
Alberton in the media 1939 (part 4) 
  
 

Our Special Reporter renews acquaintanceship with Alberton - 8 Sep 1939 

The other day I paid a visit to Alberton, after not having seen the place for some years, and I 

went away enchanted, writes a representative of the Germiston Advocate. 

I went by train and liked the little station, sheltering amidst a cluster of trees – quiet, peaceful 

and yet with an air of leisured liveliness. 

I caught one of the railway buses to take me into the centre of the town and noticed with a thrill 

a number of cows grazing on the wide fields that skirt the town. One of them got up just as the 

bus came up and strolled across the road, forcing the bus to slacken speed somewhat. 

My first stop was as the Town Hall, a dignified structure in white, with an air of quite efficiency 

about it. For a few moments, I chatted with Town Clerk Meintjes.  

From there I took a stroll down the principal streets of the town. I saw a well-laid out street, 

with shops and offices and garages, estate agents, legal offices and all the other paraphernalia 

that go towards the making of a thriving and prosperous town. Large restful vacant spaces and 

beautiful and highly modern houses, all in their own large grounds co-exist. In the distance, the 

hills looked down – as it were – in kindly benevolence. 

I walked into some of these shops, ladies’ hairdressing salons and fashion shops. I saw the 

Redruth Hotel, nearing completion, a three storeyed building, the flags flying. 

Wandering around, I admired the beautiful churches in the town and schools highly modern 

buildings. The gardens were in bloom and from whatever angle one looked at it, the town 

seemed decked out as if for some festival. 

Happenings both overseas and here were casting their shadows, but everything seemed so 

distant, so detached. Alberton seemed so restful and quiet. As I wandered about, I came across 

a sign and felt re-assured ‘Business as Usual’. Alberton will remain happy, peaceful and 

contented. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Town Clerk Meintjies 

 



 
 

Redruth Hotel, later Newmarket Hotel, in 1940 

   


