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Gavin Rome (member of the 
Johannesburg Bar, avid fan of cricket, 

and one of the newest members of the 
Barristers XI) recently lent us Zimmer Men 
(Abacus, 2007) – the title being a reference 
to the Zimmer Frame. In it the author, Marcus 
Berkmann, recounts the exploits of his village 
cricket team: a disparate lot of middle-aged 
men, all enjoined of a mixture of skills and 
abilities, but who share a common love of the 
game of cricket. 

‘Middle aged’ is, according to the author, 
a concept capable of easy definition: ‘Middle 
age is when you look in the mirror and realise 
that you look and feel as good as you will 
ever look and feel. That’s not to say that 
you are at some sort of peak; it’s just that 
from here on in, things are only going to 
get worse. You can try and resist the march 
of time, but you do so at boundless risk to 
your own dignity. Wigs, corsets and Paul 
McCartney-style mahogany hair colourings 
were invented to make ageing people look 
even older, especially when placed next to 
Paul McCartney-style younger wives. . . . A 
few of us have bought midlife-crisis con-
vertibles to give us something nicer to think 
about.’ 

As a more palatable alternative to the 
wigs, corsets, mahogany hair, and trophy 
wives, Berkmann and his band of wanderers 
have adopted instead the game of cricket 
with all that it promises: a regular weekend 
adventure with like-minded fellows, the 
sound	of	leather	on	willow,	frequent	shouts	
of	‘catch	it!’	or	worse,	and	copious	quantities	
of	liquid	refreshment	to	assuage	wounded	
pride, to replenish lost fluids, and to dull the 
inevitable ache that comes to middle-aged 
bodies after any form of physical activity. 

And so it is with Barristers XI, a social 
cricket team established four seasons 
ago from amongst the members of the 
Johannesburg Bar, that has grown into a 
team of twenty or so regulars of varying abili-
ties and with the sole ambition of having as 
good a time as can reasonably be had with-

out being arrested. It is probably the team’s 
success in fulfilling that last ambition that has 
thus far stood us in such good stead. 

Ably headed up by the club chair, Gerrit 
Pretorius SC (who was appointed on the strict 
understanding that he would not allow his 
position as head of the Bar Council to inter-
fere with his duties as cricketer) and his vice-
chair and regular on-field captain, Paul Belger, 
the team turns out to play every second week 
or so during the months September to May. 

There are now a number of regular 
fixtures on the annual calendar, includ-
ing Webber Wentzel Bowens, Moodie and 
Robertson, and Routledge Modise, all of 
whom approach their respective grudge 
match against Barristers XI with as much 
enthusiasm and commitment to cricket and 
camaraderie as can be hoped for from mem-
bers of the side bar. Needless to say, the last 
season saw Barristers XI succeed admirably 
against all three of those sides, so no doubt 
the return match this season will be hotly 
contested. Rumour has it that participation at 
University level cricket now guarantees entry 
to WWB’s candidate attorney programme, 
although this policy is yet to show any divi-
dends on the field. 

In addition to the regular games, Barristers 
XI have toured thrice thus far: to Sabie, 
Pretoria, and Durban. The first touring 
experience, to Sabie, proved that a mixture of 
mampoer, monsoon rains, mud, and a mild 
thrashing does nothing to detract from the 
enjoyment of the game or a fine weekend 
away.

The Barristers’ second tour to Pretoria 
(okay, it was more of a day-trip, but travel-
ling north of the Jukskei you always feel like 
you are going to another country) saw the 
Northern territories suffer humiliating defeat. 
But credit must be given where credit is due: 
the Pretoria Bar took their defeat graciously 
and their umpiring was impartial.

The same cannot be said for our Durban 
colleagues who greeted us, on our third and 
most ambitious but successful tour thus far, 

with an ‘umpire’ (an appeal court judge, 
actually) whose memories of past injustices at 
the hands of Weinstock SC far outweighed 
his need to see justice done. A combina-
tion of near blindness combined with a very 
discriminating hair-trigger finger, however, 
could not stave off the inevitable: Victory to 
the barristers and another team that has thus 
far declined the invitation to a return game 
in Johannesburg. All the same, the Durban 
Bar proved to be wonderful hosts and, even 
if they are not up to touring here, we will 
gladly pay them another visit some time in 
the future. 

The touring calendar, however, is for 
now a little overbooked: there are three 
tours planned over the course of the next 
year, including a return visit to Sabie, a 
January 2008 visit to our colleagues at the 
Grahamstown Bar, and a more ambitious 
journey to England, planned to coincide with 
the Proteas’ Tour in July 2008. The latter tour 
is also intended to be an opportunity for us 
to meet and play against some of our London 
colleagues. 

Membership of Barristers XI has strayed a 
little, but the core remains the Johannesburg 
Bar. Our oldest regulars are well advanced 
into their fifties and the youngest in their 
early twenties, with an average age close 
to forty. Some members had never played 
cricket before joining Barristers XI, others 
played at provincial schools and University 
level. There are occasional appearances 
from Heher JA, Cachalia and Jajhbay JJ 
who, no doubt, could spearhead a team of 
Johannesburg Judges that could take on 
the best of the rest. In all respects, cricket is 
cricket and legal egos must take a back seat.

If	the	truth	be	known,	the	old	quip	that	
cricket is no more than organised loafing is 
not too far off the mark as the Barristers’ XI’s 
regular Thursday afternoon ‘meetings’ testify 
to. Frankly, in the hurly burly of legal practice, 
that suits our members just fine. 
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