Educational

fun and frolics
by Candice Botha, Productions2000

Allison Heckman is a thirteen-year-old girl who dreams of becoming the Women’s World Champion boxer.
With the help of the school caretaker, Marcus Radebe and his friend Mr. Papenfus, Allison’s PE teacher, she
learns the importance of setting goals and working hard to achieve them. Mr. Radebe teaches Allison the
words to the “secret recipe” for becoming a superstar in your own life; she learns commitment to her goals;
the importance of believing in herself when facing challenges like the evil Magda Molotov and even how to
make a new friend!
When a child aged between six and 13 joins Allison on
an adventure like this one, they learn with Allison. This
is the model for all the stories told by Productions2000
– proof that theatre is a great way to teach!
Productions2000 is a four-man band of professional
actors (or edutainers as we are called in the industry)
who tour from primary school to primary school,
teaching life lessons and core values by means of
theatre.
In 2000, our boss, the wonderfully eccentric Estie
Morgan, identified the need to address issues
at schools that were not bound by cultural or
belief systems but rather by life skills. She formed
Productions2000, not realising how receptive schools
would be to this unique style of delivery.
Almost seventeen years later, Estie and director Alby
Michaels have managed to keep the fires burning
without any sponsorship. We have a big set on
stage and productions are filled with music, humour,

colourful costumes and a dynamic energy. Every year,
over 250 000 primary school children will watch one
of our fun-filled plays. To date, more than 3-million
children will have seen one of the productions. Estie’s
“secret recipe” to her success lies in her approach,
which emphasises the idea that the focus must be
on the child’s relationship with the concept before
suggesting its application to the bigger world.
The actors are all graduates in drama with years of
experience in childrens’ and corporate theatre. The
group comprises Patrick Shabangu, Shaun Koch,
Vernicha Coetzee and myself. The four of us travel
from show to show while Estie holds the administrative
fort in Melville, which we consider our home-base,
playing the part of “Houston” whenever there’s a
problem. This way, we cover more than 300 schools
across five provinces each year, including our annual
two-week tour across the border to Botswana.
During 2017, our Botswana tour was booked from the
4 to 14 July and oh boy, was it an adventure!

Estie is well-versed by now in the Botswana-preparation,
right down to the pep-talk, however none of the cast had
ever done the Botswana tour (we were an all-new cast, since
January 2017) and we had no idea what to expect.

the show. It was a humbling reminder to us that the work we
do is necessary, and it has a real effect. We don’t often get
feedback directly from the children, but this was truly special.
We couldn’t believe our luck.

It was the day of 4 July, and after the traditional Wimpy for
lunch, we set off on the four-and-a-half-hour road trip to
Mokolodi Backpackers, where we would stay for the first
week of the tour. With our trusty Mahindra all packed, loaded
and serviced, padkos at the ready, and singer Adele on full
blast, it was a pleasant drive. We got through the border post
suspiciously quickly and felt as though Lady Luck was on
our side! However, as we finally reached Gaborone (Adele
still going strong) and began the now infamous “search for
Mokolodi”, we realised that we were horribly lost.

Having driven the span of Gaborone even flatter in that first
week, I was astounded at the impressive way things just seem
to be working in Botswana. Well-managed road construction
sites, a crane on every corner, polite learners, law-abiding
drivers (who actually indicate) and very clean streets. In
Botswana, locals are compensated at public rubbish dumps
and are paid per refuse bag of litter off the streets, according
to our host at Mokolodi Backpackers.

For an hour, we drove around asking people how to find
Mokolodi Backpackers. No-one seemed to know, and none of
our phones or GPSs were working in Botswana yet.
Then, at last! We rang the right doorbell. The lady and her
son, with whom she lives, knew Backpackers well and the
young man was kind enough to hop in and direct us. After
giving him a lift back home, with our bearings back on track, it
was supper, shower and straight to bed with that two-showstomorrow feeling and a headache from hell.
From Tuesday until Friday, we toured the capital and performed
at seven primary schools in Gaborone alone. One school in
particular – Northside Primary – really stood out. The teacher
of class 2B had her pupils pencil down their responses to

On that Friday evening, we were joined at Mokolodi Backpackers
by our Estie and her youngest son, Michael. They had come
to Botswana to help facilitate the Saturday-morning show Estie
had booked for the next day at Gaborone International School.
As the show was to take place outside of school hours, the
show was open to the public and we needed someone frontof-house to arrange tickets and seating. That very Saturday
show turned out to be one for the books. At the start of the
final scene (the boxing match between Allison Heckman and
Magda Molotov) our genius director, Alby, devised a simple
yet spectacular way for us to reveal the “boxing ring” – using
a smoke machine and some depth-perspective design on the
backdrops behind the players.
The moment arrives. The energy is high and little folk are
waiting for us, at the edges of little seats. Behind the screens, I

trigger the smoke machine, and it manages an impressive little
cloud. The screens revolve into backdrops, there’s gasping
from the audience. Allison touches gloves with Magda, who
looks extra mean. Magda draws a breath to begin her usual
taunting, when – PRRRRRRRRRRRRRRR!...
All at once, the four actors realised what had happened,
and looked up: we had set off the fire alarm with the smoke
machine. As it was a Saturday, none of the school staff were
there, and nobody had any idea how to turn it off. After having
shouted the entire ending scene, struck the set and packed the
car, we left Gaborone International School – still screaming in
the distance – in total stitches.
We ate lunch at the Mokolodi Nature Reserve, where the
elephants are notoriously friendly. We took photos and doggybags and said goodbye to Estie and Michael. That night we
had a braai and gathered our thoughts and belongings in
preparation for the 435 km drive to Francistown the next day,
and then the real work: week two.
Sunday’s drive to Francistown was pleasant. As Stanislavski
said, “An actor prepares”, so it was braai and bed for the team.
We performed in Francistown on Monday morning and drove
150 km to Selebi Phikwe, where we slept and performed two
shows on Tuesday morning, then drove 140 km to Palapye,
where we stayed at the oldest hotel in Botswana, the Palapye
Hotel. On Wednesday we performed one show in Palapye and
drove 380 km to Kanye. After our Kanye show on Thursday,

we went from Kanye to the Jwaneng Mine (83 km, one show)
and directly back to Gaborone from there (166 km).
When we reached Mokolodi Backpackers for the second time
– and after a week like that – it felt like coming home. Back in
Gaborone, we had two more shows to perform before our tour
came to an end.
When the shows were done and the Mahindra was packed
once again, we were headed home in good spirits, until we
reached the border post. After a squabble regarding the
(apparently incorrect) stamps in our passports (we knew it all
seemed too easy coming in) and a fine of 1000 pula at the
police station 10 km back, the tour finally ended.
Now, Botswana 2018 awaits us, and we cannot wait to go
back!
Contact Productions2000, Tel 011 482-3385,
equinoxsa@worldonline.co.za
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