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Photography 

Portrait collection I, II, III – Bellville Magistrate’s Court 

 

- Wilton Schereka 

 

 
Bellville Magistrate’s court 

 

I spent five days at the court trying to get to take pictures inside 

the hallways, but it was a real struggle as soon as people and 

security saw the camera. On the last day, I then decided that I 

would just take the pictures outside and see how they came out. 

I wanted to do portraits of my parents, who both spent lots of time 

here during the 80s. My dad, under arrest, and my mom, looking 

for him. In the end, convincing security that I had no motive other 

than to do these pictures for a university assignment proved futile. 

So, I decided to place my parents and the building in context of 

the road.  

 

I also met a man who lives around the corner from the court, who 

insisted on calling me Robbie and refused to give his name. 

Despite me saying I am only a student, he believed deeply in the 

power of the photograph to tell his story. He said the police and 

security kept removing his bags with clothes and blankets. He 

asked that I please take a picture of him so that people can know 

he is there. 
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