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When we were in our third year at U.C.T, we had a host of lecturers in pathology who taught 

us a subject that for me was fascinating, intriguing and mysterious at once. 

In 1972, lecture note taking was pretty standard. Foolscap paper, pen and disciplined 

listening for the course of what was often a long 45 minutes. 

Len Kahn, a young pathologist who had studied in Wits and relocated to Cape Town where 

he joined the staff of U.C.T Medical School , was our lecturer. As a fairly conscientious 

student I was impressed by his dynamic and serious approach to teaching  

He opened before us the fascinating world of lymphomas. It felt like we were really learning 

disease from the very bottom up. The histopathological classification, the clinical  

 

presentation which were all well-known and systematically described. The treatment 

approach wasn’t tackled , but it felt like it was really important to grasp the various 

presentations and patterns of lymphomas. After all at 20, we felt ready to deal with anything!  

I remember so well the pages Len handed out in the lecture. The first one was  blank with 

headings and we were told to fill it in as the story of lymphoma unfolded. This meant we had 

to concentrate and notate the pathology accurately.  

And then Len came to Hodgkin’s Lymphoma. In actual fact, I’d heard of Hodgkin’s since a 

good friend of mine’s boyfriend suffered and succumbed to it, so my interest was even more 

aroused. I simply had to understand this complex but actually well defined tumour.  

Len chronicled Thomas Hodgkin’s life to us, how , as a pathologist in England he was the 

first to describe lymphoma which later bore his name, how he fought slavery as a Quaker and 

that he was a friend of Moses Montefiore, a British banker and philanthropist.   After 

Montefiore’s wife died, he travelled with him to Palestine in 1866 and it was in Jaffa that he 

met his untimely death from dysentery. It was Yom Kippur and medical treatment was 

unavailable!  How sad and unfortunate. 

Len went on to tell us how in the early 70’s he spent a sabbatical at Tel Hashomer , a hospital 

in the centre of Israel. He spent his time in Prof Golda Selzer’s (ex UCT )  pathology 

department where he had a most enjoyable stay. One of the highlights of his time there was 

taking it upon himself and a friend to find Hodgkin’s grave in Jaffa. 

PROF LEN KAHN  



This they did, walking the streets of the town and eventually learning that the grave was 

tucked away in the back garden of a residential home. To actually enter the small cemetery 

they needed to climb a fence and  then, holy Moses, they found the grave! 

So, if we fast forward to 2015, I was based in the centre of Israel , had a busy career in family 

Practice, and finally decided to try and find Hodgkin’s Grave. I had an easier time of this 

than Len, since I’d read that a group of hematologists from Jerusalem had taken upon 

themselves to renovate the tomb stone which had become neglected, having lain in the 

garden for more than one hundred years. I had an inkling where to go and walked the streets 

of Jaffa until I found the correct address, knocked on the door and was shown through the 

house, to the back door which led to the garden. 

An exciting moment when I saw the tombstone standing quietly in the walled off garden! 

 

Not all that long after, I decided to try and find Len Kahn and communicate the amazing 

effect his lecture had on me, a story that I carried with me throughout my career and would 

often relate to colleagues and students as an anecdote of my training in faraway Cape Town. 

Indeed, I did find Len. We corresponded a few times. He was touched and thrilled that I had 

remembered his lecture all those years before, told me he’d look for a copy of it in his attic , 

which he did! Believe it or not, he actually found it.  

And so here it is for all those of you who might just be interested in glancing at it. (See the 

original lecture at end of text) 

Len also told me that for many years he was Chairman of Pathology at the Long Island 

Jewish Medical Center  He is still working and recently wrote after a break and told me how 

touched he was that I remembered his lecture, his tale about Hodgkin’s grave and 

lymphomas in general. 

For my part, I felt the need to document this piece of personal history that has threaded its 

way into my consciousness for so many years.  

HODGKIN’S GRAVE IN JAFFA-  GAIL 2015                     



And so below, an image that Len attached to his letter. He described the cell seen in the 

centre of the photo as having the ‘eyes of an owl’.  Detecting it on the slide of tissue on 

examination confirms the diagnosis of Hodgkin’s Disease.  
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 The Lecture handout to the students of our medical class by Len Kahn 



 













 


