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The skivvy husbands — Neil Duncan (left) Manfred Hermer
(centre) and Nathan Harris at the white elephant stall,

photos: Gill De Viieg

The Johannesburg
morning market

thmf the world is full of a number of things is
never more plain than when one is convening
the boutique section of the Black Sash annual

market.
There are silks and satins, a lovely brooch, an

antique silver purse, a pair of men's suede shoes
which someone has tried to shine with black
polish, very old clothes and clothes whose first er-
rand is a trip to the dry cleaner or washtub, a few
dozen cockroach traps and a nifty little bit of ap-
parel, a waistcoat, perhaps, for an armadillo.

Eleanor Anderson

Lise MacArthur clowning in boutique goods. Eleanor
Anderson, convenor, on the lefi.
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