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On 31 March 2017, the Junior Bar 
Committee (JBC) of the Cape Bar 

hosted the first JBC Bar quiz in Cape 
Town.  The idea behind the quiz was to 
host an event at which advocates and 
attorneys could socialise and do what 
they do best – compete (without the fear 
of getting fired or not getting paid, or 
both).  

Teams comprised a mix of attorneys 
and advocates, only advocates or only 
attorneys.  The JBC hoped to receive 8 – 
10 team entries to ensure approximately 
60 – 80 participants.  Our greatest expecta-
tions were exceeded when 18 teams and 
140 participants later, we had to hire extra 
tables and chairs to accommodate every-
one and, unfortunately, had to turn away 
a few late entries. 

Approximately 65 advocates from the 
Cape Bar and 75 attorneys from Bissett 
Boehmke McBlain Attorneys, De Abreu 
& Cohen Inc., Marais Muller Hendricks 
Attorneys, Norton Rose Fullbright, Von 
Liers Cooper Barlow and Hangone At-
torneys, as well as a team from the Cape 

Town  Attorneys’ Association, participated.  
Each team had to choose a team name and 
creativity had no bounds: Esri & the Excipi-
ables, The Wolves of Wale Street, Alternative 
Facts, Les Quizerables, Setting Precedent, Quiz 
Pro Quo, Quizness Rescue, Beyond a Reason-
able Stout and the Creatures of Statute were 
amongst those who vied for first prize.  

The winners were:
•	 1st:  Squad Goals - a team comprising 

only pupils.  
•	 2nd:  Quiz Pro Quo - a team of at-

torneys from Marais Muller Hen-
dricks, Von Liers Cooper Barlow and 
Hangone Attorneys.  

•	 3rd:  Du Toit’s Kloof - a mixed team 
of attorneys and advocates. (For the 
record, to avoid a potential trade mark 
dispute, their name took inspiration 
from that of their team captain, Advo-
cate Anél du Toit.)

The JBC again thanks its sponsors, with-
out whom the night would not have been 
possible:
•	 LexisNexis – book vouchers, electron-

ics and stationery
•	 MA	Cooper	Attorneys – Damascus 

Farm fruit preservatives
•	 Advocate	Willie	Duminy	– Porterville 

Olives (olive oil)
•	 Advocate	Pierre	Rabe – The Giant 

Periwinkle (wine)
•	 Advocate	Philip	Myburgh	– Joosten-

berg Estate (wine)
  

Those who did not know the difference 
between the soundtrack for Star Wars 
and Star Trek, which fast food chain had 
the most outlets internationally, what the 
word Durex stands for or who the first 
Bok was to play 100 test matches, may 
have lost out on a prize this year, but do 
not despair, the JBC hopes to make this an 
annual event. So start reading (more than 
just law reports) now.  A 

CREATURES OF 
STATUTE SETTING 
PRECEDENT

Squad Goals coming forward to receive their prizes for 1st place. In the photo: Nate Maritz, Piet Olivier, Ben Cronin, Stacey 
Webb. In the front the team from the Cape Town Attorney’s Association, Esri and the Exipiables makes an appearance (left 
to right): Christopher Gibbons, Jeanne Pauw, Esri Marais, Justin Malherbe and Elana Hannington.

Creatures of Statute (left to right): Stephen Wagener, 
Jeanne Joubert, Tanya Rudman, Thomas Tyler, Ross 
McGarrick

The Wolves of Wale Street (left to right): Brendan 
Manca SC, Mia Neser, SWBurger, Joy van der Heyde, 
Jessica Foster, Barry Jessop
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A DRY SEASON
By Trevor Emslie SC

The quality of mercy is not strained;
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven
Upon the place beneath. It is twice blest;
It blesseth him that gives and him that takes;
’Tis mightiest in the mightiest; it becomes
The throned monarch better than his crown:
His sceptre shows the force of temporal 

power,
The attribute to awe and majesty,
Wherein does sit the dread and fear of kings;
But mercy is above this sceptred sway;
It is enthronèd in the hearts of kings,
It is an attribute to God himself;
And earthly power doth then show likest 

God’s
When mercy seasons justice.

So spoke Portia in The Merchant of Venice, 
Act IV, Scene I, by ou Willem Wikkelspies, 
also known as William Shakespeare.

One of the abiding joys of a career at 
the Bar is that one works among men and 
women of all persuasions, whether politi-
cal, religious, social or – so it seems – virtu-
ally anything else. It follows that it would 
be both presumptious and problematic to 
write anything that purports to represent 
the views of the Cape Bar as a whole. 
Perhaps this is why ‘Bar News’ sometimes 
resembles a hatch, match and despatch 
column that is certainly not without inter-
est, but is sometimes less than thought 
provoking. So what follows, although not 
intended to be opinionated, does not pur-
port to represent the views of other mem-
bers of the Cape Bar.

Many will remember one or more of 
those bland conversations with an SCA 
presiding judge where, not too long ago, 
the main topic of conversation was the 
critical drought conditions in Bloem-
fontein. About a year later, however, an 
equivalently non-adversarial conversation 
about the Bloemfontein weather con-
cerned the over-abundance of rain and 

water. South Africa is a land of extremes, 
drought often being followed by floods 
and vice versa.

In the Cape, however, we seem to have 
a continuing drought that has now occa-
sioned ‘level 5’ water restrictions. Of course 
winter is our rainy season, and it did rain 
belatedly this past winter, sometimes even 
plentifully, but the impact on the level of 
water in our dams has been minimal.

So, as the distinguished Yekiso J, sitting 
on an impressive bench of the Cape High 
Court, listening to the submissions of jun-
ior counsel, might have said (with apolo-
gies to TS Eliot):

Here I am, an old man in a dry month,
Being read to by a boy, waiting for rain.

And so – even as Davis J luxuriates in 
his morning ‘cowboy splash’ and in the 
comforting thought that ‘level 5’, if not the 
height of metro-sexual fashion, provides 
an admirable reason not to shave – the dry 
season remains.

Just as the quality of mercy is not 
strained, so the dry season spares none.

This, seemingly unavoidably, turns 
one’s thoughts to Parliament, which is but 
a stone’s throw – no incitement intended 
– from the High Court (Cape Provincial 
Division) and counsels’ chambers. What-
ever one’s political persuasion, the stale-
mate and bitter division in our politics, as 
embodied in the parliamentary antics that 
occur on just the other side of the Com-
pany Gardens, represent an equally dry 
season in the body politic.

Politicians seem more interested in 
jockeying for position and power than in 
governing; we are down-graded by the rat-
ing agencies; our economy stagnates; and 
the parking bays in chambers are – gener-
ally speaking – vacated earlier than was 
the case in years gone by. And so we linger, 
men and women waiting for rain.

Turning and turning in the widening gyre
The falcon cannot hear the falconer;
Things fall apart; the centre cannot hold;
Mere anarchy is loosed upon the world,
The blood-dimmed tide is loosed, and 

everywhere
The ceremony of innocence is drowned;
The best lack all conviction, while the 

worst
Are full of passionate intensity.

WB Yeats was writing in the aftermath of 
the First World War, but his words do seem 
to express something that describes aspects 
of the current state of the so-called Rain-
bow Nation. As political party and national 
elections draw nearer, one wonders:

… what rough Beast, its hour come round 
at last,

Slouches towards Bethlehem to be born?

Well, let it be said that no rough beast 
slouches towards Braamfontein.

From time to time one has heard 
thoughts such as that ‘the constitution 
is the last resort of a scoundrel’, but let it 
be said that the men and women of the 
Constitutional Court in Braamfontein have 
truly done us proud in recent times. They 
have, with wisdom and insight, and with-
out lacking the common touch, proved to 
be a beacon of sanity and sense. It is surely 
no exaggeration to say that they have 
made us all proud to be members of the 
legal profession in South Africa, and this 
respect for their recent pronouncements 
seems to be accepted by lawyers and non-
lawyers alike. We know merit when we 
see it.

Such beacons of hope do not end the 
dry season, nor are they even rumours of 
rain, but they do foster a determination to 
keep the flame alive, in the stern hope that, 
paraphrasing Shelley: if winter is here, can 
spring be far behind? A 
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