From: Nettie Birch [mailto:nettie.birch@gmail.com] 
Sent: 03 September 2010 12:12 PM
Hi Willie

 

yes, your brother Lionel used to creep under "Spats"s table and tie his shoelaces together, then make a hell'va noise in the class and Spats would scream "PIENAAR, get out of my CLASS" - He used to get so the moer in and got up to help Lionel out when he tripped and nearly broke his neck as his laces were tied together!!!

 

We also had a hockey coach that used to stay at the hostel, smoked like hell, drank beer and loved wild music.  We used to love her because we used to sit in the room sometimes with huge eyes at her audacity, Mrs Currell woud have cracked a rib!!!  Just can't think of her name now, but it will come to me!!

 

and of course Frik Kersop - I think our dear Lord got tired of him praying for me to understand book keeping!!!  He even took me for extra classes and one day said to me:  "De Coning, do you mind if I pray for you????" and he DID, but unfortunately it  did'nt help me one bit.  It always seemed easier to crib Cheryl Wheller's homework!!  I could go on and on ..........

 

Netts

From: Cheryl Whitfield [mailto:mrssparkles@gmail.com]

Sent: 03 September 2010 12:13 PM

I remember Miss Wilmot in Std 1!  She also had a stick!

I remember Miss Rene.  We did not see eye to eye.  In fact, I was downright disrespecful to her & if she is on this list, I am sorry for making you chase me around the class, over desks to brush the teasing out my hair!!

I loved "Jordie" Jordaan. Magtag meisiemens!  My afrikaans was dreadful!!  Felt sorry for the guys who's ears he tweaked!

Cheryl

From: Avril Slabbert [mailto:mothercreature@gmail.com] 
Sent: 03 September 2010 12:17 PM

Wow I remember all my teachers even the student teaches from sub A Mrs Hedding, Sub B miss skinner and Miss Heyns. Miss Boshof (Linda) was partialy my std 2 teacher her daughter (late) married my cousin from EL.

MR Burmister was std 4 he sadly passed away recently. What happened to Mr groblaar and Mr van der Walt remember dancing with Piet one nite after I left school at some dance held at the Town Hall. Mrs Willmot I last saw her at the Centenary Reunion at the school, hadn't changed, had Mrs wild in std 3 knew Alfonso very well, but enjoyed her. Mr Crossman was special to me. And also Both Mr and Mrs Otto. Then there were the Erasmus's and Mr Kersop. Mrs Holmes the Dom Sc teacher. mmmmm memories

From: Lynn Mostert [mailto:lynn001@telkomsa.net] 
Sent: 03 September 2010 12:18 PM

Hello William

 

Yes, my Sub A teachers, Mrs Hedding (Sp?)! She used to wear there fascinating plastic covers over her shoes to protect them in winter and we'd all sit in absolute silence while she "unwrapped" these from her shoes! It was like watching someone unwrap a gift!

 

Not sure why this is such a strong memory!

 

And Ms Searle (my Sub B teacher) was killed in East London half way through the year. This was very odd. I've never been able to remember who replaced her, but can remember each and every one after that, including           "Do o wwn where the "liellies" bl oooo w" ellocution in Std 1. Wonderful. 

 

Regards

Lynn

From: Vaughan Holmes [mailto:vholmes@misconduct.co.za] 
Sent: 03 September 2010 01:49 PM
William, I had never worn a neck tie in my life before going to UHS.  My dad had tied it for me in the first morning before I went off to school and then, when we had to dress again after PT, I didn't know how to tie it but I was too embarrassed to admit it.  The PT teacher was Mr. Long and eventually, when I saw that everyone was dressed, I plucked up the courage to ask him and he was actually very sympathetic and quickly did the knot for me - but he left it hanging half way down my front and said "there, now you can do the rest" and he walked off.  Of course, I didn't know how to get the knot from the middle of my chest to under my chin so I walked around for the rest of the day with my tie at half mast until I was sent to the office for being untidy!  That is how I learnt to do up a tie...    
From: Derrick Mitchley 
Sent: Friday, September 03, 2010 2:20 PM

Hi Willie

Old Snor Jansen springs to mind when it comes to incidents, Im sure every boy that was in his class must have encountered an incident with him.I can remember two such incidents.He was a classic when it came to rules and safety.On one occasion he was busy with us in back where we were planeing the wood to size for our models and his tie got caught up in the planer and started pulling his face to the cutting blades. He managed to switch the planer off just in time with a few choice words of how we should not plane wood. On the second occasion we were either in std 8 or 9 and we were the only class using 3/8th chisels in the making of our models.Lucky for George Wicks and myself, we were busy in the back preparing our wood with old snor and the other chaps were busy with their models. When we came back a few days later old snor was sitting on one of the work benches and we were summoned to him.He appeared very calm and then all hell let lose. He moved his leg and shouted who ##### up my antiques. There on the work bench was a big chunk of wood taken out by a 3/8th chisel. He then chirped and asked if it was one blow that removed the piece of wood from his work bench. Peter de Bruin should remember this incident. Never a dull moment when you were in snors classes watching you stroll across the hockey field and meeting us with the cane when we took our time.Lets hear some more stories about old snor as he was only one of a kind.

   

From: Peter De Bruin [mailto:peterdb@telkomsa.net] 
Sent: 03 September 2010 05:55 PM
Hi All

In 1962 I was also in Mrs. Wilds std 3 class , I never lost contact with Mrs. Wild we remained friends throughout our lives untill she died, I was one of her Paul Bearers at her funeral, I was like her adopted son, her daughter Cheryl and I are twins we were born on the same day a few hours apart.

 

From: Wendy [mailto:may9@absamail.co.za] 
Sent: 03 September 2010 09:59 PM

Hi there again

I remember Heather Sparg (She married a Clarke and then a Menday but has taken Sparg as her surname now) as she was my Home Economics (Domestic Science) teacher in 1969 and 1970.   One of the reasons I decided to follow the same career choice.   I have kept up with her and we even went on holiday to the Kruger National Park on a Rotary excursion together.  She still looks lovely even after the hard life she has had.  I also taught with one of her four stunning daughters.

From: Mardell [mailto:mardell@polka.co.za] 
Sent: 04 September 2010 08:18 AM

I remember Mr. Burmeister very well - he taught me in Std. 4 and Std. 5 - it was great having the same teacher for 2 years in a row.  I have often thought of him and am very sad to hear that he has died.
 

Also remember Mr. Kersop who was such a dedicated teacher.  Its funny how most of the teachers that I remember were the strict ones, like Mr. Nevill.  I think a few more of them are needed these days.  I heard that the van der Walts live in East London now.  
From: Vaughan Holmes [mailto:vholmes@misconduct.co.za] 
Sent: 05 September 2010 01:35 PM
Hi Avril,
 

I saw your email - the Mrs. Holmes that you referred to is my mom!  She taught Dom Science at UHS.  She lives half the year in Australia and the rest in East London - very lively and turns 80 next month...
From: Denise Barnard [mailto:Denise@saol.com] 
Sent: 05 September 2010 09:00 PM
Tony Crossman, our Geography teacher in matric, gave me a red, leather bound diary. I wrote in the diary every single day of that year, detailing absolutely everything that was going on in my life. Sometimes even pasting in sheets of paper when I ran out of space allotted to that day. I dug it out recently and read a few pages. The ink has faded somewhat but all those memories came flooding back. I kept a diary, religiously writing my thoughts and feelings on paper for many years after that. One day, when I’m old and decrepit, I’ll sit down and read the story of my life. Because most of it has been lost in the mists of time. I’d love to meet him again and thank him.
From: Peter De Bruin [mailto:peterdb@telkomsa.net] 
Sent: 06 September 2010 10:37 PM

Derrick I was the one of the chaps who chipped old Snor's antiques, he then wanted to put me in his car and take me to my house with a chisel so that I could chisel groves into my old  ladys dinning room table so that she could feel how bad he felt about his bloody woodwork desks, he he

Remember the old varnish stains on the floor ! he always told the new pupils that they were blood stains from pupils who he had killed for not listening to him, he once karate chopped someone's models door to pieces.

From: Dutchy Rousseau [mailto:dutchyrousseau@telkomsa.net] 
Sent: 09 September 2010 06:10 PM
Heil Hitler Nazi Piet Otto with ruler when you did not spell correctly.

Snor Jansen from Hoerskool wood work classes, rember been told he will through me through the window but make shore it is closed.

He  stooped me in the street one day and thanked me for taking Latin instead of wood work and told me to never ever try and come back.

Mr Kersop and of course Mrs mckay and the singing classes.

