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schools need to be flexible 
and to change their strategies 
frequently. These attributes 
have been the hallmark o f  

our endeavours over the year. 
I f  I  had to use a descriptor 

fo r  the year it would be ‘the 
year o f  transformation^ 

(Mrs Van Zyl)
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LETTER FROM THE CHAIRMAN

The academic year has had 
particular challenges fo r  

the school since the 
announcement by the 

Minister o f  Education, 
Naledi Pandor, that the 

curriculum fo r  the 
National Senior Certificate 

(NSC) as the new exit 
examination in the Further 

Education and Training 
Band, would be introduced 

in Grade 10, 2006.

Mrs van Zyl and her staff are to be congratulated 
on the way in which they have embraced the 
curriculum change. Their approach has been 
positive and enthusiastic. Commitment has been 
foremost and teachers have attended numerous 
workshops and training courses, over and above 
the demands of their everyday teaching jobs.

Council is confident that every effort is being 
made to prepare our educators to teach the new 
curriculum, assist our girls and inform their 
parents of any new developments. Our girls will 
be well prepared to sit the first external 
examinations for the NSC in Grade 12, 2008 5  
and will be able to face the common university 
entrance examinations with confidence.

For Herschel to function optimally, teamwork is 
essential. I thank all the staff in the admin­
istration offices, the marketing department, on 
the outreach programmes and in the catering, 
service and maintenance departments who make 
this possible.

Among those deserving recognition and thanks 
are the many parents who volunteer their time

and energies so selflessly to assist with the 
numerous, different school activities.

In particular, I would like to thank the 
Fundraising Committee for their fundraising 
efforts in support of the proposed new waterpolo 
facility.

Thank you also to the parents and Old 
Herschelians who have so generously donated 
towards this project.

Lastly, but not least, I would like to thank the 
Chairman of the Herschel Trust, Mr Desmond 
Loch-Davis, members of the Trust and my 
thirteen colleagues on the School Council for 
their invaluable contribution towards the smooth 
governance of this school. Few realise just how 
hard these men and women work. •

As the year draws to a close, Council joins me 
in bidding farewell to those staff and pupils 
(in particular the Grade 12s) moving on and we 
wish all members of the Herschel family a joyous, 
prosperous New Year and peace in 2006.

Lynn R eid

HERSCHEL COUNCIL 2005

Back row: M r R Vernon, Ms J Court, M r R Haw, Mrs R W illiam s, Mrs S Stelzner, M r R Ramsbottom 

Second row: Mrs S McGregor, Mrs C Mayer, Revd G Counsell, Mrs B Doyle, Mrs A  Golding 

Front row: Mrs P Crawley, M r J Julyan, Mrs AD  van Zyl, Mrs L Reid, M r J Millar, M r L Barlow, Mrs L Clarke
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SPEECH DAY: HEADMISTRESS’S ADDRESS
-  MRS VAN ZYL

It is impossible to know 
where to begin and end in 
acknowledging all that the 
girls have done this year. 
Their participation spans 

the range o f  all we offer at 
this school.

The basic academic 
curriculum is enriched in 

many ways such as the 
Olympiads and Expos. 

Music and drama have 
flourished with Cabaret, 
the Eisteddfods — our own 
and the external ones —  

and other concerts, 
ensembles and productions, 
while the visual arts year 
culminated in the display 
work o f  the fin a l matric 

art practical.

Extracts from  the Headmistress’s Speech

We know that successful schools need to be 
flexible and change their strategies frequently. 
These attributes have been the hallmark of our 
endeavours over the year. If I had to use a 
descriptor for the year it would be ‘the year of 
transformation’, and I refer both to 
transformation that has been required externally 
and to that which has been generated internally.

In May this year the Minister of Education, 
Naledi Pandor, confirmed the introduction of the 
FETC in Grade 10, 2006. A major test of how 
adaptable Herschel really is will be our reaction to 
the new curriculum. It will be called the National 
Senior Certificate (NSC) since all the papers will 
be set nationally and it will provide pupils with 
access to institutions of Higher Education.

Mark inflation in the Senior Certificate was — and 
remains for the remaining two years of its life — a 
concern, not least because there has been 
stagnation around content and assessment in the 
existing Senior Certificate examination.

Furthermore, universities are to develop national 
university entrance tests — a common set of entry 
level benchmarks for all applicants irrespective of 
the Senior Certificate examination they write - to 
coincide with the first National Senior Certificate 
examination in 2008. Indeed, the UCT entrance 
tests are already in use by several universities. 
These will test the critical numeracy, literacy and 
mathematical competencies needed by students 
for entrance to university in 2009.

After a time of indecision, we at Herschel are now 
renewing our efforts towards the successful 
implementation of the new curriculum next year. 
The teachers have shown flexibility and 
responsiveness to change by the way they have 
scrutinized subject choices, explored timetabling 
requirements and prepared for new learning areas. 
Subject departments received basic training in 
June and are devising how to include new content 
in time for January 2006. Many departments have 
extended their networks with other schools 
through the sharing of ideas, swapping of 
experiences and exchange of lesson plans based on 
their own agendas and not imposed on them.

The teachers have had to undergo professional 
transformation in response to the demands of the 
new curriculum: they have had to revisit and 
renew their purposes and learn to do things

differently. They have been forced to go wider in 
their thinking and practice and I am deeply 
appreciative of the lead they have taken in 
crafting new methods. I am optimistic that 
Herschel will turn the imposed educational 
reform to its own purpose and devise an approach 
that will be unique and will uphold the very high 
academic standards of the school.

The exceptional results of the Senior Certificate 
Examination in 2004 attested to the quality of 
learning inherent at Herschel. We continue to 
uphold our record as a top school in the Western 
Cape. Nastassja Koen achieved 17th place in the 
Western Cape.

There are other instances where we have 
displayed our flexibility and adaptability. A 
growing trend and essential feature of this year 
has been the increasing involvement in and 
initiative of the entire staff in decision making: it 
is as if  the confirmation of the curriculum change 
has triggered transformation across the school.

One such instance is the new model for 
leadership in the school devised by the teachers. It 
is based on service and designed to create tiers of 
participants from Grade 12 to Grade 8. The girls 
had to prepare manifestos, a ballot was held and 
there were interviews for the different portfolio 
positions.

The staff has also implemented a new approach 
to clubs and societies. They have established a 
programme that offers 27 different activities, is 
available to the entire school and operates within 
the normal school timetable.

Yet again, in a change of strategy, the staff took a 
decision to revamp the Outreach programme and 
replaced it with a once-a-term activity for all girls. 
There are set activities in which the girls can 
choose to participate, ranging from academic 
support for visiting student groups, visits to 
shelters for the homeless, helping at homes for 
abused women and children and so on.

Teachers also take the initiative in co-ordinating 
the Enrichment Programme months in advance 
and continue to extend the school experience by 
taking the girls into challenging situations, 
preparing them to address more adequately the 
complexity of issues we face in this country.

Thanks to the team of staff: you would have to go 
a long way to do better than the people of the 
Herschel community.
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I must single out the contribution of the 
Preparatory School in this regard. We reap 
untold rewards through the continuum of 
learning that runs from the Pre-preparatory 
to Grade 12. Ms Jennifer Court, the head 
of the Preparatory school, leads the school 
energetically and imaginatively in 
irrepressible fashion. The academic 
dialogue with the Senior School provides a 
fluency of curriculum development that is 
invaluable.

In an age when people change careers more 
readily and rapidly, teachers and the 
teaching profession are in crisis, I commend 
five members of our staff who were awarded 
long-service awards for the completion of 
ten years at the school: Ms Heather Bailey 
and Ms Wendy Boy from the Preparatory 
School; Mrs Tessa Steyn; Mrs Sylvia 
Qabalca and Mrs Julia Rothquel.

We said goodbye to Ms Danielle du Toit, 
the ICT Manager, and appreciate the lead 
she took in our development in IT; and Mrs 
Audrey Hindle, who resigned as Matron, 
and wish them well. Mrs Bobbie van Zyl 
has assisted us as Matron for the past six 
months and we are very grateful to her.

In times such as these a quick-acting and 
supportive council is inestimable in setting 
targets for what the school can achieve. I am 
indebted to the Chairman Mrs Lynn Reid 
and members of Council for their wise 
input in the primary areas of school 
responsibility. The contribution of 
individual members of the Council — 
particularly of their time and expertise — has 
been invaluable. I particularly applaud their 
understanding of the changing demands of 
delivering a successful curriculum, evident 
in their decision to accommodate a 
Curriculum Integration and Development 
teacher and an Academic, Bridging, 
Support and Extension Teacher. I believe 
that both appointments will provide a 
service that will augment the learning 
process and free the subject teachers to 
perform their core duties more freely.

Moreover, Council has positioned a 
rigorous set of Strategic Imperatives that 
focus on eight areas: diversity, quality staff,

communication, curriculum development, 
character education, enrichment, facilities 
and faith inclusivity. These were identified 
in a planning exercise in 2004 and progress 
in each area is scrutinized every quarter and 
adjusted where necessary. This keeps us on 
our toes and makes us consistently 
accountable in our areas of responsibility.

Julia Housdon as Headgirl has shown us 
that it is not about the position but rather 
about what happens when you assume the 
position. She accepted the challenge with 
dedication and led the school with loyalty 
and consideration. She has passion and 
dignity and has been a fine role model for 
the girls of the school.

Fran Bennett, the Deputy Headgirl, has had 
the daunting task of leading the Grade 12 
year and has excelled here. The two of you 
have formed a respected partnership with 
what is best for the school at the centre of 
your actions. I thank you both for your 
dedication to Herschel.

Knowing that we exist to provide the 
best opportunities fo r  the achievement 

o f  such outcomes fo r  our girls will 
continue to be the spur to our current 

andfuture endeavours.

It is with a measure of sadness but 
appreciation that we say goodbye to the 
matrics of the year 2005. Today marks the 
end of our official partnership with you and 
many of the parents as well. We share your 
joy in the path your daughters have travelled 
and thank you for your generous support 
over the years. May this be a time when you 
resolve to stay in touch with us and keep us 
informed of the lives of your daughters 
beyond school, for it is only then we shall 
know how well they have been prepared by 
their education at Herschel.

For 19 girls their association with the school 
goes back to sub-A; for some girls this is as 
long as 13 years. There are seven Old 
Herschelian mothers with daughters in this 
year and three of these are third-generation 
Herschelians. We treasure your long 
association with the school.

Amidst the emphasis on curricula and the 
whirl of change, we must be careful not to 
lose sight of our primary function. Schools 
are not there for us: they are there for the 
girls. The girls are our centre and purpose 
and the teachers primary function is to 
enrich and grow the pupils. Success in a 
school is achieved when everyone in the 
school community is happy for the right 
reasons.

An important aspect of the happiness of the 
girls has to do with their feeling connected: 
this has to do with school bonding, with 
school climate, with teacher support and 
how deeply the girls are engaged in school 
life. This is not a soft option in schooling or 
a distraction from the hard challenges of real 
learning.

Emotional adjustment is something that 
adds value to cognitive development and 
the subsequent success of the girls in later 
life. The structures and focus at Herschel 
must continue to support the purpose of the 
emotional care of the girls and not squeeze 
it to the margins.

The girls’ happiness reflects to a 
considerable extent how much pupils 
believe that adults in the school care about 
their learning and about them as 
individuals. All pupils need to like school, 
to feel that they belong, to believe teachers 
care about them and their learning, to 
believe that their education matters, to have 
friends at school, to believe that discipline is 
fair and to have opportunities to participate 
in extra-curricular activities.

Knowing that we exist to provide the best 
opportunities for the achievement of such 
outcomes for our girls, will continue to be 
the spur to our current and future 
endeavours. At Herschel we undertake to go 
deeper; to reach down into the moral 
purpose, passion and hope that are at the 
heart of a good learning institution. As 
parents and educators we must continue to 
strengthen the moral purpose of love, 
respect, service and care both at home and 
at school in a home-school partnership. I 
urge parents to join us in a connected 
community of learning.
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SPEECH DAY: GUEST SPEAKER
-  RAENETTE TALJAARD

“Men leave role models 
and stories o f  success 

behind fo r  other men to 
follow  in each other’s 

footsteps. Every woman, 
however, starts out alone. 
Every woman has to start 
right from  the beginning, 

because we are still 
learning how to pass on the 

legacy o f  success. ” 
(Antjie Krog)

Extracts from  the Speech by Raenette Taljaard —

Senior Lecturer, Graduate School o f  Public and 

Development Management, WITS University

I recently came across a wondrous book, 
‘Inspirational women at work’ that records the 
narrative history of many South African women.

I would like to read you three quotes by three 
great South African women: Antjie Krog, 
Mamphele Ramphele and Albertina Sisulu.

“Story-telling is a historical imperative. We 
cannot successfully navigate unchartered waters 
without some script to guide us. This is 
particularly so for women. Women have to find a 
script, a narrative to live by, because all other 
scripts are likely to depict them in roles that fit 
the conventional stereotypes.”

“We are required to walk our own road — and 
then stop, assess what we have learned and share 
it with others. It is only in this way that the next 
generation can learn from those who have walked 
before them.We can do no more than tell our 
story. They must do with it what they will.”

When I was asked to speak to you today I 
reflected back on what was my own then 
unpredictable journey; a journey I never fully 
conceived of on my graduation day, but a journey 
nonetheless filled with a richness of diversity of 
experiences and many, many challenges.

For those of you who can recall 1999, I was the 
youngest woman to be elected to the South 
African Parliament at 25 years of age. It was 
comparatively young considering the average age 
in the National Assembly is often well over 50 — 
whilst the average gender is still male.

To say that it was challenging and that people 
were waiting (some unintentionally) for blunders 
by virtue of my age and gender — not necessarily 
in that order — would be an understatement.

I will never forget one of my first debates in 
Parliament. There was a lot of heckling and 
jeering as only Parliament can produce and I was 
nervous. I had to control that fear and started 
speaking about the facts of the case, global 
competition policy and suspected collusion and 
price fixing. There was stunned silence and a 
stunned Minister who was completely caught off 
guard. This was a scenario oft repeated where 
either my gender or age were a source of 
amazement or amusement.

Women in South Africa have made remarkable 
strides. We now have or have had women in the 
following positions: Speaker and Deputy Speaker 
of the National Assembly; Deputy President; 
Members of Cabinet and the Legislatures; 
Deputy Governor of the SA Reserve Bank; Chair 
of the Finance Committee; Shadow Minister of 
Finance; Director General of Finance; 
Constitutional Court Judges, courageous editors; 
award-winning journalists; a CEO of SA 
Tourism and Deputy CEO of the Johannesburg 
Stock Exchange, Old Herschelian, Ms Nicky- 
Newton King.

There is no arena in South Africa that must be 
considered ‘closed’ to women.

As my own personal role model, Helen Suzman, 
says in ‘Inspirational women at work’: “There are 
no legal restrictions on women speaking out and, 
in fact, the constitution protects them and there 
is no gender discrimination allowed. This does 
not necessarily mean that gender discrimination 
has disappeared, but that there is no legal barrier 
and women can rise to any heights.”

Here are six small principles which can guide you 
to those heights:

• Never forget where you came from.

• Be true to yourself and your values — 
irrespective of the consequences.

• Love yourself.

• Achieve on different levels.

• Always know your facts and continue to build 
your skills throughout your life.

• Treasure your experiences, both good and bad.

I would like to conclude with- the words of 
another impressive South African woman who 
has broken many, many stereotypes — Maria 
Ramos: “The challenges and opportunities we 
have in our country surpass anything that I have 
seen anywhere in the world. The resilience of 
ordinary women, who, against all odds raise 
children, hold families and communities together 
and generate so much energy; the generosity of 
our people, and our ability as a nation to 
overcome the inhumanity and cruelty of 
apartheid and focus on our common humanity; it 
is our people, our leaders and our ability to draw 
on a proud history of struggle that makes us 
unique.”
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SPEECH DAY: HEADGIRL
-  JULIA HOUSDON

It is a privilege to go to a 
school such as this; however, 

‘to whom much is given, 
much is expected’ and so 

with this privilege comes a 
responsibility.

Old and new leaders of the school

From left, Carin W eaver 

(2006 Deputy Headgirl),

Francesca Bennett 

(2005 Deputy Headgirl),

Anne-Marie Sharpies 

(2006 Headgirl),

Julia Housdon (2005 Headgirl),

Alexandra Robins 

(2006 Deputy Headgirl)

Herschel aims to give its students two things: the 
first is knowledge. Imparting knowledge will 
always and should always be the primary 
objective of schools. The quality of teaching here 
and some diligence on the part of the pupils 
enable this goal to be fulfilled. The success of a 
school in this regard can be tested and measured. 
People love to measure achievements and hear 
statistics, such as the number of A aggregates 
achieved, cultural and sporting achievements and 
the superiority of facilities. All of these things are 
measurable and ensure a school’s good 
reputation. They are important but it is a mistake 
to think that these measurables are the only 
important part of a school.

The second thing Herschel gives its students is 
character. For a school to truly succeed, it is 
essential to find balance between the measurable 
and immeasurable. How does one measure 
courage, loyalty and kindness? How does one 
measure honour, compassion or friendship? 
Obviously, these things are difficult to quantify as 
they do not have quantity, mass or size, but I can 
assure you that we feel, experience and know 
them at Herschel.

The strong bonds of friendship and camaraderie 
are felt at every Inter-house event; honour and joy 
are felt when a pupil first represents her school, or 
sings our school song; kindness and compassion 
are felt when one stumbles and is helped up.

These values and beliefs are very much part of our 
school ethos, and it is through Herschel’s aim of 
building character that the school is elevated 
from a good school to a great school.

On this solid and reliable foundation of old- 
fashioned values and beliefs we, the girls, are able 

to develop character.

Heraclitus, the Greek philosopher, once said “a 
man’s character is his destiny”. Character is as 
important today as it was in the time of 
Heraclitus. To have a strong character means 
having a strong sense of self, never being afraid of 
standing up for what you believe is right and 
doing what is right, even when no-one is 
watching. Daily, the staff at Herschel quietly set 
about developing character in each of us, thus 
preparing us to meet the challenge of life outside 
of this protected environment.

Tomorrow, the matrics will leave Herschel, 
confident in the knowledge that we have been 
well prepared for life. I leave with excitement and 
anticipation, ready for what lies ahead and 
looking forward to going out into the world to 
realize my dreams. It is not without sadness that I 
leave this, my Herschel, the place that has 
moulded me and my fellow matrics into the 
people we have become.

It is my wish that each and every girl sitting here 
today embraces the opportunities that Herschel 
has to offer. These opportunities are not available 
to most people our age, indeed to most people!

It is a privilege to go to a school such as this; 
however, ‘to whom much is given, much is 
expected’ and so with this privilege comes a 
responsibility. We have all been given so much. I 
believe that we have been given the skills and the 
tools to make a difference and the time will come 
for us to give back: to our school, to our 
community, to our country. Matrics, our country 
needs strong leaders, dedicated workers, 
community help and I sincerely hope that we will 
rise to the challenge and meet her need.

And so this brings a close to an extraordinary year 
for me. It has been a great honour and privilege to 
have served as your headgirl.
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SPEECH DAY: DEPUTY HEADGIRL
-  FRANCESCA BENNETT

I  like to think o f  our 
matric class as being special 

and quite different.
Last year there were 103 

matric students.
Next year there w ill be 91. 

There are only 74 o f  us, 
and only a quarter o f  our 

matric class has come 
through from  Sub A.

We have had our ups and 
downs and these experiences 

have helped to mould us 
into what we are today.

Extracts from  the speech o f  the Deputy Headgirly Francesca 

Bennett

For those of us who began our education in the 
Pre-primary, and then moved on to Grades 1 to 
7, the time passed by in a blur of contentment. 
We all seemed to thrive in the warm, nurturing 
environment that the Herschel Preparatory 
School offers. And the years flew past. For many 
of us, the first time that we learned that life could 
be really tough was when we reached the top of 
the Preparatory School in 2000. The tragic death 
of our headmistress, Mrs Thompson, affected us 
all profoundly.

Most of us met five years ago, under the Ilex tree. 
We eyed each other warily. One of the earliest 
memories of high school, was when we were 
introduced to the ‘legend of Zoë Beyers’. A 
matriculant of the year 2000, Zoë was an 
extremely gifted violinist and won many 
prestigious competitions. In between, however, 
she still managed to achieve an average of over 
100% for academics! In the face of such 
greatness, we felt that we could only hope to 
muddle through to matric in a rather arbitrary 
fashion. We soon realised that this perception was 
completely wrong.

Grade 9 arrived! With a number of diverse and 
strong-willed characters evident in our grade at 
the time, there were bound to be some clashes. We 
sent shockwaves through the southern suburbs’ 
grapevine! Grey hairs became more prominent on 
the heads of the senior staff. Looking back, we can 
only laugh about it and put it into perspective.

For those of us who weathered the storm and 
stayed at Herschel, and for the girls who joined us 
at this stage, Grade 10 was a year of fun.

Grade 11 came as a shock, when the work load 
seemed to triple -  but it ended off with an 
awesome camp at Noordhoek during which we 
relaxed and learned more about one another.

Our matric year is now almost over and I can 
easily say that it has lived up to every one of my 
expectations. It has been an honour being at the 
head of Grade 12. They are a spirited and lively 
group. Matrics — you have been so much fun to 
interact with! We have had coundess laughs and 
have shared so much, from tutorials to cake on 
birthdays. I am sure that we will always treasure 
the friendships that we have made here.

In her calm, understated way, Julia has led us with 
great dignity and strength and we hold her in the 
highest esteem. Jules — thank you!

Each girl is seen as an individual here at Herschel. 
Our different strengths and talents are constandy 
encouraged and affirmed. Herschel gives us the 
tools for development in the classroom, on the 
sportsfield, or on the stage, but mostly, tools for 
life. It is perhaps only now in Matric that we 
appreciate how dedicated our teachers are, and 
how genuinely interested they are, not only in our 
marks, but also in our growth as people.

In moving through school we have grown out of 
many uniforms. Tomorrow we will grow out of 
them for the last time. No more ugly brown 
school shoes!

We started as children and sit here now as young 
adults. Our parents have given us the opportunity 
of the very best education. Our teachers have 
prepared us to go out into the world with 
confidence. Our minds have been stretched and 
we are equipped with all that we need to make 
good choices in our lives. Good choices can make 
all the difference. Oprah recently gave a group of 
young women some very interesting advice. She 
said: “When it comes to men — and shoes — doubt 
means don’t!!”

In all situations in life, she suggests that we listen 
to our inner voice. And to follow and obey our 
instincts.

Good luck, Matrics. You have a great capacity for 
happiness. May you carry that with you into the 
future.
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PREFECTS
From left, back row.

Z  Gantsho, L Am ot, R Thompson, 
F Neser, N  van W yk ,J Ashforth,
B Lombard, K Berold

M iddle row.

J Hui, Mrs L Clarke, J Housdon 
(Headgirl), Mrs A D  van Zyl,

F Bennett (Deputy Headgirl),

Ms D  Baws, C  McGrath

Front row:

V Brown, N Mohammed

PORTFOLIO HEADS

From left, back row:

N Hardcastle, K  McLeod,

D Dzingwa, B Romburgh,

K Mallett, S Sturlese, S Govender 

Front row:

R Fuchs, N  Bashall, Mrs L Clarke, 

T  Thorne, E Reid

FORUM
REPRESENTATIVES

Bock row, from left:

F McLean, L de Beyer, L Mkalipi,
M Kritzinger.A Robins,
K W ishart,A W oods,J Richards

Third row:

E Kuiper, G Immelman, L Poole, 

j Klazinga, S Dali, C  Hurlin,

K  Desmarais, K  Thompson,

N Tomazos

Second row:

I Hlapolosa, C  Brown,

M Hendrikse, A  Dare,

K MacDonald, N  Komeni, S Fish,

S Pillay, S Rossouw 

Front row:

L Govinden, ZTshona, J Housdon, 

Mrs L Clarke, F Bennett,

J Misplon, A-M Sharpies
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ADIEU

DANIELLE DUTOIT

Sadly, Danielle du Toit has left Herschel to further 
her career in the IT Industry. Danielle was a fun- 
loving person with style and class and will be 
sorely missed by her department and all the other 
members of staff. She is to be commended on all 
the excellent work she has done at Herschel. Her 
knowledge and meticulous way of working will be 
hard to replace. At her farewell, her colleagues from 
the IT department paid the following tribute to her 
(with apologies to WH Auden):

Stop all the clocks, cu t o f f  the telephone,
Prevent the dog with a ju icy  bone from  barking, 
Silence the pianos and with muffled drum  — 
bring out the coffin, let the mourners come.

Let aeroplanes circle moaning overhead.
Scribbling on the sky the message ‘she has f l e d ’.
Put crepe bows round the white necks o f  the public doves. 
Let the traffic policem en wear black cotton gloves.

She was our North, our South, our East and West.
Our working week and our Sunday rest,
Our noon, our midnight, our talk, our song;
We thought that she would last f o r  ever: 
we were wrong.

The stars are not wanted now: p u t out every one;
Pack up the moon and dismantle the sun; .
Pour away the ocean and sweep up the wood.
For noth in g now  can ev er com e to any good.

We wish you the best of luck in your new venture.

BOARDING HOUSE 
FAREWELL TO LINDA 

CRUTCHLEY
In June 2005 the Herschel 
Boarding House said a very sad 
goodbye to Mrs Linda Crutchley.

For many years she has ensured the efficient 
running of the House and acted as a ‘mother 
away from home’ to the many girls who have 
lived in her care, and we were all distressed upon 
the realisation that the boarding house was to lose 
such a valuable asset. There were many reasons 
for this distress. After all, we were about to lose 
our mother, manager, counsellor, English and 
Music teacher and constant source of current 
affairs... all at once! What were we to do? They 
say that you never know what you’ve got until 
you’ve lost it, and at Mrs Crutchley’s farewell 
dinner we all realised the great impact that she 
has had on all of our lives, in a multitude of ways.

We would like to take this opportunity to thank 
Mrs Crutchley for her years of admirable and 
unwavering patience and energy — we don’t know 
how she did it, but we’re certainly glad that she did!

We all miss knocking on Mrs Crutchley’s door 
with all our weird and wonderful requests, which 
ranged from help with homework to the loan of 
screwdrivers, to help with personal issues. Our 
stimulating meal-time discussions will also never 
be forgotten... and we will never, EVER forget 
the Men Behaving Badly Club.

Mrs Crutchley can, however, rest assured that her 
‘little flowers’ are once again in very good hands 
under the sound leadership of Mrs Knott and Ms 
van Zyl (or ‘matron’, as she is better known 
around here).

We wish her all the best of luck with her new life, 
and we are all very glad that we have not 
completely lost her as a part of our lives and that 
she is always open to a good chat when we see her 
at school. Thank you, Mrs Crutchley, for your 
years of hard work and dedication.

AUDREY HINDLE

Audrey joined the Herschel staff in January 2001 as Matron of the 
Boarding House and Member of Staff in charge of sick day girls. 
She soon became a familiar and popular face, and there were many 
pupils who sought her various forms of comfort on a daily basis. 
Her natural compassion, forthright manner and font of 
information endeared her to her charges, and her breadth and 
variety of experiences... in the theatre, in the corporate world, and 
with teenagers of all descriptions... meant that her sound advice 
was invariably fortified with reassuring doses of sense and good 
humour. As Matron, Audrey ran a tight ship, and the Boarding 
House was spick and span: she made it feel like everyone’s home 
from home. Audrey made her mark at Herschel and will be missed 
by those who loved her as Mrs H.

BOBBIE VAN ZYL
Bobbie van Zyl will be sorely 
missed by both boarders and 
day scholars alike, who have 
benefited enormously from her 
empathetic and caring presence. 
We wish her well.
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SENIOR CERTIFICATE RESULTS: 2004

After 12 years o f  hard work and preparation, the Class o f2004 wrote their final examinations.
The results shown here are those received from the Western Cape Education Department (including remarks where these have been 

received) and are correct at the date o f  printing. Subject distinctions are indicated in parentheses.

MATRICULATION 

ENDORSEMENT WITH 
D IS TIN C TIO N

Bizony, Jessica (Eng, Fre, Drama, Art)

Botha, Justine (Eng, Afr, Maths, Sci, Hist, Drama) 

Bouwer, Lorissa (Eng, Hist, Home Ec)

Britt, Jessica (Eng, Afr, Maths, Sci, Biol, Fre)

Caira, Ariella

(Eng, Maths, Bio, Drama, Music, Music Perform SG) 

Craddock, Samantha (Eng, Afr, Maths, Fre, Hist) 

Cumming, Georgina (Eng, Afr, Maths, Sci, Bio, Art) 

Da Mota Ribeiro Jezebel (Fre, Ger, Paint SG)

Day, Natasha (Maths SG, Acc)

De Nobrega, Carla (Eng, Afr, Bio, Drama)

De Villiers, Lee-Ann (Eng, Maths, Hist, Acc) 

Deering, Kathryn (Eng, Music, Music Perform SG) 

Dodd, Rebecca (Eng, Afr, Maths, Xho, Hist, Drama) 

Dyer, Laura (Eng, Afr, Maths, Bio, Fre,)

Elkington, Ashley (Eng, Maths, Bio)

Fowler, Janine (Maths SG, Drama)

Garlick, Julia

(Eng, Afr 1st Lang, Ad Maths, Maths, Sci, Bio, Hist)

Gedye, Nicole (Eng, Afr, Maths, Sci, Bio, Hist, Acc)

Girdwood, Sarah

(Eng, Ad Maths, Maths, Sci, Hist, Xho)

Goldschmidt, Debra

(Eng, Afr, Maths, Sci, Bio, Geog, Art)

Gull, Katie (Eng, Afr, Maths, Sci, Xho, Hist)

Harington, Amy (Eng, Bio)

Hamekar,Tasneem

(Eng, Afr, Maths, Sci, Bio, Bus Ec, Acc)

Higginbotham, Stacey 

(Eng, Afr, Maths, Sci, Bio, Geog)

Hill, Bridget (Eng, Maths, Bio, Fre,)

Hill, Nicola (Eng, Maths, Sci, Bio, Fre)

Honneysett, Romy (Eng, Acc)

Ismail, Azra (Maths, Xho, Art)

Jacobs, Michelle (Eng, Afr 1st Lang, Bus Ec, Art)

Jolly, Kathryn (Bio, Geog)

Joseph, Tamyan (Eng)

Kirkland, Kate (Eng, Afr, Maths, Art)

Koen, Nastassja

(Eng, Afr 1st Lang, Ad Maths, Maths, Sci, Bio, Fre) 

Lamond, Katherine (Bio, Art)

Le Riche, Tamryn (Afr, Hist, Art)

Lobel, Jacquelyn (Afr, Home Ec)

Macready, Leigh (Maths, Bio)

McClarty, Zoë (Afr, Maths, Germ, Dance)

McMullen, Kate (Eng, Maths, Sci, Bio, Fre, Hist) 

Mervis, Jessica (Afr, Maths SG, Fre, Hist, Art)

Mulder, Tasmin (Eng, Afr, Maths, Fre, Hist)

Munien, Thashmeera (Eng, Bio, Geog)

Musewe, Nikiwe (Afr, Maths, Bus Ec, Drama, Acc) 

Moller, Taryn (Eng, Bio, Art)

Nefdt, Melissa (Eng, Afr 1st Lang, Bio, Fre, Art) 

Omar, Ariana (Eng, Afr, Maths, Sci, Fre, Hist)

Orr, Aliya (Eng, Germ, Hist, Art, Design SG)

Pocock, Robin (Eng, Afr, Hist, Drama, Art)

Pollock, Claire (Eng, Afr, Maths, Acc)

Raine, Victoria (Maths SG, Drama)

Reed, Bronwyn (Eng, Maths, Sci, Fre, Bus Ec)

Reid, Elizabeth (Bio, Geog)

Reid-Ross, Nicola (Afr, Maths SG, Bio, Drama)

Rich, Kirsten (Eng, Maths, Bio, Geog, Art)

Siebert, Emma (Eng, Afr, Maths, Bio, Fre)

Stewart, Cathryn (Eng, Hist)

Tait, Camilla (Eng, Art, Acc)

Tyrrell, Ashleigh

(Eng, Afr 1st Lang, Maths, Sci, Fre, Drama)

Upshon, Aimee (Eng, Bio, Fre)

Van der Merwe, Helene 

(Afr 1st Lang, Maths SG, Home Ec)

Van Heerden, Micarlé (Eng, Bio, Hist)

Wesemann, Claudia (Eng, Afr, Maths, Sci, Bio, Geog) 

Woods, Samantha (Eng, Afr, Hist, Home Ec, Drama)

MATRICULATION 

ENDORSEMENT WITH 
MERIT

Battlemann, Nadia (Acc)

Blomkamp, Jennifer 

Bottega, Bianca

Bruce, Sheenagh (Eng, Bio, Design SG) 

Clarke, Samantha (Afr)

Clarke, Simone (Afr)

Clarke, Sydne (Art)

Collins, Jessica

Cowling, Robyne (Design SG, Painting SG) 

Espin, Crystal (Eng, Afr)

Golding, Claudia 

Griffiths, Philippa (Afr, Maths)

Grové, Kim (Eng, Afr)

Haslewood, Kate (Design SG)

Hassim, Aneesa (Afr)

Hau, Amanda (Home Ec)

Iversen, Perdita (Design SG)

Johnson, Diana (Afr)

Labia, Valentina (Design SG)

Letuka, Keneilwe 

Maku, Asanda (Xho)

Mbeje, Lusanda (Xho)

McLaughlin, Phoebe (Art)

Meyer, Karen (Eng, Bio, Acc)

Moletsane, Oné (Xho)

Neill, Kathryn 

Nkuzo, Phila (Afr, Drama)

Pryce-Fitchen, Bahia 

Rainier, Stephanie 

Rehbok, Stacey-Lee (Hist)

Ross, Megan (Maths SG, Bio) 

Schmittgen-Kelly, Kirsten 

Siyengo, Bulelwa (Xho)

Teubes, Carla (Hist)

Theron, Lyndsay (Maths SG)

Tshume, Sibabalwe (Xho)

Van Ryneveld, Jadene 

Watson, Natasha (Eng, Art)

Zuma, Phumzile

SENIOR CERTIFICATE
Lategan, Natalie (Afr)
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PRIZE LIST

PRESENTATION PENS

SUB A - MATRIC
Lucy Arnot 

Julia Housdon 

Nabeeha Mohamed 

Francesca Bennett 

Frances Ions 

Fabia Neser 

Kelly Berold 

Nina Kisch 

Nadia Read 

Sarah Dali 

Fiona Mallet 

Jocelyn Richter 

Loren du Preez 

Kate McLeod 

Stephanie Sturlese 

Romy Fuchs 

Lindi Mitchell 

Cleo van As 

Natasha Hardcastle

LEARNING AREA AWARDS

GRADE 8

English, Kerry Macdonald

Afrikaans, Anri Horne

French, Melissa Hendrickse

Xhosa, Mafuza Mashalaba & Jamie Symonds

Mathematics, Maggie Lu

Natural Sciences, Kerry Macdonald

Social Sciences, Samantha Fish

Technology, Maggie Lu

Economic & Management Sciences, Nicola Dare
Music, Hae-Na Kim

Life Orientation, Kerry Macdonald

Art, Bronwyn Horn

Drama, Sarah Potter

GRADE 9

English, Alexandra Swanepoel

Afrikaans Primary Language, Luca Poole

Afrikaans Additional Language, Hannah de Villiers
& Sián Vermeulen

French, Ashleigh Williams

Xhosa, Sarvesha Moodley

Mathematics, Hannah de Villiers

Natural Sciences, Sarvesha Moodley

Social Sciences, Sarvesha Moodley

Technology, Sarvesha Moodley &

Ashleigh Williams

Economic & Management Sciences,

Fiona McLean 

Music, Sarah Stevens 

Life Orientation, Fiona McLean 

Art, Luca Poole
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CLASS PRIZES 

GRADE 10
1 Lara Sadler &  Tarryn van der Hoek
2 Kristin Hendricks

3 Estelle Mills

GRADE 11
1 Stephanie Bower

2 Lara Potgieter

3 Anne-Marie Sharpies

CERTIFICATES FOR 
CONSISTENT EFFORT

GRADE 8
Nicola Dare 

Leigh de Beyer 

Alexandra Doyle 

Samantha Fish 
Chanel Hurlin 

Kerry Macdonald 
Devaarné Muller 

Sarah Potter 

Amie Potticary 

Lala Quail 

Azraa Rawoot 

Monica Vernede

GRADE I I
Lerato Khati 

Nicola Macdonald 
Karen McClarty 
Morgan Otten 

Ashley Pollock 
Olivia Rasson 

Lauren Richards 
Alexandra Robins 

Kelly Scott 

Anne-Marie Sharpies 
Genevieve Train 

Jenna Woker

GRADE 12
Shabnam Adam 

Bertene Botha 
Sarah Dali 

Marlise de Villiers 

Karen Lamont 

Jade Misplon 

Dunia Mouneimne 
Lindsay Parker 

Bailee Romburgh 
Kelly van der Merwe

MATRICULATION SUBJECT PRIZES

GRADE 9
Tamsin Beeby 

Ashleigh Commins 

Hannah de Villiers 
Carla Goldberg 
Amy Hill 

Zoë Kalligiannis 
Jessica Klazinga 

Fiona McLean 
Sarvesha Moodley 

Luca Poole 

Alexandra Swanepoel 
Katherine Thompson 
Ashleigh Thomson

GRADE 10
Jaimienne Andrews 
Katherine Chatry 

Sarah Chippendale 

Zahrah Ebrahim 

Fiona Fehrsen 

Shameema Harnekar 
Kristin Hendricks 
Kate Herringer 

Melissa Meyer 
Surina Reddy 

Lara Sadler 
Tarryn van der Hoek 

Tanya Williams 

Robyn Williams 
Jane Yu

Accounting, Jade Misplon 

Additional Mathematics, Nina Kisch 

Afrikaans Primary (1st) Language, Lucy Arnot 
Afrikaans Additional (2nd) Language, Romy Fuchs 
Art, Emma Reid

Art: Practical, Nabeeha Mohamed
Biology, Victoria Brown

Business Economics, Zintle Gantsho

English (The Lady Woolley Prize), Bailee Romburgh
French, Karen Lamont

Geography, Victoria Brown
German, Romy Fuchs
History, Jade Misplon

Home Economics, Phoebe Kondylis

Mathematics (The Liz Gibbons Prize), Karen Lamont
Music, Sarisha Govender

Physical Science, Karen Lamont

Speech & Drama, Nabeeha Mohamed
Xhosa, Nomtha Makhosana



SPECIAL AWARDS & MAJOR PRIZES

HERSCHEL HONOUR AWARD

Jade Misplon

FENELLA DOUGLAS SCHOLARSHIP

Kelly Scott

MUSIC: MIDDLE SCHOOL
Beth Buchanan

MONIQUE ZURICH TROPHY FOR 
MUSIC
Beverley Lombard

ART: MIDDLE SCHOOL
Luca Poole

LAPPING SELLARS TROPHY FOR 
CERAMICS
Robyn Wilkin

BOARDING HOUSE FELLOWSHIP 
AWARD

Jacqueline Louw

ERIC ROSENTHAL PRIZE FOR 
GENERAL KNOWLEDGE
Daena D’Oliveira

MISS MCLEAN’S PRIZE FOR 
NEATNESS & ACCURACY IN 
MATHEMATICS
Lindsay Parker

ETHEL HILL CUP FOR SPOKEN 
ENGLISH
Lindi Mitchell

THE FRITH TROPHY FOR PUBLIC 
SPEAKING
Jade Misplon

SONIA BECK ESSAY PRIZE
Simone Fourie

ABE BAILEY PRIZE FOR 
BILINGUALISM
(awarded to second language pupils)

Karen Lamont 
Romy Fuchs 
Bailee Romburgh

RIËTTE HUGO PRIZE FOR 
AFRIKAANS
Naureen van Wyk

MRS MCCORMICK’S PRIZE FOR 
SPOKEN FRENCH
Emma Reid

JENNIFER SALE DRAMA TROPHY 

FOR OUTSTANDING 

PERFORMANCE
Lucy Arnot

MCCLURG TROPHY FOR THE 
THEATRE ARTS
Kelly Berold

DR HENDRICKSE TROPHY FOR 
ENTREPRENEURSHIP
Bertene Botha

MARY MULLER PICTURE OF THE 
YEAR
Emma Reid

BURNETT FAMILY PRIZE FOR ART
Catherine Slade

STOBIE MUSICIANSHIP PRIZE
Jessamie Jardim

CHORAL PRIZE
Beverley Lombard

DR SILBERBAUER PRIZE FOR 
INTEREST IN THE NATURAL 
SCIENCES
Stephanie Chatry

JANET STEYN PRIZE FOR INTEREST 
IN THE HUMANITIES
Emma Reid

ZONTA PRIZE FOR PERSEVERANCE 
IN SCIENCE
Shabnam Adam

MISS GELDARD’S PRIZE FOR 
COURTESY
Taryn Thorne

ERASMUS COMMUNITY SERVICE 
TROPHY
Lauren Govinden

ROTARY PRIZE
Nicola Bashall

THE DAPHNE BEAMESAEQUA 
MENTE CUP
Karen Lamont

THE PIETAS TROPHY PRESENTED BY 

THE LABIA FAMILY
Sarah Dali

PRIZE FOR GOOD SPORTSMANSHIP

Lindsay Parker

THERESA BRIDGMAN TROPHY FOR 

SPORTSWOMAN OF THE YEAR
Naureen van Wyk

THE HANNATH TROPHY FOR THE 
MOST OUTSTANDING SPORTING 

ACHIEVEMENT OF THE YEAR
Naureen van Wyk

THE KIRSTEN LOCKE FELLOWSHIP 
AWARD

Taryn Thorne

SANDRA WINGFIELD FELLOWSHIP 
PRIZE
Francesca Bennett

THE CLEGG AWARD FOR 

OUTSTANDING ACADEMIC AND 

SPORTING ACHIEVEMENT BY A GIRL 
IN ANY GRADE
Kerri Leigh Anderson

MRS STOCKWELL’S PRIZE FOR 
ALL-ROUND PARTICIPATION AND 

ACHIEVEMENT
Victoria Brown

THE SCHÓNBORN TROPHY FOR 
EXCEPTIONAL ACHIEVEMENT IN ANY 
SPHERE OF SCHOOL LIFE
Jessamie Jardim 
Naureen van Wyk

THE PAMELA DUFF AWARD FOR AN 

ENQUIRING MIND

Bailee Romburgh

PROXIMEACCESSIT
Victoria Brown

DESMOND LOCH DAVIS AWARD FOR 

DUX OF THE SCHOOL
Karen Lamont

THE HEADMISTRESS’S PRIZE FOR 
SERVICE TO THE SCHOOL
Julia Housdon

THE HEADMISTRESS’ PRIZE FOR 
PARTICIPATIVE LEADERSHIP
Francesca Bennett

THE OLD HERSCHELIAN AWARD FOR 

SERVICE, LOYALTY AND LEADERSHIP 
(TROPHY)
Julia Housdon
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HERSCHEL GRADE 8 (2006) SCHOLARSHIP WINNERS
Academic Scholarship: Catherine Rudolph (Micklefield) and Hannah Knight (Herschel Preparatory)

Herschel All-Round Scholarship: Emily van Heerden (Herschel Preparatory)

Herschel Music Scholarship: Beata Smith (St Cyprian’s) and Anne Kim (Greenfield)

Brendalyn Tyers All-Round Scholarship: Dominique Dryding (Grove Primary)

Brendalyn Tyers Old Herschelian Bursary: Nicole Durand (Micklefield)

CV Starr Scholarships: Sivenkosi Gubangxa (Grove Primary), Nosipho Mthembu (Rustenburg) and Khanyisa Ngambu (Sunlands)

SCHOLARSHIP WINNERS
Back, from le ft Emily van Heerden, Jessica Knight, Dominique Dryding and Catherine Rudolph 

Front, from le ft N icole Durand, Sivenkosi Gubangxa, Nosipho Mthembu, Beata Smith and Anne Kim. N o t pictured: Khanyisa Ngambu

ENGLISH OLYMPIAD ACHIEVERS
Jocelyn Hui and Jena Theron

JESSAMIE EXCELS ON THE PIANO

Jessamie Jardim excelled by going through to the second round of the Musicon 

Piano Competition in Bloemfontein. In the recent Stellenbosch Eisteddfod she 

won five certificates (four Cum Laude and one Gold) and in the Cape Town 

Eisteddfod she was awarded five Diplomas.

2 0  THE HERSCHELIAN 2005



ACHIEVERS

LONG SERVICE AWARDS

The following Herschel staff members were 
awarded Long Service awards after ten years of 
loyal service to the school:
Heather Bailey (Prep.), Wendy Boy (Prep.), 
Sylvia Qabaka (Estate Staff), Julia Rothquel 
(Catering Staff) and Tessa Steyn (Drama).
From le ft Mrs J Rothquel, Mrs AD  van Z/l, Mrs S Qabaka, 

Mrs L Reid, Mrs H Bailey and Ms W  Boy

AFRIKAANS EISTEDDFOD

Herschel girls participated in the Kaapse

Afrikaanse Eisteddfod in the Afrikaans Poetry

category. The following girls received Highest

Honours (90%+):

Rack, from le ft Jocelyn Hui, Lucy Arnot and 

Nikki van Rooyen

Front from le ft Sarah Potter, Simphiwe Shongwe and 

Iman Isaacs

GOLD MEDALS AT THE UCT 

MATHEMATICS COMPETITION

On 25 April almost 6 000 pupils from across the 
Western Cape participated in the 29th annual 
UCT Mathematics Competition, the largest 
competition held in one venue in the country. It 
is part of the University’s search for talented 
Mathematicians in the Western Cape. The 
Herschel team trained regularly and five girls 
and five pairs were entered from each grade. Out 
of 133 participating schools, Herschel came 7th, 
the highest place achieved by an all-girls’ school.
Three Herschel girls received gold medals:

From le ft Christy Stott (10th), Maggie Lu (8th) and 

Antonia Cronje (6th)
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‘Expo fo r  Young Scientists’ 
celebrated its 25th year in 

South Africa in 2005- 
Following an established 
Herschel tradition, the 

Herschel Expo programme 
began early in the second 
term when 65 Grade 9 

investigative projects 
attracted much attention as 
they jostled fo r  position in 

the Atrium.

EXPO FOR YOUNG SCIENTISTS
The overall standard was impressive and the 
judges were pleased to see evidence of the careful 
research put into many unusually creative ideas. 
Fiona McLean and Alexandra Swanepoel were 
declared the winners for their topical and 
excellently presented project ‘Foil the Fire’.

Projects named for entry in the Regional Expo 
were the work of Loren-Lee Koliadis, Ashleigh 
Thomson, Ashleigh Williams, Emily Alexander- 
Ashford, Sasha Hall, Anusha Ramdenee / 
Jacqueline Graham, Luca Poole / Jessica Klazinga 
and Beth Buchanan / Victoria Csuthy.

The Regional Cape Town Eskom Expo was held 
at the end of August in Jameson Hall at UCT. 
Senior Business Economics and Geography 
Department projects done by Kate Austin, Tanja 
Vasiljevic, Rizia Essack, Caitlin Grobbelaar / 
Melissa Meyer and Lauren Penny / Christi Perrins 
swelled our overall entry to 14 projects. Junior 
and Senior projects were exhibited on separate 
days and all the girls coped very well with their 
judging interviews.

In the senior section, Bronze Medals were 
awarded to Lauren Penny and Christi Perrins 
(‘How does grey water affect our community?’)

and to Caitlin Grobbelaar and Melissa Meyer 
(‘The effectiveness of different forms of 
advertising.’)

Our juniors excelled by carrying off three Gold 
Medals and automatic invitations to represent 
Cape Town at the National Expo Finals in 
Pretoria during the last week of September. The 
Gold Medal winners were Fiona McLean and 
Alexandra Swanepoel (‘Foil the Fire’), Ashleigh 
Thomson (‘Learning Differently’) and Ashleigh 
Williams (‘A meter' a day... keeps the plants 
alive’). With holiday plans already in place, 
Ashleigh Williams was unable to participate in 
the Finals.

Of the 35 000 projects entered countrywide in 
earlier rounds, the work of 750 students was on 
show at the National Finals. Ashleigh Thomson 
led the way for Herschel by winning the Gold 
Medal for the Junior Social and Psychological 
Sciences category. Alexandra Swanepoel and Fiona 
McLean were runners-up in the Junior 
Architecture, Housing, and Settlement Studies 
section and they brought home Silver Medals. The 
Herschel results were the best ever and a fitting 
reward for creative thinking, careful planning and 
much hard work on the part of our girls.

FOILTHE FIRE
Fiona McLean and Alexandra Swanepoel

LEARNING DIFFERENTLY
Ashleigh Thomson
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WESTERN PROVINCE REPRESENTATIVES
Back row: J Ashforth (Hockey), G van der Poel (Diving), S Vermeulen (Tennis, Hockey), E van der Merwe (W aterpolo),

S Kuiper (Netball), J Dendy-Young (Swimming), A  Pollock (Diving)

Third row: R W illiam s (Cross Country), S Shonfeld (Hockey, W aterpolo), O  Julyan (W aterpolo), JVIasiu (W aterpolo),

L van W yk  (W aterpolo), E D ’Oliveira (Tennis, Hockey)

Second row: K  Falconer (Ice Skating), S Corder (Hockey), C  Collins (Hockey), A  Commins (Hockey)

Front row: P Dollman (Hockey), N  van W yk  (W aterpolo), A  Bourne (Hockey), C  van As (Squash), S Fish (Hockey), F Mallett (W aterpolo), N Koch (W aterpolo)

PUBLIC SPEAKING

SPEECH AND DRAMA COLLEGE 
NATIONAL PUBLIC SPEAKING 
COMPETITION:

Jade Misplon and Nicola Bashall partici­
pated in this competition. Jade reached the 
final round of the Western Cape Regional 
competition and was placed second.

CAPETOW N EISTEDDFOD - 

UNPREPARED PUBLIC SPEAKING 
SECTION:

Diploma: Samantha Fish; Lily Kuiper; 
Mollie Liesner; Inez McGregor,
Jade Misplon

Honours: Jessica Foster, Michaela 
Kritzinger

CAPETOW N EISTEDDFOD - FORUM 

DISCUSSION SECTION:

Diploma: Grade 12 team: Romy Fuchs 
(Chair), Nicola Bashall, Jocelyn Hui, 
Robyn Macdonald, Stephanie Sturlese

Grade 9 team: Eden D’Oliveira (Chair), 
Amy Housdon, Mollie Liesner, Fiona 
McLean, Alexandra Swanepoel

Grade 8 team: Annika Brouwer (Chair), 
Paige Hunter, Amy Paterson, Sarah Utton, 
Monica Vernede

The Grade 8 team won the Carol Iljon 
Trophy for the Best Forum Discussion

Team. This is the 5th consecutive year 
that Herschel has won this trophy.

Honours: Grade 11 team: Lara Potgieter 
(Chair), Sara Brown, Kate Desmarais, 
Simone Fourie, Kate Jansen

Grade 10 team: Kathleen Taylor (Chair), 
Caroline Brown, Shona Campbell, 
Michaela Kritzinger, Inez McGregor.

GRADE 8 FORUM 
DISCUSSION

From le ft S Utton, P Hunter, 

A  Brouwer, A  Paterson, M Vernede
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BOARDING HOUSE

BOARDING HOUSE
Back row: J Louw.A H ill,A  Simpson, I Louw, S Kuiper, L H ill, E van der Merwe, C  Kuiper.A Bergh 

Third row: T  W illiam s, A  Pasierbek, K Dalton, D  Corder, H Kim, A  W hitfield

Second row: J Delson.T Nombembe, Mrs L Crutchley (Lady W arden), N  van W yk, Z  Gantsho (Head of Boarding), Mrs A  Hindle (M atron), K Nombembe, S Hall

Front row. A  Jones, J Jeffery, N van W yk, H Wakeford, L Penny, L Potgieter
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BUSINESS STUDIES & TECHNOLOGY

Lip-ice production at Junior Achievers.

Making quilted pens at Junior Achievers.

TECHNOLOGY REPORT
Margot Smit

In the first term, using their knowledge of 
Structures, the Grade 8s developed a kite 
which they tested by having a Kite Flying 
Morning with the Grade Rs. The little 
girls were initially shy and nervous of the 
older girls, but the Grade 8s were 
charming and soon put them at ease and 
had them running all over the Prep. 
School Hockey Field in an effort to get 
their kites to fly — which they mostly did!

In the second project the girls had to 
design and develop a fabric toy suitable 
for the children who attend the Oasis Day 
Centres. Some wonderful puppets, dolls, 
fabric books, cubes and even a striking hat 
were made by the girls. These were then 
distributed to the schools where they are 
being used to entertain, teach colours, 
textures and numbers.

Fun time at Entrepreneurship Camp: Explore.inc. Lunchtime at Accenture on ‘Take a G irl Child to 
School Day’.

Bertene Botha and Kate Mailett: passed Cambridge 

University Enterprise Education Examination with 
distinction.

Caitlin Grobbelaar and Melissa Meyer: Bronze 
medal winners at U C T  Expo: The Effectiveness of 

Different Forms of Advertising.

The all-important micro steam car 
competition will be held for the second year 
in the Sports Hall in October. The girls 
have worked very precisely and accurately in 
order to build a vehicle that offers very little 
resistance and is as fuel-efficient as possible.

The final project for the year consists of 
developing a Beaded Decoration. The main 
emphasis of this project is the design work 
where the final design is presented in the 
form of an Isometric drawing.

The Grade 9s have Food Technology with 
Mrs de Villiers for a period of 12 weeks, 
whilst the other two classes have Technology 
with Mr Gibbon. After the time has lapsed 
the groups swap. The fourth term is spent 
preparing for and completing the CTA.

Unfortunately, Technology as a subject in its 
general problem-solving format, ends at the 
end of the Grade 9 year. However, many of 
the lessons learnt in Technology are never

lost as they are life skills that have been 
taught and acquired. After their exposure to 
twelve weeks of Food Technology, many 
girls choose Home Economics as a Grade 
10 subject.
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F.I.S.H. (CHRISTIAN UNION)

One o f  the changes that 
GAP has experienced this 
year is its transition from  

God’s Awesome Plan 
(G.A.P) to

Faithful In Serving Him 
(F.I.S.H.)

CHRISTIAN UNION

Stephanie Sturlese

Not only did the name change, but the attitude 

of those committed to this group changed — as 

we have seen an increase in the commitment of 
girls to F.I.S.H.

CHRISTIAN UNION (FISH)

Back row: T  W illiam s, K Hendricks, I Nel. Front row: J Misplon, Ms S Chapman, S Sturlese (Head)

Prayer meetings were introduced twice a week 
and were attended by both committee members 
and other Christians in the school. Furthermore, 
a ‘Verse for the Day was initiated, F.I.S.H. began 
to function in the Clubs/Societies slot, while 
regular Thursday meetings continued.

For most of this year, F.I.S.H. has kept Matthew 
5:6 close to heart: “Those who hunger and thirst 
for righteousness will be filled.” This has been a 
significant aid in encouraging us to seek God in 
all that we have done this year.

At the beginning of the year, we held the Grade 8 
Welcome. Many girls attended and were delighted 
to play games and eat ice-cream together. I believe 
that continued involvement from Grade 8 is 
essential for developing leadership throughout 
high school, and I look forward to seeing the 
Grade 8s from this year flourish in Matric.

In the second term, we had a praise service where 
the missions pastor from Claremont Methodist 
Church came to speak to the school. Rob Lloyd 
led a time of worship afterwards and many girls 
enjoyed it. My prayer is that Herschel can have 
many more praise services like these.

Ineke Nel was the Herschel leader of our annual 
Christian Camp, BHR2 (Bishops, Herschel, 
Rondebosch and Rustenburg). This camp has 
always been a great success, but this year 
Herschel reached a record in the number of 
campers who attended. Much of the weekend 
was spent in workshops, talks and times of praise 
and worship, although there was also much free 
time!

I pray that next year, Herschel’s spiritual life may 
flourish. God is always changing the old for new 
and I pray that next year’s leadership team will 
continue to be humble and faithful to God’s 
Word, and live each day according to His will.

Right The new record-sized 

FISH group who attended 

the BHR2 camp.
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CHAPEL NEWS

On Founder’s Day this 
year, Herschel welcomed the 

Revd Rachel Mash as our 
speaker. Rachel is the co­
ordinator ofFikelela, an 

Anglican church initiative 
that works with children 
and adults living with 
AIDS. She is also an 

assistant priest at St Marks, 
District Six and the 

chaplain to the Technicon 
University. She reminded 
us o f  the challenges o f  our 

world and our need to 
develop a moral perspective, 

and to work fo r  justice 
and peace.

PRAISE AND BLESSINGS
Bob Commin

This year during Lent we invited visiting 
speakers to address us on Drought, Springs of 
New Life and Resurrection. We welcomed the 
Revd John Oliver, of the Interfaith Forum, the 
Revd Peter Fox, Chaplain to St Luke’s Hospice, 
and Ms Jo-Anne Smetherham, journalist for the 
Cape Times. They presented us with their own 
journeys and much food for thought. Our 
special Easter service was a meditation of 
scripture, literature and visual images on the Way 
of the Cross and Resurrection.

On Ascension Day we had our combined service 
with the Preparatory School and our own 
Rednose Clowns introduced the theme by 
entering the hall bearing a huge gift-wrapped 
box. Eventually the gift was opened and huge 
balloons emerged which unfolded a cross, 
ascending before our eyes. Its message was that 
love and compassion are at the heart of God.

There are 28 girls participating in the 
Confirmation group for 2005. Mr Grant 
Damoes, the Diocesan youth worker, assisted 
because of the size of the group. Confirmation 
took place on Sunday 30 October 2005.

Once again this year I have been served by 
outstanding Sacristans who have been a great 
pleasure to work with. The team of Lauren 
Govinden, Zikhona Tshona and Tebogo Tabane 
was led by Megan Counsell who did her training 
at St Saviours. I understand that a good team is 
already in place for next year.

My special thanks to our layministers, Ms Denise 
Baws, Mrs Meg Patrick and Mrs Helen Stanford 
who assist at the eucharists with dedication and 
good humour. We have had wonderful acts of 
praise and blessing.



VALEDICTORY

When Lewis Carroll wrote 
‘Alice’s Adventures in 

Wonderland’ and ‘Through 
the Looking-Glass’ in 1929, 
he created a magical and 
enchanted world fo r  the 

little girl who fe l l  down the 
Rabbit-Hole. One wonders, 

however, what he would 
have made o f  the 

adventures o f  a class o f  
little girls who walked 
through the gates o f  

Herschel-land in 2001 and 
created their own magic 

and enchantment. Perhaps 
I  can help him along...

Mrs L Crutchley: Head Grade 12

“The time has come,” the Walrus said,
“to talk of many things:
Of shoes — and camps -  and Hymn Practice — 
This IS the grade that sings!
And why Helmina is just so sad —
And whether Ophelia is really mad.”

“But, wait a bit”, the Teachers cried,
“Before we have our chat;
For some of us have tests to mark,
And you are ready for your next lark!”
“No deal!” the Class of 2005 replied,
We’ve had enough of that!”

Enough of what, one wonders? Well, let me take 
you back to December 2000, to see where it all 
began...

Beginning to get very tired of sitting in Grade 7, 
some little girls were considering in their own 
minds whether the pleasure of shopping at 
Cavendish would be worth the trouble, when 
suddenly a mysterious young girl in a blue 
uniform with a pink crest ran close by, dragging a 
big blue bag of books and files.

There was nothing so very remarkable in that; nor 
did the girls think it so very much out of the way 
to hear the girl say to herself, “Oh dear! Oh dear! 
I shall be too late for English!” When the young 
girl actually consulted her watch, and looked at it, 
and hurried on, the girls started to their feet, for it 
flashed across their minds that they had never 
before seen a girl with either such a large bag, or a 
watch to consult — so burning with curiosity, they 
ran after the girl, only to see her disappear through 
some glass doors into an imposing white building.

In another moment, the little girls followed suit, 
never once considering how in the world they 
were to get out again in five years’ time. The 
corridors of the buildings seemed very long and 
bewildering: here and there they saw maps and 
pictures hung upon pegs; strange pink animals 
sitting on a television cabinet; even Brad Pitt 
staring down from a door labelled “Strictly 
Bawsroom”.

And then there were rooms with odd-shaped 
mobiles hanging from the ceiling, and signs 
which optimistically stated that ‘Maths is Fun!’. 
“Was this Mainly possible?” the girls wondered, 
as their journey through Herschel-land continued 
unabated.

Some noisy distractions were coming from a set of 
classrooms where stories about Die Vrou met die 
Pers Oog and rules of the double negative 
swanepoeled out of control, but this did not deter 
the adventurers from moving on.

They encountered a Scott teaching Xhosa, a 
barefoot librarian, a drama teacher whose name 
sounded like “tea stain”, a Business Economics 
teacher who had chosen a name to suit a concept 
(and it was not even on loan), a Guidance 
Counsellor who appeared to be a really good 
“oak”, a Lady Chaplain who was actually a Care 
Bear in disguise, and a Male Chaplain who read 
poetry in assembly and blew bubbles in the 
Eucharist at St Saviour’s Church — curiouser and 
curiouser.

Onward and forward, past a room from where the 
most delicious smells were emanating: some of 
the girls looked forward to their turn at the stove 
— they observed countless possibilities at this 
particular café.

There was a door labelled: MATRIC COMMON 
ROOM — what ever did that mean? A person 
with the interesting title, Head Girl, described 
this as a place where many differences of opinion 
were voiced, over many varied issues, with a high 
level of verbal bantering.

The little adventurers wondered if they could 
keep up the tradition... In retrospect, they did — 
as well as maintaining the rituals associated with 
double “study” periods, accompanied by coffee 
and those famous common-room biscuits.

They found a set of rooms called Laboratories, 
where skeletons and jars abounded: one of the 
girls took down a jar as she passed; it was not 
labelled and contained something resembling a 
human heart. There was a collective shudder.

Another set of laboratories smelt strange, and 
contained equally strange equipment, as well as 
the absent-minded Professor G. with his 
perplexing display of chemicals and equations. 
Not resembling Marie Antoinette in any way 
whatsoever, this same teacher had decided that 
the only way to get through the syllabus, was to 
let them eat cake! Perhaps every Science lesson 
would resemble a Mad Hatters’ tea party.

The more artistically-minded in the group looked 
in wonderment through the looking-glass into the 
Art Department and sang:
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“Twinkle, trwinkle, little bat!
How we wonder what you’re at!
Up above the school you fly,
Like an easel in the sky.
Twinkle, twinkle, little bat!
We’ll do our best,
No more than that!”

As the song came to an end, however, the 
girls found themselves slipping, and in 
another moment, splash! they were up to 
their chins in the soon-to-be-extinct school 
pool. The swimmers were delighted at the 
potential that this place held for them but 
had to life-save a few for whom swimming 
was more than just a challenge.

Through the looking glass, they spied the 
Boarding House, on Platform 9? of course 
(Harry Potter, lost in Wonderland: the 
mind boggles): this became the home of 
their very own Tweedle Dum and Tweedle 
Dee, intrepid survivors of a separate 
adventure, a story in itself.

In the early years, in the truly spirited 
fashion which was to become their 
hallmark, the girls held an auction as part 
of their Economic and Management 
Sciences syllabus: it was a rousing success 
and raised considerable amounts of 
money. It was clear that this group had 
strong entrepreneurial tendencies.

As the journey continued, the girls began 
to settle into their particular parts of 
Herschel-land: they filled their own 
wonderland with academics in all 
subjects, painters and ceramicists, pianists 
and violinists and drummers (put to good 
use at numerous Inter-house Singing 
Competitions), gorgeous models at the 
Grade 10 Fashion Show, cordon-bleu 
chefs, modern and most energetic dancers 
at the annual Eisteddfodau, talented 
actresses in the Inter-house Play Festival 
and ‘The Fishhoek/Clovelly Housing 
Estate Townswomen’s Guild Dramatic 
Society’s Production of Macbeth’, multi­
faceted sportswomen, persuasive public 
speakers, eloquent orators and convincing 
debators, as well as leaders and those with 
strong service records.

Through sunshine and storms, the

adventure was unrelenting: hearts were 
broken and mended; friendships were 
sealed and the girls grew closer. Their Grade 
10 Enrichment Week, entitled ‘A Change 
of Heart’ brought a new sense of purpose 
and unity to the travellers; their energetic 
and enthusiastic participation soon began 
to characterise so many aspects of the 
journey to Matric and the doors through 
which they would have to pass.

In their own, inimitable way, they 
produced a night to remember for the 
Matrics of 2004, by transforming the Prep 
School Hall into a Parisian dream -  and 
they in turn had their own night of fantasy, 
fun and fulfilment.

Opportunities to have fun were never 
overlooked by this particular group of 
adventurous spirits, so taking a trip down 
the Orange River in riotous and unpre­
dictable company was an opportunity not 
to be missed. Some, it appears, forgot to 
take their sun-cream, and suffered the 
embarrassment of being labelled “The Big 
Lips Brigade”.

Like many of the characters encountered in 
Alice’s Adventures, they too had their 
particular quirks: how else can one explain 
going to see a production of “Hamlet” at 
the Baxter Theatre, accompanied by one’s 
complete set of textbooks; or, facing the ire 
of the Maths Department because of an 
overwhelming desire to sing the School 
Song -  at full and passionate volume — in 
the Arderne Gardens, instead of completing 
Maths Portfolios; or, bringing an ostrich to 
Assembly; or, locking the Deputy Head­
mistress out of her English class.

The quirks of these girls were balanced by 
achievements: they produced Gold Medals 
at the UCT Science Expo; successfully 
completed the Junior Achievement 
Programme; achieved Western Province 
representation in Squash, Hockey, 
Swimming and Waterpolo; sang with 
vigour through countless Hymn Practices 
and Assemblies; made “This Little Light of 
Mine” their own; and, crossing the river 
Jordan, created elegant art creations and a 
really spectacular and highly-rated Final 
Exhibition of all their work.

As they realised that the journey was 
ending, and that the five years had passed, 
they began to take farewell of their own 
Wonderland, and, courtesy of Chaplain 
Commin, were given the opportunity of 
leaving their light and memories behind 
them. They did so with characteristic 
vigour and sincerity, and said their 
goodbyes with warmth and affection.

So Grade 12s of 2005, your journey 
through Herschel-land is over; hopefully, 
unlike Alice, you have not just had a long 
sleep, but a wonderful time, and, in due 
course, you will think back to your days 
here, finding pleasure in their simple joys; 
remembering your own childhood and the 
happy summer days of your schooling, and 
taking pride in all that you have achieved.

As you leave us, I want the streets of your 
world to be filled with laughter and 
sprinkled with roses, radiating happiness 
and fulfilment. I want to put peace into 
each one of your hands so that you will 
enfold it with tenderness, holding it and 
sharing it like a treasure.

Three generations of Herschel girls: Frances Ions 

with her mother and grandmother.

THE HERSCHELIAN 2005 2 9



MATRIC MEMORIES

These are the special memories o f  the class o f2005- ■■

ADAM,
Shabnam

Matric privileges, 
Interact, Cultural 
Tour, Matric Dance 
and “Legends of 
the Fall” movie.

BARBOUR,
Olivia

Being ‘absent’ to 
visit ‘the doctor’ on 
Clifton; 18 hours 
Detention with Joe, 
and History Camp.

BENNETT,
Francesca

Eisteddfod dances 
— slow down 
animals, what’s the 
hurry?

BRIMBLE,
Georgia

Umfolozi in Gr. 11, 
Inter-house Plays -  
Merriman won,
Mrs Steyn’s 
“Birthday” and 
Brett Goblin.

COUNSELL,
Megan

Gr. 11 Camp: 
playing ‘30 
Seconds’ with 
almost 30 people 
and Mr Scott.

DALL, Sarah

Orange River, Mrs 
Black’s Afrikaans 
class, Ms Main’s 1st 
Std Grade Maths 
class and 
Umfolozi.

I ARNOT, Lucy

1 Orange River,
1 Hockey Tours,
1 singing “Happy 
1 Birthday” to Mrs 
1 Steyn, “Macbeth”
1 with Nige and Mr 
1 Scott’s 80’s hits!

BASHALL,
Nicola

Exchange to India, 
History Camp (Gr. 
10), Umfolozi, 
Matric Dance and 
Bailee sleeping in 
Maths.

BEROLD, Kelly

Exchange, House 
Plays, good times 
in Drama, double 
frees at the Pool 
and ‘Sweet 16’.

S sJ

BROWN,
Victoria

Mrs Fatti trying to 
inspire us — 
unsuccessfully, 
GYLC and Mr 
Slabbert and his 
Afrikaans stall.

D’ORTHEZ,
Christina

Orange River, 
breaks in the 
Drama Room, 
FAME and the 
Matric Dance.

■
DAVIS, Aabida

Orange River, my 
Science class and 
Gr. 10 History 
Camp.

ASHFORTH,
Jessica

Orange River, 
Hockey Tours, 
“Macbeth”, Indoor 
with Scottie, Mrs 
Black’s Afrikaans 
classes and Inter­
house Plays.

BELL, Chloë

Orange River, Mrs 
Black’s Afrikaans 
class, Matric Dance 
and wasting ‘study 
periods’.

BOTHA,
Bertene

KKNK, Bus. Ec. 
Outings, 
discussions in 
English, Mrs 
Patrick’s chocolates 
and the Matric 
Dance.

CHATRY,
Stephanie

Trip to Umfolozi, 
English debates 
with Ms Baws, 
friends and the 
Matric Dance.

DA COSTA, 
Angelique

Orange River, 
Matric Dance, 
Common Room 
biscuits and Gr. 10 
History Camp.

deVILLIERS,
Marlise

Matric Dance, 
KKNK, Cultural 
Tour and changing 
Bus. Ec. test dates.
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MATRIC MEMORIES

du PREEZ, 
Loren

I’m a happy 
camper, waffle- 
bunking.

FABER, Carly

The Matric Dance 
and double frees 
in the Common 
Room with burnt 
popcorn.

GOVENDER,
Sarisha

Ms Baws’s English 
classes, Matric 
Dance and getting 
locked in Ms 
Jason’s Maths class.

HARDCASTLE,
Natasha

Matric Dance and 
double frees in the 
Common Room.

HOUSDON,
Julia

Happy campers on 
Umfolozi, 
Exchange, Drama 
practicals and ‘One 
Man Show’.

KISCH, Nina

Our escapade from 
Xhosa, Matric 
Dance and night 
watch on 
Umfolozi.

GOVINDEN,
Lauren

Mr Gibbon’s 
Science class and 
the Pacman joke 
on the Orange 
River.

HARNEKAR,
Sameenah

Mrs Lones’s Bus. 
Ec. classes.

HU I, Jocelyn

French Convo 
lessons, French 
Tour, Afrikaans 
lessons and the ‘if 
you love me’ 
dance with Lisa.

KONDYLIS,
Phoebe

Dom and me 
getting kicked out 
of Mrs Clarke’s 
office for laughing 
hysterically and 
not being able to 
speak.

xm

w

DURING,
Emma

Orange River (the 
Luigi joke), Drama 
Room fan, Gr. 9 
French Lessons 
and Monday 
morning 
assemblies!

FUCHS, Romy

Mr Cashmell and 
the Gr. 11 Camp.

DZINGWA,
Duduzile

Danna & Chloë, 
Sunshines vs 
Stormers, The Yule- 
log Murderer, Mev. 
Black’s Afrikaans class 
and getting kicked 
out of Mrs Scott’s 
Geography class for 
saying ‘Magma’.

HAMPSHIRE,
Dominique

Being Deputy 
Head of the 
Stormers.

HERBERT,
Paula

Awesome 
foursome, Magic 
Agi, Biology Camp 
and back row 
Science.

IONS, Frances

Orange River, my 
cellphone being 
confiscated and 
Mrs Rule constantly 
telling Phoebe, Bev 
and me to shut up.

KiiHN, Elsabé

Orange River, 
Umfolozi, KKNK, 
Matric Dance and 
all the wonderful 
friendships made.

GANTSHO,
Zintle

Xhosa Cultural 
Tour, the Gr. 10 
Dance and our Gr. 
9 Biology class.
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MATRIC MEMORIES

KYZER, Lisa LAMONT,

Drama Room fan, Karen

Gr. 9 Accounting Mr Cashmell,
lessons, the Matric Maths
Dance (After Party) “discussions”, Bio- ■  m  8 9 H
and my Matric 
(and only) Badge.

Geog Camp and 
Afrikaans with
Mev. Stanford.

I  Orange River,
I  Common Room 
I  frees, being 
I  screamed at in Bio. 
I  and Mr Gibbon’s 
I  class.

LOMBARD,
Beverley

MALLETT, Kate

T.R.T., M.E,
“Crazy”, 17th April 
2005, Orange 
River, “Just get a 
life”, our famous 
dances,
Wonderwall and 
‘Study Periods’.

Mc Do n a l d ,
Robyn

Umfolozi, Exchange, 
House plays, 
‘Croom’, falling 
asleep in Afrikaans, 
Mr Slabbert, Seamus 
and Plush w eren’t 
bad.

McGREGOR,
Kim

17th April 2005, 
M.E., the nights of 
Orange River and 
Best Friends.

McLEOD, Kate

17th April 2005, SG 
Maths, my 
beautiful friends, 
M.E., Eisteddfod 
dances and Friday 
13h30 .

MITCHELL,
Lindi

“Sweet 16”, DC 
Boys, Xhosa, Iklefi 
and soothie-boy, 
knee ops and Mr 
Cashmell.

MOHAMMED,
Nabeeha

Orange River, 
Exchange, Mrs 
Steyn’s birthdays, 
Common Room 
‘study lessons’, 
confession sessions 
and Art.

MULLIGAN,
Emma

17th April 2005, 
breaking into the 
Maths classroom, 
SG Maths and 
hitting the roof.

NESER, Fabia

17th April 2005, 
“Crazy”, KKNK, 
M.E, Umfolozi, 
Exchange, Orange 
River, Matric 
Dance and the 
best friends in the 
world.

LOBEL, Natalie

Me, Phoebe and 
Caroline -  The 3 
Musketeers — 
breaking into 
Maths Class,
Mrs Black’s 
Afrikaans Class and 
Mr Slabbert.

MALLETT,
Fiona

17th April 2005, 
M.E., T.R.T., SG 
Maths, Mrs van 
Zyl’s dog, Tours, 
Wonderwall, frees, 
Ilex and the roof.

Mc G r a t h ,
Cara

17th April 2005, 
‘Crazy’, Orange 
River, helping Billy 
hit the roof and 
Hockey Tour.

MISPLON, Jade

Afrikaans with 
Mev. Stanford, 
Orange River, back 
row in Science and 
Common Room 
Biscuits (fake 
Romany Creams).

MOUNEIMNE,
Dunia

Listening to Abby 
sing that she is still 
alone.

NTLOKO,
Ziyanda

Meagan flashing 
the grade and Mr 
Slabbert.
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MATRIC MEMORIES

PARKER, READ, Nadia REID, Emma
Lindsay

Umfolozi, Orange 17th April, Matric
Orange River, River, Saturday Dance and Gr. 10
Tennis Tour, ■ m  m t i m morning Orange River.
Common Room 
frees, Hockey Tour 
2005 and Mev. 
Stanford’s 
Afrikaans class.

Basketball, Matric 
i Dance and 
Common Room 

I biscuits. H K T p i y H

RICHTER, RIVALLAND,
Jocelyn Kim

Doing 24th Gr. 11 Camp, Mr
detention with Liv, Cashmell, Matric I  *-• i p l H
Orange River, 17th Biology camp .
April 2005 and Gr. 
10 Afrikaans class

| mmm, awesome 
; 4some, Mr X,

‘Arderne-Flasher’. I Orange River,
Matric Dance and ||HS

' Magic Agi.

ROMBURGH,
Bailee

Bio brewing, the 
croom, Maths chats 
and “I’m first to ’av 
fun”.

ROSE, Robyn

Mr Cashmell, 
Grade 12 Camp . 
ummm, Matric 
Dance and “The 
Sweet Sixteen”.

STEVENS,
Jennifer

Orange River and 
the Matric Dance.

STURLESE,
Stephanie

Mr Cashmell, 
highlighters out the 
window in Xhosa, 
Matric Dance, “The 
Sweet Sixteen” and 
Mr X.

TAB AN E, 
Tebogo

Isonka, 17th April 
2005.

THERONJena

Bio Brewing, 
Umfolozi, The 
Ancestor of Tennis, 
“I’m feeling a 
trinomial” and “La 
Guerre is the 
Waar”.

THOMPSON,
Robyn

Getting locked in 
the darkroom, 
passing Gr. 9, 
becoming a Prefect 
and 17th April 
2005.

THORNE,
Taryn

“The Sweet 
Sixteen”, back row 
Science, Mr X, 
Matric Dance and 
Study Periods.

TSHONA,
Zikhona

Basketball, Xhosa 
class with Mr Scott, 
17th April 2005, 
Isonka Xhosa Tour 
and getting stuck 
in Ms Main’s 
window.

van AS, Cleo

Orange River, 
Matric Dance and 
After party, Mrs 
Black’s class 
(Afrikaans 
Grade 10) and 17th 
April 2005.

van der 
MERWE, Kelly

Gr. 12 Biology 
Camp, Matric 
Dance, Common 
Room biscuits and 
“The Sweet 
Sixteen”.

van ROOYEN, 
Nikki

Umfolozi and 
Orange River bush 
brownies, life talks 
with Mrs
Bodenstein, Inter­
house Plays (dolly) 
and Matric Dance.

van WYK, Reé

17th April 2005, 
Matric Dance and 
Winning Waller 
Cup x 2.
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MATRIC MEMORIES

GRADE I - 12
From left, back row:

K McLeod, J Richter, N  Kisch,

R Fuchs, F Neser, C  van As,

L du Preez

M iddle row:

L Arnot, F Ions, F Mallett, S Dali, 

N  Read.J Housdon, S Sturlese

Front row:

N Mohammed, N  Hardcastle,

K Berold, L Mitchell

OLD HERSCHELIAN 
MOMSAND 

DAUGHTERS
From le ft Kelly and Mrs Berold, 

Bailee Romburgh and Mrs 

W hitehead, Robyn and Mrs 

MacDonald, Kate and Mrs 

Mallett,

Frances and Mrs Ions, Phoebe 

and Mrs Kondylis, Robyn and Mrs 

Thomson.
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MATRIC DANCE

Months o f  preparation and 
hard work eventually paid  

o f f  when the Matrics o f  
2005 arrived at 
Cinderella’s Ball.

CINDERELLA’S BALL
Alexandra Robins

Each girl was breathtaking in a unique and 
exquisite dress, showing her own style and beauty 
as she stepped out of her vehicle onto a red 
carpet, lined with torch-bearing Grade 11s.

Sweeping past the jugglers and musicians, the girls 
introduced their partners to Mrs Van Zyl and joined 
the teachers in the courtyard before entering the 
Ballroom (the transformed Preparatory School Hall).

Everyone was blown away by the magnificent 
decor and romantic lighting as they walked 
towards their tables which lined the sides of the 
hall, banquet style, with the red carpet leading 
down the centre of the hall to the dance floor.

The outstanding food by Silwood and music were 
instant mood-setters and created a romantic and 
elegant atmosphere.

The ball ended with gold dust falling from the 
ceiling as the clock struck midnight and each girl 
was presented with a beautiful crystal necklace as 
a momento of her magical evening.

A huge thank you must go to Ms Parker, the 
Grade 11s and the hard-working committee of 
Matric Dance mothers who worked long hours to 
get every last detail perfect.

Everyone had a memorable evening of dancing, 
chatting and laughing with friends. It will 
certainly be a night to be remembered for the 

Grade 12s of 2005.
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EXCHANGE: INDIA

Looking back, I  don’t even 
know how to begin to 

explain the magnitude o f  
all that I  experienced and 
grew  to love in my three 

months on Exchange. India 
taught me so much about 
myself, while enriching my 
knowledge o f  its amazing 

culture. It is often said that 
the best place to start is the 
beginning so, here goes...

THE LAWRENCE SCHOOL, INDIA

D aena D ’O liveira

Leaving Cape Town Airport on the morning or 
26 September, I knew I was about to embark on 
a life-changing experience.

Stepping out of Delhi Airport and being met by 
Keren's (my exchange partner) welcoming smile, 
I knew that this was going to be the most 
exciting three months of my life. I took in all 
that was around me — the sounds, smells and 
sights. The air smells very different in India. It 
has a dusty smell that reminds me a little of our 
day during Enrichment when we built with 
Habitat: the smell of cement — almost.

New experiences were never far off, be it a ride in 
a car or auto or tasting whichever new dish that 
had been placed in front of me.

After being in India for a week (and already used 
to being mistaken for a fully-fledged Indian girl), 
Keren and I were placed on a train to The 
Lawrence School, Sanawar. The four hour train 
trip and further two hour drive into the hills 
seemed to fly by, and before I knew it, I was at 
the gates of the corner of India that I would miss 
most when I came home.

The Lawrence School, Sanawar, was the first co­
educational boarding school in the world. The 
school has immense pride in how it is perceived 
by the greater community and I had arrived in 
the midst of the school’s biggest celebration of the 
year — Founders. I was immediately welcomed 
into the Sanawar Girls Department and Nilagiri 
(my house) families, where a friendly smile and 
conversation were always at hand. We would 
often spend hours talking and teaching each 
other about our various ways of life. Classes were 
very different to ours back home. Boys playing all
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new inventions of cricket were never far off. There 
were many more reasons to celebrate whilst we 
were at school and we had House Parties and 
Break-up Parties for when the seniors left. Before 
Diwali holidays there was also a dinner and social 
for the entire school.

We went on numerous trips out of school. A few 
of the places that we visited were the beautiful 
Nalagarh Heritage Fort; Chandigarh (aptly 
named ‘the beautiful city’) which is filled with 
gardens and little coffee shops; Shimla — which 
was once the summer capital and is home to the 
world’s highest cricket field; and last, but 
definitely not least, Agra — the home of the 
breath-taking Taj Mahal. I was fortunate enough 
to visit it twice — once during the day and once at 
night. Its beauty is breathtaking and the sheer 
intricacy of detail in semi-precious stones on the 
thousands of solid slabs of cool white marble is 
amazing! The Taj was built by Shah Jahan for his 
wife, Mumtaz, after her death, as a mausoleum.

Emma and I were lucky enough to be in Delhi for 
Diwali, where we could experience the sheer 
vastness of the festival. The city comes to a 
standstill at 15h00 and everyone gets ready to 
adorn their homes with light to invite the goddess 
of wealth, Lakshmi, into their homes for the 
following year. We played with sparklers and 
placed ‘dias’ at every doorway and candles out in 
the garden.

The experiences I had and relationships that 
were fostered will stay with me forever. It truly 
is the ruby exchange and anyone who embarks 
on it returns with a new outlook on life and 
what is important.

This Indian-looking firanghi (foreigner) came 
back that way and she wouldn’t change it for the 
world.



EXCHANGE: INDIA

India has its own beauty  —  

a beauty found within 
each and every person.
It has a sense o f  such 

honesty and the strong 
belief which flow  across the 

whole, vast, colourful 
country.

THE LAWRENCE SCHOOL, INDIA

Emma Ackerman

The moment I stepped off the plane in Mumbai 
on 27 September 2004 ,1 was filled with feelings 
of anxiety, excitement and a longing to learn and 
explore everything I could discover. I had a strong 
desire to reach out and meet new, interesting 
people and find out about their ways of life, their 
cultures and their beliefs. I wanted to know 
everything and was ready to start my adventure of 
three months in India.

I attended the Lawrence School, Sanawar, in the 
state of Himachal Predish, about six hours north 
of Delhi. The school is situated in the hills of the 
Himalaya Mountains, surrounded by endless 
views of rolling hills and snow-capped mountain 
tops. The tranquillity of the forests and soft calls 
of birds whilst watching the sun rise during the 
first few weeks of our stay, gave each day an 
exhilarating start.

The moment I stepped into the dormitory 
blaring with catchy Hindi music and 80 
laughing girls, I was immediately accepted as a 
sister. I instantly slipped into a life totally 
different to the one I have grown so accustomed 
to at Herschel.

The memories that stand out above most others, 
are celebrating the ‘Festival of Lights’ (Diwali); 
the hours spent with the rest of my batch (grade) 
making invitations for the Upper Six’s (matrics) 
and laughing about spilling cans of red paint all 
over the dormitory floor; and encrusting the hall 
with hundreds of tiny fairy lights. These are all 
images I have engraved deep into my mind. 
Other images include arriving at New Delhi

train station at 23h00 and not being able to move 
due to the millions of people queuing to get 
tickets and sleeping on the floor; having to drive 
through the energetic city, passing smiling people, 
rickshaws laced with strings of marigolds and 
families of four or five on motorbikes. With every 
house glowing with lights and colour, it was simply 
impossible to feel even slightly down. I was 
introduced to the traditions of Sikhism and about 
the hundreds of gods and goddesses, each with 
their own story. The god that I found most 
fascinating was the god Ganesha, the remover of all 
obstacles, and the most worshipped god in India.

Sanawar is totally different to Herschel. For a 
start, it is co-ed. That created a whole new and 
interesting experience for me, as I have always 
been at Herschel. The education system is very 
different to South Africa’s; it is based totally on 
text books and hand-written notes. All classes 
were spent from beginning to end writing in note 
books, and more than often interrupted by the 
screams of students and teachers running away 
from the huge, red-bummed, apple-stealing, 
people-chasing, children-biting monkeys that 
seem to have dominated the school grounds. In 
classes where there were no teachers, the boys 
entertained us with their highly inventive games 
of cricket which included paper balls and note 
books or lip-ice and rulers. Another favourite 
disruption technique was launching fleets of paper 
planes across the classroom.

There is so much more than all these experiences 
to the Indian Exchange. It is a life experience, one 
that has enriched mine and helped me appreciate 
what the real importance of life actually is.
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EXCHANGE: UNITED KINGDOM

Benenden Boarding School 
fo r  Girls is a majestic old 
English school situated in 

the beautiful English 
countryside,

ju st an hour-and-a-half 
outside London.

This beautiful school was 
to become my home fo r  the 
better part o f  three months.

BENENDEN, UK
Imogen Arton

Benenden is on one of the largest pieces of land I 
have ever seen, so needless to say, I got lost fairly 
often. I was in a house called Medway. This house 
was the furthest away from the main building so 
I spent many a freezing morning facing the five, 
maybe ten minute walk up to school.

I found that Benenden is very different to 
Herschel and it took me a while to adjust. 
Perhaps it is because it is a boarding school. 
There were not very strict rules about uniform 
and the student-teacher relationship was fairly 
formal, but not as formal as the student-teacher 
relationship at Herschel.

I absolutely loved boarding school. Living with 
these girls for three solid months really enabled 
me to get very close to them and make life-long 
friends. These girls taught me all about boarding 
school living, from corridor conversations to 
signing in and out (surprisingly hard to get used 
to), to meeting in the house kitchen at 20h30 
every night for toast and gossip. In boarding

school, our lives revolved around food (which 
was extremely good at Benenden) — and, due to 
that and the little amount of exercise I did, 
coming back to South Africa for the summer was 
an experience I was dreading.

I was lucky enough to have a South African 
matron in my house, so if I was ever homesick, I 
could always go and talk to her and hear the good 
old South African accent.

Being in boarding school continents away from 
my parents, really made me gain a lot of 
independence and maturity; I learned to be 
responsible for myself and manage the less 
glamorous aspects of life. The public transport in 
England is incredibly efficient and very safe. I 
went to London almost every weekend and being 
there with just my friends gave me a real sense of 
independence which I miss now.

I loved every moment of my time spent in 
England and I often find myself daydreaming 
about the memories I have made. If presented 
with a similar opportunity I would definitely do 
it again, because it is an experience of a lifetime.



EXCHANGE: UNITED KINGDOM

Exchange to West Buckland 
School in North Devon 

in the south-west o f  
England was quite simply 

the highlight o f  my life 
thus far.

I  was fortunate enough to 
spend two-and-a-half 
remarkable months 

sampling the delights o f  
typical English country 
living, while meeting 

people from  around the 
globe  —  many o f  whom 

have become friends fo r  life.

WEST BUCKLAND SCHOOL, UK
Simone Fourie

Never having been away from home for anything 
more than a week or two at the most, come 
October of last year, I was justifiably anxious as a 
tearful goodbye to family and friends at Cape 
Town International Airport signalled the 
beginning of what was to become a cherished 
memory held close to my heart.

Within a period of only twelve hours, I had 
broken free from the constraints of my comfort 
zone, exchanging my parents, glorious sunshine, 
Table Mountain and the hustle and bustle of city 
life for a quirky single father (with a penchant for 
singing ‘Don’t Cry for me Argentina’ at the top of 
his voice while preparing dinner), grey skies, 
luscious, green hills and the alluring simplicity of 
life in the country.

West Buckland School, situated in the heart of 
North Devon, is a co-educational boarding and 
day facility for those between the ages of three and 
eighteen. Leaving for school and arriving home 
each day in the dark was an experience in itself — 
as was travelling to and from school by bus.

Placed into the Lower Sixth Form (equivalent to 
Grade Eleven), the opportunity of taking 
Psychology and Ethics and Philosophy as subjects 
provided much pleasure, as did the numerous 
study periods throughout the day to which I 
became all too accustomed. A 14-hole golf course, 
fully-equipped gymnasium, shooting range and a 
Sixth Form Centre (complete with a bar, pool 
table and smokers’ patio) ensured that dull 
moments were kept to the very minimum. Co­
education was initially a bit of a shock to the 
system, but a welcome change nonetheless.

'W WEST BUCKLANI 
SCHOOL

Co-educational • 3 -1 8 years of ag< 
W  Day • Boarding
X L  fied 1858 Telephone: 01598 76028

S mmmm
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I have only happy memories of my time on 
Exchange, from High Street shopping with friends 
in my “hometown” of Barnstaple, to sampling 
delectable clotted cream fudge at the Saturday 
market.

The friends which I made and with whom I 
shared so much of myself, remain close to my 
heart and I intend to return for a visit in the 
foreseeable future.

I had never anticipated that returning home and 
leaving behind all that to which I had become 
accustomed, would be half as difficult as it was. I 
like to think that I have left something of myself 
at West Buckland. It cannot be denied that the 
place and most importandy the people have left an 
indelible stamp in my own heart. In my two-and- 
a-half months on Exchange I saw, smelt, tasted, 
heard and felt so much more than many do in 
their entire lives. For this I am eternally grateful to 
both Mrs van Zyl and Ms Parker. Mark Twain 
once said that “Twenty years from  now  you  w ill be 
more disappointed by the things you  didn’t  do than by 
the ones you  did. So throw o f f  the bowline, sail away 
from  the safe harbour, catch the trade w ind  in you r 
sails. Explore. Dream. Discover. ”

Upon reflection, I can say that I have explored, I 
have dreamt ánd I have discovered, and I am a 
better person because of it.



EXCHANGE: AUSTRALIA

With Waltzing Matilda 
ringing in our ears, we 

landed at Perth 
International Airport on 

6 October 2004.
The anticipation was 

mind-boggling and we were 
immensely excited, 

knowing that this was the 
very beginning o f  our 

Exchange. Twelve hours 
before — that same day  —  

we were still in our 
beloved South Africa.

It was a difficult concept 
fo r  us to swallow.

PERTH COLLEGE, AUSTRALIA
Aimee Pasierbek and Jessica Jeffery

Meeting our families that we were going to be 
living with for the next three months, was nerve- 
racking. However, after meeting them, we soon 
realised that they were replicas of our families 
back home and that we were going to be just 

fine!

After settling in and adjusting to our new, sun- 
scorched environment, Australia, we began 
feeling like tourists. Our first two weeks were 
jam-packed with sight-seeing and travelling 
around the local areas of Perth: from Margaret 
River to the beautiful Rottenest Island, where we 
became accustomed to lying on snow-white sand 
under the Australian sun.

The two weeks of holiday flew by and the new 
school life took a while to get used to. Perth 
College is a girls’ Anglican school, much like 
Herschel. We found girls and teachers relaxed 
and very friendly and soon got used to answering 
to ‘Southies’ when girls called us. Gen and 
Eddie, our exchange partners, were great 
mentors in our first few weeks of school.

School subjects seemed to be directed at our 
interests and included Woodwork, Youth 
Theatre, Ceramics and Graphic and Textile 
Design. These were new to us and exciting to 
take part in. Our uniforms were a shock to our 
systems (aboriginal-printed dresses) and made us 
appreciate our Herschel summer dress much 
more. We soon, however, became accustomed to 
the dresses and miss seeing them.

The time really went by incredibly fast and we 
long for the days of no worries and no work. On

the first day of the holidays we jetted off to 
Sydney, the land of The Opera House, the 
Sydney Bridge, and yes, Russell Crowe. We 
arrived at midnight and were swooped away to 
Sydney’s world famous café, ‘Harry’s Café de 
Wheeles’, that sells authentic Aussie pies, topped 
with mushy peas — an Australian tradition! The 
very next day, we went sight-seeing and did lots 
of shopping (of course). This was a great 
experience, because Sydney is so different to 
Perth and it’s great to see more than one side of 
Australia.

Exchange has taught us a lot and changed us for 
the better. We really benefited from the 
experience and hope that this year’s candidate has 
the same experience that we were lucky to have.



EXCHANGE: AUSTRALIA

We arrived at Sydney 
airport, nervous, but ready 
to experience and take fu ll 

advantage o f  all the 
opportunities ahead o f  us. 
We also brought with us 
the long-awaited rain . 

We were warmly welcomed 
by our families, with whom 
we would live and whom 

we would grow to love over 
the next eight weeks.

PRESBYTERIAN LADIES’ COLLEGE, 
AUSTRALIA
Danielle Waiting and Jenna Woker

School was only to start the following week. 
Jenna went for a week up to the Snowy 
Mountains (about six hours out of Sydney by 
car), where she ski-ed and enjoyed getting to 
know and having fun with her new family. 
Danielle took a road trip up to the beautiful Gold 
Coast in Queensland, with her exchange student 
and her two older sisters. It took two days to get 
there and they stopped at many amazing and 
exquisite places, including the most easterly part 
of Australia.

On arrival at Presbyterian Ladies’ College, we 
noticed that the next few weeks would not 
demand the pressure and order that Herschel 
does. We will secretly admit that classes were far 
more relaxed and teachers do not get the respect 
that they deserve. We immediately, however, felt 
included by the girls into the school 
environment. School ended up being the 
highlight of every day.

We were privileged enough to see most of 
Sydney’s beauty. We regularly went into the city, 
took ferries around Sydney Harbour, and saw it in 
every light.

Clean and reliable, ferries, trains and buses were 
our regular transport, which gave us more 
freedom and independence. We also visited the 
spectacular Blue Mountains, Toronga Zoo, the 
Homebush Olympic Site, The Kuala Park, Bondi 
Junction and Bondi Beach. We travelled in boats 
and also flew over Sydney.

Months after our return, not a day goes by 
without a subtle reminder of Sydney or a 
reminiscence of our experience, the friends we 
made and people we met. It was not only 
culturally enriching, but one of the most amazing 
and unforgettable opportunities one could ever 

imagine.

Exchange is something that everybody would 
benefit from in many different ways. You learn a 
lot about yourself, others, different lifestyles 
around the world, and to appreciate the country 

you live in.
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EXCHANGE: UNITED STATES OF AMERICA

After a seemingly 
never-ending journey o f  

20 hours across the 
Atlantic Ocean, we finally 

arrived in Norfolk, 
Virginia on 4 October 

2004.
We had ju st begun the most 
incredible experience o f  our 
school careers, one that we 

would never forget.

NORFOLK ACADEMY, USA
Karen McLarty and Lebogang Modise

Archer Lyle and Katie Stiner, our Exchange 
hosts, met us with open arms and warm, 
welcoming smiles as we walked off our plane 
and entered completely different surroundings.

The first major difference that Karen came 
across was when she drove home from the 
airport with Archer, in her white Jetta, which 
she soon got to know very well. Firstly, Archer 
was only sixteen years old, which is the legal 
driving age in Virginia. Secondly, she drove on 
the right side of the road.

The school that we attended was called Norfolk 
Academy, which is a private school, but is very 
different to Herschel. It is co-educational and 
there are no uniforms -  only a dress code which 
doesn’t allow jeans, but allows boys to wear any 
shirt and tie of their choice.

Our first few days in this relaxed environment 
were quite overwhelming, but we settled in 
shortly, learned some names and actually found 
ourselves, on occasion, giving directions to 
visitors from outside the school!

We chose interesting subjects such as U.S. 
History, Film, Musical Theatre, and Alternative 
History. Karen had such fun joining the 
cheerleading squad and got to know “The 
Bulldog” (Norfolk Academy’s mascot)

f i m i !

intimately and enjoyed cheering at football and 
basketball games. Lebo became a member of the 
Varsity Girls Basketball Team, which is the 
equivalent to the first team.

During our Exchange we were lucky enough to 
visit Washington DC on a field trip, as well as 
New York with our host families. We 
experienced typical American holidays such as 
Thanksgiving, Halloween and the build up to 
Christmas.

The Americans we met were unbelievably 
friendly, kind and easy to talk to. They were 
fascinated about South Africa and we made 
many friends who will never be forgotten.
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EXCHANGE: THE NETHERLANDS

Not knowing what to 
expect, what our Exchange 

families were like, and how 
the new world we were 

entering would treat us, we 
left Cape Town 

International Airport, 
feeling quite apprehensive.

RIJN LANDS LYCEUM, 
NETHERLANDS

Laura Hill and Olivia Rasson

After a long flight, butterflies in our stomachs the 
whole way, we landed at Schiphol Airport, and 
were greeted with the biggest, friendliest Dutch 
smiles. We immediately knew that our time 
ahead would be unforgettable.

We weren’t prepared for the culture shock ahead. 
The culture, the scenery and the people were all 
extremely different to what we were accustomed. 
It is a country where bicycles dominate the roads, 
where rain is abundant, the temperatures are in 
the negatives, where English is not the first 
language, and where people swallow whole, raw 
herring and eat lots o f ‘speculaas’.

We were integrated into Dutch life immediately. 
On the first day we were on our bicycles, and off 
to school. Rijnlands Lyceum in Wassenaar is 
predominantly Dutch, but English courses are 
offered. The language difference can be a 
problem, but we found we managed with the 
Afrikaans we knew.

Our Exchange families were wonderful in 
welcoming us, and including us in everything -  
from Sinterklaas (the Dutch equivalent of 
Christmas) to hockey matches every Saturday. 
We found that we had to adjust to many things 
within the home environment, but we felt like a 
part of the family instantly. Acquiring new 
siblings was a challenge, and it tested our 
characters in many ways.

We travelled a lot |pfrom going on History and 
English tours to Belgium and France, to spending 
a week in the UK during their test week. We also 
did much travelling and sight-seeing in the 
Netherlands, visiting Amsterdam, Rotterdam, 
Utrecht, The Hague, Delft and many other 
Dutch villages.

Being part of Exchange was a learning, exploring, 
developing, and maturing process and definitely 
not a three month holiday. There were many 
challenging times; such as being homesick, or 
feeling excluded, but the joys and incredible times 
certainly outweighed the bad. We found 
Exchange an eye-opening experience, one that has 
changed us in a positive way.
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HERSCHEL EISTEDDFOD

THE HERSCHEL EISTEDDFOD 2005 PRIZEWINNERS:

The Golding Prize for Junior Art: Luca Poole
The Reid Prize for Senior Art: Imogen Arton
The Van Zyl Prize for Junior Music: Beth Buchanan
The Duff Prize for Senior Music: Lara Potgieter
The Herschel Prize for Junior Literature: Alexandra Swanepoel
The Doyle Prize for Senior Literature:
Sara Brown (English); Lara Potgieter (Afrikaans)
The Julyan Prize for Junior Public Speaking: Fiona McLean 
The Vernon Prize for Senior Public Speaking: Nicola Bashall 
The Haw Prize for Junior Dance: Chanel Hurlin 
The McGregor Prize for Junior Drama: Sarah Potter 
The Millar Prize for Senior Drama: Iman Isaacs
The Bruce Riley Trophy for best all-round performance is awarded to the girl who 
has entered solo and achieved success in at least three categories. The winner this 
year entered Music, Art and Literature: Alexandra Swanepoel.
The Louis Karol Trophy for overall winning house in the Eisteddfod: Jagger
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This year was Herschel’s 
83rd birthday. The 

Founder’s Day service was 
held in St Saviour’s 

Church, and besides the 
girls and staff, there was a 

large turn-out o f  
Old Herschelians.

After the service, the 
traditional arch o f  present 
pupils was form ed fo r  all 

new girls and sta ff



OLD HERSCHELIANS

The Atrium rocked with 
happy voices and much 
merriment again on the 

night before Founder’s Day 
at the Old Herschelian 

Cocktail Party. We had a 
good attendance (over 100 

people) as it was well 
supported by the class 

reunions o f 1955 and ‘95.

1995 OLD GIRLS
Bode T  Stubbs, C  Kensley. 

Front. Z  Quail, A  Ross

Pru Crawley, Chairman: Old Herschelian Association

As always, it was lovely to see people we had not 
seen in years. Next day at the lunch we listened to 
some hilarious recollections of days at Herschel.

I should really like to pay tribute to all the 
amazing work Di Burns does for the OHA. She 
tirelessly puts together the newsletter and keeps 
all the addresses and news of hatches, matches 
and dispatches up to date!

Another passionate Old Herschelian is Daphne 
Beames, who organizes a cocktail evening on the 
last Tuesday of the month at various venues. She 
e-mails as many people as she can and there has

been many a happy evening spent in this way 
during the last year.

A fund raising project that was established a few 
years ago now has sufficient funds in it to be 
implemented. Originally intended to go towards 
a bursary, it was decided at a special meeting this 
year to use some of the funds to aid the 
mentorship programme that Herschel has for 
trainee teachers, obviously giving preference to 
former Herschel girls.

How these funds will be used will be re-assessed 
each year. We really would like to keep in touch 
and see as many Old Herschelians as possible at 
the various functions held.

MATRIC CLASS OF 1999
Back, from le ft J Eccles, L Middelmann, P Pletzer, K  Weixelbaumer, K Rutherford, C  Delson, S Louw. 

M iddle: Z  Nowicki, A  Snoek, S Sataar, N  Arnold, L Shonborn, E Berrisford, C  Boyes, M Snyman. 

Front S Milne, L van Zyl, K  Dooley, P Carter.

MATRIC CLASS OF 1955

Back row, from le ft

Diana Russell, Erica Thurburn, G ill Jeffrey (W right), 

Margaret Simons (Barrie), Sylvia W ilson (Sauerman), 
Frances Wadman (Prio r)

Third row:

Helen Steens (Livingstone), Sybil Norgarb,

Rosalind Spence (de Crespigny), Brigitte Knight (Francis), 
Roberta Burton (Hutchinson)

Second row: Rosemary W ard (Leftw ich),

Gail Meglaughlin (M ellish),Jean Ratcliffe (Raubenheimer), 

Pamela W ollaston (D icker), Jean Dowie-Dunn (Botts)

Front Yolande Murray (Graham)
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OLD HERSCHELIAN NEWS

ENGAGEMENTS 

Nicola Ballance to William Kent

Kim Brice to Jeremy Jackson 

Sarah-Jane Collocott to Sean Payne 

Susannah George to Anthony Farr 

Jessica Harris to Greg Midlane 

Amy Hudson to Brennan Holder 

Annika Larsen to Anton Katz 

Tanya Peacock to Thomas Travis 

Caroline Sedgwick to Gregg Kilby Hughes 

Romy Stansfield to Michel Lanfranchi 

Shelley Stephen to Nick Cottrell

MARRIAGES

Samantha Byers and Andrew Hall, 2004 

Philippa Carr and Jamie Jones, 2005 

Amanda Clegg and Mark Hills, 2005 

Carin Dippenaar and Eugene Smit, 2005 

Monica Drummond-Hay and Jason Sheldon, 2005 

Anouk Espi and Julian Smit, 2005 

Linden Gant and Ben Gibbs, 2004 

Jacki Gordon and Paul Gray, 2005 

Donna Gray and Aubrey Martyn, 2005 

Taryn McCabe and Philip Steinberger, 2003 

Bonnie Quibell and Tyrus Christiana, 2005 

Marie Ramsay and Peter Venn, 2004 

Sarah Rice and Massimiliano Baylon Sandri, 2004 

Chene Roberts and Kevin Coordt, 2004 

Annabel Ross and Bradford Burch, 2005 

Andrea Serritslev and Roger Koch, 2005 

Xanthe Steward and Joe Bester 

Candice van der Hoven and David Poole, 2005 

Debbie Wolff and Bob Skinstad, 2004

BIRTHS

BELTRAME. To Elize (Ramsay) and Vittorio, a 

daughter, Lucia, 5 August 2005

CURRIE. To Caroline (Loughton) and Blake, a son, Jack

William-Blake, 8 September 2005

BOSINI. To Angela (Franks) and Johan, a son, Roston 

Giuseppe, 1 January 2005

BRENNINKMEIJER. To Catharina (Smith) and Roderick, 

a daughter, August 2005 in Zurich

DAVIS. To Nathalie (Egerton-Hobbins) and Russell, a 

daughter, Hannah Elizabeth, 18 March 2005

DEARLOVE. To Keelyn (Maisel) and Barnaby, a son, 

Connor Patrick, 30 April 2005, in London

DE HUTTON. To Laura (Porter) and Adrian, a daughter, 

Isabella Josie, 17 May 2005, sister to Joshua

DICKIE. To Sarah (Penny) and John, a son, Elliott 

Joseph Gilbert, 14 June 2005, in London

DILLON. To Nicky (Eckstein) and Cris, a daughter, Grace, 

16 August 2005

ERASMUS. To Juliette (Sturrock) and Gavin, a 

daughter, Michaela Juliette, 28 February 2004

EVANS. To Kerynne (French) and Michael, a son,

6 March 2005

FIELD. To Caroline (Pratt) and Russel, a son, Liam,

26 May 2004

HANEKOM. To Alida (Wilkin) and Andri, a daughter, 

Antonia, 29 January 2004

HOWELLS. To Manda (Gersh) and Michael, a daughter, 

26 September 2004, in New York

JOHNSTONE. To Tania (Peck) and Geoff, a son, Mathew 

Paul, brother to Katherine, 29 March 2004

KOENIG. To Catherine (Barry) and Sven, a daughter, 

Anna, 11 August 2005, in Durban

MARITZ. To Caroline (Tedder) and Manie, a daughter, 

Roxy, 26 September 2005

MOLYNEUX. To Lindy (Forsyth) and Graham, a son,

Max, 21 July 2004

MOMMSEN. To Catherine (Moodie) and Bruce, a son, 

Nicholas David, 30 November 2004

MUSSON. To Gail (Fitzpatrick) and Mark, a daughter, 

Emily, 26 August 2005

PAINE. To Sascha (Mayer) and Dominic, a daughter, 

Jordi, sister to Jack, 24 February 2005

PANIERI. To Larissa (Peters) and Eugenie, a son, 

Sebastiano Luca, brother to Angelica and Monica, 2 

October 2004

PREVOST. To Tamlyn (McKeag) and John, a daughter, 

Saskia Rachel, sister to Jessica, 30 December 2004

RADOWSKY. To Catherine (Shub) and Gerald, a 

daughter, Sienna Cassidy, 12 May 2005, sister to Julia

RAWLINGS. To Ruth (Yelland) and Craig, a son, Aaron 

William John, 4 January 2005, in England

ROHM. To Carolyn (Lander) and Dieter, a daughter, 

Michaela, 16 August 2004

SMIT. To Nikki (Lloyd-Roberts) and Brandon, a son, 

Jamie Alexander, 9 January 2005

SPANGENBERG. To Helen (Barr) and JP, a son, Paul,

26 September 2005

STEFANO. To Nika (Danford) and Chris, a daughter, 

Josslyn Maria, sister to Cayley, Daniella and Ashley,

29 August 2005

TAYLOR. To Michelle (du Preez) and Steed, a son, 

Joshua James, 2 December 2004

THORNTON. To Christie (Peters) and Bruce, a son, 

David, brother to James, 13 September 2004

TRESFON. To Kim (Durr) and Jacques, a son, Adam 

Daniel, 26 March 2005

TRUE. To Elisabeth (Mallet) and Steven, a daughter, 

Sarah, sister to Alexander, July 2004, in Denver, 

Colorado

VAN VEEN. To Alison (Sedgwick) and Marc, a 

daughter, Sophia, sister to Max, 9 November 2004

VARNEY. To Helen (Kaminski) and Bruce, a daughter, 

Dana Rose, sister to Kalu Jay, 20 February 2005

WILLIAMS. To Cheryl (Hemingway) and Theo, a son, 

Jonty, 1 November 2004, in London

DEATHS

CASTIGLIONE, Marian (nee Harris, 1964),

3 September 2005

HECHTER, Sarah (nee Ricketts, 1991), November 2004

JOUBERT, Hazel (nee Kinlay, 1973), 26 October 2004

LUBELWANA, Banele (2001), 15 February 2005

McLENNAN, Maureen (nee Bourke, 1949),

2 November 2004

STANFORD, Lindsay (nee Orme, 1974),

25 January 2005

THOM, Annette (nee Foot, 1947), 4 September 2005
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ENRICHMENT: GRADE 8

During Enrichment, the 
Grade 8s concentrate on 

the theme o f  
‘The Environment’. 

This year our special focus 
was on building a 

sustainable environment 
and on learning ways in 

which we can use the 
Earth’s resources in a 
responsible and caring 

manner.

CELEBRATING THE EARTH
Mrs Di Donaldson

We started off on Monday by looking at rubbish 
disposal. We visited the Coastal Municipal 
Landfill and we also had a very interesting visit to 
the Oasis organisation. Here, recyclable materials 
are sorted and resold to provide funds and 
sheltered employment for mentally disabled 
people. Girls had an opportunity to see all phases 
of the sorting process and also took a turn 
‘helping’ with the work that was being done. In 
the afternoon, for some light relief, we had 
workshops on self-defence and gumboot dancing.

Tuesday saw us heading off to Spier. Firstly, we 
visited the Birds of Prey Rehabilitation Project 
and had the opportunity to see some falconry. We 
also learned about the way in which birds of prey 
form a part of the ecology. Lunch was eaten in the 
lovely grounds of Spier and we then had a talk on 
how Spier is managed as a sustainable business, 
which in turn supports the surrounding local 
population. This was followed by a visit to a 
centre for sustainability studies.
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We were also shown around a local primary school, 
which has been built according to ecologically 
sound principles. Clay from the surrounding area 
was used to make the bricks; a natural system of 
air-conditioning has been installed and biogas is 
used for energy. Buses then took us to Kleinmond 
and our camp site. The evening was spent braaing 
our supper and putting on a fashion show with a 
difference — all the clothes modelled had to be 
made from recycled materials! On Wednesday we 
went to do a bit of whale-watching at Hermanus 
and visited an abalone hatchery to learn about 
this very lucrative crop’ that is exported all over 
the world.

Thursday was spent at school, doing a variety 
of activities; ranging from the making of 
sustainability models, to taking part in interactive 
drama workshops (with an ecological theme).

The week ended with an exciting trip to Seal 
Island, a tour of a fishing factory and, rather 
appropriately, a lunch of fish and chips.

We feel it is important that our pupils are 
sensitised to the various issues that affect the 
environment early in their high school career and 
we hope that the activities sparked off discussions 
at home on the ways in which we can care for our 
beautiful planet.

It would be wonderful if, as a result of this week, 
Grade 8s make a concerted effort to support the 
Oasis recycling programme. Bags for recyclable 
material are available in the school library and 
Oasis collect these from the high school weekly 
on Tuesdays.



ENRICHMENT: GRADE 9

Nelson Mandela once said: 
“It is not the kings and 

generals who make history, 
but the masses o f  people. ”

RESPONSIBLE CITIZENS
Mollie Liesner, Grade 9

Citizenship was the challenge thrown at the 
Grade 9s for the Enrichment week this year. 
Citizens of a country have many responsibilities 
to their country, themselves and their fellow 
citizens. However, even in our new democratic 
country, we have to ask ourselves: Do we fulfil 
these responsibilities? Do we willingly help those 
less fortunate than ourselves? Are we aware of 
how laws are passed in our country? Do we know 
who fought for our rights as citizens and the 
struggle those people went through? Do we even 
know what poor living conditions almost half of 
the population has to endure every day?

For the Grade 9s, our answers to these self-inflicted 
questions were mainly “No”, so as a group we set 
out to learn more about our country and to 
explore the concept of citizenship. Our week 
started off with a trip to Robben Island, the place 
that symbolises the struggle that many political 
leaders had to endure as they fought for freedom 
and equality. Here we learned to appreciate the 
triumph of the human spirit.

We then set out on the trip that was life­
changing: we went to Khayelitsha. A visit to a 
play school touched our hearts, and meeting the 
perfect examples of good citizens made our day 
there one to remember. Rosie, Vicky, and Golden 
all have less than us, yet they have not only learnt 
to get on with the little they have, but also to 
reach out to their fellow citizens every day. We 
were all touched and enriched to see the bright 
rays of hope that just one good citizen could 
spread.

Visiting the Castle of Good Hope informed us 
about our city’s past, while our trip to Parliament 
taught us how our country is governed.

For the rest of the week we went on a camp, 
where we not only got in touch with nature, but 
also got in touch with our fellow classmates and 
ourselves. We all experienced the strength of 
teamwork and encouragement, and enjoyed 
ourselves thoroughly.

Whether or not we are better citizens after our 
Enrichment week is not certain, but what is 
important is that we do not forget the lessons we 
learned and that we make what we experienced 
and felt on Enrichment part of our everyday lives.
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ENRICHMENT: GRADE 10

The theme o f  the Grade 10 
year’s Enrichment is \a 

change o f  heart’ and all the 
activities and outings o f  the 
programme were organised 
and approached with this 

goal in mind.

Melissa Meyer, Grade 10

Monday morning, we started off with an 
introductory talk by Maria Nulty, a clinical 
psychologist. She stressed the importance of first 
knowing and helping oneself before one can help 
others. We were then introduced to our art 
project, creating personal ceremonial staffs. We 
learned about the symbolism of staffs and the 
power that they often hold. The first step in this 
process was creating individual hand moulds with 
Mr Havenga. In order to produce these moulds 
(which would eventually be attached to our 
staffs) each one of us had to imprint our hands in 
a box of sand and then pour liquid plaster of paris 
into the moulds.

Before we left for camp, the grade had a talk from 
Mrs Gibbon about paradigm shifts. This talk also 
tied in very well with our theme as it addressed 
the issues of assumptions, stereotypes and false 
opinions. Mrs Gibbon encouraged us to identify 
any incorrect views we had of ourselves or others 
and change them, therefore resulting in a 
paradigm shift. With all this in mind, we set off 
for the Okkie Jooste camp site just outside 
Stellenbosch, a place where all of us learned 
something new about others...

Tuesday morning saw the whole grade up bright 
and early. We spent the morning working on our 
staffs, decorating them with paints, ribbons and 
beads and choosing patterns and colours to 
represent our personalities. Once back at 
Herschel, we were visited by another guest 
speaker, Mr Grant Edkins, from Habitat for 
Humanity. He spoke to us about the importance 
of projects like Habitat and how they provide 
not only homes, but hope for so many people. 
He also challenged us to overcome any

preconceived views we had and to overcome our 
stereotypes as he pointed out that all people, no 
matter how different their backgrounds may be, 
want the same things out of life.

On Wednesday and Thursday, the grade was split 
into groups in order to facilitate all our different 
activities. On one of the days, girls went to 
Wallacedene in Kraaifontein to build houses. 
Visiting this area, which most people have said is 
the poorest place they have ever seen, was 
definitely an eye-opener and a reality check for 
many of us. Girls spent the day either painting or 
moving rubble and bricks, as well as playing with 
the children of the area.

On the day that we didn’t build, girls either 
visited Vista Nova Primary, a school for children 
with physical or mental disabilities, or Light and 
Healing Centres, which provide employment for 
blind people. Both these outings took us out of 
our comfort zones and into the shoes of others 
who have much harder lives than us. It was 
amazing to see how all these people have 
embraced their disabilities and have made the 
most of their situations.

On Friday, we got together in small groups to 
reflect on and share the experiences of the week as 
well as to evaluate the successes or downfalls of all 
the activities. We completed our journals and 
finished off our creative responses to the 
Enrichment experience as a whole. The whole 
grade then met up in the chapel for a time of 
reflection, discussion and sharing.

Although we had all experienced most of the 
same activities, it was interesting to discover the 
different perceptions and feelings that every girl 
had and what each person took away from the 
week.



ENRICHMENT: GRADE 11

The usually intense 
‘essay writing Enrichment 
week was interspersed with 

outings, talks and 
workshops. The theme o f  

the whole week was 
‘Women o f  Worth’. 

While we went on the 
journeys o f  these women we 

also tried to review our 
own personal journeys.

Mrs Shealagh Ryan

On Monday a discussion with Julia Landau, who 
edited the book ‘Journeys to Myself (which is 
work-shopped writing from women inmates in 
Pollsmoor prison) revealed much about their pain 
and their strength of character. Later in the day, 
an artist, Val Green, lead a workshop for the girls 
in which they discovered their own — sometimes 
dormant — capabilities.

An old Herschelian, Sam Coucoumbros who left 
in 1995, shared her journeys with us on Tuesday. 
She has spent time in the Tibetan Mountains 
doing yoga and learning from the Dalai Lama. 
She was inspirational in the fact that she has 
found inner peace in mind and body and was able 
to tell the girls in a genuine way that happiness is 
found in the simple life and in accepting what life 
offers you.

We spent time at exhibitions in the Iziko 
National Gallery, The Slave Lodge and at the 
Helen Suzman exhibition in The Jewish 
Museum. The Hands That Shape Humanity 
exhibition in the Slave Lodge was most 
impressive. “This exhibition elaborates the 
essential tenet of the Desmond Tutu Peace Centre 
that each person is, can and must be part of the 
shaping of their humanity.” (Dawn Kennedy, 
Cape Times 08/02/05).

Those of us who attended the opening of the 
Trust for Community Outreach and Education 
(TCOE) photographic exhibition on Wednesday 
evening enjoyed a rare treat. The Simon Estes 
School learners performed their own poetry 
written about women and their choir performed. 
Mary Burton was the guest speaker and Siviwe 
Mdoda from the Trust opened the exhibition. His 
message was that “the TCOE brings to public 
attention that there are still problems of gross 
underdevelopment, particularly in the rural areas, 
and the growing inequality in this country is 
undermining the gains that have been made by 
our young democracy.”

During the week the essays were uppermost on 
everyone’s minds. It was uplifting to see the 
genuine involvement of all the Grade 1 Is in their 
chosen topics. The issues, naturally, were about 
women. The eventual winner of the research essay 
was Simone Fourie. Her chosen topic was about 
the goddesses in all of us. After a study of three 
ancient goddesses the question which had to be 
answered was: which goddesses have had an 
influence in your life and in understanding your 
world?

Other topics included tracing the history of and 
challenges to power of women in South Africa 
which began with the 1950s protest song:
You have struck a woman 
You have struck a rock
Many girls enjoyed the themes of women 
travellers who moved out of their corsets in the 
Victorian era and went on journeys, and women 
Nobel prize winners and their accomplishments. 
The debates about female circumcision, women 
enslavement and multiple wives helped the girls 
to a greater understanding of roles of women in 
other cultures and religions. Ubuntu as an African 
philosophy was also the theme of an essay. It is an 
anti-materialistic philosophy which all good 
citizens of South Africa should aspire towards. 
The principles of Ubuntu and good citizenship 
feature in the national curriculum statements as a 
necessary learning outcome.
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CLUBS & SOCIETIES

DEBATING REPORT
Victoria Brown

It is one thing to stand up in front of an 
audience and present a well-rehearsed 
speech. It is an entirely different matter, 
however, to present a strong case to a 
group of spectators, adjudicators and 
opponents (on a motion that you may not 
support) and convince them all that you 
know exactly what you are talking about. 
You are interrupted frequently by opposing 
Points of Information and, on occasion, 
enter a debate having to present an eight- 
minute speech — fluent in both style and 
content — after hearing the topic only an 
hour before. This is the art of debating.

Herschel entered both a senior and junior 
team into the Rotary Inter-schools Debating

Competition this year. Both teams fared 
well and reached the Quarter Finals, having 
received the highest overall scores in our 
Round Robin pool. The seniors, 
unfortunately, lost this round after they had 
the difficult task of proposing that “the 
South African constitution should be 
amended to allow the president to run for a 
third term.”

It was the junior team comprising Michaela 
Kritzinger, Lily Kuiper and Fiona Fehrsen 
who, after beating Reddam, faced one of 
the toughest opponents in the semi-finals, 
Bishops. They were required to propose the 
motion that “First world governments 
should give aid to NGOs instead of third 
world governments” and, despite our 
strong case, Bishops emerged victorious.

Not only did we win the majority of our 
debates but many of the members also 
received the Best Speaker Award, including 
both Jade Misplon and Jenna Nicholls, 
committed members of the senior team. 
Jenna has debated for two years, since 
Grade 8, and if she continues she shall be 
the next Julia Garlick!

Many thanks must go to Mrs Gibbon (our 
teacher in charge of debating) and Jonty 
Simkins, our coach from the University of 
Cape Town. Without their support, 
teaching and practice debates, I doubt 
both teams would have been as successful.

Herschel has always had a high debating 
standard and, looking at the emerging 
talent, I am certain that it will be 
maintained.

DEBATING TEAM

From le ft L Kuiper, K  Taylor, C  Aldera, 

M Kritzinger, Mrs L Gibbon, J Misplon, 

V  Brown (Head), F Fehrsen, J Nicholls



CLUBS & SOCIETIES: EARTH ACTION CLUB

The Earth Action Club 
(EAC) is a hiking club that 
hopes to provide girls with 
opportunities to enjoy the 

outdoors by walking.
You certainly do not need 

to be a member o f  the EAC 
to jo in  any o f  the activities!

THESE BOOTS WERE MADE FOR 
WALKING
K  Chatry & Ms S Scania

To those of you who don’t walk, this club 
probably does not sound too appealing.

But if you try it, you could become hooked and 
your life will never be the same again! Our four 
key events this year have been: Moonlight Lion’s 
Head Walk, The Cederberg Seed Collecting 
Weekend, Overnight Table Mountain Walk and 
Kalk Bay Cave Walk.

LION’S HEAD WALK

This is always a popular event and it is a great way 
to start the EAC activity year. We had a perfect 
day and evening to walk up and down.

CEDERBERG SEED COLLECTING 

WEEKEND

In the first term, a group of eight pupils 
(including two Grade 9 learners from Thando- 
kulu), Mrs Ryan and Ms Scarola set off to 
Driehoek Farm in the Cederberg. Our quest was 
to help Cape Nature Conservation with the 
Cedar Tree Restoration Project. We had a very 
special weekend in this wilderness area. We 
walked, climbed trees to collect seeds, swam in 
clear mountain pools, jumped off rocks into 
bigger pools and learned about the stars, galaxies 
and much more.

KALK BAY CAVE WALK 

We had a perfect day to climb the mountain and 
then walk right through the mountain. It really is 
a worthwhile and most enjoyable experience.

TABLE MOUNTAIN OVERNIGHT HIKE 

Due to bad weather this was postponed from the 
second term to the last term.



ME
M

CLUBS & SOCIETIES

ART CLUB

Back row:

J Stevens, N  van Rooyen, Ms N Jordan, C  Bell, C  D 'O rthez 

Front row:

K McLeod, S Dali (Head), E Kuhn

RESOURCE CENTRE

Back row:

I McGregor, N Kisch, S Fourie, N  Read, K Chatry,

S Chatry, A-M Sharpies 

Third row:

S Adam, S Moodley, C  Coyne, C  Faber, J Abrahams,

T  W illiam s

Second row:

J Vlasiu, M r S Crause, Ms D du Toit, M r Z  Fataar,

Mrs S Ryan, K Hendricks 

Front row:

K Mosehla, C  Aldera, N Hardcastle, S Pandor, L Govinden

TUCKSHOP

Back row, from left-

L Mkalipi, L-A Seiderer, L Penny, E Stear, F Ayub,

K Dalton, A  W ich t

Front row:

L Khati, M O tten, Ms K Abrahams, L Richards, K Mosehla
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OUTREACH

The Outreach Committee 
and volunteers have once 

again been committed and 
dedicated to the Outreach 

Programmes this year, 
which started with the 

weekly skills-based classes.
Learners from  

Thandokhulu High School 
attended our computer 

lessons and catering classes.
Wittebome High School 

attended the drama lessons.

Mrs Gillian van Blerk

OUTREACH DAY

On 13 August, the senior school hosted an 
Outreach Day at school, which was attended by 15 
learners from Herschel and 40 learners from 
Thandokhulu High School. Activities included 
basketball in the sports centre, a movie in the 
theatre and a braai at the poolside. After lunch, the 
learners from Thandokhulu High School were 
presented with a certificate for attending the 
weekly classes.

S.M.I.L.E. (ST MARY’S INTERACTIVE 

LEARNING EXPERIENCE)

The school that attended our S.M.I.L.E. 
programme for a period of eight weeks during the 
first and second term, was Siyazakha Primary 
School in Philippi. Linge Primary School in 
Nyanga attended our second and third term 
S.M.I.L.E. Programme for a period of twelve 
weeks. To end this programme, the learners and 
the S.Gs went on an outing to the Two Oceans 
Aquarium on the 14th September 2005. The 
facilitators were Mrs Jill Buchanan, Mrs Beverley 
Labia and Mrs Vivienne Kyzer.

ST LOUIS PRIMARY SCHOOL - LANGA 

Every Tuesday the learners from Herschel bring 
an extra sandwich which is delivered to the 
school. The Mark Shutdeworth Foundation has 
also donated computers to the school while the 
mobile library donated by Herschel is in a very 
good condition and is used every day.

OUTREACH ACTIVITIES 

The two-hour Outreach period per term has been 
very successful. The Thandokhulu High School 
learners have attended the academic support with 
our Grade 12s. The subjects were Maths, Science, 
History, English and Biology.

Herschel girls from Grade 8 to 11 were involved 
in various activities which included: knitting 
jerseys for AIDS babies, making play dough, cot 
mobiles for babies, decoupage sweaters, puzzles 
and crafiwork. The girls also visited various 
organisations such as, Woodside Special Care, 
Groote Schuur Hospital, Rosies Warmth Project, 
Sisters Incorporated, U-turn Shelter and Oasis.

On 18 August a drama group from Hector 
Petersen High School in Kraaifontein visited us 
during Prefects’ Assembly. They were accompanied

by Lesley Bester who teaches drama at their 
school. It was the first time that this drama group 
had performed on stage in a theatre. The visiting 
pupils later joined classes with our Grade 8s.

REDNOSE CHICKEN CLUB 

Once again this year Care Clown under Nikki 
Jackman has run a number of workshops for us. 
We were also very fortunate to have Linda Copley 
run a workshop for us on Original Play. This is a 
special way of playing with young children that 
builds trust and security. She regularly plays with 
young people in prison and on the streets. We are 
considering ways to carry this forward.

We have had regular visits to Maitland Cottage 
Home and have so enjoyed playing with the 
children. One of the novel experiences was to 
present a workshop for the SABC programme 
‘Beyond the Classroom’, and then to visit 
Maitland Cottage Home, where we put into 
practice what we had workshopped. It was lovely 
to see the sick children beam with enjoyment. 
This programme will be shown on SABC1 on 
Sunday 18 December at 12h30 and 20 December 
at lOhOO. The Club goes out regularly every 
second week for short visits to sick children and 
once a term on Outreach Day for longer visits.

JUN IOR ACHIEVEMENT 

Thirteen Herschel girls, four Bishops boys, seven 
pupils each from Oaklands High, Thandokhulu 
High and LEAP College have participated in the 
2005 Junior Achievement Basic Business and Life 
Skills Mini-Enterprise Training Programme. Four 
companies were formed, two packing sweets, one 
manufacturing lip-ice and one making feathered 
pens. At the end of eleven weeks, dividends were 
distributed, commissions paid and liquidation 
accounts completed, all contributing to new 
learning and life experiences. Participants’ descrip­
tions of the course describe their experiences as 
“inspiring”, “confidence building” -  proving that 
it is a really a worthwhile exercise.
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OUTREACH

OUTREACH COMMITTEE

From left to right: M deVilliers, A  Pollock, L Govinden (Head), N  Makhosana, Mrs G van Blerk,

O  Barbour, S Adam,TTabane
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INTERACT

Interact (which has always 
been Herschel’s best 

supported club) has yet 
again had a year o f  hard 

work, fun  and many 
opportunities to make a 

contribution to our 
community. This dynamic 
and active club, with a 
large group o f  girls all 

willing and determined to 
make a difference, is the 
backbone ofHerschel’s 

spirit o f  caring fo r  others.

Nicola Bashall

Last year ended with a chaotic bang. One of the 
more creative events was a ‘Fun with Clay day 
where children from Marsh Memorial and 
Heatherdale Childrens Homes came back to 
paint the sweets they had made of clay in the 
second term. The children really enjoyed this and 
it was a great opportunity to interact with them.

We also held a ‘Cuppa of ice-cream for Cansa’ 
event. Mevrou Mouton spoke in a most inspiring 
way about her struggle against cancer and a 
representative from the CANSA organisation 
spoke about the organisation. The ice-creams 
were enjoyed by all and a large profit went to the 
worthy CANSA fund.

We took a group of children to an ice-skating 
show at Grand West. It was a feast, both for the 
children and us.

We entered the Christmas spirit by holding a 
Christmas party for some of the children from 
Heatherdale and Marsh Memorial homes. They 
spent the afternoon doing creative Christmas 
activities: making mini-teddy bears, Christmas 
cards and doing biscuit decorating. Father 
Christmas made an appearance, bringing each 
child a special Christmas present.

Shortly after this, we visited Huis Nuweland to 
share our Christmas cheer with the ‘oldies’. We 
sang Christmas carols to and with them and then 
handed out parcels of sweets. It was a privilege to 
witness their obvious delight.

This busy year began with the annual Valentine’s 
Dance, which was held at Rondebosch Boys’ 
High School to raise funds for the Herschel- 
Rondebosch Interact camp. This was a bumper 
event and for the first time, more than enough 
money was raised for the camp.

The Interact committees took a group of children 
between the ages of seven and twelve to Smuts 
Haven in Glencairn. The aim of the weekend was 
for each child to be cared for as an individual, as 
their institutional lives allow for very little one- 
on-one attention. The camp is one of the most 
memorable events of the Interact calendar, 
because of the opportunity it provides to get to 
know the children and spend quality time with 
them. Organising 20 hyperactive and very needy 
children is exhausting, but well worth the effort. 
The children were entertained by making posters, 
drawing their shadows in chalk on the concrete, a 
treasure hunt, hat making and a fashion show. 
There was no time to be bored as there was always 
the jumping casde and a chance to swim. Saying 
goodbye to our little friends was sad. This camp 
really is the epitome of everything that is Interact: 
genuine commitment and passion for ‘lending a 
helping hand’, and ‘working to make a difference’.

Girls also participated in the ‘Fun Frenzy 
Olympics’, organised by the Claremont Rotary 
Club. This is an annual day in which Bishops hosts 
and which the San Souci, Bishops and Herschel 
pupils get involved. It was a fun day which 
included many games, such as the 3-legged race, 
potato and spoon race, an obstacle course and the 
sack race.

The Interact committee was fortunate enough to 
walk the last 5km of the 1700km ‘Walk for 
Hope’ to the Red Cross Hospital. This was an 
inspirational and fun morning. The Herschel and 
Rondebosch committees also went to Red Cross 
to visit the patients — simply to brighten up their 
day. Many of the children are long-term patients 
and really enjoyed the company, as well as the 
books we read and games we played with them.

Another favourite Interact event is helping at the 
start of the Argus Cycle Tour. The festive and
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INTERACT

INTERACT COMMITTEE

Back row: K  McClarty, S Govender, K Scott,T Thorne, L du Preez 

Front row: B Romburgh, Ms H de Bruijn, N Bashall (Head), Mrs S de Villiers,V Brown

exciting atmosphere is infectious and even 
though girls had to be there at 05h00, we 
were excited and felt privileged to be able 
to help with such a well-known event.

This year, Herschel Interact has been 
particularly involved with a home for 
abused and pregnant women and children, 
called Sisters Incorporated. We have been 
able to visit on both Outreach days this 
year to paint a mural on the wall of the 
creche and to help with their spring- 
cleaning.

We helped Rondebosch at a Two Oceans 
watering station and have participated in 
many street collections throughout the 
year.

There have also been many cake sales to 
raise money for charity organisations and 
there was a well-supported ‘face cloth and 
sock’ drive for the Clothing Guild.

This year we have extended our sandwich­
making programme to include the ‘Save 
the Children’ fund for distribution in 
Khayelitsha every week.
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CULTURAL TOUR TO EUROPE

HIGHLIGHTS:

26,27 JUNE: ROME

Colosseum, St Peters and Vatican City,
Trevi Fountain, Sistine Chapel

28,29 JUNE: FLORENCE

Walking tour of the city, including the 
Duomo, Ponte Vecchio, Galleria 
dell’Accademia, fruit and leather markets

29 JUNE - I JULY: VENICE 

Accommodation in Lido di Jesolo (with a 
spontaneous karaoke experience), 
vaporetto trip to Venice to enjoy St 
Mark’s Square and Cathedral, the Doge’s 
Palace, visit to glassworks on the island of 
Murano, an evening gondola trip

I - 3 JULY: MILAN 

Morning coach tour with a visit to a 
busding street market, visit to the 
magnificent Duomo, shopping!

3 -6  JULY: PARIS 

An evening in Montmartre (having 
portraits drawn by the street artists), 
viewing Paris from the top of the Eiffel 
Tower, the Louvre, Notre Dame and the 
Pompidou Centre, Paris department store 
sales, day-trip to Euro-Disney (all the 
rides — especially Space Mountain)

6 - 9  JULY: LONDON 
Sharing the celebrations of the 
announcement that London had won the 
2012 Olympic bid, two-hour sightseeing 
tour with an excellent guide, ‘We will 
rock you’ at the Dominion Theatre, 
walking for five hours on the ‘day of the 
bombs’ when all public transport had 
been suspended, Madame Tussaud’s, 
London Eye, shopping in Oxford Street



FRENCH TOUR

As the rest o f  Herschel 
prepared to leave fo r  their 

June holidays, 23 
apprehensive and excited 
Herschel girls gathered at 
Cape Town International, 

awaiting a plane bound fo r  
the south o f  France, where 
we would embark on a two 

week tour, jam-packed 
with beaches, baguettes 
and beautiful sights!

FRENCH TOUR 2005: ANTIBÉS
Kelly Beroldy Dudu Dzingwa, Jocelyn Hui

After 24 hours of flying, waiting and sleeping-pill 
taking, we arrived in Antibes — a beautiful fortified 
sea-side city situated on the Cóte-d’Azur. We were 
warmly greeted by our host families at the airport, 
and once we were all acquainted, we were whisked 
off to their homes to unpack and relax. We stayed 
in apartments and houses and all the families were 
very welcoming.

The school “Le Chateau” was located in a 
beautiful setting and was host to students from all 
over the world who wanted to learn French. Thus 
French became our medium for communication, 
and it improved dramatically throughout our stay.

After school, we would go on tours and 
excursions which included Cannes, Monaco, 
Juan-les-pins and Grasse. We also visited some

great places: the Fragonard perfumery, Picassos 
Villa, the Palace of Monaco, and the famous 
‘Palais de Festival’ in Cannes.

Paris was a different experience altogether! It was 
fast-paced and very cosmopolitan. The city was 
indeed magnificent, in all its glory, and with visits 
such as The Eiffel Tower, L’Arc De Triomphe, Le 
Louvre Museum, Notre-Dame, Euro-Disney, The 
Moulin Rouge, The River Seine, The Castle of 
Versailles, shopping at Galeries LaFayette, the 
Champs-Élysées... we really were privileged to see 
the grandeur of the famous city!

At the end of the week, tired and completely 
walked out, we said ‘au revoir’ to Paris and set sail 
for home. France was fantastic! We learned so 
much about the language, the people, the culture, 
and ourselves. We would like to thank Mme 
MacFarlane and Mme Cassuto for making it such 
a memorable experience.



GRADE 11 TOURS

GRADE I I UMFOLOZI...

... AND ORANGE RIVER EXPERIENCES
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GRADE 8 CAMP

The G rade 8s w en t  to 

W ortelgat n ea r  H erm anns. 

H ere is w h a t som e o f  th em  

h a d  to  sa y a b ou t th e  

experien ce.

I got to do lots of things I never thought I’d do 
and even exceeded my own expectations.”
D. Brennan

The only thing I didn’t like was the vegetarian 
part because camp is made for braai, braai and 
more braai.”
D. Muller

“I also got to see spiders that I never thought I 
would see in my home in Cape Town.”
K  Tennent

“During all the activities I got to know so many 
new girls whom I didn’t know before. I also 
learned to accept that some girls are more nervous 
or more confident about situations than others.” 
C. Collins

“I proved to myself this camp that if  you have a 
positive attitude you can overcome anything.”

S. Utton

“I accomplished so many tasks that I had no idea 
I could do. I was so proud of myself.”

C. Clark

“Apart from the mud, food, various insects (and 
mice) and the dodgy guava juice, camp was an 
extremely enjoyable experience.”

J. Foster



MUSIC

The Music Department has 
had a jam-packed 2005! 

At the end o f  every term we 
breathe out and assure 

ourselves that the next term 
will be ju st as rewarding 
y e t not as busy —  but it 

always is!

At the beginning of the year, we welcomed Mr 
Emile Minnie (clarinet), Ms Carmen Ross 
(percussion) and Mr Mike Hoole (classical 
guitar) to the music staff; Mrs Annamarie 
Gelderblom has taken over the String Ensemble. 
A number of new ensembles have got off the 
ground this year: Ms Melissa Mills is running a 
Flute Ensemble and Mr Ross Johnson the — 
much-awaited — Marimba Bands. I would 
particularly like to thank all the Music staff for 
really going the extra mile again this year. We 
wish Ms Ross everything of the best and much 
joy at her wedding on 16 December.

Our girls have once again excelled at eisteddfods, 
competitions, examinations, concerts and 
courses this year. We had a large contingent of 
girls (46 in 110 classes) playing in the Cape 
Town, Afrikaans and Stellenbosch Eisteddfods.

In the Cape Town Eisteddfod our girls outdid 
themselves by achieving excellent results, 
including 25 diplomas. The String Ensemble 
won the Small Ensemble section and Jessamie 
Jardim won prizes as the most promising pianist 
under 15, as well as the prize for the Best Recital.

The Afrikaans Eisteddfod saw our girls netting 14 
diplomas and, in addition, Jessamie Jardim won 
the silver medal for the Sonata Section in the 
Senior Category, while the Recorder ensemble 
won the Gold Medal for the Best Large Ensemble 
in the Senior Category.

In the Stellenbosch Eisteddfod, Jessamie again 
won a prize — this time for the Best Sonata. She 
has had a bumper year; she is to be particularly 
congratulated on coming third and winning the

Classical section of the Musicon Piano 
Competition which was held in Bloemfontein in 
August. I would also like to thank Mr Jan Gouws 
for the hours and hours that he devoted to 
preparing Jessamie for this competition.

30 music students have played or written Royal 
Schools of Music and Trinity examinations over 
the past year. Ashleigh Williams (Flute and 
Theory), Jane Yu (Piano), Beverley Lombard 
(Percussion), Sarah Stevens (Piano and Theory), 
Jessamie Jardim (Piano) and Beth Buchanan 
(Piano and Clarinet) are to be congratulated on 
obtaining distinctions.

As usual, we have had many memorable musical 
moments this year. These have ranged from a 
combined orchestral concert with Rustenberg 
Girls’ High School, involvement in the Cabaret, 
the MADD Evening, a String Ensemble recital, a 
Choir and Chorale concert in the Baxter 
(together with the Cape Town Male Voice Choir), 
the Matric Music Recital, a concert at 
St Andrew’s Church, an Evensong with Bishops 
and music at the Matric Elizabethan evening. The 
fourth term saw involvement with Speech Day, 
Valedictory and the Carol Service. The individual 
ensemble reports give more detailed information 
about the variety of life that is the Music 
Department.

Several of the girls continue to play the hymns in 
Assembly and we have continued with the music 
interludes during the communion at St Saviour’s, 
where the Chorale also contributes to the Service. 
All of this is in addition to the numerous 
lunchtime concerts and examination workshops.

A big thank-you to our Matrics (and particularly 
to our two subject students, Beverley Lombard 
and Sarisha Govender) who have contributed so 
much to the music of the school. We wish them 
everything of the best as they move onto new 
ventures.

Jessamie Jardim  won the silver medal for the Sonata 

Section in the Senior Category at the Afrikaans 

Eisteddfod and a prize for the Best Sonata at the 

Stellenbosch Eisteddfod. She also won the Classical 

section of the Musicon Piano Competition.
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MUSIC

ORCHESTRA
Sarisha Govender

The school orchestra has had yet another 
enjoyable year. Under the leadership of 
Ms Taylor, our repertoire this year was 
extensively expanded. Orchestra rehearsals 
are always the times when the girls come 
together to have fiin with music. In the 
first term-and-a-half of the year we worked

hard for our combined concert with 
Rustenburg Girls’ High School. It was the 
first time Herschel and Rustenburg had 
played together and it turned out to be a 
very memorable evening. Among other 
pieces we played works by Duke Ellington, 
Gershwin, Mahler, the ‘William Tell 
Overture’ and a medley from ‘Chicago’. 
The orchestra also participated in the 
cultural MADD Concert in the third term.

The orchestra opened the evening by 
playing Uptown Hoedown by Ralph Ford.

As always, the orchestra played on Open 
Day and they will be playing on Speech 
Day — both on their own and together 
with the choir.

Thank you to everyone who participated 
in making this year such a great one for the 
orchestra and good luck for next year.
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Bock row, from le ft J Louw, C  Kuiper, E Mills, K Bucalina, A  Mitchell, D D’Oliveira, A-M Sharpies, C  Sandell 

Third row: S Waterfield, E D ’Oliveira, A  Doyle, K  Scott, A  Brouwer, L Milne, L Potgieter 

Second row: NTomazos, B Buchanan, J Yu, A  William s, I Isaacs 

Front row: J Abrahams, N Bashall, S Govender, Ms J Taylor, B Lombard, C  Stott, L Sadler

From le ft E Mills, L Milne, Mrs A  Gelderblom, L Sadler, S Govender

STRING ENSEMBLE
Estelle Mills

On Wednesday mornings, a small group of girls meet for some 
midweek music-making madness (aka the String Ensemble)! Under 
the leadership and guidance of our conductor, Mrs Annamarie 
Gelderblom, we have played works ranging from Baroque and 
Classical to Modern and Jazz. Though the core group consists of string 
players, we have also collaborated with other musicians to include 
piano and percussion.

Playing in an ensemble is very different from solo performance as you 
have to be aware of what everybody else is playing, as well as following 
your own part. Apart from multi-tasking, we learn another vital skill 
that all musicians should be equipped with: the ability to listen.
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MUSIC

CHOIR

Beverley Lombard

Our year started as always on Founders 
Day, when we took part in the service of 
Thanksgiving at St Saviours.This year the 
choir consisted of about 80 girls.

Unfortunately we had to withdraw from 
the Cape Town Eisteddfod, as the 
competition took place on the Saturday 
immediately following our mid-year 
exams. In the third term we took part in 
the MADD Evening; for this performance 
we added movement to our rendition of 
‘One’ (from ‘A Chorus Line’) and won our 
audience over with our interpretation of 
‘Emakhayeni’ — a traditional song in Zulu 
and Tsonga.

The highlight of our year was our 
participation in a concert in the Baxter 
Concert Hall, hosted by the Cape Town 
Male Voice Choir. We really enjoyed 
singing in this concert and we received a 
fantastic response from the audience.

Our year concluded with contributions to 
Speech Day, the Valedictory Service and 
the Carol Service at St Saviours.

A big thank-you must go to Ms Barlow and 
Mr Gouws for all their hard work. The 
choir would not be the same without them.

Back row, from left: STshume, I McGregor, P Hunter, C  Sandell, S Stevens, D de Fay, O  van As, D  D ’Oliveira, E M ills,A Mitchell, K  Scott, S Brown, 

C  Kuiper, C  Reid, M Bailey, A  Housdon, C  Weaver, K  W ishart, N  Rochat, L Milne, J Yu

Third row: B Horn, A  W illiam s, J Klazinga, E D ’Oliveira, G  McMeekin.V Csuthy, N Newman, K Heyns, A  Horne, Z  Robertson, C  Collins,

F McLean, A  Swanepoel, LTim m er.A Haig, L Poole, M Corbet, M Fry

Second row. D  Brennan, C  Stott, J Nicholls, K  McClarty, M Matlakala, H Kim, L Potgieter, M Lyons, L Bruce, S W aterfield, R Goddard, S Shongwe,

S Potter, A  Bourne, I Nel, I Isaacs, S Moodley, K  Coyne

Front row: E Alexander-Ashford, J Abrahams, L Sadler, K  Berold, N  Bashall, N  Mohammed, Ms M Barlow, B Lombard, M r J- W  Gouws,

J Housdon, S Govender, E During, L Kyzer, M Liesner.A Daron
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MUSIC

CHORALE
Nabeeha Mohammed

The Herschel Chorale has worked 
extremely hard this past year, with its 28 
members truly having grown together as a 
strong vocal group. The hours of 
dedication given by its members were 
clearly reflected in the group’s several 
performances. The Chorale has evidendy 
stretched its wings as regards its repertoire 
this year. Along with returning to old tunes 
such as ‘A Bunch of Thyme’ and ‘Can You 
Hear Me’, the girls have had much fun 
performing ‘Tenzi’, a song with an African 
flavour, and more jazzy numbers such as 
‘Fever’ and ‘It Don’t Mean a Thing’. The 
excidng choice of songs can be attributed 
to Ms Barlow, who shows constant

enthusiasm and perseverance, reaching far 
beyond the call of duty. Many thanks must 
also go to Mr Gouws, our very own 
talented, vibrant pianist. Amongst various 
other performances, one particularly special 
to the girls was a concert at St Andrew’s 
Church in Newlands — as part of a series 
called Concerts in the Community, which 
assists in raising funds for AIDS children. 
The Chorale was also been very successful 
in the Tygerberg International Eisteddfod, 
which we entered for the first time, and 
where we received pleasing comments and 
an average of 87%. As usual, we will be 
contributing to the Carol Service at the 
end of the year. It has certainly been a 
wonderful year for all and it seems the 
Herschel Chorale will continue to prosper.

Back row, from left: D de Fay, C  Kuiper, C  Reid, E Mills, O  van As, A  Housdon 

Third row: M Lyons, I McGregor, C  Sandell, S Brown, J Housdon, L Milne, F McLean 

Second row: I N el,A  W illiam s, A  Swanepoel, L Potgieter, N Newman, C Stott, S Shongwe 

Front row: K Coyne, I Isaacs, Ms M Barlow, N Mohammed, Mr J-W  Gouws, L Sadler, A  Daron
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MUSIC

SAXOPHONE QUARTET
Lara Potgieter

The Herschel Saxophone Quartet has 
grown from humble beginnings to a very 
busy performing group.

Beth Buchanan, Iman Isaacs, Amy 
Mitchell and Lara Potgieter have been 
having lots of fun together, jamming away 
at their varied and funky repertoire under 
the sound leadership of Mr Franchetti, the 
coolest saxophonist around!

We’ve performed at a number of school 
functions this year, including our big 
annual functions like the Cultural Dinner 
and MADD Evening. We also performed 
at the Spring Concert at the Baxter and the 
Chorale concert at St Andrews church — 
just to show how diverse we can be!

But were not all fun and games, and our 
hard work has been acknowledged with our 
prize in the Herschel Eisteddfod and Gold 
Diploma at the Cape Town Eisteddfod.

With the development of our performance 
quality, through dedicated rehearsal and the 
addition of tenor and baritone saxophones, 
we have managed to develop into a most 
valuable performing asset for Herschel, and 
we hope to keep going strong!

RECORDER ENSEMBLE
Catherine Sandell

The Recorder Ensemble was formed in 
2003 under the guidance of Mrs Anne 
Meyer. The whole group (and sometimes 
smaller combinations of duets and trios) 
practise once a week.

In the second term we (along with the 
String Ensemble) provided music for the 
Matric Elizabethan Evening. We also took 
part in the MADD Evening in the third 
term, as well as lunch-time concerts.

The groups were very successful in the 
Eisteddfods this year: at the Cape Town 
Eisteddfod we obtained High Honours 
and at the Kaapse Afrikaans Eisteddfod, 
we won a medal for the best high school 
ensemble.

We encourage any other recorder players 
to come and join us as we explore all 
different types of recorder music.

We would like to thank Mrs Meyer for her 
hard work and dedication to the group 
during this year.
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C LEO V A N  AS, G RA D E 12 D O M IN IQ U E HAM PSH IRE, G RA D E 12

ELSABÉ KU H N , G RA D E 12 
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SARAH DALL, G RAD E 12

KELLY BEROLD, GRADE 12
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FABIA  NESER, G RA D E 12 KIM  M C G REG O R, G RA D E 12

IM O G EN  ARTO N , G RA D E I I

FRANCESCA BENNETT, GRADE 12
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ENGLISH WRITING

DAILY VISITS

Bailee Romburgh, Grade 12

He smiles and waves: the same routine he 
has been cheerfully performing since that 
morning. He lifts the boom and we smile 
back as we slowly drive past him. As we 
enter the village, it feels as though we have 
entered another universe: a surreal world 
enclosed in a protective bubble. Inside the 
bubble there is a tranquil, yet tense calm: a 
deafening silence. The quiet forces me to 
stop thinking about the childish concerns 
in my life and focus on the lives of the 
people who live here. They have also 
experienced trivial issues in their lives, but 
they have experienced so much more, too. 
I wonder if they remember how they were 
feeling when they were my age?

As we drive along the narrow road, we 
pass small houses that are all alike and 
new — contrasting strikingly with the few 
white heads moving lethargically down 
the road, going nowhere in particular. The 
heads sense something behind them and 
we slow down to avoid frightening them.

Sometimes they turn and smile at us. 
Otherwise they give us a reproachful look 
and we guiltily, but blamelessly, drive past 
them.

We park the car in the half-full parking lot 
and, hesitantly, we climb out of the 
protection of the glass and metal walls. We 
feel vulnerable and completely surrounded 
by the village. There is a man sitting on a 
bench outside the entrance to the 
building. He is enjoying the last few 
minutes of sunlight. The bench is facing a 
wall with barbed wire on it.

When we walk past, my dad greets the 
man. His response reminds me of an old 
car trying to start up after a few weeks of 
neglect. He spends a few seconds 
contemplating my fathers words as if he 
has not heard them countless times before. 
After a few failed attempts he jerkily replies. 
He seems so happy for us to interrupt him 
yet equally content simply to sit on the 
bench by himself. I wonder why he is so 
happy to sit and stare at an ugly wall.

Inside the building it is pleasantly cool and

smells of old carpets and disinfectants. It is 
even quieter in here with only muffled 
sounds of passing cars outside. There are 
notices on the wall advertising bingo 
evenings and cheap manicures and 
pedicures for pensioners. There is a 
reminder that happy hour takes place on 
Fridays from five to six o’clock in the 
evening.

Suddenly the silence is interrupted by the 
excited chatter of two staff members as they 
make their way to the kitchen. We greet 
each other and they disappear as quickly as 
they came. Silence follows close behind 
them and is allowed to surround us once 
again.

My dad and I decide to use the elevator 
because we are too lazy to walk up the 
stairs. It opens as soon as I press the button. 
Obviously there is not much commuting 
between floors in this building. When we 
reach the top floor (floor three) we get out 
of the elevator and walk along the long, 
white and clean, yet stuffy, corridor. There 
are a few ornaments and pot plants outside 
some of the doors and there are fluffy 
animals -9 gifts from grandchildren — 
proudly displayed on window sills.

As we reach number 27, the door opens. 
Our progress has probably been monitored 
through the window facing the parking lot 
and by careful calculation when we could 
not be seen. She comes outside to meet us 
and gives me a long hug. She is much 
shorter than I am and the hug lasts for so 
long that my back begins to ache, but I do 
not mind. I feel that T should take 
advantage of her now because soon she will 
disappear. She is delighted to see us and has 
put out all of her snacks that she has been 
buying especially for us that week. I eat a 
stale chip and sit down.

She offers me tea, coffee, coke, cream soda, 
is there anything else that I would like? She 
tells me about the ‘goodies-cupboard’ that I 
can help myself to any time I like: I do not 
have to ask. She says this exact same thing 
every time I visit her. I smile and thank her. 
Then my dad looks at me and gives me a 
melancholic smile.
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THANKS FOR THE RIDE, DAD

Robyn McDonald, Grade 12

I have always loved long drives in the car. I 
think I love driving around because it gives 
me time to think and take in the view. I sit 
quietly, staring out the window, working 
out the problems of the past day. Over the 
long years of school-time traffic, driving 
has become a “watering hole” in the midst 
of all my other daily activities.

I put my feet up on the dashboard and 
contemplate life. For however long the 
drive is -  ten minutes or three hours -  I 
don’t have to feel guilty about doing 
nothing. I am, by getting closer to where I 
need to be, making some kind of progress 
and in the meantime I can just sit and wait 
for the journey to come to a halt.

Ever since I was a litde girl, driving has 
been nearly the only one-on-one time I 
have had with my mother. Lately though, 
she has been too busy, and the job of lifting 
the youngest daughter to all her extra­
murals has become my fathers. Now, I love 
my father and I know he would walk to the 
ends of the Earth for me — but, what used 
to be my time of reflection and problem­
solving, has now become a never-ending 
period of (somewhat tame, I’ll admit) 
torture.

It all began with lifts to the gymnasium. 
The time between home and gym is very 
important to me because it is the time I 
prepare myself for my daily ‘battle of the 
bulge’, so to speak. I normally go to the 
gym at around six o’clock, just as darkness 
sets in over Cape Town. My dad is in his 
element.

The almost daily saga begins when I 
announce my need for a ride to gym. Met 
with a long, loud, melodramatic sigh, my 
request is then granted by a suffering: “If 
you have to.” At the door we are met by 
my mother who gives me the nod of 
approval for my willingness to exercise and 
my father a look that clearly states: 
“Complain and you’ll get salad for supper.” 
We walk through the dark blue sea of 
wheelchairs covering the garage and 
somehow find my dad’s tiny blue Mazda,

which is very cunningly camouflaged. Once 
inside, I roll down the window as fast as I 
can, stick my head out and start to cough 
my fake: ‘I’ve got “black lung” cough’. My 
father smokes 20 cigarettes a day, and that’s 
just in his car.

So, we’ve started the ten minute journey to 
the Sports Science Institute of South Africa 
when the real problem begins. My dad 
wrote the book on road rage. Any number 
of my friends have (to my great shame and 
humiliation) borne witness to this tragic, 
(they say ‘amusing’) event. Sweating, 
hooting, flashing his lights and pulling rude 
gestures out the window, nothing is below 
my dad. I think he really enjoys it. I used to 
enjoy it too, back when it was every once in 
a while, but now it can be four or five times 
a day! I have just realised that his favourite 
pastime is to interfere with mine! I just 
cannot think about my boy problems when 
my father is tail-gating the octogenarian in 
front of us.

Unfortunately, it doesn’t stop there...

He proceeds to give me advice. You name it, 
he has some advice on it. And, if  I am a 
little bit quieter than usual, he will ask me 
how I am, at least seven times! And then he 
won’t believe me when I tell him I’m fine!

He tells me just what I am and how my life 
became this way, and then gives me tips on 
how to make things better. For example: 
“You’re just tired and upset because you 
work too hard and do too many things. 
Seriously, Robyn you must really consider if 
you can commit yourself to all these things. 
I mean I don’t mind driving you around but 
you aren’t a child any more, so you must 
make sure you are committed. It’s also 
because that boy didn’t phone isn’t it? I told 
you, boys these days just don’t know how to 
act. They’re too shy around girls. You know, 
you don’t help by intimidating them. You 
probably terrified him the other night! Just 
forget about him, Robyn. Get an early 
night. You’re obviously just tired. Are you 
sure you want to go to gym? I can’t imagine 
why you go. It’s the biggest waste of time. 
Don’t you have homework?” etc, etc, on 
and on and on...

So I wrote this essay to try to help those 
who are afflicted, as I am.

If you have read this and realised that you 
too inflict your chattering on someone 
who is sitting quietly, contemplating the 
world, please reconsider your actions.

When someone is sitting silent, staring out 
the window, it does not mean they are sad 
or angry or annoyed or even a little 
melancholic. It might just mean they are 
talking to themselves and the conversation 
is too riveting for you to get a word in 
edgeways!

IM AGE BY D O M IN IQ U E HAM PSHIRE, 

G RAD E 12

THE HERSCHELIAN 2005 79



ENGLISH WRITING

“A dead chrysanthemum and yet — 
isn’t there still something 

remaining in it?”
(Kyoshi Takahama)

Natalie Lobel, Grade 12

(Monologue delivered at Herschel Eisteddfod 2005)

As I clenched my fists around the railing of 
my balcony and gazed over the bay, I felt 
as if  I was clinging on for dear life. The 
rough waves reminded me of thick, angry 
saliva clashing around a giant mouth — not 
the image one would usually associate with 
the ocean, but by then, all logic had 
become insignificant.

It was the day every woman dreads and 
awaits all in the same breath — I had 
wanted him to admit it for so long, yet 
feared the day when my turbulent 
heartache would turn into my current 
condition — permanent sorrow.

The first year of marriage was utter bliss. 
Some might call it the honeymoon period 
but my young, naïve mind told me it was 
true love T the classic tale of an ordinary 
girl, rescued by her prince! He was 
handsome, wealthy and witty and back 
then, the man of my dreams. If one were 
to compare us metaphorically in terms of 
dessert, he was Crëme Bruleé... and I was 
jelly. This is not to say I had a low self- 
image; in fact, I always had a quiet 
confidence. He just seemed to shine and I 
never understood why he had chosen me 
to be his wife.

Looking back, I know exacdy why he had 
chosen me to be his wife... It was all a plan. 
He had been scheming from our very first 
date. “Ah,” he must have thought to 
himself, “an innocent, young woman, 
bright enough to impress the crowds, yet 
negligent enough not to notice.”

I could kick myself for not seeing the true 
Casanova gleaming through his designer 
suits.

For the next five years of our marriage we 
lived a very comfortable life in a mansion 
on the beach front, had two beautiful 
children and I foolishly thought we were 
happy as a couple.

Then came the excuses, the late nights, the 
scent of a womans perfume on his office 
shirt -  I ignored the signs at first, as every 
woman does. Denial seemed the best way 
to protect my family. The stories 
continued for years until I finally realized 
that unless the photocopying machine was 
in close proximity to a perfumery, there 
was no way my husband spent all his hours 
behind his desk!

After I came to terms with the fact that my 
husband was having an affair, I foresaw the 
whole ordeal — the crying, the begging and 
finally, the divorce.

Right now, I was still at stage one. My 
husband returned from work that day in 
tears and confessed to his sin. I had waited 
for this moment for years and thought I 
would have jumped for joy or done 
cartwheels. The truth of the matter was 
that no such emotion arose.

Instead, when I looked into his tearful, 
bloodshot eyes as he lay on the floor like a 
helpless puppy, I was overcome with total 
aversion. The significance of the moment 
took over all control and I somehow 
managed to beat my husband out the door.

I had lost my respect for him long ago and 
therefore felt he owed it to me to at least 
give me a decent settlement and let me 
keep the house. My once-perfect house that 
overlooked the pristine Atlantic Ocean now 
felt like a prison.

I felt a fool standing on my balcony 
reflecting on my dismal life. My balcony 
now felt like the plank of a lone pirates 
ship. I wanted to end it. The rage was 
eating me up inside, running through my 
blood and seeping out my pores.

I fixed my eyes on the rough sea and 
watched as the seaweed whiplashed against 
the rocks below . I found comfort in those 
strong rocks. An epiphany; my aspiration 
was to be those rocks that stand steady.
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TWO O’CLOCK IN THE 
MORNING
Sara Brown, Grade 11

The blood oozed silently, staining the 
creased, white sheet a dark crimson. The 
window slid open as a shadow passed 
through it. A slight breeze caught the 
gauze curtains and they rubbed softly on 
the wicker lampshade. A soft drip began 
to fall. Its sinister sound went unchecked.

Like a cat the shadow slunk down the ivy- 
covered trellis. It knew the trellis was 
secure enough to hold. In the distance a 
car backfired. The sweat quickly 
dampened the shadow’s forehead. In this 
quiet neighbourhood those small sounds 
were extremely dangerous for a creature of 
the night. Softly it landed in the 
shrubbery. Glad that the rose bushes were 
not planted there, the figure paused for a 
moment. All was quiet once more. Slowly 
and stealthily, the figure began to move 
towards the low wall. So much it wished 
to leave behind...

The right arm up to the elbow was 
covered in a duvet of white linen. Feathers 
peaked out of one or two large gashes in 
the covering. The right leg was covered up 
slightly and only the feet were exposed at 
the bottom of the duvet. It was obvious 
there had been no real struggle. The 
mouth was open revealing blood-stained 
teeth and a now-dirty gold filling The left 
hand protruded form the edge of the bed 
and it was from here that the blood 
dripped.

The mind of the shadow was slowly 
starting to come back to life. The 
numbness was ebbing away as the wild 
thoughts desperately tried to be heard. 
Physically, the shadow was weak. It knew 
that it must hurry or risk a breakdown 
very soon. The thoughts told the limbs 
what to do and which routes to take. It 
was a mechanical reaction, an order and 
then it was carried out. No thoughts were 
spared for memories. Most were unhappy 
anyway, but those that were not, were 
forbidden from surfacing as well.

The figures breathing, before so controlled 
and even, now began to sharpen. Gasps 
replaced the steady inhaling, and sighs the 
slow exhaling.

Nothing was disturbed in the bedroom. 
The room was as it had been that night 
when the lights were turned off. The 
clothes previously worn were laid on the 
chair and the shoes at its feet. The 
bathrooms slightly ajar door cast a passage 
of light from the floor to the middle of the 
bed. One’s eyes did not need its light to see 
the horror the passage led to. The other 
side of the bed was empty. The shape of the 
duvet showed its deliberate placement. The 
piece of sheet exposed was creased in a way 
which showed the slow movement that had 
happened there. The red lines of the 
electric alarm clock changed to 02:00 and a 
soft beep accompanied the movement.

The shadow began to run.

Two o’clock in the morning. A man 
stabbed to death in his bed and his wife 
running free at last.

IM AGE BY RO BYN  M CD O N ALD , G RAD E 12
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ENGLISH WRITING

REFUGEES... A DILEMMA
Winning speech in Senior Public Speaking at 

Herschel Eisteddfod2005 by Nicola Bashall,

Grade 12

In the last two weeks, one and a half 
million Zimbabweans have been evicted 
from their informal settlements by Mugabe 
and his “Drive out Trash” Campaign, 
leaving them homeless in the winter cold.

And now... Mugabe has started to destroy 
vegetable patches, maintaining that they 
damage the environment.

While the UN continues to do nothing to 
prevent Mugabe’s insane policies from 
getting out of hand, it is only a matter of 
time before there will be a mass migration 
towards South Africa.

The following poem, ‘Cast Out’, represents 
the tragedy of refugees:

Cast O ut (Anonymous)

Sometimes I  think it w ou ld  have been 
easier f o r  m e to d ie 

together w ith my parents than 
to have been surrendered by 

them to survive a lon e ...

Sometimes I  f e e l  I  am  a  ghost 
adrift w ithou t identity 

what as a  ch ild  I  va lued most 
fo r ev er  has escaped from  m e 

I  have been cast ou t an d  am  lost.

Recendy, I initiated a conversation with a 
parking attendant while waiting for a lift. 
He was a very dark skinned, tall man and I

was certainly a little bit nervous. Thoughts 
that he could be a North African druglord 
or gangster flashed through my prejudiced 
mind. But, as I talked to him, I discovered 
that he had fled the Congo for the safety of 
South Africa and, although he was a fully- 
fledged and very experienced French 
teacher, he was not allowed to teach in 
South Africa because he could not produce 
any references or proof of qualification. I 
was suddenly ashamed of how I had judged 
him and felt such a fool. This man was no 
threat to me; all he wanted was to survive.

But what is a refugee? Refugees are people 
who have been forced to flee their own 
country to find protection in another 
country because their lives are at risk as a 
result of civil war, genocide, persecution or 
as is the case in Zimbabwe, oppression by a 
megalomaniac dictator.

According to international convention, a 
democracy is expected to accept refugees 
and is obliged to ensure that they receive 
emergency assistance and health care. 
Often they require trauma counselling and 
many of them need to be taught English.

Refugees are not a new problem, nor is it 
only a South African problem; there are 
people seeking refuge across the world. The 
most famous historical example is of the 
Jews who became refugees in any country 
that would have them during the 
Holocaust. Today, there are Liberians in 
Cairo, Iranians in Australia and Congolese 
in North England towns — all waiting to 

know whether their asylum 
claims have been accepted. All 
that these refugees seek is an 
identity and acceptance. With 
our prejudiced attitude towards 
them, are we giving them that 
opportunity?

There are systems in place to 
assist the refugees but they are 
insufficient for the volume of 
people needing aid. There are 
refugee shelters that try to help 
but because the process of 
achieving official status is so 
time-consuming, it takes them

a long time to become self-sufficient and 
accepted.

Regrettably, I have to admit that there are 
some people who do not deserve refugee 
status but are simply illegal immigrants. 
We tend to judge refugees by the actions of 
this group where there is a need for much 
more rigorous control.

We must remember that refugees are 
people and should therefore be treated with 
dignity. Many genuine refugees have 
travelled a long way to reach the safety of 
South Africa and are survivors; they have 
the tenacity and determination to make a 
successful new life. Many of them are well 
educated and possess qualifications that 
our economy needs. What is a fully 
qualified teacher doing being a parking 
attendant when our education department 
is so short of teachers? This poor utilisation 
of resources does not make sense.

I believe strongly that these refugees are not 
a threat to our economy; they do not 
simply want to use our resources. Many of 
them have the determination and work 
ethic to contribute a lot to our economy.

All they are asking is to be allowed to find 
their identity and be valued as citizens who 
can make a contribution.

We can help them by being more 
compassionate, by understanding the 
difficulties that face them every day and 
not add to them with our xenophobic 
attitude. We must change our own 
perception of refugees and put an end to 
the xenophobia that prevails in our society.

As more refugees flow in from Zimbabwe, 
let us listen to the plea of the poet who 
wrote “Cast Out” and prevent people 
feeling like him: “Sometimes I think it 
would have been easier for me to die,” 
“Sometimes I feel I am a ghost adrift 
without identity.”

Next time an annoying parking attendant 
asks you for money, stop to speak to 
him;you may discover that he’s a qualified 
doctor. Life can be made worthwhile for 
those like him. Let us give refugees an 
identity and restore their pride and dignity.IM AGE BY N A BEEH A  M OHAM ED, G RA D E 12
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“There are always moments in 
a childhood when the door 

opens and lets the future in. ” 
(Graham Greene)

An extract from  an essay by M  Kritzinger, Grade 10

I just don’t think bad skin and 
comprehensions are what plague young 
people. It certainly is more than that. In 
fact, it must be for this insecurity, this 
confusion, to mean anything or to be 
anything but sad and pathetic. Some 
presumptuous grown-ups may believe that 
our futures are realised in a moment or, 
rather, with the opening of a metaphorical 
door in adulthood. Unfortunately, our 
adolescent lives do not come so effortlessly 
or so coherendy. It is truly a series of 
experiences whose effect change us quietly 
and, sometimes, only for a short time.

At age six I had big plans for the future. 
First the army, then the courtroom, then 
the swamplands of Louisiana. This was 
before I met Private Billy Pilgrim in a book 
called ‘Slaughter-house 5’ by Kurt 
Vonnegut. It was before I followed his 
apocalyptic odyssey through space and 
meaningless time between classes. Before I 
saw a planet whose ultimate fate was 
complete annihilation at the push of a 
button while my friends cheered for the 
home team. Before Dresden and the 
prophecies on Tralfamadore, I thought in 
absolutes.

I was young enough back then S I  still 
believed in war.

A bird spoke to Billy at the end of the war. 
The streets were dead and so were the 
people. The night before, Billy had lit his 
way through a prison with candles made of 
human fat and discovered the destiny of 
the world in a dream. It was then that I 
realised the future was something I’d soon 
be aware of. It was in that moment that I 
thought of being like Billy: a complete 
nothing, a pathetic protagonist, a vessel of 
emptiness in a fatalistic world. But then I 
turned on the television and I realised I 
could never be Billy.

So it goes.

Randy Lee sat next to me in Biology class. 
We would talk about music in between cell 
division. He gave me scraps of paper of 
band names and songs and I told him 
everything I knew. There was a song about 
a photo booth, and one about how it 
always rains on a picnic and one about a 
bowl of oranges. I wanted to thank him 
more than I did because it was then that I 
found out that life was far more beautiful 
than I gave it credit for and for a while I 
thought that everything was better when it 
was tied to a melody. The world seemed big 
then. The future boundless. Sometimes it 
made me feel scared but mosdy confused, 
but I was happy.

Take a walk in the park,
Take a valium p i l l
Read the letter you  g o t  from  the memory girl, 
But it takes more than this to make sense o f  
the day
Yeah i t  takes more than milk to g e t  r id  o f  the 
taste.

A few months later my brother drove me to 
the Los Angeles County Museum of Art. I 
met Sasha there. I was sitting on a bench 
reading a book when she rode up on her 
bicycle. I think it was ‘Nineteen Eighty- 
Four’ by George Orwell. I never did finish 
that book.

We saw an exhibit of the work of 
photographer Diane Arbus in its entirety. 
The people in the photographs were 
outsiders on the fringes of society. They 
stared at me with such intensity. I will never 
forget that afternoon. It was as if she had 
shown me a world I had never known. Each 
frame was a deliberate and cutting incision 
into the human condition. I had never 
known such terrible beauty.

We left the exhibit and went downstairs to 
get Sasha’s suitcase from one of the 
attendants who held it for her. We had met 
her before. I remember calling her by her 
name and it felt right. At the same time I 
remembered something my father had told 
me about why he didn’t like living in the 
United States. He told me about the respect 
he had for the working men and women; 
the people who punched tickets at baseball 
games, who held coats and bags at art

exhibits and how he was sick of watching 
them get stepped on.

Sasha and I went outside and talked about 
the camera lenses in her small suitcase she 
carried around. We had a Popsicle in the 
café. We said goodbye. She rode home and 
I caught the bus home down Wilshire 
Boulevard. A litde while later when I 
thought about that afternoon, I started to 
look at people a lot and take pictures of 
things I saw with the camera I carried 
around. It was around that time that I 
realised that there were more people trying 
to figure out life besides me and it seemed 
to make things easier. My future was 
happening and I wasn’t scared. I knew 
what was happening around me. Life was 
no longer emptiness and awkwardness. It 
was full with all my new friends and with 
everything I saw. I remember something 
Diane had written in her journals that 
explained a lot about everything.

Nothing is ever the same as they said it was.

It’s what I’ve never seen before that I 
recognize.

A friend told me about a book that made 
you feel like there were people who had 
trouble with life, just like you and your 
friends, which I guess meant that you felt 
better after reading it. It was called ‘The 
Perks of Being a Wallflower’. She said it 
took the weight out of living. I think she 
stole that from an ‘at-the-drive-in’ song, 
but I’m not sure. Well, I read it and I met 
a boy named Charlie.

Charlie made me feel sad at times but 
happy at other times. He wrote letters to a 
friend about how he would start crying out 
of nowhere and it made me want to cry. 
He wrote about how there were songs in 
his life that made him feel infinite. 
Charlie’s letters were about passivity and 
passion — about seeing what it looks like 
from the dance floor. His words were 
devastating, heart-breaking, wonderful. I 
don’t know what it is I learned about life or 
the future or the past after reading ‘The 
Perks Of Being A Wallflower’ but for a 
while after — and even now — it makes me 
feel infinite.
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HE’S GOT RHYTHM
Geraldine McMeekin, Grade 9

The blind man with the money tin did not 
cause me to pause even a millisecond in my 
purposeful stride towards the car park. It 
had been an extremely busy day at the 
office — my new assistant had decided that 
she did not need ‘Spell-Check’ on the 
computer, or, for that matter, she did not 
need to bother with spelling at all. This 
resulted in my having to re-type every 
single one of my very long reports, which 
took ages. So now I was tired, stressed and 
an entire day behind in all my other work. 
Did this pathetic-looking little man on the 
side of the road bother me at all? Not a jot. 
I felt far too busy and important to worry 
about anyone else. I got into my car, drove 
home and went to bed.

It was only the next morning that I felt bad 
about not throwing the poor bloke a 
couple of rand. It might not be his fault 
that he was on the streets. I resolved to be 
much nicer and less busy today, and maybe 
even stop to say hello to that street-man.

When I got to the car park, I found him 
sitting there, once again, holding his 
money tin, with the ‘Blind’ sign around his 
neck, an omen for a sorrowful life. I 
dropped a few coins into his tin with a 
clatter, and turned to walk off.

‘Thank you, lady,’ he said quiedy to my 
back.

I stopped, and looked back at him.

‘How did you know I was a lady?’ I asked, 
intrigued. I had truly thought that this man 
was blind; there was no way he could have 
known that I was a woman unless he wasn’t.

‘Your shoes,’ he said. ‘And your perfume. 
And now that I have heard your voice, that 
too.’

Oh. Well, that made sense. I had doused 
myself liberally with perfume that morning 
after having missed my shower.

But I wanted to know more about this 
blind man. Who was he? Why was he 

blind?

‘What’s your name?’ I asked, feeling like 
a fool.

‘Muso Nkelele, lady. I am a musician.’

A musician?’ I said, surprised, ‘But... you’re 
blind. How can you read music when you’re 
blind?’

‘I don’t read it, lady. It comes from my soul. 
I put all the feelings I have into an 
instrument, and music for the heavens 
comes out.’ He grinned, showing a row of 
broken, yellowing teeth. I noticed that his 
eyes were swollen and looked painful.

‘How did you get to be blind?’

An infection spread into my eyes. My 
brother had it before he died. The doctors 
call it conjunctivitis.’

‘Oh. I’m sorry,’ I said, abashed.

‘Do not be. I’m not. He has gone to a much 
happier place, and I ... I will cope as I have 
always coped. My lack of eyesight does not 
stop me from playing my music. No-one 
can take that away from me, no matter 
what else they might take.’

I crouched down beside him, forgetting 
work entirely. I noticed a beaten-up 
saxophone case next to him; he was resting 
on it, leaning to one side. He turned to 
face me, his gaze directed past my shoulder.

I noticed scars on his face, his hands. His 
clothes were old and torn, but clean.

‘What happened to you?’ I whispered.

That was six years ago. Muso told me 
everything about his life, trusting me 
entirely. He had suffered many tragedies — 
he had lost his mother to AIDS, his wife and 
son had been killed in a riot, and he had 
come to Cape Town only to find a city full 
of prejudice even in the new age of 
democracy, when all people should have 
been equal.

He had gone into a partnership with 
another musician to earn money, but 
instead he had lost everything when his 
partner stole all his money and burnt down 

his apartment.

Muso had managed to salvage his precious 
saxophone, and turned to the streets to 
make money. The day that I came along, he 
was struggling to survive, managing to have 
a cold bath once a week and a meal every so 
often at a homeless shelter.

Now, however, his Nkelele Trust is a 
thriving organisation that, through music 
and concerts, seeks to raise money to help 
get people off the streets and on their feet.

I found that my stressful job had given me 
enough skills and contacts to be able to help 
Muso and set up this organisation.

He is now the proud owner of his own flat 
and a seeing-eye dog, which he has named 
Rhythm. He tells me that he has begun to 
believe more in the good of people instead 
of hating them for what they have. He says 
that his life is now going to be used to help 
others, and Rhythm will be there beside 
him every step of the way.

50 WORDS ON CHOCOLATE
M arina d ’O rthez, G rade 9

I bite. The brick of chocolate collapses into melting pieces. It is smooth, creamy, milky, light like a cloud, yet deviliciously dark.
The hard chocolate melts like butter in my oven, crawls down my throat, sneaking into my tastebuds, killing my thought of calories, 
irresistible! Non-stoppable! Must have more!
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saw him more as her psychologist than her 
doctor.

Mrs van Hopper reached into her bag and 
pulled out a cigarette, which she lit heartily.

‘He’s seeing someone, I know he is!”

She started puffing the cigarette heavily 
and smoke filled the room.

“Now now, Mrs van Hopper, we cannot 
just assume things, can we?”

The doctor was trying to examine her ears, 
but every time she said something her 
head bobbed up and down.

“I saw him with her! I was just going to 
visit him at the office, just giving him 
lunch you know... and he had his arm 
around her shoulder! Scrawny little 
thing... and her natural hair colour is 
brown! Why would he want to even look 
at someone with brown, straight hair?”

She patted her golden curls affectionately 
and withdrew another cigarette.

“It’s been twenty-one years, darling, 
twenty-one years... I’ve given up my life 
for him! I ... I ... I even smoke less than 
ever because he asked me to stop!

The doctor was now trying to listen to her

heartbeat, but she kept waving her arms 
around in distress.

“And he comes home later than usual 
now... and I found a Valentine’s card 
written to this ‘Cecelia’! He didn’t even 
give me a rose on Valentine’s Day!”

She was shaking now, her eyes staring 
straight ahead. The doctor almost felt sorry 
for her. She withdrew another cigarette.

“Mrs van Hopper, perhaps go home and 
tell him how you feel? You could — ”

“But darling, no! I could never confront 
him with an accusation like this!”

The doctor was now trying to check her 
pulse but this failed horribly as she kept 
exhaling smoke into his eyes.

“He’s my baby! Where will life go after 
this? I cannot go on!”

“Mrs van Hopper, I am sure your husband 
is being absolutely faithful but if you — ”

“Ernie? Yes I’m sure he is too. But myH ”

“Well, if  not your husband, who is this 
other man? Surely you can’t be — ”

“My son! I think he has a girlfriend! Oh 
the pain of being just another woman in 
his life and not his only!”

HIS ONLY

Alexandra Swanepoel, Grade 9

“Darling, it’s tragic! I just don’t think I can 
go on!”

The door was thrown open and the doctor 
watched wearily as Mrs van Hopper 
seated herself opposite him for the third 
time that month.

She was an elderly lady, yet one who 
thought herself quite young. The curls 
upon her head were dyed golden and the 
clothes she wore were so vibrant and loud 
the doctor was scared they would jump 
right off her bosom.

She had a rather large nose, and for the 
first time Doctor Green noticed a rather 
large mole upon her chin, and had to 
shake himself to stop staring at it.

“Well, Mrs van Hopper, what seems to be 
the illness today?”

“A broken heart, darling, a broken heart!”

The doctor stood up and directed her to 
the examination table. For years Mrs van 
Hopper had been one of his most regular 
patients — yet, he had never actually 
found anything the matter with her. She

MY FIRST BOAT DIVE
Anri Homey Grade 8

My first boat dive was in Mozambique. I had only just done my 
scuba diving course, so I was still a beginner and didn’t quite 
know what to do.

The boat was very heavy. It was beached half in the water and 
everyone had to pull it in. That was the hardest work ever! I only 
realised afterwards that I could just pretend to be pulling very 
hard, but in actual fact the men would be doing the real work!

Once the boat was in the water it was easy: all I had to do was 
sit and enjoy the ride. Little did I know what was waiting for 
me! After putting on two layers of wetsuit, a heavy BCD jacket, 
a 10 litre tank, a 7kg weight belt, flippers, a mask, gloves and 
hood, I was ready!

Sitting wedged between my dad and brother on the rubber edge 
of the boat, I realised that they expected me to fall into the 
water... backwards! It may sound like a very simple thing to do, 
but when you’re in the middle of the ocean with a blue mass of 
water and heaven knows what else below you, you panic!

The skipper did the countdown and before I knew it, I was falling 
backwards into the cool, dark sea. As soon as I hit the water I sank 
down, the cold water surging over me and crushing my lungs.

I felt smothered and suffocated, and even though all I had to do 
was take a deep breath through my regulator, (the mouth piece 
that you breathe from). But I just couldn’t! So, like any inexpe­
rienced diver, I kicked and thrust my arms around, grabbed my 
regulator out my mouth and got a mouth full of sea water 
instead of the air I so desperately needed.

I can’t say I enjoyed the beginning of that dive very much, but 
after I calmed down and got used to breathing under water, it 
was fine!

The fish were beautiful. They were splashes of colour swimming 
in every direction, their luminous tails glowing in the shadows 
of the ocean. It’s a completely different world down there, one 
that I wish I could see every day. You learn something new and 
interesting every time and if it hadn’t started with that first dive, 
then I wouldn’t ever have seen the amazing things I have. 
Making the most of my first time ensured all the even better 
times that followed.
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This p o em  w as in sp ired  by  lea rn in g  a b ou t th e  R w andan  

G enocid e w ith  M rs S co tt in  o u r  G eography lessons. I  f o u n d  

i t  so sa d  that, a lth ou gh  th e  UN a n d  n um erou s cou n tr ies  

k n ew  o f  th e  a tro cit ie s  tak in g p la c e  in  R wanda, a n d  a lth ou gh  

th e  UN d id  s en d  troops to R wanda, i t  d id  n o t  p u b l i c ly  ask 

f o r  assistan ce in  o rd er  to p r e v e n t  th e  h o r r i f ic  m u rd er  o f  o n e  

m illio n  p eop le . S u rv ivo rs lo st fam ily , h om es a n d  possessions, 

a n d  w e r e  l e f t  em o tion a lly  a n d  p h y s ica lly  sca rr ed  f o r  life.

SPEAK, RWANDA

Alexandra SwanepoeU Grade 9

The Wind -  

Angered by the Storm —

Cruelly whipped our fingers and arms.

And the Storm —
Infuriated by the Wind
Pitilessly beat our bodies black and blue.

They were not trying to hurt us;
They were resisting —
But at the same time tempting —
Each other.

But we were stuck in the middle of the war ifer <
The harshness of Reality, 
the savagery of Creation \

And we kept still.
We did not speak.
We thought it best —
It was not our fight certainly?

But we ached.
Oh did we ache.
Impulsively the Wind died down 
And the Storm drew back —

And we were left alone.
With our bruises and breaks.

In Darkness.

Utter Darkness.

Our branches were split.
Ail our colours had gone;
And our bark was no more.

THE OTHER SIDE OF THE W INDOW ...

Julia Henderson, Grade 9

Another hectic week at work was over and the boys (business 
partners of course) were coming over for the big game. I took 
off my pin-striped suit jacket, re-arranged the imported Indian 
scatter cushions and set out the platters of snacks my Chef 
from Zanzibar had prepared for my crew of work buddies.

Thabo came in looking exhausted. “If I have to deal with 
another pathetic beggar, I’m going to lose it. I mean, they’re at 
every stop-street and are probably raking the cash in,” he 
exclaimed, heaving himself into the over-sized, leather 
armchair.

“C’mon Thabz, you don’t know how hard it is begging come 
rain or shine, for a few cents,” I replied rather defensively. “You 
could never do it.”

That’s when he turned the tables on me. I have never been able 
to turn down a challenge, no matter how absurd, so a week on 
the other side of the window to prove to Thabo the tough life 
of a beggar, was the result of that childish quarrel.

My back ached from sitting on the green milk crate and I had 
a splitting headache from shaking my money-can all day. I’d 
already been pushed over by a fellow beggar for invading his 
territory and in the heat of the moment even ripped my clothes 
that the boys had spent lunch hours piecing together. The sign 
was a bit much.

When a shiny City Golf stopped at the red light, I rushed over 
to try my luck with the car’s podgy driver. After staring at me 
through her tinted windows, she rolled it down, but instead of 
dropping a few coins in my cupped hands, she flicked her 
lipstick-stained cigarette so that hot ash flaked into my palms.

Other encounters included an angry farmer who called me 
various names before telling me to “voetsek”, an elderly 
gentleman who filmed when I left sweaty finger prints on his 
window and a wealthy kugel who pretended I was invisible as 
I danced around trying to grab her attention, weaving in and 
out of the traffic.

After a full week of roadside torture in the merciless scorching 
sun, Thabo’s car pulled over. He had stopped by to let me 
know my point had been made and I don’t think I have ever 
been so glad to hear the word Friday or feel Thabo’s arctic 
aircon on my face and neck.

That week will stay with me always and the story will no doubt 
be a great one for the kids — but my heart sinks whenever I hear 
the tapping fingers of a beggar on my window or see them 
being shooed — Or worse, ignored by frustrated drivers, 
because they live a life of indignity and constant rejection 
neither myself nor my friends understood fully until my week 
on the other side of the window.
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FIRSTS

Bronwyn Horn, Grade 8

There was determination in my eyes as I 
drew myself up to my full six-year-old 
height, took a deep breath and stepped 
forward. I knew that I was stepping into a 
new stage of becoming a grown-up. Using 
all the courage my little self could muster, 
I ventured out into the unknown with my 
question: ‘Mommy?’ I started slowly. 
‘Mom,’ I announced loudly enough for all 
interested to hear, ‘I would like some of 
that please.’ I finished in triumph, 
astonished and proud of my braveness.

But, mommy did not react in the way that 
mommies are supposed to when their 
daughters are growing into big girls. Oh 
the shame! She laughed amusedly. So, I 
assured her with dignity that I was dead 
serious and to prove it, I pulled my most 
serious look. So as not to wound my 
dignity (or more to the point — to prevent 
a temper tantrum), my mother mixed me a 
small portion of that bitter, dark potion.

Slowly, I lifted the cup to my lips and in 
one expectant and massive gulp, I 
swallowed. Immediately, my senses jumped 
into action. The first result was my 
automatic yelp of pain, horror. My heart 
beat quickly as the burning liquid travelled 
downwards, leaving its mark on me, 
scarring my inexperienced memories, 
stinging me all the way down into my 
stomach. I couldn’t take it. It was unlike 
anything ever experienced! I had said it’d 
be tough, but not this bad! Just as I’d 
started to recover, my taste buds began to 
register a terrible, disgusting taste. 
‘Arghhh! Get it off! Off! Off!’ I yelled as I 
began attempting to pull off my tongue. It 
was a useless act; this fearful potion only 
seeped further into my body. Soon it 
would engulf the whole of me. IM AGE BY KATE M CLEOD, G RAD E 12

Nooooo!

Coffee will be the end of me!
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DIE DAG TOE EKAMPER MY 
PAVERLOOR HET!
Reé van Wyk, Grand 12

My verhaal het nie te doen met geboortes 
of ’n troudag nie, maar met skok, ongeloof 
en sterfte.

In sy soeke na jeug en om sy ego to streel, 
koop my pa vir horn ’n spoggerige, nuwe 
motor met allerhande ekstra nuwighede. 
Wat hier ter sprake is, is ’n “key-less go”. 
Dis ’n knop wat jy  druk; dan skakel die 
motor aan of af, maar dit werk slegs as die 
sleutel in jou sak is.

Een Saterdag neem my pa my suster na ’n 
twee uur lange sportoefening in die stad. 
Om die tyd om te kry, terwyl hy vir haar 
wag, besoek hy Cavendish-inkopie- 
sentrum. Hy parkeer, klim uit, sluit die kar 
met die sleutel, gooi geld in die 
parkeermeter en stap weg. Hy koop ’n 
koerant en drink toe heerlik tee en besluit 
om ’n uur later die koerant verder by die 
swembad te lees terwyl hy vir haar wag.

Rustig stap hy na sy motor en wonder eers 
of hy deurmekaar is oor waar hy parkeer 
het. Hy stap ’n entjie verder, draai om en 
stap vinniger terug. Hy kyk al hoe vinniger 
rond en hy voel hoe die bekommernis in 
horn opstoot. Hy wonder of hy nie dalk in 
die volgende straat geparkeer het nie. Hy 
vra toe later die boetebessie of sy nie sy kar 
gesien het nie, maar sy het dit nie gewaar 
nie en my pa dink onmiddellik dat sy kar 
gesteel is.Later is tot die verkeerspolisie 
daar, maar die radios vang nie tussen die 
geboue op nie en my pa het sy selfoon by 
die huis vergeet. Die polisiestasie moes in 
kennis gestel word om onmiddellik die 
ongepoetste diewe te vang. Hy wonder of 
hy sy gesin nog langer in die bose land met 
diewe kan laat woon?

Uiteindelik kry hy ’n telefoon en bel die 
naaste polisiestasie. “Meneer, my motor is 
gesteel en u moet hulle dadelik vang”. Die 
polisieman sê net: “Bly kalm en gee my die 
besonderhede”. Haastig, om geen tyd te 
verspil nie, rammel my pa alles af. Daar is 
’n stilte en dan sê die polisiebeampte: 
“Meneer, is dit so ’n mooi, duur motor?

Die kar staan hier voor my venster.”
... Verligting!

Hy kry ’n geleentheid na die polisiestasie 
toe, waar die prentjie toe heeltemal ontvou. 
Hy het vergeet om die knop te druk wat die 
kar afskakel en dit het veroorsaak dat die kar 
nie sluit nie. My pa het uit die kar geklim en 
nie eens gehoor dat dit nog nie afgeskakel 
was nie - die ouderdom begin horn inhaal en 
hy kan nie meer so perfek hoor nie. Ek moet 
self erken, die kar loop baie saggies en dan is 
daar nog soveel verkeer en gewoel om jou! 
Hy deel toe taamlik vrygewig 
honderdrandnote uit en klim hoogs verlig in 
sy motor. Niemand weet iets nie en hy is nie 
van plan om vir enige iemand te vertel nie. 
Die nare ondervinding is agter die rug. Hy 
laai my suster op en ry rustig terug 
Somerset-Wes toe.

Toe hy by die huis inry en die motorhuis se 
deure oopmaak, staan ek, my ma en my 
ouer broer geskok, op die punt om Kaap 
toe te jaag. Almal skree tegelyk: “Waar was 
jy?” “Waar kom jy nou vandaan?” “Almal 
soek jou!” Verleë glimlag hy. My ma raak 
die kluts kwyt. Ons raas, huil, soen en 
omhels hom almal tegelyk.

Wat werklik gebeur het, was dat die polisie 
ons geskakel het. Hulle soek toe ’n foto van 
mnr. Van Wyk, want sy motor is verlate 
gevind, die enjin nog aan die luier. Hy moes 
gekaap gewees het en daar kom binnekort 
iemand na ons huis toe om ’n foto van hom 
te kom haal. Ons was verslae. Ons pa word 
vermis, ons is waansinnig van skok en hier 
kom hy met ’n breë glimlag by die huis aan.

DIE KÊRELS VAN VAN DAG

Rorny Fuchs, Grand 12

Hulle toon geen volwassenheid nie! 
Vandag is hulle kinders -  nie manne 
nie... wat het gebeur? Waarom is dit so 
moeilik om ’n opregte, liewe kêrel te 
vind? Dié lawwe seuns... die kêrels van 
vandag!

Die ouens van vandag vind dit so snaaks 
om romantiés te wees. Die Valentynsdae 
van rose, sjokolade en mooi liefdes- 
briewe is verby. Kêrels weet nie eindik 
hoe om hulle meisies te bederf nie. Elke 
meisie verdien dit om spesiaal te voel. In 
plaas van ’n wonderlike liefdesbrief in sy 
eie handskrif, stuur hy ’n kort 
boodskappie van sy selfoon af, miskien 
met die woorde: “Ek hou baie van jou”. 
Dit beteken beslis nie soveel as ’n 
ordentlike brief met ’n paar sinnetjies oor 
hoe spesiaal jy werklik is nie.

Daar is ook min kêrels wat regtig goeie 
maniere het. In die ou dae het die 
meeste paartjies vir die eerste maand van 
’n verhouding net mekaar se hande 
vasgehou. Nou wil die kêrels net een 
ding van ’n meisie hê: seks! Seks is ’n 
baie ernstige en emosionele ding — seuns 
en meisies kan dit nie so ligtelik hanteer 
nie! As gevolg van die losbandige gedrag 
is die kêrels gewoond daaraan om altyd 
te kry wat hulle wil hê. Daarom het 
hulle geen lus om ’n meisie spesiaal te 
laat voel nie. Hulle wil ook met ander 
meisies vry en jy  kan nooit seker wees 
dat hy werklik betroubaar is nie.

Die ouens van vandag is so kinderagtig — 
hulle is net in hul rugby en krieket 
gei'nteresseerd. Hulle gee nie om oor wat 
hulle meisies vir Valentynsdag wil doen 
nie, want daar is altyd iets beters in hul 
lewens — ’n rugbywedstryd of ’n TV- 
program.

Daar is beslis ruimte vir verbetering! Ek 
hoop dat dit gou sal verander en dat 
hulle goeie waardes sal leer om sodoende 
ook hul meisies uiteindelik te respekteer 
en mooi te behandel. Tot dan bly ek 
kêrelloos!
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AS DIE SKOEN PAS...

Lucy Amot, Grand 12

Jy maak die kasdeur oop en daar in die donker lê rye 
en rye skoene. Swart, rooi, groen, silwer, hoog en 
plat! Die duur reuk van leer vul jou neus en die 
perfekte paar skoene vir die uitrusting wat jy aanhet, 
staan in die lig van die oop kasdeur. Die soort 
skoenekas word net in fantasieë of Hollywood 
gevind, maar ’n vrou kan mos droom!

Elke vrou het ten minste vyf paar skoene: een paar 
tekkies om mee te loop, hardloop, tennis in te speel 
of om gim toe te gaan; een paar pantoffels om in die 
huis te dra; een paar sandale vir die strand en die 
somermaande; een paar gemaklike skoene vir elke 
dag en een paar stiletto’s om saans sexy in te lyk.

Hierdie vyf is noodsaaklik, maar as jy werklik vrou 
is, is vyf geheel en al nie genoeg nie. Seisoene en 
kleure moet ook in ag geneem word en natuurlik 
verander die modes elke jaar. Elke vrou het ook ’n 
spesifieke voorkeur, want soms (soos ek) kan ’n vrou 
nie alle soorte skoene dra nie. Snaakse of vet tone 
laat ’n oopskoen baie lelik lyk, plat en wye voete 
maak nou skoene baie ongemaklik en as jy te lank is, 
kan jy  beslis nie hoë hakke dra nie. Dus is dit 
moontlik om by een vrou so veel as vyftig paar 
skoene te kry om aan al haar behoeftes en buie te 
voorsien.

Eenkeer het ek van ’n vrou gehoor wie se ma, toe sy 
’n klein dogtertjie was, haar verbied het om rooi 
skoene te dra omdat sy dan kwansuis die duiwel sou 
aanbid. Toe sy groot word, het sy so ’n voorliefde vir 
rooi skoene ontwikkel dat sy letterlik honderde rooi 
skoene gehad het. Kan jy jou dit voorstel?

Ons mans kan nie verstaan hoekom ’n mens nóg ’n 
paar swart skoene moet koop, of hoekom jy 
(nieteenstaande erge pyn) aanhou om vir ’n hele 
aand op ongemaklike hoë hakke rond te trippel nie. 
Hoe kan ’n mens so iets aan iemand verduidelik wie 
se skoene stink?

Tussen vroue en hul skoene is daar ’n baie spesiale 
verbintenis — ’n baie sterk band... en dit is liefde. ’n 
Paar pragtige skoene laat ’n meisie soos ’n prinses 
voel, of ’n gemaklike paar skoene gee haar vryheid. 
Dis ’n liefdesverhouding, ’n vertrouensverhouding — 
een wat jou nie in die steek sal laat totdat die vrou self 
gesê het sy het genoeg gehad (of tot hul breek) nie.

Deur dik en dun sal vrouens en skoene saamstaan, 
nuwe modes ontdek en mans dol maak. So, as die 
skoen pas, trek horn aan!

IMAGE BY JOCELYN RICHTER,

GRADE 12

MY MATRIEKDANS

Karen Lamont, Grand 12

Ek kan nie glo dat die aand waarna ek vyf 
jaar uitgesien het, verby is nie. Die 
herinneringe en elke gevoel van gisteraand 
se sprokiesaand is so helder soos ’n kristal.

Gistermiddag het al die voorbereidings 
begin. Die hare, die grimering, die gepakte 
tas vir die napartytjie, en uiteindelik die 
pragtige rok. Toe ek klaar was, en nadat my 
ma ’n honderd foto’s geneem het, het ek my 
metgesel gaan haal.

Ek was die hele dag so opgewonde en ook 
senuweeagtig vir die aand, maar toe ek by 
die saal aangekom het, het ek ’n bietjie 
ontspan en hierdie onvergeetlike aand 
begin geniet.

Die saal was uitstaande en ek was baie 
bemdruk met die pragtige versierings. Alles, 
die mooi blomme, die musiek, die 
uitsonderlike tafels asook die heerlike kos 
het so ’n magiese atmosfeer geskep en ek 
het elke minuut van die aand terdeë geniet.

Alhoewel ons matriekafskeid verby is, sal ek 
altyd my gevoelens en ervarings van dié 
aand bewaar.
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L eerders in  G rand 9  is g e v ra  om  d i e  v o lg en d e  p a ra g ra w e  te  lees en  dan  na  a a n le id in g  b ier va n  

h u l  e i e  s t o n e  t e  s k r y fo f  d i é  spook storie t e  vo ltoo i.

Gert Basson was geinteresseerd in spoke en 
wou bittergraag self een sien. Hy hoor toe 
by ’n ou boemelaar van ’n plaashuis waar 
dit spook, en hy besluit dis sy kans om ’n 
spook te sien. Saam met ’n vriend gaan hy 
toe om ondersoek in te stel. Die middag 
het hulle die huis deursoek en besluit om 
die aand net buite die huis te kampeer. 
Lees self wat Gert vertel van wat daardie 
nag gebeur het.

So ongeveer twaalfuur, toe die laaste koffie 
op is, kruip ons in ons slaapsakke. Ons 
slaap nie. Af en toe is daar ’n geluid en dan 
pluk ons die flitsligte uit, maar elke keer is 
dit ’n kat of ’n uil of ’n ding.

Toe gebeur dit...

MY SPOOKSTORIE

Zoë Kalligiannis, Grand 9

... ’n skaduwee hardloop naby ons tent 
verby. Toe sien ons iets tussen die borne — 
dit lyk soos ’n klein seuntjie wat huil.

Jan lyk vreeslik bang en hardloop in die 
tent in om die flitslig te kry, maar dit wil 
nie aanskakel nie! Ek gaan ook in die tent 
in om horn te help met die flitslig, maar 
toe ons uitkom om die seuntjie in die lig te 
sien, is hy nie daar nie!

Ons sit die hele nag buite om weer die 
huilende seun te sien, maar hy kom nie 
weer nie.

Die volgende oggend vra ons die boer wat 
op die plaas woon, oor die seun. Hy sê dat 
daar wel ’n seun was wat daar gewoon het, 
maar dat hy lankal dood is. Mense sê dat sy 
pa ’n dronklap was en het horn een aand 
sonder rede weggejaag. Daardie aand het 
dit gereën soos nog nooit tevore nie. 
Mense sê dat vreemde dieregeluide gehoor 
kon word, en twaalfuur het almal in die 
dorp ’n geskree van die huis se kant af 
gehoor. Die volgende oggend is die pa 
dood gevind in die kombuis -  en daar was 
geen teken van die seun nie.

Ek wonder of daardie seun ’n spook was . 
Ek sal seker nooit weet nie...

TOE GEBEUR DIT...

Kelly du Preezy Grand 9

... Hulle hoor ’n geluid.

“Wat was dit?” vra Gert vinnig.

“Dit klink vir my soos ’n baba wat huil”, sê 
sy vriend. “Ja, dit is ’n baba. Kom ons gaan 
kyk!”

Saggies loop hulle deur die lang nat gras tot 
by die stoep van die huis. Soos hulle loop, 
raak die huilery al hoe harder.

“Maak die deur oop”, sê Gert.
“Nee, maak jy dit oop!”
Gert stoot die deur oop...
“Daar lê die baba!” skree Gert.
“Wat gaan ons doen?” vra sy vriend.
“Kom ons neem horn polisiestasie toe.” 
“Nee, neem jy  horn polisiestasie toe, ek sal 
hier wag.”

Gert sit die baba op sy rug en begin na die 
polisiestasie loop. Maar... die baba raak al 
hoe swaarder en Gert besluit om vir ’n 
rukkie te rus. Toe hy omkyk, sien hy ’n 
groot meisie op sy rug sit. Hy wou skree, 
maar kon nie ’n geluid uitkry nie. “Neem 
my terug na waar jy my gevind het...”, 
fluister die meisie.

Gert draai om en begin terughardloop na 

die plaashuisie. M aar... by die huis kyk hy 
weer om en sien die baba weer op sy rug 
sit. Hy gaan die huis binne en sit gou die 

baba neer. Hy hardloop vinnig uit.

“Wat het gebeur?” vra sy vriend.

“Ek sal later verduidelik,” sê Gert. “Ons 
moet nóú by die huis kom!”

Hulle begin huis toe hardloop en in die 

verte kan hulle nog die baba hoor huil.
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NOG ’N BANGMAAKSTORIE
Cindy Johnson, Grand 9

Dit is sesuur en ek en my vriend sien dat 
daar vanaand ’n storm gaan wees. Ons is ’n 
bietjie skepties of ons die aand in die huis 
moet oorbly of nie. Ons besluit nogtans 
om oor te bly en niemand of niks kan ons 
van plan laat afsien nie.

Met aandete gaan ons by die eetkamer in 
en merk op dat daar ’n enkel deur oorkant 
die tafel, in die middel van die muur is. 
Onmiddellik kry ek ’n gevoel dat ons 
vanaand iets gaan ondervind wat ek nooit 
sal vergeet nie.

Na aandete besluit Piet om te gaan stort, 
terwyl ek die beddens gereed maak om te 
gaan slaap. Skielik hoor ek vreemde 
geluide in die dak. Ek steur my nie veel 
daaraan nie. Rotte, maak ek myself wys. 
Maar die geluide raak net al hoe erger. Ek 
raak senuweeagtig en besluit om te gaan 
kyk waar Piet so lank wegbly. Soos ek 
nader aan die badkamer kom, sien ek 
water onder die deur uitloop. Ek roep na 
Piet, maar kry geen antwoord nie en ek 
raak paniekbevange. Ek skop en slaan aan 
die deur, maar dit wil nie oopgaan nie. My 
hande brand toe ek die handvatsel aanraak, 
dit is vuurwarm.

Ek gee ’n paar treë terug en hardloop met 
’n spoed om die deur oop te stamp. Toe die 
deur oopspat, sien ek dat die gordyn van 
die stort toe is en dat die water nog steeds 
loop. Net toe ek die gordyn wil ooptrek, 
voel ek ’n koue hand op my skouer en ’n 
stem wat sê, “Is alles in die haak? Jy lyk 
asof jy  ’n spook gesien het”. Dis Piet.

Ons besluit toe om te gaan slaap en klim in 
die beddens. Teen omtrent twaalfuur hoor 
ons geluide teen die vensters. Ons besluit 
om te gaan kyk wat dit kan wees. Soos ons 
nader aan die venster kom, gaan dit skielik 
oop en ’n stormwind waai in. Ons skreeu 
van die skok. Terwyl die weerlig slaan, 
hoor ons stemme van kinders wat skreeu, 
“Help ons! Help ons!”

Ons begin hardloop. Toe ons deur die 
eetkamer hardloop, hoor ons ’n 
kraakgeluid en die deur wat ons vroeër

gesien het, gaan stadig oop. In die 
deuropening sien ons ’n vrou met hare wat 
soos slange lyk. In haar hand het sy ’n lang 
mes. Sy vlieg na ons en roep ons name. Ons 
hardloop na die voordeur, maar kan dit nie 
oopkry nie. Die enigste ander uitweg is die 
agterdeur.

Terwyl ons hardloop, volg die skreeuende 
kinders se stemme ons nog. Ons is byna by 
die agterdeur toe die vlieënde vrou skielik 
voor ons verskyn en skreeu: “Julie is die 
volgende”.

Sy swaai met haar mes na ons, maar ons 
hardloop verby haar by die agterdeur uit. Ek 
slaan die deur toe sodat sy en die stemme 
ons nie kan agtervolg nie. Ons hardloop 
sonder om op te hou, maar ons hoor nog die 
stemme. Die volgende oomblik hoor ek: 
“Staan op, Gert, dis tyd vir skool”.

IMAGE BY NATALIE LOBEL, GRADE 12
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VANMELEWE SE DAE
Bertene Botha, Graad 12

Ons jongmense stel gewoonlik te laat 
belang in ons familie se geskiedenis. Teen 
die tyd dat ons begin vrae vra, is ons oupa 
of ouma reeds oorlede of hulle kan nie 
meer goed onthou nie.

Gelukkig kon ek meer te wete kom van 
ons familie en sy ryk geskiedenis. Ons gaan 
al hierdie wonderlike stories te boek stel 
sodat die nageslagte ook kan deel in hierdie 
wonderlike ou geskiedenis van ons familie. 
Ek sal my oupa altyd innig dankbaar wees 
vir die wonderlike stories wat hy my vertel 
het.

My oupa vertel my dat die huis waarin hy, 
my pa en nou ék, grootgeword het, op 1 
September 1831 deur sy oupa, Pieter 
Barend Botha gekoop is. Die huis is in 
1790 deur die vorige eienaar, Daniel Hugo 
gebou .

Sy oupa het vyf seuns gehad en hy verdeel 
toe die plaas in drie dele vir die drie jongste 
seuns. Die oorspronklike plaas was 2017 
morg en 316 vk. jaart, en het as Aan die 
Boschjesmans Valley bekend gestaan.

My oupa vertel dat sy oupa, Pieter Barend 
Botha, gebore op die 4de September 1822, 
getroud is op die 29ste Junie 1844 met 
Catharina Elizabeth Hugo.

Pieter se oupa (wat nog op Rawsonville 
gewoon het) het vir die bruidspaar ’n 
pragtige staanhorlosie as trougeskenk 
gegee. Die horlosie is deur vier slawe vir 
omtrent 20 km vanaf Rawsonville gedra. 
Die Brëerivier was in vloed en die slawe het 
gesukkel om die horlosie veilig anderkant 
te kry. Hierdie horlosie staan nog steeds in 
ons huis, alhoewel ons dit nie meer laat 
loop nie, want elke kwartier weergalm die 
huis van ’n harde donggg.

Eendag het sy oupa, Pieter, ’n end op sy 
perd gaan ry, toe hy skielik deur ’n luiperd 
aangeval is. Hy het ’n skoot afgetrek, maar 
het net die dier gekwes. Hy het homself 
probeer verdedig, maar as dit nie was vir sy 
twee honde se heldhaftige optrede nie, sou 
hy dit nooit oorleef het nie.

My oupa se pa, Danie, het in ’n berig aan

die Worcester Standard beskryf hoe sy pa, 
op 84, nog kon onthou van die vrystelling 

van die slawe in 1838, die bou van 
Bainskloofpas, Nuwekloofpas en ook 
Michellspas.

Oupa vertel ook hoe sy pa, Danie, 
verantwoordelik was dat ons plaas- 
gemeenskap, Botha’s Halt, die eerste boere 
was om telefone te kry. Tydens die Groot 
Griep in 1918 wou die mense nie hul 
telefone gebruik nie, want hulle was bang 
dat die kieme deur die telefoondrade 
versprei kon word.

Sy pa was ook verantwoordelik vir die pos 
wat hy by die stasie gaan haal het. Hy het 
dan ook “die tyd gekry”.

Ons het ’n groot plat klip wat voor op die 
werf staan. Oupa se oupa het dit spesiaal 
daar gesit, sodat sy bale kort buurman, ook 
sy swaer, op sy perd kon klim. Hy was 4 

voet 4 duim, so lank soos ’n juk. Al sy 
nasate is ook baie kort. Hulle het horn Koos 
Mosterdpotjie genoem.

Hy was ’n baie bekende wynmaker en 

C Louis Leipoldt, Onse Jan Hofmeyer, 
Keiser Frederick en Kanselier Bismarck was 

van sy kliënte. Koos Mosterdpotjie sal seker 
baie bly wees dat ons nou weer wyn in 
grootmaat na Europa uitvoer.

IMAGE BY CHARLOTTE DE KLERK, GRADE 11
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UEVLAN MATTHEWS
Lo nguEvlan. Ifani yakhe nguMatthews. 
uEvlan imini yokuzala yakhe ngu-27 
Julayi. uEvlan uvela eTranskei.

uEvlan uhlala eGugulethu. uEvlan 
usebenza eHerschel. uEvlan uthanda 
ukuphangela eHerschel. uEvlan ucoca 
eklasini. uEvlan unabantwana. uEvlan 
unabantwana ababini. Ndithanda uEvlan. 
uEvlan usebenza kakuhle.

ULANGFORD CENGANI
Igama lakhe nguLangford nefani yakhe 
nguCengani. Usebenza egadanini. Usika 
uthango. Uvela eTranskei. Ngol971 uze 
eKapa. Uhlala eKhayelitsha. Uneminyaka 
58. Unabantwana abahlanu.

Ugoduka ngololiwe. Uthanda ukusebenza 
eHerschel. Usebenza eHerschel iminyakha 
30. Ndiyavuya ukukwazi, Langford.

UDAVID MDE
UDavid imini yokuzala yakhe ingo-18 
Augasti 1954. Ifani yakhe nguMde. Uhlala 
eKhayelitsha. Unabo abantwana. Unabo 
oosisi bathathu, oobhuti ababini kodwa 
inye iwele iswelekile. UDavid uthanda 
ukupheka. UDavid uthanda ukutya. 
UDavid uphangela eHerschel. Usebenza 
egadini. Uyathanda ukusebenza eHerschel. 
Ndiyavuya ukukwazi, David!

Apha sibona uKhanyisile, ULangford, noLeigh Apha sibona UNicola, uSam, uDavid noKholisa

IMAGE BY CATHRYN SLADE, GRADE 11
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MESVÊTEMENTS
Alexandra Swanepoel, Grade 9

Bonjour! Je m’appelle Alex Swanepoel et 

j ’ai quatorze ans.

J ’étudie á Herschel. J ’aime bien mon 
uniforme parce que je suis fiere de mon 
école.

Quand je vais á l’école, je porte un blazer 
bleu del et un pantalon bleur foncé ou une 
jupe aussi de couleur bleu del. En dessous, 
je porte une chemise blanche et un pull 
beige avec une cravate bleue, ou un polo 
beige. Aux pieds, je porte des chaussettes 
beiges ou un collant marron et des 
chaussures marron.

MES ACTIVITÊS ET MES 
VÊTEMENTS
Ashleigh Williams, Grade 9

Bonjour! Je m’appelle Ashleigh Williams et 
j ’étudie á Herschel.

A l’école, je porte un pantalon bleu foncé 
mais mon pantalon est trop long! Je porte 
une chemise blanc cassé, une cravate bleu 
ciel, un pull beige et une veste bleu ciel 
aussi. Et je porte des chaussures marron et 
des chaussettes beige, bien sur!

J ’aime jouer au hockey. Je joue le mardi et 
le vendredi. Quand je joue au hockey, je 
porte un tee-shirt rose, un short bleu foncé, 
des chaussettes longues et des baskets.

Pour le sport, á l’école, je porte souvent un 
survêtement. En dessous, je porte un polo 
rose et un short bleu foncé. Aux pieds, je 
porte des chaussettes et des chaussures 
blanches.

Aux fetes, je porte des vêtements á la 
mode: des jeans bleus, de jolis hauts, des 
tee-shirts super, des robes élégantes, des 
jupes courtes, des vestes noires ou beiges et 
des tennis á la mode.

A la plage, je porte mon maillot de bain 
rose, mon chapeau blanc, mes lunettes de 
soleil et je mets beaucoup de creme solaire.

Quand il pleut, je porte mon anorak ou 
mon imperméable, des gants et une 
écharpe.

Le soir, j ’ai sommeil, je porte mon pyjama 
rose et bleu. Bonne nuit!!!

Le week-end, je vais á Cavendish avec mes 
amies ou je vais chez elles. Nous parlons 
beaucoup et nous écoutons des CDs. 
Quand je sors,' le week-end, je ne porte pas 
souvent de robes. Je prefere porter un jean 
bleu ciel et un tee-shirt blanc. Je porte aussi 
un tee-shirt rose ou bleu, ou noir aussi.

J ’adore acheter des vêtements!

MESVACANCES EN FRANCE
Paree Amod, Grade 10

En juillet, je suis allée en France avec ma 
famille. Nous sommes restés deux semaines.

Quand nous sommes arrivés á Paris, il a 
fait trës chaud. J ’ai eu le vertige quand je 
suis montée sur la Tour Eiffel mais la vue 
est trës belle. J ’ai aimé le Louvre parce qu’il 
y  a beaucoup d’art intéressant. J ’ai aussi 
fait des promenades dans les pares comme 
le Jardin des Tuileries, le Parc Monceau.

J ’ai fait trop de courses. Les vêtements á 
Paris sont trës chers mais á la mode. J ’ai 
acheté beaucoup de choses: un pantaloon 
noir, une robe rouge et une cravate verte 
pour mon pêre.

J ’ai vu mon amie Sylvie qui habite au 
Quartier Latin. Nous sommes allées au 
cinema et nous avons vu “Chocolat”. 
Aprês, nous sommes allées au café “Bon 
Appétit”. La cuisine fran£aise est 
delicieuse! En France, j ’ai grossi parce que 
j ’ai mangé beaucoup de bons fromages, de 
chocolat et de gateaux!

Paris est pour moi une ville magique et j ’ai 
adoré ces vacances.
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LE VOYAGE EN FRANCE
Emma Chippendale,  Grade 11

Ces vacances, je suis alleé en France 

pendant deux semaines avec vingt-deux 

autres filles de Herschel et Mesdames 

Macfarlane et Cassuto pour faire 

l’expérience du mode de vie fran^ais! 

Quand nous sommes arriveés á Antibes, la 

chaleur et le soleil étaient, sans aucun 

doute, á apprécier! Chaque jour pendant 

quatre heures, nous sommes alleés dans 

une école pour faire des progrês avec la 

langue fran5aise. La, nous avons eu des 

cours avec un groupe d’américains. J ’ai 

vraiment aimé visiter toutes les villes pres 

d’Antibes, comme Cannes, Monaco et 

particuliêrement, Grasse et la parfumerie! 

Mais pour moi, le point culminant du 

tour était mon séjour á Paris! 

L’architecture des bailments était

somptueuse, les gens três amicaux et la vue 

de la Tour E iffe l... spectaculaire! Quand 

j ’ai du rencontrer mes parents á Paris pour 

partir en Grande-Bretagne, j ’ai quitté la 

France avec beaucoup de bons souvenirs et 

un nouveau bronzage!

LE RACISME ENCORE UNE 
RÉALITÉ DANS NOTRE 
MONDE.
Tarryn van der Hoek, Grade 10

Pendant le cours de frangais, nous avons 

parlé du racisme. Nous avons étudié la 

situation des Magréhbins, les gens qui 

viennent du Maroc, d’Algérie et de Tunisie 

pour travailler en France et pourquoi ils 

sont victimes du racisme.

Beaucoup de gens en France, comme 

beaucoup de gens dans le monde entier, 

sont malheureusement racistes. Ensuite on 

nous a demandé pourquoi est-ce que le 

racisme existe, d’aprês nous.

Je pense que le racisme existe parce que les 

personnes ont peur des gens qui sont 

differents d’eux. Les gens ont des préjugés et 

ils ne comprennent pas la culture des autres 

personnes. Les gens pensent que leur culture 

et leur religion sont les meilleures. Les gens 

ne cherchent pas á étudier d’autres races.

EST-CE QUE LE RACISME A 
DISPARU DANS LA NOUVELLE 
AFRIQUE DU SUD

Cara McGrath, Grade 12

Bien sur, il y  a moins de racisme 

maintenant mais il y  a encore beaucoup de 

préjugés. Par exemple, quand il y  a un 

cambriolage, on pense que le voleur est 

noir. C ’est rare, aussi, de trouver des blancs 

qui mangent ensemble avec des noirs dans 

un restaurant.

Dans les écoles, pendant la recreation, les 

élêves noirs restent ensemble. Ils sont 

séparés.

Selon moi, maintenant, il y  a de plus en 

plus de noirs riches, particuliêrement á 

Johannesbourg. La selection est sociale et 

pas sur la couleur de la peau. Il y  a une 

nouvelle catégorie de noirs grace au Black 

Empowerment et á la discrimination 

positive. Le gouvernement essaye d’établir 

un équilibre. Il faut l’accepter.

GRADE 10 FRENCH CAMP
M  Baillie and J  Andrews

In February, Mme Macfarlane and Mme Cassuto took sixteen French students to 

Greyton for the weekend. At Diadême, we were greeted by the hosts o f the camp: 

Marina Rust and Rosie Taylor, before boarding an empty apple crate for a tractor ride. 

Afterwards, French songs were learnt, and then sung with great enthusiasm until supper.

The following morning everyone woke up to a tasty breakfast. The day started with class 

in which the students learned new French words associated with the tractor ride the day 

before. Then we climbed on a lorry-like truck that rumbled to the town o f  Greyton, 

where we visited the market and Café Herbert for chocolate sampling. Next we were 

taken to Little Hippo Farm for another lesson, a picnic lunch and Horse m in g ; We then' * r 

walked up onto another piece o f land, where cows, calves and a few horses were stabled. 'Mja 

The owner asked who would like to milk the cow, and a number o f us, including myself I  

and Jaimie were most enthusiastic. We will never forget the taste and feeling we got 

when we drank the milk afterwards, knowing that we had just milked the cow. lianas 

then back to the Diademe farm and for dessert we made peach tart with the peaches 

from the farm, in true cordon bleu style. After dinner we played some Frénch games aild 

watched “Touver Nemo” . After a filling and scrumptious breakfast we had a lesson and 

preparation time for our skits. The skits were then presented and we went peach-ojnkih|||p 

This was followed by packing and cleaning up our dorms, and then we had lurjibj^efofte 

departing back, bags filled with peaches, to Cape Town. This was an extrem elyp® 

and was most enjoyed by all.
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DASTOLLETELEFON
Stephanie Chatry, Grade 12

Tina und Pit sind auf dem Flohmarkt. Sie 
stehen an einem Stand.

“Sieh mal,” sagt Tina. Sie zeigt Pit ein sehr 
altes Telefon.

“Das ist etwas ganz Besonderes”, sagt der 
alte Mann am Stand.

“Wahle drei Mal die Drei und wiinsche 
dich dann an einen Ort. Sofort bist du da.”

“Das glaube ich nicht”, sagt Pit. “Du must 
nicht alles glauben”, sagte der altem Mann. 
“Abe rich bin mit dem Telefon um die ganze 
Welt gereist.” “Na gut”, sagt Tina. “Wit 
kaufen das Telefon. Wir probieren es aus!”

... Wie geht die Geschichte fur dich weiter?

“Ich mochte so geme in die Savanne...” 
sage ich. “Das klappt doch nie!”, sagt Pit. 
Abe rich wahle schon: drei Mal die Drei.

“Hallo!”, sage ich in den Horer.

“Guten Tag! Hier spricht das tolle 
Telefon.”, sagt eine Stimme. “Wohin 
mochtest du bitte?”

“Ich schaue den Horer an und lache. Ich 
mochte in die Savanne!”, sage ich.

MEIN SCHLARAFFENLAND

Casey Louw, Grade 11

“Kein Problem!”

“Und wie komme ich zuriick?”

“Klatsche nur drei Mal in die Hánde”, sagt 
das tolle Telefon.

Eine Sekunde sparer stehe ich in der Mitte 
von der Savanne und vor einer Truppe 
Zebras. Alle Zebras springen wie eins in 
die gleiche Richtung als sie mich sehen, 
aber glticklicherweise trampeln sie nicht 
auf mich.

Die Sonne ist so heiiS. Ich muss Schatten 
suchen.

Ich habe einen Baum gefunden und sehe 
von dort die Natur an. Alles ist so schon. 
Ein Vogel singt in dem Baum, unter dem 
ich sitze und ich kann Giraffen sehen, wie 
sie am Wasserloch trinken. Aber die Sonne 
ist sehr hoch und ich habe nichts, das ich 
essen oder trinken kann. Ich stehe auf und 
gehe zum Wasserloch um etrwas zu trinken. 
Aber da ist ein Gepard und seine Familie. 
Ich stehe ganz still. Ich kann nicht atmen. 
Der Gepard will aufspringen. Schnell 
klatsche ich drei Mal in die Hánde...

Das Wetter ist nicht so heifi, der Gepard 
springt nicht, ich bin zuriick zu Hause.

“Phu, vielleicht gehe ich das náchste Mal 
lieber in den Zoo,” sage ich.

Ciara Mulligan, Grade 10

“Ich mochte so gerne einmal nach 
Spanien,” sagt Ciara. “Das klappt doch 
nie!” sagt Sally. Aber Ciara wahlt schon: 
dreimal die Drei. “Hallo” sagt sie in den 
Horer. “Guten Tag! Hier spricht das tolle 
Telefon,” sagt eine Stimme. “Wohin 
mochtest du, bitte?” Ciara schaut den 
Horer an und lacht. “Ich mochte nach 
Spanien,” sagt sie. “Kein Problem” 
antwortet die Stimme. “Und wie komme 
ich zuriick?” fragt Ciara. “Klatsche nur drei 
Mal in die Hánde,” sagt das Telefon.

Eine Sekunde sparer steht Ciara mitten in 
Spanien, direkt in einer Arena. Da ist 
Stierkampf. “Correr,” schreit ein Mádchen. 
Plotzlich jagt der Stier sie. Ciara lauft sehr 
schnell. “El toreo venir!”, rufen die 
Menschen.

Ciara schreit. Sie lauft rings herum in der 
Arena. Dann klatscht Ciara drei Mal in die 
Hánde! Plotzlich war sie zu Hause. “Was 
ist passiert?” fragt Sally. “Ein Stier hat mich 
gejagt,” murmelt Ciara. “Was fur ein 
Dummkopf du doch bist!”, sagt Sally.

Lauren Weimar, Grade 10

“Ich mochte nach London”, sagt sie. “Kein 
Problem,” antwortet die Stimme. “Und 
wie komme ich zuriick?”, fragt Lauren. 
“Klatsche nur drei Mal in die Hánde”, sagt 
das Telefon. Eine Sekunde spater steht 
Lauren mitten in London, direkt vor dem 
grofien Harrods. “Wow”, sagt sie. Neben 
ihr steht ein Mann. “Where are you 
from?”, fragt er Lauren. “I am from 
Germany”, antwortet Lauren. “Well, that 
is rather different to London, isn’t it?”, sagt 
der Mann. Lauren lacht. “It is indeed! I 
would love to go to the London Eye, can 
you tell me how to get to it?” Der Mann 
antwortet: “Sure, just carry on down the 
street and then turn left.”

“Vielen Dank!”, sagt Lauren.

Dann ist sie im London Eye. Plotzlich halt es.

Es ist sehr hoch. Es ist sehr still. Lauren hat 
Angst.

Da klatscht sie schnell in die Hánde. 
Sofort ist sie wieder in ihrem Zimmer. “Au 
weia, das war knapp!”, sagt sie.

Es gibt ein wunderbares Land, wo viele Menschen wohnen. Alle sind frohlich und lieben 
ihr Land. Die Menschen werden schlau geboren und miissen nicht in die Schule gehen.

Jeder hat genug Geld und Berufe geben einem nur noch mehr Geld. Es gibt keine Kriege 
und deshalb ist jeder gliicklich.

Die Menschen konnen ganz viel essen und bleiben doch diinn. Das Gras ist siifi und 
lecker zu essen. Die Báume schmecken wie Bonbons und die Blumen wie Cola-Bonbons. 
Die Bache sind alle Sorten Saft und die Steine sind Eis. Der Regen ist schones Wasser zum 
Trinken und macht Kranke gesund.

Arbeiter konnen jeden Morgen wegfahren. Da sind Ferien fiir Geld, der Chef bezahlt alles. 
Sie miissen nichts bezahlen und konnen reisen, wohin sie wollen.

Kinder bekommen Haustiere und das Futter fiir sie. Die meisten haben Pferde und gehen 
jeden Tag reiten, weil sie nicht in die Schule gehen miissen. Sie haben auch viel Zeit fiir 
Familie und Freunde. Sie konnen spielen und draufien rumlaufen, denn es ist nicht 
gefahrlich.

Das Beste ist, dass jeder ehrlich und fair ist. Ich wiirde mein Schlaraffenland gem besuchen!
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SPORT AWARDS

SQUASH

Jill Phillips Trophy for the most improved 

and dedicated player: M ichaela Kritzinger

NETBALL

• The Sibu Dlova Trophy is awarded to 
an U14 netball player who has shown 

remarkable talent and commitment 
throughout the season:
Jem m a Dendy Young

• The most improved netball player: 
Natalie Woker

• Justine Peters trophy for dedication 

to netball: Zikhona Tshona

SWIMMING

The Gilbert Trophy for the swimmer of 

the year: Jem m a Dendy Young

CROSS COUNTRY 

The Scott Trophy for the best multi- 

disciplined sports achiever ie. The best 

biathlete, duathlete or triathlete this year: 

Robyn Williams

WATERPOLO

• Lawrence Trophy for the most 

improved waterpolo player:

Nahn van Wyk

• Kate Watts Trophy for the most 

dedicated waterpolo player:
Fiona M allett

• Morelli Trophy for the girl who has 
made the biggest contribution to 

waterpolo: Reé van Wyk

TENNIS

The Ballance Trophy for the girl who has 

contributed most to tennis at Herschel 

and shown good sportsmanship:

Lindsay Parker

VOLLEYBALL

• The Mirek Siroky Trophy for the most 

improved player: Cathryn Rorich

• The Sattar Sisters Trophy to a student 
who has shown passionate dedication 
to volleyball during the past year: 
Caitlin Robinson

BASKETBALL
Nicola Vernon Trophy for team
contribution and good sportsmanship:
Zikhona Tshona

HOCKEY

• The most promising hockey player: 
Paula Dollman

• The Bonellie Trophy for a player who 
has achieved throughout her hockey 
career at Herschel and has been an asset 
to her team both on and off the field. 
She has shown an encouraging and 
positive attitude to her team mates: 
Jessica Ashforth

• The Thomas Trophy for outstanding 
play accompanied by exceptional team 
spirit and enthusiasm: Jessica Ashforth

MAJOR AWARDS
THE PICKUP TROPHY for all-round 
participation in sport: shared between 
Reé van Wyk and  Cleo van As

HANNATH TROPHY for the most 
outstanding achievement of the year: 
Reé van Wyk

THE CHAMBERS TROPHY for 
sportsmanship: Lindsay Parker

BRIDGMAN TROPHY for sportsgirl 
of the year: Reé van Wyk

Le ft

Chambers Trophy winner Lindsay Parker with 

Guest Speaker, Ms Gill Taylor

Top:

Reé van W yk: Pickup Trophy, Hannath 

Trophy,Bridgman Trophy winner

Above:

Pickup Trophy winner Cleo van As 

with Ms Gill Taylor
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HOUSE REPORT: ROLT

Each yea r , R olt m anages to 

m a in ta in  th e  h igh  le v e l  o f  

sp ir it a n d  en thu sia sm  f o r  

w h ich  w e  a re fam ou s , a n d  

th is y e a r  has b een  no  

d ifferen t. M ost o f  th e  g ir ls  

f r o m  bo th  th e  j u n i o r  a n d  

th e  s en io r  g ra d es  h a v e  

p a r t i c ip a te d  tirelessly  

th rou gh ou t th e  y e a r  a n d  

h a v e  g iv e n  tr em en d ou s  

am ou n ts o f  en e r g y  a n d  v ib e  

to o u r  house, w h ich  is w h a t  

makes us so w on d er fu l.

Robyn Thompson, House Captain

The year began with our annual House Braai, 
which has always been a favourite event on the 
calendar. It is a chance for girls in each grade to 
get together, make new friends and get creative, 
dressing up in our house colour, yellow. The 
outfits seen that night were truly unbelievable. 
We all had lots of fun eating hotdogs, dancing 
and learning new and exciting house cheers. The 
Grade 8s were officially ‘welcomed’ into the 
house and all earned the right to wear a Rolt 
badge. The fun and games always help build 
spirit and bring the house closer together. As all 
three house braais were located near each other, 
Rolt devised a plan to attack Merriman and 
Jagger with yellow water balloons, which added 
to the excitement of the evening. They, of course, 
returned the favour, but in the end we were 
triumphant.

The Inter-house Gala and Sports Day were awe­
inspiring days for all of us Rolties, as we 
performed marvellously and took home both 
trophies. Not only did our cheers and spirit 
overpower the other two houses, but we baffled 
them with our awesome swimming and sporting 
abilities as well. The participation on these days 
was phenomenal and every Roltarian should be 
proud. Special thanks to all the matrics for being 
such fantastic cheerleaders.

The next on our agenda was our traditional Inter­
house Singing, which was straight after our June 
exams. Our set song, ‘Waterloo’, and chosen 
song, ‘Material Girl’, were taught to the house by 
our exceptional music director, Beverley 
Lombard. Beverley kept the girls singing night 
after night and through all her patience, taught 
me how to conduct. We could never have gone 
on stage without her.

Thanks to the whole House for being so 
dedicated and showing that ‘oompha that we 
love. Unfortunately on the night, we had to take 
a step back and allow Jagger to take home that 
trophy, but all-in-all, the girls had a wonderful 
time on stage ‘bobbing’ their hearts out.

The Eisteddfod the following day was a chance 
for our girls to show their tremendous talent in 
acting, dancing, artistic, literary and musical 

talent.

As Rolt House Captain for 2005 ,1 have enjoyed 
every moment leading this remarkable house.

Rolt’s energy could never have been the same this 
year without our fantastic Vice Captain, Zikhona 
Tshona, who has been so dedicated, always 
motivating the house and who has never stopped 
cheering. A special thanks goes to our fabulous 
house mistress, Mevrou Stanford, for always 
encouraging us and being so wonderful. She truly 
is a patriotic Roltarian.

Best of luck to next year’s House Captain and 
girls. Keep our Rolt flag flying high and always do 
your best.

To Jagger and Merriman who have been fantastic 
opposition throughout the year, we say ‘well done’ 
for all the good times and effort you all made. A 
special congratulations to Reé and Jess for being 
such brilliant house captains and keeping the 
competition healthy.
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HOUSE REPORT: JAGGER

] a g g e r  has a lw a ys b een  

know n f o r  its h igh  le v e l  o f  

en er g y  a n d  sp ir it a n d  th is 

y e a r  was n o  d ifferen t.

Reé van Wyk, House Captain

The year began with our traditional Jagger Braai 
that was held at Lucy Arnot’s house, which 
provided the perfect atmosphere for all the 
excited house members to get to know one 
another. The evening started off with the 
initiating of the Grade 8 members, where they 
committed themselves to ‘the best House’ by 
reading the oath. Everyone enjoyed much food 
and drink, which probably gave them the energy 
to slippery-slide until late into the evening. The 
Braai was a big success and prepared all the girls 
for their challenging test which followed the next 
day.

The participation and spirit at the Inter-house 
Gala was amazing and the girls who did not 
swim, lost their voices within the first hour, as 
they cheered the swimmers on until the very end. 
This contributed to a successful result, which saw 
Jagger in second position overall. Although Jagger 
did not come out on top in this event, we won 
the Best Swimmer Awards for the U-16 and U-18 
age groups.

The highlight of the year was the Inter-house 
Singing event that was held at the end of the 
second term. All the Jaggerians were so dedicated 
and focused and made a success of every practice. 
The actual event was a great success and the girls 
sang with great spirit and enthusiasm. Jagger 
walked away with the trophy and our chosen 
song, ‘We go together’ from ‘Grease’ was mind- 
blowing. Jagger’s energy lasted another day, as the 
girls also showed their true colours in art, music 
and in drama at the Eisteddfod and the girls 
brought Jagger to victory for the second time.

Another triumph for Jagger were the Inter-house 
Plays that were held in the third term. These plays 
were directed by the Grade 11 members of the 
house and they did such an amazing job, that 
Jagger won the event again! A special mention 
must go to Iman Isaacs who won the Best Actress 
Award and showed some amazing talent.

I have been so privileged captaining Jagger and 
I will miss all the fun-loving girls in this house. I 
think I have enjoyed my year so thoroughly 
because I have had such a fantastic vice-captain, 
Jocelyn Richter and House Mistress, Mrs Ryan. 
They have both supported me throughout the 
year and I am so grateful for what they have done. 
Best wishes to the leaders and the house of 2006.

THE HERSCHELIAN 2005 101



MERRIMAN

z

01

U i
o

a  . z- <
u

o
X z

j= a)
U =
w ,3i_'
o Z &0 „ <U _v

U 1 I
z u

u
C  r t

co
D0
1

a:
cC

— (
.2  i

i *r

i <

o

^O1
a> c
fc- 8
r o

JS co 
W>
:> <2

O  o £

f u

E3
Q

>
<

Q-
Q
<

E
E
F

w ^
£ Q

2
» 1  
I Q

£ I  </» ./  
u * 
> £
# 5. 
-S ^^ Cúi ̂
0  9
_J J
J  o
1  o
— > D_ 

<5 w»

!|
J5 I

Z  >i
• -Q <U"O <l> fO CQ

*
* N

3 O 
c  \— 

J2 .£

£?z
iff N

Íi-áíj— Rj

r -g  
< i  
Kx

OO
Z

0
1

Z

I  ■

M I
z

Q _  O

O -OI rt 
LL_

TJ -
< Ea>U C

» nJ 
.1  U  k a:
x  :sí
§ 2 
S2 U

c3 Q) LL. 3
< U
„r J2

.31E£

<u a  ~0 Q-rS

1  -E u §
U <U
•C D 
_c
o 51
“= s 
4  i 
£ s 
s “
e í>q  
£ á-

"T EO

E I  o _

_2 a,

: U O

i f  
2 < 
o < 
Z  »
«/> g
-5-a 
Z  <

t ; a "o
z z

o

z
z o

u
o

13u
z

o_
<

o
Q_

<
*->
!CO
Z

u

o
z

00
<

U
'i

<
cc

o
Z
z
£

z
Q

1 0 2  THE HERSCHELIAN 2005



HOUSE REPORT: MERRIMAN

2005 has truly been an 
exciting, memorable and 

successful year fo r  
Merriman. Not only have 
the Merrimanites’ amazing 

spirit and energy shone 
throughout the year, but 

we’ve all had so much fun  
doing it!

Jessica Ashforth, House Captain

The Inter-house Gala was welcomed whole­
heartedly by the Merrimans and although 
swimming may not be our greatest strength, all 
the girls surged together and with frill volume, 
blew away both Jagger and Rolt. This was due to 
the house braais held the night before, where a lot 
of cheering was heard by all the girls.

Together with the tremendous spirit of all the 
girls, everyone was seen to be sporting funky red 
garments. Here the house was able to welcome 
the new Grade 8s with a wet surprise of water, 
flour, and then a very delicious concoction. Here 
the Merrimanites were able to fight off Rolties as 
they stormed the house with water balloons. It 
was a fantastic night with great house bonding 
and tons of spirit.

Soon it was that time of year again where 
decisions were to be made for Inter-house 
Singing. Song choices were soon made and 
rehearsals began with Merriman practising the 
chosen song of ‘The Bare Necessities’, and the set 
song of ‘Waterloo’. The house surged with 
enthusiasm and singing throughout the corridors 
was heard everyday. The night of the performance 
was a memorable one where all the girls dressed 
up as bears, lions, tigers and even frogs! The 
singing was superb and standing before the house 
as the conductor, I was extremely proud.

During the same week the Eisteddfod took place, 
with all the girls excelling in drama, dance, music 
and public speaking.

It has been an absolute honour to be head of 
Merriman this year and to have had all the help 
from Tebogo, Juffrou de Bruijn and all the 
Matrics. Merriman has an immense sense of 
pride, character and talent and I wish the best of 
luck to the house next year!
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SUMMER SPORT

The last pink cap and 
swimming costumes had 
been pu t away, ■ the lane 

ropes removed and 
the trophies sent to be 

engraved. We didn’t breathe 
a sigh o f  relief that the 

season was over, but rather 
shared an excited feeling 

o f  anticipation fo r  
the next season.

SWIMMING

Fabia Neser, Captain

For the past five years the potential for an Inter­
schools’ victory was always within our reach, but 
we somehow seemed to let it slip through our 
fingers.

While participating in the weekly Thursday galas 
(some all-girls and some co-ed), our team realised 
that ultimately it would be a battle between 
Springfield and us for the big trophy. Together 
our team decided that this year was our turn for 
victory and that the trophy was ours.

The day before this gala our team had a 
motivational breakfast with a surprise guest — the 
charming, good-looking Ryk Neethling! He 
reminded us that nothing is impossible. I’m still 
not entirely sure whether it was Ryk or the girls’ 
determination that instilled a renewed passion in 
our sport, but we followed his advice, knowing 
that the only way to win was as a team. Each girl 
arrived at the gala and gave one hundred percent 
in every stroke and throughout the night the 
tension was high and nail-biting.

Plagued by ‘flu, it seemed that we were destined 
to the same fate as the previous years, but our 
team rose to the challenge of being the first 
Herschel team to win the Inter-schools Gala in 
15 years, winning most age groups and overall!

It is with satisfaction that I leave the swimming 
team, knowing that the renewed passion we 
found this year will be long-lasting. It is not the 
win that is important, but how we got there: 
through hard work, determination and lots of 
fun. It was a privilege to be part of a team like 
ours. All the talent is overwhelming and I want to 
thank each girl for making my last season so 

special.

Thank you to Mrs Botha and Mrs Kingcombe for 
all your support and encouragement. Thank you 
to the school for shouting from the side lines and 
keeping us going. Most of all, to my vice-captain, 
Reé van Wyk: swimming in a team with you has 
been an honour.

Congratulations must go to Jemma Dendy- 
Young, Nahn van Wyk and Robin Williams for all 
their achievements this season.

SWIMMING TEAM
From left, back row:L van W yk, S Hugo-Hamman, R W illiam s,T Vaughan, A  Bergh.J Delson, P Hunter, S Utton. 

M iddle row: O  Julyan.J Dendy-Young, N van W yk, Mrs H Botha, F Neser (Captain), L van der Merwe, K-L Anderson. 

Front row: K  Tennent, N  Woker, K  Goddard, F McLean, L Evans.
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SUMMER SPORT

Our teams fared  very well 
this past season and played 
some exciting waterpolo, 
with all three age groups 
making it to the finals o f  

our annual waterpolo 
tournament.

WATERPOLO
Reé van Wyk, Captain

Our first team travelled to Port Elizabeth to 
participate in the Alexander Road Tournament. 
We played seven tough games which we managed 
to win. The team also managed to make it to the 
finals of the Waller Cup, but unfortunately lost 
8-5 in the final match.

very proud of these participants.

The Under-14s started waterpolo with great 
enthusiasm and there is definitely great potential 
in this team — something that will be to Herschel’s 
advantage in the future.

The Under-16s had an outstanding season and 
played superb waterpolo, with three of their team 
members selected for Provincial teams.

Nine Herschel girls represented Western Province 
teams. In the Under-16 age group, Nahn van 
Wyk, Lieza van der Merwe, and Jennifer Vlasiu 
were selected, while at Under-18 level, Sarah 
Shonfeld, Reé van Wyk, Ondine Julyan, Fiona 
Mallett and Nakita Koch were selected. We are

A big thank you to the coaches, Mrs Kingcombe 
and Mr David Bloom who were very 
inspirational and taught the girls a great deal. 
Herschel waterpolo is setting high standards, 
achieving great goals and we are looking forward 
to the next season.

w m á  |p® | E i a i i

I ST WATERPOLO TEAM
From left. Back Row:

K Anderson, O  Julyan, F Neser, Mrs T  Kingcome (Coach), 

F Mallett, O  Barbour, C  van As

M iddle Row:

J Woker, N van W yk  (Captain), L van W yk

Front Row:

N Koch, S Shonfeld

U-16A WATERPOLO TEAM
From left, back row: K Taylor, J Vlasiu, S Fuchs, L van der M erwe,T van der Hoek, 

J Weeden, N Flanagan

M iddle row: D van derVyver, F McLean, A  Bergh (Captain), S Gordon, N W oker 

Front row: A  Commins, J Nicholls

U-14A WATERPOLO TEAM
From left, back row: L Manning, J Delson, S-J Sheard,

M rsT  Kingcome (Coach),J Dendy-Young,TVaughan,S Hugo-Hamman

M iddle row: Y  Ehrenreich, K Goddard, P Hunter, C  Collins 

Front row: D Viotti, C  Hurlin
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SUMMER SPORT

This season has y e t again 
been a triumph. The 

enthusiasm and eagerness 
o f  the girls meant that 

there were enough girls to 
enter eight open teams and 
three Grade 8 teams into 

the league.
All o f  them were successful!

TENNIS
Lindsay Parker, Captain

The beginning of the season got off to an 
excellent start with the top seven girls travelling 
to DSG to play in the Independent Schools 
Tennis Festival. For the second consecutive year, 
the trophy was brought back to Herschel.

We also came out tops in both the Open and the 
Grade 8 Inter-schools Tennis Tournaments with 
the Open Team winning by a large margin.

None of this, however, would have been possible 
without Mrs Botha whose organisational skills 
ensure our success. Our gratitude also goes to 
Dean Botha for his coaching and his enthusiasm.

Thanks to the girls who have participated and for 
their determination to achieve. Good luck for 
future years.

This season has been remarkable, with many great 
achievements. I hope that the tennis at Herschel 
remains at this high standard.

1s t  INTER-SCHOOLS TENNIS TEAM
From left, back row: S Vermeulen, L Parker (Captain), O  Rasson 

Front row: J Bowes, Z  Gantsho, P Dollman, E D ’Oliveira

GRADE 8 INTER-SCHOOLS TENNIS TEAM
From left, back row: M Corbett, M Hendrikse, J Symonds, C  Collins 

Front row: K  Goddard, P Hunter, K  W ishart, S Utton, D Viotti

ARGUS CYCLE TOUR
From left, back row: N  Dare, N  Scott, O  Julyan, D  Scott, D  Viotti 

Front row: Mrs S Rule, B Lombard, Mrs R Scott, E Ackerman, Mrs L Crutchley

' W *

DIVING TEAM
From left, back row: K Tennent, A  Potticary, F Dilgee, S Lambridis 

Front row: N McDonald, G  van der Poel, A  Pollock
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SUMMER SPORT

2005 proved to j be yet 
another year o f  success fo r  
Herschel’s indoor hockey. 
With large numbers o f  
talented girls available, 
eight teams were able to 

participate in three leagues, 
with matches being played 

on Wednesday nights.

INDOOR HOCKEY
Jessica Ashforth, Captain

It is obvious that indoor hockey is one of the 
more popular and exciting summer sports, as the 
Sports Centre was usually packed with supporters 
to watch these exhilarating matches.

The first team participated in the First League 
and came third; the second and third teams 
participated in the Second League and the fourth, 
fifth, sixth, seventh and eighth teams played in 
the Third League.

As usual, the first squad was full of enthusiasm as 
fresh, young talent were brought in. Practices on

Mondays and Tuesdays with Mr Scott were hard 
work but were, without fail, a good time.

Inter-schools hockey was another challenge for 
the first team this year. We were up against the 
talent of prestigious schools such as Rustenburg, 
Springfield, St Cyprians and Wynberg. After an 
astounding afternoon of hockey, Herschel 
unfortunately came in second, after Wynberg.

It has been a wonderful season for all and big 
congratulations go to all the players. A huge 
thank you must also be given to Mrs Botha, Mr 
Scott, Ms Pridgeon and Jess Glass for all their 
hard work and support. Good luck for the next 
season and I hope it is as successful as this!

1st  INDOOR 

HOCKEY TEAM
From left, back row: L Arnot, 

J Ashforth (Captain), 

M r A  Scott (Coach), L Parker, 

I Isaacs

Front row: S Shonfeld, E Reid, 

A  Bourne

OK

THE HERSCHELIAN 2005 1 0 7



WINTER SPORT

The basketball season this 
past year has been 

absolutely awesome, with 
an unsurpassed team spirit 

and positive energy 
amongst the girls. The 

Sports Centre was always 
filled  with lots o f  fun  and 
laughter, showing a clear 
enjoyment o f  the sport.

BASKETBALL
Zikhona Tshona, Captain

The teams worked very well together this season, 
always encouraging and supporting one another. 
Some good friendships were formed among the 
players, on and off the court.

Both teams had a successful season, reflecting the 
growth of basketball at Herschel. The Under-16s 
had a victorious season, winning all their matches 
and securing first place in their league!

The first team was not as successful but did well 
to win all but two of their matches. They 
performed a Herschel ‘first for basketball’ this 
year by having two-hour long Saturday morning 
practices in the Sports Centre

Practices were a lot of hard work. They made us 
fit, they were fun-filled and exciting.

1s t  BASKETBALL TEAM
From left, back row: L Richards, N  Bashall, D D 'O liveira, Ms A  Muller (Coach),

N  Read.J Misplon, A-M Sharpies

Back row: M Hlapholosa, S Bouwer, Z  Gantsho, D  Dzingwa, B Romburgh, M Otten, I Hlapholosa 

Front row: Z  Tshona (Captain), L Khati

Thanks to the coaches, Ms Guiney and Ms 
Muller, who always gave of their best and allowed 
us to grow and become confident in our game.

Ms Guiney, the Under-16 coach, did a superb job 
of coaching them to the number one spot in their 
league. Ms Muller, the first team coach, was also 
a friend to the team. Her passion for the game 
was always evident in her coaching and she 
managed to instil the same love for the game in 
all of us. We could not have asked for a better 
coach!

It was great being part of such a fantastic team. It 
has given me unforgetable memories. I have loved 
and enjoyed every moment of playing basketball. 
Thank you to all the players and coaches who 
have made basketball the fun and enjoyable sport 
it is. All the best for next season. Long live the 
passion of ‘ball’!

U-I6A BASKETBALL TEAM
From le ft back row: S Stevens, M Kuhn, M Meyer,

Ms G Guiney (Coach), S Kuiper, NAustin, N Scott, R Louw

M iddle row: L Potgieter, M Liesner, M Kritzinger, S Corder, 

C  Grobbelaar.T Beeby.J Louw

Front row: J Jardim, L Kuiper, G Immelman

EQUESTRIAN

2005 Inter-schools 

Showjumping 

Competition W inners

From left: T  Hodgson, 

C  Faber, K Pettit



WINTER SPORT

What an amazing year o f  
hockey it has been! 

Herschel has maintained a 
high performance and with 
over twelve teams entered 
into the league, hockey has 
remained one o f  the most 
popular and prosperous 

sports this year.

HOCKEY
Jessica Ashforth, Captain

It was in April this year that the first team were 
able to get an amazing opportunity of touring 
England. Herschel was invited to an international 
tournament being held by Gresham School, who 
were celebrating their 450th anniversary.

With teams from across Australia, and South 
Africa, the hockey played was of a high standard. 
The girls were able to play outdoor hockey on the 
astro and also entered two teams in the Indoor 
section. It was an amazing tournament which 
enabled the girls to bond as a team before the 
season had begun.

The season proved successful. Saturday mornings 
were seen with girls in their bright pink shirts 
running around playing hockey with great 
camaraderie and enthusiasm, upholding their

school’s name with great honour and 
sportsmanship.

The first team were fortunate enough to have an 
amazing season. They managed to come fourth in 
the league and during the Inter-schools Hockey 
Tournament played outstandingly and walked 
away holding the trophy high as they were 
unbeaten.

It is with great appreciation we thank all our 
numerous internal and external coaches for all 
they have done for us, because without them 
hockey would not be as successful as it is.

A big thank you to Mrs Botha for all her hard 
work and organising of hockey matches, 
tournaments and tours. I have great confidence 
that hockey at Herschel will continue to grow and 
thrive and my best wishes go to all the 2006 
hockey players and captains.

1s t  h o c k e y  t ea m

Back row: K Moore, S Shonfeld, J Collins, N Albrecht, A  Bourne, I Isaacs 

Front row: P Dollman, E Reid, J Ashforth (Captain), Ms D Pridgeon, L Parker, C McGrath, L Arnot

Back row: D V iotti, M Hendrikse.A C ronjé.J Delson, L Manning, A  Brouwer, S Esack

Front row: Y  Ehrenreich, K Goddard, S Fish (Captain) M r A  Scott, C Collins,

M Corbett, S-J Sheard

U-I6A HOCKEY TEAM
Back row: E D ’O liveira,A  Bergh, E van der Merwe, S Kuiper, S Vermeulen, 

J Richards, N  Scott 

Second row: L Osman, K Heynes

Front row: A  Commins,A Horne, S Corder (Captain), Mr D de Boor,

N Austin, N Woker, G  Immelman
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WINTER SPORT

Netball has gone from  
strength to strength this 

season and every girl who 
committed herself to this 
sport showed the utmost 

dedication and enthusiasm.

NETBALL
Reé van Wyk, Captain

The Under-16s again showed great depth of 
talent this year. They are a dynamic team and we 
know they will do Herschel proud next year. I 
would like to mention the outstanding 
achievement of Sarah Kuiper who was selected 
for the Under-16 Western Province Netball Team 
that took part in Potchefstroom during the June 
holidays.

The Under-14s have improved immensely 
throughout the season and showed everyone what 
they were made of when they won their league 
and then went through to a final qualifying 
tournament that was held in Belville.

The first team did exceptionally well and 
managed to win their league and joined the

Under-14s in Belville in the qualifying 
tournament.

Our team consisted of a squad of versatile players 
who each did her bit in her area needed on the 
court, and altogether we played as a team and our 
true talents were exposed. The fact that the team 
has been playing together for many years 
contributed even more to our success.

We would like to thank our coach, Ms Cindy van 
der Merwe for all the hours and dedication that 
she put into netball this season, as she played a 
major part in our success. She was an amazing 
inspiration to us and always had great words of 
wisdom which kept us fighting for every victory.

I am very honoured to have been the Captain of 
Netball this year. I would like to thank all the 
coaches for their hard work and support.

1s t  n e t ba l l  t e a m

Back row: N  Albrecht, L Parker, F Mallett

Front row: K  Mallett, N  van W yk  (Captain), 

Ms C  van der Merwe, C  McGrath, J W oker

0* «  S' i 1

U-I4A NETBALL TEAM U-I6A NETBALL TEAM
Back row: Y  Ehrenreich, C  Collins, B Horn 

Front row: S-J Sheard.J Delson, Ms E Mandavha.J Dendy-Young, K Goddard

Back row: N  Scott, S Kuiper, L van W yk  

Front row: N  W oker, A  Bergh (Captain), Ms S Dlova, J Vlasiu, G  Immelman
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WINTER SPORT

With ha lf our team having 
matriculated last year, the 
rest o f  the volleyball family 
have stuck together and are 
improving by the minute!

VOLLEYBALL
Caitlin Robinson,  Captain

It has been exciting to see the girls flourish and, most importantly, enjoy the sport Seven those cold, 
early Saturday morning tournaments. Even though we have not held the winning trophy above our 
heads (yet), members from both the first and second teams have proved that they have the capacity to 
be true champions.

The team has certainly functioned as a family: there is a sense of unity, understanding and fun among 
us. It has truly been an honour to be part of this.

If -|Wj [&.
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I ST VOLLEYBALL 
TEAM

Back row:

K Ostberg, I McGregor, 

C Róhrich, R Esack

Front row:

C  Robinson (Captain), 

D r M Siroky, S Kagee

■  H
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CROSS COUNTRY

Back row, from le ft 

D Viotti.A  Horne, C D ’Orthez, 

JVIasiu, A  Cronjé, K Herringer

Third row:

P Dollman, M Lu,T Beeby,

C Reid, S Shonfeld, G Immelman, 

D van derVyver

Second row:

B Horn, A  Bourne, E Kuiper,

A  Commins

Front row:

K-L Anderson, S Dali,

K Rivilland (Captain),

Mrs R Scott, J Stevens, E Kuhn,

R Williams
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WINTER SPORT

Squash at Herschel has 
continued to flourish this 

year. Although the number 
o f  squash players and teams 

is limited, this sport has 
had a very successful winter 
season by all fou r teams —  

especially the first team, 
who play in the Girls First 

League.

SQUASH

Victoria Brown, Captain

Congratulations must go to Cleo van As, who 
won the Pickup Trophy for All-round 
Participation in Sport (and especially for her long 
commitment to the first squash team) and 
Michaela Kritzinger, who won the Squash Trophy 
for Most Improved and Dedicated Squash Player 
at the Sports Dinner held on 14 September.

Cleo van As represented Western Province in the 
U19-A section this year. This is an amazing 
achievement. The top five players from Herschel

participated in the PGSGU Inter-schools 
Tournament on Saturday, 17 September. The 
team consisted of Cleo van As, Nakita Koch, 
Fiona Mclean, Michaela Kritzinger and Jessica 
Jeffreys. Six schools partipated in the tournament 
and congratulations must go to Herschel who 
were placed first overall.

I must extend a huge thank you to Mrs Kingcome 
and Ms Scarola who have continued to coach and 
encourage all the teams. We learn so much from 
you both. Good luck to all the remaining squash 
players. Carry on playing as hard as you do and 
remain as motivated as you are.

1ST SQUASH TEAM

Back row: N  Mohammed, 

K van der Merwe

Front row: C  van As (Captain), 

M rsT  Kingcome, N  Koch

BARCLAYS/HERSCHEL GOLF 
DAY

Mr Andrew Scott

On Friday 7 October, in what could only 
be interpreted as a vast improvement in 
the weather after all the rain we have had, 
the Royal Cape Golf Club once again 
hosted the traditional Barclays/Herschel 
School Golf Day.

There was a capacity field and there were 
some very impressive betterball scores, 
none more so than Ivan Palframan and 
Andy Sherwood, who came away with the 
spoils with an excellent score of 47 
stableford points. Again the shotgun start 
proved to be a great success, despite the 
inevitable slowing up of the field due to 
this type of format. We were joined by our 
Chairman of Council and Headmistress as

well as many friends and spouses of the 
participants. Although this is regarded as 
one of our primary fundraising efforts, I 
believe that this day has even more value 
because of the friendships that are forged 
and the wonderful atmosphere that is 
generated by all involved.

Of course a golf day would not generate 
such enjoyment without a ‘few’ prizes and 
on offer there were the usual magnificent 
prizes kindly donated by parents and 
friends of the school. I believe this is one 
of the strengths of our Golf Day and this 
is always emphasized by the fact that the 
day is fully subscribed after only a few days 
of being advertised.

We were also very privileged to receive 
many Hole sponsorships and this was 
largely due to the tireless work of June 
Flanagan, Gill Otten and Christine

Immelman. Thanks too must go to Janet 
McClarty, Jane Shonfeld and Gerry 
Corder who spend so much effort and 
time acquiring prizes for the day. Our 
heartfelt thanks is extended to this very 
special committee.

Our main sponsor again this year was 
Barclays Private Clients and I would like 
to extend our sincere thanks to Sir Rupert 
Gull for his support and generosity in this 
regard. We are fortunate to have him as 
our partner in this venture and we are 
looking forward to it growing from 
strength to strength.

It was also a pleasure seeing our new 
Herschel Councillors assisting on the day. 
Their presence and efficiency at the starter 
table was most refreshing and welcome. I 
look forward to seeing you all again next 
year. Happy Golfing!
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FOREWORD: MS COURT

As I  reflect on the past year 
at Herschel Preparatory,
I  am reminded o f  the 

Ghanaian proverb which 
states that ",knowledge is 

like a Baobab tree, no one 
person can embrace it”. 

Professor Andy Hargreaves 
maintains that “teachers 

are leaders o f  small people”. 
As much as we, as a staff, 
impart knowledge or act as 
role models and leaders fo r  

our girls, we learn from  
them too.

LEARNING FROM THE LEARNERS
Ms Jennifer Court, Head o f  Preparatory

Whether it is through their achievements on the 
sports field, culturally or academically, they 
inspire us with their collective talent on a daily 
basis. Very often it is the quiet gesture of 
diplomacy, an extension of friendship or the 
steady personal progress and development of an 
individual that means so much more. I never tire 
of watching the girls ‘in action’ and revel in their 
special individual achievements. The pages of this 
magazine highlight the many and varied activities 
that the girls have participated in throughout the 
year. I hope that you enjoy reflecting on their 
enjoyment and success.

I would like to thank the parents for entrusting 
their daughters to this School. The girls’ sense of 
fun and zest for life makes our job a privilege. 
Many thanks, too, to all those parents who have 
been actively involved in School life through their 
involvement in designing costumes, working on 
various committees or through their general 
support and encouragement.

Professor Loretta Giorcelli states that good 
teachers should have a “love and reverence for 
children”. The staff has ensured the steady flow of 
many activities which have made learning within 
the classroom, as well as outside of formal lessons, 
a happy experience for the girls. I am indebted to 
them for their dedication, unfailing good cheer 
and willingness to work towards our shared goals. 
Mrs Tyson retires at the end of the year. We shall 
all miss her kindness, diligence and elegant 
presence in the School. We also bid farewell to 
Ms Boy and wish her success in her future

endeavours. We wish Ms Booth, soon to be Mrs 
Langton, the very best with her new life in the 
UK. Mrs Summer, Mrs Bailey and Ms Booth 
have led their respective Phases with 
professionalism and aplomb. Together with the 
Management team, they have lead with love and 
wise council. I would particularly like to thank 
Mrs Champion for her distinctive self-possession, 
expertise and grace. Her input into School life is 
incredible and invaluable. I extend my immense 
gratitude to Mrs van Zyl who has allowed me to 
use her years of experience, her wisdom and 
strength as a springboard in my first years at 
Herschel. The positive effect of her leadership 
filters down to the youngest girls in the School. 
Finally, sincere appreciation is extended to Mrs 
Reid and the Herschel Council for their time and 
interest in all areas of Preparatory School 
development.
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MUSIC

When I  started!, teaching 
at Herschel, there were 

only fou r teachers 
involved in music. 

Today, 25 years later, 
there are 17 teachers 

offering instruction in a 
variety o f  instruments, 

as well as the 
opportunity fo r  

participation in choir, 
orchestra and ensembles. 
More than 250 girls are 

learning to play an 
instrument.

Mrs Janet Ekama

Ms C Ross with Frances Barker

MUSIC REPORT
Alison Tyson

This year 76 girls were entered for the Royal 
Schools and Trinity Practical exams, 23 wrote 
theory exams and over fifty girls participated in 
the Cape Town and Afrikaans Eisteddfods. Helen 
Eo, Katharina Mayer, Alice Clegg and Ilse-Lee 
van Niekerk obtained nineteen Diplomas / High 
Honours (over 90%) altogether. We were 
particularly proud of Helen who obtained five 
High Honours and four medals in the Afrikaans 
Eisteddfod and, as a result, was invited to play at 
the Prize Winners concert.

The vibrant choir, conducted by Mrs Erica Mehl, 
won the Arnold Lurie Cup at the Cape Town 
Eisteddfod, and came second with 89% at the 
Sans Souci Facets Choir Festival. Congratulations 
and thanks to Mrs Mehl.

I would also like to thank Ms Ward, Mrs Pringle 
and all the girls for their commitment and 
enthusiasm for the orchestra which is comprised 
of nearly 34 players, including violins, cellos, 
flutes, clarinets, recorders and one saxophone. 
They performed at the Evening of Music.

Our Clarinet Ensemble earned a Diploma at the 
Cape Town Eisteddfod earlier this year and 
together with three flute players, played at the 
Arderne Gardens Fund Raising Concert and the 
Evening of Music. The very popular Junior and 
Senior Marimba Bands have played at many 
concerts and are growing in popularity.

The Junior Recorder Ensemble was formed by 
Ms Ward with twelve girls from Grade 2 and 3, 
and they are enthusiastically enjoying their first 
taste of making music in a group.

Caroline Blundell and her talented guitar girls 
have accompanied the school at assemblies, 
played with the combined Herschel and Western 
Province choirs and performed as groups.

Thank you to all the music teachers for all their 
hard work and enthusiasm, and the best of luck 
for the future. I feel very privileged and happy to 
be ending my career, working in such fantastic 
facilities, surrounded by so many dedicated 
musicians in such a picturesque setting!

Mrs Alison Tyson (H O D : Music) with Helen Eo, Ilse-Lee van 

Niekerk, Alice Clegg and Katharina Mayer

Mrs Helga van der Merwe with Phila Marubelela, 

Rebecca W h ite and Lauren Spokes

Mrs Rea Costerus with Genevieve Bovijn
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MUSIC

ORCHESTRA

Back: A  van der Ross, K  Paterson, C  Heerden, C  Noland,A Clegg, I van Niekerk, Q  Dunywa,A Jacobs 

M iddle: Ms J W ard ,A  Hardcastle (Leader),T de Klerk, S Mitchell, C  Thomson, E W ishart, A  Dramat, S Smith, Mrs S Pringle 

Front H Eo ,C  Craven, L Chittenden, L Jacobs, J Rockey, E Truter, K  Ritchie-Roux,J Bidoli, K Mayer, B Csuthy, O  W im berley.A  W elch

Mrs Tracy W h ittle  with Paige Leaf-Wright, 

Katherine Gees and Emma Grover
Mrs Barbara Kropman with 

Georgina van der Ploeg and Jessica Rockey
M r Pierre Steyn with Natasha Krumbock 

and Kerri Snyders
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MUSIC

CHOIR

Back; Mrs E Mehl, N de Decker, Q  Dunywa, L Stratton, S Nicholas, C  Newman, D Flavell, l-L van Niekerk, S Rule, A  Stelzner, A  Snoek 

M iddle: Mrs H Remsing, D  Scott,T de Klerk, S Stratton, D-AThurling, K Janse van Vuuren, L Gedye, N  Liesner, P Campbell, O  Barlow 

Front A  Bruce, R Scott-Healey.A Chenia, L van der Merwe, S Owen, N Steenkamp, K Steenkamp, A  Scott-Healey,A van Zyl, R Pandiani, B Leaf-Wright, LW oker

Mrs Elsabé Pretorius with Kylie van Vuuren, 

Ariadne Snoek and Aimee Morris
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Ms Julie W ard with Sian Smith and Emma W ishart Caroline Blundell with Ulrika Ostberg, Julia Buchanan, Kelsey Gibbs and Sarah Allderman
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SCRIPTURE UNION

Wendy Boy

Following the wonderful Watermelon Wallow, 
S.U. met as a combined group of Grade 4 to 
Grade 7s. This group enjoyed a variety of activities 
which always pointed to Biblical truths.

During the second term the group split into a 
senior and junior group. The junior group has

LIVING MATHS
PROBLEM-SOLVING ENTERS THE 
EQUATION...
Steve Sherman

Once again, the dynamic Living Maths programme 
has been up to some exciting adventures.

The girls have been ‘bending over backwards’ 
trying to solve the various brainteasers and other 
puzzles. The aim of the programme is to help 
develop creative and strong problem-solving

been looking at stories from the Bible which took 
place in gardens. This series commenced with 
the Garden of Eden and culminated in the 
Garden of Gethsemane. The keen team 
competition, the Secret Friends week and the 
annual camp have all been highlights in our S.U. 
year, while the Jelly Tot rewards, initiated by Mrs 
Raine, were greatly enjoyed.

2 V

\
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skills. The girls have been tackling these teasers 

with great tenacity.

The Survivor challenges have been challenging 

with some fantastic inventions surfacing in class. 

It is wonderful that parents and teachers have 

helped the girls make their projects — this way 

maths infiltrates the homes with exciting results.

This term has ended off on a high note with each 

girl getting the awesome new Living Maths T-shirt.



PUBLIC SPEAKING

THE SANS SOUCI FACETS PUBLIC SPEAKING COMPETITION

Tessa Utton

Jessica Rockey and I were entered into a 
public speaking competition. The topic was 
“Going for Gold” and we had to deliver a 
two and a half to three minute speech. It 
was an interesting topic to speak on.

On the day after school we went in our 
school uniforms to Sans Souci. We were 
both quite nervous but we were ready to 
deliver our speeches.

We went into a little hall where we had to 
decide the order of speeches, so we picked 
a number. My number was 6 and Jesses 
number was 8. We made our speeches and 
did very well but then we were told we had 
to do an impromptu speech and we were 
given the topic “Games”. Luckily we were 
given ten minutes to prepare a one minute 
speech.

The speeches were very nerve-racking but 
the whole event was very enjoyable. We all 
learnt so much and were very proud that 
Jessica won the event.

Jessica Rockey

The Sans Souci Facets Public speaking 
competition was a great experience. When 
I walked into the room, I was pretty 
nervous but eventually I became slightly 
more relaxed.

Each person participated in two parts of 
the competition. The first part of the 
competition was a prepared speech on the 
topic “Going for Gold”. The second part 
of the competition was an unprepared 
speech which, to me, was definitely the 
most enjoyable.

When the prepared speeches started, I 
realised how much talent there is in South 
Africa. We certainly have a positive future 
to look forward to. Every single person was 
different and had their own unique way of 
speaking and every person had their own 
special something to offer in their speech. 
I think that everyone in this competition 
deserved to come first. This public 
speaking event has really benefited me: I

learnt what it was like to address an 
audience; I gained confidence that shall be 
with me for the rest of my life; and, most 
importantly, I met new people and made 
new friends.

The FACETS public speaking competition 
is a great competition and anyone who gets 
the chance to take part should do so.

Jessica Rockey and Tessa Utton

GENERAL KNOWLEDGE
A Champion

This has been a very successful year for the 
General Knowledge group of committed 
and conscientious Grade 6 and 7 girls. 
Their weekly meetings have been vibrant 
and fun-filled as they have attempted to 
answer as many questions as possible in this 
vast subject. Their efforts have been 
rewarded with excellent results in the first 
two rounds of the Inter-schools compe­
tition. Approximately 40 schools participate 
annually and the standard is extremely high. 
With the final round due to take place in 
October, Herschel is in fifth position, and 
the girls are determined to regain the 
handsome trophy we won in 2003. Their 
outstanding teamwork has been their 
strength and whether or not they are the 
winners, they will have gained a great deal 
from their participation in this aspect of 
their education.

GENERAL KNOWLEDGE

GENERAL KNOWLEDGE

Standing: K Ogonovski, L Shacksnovis.A Morris, Mrs A  Champion, H Knight, K Janse van Vuuren, C Gubb 

Sitting: A  Arton, C  Slabber, S Smith, C Noland, O  Barlow, P Campbell 

Front’ R Ndhluni
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RESOURCE CENTRE

ICT

Mandy Soole, ICT Co-ordinator

What makes the IT section of the school 
such a special place (apart from the fact 
that it’s always so busy) is that there are 
often pupils from several different grades 
all working together on the computers.

In the computer and project rooms, 
learners use the Internet, Front Page, 
PowerPoint, Word documents, Publisher, 
mind mapping programs and more, to 
eagerly research their projects and to create 
worksheets, posters and presentations for 
their classes.

LIBRARY

L Pullen dr J  Goldschmidt

To nurture an enjoyment of reading, we 
launched a sponsored Readathon in the 3rd 
term, to coincide with National Readathon 
Week. Girls were encouraged to choose 
books from a specially selected list and to 
keep a record of the number of pages they 
read and the points allocated to each book.

Our theme was ‘The Enchanted Forest’. 
The Grade 4 and 5 girls made fairies and 
other forest creatures to decorate the 
Enchanted Forest tree house in the library. 
Fairy lights and a fountain helped complete 
the wonderland.

The teachers involved the girls in many 
different activities: a coffee morning to 
which a guest was invited to come and read 
to them; nine girls from the Early Act Club 
visited Maitland Cottage Hospital to read 
to the patients; the Grade 6 girls were 
treated to an enactment of Cinderella -  the 
Revolting Roald Dahl version — by their 
talented parents!

Thank you to the parents who supported 
their daughters in their reading and to the 
girls for taking up the challenge. Thanks to 
the teachers for their support, enthusiasm 
and superb acting ability.

An Awards Assembly with prizes marked 
the end of our Readathon. Judging by the 
number of books which were read, we can 
conclude that our 2005 Readathon was a 
resounding success!

The Ladybird class visited the Enchanted Forest N ikita Batlis making a fairy for the treehouse
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ECO-KIDS

ECO-KIDS CLUB REPORT
Mrs L Pullen, Eco Kids Co-ordinator

2005 began with Herschel Preparatory 
qualifying as an Eco School. This means we 
teach and encourage the pupils to be eco- 
friendly at all times. The members of Eco- 
Kids Club elected Stanzi Wicht to be the 
leader of the club for the year. We have 
embarked on many projects this year which 
are in keeping with our Eco School’s 
portfolio.

One of the highlights this year was a visit by 
Adam Harrower, a horticulturalist at 
Kirstenbosch Gardens. He talked to the 
girls about the role they can play in their 
association with FOTA (Friends of the 
Arderne). Herschel and WPPS had a 
combined fund raising evening to raise 
funds for FOTA and a tree was planted in 
the Arderne Gardens to celebrate Arbor 
Day on 2 September.

Other awareness campaigns included 
collecting money in support of PUPP 
(Project for the Upliftment of Pets and 
People).

Two members of the Zandvlei Trust visited 
our school to promote awareness of the 
plight of the leopard frogs which often 
get killed when crossing 
roads in the Lakeside 
area.

Dr Hamish Currie 
inspired the girls with 
his ‘Back to Africa’ project 
which involves the relocation of 
certain animal species back to Africa to 
increase the animal gene pool.

Daisy Day badges were sold to raise funds 
for the Carthorse Association.

All these and many other Eco-activities 
will help to qualify our school as an 
Eco School again next year.

Farrah with Eva Bonnedei and Emma Brooks

Paige Timmer discovers that one can never be too 

careful when handling prickly plants...

D r Currie with O livia W im berley
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ENRICHMENT

THE NEW  ENRICHMENT 
PROGRAMME AND SCIENCE 
EXPO
The Enrichment Programme involving all girls 
from Grade R — 7 focussed on a diversity, 
cultural awareness and extra-curricular outings 
and activities.

It also included a Science and Technology 
Expo where all the girls demonstrated 
experiments and the MTN Sciencentre 
provided an interactive display.



TECHNOLOGY

TECHNOLOGY
Margot Smit

Ask any Grade 6 to name one of the 
highlights of her year. Most would say the 
Technology Dads and Daughters’ Evening. 
How the girls love having their fathers to 
themselves! Teams of Dads and Daughters 
had a wonderful evening, using sticks and 
green garden bags in order to build some 
very clever shelters that they could spend a 
night in, to observe baboons in a forest.

The Grade 6s have also completed a 
soldering project. They were required to 
solder an amplifier for their radios and then 
build a structure to house the radio, 
speaker, aerial and battery. The girls were 
very careful when soldering and managed a 
difficult project with relative ease. In the 
third term they very successfully tackled a 
jewellery making project.

Beautiful sewing kits were designed and 
made by the Grade 3s and their fruit salads 
were colourful and tasty. The hydraulics 
and balloon-powered buggies made by the 
Grade 4s were also very popular, while the 
Grade 5s made and beaded beautiful ethnic 
dolls.

The Grade 7s soldering project involved 
developing a little “Pop-Pop” Engine and 
fitting it into a boat. In the second and 
third terms the girls created toys to 
encourage young children to practise their 
hand movements, using levers and linkages.

The girls spend an hour a week in the 
sunny Technology classroom and tackle 
their projects with enthusiasm and 
determination. Each year existing skills are 
improved on and new ones are developed.



SPECIAL EVENTS
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ROLT

Dominique Scott (Captain) and Alex Dare (Vice Captain) ?

Spirit cup showing what a wonderful team: ‘SWIM STRONG! LIVE STRONG! 

ROLT STRONG!’ we screamed as the final 

race began. It was neck-and-neck as? the last 

swimmers took to the water. As hard as we 

swam and as loiid as we shouted, 

unfortunately we were pipped at thq post. 

But more importandy we fook home the

of supporters and swimmers we are.

Thank you, girls, for all the time and effort 
you have put into making Rolt the great 
house it fis. This year we have won in the 
tennis/cross-country and netball, and in 
hockey and swimming we came second.

A very special thank-you to Mrs Raine for 
all your guidance and enthusiastic support; 
-  all of us in Rolt are going to miss you! T

So now it’s time to show our fighting spirit 
in the Inter-house Athletics Competition, 
and win or lose let’s take homjjthe Spirit 
trophy yet again. ROLT STRONG!

MERRIMAN
Tammy de Klerk (Captain) and Adrienne van Zyl (Vice 

Our year has been filled with 
responsibility, victory and loads of fun. 
We have thoroughly enjoyed being 
Merriman house captains, meeting new 
girls and being the ones that everyone 
looks up to.

One of the many highlights this year was 
the very competitive Inter-house Gala. We 
worked hard on all our songs and on the 
day we were proud fo see that our hard 
work had paid off. All the girls were 
glowing with spirit. That day was one we 
will always remember as our enthusiastic 
swimmers managed to lw in  the trophy 
after a very exciting last race.

Inter-house tennis was great fun and 
Merriman came second.

Captain)

Everyone participated in the Inter-house 
hockey and netball, whether they played a 
match or just sat on the side lines 
watching and cheering. Although we won 
neither of these events we had fun.

Inter-house cross-country was yet another 
exciting event on our calendar! This year 
the competition was tough but our 
determination placed us second. Well 
done to all the girls who ran.

We looki'forward to next term when the| 
Sports Day of 2005 will be held.

Thank you to Mrs Hanekom, our 
Merriman house head and thank you to 
Mrs Tyson who has, for many years, been 
a "  eat supporter of Merriman. We wish 
her a happjf retirement.

JAGGER
Natasha Liesner (Captain) and Carla Gubb (Vice Captain)

It has been such a wonderful experience 
and a privilege to captain Jagger house this 
year. At our first house meeting we were 
greeted by a bunch of cheerful and 
enthusiastic faces. We were surprised when 
they obeyed our commands... not 
immediately, but after some bribing with 
sweets! All the girls were exited to hear what 
we had in store for them this year and what 
our main song was

morning of the swimming gala, you could 
see the excitement and anxiety on the girls’ 
faces, especially Jaggers’. Even though we 
did not come out on top, we had fun and 
the spirit was awesome! We, could not 
believe how mucff the girls loved chanting 
songs and shouting for their house. It’s 
been a lot of fun, stress and planning being 
Jagger captains, but we would do it again,
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SPORT

HOUSE CAPTAINS

Back Row:

Ms J Court,

A  van Zyl (Vice Captain: Merriman), 

C  Gubb (Vice Captain: Jagger),

A  Dare (Vice Captain: Rolt),

Mrs M Bonellie (H O D  Sport)

Front Row:

T  de K lerk (Captain: Merriman),

N  Liesner (Captain: Jagger),

D  Scott: (Captain Rolt)

INTER-SCHOOL CROSS-COUNTRY TEAM
Back row: Mrs R Scott (Coach), C  Noland, K Ritchie-Roux, L Gedye.A  D are.T Rudah,

J Rockey, Ms T  Dicey

M iddle row: C  Muller, D Murray, C  Murray, C  Heerden, C  Bradley, A  Snoek, A  van Zyl 

Front row. L W oker, O  Price, N  Lancefield, L Biebuyck, R Scott-Healey, M Russell, J van Heerden, D Burger 

Kneeling: N  Scott, D  Scott, C  Andrews, L Jacobs

CROSS-COUNTRY REPORT
Dominique Scott (Captain) and Catherine Andrews 

(Vice Captain)

It was very pleasing to see so many girls 
participating on a Monday afternoon at 
cross-country practice. Despite the fact 
that it is difficult to go on outruns during 
practise time, our girls ran exceptionally 
well in the league races. Herschel often 
took top honours in a number of the age 
groups.

The highlight of our year was winning 
the Inter-schools cross-country. The girls 
participating were highly motivated and 
determined to take the cup home for 
Herschel once again.

The WP cross-country trials where held 
soon after Inter-school cross-country. The 
girls ran with sheer determination. 
Congratulations to Dominique Scott and 
Natasha Scott for being selected to 
represent the WP team.

We would like to thank Mrs Scott for all 
her time and enthusiasm in coaching us 
and a big thank you to Ms Tessa Dicey and 
Mrs Sandi Andrews for assisting Mrs Scott.

128 THE HERSCHELIAN 2005



SPORT

EQUESTRIAN TEAM

Back row. K  Janse van Vuuren, L Bolous 

Front row: E-J Truter (Captain), Mrs L Pullen (Staff Representative), S Fuchs

OUR EQUESTRIAN YEAR
Emma-Jane Truter (Captain)

At the beginning of the year our riders were 
looking forward to competing against other 
schools in the Inter-schools two phase event 
held at the Hout Bay riding centre.

The girls taking part were: Emma-Jane 
Truter (Captain), Shari Fuchs (Vice 
captain), Lilian Bolus and Kylie Janse van 
Vuuren.

Kylie was unfortunately not able to be 
there and Lillians horse went lame two 
days before the event. Unable to make up 
the required team of three, Shari and 
Emma had to enter the individual section. 
In the event, one had to complete a cross­
country and a show jumping course. It was 
a fantastic day filled with loads of fun!

Emma-Jane Truter finished 3rd and Shari 
Fuchs finished 4th.

TENNIS REPORT
Natalie Scholtz (Captain)  and Kelsey Gibbs (Vice Captain)

This year’s tennis has been a great 

experience for everyone who participated.

The tennis practices were always fun, with 

many Herschel girls busy on the courts.

Chloë Heerden and Mikayla Morkel-Brink 

(both in Grade 5), played brilliantly for the 

A-Team, as did many girls from different 

grades who filled the remaining teams.

At the beginning of the 1st term, we hosted 

our annual PGSGU Inter-schools tourna­

ment at Claremont Club tennis courts. In 

the U13 section, Rustenburg was placed 1st

and Chloë Heerden and Mikayla Morkel- 

Brink won the U12 section for Herschel. 

Well done to our Herschel team who 

played really well and won. We would also 

like to thank the supporters for their 
encouragement. Special thanks to Mrs 

Bonellie for organizing the event and for 

her tireless efforts on our behalf.

We could not have done all this without 
our amazing coaches: Grant, Norman and 
Somadi from the International Tennis 
Academy. Sadly for us, Somadi has left for 

America.

TENNIS TEAM

Back Row:

C  Heerden, M Morkel-Brink 

Front Row:

N Scholtz (Captain),

Mrs M Bonellie (H O D  Sport), 

K  Gibbs (Vice Captain)

Our Inter-house tennis round-robin was 
won by Rolt, closely followed by 
Merriman and then Jagger. I am sure that 
everyone enjoyed playing tennis this year 
and had fun playing matches whether they 
won or not.

Six of us played mixed doubles with 
Bishops against Theodore Herzel from Port 
Elizabeth and although we were beaten, we 
had a lovely afternoon of tennis at Bishops.

We hope that the next season of tennis will 
be as much fun and as exciting as this 
season has been.
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SPORT

HOCKEY
Rudo N dhluni (Captain) an d  Sarah M ason 

(Vice Captain)

Although many matches were cancelled 
because of the rain, the hockey teams 
braved the weather and tried their best in 
all conditions.

The U13 eleven-a-side team went on a 
hockey tour to Knysna at the end of the 
2nd term. The whole team played 
extremely well and learnt a great deal from 
the experience. The girls made many new 
friends, meeting girls from other schools. 
We stayed in the Ashmead Resort (which 
was right next to the fields) with all the

other schools. As it was a friendly 
tournament, there were no placings or final 
results. Thank you to Miss Cowie and Mrs 
Bonellie for coaching and encouraging us 
throughout the tournament.

At the beginning of the 3rd term we played 

an Inter-house hockey tournament. All girls 
who play hockey were encouraged to 
participate and some girls who have never 
touched a hockey stick before, played 
against the odds. The final positions were: 
Merriman 1st and Jagger and Rolt tied 2nd.

Then came the highlight of the season, the 
Inter-schools tournament. All the age 

groups’ A teams participated and the girls

had a fun-filled afternoon of hockey. The 

U10 and U l l  tournaments were cancelled 
because of the heat, but the U12 team was 
placed 3rd and the U13, 6th. Well done to 
all the girls who participated, as well as the 
following coaches: U10 Mrs Van der Hoek, 
U l l ,  Mrs Verster, U12 Miss Mielie and 

U13 Miss Cowie.

The U12 and-U13 teams were treated to a 
tournament on the WPCC Astroturf and 
the U13 also played against a Kynsna 
touring team in a festival held at Constantia 
Club, in the most dreadftd rain and hail.

We ended the season by having a mothers- 

daughters match which was enjoyed by all.

UI3 INTER-SCHOOL HOCKEY

Back row: E van Heerden, F Barker, R Ndhluni (Captain), Ms L Cow ie (Coach),

H Knight, A  Morris, C  Andrews 

Kneeling: A  Dare, D  Scott. Goalie: S Mason

U ll INTER-SCHOOL HOCKEY

Back row: J Kruger, C  Heerden, D Comley, Mrs LVerster(Coach), 

I Macdonald, L du Plessis, N  Andreas 

Kneeling: C  Lyttle, S Dare, C  Muller. Goalie: C  Bradley

UI2 INTER-SCHOOL HOCKEY:

Back row: S Currie, C  Noland,T Utton, Ms de Milander (Coach), K  W elch, 

S Allen, R dos Santos

M iddle Row. A  Snoek, L Jacobs. Goalie: A  McGregor

UIO  INTER-SCHOOL HOCKEY

Back row: C  Galick, L Currie, S Rule, Mrs S van der Hoek (Coach), N Gabler, 

J Bobbett, R Scott-Healey 

Front row: L W oker, J van Heerden
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SPORT

NETBALL
Aimee Morris (Captain) and Sarah Allderman 

(Vice Captain)

The netball season this year has been one 
of hard work, enthusiasm, and most 
importantly, enjoyment.

At the end of the second term, the girls 
took part in an Inter-house netball event. 
Rolt was placed 1st and Jagger and 
Merriman tied 2nd.

This year, Herschel hosted the USSASA Western

Province trials. Although no-one made it 
into a Western Province team, many girls 
were selected for Wynberg zonal teams.

Towards the end of the third term, the 
Inter-school tournament was held at 
Rustenburg, where the A-team netball girls 
played matches against seven other 
participating schools. The results were as follows: 
the U10 age-group was placed 2nd; U11 3rd; 
U12 2nd and U13 tied 1st. Thank you to 
all the following coaches and umpires who 
made this all possible: Mrs Martin (U13);

Ms Smit (U12); Ms Jackson (U11); Mrs 

Lewis (U10) and Mrs Bonellie.

The season ended with a day of netball for 

mothers and daughters. Unfortunately we 

were nearly washed away by the rain 

during the first match! The girls came off 

the netball courts with sad faces, but soon 

felt better when Mrs Bonellie announced 

that she had baked a cake!

Thank you, Mrs Bonellie, for organizing 

this event and baking a delicious cake.

U 13 INTER-SCHOOL NETBALL UI2 INTER-SCHOOL NETBALL

Back row: D Scott, E van Heerden, N Gubb, H Knight,T de Klerk 

Front row: A  McMillan, A  Morris (Captain), Mrs S Martin (Coach), 

S Allderman (Vice Captain), L Shacksnovis

Back row: C  Jovanovski, K  Ritchie-Roux, C  Thompson, Ms M Smit (Coach), 

S W aibel, S Smith, M Jovanovski 

Kneeling: C Slabber, C Noland, L Jacobs

U11 INTER-SCHOOL NETBALL UIO INTER-SCHOOL NETBALL

Back row: L  du Plessis, I Macdonald, O  Grover, Ms K Jackson (Coach), 

G van der Ploeg, C  Heerden, N Norman 

Kneeling: A  de W et, N  Andreas, C  Bradley, A  Scott-Healey

Back row: N Scott, R Scott-Healey, A  Stelzner, Mrs A  Lewis (Coach), S Rule,

H Davis

Kneeling: M Harper, J van Heerden
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SPORT

SWIMMING REPORT 2005
Emily van Heerden (Captain) and Nicola Gubb 

(Vice Captain )

We started off the swimming season well, 
with three of our swimmers making the 
Western Province USASSA team: Emily 
van Heerden, Jennifer van Heerden and 
Natasha Scott.

As we had been winning all the ‘Friday Fun’ 
Galas, we had high hopes for the major 
Inter-schools competition, where eight girls’ 
schools competed at Wynberg Boys High 
School on a sunny Saturday in March.

The day started off well, when we won the 
open Individual Medley and our teams won 
their age group freestyle relays. Everyone 
did their best and the support from 
spectators was remarkable. After each team 
performed their war-cry (and the spectators

could see that we could sing as well as we 
swam), the winners were announced.

Although all our girls swam exceptionally 
well, special mention must be made of the 
U9, U l l  and U13 swimmers, as they won 
their age group cup.

The U13 swimmers also broke the 4x25m 
freestyle relay record. Ending the day on a 
good note, Herschel won the Inter-schools 
Gala for the fifth year in a row.

Then it was time for the Inter-house Gala. 
This was held on a crisp autumn morning. 
All the houses showed great enthusiasm, 
but Rolt just had that extra little something. 
They won the Spirit cup and were 
overjoyed. For the second year in a row, 
Merriman triumphantly won the overall 
Inter-house cup. Three records were broken 
and many girls were awarded individual

cups. Unfortunately, Jagger didn’t win any 
cups, but competed well in both the 
cheering and the swimming — and I am 
sure they will continue to try their best.

A couple of weeks later, the three USSASA 
girls selected earlier in the year, took part in 
the South African National Schools 
Competition in Bloemfontein. They did 
extremely well, with Emily winning a 
bronze medal in the 400m individual 
freestyle. Jennifer won a bronze medal in 
the 4x50m medley relay. Natasha also swam 
very well and we are proud of them all.

Well done to all the swimmers who helped 
make this year’s swimming season such a 
wonderful success.

Thank you to all the social and team 
coaches, in particular Mr Come Buys (our 
team coach), for all his advice this year.

INTER-SCHOOL SWIMMING 
TEAM

Top row: S-J Pearce, D Scott, J Armstrong,

T  Utton, S W aibel, D  Comley, G van der Ploeg,

L Gedye, C  Noland.

2nd row: A  van Zyl, C  Gees, C  Heerden,T Barber, 

A  McGregor, L du Plessis.J Hampton, L W oker 

3rd  row. D  Comitis, N  Simpson, N  Lancefield,

R Pandiani, D  Burger, K  Gees, C  Goliath,

C  W alters, A  Psillos

Kneeling: N  Scott, L Biebuyck, E van Heerden 

(Captain), A-T Mayer, N  Gubb (V ice Captain),

I Macdonald, J van Heerden

SQUASH
Hannah Knight (Captain)

Squash is one of the few sports that 
continues throughout the year. For the girls 
wishing to try out for Western Province, 
there are squads and training during 
summer.

Adrienne van Zyl, Hannah Knight and 
Cassandra Mason were selected for the WP 
U13 team and travelled to Pietermaritz­
burg in the July holidays. They returned 
with new skills, ready for the school league 
matches. Our school team played well 
throughout the season, with every girl 
winning at least one match. Every player 
has improved immensely and this team

should perform well next year. I wish them 
the best of luck and thank them for being 
such a cool team!

We thank Ms Boy for managing the team 
and Mrs Theresa Kingcome, our coach.

SQUASH TEAM

Back row: A  van Zyl, S Nicholas 

Front row: T  Barber, Ms Boy (Manageress), 

H Knight (Captain)
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SPORT ACHIEVERS

NATIONAL AND PROVINCIAL REPRESENTATIVES

Back row: Ms J Court (Head of Preparatory), A  van Zyl (USSASA W P  Squash C-Team), H Knight (USSASA W P  Squash A-Team), E van Heerden (W estern Cape 

Swimming, USSASA W P  Hockey C-Team), D Scott (W P  Biathlon, W estern Cape Cross-country and Duathlon, SA Biathle), M Bonellie (H O D  Sport)

Front row: C  Patel (USSASA W P  Chess), N  Scott (W P  Biathlon and Duathlon, USSASA W estern Cape Cross-country and Swimming, SA Biathle),

S Mason (USSASA W P  Hockey A-Team), J van Heerden (W estern Cape Swimming), E Morley (W P  Gymnastics)

A bsent C  Heerden (USSASA W P  Tennis), M Morkel-Brink (USSASA W P  Tennis)

Dominique Scott was awarded her South African 

colours for Biathle. She was placed 6th in the 

Youth C  division in the W orld  Biathle 

Championships in Monaco this year.

Natasha, Dominique and Renée Scott 

representing South Africa.

Natasha Scott was awarded her South African 

colours for Biathle. She was placed 2nd in the 

Youth E division in the W orld Biathle 

Championships in Monaco this year.
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ART: GRADE 1

KRISTI LOWE NICOLA DU PLESSIS
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ELIZABETH ATKINSON SARAH GAMIET

LAUREN HARPER CARAVAN NIEKERK NATASCHA GIESEMANN
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ART: GRADE 2
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ART: GRADE 3

GEORGINA BUCHANAN ALEXANDRA BENSCH, SARAH SPERRYN & 
LEAH HASSENBIECHLER

ALEX MACEY

LEA CHISHOLM

TINA W U

SARAH-JANE HODGSON

GEENA COLE

RHEA HSU

136 THE HERSCHELIAN 2005



ART: GRADE 4

JULIA BIDOLI ELISABETH MAYER

JESSICA BOBBERT LISA HODGSON
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ART: GRADE 5

CASSIDY CLARKE NIKITA BATLIS

HEATH FALCONER NATASHA KRUMBOCK

PHILIPPA MOSSOP VICTORIA BOSOMWORTH
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ART: GRADE 6

ALICE CLEGG KATHARINA MAYER SIGOURNEY WAIBEL

SYDNE BRANDON

KATHERINE PATERSON

CHLOE BLYTH NICOLA STEENKAMP SAMANTHA NICHOLAS
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ART: GRADE 7

ADRIENNE VAN ZYL AIMEE MORRIS

EMILYVAN HEERDEN

CATHERINE ANDREWS
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CERAMICS

CERAMICS
Wendy McLachlan

Ceramics continues to be a popular extra­
mural activity, enjoyed by girls in the Pre- 
Preparatory school as well as in the 
Preparatory school.

Girls come to the ceramics studio once 
a week after school for their lessons, 
where they participate in a wide range of 
activities.

EXHIBITS BY: SARAH-JANE HODGSON &ASBURY BAILEY

VICTORIA & CHARLOTTE 
BOSOMWORTH

SARAH JANE SPERRYN SYDNE BRANDON & KATE 
PATERSON DISPLAY THEIR WORK

ERIN HAMPTON & 
CARAVAN NIEKERK

WASHING HANDS IN THE 
CERAMICS STUDIO

PAIGE INGLIS WORKING ON 
A COIL VASE
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JUNIOR PRIMARY EVENTS

GRADE I BANDANA DAY GRADE 3 ART CLASS

GRADE 2s EATING HAMBURGERS AT AMERICAN DAY’ CELEBRATIONS GRADE I AT BUTTERFLY WORLD

w m

GRADE 3 OUTING TO RONDEVLEI

1 4 2  THE HERSCHELIAN 2005



JUNIOR PRIMARY EVENTS

GRADE Is MAKING FINGER PUPPETS FOR LIBRARY LESSON GRADE Is GENTLY HOLDING A

BUTTERFLY

i n  Kvf r ■
GRADE 3 GIRLS ENJOYING A DAY OUT AT S.A.R.D.A. GRADE 2 FARM VISIT
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GRADE 1
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GRADE 2

' RSIu

bí«|' SrrOOtfK Skconfj 
WolKingi eotini

in Lena bM. qraSJ.
runninj 
ciu-fie<̂^9
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GRADE 3: TIME

Time to shut our mouths and 

listen and time to hug and 

love one another.

Sarah-Jane Hodgson

When I think o f time in my 

head, I see lots o f  numbers, all 

kinds o f  numbers.

Sarah Sperryn

When I think o f  time, I think 

o f being grounded for a week. 

Dani Hugo

I think o f ‘Calendar’ which 

has the word ‘-end-’ in it. 

When you do something, you 

can’t change it because it has 

gone back into time.

Xfaiia Greenhalgh

Time only gives one single 

chance. There is never 

enough time.

Georgina Buchanan

Time is fast, time is vast. How 

could we look into the past? 

Christie Garlick

Time can make you read and 

never stop.

Rebecca White

Time makes me think about 

taking that first sip o f water 

you drink after a tiring walk 

on the mountain.

D anielle B urger

Times are special because you 

cannot bring them back. I f  

you waste your time, there is 

no time.

Sophie M itch ell

Time passes you like seconds, 

arrows pointing at numbers, 

athletes, history and the 

future.

Leah Hasenbichler

I f  you get mad with someone 

and you hit them on the 

head, you can’t take it back. 

Evan Bonadei

Time reminds me o f when 

someone dies and someone is 

born.

Alexandra B ensch

Time waits for no-one.

Donna Murray

Time goes when you’re having 

fun!

Emma Brooks

When I hear the word “time” , 

I feel late and stressed.

Tamara Haller

Time is your new candy-floss 

— there and then — gone! You 

can never bring it back once 

you’ve eaten it.

Julia Hampton

Time makes me think o f  my 

daddy.

EUcia Seymour

I f  we didn’t have clocks we 

wouldn’t be able to share our 

party cakes with our friends. 

Catherine Cullinan

Time reminds me o f circles, 

lots o f  circles.

Emma Oelz

Time is 4 o’clock when Lizzy 

McGuire starts on Thursday. 

Mazvita Chanakira

Time makes me want to hurry 

up.

Alyssa Pellei

When someone says the word 

“time” , I think o f  a distant 

ticking far away, recording 

every sound in m y life. Am  I 

going to be rich or poor, 

married or single? I think o f 

being someone completely 

different, for instance Avril 

Lavigne. I think o f  me being 

alive for 9 years and I haven’t 

achieved much but look ahead. 

D REAM ! G O  W ILD! Believe 

that anything can happen when 

the right time comes.

Tessa Chittenden

We spend more time with our 

teachers than our parents! I can’t 

wait ‘til I ’m an adult but it’s still 

such a long time! Time freaks 

me out because I think o f 

myself in a few years. I’ll be 

dead, I won’t have a brain, body, 

bones and I won’t be here. 

Charlotte Bosomworth

There is a time to go on 

holiday and a time to hug 

your pets.

Victoria Atkins

Time reminds me o f what it 

must be like being an adult. 

Lara Paterson

Time reminds me o f holidays. 

Life would be boring without 

time.

Time is to be happy and sad, 

to be funny, quiet, to live, 

learn and to think.

Hannah Allderman
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GRADE 3

ABOUT HORSES
Clip, clop, clip, clop.
Here comes a horse.
His face is covered in tomato sauce. 
He’s been eating burgers 
Because in his eyes 
You can see he’s had a surprise!
Carla das Neves

Black, white and brown
Are some of the horse’s colours.
Have you ever seen a horse frown?
I was startled and so were others. 

Caitlin Pinheiro

Horses want love and horses need care.
We must feed horses and we plait their hair. 
Horses are strong and fierce too.
That’s why I wish I was a horse. Do you? 
Jenna-Lee Keys

I love my horse.
My horse loves me, of course.
We work together to win the race. 
When we get home I open the gate. 
We go to bed very late!
I love my horse!

Shinoa Fojlonker

WHAT IS MOM’S WORST HOUSEHOLD JOB?

Washing up and cleaning dirty things. She 
doesn’t like to do things, she likes to relax. 
Elizabeth Perrott

Doing the dishes, because when the 
family has eaten no-one helps her. 
Lauren Spokes

Washing the dishes on the weekends 
because she’d rather be in bed sleeping. 

Lea Chisholm

Ironing, because there are always over four 
loads of washing. (One of them is school 
clothes).

Aneeqah Meyer

Cooking, because she always cuts her 
finger and hurts herself.
Carlyn Hermans

I think looking after me, because 
sometimes I am mischievous.

Alex Macey

Patching up holes in the garden from the 
dogs. It’s messy!

Geena Cole

Washing the dog, because she just washes 
him and he goes and runs into the mud. 

Tatiana Bell

Doing the shopping because she doesn’t 
like to walk that far.

Bianca Hausle

Mowing the lawn because she gets tired so 
quickly.

Megan Russell

Shopping with us because we ask for lots 
of stuff.

EVERYBODY SHOULD KNOW...
You must close the fridge door when you have finished taking something out.- Tina Wu

You must never touch a butterfly’s wings. -  Abigail Samuelson

Wash your hands! — Vivienne Nel

Start practising every single day.— Chelsea Goliath

All animals should be protected. -  Lauren Biebuyck
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GRADE 4

I THINK I LIKE PINK!

Lucy Stratton

I like the colour mink but prefer pink.

I like a kitty with a pink bow that is 

very pretty.

Girls wear pearls with pink ribbons in 

their curls.

I like a cake with pink icing that I make. 

I offer it to everyone and they always 

take!

I put pink nail polish on my toe 

I’d like you to know!

GREEN
Anna Stelzner

Green is the colour o f plants 

so pretty and clean

Green is the colour o f seaweed 

which lives in the sea

Green is the colour o f grass 

and the nature around

Green is the colour o f vegetables 

that grow from the ground

Green is the colour o f nature 

that we appreciate

Green is the colour o f the kiwi I ate

GOLD

Emma Johnston e

Gold is the colour o f a little girls hair 

Gold is the colour o f my teddy bear 

Gold is the colour o f a crown for a king 

Gold is the colour o f a wedding ring 

Gold is the colour o f nice crispy toast 

Gold is the colour that I like most

IF I HAD THREE WISHES...
Lucy Stratton

I would wish for the world to be a better 

place with no crime or violence because 

people wont die a horrible death and will 

not get robbed.

I would wish for all the poor people who 

live on the streets to have a nice warm 

house like us so they can be healthy and 

warm.

I would wish to have a time machine to go 

back in the past and fix all the bad things I 

have done and the bad things I have said.

IF I HAD THREE WISHES...
Rosie Kindersley

M y first wish would be that I had wings or 

the ability to fly magically with no wings. I 

want to fly because I could see everything 

and go anywhere with ease.

I also wish that I could live back in 

London, because I miss my friends an 

awful lot, and I like the background and 

the people. In my opinion, London is the 

best place ever.

Last, but definitely not least, my most 

important wish is that my cats Buzzy and 

Scutty were still alive. I loved them more 

than anybody or anything in the world, 

and if I could change anything I would get 

them back.

SAFARI SURPRISE
Jenna Lowe

Suddenly I see a pair o f lovely hazel eyes. 

I draw back in surprise. There before me 

is a male cheetah. He stretches out in the 

dappled shade o f a thorn tree. I stare, 

amazed by his grace.

I walk to the Land Rover’s edge, taking big 

but ever so slow steps. I lean over wishing 

I could touch him. I lean further to get a 

closer look — my eyes never leaving him.

The next thing I know I’m in the air 

tumbling towards the ground! I’m not 

quite sure what happened next, but the 

world seemed to freeze. I was just inches 

away from him, our eyes locked. I 

reached out — my hand brushed his fur, 

WOW!

1 5 0  THE HERSCHELIAN 2005



GRADE 4

TOLERANCE
Megan Harper

T ry  hard to be tolerant to other people.

Other people have the right to be who they are. 

Look inside someone and not only on the outside. 

Everyone has different ideas.

Really try hard to understand your friends.

A ll people have different identities to you.

Never judge people on the outside.

Clearly look at other people in a patient way. 

Every person is different -  so respect them.

IF I WERE A...

If I were a snail, I would write my name in a trail of slime. As a snail I 

would race a slug. I would go to a gold lamp and wish that I wasn’t a snail, 
and if he got it wrong I would wish for something else.
Asbury Bailey

If I were a flower, I’d wait for the rain to come to wash my petals clean. 
I would love to have company even if it were a tree. I would be ever so sad 
if we were in a drought, so I say I’m happy just the way I am.
Camilla Craven

If I were a raindrop, I’d like to fill all the dams and make a plant unthirsty. 
My favourite thing to do is to be dried up by the sun and come right back 
down. I’ve been around the world three times and I’ve been lucky enough 
to be a part of a wonderful rainbow.
Ashley Welch

HERSCHEL
Lucy van der Merwe

Herschel is a happy school,

Everyone likes to play in the pool,

Reading, writing and learning is cool. 

School is the place where teachers rule 

Children comfy in Herschel dresses,

Hair tied up and not in our faces. 

Enthusiasm for Rolt, Merriman and Jagger, 

Laughter, fun — we love each other.

THE HERSCHELIAN 2005 1 51



GRADE 4

INTERVIEWING MY FRIEND, 

HELENA

Kimberley-Jayne Allen

Helena told me that her favourite way to 
spend time is playing with her dogs, and 
what she wants most is for her brother and 
sister to stop fighting with her. The 
happiest day of her life was when her 
brother and sister were nice to her.

When her granny passed away, Helena 
kept her granny’s thimble and now it is 
very special to her.

I asked Helena to tell me something she is 
proud to have done and she said that she 
was awarded honours in ‘Speech and 
Drama’, and she is very proud of it.

What Helena likes best about her friends is 
that they are very nice to her.

If Helena could have one wish, she would 
choose to be prettier.

Helena’s best friend is a girl from Germany 
and her name is Johanna. Her favourite 
colours are blue and green.

INTERVEWING MY FRIEND, KIM

By Helena Goddard

I asked Kim what her favourite way to 
spend her time was and she said that she 
enjoyed listening to music.

I asked her if she had one wish, what she 
would wish for. She said she wished that 
her granny would recover.

Her most prized possession is her grandpa’s 
bottle opener. When I asked her to tell me 
something she is proud to have done, she 
said it was getting a diploma in recorder.

What she likes best about her friends is 
that they are all kind to her.

I asked her what changes (if any) she would 
make to herself, and she replied that she 
would like to become younger.

The happiest day of her life was when her 
parents took her to Ratanga Junction. Her 
favourite colours are blue, purple and green 
and her favourite teacher was Mrs van der 
Vywer. Lastly she told me that her favourite 
people were her Mum and Dad.
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GRADE 5

CINQUAINS

Soap
Smells great
Cleans, washes, freshens 
Use it when dirty 
Bath time 

Olivia Grover

jiii
Caring, sharing 
Swimming, reading, walking 
Always likes to smile 
Mom 

Karen Nes

Art
Beautiful, creative 
Drawing, painting, creating 
Making a beautiful picture 
Creativity 

Anna Parry

Love
Peaceful, warm 
Fills you up 
Love is like oxygen 
Powerful 

Amelia Scott-Healey

Flowers
Beautiful, pretty 
Smells like perfume 
Wave through the wind 
Lilies

Nicola Andreas

POEMS ON INFORMAL 
SETTLEMENTS

BEING ME

Frances Hampton

Its horrible being me 
If only you could see 
I eat little food 
I have only one mood 
I wish I could 
Have clean water 
I know I oughta 
It’s horrible being me 
If only you could see

I go to a poor school
It doesn’t even have a swimming pool
One day I want to wake up
And see lots of make-up
I want to be rich and wealthy like a
queen
That would be my dream 
It’s horrible being me 
If only you could see

WHERE I’M FROM

Cassidy Clarke

My life starts in our family’s shack.

Our shack is very small -pH 
My father, my mother, my sisters and I 
share a bed.
The bed is not very comfortable, but 
there are a lot more things I worry 
about...
Like having enough water and food. 
Twice a day, a big truck comes and fills 
the big tank.

It is very important that I do my chores 
(like washing the hard floors). 
Sometimes I go to school if I have time 
after doing my chores.
The place I do my homework is on the 
floor — It is the only place where I have 
space.

My friends and I have a big tree.
We treasure that tree dearly.

I go to church and pray a lot that my 
family will be safe.
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GRADE 5

LETTER TO WALTER TEKA 
LEARNER

Dear Nosiphiwo

Thank you so much for the wonderful day 
at your lovely school. I enjoyed every 
second. You were very kind to me and I 
thank you for doing so. You, along with 
everyone at Walter Teka, made my day.

Nosiphiwo, I just want to say I enjoyed 
learning about you, it was very interesting. 
Also, I want to congratulate you on 
winning the netball match, I must say your 
team played so well.

The dances your school danced were very 
enjoyable and WOW, your school song was 
the best.

I want to once again thank you for the 
wonderful time I and the whole of 
Herschel have had. Enjoy your holiday.

Your friend, Megan

IHOLIDEYAM
Olivia Grover

Ngeholide kajuni bendiye eBlanco.
D uring the Ju n e holidays I  w en t to Blanco.

Ndibone amahashe amahle kakhulu.
I  saw  very beautifu l horses.

Ngeveki yesibini ndiye ePlett usuku olunye kwaye kwakumnandi.
On the second  week I  w en t to P lettenberg Bay f o r  one day an d  it was very nice.

Ngeveki yesithathu ndiye eRatanga Junction ndaze ndakhwela iCobra, iSling Shot, 
iCongo Queen, iSpinning Cups, neCrocodile George.

On the th ird  week, I  w en t to Ratanga Jun ction  a n d  I  w en t on th e Cobra, S ling Shot, Congo 
Queen, Spinning Cups a n d  Crocodile George.

Into endayonwabelayo kakhulu eRatanga Junction yaba kukukhwela iSling Shot.
The th in g I  en joyed  most was to ride on a  S ling Shot a t Ratanga Junction.

Ndiyonwabele kakhulu Iholide yam kajuni.
I  en joyed  Ju n e S chool holidays.



GRADE 5

HAIKUS

Clouds float in the sky 
Some the colour of snow, white 
Or a black smudge, grey 

Heath Falconer

The lily is white 
It starts to grow when rain falls 
The winter lily 

Marguerite Benningfield

Beautiful brown trees 
Swinging in the wind calmly 
Birds perch in the trees 

Nicole Norman

Dark green and scary 
Ivy creeping up the wall 
Ghosdy and freaky 

Sam Dare

Leaves are very green 
They turn orange in autumn 
They fall in winter 

Kerri Snyders

White roses that sway 
Left to right they go in wind 
Beautiful they are 

Daniella Bossenger

Peaceful are raindrops 
Falling down to reach the ground 
Then they disappear 

Alexis de Wet

Palm trees in the wind 
Swaying side to side, I’m scared 
Shivers down my spine 

Samantha Robins

Leaves green, red and brown 
Fall down to the hard ground 
Lie still and quiet 
Gabriella Fish

Flowers pink and blue 
So tiny as they blossom 
Looking at the sun 

Ibtishaam Jacobs

MY FAMILY

MOTHER

Jaclyn Kruger

M om  when your around the world lights up for me 

O nly when you are with every thing seems clear. 

There is no one who could replace you.

Hate will never come between us 

Everything you say seems so wonderful.

Royal you are to me.

COUSIN

Catherine Muller

Caring so much about me 

O nly being close and friendly 

Unique in her own way 

Sorry is what she never needs to say 

In my heart I’ll keep her there 

Never to say I don’t care

SISTER GRAN

Clarisse Beeby Nikita Batlis

S... is for the special things she does for me. Generous and loving, always there to
I... is for the incredible person she is. have fun with me.
S... means she will give up the world for me. Right next to me when I need her.
T... is for the timeless memories I will never forget Always with me even though she is
E... is for the endless fun we’ve spent together. not my real Granny.
R... is for the royal attention she gives to me. Never lets me down.

MOTHER

Immy Macdonald

M ost marvellous mom in the entire universe 

O h my golly she’s my mommy!!!!

Terrific is her middle name 

Honey is sweet like my mummy 

Every where I go, she’s ready to go 

Ridiculously loving, yes she is!

COUSIN

Laura De Wet

Caring and for being helpful
Only for being so kind
Ugly she will never be
So gentle and soft
In all the cases she’s the one
Not rude or mean only has a pure
heart

Mrs Nazli Domingo-Salie with her class
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GRADE 6

GRADE 6 VISIT TO THE CAPE 
MEDICAL MUSEUM
Ashleigh Arton and Ilse-Lee van Niekerk

As part of Social Science, the grade 6s 
visited the Cape Medical Museum.

The first room we ventured into was an old 
dispensary (pharmacy). It was very inter­
esting to learn the ways of old medicine, 
however gruesome they were. These 
included blood-letting, trepanning, old 
ways of vaccination and cutting open your 
chest to suck out your phlegm.

We were also fascinated by how they used 
to make pills.

Once we had finished looking in the 
dispensary, we watched an educational 
video on the development of medicine. It 
included many famous doctors like Joseph 
Lister, Christiaan Barnard and Edward 
Jenner.

We were then allowed to explore the 
museum, looking for clues to fill in on our 
clue sheet. The museum was a wonderful 
educational experience that we all enjoyed.

. >̂  Grade 6s preparing 
-  r '  .sandbags for the ‘Dads &

■ Daughters Technology 
Evening’.
They had to build shelters 

' 2; to sp^nd the night in, so
ri - that they could observe 

babooris; in a forest.

G w  C v ,v  \
*
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GRADE 6

THE FOX AND THE DOG 

(EVERY GOOD TURN 

DESERVES ANOTHER)

Laura Chittenden

It was hunting season. The fox was 
terrified. The dogs were closing in on him 
and he could see no escape. He was 
cornered: the moment he dreaded. 
“Listen,” he said. “I’m a father, and my 
cubs will die if you kill me. You have to 
spare my life.” “I’m a father too,” said one 
of the dogs. “I know how you feel. Quick, 
I’ll show you a way out.”

A few weeks later, the fox was walking in 
the forest when he heard a low, howling 
noise. He ran to investigate, and found that 
it was the same dog that had spared his life 
a few weeks ago. It looked like his leg was 
broken. He had to save him! He scooped 
him onto his back, and carried him back to 
the farm and laid him on the grass. “Thank 
You,” the dog said, and the fox went back 
into the forest.

Soon afterwards, the farmer found the dog 
and took him to the vet and his leg was 
fixed. After that, the fox and the dog were 
the best of friends, and always looked after 
each other.

THE GREEDY LION

Lara Jacobs

One evening a lion was hunting. He caught a buck.

While he was walking home he saw two buck just behind a bush. Because he was so 
greedy, he decided to put the buck he had down and go for the two instead. He started 
stalking the other two. While the lion wasn’t looking, a hyena came and stole the buck he 
had caught. The two buck that the lion was stalking, heard him and ran away. He walked 
back and saw that the first buck he had caught, was gone! By the time he had started 
running, the two buck were out of sight. That night, the lion had to go to bed hungry 
because he was so greedy.

Moral: A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush.

DON’T RISK IT!!!!

Kasia Ogonowski

Once upon a time, there lived two squirrels: Sandy and Clare. They were the best of 
friends. One day while collecting nuts, Sandy met a new squirrel: Anna. They became 
good friends and Sandy left Clare out, ending their friendship.

One day Sandy and Anna had a huge fight and didn’t talk to each other. Sandy went back 
to Clare and begged for her forgiveness.

“Please Clare, forgive me, I’ll be the best friend ever... be my friend again?”.

“I don’t think so”, replied Clare. “I trusted you and you let me down. I’m sorry Sandy but 
in a friendship you need trust and I can’t trust you again”.

At first, Sandy was upset, but soon realised that once you have something or someone you 
love, don’t risk it for anything!

The moral: Once bitten, twice shy.

THE PIG

Lauren Bemicchi

There was once a farmer pig that was very 
lazy and fat. He never helped his farm grow 
and never cared for his animals.

One day he noticed a hole in his farm fence. 
Instead of fixing it, he decided to relax.

The next day he noticed an even bigger 
hole and a few missing animals. Again he 
sat down and relaxed.

The next day he looked outside and 
noticed every single one of his animals had 
escaped. This time, instead of relaxing, he 
fixed the fence and had to work much 
harder than he would have had to if he had 
worked two days before. The pig learnt a 
lot from that lesson and never again 
ignored his farm.

The moral is “A stitch in time saves nine”.
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GRADE 6

LIMERICKS

There was a girl called Shannon 

Who got blasted by a cannon 

she fell in the river 

and started to quiver

and now she looks like a salmon. 
Reegan dos Santos

There once was a girl named Cam,

Who went out to get a suntan

she lay in the flowers,

and tanned for hours,

and now she is cooked, like ham. 
Stanzi Wicht

IRESIPIYEKHARI NERAYISI
Sabrina Chisin

250g inyama yegusha  / yenkomo 
1 itswele elin cinane 
1 itumato en cinane 
1 itispuni y ev in ega r  
1 itispuni yetyuw a kunye nepelepele 
Ihafu yekom ityi yeswekile 
1 itispuni yeflawa  
125ml amanzi ashushu

1. Yosula inyama, uyisike ibezipisi

2. Hlalisa itumato emanzini abilayo 
ususe isikhumba.

3. Sika itswele netomato.

4. Qhotsa inyama netswele de 
zibentsundu.

5. Galela umgubo wekhari kunye 
neflawa, uziqhotse.

6. Galela umlinganiselo oyi 125ml 
wamanzi ashushu.

7. Galela ityuwa, ipepper, iswekile, 
itumato, kunye nevinegar uzibilise.

8 Ziyeke esitovini kanga ngeyure enye 
de inyama ithambe.

9. Pheka irayisi.

10. Phake isityu sakho ecaleni kwerayisi 
utye usonwabele.

LIEWE DAGBOEK
Chloe Blyth

HAIKU’S

LEOPARD

Nicola de Decker 

Dawn in the jungle 

Leopards lurking near water 

Wild, fierce yet gentle.

DOLPHIN

Ilse-Lee van Niekerk 

Gliding gracefully,

Jumping almost weightlessly 

Through crystal clear seas.

STORM

Candice Newman 

Fork in the dark sky 

The heavens are opening 

What a thunderstorm!

Ek het wakker geword, opgestaan en my hare geborsel. Nadat ek aangetrek was, het my 
familie en ek na vriende toe gery. Ons het almal saam Waterfront toe gegaan. Daar gekom, 
moes ons die water met n pontboot oorsteek want die brug het gebreek. Ongelukkig het 
die boot onklaar geraak en moet gesleep word terwyl ons alreeds aan boord was. 
Uiteindelik het ons die wal bereik.

Ons het ontbyt by Harriet se Pannekoek Huis geëet. Ek, my pa en my boetie het spek en 
kaas in ons pannekoeke geëet. Mmmmmmm, dit was baie smaaklik! My ma het n 
pannekoek met vrugte geëet.

Na ontbyt het ek op n Segway gery. n Segway is ’n rytuig met twee wiele wat vanself 
balanseer. Om voorentoe te beweeg moet jy  jou gewig na voorentoe leun: Nadat ons vir 
omtrent 15 minute gespeel het, het ons na Mugg ’n Bean toe gestap vir warm sjokolade. 
My boetie en sy vriend het in die speelgoed winkel gekyk terwyl ons ons warm sjokolade 
gedrink het.

Na die drankie het ons huis toe gery. Ek het my boek in die aand gelees en na aandete 
onder my duvet ingeklim.
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GRADE 6

WORTELGAT
Sydne Brandon

Wortelgat was one of the best camps I have 
ever been on: we had delicious food; the 
people were helpful and gave us lots of 
information about Wortelgat.

The little houses that we slept in were also 
really comfortable. We slept in bunks of 
two and took turns to have showers every 
night.

We had to wash our dishes after meals, but 
not everyone washed their dishes properly 
and the next morning there were ants on 
some of the dishes and mugs.

GRADE 6 CAMP
Emma Cole

W onderful 

Outstanding 

Really interesting 

Terrific 

Enjoyable

Learning experience 

Great 

Awesome 

Tons o f fun

DECOUPAGE
C. Slabber, N de Decker, S Allen

As part of our Enrichment, the Grade 6 
classes learnt how to use decoupage 
techniques.

We all brought different pictures and 
paper to make our place mats. We 
started on Friday painting our mats and 
podging our pictures. The following 
Tuesday we cut out our pictures and 
carefully planned where they were going 
to be glued. After glueing and podging 
again, we left them to dry during the 
holidays.

It was very interesting and we had a lot 
of fun. Many thanks to Mrs Smuts, Mrs 
Bernicchi, Mrs Nicols and Mrs Bonellie 
for helping us.
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GRADE 7

STUDENT REPRESENTATIVE 
COUNCIL AND COMMUNITY 

OUTREACH PROGRAMME
Mrs Annette Champion

This year, all the Grade 7 girls were offered 
the opportunity to be members of the 2005 
Student Representative Council. They were 
divided into two groups -  each group 
taking office for an equal period of time. 
This enabled the girls to develop their 
leadership abilities while serving the 
school.

While assisting the staff with the supervision 
of younger classes and during breaks, 
the main focus of their activities has been 
the Community Outreach Programme at 
Herschel Preparatory in general and Grade 
7 in particular.

The Student Council ran a very successful 
raffle in aid of Vukani Primary School 
library. The entry fee was two or more 
books and approximately 800 books were 
handed over to the librarian to start their 
school library.

The Grade 7s also sent a parcel of Xhosa 
story books and funding to the children at 
Nqileni in the Transkei, where the 
Bulungula English Language and Literacy 
Centre (BELLS) is being established for this 
impoverished community.

The first group of Student Councillors 
visited the WARMTH kitchen at Wesdake, 
taking supplies and two more ‘warmer

cushions’. We also visited the Day Care 
Centre where we handed over teaching 
materials and toys and enjoyed interacting 
with the children.

During Enrichment Week, the Grade 7s 
visited the Little Lambs Day Care Centre 
in Hout Bay where they designed and 
painted beautiful murals in 2 classrooms.

They also filled draw-string bags with 
toiletries for each of the 80 children who 
attend this centre which is struggling to 
establish itself. Bags of crayons, toys and 
other necessities were given to the teachers 
for future use. Once again, the happy 
interaction with the children was the 
highlight of the day, as was the case when 
we spent a happy afternoon entertaining 
20 children from Glendale.

We have continued our long-standing 
support of Margarets House, a home for 
little boys, where we were able to assist 
financially with the repair of lockers.

Other good causes which we have 
supported this year are ‘Ons Plek’, a home 
for girls, CANSA, St Luke’s Hospice, The 
Oasis Association, ‘Meals on Wheels’ and 
the Community Chest.

All our projects are funded by the proceeds 
of the Grade 7 Fair, the weekly ice-cream 
and occasional Doughnut Day sales.

Once again, the Grade 7s have found that 
being able to assist others has been of 
enormous personal benefit.

Back row.A  Dare, S Hayes, C  Gubb, N  Liesner, S Stratton, H Knight, A  Fenton, A  W ich t, C  Andrews, P Campbell 

Forth Row: D Scott, L Shacksnovis, C  Jovanovski, L Gedye, E-J Truter, A  Dramat, J Buchanan, S Mason, M Jovanovski, S Fuchs, K Lyttle, O  Barlow 

Third Row: S-J Pearce, N  Efstathiou, A  McMillan, D Flavell, Carly Andrews, A  Hardcastle, M Badminton, N  Scholtz, U Ostberg, ZVadillo, K  Gibbs 

Second Row: A  Snoek, C  Coles, L Bolus, A  Jung, G  van Riet-Lowe, R Ndhluni, A  van Zyl 

Front Row: A  Morris, F Barker,T de Klerk, Mrs E Howard-Tripp, S Allderman, Mrs A  Champion, N  Gubb. Ms H Booth, E van Heerden, K janse vanVuuren, D-AThurling
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GRADE 7 COMMUNITY OUTREACH
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GRADE 7 COMMUNITY OUTREACH

THE GRADE 7 AUTUMN FAIR
The Grade 7 Fair was held on 13 April. 
Planning began early in the 1st term when 
the girls were divided into groups of 6 — 
each group being responsible for a craft, 
food and entertainment stall.

Planning and activities were linked to their 
EMS curriculum. The first workshop was 
held at the Geelbek Camp, where they 
made articles for the craft stalls. Many 
weeks and week-ends of hard work 

followed before the second workshop (held 
on a Saturday morning just prior to the 

Fair) when the girls, assisted by teachers, 
put the finishing touches to various items.

The Fair was extremely successful from a 

shoppers and a shopkeepers point-of-view!

For the first time, the Grade 7 boys from 
WPPS were invited to run a stall on the 

understanding that the Herschel Grade 7s 
will reciprocate when the boys hold their 
Market Day at the end of the year. The 

boys sold pizzas and everyone agreed that 
this was a successful collaboration.

A final profit of R12 000 was made, which 
will be used for the Grade 7 Community 

Outreach projects. The whole enterprise is 
a valuable example of the linking of the 

curriculum to real life experiences, and the 
development of social awareness.

PAINTING AT LITTLE LAMBS
The Grade 7s visited the Little Lambs Daycare Centre in Houtbay where they painted beautiful murals on two classroom walls.
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GRADE 7

THE CROCODILE
Aimee Morris

Beneath the dirty river,
Mean and green he lies.
A crocodile patiently waiting -  in disguise. 
The only thing visible,
From sunrise to sunrise,
Is that frightening pair of glaring, yellow eyes. 
A zebra comes along,
To have a cooling drink,
Silly fellow! He didn’t think!
When the moment comes,
The croc’ll try his luck,
And surprise the zebra buck!
The zebra’s oblivious,
Its life is at stake,
One false move proves a fatal mistake!
With a powerful swish of his tail,
The crocodile moves before you can blink, 
And into the zebra’s flesh, his sharp teeth sink! 
But the crocodile has been a fool,
For this delicious, zebra prize,
Is more than four times his size!
He struggles
With his squirming, wriggling catch,
This time the crocodile has met his match! 
The zebra squirms free,
And stares the croc full in the face,
Then soon sets off at a galloping pace!
That will teach him!
It’s about time he learns!
Back under the water the croc returns!

BEAGLES
Lauren Gedye

Short, tri-coloured, hunting hound 

White tipped tail, nose sniffing the ground 
On his leash he loves to pull and tug 

While his big sad eyes invite your hug. 

After much play he will eventually tire 

Curl up in his bed beside the fire.

Faithful, loyal, trusted friend 

At his master’s side till the end.

CIVILIZED

Emily van Heerden and Emma Jane Truter

Who are they to call others Barbarians? 

They who take lions prisoner and kill 
their fellow men,

They who ruin the air and nature of the 
world.

Who are they to judge others?

Those who look down and see foxes 
running but care nothing,

Those who think they own the world and 
the creatures in it,

But what kind of rulers hurt and abuse 
their precious kingdom?

Who are they and what kind of power do 
they really have,

Those who call themselves fair and 
civilized?

One day they will taste true judgment.

HYENA
Ariadne Snoek

He chuckles cheekily with delight,

His eyes are all that’s left in sight.

His freckled body moves each limb,
He feels the lion watching him.

Like a thief he crawls, not sorry;

As he nears the lion, he steals the quarry.

MY POEM
Sophie Stratton

My poem is like a mother and child, 
the love is the same whether tame or wild.

My poem is like a scrumptious chocolate 
cake,
something that took work and care to 
make.

My poem is like a baby giggling in delight, 
it sees no darkness, only the light.

My poem is like Christmas filled with 
happiness and cheer,
this day is the most joyful in the whole of 
the year.

My poem is like the sun shining on a 
winter’s day,
it soaks up the coldness until it is all gone 
away.

My poem is all of the beautiful things 
in life,
my poem is ME!!!!
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GRADE 7

GRADE 7 CAMP AT GEELBEK
Aimee Morris dr Emily van Heerden

The Grade 7s, accompanied by Mrs 
Champion, Mrs Tyson, Ms Booth and Mrs 
Howard-Tripp, spent 3 wonderful days at 
the Geelbek Environmental Centre at 
Langebaan.

On Wednesday, we visited the the worlds 
richest fossil site, ‘Fossil Park’, where we 
learnt interesting facts about bones, extinct 
animals and fossils. Afterwards, we cooled 
down in the Langebaan lagoon where some 
of us swam out to the buoy, while others lay 
on the beach or had sand fights.

That evening, before supper, we used our 
creative talents making funky hats out of 
newspaper.

On Thursday, we went to the beach and 
learnt about the rocky and sandy shore 
eco-systems.

Driving through the Posberg Nature 
Reserve, we spotted a variety of animals 
including kudu, bontebok, wildebeest and 
many tortoises.

We enjoyed swimming at Kraalbaai where 
many of us stood on the sand sharks by 
accident and where we were fascinated by 
the small hermit crabs.

A power-failure that night did not prevent 
us from having fun, and we ended up 
stargazing far from the light pollution of 
the city.

On Friday, we walked to the sand dunes 
and were intrigued by the fact that, when 
we rolled down, the dunes roared! This is 
because the sand particles of the same size 
were rubbing against each other.

Looking back on our camp, words that 
come to mind are: inspiring, memorable, 
fun and friendships.

MY RETREAT
Lilian Bolus

When I am in the saddle I am free,
Free from worries,
Free from parents,
Free from problems.

I think of nothing but myself and the 
beautiful creature I have beneath me;
He and I are free together, because 
when I am riding a horse 
I retreat into a completely different 
world;
A world where nobody judges me 
By how I look,
What I wear, what I eat,
Only my personality,
And how I treat
The horse I am one with.

THE MYSTERIOUS CAT
Derry-Ann Thurling

As he crawls across the wall he lingers, 
trying not to fall.

Then he hears a crashing sound and with 
a startle, he jumps to the ground, trying 
his best not to utter a sound.

He shivers with fear, sensing someone is 
near... creeping close to the wall to have 
a quick peer.

The street is quiet, not a soul in sight.

He does not realise what will soon be his 
plight.

He carries on walking, thinking no 
danger was there.

Then he senses a presence which gives 
him a scare.

All of a sudden -  WHAM! into thin air.

MONKEYS
Catherine Andrews

Monkeys, monkeys every where, 
in the trees and over there.
Some are big and some are small, 
some are hairy and some just crawl.
I like monkeys, every where, 
there they go, through the air.
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PRE-PREPARATORY REPORT

I told my mommy that I made a mistake. 

She forgave me.

Be nice to  everybody. If people are down, you can 

always cheer them up.

Remember not to laugh at people who are different 

like the lady at Heidi’s and her dog Wizard.

Mrs Summer teaches us about respect.

INDIA TYERS O

Respect is to treat your friends carefully. 

My Respect Rainbow!

WHERE ARE W E GOING?
Mrs Cindy Summer, Head o f  Pre-Preparatory

When we ask what is needed to appreciate 
diversity in our society, we answer: 
“education”. When we ask what is needed 
to promote peace, we answer: “education”.

Education is not just about a Pre- 
Preparatory pupil getting ready for formal 
learning or a Grade 1 pupil learning to read 
and write; it is about improving life and 
living. Our passion and our mission for 
your children in the Pre-Preparatory 
Department is exacdy this!

Learning to trust one another makes me feel safe.

I can make a difference by being a loving person.

Two of my friends are having mediation to sort 
out problems.

CHIARA SPOKES

Telling the truth when I have done something 

wrong makes me feel better.

I forgive my friends when they have upset me.

Being brave and courageous.

Tell someone how you are feeling rather than 

keep it inside.
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PRE-PREPARATORY EXPERIENCES
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MARKET DAY
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ADIEU

ADIEU TO MS WENDY BOY

Lynette Pullen

Ms Boy came to our school in 1995 with 
much to offer and a passion to share her 
deeply religious conviction.

She initiated the Friday morning 
assemblies of Praise and Worship which 
the girls from Grade 2 - 7  attend, and 
soon managed to get teachers to volunteer 
their services, running a fifteen minute 
informal session of learning more about 
God. Thank you for this, Ms Boy! We will 
continue your good work!

The spiritual well-being of the pupils and 
staff has always been a priority of hers, and 
being made head of Bible Education, a 
member of the Spiritual Committee and 
leader of Scripture Union at the school, 
shows her commitment.

Ms Boy enjoyed working in Grade 4 and 
then in 2000 became a Grade 5 teacher. Ms 
Boy was on the Grade 5 camp with her 
class on the day Jenny Thompson died and 
she had to act as though nothing had 
happened so that the girls could be told the 
sad news by their parents on their return. 
She was wonderful and her love for her 
class shone through! It was the same year 
that she took her class to witness the release 
of penguins from SANCCOB once they 
had been cleaned, having suffered the 
dreadful oil-spill!

On the sport side, Ms Boy has faithfully led 
the squash teams to many a tournament 
and she has also helped out with tennis.

She has encouraged the girls to go on 
Scripture Union Camps so that they can 
interact with pupils from other schools and

MRS DOROTHY RAINE
A Champion

Mrs Raine joined the staff of Herschel 
Preparatory in 2000 as a Grade 6 class 
teacher. She soon proved her worth as an 
innovative and highly committed educator 
who stimulated her pupils to achieve their 
best academically. She grew to know each 
and every girl in her care and did all in her 
power to ensure their happiness and 
personal growth.

In 2002 Mrs Raine was appointed Head of 
Department in the Intermediate phase, a 
position which she has filled with 
principled firmness and excellent 
organisational abilities.

Her interest in all aspects of the 
curriculum and her expertise in 
curriculum development have assisted 
Herschel in being in the forefront of the 
implementation of the Revised National

learn more about their spiritual purpose in 
life, and the memorable confirmation 
camps with chaplains Paddy Allen and Jo 
Tyers.

While teaching Grade 5, Ms Boy and her 
colleague decided that Grade 5 community 
outreach projects needed a more ‘hands- 
on’ approach. They made contact with 
Walter Teka school, getting the girls to 
become pen' pals. Since that initial 
introduction, the pupils have made 
friends, shared many special occasions and 
learnt much from each other.

Ms Boy is grateful to have these wonderful 
memories as she feels that the real meaning 
of community outreach has been achieved!

Ms Boy, we will miss your distinctive 
laugh, your strong principles, your 
camaraderie and your wonderful smile!

We wish you happy times ahead and hope 
that you will always hold special memories 
of Herschel and those who shared so many 
years with you!

God Bless, dear friend!

Curriculum. Mrs Raine embraced the 
philosophy of Outcomes Based Education 
with enthusiasm and flair and was always 
willing to share ideas, materials and skills 
with her colleagues.

She has made a valuable contribution to 
the Scripture Union over the last four 
years, has developed the public speaking 
portfolio and worked tirelessly to ensure 
the smooth running and financial success 
of the annual ‘Blisters for Bread Big Walk’ 
since 2002. She also coached swimming in 
the summer terms.

Mrs Raine was appointed Acting Deputy 
Head for a period of three terms and 
assisted the school with insight and 

commitment during a transitional phase.

We shall miss her sparkling sense of 
humour in the staffroom but we wish her 
happiness and fulfilment in the new and 
exciting ventures which lie ahead.
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ADIEU

MRS ALISON TYSON

Ju lie Ward

It is with enormous sadness that Herschel 
says ‘Good-bye’ to Mrs Alison Tyson, Head 
of Music at the Preparatory for 12 years, 
and a music teacher at Herschel for over 25 
years.

Mrs Tyson joined Herschel Preparatory 
School at the end of 1979, taking a part- 
time piano position. In 1981 she was 
appointed in a ftdl-time capacity, teaching 
Class Music as well.

Teaching the piano has always been Mrs 
Tysons special love. Her patience in 
nurturing and drawing out the talent of 
each child, along with her caring and warm 
approach, has been rewarded by the 
achievements of many pupils. Four of these 
girls have been awarded Music Scholarships 
to the Senior School over the years.

MS RACHEL PHILLIPS
Margie Sleigh

Ms Phillips has been a long-standing 
employee at Herschel, starting in 1964 
when Mrs Roth was the Headmistress. 
Herschel was a much smaller school then. 
Her duties in 1964 included looking after

In her quest for high standards, Mrs Tyson 
has encouraged her staff to enter girls for 
both examinations and Eisteddfods. She 
has continued the tradition of informal 
‘Workshops’ where all pupils are 
encouraged to perform something they 
have learned during the term.

The completion of the new Music Centre 
in 2001 also serves as testimony to Mrs 
Tyson’s tenacity and faith in the integral 
part that music plays in the school.

Everyone knows Mrs Tyson has a flair for 
the stage! She has prepared countless 
children for productions in all departments 
of the school — cleverly using the more 
musical children in key positions without 
diminishing the feeling of worth felt by 
every child in a ‘cast of hundreds’! 
Highlights have included the enjoyable 
and memorable Junior Primary production 
o f‘Noah’, creating the music and script for 
the ‘Haunting of Herschel’ with Annette 
Woolley and Keith Merrington with his 
band, ‘Spectrum’, and Mrs Tyson’s own 
début on stage as one of the Ugly Sisters in 
the immensely funny production of 
‘Cinders’.

Mrs Tyson will also be remembered for her 
yearly singing and acting out personalised 
versions of ‘She’ll be coming ’round the 
Mountain’ as the farewell song for leaving

four small dormitories, where 28 boarders 
kept her busy, making sure they were cared 
for and their every need attended to, which 
she did without question. There are parents 
who attended Herschel in 1964, who now 
have their children or grandchildren here. 
Ms Phillips’ accommodation at that stage 
was situated on the premises of the Senior 
School, but was eventually moved up to the 
Preparatory. Three years ago her room was 

incorporated into what is now the Pre- 
Preparatory Department.

In the mid-90s, the boarding school at the 
Preparatory School was closed and Ms 
Phillips’ duties changed, but she still 
performed many duties there, including 

teas, lunches and the care of the Head’s 

office.

staff members.

Mrs Tyson took over Drummies in 1983, 
and although not part of her portfolio, she 
admitted that when choosing her career 
years ago, she had once wanted to teach 
Physical Education!

Mrs Tyson has never viewed her role as an 
educator as being exclusively musical. She 
has played for the staff against the girls in 
all manner of sports and in latter years, 
created the position as First Aid Nurse in 
order to attempt to disrupt play in favour 
of the teachers!

Alie, as we affectionately call her, has a 
special place in the hearts of both staff and 
pupils! We will miss her dearly, but we wish 
her a rich and well deserved retirementH 
and many years to enjoy her children and 
grand-children!

Ms Phillips has always been a staunch 
Christian and has attended St Saviour’s 
Church since being at Herschel, leading her 
life-accordingly. She has a warm, cheerful 
disposition, with a will to do anything for 
anyone (which, on occasion has been put to 
the test when she was expected to be in 
several places at the same time, serving teas 
at sports matches or collecting and setting 
up lunch for the Preparatory staff).

Rachel has two sisters and three brothers. In 
1983 she took a month off for the birth of 
her son Warren, who is the light of her life.

Ms Phillips has been an integral part of the 
Preparatory and we will really miss her 
warm, cheerful disposition and her obliging 
nature. We wish her the happy and peaceful 
retirement which she so richly deserves.
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STAFF DETAILS

Back, from le ft Mrs S Schuurmans, Ms J W ard, Mrs D Cownley, Mrs L Howard-Tripp, Mrs A  Swan, M r B Johnson, Ms M Smit, Mrs C  Levitt,

Mrs A  Cawood, Mrs J R Nel, Mrs L Verster,

Fourth row: Mrs N  Martin, Mrs L Pullen, Ms C  Sawyer, Mrs A  Robinson, Mrs C  Blencowe, Ms E Webster, Mrs M Soole, Ms PVundla, Mrs A  Mace, Ms M Martin 

Third row: Mrs S Bossr, M sT Mazibuko, Mrs I Knoetze, Mrs M Bonellie, Mrs J Goldschmidt, Ms L Cowie, Mrs A  Lewis, Mrs N  Dawood, Ms K Kula 

Second row: M sT Dicey, Mrs N  Domingo-Salie, Mrs J Jones, Mrs E Odendal, Mrs B Cronje, Mrs R Scott 

Front row: Mrs M Sleigh, Mrs P Hanekom, Ms H Booth, Mrs C  Summer, Ms J Court (Head of Preparatory) Mrs A  Champion (Deputy Head of Preparatory),

Mrs H J Bailey, Mrs A  Tyson, Ms W  Boy

HEAD OF PREPARATORY 

Ms J Court, BA Hons HDE(Natal) M Ed(Wits)

DEPUTY HEAD OF PREPARATORY 

Mrs A Champion, HPTC(Academic)(GTC)

SENIOR PREPARATORY STAFF 

Mrs M Bonellie, NT5D(Natal)(Phys Ed)

Ms H Booth, PTD DSE(SMH)(Clinical Remedial) HOD

Ms W L Boy, HDE(GRTC)

Ms L Cowie, HDE(ECE),Dip. Ed Management(RAU) 

Mrs N Domingo-Salie, LPTC, DE,BA Hons, M Ed(UWC) 

Mrs P Hanekom, HPTD(UCT)

Mrs L Howard-Tripp, BA STD(UCT)

Mrs J Jones, MFA HDE(Rhodes)

Mrs I Knoetze, BA, HDE(Stell)

Mrs A Lewis, BPrimEd(UCT)

Mrs L Pullen, TTHD(JCE)

Mrs R Scott, BA(PhysEd)(Stell), HDE(UCT)

Mrs M Smit, BHomeEconomics(Ed)

Mrs M Soole, BSc(UCT), Hons(Wits)

Mrs A Tyson, NTD(Natal), LRSM(Piano)

Mrs L Verster, DE(Senior Primary), CTCE, 

FDE(Remedial)Education)(UNISA)

Ms PVundla, DipEd(Cape Town College), HDE(CTCE)

Ms J Ward, BMus (Piano), LRSM(Clarinet), HDE(UCT)

JUNIOR PREPARATORY STAFF 

Mrs D Cownley, HDE(Art), PTDIII(Jun)

Mrs HJ Bailey, HDE(Paarl) HOD

Mrs J R Nel, DE(UPE), Dip SpEd (Remedial)(UNISA)

Mrs A Mace,TTD(Jun Prim)(JCE)

Ms E Webster, HDE, PTDIII(GTC)

Mrs N Dawood, BPrimEd(UNISA)

HEAD OF PRE-PREPARATORY 

Mrs C Summer, NTD(PrePrim)(BarklyHouse)

PRE-PREPARATORY STAFF

Mrs C Blencowe, HDE (Pre-Primary)(Barkly House),

DipSpEd(Remedial)(UN ISA)

Ms T Dicey, BA Hons(UCT) HDE(Pre-Primary)(Cape 
Technikon)

Ms K Kula, Prime Care Certificate

Mrs N Martin, National Certificate of Education in 

Educare HDE(Pre-Primary)(Cape Technikon)

Ms M Martin, Prime Care Certificate

MsT Mazibuko, National Dip Ed, DEIII, 

HDE(Pre-Primary)

Mrs E Odendal, BA, HDEIII(JP Studies)

Mrs A Robinson, NTD(Pre-Primary Ed), BA(UNISA) 

Mrs A Swan, HDE(Edgewood Training College)(Natal) 

Mrs S Bossr, Assistant Teacher Grade R

SUPPORT STAFF
Mrs A Cawood, BA(SW) Honours

Mrs B Cronje, HDE(Junior Primary)(CTCE), DSE 

(Remedial Education)(UNISA)

Mrs S Schuurmans, BA(Wits) (Elementary 

Credential Grd 0-9 California State Uni), 

Med(California)

ADMINISTRATIVE STAFF
Mrs J Goldschmidt, Media Studies Assistant

Mr B Johnson, ICT Network Technician

Mrs C Levitt, Pre-Preparatory Secretary

Ms C Sawyer, Admissions Secretary/P.A. to the Head 

of Preparatory

Mrs M Sleigh, Receptionist/Secretary
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SARAH DALL, GRADE 12
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NABEEHA MOHAMMED, GRADE 12
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