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Recently, the KZN Bar has had the great 
pleasure of welcoming two new silks, 
along with the sadness at the passing of 
three well-loved and respected silks at our 
Bar. First, the appointments:

NEW SILKS AT THE KZN BAR
Max du Plessis SC 
is a member of the 
KZN Bar, and an 
associate member of 
Thulamela Cham-
bers in Sandton 
and Doughty Street 
Chambers, Lon-
don. His primary 
areas of practice are 

constitutional, administrative law and 
public international law (particularly 
international criminal law and interna-
tional trade law). Max appears regularly 
in the Constitutional Court, and on mat-
ters involving international law, he has 
appeared before the African Commission 
on Human and Peoples’ Rights and the 
SADC Tribunal. In 2017, he took up a po-
sition as Associate Fellow in International 
Law at the Royal Institute of Internation-
al Affairs in London (Chatham House) 
and has been briefed to submit amicus 
curiae submissions on international law 
to the United States Supreme Court, the 
Israeli Supreme Court, and the US Court 
of Appeals for the 2nd Circuit.

In parallel with his practice Max has 
taught variously or been a visiting fellow 
at inter alia, the London School of Eco-
nomics, the University of Sydney, Oxford 
University, and New York Law School. 
He has written widely on constitutional 
and international law and civil proce-
dure.

Max is married to his childhood 
sweetheart, Jo, and they have two 
daughters (Bella and Amy: 13 and 11) 
and a son (Tom: 8). He is a keen surfer 
- and is happiest when considering life 
and the universe from the water. 

Indhrasen Pillay SC reflects as follows 
regarding his latest honour:

“My earliest memories of legal practice 
are Saturday mornings as a young boy 
playing on a typewriter at the law offices 
of Bandullal Gangat and Pillay. Later Dad 
would walk me to the Wimpy on Queen 
Street for a burger and vanilla milkshake. 
I knew then I wanted to be a lawyer.

At Natal University, I allowed lectures 
in delict, contract and such to interfere 
with my education in pool and poker.

Despite articles and six months tend-
ing to clients it was suggested that per-
haps the Bar was the place for me to prac-
tice my peculiar people skills. Following 
seventeen years of life/practice at the Bar, 
I’ve come to know a great many interest-
ing and wonderful souls, some of whom 
call me friend…?

Earlier this year the President placed 
an S and a C behind my name. I trust it 
stands for Senior Counsel”.

We wish these new silks all the best.

And now, sadly, the fare-
wells:
Gordon SC was a giant 
of the legal fraternity, re-
nowned for his sense of 
humour, joie de vivre and 

flamboyance coupled with an encyclope-
dic knowledge of the Admiralty Jurisdic-
tion Regulation Act. Gordon SC practiced 
at the KZN Bar for over 50 years;

Hewitt SC was known ironically as “Gen-
tle Jeff” and widely held as a formidable 
cross examiner. An avid traveller and con-
noisseur of history, Hewitt SC’s extensive 
knowledge and sardonic sense of humour 
will be a great loss to the legal profession.”

Callum SC was known and 
loved for his kind spirit, fear-
some disposition and adven-
turous nature. His love of 
poetry, literature, racing and 
scuba diving demonstrate 

a passion for life that was infectious and 
inspiring to those who had the privilege 
to know him.

Supreme Court of Appeal President, Justice 
MML Maya P, Adv M Mazibuko and Judge 
TP Poyo Dlwathi were some of the guests 
at the launch of the book written by Judge 
Madondo entitled “The Role of Traditional 
Courts in the Justice System”. A review of the 
event and the book will follow in the De-
cember issue of this magazine.

Megan Sponneck at the 2018 Comrades 
marathon ‘down run’. Megan remains 
an icon in her athleticism and has the full 
support of her colleagues, with many of 
us living vicariously through her sporting 
feats. Well done, Megan and other mem-
bers of this Bar who finished the race. 
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Roderick James Alexander Callum, 
affectionately known as Rory to his 

beloved Jo, was a giant of a man. One of 
life’s real characters - kind in spirit, fear-
some in disposition and extremely adven-
turous. 

He was adamant that life was meant 
to be lived to the full, not wasted in the 
comfort of one’s home.

Rod was called to the Bar in 1980 and 
completed his pupillage under Bester, 
whereafter he joined Mike Fraser at Natal 
Command to complete his national serv-
ice. 

Upon completion of his national serv-
ice, Rod was appointed as a District Court 
Prosecutor in July 1981, where he spent 
his days prosecuting and enjoying the de-
lights of the seaside town of Scottburgh.

Rod was quickly promoted to Re-
gional Court Prosecutor and was trans-
ferred to the Durban Regional Court in 
July 1982. After prosecuting for a year, he 
joined the Durban Bar and commenced 
practice in July 1983. He also served as a 
Small Claims Court Commissioner.

In the natural order of things, Rod 
developed an impressive criminal law 
practice until Michael McKenna started 
nudging him towards the civil arena 
with regular briefs. His formidable cross-
examination skills and command of the 
English language meant that his practice 
developed into a busy trial practice. Rod 
remained forever grateful to Mike for 
steering him in this direction. 

The juniors in his group, much like 
any of his invited dinner guests, would of-
ten be on the receiving end of his pearls of 
wisdom, which usually went something 
like this … “You know what your problem 
is … “.

Rod might have been fond of 
Rumpole but he was never going to lan-
guish forever as a junior counsel. It was 
perhaps his humility that delayed him 
taking silk. It took a phone call from an-
other old friend, Krish Govender, who 
was the State Attorney in Kwa-Zulu Natal 
at the time, to convince him to take the 
plunge. His letters patent were issued on 
11 June 2011 and he never looked back.

Rod quickly developed a busy silk’s 
practice specialising in medical negli-
gence. He was beloved and respected 
by his juniors. He was very fond of all of 
them and he mentored them as much as 
he could, transferring his considerable 
skills about life and law.

Rod responded to the call to take up 
acting stints on the KwaZulu-Natal bench 
which he did with aplomb. I can only im-
agine that there were a few practitioners 
who unexpectedly and suddenly discov-
ered just what their problem was.

He had a keen sense of right and 
wrong and if clients, attorneys or op-
posing counsel found themselves on the 
wrong side of this line, they would face a 
sharp rebuke. The practice of law was not 
a game to Callum and he was adamant 
that the correct result should eventuate, 

even if that meant his clients had to rec-
oncile their expectations to his advice.

We could never quite understand why 
Rod would subject himself to extreme 
conditions over and over again with his 
beloved wife, Jo, such as climbing Mount 
Everest and this is when he would quote 
Wilfred Thesiger:

He will have within him the yearning 
to return, weak or insistent according 
to his nature, for this cruel land can 
cast a spell which no temperate clime 
can match.

There are some people in life that make 
you smile more broadly, laugh a little 
louder and live more meaningfully. Rod 
was that kind of friend. Those in his tribe 
could always look forward to the kind of 
laughter that made one’s belly ache, as 
well as deep conversations that could con-
tinue into the wee hours of the morning. 
A friend like Rod is one of life’s greatest 
treasures and his kindness, honesty, in-
tegrity, generosity and love was treasured 
by us all. 

Rod would often tell me “Saks, life 
should not be a journey to the grave with 
the intention of arriving safely in a pretty 
and well-preserved body, but rather to 
skid in broadside in a cloud of smoke, 
thoroughly used up and totally worn out, 
loudly proclaiming Wow, what a ride !!”

David Saks

IN MEMORIAM
Roderick James Alexander Callum
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Many of you here today will probably 
not remember me as I left the Dur-

ban legal scene for Los Angeles nearly 30 
years ago. But we all have this in common 
- we all remember our dear friend and col-
league David Gordon with affection and 
admiration. I think, however, that I can 
claim with certainty that my association 
with David which goes back to the early 
1950’s - I was a few years ahead of him 
at school- is probably longer than that of 
anybody else here present. And for all of 
those years we were good friends.

Since leaving South Africa, I have 
maintained regular contact with David 
and he has visited Los Angeles on a 
number of occasions. It has been through 
him that I have been able to keep touch 
with what has been happening in Dur-
ban. It was only about two weeks ago that 
I had a long and interesting telephone 
conversation with him catching up on 
friends and family and he appeared to 
be, as he usually was, upbeat and in good 
spirits. His sudden passing therefore was 
to me a great shock, with which I am still 
trying to come to terms.

David was a most flamboyant and 
colorful character, both literally and 
figuratively speaking. He was always 
fun to be with as he had a huge capacity 
for enjoying life and an infectious spirit 
that could not help but influence - in the 
best possible way - those associated with 
him. I recall many years ago -1975 if I am 
not mistaken - being on holiday doing 
a car trip with David in northern Italy. 
David had, so he claimed, been taking 

Italian lessons and would have lengthy 
conversations with local Italians. Despite 
his claim to understand the language all 
I ever recall David saying was “si”. David 
insisted on driving and attacked some 
rather winding and twisty Italian roads 
with a gusto that would have put even 
the most aggressive Italian drivers to 
shame. That earned him the name at least 
for the remainder of that trip of “Gor-
doni”. But perhaps his most endearing 
and lasting quality was his kindness. In 
his own incredible way he was kind and 
generous both in spirit but if need be also 
materially, to those very many people he 
regarded as being his friends.

David’s advocacy matched his per-
sonality. He was a very experienced and 
sound lawyer who had the one main 
quality that differentiated the very good 
from the average, namely, the power of 
lateral thinking. His style was often un-
orthodox but convincing and he had an 
uncanny knack of sensing which point in 
a case would most likely appeal to a Judge 
and then honing in on that point to the 
exclusion of most others.

David had one achievement, however, 
which must rank as totally unique in Bar 
history. In the motion court one day he 
announced himself as appearing for the 
Applicant in a Rule 43 application. The 
Judge looked at him and said very qui-
etly “But Mr. Gordon the file shows that 
you are appearing for the Respondent”. 
Then the awful truth emerged. David 
without realizing it and banking on the 
knowledge that most Rule 43 applica-

tions end up being settled, had accepted 
briefs, both on behalf of the Applicant and 
the Respondent. In the end, the incident 
blew over as one of the “no harm, no foul” 
variety but only David could laugh it off 
as a joke against himself.

In my office, I have a cartoon drawn 
by Leyden. To those of you too young 
to know or remember, Jock Leyden was 
a world famous political cartoonist em-
ployed by The Daily News. The cartoon 
was commissioned by David and given to 
me as a parting gift when I left Durban. 
It shows David, myself and three others 
who for over 14 years had met regularly 
every Friday for lunch at the same restau-
rant. Of the 5, Errol Lindsey, an attorney, 
died many years ago, the second, Peter 
Ditz died about 18 months ago, and now 
David. The fifth member ofthe group was 
Douglas Tobias, who I understand is still 
a member of the Bar- and who for some 
reason known only to David was dubbed 
“The Peasant Tobias”. I therefore have the 
daily ongoing ability of looking at the pic-
ture on the wall and remembering David 
from good, very good, times past.

David will be sadly missed by all who 
had the good fortune to know him. My 
life will be much the poorer for his pass-
ing.

To his wife Jenny, and to his children 
Alexandra and Roy and their families, to 
his sisters, June and Jill, I extend my heart-
felt condolences. David, though gone, will 
never be forgotten. A

IN MEMORIAM
David Gordon


