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IF it's true that you can take a pupil out of Dale College, but not the college out of the Dale pu-
pil, then the saying fitted Hylton Ackerman like a well-worn cricket glove. 

When this was first written he was coaching Western  Province. He was later to coach the 
South African A and Under 19 teams.  Occasionally he visited his friends in King William’s 
Town and loved to wander through the corridors of his old school. 

"I don't tell anybody up there that I'm coming," said Hylton. “I rock up, spend a few days 
there and then leave. I love to soak up the atmosphere of the school as I walk through it. Dale is 
a special place for me and always will be.” 

And if Dale was a special place for him, so was Newlands Cricket Ground  -  “heaven on 
earth” for the man affectionately known as Dutchman when he played for Western Province and 
later coached the side for many years. “When I first arrived in Cape Town, I stayed at a flat in 
the grounds and would wake up in the morning overlooking the field. What more can a cricket-
lover ask for? 

“If ever I leave Newlands I'll take the ground and Table Mountain with me,” he said.     But 
the time came eventually when he did leave Newlands for pastures new - up the road to Boland. 

This may surprise many, but Hylton was NOT born in Cape Town, nor in King William’s 
Town. He was born in Springs, on April 28, 1947. 

He was ten years old when his brother Rodney, who was already at Dale, told their mother 
that there was an “excellent” cricket coach, Percy Davis, at the college.  And if 
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Hylton wanted to “get any further,” then he 
would have to leave home and go down to the Eastern Cape. 

“So my mother put me on the train with a suitcase and 
sent me to Dale. And looking back, this was the greatest 
thing in my entire life anybody could have done for me. It 
was a wise move,” he said. 

Percy Davis was a former Northamptonshire cricket pro-
fessional who spent 28 years coaching the sport at Dale. 

“Percy taught me everything I know today about cricket,” 
enthused Hylton, who recalled how at night and during prep 
sessions, Davis would ask to look at his schoolbooks. 

“The other pupils thought Percy was giving me a hard 
time, but what he was doing was showing me how to set 
fields. I had a particularly great love for cricket and I slept, 
ate and drank the sport and Percy knew that.” 

Davis coached Hylton from Standards 4 to 10. During that 
time he was selected for a schoolboy tour of England with 
cricketers like Mike Proctor and Barry Richards. 
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He taught me about the great respect 
I should have for the game. Thinking 
about him now brings tears to my 
eyes. 

“I remember him saying, when I 
was in Standard  9, ‘Next year, you 
would be my headboy.’ 

“Sadly, he died over the Christmas 
period and never got to see me being 
made headboy. He gave me some 
good lessons in life which have car-
ried me well over the years. 

“When I came back from the Eng-
lish tour he made me stand up in 
front of the whole school and asked 
me to talk about the tour.  

“That was a lesson as afterwards 
he told me: ‘There'll be many times 
after a cricket match when you'll be 
asked to make a speech. This was to 
prepare you.’ ” 

Many at the school thought that 
Hylton and HO de Villiers (who went  
on to be an outstanding Springbok 
rugby fullback), were favoured by the 
headmaster, but Hylton disagreed. 

“We were great friends, but he 
never gave us any special privileges. 
We weren't spoilt, just treated 
harder.” 

Another close friend of the young 
Hylton was the former Springbok 
cricketer, Buster Farrer. 

“He gave me a lot of advice and 
also gave me bats, gloves and other 
cricketing equipment. I was a 
‘boykie’ from the mines and money 

was hard to come by.” 
Playing for Border, aged 17 years 

and nine months, Hylton scored his 
maiden  first-class century - 108 against 
the touring MCC side in 1964. 

The next week, playing for Border 
against Griquas in Kimberley, he was 
out for 0. Remarked Hylton: “Cricket is 
a great leveller.” 

But the highlights of every cricket 
season for Hylton were the derby 
matches between Dale and Queen’s 
College from Queenstown.. 

“We, or they, had to travel about 
90km but it was a great event. In those 
days, a certain Tony Greig, later to play 
for Sussex, England and now a com-
mentator for Australian television, 
played for them. 

“The victories between the two 
schools were split, and there was al-
ways wonderful rivalry. When we later  
met again, we were both representing 
the Rest of the World XI against Aus-
tralia in Australia. There, in Melbourne, 
that Dale versus Queen’s rivalry sim-
mered again.” 

With a touch of regret, Hylton said: 
“Tony played several Test matches for 
England and captained them. I, unfor-
tunately, did not play one Test because 
of politics.” 

The housekeeper during Hylton's 
time at Dale, Miss Bea, was a “great 
old dear” and spoilt him. “There's no 
doubt about that,” he said. 

“The food wasn't that 

“There were some good players in 
that side,” he said. “Of the 15 that went, 
14 went on to play first-class cricket.” 

It was on that tour that Hylton played 
at the Mecca of world cricket, Lords, in 
London, which was a great “morale-
booster,” against the Canadian Schools. 

Another mentor of Hylton's was 
Taffy Williams,  cricket master at the 
school for many years. “Taffy was the 
housemaster and on my first night 
there, I received three cuts because we 
were playing cricket after lights out. 
We should have been in bed.” 

Hylton's headmaster was Russell 
Searle, a former Eastern Province and 
Griquas opening batsman. He was like 
a “second father” to the youngster. 

“ ‘Rusty’ (also known as ‘Johnny’)  
Searle was the greatest man I ever met. 
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great but no one starved. And today, 
whenever I eat cabbage, I'm reminded of the 
school. But nobody made it as nice as Miss Bea. 
She was mad about cricket and always used to give 
me extra milk.” 

There was also a game the boys used to play at 
the time. “When we had tea on Wednesdays, one 
would spin a knife and the person it pointed at 
could have as many cakes as he wanted to. 

“He would take a few and the knife would be 
spun again. Sometimes the first boy would take 

everything and everyone else would 
have nothing left.” One of Hylton's 
friends was Chow Bissell (later a 
Border rugby player and   president of 
the Old Dalian Union). 

“He was a prop forward and the 
strongest guy at school. I think he 
was older than the PT master, but 
everybody loved him,” said Hylton. 

“A favourite joke between the pu-
pils was  to decide who was the 
`dommest' (stupidest), me or him. I 
wasn't interested in science or maths, 
all I wanted to do was play cricket.”' 

Hylton also represented Dale and 
Border Schools at hockey and tennis, 
but he stopped as cricket took up 
most of his time.  

And while other boys were inter-
ested in girls from the Convent or 
KHS, Hylton's life on Sundays was, 
“lunch-field-prep-bed.”'  

At school, he was a non-smoker, 
but “just like any other normal guy. I 
was quiet, bunked school, but wasn't 
one of the guys who ran around.” 

He enjoyed his final year at school 
as headboy and when he left, he took 
good memories with him as he went 
to do his army service in the  North-
ern Transvaal. 

“I played well there, and captained 
Defence. I also represented the then 
North-Eastern Transvaal and a year 
later left for Durban. “But I didn't 
enjoy my cricket there - I was not 
motivated.  

Later, while playing in England, I 
bumped into Eddie Barlow, who was 
playing for a World XI. 

“Percy had organised me a job 
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with Northants and Eddie asked me to 
come to play for Western Province. They 
had just been promoted and it was a bril-
liant move as my cricket was a bit on the 
decline.” 

At Newlands  Hylton's cricket took 
off . The national selectors recognised his 
ability by picking him for the Springbok 
tour to Australia in 1971. Sadly, politics 
played its part and the tour was aban-
doned. 

A Rest of the World XI side toured 
Australia instead, with Hylton one of 
them, but “it was not the real thing.” 

“I had worked my whole life towards 
playing for the Boks and the cancellation 
was one of the worst blows of my life. I 
heard about the cancellation while 3 000 
feet in the air when the (pioneer) tennis 
promoter, Owen Williams, read about it 
in a newspaper. 

“During the tour I met some great 
players, like Sir Gary Sobers, but the feel-
ing still rankles.” 

Hylton had a great career with Western 
Province and captained them when they 
won the Currie Cup. But his eyesight 
started to plague him - “I'm a diabetic and 

it started to affect my eyes.” Much 
against his will, he retired from the 
game.. 

“It was a terrible decision to 
make as I just wanted to play. I'd 
liked to have carried on, but I 
couldn't,” he said. 

Hylton, who knew nothing but 
cricket, worked for Graeme Pol-
lock's clothing company  - “I hated 
every second of it as it was not my 
life and I hated getting to work in 
the morning.”  

Then he slowly came back to 
WP cricket, first coaching their 
Colts team and then their B team. 

Later he became director of 
coaching, which entailed coaching 
the A, B and Colts side and coach-
ing other coaches.  

The job, he said, kept him occu-
pied for 12 months a year.  He was 
also a Western Province selector. 

“My youngster, HD Ackerman, 
also plays the game (for Western 
Province, Leicester and in four 
Tests  for South Africa.) 

“I nearly sent him to Dale and 
many people were upset when I 
didn't, and he went to Rondebosch 
High instead. 

“But not a day goes past that I 
don't talk about Dale. It was a 
great part of my life and what I 
learnt there, I try to repeat as much 
as possible,” he said. 

“Dale taught me the greatness 
and graciousness of cricket and 
also showed me that nobody 
knows it all.” 
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THERE is an old Irish saying that 
the men who would have enjoyed a 
wake most are the only ones who 
couldn't be there. The ones for whom 
the celebration was organised. And 
so it was for Hylton Ackermann at 
Newlands. 

Over 400 people packed into the 
Oaks Room at Hylt's famous old 
stamping ground and there wasn't a 
dry eye amongst them by the time 
the Memorial Service ended - though 
most tears were caused by laughter 
rather than sadness. 

Trevor Quirk displayed an ex-
traordinary touch as master of cere-
monies, hiding nothing of the emo-
tion of the occasion but avoiding 
none of the humour and good grace 
which characterised Ackerman's life. 

 His talent was celebrated and 
rejoiced, but almost in passing be-
cause it was the character of the man 
which everybody preferred to re-
member.  

He was selected in five successive 
years for SA Schools XI and scored 
a century for Border against England 
in the last of them, a record which 
will almost certainly never be bro-
ken. Or even sniffed. 

Yet his feats on the field, as fine 
as they were, were overshadowed by 
the brightness of his personality, the 
sharpness of his humour and the 
depth of his compassion. 

Cally Barlow, Eddie's widow, sent 
a message from her home in north 
Wales. It concluded with the follow-
ing tale: “After Eddie had his stroke 
in Bangladesh in 2000 he was hospi-
talised at about the same time Hylton 
was hospitalised for the first time. 

 “Eddie phoned Hylton from his 
hospital ward to share their stories 
and told him: ‘Hylt, I'm learning 
how to walk again.’' To which Hyl-
ton replied: ‘You, walk? Eddie, you 
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never walked once in your entire life!’ 
The tears hadn't even stopped, let alone 

dried, when the next story was delivered. 
The one about how he and Mike Procter 
paid their overdue rent in Durban when 
they were in their early 20s (involving a 
landlady in her mid-40s), about his inherent 
compulsion to make fun of himself, and his 
ability to bat all day - even weeks - in order 
not to lose his spot at the crease on the Dale 
College junior school playground. 

The penultimate word went to Hylton's 
greatest and longest friend, which is quite a 
moniker given how many friends he made - 
the great HO de Villiers.  

The man was awash with emotion, yet 
he shared it with his audience rather than 
hide it, which made the 400+ unable to 
control their tears. Even though HO, unex-
pectedly, managed to control his. 

“A lot of friends offered me advice about 
how to control my emotions today,” he 

said. “My wife told me to keep a 
glass of water close by . . . but I'm 
too worried about filling it up. 

“Another man offered me a pill. I 
said ‘what's this?’ “He said it was 
Viagra. I said ‘How will that help 
with my nervousness?’  

“He replied: ‘It won't, but it will 
give you something to hold on to 
when you're delivering your 
speech.’ ” 

HO de Villiers described, in stun-
ning and real-life terms, what genu-
ine friendship meant.  Finally, Hyl-
ton's son, the incomparable HD, had 
the final word. Inexplicably, his 
voice barely wavered.  

Tempting as it may be to declare 
his courage, his manful determina-
tion not to let his father down at the 
last hurdle and his strength of char-
acter, it must be said that few “first 
sons” could ever hope to bid fare-
well to their father in front of a lar-
ger, fonder or more appreciative 
audience than Hylton junior en-
joyed. 

Special people flew in from all 
over the country, and the world - 
notably Holland - to be at the me-
morial service, some who were 
friends for most of Hylton's life and 
some who were recent but close 
acquaintances from various hospi-
tals around the country where Hyl-
ton had dialysis on a near-daily ba-
sis for the last five years of his life. 

Just as the service of celebration 
was beginning, three or four more 
late visitors arrived and stood at the 
back of the room - no seats avail-
able. Cameramen and sound engi-
neers, unknown and anonymous to 
all there, but not to Hylton Acker-
man, who befriended everyone and 
anyone with whom he worked. 

They may have been late, but they 
sure as hell weren't going to miss 
the chance to say goodbye to 
‘Dutchie.’  

Rest in Peace, Hylton, and I 
promise I won't tell the story about 
the fire-axe.  

Not for a while, anyway.  
�
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I DON’T think I’ve ever met anybody 
more passionate about the game than 
Hylton. I will always cherish my conver-
sations with him.  
   He had a wonderful cricket brain and 
there are many cricketers who have 
benefited from his advice and wisdom. 
   -   Former Proteas  coach Mickey Arthur.              

HYLTON made a tremendous contribu-
tion both to the development of the 
coaching profession in this country and to 
developing young players to make the 
Proteas the force they are in world 
cricket today _- Cricket South Africa (CSA) 
president Dr Mtutuzeli Nyoka. 
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Hylton Michael Ackerman 
Born:  Springs, Transvaal, April 28, 1947. 
Died:  Cape Town, September 2, 2009. 
aged 62. 
Dale College schoolboy cricket career: 
Played for Dale First X1 from 1960/1961 
season (debut at 13 when in Std 6 ) to 
1965/1966 season. Captained Dale College 
from 1963 to 1965. Played six seasons for 
SA Schools and captained the side. Se-
lected for first-ever SA Schools touring 
team to the UK. 
Batting at Dale:  
78 innings,14 of them not out. Scored 
3 157 runs with a highest score of 200 not 
out against Bedford Cricket Club. Seven 
centuries, 15 fifties with average of 49.3. 
Bowling:  
Took 82 wickets for 1 095 runs. Best fig-
ures: 5 for 6 and 6 for 23. Honours awards: 
1962, 63, 64 and 65. 

First -class cricket:  
Career began as a 16-year-old boy 
at Dale. First-class  achievements, 
as a left-hand batsman and a right-
arm medium bowler were:  
1963/1964 to 1981/1982.  
Batting:  Played 234 matches and 
409 innings. Not out 33 times. 
Total runs 12 219. Highest score 
208. Average 32.49. Twenty 100s 
and 60 fifties. Caught out 199 
times. Scored 108 in 145 minutes 
for Border against the 1964/65 
MCC touring team as a 17- year-
old  schoolboy.  
  Played for Northamptonshire in 

the English League and  for Border, 
N.E. Transvaal, Natal  and  Western 
Province. Captained WP. Selected for 
SA tour of Australia in 1971/72 , but 
this  was cancelled through politics. 
Instead he played for a World XI 
against Australia, scoring a century.   
Bowling: 32 wickets for 1 400 runs at 
an average of 43.75. Best achieve-
ment:  4  for 61. 
Player-coach: VRA Amsterdam.  
Non-playing cricket achievements: 
Coach for Western Province, Boland,   
SA Cricket Academy, SA Under 19 
team, SA A tour of  West Indies. WP 
and SA national selector.  
 Other school achievements:  
Dale College headboy 1965. First 
team tennis (captain) and hockey.  
Cadets drum major.  
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HYLTON and I were married 
for nearly 40 years and like all 
of us we had our highs and 
lows. He took on a ready-made 
family and made many sacri-
fices, one being giving up 
county cricket so we could have 
a permanent home.  
    Hylton and I had a son who 
followed in his footsteps as a 
professional cricketer.  

At 22, Hylton was diagnosed 
with diabetes – also known as 
the silent killer. By the time 
Hylton died he was averaging 
eight injections a day. He had 
been on kidney dialysis for four 
years, including four-hourly 

would just want me to tell the world how great it is.  
He treated everyone the same - from the roadside beggar 

to his wife and children at home. Consistently, nobody got 
special treatment.  

Yet I have never met a man with a more diverse group of 
friends - from a Dutch secret serviceman to the patient 
who spent hours next to him at the dialysis centre. My Dad 
befriended everyone, whatever their colour or creed.  

He never met his new grandson, James Hylton Acker-
man, but I am going to tell that little boy the world is a 
poorer place without his Granddad. That would not be an 
exaggeration.  
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MANY knew Hylton Ackerman as a schoolboy cricketing 
genius, a talent unfulfilled and later a man of vast knowl-
edge whom we could hear on TV and radio. I knew him as a 
father and how lucky I was. 

Every day I miss him. Every day I think of him and every 
day I think he is going to walk through the door and say, 
"April Fool!" But when one is asked to write things like 
this, reality hits home and I realise my Dad is gone.  

I could write 100 000 words on what a great father he 
was, but that was not my Dad’s style. He would never have 
wanted me to tell the world how great he was. Instead he 

stints three times a week. 
 He never complained and al-

ways took the positive out of his 
situation. During the last 20 years 
of Hylton’s life we were not just 
husband and wife, but best friends. 
We were sad together, but most of 
the time we laughed together.  

Hylton had a wonderful sense of 
humour but most of all he never 
had a bad bone in his body.  

I miss him more than I thought 
possible. We have a new grand-
son, James Hylton Ackerman. 
Maybe he, with my other grand-
children, will fill the huge void. 
Meanwhile, my children are very 
supportive and we all know he is 
in a better place – free of pain. 
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Here are some of the yarns he told about his days at 

Dale, and about  Dalians, visits to King and well-known 
sporting personalities: 
* Giving a guided tour of his old King haunts, Ackie told 

how he dropped into Raga’s store in Alexandra Road and 
was told: “We don’t sell those half-jacks for the Joburg 
train any more.” 
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* As he walked through the corridors of 

Dale he heard a footstep behind him. 
“There was nobody there but I bet it was 
Russell Searle (former Dale headmaster 
and a mentor of Ackie’s).” 
* On Makhaya Ntini, then Dale latest 

contribution to international cricket: “I 
wonder how George, who cleaned our 
shoes at Joubert would have felt when he 
was playing for SA.” 
* Reminiscing about his schooldays, 

Ackerman claimed two "world firsts" for 
Dale:  "The first dummy pass was thrown 
at HO de Villiers by John Page in a game 
called 'fly', he said.  
(Queenians who gave Dummy Taylor his 

nickname decades back would challenge 
this, but alas Dummy is no longer with us 
to dispute it.) 
The reverse sweep, we were assured, 

was invented at Dale in 1961 by Charlie 
Raw and Mick Bissell, years before it was 
developed by a Pakistani. 
* The strongest guy at Dale came from 

Peddie  -  “He could squeeze an elephant's 
tusk so that milk came out.” He was 
Chow Bissell, another Dale legend, who 
scaled the Catholic Church steeple. 

* When headmaster Billy Rowles asked 
him which Dalians smoked. “I said if I did 
you'd never have a first rugby team.” 
Hylton said he went to Dale in Std 4 and 

left “a long time later.” It was time to go, 
Chow Bissell said, when you fancy the 
teachers at KHS not the girls. 
* Paying tribute to the great Dale cricket 

coach Percy Davis, Ackerman said: “What 
he did for me and Dale I could never give 
back. Percy stands out above the lot.” 
* Once when attending a function with 
footballers Bobby and Jack Charlton and 

rugby star Phil Bennett, Ackerman was 
asked where he came from. “King Wil-
liam's Town,” he said, “somewhere be-
tween Stutterheim and Berlin.” He was 
introduced as coming from “somewhere 
in Germany.” 

* About Meryck Pringle, the Dale 
Junior Old Dalian who went on to Kings-
wood: While dining with famous umpire 
David Shepherd, Ackerman asked him 
what he thought of Springbok cricketers. 
Shepherd said they were a good side but 
some of them were “not too bright.”  

After dismissing a batsman Pringle 
had asked the umpire: “How many balls  
have I bowled?” “Three,” said Shep-
herd.” Then how many have I left?” 
asked Pringle.�

* When SA-born England Test crick-
eter Alan Lamb landed in court. Sen-
tenced to 30 days or R30, he said: “I’ll 
take the money.” 

 

EDITOR'S NOTE: Not bad speech-
making by a guy who came last in Eng-
lish and was told by a teacher: "You're 
the worst student we've ever had at 
Dale!"  
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SOME of Ackie's cricket tales which got the 
biggest laughs had a familiar ring, but they are 
worth re-telling: 

* How, after the cancelled SA–Aussie tour, he and 
(Old Queenian) Tony Greig were met at Adelaide air-
port by a short man who invited them for a cup of tea.  

"Would you mind carrying my bags while I go to the 
toilet?” Ackerman asked the “little guy.” 

Over a cup of tea, there was a deathly hush when 
Greig asked: “Have you anything to do with cricket in 
Australia?" “Yes, the name's Bradman,” the great man 
replied.” 

Ackerman  then considered he was the only man to have asked 
Don Bradman (Australia’s most famous batsman) to carry his 
bags and Greig the only one who asked the great Don who he was.  

Years later, said Ackie, he received a letter from The Don say-
ing many people had carried his bags and “he was glad to carry 
mine.” 

* When Ackie went to visit legendary Dale coach Percy Davis 
at his home in Houghton-on-the-Hill, outside Leicester, Sparrow 
told him how to play Aussie leg-spinner Shane Warne – using a 
walking stick.  

“Every time I see that Queenian Darryl Cullinan, I tell him 
how to play Warne – with a walking stick.” 
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HE looked tired and drawn when he flew into Johannes-
burg, but two hours later he was in stunning form. Feted 
by Old Dalian and old cricket friends, he responded to 
heart-warming tributes in typical “Ackie” fashion. 

Hylton Ackerman, legendary Dalian cricketer who 
was robbed by politics of Springbok fame, was being 
honoured by Johannesburg Old Dalians and friends at a 
golf day and dinner. 

“Ackie” or “Dutchman,” as some call him, is fighting 
long-term diabetes and more-recent kidney failure 
which is hampering his livelihood as a radio and  TV 
cricket commentator. 

A benefit fund had been launched in his honour and 
before the evening ended a cheque for R50 000 was 
handed to him - “to get the ball rolling,” said campaign 
convener Dave Sephton-Poultney, who was headboy 
Hylton’s deputy at Dale in 1965. 

Hylton’s two-hour flight from Cape Town was de-
layed and then he waited 20 minutes for his luggage to 
come through. First stop was Houghton Golf Club, 
where 80 players were finishing their rounds in a benefit 
tournament, interrupted by lightning and rain. 

Among old cricket mates who greeted him was a 
balding Clive Rice, former SA and Northamptonshire 
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captain and leader of the legendary Transvaal “Mean Machine.” 
A distressing message came through. Old Dalian Douglas Troxler sent 

his apologies. He had been hijacked and beaten up at his Rivonia home 
but would try to get to the dinner. He did.  

Hylton spoke briefly at the golf prizegiving, reserving his energy and 
main response for the later occasion. 

“Cape Town is a mess. Nice to see lights here,” he quipped.  Brushing 
aside dark thoughts about his health - “dialysis – three hours on the trot” 
– he insisted doggedly: “I’m feeling great . . . I’m happy and happier 
being with you now.” 

After a quick shower and change at the golf club he was revitalised  - 
smart, chipper, even debonair - at  the Old Edwardians’ Memorial Room. 
Young and older shook his hand and wished him a speedy recovery from 
his life-threatening ailments. 

About 100 admirers - some of them old mates - attended the dinner, 
sponsored by Old Dalian Colin Kretzmann’s company, Caterplus, with 
Walton’s. Cricket friends included former Proteas and Lions pace bowler 
David Terbrugge, son of Old Dalian Peter and grandson of stalwart, the 
late Johnny Terbrugge. Hylton’s cricketer son HD was there, too.  

Master of ceremonies was a famous Old Dalian in the academic world, 
Grenville (Andy) Andrews, former dean of the Wits Business School and 
now a roving consultant on finance and management. 

Andy, who had removed his bow tie, kept the party atmosphere going 
with one-liners (“Ackie, you and I have won the battle against ano-
rexia.”) and  jokes and flashbacks to life at Dale and later years.  

He reminisced a bit about boarding school life (mixed grills downtown 
at the Anglo African and Chocolate Sundaes - ice-cream topped up with 
chocolate in a tall glass.) And those days at Joubert when Dalians draped 
their towels on their manhood before a cold shower. The real test was to 
walk back with pride to the dorm in the same fashion. 

“Ackie, all Dalians are proud of you and the wonderful contributions 
you have made to cricket,” he said. 

Headmaster Mike Eddy, up from King with veteran Old Dalian PRO 
Jack Rosenberg, detailed Hylton’s “unbelievable” sporting record.    
Ackie, he said, was incredibly loyal to his alma mater. “We at Dale are 
thinking of you and look forward to your good recovery,” he said.                                 
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Still alert despite a day-
long innings, Hylton rose to recall how a 
ten-year-old boy came to Dale from 
Springs.  

On his first day he watched cricket and 
was asked by Doug Troxler if he played 
the game. A guy called Van Heerden let 
go with a tennis ball and he hit it out of 
sight. At 12, when he was considered for 
the First XI, some thought he was too 
young and vulnerable. Headmaster Rus-
sell Searle said, “Ask the coach,” and that 
was the start of  it. 

Recalling his long stay at Dale, Hylton 
told how the staff offered him an Old 
Dalian blazer when he was in Standard 
Nine and thought it was time to go when 
he showed more interest in women teach-
ers than girls. His final words: “I loved 
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my time at Dale.” 
On the Sunday  after the dinner Hyl-

ton was again in top form, commentat-
ing on radio in the final over at the 
Wanderers when South Africa were on 
the verge of a nail-biting victory to 
clinch the one-day cricket series over 
Australia. 

When Makhaya Ntini came in to bat 
with three balls to go and two balls to 
win, Ackie assured his listeners that 
with boys from Border schools at the 
crease South Africa had it in the bag. 

Ntini, he said, went to his school, 
Dale, and Mark Boucher to Selborne. 
“We are not chokers,” he said. 

His confidence was spot on. Ntini 
coolly nudged a single, giving the bat-
ting to Boucher and South Africa could 

not lose the game. 
  “He’ll get the run,” said Ackie. 

Boucher hit the fifth ball of the final 
over for four and South Africa had 
won. Boucher reportedly said this 
was probably the most important 
innings in Ntini’s career. 

 

* In the TV commentary box for that 
final game where two Old Queenian 
cricket internationals, former England 
captain Tony Greig and South African 
batsman Darryl Cullinan  

* Next day Ackie called Dave  
Sephton-Poultney and spoke of “the 
most fantastic weekend in my life” – his 
benefit day and the cricket finale. 

He was delighted by the perform-
ance of Hershelle Gibbs, one of his 
coaching protégés. 
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I FIRST met Ackie in 1959 - he was this 
small kid whom I first noticed and then 
watched intensely playing cricket on the 
gravel cadet parade ground, known at The 
Plateau, below Sutton House.. 

Every time I passed through the grounds 
boarders were playing cricket. Ackie was 
at the crease and, on asking the other kids 
why he was always batting, the simple 
retort was: “Well we can't get the little 
bastard out!” 

The rest is history, well documented in 
the record books. 

Hylt and I were two years apart in age 
and as such had a different group of 
friends, but even during our Dale years I 
like to believe that we had built a type of 
friendship developed out of mutual respect 
for each other. 

This continued during our sporting 
years, but strangely enough I think we 
grew a lot closer during the last ten-odd 
years - years that, for “The Dutchman” 
were very difficult. He was attempting to 
deal with diabetes (diagnosed in his early 
twenties), later heart surgery - and eventu-
ally kidney failure. 

Hylton's was now facing an innings 
fraught with continuous bouncers, beamers 
and body-liners. As he did on cricket 
pitches all around the world, he dealt with 
each difficult delivery with brilliant skill 
and professionalism. May I add, there was 
never a complaint of having been given a 
raw deal or a bad decision. 
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Dealing with dialysis three times 
a week was extremely time-
consuming, and I, together with a 
few of his cricketing buddies, hit 
on the idea of trying to do a fund-
raiser to raise enough cash to buy 
his own private dialysis  machine.  

However, on investigation, this 
idea proved to be impractical in 
terms of the “strength” of portable 
machines. 

Nevertheless, I still decided to 
promote the idea of a dinner to 
raise funds which could assist 
Ackie and his wife Dawn with 
their general daily living costs. 

Thanks to huge support from 
sportsmen, mainly cricketers, from 
all around the world, 410 people 
attended a black-tie formal dinner, 
held on November 2, 2006, to 
honour and pay tribute to Hylton 
Ackerman.  

After all costs the net proceeds 
were paid into a trust fund specifi-

cally registered on the basis that while 
Hylton and, or Dawn, were alive they 
would be assisted with their monthly 
living costs.  

Ultimately, on the demise of the last 
of the two of them, the Hylton Acker-
man Trust Fund would be wound up. It 
would then be distributed to the ultimate 
beneficiary, the Red Cross Children's 
Hospital (Kidney Section). 

The net funds raised at the dinner, 
thanks to generous support of the sports-
men and their contacts, amounted to just 
over R1 million.  

Ackie, in tribute to these sportsmen, 
always spoke of that night as "the best 
night of my life.” 

Some 20 minutes before Hylton 
passed away while undergoing dialysis 
treatment, he and I were still chatting on 
the phone - 20 minutes of my life that I 
will never forget.  

The simple reason for this was that, 
NO! he was not complaining about his 
situation.  

Instead, those last 20 minutes that we 
shared (unknowingly) were spent with 
the two of us reminiscing as we always 
did, and talking absolute rubbish, joking 
and laughing.  

I am thrilled that this was the way I 
bid farewell to someone I am proud to 
say was my friend! 

Yes, I will miss Hylton, Ackie, The 
Dutchman!   
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HYLTON ACKERMAN would hap-
pily talk cricket for hours on end, not 
just about the technical aspects – of 
which he was as knowledgeable as 
anyone – but about the personalities, 
as well as the pleasure the game had 
given him as a player and later as a 
coach and commentator. 

In recent years, as the debilitating 
effects of diabetes took their toll, 
eventually leading to his death at the 
age of 62, it was hard to reconcile the 
man who had difficulty walking with 
the young sporting genius who played 
for South African Schools at 14 and 
scored a century against the touring 
MCC as a 17-year-old schoolboy. 

He was 19 when he made a double 
century for North-Eastern Transvaal 
against Western Province and a hun-
dred for a South African XI against 
Bobby Simpson’s Australians. By the 
end of the 1966/67 season he had 
made four centuries and four fifties in 
15 first-class matches and had an aver-
age above 50. 

His later career, which lasted until 
1981/82, might not have reached the 
heights that his early promise sug-
gested. This was perhaps partly due to 
being afflicted with diabetes from his 
early 20s, but also because there was 
no prospect of playing at international 
level and cricket for him was a game 
to be enjoyed both on and off the field. 

He was chosen for the cancelled 
tour of Australia in 1971/72, the last 
Springbok team to be selected before 
political isolation became an undeni-
able reality.  

He played for a Rest of the World 
XI in a substitute series and made a 
century in the first “Test.” He and one 
his teammates, Garfield Sobers, be-
came lifelong friends. 

Hylton was a Currie Cup-winning 
captain of Western Province and later 
coached Western Province, Boland, 
the South Africa A and Under 19 
teams and at the national academy. 

In recent years his commitments as 
a coach and a commentator had to be 
fitted around the need for kidney di-
alysis three times a week. It was while 

 0�� &���7��7���������
���������������

having the treatment that he slipped 
into a coma and died. 

He is survived by his wife Dawn,  
an ex-Rhodesian swimmer, his SA 
Test cricketer son Hylton Deon, an 
adopted daughter and son, Michelle 
and Gavin, and six grandchildren, 
the latest, a  grandson born to HD 
and his wife Kerryn  in January. 

More than 30 years after he last 
played for them, the English county 
Northamptonshire flew their flag at 
half-mast and their players wore 
black armbands after his death. 

There was also a tribute from the 
Dutch club VRA, whose members 
held him in such high esteem that 
several flew to South Africa for a 
benefit dinner in 2006. 

I didn’t get to know Hylton Acker-
man during my brief time at Dale Col-
lege. We were in different classes in the 
schoolroom and definitely in a different 
class on the cricket field. 

Like many a Dalian, I took pride in 
his achievements and watched admir-
ingly as the youngest and smallest 
player on the field starred for the Under 
15 team because he was considered too 
young to play for the First XI. 

 By the end of the year, as has be-
come legend, he was not only in the first 
team but in the Border Nuffield side at 
the age of 13 and, a year later, was play-
ing for SA Schools. 

I got to know Hylton during my ca-
reer as a journalist and in recent years 
had the great pleasure of sharing his 
company during the “Boer War” golf 
clashes  organised by our mutual friend, 
the former Western Province captain 
Andre Bruyns.  

Among those mourning him are those 
fortunate enough to have enjoyed his 
company in the “wars” at Fancourt. 

The golfers were mainly ex-
sportsmen of the calibre of Garth le 
Roux, Stephen Jefferies, Robin Jack-
man, Trevor Quirk and the great Spring-
bok wing, Jannie Engelbrecht. 

As can be imagined, the competitive 
juices flowed as strongly on the golf 
course as they once did on the sports 
fields. The banter afterwards, washed 
down by a glass of Jannie’s wonderful 
Rust en Vrede red, was hilarious. 

Although he could not play in the 
golf matches which pitted “Brit” against 
“Boer,” Hylton rode around in a golf 
cart as the “match referee” and made 
witty and wise rulings to resolve the 
often hilarious disputes that arose 
among a group mainly of ex-cricketers. 

Hylton was always wonderful com-
pany. Not once did he complain about 
the appalling health problems, which 
meant he struggled to walk and had to 
undergo long hours of kidney dialysis.  

When we “Boer War veterans” gath-
ered for a lunch in Hylton’s memory we 
were joined by  HD, who told us that the 
trips to Fancourt had become his fa-
ther’s highlight of the year. 

He will be sadly missed. 
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BOBBY HAINS, who was Hylton 
Ackerman's vice-captain in their final 
year ar Dale in 1965, has fond memo-
ries of Ackie and how  they and other 
team members sat up the night before 
a match discussing tactics. 

“We would plan how to get players 
out - chaps like Bruce Groves and 
Tony Greig of Queen's and Dassie 
Biggs of Union High School, who 
should bowl to certain players and 
how to bowl to them?” 

(Greig later captained England.) 
These were the days before cricket-

ers had the advantage of watching 
television and video shots of opposing 
players. 

On the field the next day, however, 
Ackie was the captain in charge and 
there was not much consultation. 

Years later when Bobby and Ackie 
played club cricket in the Eastern 
Transvaal “we of ERPM sat up the 
night before planning how to get him 
out.”  

Hylton, then playing for Springs Old 
Boys, used to give Bobby one loose 
ball as a free hit but after that the 
game was on.  

“Ackie was ahead of his time as a 
cricketer and a deep thinker of the 
game,” said Bobby, who played for 
Dale firsts with Ackie in 1964/ 65. 

Ackie, he said, had great natural 
ability but was guided and influenced 
by coach Percy Davis who later 
helped to get him to play for 
Northants in English county cricket. 

In the winter Hylton and Bobby  
played first team hockey for Dale and 
also  for Border Schools.  

When Dale played schools like 
Queen's and Selborne both Hylton and 
Bobby “came out of the woodwork” 
from hockey to play for a makeshift 
eighth rugby team. “We played at 8am 
on the Vic Grounds,” he said.  

Bobby went from the 8ths to the 
Dale First XV after coach Eggy van 
Niekerk had a flyhalf problem. 

But when Eggy told headmaster 
Billy Rowles he had solved it by mov-
ing Hains to flyhalf, Mr Rowles 
pointed out that Bobby had avoided 

cadets because of a knee operation, He 
was allowed to play rugby provided  he 
attended cadets.  

Bobby did so by joining the shooting 
platoon. He was awarded half colours 
for rugby. 

While Russell Searle was headmas-
ter, Bobby and others organised an 
inter-house Sunday soccer league in 
which he and Ackie represented 
Joubert in matches played on the Dale 
main rugby field.  

Bobby's knee bandages were tied 
across the poles to lower them for soc-
cer. Mr Searle did not approve of this 
but did nothing to stop it. 
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HYLTON ACKERMAN could also bowl. Clyde Manson (1965), who played first 
team cricket  with Ackie, told a Joburg Old Dalian lunch  Dale were  nine wickets 
down and facing defeat. There was one over left when Ackerman came on to bowl. 

“Just see out the over,” the one batsman urged the No. 11 and shouted “Leave 
it!” as each of three balls were bowled. He survived. Then Hylton bowled a straight 
ball and shouted , “Leave it!” The No. 11 did – and was bowled. 

Clyde regarded Ackie as “easily the best schoolboy cricketer in the world – not 
just for his talent but for his maturity.” 

While they were in the Army together, said Clyde, “Ackie made a double cen-
tury in an afternoon. The other opening batsman made 11 not out.”  
* Another Old Dalian, Brian Solomons, recalled: “When I was a prefect at Joubert 
you could never gate Hylton Ackerman – he was always playing cricket.”  
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HYLTON was an unbelievable sporting talent. I had been at 
Dale for a year when he arrived in 1958 and he soon made 
his mark as an exceptional cricketer and tennis player. 

We became great friends for the rest of our schooldays. 
Hylton played first team cricket at 13 and was then selected 
for the Border Nuffield side.  

There was an outcry that he was too young, but  coach 
Percy Davis was right behind him and he became the young-
est player selected for SA Schools. 

He continued to break records, some of which I doubt will 
ever be broken.  I had the privilege of playing cricket and 
tennis with him for four years from the Under 13s to the first 
team. We had many batting stands together and won both 

junior and senior doubles tennis titles. He also won the 100 
yards Under 12 sprint and held the junior high jump record. 

I will always cherish our friendship and the great times we 
spent together - on the cricket field, on the tennis court and 
on many holidays at our family farm. 
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A RARE  tribute to Hylton Ackerman was made on the website of 
VRA Amsterdam, a major Dutch cricket club, where Ackie was a 
player-coach in 1979-80. The report described VRA's first South 
African professional cricketer as a coaching guru and one of the 
best batsmen not to play for SA.. 

 "Hylton was blessed with impressive cricketing skills. Also, 
off the field he was admired for his forthrightness, kindness and 
sense of humour. He was an inspiration to everyone at VRA." 

* Remarkably, years earlier, Hylton had been nicknamed 
“Dutchman.”       
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1965 WAS quite a year in the history 
of Dale College. Three heavyweights 
were an academic disaster and the col-
lege could do nothing with them. 
     Hylton Ackerman was headboy, 
captain of cricket and tennis. Chow 
Bissell was captain of rugby and row-
ing, and John Page's father had donated 
the irrigation pipes for the fields. 

When it came to exams, these three 
only stayed for the compulsory half 
hour. Once, however, Chow didn't 
leave and kept writing. When asked by 
the other two why he had stayed so 
long he replied that all his "spots" had 
come in. The result: He achieved nine 
marks  out of 300. 

Before another exam, Hilton and 
Chow got hold of a paper they believed 
was the biology paper. That night at 
Joubert there was serious studying. But 
they couldn't make head or tail of the 
questions. So they woke up Charles 
Crighton, later a Dux Scholar, Even 
with his help, their marks were an "H.” 

I believe that the matric marks of 
these three added together wouldn't 
have been enough for one to pass. De-
spite their indifferent academic records, 
all three of these gentlemen have been 
very successful in the marketplace. 

John Page, is very big in the live-
stock business and he and Charles Pope 
export live animals to Mauritius.  
    A shipment or two ago they let one 
of their oxen jump into the sea as they 
had heard, and believed, this was the 
way to make salt beef! 
    (Says another prominent Old Dalian, 
Cedric Bosman: “They were there for 
the fun and the sport. All were in 
10D or "Dom," as it was nicknamed.) 
  * On the more serious topic of cricket, 
Sid  said Hylton would have been one of 
the stars of the aborted SA tour of Aus-
tralia.     

His knowledge and experience of the 
great game came through clearly in his 
commentaries and was greatly appreci-
ated by cricket fans.  

2��4����4��0��3&�0�
HYLTON ACKERMAN’S exploits on 
the cricket field were legendary.   Who 
will forget his five SA Schools caps, his 
century for Border against the MCC 
while still at Dale College and his cen-
tury for the Rest of the World against the 
Aussies in Australia? 
    Hylton arrived at Dale from the Trans-
vaal as a small boy, extremely nervous 
and according to him, clutching his 
cricket bat under his arm for security. 

He believed that with his cricket bat he 
could make his mark and this he did be-
yond his wildest dreams. 

His success was in no small measure 
due to the fact that the late headmaster, 
Russell Searle, a keen sportsman, took 
him under his wing.  

He put his cricket talents into the 
hands of the legendary Percy “Sparrow” 
Davis, the cricket professional at Dale 
who nurtured Hylton’s natural talent and  
became one of his closest friends. 

Through Percy Davis a contract with 
the Northamptonshire Cricket Club fol-
lowed. While there, Hylton became very 
friendly with Colin Milburn, the English 
cricketer, and was greatly shocked when 
Colin lost his eye in a car accident which 
ended his cricket career. 

It was my good fortune to watch 
games in which Hylton captained the 
Dale First XI. He was an outstanding 
captain who got the most out of his side. 

  One of his team-mates was wicket-
keeper Charles Pope, who also made a 
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formidable doubles combination 
with him at tennis.  

 Enjoying all sport, he turned out 
for the Dale eighth rugby team in a 
Reunion game against Selborne 
which Dale won by over 50 points. 

 The general  view was that had 
he played rugby seriously, he would 
have made his mark in this as well. 

At hockey, despite his left-hand 
grip, he also played for the first 
team with success. 

Hylton, like several others, was 
deprived of a great international 
career due to apartheid and the 
sports ban. 

 However, he made his mark in 
South African cricket and will long 
be remembered. 
   He was also a gifted speaker and 
commentator who captivated his 
audiences with his friendly manner.   
  Dale has lost one of its finest sons. 
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South Africa. He described Acker-
man as “an incredible cricketer 
with an astute brain and a captain 
with a wonderful ability to take the 
game away from you.” 

Turning to Hylton’s physical chal-
lenge, he told how one of his sons 
now had his mother’s kidney - a 
procedure which might help his 
friend. 

“It’s time for you to settle down 
and tonight we have an opportunity 
to help you reach that goal.”  

   Sadly, this was not to be. 

OLD QUEENIAN Robbie Muzzell 
paid a memorable tribute to Hylton, 
“one of the unsung heroes of South 
African cricket,” at Ackie’s 2006 
benefit dinner in Johannesburg.  

He described him as “the complete 
cricketer and gentleman, who 
played with passion, coached with 
passion - and commentated with 
passion.” 

As a former cricket administrator 
and provincial player,  Robbie said 
“his dear friend” from an early age 
had made a massive contribution to 
the game and its transformation in 
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THE 1965 Dale College prefects were an-
nounced by Russell Searle in 1964 and that 
December he died of a heart attack.  

When Dalians returned to school in Janu-
ary 1965 they were astounded to learn that 
“Johnny” Searle, who had been headmaster 
since 1953, had passed away. While a new 
headmaster was being sought, vice-head 
Walter Schnell  acted as headmaster. 

Billy Rowles was recruited from Graeme 
College and arrived at Dale at the beginning 
of the third term. 

Hylton Ackerman, a Frank Joubert House 
boarder, was  headboy and his good friend, 
Derek Schreiber, was head of Joubert.  

Other Joubert college prefects included 
Bobby Hains, Ackie’s right-hand man as 
vice-captain of the First XI, and Chow Bis-
sell, rugby and rowing captain. 

Ackie was a popular and impressive head-
boy. He was large physically, very athletic, 
an amazing sportsman, confident and posi-
tive by nature, eloquent and mature well 
beyond his 18 years of age in January 1965. 

He also could dance the Cha Cha better 
than any of us! He was a man among boys. 

This, of course, was the result of exten-
sive exposure he had enjoyed for many 
years as a star sportsman, starting off as a 
Border Nuffield cricketer at the age of 13; 
going on to earn more SA Schools cricket 
caps than any other schoolboy, including a 
tour to England with the SA Schools team in 
1963, aged 16. 

He also successfully played the junior SA 
tennis circuit during school holidays from 
Under 13 age group and represented Border 
Schools at hockey and was a champion 
sprinter in his early days. 

Ackie was such a good tennis player that 
even without much practice he was easily 
the best player at Dale in his last three years 
at school. 

The Dale tennis coach at the time was Old 
Dalian Roger Wilson, a master in his mid-
twenties who represented Border at tennis. 
Occasionally he would ask Ackie to knock 
with him to prepare him for interprovincial 
fixtures. Often Ackie would beat him in 
singles practice matches.  

The absence of “Johnny” Searle during 
the first six months of the year, definitely 
left a void at Dale, and during this time the 
prefects had a greater role to play. Ackie 
responded positively to this which suited his 
personality. 

There is no doubt that Ackie played a 
major role in Dale’s life during his senior 
years at school and he was often the rallying 
point for Old Dalians after school.  

We will miss him.   
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HYLTON ACKERMAN, one of Dale College’s most 
famous sons, will be remembered at Dale, on the Bor-
der and in the greater cricketing world as a brilliant 
cricketer and sportsman. 

The former Western Province captain never played 
cricket for South Africa but turned out for the Rest of 
the World XI against Australia in 1971-72. Although 
selected for SA to tour Australia, the tour was called 
off for political reasons. 

After playing first-class cricket for nearly 20 years 
and scoring over 12,000 runs, Ackerman turned to 
coaching, where he was instrumental in developing a 
young Hashim Amla, who recently scored a double 

century for South Africa in India.   
In 2000 the South African 

Board persuaded Ackie not to 
take up the job as Zimbabwe na-
tional coach by giving him 
charges of the SA A and the Un-
der 19 sides.  

He also ran the national cricket 
academy with another Old Dalian, 
Kenny Watson, and was a       
national selector. 

At Dale, Ackie made his First 
XI debut aged 13 and SA Schools 
at 14 years and eight months - the 
youngest at that time - and his 
first-class debut for Border at 16. 

He scored his maiden first-class 
century the next year against the 
visiting MCC side when only 17. 

Ackie was only the second 
schoolboy to reach the landmark 
against an international touring 
team. The other boy was Dalian 
Bob Byron in the 1927/28season,  
playing for the equivalent of an 
SA Schools side against the tour-
ing English side in Grahamstown. 

After the cancelled SA-Aussie 
tour, Ackerman opened with 
Sunil Gavaskar for the Rest of the 
World XI and scored a century in 
the first “Test” and half-centuries 
in the final two. He averaged 
37.41 on the tour. 

He led Western Province to 
victory in the 1977-78 Currie Cup 
season. He also played for North-
amptonshire from 1967 to 1971, 
scoring over 1 000 runs in three 
of those seasons. 

 Other representative teams that 
he played for were: North-Eastern 
Transvaal and Natal. 

While at Dale, Hylton also ex-
celled at hockey (colours) and 
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tennis (colours and captain).  He and 
Charles Pope were Dale doubles tennis 
champions. 

Pope, his long-standing Dale buddy, 
tells this story: Ackie and Charles would 
travel to games in Grahamstown with 
coach Percy Davis in a borrowed Mini.  

On the return trip Percy would insist 
on stopping in Peddie for a beer and 
saying, “You boys need a beer to put 
back all that you lost in perspiration out 
on the cricket field today!” 

Hylton’s Under 14 high jump record 
stood for many years to be broken only 
in the 1980s.  

His brother, Old Dalian Rodney Ac-
kerman, played Dale first team cricket 
from the 1955/56 season to 1959/1960.  

In the last few years and before he 
became seriously  ill, Hylton was on the 
SuperSport cricket commentary team 
reporting on local and international 
games. 
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