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It was a dreary 30 January, a Wednesday morning, 
when a bunch of sombre souls waited to board a bus. 
This was not just any bus, this was a bus captained 
by Mr A O'Brien, the infamous "Foxy" and one P 
Botha, better known as "Patrick". Though these 
thirteen brave souls did not yet realise it, they were 
in for one of the most memorable tours ever to have 
departed the gates of Boys High.

The � rst stop on this most notorious of tours, was to 
be the Drakensberg Power Station. This pump storage 
scheme stretches to over � fty storeys underground. 
This, as we found out, is a pretty long way down. 
At 150 metres below ground level we learned how 
ESKOM pumps water from one dam to another 
through turbines to produce electricity. (Believe it 
or not they do actually produce the stuff). After the 
tour of the power plant and with the knowledge that 
ESKOM are actually doing something, we headed to 
Drakensville Holiday Resort where we would be 
spending the night. The resort proved to be quite the 
stop-over point, furnishing a mini arcade (complete 
with pool tables and ping-pong) and a poorly-lit 
swimming pool (sets the ground for a team skinny 
dip wouldn't you say?).

As the clouds parted at the crack of dawn on the 
second day, we were all already up and at 'em', 
preparing ourselves for the day's task. Climbing 
behind the Sentinel, with its steep uphill and 
vertical chain ladder section we were all eager to 
go at it and prove our mettle. The hike itself was a 
good stroll in fairly good conditions, barring some 
dense mist that bogged us down brie� y. Once we 
reached the top and walked for some distance 
along the spine we reached the Tugela Falls 
and our reaction was unanimous: absolute awe. 
Coming in at an impressive 900+ metres, it ranks 
itself as the second highest waterfall in the world, 
bowing only to the Angel Falls in Venezuela. While 
we all enjoyed a lunch up there and soaked in the 
awesome view around us, we had to cut our visit 
on the back of this majestic giant short in order 
to reach Fouriesburg, our next port of call, before 
nightfall. After reaching the Meiringskloof Caravan 
Park and setting up our tents, which some of us 
had to improvise due to lack of tent poles, we all 
got ready for a night around the � re on a beautiful 
eastern Free State evening.

Day three. The last day. The day we made a 
run for the border into Lesotho. We crossed the 
Caledonspoort border post and began the arduous 
one hundred and � fty kilometre trek to the Katse 
Dam. This distance would take us a good three 
hours to complete due to the serious mountains that 
make the Lesotho network. On our trip we went 
through the Ma� ku Lisiu pass which comes in at 
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Form V Geography Tour

S Prinsen (L), K Oxley-Oxland (R) looking relaxed before tackling the 
chainladder.

The Tugela Falls Wishing Well (L–R): J Hosking and T Hopf
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about three thousand and ninety metres above sea 
level. Once we got to the Katse Dam we � rst had a 
short presentation and then went for a brief tour of 
the dam wall itself which is an impressive structure, 
although the water running down the walls did 
make us a little nervous. After our tour of the dam 
we broke out and headed back to the border, all of 
us silently praying that the good ol' Boys High bus 
wouldn't blow up on us. That night was spent around 
the � re, all of us sharing our thoughts and opinions 
of the tour and naturally a few philosophical debates 
broke out but we managed to keep them civil.

Day four. Home day. The mood was somewhat 
subdued by the stark realisation that today was the 
day we return to our everyday, mundane lives. Some 
were satis� ed with what they had taken from this 
tour but one could see that others were just hungry 
for more. Regardless of what the personal outcome 
for each of us was, all of us were united in the fact 
that we had had an experience! We owe it all to two 
brave men. Thank you Mr O'Brien and Mr Botha. 
You guys are Legends.

Tyronne Hopf

1. A much needed break before tackling the route to the summit.
2. Relaxing at the summit C Haynes (L) and T Broom (R) 
3. Front L–R: N Taljaard, S Prinsen, R Norton
 Back L–R: C Haynes, J Hosking, K Oxley-Oxland, T Broom, R da Costa, T Hopf, D Pallikarides, M Wright, S Mendes, B Bulling
4. On the edge of the escarpment (L–R): R Norton, N Taljaard, B Bulling.

1 2

3 4
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Despite an early (06:30) start, we still found ourselves 
stuck in traf� c on the airport highway, even before 
we could reach the turn off for the short-cut route 
through Benoni to Heidelberg. We were thus well 
behind schedule by the time we reached Harrismith, 
� rst stop on the itinerary. Our arrival in the historic 
centre of the town in the heat of the day and with 
many curious lunchtime onlookers, did not really 
get the tour off to a great start. This, coupled with 
the town hall and adjacent monuments being under 
renovation and behind barriers meant that we soon 
moved on, hoping to see a Boer War blockhouse in 
the nature reserve outside the town. However, we 
were confronted by an intransigent gate guard who 
refused to allow us to drive a few hundred metres 
into the reserve to see this relic unless we paid the full 
entrance fee. This prompted a U-turn and we hit the 
highway with a collection of hungry "troops" who 
had not yet seen much in the way of historical sites. 
A hamburger lunch at the base of Van Reenen's Pass 
soon restored morale and we set off to try and make 
something of the afternoon. A visit to the summit 

of Spioenkop to view the battle� eld and understand 
this British military disaster at the hands of the Boers 
in 1900, proved rewarding. After frantic cell phone 
calls to the next port of call, the Siege Museum at 
Ladysmith, we came down from the mountain in the 
trusty school busses and headed into the town. The 
curators kindly agreed to an extension of the opening 
hours to allow us to view the excellent museum at 
our leisure. Late afternoon saw us paying brief visits 
to the Anglican Church that suffered a (still visible) 
hit from a Long Tom gun in the siege; a Hindu 
temple on the banks of the river and Gandhi's statue 
in a colourful market area of the town. With the light 
fading we left Ladysmith, having to forego a visit 
to Elandslaagte battle� eld and made our way across 
a beautiful landscape recently doused by rain, to 
the farm near Wasbank where we were to stay for 
two nights. With all the tourists billeted in the main 
house or in outbuildings, the traditional � rst night 
braai could commence. Unlike previous trips, the 
ghost didn't haunt anyone and so a good night's rest 
was had by all!
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History Tour
This year's tour took an enthusiastic group of senior 
history students around the Natal battle� elds 
and other historic sites. Pleasingly, the tour was 

oversubscribed, perhaps partly as a result of it being 
undertaken in the � rst term, earlier in the year than 
normal.

Day 1

1. The touring party at the Mehl farm near 
Badplaas where we overnighted.

2. Mr Illsley describes the events of the Battle 
of Spioenkop

3. In Ladysmith at a Hindu temple on the � rst 
day of the tour.

4. Mr Illsley describes the events of the 
Battle of Spioenkop

5. Replica laager at Blood River.
6. British redcoats re-enact tactics used in the 

19th century wars at Fort Amiel in Newcastle.

1 2 3
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Because of the historical signi� cance of the Mehl 
farm, the day started with a short talk that placed 
this in context. Constructed by a descendant of Karel 
Landman, one of the original trekkers, the farmhouse 
was later used as an of� cer's mess by the British in the 
Boer War. This saved it from destruction, but did not 
spare the waenhuis the bullets of bored Tommies!

The rest of the day was taken up with a round 
trip that takes in four battle� elds. We started with 
Blood River, where we looked at the replica laager 
of bronze wagons which requires somewhat less 
imagination to conjure up the events than do most 
battle sites. We also crossed the river to the Zulu 
museum which is focussed mainly on cultural 
aspects of the Zulu nation. After cold drinks and hot 
cross buns, we retraced our route to Dundee.

Talana offers a battle� eld and several museums 
on one site and the boys were left to explore some 
of these while the busses were refuelled in town. On 

returning it was lunch time, or rather it was meant to 
be! Some bright spark(s) had left much of it back at 
the farm and so we had to survive on thin rations!

In the afternoon, braving many miles on gravel 
roads, we visited the related battle� elds of Rorke's Drift 
and Isandhlwana, scenes of great bravery in the Anglo 
Zulu War of 1879. The excellent little museum at Rorke's 
Drift gives one a good impression of why this has 
rightly gone down in history as one of the great stands 
by a small force against seemingly impossible odds. 
Crossing the Buffalo and heading into Zululand proper 
took us to the preserved battle� eld at Isandhlwana. As 
always we ended up walking much of the site as we 
arrived after closing time. The mountain, monuments 
and mass graves combine to make any visit a haunting 
experience. Bad navigation and a � at tyre made the 
journey home a prolonged affair, after which we sat 
down to a very civilised supper of lasagna in the farm 
house dining room.

Day 2

The day dawned overcast with drizzle. We packed 
up to leave the farm with the � rst stop of the day 
being at Fort Mistake. We always climb up to the 
stone fort but this is normally done on the afternoon 
of the � rst day and it felt strange to the teachers on 
this trip to be heading up the slope � rst thing in the 
morning. Much of the Biggarsberg was shrouded in 
cloud but this didn't prevent us from looking over 
the fort built in the 1880's and for a background talk 
to be provided. Somewhat wet and bedraggled, we 
returned to the busses for the drive to Newcastle. 
We had been invited to attend a commemoration 
of the First Anglo-Boer War (1880-81) at Fort Amiel. 
This was to include what were described as "battle 
re-enactments" of this war and the 1879 Anglo-Zulu 
War. In the event, it turned out to be a largely formal 
ceremony including a wreath laying in which we 
participated. British "red coats" and Zulu warriors 
did give some demonstrations of � ghting techniques 
but never actually fought each other which was a 

disappointment and a lost opportunity, especially as 
parts of Fort Amiel resemble the defences at Rorke's 
Drift. Notwithstanding the misrepresentation of the 
event (around which our entire tour was arranged) 
there was suf� cient interest to warrant our attendance. 
After looking at the museum in the fort and posing 
with British soldiers, we moved on to the lower slopes 
of Majuba where we stopped at O'Neil's cottage for 
lunch. The shocking state of this building was not 
a good advertisement for the preservation of our 
heritage by the relevant authorities. With time pressing 
on and the temperature rising, we decided to abandon 
any attempt to climb to the summit of Majuba to view 
the 1881 battle� eld. So, a brief roadside stop at the 
Convention Bridge site outside Volksrust ended the 
formal part of the tour and we headed home as fast as 
the roadworks would permit.

John Illsley
Head of Department: History 

Day 3

The monument at the battle� eld of Blood River. History tour members with "British troops" at Fort 
Amiel.

Fort Mistake ("Fort One Tree Hill") on the misty 
third morning.
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Coach: Mr L. Randall
Manager: Mr M.Smith
Tour Operator: Mr. D Taskov
Boys on tour: Jared Tulloch, Alex Jansen, Danial 
Pallikarides, Ben Wicks, Sean Mackrell, Willem 
Du Plessis, Brandon Harris, Matthias Niebuhr, 
Daniel Pitman, Angus Steele, Branden Jardim, Krati 
Bogiages, Richard de Beyer.
A tour begins in the mind and makes its way down 
to the heart. It becomes a roller-coaster of emotions 
in the planning and execution, and then it returns to 
the mind as wonderful memories.

And so it was that the Boys High Water Polo 
Serbian touring squad arrived at O.R. Tambo airport 
to begin a trip to the headquarters of the sport. 
Amidst the throng of international travellers, we 
waited patiently to board Olympic Air. A delay was 
announced that turned into a four hour wait within 
the aeroplane. As we sat on the tarmac the in� ight 
movie began – one that was eventually seen four 
times by the players as Olympic did not have much 
variety to their entertainment.

Arriving in Athens, we found to our dismay that 
the connecting � ight to Belgrade had left without 

us. Olympic were willing to put us up in a hotel for 
the night but not pay out visa costs at 75 Euro's per 
person. The cost was too high so we hunkered down 
to wait out the 24 hour delay. An entrepreneurial 
attempt by Angus Steele to get the boys gum-boot 
dancing for Euro's was quickly squashed by the 
airport security. Some smart talking by an extremely 
helpful relative of Krati managed to get us into 
the VIP lounge for the night. The beds were used 
in shifts and the free food was easily disposed of. 
The trouble was still not over as we were rerouted 
via Zurich which meant that a day of the tour was 
effectively lost. The ef� ciency, cleanliness and sheer 
beauty of the Swiss facilities and environment were 
worth the effort with many of the boys expressing 
an interest in visiting Switzerland properly some 
time. Mr Randall toyed with the idea of � nding a 
Swiss Water Polo team to coach.

Finally arriving in Belgrade, we were transported 
to Becej, a small town in the heart of the agricultural 
area, nestling next to a river that joined up with the 
Danube. Becej is marketing itself as a sports tour 
facility with our accommodation being a newly 
renovated guest house replete with all the comforts 

Water Polo Tour to Serbia
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1. Tour party in Novi Sad just before spreading out to � nd the local cuisine of McDonalds. Back L–R: Richard de Beyer, Mr Lionel Randall, Brandon Harris, 
Mr Dragan Taskov, Sean Mackrell, Willem du Plessis, Daniel Pitman, Angus Steele, Jared Tulloch, Matthias Niebuhr, Alex Jansen, Branden Jardim, Daniel 
Pallikarides Front L–R: Ben Wicks, Krati Bogiages

2. Historical buildings in the centre of Novi Sad. Mr Randall pointing out interesting features. L–R: Ben Wicks, Mr L Randall, Richard de Beyer and Brandon Harris
3. An ancient log boat found on the � oor of the Danube River at Novi Sad. Tour party visiting a museum
4. Jared Tulloch defending in a match against Spartak. Richard de Beyer in goals.
5. A tense moment in a match against Spartak Club. Back L–R: Daniel Pitman, Angus Steele, Branden Jardim Front L–R:Willem du Plessis, Daniel 

Pallikarides, Ben Wicks

1 2
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The Pretorian 2008 (1).indd   65 7/27/2009   5:30:33 PM



The Pretorian66

of home. Serbia in summer is a treat, with the world 
in slow mode and all the coffee shops and multiple 
ice cream parlours in full swing. Two weeks in Becej 
as a base beckoned and the tour was on! Serbia's 
National Water Polo side won the world series cup, 
which we watched after our � rst stretching out 
swim in the indoor aquatic centre. 

The team was worried about the local cuisine, but 
after the � rst couple of meals all fears evaporated 
with the arrival of huge schnitzels, hunks of fresh 
white rolls, soup that had interesting bits � oating in 
it, along with the ever present cabbage. All lunches 
and suppers were taken in a local restaurant and they 
seemed to relish the opportunity to fete us with their 
best. With the exchange rate at roughly seven Dinars 
to one Rand, it was relatively affordable for the boys 
to entertain themselves, with extras along the way. 

The tour included a personal Serbian coach who 
was clear in his instructions and immediately began 
to work on some basics that required attention. The 
boys responded well, and while Mr Randall videoed 
the proceedings so that the teams back home could 
bene� t, they grew in their ability to glide, pass, 
change direction and rob a player of the ball. The 
team travelled to various surrounding towns to 
play matches against club sides of varying ages. The 
match statistics were encouraging in that we played 
11 matches , winning 3, losing 5 and drawing 2. 
None of the matches was easy and after the opening 
game against the local Becej side where we won 15–
12 the team realized that much work lay ahead as 
their team had been � lled with u14/15 players.

Possibly one of the best known clubs in Serbia 
is Spartak. We played against an U16 side in the 
morning and the evening, losing 8–12 and 7–10. The 
Spartak coaches congratulated the team on their 
commitment and skill. Interspersed with the matches 
was the training where problems were ironed out. 
The boys showed their mettle in drawing with an 
u16 side that contained some awesome players that 
were headed for national sides. The culmination 
of the tour was a small tournament against a team 
from Belgrade, the local Becej team as well as a team 
from Moscow. The boys treated it as an international 
and were highly motivated. Scores were close with 
a draw of 4–4 against Belgrade, a close loss of 4–5 to 
Becej, followed by a great win of 7–4 against Moscow. 
The standard procedure at the end of each of these 
games was the swopping of items of clothing and 
thus many smiles and handshakes later, Russian 
and Serbian apparel made its way back to South 
Africa.

The match to end the tour was an unscheduled 
one against our host team of Becej. In the � rst match 
at the beginning of the tour they had given us a 

Water Polo Tour to Serbia
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1. Exchanging euros for dinara, the Serbian currency, on a day outing 
to the nearby city, Novi Sad

2. L–R: Sean Mackrell, Brandon Harris, Krati Bogiages, Willem du Plessis, 
Daniel Pitman. Sitting on an ancient cannon at the museum in Novi Sad

3. End of the chukka during a tight match against the Becej Club. We 
eventually lost 16–19 in the match of the tour.

4. Touring party at a view point in Novi Sad, overlooking the Danube 
River. Back L–R: Jared Tulloch, Richard de Beyer, Brandon Harris, 
Matthias Niebuhr, Sean Mackrell, Alex Jansen, Krati Bogiages, 
Daniel Pitman, Ben Wicks, Angus Steele Middle L–R: Daniel 
Pallikarides, Willem du Plessis, Branden Jardim Front L–R: Mr 
Mark Smith (Manager), Mr Lionel Randall (Coach), Mr Dragan 
Taskov (Tour Director)
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Water Polo Tour to Serbia
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Steam of younger players to test us. Now that we had 
developed they had more respect for us and sent 
out the big guns. It was a match to be remembered 
for many reasons. Having some injuries, we were 
reduced to 11 men. Jared had his arm strapped due 
to a possible muscle tear, and the effects of two weeks 
of straight polo were showing. BUT, the boys went 
into battle. Richard was a fortress in the goals as 
Sean Mackrell had been punched so that he could 
not see at one stage. We were up at half time and the 
opposition coach, (who had been our coach on tour) 
possibly sensing that we would upstage his team, 
took the whistle back from the ref and began to blow 
himself – the tide turned against us with decisions that 
challenged Mr Randall's serenity! It was a night to be 
proud of. Even though the score was eventually16-19 
against us, the team had learnt how to face whatever 
the opposition would throw at them. 

In between practices and matches we were able 
to relax and enjoy the ambiance of the town. It 
was small enough to release the boys to their own 
devices so they took full advantage of meeting the 
local population. It seems that English is fairly well 
spoken at school and so friendships were formed. 
For a couple of the boys in particular it was "sunshine 
and roses" as they succumbed to the charms of the 
local females. Hopefully MXIT will extend to Serbia 
to allow these links to continue!

Being in a country so full of ancient history, with 
epic battles past and not so distant, like the civil 
war in the late nineties, there was much to learn as 
we toured some of the cities such as Novisad which 
still had the scars of NATO bombing. Serbians are in 
two minds about totally rebuilding in case a similar 
situation arises again. In Belgrade, on our way home, 
the boys were given the freedom of the city to soak up 
the sights and culture. At lunch when asked what they 
had enjoyed most about their morning out in the city 
the reply was that the bumper cars found in a local 
amusement park had been the highlight – maybe one 
day water polo players will get a bit of culture!

The boys were excellent ambassadors for the 
school and country. For many it was their � rst 
trip overseas, and in undertaking such a trip they 
not only learnt more about the game they love, but 
saw a tiny part of the world and how exciting it is 
to travel. Loaded down with their purchases from 
gypsy markets, fake perfumes and swopped clothes, 
the touring party arrived back in South Africa, tired 
but happy. Mr Dragan Taskov is to be thanked 
for organizing such an ef� cient, exciting tour. The 
parents of each boy were tireless in their fundraising 
and support of their sons, and our thanks go to 
them, and, in particular, to Mr Keith Tulloch for his 
leadership and ability to hold it all together. 

1. Walkabout in Becej, the town where we stayed for two weeks
2. At castle "fantastic". Formerly owned by a Serbian count. This was 

his swimming pool. The boys tried out some dry water polo tactics 
with Mr Randall coaching from the side. 

3. The local swimming pool in Becej, the gathering place of the whole 
town during the hot summer days.

4. "The team transport and it's driver outside the hotel": typical local 
transport seen in the streets of Becej as it is a strongly agricultural 
town
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27 September – 4 October 2008
Our epic trip began in the dark of a nippy Saturday 
morning, 27th September. Eight members of the 
photographic society, myself, William Yates, 
Thomas de Bruyn, Francois Retief, Simon Bakker, 
Garron Cloete, Steffan van Aswegen and Kimon van 
der Walt, were to be guarded, guided and kept out 
of mischief by Mrs. Olivier, Ms Hornsveldt and Ms 
van Zyl. To get to Zambia and back, we relied on 
the school's Hi-ace kombi and a bakkie, driven by 
Mr Leon Joubert, for all of our gear and supplies. 
Our trip to the South Africa/Botswana border was 
particularly uneventful as most of the boys were 
recovering from our early departure time. There were 
no problems at the border. A quick stop at the bureau 
de change to exchange our Rands for Botswana Pula 
and we were on our way through to our campsite 
in Botswana. Our � rst glimpse of the painful part of 
life in Africa happened when we saw a mother and 
her two children, who couldn't have been older than 
four, next to one of our petrol stops at a shebeen. 
Upon taking out our cameras, the mother proceeded 
to dance for us. At this point, we became aware of 
the fact that she was totally inebriated and she was 
trying to get money from us so that she could carry 
on drinking. As we pulled away from the station, I 
couldn't help but notice that there were several nuns 
in habits walking into the shebeen. 

Elephant Sands campsite is about 60km North 
of Nata. We arrived around 6pm after negotiating 
the most terrible potholes and sand traps – never 
getting stuck once – and set up camp. The campsite 
is so named because elephants, which roam freely 
through this unfenced part of the country, often 
frequent it. We woke up the next morning and 
were treated to a game walk. On this 7km trek, 
we encountered the scorching African sun. It was 
incredibly hot and the cloudless sky and barren 
landscape offered little reprieve from the heat. Since 
we had an expert tracker, we were able to get within 
a stone's throw of three wild, adult elephants. It is a 
very humbling yet exhilarating experience, being so 
close to animals that could easily kill one at a simple 
change of mood.

We left Elephant Sands early on Monday morning 
and headed towards the Zambian border. This 
particular stretch of road had more huge potholes, 
more like craters, that were unavoidable. Along 
the road, the landscape was arid and desolate. The 
surprisingly large numbers of goats made for great 
discussion and we humoured ourselves by inventing 
explanations for their origins. 

We reached the border in good time but, when we 
arrived at the river crossing, (Zambia and Botswana 
are separated by the Zambezi river) we were mobbed 

by locals shouting instructions and demands at us 
in an attempt to overwhelm us into giving them 
our money. I have never felt so vulnerable nor so 
much like a tourist, in my life. We spent an hour 
on the Botswana side of the river and it was with 
great trepidation that we boarded the pontoon that 
carried us over. We spent nearly 3 hours on the 
Zambian side while we waited for Mrs. Olivier to 
cross with the kombi. When she got across, we were 
bombarded with paperwork, covering issues like 
carbon emissions taxes and public driver's permits 
etc., and it took us a further hour to get through the 
border post.

The stretch from the border to the town of 
Livingstone was dominated by our exhaustion and 
the heat (approximately 38C) and when we arrived in 
Livingstone, it was with great relief that we relaxed 
under the mango trees that decorated the main 
street. It was under one of these trees that William 
Yates played on a local Rasta's guitar. Our campsite 
was located approximately 10km out of town and 
the road to it was really bad (particularly in a kombi 
full of disgruntled passengers). Our � nal campsite 
was a place called Mabwe, owned by our guide and 
host, Mr. Leon Joubert, and was worth all the trouble 
getting there. We camped 5m from the edge of a cliff 
that dropped 100m down into the Zambezi River. 
The view was magni� cent as it overlooked the gorge 
in its entire splendour. 

The next day, we went to the Victoria Falls. 
The falls weren't at their fullest but it was still an 
overwhelming sight. The local names for the falls 
are "mosi-oa-tunya"(the smoke that thunders) and 
"nshungu namo titi na" (the thundering spray). 
After viewing this tourist attraction, � ve of us were 
energetic enough to trek to the bottom to a place 
known as the boiling pot. It was so hot at the bottom 
that some of us decided to swim in the Zambezi. 
Afterwards Mr. Joubert took us to see some lions 
and cheetahs soon to be released on his property.

That evening, we went on a sunset cruise on the 
Zambezi, which is deceptively and inexplicably 
wide. Onboard the boat, we fraternized with our 
fellow tourists. Amongst others we met two British 
Nationals who design web pages for big names such 
as Nike and a National Geographic Photographer, 
Chris Collier, whom we convinced to join us the 
next day at the gorge swing. We were lucky enough 
to see three elephants playing in the river, hippo 
and countless birds. The sunset was spectacular 
and a feeling of total satisfaction overwhelmed me. 
The drive back to camp was one in which the guys 
became distinctly philosophical about the nature 
of things. We spent the rest of the night round the 
camp� re under the stars.

Photographic Society to Zambia
TO
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S
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Photographic Society to Zambia
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1. A close look at Southern Africa
2. Much closer than it looks. "Shooting" elephants in Botswana.
3. Preparing to cross the Zambezi river from Botswana to Zambia.

1
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The next morning we were awoken by the sound 
of African drums played by three of the men who 
worked for Mr. Joubert. This aided us in our mental 
preparations for the day that lay ahead. We went to 
another point in the gorge to engage in adrenaline 
activities. After a short talk on action photography by 
Chris Collier (who was in Africa on an assignment to 
cover adrenaline sport) all eight of us abseiled down 
a 50m cliff, then, with a run-up and aided by an 
apparatus called a � ying fox, we jumped across the 
gorge. The climax of the day was the 'gorge swing'. 
It entails a 53m freefall off a 100m cliff. After that, 
the rope kicks in and you swing across the gorge. 
All eight of the boys (myself included) jumped off 
the cliff and it was the most insane rush I have ever 
experienced. Later that evening, some of us lay 
around a camp� re beneath a monstrous baobab tree 
(which has been kindly donated to Boys High). The 
next day was Garron Cloete's 17th birthday so we 
bought him a cake and had a decadent brunch in his 
honour. We then went to another lodge so that some 
of the boys and Mrs. Olivier could take a helicopter 
tour of the Falls. It was apparently amazing.

That night was our last night in Zambia at Mabwe 
and although we didn't want to leave, most of us 
were ready to go home. We spent the night playing 
drums, discussing the highs and lows of the trip and 
sitting around the camp� re.

Our trip back went without any hiccups, if you 
don't count driving through raging veld � res (on 
roads � lled with pot holes) which devastated large 
parts of Botswana, including the lodge where we 
had planned to stay on Friday night. We decided 
to stay at Elephant Sands again. We left at 4am and 
were back at Boys High at 5pm on Saturday.

This trip was an awesome experience that won't 
be forgotten. I'd just like to thank the people who 
made it possible, namely Ms Hornsveldt (for keeping 
us in line and alive), Ms Van Zyl (for treating us to 
great food), Mr. Joubert (for guiding us and hosting 
us in a strange and potentially dangerous country), 
Mrs. Olivier (for co-ordinating the entire trip and for 
driving us there and back without a single incident) 
and � nally, the boys who were at all times courteous, 
well-disciplined and helpful. 
Nicholas Fidler

Photographic Society to Zambia
TO

UR
S

1. Our happy 
"Zambian" 
family at 
the Victoria 
Falls

2. A view of 
the gorge 
taken 
from Taita 
Falcon, our 
Zambian 
neighbour

3. Garron 
Cloete 
taking the 
� rst big 
step!

4. An aerial 
view of the 
mighty 
Victoria 
Falls
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2008 will be remembered at Maretlwane as an "out 
of the ordinary year" in many respects. With the 
three Bush Schools in Terms I, II and III, which have 
now become an institution at P.B.H.S., things were 
frenetic right from the start.

Paul Floor was appointed as our Farm Manager 
in October of last year but sadly this position did 
not work out as planned and he left in May. We 
are nevertheless grateful to him for his assistance. 
Luckily for Maretlwane, Jon-Reece Evans willingly 
took over until the end of the year in an acting 
capacity. He has been with us since January as a 
student registered at TUT, doing his practical year in 
Game Ranch Management. Les Richardson continues 
to ful� ll her multi-faceted role in an ef� cient manner 
for both Maretlwane at large and the Bush School. 
Although much of her work is behind the scenes, 
her dedication is unquali� ed and she never counts 
the extra hours she puts in.

Very little capital development has taken place 
this year due to limited funds but in September 
two wooden cabins were put up for the support 
staff whose numbers have now increased to seven. 
Dan continues to serve us faithfully as the foreman, 
assisted ably by Mlungisi, Labius and Dumisane. 
Rina and Bongani also joined us this year, Rina to 
help with the Lodge interior as well as other domestic 
work and Bongani as another general assistant. 
Hendrik, our resident builder, continued to work on 
small jobs on a contract basis. His style is unique and 
his workmanship is of the highest standard. 

Unfortunately a serious armed robbery at the 
end of the July holiday as well as a number of 
other petty thefts during the year, had some very 
serious repercussions for Maretlwane. Apart from 
terrorizing the four support staff who were sleeping 
in the Bungalow at the time, the armed robbers 
made off with R35 000 worth of goods, including 
chain saws, cell phones, jewellery and clothing. An 
emergency meeting was called of the prospective 
Term III Bush School parents and boys who were 
about to attend the Bush School. An unanimous 
decision was taken to go ahead with the Bush 
School although it was delayed by a week to allow 
various safety measures to be put into place. A 
rigorous safety drill was compiled and the boys 
were trained soon after arrival on what to do in 
the event of an emergency. Air horns and burglar 
bars were installed in their sleeping cabins. Burglar 
bars and security gates were also erected on certain 
staff houses and the large storeroom (now a strong 
room) and valuable machinery, tools and bicycles 
are locked away here. More recently Vodacom has 
erected for the school a cell extender on site which 
gives a signal at all times and therefore allows us to 
make emergency phone calls without having to run 

up the hill! We are enormously grateful to them for 
doing this at no charge.

The two farms, Maretlwane and Kudu Kona 
(owned by Ian and Michael Patchitt), have continued 
to be run very successfully as a Game Conservancy. 
Regular Conservancy meetings are held and Minutes 
are kept. The game on the farm is thriving with many 
young having been born. We suspect that Bella, our 
friendly giraffe and wife of Tree Top, is expecting 
her second baby, having dropped her � rst during a 
cold snap two years ago resulting in the little newly 
born's death. Two weekends were spent culling 
wildebeest, kudu and impala. Ian Patchitt turned 
one evening into a culinary lesson by showing the 
Term II Bush School boys how to cook wildebeest 
schnitzels. Seconds and thirds were devoured by all! 
Each year the money raised by the culling is used 
for the maintenance of the two properties. Again we 
are very grateful to Leon Hensel and Pieter Connan, 
the shottists, for their help as well as the Patchitts 
and their friends for their assistance, particularly 
in the processing and sale of the meat. This year 
a signi� cant sum was spent on fencing to replace 
a section of the Eastern Boundary fence which is 
in a state of disrepair. The support staff are being 
used as and when time allows to erect this fence. 
The dirt roads also require a great deal of ongoing 
maintenance especially in the rainy season. Apart 
from building dirt/concrete "a� eihope" (diversion 
humps) on certain sections of road, others have had 
concrete strips laid down to reduce erosion.

A great deal of time, effort and money has been 
spent on our various farm vehicles this year, some of 
which we own and others which we hire. The rough, 
mountainous terrain takes its toll. The Opel Corsa 
has had three major breakdowns and the Unimog 
has been in a state of disrepair for a large portion of 
the year, although we managed to use it for part of 
the fourth term as an all purpose vehicle. It is really 
proving its worth although only big Dan is able to 
drive it as only he understands its idiosyncracies! 
For virtually the entire year we have had to rely on 
the Patchitt's tractor as it seems the Leyland tractor 
that we have hired in the past has � nally reached 
the end of its life. Maretlwane desperately needs a 
4 wheel drive vehicle to use on the property and to 
tow our large 1 ton trailer. This is absolutely essential 
for the transporting of building materials and other 
equipment on an ongoing basis.

Apart from making a start to the erection of the 
new game fence, a number of other projects have been 
completed. For one, the 'swemgat' was emptied of 
river sand yet again. This was carried from the edge of 
the rock pool by the Term III Bush School boys as part 
of their afternoon punishment sessions and dumped in 
a large pile for later use in the mixing of concrete.
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a popular venue for friends of the school to visit 
and as such has been a welcome regular source of 
income. Judging by the Visitors' Book, feedback 
from all the visitors has been extremely positive. The 
garden is beginning to take on a more established 
look while the interior continues to provide 
considerable luxury. Rina and Labius service the 
Lodge daily when we have visitors. It has been 
decided to widen the net for Lodge bookings, the 

only prerequisite being that they have a love for 
the Magaliesberg Mountains. There needs to be an 
appreciation that they may not have exclusive use 
of the property and that there may well be a Bush 
School in progress. Bookings however will not 
be taken on the weekends of the Form I or Form 
IV Camps or over culling weekends. We are very 
grateful for the continued service of Marianne 
Cassels, the Marketing Manager, for keeping the 
bookings ticking. 
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1. Terence Shimwell taking the well-known leap of faith, a 10 metre jump which has become symbolic of the two month Bush School experience
2. The highlight of the week – 'snail mail'. The Term III Hadeda cluster reading letters from their loved ones
3. Les Richardson and some of the Term III Bush School boys, Delvin Swart, David Fisher and Alé Malan, cooking hamburgers on the 

Buffelspoort weekend.
4. Burning � rebreaks around the Bush School is great fun and hard work (for some!)
5. A spectacular sight – the Maretlwane river in � ood!
6. Alex Junod, the Headmaster of the Bush School, enjoying a special moment with a lion cub
7. "This place is real 'cool'!". The Term 1 Bush School boys at the foot of the Maretlwane Waterfall
8. Justin Thomson writing his re� ection on the 24 hour 'solitaire'.
9. The Term III Bush School boys having breakfast on a weekend visit to Buffelspoort Dam
10. The Ficus Grove classroom – the fresh air helps (some of) us concentrate!
11. "This balancing requires great concentration!". Stuart Dunlop (featherweight) takes on Johann van Wyk (heavyweight) in a pole wrestling 

competition at the 'swemgat'.
12. The Term II Bush School boys enjoying lunch in the open dining area
13.  Justin Thomson, David Fisher, Stuart Dunlop and Terence Shimwell enjoying some mountain biking on a weekend off
14. The Term III Bush School boys contemplating the discoveries of 'Mrs Ples' and 'Little Foot' on their visit to the Sterkfontein Caves
15.  Some of the Term II boys playing with a tiger cub at the Ukutula Lion Farm. L–R: Asiphe Dlulane, Filipe de Gois, Craig Sim, Corné 

Lindeque, Axel Primmer, Ryan Dewes and Anthony Bakker
16. Robert Els abseiling in the Maretlwane Gorge
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is without the dedication of the � ve permanent staff 
members. Having been with us for almost three years 
now, Malcolm Armstrong continues next year in his 
capacity as an academic teacher and tutor during 
Bush School terms and will head up two portfolios: 
Academics and Discipline. In spite of the long hours, 
it is obvious that Malcolm enjoys and feels ful� lled 
teaching at the Bush School. He has proved his 
worth in and out of the classroom. He has a keen 
wit, which the boys enjoy and they � nd his lessons 
interesting and humorous. Jon-Reece has proved 
to be invaluable, not only in his capacity latterly as 
Farm Manager, but also in his involvement with the 
boys during the Bush School periods. He took over 
the teaching of Technology from Paul and ran a very 
active Christian Youth Group throughout the three 
Bush School terms. His dynamism and commitment 
in this � eld made Youth the ultimate highlight of 
many of the boys' time here. He has also agreed to 
run a Bushcraft programme next year when he takes 
up the permanent post of Farm Manager. Annette 
Floor, Paul's wife, joined the Maretlwane permanent 
staff in January. Apart from her help in the teaching 
of Afrikaans, French and German, Annette was also 
a tutor and ran the catering and cooking portfolio, a 
very demanding and time-consuming job. Her meals 
were very imaginative and tasty! It was decided, 
however, that she would return to Boys High next 
year to teach Afrikaans on a full time basis. We thank 
her for her signi� cant input this year. In her place 
we have appointed Jeanne van der Merwe who was 
with us as a student teacher during the pilot project 
Bush School in Term III of 2005. We look forward to 
her expertise in many � elds.

The three Bush Schools in 2008 were a great 
success once again. No two groups are ever the 
same but there is a certain commonality throughout. 
Perhaps the most welcoming and striking trait is the 
boys' determination and ability to "make it work". 
For some it is more of an adjustment than others 
but every boy leaves Maretlwane greatly enriched 
by the two months spent here. One only has to read 
their re� ections written on their 24 hour 'solitaire' to 
be convinced of this.

I am also struck repeatedly by the overwhelming 
co-operation of the boys in observing the 
"procedures". This enables the staff to demonstrate 
far more trust than would otherwise be the case and 
many boys comment on how they appreciate this. 
Unfortunately there are times when certain groups 
or individuals betray this trust and one has to deal 

with these by punishing those concerned. In cases 
where this affects the safety of themselves or others, 
the punishment is usually severe. One such instance 
was when a group of boys decided to investigate 
and test some jumps of their own into rock pools 
that had not been done before! Needless to say this 
could have had disastrous consequences. In most 
cases the punishment is taken in good spirit and a 
welcome lesson learnt from it. With every term one 
also grows that little bit wiser!

A number of other memorable incidents come to 
mind in thinking back on the past year. One of these 
was a torrential downpour which occurred on a 
Saturday evening in Term I while some of the boys 
were camping next to the river up at the Maretlwane 
waterfall. They woke up in the dark to � nd the 
river approaching their tents, "abandoned ship" and 
headed back for the Bush School on foot. By the time 
they reached the river crossing it was a raging torrent 
which they (unwisely) crossed almost being swept 
away in the process. By the time they returned to their 
campsite later that day, their possessions had been 
swept away. A search party managed to retrieve some 
of the items once the river had subsided by following 
the river course all the way down to the Bush School. 
The river rose more than I have ever seen before in 
the 9 years that we have been at Maretlwane. Since 
this incident we do not allow the boys to camp next 
to the river during the rainy season.

The other events which stand out are the three 
day hike, the visit to the Ukutula Lion Farm near 
Brits and the Hartebeespoort/Buffelspoort Dam 
weekend. The hike across the top of the Magaliesberg 
is a very special component of the Bush School and a 
highlight in the minds of most of the boys. It begins 
at the Junod family farm, Calabash. From here we 
head straight up the mountain to Boulder Kloof 
where we leave our packs, hiking down Left Gully 
into Tonquani Kloof. The attractions here involve 
crawling through a long cave and jumping the Help 
Help jump into a cold dark pool. Climbing back up 
out of the pool along a cliff face when you are cold 
and wet is character building – hence the jump's 
name. The � rst night is spent at the top of Easterkloof 
where there is a 200m waterfall. I remember vividly, 
with the Term III boys watching from our campsite, 
the most breathtaking sunset in the West then doing 
a 180 degree turn only to see the full moon rising 
in the East over the waterfall. The next morning we 
head up to the Battle of Nooitgedacht site where 
the boys relive the famous Boer War battle and look 
for relics. It is not uncommon for the Cape Griffon 
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vultures which nest on the 'krantzes' to swoop just 
overhead, so close that one can hear their enormous 
wings cutting through the air. The "vulture burgers" 
for which the boys have placed their orders at the 
Vulture Restaurant the day before turn out to be 
somewhat of a disappointment, as the gullible Axel 
Primmer will vouch for! It was at Nooitgedacht that 
Guy McFarlane had a narrow encounter with a very 
large rock. Thankfully it landed on his rucksack and 
not on top of him but it was a stark reminder of the 
inherent dangers of this sort of terrain. It was not the 
result of negligence on anyone's part but a simple 
accident which could not have been foreseen.

From Nooitgedacht we walk diagonally down the 
mountain to strike Dome Kloof at Dome Pools where 
the boys swim and bum slide till their bums are blue 
from the bruises. From here it is only a � fteen minute 
walk across to Likkewaan Kloof where the mighty 
Likkewaan Jump awaits them. Although quite safe, 
this jump is the most scary as it has a couple of ledges 
sticking out below and the water in the small plunge 
pool is crystal clear. The second night is usually spent 
in the vicinity of the jump. The next day we traverse 
the mountain reaching the top of Castle Gorge where 
we have a swim and a jump at the top of the three 
cascades of the waterfall. From here the walk home 
takes us down the Maretlwane River.

The weekend to the Ukutula Lion Farm is also a 
special event. In contrast to the vegetated environs of 
the Bush School there are large expanses of open lawn 
where the boys can let off steam playing various ball 
games. They sleep in a large double-story wooden 
dormitory and are supervised by an outside facilitator, 
a welcome respite from the Maretlwane old-timers! 
The thrust of the visit is to learn about wildlife, in 
particular the lions which are bred there. Ukutula, 
although only 3 years old, is famous for its white 
lions and Willie Jacobs, the owner, gives the boys a 
very informative talk. A visiting speaker from the 
University of Pretoria also gives a lecture on snakes, 
bringing live specimens such as the Moçambican 
spitting cobra, a puff adder and an African rock 
python. His talk and demonstration keep the boys 
spellbound. Either on the journey there or on the way 
back, the boys are taken to the Elephant Sanctuary at 
Hartebeespoort Dam where they are given a chance to 
feed, feel and walk with the elephants. Those that are 
fortunate enough even get an amorous, if somewhat 
"slurpy", kiss on the cheek!

The weekend at the Hartebeespoort Dam sailing 
and climbing is something which the boys really 
enjoyed. Hosted by the Pretoria 22nd Sea Scouts at 

their club house we had easy access to the dam, the 
use of all their boats and canoes as well as being 
close to the climbing faces near the dam wall. The 
group was split into two, each having a turn to climb 
and sail. Unfortunately the decision has been taken 
to discontinue this weekend as the polluted dam has 
become a serious health hazard. We are very grateful, 
however, to the Black family and the P.B.H.S. 
Climbing Club as well as to Anthony Wilcocks and 
his scouts for looking after us on our termly visits. 
In Term III we changed the venue to Buffelspoort 
Dam which is very close to Maretlwane and is one 
of the most pristine dams in the country. Although 
the option to go climbing at Fern Kloof fell away at 
the last minute, the boys could sail, � sh and cycle. 
They were also given a chance to go up Easterkloof. 
It was a very "chilled" as well as chilly weekend but 
in spite of the cold front which had a negative effect 
on the � shing and a burglary during the � rst night, 
the boys enjoyed themselves thoroughly.

The popularity of the Bush School is seen not only 
by the positive feedback by boys and parents alike 
but also by the number of applications we received 
for 2009. There were over 170 applicants in spite of 
the signi� cant increase in fees. Unfortunately the 
fact that we can only take 96 boys results in many 
disappointments, but it is no re� ection on their 
character as the selections are done randomly using 
a ballot system. There is very good reason for this 
and that is that there is simply no other fair way of 
choosing who should attend.

There has also been very great interest shown 
by certain other schools in our Maretlwane Bush 
School project. Top level representatives from St 
John's and St Mary's jointly and St Stithians, all 
from Johannesburg, have paid numerous visits to 
Maretlwane to examine in detail the ins and outs of 
running a Bush School. They are anxious to acquire 
their own properties, preferably in the Magaliesberg, 
to start or expand on their own similar ventures. This 
desire of other schools to achieve goals similar to 
ours is hugely encouraging as it demonstrates their 
recognition of the need to expose young men and 
women to the natural environment and inculcate 
responsibility away from the security of home. We 
wish them every success in establishing these new 
and exciting ventures. Part of my original dream in 
1998 was to pave the way for other schools in South 
Africa to provide their pupils with a meaningful 
long term outdoor educational experience. Perhaps 
dreams do come true after all!
Alex Junod
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1. Paul Floor and some of the Term II Bush School boys at the top of the Castle Gorge waterfall
2. The two 'Big Macs' of Term 1, Guy McFarlane and Tyler McFadyen, kloo� ng down Castle Gorge
3. "Lekker kos hierdie!". Annette Floor preparing lunch for the boys and staff.
4. Filipe de Gois being offered much moral support on the mighty bumslide at Dome Pools during the three day hike
5. Sailing with Mr Bentley on the Buffelspoort Dam
6. Some of the Term 1 Bush School boys bonding with an African Rock Python. L–R: Brad Elliot, Jason Chamberlain, Alistair Davis, DJ le Roux 

and Sheldon Crabtree
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Music
The year started off with a bang when we departed 
for our choir camp to be held just outside Pretoria. 
The choir performed at all the usual Boys High 
events this year, including the hugely successful 
Café Concert, Valediction, Remembrance Day, 50-
year-on Reunion, Final Assembly and the Christmas 
Carol Service (to mention but a few). They also 
performed at the annual Four Schools' Concert 
which was hosted by AHMS this year. This was 
truly a highlight for the boys.

The choir performed in and around Pretoria 
throughout the year. Travelling to Kempton Park 
to sing with EG Jansen Meisieskool was a great 
experience for the boys as it was our � rst performance 
off campus. The choir was honoured to perform with 
the University of Pretoria Youth Choir, Jacaranda 
Children's Choir and of course, our sister school, 
Pretoria High School for Girls. They improved with 
every performance and there were many of those on 
the choir programme.

In August, the choir went on its � rst tour in several 
years. The trip to KwaZulu-Natal was fantastic, 
especially the performance at the Drakensberg Boys 
Choir School. The tour was a great success and 
was thoroughly enjoyed by all the boys and staff. 
Mr Vermeulen and Mrs Yvonne Reyburn must be 
thanked for their contributions on the tour.

The matrics were led by Cuan Young (Chairperson) 
this year and the year would not have been possible 
without his support. The choir committee guided the 
choir to new heights and was supported by a good 
matric group. There were several members that 
were selected for the University of Pretoria Youth 
Choir and they are to be congratulated on their 
achievements. Several boys were awarded colours 
for their outstanding service during the past few 
years. They are: Cuan Young (Chairperson), John 
Leonard (Deputy Chairperson), Allan Tumbo, Dries 
Nieuwoudt, Kai Jen Tsai and Gert Boshoff. These 
gentlemen led by example and I congratulate them 
on their service to the choir.

M Barrett
Choir Master

1. The Dixie Band performing during the displays prior to the 
Commencement Ceremony.

2. The school orchestra during a recording session for a double CD due 
for release in 2009

3. The guitar quartet performs at the Valediction Ceremony.
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The Music Department had a full complement of teachers 
in 2008. These included the old hands, Dr N van der 
Watt, Mrs Y Reyburn, Mr A Jordaan, Ms M Hornsveld, 
Mr O Vermeulen (Organist) who has been with us for a 
year and a half, and the newcomer, Mr Michael Barrett. 
The latter is our choirmaster, voice teacher, theory 
master and main accompanist for the Form I class, and 
he joined the department at the beginning of 2008. His 
electrifying enthusiasm has helped to inspire the choir 
and the other music students under his care.

The part time staff has remained largely unchanged 
though there were some temporary replacements. 
Hanri Loots (� ute), was away on maternity leave 
and was ably assisted by Pierre Tolsma and Bobby 
van der Watt for a large part of the year. The clarinet 
teacher remained Ms Lizet Smith, who continued 
to inspire the boys to achieve high goals. The 
French Horn teacher, Ms Lorette van Zyl, who has 
been teaching at the school for more than 20 years, 
continued in her kind but � rm manner ensuring that 
the orchestra is supplied with French Horn players. 
Mr Jeff Cole, our trumpet teacher, has continued his 
enthusiastic and diligent work with the Wind 

Ensemble which has grown to over 20 members. An 
Old Boy, Mr William Bishop, is still our trombone 
teacher and the group of trombone players is ably 
taken care of by Mrs Camillia Onea while the viola 
teacher, Mrs Elmarie van den Vyver, has continued 
to teach the boys at an excellent level. The cello 
teacher, Mrs Gudrun Melck, who also trains two 
string quartets, continues to supply the orchestra 
with cello players. The double bass teaching is 
ably taken care of by Mrs Maryke Prins while two 
saxophone teachers, Mr Murray Theron and Mr 
Matthew Lombard, are looking after the welfare 
of the saxophone students. During the fourth term, 
Mrs Yvonne Reyburn had a very well-deserved long 
leave and part of her responsibilities were taken on 
by a parent of the school and professional pianist, 
Mrs Anneke Lamont. 

Thank you to all the music teachers for their 
dedication and patience. It is not an easy task to � nd 
each boy, every week, for an individual lesson and 
inspire him to practice on his own. Keep up the good 
work. The staff also presented a concert on 15 May 
and the programme is printed below.

Rondeau M Charpentier
Trumpet – Jeff Cole, Organ – Ockie Vermeulen

Pourquoi (Tango) O Johow
Viola – Elmarie van der Vyfer, Cello – Gudrun Melck, 
Piano- Yvonne Reyburn

Blue Monday, Leaving School Blues, Punini's Kwela 
 N van der Watt
Clarinet – Lizet Smith, Double Bass – Marike Prins, Piano 
– Ockie Vermeulen

Amarilli G Caccini
Some Enchanted Evening R Rogers
Tenor – Michael Barrett, Piano – Ockie Vermeulen

Menuet L van Beethoven
Viola – Elmarie van der Vyver, Cello – Gudrun Melck

Allegro A Khachaturian
Clarinet – Lizet Smith, Violin – Camillia Onea, Piano – 
Mathilda Hornsveld

Milonga J Cardosa
Guitar – Abri Jordaan

Dance C Eychenne
Alto Saxophone – Matthew Lombard, Violin – Camillia 

Onea, Piano – Mathilda Hornsveld

Waar Tebes in die Still Woestyn N van der Watt
Baritone – Niel van der Watt, Cello – Gudrun Melck, 
Piano – Mathilda Hornsveld

Fantasia C Demarest
Organ – Ockie Vermeulen, Piano – Yvonne Reyburn

Passacaglia Handel/Halvorsen
Violin – Camillia Onea, Viola – Elmarie van der Vyver

Life's Pageant T Camsey
Trumpet – Jeff Cole, Piano – Mathilda Hornsveld

Three short songs from Liedwerk van Klip N van der Watt
Tenor – Michael Barrett, Guitar – Abri Jordaan

Libertango (with Soprano Saxophone) A Piazzolla
Country Gardens I Grainger
Piano – Mathilda Hornsveld, Piano – Yvonne Reyburn, 
Soprano Saxophone – Matthew Lombard

Highland Cathedral B Korb
Bagpipes – Robert Blackmore, Viola – Elmarie van der 
Vyver, Organ – Ockie Vermeulen

STAFF CONCERT
Programme
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The Grooving Mango Band was an initiative by Morné 
Kahts at the end of 2007. It consisted of seven players: 
Morné Kahts (Guitar), Luke Newby (Clarinet), Henri 
Snyders (Clarinet), Hansie Vermooten (Trumpet), 
William Rich (Tenor Saxophone), William Yates 
(Double Bass) and Omphile Malokoane (African 
Drums). These legends, off their own bat, started 
rehearsing on a Wednesday evening before orchestra 
and worked with much hilarity, until they were good 
enough to present themselves to me for possible 
inclusion in our performing programme. 

All the music was arranged by Morné Kahts (from 
the Mango Groove repertoire) and a fair amount 
of improvisation was allowed. Needless to say, the 
result was quite spectacular. Apart from the fact 
that it had never happened before, the quality of the 
performance was such that the boys performed in 
Assembly, at Café Concert, at Girls High (a great hit!) 
and the Valediction Service. Full marks for initiative 
and congratulations on a fantastic innovation. It 
seems as though it is already developing into a new 
tradition.

Dixie Band

The Dixie Band had a smashing year. Not only were 
we extremely busy but the quality of the band was 
most commendable. Apart from the normal in-house 
activities (Commencement Ceremony, New Parents' 
Braai, Café Concert, Assembly performances, Four 
Schools' Concert and Final Assembly) and our 
charity performances (Brooklyn Methodist, Jaffa 
Centre) there were also concerts further a� eld. A 
performance in the Kruger Park, two performances 
in the Musaion and a blitz-tour to Phalaborwa. The 
undoubted highlight of the year, however, was the 
week long overseas tour to the Island of Reunion 
from 6 – 13 April. The performance on this trip 
included a concert at the hosting school in St Denis, 
an informal performance at a holiday resort in 
St Giles, a sundowner concert in the little town of 
Hellbourg (Cirque Salazie), a morning performance 

at a home for the disabled in St Andre and � nally a 
street performance in St Denis on a busy pedestrian 
street outside the main post of� ce. In between this busy 
performance schedule there was plenty of time for sight-
seeing and fun. This included a day on the beach at St 
Giles, a trip to the volcano and the most recent lava � ow 
(which, incidentally, is still warm after a year!), a trip 
to one of the three Cirques on the Island. The amazing 
experiences, sights and fun cannot be condensed into a 
few words. Our time together, the meals, the jokes, the 
girls, are the stuff that memories are made of.

As is our custom, we say thank you and goodbye to 
our matrics: Luke Newby (Clarinet), Hansie Vermooten 
(Trumpet), William Rich (Tenor Saxophone) and 
William Yates (Double Bass). The contribution that 
these boys has made to the Dixie Band is incalculable. 
Remember when all else fails …

Wind Ensemble
The Wind Ensemble has grown in size and stature 
in the course of 2008. They had their inaugural 
performance at the Café Concert in March and also 
performed in Assembly. The group also joined forces 
with the band from the East Rand School of the Arts 
and had a successful performance in the Pretoria 
Botanical Gardens. Well done to all the boys and 
thank you for all your hard work.

Ensemble Group
The string quartet and the saxophone quartet 
performed in the Café Concert, at Assembly and were 
recorded with the rest of the groups in September. 
Many hours of work were also invested here. We 
would like to thank especially Morné Kahts (cello) 
and Nicholas Fidler (viola) who were the matrics in 
the string quartet.

Choir
The choir started the year with a new conductor, 
Mr Michael Barrett, who even though a young man, 
is highly quali� ed and very experienced. These 
qualities were immediately apparent when the choir 
performed extensively for the � rst time at the Café 
Concert. The performance at the Café Concert was 

followed by a large number of other performances 
which will be documented in a separate report. It 
remains for me to say thank you to each boy in the 
choir, the leaders and Mr Barrett for all the hours 
spent in service of the choir at PBHS and music in 
general. 
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The orchestra had a very productive and successful 
year. The season spanned the humble beginning at 
the end of 2007, the orchestra workshop in January 
2008 to the last performance of the Four Schools' 
Concert on 14 October. The performance of themes 
from "Lord of the Rings" on this particular occasion 
will surely remain in the memory of the listeners 
and performers for a very long time. Apart from 
Assembly performances, the three performances 
at Café Concert, the Lunch Hour Concert of the 
Musaion (shared with the Dixie Band) there 
was the epic tour to Wykeham Collegiate in 
Pietermaritzburg during August. The highlight 
of the trip, undoubtedly, was the concert in the 
Pietermaritzburg City Hall on Saturday 23 August. 
Our programme included the famous "Adagio" by 
T Albinoni arranged for Orchestra and Organ. Mr 
Ockie Vermeulen, our resident organist, took the 
solo part and the applause for this, our � rst item, 
almost brought the house down! The other item 
that was an obvious favourite with the crowd was 

"Nothing Else Matters" by Metallica and arranged 
for Lead Guitar and Orchestra. Here the solo part 
was played by Morné Kahts who drove the girls in 
the audience (more than half the people) into a frenzy 
when he played his guitar behind his head! A DVD 
recording of the concert was made and boys were 
able to obtain a copy. As a token of our appreciation 
of the contribution made by our matrics, the Music 
Department has given a DVD to each of the following 
pupils: Edwin Hudson-Lamb (� ute), Luke Newby 
(clarinet), Henri Snyders (clarinet), Kyron Sales 
(French horn), Hansie Vermooten (trumpet), Omphile 
Malokoane (trumpet), Daniel Poultney (violin I), 
Nicholas Fidler (viola), Morné Kahts (cello), Werner 
van Rooyen (double bass) and William Yates (double 
bass). Twelve boys in total and what a credit they have 
been to the Music Department and the School. We will 
miss their musical expertise and healthy sense of fun. 
There will always be a bit of you left in the orchestra 
and we hope that there will be a bit of orchestra left in 
your hearts: Carpe Diem … life is before you!

String Quartet

Front Row L–R: J de Villiers, C van der Westhuizen.
Back Row L–R: T Chauke, B Nixon.

Events

The two main events of the year were the Café 
Concert and the Four Schools' Concert. Both these 
are well established traditions of Pretoria Boys 

High School, and there is a serious scramble for 
tickets for both of these events. The programmes for 
both of the concerts are reprinted on the next page.

Brass Choir

Front Row L–R: H Delen, O Molokoane (Leader), Mr O Vermeulen 
(Organist, Teacher-in-charge), R Kingon, R Scheepers. 

Back Row L–R: R van Niekerk, T Ditsebe, S Massyn, S Hwang, 
J du Preez.
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