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“REUNION 2009, the 148th year of 
Dale College, was a huge success,’’ 
said  headmaster Mike Eddy. 
  “The 1st XV had played their 
hearts out” against Dale’s arch ri-
vals Queen’s College. Unfortunately 
Dale “had to endure the agony” of 
losing (15-17) through “the last kick 
of the match, ” he added.  
  Matrics from the classes of 1959, 
1979 and 1999 returned in strength 
to the college for a nostalgic week-
end. Fewer members of the classes 
of 1969, 1984, 1989 made the trip 
but they, too, found their return 
memorable. For the first time in 

many years no Friday night formal 
dinner was held. Instead Old Dalians 
celebrated at the Malcom Andrew 
Centre and the adjoining marquee. 
  Stalwart Ted Warren was inducted 
as the ODU’s national president at a 
brief ceremony at the centre.  
 Inspiring and entertaining addresses 
were made by former Dale parent 
and  attorney-minister Mick Webb 
at the Memorial Service and by Old 
Selbornian ex-Springbok Keith An-
drews at the Reunion breakfast. 

  Per Ardua Awards were presented 
to First  National Bank’s Brian 
Stanley and PJ Mauer for their 
long-time  support of Dale. 
 Others awarded this honour for 
devoted service were Rose Smit, 
wife of  ODU past-president Dr 
Paul Smit, and senior teacher 
Quentin Hogge.  
  Dr Smit will serve a third term as 
president in the college’s 150th an-
niversary year,  2011.  
  A R3-million rand  fund-raising 
drive has been launched as prepa-
rations build up for this event.  
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DALE has launched a R3-million 
fund-raising drive to finance pro-
jects for its 150th anniversary cele-
brations.  

Appealing to Old Dalians and 
the Dale Family at Reunion 2009 
to “get excited about 2011,” col-
lege deputy headmaster Warwick 
Osmond told of various ways to 
contribute to this target.  

As outlined in a mini-brochure 
called “Countdown to 2011,” these 
options include:  

* Buy a Brick for R150 or do-
nate R1 500 and get your name on 
a prominently displayed Honours 
Board.  

* Sponsor a project for R2 000, 
R4 000 or R5 000, all for three 
years. 

  * Benefactors who donate lar-
ger amounts of up to R25 000 will 
receive a “VIP Package” for the 
celebrations.  

Banking details for contribu-
tions: FNB. Branch no. 210519. 
Dale College 150 account. Money 
Market Investment. Account No: 
62184197880.  

Mr Osmond, who chairs the 
steering committee driving the 
150th plans, appealed to Dale sup-
porters to “reach deep into your 
pockets” to help the campaign.  
“The 150th is just around the cor-
ner,” he said.  

The R3-million will be split be-
tween Dale College, Dale Junior 
and the ODU for projects which 
include: 

* A Dale Junior sports pavilion 
and an indoor sports centre.  

* A conference centre at Dale 
College. 

* Upgrading the Old Dalian Un-
ion Malcom Andrew Centre. The 
Johannesburg Old Dalian Union is 
working with union headquarters 
on this project.  

Old Dalian Darren Ogden, a 
Johannesburg architect, has 
drafted plans for an expanded cen-
tre. These are being reviewed and 
costed before being passed to the 
ODU in King William’s Town for 
consideration. 

* An Old Dalian trust fund.  
Events planned for 2011 include:  

* A dedication service. 
* A 150th dinner at Reunion. 
* The Cape Schools rugby and 

$�2�
�(��>-�����"��,"���<��#�

��%�1��,��������)�6���"���"'�	��������?"����"�)�
2��	@��������A� ������
 ��!"�#$!���%&�!"�'�������(�	) �

�<��#���61�7�2�
��70
���������	!��%�#	�)-
����	��$��'� &����"�)�

2�$�5�������� ����� ����"-
 #��	��#����	�����#	���"�%��

+���!�,��	-�&����	'����
.�
��	-����	�
��	����
��
WIDOWED Ray Palframan and Marion Bowles have 
found new happiness together and hope to marry soon. 
They announced their engagement earlier this year. 

Ray, the King William’s Town pharmacist who sings 
the Dale Memorial Song at Reunion every year, lost his 
wife Sheila in Nove 

mber 2005. They had been married for 39 years. 
Marion lost Allan, her husband of 36 years, in April 
2007. 

Now Ray says:  “We feel we have been blessed with 
this second chance in life and are both on Cloud Nine 
with our new-found love.” 

Both came to King William’s Town with their fami-
lies in 1968. Marion, who is British-born, and Allan 
Bowles were customers at the Palframan pharmacy for 
many years before leaving King to settle in Gonubie in 
1996. Marion and Sheila were friends.  

Ray and Marion had brief contact with each other 
after the death of their spouses. They met again at a 
birthday dinner at Ray’s sister-in-law’s home in July 
last year.  

“From then our romance blossomed and we soon felt 
destined to be together. We became engaged six months 
later,” said Ray. 

Marion has two daughters Carolyn, living in Geneva, 
and Angie in London. Ray has two Old Dalian sons, 
Mike, a Port Elizabeth banker, and Steve, a former 
South African cricketer, now in business in Cape Town. 

cross country festival and an 
Under 13 rugby festival. 

* The Founders’ hockey 
and Cape Schools cricket 
festivals and the Hirsch 
Shield athletics champs. 

* A wine auction and a golf 
day. Dates of events depend 
on the Education Department 
2011 calendar, which has still 
to be announced. 
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JOHANNESBURG Old Dalians will hold their annual 
golf tournament  at Leeuwkop GC on Friday afternoon, 
October 9.    Interested golfers may  e-mail Joe Sutton 
(sutton27@worldonline.co.za) for starting times or call 
him at (011) 622-9818 .  

Dave Sephton-Poultney, chairman of the Joburg 
branch, has appealed to those willing to donate  prizes 
to call him on (011) 788- 0542.  
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HE’S known as a professional workhorse for the Dale Family. 
Ask Ted Warren, the Old Dalian Union’s 85th national president, 
about his service to the union and the school and he will tell you 
modestly: “I have not done much of note and would rather be 
known as a worker, helping where needed.”  

In a long line of dedicated Old Dalians, his name is regarded  as  
synonymous with hard work. For more than 20 years he has toiled 
behind the scenes - at union and school functions, at steak eve-
nings and behind the bar at the Malcom  Andrew Centre. 

 At the annual Reunion he is constantly on the move fetching 
and carrying, “helping where needed.”   

Now, after many years as secretary and in turn the union’s jun-
ior vice-president and senior vice-president, he is its leader for one 
of the two crucial years building up to the 150th anniversary of 
Dale College and the 50th birthday of Dale Junior.  

A down-to-earth family man, Ted is married to Anita, another 
hard worker whom he met while working in Nelspruit, Mpuma-
langa. Now, apart from other skills, she types his letters and e-
mails. “He does not know how to open a PC,” she says.    

Ted is part of a family of Old Dalians starting from his grandfa-
ther, George William Warren, who could not finish his schooling 
because of commitments on the family farm. His four sons went to 
Dale before the Second World War – Ted (after whom 
our Ted is named), Leigh (who has died this year) and 
Eric (Polly), our Ted’s dad, and Harold Warren. 

An “adopted” son, Leighton (Skinny) Verity, also 
attended Dale, but died during the war. Ted was at Dale 
from 1969 to 1973, his brother Ken from 1974- 78 and 
his cousin Malcolm from 1973-77.  

Born in Butterworth and raised in Idutywa, Ted 
“spent five fantastic years” at Joubert House. He down-
plays his achievements at school. (“I did a bit of athlet-
ics – in the 100 and 200 metres, was not very academic 
but managed to hold my own.”) He played a few games 
of rugby for the Under 15a team until injury prevented 
further progress. He matriculated in 1973.  

But Ted’s main claim to fame at Dale was not in the 
classroom or on the sports field. It was as a locksmith. 
He could open almost any lock on the campus. He had 
skeleton keys for “most locked doors especially the 
pantry, which was raided often after hours.” 

John Middleton, one of his closest friends in their 
five years at the college, told the Reunion presidential 
induction ceremony of Ted’s extraordinary talent with 
locks and keys.  

“He was into locks and my hobby was woodwork. 
Since then I have spent more than 20 years in the lock 
industry and Ted has spent his life in the wood indus-
try.” John told how Ted  used to raid newboys’ tuck 
boxes and got into KHS to capture the school’s house 
banners and demand a ransom for matric dance funds. 

Confirming the story, Ted told TransDale Extra: “It 
took KHS a day to raise enough money. Miss Slater (the 
KHS headmistress) must have seen Mr Rowles (head of 
Dale) at least three times that day only to be told the 
ransom was still too little.”  

The ransom was paid and banners were re-hung by 

Dale’s estate manager, Brian Nixon, whose daughter Wendy was 
then headgirl of KHS. “Ted says he still has those keys at home,” 
said John.,  

After leaving school Ted did his two years’ military service in 
the SA Air Force, as a radar operator and later a loadmaster on 
transport aircraft (responsible for the aircraft’s cargo). He flew on 
missions in SA, the then Rhodesia, South West Africa, Angola 
and Zaire, carrying troops, weapons or delivering rations. 

“I decided to become apprenticed to SAA as an air mechanic 
but because of a very serious car accident this didn’t happen,” 
says Ted.  

He spent six months in hospital and after a year  of operations, 
treatment and calipers he was declared medically fit to resume his 
life. His limp is a result of this accident, but he will never lose it 
because of muscular damage. Fortunately he is pain free after 
having a hip replacement in 2000.   

“Old Dalian presidents have included a theology doctor of 
saving souls and a chiropractor doctoring to misaligned bones. 
We now have a professional saw doctor at the helm., “ says ODU 
past–president Barry Turner. 

Ted went in to the wood industry in 1978 as an apprentice saw 
doctor, learning his trade of making and maintaining industrial 
saws in Johannesburg under an Old Dalian, Sam Boucher. He 
qualified with distinction in 1982. 

Ted ran a saw manufacturing plant in Nelspruit for three years 
until the Eastern Cape called him home in 1986. He joined Rance 
Timbers in Stutterheim as its saw doctor. Since then he has 
achieved Australian qualifications which he says will “allow me  
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to work anywhere in the world.” A member of the MOTHs 
ex-servicemen’s organisation, Ted has served as Old Bill in 
Stutterheim for two years. In Freemasonry he has been a master 
four times. 

Ted and Anita have one son, Darryl, now a first-year BCom 
student at the University of Cape Town. He attended Dale Junior 
from Grade Two to Seven and matriculated at Kingswood.. 

Ted says he would like this year to see the Malcom Andrew 
Centre become more functional - a place where Old Dalians 
(especially those in King) can meet socially. “I see the centre 
opening maybe twice a week for a steak, a beer and a chat.  
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BUSINESSMAN John Middleton, a third-generation Old Da-
lian, has a foot in two countries, a new home in England and his 
old one in Johannesburg.  

His job straddles Britain, Africa and the Middle East. His 
working experience has also been double-sided, a successful 
blend of engineering and selling. 

Back in King William’s Town for Reunion this year, he per-
formed a double role. He was master of ceremonies at the induc-
tion of his schoolmate Ted Warren as Old Dalian national presi-
dent. At the Saturday breakfast he introduced the guest speaker, 
Old Selbornian former Springbok Keith Andrews.  

John’s grandfather Thomas Oswald (Tom) Middleton, ma-
triculated at Dale around 1913 and  his father Jack in 1945. His 
uncle Linley (matric 1946), CBE, DSO, is a retired Rear Admi-
ral who commanded the Royal Navy flagship Hermes in the 
Falklands War.  

Jack, who once ran a family business selling lawnmowers in 
Johannesburg, lives in retirement in Plettenberg Bay. 

 Since moving to Britain John frequently sees his Uncle 
Linley, who lives in Surrey with his wife Pam. 

 John is market region manager, UK, Middle East and Africa 
of Assa Abloy, a Swedish-based international lock company, 
now the world’s largest single lock firm. He is based in England 
but spends a week in Joburg every second month. 

His wife Heather divides her time equally between South 
Africa and Britain. She has an investment advising business and 
works from the UK via Skype and e-mail, but needs face-to-face 
meetings with clients to provide proper service, says John. 

���������������������������������	����������
This would hopefully lead to a revival of a mother branch and a 

permanent base. I don't believe any organisation can operate to its 
full potential without a mother branch base.” 

Ted would also like to see a memorabilia room at the centre be-
coming a “working shop” selling stock for union funds.  

Barry Turner summed it up in this tribute to Ted: “The new presi-
dent is a man dedicated to whatever tasks and responsibilities are 
thrown at him. He is unafraid of hard work, of rolling up his sleeves 
and getting his hands dirty to get a job well done.  

“All this is with the support of his equally hard-working wife 
Anita. In the words of the late,  legendary LLF Wood, Ted Warren is 
a salt-of-the-earth man and an Old Dalian of exemplary standing.”  
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 After joining Assa Abloy in 2000 John ran the business across 
Africa and the Middle East for the company, which had become the 
world’s largest single lock firm. 

 “The group felt that there were many similarities between the UK 
market and Africa and the Middle East and decided to combine the 
region into one.”  

He was offered the job of running the new combined region, but 
this meant moving to Britain as most of the business is still UK-
based. 

“I have recently bought a “barn conversion” home in Shropshire, 
England, which for me is now home.  I will definitely retire to South 
Africa as the climate here in the UK doesn’t appeal to me.” 

 John was a boarder at Frank Joubert House from 1969 to 
1973.  He became a school prefect and deputy head of the hostel.  He 
played rugby for Dale thirds and did athletics in the summer, winning 
the 100m, 200m and 400m in his age group.  He got a first-class ma-
tric and studied industrial engineering at Wits. 

After graduating, John did his two-year military stint and became 
an officer in the SA Air Force. He then joined the family lawnmower 
firm on the engineering side and has since had experience in both the 
technical and sales sides in business. 

“Even although I was on the technical side, I was also exposed to 
the sales side. After my Dad sold the business, I joined the lock in-
dustry on the sales side.” By this time he had an MBA (MBL) 
through UNISA’s School of Business Leadership. 

The experience on both sides of business helped John to become 
managing director of  Pilkington’s Tiles, but after five years in tiles 
he returned to locks. He has been there ever since.  
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AFTER 30 years, the world-famous 
Class of 1979 Dale rugby team finally 
made its comeback at Reunion this year. 
  The much-improved team had more 
flair and style than the famous Bradley 
Joubert 1978 team.  At the Friday As-
sembly 12 guys pitched up for a team 
talk and reflection. That “arvie” it was 
down to the fields for serious practice.  

Finally Mac McCune and Kippie Mal-
herbe arrived from their hard days’ work 
herding sheep and goats at Mac’s farm 
near Komga.  

Once it seemed unlikely we would  
field a full side. In desperation the cap-
tain was considering using Uncle Jack as 
a prop, but one was not sure how his 
knees would hold up.  

Unlike the almost-expelled 1978 side 
who “AWOLED” to East London last 
year, we decided that our team would 
stay and play in King this year. 

The “Maer Okies” (thin chaps) - 
Soekko Dorrington, Jeremy Bagshaw 
and Mike Byron - decided to opt out in 
fear of getting hurt and  play golf in-
stead. Luckily the golf was cancelled  
and they rejoined the team as reserves, 
medics and orange-peelers. 

World-renowned steak from Komga  
was braaied  and enjoyed on the Friday 
night. This much-needed protein proved 
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Manager: Joe Sutton.  PRO: Jack Rosenberg 
Flyhalf: Captain Morgan.  Not sure where this chap came from, 
but he had one hell of a kick. It is believed that he was once a pirate 
in the Caribbean. 
Wing: Ian (Mac) McCune. This slinky and speedy shepherd had 
the flair and agility to outrun any man or beast in the lands. 
Wing: Chris Pouroullis. The smoothest dude and best-dressed 
player in the game. Well done Chris, you are a good example to all 
young Dalians. 
 Fullback: Dave (Pixie) Miles (1980 matric).  With collar bone 
intact and shoelaces tied, this impact player was called on as a sub-
stitute for the golfers who left early for Cape Town. 
Centre: Russell (Chesty) Spring. With gravity now taking its toll, 
this famous chest kept getting in the way of the ball. He was, how-
ever, still able to outrun most players on the field. 
Centre: Richard (Rich) Bennett. This utility back and speedy 
player had difficulty in catching the ball for obvious reasons. 
Scrumhalf: Mark (Ogies) Turnbull. At one stage this “kort ou-
kie” (short chap) was believed to be missing,  but luckily he was 
found standing behind Gav Schmidt. According to Ogies, and by 
him only, he could have played “Boks” if it were not for Kippie, 
who could not feed him enough good ball in the old days. 
No 8: Chris (Kippie) Malherbe. With his one-ton frame and four- 
ton load, this hunk of a man provided the strength and weight in the 
scrums. Fortunately he could endure playing to the end of the game 
and was seen leaving with Mac late on the Saturday night. He and 
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the “life and death” saviour for most 
team members. 

Saturday saw the late arrival of 
Richard Bennett. A real game was 
now on. At  a team talk at the A 
field, many stories were discussed - 
from bomb scares at school, riots at 
Frank Joubert and unofficial drink-
ing sessions on the Transvaal train. 

Not to talk about bunking out to 
make some young ladies living in 
King and at KHS happier. Laughter 
could be heard from as far as 
“Fleeties.” 

The stories continued and the 
laughter got louder and louder until 

Mac were later spotted at Kentucky feeding his large frame. 
Lock: Gavin (Gav) Schmidt. Unfortunately Gav was red-carded 
just before half-time for not sending his son to Dale. He was sent 
back to his Nest(lé) in Botswana to sweeten up. 
Lock: Andrew (Donks) Hugo. Finally, after 30 years and after 
reaching his goal weight, he was able to play for the first team. 
Unfortunately he proved a disappointment in the line-outs as he 
could not see without his glasses. 
Prop: Des des Fontaine. This genius from Koo Koo Box (10 B) 
couldn’t hold his own and was often spoken to by Capt Morgan. 
Prop: Gavin (Gav) Neuper. This King member was once a great 
hockey player but is now a proud man in a rugby player’s body. 
Flank and hook-err: Herman (Worm) Jacobs. This talkative 
player was used to put Old Queenians in their place. Without him 
heaven knows what humiliation they would have caused the team, 
since Dale lost their game. 
Photographer: Paul Harris. With his “ball and chain” in place, 
he was unable to come out and play. Better luck next time, Paul. 
Reserves, medics and orange- peelers, Graeme (Soekko) Dor-
rington, Jeremy Bagshaw and Mike Byron:  They were kept 
out of the game as they had their eye on the wrong ball - golf. 
Missed players: Those team members dearly missed and worth 
noting are: Mark Zwick, Peter (Chappie) Chapman, Owen Wil-
liams, Rob Stap and Andrew Kockjeu. 
Note: This team had only 13 Oukies. This was because they were 
so brilliant during all team talks and practice sessions that it was  
decided that only 13 men were required to do the job this time. 
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it could be heard from as far as the 
“Ballasie Highway” alongside Dioce-
san’s Top Hostel. 

Rugby or fighting, against Kondos,  
happy times in Eggie’s metties classes, 
Ma Hendricks’s biology assignments, 
Sakkie’s science experiments or explo-
sions, Errol Hort beating one on one’s 
“Gomfemfe,” Gork Lennard’s famous 
geography lessons and Ardri Leurs’ 
boring Afrikaans classes,  to name a 
few, often came up in conversations.  
   The team agreed to meet again, to co-
opt ’79 players who could not play this 
year and to attend Dale’s 150th birthday 
celebrations in 2011. 
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Gavin (Gav) Schmidt writes: 
IT WAS amazing to see everyone 
again after so many years. Some of 
the guys had not changed a bit and it 
felt as if we had last seen each other 
just yesterday. Then there were some 
who had to be "re-introduced."  

It was weird walking through the 
school on the Friday, looking at pho-
tos on the walls, visiting classrooms 
you sat in many years ago and just 
standing in the hall, thinking back to 
all the Assemblies and Friday sing-
songs before big games. 

 Walking through what used to be 
the metalwork and woodwork rooms 
and thinking about all l the crap we 
used to get up to. 

Sitting in the Assembly on the Fri-
day (on the same red chairs we used to 
sit on) and seeing those trees that our 
’79 class planted, I couldn’t help 
thinking of  ’79ers who had passed on.  

I can vividly remember Rob Stap 
complaining bitterly about digging the 
holes as it was so hot that day. 

Listening to Mickey Webb's ad-
dress and the other speakers, as well 
as the songs, brought home just 
how different Dale is today from the 
Dale we used to attend. 

In between a constant cry of "nog 
‘n eenetjie" a lot of cold ones were 
consumed and a lot of stories were 
thrown around on the Friday afternoon 
and evening. 

 Something that happened to me on 
the Friday afternoon made me realise 
how much the school had changed and 
yet how in many ways it still remained 
the same.  

While having a few "nog ’n eenet-
jies" in the clubhouse, an elderly black 
gentleman came up and shook my 
hand. “Welcome back Gavin, it has 
been a long time,” he said.  

I was completely taken aback as I 
do not recall ever meeting this man. 
He said he remembered me playing 
for Dale Firsts and reminded me of 
my games in detail. 

This man’s memory was uncanny. 
He said he never missed a first team 
game and used to sit on the bench 
under the big tree next to the changing 
rooms.  

I asked him how often he watched 
these days and he said every Saturday. 
The only difference is that today he no 
longer sits on the stand under the tree. 
He sits in the main stand because his 
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grandson is at Dale. This man was so 
proud that his grandson was at Dale, it 
was amazing. 

Whether we as old boys agree with the 
changes at Dale or not is irrelevant. Like 
South Africa Dale has gone through ma-
jor changes.  

Although some traditions have re-
mained a lot has changed and new tradi-
tions have been introduced. 

Like the elderly black gentleman,  I 
am just as proud to be part of Dale and 
be an Old Dalian today as I was when 
I walked out of our final Assembly in 
1979. 

 I will be attending the 150th and 
hopefully a lot more ’79ers will make the 
trip. See you there. Cheers! 
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Andrew (Donks) Hugo takes up the 
story: It was great to meet so many 
guys after such a long time. I was 
glad I could recognise all of them. 

I was impressed by the politeness 
and neatness of the Dalians. It seems 
that discipline is still administered at 
Dale. I noticed very little activity on 
classroom walls. 

 How little Dale has changed from 
our day! Traditions are changing, but 
they are still very much part of the 
Dalian way of life.  

I was impressed by the Dalians’ 
sing-song practice and their singing 
at the rugby fields. Songs have 
changed, but I think the boys today 
are livelier and sing better than in our 
time.  

Although Dale looks different, it is 
still the greatest school on the Border 
and one of the best in South Africa. 
All the best to all Dalians and stake-
holders associated with Dale. I can’t 
wait to attend the 2011 Reunion. 
Paul Harris: It was a fascinating to 
see the guys who came back. I cannot 
look as old as all the others! Most 
interesting to hear what they are do-
ing and how life is treating them.  

For me the real impact of the week-
end was to see the transformation that 
has taken place within Dale over the 
last 15 years. Well done to the staff 
and school Governing Body for doing 
such a good job. 

 I was impressed by the way trad 
itions have been brought through and 
by the turn-out of all the boys.     

To Page 7 
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This, with the incredi-
ble camaraderie and relationships seen 
among the “mixed” Class of ’99, gives 
one hope for the future of our nation. 
Mark (Ogies) Turnbull: I am glad I 
got down to see how well the school 
has been maintained. I must compli-
ment the headmaster and staff, PRO 
Jack Rosenberg and the local old boys 
for how well the school has continued 
in the past 30 years.  

Our country has gone through a 
massive change and yet Dale still car-
ries many of the values we were taught 
at school. For the’79ers who made the 
effort, thanks. It was great to see you 
again. I will do my best to be at the 
150th celebration. 

In the current business environment 
in South Africa we continually have to 
face the task of BEE and transforma-
tion. I can only say: What Dale has 
forgotten about transformation many 
schools have not even learnt. 

Good to see many guys from afar. 
Great fun was enjoyed. It was great 
meeting old friends with whom I had 
lost contact. I look forward to seeing 
more ’79ers at the 150th.  
Graeme (Sokkoe) Dorrington: It was  
meaningful catching up! Getting back  

Ashley (Jippo) Johnson 
(from the US): 
 WOW! I can't believe all you guys are still 
“kicking.”. Thought most of you would be 
dead by now. The nicknames, that's what 
cracks me up. Things are good for me and 
the missus over here.  

Been married for 20 years, no kids. Am a 
motor-cycle riding demon. Still run three 
times a week, but not competitively.  

Ran a five-minute mile last year and 
would like to be able to do it again when I 
turn 50. The only way to justify all the 
beer!  

I visit SA every two years and always 
hook up with Brett Pagel. I want to make 
the 2011 Reunion. I’ve never been to one.  
Going on a road trip to see a man about a 
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motor-cycle in Virginia soon so should 
pass  close to where Larry (Hubert) Muller 
lives. Hubie, you still out there? Can I stop 
by for a visit?  I can't wait to see everyone 
one day soon. 
Graham (Gamie) Ginsberg (from 
the US):  
MAYBE by the next Reunion I'll have 
planned my bank robbery so I can buy 
a chopper and land on the Dale rugby field. 

I’ll bring over an authentic cheerleading 
team, barely clad, for the old boys to feel 
young again.  

The economy is bad here; you either are 

going broke, doing a murder/suicide or 
becoming a criminal.  

The food in jail is better than starving so 
it’s the best choice. Jokes aside, hopefully 
I'll get to King. I haven't been there since 
the 80s. 
Gareth (Gug) Jones (from Kenya): 
 SORRY to be a “fader” at Reunion. 2009.   

I hope to be around at the 150th and for 
the class of ’79s’ 50th reunion. Over the 
years I have had some contact with some 
guys, but have lost touch with others.  

I hope you all had a great time “catching 
up” this year, and wish you all the best of 
health and success in the years ahead. 

 Chow for now. . .  

makes one realise just how much has 
changed - and yet how little has 
changed. King, however, is looking 
tired.  

With the transformation at the school, 
things are substantially different. And 
yet so much still looked the same. I 
was impressed with the turnout of the 
Dale boys - immaculately dressed and 
quite unbelievably polite! 
Des des Fontaine: That was a “lekker” 
outing, awesome to see you guys again. 

Shapes and sizes change, but  we 
earned it, didn’t  we? Let’s try to keep 

in touch for the 150th Reunion in 2011. 
If you  know where the rest of the class 
are  please ask them to contact me. 
Chris Pouroullis: It was great meeting 
up with the guys, mostly for the first 
time after 30 years.  

Although a lot has changed it was 
great to see that the same Dale "spirit 
and passion" was shown during the 
rugby games - from the Under Nines 
through to the 1st XV. Long may it live 
on!   
Russell (Chesty) Spring: It was a 
great weekend. Those guys who left 
and did not make the first team game 
must have contributed to the loss. I did!  

One thing I noticed was how small 
things were, the school was a lot 
smaller than I remembered. It was 
great to make contact with everyone 
again I hope we don't wait forever to 
do it again, especially us Joburg old 
boys. 
Ian McCune:  Good to see so many 
guys from afar. A pity some local guys 
could not make it.  

Great fun was  enjoyed by all. It was 
great meeting old friends with whom I 
had lost contact 

I look forward to seeing  more ’79ers 
at the   2011 Reunion.   
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Ashley Johnson is married, with no 
children, and living in Indianapolis, 
United States. He still runs under a 
five-minute mile and is a biker demo 
rider. He runs his own company, “The 
Running Company.” 
(ashley@erunningcompany.com) 
Larry Muller  works for Rim Tec and 
lives with his family in the United 
States. (rimtec@triad.rr.com) 
Graham Ginsberg is a  “property tycoon” (if there are 
any left in today’s economic climate )  in Miami, United 
States.  (graham@yahoo.com) 
Adrian Meyer,  1979 deputy headboy, is a successful 
bank-owner in Barbados, West Indies. Married, with a 
family of two daughters studying in England. His elder 
son starts in August at Harrow, where Percy Davis 
coached during our winter. Another  son is  still at home. 
Adrian still owns a farm in the Adelaide district and fre-
quently visits SA on business. (ameyer@cidel.com) 
 Gareth (Gug) Jones lives in Nairobi, Kenya, with his 
family. He is the business development and operations 
manager for P G Bison (Kenya) Ltd. 
Gavin Schmidt is  Nestlés boss in Botswana. He is mar-
ried, with children. His eldest played for the Sharks Acad-
emy in recent years. (gandkindbots@orangemail.co.bw) 
Brett Pagel is still involved with rubber duck and motor-
bike scrambling sports. He runs his own silk screening 
business in Gonubie, East London. He is married, with 
two girls. (screenstar@aerosat.co.za) 
Richard Bennett is a “land baron” running farms in the 
Fort Beaufort and Tsitsikamma areas. He has sent his two 
children to Kingswood College, Grahamstown. 
(richardbennett@telkomsa.net) 
Russell Spring lives in Joburg and is one of those insur-
ance people who sells insurance to insurance companies. 
He is married, with two girls. (russels@compass.co.za) 
Graeme Dorrington is an “honest” attorney in Cape 
Town. He is often seen on TV. graeme@mattd.co.za) 
Chris Pouroullis is another  “property tycoon” - in Port 
Elizabeth. (acpprops@agnet.co.za) 
Des des Fontaine is semi-retired in Port Elizabeth and  
occasionally freelances for Stanley Security Solutions. 
Dereck Botha runs his own sport shop in Port Elizabeth. 
He still plays squash and swims to keep fit and to burn off 
those kilojoules. 
Clifford Kleb  is a teacher at Alexander High, Port Eliza-
beth. He is often seen helping his wife with her restaurant, 
“Tony’s Place.” He still takes the main roles in the local 
arts and is currently starring as Mr. Higgins in “My Fair 
Lady.” He has a son and daughter. 
Paul (Skollie) Harris lives in Cape Town and performs 
in international and local TV commercials. He can be 
seen in most Kentucky TV ads. In the latest one he takes 
the role of a father having breakfast with his TV son. 
 Paul Harris (the other Paul) is an engineering consult-
ant specialised in the use of energy, plus very involved in 
his local church. He lives and has his office in Durban 
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ville, Cape Town, and is married, with two young daughters. 
(pdharris@mweb.co.za) 
Andrew Hugo often lectures at the Port Elizabeth University 
Business School and is a business management practitioner 
“guru.” He has a son of 15 at boarding school at Woodridge 
College, near PE. (andrewhugo@nmmu.ac.za) 
G. Petzer lives and works in Umtata. 
Dusty Gardner manages a large furniture chain and lives and 
works in the old Transkei. 
Mark Turnbull  is a land surveyor with offices in Westville 
and Kokstad, KwaZulu-Natal. He and his wife Lesley have 
two sons and a daughter. Their eldest son is in his second year 
as a boarder at Maritzburg College. Their younger son is at 
Highbury Preparation, Hillcrest, and their daughter at St 
Mary’s College in Kloof. (mark@boinc.co.za) 
Chris Malherbe is a “tyrecoon” living in Komga and running 
his business in Butterworth. He is married, with three children. 
His son unfortunately went to Selborne.(christom@mweb.co.za) 
Ian McCune farms in the Komga district. He is married, with 
two children. (imccune@vodamail.co.za 
John Hartley is farming in the Stutterheim/Cathcart district.  
Mike Byron  is into marketing in Cape Town.
(mbyron@timco.co.za) 
Nolen Bottcher lives in East London. 
Jeremy Bagshaw lives with his family in Cape Town. His 
father Denis, who  taught at Dale from 1977- 79, lives in PE. 
(jbagshaw@mweb.co.za) 
Herman  Jacobs is the main financial boss for a large plastic 
manufacturing company in Brakpan.  (hjacob@crp.co.za) 
Arnie Ten Veldon has retired at his estate in the Wilderness. 
(arne@telkomsa.net) 
Gavin Neuper is a petro-chemical environmental expert living 
with his wife in King William’s Town. He has an Old Dalian 
son studying at the University of  the Free State. 
 Sam Knott is farming in the Fort Beaufort area. 
Dave (Pixie) Miles (1980) is an electrical engineering lecturer 
cum-farmer. He lives in King with his wife Beverly and son, 
who is in Grade 7 at Dale Junior.  
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FOR 148 years this school has been a bastion for educa-
tion within the laws of this country. It was a trail-blazer 
when transformation became possible. And so today we 
reunite to take the best of the past and the best of the pre-
sent so that we can anticipate and be prepared for the best 
of the future. 
We come to this Reunion to share and recall great tradi-

tions and at the same time to pay homage to those who 
have gone before. We pay respect to the heroes of the past 
as an inspiration for the heroes of the future. 
We don't gather here to glorify “war” and “conflict”, or 

to make a virtue out of humankind's self-destruction. We 
come here to give thanks for freedom and peace and to 
celebrate God's glorious salvation. 
Our reading was from the Old Testament book written 

by the prophet . He predicts suffering and destruction and 
yet provides hope and glory. In this passage we catch a 
glimpse of God's anger in action as He judges and pun-
ishes sin. 
At the same time we see God's love in action as He of-

fers eternal life to all who repent and believe. Mica 
prophesies the time in history when we will live in peace 
and harmony, a time of joy and blessing, a time when war 
will be ended forever. 
Are we there now? Has this been achieved by the brav-

ery and courage of Old Dalians who have sacrificed them-
selves for their heritage? Can we accept beyond all doubt 
that all our people will peacefully accept the results of the 
election this week? Can we?  
I recall how a coup d'etat just up the road 20 years ago 

resulted in such rejoicing that the joy overflowed into 
rampant vandalism. Right now in the world at large up to 
150 regional wars are being fought. 
Friends, it is up to you and me to ensure that the hatred 

and violence which is war is overcome by peace and free-
dom. Human life is sacred and the minute this life is dis-
carded in barbaric and destructive wars, then our peace 
and freedom is threatened, and we immediately revert to 
hostility as a defence mechanism. 
We will know no peace and freedom as was secured for 

us by our ancestors and forebears. That was the result of 
the struggle - the various struggle histories in our land. 
Not only the liberation struggle, all our struggles. 
Many of us have struggled in the modern world against 

powers and principalities, against greed, aggression, self 
interest, disease, poverty, tribalism, alcohol and drug 
abuse - the list goes on and on. In 2009 we celebrate an-

other reunion; we give thanks for the wars that are passed 
but unfortunately other wars still abound. 
You and I need to commit ourselves anew to building a 

peaceful and free society that is based on human dignity, 
justice and truth.  
The Bible tells us:  Love your enemies and pray for those 

who persecute you. There must be no limit to your good-
ness. Moses said (Leviticus 18-19, when he spelt out the 
law): Never seek revenge or cherish a grudge against each 
other. You must love your neighbour as yourself. 
You and I have a duty to the family of Dale College to 

uphold the heritage of this great institution.  Like those who 
are past, our goals must have no choice but to uphold peace 
and freedom.  
We must reach for the stars and abandon aggression, 

greed, self-interest. It is our mission to beat poverty, disease 
and addiction. 
God bless Dale College, God Bless Old Dalians, God 

Bless teachers, learners, friends and families.  
We commit ourselves to uphold your name and through 

hard work we can REACH FOR THE STARS - PER AR-
DUA AD ASTRA  

AN attorney since 1968, Mick Webb decided after 
CODESA (1994) to study for a Bachelor of Theology 
degree "so I could be useful in my retirement years. 
"One door opened after another and I was ordained as 

a Methodist minister in 2008.” Mick is stationed at 
Greenfields Methodist Church, East London. He re-
mains an attorney practising  in conveyancing. 
Mick was chairman of the Dale Junior Governing Body 

for 11 years and of the College Governing Body for five 

�#	����	�!��	�����)���'%	��'#"�*	 ��	���������	���
years. He was educated  at  King Edward's School in Jo-
hannesburg. 
Mick and Carol Webb’s son Greg was headboy of Dale 

College in 1990. Qualified as an attorney, he is active in 
training and dispute resolution and lives in East London. 
Greg is married with three children.  His wife Nicky is a 

veterinary surgeon, who concentrates on research. 
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FORMER Springboks Keith and his cousin Mark An-
drews might have been Dalians but for a very hot day in 
King William’s Town.  

Instead they became famous as Selbornians. Their 
grandfather Steve Andrews booked his sons Kenny and 
his brother Fish to be boarders at Dale College, which he 
attended in the 1930s.  

But when he arrived in King one January with the two 
boys it was a scorcher of a day. 

Steve Andrews promptly phoned Selborne College, 
booked both of them in at that school and drove though to 

East London. He dropped them off at the hostel gate 
and told them to get on with it! 

Kenny and Fish Andrews became loyal Selbornians 
and naturally sent their sons Keith and Mark to their 
old school. 

Prop forward Keith told this story at this year’s Reun-
ion breakfast where he was the guest speaker.  

He entertained Old Dalians and Friends of Dale with a 
fund of yarns about fellow Springboks, and memories of 
epic rugby matches against Frenchmen, Argentineans - 
and Dalians. Here are edited extracts from his speech.  
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MY earliest rugby memory of playing rugby for Sel-
borne was against Dale in 1974. It’s not a great mem-
ory because at half-time, while the coach was busy 
talking to us, my nose was bleeding.  

The next thing I see is my mother walking towards 
us. She tells the coach to keep quiet and proceeds to 
wipe my nose! 

I have only denied my mother once since then. Sel-
borne College were playing against Hangklip in 1980 
and video cameras had just started to be used. Hangklip 
had a huge lock called Zandeberg and during the game 
he knocked my lights out.  

On the following Monday, the coach was busy ana-
lysing the match and the video came to the part where I 
was lying rolling on the ground. 

Next thing you hear a loud commotion on the video, 
the camera turns and focuses on this huge lady shouting 
and charging down the steps shouting at the ref!  

The coach  asked me who the lady was. I replied that 
I had never seen her in my life! 

I recall watching Selborne/Dale first team matches as 
a youngster in King on the old Victoria Ground. I re-
member well the fastest players I had ever seen then – 
the Eyre brothers –  three of them – collars turned up 
and running like hell! What great matches! 

Now for professional rugby/schoolboy rugby. I was 
fortunate to play at the end of the amateur era and the 
start of the professional era. I often get asked what the 
difference is between the two. 

I normally respond that when I played rugby, we 
played to build up a thirst. Today players play to pay 
off a bond – this is a significant difference. 

I enjoy watching schoolboy rugby more than watch-
ing Super 14 and Currie Cup matches. At schoolboy 
level we see rugby at its best – running with the ball in 
hand, passing while running flat out and most impor-
tantly, players playing what they see in front of them. 
In other words, players are using their initiative. 

At provincial and Super 14 level, it’s about planned 
moves in different parts of the field. It’s  about setting 
up of a number of phases - sometimes ten phases  to 
break down defences.  

There are, however, one or two teams in the Super 14 
that don’t play 100 per cent this way –  the Chiefs! 

The ELVs (experimental laws variation) currently 

used by Southern Hemisphere teams have made rugby a boring 
game to watch –  about kicking up-and-unders in your own half 
and waiting for the receiving team to make a mistake. When last 
did you see a good maul of 10 to 20 metres? 

Then what about “Moffie” scrums because two props are off 
the field? (Keith said he had seen a coach pull a second prop off 
the field “injured” so his team were not nailed in the scrums.)��
   You must see Newlands these days – the whole field is cov-
ered in paper – because they are the best team on paper! When 
you look at the Stormers, they have the players and the support 
to win the competition. However, they play as individuals and 
have no team spirit. Rugby is a team game that thrives on team 
spirit and the feeling of togetherness – when you don’t have this 
in a team you are wasting your time! 

The Lions tour to SA will be like a breath of fresh air. Playing 
against  All Blacks and the Wallabies, year in year out, some-
times two to three times a year, has made the contest a bit stale.  
*Responding to a question about the "The Battle of Tu-
cuman" (on a tour of  Argentina), Keith said:  
      When we arrived by bus at the stadium I knew we were in 
trouble.  I looked out the window to see a       
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six-year-old give 
me the middle finger. The change-
room was underground and the field 
was enclosed by a high fence. We 
entered through  a tunnel.  
When we ran on to the field the 

crowd were chanting "ooh aah Tu-
cuman." When they ran on, you 
could see in their eyes that they 
were "kamikaze pilots."  
There was a fight in every scrum 

and line-out and every contact point. 
I was poleaxed. 

After 29 minutes I stood up and 
pummelled, French style, the eighth 
man. I got sent off while he was 
carried off. While we were sitting 
waiting for the match to end, their 

spectators were spitting on our backs. 
We realised this once we got back to 

the change-rooms. The back of our 
tracksuit tops looked like pizzas.  
Never ruck in France. Forwards use 

cricket boxes and shin pads.  When a 
fight breaks out, the forwards stand 
together, then charge each other 
throwing fists and kicking at the same 
time.  

One match was a gem - before the 
match started there was a free-for-all, 
15 of their players and 14 of ours - I 
did not know what was happening so 
stayed out.  

The match started with a penalty 
and we kicked it over - eventually 
winning by one point. 
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KEITH ANDREWS told jokes about two of the “many 
wonderful characters” he met playing rugby. 

* TOKS VAN DER LINDE: He is so naive that he 
thinks the word naive means something that Adam did 
to Eve. 

On the plane to Australia /New Zealand for the Su-
per Ten – two Aussies were off to visit Bali. –“Jurre, 
you know Balie, too” (Swart), quipped Toks. 

* MARK ANDREWS: We toured Argentina and 
New Zealand together. On the tour to Argentina I 
heard he was tight but I thought the guys were just 
pulling my leg. If fact, he is so tight that he is the only 

guy I know who goes to three 7/11s to get a quote for a Coke! 
He is the only guy who I know who likes to watch a blue 

movie backwards – he likes to see the part where the lady 
gives the money back to the man! 

His late dad, Fish Andrews, used to call me once a week on 
a Sunday evening when I was still playing for Western Prov-
ince.  

One Sunday he called before the next match between WP 
and Natal. I mentioned that we had worked out a counter for 
Mark in the line-outs. John Allan would put two rand on the 
ground. “You’re wasting your money,” said Fish. “Use 20 
cents.”� 
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 Keith Andrews paid tribute to . . . 
 *  Dale rugby Springboks Walter Taberer, WA Neil, HD 

Brooks, A Sprenger, Noel Roberson (Junior Boks), CB 
Jennings, Pewee Howe, Mike Jennings, Gcobani Bobo and 
Dale’s favourite son, HO de Villiers. 
* Charlie Pope (1964) and the many fine Dalians I played 

against and with: Bradley Osborne, Mark Wood, Steven Hall 
and the Hatley brothers - all wonderful Old Dalians! 
* Old Dalians for your dedication and support and love of 

your old school. It is because of your love and fondness, that 
schools like Dale continue to grow and prosper� 
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* Introducing Keith, Old Dalian 
JOHN MIDDLETON told the audi-
ence that the ex-Springbok was a 
Border boy from Molteno. “He cap-
tained Selborne at rugby and was 
vice-captain at cricket. He was an 
army lieutenant and is now a director 
and shareholder of a trust company 
in Cape Town. 

“He won nine Springbok caps and 
his hobbies include golf, hiking and 
fishing and collecting mushrooms - 
(‘The French, apart from teaching 
me to fight also taught me to collect 
the cep/porcini mushroom,’ says 
Keith.) “Finally he is a family man.”  

�#	��"&�,�"��6"��	�"��


