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) fditorial

First and foremost, I would like to thank Mary,
Pat & Vie for the material used in this edition. It
is encouraging to see a response to the appeals that
have been made from time to time coming so early in
the year, for material for the Club 'mouthpiece.’
Yot having ccnsulted the Editorial Committee as yet,
T hope they will agree that Wike Wigley desemwas a
free hike for the series 'Trampus" that 1s appear-
ing regulariy in the lag.

Sacondly, 2 complaint has besn lodged about
us cadging drinking water while out on hikes.
Perhaps there is something to the complaint, so 1t
would be better if all of us brought a gallon, or
at least a guart or so, along with us every time we
went out. Of ccurse, if we follow Lindy's advies,
we won't drink anything betwean svnup and sundown,
but then, if ws don't intend to follow his advice ,
Fhen we shovld bring our own.

Thirdly, it is getting toward the time whex
we will need rugs or blankets and anoraks & thick
jerseys for return trips from hikes, unless we
want to pull a 'Spartan' act and freeze.

Lastly, and in lighter vein (that means
it is supposed to be funnyd, comes this one:-

"Cases have come to light recently (one oaly
last week) of male members who have,blithely and
unfeelingly, walked their partners home (in one case
a distance of five miles) after an evening 1n ;ayg.
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Kembers are adjured to ensure that this cavalier
treatment of the falrer sex ceases forthwith.
Neither rambling, nor the buttle of the sexes, as
the cass may be, shculd be taken this far, and
besides, it is an action vnbecoming a Durban Rambler
to subject a lady to such an indignity, even 1f
she be a Rambleretts, in which case, more than like-
ly a good sport.

Members azre urged, ,therefors, to keep ten bobs
in their back pockets for such a contingency as )
running out of petrol or missing the 1ast bus homb.

B

BL4CK_ROCK 7TH MaRCH,196%

The lorry set off at the usual time from the
usual plaee and, after picking up variocus Hamblers
en route, we arrived at the starting pvoint at 10.30,
thirty-seven of us in all, including many visitors.

Wa started off down an old dusty trall, and
when I say dusty, I mean that the front people kick-
pd up such clouds of it that the back people needed
radar and gas-masks. But Lindy seemed to have it
all well planned out, as we wers soon at the banks
of a river and able to wash our dusty feet as we
waded through (sxcept for one or twc lazy ones who
wers carried across.) and so, semewhat refreshed,
we wers on our way again for a pleasant walk to
Black Roclk. )]

Hoere wa sebtled down immediately, on rocks or
grass, the coffze was scon on the boil, and the more
hardy tyres cdonned ccstumes and gave us a demonstr-
stion of how to shoot the rapids witkout a canoe.
Tris was follow=d wuch later in the day by a very
much more sxpert demorstration of how it is dcne,
by the loeal inhabitants, in various stages of un-
dress, directed by a circus director of sorts.

After lunch most of the Ramblers, whe never seem
to get enough of walking, sel off to explore the
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countryside (we heard some were keen to carry on to
Blue Lagoon, only @ miles gway). One lono figure
was left to %uard the campfire, which he. did fast
asliep, but there wsre others scattered over the
rocks.
When the explorers returnsd and a fresh lot of
coffee was made, everybody came to 1life again and
! belongings were packed. Off we then set, on a long
b upward climb under skies that bdcame more and more
)threatening as time went by, until finally a drizzle
started, cool and refreshing, after we had become
hotter and hotter as ws climbed higher and higher.

Sc we got back to the lorry and immediately
took sheltar under the tarpaulin or whatever else
we could find, and singing merrily, rode back to
Durban.

-- TWG LIERaS.
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//,f This species appears to fayour
/x wet weather, and it is genmerally
;/// seen standing in a puddle of water,
/f'f completely soaked, uttering 1ts

,',/ call of "Benderdownhewny- houn-CHOO!"
/

NTRAMPUS _KELIEVUS"

/f. This species is seldom seen close
‘to the tracks. It is easily recognis -
., sed by its surrounding aescort of
flies, and by 1ts contentad call of
¢ "g=h-h-h-h!"

- D
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THE haliBLE By Pat Willgrass

The day was hot,

Thers was ne doubt.

3¢ thus thare went the Bamblers out
Thay do such things, did you not know?
Come wind cr rain, frisnd or foe.

Tha sun did shine %
4nd thoy did melt, +
But on they went in their full pelt.

Up hill and dale, and down ravine,

Thay witnessed truly many a Scenc.

Their lunch-spot provad baneath a trea,
But gquiet had they, not for frea:

Oh dear me no! Th: hards did come.

Yes cows, and goats, and even ants

Te srawl and pester in their pants.

it last they did decide however

Teo home be bound and so recovar

Thus once more they then did amble

As sure as fate thare'll be another rambla.

(Bncora! Pat. Encoral)

g==--olg=---0

&
For thoss who missed it, thare is to one L]
about tha Frenchian who made a fortuns by breeding
frogs. ;
Fe sold their hops to the brawery!
G.,_ L
Social Announcemert. inother bearty ccngratulation
goes to Pat Willgrass & GeoTge Holmas who have
announced thelr angagement. The best of all to
you two!
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EIPEC POOL-MAKCH 1965.

In the cool of a beautiful March morning a
merryband of unsuspecting Bamblers left the Market-
Squars on their way to the Nagle Dam area. &%
Pinetown the last of the "ynsuspecting" joined
the band. 1 say "eool" and"unsuspecting" because
1ittle did we know that the day was to be a trial
for many, for 1t turned out to be a real scorcher.

at about 11 a.m. when numb bottoms had taken
about all they can, much to the relief of all, the
truck came to a hait. Circulation onee restored
all followed Rob Philp down the hillside on our way
to Hippo Pool. After 10 mins. when we began to feel
the heat of the sun, doubtful glances wers cast
around; "We should have stayed at home. We'll never
make it," thought some. But the spirit of the
Kamblers carried us on. &t the second halt,with the
Umgeni Liver in sight, spirits rose once more, but
then feel the mighty blow. Rob, our leader, announc-
ed "Seeing you all leok so keon, these first two
miles were a bonus hiks, the real hike starts from
here." ©So off wewent. Much to the horror of the
the more conservative Hamblers we started off to the
baat of the Beatles. Seme poor soul unable to
appreciate the sscape into nsture had to bring aleng
a portazble radlo and 1M Redic broke the psaes of the
Umzeril Valley.

although the day was hot, it did not pass with-
out incident. & mile further along all came %to a
halt hoping to be treated to a bull fight. Much to
our disappointment, however, the two bellowing bulls
refused to take the initial charge. Glerd Waessels
explained why, "4 technical difference you Se@....
You clot. One is an ox!" .

4fter what seemed like an sternity we came out
of the sun into the shade of a tree and off went our
shoes to eross the river. Almost all were plessed
to cool their feet in the stresam. Noble Robble
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B opoker went to the rescue of one "damsel in dis-
trass” (Perhaps afraid of Uncle Bi1l). Like a brave
charger he entered the stream with the lady on hils
back. But then. Splash! The water welcomed its
¢atch...Who laughad?

Then on up the opposite nillside like "mad dogs
and Englishmen" in ths midday sun! When most had
only just made the top, one fair lady had fallen
behind. The sun and the hill were too much for suc! )
tfair beauty. Qur 1ittle Diane was nearly no more.
But then chivalry in all its splendour eame; taking
her fair hand in his, he coaxed haer gently to the
top (Plucky Diane carried on when most people would
have flaked - Ed.).

At long last the Ramblers reached their spot.
Like the rats in "The Pied Piper of Hamlin" few
could resist the temptation to tumble into the
river, deep and ecol. Such a relief was it, that
many sprang in, elothes and all. "Did someone
say BILHAKZIA, Too bad, this is toc good."

During the well-earnad break full use was made
of Hippo Pool, it was too hot to do much else.
Those who did not swim lazed about, alring their
views from safety pine to space travel. To gquench
our thirst came two brews. Boy, were they good!

In fact, the billies were too soon emptied. all
enjoyed the break so much that it was an effort
to move out of tha ccol of the trees.

Wnen we had all cleared the bank of the river
the alarm was sounded. lyrtle was missing. Hob
and Dymock broié avay to search for her, leaving
?s go carry on to iae lorry, with Mac Bakd in the
ead.

After a most enjoyable walk, in the cool of
the afterncon, we arrived back at the truck at
Sunset and were pleased when Rob, Dymock and Myrtle
pitched up.
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S5ighs of rellef were heard as boots were unlaced
and as the sun senk behind the horizon, with the
beauty of naturs at its fullest, the truck started
for kome. Judging from all the sing-song on the way
rome mone falt too much the worse for wear, considering
what a day it nad been. OCh, by the way, if you are
one of those shy sorts that cen't approach the opp-
osite scx, do come aleng on the next hike. On the
way kene you may se2e a free dermonstration on how %0
approzeh the subject. 4 thrilling demonstration " 7
ray be given in the art of kissing by cne of our r
lovzy-Covey couples,

ifter dropping our friends along the way the trick
mads the market square at 8,30 p.m., Home at last.
The events of the day were not over yet, though. Fcr
those gallant chaps who saw their lady friends homre
thore was 2 hot reception waiting. Slesves rolled
up ard relling pins in hand, blasts of verbal artlllery
aame from oh so anxicus mothers. However, no beai-
ings were reportad. When all was sald and dona,
aftar a hot bath, with 2 smile of greal accomplish-
ment, bed was found best.

-=- Vie Fortmann

FCOTHUTE. It seldom happens that we: arrive home
so late. If we do, it is unavcidable.
We usually arrive back about 6 p.m.~ ED.
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INS, CUTS & RETURMS

A hearty welcome to new members Vic
Fortmann o Aowor nerIsham. »any mors bappy
hiking days to you!

ne ara sorry to loose Jean Ccusins
who has raesigned ard is going to live in
the Golden City. Hepe tc hear from you again.

AND AVERY HEaHTY WELCCHME EACK to cur %
ssteemed Kargarst, who has returned after )Y
a good trip to far distant placas.

i
STCP _PRESS! STCP PRESE! Head all gkoud it!

Qur newly-appointed racing corrsspondent
Kevin Claudius has just rushsd in to toll us that
the Durban Milk Associaticn are sponsoring a
16 mile walking race in Durban as part of thsir
"Dairy Weczk" doings.

Datails available ares:--

Roll Call: To be taken at 7.3C a.rm. SH&RP on the
morning of Sunday, 9th Fay,1965.
The race starts at & a.m.

Placa: The lower end of Burman Drive at its
intersection with Goodwin Drive. ¥

Trophy &
rizes: To be tiarded to first 3 toffinish in
Ladies « Gents sections and to the
2 teams with ths lowest agzragates.
Certifica®t:s to be awarded to 1% @
Entries: Teams of « [rom any snorting cfu 3=
businzss eor other corgarization.
Fo sntrance fe:z.
Entrizs to bs posted so as to reach
~ Dbn. FKilk association bafore 24th april.
sl

\B'who finishk baefere 1 pum.,when the racs ends.




