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3 months in Africa, already! 
 
 
Hi, so this is my first newsletter from South Africa. As promised this will be the 
first of four I hope to create throughout my time working at Fedile High School. 
 
First impressions are everything apparently… Well my first impressions of this 
country were slightly blurred. Getting off the plane in Johannesburg after 
traveling for best part of 20 hours was perhaps not the best time to formulate 
these impressions. When we were all out of the airport, (by all I mean the rest of 
my fellow volunteers from Project Trust) we were packed into a taxi, this an 
experience in itself, as health and safety regulations either do not exist here or 
are just not adhered to. I remember thinking how long it was actually taking them 
and ‘why couldn’t they just get a move on’. Sitting here writing this, these first 
impressions make me smile. What I didn’t know then, but learnt rather quickly is 
that South Africa has a very different pace to that which we’re used to in Europe. 
‘African time’ as many of the locals call it. And when you work by ‘African time’ 
even the simplest of tasks, like posting a letter can sometimes take a long, long 
time! 
 
My project ‘Fedile High School’ is located in the most northern province of South 
Africa – Limpopo province. I live in a small village called Ramajowe village, which 
is just outside of Botolkwa; the sprawling rural village/town. By British standards 
there is really no comparison to the set up of Botolkwa. What is immediately 
noticeable is the vast expanse of nothing in every direction. Botolkwa is also a 
reddish colour, due to its sandy dirt which is prevalent everywhere.  
 
The school where I work, ‘Fedile High School’ has around 700 pupils (or learners 
as they’re known here) they range from 13 – 25. Within a grade range of 8 – 12. I 
teach grades 9A, 9B, 9C and 11A. I teach Technology to grade 9, 160 learners in 
total. Having 50 or more in a class can often prove… interesting. Technology is 
the study of building and features scaled drawings and correct use of building 
materials. Teaching a subject I have no knowledge of is quite a challenge, and 
for the first two months I was given no syllabus, or textbooks… just a previous 
test paper. After searching and studying previous test papers I have now created 
a syllabus and as such believe my lessons to be beneficial to the learners.  
 



Another strange experience was, that for all my classes I have to create, set and 
mark exams… oh how the tables have turned! I hold much more respect for my 
teachers at college and high school after marking 160 scripts, which has to be 
one of the most boring activities ever!  
 
Although the learners in grade 9 can be a challenge, they are also amazingly 
funny. After they finished their work one lesson there was still time left, so due to 
my generous mood I suggested we have a little joke telling session. Got a little 
out of control as a room with 50 kids all laughing at each other and cheering is 
rather noisy. However, it was a great success and can be used for most lessons 
as a good incentive to finish their work (which apparently they don’t like doing).  
I also teach C.A.T. (like I.C.T.) to grade 11A, this at first felt strange as most of 
the students in 11A are the same age or older than me. However now it just feels 
like the norm.  
 
I am currently in the process of trying to organize for the learners to take part in a 
Soccer competition. It’s sort of a World Cup for the province. However the 
competition isn’t till February, but the organizers want a team from every 
participating school by the end of November. Should be quite an organizational 
challenge as I still don’t have a clue where all the kit and equipment is… if there 
actually is any.  
 
Recently some of the grade 11 learners took part in a road safety awareness 
competition, they had been preparing it since we came, although I didn’t really 
have very much input into it, I sat in on some of their meetings and visits by the 
local Traffic Police. One thing that I noticed is there actually are quite strict road 
laws in this country. This shocked me as, previously I thought it was pretty much 
a free for all, I guess this shows how much gravitas the police force actually has 
in the country. Anyway, the learners went along with their models and 
presentation to a hotel near Mokopane called the Ranch, they stayed one night 
here and presented the following morning. This hotel was actually a 4 star hotel, 
which was very posh. I really wish I could have gone and seen the learners’ 
faces the previous evening when seeing their accommodation, as I have no 
doubt that they would have never been anywhere half as posh as this was! Their 
presentation was excellent; it involved Comfort, one of the learners talking 
through their PowerPoint presentation. The rest of the learners all stood and 
walked to the front singing. Then two of the boys did a very dramatized poem 
about the N1 (the road through Botolkwa, apparently it stretches from Cape 
Town, all the way to Cairo!) All in all we all believed they should win and, I have 
to say, we were all pretty confident about it. However, they didn’t. They were 
pretty distraught about it. None more so than the educator Mr. Maltji, who took to 
telling the judges that they were wrong, and should take the money away from 
the winners and give it to Fedile. He is still convinced to this day that the 
competition was fixed. 
 



When not working at school, I am residing at home; we live together with a family 
called the Masipas. They are really welcoming and I feel very much so, part of 
the family… which is nice. The family consists of Mr. and Mrs. Masipa, their 
daughter in law Charmy, her two children, Samadi (he’s 3 years old and very 
amusing) and Catego (She’s 6 months old). It’s nice to live with the young kids as 
they always provide laughter, especially Samadi, who has taken to asking me to 
buy him a benz (Mercedes) every second day. I think I will have to get him a 
model for Christmas… as I’m not sure my R700pm will stretch to a Mercedes. 
Also one of their relatives, Tobogo (he’s 20, and still in grade 12) lives at the 
house. The family is one the richest in Ramajowe, so as such we have an indoor  
flushing toilet, bath, shower, TV and all the other amenities which we become 
accustomed to in the UK. 
 
Recently, over September / early October we (me, my partner and some fellow 
volunteers from Polokwane) decided to go on traveling in the school holidays. 
We hired a car and drove to a province called Mumpumblanga. We visited a town 
called Sabie, which had some beautiful waterfalls very nearby. One of the days 
whilst there, we all decided to try white water rafting. I was in the boat with my 
friend Imogen, so as a joke I was purposely capsizing it. When we got to a 
certain stretch of river, the instructor started laughing and said with a grin ‘Maybe 
you should look at that sign over there’. It was a sign saying that there were 
crocs and hippos in that stretch of river… Imogen wasn’t very pleased with me 
and after that I decided it was maybe not the best idea to capsize the boat 
anymore.  
 
After Sabie, we traveled to a place called Blyde River Canyon (or 
Blyderiverspoorte in Afrikaans) this is a very striking area of Mumpumblanga. 
Here we decided to do some hiking. One of the days we went to the local animal 
rehab centre, here I had an vulture perched on my arm eating out of my hand 
(those things are so heavy!) and we also played with a baby Rhino which was 
there as it had been rejected by it’s mother. This place was really nice and had a 
really interesting ethic as there were many volunteers around the place, 
conducting all sorts of research. The next place we visited was Kruger National 
Park, after managing to swindle the ticket price down to R200 from a whopping 
R1200 (very pleased about this) we started driving through. What struck me first 
was the sheer size of Kruger… apparently it’s the same size as Israel! Whilst in 
Kruger we managed to see all the big 5 (that is Elephant, Rhino, Lion, Leopard 
and Buffalo) as well as these we managed to see Wild dogs, Hyenas, Giraffe, 
Zebra and lots of Monkeys. All in all, a really interesting holiday, which gave us a 
really interesting insight to another area of South Africa… which was vastly 
different to Limpopo, both geographically and culturally. After talking to many 
Afrikaners, we saw a different point of view on the ‘problems’ with South African 
politics. 
 
To conclude… after my first 3 months in South Africa, I’ve found that this country 
is really interesting, there are lots of problems… and some of the solutions seem 



strange to me, take the world cup for example; the government are pouring 
money into new stadiums and other such ventures, meanwhile in the townships 
many people still live in ‘informal settlements’ (slums). Education as well is 
strange. Within the towns like Polokwane the schools are both fee-paying and 
government funded, as such they have great facilities. Within the rural areas (like 
Botolkwa) many of the students cannot afford to pay fees, so the school does not 
get fees. Also the government gives less money to these rural schools, where the 
grants are much more in need. 
 
Thanks for reading, 
Tom Keaveny 
 
P.s. If you’d like to get in contact with me, I can be reached by mail (the address 
is above) or by email – tomkeaveny@live.co.uk thanks again! 
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