

    
      
          
            
  
Welcome to Read the Docs

This is an autogenerated index file.

Please create an index.rst or README.rst file with your own content
under the root (or /docs) directory in your repository.

If you want to use another markup, choose a different builder in your settings.
Check out our Getting Started Guide [https://docs.readthedocs.io/en/latest/getting_started.html] to become more
familiar with Read the Docs.
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Background

This is primarily a collection of familial memories. We traveled all over the country, lived in all the provinces (except for the Free State), and got to experience much that was not granted to other children our age.

Our parents were very special, and are sorely missed. We watched as they went about ministering to the needs of others in so many different ways, in so many different places.





          

      

      

    

  

    
      
          
            
  
East London




13 Porter Street (House 1)

I think this is it [maybe they renumbered the properties??]: https://goo.gl/maps/EmBLpmnwsoetLHjM7


	Watching films at the library on Thursday nights [Friday?]


	The guy who tried to steal mom’s bag








It was during this time that dad showed me some chords on the guitar - us kids used to jam on the drums and guitars in the church - had quite a ball with them actually, but got very upset when dad sold them (we needed the money more!)


	Spooky the cat disappeared one day - but we saw her again later in the year!









Moore Street (House 2)

Close enough! https://goo.gl/maps/EXt1r9kopbPrsxV18


	Visiting uncle Mike on his ship and getting a tour through the engine-room


	Enjoying a tour of an SA Navy frigate. Impressive!









The Maris Stella Convent (House 3)

We moved here: https://goo.gl/maps/UQTDawEsjwgYvwsq6 when dad was the pastor at the Quigney Baptist Church: https://goo.gl/maps/ctLDV3VdqwriAAjp6

Front view: https://goo.gl/maps/5vT3WrG7MmwXmSdH8


	Going down to the theatre at Orient Beach https://goo.gl/maps/hNAAVFjXX2PG3vkEA on Sunday nights to watch the orchestra


	The ship wreck on the beach-front in front of the Kennaway Hotel




Chips at the Kennaway

Link: https://goo.gl/maps/iXYUvkq8QrEDRDiE9

Often, on a Sunday night after the service at Quigney Baptist we would walk down to the beachfront to purchase a pack of chips. We would share these while watching the sea pound the wreck that had run aground in front of the Kennaway Hotel. It was on one of these walks that Spooky the cat, who disappeared when we lived at 13 Porter Street found us again [we were living at the Maris Stella by this time]


	Meeting Dr. Chris Barnard


	Puppet shows




Sewage problemsThis bears some explanation:


	Go-carts




Model-buildingPicked up the hobby of model building while in East London. We built both planes and warships and you could purchase an aeroplane model for 69c from the one particular shop, so we saved our money assiduously for this purpose. My first one was a Spitfire, and I was so proud of it!

I well remember getting a big model of the USS Enterprise, with battery-powered red flashing lights inside. I thoroughly enjoyed building it. So cool!


	Reading war comics (lots of)


	Deidre cutting her toes at Maris Stella - 11 stitches


	The Quanza


	Eastern Beach dunes, and the miniature train at the nearby park







Selborne Primary

The Tuck Shop

My favourite was the sausage roll. This came in two sizes, a 6c and an 11c version. Smothered in tomato sauce! Yummy…Small sausage roll for 6c and big one for 11c with sauce 👍.

The School Orchestra

I played trumpet in the school orchestra which was led by Mr. Ian Sampson. On band days I had to lug my trumpet with me on the bus to school and back. One day I left it on the bus when I got off near home and never twigged until I got on the bus the next day and the bus driver gave it back to me. Whew!

Mr. Sampson thought I might go further so talked about setting up an audition for me with the East London Youth Orchestra, but we were leaving for Johannesburg so I never got to try out

I also went for piano lessons at school but the piano teacher freaked me out so I bunked the lessons, skulking around corners hiding from the teacher during music period. To this day I regret not persevering with the piano though


	‘Plip, plop’ (This might belong in Kimberley)











General


Geoff


	Breaking big window with a seed pod


	Strawberry Nesquik made me sick


	Corner shop - 40 chappies for 20c. Toffolux, coke sweets. 20c for Groovy (13c) and chips (7c)


	Breaking my tooth and getting root canal


	Making papier mache masks with Mom


	Hanging that golliwog in army uniform over the balcony


	Uncle Frere parking his truck by sound and feel


	Bags of defective Smarties from Wilson’s factory


	Chris smashing his face into the rockery


	Blowing up the FG coffee tin with crackers


	Eating custard for dinner one night


	Go kart being sold


	Waiting for the bus in the telephone booth


	“Lee Sun and Son” corner shop - bought my nail clipper in shape of guitar


	Getting 20c per week pocket money


	Bus killing dog 😪. I wasn’t in the bus luckily


	Pulling sheets of lead off the roof


	Quigney Baptist Church


	Mark Frame’s house, his tv, his twin sister in Deidre’s class


	Gonubie


	Nahoon mouth with uncle Edwin’s [?] red boat














          

      

      

    

  

    
      
          
            
  
Kimberley

We arrived in Kimberley in mid 1972 [June - July??]. The folks were transferred there as their first commission after graduating from the Salvation Army Training College and were tasked to pastor the Kimberley Corps and manage the attached Men’s Home. We lived in the ‘manse’ at 13 Crossman Road - Deidre and I were in Standard 1 [Grade 3].

Google maps link: https://goo.gl/maps/u4Z9zUeJjgNeBJHP6


Things to remember

Tar-melting heat, freezing cold in winter

Kimberley Preparatory School

This is it, as far as I can work out: https://goo.gl/maps/5iCQGgoueku1TRtWA

Deidre and I spent the last half of 1972 here. We completed Std 1 (Grade 3) and then went our separate ways, she to Belgravia and I to Kimberley Boys Junior School. It was a first for me as I had attended only co-ed schools up until then. Same for Deidre.

Kimberly Boys Junior School

Link: https://goo.gl/maps/7qEFRqh1fYF5TkHE9

The Big Hole

Link: https://goo.gl/maps/FsmepLD4V65LjGUw9

I started piano lessons at the Theatre in Kimberly. Had a nice teacher and learned a lot. I got as far as my Grade 1 practical exam but didn’t hack it [the examiner was a really old guy who intimidated me muchly] so I kind of lost interest for a while after that.

The funfairThere were war memorials with statues and cannons all over townTony Block’s birthday partyTravelling to Bloem [whatever for?]Visiting the Magersfontein Battlefield with dad

The libraryWhenever I could I would go up to the local library and read until it closed. I never took books out, just read them there, placing them back in the correct place afterwards

As far as I can ascertain, this is where the library used to be: https://goo.gl/maps/76FZEZCAGJe2LpYc7

The Karen Muir swimming pool

https://goo.gl/maps/fgjdodToigGri3Em8

The MullersThe Switzers

Kimberley CorpsDoing the rounds with dad [collecting the elderly congregation members] - Looper and BoomSaturday night Open Air Meeting

The Corps was more established than Benoni Corps and had a bigger band, but it was still pretty small. We had fun most of the time, especially during Christmas season when we went ‘carolling’

Annekie Tolmay hiding away from Father Christmas


Geoff

Going to school. Loved my teacher ☺🤭Getting milk for lunch at school.  Also “Pikkies” condensed milk treatLosing my brace for my teeth. Cost the folks R10Piano lessons - hated them but loved digging in the dumpster to find sandpaper and wood to make thingsSaw a dead Springbok on the platform at the station being loaded onto the trainStation tuckshopSteam trainsGinger beer - Dad loved quaffing the stuff 🥳Playing carolsFirst kiss - Sharon Spicer. Was a dare at the fountainDad wacking our cousin Shiona or something who was hanging out with the army guys

“Crispy, crackly notes”

Geoff and myself were both laid up in bed with chicken pox or measles or something and we started recording a radio show on the tape deck where contestants won money prizes. The host would offer them ‘crrrispy, crrrackly notes’!









          

      

      

    

  

    
      
          
            
  
Paddock

Moved here in 1978




House 1

As far as I can ascertain the house where we lived is the one indicated with an arrow. The other houses had not been built yet (x’ed out).

[image: _images/our-house.jpg]Our house


	Train line running behind


	Playing the mouth-organ on the water-tower


	The Fishers




Mowing the ‘lawn’

Geoff and I were tasked to mow the lawn in front of the house - more like a field than a lawn. It extended past the end of the property along the road towards the Farmers Hall. All we had was a push-mower effort and the grass was long, some of it up to about 50cm high (you have to try this sometime). We realised it was going to be a long morning and because we could only operate the machine one at a time we decided to take turns. We divided the grassed area up into sections, I took the first stint then handed over to Geoff while I sat on the fence watching. Geoff set to with a will and as he got going mom drove past on her way to the shop. We waved, she waved and was gone.

I took over, mowed my section then handed over to Geoff again. He was well into his second stint when mom drove past again, coming back from the shops. We waved, she waved and was gone.

I took over then handed over to Geoff who went into the last stretch. Mom drove past again, this time looking very concerned because every time she saw us Geoff was the one mowing while I relaxed on the fence. She must have thought I was being very, very lazy, or something, but what do you do? Timing is everything!




Port Shepstone High School


	Deidre and Melanie[?] and the obstacle course


	Mr. Greef, Michael van der Merwe and myself


	Sport




The libraryI discovered the school library early on and spent many lunch-breaks there [after munching a large lunch, packed by mom]. It was here that I first came across The Lord of the Rings and I booked it out and read it right through, an exercise I repeated every year for at least the next 8 years






House 2


	Lived here next [the big house across from the factory]


	Playing the Vox guitar while sitting on the roof


	Danny Duck


	Chris and Lloyds Kentucky Braaied Chickens









Chiltley


	Lived here until we left for Johannesburg


	Geoff’s driving skills


	Oribi Gorge


	Living in the ‘cottage’ with Geoff


	The swimming pool


	Chris learns to ride a BIG bicycle - one leg through the crossbars to pedal









Things to remember

Cows and chickens at ChiltleyThe cows were named Kitchen and ??? Geoff and Jonathan C tried to ride the calf. The bullock stands on Geoff’s foot


	Making butter in the scullery


	Geoff and Jonathans’ bee keeping escapades


	Catching the bus to school and back







The Factory

The One Tower

Here’s a pic of the tower taken on the 10th December 2015:

[image: _images/the-tower.jpg]The One Tower

Deidre and I climbed the tower attached to the factory a number of times. The ladder only had space for one person at a time, and it was rather high, and somewhat dangerous, but the view from the top was quite spectacular.



We spent a lot of time playing in and around the abandoned factory on the property. This included a covered siding for the local narrow-gauge trains just off the main line which was the regular service between Harding and Port Shepstone. Inside the factory there were empty offices, a boiler room, and large open areas where wattle bark and sugar-cane could be loaded onto the trains

Paddock used to be the main factory for the Natal Tanning Extract Company Ltd but operations ceased there in the late 1960’. From their website [http://www.nte.co.za/nte-history/]:


Another factory located at Paddock was opened in 1921 with a capacity of 300 tons per month

in 1927, the Paddock factory was converted into a bark buying depot and in 1937, repurposed as an extract factory.

With the increased demand for wattle extract during and after the war, the NTE board decided to expand its property division. In addition, NTE also controlled three wattle growing subsidiary companies, namely Murchison Plains Black Wattle Company, Alfredia Wattle Company and the Ihluku Wattle Company, which between them owned 6 250 ha, 83% of which was under wattle, all three supplying the Paddock factory.

The Paddock factory closed in 1967




And we arrived in 1978!

We found an old sugar-cane railway truck out in the open below the factory and decided to move it up into the factory and onto the rails where we could have some fun with it. This took a while and some planning because we had to lift it from one part of the factory up about 3m to the level where the tracks were. We eventually accomplished this then placed it on the rails inside the factory.

We got it up to speed and jumped on with a view to running it through the factory and out the other side where there was a second siding. Unbeknownst to us someone had strung thick wire across the rails about 1.5m off the ground inside the factory - I guess to discourage exactly the behaviour we were engaging in. Luckily for us, it being for transporting sugarcane it had 4 poles attached vertically on each corner of the truck and with our weight and momentum we snapped the wires completely as we went. If it wasn’t for the poles every one of us would have been yanked off the trolley and damaged in one way or another. For sure

The other thing we didn’t take into account was Mr. Jessop! He was a local employee who looked after the factory and turned the generator on each day and off every night (we had electricity until around 10:30-11:00 pm only). He came storming out of the office area and shouted at us as we rolled past. We ignored him and carried on going until we were well past the factory then jumped off and ran away. He didn’t catch us….

I remember finding some old fire extinguishers lying around, and emptying them! It made a huge racket throughout the factory - much fun!






Murchison

Bikes

Here’s a pic Deidre unearthed of me on my Suzuki TS50. Taken in the road outside House No. 2.

[image: _images/ed-on-bike.jpg]The Lean Green Mean Machine!

Deidre’s first solo bike ride


	The Camerons


	Andrew Cameron and the taxi driver


	YP at Murchison


	Mrs. Cameron and the exploding ginger bottles




GuavasWe used to pick guavas off the trees in the orchard - they were freely available and much appreciated!

The bogeyI found a bogey in the factory. It came from one of the cane trolleys, and I decided to take it back to Chiltley to use as a barbell. I figured it would be an easy task to roll it all the way home on the railroad track which ran from the factory in Paddock all the way past Chiltley at a gentle incline. I placed it on the rails at the road crossing and started pushing it. I had to keep stopping it from running ahead because of the incline, but this became tedious after a while, so I thought I might run ahead of it and catch it further down the track. Things didn’t work out so well, though.

I ran ahead of it about 100m or so and waited for it to catch up, expecting it to trundle along at a reasonable pace but I didn’t reckon on the effect gravity would have on a free-wheeling bogey on rails! I watched it’s approach but soon realised that it was belting along at a rapid rate, and picking up speed as it went!

I knew that it would break my leg or something if I stood in front of it and tried to stop it so I figured I would stand next to the tracks and try to derail it as it went past. This was a simple maneuvre to execute and I pulled it off (pun intended!), but the bogey went one way and I the other, right into the thick grass next to the tracks. Bar some scratches and scrapes I was alright. I retrieved the bogey from the track side and took it the rest of the way to Chiltley

Here’s a pic of the track near where I managed to derail the bogey (taken in December 2015):

[image: _images/chiltley-track.jpg]Track

Camping in Oribi Gorge with Peter HolmesPeter picked us up at the C residence in his short-wheelbase Landrover and drove us to the Gorge. We trekked into the Gorge and eventually found a cliff with a massive overhang which we decided to use as our camp. We built a fire as darkness was falling then picked out places to bed down and sat around cooking something to munch, then we chatted away until we fell asleep.


	Horses attacking Geoff


	Bike rides to Murchison and back


	Petrol for 26c a litre


	Cleaning out carburettors






	We would cut old tyre tubes up to make catties, and had much fun using the [still existing] windows on the factory exterior for target practice.


	Playing squash with Eric Fisher at the Farmer’s Hall


	Oribi Gorge trek at the bottom of Chiltley


	Sahara’s rugby jersey


	Mrs. Simpson, Roy Whipp and Mary [??]


	Geoff’s driving escapades


	Deidre, Xolo and the horse














          

      

      

    

  

    
      
          
            
  
Suggested Topics




63-65

Don’t remember this part but here’s a pic from 1963!

[image: _images/Merle-and-twins-1963-exp-01.jpg]Mom and the twins
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Oakland’s Rd.


	Mom rescuing Deidre and myself from the pine tree. In her dress. While pregnant! Then changing our minds with a ‘switch’


	Pulling wallpaper off under the bed. Mom and dad finding out later


	Peter Newton walking on his hands in the garden


	Geoff being born - seeing him for the first time











67


Springs


	Punch and Judy


	Showing Geoff how to make the Hillman go ‘like a rocket’ by putting clods of sand into the petrol tank


	Getting punched by my ‘buddy’ from next door while building tents around the dining room table









68

Cheryl arrives




69

Listening to the first moon landing transmission - July 20 1969
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Benoni

Start of school - Tom Newby - Meh!

Dad in action…

[image: _images/ejk-newsp-24apr70-band-training-b.jpg]Dad teaching the Benoni Corps band!

Deidre and I started playing music at the tender age of 6, my instrument ‘of choice’ was the cornet, Deidre’s the tenor horn. We played in the Benoni Corps Youth Band - for the uninitiated, ‘Corps’ are what Salvation Army churches are called. Dad was the Bandmaster and taught us how to read and play. We practically were the Band!

Geoff


	First memory getting stung by centipede thing in Benoni driveway


	Dad smoking


	Running through window with cowboy hat over face - first miracle as didn’t get  a scratch





Ed: One day while dad was mowing the lawn the mower-blade connected with a bolt hidden in the grass and sent it flying through one of the bedroom windows. It was a miracle no-one was hurt. Some days later Geoff was running in the yard with his cowboy hat over his face (as one does!)  and he ran slap-bang into the same window, shattering it. I don’t know how he wasn’t cut by the glass. Another miracle!




Biltong hanging in garageCheryl being small  - eating sand. And singing a lot!


Ed:The jungle-gym falling on meThe maid and the shoesDad driving over a scooter and thinking it was one of us kidsLearning to ride a bicycle and falling into the cactusHaving to catch the bus home, losing the 5c bus-fare and walking all the way homeDad making us wooden houses painted white with red roofs




Geoff’s 3rd birthday

[image: assets/images/geoff%27s-3rd-bday-cake.jpg]Happy Birthday Geoff!
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Around March / April [??] [see article] - moving to the training college

[image: _images/ejkmsk-news-22jan71-coll-b.jpg]The news

The Trainee Officers

[image: _images/trainee-officers-1971-01b.jpg]Trainee Officers

You will notice that mom isn’t in the photo. I am reliably informed that this was due to her being in hospital and having Chris

Chris arrives

Fairview Junior School


	All our Portuguese classmates - Manual P, Manual F, Isabella etc.


	Cocoa in winter every lunch break. No sugar


	Getting bitten for the first time




Geoff


	Andrew Cooper making shields and painting them


	Mini Cooper green and cool


	Debbie cutting off her finger in uncle Ben’s steel cutter


	Getting a hiding with a high heel from Lyn Tyler’s wife


	Shooting out the light bulb with my camera water pistol





Ed: I remember this well. We shot one light out by accident, then decided to try another (which worked spectacularly) so we destroyed some more, but not all of them (‘cos that would have been wasteful!)





	Uncle Ben chasing the guys that stole his kombi - caught them at the traffic lights (and beating them up)


	The pet chicken in the dolls house


	The folks picking us up from school on Monday afternoons


	Playing in the park across the road from the Training College. Deidre coming off the round-about (?) and damaging her jaw


	Watching the Carlton Tower being built


	Lying in bed in the dark late one night and hearing the Cadets singing ‘How Great Thou Art’ - very moving


	Getting over my dreams of being all alone


	My pop-gun shotgun and cowboy hat


	Mealtimes at the College


	Thursday night: Mash and beans (liked the mash but the beans…ugh!)


	Friday night: fish and chips (Yay!)






	The voice of Major Russell


	Movie nights at the College









72 - July to 74 Dec

Kimberley - see doc
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East London - see doc
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Johannesburg

Franklin D. Roosevelt


	Hiawatha


	Mr. Green




Firlands Boys Home


	Judo


	Movie nights




At Jo’burg One [slang for the Corps based at Salvation Army Headquarters] we joined the Youth Band. This was the big time. These guys actually played stuff in keys other than C, F or G. Hectic. Learned how to read faster, and lip-tune some - you have to when you’re playing the wrong fingering and your notes need some bending to fit the key. It must have sounded terrible!


	Simmonds Street


	Getting the pellet guns


	Chores
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Paarl




Muldersvlei

Link to map: https://goo.gl/maps/jT6DWfEfHD8gvxVv5

Website: https://www.hesketh.org.za/

The Story: https://www.hesketh.org.za/our-story/


	Herding the cows and getting milk really cheaply [10c a litre, I think]


	The rinkhals


	Getting on the bus in the dark at mid-winter [mud, raining, cold]


	Kleilat and the train


	Playing down at the dam


	Braaing meat using paper only


	Building rafts [and losing galoshes in the sticky mud]


	The winery over the road [irony]


	Cheryl breaking a leg


	The cows: Nos. 34 and 43


	Mr. Pullen from the Old Men’s Home - he flew Hurricanes and Spitfires in World War 2







Paarl Boys High

Link: https://goo.gl/maps/pnwKMTedV9edD7FU9


	Rugby in the rain…with bricks!









General


	Squirrels in the oak trees at Paarl Boys - the first I’d ever seen


	Watching the sun clear the DuToitspanKloof Mountains at exactly 8:00am from in front of the school on a freezing winter morning


	Cape Town Corps


	Double-feature movies with Chris Lovick
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Paddock - see doc


	Going through the Karoo on our way from Paarl up to Paddock via the Transkei









79

We moved back to Johannesburg in April and I joined the Roosevelt High School Cadet Band on trumpet. Got my half-colours for Band and in 1980, when Mr. Blackstock asked Pier Pucci - who was the band Drum Major if he would form a group to back singers for the school concert Pier asked if I would play guitar and so I joined him and his brother Rob, a drummer, to form the school band.


Firlands Boys Home


	Scalextric and model trains


	Snooker







Roosevelt High School




John Orr Tech

Rugby

Athletics

I did the high-jump [Fosbury Flop] and 100m sprint, Deidre ran the 100m as well and set up some records that stood for a l-o-o-o-o-ng time
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Crusade ‘80

Magnet Music, T.O.M.S and Neil Fox
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Cadet Camp

Grease


	Rob getting a commendation for skiving off


	Getting out of doing cross-country





Chevenham


	Learning all the Boston songs


	Learning the Brick solo


	Grandpa passing away


	Catching the bus to school


	Snow in Joubert Park


	Samantha the Great Dane







Personal Transport

The Mini

The DT 175








General subjects

The Pietermaritzburg Kidgells

The Animals

Who / when

The Transkei - see doc






Format decisions

Nail down the months and divide using them instead of year numbers









          

      

      

    

  

    
      
          
            
  
Prospect and Mpame


Mpame

[image: _images/mpame-240520.jpg]Overview


Places

Clark’s PointThe SphinxPorpoise Gully

Flat Rocks

I remember fishing with Geoff at Flat Rocks the one time. The tide was coming in so we had to be careful - at high tide the rocks are completely covered, and the sea at the Wild Coast is, well, wild!

We’d made our last-ditch casts and were thinking of packing up as we were already dodging waves when a fish took Geoff’s line with a vengeance. I reeled my line in and scrambled to get our gear together while Geoff brought the fish in and onto the Flats. Because the waves were knee-deep we couldn’t see what it was until he pulled it in close: the biggest Moonie I’ve ever seen! We just managed to make it back to the rocks before the tide came surging in hard, covering the Flats completely.

Shelly Beach

I found a strange fish one day at low tide at Shelly Beach. It was transparent with a luminous blue colour, about 35cm long and 1-2cm in the vertical. Always wondered what it was…

Wilson’s GullyThe beach on the other side of Wilson’s

Mncwasa

[image: _images/mncwasa-050219.jpg]Mncwasa Beach

Crossing the Mncwasa River mouth on my ownMbolompoHole in the Wall


	The long walk


	The desert area above Mbolompo




Walks along the coast






General

The drive down from Prospect, particularly the forest, and coming over the hill at Mpame and seeing it belowBoating / swimming / fishing / prawning[?] on the MncwasaArcheologyShootingThe hikers coming throughCows and goats on the beachFishingThe beach buggyUncle Clive catching mullet with a netRod catching the shark using a kite and the old shark rod that was kept inside Batchelor’s - Uncle Edwin’s heart attack thingUsing the old fibreglass boat as a sled down the hill behind the camp

Games

Once the supper-table had been cleared the adults would sit out on the verandah while we played board- or card-games. Monopoly and Cluedo were favourites. Card games we usually played were Rummy, Canasta, Bridge or Klaberjass. We also had a game called Pit where you buy and sell produce (wheat, rye, barley etc.). I don’t remember much about the game except that it involved a lot of shouting!

We played a lot more games than this, I just don’t recall them!

Golfing

Tried playing golf at the camp a few times. You tee off from the bank in front of the camp and attempt to get your ball over the stream and well onto the bank on the other side. You have three options: rough, really rough or bunker. The only green is the colour of the grass!

Knees up!

The holiday when I damaged my knee trying to beat a wave around the rocks and had to be taken to Umtata hospital. They drained the blood into a kidney bowl using a massive syringe. I had to use a crutch to get around and was required to keep my foot elevated for two weeks of the holiday - which was torture - but if I remember correctly we were there for nearly 4 weeks that year so it wasn’t so bad

Collecting driftwood for the bonfireMpame with my bikeGary’s old VolvoStringing up cables to some of the huts with Les Westwood. Plugging in and firing up the generator for the first time [1981, I think]The long-drop

Sharing the green tent with Geoff


	Endlessly burning candles




Uncle Clive shooting the green mamba in the end hutOpening the camp up - the shuttersHermit crabs in the grass at nightUncle Berry snorkeling with his cap on backwardsUncle Tick, and Dave and Peg BarnesFlying from Tafelehashe to Prospect and back to Tafelehashe (stunt-flying). Buzzing the airstrip to get the sheep and cows out of the way. Rod flying under the influence and buzzing the camp at MpameDeidre and Snoopy in a caveDeidre, Aunty Enid and me swimming in the little gully near Porpoise GullyThe graves at ProspectIn the new store-room warehouse thing jumping on the wool being stuffed into massive sacks for transport








Prospect

Mom drifting the Kombi sideways near ManziThe ‘skelm’ trip down to the Transkei


	5 punctures


	The taxi driver’s jack


	Mom at the border post





The shop

The smell of the tobacco drawerThe little post-office roomGrandpa’s 12-gauge shotgun in the officeExchanging meal for mealies in the garageThe Toyota truck Grandpa used to deliver purchases to his customers

‘Bathing’ in a porcelain bowlSelinaThe paraffin lamps, and candlesThe generator being turned on for a couple of hours in the evening

Reading the books in the ‘other’ room [on the right as you went down the passage to the front door]. Rupert the Bear was my favourite

Watching the staff butcher a sheep that was hanging in the tree upside-down. Put me off mutton for years!

The StudebakerProspect with my bikeGranny feeding the dogsThe big iron stove range thing in the kitchenThe cows coming homeThe wild pigs (and piglets)Granny using the separator for the milkAll the animal skins on the floorGrandpa and his radioGrannie doctoring a little child who had been kicked by a horseVisiting Uncle Ernest in hospital after his stroke. So sad…Visiting Lutubeni, and mom pointing out her classrooms etc.StoneydriftTafalehasheRod’s plane and the ‘airstrip’
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easy life
for good

|
|
A young Benoni couple with
Ifnur childiren, and a fifth
expected Soon, are to turn their
| backs on their comfortable way
|of life fo train as preachers in
the Salvation Army.

By March, Mr and Mrs Eddy
Ridgell, of Cambridge Street,
Farrarmere, will have given up
their jobs, sold their house,
and starfed a life totally different
to that they have known.

They will be subject to strict
rules amd regulations at the
Salvation Army college

SCHOOL

Once they have arrived
the college at Troyeville,
Kidgells and their family
be provided with a flat. There
is a school across the road for
the twins, Edward and Deidre
(7), and_the younger- children,
Geofirey ' (4) and Cheryl (2),
will be taken care of in the
college, nursery

In the Salvation Army, hus-
pand ‘and wife will be equals.
Mrs Kidgell will attend the
same courses as her husband

In ‘he morning they will
attend lectures and in the
evening will do practical work.
The weekend will be their
busiest period. The only spare
time they will have will be on

at
the

Monday afternoons.
| CADE'

During the first two years of
| the four-year course, Mr and
Mrs Kidgell will study at the
college. They will complete
their studies by correspondsnce
courses. |

They will be cadets for the
first two years and then pro-
moted to lieutenant. When

their training is completed, after
five vears, they will be captains.

Although the college training
is for two years, Mr Kidgell
feels that he and his wife will

SRS | \/EESESRUR Taes.

Tfﬂ"f'ﬂ
ouple turn

will |

e T TN s

back on|

to work |
of others

be able to join a corps early in |
1972 as the Salvation Army|
does not like to interrupt child-
ren’s home life more than is
necessary. |
The couple do not know to
what particular_sphere of work
they will be assigned. The Army
does social work, looks after
rehabilitation centres and homes.
Mrs Kidgell speaks Xhosa and
Zulu fluently and they could be
assigned to a mission.
TRAINED
Mr Kidgell's interest in
Army was rekindled when he
saw an advertisement for a
band leader to train a young
Salvation Army band in Benoni.
His father was a band leader
in the Army and had trained
him to play most of the brass
|instruments, When he saw the
| advertisement he thought He
should apply
oth Mr Kidgell and his wife

became involved in_the Army’s
activities, left the church where
they worshipped and became
lay_preachers

They could not describe in
words this week why they
should take this step.

All they could point to was
a sincere’ feeling to help those
rejccted and needing help
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| Mr and Mrs Eddy Kidgell and
their four children (left to

right) Deidre,
and Geoffrey, who will be
Jeaving their home in Farrar-

Edward, Cheryl

mere to join the Salvation

Army in March.
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BENONI may hear a Salvhu«m A
months’ time after a lapse of 10

The first lesson for the nucleus s that  the d - will
of the future band was held e suﬂ:é?mﬁg“ tnw‘ thr‘e’:
Friday evening at the Sh!vtmau ime 10 play in public.

bl R noni Citadel has several in-
The lesson, attended by four iments, but most are in a bad
l’)oi;l!?‘" mergybie;s 3?‘ the A of repair. Captain Dean is
van ,  Yyonne 8
Freda Koen and Andre Visser— | ditic Sbnehody o roconc
is a desire which has changed tof
reality for Captain O, Dean. =
“It may be a small beginning
group will certainly snow-

“It is 10 years to my know:|
ledge since the Salvation Army.
band last played In the streets
of Benoni. The people expect to
hear a band, especially to play
Christmas catols in - December. |
have been approached by a num- |
ter. ofpeiole in Wi Fepaic b

AFPEAL

An appeal in March in the uty
Times for a nusician to give
lessons to the band was answel
by Mr Eddie Kidgel! -
Mr Kidgell, whose father was a|

singlz
count
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