 i memory handed ba

;d.f::ﬁmhmﬁ mided Mfmc::::{k “ed l.ﬁt IID-‘IPCrs to the class, someone who received

g e ﬁ%‘""d’fﬂ spent 2 minute slashin Irtd p"ﬂg. it here you miserable, immature, gangling
haodingit back, .. g red ink lines through the unmarked pages....."Nﬂ



KES AND TELL
ine and many other boys '
Chapter 1 | Where did 197

| favourit® of m :
‘h,‘r dkkn’ o is salP athaﬂdk.crchmfup i s]he l%"N
ck hair ¢ a5 looking for lost coins and with 5 rapid ang lil{,

of
. ford Don, stOOpPE® he W .
Ox : od as thouE’ ] Joved his classes, again never a dul|
o

hmkengen“:

mcd
“ﬂ?r‘n le on his T a}I:
sardonic smile © i ind him-
Sf“cﬂlly with his black f!:ppl,'lﬂ b.:h:ﬂt sense of humot® and, of course, wonderfy) lenEg
B Joe ot sur inter? ctions with Ium-. hen, ® hat i your view of Hamlet's mlibq w.wb“! » ;-it‘T‘.
Jegendan® et mbabl'For d uy? Ply I‘h
Black Plagu year, proba> Y good reason. Hg,,,” llo Yy
pul - h Joe. With eve s other '“Chcrow%'- ; bd
ment of us. My theory apy 2258, Sany, ¥
S——— M}. 0y |

0C.

0 cn.-“c | & A

Jacques Sellschop

mile. As 2 School

good head of hair and a big s
en amused

¢ and friendly man, tall, with a
te lenient and oft

reation with us boarders and was qui
d 1 had a collection of snakes that Sellschop
nd terrorized the housekeeping staff in the kitchen one
bidden after lights out), and ring the house
¢ down and back without being
to accomplish this feat
Dorm for the

[Ischop was brigh
jzmursr;mﬂcr. hI: was very open to conve
o jmmature pranks. Craig Mohle an
ia in the boot room, until one got out a
On Friday nights we used to sncak downstairs, (for
ol which W35 Jocated on the House Master's door. The challenge was to g¢

che House Master or the prefects. To attain Gold Medal status, one had
Ischop hid in the prep room when 1 was sprinting back to North

ht
::f‘ in one evening. Sel
o ond dme and he collared me. Flaps followed. A nice man nevertheless.
frevr Minni¢
Oneofthe high experiences of my young life was meeting Jacques Sellschop. He seemed to me more refined
han the other teachers. And fonun_mly for me he was particularly kind ro the tennis ream. He became
omething of a mentor 10 us, travelling to tournaments, sharing meals with us during which he gu ided us
in literature and life.
arkable a man he was when we learned

Afierhis reaching stint he went into industry. It proved to us how rem
dhache had become close to Nelson Mandela and was particularly help!

and De Klerk-
worth looking him up on Google. H

ful to the peace deal between Mandela

is is a fascinating story of an extraordinary character we had in our

Jeis
young lives.
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King Edward VIl School, 1965 - 1970, in Apartheid Johannesburg was a stick-wieldin
craditional boys school of its times. But the Establishment did not count on a coho;i'

that displayed an over-developed spirit of rebellion.
nd somewhat scandalous account, over 70 schoolmates

Covid-19 lockdown to describe their complicated
hat helped shape their lives over the last 50 years

In this unofficial, unauthorized a
(some pictured below) used the
relationship with the institution t

r reflected on their own schooldays will enjoy the humour and

Anyone who has eve
determined to resist the rules and constraints of a very rigid

escapades of a group
society.

"1970, the Year of the Plague!”
- Joseph Sherman, former KES English teacher and Oxford University professor
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