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New Name:
Our Association has been 
renamed the Old WPPS 
Association, including past 
pupils, parents and staff.
Email addresses will also be 
changed in due course, so 
please keep an eye out for 
further details in this regard.

News from our 
older boys…

In the latest edition of the newsletter, you 
have made a call for reminiscences from 
the late 1960s – here are a few of my 
recollections from my time at WPPS from 
1962-1969. I have written them as small 
quotable snippets which you can slot in 
anywhere.
Regards
Gary Taylor (1962-69)

Peter Dauncey1.  taking up the 
headship and really bonding with the 
boys. I clearly recall the day he walked 
onto the playground during break, and 
played tennisette with us. Boys would 
have scattered when they sighted 
former head Rivett-Carnac, but this 
ex-Rhodesian from Marandellas was 
something different. To this day, I can 
still name all the kings and queens of 
England (from 1066 – now) because 
of a poem he taught us over four 
decades ago.

We had a delightful Collie, Simca, who 2. 
adopted the school, and who used to 
greet all kids arriving in the morning 
– this was a particular blessing for 
parents dropping off 5 and 6 year old 
Sub As into Mrs Rawling & Hodgson’s 
classes, as the distraction of the dog 
allowed for a cry-free handover. Simca 

used to chase cars along the road 
with faked aggression – the cause of 
his demise, and he was buried in the 
corner of the sports field – the small 
plaque has probably gone, but not the 
memories.

An African man was hired to take the 3. 
little boys across the busy road in the 
early morning traffic. Instead of using 
his name, we referred to him (and any 
others) as simply “Chom” in the naïve, 
but fashionably genteel racism of the 
day. You knew you were cool when you 
no longer needed to hold his hand!

A less pleasant memory was the 4. 
midday meals served in the hall 
– specifically the dessert of what 
was known as Zambezi Mud. This 
chocolate pudding for the masses 
had thick, hard skin by the time it 
got to the tables, and was generally 
only consumed by the boarders, 
who didn’t know any better (Or were 
hungry, Ed). One day, the desert was 
interrupted by a rare announcement 
at lunch – namely that “Rhodesia had 
declared UDI.” I didn’t even know 
what Rhodesia was in those days, let 
alone UDI. How far we have seen that 
country travel since then.

A popular game during break was 5. 
Deck Quoits, with red and black 
rubber discs being thrown along 
the ground, into concentric circles. 
Boys developed superb mastery 
of this game inherited from the old 
passenger ships of the day, which 
would take weeks to get from London 
to Cape Town. Another break game 
was Kerim, a hybrid from the Cape 
Flats, using pool cues to shoot discs 
into the pockets of a square table. 
Johnny Masters was king of the table 
in the late 60s.

Being in the choir meant endless 6. 
practices for the annual Christmas 
Cantata in St John’s (a young 
Rev Bruce Evans had just been 
appointed) learning those complex 
descant parts which are perfect 
for unbroken boy voices. The other 
reason for being in choir meant 

General 

you got the main roles in the school 
musicals. Then they cast us as girls 
in the Pirates of Penzance, much 
to the chagrin of young try-for-cool 
boys. Some of the boys quite liked the 
dresses and make-up, but we didn’t 
understand why for years.

School camp was up in the Silvermine 7. 
reserve, one of the few areas of Cape 
Town which has not changed radically 
since then. We slept on the ground 
in sleeping bags, but when Rupert 
Pardoe lying next to me opened his 
bag in the morning, he found a snake 
curled up in the bottom of the bag 
for the warmth. His blood-curdling 
screams sent boys scattering for 
miles. Our next night was spent at the 
Pollsmoor Prison (in a very rural Tokai 
back then), little knowing what well 
known fellow prisoners would sleep 
there in later years.

A big treat on good weather days 8. 
was to walk down to the Claremont 
and feed the ducks. I cannot imagine 
how harrowing it must have been for 
teachers trying to shepherd a string of 
kids-in-black, but the park was safe. 
No vagrants, no wedding entourages 
lining up mauve-clad flower girls 
for kitsch photos – just ducks and 
grannies.

 Teachers 
Dorothy St Hill1.  was the made-of-
steel English teacher – very much 
old school, one of those life-spinsters 
dedicated to education. My real benefit 
from her was the general knowledge 
quizzes, the majority of which stuck 
and have benefitted my knowledge-
bank for years, making me sound 
more well-read than I am. She was a 
walking Google.

Mrs Doreen Paitaki2.  was the stocky 
Afrikaans teacher who wielded a 
feared ruler, known as “Aangename 
kennis” and pretty much everyone 
made the acquaintence of this 
instrument of pain. She and St Hill had 
a flaming row in the staff room about 
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David Stern stood out as the intellectual 
genius among us all, garnering virtually 
every academic award, including the 
Divinity Prize in a church school, which 
amused even Father Walsh. During some 
of the subjects, he was allowed to go and 
work in the library, so as not to be frustrated 
by us normal people.

Peter Golding and I vied for the unenviable 
position of being the shortest in class. It 
was always a pain being thrust at the front 
of class photos, and being told by mothers 
that you looked cute! His mother, Pam, had 
started a small business of selling houses, 
but was there a future in that…..?

Grant McLachlan would bury himself 
in musical scrawls, disappearing into his 
own world as he scribbled music notations 
on scraps of paper, and singing the notes 
back to himself. Creditably, he has stuck 
to his calling, and made a career of a 
passion which most of us could not even 
comprehend.

Nic Mallett was a big guy in every sense, 
who could play rugby, but everyone knew 
there was no career in the game during 
those amateur years, especially for an 
English speaker. Little did we know he 
would not only play for SA, but coach the 

national team to its record-equalling string 
of victories, and then go on to coach Italy.

       gary.taylor@kaust.edu.sa
(Thank you for these marvellous personal 
memories, Gary-Ed)

Dawie Roomes (1973-80) writes:
Thanks for the newsletter which I really 
enjoyed. I was surprised to see myself 
squinting (without my glasses) in the 
‘Where are you now?’ feature in the 1979 
1st XV photo (2nd row, 2nd from left). I 
believe that was the high point of my rugby 
career which, although I always played 
with great enthusiasm, I was somewhat 
handicapped by being practically blind 
and not very coordinated!

Looking at the photo, I’m pleased that I 
remember all the boys and masters - Mr 
Knowles being popular with everyone, and 
Mr Wimbush and his son Matthew having 
recently arrived form the UK. I recall Mr 
Wimbush’s catch-phrase was to walk into 
a rowdy classroom with a stern expression 
and bark, Gentlemen!!... (pause)...prove 
it!”

As for myself, after Bishops, army and 
Stellenbosch, I have been living in the UK 
with a three year stint in Australia (‘96-
’99) and will next year be moving with my 
family to Montreal to take up a new role as 
Medical Director for the mining company, 
Rio Tinto.

Kind regards
David (Dawie) Roomes

 david.roomes@gmail.com 

Almeric Ava Nicholson (1948–1954)
I have the set of six sketches of Mount Royal, 
done by Tony Grogan in 1986, hanging 
in my house near Sydney, Australia...
and enjoy the memories of JI Stansbury, 
his brother Alan, Dorothy St Hill...who 
oversaw the ten daily spellings, and the 
weekly general knowledge questions that 
set a strong, inquisitive mind going at a 
young age. There continue to be happy 
memories. 
As I move towards retirement (at 70) 
from my small business, these reflections 
become more important!!
Thanks for the work you do in keeping us 
“informed”...

Ava

Roy Watson (1956-1958)
Browsing through some of the Wetpups 
newsletters to pass the time after the 
drawn New Year cricket test between SA 
and India at Newlands, I came across a 
contribution from Alan Stansbury, brother of the 
headmaster in my time. This reminded me of 
my first and still only visit to the famous ground. 

Wanderers, Centurion and Kingsmead many 
times since, but not Newlands! 

If my memory serves me correctly, Alan 
Stansbury was a wicketkeeper and actually 
played a game or two for Western Province.  
(No! Ed)

What I do remember was a group of us 9/10-
year-olds being walked down from the school 
two-by-two to the ground to watch a game in 
which Alan was playing. We sat on the grass, 
but not sure whether we were behind or in front 
of the classic old white picket fencing – got a 
feeling we were actually allowed to sit in front.

Cricket was very much top of mind at the time 
because, aside from Alan’s involvement, we 
had one Vintcent van der Bijl in our group of 
boarders.

Despite the tender years, I doubt whether any 
one of those of us present will ever forget Mr 
Macpherson appearing at the library door 
during prep time with Vintcent’s dad, Pieter van 
der Bijl – already an icon in SA cricket – and 
several members of Peter May’s 1956/57 MCC 
touring team in tow! Can’t remember who was 
actually there, but this was the team that had 
the likes of Lock, Laker, Trevor Bailey, Brian 
Statham and Godfrey Evans.

Question – did Alan Stansbury keep wicket for 
Western Province against the MCC and was 
that one of the reasons why we were there? (No 
again – see below, Ed)

Would be interested to know who remembers 
these two occasions - and the answer to my 
question. I was only nine at the time…

Roy Watson
mobile: +27 82 458 8091

phone/fax: +27 11 894-2453
email: rwatson@telkomsa.net

It all seems such a long, long time ag... 
suppose it is!
I was a boarder and was there with the likes of 
Vintcent van der Bijl (1954-60), John Orr 
(1955-61) and Stuart Watson (1956-61).  SS 
– who I bumped into recently after 50 years! I 
was Watson 1 and Stuart, on right in pic below, 
was Watson 2). Others I remember were Guy 
Gardner (1955-61), Ovenstone, Hutton-
Squire, Beaumont etc.  

Classmates 

the spelling of the tennis shoe or 
sneaker of the day – Sainty claiming 
that it was an English term “tackey”, 
while Doreen asserted that it was 
the Afrikaans word “tackie”. Peter 
McPherson made the mistake of 
trying to intervene, and was promtly 
dispatched from the staff room by 
the warring matriarchs for daring 
to infer that it didn’t really matter. 
As Nike hadn’t yet been invented, 
the school referred to this smelly 
canvass footwear as “sandshoes” 
for some while, to avoid making the 
call and offending either one of the 
battle-axes.

Bill Schroeder3.  was a relatively 
quiet individual, who was once 
observed deep in thought in class, 
while staring out the window. One 
of the boys said “ “Sir, what are 
you thinking of?” to which “Solly” 
replied without flinching “Sex”. The 
class erupted, as the s-word was not 
supposed to be uttered in primary 
school. After all, girls were just not 
cool.

Roy Watson and Stuart Watson
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Alan Stansbury’s (1937-44) reply … 
Wow!!!   What a thought that has been 
conveyed to you from Roy Watson [1956 
- 1958].  I refer to his question to Carey 
regarding my involvement at a cricket 
match played at Newlands. Certainly my 
ego soared with the thought that I could 
have been playing against Peter May’s 
1956/57 MCC touring team for the Western 
Province Provincial Cricket team.  No!  I 
never did rise to that height.  Yes! I was the 
wicketkeeper and I think the match played 
at Newlands to which he referred, was 
when I represented the Eastern Province 
Nuffield Cricket Team against the WP 
Nuffield team.

Yours truly,
Alan Stansbury

 lobbsa@lantic.net

John Parker (1962-69) wrote as follows:
I was a pupil at WPPS from 1962 –1969 
(Sub A through to Std 6) and would very 
much appreciate being well informed in the 
lead-up to the 2014 Centenary celebrations, 
particularly any old boy events that may be 
planned around it.

I live in Sydney and will be visiting family and 
friends in Cape Town during 2014, so the more 
info that can help me plan the visit, the better.

 jparker@optusnet.com.au
(Thanks for this, John. We look forward to 

seeing you in 2014 - Ed)

It was good to hear from Peter (1957-60) and 
Clara Muller in Switzerland. Peter remains 
mentally strong and as active as possible, in 
spite of the increasing immobility and pain 
cause by his degenerative muscular disease. 
You are in our thoughts and prayers Peter and 
we remember with great pride your opening 
of our tunnel under Newlands Road when you 
were mayor of Cape Town.

Roger Watt (1945-46)
I have just come across your website.  As a really 
old Wetpup of only two years 1945/46 when 
St Hill and Pridmore were headmasters and 
Mrs Stansbury was still the owner, I would be 
fascinated to know how far back your database 
goes and become part of it.

Regards
Roger Watt

roger@tregony.ndo.co.uk

(Ed:  If you would like to make contact with Roger 
or any other old boys, please see their email 
addresses listed under their names.)

On a recent business trip to the USA and 
UK, Mikey Kirsten (1978-82), who is on 
the Centenary Committee and serves the 
school Board of Govenors,  made contact 
with Clive Hoffman ( 1954-1951 ) in Los 
Angeles and  Derek Raphael (1946-1951) 

in London.   Both were pleased to meet 
Mike, and have happy memories of their 
time at Wetpups

Clive is President of Cl ive Hoffman 
Associates Inc., a large PR company 
which represents a diversity of real estate, 
professional services and financial clients.  
He is involved in many civic and community 
endeavours in the LA region.   Clive 
commented to Mike that he reckons it was 
his time as a boarder at Wetpups that instilled 
in him the self–confidence later as an 18 year 
old, after Kingswood, to take himself off to 
Hollywood.  He attained a degree in Theatre 
Arts from UCLA before embarking on his 

Past Staff

Sue Cooke (1997-2010) 
As headmaster’s wife, Sue involved 
herself in a quiet but efficient way in all 
aspects of the life of our school. She was 
particularly interested in the wellbeing 
of our support staff and their families. 
Her attention to detail was evident in her 
care of the fabric of the school and the 
gardens and she organised functions 
with great skill.

In 1997, she assumed a new role as full 
time teacher, bringing fresh insights to 
the teaching of English and History. She 
made History live, and many comments 
have come back to us from high school 
teachers about Sue’s ability to encourage 
boys to research, evaluate and think for 
themselves. She cared deeply about 
her pupils, regularly giving up precious 
free time to give extra coaching to the 
strugglers.

Sue entered into every school activity 
wholeheartedly, from supporting all 
the sports teams to organising camps, 
and she was a caring and supportive 
colleague.

A woman of the highest integrity and an 
inspirational teacher, Sue has made an 
invaluable contribution to WPPS over the 
last 24 years. Thank you, Sue, for all you 
have done and all you have meant to us. 
Enjoy your retirement.

Mark Wimbush (1977 – 84):
My son, John (1977 – 81), has kindly 
forwarded to me the latest newsletter, 
pointing out that the archive picture of the 
1st XV includes a “familiar face”.  Indeed it 
does, for the two coaches of that team are 
Richard Knowles, who moved to SACS 
Junior on leaving WPPS, and yours truly.
 
I shall have to trawl my memory banks - 
increasingly tricky these days! - and try to 
recall some of the names of the boys. I 
think it’s amazing that one has so many 
charges as a teacher, boys and girls who 
seem so important for a few short years 
but who then move on to the greater 
world and are replaced by other equally 
important and precious charges, and 
inevitably the names and faces merge into 
each other and it becomes increasingly 
difficult to remember details clearly. 
 
I have many happy memories of my eight 

eventual career in PR, and founding his firm 
in 1966.  Clive was in the WPPS 1st XI and 
was pleased with a copy of the 1951 team 
photo that Mike had taken along for him. 

Derek was Head Boy, Captain of Rugby, was 
in the 1st XI, (along with Clive) and was Victor 
Ludorum in 1951.   Again, Mike was able to 
give him copies of the team photos which 
were going to be taken to the framers right 
after their lunch together!   Derek is Chairman 
of Derek Raphael (Holdings) a large and 
successful metal trading company.   He 
hopes to be celebrating with us in 2014.



4 OLD WPPS NEWSLETTER NO.16 5

years at Wetpups, serving under first Peter 
Dauncey and then Roger Wickens. I was 
the Boarding House Master for three or 
four years at the end of my time in S.A. 
Pauline Pearce and  Adéle McNaughton 
will remember me and my family. My wife, 
Jane, and our four children are all fit and 
well and living in England. 
 
After leaving WPPS I took up a teaching 
post at Ashdown House Preparatory 
School in Sussex and remained there until 
my retirement in 2007, latterly being the 
Bursar of the school.
 
Jane and I now live in the far North of 
England, right beside Hadrian’s Wall, 
in a small town called Haltwhistle. The 
countryside of Northumberland is as 
spectacular as can be, for England, though 
it’s not as magnificent as Table Mountain, 
nor quite of the same temperature! John, 
one of our two sons who went to WPPS, 
lives about 50km away, so we see him 
and his three children fairly regularly. He 
works for the Adult Education agency in 
Newcastle, running their database and 
advising nationally within the organisation.

Enough witter from me.
Please would you be kind enough to add 
my email address to your list of recipients 
of the Newsletter?
Many thanks, if you’ve got this far.

mark.wimbish@btintemet.com
 
Ernie Hand has had to move in to frail care 
in Pinelands Place after a series of health 
set backs. Although physically frail, Ernie’s 
mind is as sharp as ever and he loves to 
chat about the old days at Wetpups, (see 
photo of the Gang Show). He would love 
to hear from old pupils or staff members 
and can be reached on 076 6261629.

Good to see some of our past staff making 
the most of their retirement!

Sue Cooke and Pauline Pearce being
silly in Aghulas

St Andrew’s
Exchange Students:

Miles Crossland (2001-2008) and 
Jono Gibbs (2001-2008) are both to 
be congratulated on being accepted to 
Cranbrooke School in Sydney later on this 
year.  Enjoy the experience boys!

William Cahill (1999-2006) was one of the 
four recipients of the Sir Henry Strakosch 
Memorial Scholarships.  Sir Henry Strakosch 
donated money to College to encourage 
and reward excellence in Science and 
Maths.  Once a year, the Headmaster 
allocates a Strakosch Scholarship to each 
of two Grade 11 and Grade 12 boys. 

ACADEMIC: 
The following have been awarded 

Academic Honours
(average aggregate of 80% or over)

William Cahill
Gregory Slack

Jonathan Gibbs
Myles Crossland
Lwandle Mseleku

Matthew Arnot
 

Academic Colours
(average aggregate of 75% or over)

were awarded to: 

 Stefan Zimmermann
Ryan Neill

Julian Smith
 

Merits
(average aggregate of 70% or over)

were awarded to: 
Taylor Spears

Stephen Cragg

Several of ‘our’ boys were selected 
for the Provincial Swimming Trials:

U14 
Michael  Alberts

Nicholas Frankenfeld 
Brandon Salomo  

U16 
Luca Bersella 

Seamus Murphy  
Alistair Kirk  

Bishops
News

U19 
James Goddard 

Stuart Bailey  
Keegan Foreman  

Darren Smith 

Past Music Pupils:
Old boys, Alex Friedmann (1999-
2006), Liam Pitcher (2001-2006) and 
Daniel Potgieter (2006-2007), all 
achieved distinctions in their Grade 
7 Trinity Guildhall percussion exams 
at the end of last year. We were very 
pleased to hear of this fantastic 
achievement!

What’s News
We have had two fascinating letters 
from Simon Munnik (1992-98). 
Simon completed a master’s degree 
at Cambridge last August, in the 
subject “Engineering for sustainable 
development”. He is now in Southern 
Sudan working for an American NGO 
and applying the technical and soft 
skills he has acquired. His insight to 
the complicated social structures into 
Sudan was very interesting. (I wish we 
could publish the letters in full)  The 
dual problems of tribalism and the 
‘refugee mentality’ complicate the social 
structures. We asked him to comment 
on the referendum and he had a fairly 
pessimistic view, although there is general 
euphoria among the people in the south. 
So many have come to rely on the hand-
outs they have had in refugee camps 
and the realisation that they are going to 
have to work very hard to achieve ” The 
American dream” has not sunk in. There 
is also a lot of instability with rival tribes 
skirmishing to establish control.

As he says, “Sudan is an interesting but 
very complicated country, where life is 
cheap, tough and unpredictable. Only 
time will tell how things pan out.”

simon.munnik@gmail.com

News from
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(Ed: Thank you for your letters 
Simon. We are very proud that you 
are using your skills to try and make 
a difference in that society. Please 
keep in touch.)

Andrew Steytler (1970-77) 
contacted us:
I was at Wet Pups in the 70s, finishing 
in 1977.  I have the most incredible 
memories of the school and will 
always be indebted for the start in life 
I received in those formative years. 
Unfortunately, I live in Johannesburg 
and have had very little contact 
with the school over the years.  On 
a recent visit to Cape Town, I had 
the pleasure of standing on the side 
of the rugby field with my brother 
Jonathan (1967-74), and watching 
his son Michael, playing prop for the 
U10 side – and of course thumping 
Bishops on the day – what a sight!!  
A very emotional moment. 

On the same day I met Adéle 
McNaughton for the first time in 
33 years – she recognised me and 
approached me!!! – and saw so 
many faces from my era who are now 
parents of scholars.
My son is a scholar at St Peter’s in 
Bryanston – a school very similar to 
Wetpups – and we watch with pride 
as he grows and develops so very 
much like a Wetpup.

I am not sure if you have all my 
details for your records, please feel 
free to send me a form to complete. 
I would very much like to remain in 
contact with the association.

andrew.steytler@solenta.com

Ryan Mac William (1991-97) 
has been granted a scholarship to 
Harvard to read for an MBA.

Grant Bridgman (1993-2001) is 
in Sierra Leone after completing his 
engineering degree at UCT last year.  
His uncle apparently asked him if he 
was ‘sierra leonely!’

James Charton (1991-98) has just 
passed the PPE exam qualifying 
him as a Chartered Accountant.  
He follows in the footsteps of both 
his brothers, Ryan (1982-88) and 
Michael (1984-90).  This achievement 
must surely be due in large part to 
the grounding of Mr Dennis Skinner, 
and also Accounts Professor, Alex 
Watson at UCT (mother of Robert 
Watson, (1993-99)!

Jono, Alex and Mitchell with the rest of the group at the top of Mount Kilimanjaro

Some of our boys enjoying hot chocolate while entertaining other skiers whilst on holiday in 
Austria at the beginning of this year.

Anthony Haralambous, Justin Nel, Daniel Nel, James van Heerden and Christopher Immelman

Jono Gibbs (2001-2008), Alex Carter 
(2001-2008) and Mitchell Nixon (2001-
2008), all summited Mt Kilimanjaro together 
on January 12, 2011.  The boys were 
coaxed, cajoled, encouraged and dragged 
up the hill by Mike Nixon and Andre 
Bredenkamp. They had the additional 
pressure of getting to the top because 
some pretty young girls, Kelsey Gibbs and 
Lauren Nixon, led the summit pack, so the 
boys had to keep the side up!  This was 
the last of the seven summits that Mike and 
Andre have now done together – cause for 
the champagne on top of Africa.

After seven years with a film production 
company in England, Justin Brukman 
(1991-97) has been given the daunting task 
of setting up a branch in New York. Justin 
has had no formal training but learnt the hard 
way, experiencing every facet of film making 
and it is a mark of his success that he has 
been given this latest responsibilty.
 
Did it all start with the sound and lighting 
desk at WPPS, Justin?  (PP)

justin-b@moving-picture.com
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We were absolutely thrilled to 
hear that we had another name 
to add to our board, bringing 
the total to 21.  

John Hodges (1994-2000) 
had this to say when we 
contacted him to congratulate 
him …

Thank you for your message 
and kind words. I sometimes 
get the feeling that I haven't 
actually done anything yet and 
the congratulations are a little 
premature, but it is very much 
appreciated! I'll defnitely be 
in touch once I've arrived and 
settled.

Hodges22@gmail.com

Rhodes
Scholarship

Many of our old boys comment on the fun they had taking part in Ernie Hand’s Gang 
Shows.  Does this bring back happy memories?  Let us know.

Stephen Goodson (1955-61)

Where

Rodney (1947-52) and Errol East 
(1954-55) arrived at the school on 
the afternoon of inter-house sports 
day.  Because we had celebrated 
the school’s 97th birthday earlier that 
morning, the school had closed early 
so there were not many people around.  
Luckily Adéle McNaughton was here 
and she showed them around.

Neil McRae (1950-52) was visiting the 
Cape from the UK and came for a tour of 
the school with his friend Donald Ball 
(1949-52) and Chris Gregorowski 
(1950-52) prior to the celebrations of 
their OD reunion.  Neil had not returned 
to WPPS since leaving 60 years ago!  
We hope to see him back again in 2014 
to join us for the Centenary festivities.

Visitors

We are going to include group picture of different year groups in each issue from now on, 
hoping that this will evoke some response from the OWs in the photographs.

Are You Now?

Class of 1956

Gang show 1983

Neil McRae, Chris Gregorowski
and Donald Ball (all 1952 leavers)
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Founders’ Day:
We are trying to attract our current 
dads who are old boys to attend our 
more significant events on the calendar 
and we were pleased to see a few more 
familiar faces at the Founders’ Day 
service.  We understand that 08.00 is a 
difficult time for most to be away from 
work, but we really appreciate the effort 
made by those who attended, and look 
forward to seeing more and more of our 
dads at these functions in the future.  

You may be interested to know that we 
have 39 old boys who have sons at 
WPPS, ranging from Grade N through 
to Grade 7.

Sports Day:
This year, there was great excitement 
when Mikey Kirsten’s (1978-82) 
son, Joe, beat his father’s 33-year-old 
100m record and equalled the 75m 
record.  By his own admission, it was 
a very emotional moment for Mikey to 
shake his son’s hand to congratulate 
him.

What’s been happening at WPPS…?
Class of 1960

 Please could you identify yourself and/or your classmates in the above picture

Another highlight was when the Headmaster presented Mrs Mac with a mounted trophy of the 
original starter’s gun which she has used for every single sports day since she took over as the starter 

from Ed Upton.  To ‘cap’ it all, de Villiers won the Sports Day which really made her day.
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2006 Mothers’ lunch – date tbc
2006 Leavers’ Reunion – Wednesday, 
17 August 2011
Touch Rugby – Grades 8-11 – Friday, 
19 August 2011
Golf Day - 
Christmas Market – Monday, 17 October 
2011
Remembrance Day – Friday, 11 
November 2011
Prize Giving – Thursday, 8 December 
2011, 

Remembrance Day:
Each year, we highlight the service career 
of one of the men on our Roll of Honour 
and this year Sue Cooke told us about 
Nigel Gunyon (1933-36), who was 
shot down over the Mediterranean on 
his first operational flight in 1943. Nigel is 
the only man with his name on all four 
commemorative boards: Captain of 
Rugby, Captain of Cricket, Head Boy in 
1936 and the Roll of Honour. She showed 
us a photograph of Nigel leading out his 
cricket team and included in the team 
was Denis Taylor ((1933-37).  We 
were very privileged to have Denis with 
us for the service. Also with us was 
John Slingsby (1929-33), who was a 
captain in the SA Army during the Italian 
campaign. 

We were very proud to have these two 
men at our Remembrance Day service and 
hope to see more of our ex-service men 
attending this year. 

Dates To Diarise 

John Slingsby & Denis Taylor

Andrew de Jager with his sons Nicholas and Sebastien
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Raymond Ackerman (1938-44) turned 
80 on 10 March.  Mr Ackerman has very 
generously donated R1 million to the Red 
Cross Children’s Hospital to make his 
birthday extra special.

section on marriages and was amazed 
to recognise three names there before I 
realised that it wasn't so much of a surprise, 
since we're all around the same age!   
Although my second wedding anniversary 
is imminent I wouldn't mind being included 
in the next edition in that "married" section 
(since I see you don't put the actual 
marriage date in - do it doesn't matter that 
we're a bit late) and perhaps some people 
will then recognise my name in turn! 

After the ceremony, we flew our wedding 
photographer up to the Liebig Dome 
Snowfield which is a World Heritage Site in 
the heart of the magnificent Southern Alps 
of New Zealand and directly opposite (and 
slightly below) Aoraki Mount Cook.

All best 
Bernard

bgl@aoc.co.uk
 

Nick Bennett (1997) 
At Nick's wedding, he had seven 
supporters, four from Wetpups days and 
Ryan Mac William (1991-97) made the 
speech.

Nick, who was featured in the last 
newsletter, is taking part in Survivor, South 
Africa, in the Maldives. Nick sent in this 
response to my invitation to those in the 
Western Cape to attend the first Breakfast 
Club of this year …
Nick Bennett here – an Old Boy from 
WPPS. If you’re in need of a guest speaker, 
I am happy to assist. A brief account of my 

Franca club.
Occasional contributor at Church on Main, 
Claremont.
I’m 26 and enjoy speaking immensely. I’ll 
be happy to chat through something for 
your moms and dads, if you’ll have me.

Nick@capeunionmart.co.za

James Townsend (1993-94) married 
Carey Havel on 13 March 2010 at Harbour 

Congratulations:

Andrew Golding (1969-76) participated 
in the gruelling Iron Man South Africa 
competition in this month.  Andrew 
completed the half Iron Man last year and 
the bug bit.  He has spent the last year 
training for the full and is looking fantastic!

life thus far:
Head boy WPPS.
Valedictory speech giver at Bishops.
Travel the country for Cape Union 
Mart, giving speeches on how to climb 
Kilimanjaro and surviving 25 days on a 
deserted island (both of which I have 
successfully completed).
Regular guest speaker at Red and Yellow 
school of advertising and marketing.
Guest speaker at Diocesan College Lingua 

House. They got married on the quay down 
next to the light house.  

Michael Charton ((1984-90) to Lauren 
Ponting on 8 January 2011 in Nelspruit.

Luke O’Cuinneagain (1987-93) was 
married in December to Helen.

Births:

Mark Slingsby (1987-93) and his wife, 
had a son who is great-grandson of John 
Slingsby (1929-33).

Matthew Pearce (1977-82) and Pippa 
brought Thomas into the world on 10 
January 2011.

Chris Waldburger (1992-93) and his 
wife, have an eight-month old son, Jack.

To Robert Boers (1980-86) and Jo, a 
daughter, Isabelle, born on 10 March.

Peter Steyn 
(1942-49)
I attended the 
AGM of BirdLife 
South Africa 
held in Nelspruit 
last Saturday 
19 March,  and 
was honoured 
with the award 
of the Gill Memorial Medal. Leonard Gill was 
a distinguished ornithologist and published 
his A First to South African Birds in 1936.  This 
was my very first bird book which I acquired 
while still at Wetpups, but not in 1936 the 
year I was born!
 
The medal is awarded on the basis of lifetime 
contributions to the knowledge of southern 
African birds and is the highest honour that 
BirdLife South Africa awards.

Peter & his wife Jeni

Raymond with brothers Bruce and Ken

Marriages

Bernard Grenville-Jones (1981-87) 
married to Amanda Jane Kelly at The 
Church of the Good Shepherd on Lake 
Tekapo in New Zealand two years ago.  He 
sent this …

Thank you for this.  I enjoyed seeing the 

Luke with his brothers Dion (1979-85) and Neil 
(1981-87)
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Our sincere condolences to the families of 
the following people recently deceased:
Sean McMahon, husband of Gill and father 
of Charles (1994-2002) and Patrick (1992-
2000) died on 2 December 2010.
Errol Dukes (1947-52) passed away on 4 
February 2011 after a long fight with cancer
Jean Sedgwick, mother of James (1965-
72) and Jonathan (1969-72), grandmother 
of Michael (1996-2004) and Nicholas 
(current Grade 7) and sister of Johnny 
Rathfelder, past staff

Derek Cunningham (1930-35) passed 
away at the end of last year after a short 
battle with cancer. He was a loyal and much-
loved old boy.

Dieter Wiemar (1989-95) died tragically on 
Sunday, 13 March.

Flo Peters (Staff 1967-81)
Flo died on April 4th, aged 97. She was a 
much loved and respected teacher and 
colleague. A full tribute to her will be in the 
next newsletter.

John Irvin Stansbury (1932-38)
– old boy, teacher and 
headmaster

John was the eldest of four children 
of the co-founder of Western 
Province Prep, Christopher 
Stansbury and his wife, Christine. 
Shortly after his birth, they moved 
from the Mount Royal to a house 
they built just opposite the school,’Cruden.’ 
He often told about the walk across the road 
with his father to school, when, halfway across 
Newlands Road his father became had to 
be addressed as “Sir”, and to his father, he 
became Stansbury 1. This was reversed on 
the way home in the evening.

His father believed in corporal punishment and 
John had a few hammerings. Caught smoking 
on the balcony with a group of mates, he was 
given six whacks and the others, three. As 
headmaster’s son he was expected to know 
better! 

John was a very intelligent and diligent pupil 
and regularly walked away with class prizes. 
In his final year (Standard Six) in 1938, he 
won the form prize and the prizes for English, 
Maths and Science, Latin and French, the 
Labia Cup and the Old Boys’ Prize and he 
was Headboy. It was no surprise that he won 
a scholarship to Oundle in England where his 
grandfather had been headmaster, and his 
father was educated. It was quite a wrench for 
him to leave for England with the war looming 

but he settled in well and began to excel in the 
classroom and on the sportsfield.  In his last 
year at Oundle he was head of School House, 
editor of the magazine and a leading light in 
most societies. He crowned his successes by 
winning a scholarship to St John’s College, 
Cambridge. When his father died suddenly 
in 1941, John was unable to get home. He 
managed to come back briefly in 1944 and 
served in the SA Navy. 

In 1946/7 he taught at WPPS before returning 
to Cambridge to complete his degree. John 
Pridmore was head at that time. There he met 
and married Anne. They came back to take 
over the school in 1952. John was only 27 and 
Anne, 22. Mrs Stansbury senior was part of the 
team and oversaw the catering and accounts 
but the running of the school with full time 
teaching commitment proved too much for 
John and in 1958, John Pridmore came back 
to take charge of the senior boys, while John 
was in charge of the juniors. This partnership 
worked very well. In 1959 St Andrew’s became 
the new owners of the school and John left for 
the then Rhodesia where he continued a very 
distinguished teaching career.

John’s passion for literature 
and the classics enriched his 
teaching and we have many 
accounts from old boys of the 
brilliance of his classes. He 
was a veritable ‘wordsmith’ 
and at the age of 83 was still 
compiling general knowledge 
crosswords that defeated all 

but the most erudite. He directed many plays 
very successfully and with the help of Dorothy 
St Hill was responsible for the growth of the 
library which he felt was the heart of the school.  
Anne worked tirelessly beside him and many 
a boarder was grateful for time spent in the 
Stansbury’s home,with  Anne’s gentle care.

Latterly John re-connected with WPPS and 
came to many functions. In 2005, he was 
invited to Founders’ Day and was overwhelmed 
by the standing ovation the boys gave him in 
recognition of the contribution that he and 
his father had made to the school. His mind 
was razor sharp up until the end and he had 
amazing recall. He embarked on research to 
help with the Centenary book and could be 
relied on to fill in the most minute details of 
the careers, school and subsequent, of his 
erstwhile pupils.

John’s death marks the end of an almost 
continuous Stansbury association with WPPS 
since 1914.  We are grateful for that association, 
without which WPPS would be the poorer.

Obituaries  
The Centenary Book:

Reminiscences and impressions of 
Wetpups continue to be received from 
old boys BUT these are largely from 
those who left in the 40s 50s and early 
60s. These have been hugely valuable 
and informative and THANKS to all who 
have contributed so far. To achieve some 
balance, we really need input from those 
who were there from the late 60s to the 
present. We know that you are probably 
far too busy to have time to think about 
those days or develop nostalgia for 
them, but we need your help. Tell us 
about what the school meant to you, 
about your experiences and about the 
staff who taught you; we know that there 
were some unforgettable characters!

Pauline and Malcolm Pearce 

URGENTLY NEEDED

Any accounts of post WW II military 
service, awards and decorations.

From those at school in the 60s ,70s and 
80s: anecdotes about highlights of your 
time at Wetpups, about your teachers 
and your schoolmates and about your 
present careers.

Details of any publications by OWs.

Recent marriages and births.

Centenary

We are most pleased to announce a 
separate section on the website which is 
specifically for the Old WPPS Assoc.  Here 
you can keep in touch with what is currently 
happening and refer to previous functions, 
update forms, news, etc.  Should you be 
travelling to an exotic destination, doing 
some adventurous sporting event, ticking 
off bucket list accomplishments, we would 
love to share your news with everyone.  
You can send these snippets to Carey 
Neill at neill@wetpups.org.za or fax to 
+27217626120.

OLD WPPS WEBSITE:

If you haven’t already bought a copy of this 
book, it’s not too late.  Go online to  www.
wetpups.co.za to order for R180.  It is a 
wonderful gift and can be complimented 
with crisp, white cotton apron for R130.  
The combined package sells for R300. 

Cook Book:
John Irvin Stansbury
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WETPUPS BIZSITE:

Our Wetpups BizSite is an online directory service catering exclusively to the 
WPPS Family, Old Boys, Parents (past and current) and Staff. Businesses 
listed have exposure to an ideal target market and are linked with our School 
Communicator. Enter your details onto our business directory and enjoy the 
benefits OR search the site for a trusted supplier and do business with someone 
you know.  Get listed today! It's easy – for only R100 per month. Be part of the 
Wetpups Business Community by visiting  http://www.wetpupsbiz.co.za

For more information contact
Zena Payne 083 7926477

email: wetpupsbiz@wetpups.org.za

The Martin Simpson Archive room is now 
open and we are gradually gathering bits 
and pieces of memorabilia from our old 
boys.  If you have anything to donate, 
please contact  neill@wetpups.org.za.

We are looking for an old, leather desk 
chair and a brass desk lamp.  If anyone 
has one or both of these items which they 
would like to donate to the archive room, 
please contact Carey Neill (as above) or 
tel: +27 21 7618074.

Eventually we shall have all the photographs 
of classes, teams, plays etc that are at 
present stored elsewhere, all the copies 
of the school magazine and eventually we 
hope, the means to view films and videos of 
past events.

In the meantime, we are asking for any 
items of interest that you may have stored 
away such as old text books, exercise 
books, informal photographs etc.  At 
present, among other objects, we have a 
copy of Mrs Paitaki’s notorious ‘Taallyste’, 
Mr Wicken’s ‘black book’ and of course 
Mrs Mac’s famous ‘Violet’!  David Morrell 
has donated his ‘House flash’ ribbon that 
he wore on Sports Day in 1940 as captain 
of Black House. Does anyone still have an 
old felt hat?

Come on, men, start digging up the past 
and let our present pupils share your 
memories.

Archives Room:
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