


















at one stage in the ’70s 
we could not beat a 
team comprising of bell-
ringers, the organist, Mr 
Badminton and a few 
packets of sultanas. I don’t 
know what Bey’s win/
loss ratio was and I am 
absolutely sure he does 
not know – not because of 
the reasons listed above 
– but because he could 
not care less. It’s about the 
environment you create 
and whether you are 
producing better players 
and people.
I think the first coach that 
left under a cloud (and 
a tarpaulin in a rowing 
boat to a passing steamer) 
was our own legendary 
Fairy Heatlie, but that was 
more owing to a small 

cash flow hiccup and a 
misunderstanding with 
a creditor or two than 
his results when he had 
a flowing beard, was in 
post-post-post-Matric and 
the Springbok captain.
I suppose if one took a 
scan through those recent 
results against Paarl Boys’ 
High on that muddy, 
bloody Saturday ‘out 
there’, quite a few coaches 
could have expected the 
school messenger (if we 
still have one) to drop 
DCMs in their pigeon 
holes. DCM, as you know, 
stands for Don’t Come 
Monday. I got one, once, 
from an OD, but I think 
we are over that. We are, 
aren’t we, Dugald?!
It’s about much more 

than that. The fact that 
Paarl Boys have ‘signed’ 
34 Craven Week players 
at Under-14 level means 
you are going to struggle 
for that win. Yes, we can 
have a fête, raffle off some 
of Firth’s family and get in 
a few spotty youths – and 
we probably should.
But it’s not about the 
coaching. It’s about the 
environment created. 
I remember imploring 
one of my UCT captains 
(Richard Neville – Matric 
sometime in the ’90s) 
that, while we may not 
win the game against 
the marauders we were 
about to play, if nothing 
else, we play with some 
‘joie de vivre’. He looked 
at me like I was speaking 

French, but he was from 
School House. To see that 
joie de vivre that we have 
seen this year at Bishops, 
albeit in defeat but with 
so much honour, means 
we are doing something 
right.
Coaches must be judged 
downwards – by the 
players they coach and 
not by those above them 
– for they bare the true 
testimony. They’re the 
ones on the training field, 
in the changing shed and 
in the one-on-ones.

Now that really is 
coaching. Here ends the 
lesson. 
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