
Spanish flu 
 

In 1910 South Africa was declared a Union, a self-governing dominion of the British Empire. 

By 1914 World War I was egaging most of the northern hemisphere, and repercussions and 

reactions shook South Africa. Germany had been a staunch ally of the Boers, and many 

veterans bitterly resented fighting on Btitain’s side. When an invasion of German South West 

Africa was planned, there was outright rebellion, and numerous well respected Boer leaders 

were imprisoned in the Fort in Johannesburg. 

Alberton’s share of the strife left an unusual legacy. Some of the women undertook the 

regular provision of food to those men under lock and key, and a favourite treat of the 

incarcerated rebels was koeksisters, which the women called “rebel kaaings”, a name which 

seems to be peculiar to Alberton. 

As the war dragged to an end, the world-wide epidemic of Spanish ’flu hit, and Alberton was 

united in the misery of this epidemic. The schools were closed, and public places were 

deserted. The local butcher, Piet Krogh, erected a tent in front of his property to be used as a 

receiving station for black sufferers, where they were examined and given treatment by 

visiting doctors or sent to hospital. At the time Alberton had no resident doctor, and relays of 

doctors came across from Germiston and did what they could. 

These Kroghs give an example of just how much each of the townspeople of early Alberton 

meant to their community. Piet Krogh, whose brother was incarcerated as a rebel, was the 

first Justice of the Peace in Alberton, and he also served on the committe for Germiston 

Hospital. That is besides starting the first butcher-shop in Alberton. His wife Anna was a 

founder member and chairlady of the first branch of the Vrouefederasie, a charitible 

organisation. Their eldest daughter played the organ in the little corrugated iron church and 

became Alberton’s first – and for a long time – the only music teacher. 

(From An Alberton Album, Alberton Town Council, 1997) 

 

 

 
 

Despite the battle to make a living, school was well attended. A group of Alberton scholars 

pose for their picture in the early 1920’s 

 
  


