From: Ernie Alexander pvt [mailto:erniepvt@profile.co.za] 
Sent: 11 August 2010 01:49 PM

some naughty looking okes there - I was a few years behind this class and if I remember thre were some stories that would have made the back page of the Sunday Times... Ie Peter Morrow going awol with some babes and rolling the car ...... !!!

Ernie

(Referring to the photo of Standard 5 1963 class)

From: Carol and Charles McGill [mailto:mcsparg@bigpond.net.au] 
Sent: 29 August 2010 02:28 AM
To: William & Moira
Subject: Emailing: 1956 STD II
 

Hello

 

Here's a challenge for everyone! On the back of this photo in my very best 9 year old cursive writing is "Std II 1956" and the initials of the first 4 classmates before I must've run out of steam! If only I'd know how just those initials would jog my memory 54 years later. Mrs Wilde was out teacher. I remember a surprising number of the faces and even a lot of the names, but may have made some mistakes and there are blanks. I would love those blanks filled in and to hear any news of where these old classmates are now and what they've been up to.

 

Regards,

Carol (Sparg) McGill

From: Mardell [mailto:mardell@polka.co.za] 
Sent: 29 August 2010 04:48 PM

Hi

 

44 children in one class!!!  I remember Mrs. Wilde from when I started at UHS in 1971 in Std. 3 - luckily I was in the other class (Mrs. Grace Coetzee) -  I was very happy as Mrs Wilde was very strict and scary and much older - do you think she was the same Mrs. Wilde?

 

Regards

Sue

From: William & Moira [mailto:moirap@telkomsa.net] 
Sent: 29 August 2010 10:00 PM

Maybe her daughter can answer that one?

From: William & Moira [mailto:moirap@telkomsa.net] 
Sent: 29 August 2010 10:05 PM
To: 'Cheryl Whitfield'
Cc: 'Mardell'
Subject: FW: Emailing: 1956 STD II

Dear Cheryl,

I think that the teacher in question is your mother?

Please confirm.

Kind regards,

William Pienaar

UHS Class of 1970.  

From: Paul Michael [mailto:pmichael63@yahoo.com] 
Sent: 30 August 2010 06:04 PM
Mrs. Wilde had a stick that she used to smack us with....Alfonso, who remembers that?

From: Denise Barnard [mailto:Denise@saol.com] 
Sent: 30 August 2010 06:47 PM
I DO!!! From first hand (excuse the pun) experience!

From: Avril Slabbert [mailto:mothercreature@gmail.com] 
Sent: 30 August 2010 10:03 PM

I do..... very well.

From: Peter & Brenda Erskine [mailto:erskinep@bigpond.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 03:59 PM
Mrs Wild was my std 3 class teacher in 1963. By then she had mellowed and her bark was worse than her bite. I recall her as having a significant influence in my life by promoting me up the reading ladder. Thank you Mrs Wild!!

From: Rob Lawlor [mailto:robl@meyersgroup.co.za] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 04:08 PM
THIS SHOULD START SOME DEBATE

CAN ANYONE REMEMBER MRS WILD CALLING FRANK LINQUEST “TICKLEPUSS”?

From: Paul Michael [mailto:pmichael63@yahoo.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 05:03 PM

Mr. Massyn (sp)?. He was a bit of a controvercial fellow at the time and I recall all sorts of escapades that landed him in hot water.

From: Denise Barnard [mailto:Denise@saol.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 05:04 PM
“Escapades”?? Do tell…. I don’t remember any of this.

From: Avril Slabbert [mailto:mothercreature@gmail.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 05:08 PM

oooooh Denise you haven't changed I remember hearing thing too but was young so details didnt stick... just remember people talking about him in hushed voices

From: Nettie Birch [mailto:nettie.birch@gmail.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 05:10 PM
I remember him!!!  Jo!!!!  Ja, him and a few others too... 

From: Nettie Birch [mailto:nettie.birch@gmail.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 05:12 PM
Hi there, I think we STILL talk about it in hushed tones!!! 

From: Avril Slabbert [mailto:mothercreature@gmail.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 05:17 PM
lol
From: Paul Michael [mailto:pmichael63@yahoo.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 05:27 PM
Ha! He got caught in the girls' hostel, climed up the drain pipes to get in. Had a fight too with someone and got a black eye for his troubles. He got transferred or fired in the end after this and a few other incidents.

What happended to Fungus Clark and Lindy Bower...they got married and lived happily ever after. I remember lots of us junior school guys had the hots for her in Std. 4.

From: Avril Slabbert [mailto:mothercreature@gmail.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 05:42 PM
Heard quite a few stories about many guys doing the same even in my day.... guys never change it seems

From: Paul Michael [mailto:pmichael63@yahoo.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 06:09 PM
You think?

A pitty I cannot make it to the get together this year, it would be good to catch up and see how old we have all got and what life has done with us all.
From: Denise Barnard [mailto:Denise@saol.com] 
Sent: 31 August 2010 08:35 PM
 
Oooh, ooohh….now I remember!! The scoundrel!! We speculated about Miss Bower and Mr Clark for some time!

From: Derrick Mitchley 
Sent: Wednesday, September 01, 2010 12:01 PM

Talking about Ma Wild, who remembers her old brown stud baker . I remember as if it were yesterday. I can still see her with her cig in the long cig holder clutching the knob on the massive steering wheel driving up Victoria street as if the place belonged to her. She was also my teacher in std 3. Everyone talks about her daughter, her name was Cheryl by the way. I was in the same swimming team as her and another girl by the name of Ann Paul, who used to stay in the flat below Rob Lawlor  

 
From: Carol and Charles McGill [mailto:mcsparg@bigpond.net.au] 
Sent: 01 September 2010 12:11 AM

I remember Mrs Wild's reading ladder very well and how she ruled with the rod, so to speak. She'd have needed to. Imagine having 44 little terrors in one class and no teacher's aide to help her like they do these days. 

 

Interesting memories sparked by this photo! I don't remember most of the people or incidents mentioned, but that drainpipe at the girls hostel must've been very sturdy because it was used by seemingly generations of eager young fellows, I do remember that.

 

Mrs Wild's daughter, Cheryl, lives in the USA now and is on Facebook, a grandparent like the rest of us of that era, but still as good looking and as adventurous as ever. She's now Cheryl Warren.

From: Patsy Smith [mailto:patsy@hho.co.za] 
Sent: 01 September 2010 12:48 PM

I know the night they are talking about.  It was Frank Lloyd (pupil) and Leon Massyn (teacher).  Our crowd had seen them earlier on and they’d been drinking.  (now you know why they thought they could get into the girls hostel without being noticed!!!!!)  Frank was expelled and Massyn was “transferred”.  Frank was such a nice guy but he always managed to get into trouble and was expelled from about three schools.  He would probably be diagnosed as ADHD these days.
From: d.preston@sympatico.ca [mailto:d.preston@sympatico.ca] 
Sent: 01 September 2010 02:40 AM

Hi There,
Mrs Wild taught me in Std 3 in 1962, I remember doing early morning PT on the rec in the winter, running through the frost barefoot and just in shorts.  A shower afterwards in the cold and drafty rec rugby changerooms certainly woke you up for the day. Kenny Maree and Norman Wittstock were the sprinters of the day.
Dave Preston London Ontario

From: Cheryl Whitfield [mailto:mrssparkles@gmail.com] 
Sent: 02 September 2010 01:48 PM

Hmm, we as her children, also used to meet with Alfonso!!!

Cheryl Warren

From: cheryl [mailto:revche@lantic.net] 
Sent: 03 September 2010 03:07 PM
Hi All!

I was ‘fortunate’ not to be in Mrs. Wild’s class so I never met Alfonso! However, Liz Heyns was my teacher and she also used to administer a bit of punishment with a weapon as far as I recall! 

Isn’t it strange, none of us are permanently damaged even though we were inflicted with corporal punishment? I really believe that kids today would be more respectful and well-mannered and well disciplined if they could have a few encounters with an Alfonso occasionally!

Cheryl, was Mrs. Everett from the doctors’ rooms not your gran? She and my mom, Lucy worked together for years. I remember her so well.

Cheers for now!

From: Avril Slabbert [mailto:mothercreature@gmail.com] 
Sent: 03 September 2010 04:17 PM
Couldn't agree more re the kids of today... no discipline. We never had all the depression suicides and pressure, stress they have these days were we toughies or what???? even my son, born 81 was brought up with discipline, was prob. too hard on him, wooden spoon when necessary, and I told the school if he was naughty he was to be sorted out. He is fine and a wonderful son an accountant, and highly intelligent.... no scars and a great christian. [image: image1.png]


 to discipline and the ""alfonso's"

From: Paul Michael [mailto:pmichael63@yahoo.com] 
Sent: 03 September 2010 04:54 PM
Allan Weber or Jompol as he was known used a cattle prodder to wake us up in the class, that gets your attention very smartly. A good few cuts with the cane sent guys into the toilets to compare the stripes on their bums, Tony Crossman used a fat plastic ruler to smack the palms of your hands but I think Piet Otto took it a bit far by throwing black board dusters at kids....that could really get nasty but fortunately no one ever got hurt. The anticipation of pain is a wonderful deterrent!
From: Rob Lawlor [mailto:robl@meyersgroup.co.za] 
Sent: 04 September 2010 08:11 AM
YES CHERYL WILD IS THE DAUGHTER OF RUTH (MRS WILD)

I THINK THERE WERE ALSO 2 BOYS NOLAN AND RUTHLAND.

I AM SURE SOMEONE ELSE SHOULD BE ABLE TO CONFIRM THIS

From: Peter Bruce [mailto:BruceP@bdfm.co.za] 
Sent: 04 September 2010 08:25 AM
Rob's right about Cheryl and her brothers. The Wild's lived in what I thought was a spooky place when I was a kid. It was opposite John Hassal's place. Didn't Nolan become a successful builder in East London?

From: Rob Lawlor [mailto:robl@meyersgroup.co.za] 
Sent: 04 September 2010 08:28 AM
NOLAN WAS IN THE INSURANCE INDUSTRY AND WAS TRAGICALLY KILLED IN A MOTOR VEHICLE ACCIDENT ON HIS WAY TO THE REUNION (CENTENERY SPELLING?)
From: Derrick Mitchley 
Sent: Monday, September 06, 2010 7:56 AM

Nolan Wild was in the insurance business and was fairly high up in Old Mutual. He was killed in a motor car accident in the Bashee Cuttings.

From: Wendy [mailto:may9@absamail.co.za] 
Sent: 07 September 2010 08:51 PM
Nolan was killed in his Merc on his way to do business in Umata.  He left Old Mutual in the 80's and opened his own brokerage called "Gonubie Brokers."    He was killed just before the Centenary reunion.  One of the reasons why I did not make it to the reunion.  A ready-mix concrete truck went over the Merc - looked like a squashed sardine can.
From: Dutchy Rousseau [mailto:dutchyrousseau@telkomsa.net] 
Sent: 09 September 2010 06:03 PM
Fungie  and Lindy are in cape Town both still teaching.

Lindy is at Herschel and is my daughters vice principal.

