26 November 2021

PARENT CIRCULAR 32/2021

From the Principal's pen
Dear Vossies,
The exam has nearly reached its end and some learners have already finished writing.
Time flies and more and more trees in the town are being hung with lights and
Christmas decorations. One cannot believe that the year has passed so quickly and
there is a certain expectation in the air. There are many things ahead to which we
look forward. With this in mind, please enjoy the second part of The Plan. Last week’s
newsletter contained Part One.

The Plan 2

Despite the confidence which the article gives Trevor, he hardly sleeps. The times
when he does doze off are speckled with strange, confusing dreams. In one of the
dreams, he introduces himself to the learners on the corridor as Frank Castle of The
Punisher fame. In his dream all the learners look like him and they are tearful. On
occasions he awakes with a scream – drenched in sweat.
At breakfast his mom tries to pulse him on what had made him so upset the
previous day, but each time he dodges the answer. Hopefully by this afternoon
everything will be back to normal. That is to say if his talk with Mr Renshaw goes
smoothly. When he will tell his mom the truth is another story. She might just confront
John’s parents about their son’s tyranny at the school.
Eventually the school day starts. He has mixed feelings about it. On the one hand
he does not want to be at school, he would prefer to hide at home. On the other hand, he
wants to get everything behind him so that his life can return to normal
Luckily there are still few learners on the school grounds, and he reaches the
boys toilets unnoticed. All five cubicles are open, and Trevor locks himself in the last
one. The last thing he wants now is to bump into John.
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Carefully he pulls from his bag the piece of paper on which the central points of
the article are written He sits sideways on the toilet and leans his head against the
wall. After reading the information, he closes his eyes and repeats everything he has
read. His thoughts wander back to the events of yesterday. Why is John so aggressive?
What has happened in his life to make him so impervious to authority?
Once again, he sees the humiliation on Mr Selata’s face as he turned around
after the wad of paper had hit him. Trevor feels guilty. Today he will lie to save his
own skin. Is he any better than John who threw the wad of paper? He is reminded of
the idiom “The dealer is just as good as the stealer.’ He sighs. Why does life have to be
so hard?
The sharp ringing of the school bell brings him back to reality and to his shock he
realises that he had fallen asleep. In a flurry he jumps up and the sheet of paper slides
off his lap. For a split second it hangs weightless in the air and then gently wafts down
under the cubicle wall into the next cubicle. Hastily he grabs for it and bumps his head
against the asbestos wall dividing the cubicles. The whole cubicle shakes from the
impact and a boy’s voice shouts out from next door.
“Hey! Are you crazy man! Can’t a person have some peace to …” The rest of the
sentence is lost as Trevor grabs his bag and flings open the door. There are two other
boys at the urinal, and they glance over their shoulders at him as he rushes past.
Someone laughs and Trevor feels himself going blood red as he blushes
A swear word escapes from his lips and he groans loudly in frustration. If Mr
Renshaw sees him now, he will definitely test him for drugs as well. He stops around
the corner from the toilets and stands dead still for a moment. His breath is racing, but
no one is taking any notice of him. He decides to take a detour to the Afrikaans class.
He must give himself time to settle his equilibrium before Mr Renshaw calls him.
“Son, why are you still outside the class?”
Son. There is only one person who addresses the learners like this. It feels as if a
bucket of ice-cold water has been thrown over him. As calmly as his shaky legs allow,
he turns and looks at Mr Renshaw.
“Ah sorry sir…ah… sorry, Mr Punish…ah…sorry, Mr Renshaw. I was in the
bathroom.”
Mr Renshaw looks at him intensely and Trevor feels that he can see into his
deepest thoughts… see all his lies.

Control your heart rate.
The first rule of the article.
Easier said than done.

Page 2 of 13

As imperceptibly as possible Trevor pulls a deep breath into his lungs and lets it
out of his nose very slowly. It sounds a little loud and he hopes it goes by unnoticed. It
feels as if his heart is beating in his throat. Can Mr Renshaw hear it?
“Trevor Mkansi.”
“Yes, Sir?” He is not sure if it was a statement or a question. How does Mr
Renshaw know his name?
“Call me captain. I am not a teacher.”
For a moment Trevor wonders if he expects everyone to call him by his police
rank or if it is just a way of unnerving him. He reacts quickly.
“Sorry, captain.”
“You know where my office is. You and I have something to discuss.”

Don’t speak too much, it makes you look nervous.
Rule two of the article.
Keeping this rule in mind, he turns and walks to Mr Renshaw’s office. The
morning has taken an unexpected turn, but deep down he is grateful. The quicker he
can get this mess behind him, the better.

Take deep breaths, get your heart rate under control.
These words are like a refrain in his head. He says them over and over in his
mind while he waits for Mr Renshaw to arrive. His heart is still racing in his throat
and for the first time he wonders if he will be successful in fooling Mr Renshaw. On
paper it looks easy to contain your emotions but in truth it is another whole story.
“Enter. The door is open.”
Trevor jumps in fright as Mr Renshaw’s voice comes from behind him. Where
did he come from so suddenly? It’s as though the man is a ghost.
With his emotions in a total state, Trevor opens the door of the office and walks
in. A ghastly smell fills his nostrils, and he feels gall rising from his stomach. Did a rat
die in this office?
“Sit.”
Trevor tries to hold his breath to avoid breathing in the terrible smell. But he
remembers rule 1 of the article.

Breathe deeply, get your heart rate under control.
“Is there a problem?” Amused, Mr Renshaw looks at him, and Trevor realises
immediately that the stench is a deliberate ploy. Perhaps a stink bomb… a body? As an
ex-policeman, he probably still has access to a cadaver or two. Anger pushes itself up
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in Trevor’s insides. How far does someone go to unnerve people? He decides not to give
Mr Renshaw any satisfaction and he bites determinedly on his teeth. Consciously he
brings his thoughts to rule 3 of the article.

Speak the truth when he expects you to lie.
Most boys will say ‘no’ to this question because they want to appear mean and
not let on that the stench affects them. The article recommends that one appears
credible. He decides to answer honestly.
“Yes Si…ah…captain. It smells as if something died in here.”
“Really? I don’t smell anything.”
Trevor decides not to react to this.

Don’t talk too much, it looks as though you are nervous.
"Is your stomach upset?"
Huh? "Uh….no captain."
"You were in the toilet for almost half an hour. Why?"
The unexpected question unnerves Trevor somewhat. How does Mr Renshaw
know this? Was he watching him? Which rule should he apply? To keep quiet won’t
work. Telling the truth won’t either. It’s time for the first half-truth.
"I was sitting learning, captain." Reading through the article could qualify as
learning.
"In the toilets? Surely there are better places? Why not in an open classroom?"
Time to be credible. “Captain, we may not be in a classroom without a teacher.”
A slight smile hovers over Mr Renshaw’s lips. Maybe it was a test. “What test
are you writing?”
“Pardon captain?”
“Which subject? You said you were sitting learning on the toilet.”
Another trick question. Time for rule 4.

Stay as close as possible to the truth.
Instinctively Trevor answers. “Not for a test, captain. I was going through some
LO notes.”
“LO? In the toilet? Don’t make me laugh.”
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Immediately Trevor kicks himself for choosing LO. LO of all subjects! Too late
now.

Don’t talk too much. It looks as though you are nervous.
When Trevor doesn’t react, Mr Renshaw writes something on a sheet of paper in
front of him. Trevor forces himself not to try and look.
"What did John whisper in your ear in the Maths class? That was after the bell
had rung."
Just like that. No warning. The article did say that interrogators sometimes
throw in random questions to test your reaction. This is definitely one of them. Trevor
realises his mouth is hanging open and closes it quickly. Too late. Mr Renshaw has seen
it and takes advantage of the situation.
“I was told that it really upset you.”

Take a deep breath. Get your heart rate under control.
This time it doesn’t work. His heart is out of his throat and his breath starts
racing. It feels as if he is going to hyper-ventilate and he anxiously shifts himself into a
straighter position.
“Water?” Mr Renshaw holds a bottle out to him. The top is already off. Perhaps
he was ready for Trevor’s reaction. The Punisher is in another league.
The article did not cover the eventuality of the interrogator offering you
something to eat or drink. Trevor doesn’t care. Before he can stop himself, he grabs the
bottle and swallows the contents greedily. The bottle cracks as it empties, and he shakes
the last drops out. A sigh escapes his lips.
Mr Renshaw throws the next curveball.
“You were in a great hurry to get away from school yesterday. I saw you
running down the stairs. Any reason?”
How does one react to these questions? Trevor was prepared for other questions.
Questions like: What is your name? Do you have a girl-friend? Have you lied before?
What do you eat for breakfast? Have you been involved in a crime? Did you see who
threw the wad of paper? Not questions that pull the mat from under him every time.
A feeling of discouragement washes over him. He is going to lose this fight. Mr
Renshaw can probably see right through his charade. His next words confirm this.
“You are a good fellow Trevor, but you are in a tight spot. I know that John
threw the wad of paper. I also know that you saw it. I also know that you are afraid
that he will do something to you if he discovers that you are the whistleblower.”
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Trevor says nothing. His silence has nothing to do with the article. All strength
is out of him now. He has lost. But Mr Renshaw still has a problem.
He can’t prove any of this and he knows it.
“What do you suggest, captain?” Suddenly he feels more at ease.
Mr Renshaw leans back in his chair and puts his hands behind his head. There
are sweat patches under his arms.
“I will be able to solve this crime. The dossier is already open and will be shut
successfully. I just want confirmation from you that I am on the right road. A simple
nod of the head will do the trick. Your name will not be mentioned.”
There is a deathly silence in the office for a long time. Various thoughts are
whirling in Trevor’s mind. Won’t John know it was him in any case? What will Ndali
do to him? Will the school reject him? Will everyone see him as a traitor? What about
Mr Selata? Doesn’t he also deserve justice?
Again, he feels anger rising up in him. Why is he such a coward? Why not stand
for justice? How will he ever be able to look himself in the eye again and feel proud of
the person he is?
It looks like Mr Renshaw can see his inner struggle. To his surprise he even sees
empathy in Mr Renshaw’s eyes, understanding and compassion. As though he
understands Trevor’s dilemma.
This comes as a surprise. The Punisher has another side which no one knows
about.
A strange feeling washes over Trevor. As though suddenly he feels a peace of
mind. As if the road ahead of him has been newly tarred with fresh white stripes.
Impulsively he makes a decision.
“Captain, it was John. I did see it and maybe I was the only one. It doesn’t
matter anymore.”
A peace which Trevor has not felt for a long time, washes over him. It feels like a
burden has fallen off his shoulders, a burden bigger than just the incident involving
John. It feels as though he has entered the next level of his humanity.
He has no doubt what he will see now when he looks himself in the eye.
The expression on Mr Renshaw’s face says exactly the same.

What will be the consequences of Trevor’s decision? See next week’s final chapter
of “The Plan.”
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Vossies, All the best for the last few weeks of the term. To those learners who still have
a few papers to write – persevere! This too shall pass.
Enjoy the weekend!

FINANCE:
School and hostel fees 2022

2022 Hoërskool Ben Vorster
Skoolfonds en koshuisfooie is vooruitbetaalbaar voor/of op die 1ste van elke maand.
School and hostel fees are payable in advance on/or before the 1st of every month.
Skoolfonds / School fees
Banking details:
ABSA
010 3109 0454

1 x Leerder

2 x Leerders

3 x Leerders

4 x Leerders

1 x Learner

2 x Learners

3 x Learners

4 x Learners

Januarie/January R
February - November R
Jaarlikse fooi / Yearly Fee R

2 970 R 5 346 R 7 797 R 10 098
2 230 R 4 014 R 5 854 R 7 582
25 270 R 45 486 R 66 337 R 85 918

Fooi indien volop betaal voor 31 Januarie 2022
Fee if fully paid by 31 January 2022 R 22 743

Koshuisfonds / Hostel fees
Bankbesonderhede:
ABSA
010 3110 0450

Januarie/January
February - October
Jaarlikse fooi / Yearly Fee

R 40 938 R 59 704 R 77 327

'n Eenmalige betaling van R350 toelatingsfooi is betaalbaar in Januarie.
A once off amount of R350 admission fee is payable in January.
Seuns / Boys

Dogters / Girls

1 x Leerder

2 x Leerders

3 x Leerders

4 x Leerders

1 x Leerder

2 x Leerders

3 x Leerders

4 x Leerders

1 x Learner

2 x Learners

3 x Learners

4 x Learners

1 x Learner

2 x Learners

3 x Learners

4 x Learners

R3 725
R3 375
R34 100

Fooi indien volop betaal voor 31 Januarie 2022
R 30 690
Fee if fully paid by 31 January 2022

R6 775
R6 075
R61 450

R9 910
R8 860
R89 650

R12 875
R11 475
R116 150

R 55 305 R 80 685 R 104 535

R3 655
R3 305
R33 400

R6 649
R5 949
R60 190

R9 726
R8 676
R87 810

R12 637
R11 237
R113 770

R 30 060 R 54 171 R 79 029 R 102 393
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ACADEMICS:
Text Books
Please note carefully how learners’ textbooks should be handed in.
Grade 9 – Friday, 26 November 2021
Ms K Venter
All textbooks must be handed in
Time: 07:00 – 07:45
11:00 – 12:00
Grade 10 – Daily

Ms G Rautenbach
All textbooks must be handed in
Time: 07:00 – 07:45

Grade 11 – Every Morning

Ms M de Beer
All textbooks must be handed in
Time: 07:00 – 07:45
Monday 29 November

Last day for handing in of books:
Grade 12 – Daily before each session

Ms E Swart
Ms L Fourie

Note:
If a textbook is lost, an amount of R250 must be paid in at the “Munt”. Proof of payment
must be produced at the bookstore.

Grade 12 Year-end Exam Time Table
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Reports – 13 December 2021
Please note that grade 8 to 11 learners’ reports will be handed out (from 7:00 to 9:00) on Monday,
13 December 2021, at Vyfster Boys hostel study hall.

GENERAL:
The Noah Bird – Festive Promotion
The festive season is a time which many long for - some rest; a little time with loved ones; a time
of hope!
For those who have not yet read 'The Noah Bird'; for those who are looking for hope; and for those
who enjoy surprising plot twists ... this is the answer for that someone special.
You can treat someone to a message of hope at the unbeatable price of R100 per book.
This promotion will only be for November.
JHJ Van Staden's novel will add wonderful hope to herald the festive season.

SPORT:
Another junior Protea for the Vossies!
Congratulations to Shammar Ngobeni, learner at Hoërskool Ben Vorster, who has been selected
for the SA U/18 netball team.
They will compete in the AUSC Regional games from 3 to 12 December 2021 in Maseru, Lesotho.
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She has now earned her national colours which is an outstanding achievement. The Vossies are
incredibly proud of you!

CULTURE:
Vossie art in the spotlight!
Hoërskool Ben Vorster’s art learners’ (Gr 9-12), work was on display at the Lifestyle Shopping
Centre the weekend of 13 November 2021.
Mia Wiid and Nikita Sacks's art talent was rewarded with cash prizes. Mrs Suzette Dippenaar from
Lifestyle handed them their prizes.
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ATKV - Redenaars. Themes for 2022:
Grade 8-9 Huistaal/Eerste Addisionele Taal:
Krake/ Gids/ Erfenis
Grade 10-12 Huistaal/Eerste Addisionele Taal:
Keuses/ Grense/ Maatstaf
Start preparing so long - we are looking forward to 2022!

Tosen culture centre
THE TOSEN CULTURE CENTRE OFFERS THE FOLLOWING FROM 2022!
Vossie Culture is very excited to announce that from 2022 we will be offering more cultural
activities at ‘Die Tosen’, after school hours. Apart from the ATKV Orators, On the tip of the Tongue
Orators, debate, sêr, Podium fun, cultural evenings, Die Poort, revue, Art Festivus and many other
activities, which are currently offered, the following will also be presented. Please contact the
coaches to book a place for your child for classes for 2022. Costs are determined by the
respective coaches. As the year progresses, more activities will be offered - so keep an eye on our
social media platforms!
Drama Classes
Guitar and drum lessons
Instruments

LIZE MALAN – 0791267749
CHRIS MOCKE - 0722418290
MARELI VAN DER WALT - 0842474558

Also keep an eye on our social media platforms for the launch of
VOSSIE CINEMA which opens one of these days! It's going to be
great fun for the whole family!

Vossie greetings

J.H.J VAN STADEN
PRINCIPAL
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DATES 2021
PLEASE NOTE: These dates are subject to change
3 – 5 Desember
December
15 Desember /
December
13–17 Desember
December
13–17 Desember
December
16–20 Desember
December
18–22 Desember
December

4DE KWARTAAL / 4TH TERM
SWEM
:
LP club champs
SWIMMING :
SKOLE SLUIT
SCHOOLS CLOSE
KRIEKET
:
Seuns nasionale krieketweek O/16
CRICKET
:
Boys national cricket week U/16
KRIEKET
:
Dogters nasionale krieketweek O/16
CRICKET
:
Girls national cricket week U/16
KRIEKET
:
Dogters nasionale krieketweek O/19
CRICKET
:
Girls national cricket week U/19
KRIEKET
:
Khaya Mayola Seuns nasionale
krieketweek O/19
CRICKET
:
Khaya Mayola Boys national cricket
week U/19

Pretoria
Port Elizabeth
Paarl
Potchefstroom

015 -0040257
015- 0040330

Coastal Hire
Thank you for the support.
Vossie Cricket!
Page 12 of 13

Gratia Building
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