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LƴǘǊƻŘǳŎǘƛƻƴ 
 
hƴƭȅ ƛƴ ǊŜǘǊƻǎǇŜŎǘ ŘƻŜǎ ƻƴŜ ǊŜŀƭƛǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƻƴŜΩǎ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ǎƛƎƴƛŦƛŎŀƴǘ ŀƴŘ Ƴƻǎǘ 
ƳŜƳƻǊŀōƭŜ ǘƛƳŜ ƻŦ ƻƴŜΩǎ ƭƛŦŜΦ 5ŜŎƛǎƛƻƴǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ stage could materially affect one for the rest of 
ƻƴŜΩǎ ƭƛŦŜΦ CƻǊ ƳŜ ƴƻǘƛŦƛŎŀǘƛƻƴ ōȅ aŀǊƎƛŜ wǳŘƳŀƴ ǘƘŀǘ ŀ рл-ȅŜŀǊ ǊŜǳƴƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ŏƭŀǎǎ ƻŦ Ωтм ŀǘ !ƭŜȄ 
would be held, created a sense of incredulity. A realisation dawned that half a century of my life had 
passed as if in a flash. In an onrush of reflection, one remembers the good old days. 
 
I hope that you will indulge me because I have included two sections which do not strictly relate to the 
Ŏƭŀǎǎ ƻŦ Ωтм ǾƛȊ Alex: The Formative Years and Alex: Look what they did to our School. 
 
Lǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ Ƴƻǎǘ ŜƴƧƻȅŀōƭŜ ǊŜŀŘƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ Ŏƭŀǎǎ ƻŦ Ωтм ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǎǇǊŜŀŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿƛƴƎǎ ŀƴŘ 
made their way into the world. For some it seems as if their destiny was already set when they were 
at Alex as if they were preordained for great things. Others had to still find their direction.  A profound 
ǘƘŀƴƪǎ ǘƻ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻƴǘǊƛōǳǘŜŘ ōȅ ǎƘŀǊƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƛŦŜΩǎ ōȅǿŀȅǎΣ Ƨƻȅƻǳǎ ǘǊŀƛƭǎ ŀƴŘ ǊƻŎƪȅ ǇŀǘƘǎ ǿƛǘƘ 
us. To all those who shared their life stories, I extend a warm thank you for doing so. 
 
Lastly, I am deeply saddened by the premature death of a number of our colleagues, all taken before 
their allotted days. 
 

 
Above: Matric class of 1971 
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!ƭŜȄΥ ¢ƘŜ CƻǊƳŀǘƛǾŜ ¸ŜŀǊǎ 
 

 
 
Having lived in Joburg for 41 years, when I told my friends that I was writing articles on the history 
of Alex, they were perplexed. Their worried scowl told of their concern for my mental well-being. 
When I nonchalantly added that it would involve numerous interviews, their suspicions were 
confirmed. Days later when I explained that Alex refers to my Alma Mater and not what generally 
springs to mind: Alexandra, a squalid township in Gauteng their relief was palpable. I had not lost it. 
Yet! 
 
With few exceǇǘƛƻƴǎΣ ǿƘŀǘ ƻƴŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ǾƛǾƛŘƭȅ ǊŜŎŀƭƭǎ ƻŦ ƻƴŜΩǎ ǎŎƘƻƻƭƛƴƎΣ ŀǊŜ ǾŀǊƛƻǳǎ ƛƴŎƛŘŜƴǘǎ ƛƴǾƻƭǾƛƴƎ 
fellow pupils or teachers. This series of blogs will mostly cover these experiences. It also goes 
without saying that certain teachers will definitively be covered, and their quirks and idiosyncrasies 
exposed. 
 
Main picture: Alexander Road High School from the fields 
 
With academic gown flowing 
The principal throughout the whole of this formative period was Mr Cordingley, or Waco, to the pupils. 
/ƻǊŘƛƴƎƭŜȅΩǎ ǘŜƴǳǊŜ ŎƻƳƳŜƴŎŜŘ ƛƴ мфрр ǿƘŜƴ !wI{ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ŀǎ ŀ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ǳǎƛƴƎ ǇǊŜŦŀō ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 
Andrew Rabie School and it terminated in 1972. 
 
It was at his final address to the school in 1972 that he elaborated in detail on the history of the school 
during his seventeen-year tenure. During that time, he had left an indelible mark on the school. As a 
tribute to his leadership, I have used that address almost verbatim as the basis of this blog on those 
early years.  In effect, this is a Cordingley eye-view of Alex during its formative years. 
 
tǊƛƴŎƛǇŀƭΩǎ ŀŘŘǊŜǎǎ ƛƴ мфтн 
UNIFORM AND BADGE 
When I received the appointment to start the Alexander Road High School, I was principal of a small 
country school, the Cathcart High School, and many of the ideas about uniform and badges were 
formulated there. At that time, I imagined that Alexander Road High School had been named after 
General Alexander of 1st Army fame, and I had visions of getting Lord Alexander of Tunis as he was later 
known, out to South Africa to open the school and to ask him to allow us to use his coat of arms for our 
badge. 
Imagine my astonishment when I arrived in Port Elizabeth and found out that Alexander Road was 
ƴŀƳŜŘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀ ƭƻŎŀƭ ŎƛǘƛȊŜƴ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƻǳǎ ƎŜƴŜǊŀƭΦ ¢ƘŜ DŜƴŜǊŀƭΩǎ Ŏƻŀǘ ƻf arms did however 
have red and green in it and did give us the idea for the strips in the blazer. The colour brown was 
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ALEX: THE FORMATIVE YEARS 

chosen because it is a colour that suits most complexions and no other school in Port Elizabeth at that 
time had a brown uniform. 
 
It had always been a belief of mine that if pupils are proud of their uniform, they will be proud of their 
school and here my wife did a very good job designing a uniform both girls and boys would be proud 
of. This has been altered from time to time because of the dictates of fashion. 
 
!ǎ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǳǎŜ ƻŦ DŜƴŜǊŀƭ !ƭŜȄŀƴŘŜǊΩǎ Ŏƻŀǘ ƻŦ ŀǊƳǎΣ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ŘŜǎƛƎƴ ƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ ōŀŘƎŜ ŀƴŘ 
the badge finally decided on was due to the inspiration of two people, our architect Mr Berger, a Jew 
and a Methodist minister, the Rev. Garrett who at that time was Chairman of the School Board 
ŎƻƳƳƛǘǘŜŜ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎƛōƭŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭΩǎ ǿŜƭƭ-being. The motto NIL SINE LABORE was suggested by the 
ǎŎƘƻƻƭΩǎ [ŀǘƛƴ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊΣ aǊǎ 5ŀǾƛŜǎΦ 
 

 
 
You will agree with me that the school badge is a masterpiece of its kind. You have the famous sculpture 
ά5ƛǎŎƻōƻƭǳǎέ ōȅ ǘƘŜ DǊŜŜƪ ǎŎǳƭǇǘƻǊ aȅǊƻƴΣ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƛǘ ǊŜǇǊŜǎŜƴǘǎ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ ǇƘȅǎƛŎŀƭ ŦƛǘƴŜǎǎΦ ¸ƻǳ 
have the open book representing the mind. It stands for the font of all knowledge. Finally, you have the 
candle, the recognised symbol of the spirit. You will notice that the candle is burning brightly and is on 
a white background representing purity. The discus thrower and the book are also white, the colour of 
purity. What the badge really tells us is that if the candle is burning brightly within us then both our 
bodies and our minds will be pure. I prefer to translate the motto NIL SINE LABORE thus ς Nothing 
ǿƻǊǘƘǿƘƛƭŜ ƛǎ ŜǾŜǊ ŀŎƘƛŜǾŜŘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǊŜŀƭ ƘŀǊŘ ǿƻǊƪ ƻǊ ŀǎ ²ƛƴǎǘƻƴ /ƘǳǊŎƘƛƭƭ Ǉǳǘ ƛǘ άǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǘƻƛƭ, sweat, 
ǘŜŀǊǎ ŀƴŘ ōƭƻƻŘέΦ 
 
The motto ties in with the general theme of the badge and reminds us that no man is complete unless 
he works hard at developing his mind, body and soul simultaneously. As a minister, the Rev. Paul Hardy, 
once said to me, our badge contains all the teachings of Christianity and Judaism and would make a 
ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭ ǘŜȄǘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǎŜǊƳƻƴΦ tŜǊƘŀǇǎ ŀǘ ŀ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ŘŀǘŜ ǿƘŜƴ ŀ άCƻǳƴŘŜǊǎ 5ŀȅέ ƛǎ ƛƴŀǳƎǳǊŀǘŜŘΣ ǘƘƛǎ Ƴŀȅ 
well be a suitable theme. 
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SCHOOL BUILDINGS AND STAFF 
I started the school in January 1955 in four prefabricated classrooms in the grounds of the Andrew 
Rabie High School and with a fifth class in the Andrew Rabie building. We also used the woodwork room 
and domestic science room of the Andrew Rabie High School. I will never forget the kindness and co-
operation of the late Mr van Zyl, principal of the Andrew Rabie school. He went out of his way to make 
us feel at home and to help wherever he could. 
 

 
Above: The prefab buildings at Andrew Rabie School used by ARHS in 1955. 
 
The school presented a motley appearance on the opening day. The 155 pupils had no uniform and I 
ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ƛƴǎƛǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƎƛǊƭǎ ǿŜŀǊ ǎƛƳǇƭŜ ŘǊŜǎǎŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅǎΩ ƧŀŎƪŜǘǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƛŜǎΦ CƻǊ ǘƘǊŜŜ Řŀȅǎ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ƴƻ 
desks. The School Board appealed to other schools to help us, and a motley assortment arrived so that 
the schooling of the pupils did not suffer unduly. 
 
Among the 155 pupils there were some real tough ones who gave the five teachers whom the School 
Board had recruited, a torrid time. There was one dear old lady who was very short sighted.  Because 
the pupils took advantage of her, it became a daily habit of mine to steal up to the door, wait for an 
extra loud noise, dash into the classroom and take off two or three pupils to the office for punishment. 
Luckily, she only lasted one term. In the second term two teachers who are still with us, Mrs Workman 
and Miss Chilcott joined the staff while one of the foundation members Mrs Poppleton will also be 
remembered by many. 
 
At the beginning of the third term the new uniforms were introduced, and it was incredible what a 
difference this made. For the first time the pupils had something to be proud of and this was further 
heightened when we moved into the new building in Alexander Road on the 5th December. 
Among the new teachers who joined the staff in 1956 were Mrs Maggs, Mr Welsh and Mr de Lange. 
The staff photograph of that year included 10 teachers, six of whom are still with us, three with 18 
ȅŜŀǊǎΩ ǎŜǊǾƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǿƛǘƘ мт ȅŜŀǊǎΩ ǎŜǊǾƛŎŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭΦ 
 
The new school consisted of 10 classrooms, a domestic science room, a woodwork room and a science 
laboratory, capable of accommodating approximately 300 pupils. In 1957 that grand old teacher, Mr 
Deary, joined the staff and remained with us for 5 years. I am very pleased to see that although now 
over 80 years old he is with us tonight. It was Mr Deary who composed the school song and also 
ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǊƳ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜŦŜŎǘǎΩ ƛƴŘǳŎǘƛƻƴΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ǎǳŎƘ ŀƴ ƛƴǘŜƎǊŀƭ ǇŀǊǘ ƻf our Speech 
bƛƎƘǘǎΦ L ŀƳ ǎǳǊŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀǎǘ ǇǳǇƛƭǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ aǊ 5ŜŀǊȅΩǎ ǿƛǎŜ ǿƻǊŘǎΣ άLŦ ȅƻǳ ǇƭŀȅΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ǇŀȅΣ 
ǎƻƳŜ ǿŀȅΣ ǎƻƳŜ ŘŀȅέΦ !ƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƻƭŘ ǾŜǘŜǊŀƴ ǿƘƻ ƧƻƛƴŜŘ ǳǎ ƛƴ мфрт ǿŀǎ aǊ D ² Ǿŀƴ ŘŜǊ aŜǊǿŜΣ ǿƘƻ 
died two years ago. He later on became O.C. shops, of which I will have more to say later. 
 
In 1958 Mr Simms joined the staff as Vice-Principal, and proved of enormous assistance to me, 
especially in the field of organisation. In the same year, Mrs Dickason and Mr Fourie joined the staff. It 
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was obvious that the educational authorities had underestimated the rapid expansion of the western 
suburbs. Our enrolment in 1959 was 338, in 1960 it was 370 and the building was full to overflowing. I 
had to turn away more than 150 pupils who had applied for admission to the school and the education 
authorities made extensions a super priority project.  The powers that be assured me that the builders 
would have 3 classrooms ready by July 1961, and on the strength of this the school committee agreed 
to the hiring of 3 shops near the present Cotswold Post office to accommodate 3 Standard 6 classes. 
.ŜƛƴƎ ȅƻǳƴƎΣ ŜƴǘƘǳǎƛŀǎǘƛŎΣ ŀƴŘ ǾŜǊȅ ƎǊŜŜƴ L ōŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀǳǘƘƻǊƛǘƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŜǊŀ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ άǎƘƻǇǎέ ŎŀƳŜ 
ƛƴǘƻ ōŜƛƴƎΦ ¢ƘŜ ǎƛȄ ƳƻƴǘƘǎΩ ǇŜǊƛƻŘ ŜȄǘŜƴŘŜŘ ǘƻ ŜƛƎƘǘŜŜƴ ƳƻƴǘƘǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƛt was only in July 1962 that the 
three Standard 6 classes were transferred to the school. 
 
The shops were 1½ miles from the school and this made the interchange of teachers very difficult. As 
far as possible interchanges between the shops and the school took place at breaks only. To add to our 
difficulties one of the shops was approximately 100 metres from the other two, and it was inevitable 
that the pupils had to be left unsupervised at times. It was important that the pupils should feel that 
they belonged to the school, and we arranged matters so that each Standard 6 class spent one day a 
week at the school. On this day they did specialist subjects like Woodwork, Domestic Science and Art. 
The new wing to the school was officially opened in July 1962. At that time finishing touches had still 
to be done both to the new laboratories and to the hall. The first assembly in the hall was held on the 
6th November 1962 and the official opening and naming of the Percy Walker Hall was performed by the 
Administrator, the Hon Mr J N Malan on the 22nd March 1963. 
 
In 1962 the enrolment shot up to 470 and in that year Miss Wienand and Mr P. P. van der Merwe were 
appointed to the staff. By 1963 the school was again at full capacity with an enrolment of 563. Mr R H 
Parker joined the staff in this year, Mr Ledger and Mr Brink in 1964 and Mr Wright in 1965. Thus, of our 
total present staff of 29, 15 have been at the school for 8 years or more, a record of which any school 
can be proud. 
 
Our present enrolment stands at 650 and once more additions have to be made to the buildings, so 
that the school can accommodate a minimum of 750 pupils. A new hall to seat 900 is also to be built, 
and the Percy Walker Hall will then be used as a gymnasium and an intimate theatre. The School 
Committee has plans to incorporate a modern tearoom and tuckshop and special rooms for the many 
societies in the school that at present have no permanent home. I personally am pleased that the credit 
squeeze has delayed the start of building operations. This is one headache I will be pleased to hand 
over to Mr Heath. 
 
¢I9 t!w9b¢{Ω !b5 ¢9!/I9w{Ω !{{h/L!¢Lhb !b5 ¢I9 {/Ihh[ /haaL¢¢99 
The school was built during the austerity period of the fifties and at that time schools wanting a hall or 
playing fields and tennis courts had to finance these amenities themselves, with only a small grant from 
the administration. I realised that nothing could be achieved without the backing of the parents. 
Even at that time when money was considerably more valuable than it is today, I estimated that a 
minimum of R40 ллл ǿŀǎ ƴŜŜŘŜŘΦ aȅ ǿƛŦŜ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ŀ ƭŀŘƛŜǎΩ ŎƻƳƳƛǘǘŜŜ ƛƴ мфрр ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ŘƛŘ ȅŜƻƳŀƴ 
work raising money by cake sales and other means, but it was obvious that the only way to involve all 
the parents was to form a P.T.A.  Thus, on the 17th May 1956 the inaugural meeting of the P.T.A. was 
held in the old Domestic Science room (now the Art room). Approximately 60 people turned up, but we 
were all strangers to one another and when I tried to form a committee, I ran into real difficulties. 
Eventually one of the parents, Major King took matters into his own hands. He singled out individuals 
whom he thought looked likely leaders, asked their names and proposed them for the committee. In 
this way we got our first committee going and from then onwards never looked back. 
 
Another event of far-reaching importance took place on 13th June 1956. This was the election of the 
first school committee. I realised that if the school was to get on, we would have to have a man of 
standing as Chairman of the committee. With the backing of the new P.T.A. executive I made enquiries 
and found that the ideal man for my purpose was a certain Mr Percy Walker. He was a well-known 
industrialist, Chairman of the Divisional Council, a member of the Hospital Board and was a prominent 
Rotarian. He had also served on the School Board. When I first approached him, he told me he had too 
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many irons in the fire and could not consider taking on another job. I refused to take no for an answer, 
pointing out that I wanted him as a figure head only and that I would be doing all the work. After my 
third visit he agreed to take on the job. What a wonderful choice this turned out to be. He looked on 
the job as a challenge and put his whole heart and soul into raising money for the school. 
 
What was even more important, he inspired the P.T.A. with his enthusiasm, and knitted the parents 
into one happy body all working for the school. In the early years he ran a bazaar or fete every year. I 
do not think any of us will forget the All-Day fete held at the school in 1959. Percy had received a 
donation of 4000 gramophone records, many of them brand new. The P.T.A. decided to run a giant 
competition with a difference. Apart from the many big prizes, our boast was that everyone who bought 
a ticket would receive a prize of a gramophone record. It sounded very well in theory, but after the 
draw had been made, the records had to be distributed, and many of the ticket holders had gone home. 
Nothing daunted the fathers got stuck into the job of delivering nearly 2000 unclaimed records to 
various addresses in the town. That fete brought in a net profit of R3 320 which in those days was a lot 
of money. Altogether the P.T.A. in its various fetes and sales has brought in R21 783,62. 
 
In 1959 the Education authorities offered schools who wished to build halls R15 000 towards the 
cost.  As the new additions had been sanctioned the School Committee decided to go all out to get our 
new hall built at the same time. The school at that time had just over R10 000 saved up and our 
architects Messrs Berman and Berger told us that we could build the kind of hall we wanted for R40 000. 
This meant that we were still short of R15 000. The School Committee went carefully into the question 
of raising the money by issuing unsecured debentures paying 6% interest. Repayments were to be made 
by raising the school levy to R4 per family per term. R2 of this amount was to be put into a special fund 
to repay debenture holders. With approximately 400 families this would being in over R3 000 per year, 
so that the whole scheme could be liquidated within five years. A crowded P.T.A meeting 
enthusiastically endorsed the idea, and the debenture fund was launched that same year. The response 
was staggering. Within four months the fund was fully subscribed, and we had to turn away over 
R13 000. Here I wish to pay tribute to the fund secretary Mr Jock Grieve whose enthusiasm and hard 
work was largely responsible for the success of the undertaking, to Mr Simms the treasurer, and to the 
three independent trustees, Messrs Bergman, Lawson and Munro. The first certificate was issued to Mr 
Percy Walker. This has been framed and is now in my office. 
 
An undertaking had been given to the parents that if they agreed to the raising of the school levy, there 
would be no further fetes or other fund-raising efforts. To weary parents who had put in a great deal 
of time and hard work into raising money this seemed a wonderful idea, but two years later the P.T.A 
was clamouring for another fete. The parents obviously missed the wonderful camaraderie and good 
fellowship engendered by having to work together and felt that new parents in particular did not have 
the same interest in the school that they did. The School Committee stalled them off by allowing them 
to hold small efforts like cake sales but eventually in 1962 as money was needed for the development 
of the sports fields, the P.T.A. was allowed to hold a bazaar which as usual was organised by Mr Walker. 
 
The school suffered a tragic loss in 1963 while I was overseas on furlough when Mr Percy Walker was 
killed in a motor accident. It is fitting that the name of this great friend of the school should be 
perpetuated by the naming of this hall after him and also by the Percy Walker Memorial Scholarship 
inaugurated by his widow, Mrs Edyth Walker-Tate. 
 
Mr Walker was succeeded as Chairman of the school committee by another doughty worker for the 
school, Mr Herbert Hurd. His main interest was the development of the playing fields, and the wonderful 
facilities we enjoy today are largely due to him. When he was forced to resign as Chairman due to 
pressure of work, Mr Roy Skelding was made Chairman in 1965. He had been a foundation member of 
the school committee and had acted as secretary for 9 years. When he resigned in 1968 our present 
chairman, Rev P D Jourdan took over this task. 
 
These four chairmen have guided the school through many difficult periods, and I would like to pay 
tribute to the valuable help they, and in fact all members of the six school committees, have done. 
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Throughout the short history of the school, they have given unstintingly of their time and advice and 
have always been ready to undertake any task asked of them. 
 
I do not want to give the impression that the P.T.A. has been purely a fund-raising body. Once a term 
throughout the 17 years of its existence we have had interesting talks and discussions mainly on 
educational matters affecting parents, and I am sure these have been of immense benefit to all 
concerned. 
 
THE SCHOOL GROUNDS 
By 1957 the P.T.A had amassed enough money to enable us to start on the levelling of the fields. 
Application was made to the department and work on the fields actually started on 15th September 
1958. Unfortunately, the contractor deviated from the plans formulated by the department of works in 
Cape Town and two months later all work was stopped until the dispute was settled. Two years later, 
in January 1961 work was restarted by another contractor, and in June of that year all work on the 
fields was again stopped because of another dispute between the contractor and the structural 
engineer employed by the department. As the contractor threatened to sue the department, we were 
not allowed to touch the fields for 2½ years. Eventually the dispute was settled out of court and once 
again work recommenced at the end of 1964. This time there was no hitch and the then chairman of 
the school committee, Mr Roy Skelding, officially opened the fields and the six tennis courts on the 
9th March 1966. All in all, our fields and tennis courts took 7½ years to build, surely a world record for 
such a small job. This did have its compensations. The department gave us far more than we were 
officially entitled to, and the fields and tennis courts only cost the school R9 800. To commemorate the 
hard work of those mainly responsible one of the fields was called the Hurd field and the two groups of 
tennis courts were named after Mr Grieve and Mr Skelding. 
 
ADDITIONAL LAND 
I realised from the start that the 6-morgen site on which the school is situated was far too small, and 
on delving into files of old correspondence I discovered that on 5 November 1954 before I even 
commenced my duties as Headmaster, I made application for additional ground between Alexander 
Road and the Patterson High school to be given to the school. I had been told by a friend in the 
municipality that this land was available. The School Board backed up the application but on the 
18th October 1956 this was turned down by the department for two reasons ς firstly, they considered 6 
morgen of ground adequate for any high school and secondly the fencing and a wall which the 
municipality insisted on would cost £3 300 (R6 600) and this they considered excessive. 
 
The school committee realised the necessity of obtaining additional land and negotiations were again 
started with the municipality.  Eventually they offered us a level open site in Cotswold. The Department 
agreed to take over the land on our behalf, but this time the Administrator vetoed the transfer on the 
grounds that open spaces in suburbs had to be reserved for future parks. 
 
The municipality again offered us 10 morgen of land between Alexander Road and the Patterson High 
School and negotiations for this land have been going on ever since. The long delays and the red tape 
of the Department has cost us dear. We received a letter last month from the municipality saying that 
the land was no longer available as the recent traffic survey indicated that the whole area would be 
required for a double carriageway road to link Kempston Road with the national road. 
 
This school must have additional land and I hope Mr Heath will be more successful in this respect than 
I have been. 
 
I think it fitting that I should end up this short history of the school by giving you some idea of my aims 
and ideals because these must inevitably have had their bearing on the character of the school which 
has developed. 

1. I am firmly convinced that a pupil can only work to the best of his ability in a friendly 
atmosphere. If he is happy, not only will he work well at school, but he will be more likely to take 
part in the many societies and sports which the school has to offer. In other words, it is only in a 
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friendly atmosphere that the pupil can develop his full potential. In such an atmosphere he will feel 
free to try out his wings and develop initiative and self-reliance. 
 
2. It is a truism that there can be no freedom in an undisciplined school or society. Pupils need the 
security which discipline provides, and although I have tried to foster self-discipline rather than a 
rigid external discipline, pupils appreciate the fact that when they know they have done wrong, they 
will have to suffer the consequences. In fact, I will go so far as to say that not only do they expect 
punishment for wrongdoing, but they feel let down if they escape. 
 
3. I have always been a firm believer in the inherent goodness of our modern youth. As I have said 
so many times, our young people today have to contend with so many evil influences, and have to 
withstand so many challenges, that those who come through unscathed are far better people than 
you or I ever were. Our young people soon see through the shams and the counterfeits, they are 
tolerant but at the same time very demanding, they certainly possess a great deal of initiative and 
self-reliance and above all, like all young people throughout the ages, they scorn those restrictions 
and traditions for which they see no use. 

 
Because of this it has been our aim in this school to make the pupils themselves responsible for many 
of their activities. I have always found that when they undertake a task, they make an excellent job of 
it. Examples of this are the high standard achieved by them in the inter-house plays, the magnificent 
organisation of the swimming gala, the school newspaper, Alexander the Great, the matric farewell 
dance, the variety concerts they have given us, and the many societies organised and run by the pupils 
themselves. 
 
In 1955 a bay school was started. It has been well looked after by a dedicated staff and by a devoted 
band of parents, both on the School Committee and in the P.T.A. its virile growth and the way it has 
overcome its growing pains is in no small measure due to the nursing and care of all you people. 
 
I venture to say that no adolescent has had such care bestowed on it. Although not yet out of its teens 
it shows promise of developing into an adulthood which will be pride of all those who have been 
associated with its upbringing. It is up to all of you, both staff and parents to give Mr Heath the same  
steadfast support that you have given me so that in its adulthood this already renowned and well-loved 
school will grow still greater in stature. 
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Waco: With chalk-stained academic gown flowing. 
 

 
 
Being the first principal of Alexander Road High School for its first 17 years, Cordingley had an 
inordinate influence on the development of the school. By shepherding it through its formative 
years, his role was pivotal in setting the school on the road to greatness.   
 
Main picture: Winston Cordingley 
 

Early life 
Winston was born on the 22nd August 1911 in Verulam, Natal. As his father was a missionary, his 
youth was peripatetic in nature. The most serious consequence of this lifestyle was to affect 
Cordingley when he had to attend school. At age 6 he was placed in a Boarding School, Kingswood 
/ƻƭƭŜƎŜΣ ƛƴ DǊŀƘŀƳǎǘƻǿƴΦ ¢ƻ ōŜ ǎŜǇŀǊŀǘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ƻƴŜΩǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŀǘ ǎǳŎƘ ŀƴ ŜŀǊƭȅ ŀƎŜ Ƴǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ 
terrifying. From my experience with people who have also attended boarding school is that they 
exhibit attributes of resilience arising from the triumph of the human spirit over adversity. In all 
probability Cordingley was similarly affected. 



 

13 | P a g e 

 

WACO: WITH CHALK-STAINED ACADEMIC GOWN FLOWING 

Left: hΩYƛŜǇ wŀƛƭǿŀȅ 
Station 
 
Elizabeth Bruton, 
²ƛƴǎǘƻƴΩǎ ŜƭŘŜǎǘ 
daughter, related 
another life 
experience which 
would also greatly 
have influenced the 
young Winston and 
that was the 
necessity to ride on 
horseback from 
mission stations in 
hΩYƛŜǇ ƛƴ bŀƳŀǉǳŀ-
land to the nearest 

railway siding/station in order to catch the train to school in Cape Town. From Namaqualand, 
²ƛƴǎǘƻƴΩǎ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ ǿŀǎ ǘǊŀƴǎŦŜǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ¢ǊŀƴǎƪŜƛ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ōŀǎŜŘ ŀǘ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ǎǘŀǘƛƻƴǎ ƛƴ 
Lusikisiki and Idutywa, the birthplace of Thabo Mbeki. In this case, the young Winston would catch 
the train to De Aar, then onto Alice and finally to Grahamstown. The journey home by train to East 
London and then Butterworth. The boys then disembarked at the so-ŎŀƭƭŜŘ άYŜƛ /ǳǘǘƛƴƎǎέ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 
Great Kei River Pass leading down to the Great Kei River. The pass is located between the towns 
of Butterworth and Komga on the N2 highway. There are 31 bends corners and curves compressed 
into its 11,8 km length and the 422m altitude drop when travelling from south to north is what 
causes the momentum gaining problems for trains and heavy vehicles, in which brake failure has 
been the common denominator in most of the serious incidents on this pass. Probably as a safety 
precaution, the boys would have to disembark at the commencement of the steep incline, walk to 
the top and then boarded the train again. 
 

 
Above: Kei Cuttings: Aerial view of the pass showing both bridges 
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LƳŀƎƛƴŜ ōŜƛƴƎ ǎƻ ȅƻǳƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ƻƴŜΩǎ ǿŀȅ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ŀ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜ ǘƻǿƴ ǘƻ ǎŎƘƻƻƭΦ [ƛƪŜ 
boarding school, such activities build resourcefulness at a young age, never to be forgone. Perhaps 
he was fortunate enough to be accompanied by an elder brother, yet nevertheless, even with an 

older sibling, the experience 
must have been daunting for 
the youngsters. Today even 
ƭŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƻƴŜΩǎ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǿŀƭƪ ŀ ƪŀȅ 
or two to school is frowned 
upon and even perhaps 
regarded as irresponsible. 
 
Left: Grahamstown Railway 
Station 
 
Living in the bundu has its own 
hazards. Bridget recalled her 
paternal grandmother 
encountering a snake in the 

bread flour bin, a common enough occurrence in that era. Elizabeth, in spite of her advanced 
years, is still very compos mentis, related another incident which also illustrated the dangers of 
ǘƘƛǎ ǿƛƭŘŜǊƴŜǎǎ ŀǊŜŀ ƛƴ ǘƘƻǎŜ ŘŀȅǎΦ ²ƛƴǎǘƻƴΩǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ǿŀǎ ŘƻȊƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀ ŎƘŀƛǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǊŘŜƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƛǊ 
cat on her lap. Unknown to her, the cat had mesmerised a cobra. Fortunately, she awakened just 
in time to witness a cobra bolt upright ready to strike. 
 
hƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǎǘǊŜǎǎƛƴƎ ŜǾŜƴǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀ ŎƘƛƭŘ Ŏŀƴ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǎǎ ƻŦ ŀ ǇŀǊŜƴǘΦ Lƴ ²ƛƴǎǘƻƴΩǎ ŎŀǎŜΣ 
it arose when his father died while preaching a sermon in the pulpit at the Methodist Church in 
East London. 
 
After completing his schooling, Winston enrolled at Rhodes University and majored in 
mathematics and history. After completing his degree, his first teaching post was at Selbourne 
College in East London. It was while living in East London that he met his wife, Mary Holgate, whom 

he married while still living in East London. The 
first of their three children, Elizabeth, was born in 
1941 before war intruded. 
 
Left: Winston Cordingley: First Field Artillery from 
1941 to 1945 
 

The war years 
After enlisting in the army and the completion of 
his training, Winston was posted to North Africa. 
Prior to his departure, he applied for leave from 
the army to be at the birth of his eldest daughter, 
Elizabeth, on the 4th April 1941. Winston was 
granted leave and Elizabeth was baptised the next 
day by his father. Winston had to immediately 
return to his base in Pretoria.   
  
The period of 17th to the 21st June 1942 must have 

been the most traumatic for the 31-year-old South African lad. Instead of the bushveld, Winston 
was trapped in the waterless desert of North Africa with its blistering midday temperatures and 



 

15 | P a g e 

 

WACO: WITH CHALK-STAINED ACADEMIC GOWN FLOWING 

its freezing nights. His foes were no longer the snakes and the predatory animals but another 
enemy even more deadly, the Panzerarmee Afrika under the wily Rommel. 
 

 
 
Having lost the battle of Gazala, the Allied forces made a beeline for Fortress Tobruk. Having 
earned a fearsome reputation during the Siege of Tobruk which lasted for 241 days in 1941, the 
Allies, against the advice of the Royal Navy which declined to provide sustenance for yet another 
siege, the Allied forces sought their good luck charm and headed there. General Klopper, who 
lacked even a modicum of fighting experience, was placed in charge, only to find the proverbial 
cupboard bare. The defences had been stripped of all military equipment such as its artillery and 
the defensive fortifications were half-covered by a sea of sand. Instead of incurring futile losses, 
Klopper surrendered to the Axis forces much to the chagrin of the Australians who had tenaciously 
forestalled a German breakthrough during the siege of 1941. 
 
!ƳŀȊƛƴƎƭȅΣ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘ ²ƛƴǎǘƻƴΩǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜŘ ŀ ǎŜƴǎŜ ƻŦ ŦƻǊŜōƻŘƛƴƎΣ ŀ ǘǊƛƭƭ ƻŦ ƛƳǇŜƴŘƛƴƎ 
imminent danger. Due to the vividness of this premonition, she arose from the bed, knelt beside 
it and prayed earnestly for his safety. Meanwhile up North, along the Cyrenaican littoral, intrepid 
Allied troops defied their officers and escaped along the coast. Amongst them was a South African 
soldier who would ignore the dangers and join the other escapees. 
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Based upon the fact that 
Cordingley was a member of the 
First Field Artillery Regiment from 
1941 to 1945, it can safely be 
assumed that he participated in 
one the largest artillery barrages of 
the war viz the Battle of El Alamein 
during October 1942. 
  
Left: A Young WA Cordingley 
 

Reintegration into civilian life 
Like most South Africans, Winston 
would be shipped back to the 
Union after this battle, and unless 
one was converted into tankmen, 
most would have lingered in limbo 

in South Africa until their discharge at the end of the war. Mary and Elizabeth were to spend the 
ǿŀǊ ȅŜŀǊǎ ǿƛǘƘ ƘŜǊ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ƛƴ 9ŀǎǘ [ƻƴŘƻƴΦ ²ƛƴǎǘƻƴΩǎ ŘƛǎŎƘŀǊƎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŀǊƳȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŜŦŦŜŎǘŜŘ 
in Pretoria before returning to East London in 1945. In 1946, his second daughter, Margaret, was 
born in East London. Finally, in 1948, the family was completed with the birth of Bridget. 
 
The family continued to live in East London where Winston resumed his teaching post at Selbourne 
college for three years. Later the family would move to Cathcart where Winston was appointed as 

the principal circa 1952. 
 

Accepting a new challenge 
On accepting the post as principal 
at ARHS in 1955, the family would 
once again be compelled to 
relocate. Initially they rented a 
house in Westering but for 
ŎƻƴǾŜƴƛŜƴŎŜΩǎ ǎŀƪŜΣ ǘƘŜȅ 
purchased a house in Alexander 
Road where they stayed until the 
youngest daughter, Bridget had 
completed her schooling at 
Collegiate High School. 
Left: Winston Cordingley on 6th 
June 1976 inauguration as 
President of Rotary PE West Club 
 
In 1955, the ARHS was a new school 
still under construction, a veritable 
work-in-progress. This school was 

envisaged to serve the needs of the new suburb of Newton Park. What town planning had 
neglected to do was to cater for a high school to service the area. Hence the use of a stand on the 
northern perimeter of the suburb instead of one more centrally located. This school would 
eponymously be called Alexander Road High School after the street in front of the school. What 
was wrong with a traditional name such as Newton Park Grey seeing that Port Elizabeth boasted 
South End Grey, North End Grey and that nondescript school in College Drive, Mill Park! 
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On commencement of enrolment in 1955, what accommodation could ARHS offer the prospective 
student but a construction site. Andrew Rabie stepped into the breach and provided the use of 
four prefabricated classrooms. In addition, three shops in 7th Avenue, Cotswold, were rented to 
meet the demand for additional classrooms.    
   

 
 
Much fundraising was done to add to the basic buildings. In this endeavour Winston gave 
unstintingly of his time. His first priority was a hall as well as sports fields. In terms of the Education 

Departments stipulations at that time, the 
school was obliged to raise half the money for 
improvements before the Education 
Department would provide the balance of the 
funds required. 

 
What was WACO like? 
We all have our own stories about Cordingley, 
and the ones that resonated with me, given my 
interest in military history especially that of 
WW2, were about WW2. None related to a 
specific battle but rather to human nature in a 
time of stress and dire circumstances. The only 
one which I can recall ς he repeated it numerous 
times over the years ς involved the attack on 
German soldiers manning a MG-42 within a 
pillbox. It might well have been a MG-34 but I 
imagined it as the rapid-firing MG-42. Were any 
of these stories based upon his real-life 

experiences, I wonder? Or were they generic themes to bolster or embellish a principle or 
character trait? 
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YŀǘƘȅ {ǳǘǘƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ǎŜŎǊŜǘŀǊȅ ŦǊƻƳ мфср ǘƻ мффф ǊŜŎŀƭƭǎ ƘƛƳ ŀǎ ŦƻƭƭƻǿǎΥ άOh, by the way, our 
amazing Principal (he insisted he was a principal and not a Headmaster) was also sometimes 
referred to as Batman. You will remember that he always wore his academic gown and when he 
walked down the corridors on windy days, he really looked like Batman. [This was one of 
/ƻǊŘƛƴƎƭŜȅΩǎ ƻōƭƛƎŀǘƻǊȅ ōƻǿǎ ǘƻ ǘǊŀŘƛǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ Ƴŀƴȅϐ I once offered to take his 
gown home and give it a good cleaning, but he refused the offer and said that there should always 
be chalk marks on his gown!  ²Ƙŀǘ ŀ ƳŀƴΦέ 
 
The only time that I had to present myself to the headmaster in his office was for a serious offence. 
At that stage I was friends with Michael Henderson who came from Rhodesia. Anyway, Michael 
had acquired a flick knife and would annoy the hell out of me by throwing it at my feet as I walked 
along. In spite of numerous entreaties to cease and desist, Michael would persist with his game to 
annoy me. 
 

 
Then one day, the inevitable occurred. The knife sliced through the side of my shoe and nicked 
the skin. In an incandescent rage I pulled it out and threw it with all my might at Michael. As he 
was running down the embankment near the tennis courts, the knife was high by the time it 
reached him. With a solid THUNK it sliced into the tibia. Before I could shout AMBULANCE, I was 
ƛƴ /ƻǊŘƛƴƎƭŜȅΩǎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜΦ ¢ƛƳŜ ǎƭƻǿŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ŀǎ /ƻǊŘƛƴƎƭŜȅ ƭŜƛǎǳǊŜƭȅ ǎŜƭŜŎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƴŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘƻ 
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administer the punishment to this wicked miscreant, and then he did the deed. Worse was to 
ŦƻƭƭƻǿΦ !ǎ L ƪƴŜǿ aƛŎƘŀŜƭΩǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ŀǳƴǘ ǿŜƭl, I would have to go to the Provincial Hospital 
that night with my parents and apologise. All accepted my remorseful pleading and even offered 
me the knife as a souvenir. 
 

Above: Punishment Register aka the Caning Register. 
 
Winston Cordingley was definitely extremely pedantic at heart, as he never referred to the school 
as ALEX but always used the full name, ALEXANDER ROAD HIGH SCHOOL. Most headmasters have 
ŀ ƴƛŎƪƴŀƳŜ ŀƴŘ /ƻǊŘƛƴƎƭŜȅΩǎ ǿŀǎ ²!/hΦ aŀȅōŜ ǎƻƳŜōƻŘȅ Ŏŀƴ ǎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŎƻǊŘ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘΣ ōǳǘ ǘǿƻ 
explanations have been provided. The most obvious one refers to the fact that he could give a 
ƎƻƻŘ άǿƘŀŎƪέΦ YŀǘƘȅ {ǳǘǘƻƴ ǊŜŎŀƭƭǎΥ άhow the boys would rub their bottoms when leaving his office. 
I always felt soooo sorry for them.έ ¢ƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀǳǎƛōƭŜ ŜȄǇƭŀƴŀǘƛƻƴ ǊŜlates to the fact that his 
initials were WAC. In the case of Herbert Hurd, the sobriquet of the headmaster was BUCKET on 
account of the fact that his surname was Emerick.  
 
The one issue which created a measure of discontent related to bicycles. Cordingley mandated 
that cyclists could not cycle down to 3rd Avenue but had to push their bikes down the hill and only 
mount at the bottom. Similarly, the same rule applied down to 2nd Avenue. Arguably the descent 
down Alexander Road to 2nd Avenue was treacherous but after hours we all would cycle down both 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƘƛƭƭǎΦ Lƴ ǇŀǎǎƛƴƎΣ ōƛƪŜǎ ŀǊŜ ƴƻ ƭƻƴƎŜǊ ŀ ƳƻŘŜ ƻŦ ǘǊŀƴǎǇƻǊǘ ǘƻ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΤ ƛǘ ƛǎ ƻƴŜΩǎ 
ǇŀǊŜƴǘΩǎ ŎŀǊΦ 
 
Sharon Rhode recalls that on one occasion Miss Chilcott (Chilly) sent all the boys in her class for a 
caning. Waco hit his desk instead and then winked at the boys, telling them to rub their behinds 
as if they had been caned. 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Punishment-Register1.jpg
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Who can forget the hair inspections? After break, one had to walk through a gang of teachers 
intent on retribution on all the mƛǎŎǊŜŀƴǘǎΦ !ǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ Ƴȅ ǾƛŜǿΦ hŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ ƛŦ ƻƴŜΩǎ ƘŀƛǊ ǿŀǎ 
exceeded the bounds by far, one had to be selected for a caning. But what happened if one was 
borderline or slightly long? At one such inspection Colin Buxton who was in front of me got pulled 
out. Even though my hair was slightly longer, I walked through without a problem. In my cynical 
mind, this was payback time for Colin being unruly or undisciplined. Cordingley retired from ARHS 
in 1972 and was superseded by Brian Heath. 
 

 
 

Later life 
!ŦǘŜǊ ǊŜǘƛǊƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ !ƭŜȄΣ ǘƘŜ /ƻǊŘƛƴƎƭŜȅΩǎ ǘƘŜƴ ƳƻǾŜŘ ǘƻ {ǳƳƳŜǊǎǘǊŀƴŘΦ CƻǊ ǊŜŎǊŜŀǘƛƻƴΣ /ƻǊŘƛƴƎƭŜȅ 
played bowls. He was a good player as he possessed an eye for the ball, but his principal form of 
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exercise was walking.  He loved walking, particularly on the beach. For relaxation he spent hours 
lovingly tending his vegetable garden at the Summerstrand house. Little known is the fact that 
Cordingley was an expert carpenter using the workshop at Selbourne College, in East London, over 
a weekend making various items of furniture such as bookcases, dressing table amongst other 
things. 

Winston joined the Port 
Elizabeth Rotary Club 
through the auspices of 
Tommy Thorpe who was 
headmaster of the Victoria 
Park High School in Walmer. 
He was twice appointed as 
President and appointed 
5ƛǎǘǊƛŎǘ DƻǾŜǊƴƻǊΩǎ wŜǇǊŜ-
sentative once. He was as so 
delighted when he was given 
a coveted walking stick on 
the birth of his first 
grandson, Peter, in 
September 1970. 
 
Winston died on a heart 
attack after a walk on the 
beach on the 8th December 
1983 at the age of 72. Taken 
long before his time, he still 
has much to offer. 

 
Reflections on Cordingley and his time 
From orbiter dicta to BTW or from the cane to non-contact punishment 
Fifty years ago, when I passed matric, the words orbiter dicta would have prevailed. The taking of 
Latin as a subject was mandated as it was a requirement for many varsity courses. In those days, 
ŀƭƭ ƭŀǿȅŜǊǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǇǊƻŦƛŎƛŜƴǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ άƻǊōƛǘŜǊ ŘƛŎǘŀέ [meaning by the way]. Now 
even the words en passant are infrequently used and has been replaced by the informal 
abbreviation BTW. These words can be applied as a metaphor to the world of schooling half a 
century ago as compared with today. In an era when authority and the cane ruled the world as 
the accepted norm, Cordingley was in tune with reality but in the same way that a unicycle 
resembles a Porsche 911 Turbo, so to some Cordingley represented the old-style Headmaster with 
ǘƘŜƛǊ άyou do or elseέ ŀǘǘƛǘǳŘŜΦ vǳŜǎǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ ŀǳǘƘƻǊƛǘȅΣ ƛƭƭ-discipline and non-compliance with the 
rules was not tolerated. However, beneath a gruff exterior and an implacable foe of tardiness, 
sloppiness and ill-discipline, lurked the real headmaster, unknown to the pupils but familiar to the 
staff such as the school secretary who sang his praises.   
 
Recognition must be granted to Cordingley in that it was his drive and vision which drove the 
creation of one of the pre-eminent schools in Port Elizabeth. In 1972 he would hand over to his 
successor a school which was well-established, had a good reputation and was academically 
sound. 
For this Cordingley must take a bow. 
 

/ƻƳƳŜƴǘǎ ŀƴŘ ǘǊƛōǳǘŜǎ ōȅ ǘƘŜ Ŏƭŀǎǎ ƻŦ Ωтм 
Sharon Rhode [nee Edelson]: I remember Mr. Cordingley very well, he always had a twinkle in his 
eye, even when he was supposedly being serious. I remember on one occasion when Miss Chilcott 
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(Chilly) sent all the boys in our class for a caning, he hit his desk instead and winked at the boys 
and said they were all to rub their bottoms as if they had been caned.  
Rod Foster:  So wonderful to read the blog on WACO. Was an incredible principal. Not sure if I 
made it to the caning register, but certainly had a few from WACO. Always tried to walk out of his 
ƻŦŦƛŎŜΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ όŀǎ ōŜǎǘ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘύ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƘǳǊǘƛƴƎΦ bƻǘ ŜŀǎȅΧŀǎ ƛǘ ǿŀǎΦ 
Stuart Allen: I remember being caned in a mass caning by WACO for long hair in 1971, there were 
about sixty of us, then I got into my car with a sore bum and drove home. 
Karl Els: I think I was the first to be chained by Waco in standard 6. Miss Chilcott sent me to his 
office and my terror was facing Mrs Sutton who was my choir leader at the Newton Park Baptist. 
Waco had me sit in his office for an eternity before saying anything. Great memories. Loved the 
man. Was at his funeral and cried a bucket of tears. Hope to meet him again in heaven.  
 
Sources: 
Kathy Sutton, ARHS secretary from 1965 to 1999 
.ǊƛŘƎŜǘ {ƘƛǊǊŀǎΣ /ƻǊŘƛƴƎƭŜȅΩǎ ȅƻǳƴƎŜǎǘ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊ 
Elizabeth .ǊǳǘƻƴΣ /ƻǊŘƛƴƎƭŜȅΩǎ ŜƭŘŜǎǘ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊ 
Rob Rudman, scholar at ARHS, class of 1966 
Dean McCleland, scholar at ARHS, class of 1971 
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Flip van der Merwe: With Tongue firmly in his Cheek 
 

 
 
After 50 years the old Flip, or is that young Flip, instantly makes his presence felt. Within 30 
seconds the serious tone belies a flippant comment meant to amuse and sometimes confuse 
the real from the unreal. Then comes the warning to me as I commence the interview: All replies 
must be taken with a boulder of saltΦ ¢ƻ ŜȄǇƻǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀƭ CƭƛǇΣ L ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƛƴǘŜǊǾƛŜǿ άǘƘŜ ƎƛǊƭέΣ 
now his wife of 50 years, Renée.   
 
Personally, for me, three attributes define Flippie. If one could capture the essence and bottle 
it, they would be the car, the girl and witty tongue-in-cheek over-the-top statements and 
mannerisms. 
 
LƴǎǘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ŀ ŦƻǊƳŀƭ ǎǘȅƭŜ L ƘŀǾŜ ŀŘƻǇǘŜŘ CƭƛǇΩǎ ŦƭƛǇǇŀƴǘ ǎǘȅƭŜΦ .ǳǘ ƛƴ ƻǊŘŜǊ ǘƻ ƻōǘŀƛƴ ŀ ƳŜŀǎǳǊŜ ƻŦ 
balance, I have allowed Flip to write the captions to the photos. 
 
Main pictureΥ bŀ ос ƧŀŀǊΦ άL ƘŀǾŜ ƭƻǎǘ Ƴȅ ŎƭŀǎǎέΦ 

 
First, the Man Exposed 
As I commence the delving for the real Flip, an unusual serious tone pervades the interview. Is Flip 
evading the questions or is he battling to recall certain events lost in the mists of history. Being 
упΣ L ƎǊŀƴǘ ƘƛƳ ǘƘŜ ōŜƴŜŦƛǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Řƻǳōǘ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘ άŎƻƳǇƭƛŎŀǘŜŘέ ŜȄǇƻǎŜǎ ŀ ƳŜŀǎǳǊŜ ƻŦ 
unwillingness to reveal all. Not wanting to intrude into unwanted memories of past events, I 
abandon my list of questions and let Flippie dictate the flow.   
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Left: With a little bit of help from my 
pupils 
 
Flippie was born on Wednesday 
28th July 1937 in the town of Barkley 
East close to the hamlet of Rhodes 
which is near the Lesotho border. 
Having twice in my life driven through 
this isolated hamlet en route to 
Rhodes and its famous 52 km 
mountain race up to the Lesotho 
border, I can confirm that this is not a 
place for young children to stay. The 
only reason why the van der Merwes 

made this a home was because his father was a mounted policeman. Their role was probably to 
ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ǎǘƻŎƪ ǘƘŜŦǘΦ ²Ƙŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ŀǊŜŀ ƛǎ ƪƴƻǿƴ ŦƻǊ ƛǎ ǎƴƻǿ ŀƴŘ ƭƻǘǎ ƻŦ ƛǘΦ ¢ƛŦŦŜƴŘŀƭŜΣ {ƻǳǘƘ !ŦǊƛŎŀΩǎ 
only ski resort with natural snow is situated here. I can personally attest that snow over a metre 
deep is possible here. 
 

 
No 3. What did the future hold for us? 

 
!ǎ ŦŀǊ ŀǎ L Ŏŀƴ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘΣ CƭƛǇΩǎ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ ǿŀǎ ǘǊŀƴǎŦŜǊǊŜŘ ƻƴ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŎŎŀǎƛƻƴǎΦ /ƻƴǎŜǉǳŜƴǘƭȅΣ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛŦŜ 
as a youngster was probably unsettled. Places and events appear to ƳŜǊƎŜ ƛƴ CƭƛǇΩǎ ƳƛƴŘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ 
definition as if smudged and foggy. I let him talk. Retrieving these memories is hard requiring an 
SSD drive instead he possesses a 1937 model 5MB variety. 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-3.-What-did-the-future-hold-for-us.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-2.-With-a-little-bit-of-help-from-my-pupils.gif
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bƻ пΦ Ψ¢ƘŜ DƛǊƭΩ нŘŜ ǊȅΣ сŘŜ Ǿŀƴ ƭƛƴƪǎ 
 
What he does recall is matriculating in 1953, the year that some of us were born, at Hoërskool 
Grens in East London. 
 

 
No 5. The Dream Team. Yours truly 2de ry, 2de van links. Renee-2de ry, heel regs 
 
At school he was the team captain of athletics. Given his build, he probably galloped away from 
the field with long lopping strides demoralising the other athletes with the ease at which he 
sprinted ahead. Being considerably younger than his classmates, completing matric at 15 ½, he 
only managed to play 2nd team rugby, much to his regret, I suspect, in an era in which manhood 
ŦƻǊ ŀƴ !ŦǊƛƪŀŀƴǎ ŎƘƛƭŘ ǿŀǎ ŘŜŦƛƴŜŘ ōȅ ƻƴŜΩǎ ŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ŀǘ ǊǳƎōȅΦ 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-4.-The-Girl-2de-ry-6de-van-links.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-5.-The-Dream-Team.-Yous-truly-2de-ry-2de-van-links.-Renee-2de-ry-heel-regs-.gif


 

26 | P a g e 

 

FLIPPIE: WITH TONGUE FIRMLY IN HIS CHEEK 

 
No 6. Die 2de MGA ς Bought in January 1960 which I am restoring. 
 
A long unplanned discussion on life choices ensues. Maybe unintended, but it does expose the 
ǊŜŀƭ ŘǊƛǾŜǊǎ ƛƴ CƭƛǇΩǎ ƭƛŦŜΦ CƻǊ CƭƛǇ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ŀ мн ƘƻǳǊΣ ōŜƛƴƎ ŀ ƳƛƭƭƛƻƴŀƛǊŜΣ 
but rather enjoying a comfortable unstressed life with the family. What this meant, is that his Life 
CV would never include such items as running Comrades or climbing Mount Everest. That was 
never his driving force. Unsaid was whether by adopting a tongue in cheek style of banter, it eased 
the tensions in life and made life more pleasant. I suspect that it did and ensured that the normal 
family spats and tensions were bearable and pain free. 

No 7: MGA No.1 A gift from my Mom and Dad on my 21st. 28 July 1958 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-6.-Die-2de-MGA-Bought-in-January-1960-which-I-am-restoring.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-7.-MGA-No.1-A-gift-from-my-Mom-and-Dad-on-my-21st.-28-July-1958.gif
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No 8: MGA No 1 Boxed between an Alfa Romeo and TRZ 
 
In 1954 he tried his hand at the job market by working for Old Mutual maar in 1955 het Flip rigting 
gekry. Varsity for Flip was Stellenbosch where he took a diploma in Physical Education from 1955 
to 1957.  1958 & 1959 were spent applying the skills acquired by teaching Physical Education at 
Lawson Brown. During this time, Flip also applied himself academically by studying at Unisa & UPE 
obtaining a B.A. and his B. Ed. In 1960, Wanderlust set in, and Flip moved to Livingstone in 
Northern Rhodesia to teach Afrikaans to a class of 6 pupils whose parents were mainly Afrikaans 
big game hunters. Missing the sea and not being a bush person at heart, he resigned after six 
months and obtained a job at Andrew Rabie. Being a temporary assignment, he applied to both 
Alex and Grey for a permanent job for 1961. In typical Flippie fashion he claims that he rejected 
the job at Grey because there were no girls there. 

 
The Girl 
For all pupils at Alex during the era of the class of 1971, the subject of gossip was the girl that 
CƭƛǇǇƛŜ ǿŀǎ άŘŀǘƛƴƎέΣ wŜƴŞŜ WƻǊŘŀŀƴΣ ŀ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊ ŀǘ !wI{Φ Naturally the stories grew legs and wings 
and encompassed various nefarious deeds that only pupils could conjure up. At this point Flippie 
ŀŘƻǇǘŜŘ ŀ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎ ƳƛŜƴ ŎƭŀƛƳƛƴƎΣ άJust to be clear, I did not date her while she was a pupil at Alex 
and I never even taught her when she was in standard 6, 7 and 8.έ .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ wŜƴŞŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ōŜƭƭŜ ƻŦ 
the ball, eye-ŎŀƴŘȅ ƛƴ ǘƻŘŀȅΩǎ ǾŜǊƴŀŎǳƭŀǊΣ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜ ŘƛŘ ǎǇƻǘ ƘŜǊ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜƴ ƘŜǊ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΣ ǿƘƻ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǎŜƴƛƻǊ 
officer in the police force, was transferred to Middelburg, Eastern Cape, forcing Renée to attend 
the Union High School at Graaff Reinet. 

No 9: MGA No.2 Keep left, pass right. 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-8.-MGA-No-1-Boxed-between-an-Alfa-Romeo-and-TRZ-.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-9.-MGA-No.2-Keep-left-pass-right.gif
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Between 1965 and 1968 Renée studied at Rhodes. Fortuitously for Flippie, Renée obtained a 
teaching post at Alex in 1970 where she taught English and Afrikaans.  Renée then left Alex at the 
end of 1970 and joined Collegiate where she taught during 1971. This was to be a hectic year with 
Flip frantically romancing Renée, finally wooing her to marry him shortly thereafter. Flip had got 
his girl. As married women in his bygone era were not entitled to permanent teaching posts, Renée 
was unemployed. However, she managed to obtain temporary employment at Framesby. 
 

No 10: My Pontiac 
Fire Bird Trans Am 
7459cc V8. The 
Rolling Thunder but 
a handful at high 
speed 

 
The car 
Who can forget 
ŀōƻǳǘ CƭƛǇΩǎ aDΚ 
For the students at 
Alex, it epitomised 
the swashbuckling 
style of the man. It 
was his personal 
babe magnet. It 
was in 1958 at the 
age of 21 that his 

folks gave him a very special present, a 1500 MG with drum brakes. Feeling that he needed an 
upgrade, in 1960 he went to Malcomess Motors to purchase the latest model MG with the extra 
power Babe-Magnet optional extra. A clearly disappointed Flip left the dealership without a car in 
hand as all they had to offer was the old model MG with a 1500 engine and drum brakes when 
what he wanted was the latest model with a 1600 engine with disk brakes!  ¢Ƙƛǎ aDΣ CƭƛǇΩǎ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ 
MG, he still owns. However due to the fact that it was successfully used to woo his girl, he has kept it 
ever since but the last time that he drove it was in 1976. This turquoise MG is now in the process of 
being restored. 
 

 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-11.-My-Lotus-15-on-an-outing-on-the-New-Seaview-Road-adjacent-to-my-plaas.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-10.-My-Pontiac-Fire-Bird-Trans-Am-7459cc-V8.-The-Rolling-Thunder-but-a-handfull-at-high-speed.gif
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No 11Υ aȅ [ƻǘǳǎ мр ƻƴ ŀƴ ƻǳǘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ bŜǿ {ŜŀǾƛŜǿ wƻŀŘ ŀŘƧŀŎŜƴǘ ǘƻ ΨƳȅ ǇƭŀŀǎΩΦ Lǘ ƘŀŘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ŀ 
chequered history (so as to speak) in the annals of South African motor sport. 

 
By now the story became complicated. At one stage Flip owned 7 or 8 MGs all in various states of 
disrepair and certainly not in concourse condition. At best he believes that he could have 
assembled 4 MGs in his very own MG scrap yard. Apart from the MGs in various states of disrepair, 
his 20 garages were the recipients of his other vehicles: A Lotus B15i, a Transam Firebird and a 
1989 Daimler. Apologies for any that I have missed as I suffered from brain freeze attempting to 
visualise Flip in his unfashionable filthy overalls with grease up to his elbows and head under the 
bonnet tinkering with his vehicles. Maybe Flip even took his ugly pills every morning to ensure 
that the babes never overwhelmed him as he attempted to fix his cars. 
 

 
No 12: A pic of our Sardinia Bay B&B, Function and Wine Tasting Venue taken from the lower part of 
the property. 
 

Later life 
No 13: The view of 
the lower part of 
the property, the 
forest and the 
Indian Ocean 
along Sardinia Bay 
Beach 

 
Flip retired in 
1996 having 
worked his whole 
life as a teacher 
at Alex. 
 

With farming 
blood in his veins, 
Flip lived on a 
smallholding on 

the Seaview Road in Lovemore Park farming Herefords. 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-12.-A-pic-of-our-Sardinia-Bay-BB-Function-and-Wine-Tasting-Venue-.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-13.-The-view-of-the-lower-part-of-the-property-the-forest-and-the-Indian-Ocean-along-Sardinia-Bay-Beach.gif
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Lƴ мффуΣ Ǿŀƴ ŘŜǊ aŜǊǿŜΩǎ ŜƴǘǊŜǇǊŜƴŜǳǊƛŀƭ ǎǘǊŜŀƪ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǊŜΣ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ŀ .ϧ.Σ ŀ 
tea garden and a function venue on their property. With Renée venturing off alone to Oman from 
2006 to 2008, Flip closed the tea garden and the function venue but retained the B&B as it did not 
require culinary skills. In 2010, they sold their plot and moved into town, acquiring a complex at 
Walmer Heights. The wander bug caught the pair again and they relocated to Somerset West in 
the Western Cape in 2014. As they both felt that the Western Cape was no longer the same place 
of olden days, they moved back to Port Elizabeth in 2015 where they still reside.   
 

No 14Υ ¢ƘŜ CǳƴŎǘƛƻƴ ±ŜƴǳŜΩǎ wŜǎǘŀǳǊŀƴǘ 
 

Like peeling an onion, the carefully cultivated façade displaying a playboy persona owning a 
turquoise MG is revealed. The charade is vanquished, and the real Flip emerges. Flip is a loving, caring 
family man whose unvarnished passion is his family, the centre of his universe. While Flip was working 

in the garden, I phoned 
Renée to confirm my 
judgement. What a 
warm and welcoming 
person and intelligent to 
boot. And probably 
highly independent 
too.  Not much like the 
ǾŀŎǳƻǳǎ άǇƻǇǇƛŜέ that I 
envisaged.  All that 
remains of the Flippie of 
old is the tongue in 
cheek persona and an 
MG which he lovingly 
panders to. 
 
 

No 15: The Function Venue. Deck around the pool 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-14.-The-Function-Venues-Restuarant-.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-15.-The-Function-Venue.-Deck-around-the-pool.gif
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L ŀƳ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ Ƙƻǿ CƭƛǇΩǎ 
ōƻǎǎ ǾƛŜǿŜŘ Ƙƛǎ άnuwe 
ƳŜǘƻŘŜέ as Flip coined his 
teaching method, but to us 
students, he certainly made 
school interesting and 
exciting. Unasked and 
unanswered is whether he 
had to prepare for his skit of 
the day every afternoon or 
was he privileged that it 
came naturally without 
preparation. Or perhaps he 
had a clandestine copy of 
άNuwe metode for 
Dummiesέ.  

No 16: The Function Venue. Deck around the Koi Pond. 
 
I have to thank Flip for such an interesting interview. I admit that he side-tracked me on many 
occasions on my mission to understand the real Flip, but the thread was broken admittedly by both of 
us. However, that kronkellende pad with discussions about life and the universe was exhilarating. It 
was only lack of airtime that brought it to a close.   Somebody must teach Flip to use a cell phone, 
WhatsApp and a computer. 
 

No 17. The Real CƭƛǇ ŀǎ ŀ wŜŀƭ .ŀǊƳŀƴΦ Ψ! aŀǊǘƛƴƛΣ ǎƘŀƪŜƴ ōǳǘ ƴƻǘ ǎǘƛǊǊŜŘΩΦ 
 

Tributes and comments of ex pupils 
Sharon Rhode [Edelson]: I also remember Flippie on his back demonstrating how to change a 
nappy and also how he demonstratively grabbed his crotch one day whilst explaining the meaning 
of the word kruis, which can be translated as a cross and also a crotch. 
Dean McCleland: hƴŜ ƻŦ CƭƛǇΩǎ ŦŀƳƻǳǎ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŜƴǘ ǿǊƻƴƎ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ ŀǘǘǊƛōǳǘŜ 
ƛǘ ǘƻ ŀ άnuwe metodeέΦ hƴŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŜǇƛǎƻŘŜ ǘƘŀǘ L ǊŜŎŀƭƭ ǿŀǎ CƭƛǇ ǿŀnting to be an Elvis impersonator. 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-17.-The-Real-Flip-as-a-Real-Barman.-A-Martini-shaken-but-not-stirred.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-16.-The-Function-Venue.-Deck-around-the-Koi-pond.gif
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       No 18. 
Something different from the MGA 
 

bƻ мфΦ tŀ Ŝƴ ǎŜǳƴǎ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ Ŧǳƴ ΨƻǇ ŘƛŜ ǇƭŀŀǎΩ

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-18.-Something-different-from-the-MGA-.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-19.-Pa-en-seuns-having-fun-op-die-plaas.gif
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No 20: Roll Call 
 

 
No 21: Feeding time 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-20.-Roll-Call.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-21.-Feeding-time.gif
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No 
22. 

Quite different from the MGA. The 1989 Daimler XJ40 3.6L straight six. Fuel injection. Both manual 
and automatic. An all-alloy, dual overhead cams, 24 valve affair. Very, very exotic for 31 years ago. 
The speedometer goes to 150 mph / 240kph which I have done on those long-long straights op die 
Groot Karoo vlaktes tussen Beauford West and Graaff Reinet. Foto geneem op Schoenmakerskop, PE. 
 

 
No 23. Saam met Renee en ons twee seuns, Marius en Mynhardt.  
 
My first, my last, my everything, 36 jaar as onderwyser Ŝƴ ƻǇ уп ǎǘŜŜŘǎΦ Ψƴ tŀ Ŝƴ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘΦ CƻǊ ƳŜ ǘƘŜ 
three big life achievements. THE REAL FLIP 
 

Sources 
Renée ς still young at heart  
Flip van der Merwe at 84. Still the Real McCoy 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/No-22.-Quite-different-from-the-MGA.gif
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Bob Welsh: One of the Originals 
 

 
Main pictureΥ !ƭŜȄΩǎ ǎǘŀŦŦ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ƛƴ мфрс ώŦǊƻƴǘ Ǌƻǿ нƴŘ ŦǊƻƳ ƭŜŦǘϐΦ  
 
In the photograph of the original staff of Alexander Road High School, is the visage of the lanky 
teacher of Geography, Bob Welsh in the front row. Bob never demanded respect from his pupils 
but rather he earned it. In many ways Bob was a more progressive teacher and the antithesis of 
certain senior teachers at the time. By evoking an interest in the subject, pupils responded in a 
like manner enabling Bob to teach with a light touch seldom if ever submitted the pupils to 
tirades of screaming or a barrage of cane strikes.    
 
That is my enduring memory of Bob Welsh, a kind and gentle man, never given to histrionics. 
 

 
 
When Bob Welsh was born on the 23rd December 1930 at Flagstaff in the Transkei, one has to 
wonder where and how he was actually born. Even today some 90 odd years later, there are scant 
medical facilities in areas as remote as this. His mother was a primary school teacher at the local 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Bob-Welsh-2-Cropped.jpeg
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primary school whereas his father worked as an agricultural advisor in the Department of Native 
Affairs rising to Chief Agricultural Officer in Umtata shortly before his retirement. 
 
With a dearth of good schools, Bob was enrolled in the Grey High School in Port Elizabeth as a 
boarder where he matriculated in 1947. After completing his secondary education in Port 
Elizabeth, Bob enrolled at the Natal University in Pietermaritzburg where he obtained a B.A., B. 
ED, majoring in Geography. 

 
Appointment as a teacher at Alex 
With his degree under his belt, in January 1956 Bob joined the nascent school on the hill in Newton 
Park, eponymously called Alexander Road where he taught history and geography. With a 
shortage of classrooms, shops in 7th Avenue were hired to cater for the overflow. As it was 
impossible to move pupils between class as was the norm, the pupils remained permanently in 
their classes and the teachers moved. This greatly inconvenienced the teachers as they were 
compelled to drive constantly between the school in Alexander Road and the shops in 7th Avenue. 
Schedules were constantly adjusted to reduce the amount of travelling between locations. 
Nevertheless, these were trying times for all concerned. 
 

New challenges 
In 1975 Bob was appointed as Principal of the 
Chinese High School. In 1968, Bob was awarded a 
Travelling Fellowship from the Council for English 
Education to teach in England where he taught at 
the Chiswick Grammar School in London for six 
months. At the age of 60 in 1991, Bob took 
retirement. As a suitable replacement could not be 
found, Bob was requested extend his employment 
by six months. Bob did not relinquish all his 
connections to geography as he joined the 
University of Port Elizabeth as a part-time lecturer 
in the Methods of Geography. 

 
A Measure of the Man 
Bob displayed an intense interest in his pupils, also 
having an astonishing memory of all of them. Years 
after they had left school, if he happened to meet 
one of them, he would enquire after their career 
and even proceeded to check up on their 
classmates. Remarkably, he could even remember 
where they sat in class. 
 
Fay, his wife, probably even found him exasperating 

ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŀǘ !ƭŜȄΩǎ ǎǘŀŦŦ ǇŀǊǘƛŜǎΦ .ƻō ǿŀǎ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ŜƴŜǊƎŜǘƛŎ ŘŀƴŎŜǊ ǿƘƻ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ Ƨƻƛƴ ƛƴ 
the fun. Being from a ballroom dancing tradition, she was not as exuberant and uninhibited but 
would rather marvel at his antics.     
 

Bob was a sports addict and watched all manner of sports but they one which he personally 
coached and played was tennis. When competing againsǘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎŎƘƻƻƭǎΣ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΩǎ ǎǘŀǘƛƻƴ ǿŀƎƻƴ 
ǎŜǊǾŜŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŀƳΩǎ ǘǊŀƴǎǇƻǊǘΦ CƻǊǘǳƴŀǘŜƭȅΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ WƻƘƴ {ǳƳƳŜǊǘƻƴ ǿƘƻ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǾƻƭǳƴǘŜŜǊ ǘƻ άǎƛǘέ 
in the back. 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Bob-Welsh-1-Cropped.jpeg


 

37 | P a g e 

 

BOB WELSH: ONE OF THE ORIGINALS 

 
 
Bob tried his hand at other sports such as rugby and cricket and once played hockey with Jannie 
Fourie in memory of previous pupils. The Alex tennis courts were built during his tenure, and he 
was responsible for the hedge being planted around them. What was the reason one may ask? 
Well, it was prosaic. In those early days, these bushes served as a barrier against the wind on the 
dusty hilltop. Now we know. 
 
Naturally schooling also has its fair share of hilarious moments. Fay Welsh recalls an occasion 
when in the middle of a lesson, one of the girls shrieked loudly that she had a rain spider on her. 
Lessons are aborted and all eyes were on the victim. Having watched his son nonchalantly letting 
spiders climb over him, Bob stepped in as a knight in shiny armour to rescue the distraught pupil 
from her tormentor. As Bob picked it up, the spider bit him. Without displaying the anguish and 
terror that embroiled him, he flicked the spider off him and out of the window. The bite did 
however result in a nasty welt on his arm.   
 

 
 
Later life 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Bob-Welsh-4-rotated.jpeg
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Bob-Welsh-5-Cropped.jpeg
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Bob-Welsh-3-Cropped.jpeg
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wƻōŜǊǘ ²ŜƭǎƘΣ .ƻōΩǎ ǎƻƴ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ŀƴecdotes to add, but as someone 
ǿƘƻ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊ ŦƻǊ пл ȅŜŀǊǎΣ L ǘƘƛƴƪ L ŀƳ ǿŜƭƭ ǉǳŀƭƛŦƛŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƛƴŎǊŜŘƛōƭŜ 
level of commitment to his career and his knowledge of his pupils, both of which always impressed 
me enormously. Similarly, he was always prepared to give unhesitatingly of his time in helping me 
or my friends in any of our ventures. He helped me for hours building a yacht and countless canoes 
as well as droving thousands of kilometres to swimming galas and canoe races while I was a 
schoolboy. Soon after he retired, a partner and I started a business building canoes and surf skis, 
and there too he gave hours of his time, unpaid, keeping our books, helping in the office and driving 
all over Port Elizabeth collecting materials. 
 
After suffering from heart problems, Bob passed away on Sunday 6th January 2008. 
 

Tributes by former pupils 
Trevor Hastie: I was a huge fan of Bob Welsh, and he was certainly my best ever schoolteacher. 
He taught us concepts and encouraged us to think. In 2005 I visited him and his wife in PE on a 
return visit to SA, after not seeing him for a very long time. Jannie was visiting as well, and we had 
a very nice tea session. Bob was still a keen tennis player at 75 years. 
Harry Pike: It is great to see that my ȅƻǳǘƘŦǳƭ ǇŜǊŎŜǇǘƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ aǊΦ ²ŜƭǎƘΩǎ Ƴŀƴȅ ŀǘǘǊƛōǳǘŜǎ ŀǊŜ ǎƻ 
fittingly reflected by the many accolades accorded him. As mentioned in an earlier note, he 
certainly left a strong and most positive impression on me. 
Anileen Gray [nee Begbie]. I was very fond of Mr. Welsh as well. Every time I visited PE, I vowed 
to visit him, but never could pluck up the courage. Eventually on one trip back home something 
drove me to contact him. Sadly, Mrs Welsh informed me that Mr. Welsh was in hospital after a 
bad fall in the garden that damaged his kidneys. She very much wanted me to visit when he got 
out of hospital. I am forever thankful that I did that as he passed away shortly after my visit. We 
had a wonderful afternoon chatting about school and sharing memories. I loved Mr. Welsh and he 
was a true role model for me in my teaching career. In fact, I created a book prize in his honour in 
my last school.  
 
Anne Botha [nee Fick]: 
 As for our popular and much-loved Bob Welsh, I have often referred to him as an example of great 
ǘŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ άǘŜŀŎƘŜǊ ƘƻƻŘέΦ ¢ƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƭŜǎǎƻƴ L ǊŜŎŀƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀŘŜ ŀ ƭŀǎǘƛƴƎ ƛƳǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ƻƴ ƳŜ ǿŀǎ 
one day in std 6 or 7 he read an historical account and then read about the same event from a 
different book and perspective.  Anyone else remember that? It was my first recognition of how 
important context and perspective, and experience is in interpreting events. Does anyone else 
ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ƭŜǎǎƻƴǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ /ƻǊƛƻƭƛǎ ŜŦŦŜŎǘ Χƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘȅ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ƳŜƳƻǊŀōƭŜΚ !ƴŘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǎǳŎƘ ŀ 
sense of fun. When the first hockey team played against the staff, he stopped a committed attack 
by Carol Addison by picking her up, tucking her under his arm and dribbling the ball through. Χ 
!ƴƛƭŜŜƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ǎǳŎƘ ŀ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘŦǳƭ ǘǊƛōǳǘŜ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǇǊƛȊŜ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘƻƴƻǳǊΧŘƛŘ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ƪƴƻǿΚ 
Phillip Williams: So true Trevor & my favourite too. Bob always made Geography interesting, often 
with the slides that he took of his travels, especially around the USA.  
Sharon Rhode [Edelson]: Bobby Welsh was also a firm favourite of mine and left an indelible 
impression on me. His teaching methods surpassed those of any of other teachers, he had a way 
of commanding respect without really trying and I remembered everything he told us in class so 
well that studying for exams became virtually unnecessary.  
 

Sources 
Special thanks to: 
Fay Welsh ς .ƻōΩǎ ǿƛŦŜ 
Robert Welsh ς .ƻōΩǎ ǎƻƴ
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Paul Ellis: With Poetry in his Veins 
 

 
Main picture: Farewell from Muir in December 1992 
 
The one thing that I recall about Paul is his endeavour to make us understand poetry by writing some 
ourselves. In attempting to do so, I soon realised writing poetry was more difficult than one 
anticipated. 
 
Every biography is different. For me the most satisfying have been the one-on-one interviews such 
as with Flippie as they provide an insight into the real person. In most cases, the best that was 
possible was an interview with a surviving spouse such as Fay Welsh or the children of Cordingley. 
tŀǳƭΩǎ ǿŀǎ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜnt in that I was given a typed biography. Even without a verbal 
interview, one aspect of the man shines through and that is his humanity and a gentle spirit. 
 
This is the autobiography of Paul Ellis. 
 
I have retained the split that Paul gave me for his autƻōƛƻƎǊŀǇƘȅΦ tŀǊǘ м ǿŀǎ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ Ŏƭŀǎǎ ƻŦ Ωрф 
at Grey while part 2 brings his biography up to date. 
 
Part 1: Grey class of 1959 50-year reunion 
After leaving Grey with every intention of entering the Anglican ministry, I proceeded to Rhodes 
University where I enrolled for a BA degree.  The rather sheltered life I had led did not adequately 
prepare me for the temptations and freedom of student life.  
 
I soon surrendered my ministerial ambitions and opted for a career in education instead.  Four years 
at Rhodes yielded a BA degree with English and History as majors, a University Education Diploma, four 
games for the EP under 19 rugby team (including the first game to be played on the Boet Erasmus 
rugby stadium alongside later Springbok legend, Gawie Carelse) and a wealth of new experiences and 
friendships.  While still a student I completed my military training at Oudtshoorn and Queenstown and 
received an honourable discharge as rifleman with the First City Regiment.  I left my last camp a week 
early to take up a teaching post at Otto du Plessis in January 1964. 
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Left: Newly appointed Headmaster of Muir in 1976 
 
After leaving Rhodes I worked, played cricket in various 
leagues for Old Grey (including a successful season as 
captain of the 1st XI 1967/68) and in 1965 married 
Marian Martin, whom I had dated intermittently since 
1957 and steadily since 1961.  Our first child, Haydn (an 
architect in Cape Town), arrived in 1966 and Dee (a 
teacher in Queenstown) followed in 1968.  That was the 
year I moved to Alexander Road High School as Special 
Grade Assistant. 
 
In 1971 I was appointed Vice Principal at Plumstead High 
School in Cape Town, where I had the pleasure of 
working with Dieter Pakendorf, subsequently to 
become Rector of Grey.  During this time L ǘƻƻƪ ŀ ǘŜǊƳΩǎ 
furlough to teach at Magdalen College School in Oxford, 
courtesy of a British Council traveling fellowship. 
 
Shortly after my return from England I was offered the 
post of Deputy Principal at Grey and spent three very 
fruitful years working with Stan Edkins and an 
outstanding staff.  In 1974 our third child, Kirsten (a 
psychiatrist in London), was born. 
 

Left: With Nick Kruger at an 
Old Grey cocktail party on 
Grey rugby tour to Rhodesia 
in 1974 
 
In 1976 I was appointed 
Headmaster of Muir College 
.ƻȅǎΩ IƛƎƘ {ŎƘƻƻƭ ƛƴ 
Uitenhage.  I held this 
position for 17 
years.  Initially the job came 
with the added respons-
ibility of being hostel 
superintendent, but I was 
happy to hand over that 
burden to current Muir 
Headmaster, Bun Hopley in 
1982.  As Headmaster I was 

ex officio a member of the Uitenhage Rotary Club.  I served the club in various capacities, including 
two terms as President.  Towards  
the end of my time in Uitenhage I started road running as a means of keeping fit and controlling 
stress.  By the time wonky knees forced me to give up this pastime in 2002, I had completed 10 Two 
Oceans and 5 Comrades ultra marathons. 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/With-Nick-Kruger-at-an-Old-Grey-cocktail-party-on-Grey-rugby-tour-to-Rhodesia-in-1974-AAAA.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/Newly-appointed-Headmaster-of-Muir-1976AA.gif
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Left: Staff party at Alex in 1969 
 
In 1992 I was appointed to the 
inspectorate and in 1993 moved to East 
London to take up duties as 
Superintendent of Education in the 
Border area.  For two productive years I 
reported to the Cape Education 
Department.  Then came the 
realignment of provinces and I found 
myself reporting to Bisho.  In 1996 the 
ANarChy government decided to purge 
education of expertise and experience 
by offering voluntary severance 
packages.  I took the opportunity to 
escape from the chaos and moved back 
into my ancestral home in Newton Park, 
where you will find me to this day. 
 
Left: In London, on SACEE traveling 
fellowship 1972 
 
I have done the odd stint of relief 
teaching since retiring at the end of 
1996, including six months at Grey, but 

I must 
confess that 
these days I 
find little 
enjoyment in 

butting 
heads with 
young people 

whose 
lifestyles and 
values bear 
so little 
resemblance 

to mine.  So 
now I am 
content to 
keep myself 
fit playing 

bowls, 
walking & 

gardening.  Reading, television, traveling, the odd game of bridge (learnt at Rhodes), crosswords and 
Sudoku puzzles, the computer and occasional forays into thŜ ǊŜŀƭƳǎ ƻŦ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ǾŜǊǎŜ όŦƻǊ Ƴȅ ŦƻǳǊ 
grandchildren) keep the grey cells working (hopefully!) 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/In-London-on-SACEE-traveling-fellowship-1972-Golden-pics-009.jpg
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/Alex-staff-party-1969-Golden-pics-001.jpg
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Left: First grandson Simon 
in 1993 
 
Part 2: A Gentleman of 
Leisure 
 
After 13 very comfortable 
and happy years in our 
Newton Park home, we 
decided that the time was 
right to scale down. We 
were lucky to be offered a 
very suitable 2-bedroomed 
cottage at Echo 
CƻǳƴŘŀǘƛƻƴΩǎ ²ŀƭǘƻƴ tŀǊƪ ƛƴ 
Summerstrand and 
relocated there in 2010. 

 
Apart from some health issues in 2013, we have enjoyed a very relaxed life here, punctuated with a 
(final?) visit to Kirsten in London in 2016, and annual holidays at Seavale (near East London), where 
5ŜŜ ŀƴŘ ƘŜǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ƻǿƴ ŀ ōŜŀŎƘ ƘƻǳǎŜΣ ŀƴŘ IŀȅŘƴΩǎ ƘƛŘŜŀǿŀȅ ƘƻƳŜ ƛƴ YƭŜƛƴƳƻƴŘ ό²ŜǎǘŜǊƴ /ŀǇŜύΦ 
 
In 2015 Marian and I celebrated our golden wedding anniversary. I could not afford (nor did she want!) 
any more gold, so to celebrate the occasion I composed a Shakespearean sonnet for her. (Those of you 
who were paying attention will remember the format: three quatrains and a concluding couplet, in 
iambic pentameter, with abba, cddc, effe, gg rhyme scheme. But enough of that!) I presented it to her 
in a gold frame, surrounded by pictures of our 50 plus years together. I like to believe she treasures it 
more than any trinket money could have bought. 
 

 
Above: The family at Kleinmond in 2009 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/Gabriel-in-SA-047-The-family-at-Kleinmond-2009.jpg
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/Marian-and-I-at-Muir-Matric-farewell-1984-rotated.jpg
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/First-grandson-Simon-in-1993.gif
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Just before the Covid pandemic sent us all into lockdown in 2020, Dee and her family relocated from 
Queenstown to Seavale. They had added a 3-bedroomed cottage at Seavale to their property portfolio 
and invited us to use it over Christmas/ New Year 2020/21. Five months into lockdown we had acquired 
a Yorkshire Terrier puppy, who absolutely loved the freedom and space of Copper Cottage after the 
confinement of retirement village existence. We did not need much convincing to accept their offer to 
relocate ourselves; and that is where you will find us after 24 June. 
 

Left: Newly appointed Headmaster of 
Muir College 1976 
 
5ŜŜΩǎ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ {ƛƳƻƴ ό.! I95ύΣ Wǳǎǘƛƴ 
(BComm Law) and Paula all followed 
their Gramps and aƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ǘŜǊǘƛŀǊȅ 
education path at Rhodes University. 
The boys are teaching English in 
Vietnam, while Paula is in her final year 
of a junior phase teaching degree. 
Kirsten also felt the need to get away 
from the stresses of city life in London 
and relocated to Ramsgate on the Kent 
coast late last year. Her son, Gabriel, has 
been pursuing his education online for a 

year, but is now enrolled at a private school in Ramsgate. 

Start of Muir College peace run 1992 (Johannesburg to Uitenhage) 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/Start-of-Muir-College-peace-run-1992-Johannesburg-to-Uitenhage.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/Newly-appointed-Headmaster-of-Muir-College-1976-Golden-pics-2-001.jpg
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Left: TV interview outside Uitenhage Town 
Hall at conclusion of Muir College 
 
Dean asked me to include some then and 
now photographs, from which I suppose 
he will make a selection for his blog. I trust 
they will adequately reflect how blessed 
we have been. 
 
 
 
 
 
Left: With all the grandchildren, 2012 ς 
Seavale Christmas 
 
I cannot end this update without thanking 
Dean for forcing me to reflect on a 
particularly happy chapter in my life ς my 
three and a half years at Alex. I still have 
ƎƻƻŘ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ²!/Ωǎ ŀǎǎŜƳōƭƛŜǎΣ 
naughty end-of-term staff parties, rugby 
and cricket teams I coached, debating 
society evenings and, of course, hundreds 
of wonderful boys and girls that I had the 
privilege of teaching. 
 
 

 
Left: With Garth 
Wright (late 
мфулΩǎύ 
 
I am sorry that 

Covid 
restrictions and 
protocols will 
not allow you to 
celebrate your 
50-year reunion 
in the manner 
you would have 
chosen; but I 
feel sure your 
memories of 
that wonderful 
time of your 
lives will inspire 

ȅƻǳ ǘƻ άƳŀƪŜ ƛǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴέ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ƭƛƴŜΦ 
 
 

 
 
 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/TV-interview-outside-Uitenhage-Town-Hall-at-conclusion-of-Muir-College.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/With-all-the-grandchildren-2012-Seavale-Christmas-2-029.jpg
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/05/With-Garth-Wright-late-1980s.gif
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PAUL ELLIS: POETRY IN HIS VEINS 

 
Sonnet for Marian 
(On the occasion of our 50th wedding anniversary) 
 
When I first met you, we were very young ς                                                                                                                                   
Fumbling teenagers, blowing hot and cold -                                                                                                                                         
Not yet essential as is air to lung,                                                                                                                                                            
Not yet dependent, as we are now, old. 
 
Through intervening years of joys and cares,                                                                                                                                
A tortuous path our married journey ran;                                                                                                                      
Enriched by children, both our own and theirs -                                                                                                               
The only constant us, as we began. 
 
¢ƘŜ ŦǳǘǳǊŜΩǎ ŀ ōƭŀƴƪ ǇŀƎŜ ǿŜΩǾŜ ȅŜǘ ǘƻ ǿǊƛǘŜΣ                                                                                                                       
A leap into the unknown we must take;                                                                                                                            
And as we run our race, the end in sight,                                                                                                                          
²Ŝ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ǎŀƪŜΦ 
If I could have my life to live again,                                                                                                                                
I would not change the choice that I made then. 
 
Paul Ellis                                                                                                                                                                                     
December 2015 

 
Inspired by Paul, Gary Ward tried his hand at writing poetry. This is his attempt for the Alexander the 
Great award. You be the judge.  
 
MY END by Gary Ward 
 
A window opens, a small face peeps out, 
Is propelled through the window, 
Down the road; though 
Soon returns, ashen, a little green maybe. 
 
To me, that small face says,  
¸ƻǳ ŦƛŜƴŘǎΗ ¸ƻǳΧΧΧΧΦΦ ȅƻǳ ōŀǎǘŀǊŘǎΗ 
[ƻƻƪ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜΧΧΧΦΦ  Ƨǳǎǘ ƭƻƻƪΗ 
A machine whirrs silently, cool oxygen. 
 
Yes son, with eyes slightly damp, 
L ǘǊƛŜŘΣ  ΧΧΦΦ ǿƘŜƴ L ǿŀǎ ȅƻǳǊ ŀƎŜ 
¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ƻŦ ǳǎΧΦΦ 
bƻǿ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜΣ LΩƳ ǎƻǊǊȅΦ 
 
¦ƴƭǳŎƪƛƭȅ ǎƻƴΣ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜ ŦƻǊ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΣ 
.ǳǘΣ LΩǾŜ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘΦ 
¸ƻǳ ǎŜŜΣ ǎƛƴŎŜ ȅƻǳǊ aƻƳ ƭŜŦǘ ǳǎΣ LΩǾŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΦ 
IŜǊŜΣ ŘǊƛƴƪ ǘƘƛǎ ΧΦΦ ŀƴŘ ƳŜ ǘƘƛǎ ΧΧΧΧ 
DƻƻŘƴƛƎƘǘ ǎƻƴΣ ǎƭŜŜǇ ǘƛƎƘǘΧΧΧ 
Goodbye, with eyes slightly damp. 
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Kathy Sutton: A Gem of a Secretary 
 

 
 
At 87, Kathy Sutton is as energetic and spritely as ever. With barely a pause, she will elaborate 
why Alex was such an excellent school and Cordingley such as superb boss and person. She 
concedes that she never had to endure the caning that he administered but that was a different 
era. 
 
Kathy was born on Monday 3rd December 1934 in Sidwell, Port Elizabeth to an indigent family. If 
ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ŦƛƴŀƴŎƛŀƭ ŎƛǊŎǳƳǎǘŀƴŎŜǎ ŀǘ ƘŜǊ ōƛǊǘƘΣ ƘŜǊ {ŎƻǘǘƛǎƘ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ ŘŜŀǘƘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ 
YŀǘƘȅΩǎ ǘƘƛǊŘ ōƛǊǘƘŘŀȅΣ ǘƛǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōŀƭŀƴŎŜ ǘƻ ǇŜƴǳǊȅΦ ²ƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŀ ƧƻōΣ ƘŜǊ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ǿŀǎ ŎƻƳǇŜƭƭŜŘ ǘƻ 
obtain child welfare to raise her. Like today, the stipends for child support were minimal at best. 
Perhaps it was her impoverished upbringing, when every penny was turned over a dozen times, 
that provided her with a zest for life and a positive mien. Nothing could suppress her joy of life. 
Even though they had nothing, she recalls life as being joyful and carefree. Kathy attended the 
Ethel Valentine School at No. 5 Sutton Road in Sidwell. During her youth, Kathy and her mother 
boarded at various one-bedroom establishments. This meant that Kathy slept with her mother 
during her whole youth until she got married. For secondary school, she attended the Technical 
College in Russel Road until she attained her Junior Certificate being Standard 8. Amongst the 
subjects which has served her well over her whole life is shorthand which she professes still to be 
proficient in. 
 
YŀǘƘȅΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ Ƨƻō ŀŦǘŜǊ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ǿŀǎ ŀǎ ŀ ǘȅǇƛǎǘ ŀǘ IƻƭƭŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ²ȅƭƛŜΣ ƳŀƴǳŦŀŎǘǳǊŜǊǎ ƻŦ ŜǉǳƛǇƳŜƴǘ ŦƻǊ 
fruit farmers. Their offices were situated in Queen Street diagonally opposite the Chinese School. 
After approximately ten years, she left this job in 1964 and struggled to obtain employment until 
a position became vacant at Alex in July 1965. 
 
As the school secretary, she was responsible for the admin of the school and most importantly she 
ƘŀŘ ǘƻ άƳƻǘƘŜǊέ ǘƘŜ ǾŀǊƛƻǳǎ ǇǊƛƴŎƛǇŀƭǎ ŜŀŎƘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƻǿƴ ǉǳƛǊƪǎΦ CƻǊ ƛƴǎǘŀƴŎŜΣ ²!/h ƛƴǎƛǎǘŜŘ ƻƴ 
being called the PRINCIPAL just like the school was never called ALEX but was referred to in full 
every time. After Cordingley, she served under Brian Heath, Jeff Illsley and then Peter Manson, 
eventually retiring in December 1999. 
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KATHY SUTTON: A GEM OF A SECRETARY 

Kathy Sutton with Bob Welsh and Winston Cordingley 
 

Left: Kathy Sutton with Brian Heather 
 
YŀǘƘȅ ǊŜŎŀƭƭŜŘΥ άLouis de Lange was my Afrikaans teacher at Ethel Valentine School many years 
ago and then I met up with him again when I joined Alex in 1965.  I always held it against him that 
he caned me on the palms of my hands for spelling mistakes in Afrikaans (nogal). That really was 
cruel ς but I forgave him a long time ago and we were good friends. He also made me a beautiful 

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Kathy-Sutton-with-Bob-Welsh-and-Winston-Cordingley.gif
http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Kathy-Sutton-with-Brian-Heath.gif
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KATHY SUTTON: A GEM OF A SECRETARY 

Dolly Varden (dressing table) while we were together at Alex and I am still using it and have fond 
ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ [ƻǳƛǎέΦ 
 
²ƘŜƴ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ǘƻ ŘƛǾǳƭƎŜ ǿƘƻ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ άǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ǇŜƻǇƭŜέ ŀǘ !ƭŜȄΣ YŀǘƘȅ ǊŜŦǳǎŜǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŘǊŀǿƴ ƛƴǘƻ 
that rabbit hole. Her stock answer is that they were all superb people but each in their own unique 
way. Different but special. This disjunction unrecognised. Unaware that the word special or even 
unique nowadays can have a negative connotation depending upon the situation, I did not tackle 
her on the use of these words in this context as I sense that her intentions are pure and non-
judgemental. Just by the number of compliments that she bestows on WACO divulges her love of 
the man. When pressurised on details her default position is that he treated people admirably, ς 
άōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭƭȅέ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ǿƻǊŘǎ ς he was extremely precise in his use of language, and he was iconic 
with the academic gown flowing behind him as he strode down the corridors attempting to trap 
ǎƻƳŜ ƳƛǎŎǊŜŀƴǘΦ Lƴ YŀǘƘȅΩǎ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎΣ ²!/h ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ ōƻǎǎΦ 
 

Kathy Sutton at work 
 
As her farewell gift from the school after so many years of dedicated service, Kathy and her 
husband were given a cash sum which they used to purchase an air ticket to England. Not one 
way, mind you. What an apt gesture! 
 
In conclusion, in interviewing her one gains the sense that Mrs Sutton still resides in a sanguine 
world, casting aside trials and tribulations like a wet bird shaking off the unwanted moisture on its 
feathers. There is no rancour or bitterness of a youth without possessions. Love and friendship 
were her joys. 
 
That is how she overcame the vicissitudes of life so far and will continue to do so until her allocated 
days on earth are spent. 

 
Source: Thanks to Kathy Sutton.

http://thecasualobserver.co.za/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Kathy-Sutton-at-work.gif
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Miss Chilcott: Renowned Calligraphy Expert 
 

 
Alex's full staff complement in 1956: Front row from left: Mrs Maggs, Mr Welsh, Miss Chilcott, Mr 
Cordingley, Mr G van der Merwe and Miss G Gilbert & Mrs Workman. Back row: Mrs J Poppleton, Mr 
Louis de Lange, Mrs A Strauss 

 
This blog shines the spotlight on one of the original teachers at Alexander Road High School. It 
is a transcription from an article entitled OBITUARY: MISS LAUREEN ALMA CHILCOTT 1914-
2007 by Peter Chilcott, her nephew. Miss Chilcott taught at Alex from 1955 until her retirement 
in 1973. 
 
.ƻǊƴ ƛƴ aƛŘŘŜƭōǳǊƎΣ /ŀǇŜΣ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ уǘƘ 5ŜŎŜƳōŜǊ мфмпΣ [ŀǳǊŜŜƴΩǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǊŜƭƻŎŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ vǳŜŜƴǎǘƻǿƴ 
in 1917 where she did her schooling at the Girls High School. While living in Queenstown, the 
family-owned horses and Laureen was a keen rider. 
 
After ƘŜǊ ǎŎƘƻƻƭƛƴƎΣ [ŀǳǊŜŜƴ ǿŜƴǘ ƻƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ¢ŜŀŎƘŜǊǎΩ ¢ǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ /ƻƭƭŜƎŜ ƛƴ DǊŀƘŀƳǎǘƻǿƴ ǿƘŜǊŜ 
she obtained her diploma. She obtained her first teaching post at Rondebosch Primary School in 
Cape Town where she taught until the outbreak of World War 2. During the war Laureen joined 
the armed forces, serving in the special Signals Services based at the Castle from 1943 until 1945. 
Afterwards Laureen was demobilized, going to UCT. She studied Art, graduating with a Bachelor 
of Fine Art degree. 
 
Laureen then went on to further her studies at the Royal School of Art in London where she 
specialised in calligraphy. In 1955 she joined the Alexander Road High where she taught until her 
retirement in 1973. 
 

Civil war erupts. 
One day Miss Chilcott was walking across the tarmac area in front of the entrance to start her day 
when she tripped or fell due to a small pothole.  This infuriated her so she rushed into her art 
supply store that was snuck in under the staircase and proceeded to whip up a bowl of plaster of 
Paris.  That little place was her funk hole and, if she was upset and there were any number of 
things that upset her, she would take refuge there.  Anyway, having got the right consistency, she 
rushed outside and proceeded to fill in all the holes.  Unfortunately for her, this was outside the 
staff room and Waco ς WA Cordingley, the headmaster, AKA Batman ς spied her and flew outside 
to remonstrate.  Flew is the correct verb as he always wore his Batman cape ς his academic gown 
ς and he was perennially in danger of taking off as he energetically rushed around the 



 

50 | P a g e  

MISS CHILCOTT: A RENOWNED CALLIGRAHY EXPERT 

school.  Overall, he was a good man, but he had a short fuse which combined with his tendency 
to suffuse beetroot red could be rather frightening.  Not to Miss Chilcott though.  Her dander was 
up, and she gave as good as she got.  The result probably was a dishonourable draw. 
 

Another eruption 
Sharon Rhode recalls that on one occasion Miss Chilcott (Chilly) sent all the boys in her class for a 
caning. Waco hit his desk instead and then winked at the boys, telling them to rub their behinds 
as if they had been caned.   
 

A respected artist 
Laureen did numerous calligraphic scrolls for various universities and municipalities, and her mark 
has been left on this city as she did the Golden Mayoral Book for the Port Elizabeth 
Municipality.  Unfortunately, that legacy of hers was probably burnt up in the fire that consumed 
the City Hall in 1977. She enjoyed reading and was widely read, Laureen also It travelled 
frequently, visiting many resorts and historical sites around the world. She participated in many 
local clubs and her interests included history, art, and music. Furthermore, she was a keen 
member of the Historical Society, even after her eyesight failed. 
 
Following a bad fall in September 2005, Laureen was admitted to Greenacres Hospital from which 
she was transferred to Nightingale Lodge in Fernglen, where she died on the 15 October 2007 at 
the age of 92. She never married and is the last of the family of two brothers and a sister who have 
all passed away. She is survived by her two nephews, Peter in Port Elizabeth (and his children in 
the UK) and David (and his children in Australia). 
 

Comments by ex-pupils 
Sharon Rhode [Edelson]: Does anyone remember Jimmy holding Titch upside down in Miss 
/ƘƛƭŎƻǘǘΩǎ Ŏƭŀǎǎ ŀƴŘ ōŀƴƎƛƴƎ ¢ƛǘŎƘΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻƻǊΚ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǿƘȅ WƛƳƳȅ ŘƛŘ ƛǘΣ ōǳǘ L 
remember them both being sent to Wacko. 

 
Source 
Obituary: Miss Laureen Alma Chilcott, 1914-2007 by Peter Chilcott (Looking Back, November 2007, 
Volume 46) 
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Mr. Simms: The Accidental Teacher 
 

As I was unable to track 
Řƻǿƴ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ aǊΦ {ƛƳƳǎΩǎ 
surviving relatives, what 
better way than to utilise 
a brief biography of Mr. 
Simms written by his 
sister, Mrs. Maggs in 1971. 

 
Mr. Simms was born in 
Bloemfontein on New 
¸ŜŀǊΩǎ 5ŀȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ άYear 
Dot.έ IŜ ǿŀǎ ŜŘǳŎŀǘŜŘ 
at S.A.C. in Cape Town. 
aǊΦ {ƛƳƳǎΩǎ ŎŀǊŜŜǊ ŀǎ ŀ 
teacher began quite by 
accident. He had gone 
to the principal of 
S.A.C. in order to obtain 
a testimonial to apply 
for a job at a bank, only 
to be told that the ideal 

post at a private preparatory school was vacant. Mr. Simms applied for the job and was 
accepted. He began teaching there at the beginning of the next year.  
 
Mr. Simms taught at the Western Province Preparatory for seven years and then feeling 
that he had come to a dead end, went to Rhodes University to qualify properly. He did his 
B.Sc. and U.E.D. majoring in Maths and Physics. During the University holidays he taught 
at Kingswood.  
 
Mr. Simms then taught at Selbourne for 16 years before braving the Alex front. He has 
been here ever since and, as he says, will probably have to be carried out. Mr. Simms, 
who loves working with people, would definitely choose teaching again as a career, if 
given the chance to do so.  
 
aǊΦ {ƛƳƳǎΩǎ ŦŀǾƻǳǊƛǘŜ ŦƻƻŘ ƛǎ ŎǳǊǊȅ ŀƴŘ ǊƛŎŜ ǿƘƛƭŜ ōƭǳŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŜȅs are his favourite 
ŎƻƭƻǳǊǎΦ IŜ Ƙŀǎ ƴƻ άǇŜǘ ŘƛǎƭƛƪŜǎέΣ ƴƻǘ ŜǾŜƴ ƭƻƴƎ ƘŀƛǊ ƻƴ ōƻȅǎΣ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘ ƻŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ 
hair is neat, clean and not TOO long. His choice in reading includes cowboy and detective 
stories and also books on travel and biographies. Mr. Simms enjoys light classical music. 
He rates the Morris 1100 as the best car (of course) and his hobby is carpentry. Other 
than that, he used to do a lot of extra mural work at school ς rugby, cricket and boxing. 
Mr. Simms has an extremely good memory. His earliest childhood recollection is of being 
told in 1914 of the birth of his sister.   
 
 
 
 
 




















































































































































































































