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APRIL 1966 - FIXTURES
Sunday 3rd Hippo Pool Hike with Rob Philp

leading. Lorry leaves market place
+ 8.00 a.n.

a Members 5Cc, Visitors
75¢c.

Tuasday 5th Executive Committee Meeting at Mac
Rand's flat, 9 Chelmsford Mansicns,
Chelmsford Road, at 6.00 p.m.

Friday &8th Easter weck-end at Drakensberg
to Gardens. For further details
Monday 1lth sge Page 14,

Wednesday 20th Photographic mesting at Fred Clark's
“lat, 3 Ridgeley Court, 9547 Ridge

ﬁ’\ Bd, at 8 p.m. The subject is
"ienergl", Please endeavour to be
tiere by 8 p.m. so that the meeting
may commenca on time.

Sunday 24tk Black Rock Hike with Lindy l=ading.
Lorry leaves market place at 8.30 a.m.




2.
4 SUCCESSFUL CPERATICN.

; On Saturday morning, the 12th February, 1966,

a party consisting of members of the Durban Ramblers
Glub travelled to Drakensberg Gardens with the
intention of camping in Pillar Cave and climbing

the Rhino. After parking the cars the Cawp Captain,
vhile walking about in the veld nearby, trocd on the
tail of a snake. The snake, being understandably
irritated at his clumsiness, immediately bit him qﬁif
his right leg. When the Captain leapt into the aiM™
the snake bit him a second time on the same leg,

and then disappeared into the grass.

! After he had fetched the snake bite outfit

from the nearby car, Doctor Tony (non-medical) set
about operating on the victim. When assembling the
gyringe, the needle was found to be blocked and the
ihin wire, which should have been inside it, missing.
This wire, which prevents blockage, is removed
before using the needls.) Another needle (unblocked)
was soon procured and the operation proceeded.

fter repeatedly warning Doctor Tony not to get any
air bubbles in the syringe, as that would assuredly
¢ause him to die, 10 m.1l. of serum were injected
into the viectim's right leg via five insertions
around the bites. The patient managed not to groan
more than once at each injection, although Doctor
Tony s=emed to experience considerable difficulty
inserting his needls - the victim appsaring to be
very thick skinned.

The syringe was refilled from another 10 m.l.
ampoule and a fresh operator, Doctor Bob (also non-
medical) continued the treatment. While the patient
lay on his back, the doctor grasped a roll of fat on
his abdomen and after some effort made two
injections into this roll. Again the doctor
complained about the thickness of his skin.

!
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Following this, Leo drove the victim to a
doctor (professional) at Underberg. Here the
patient was instructed to down pants and bend over
while ancther 10 m.1. of serum were injected twice
inte his right buttock. These injections were
smoothly professional and hardly a thing was felt.
The patlent was then given a handful of large yellow
pills to use toc deaden the pain and told to rest for
the weekend. Later on he departed for home in
obedience to the doctor's orders, while the rest of
the party marched into the mountains for a more
hectic weekend.

Saturday night was a restless night as the
patient did not fesel too good and so did not sleep
a wink. Pain persisted in the three areas of
injection, ramely, leg, abdomen and buttock, for a
couple more days. The last area was rather
inconvenient as he had to sit with care.

The inconsiderate snake was approximately four
fooct long, one and a quarter inches thick and
yellowish-brown in eolour. This snake was a speedy
operator; in fact like lightning.

You muy be pleased to hear that the vietim has
sinee recoverad,

Rambler.
Editor's note:

When walking in the wveld, it is advisable not to
tread on snskes because, as you can see, they objesct
to this kind of treatment. Snakes prefer to avoid
people and will attack only when they feel threatened
or in danger.

In case you are alarmed, a snake bite outfit is
carried on all club hikes.
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DRakENSBERG GARDENS 'BERG THIP.

Barly (well at about €.00 a.m.) on Saturday,
12th February, ten Ramblers left Durtan for
Drakensberg Gardens with the idea of spending a
quiet, relaxing weekend, while at the same time
looking for a suitable camping site. How soon our
hopes were shattered. On the way there the leading
car came to a stop in some mud, though fortunately
only up to its axles! Half an hour later the party *‘v
was once more on ilts way. However, bad luck was to
strike (literally) again, since shortly after having
had breakfast Mac decided To see what would happen
if he stood on a snake., Yow he knows. At this point
in the proceedings Ecb and Ton (hats off to them
please) came to the rescue by being the only ones
that remained cool, calm and colleeted and admini-
stered the anti-snake bite serum. Then Leo rushed
Mac off to the doector, only for us to discover that
he was not allowed to do any hiking whatsoever
over the weekend. That was a great blow to all,
especially lac.

Thereafter the nine of us that were left (all
fighting £it?) set off on the short hike to Pillar
Cave. We had been informed that it took only about
one hour. Over an kour later, ané after much puffing “
and panting, we came to a fork and rezlised tec our
utter dismay that we did not know which way to go. ;,= 3
Scouts wers sent out, and it was Bob Ferns (three =
cheers for him) who discovered a signrost peinting
to that longed-for cave. Tlredness vanished from
all the nine fasces, since, after all, the cave must
be 'just arovnd the corner'. Some jcke. Almost
three hours after leaving the cars, the cave wWias
peached. Then four hardy(?) souls plucked up the
courage to descend some 300 feet to the river for a
wash and swim. WNever has water felt sc invigorating.

That night, insanity (or was it the effect of
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the altitude?) crept into four of us. 0Oddly

enough it was the same four that had been for a
swim., Our reasoning was as follows. See how

close the Hhino looks, We are only about 3000 feet
below it {(only!), and Bob says that it is roughly a
seven and a half hour return trip from the cave.
Surely, if we laft at about 6.00 a.m. we would be
back at the cave in time for lunch. Let's make an
attempt.

Unfortunately, Sunday dawned a beautiful day
and, since we thsn had no excuse, we left as
arrangsd, only tc be caught up twenty minutes later
by Joan who was alvost running. 4s can be imagined
that had a wory bad psychological effect on us four
males.

During the trek up the gully to the escarpment
we were very fortunste since, having left so early,
the scenery over Katal was magnificent. We could
see for miles into ¥atal, and far in the distance
snow white clouds were clustered over the countryside
as 1f someone had Jjust laid a tablecloth. It was
ideal for the photographer using a telephoto lens.

Four hours zfter having left the cave the summit
of the hhino was reached by five very hot, reasonably
tired ramblsrs. What a scorcher the day had turned
out to be, and unfortunately for us this heat pre-
vented us from beinz able to enjoy the scenery,
since it made everything very, very hazy.

It was only then, as we sat quietly munching
on some dried fruit (ugh!), that we realised that
only one had had the sense to take a hat, and that
that had fallen from his pocket. The result, five
mad pecple walking under a murderously hot sun with
no protection for their heads. (I did say mad
people. )
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The return to Pillar Cave was 'easy', since it
simply involved boulder-hopping down the Umzimkulu
(i.e. the river in the gully) until our knees and
legs had turned to rubber. Thereafter, of course,
things were much easier (I think!).

Seven and a half hours after having left Pillar
cave, the five returned, only to disccver that very
{ittle food had been left for them., Were we bopping
mad, since up till that time we had only saten a & 1
fow Kupugani biscuits and some dried fruit. For
lunch, however, we had to fill vp cn four-fifths of
an egg, two-fifths of a temato, one-fifth of a tin
of meat and cne mug of weak soup. Just try it after
saven and a balf hours of heetic walking thet is not
sasy. (Cops, please excuse the slip; encugh Pro-Nutro
and dried milk had been left tc sirk a battleship.)

In short, less than hzlf of the party bad eaten more
than two-thirds of the food., Just not ericket,
what!! Anyway we learnt a lesson, viz. when setting
out on a long trip always partitiocn the food into

the correct proportions, so that each part) kas theair
fair share.

Very sincere thanks wers given to the feur for
having filled the only billy-cans brimful with water
I and left them in Teadiness. As can be reallsed, a
descent and climb of three hundred odd feet would
not have besn appreciated right then. $ -

all of our faces and some necks, backs and chests,
ylelding a very welrd affect. 1In doing this, a fact
was very obvious, viz. Joan had to doctor Ton and

~ viee versa. We did not realise the full implication
|

1 After lunch(%), zinc ointment was applied to

of this until mueh later. The above having been
accomplished, the five brave(?), hungry (and how)
soldiers set off back to the cars. This short hike
ocecupied a mere one and a quarter hours. Just like
horses, people seem to speed vp on the home stretch.
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On the return to the cars we came across Bob who
rassed some remerks about our being like five Red Indians.
(Between you and me T think that he could see himself re-
fleoted in us, since he had spent the whole day swimming.
Actually there were only four of the original ten who did

. spend a lazy weekend.)

A swim at the cars, & few pints, and the weekend was
over - or so all thought. However, on the return trip, two
of the five were sick. One guess as to who the two were —
that's right first time, Joan and Ton. Was it the heat, or
too much drink, ox? (That I will lesve to the readers, since
Joan and Ton were in different cars going hom.}

To end, all agreed that a very enjoyable weekend hed
been had by everybody.

One of Five.

BEACH HIKE

A brainwave by Tom Browne materialised when on Surday,
20th February, the Raublers Club not only broke fresh ground
but opensd up new ocean routes as well!

At 1000 hours, thirty-two intrepid sailors assembled
at the bus terminus at the end of Point Road. Our nostrils
were £illed with the tang of the sea - and flavoured by a
leaking pipe under the rosd! 4s we had not foreseen the
necessity of ineluding gas masks in ocur eguipment, we held our
noses and retreated hastily to the wharf where we awaited the
arrival of the ferry.

A couple of spirited members threatened to 1ift Kevin
bod:i? and throw him to fhe ﬂharks: but he was saved in the
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1emembered a Municipal Bye-Law forbidding the disposal of
1efuse in the Bay!

it last the launch tied up, and with some misgiving
ye clambered aboard, Our apprehension wae caused by the
sombre note of warning on the reverse side of our ticketa:

"The administration will not be respomsible for |
any loss of life or personal injuries or other 9’
loss or damsge arising from collision, perils
of the sea or from any act, neglect or default
of the servants of ths Administration.”

Fowever, the good ship "Tegwaan" (Zulu for hammerhead), 3
theugh tosaed snd buffeted by the waves, made an uneventful
vojage from Point to Bluff.

Disembariing, we set off in convoy to complete the
jovrney under our own steam. With Tom Browne navigating,
we set a coursc due South, keeping close in-shore along
Baitory Besch and Brighton Beach.

We paused at the whaling station %o adllow stragglers
to catch up, and then it was on and on in the heat of the
pun, plodding slong at a steady two knots for league after i
leaguc over the sand, with the cool green waves lapping on
the shore. At some places the breakers would cascade o) e
noisily over the rocks. Occasional fishermen and picnicers b
would look up as our scattered formation passed by.

The logbook records that a few thirsty travellers
dropped anchor at Anstey's Tea Room and tock on board liguid
refreshmenta.

Tt was about 1230 hours that lock-outs eventually
gighted our destination looming up on the distant horizon,
and & little later we put into port.
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A shady camping spot was found amongst the bushes,
ard & foraging party was sent out to gather firewood. Soon
Lindy had smoke signals curling up into the still atmosphere.
The loeal tribes, though curious about the visitors from
across the sems, were friendly and did pot disturb us.

We washed our picnic lunches down with hot tea and
coffee. Some energetic types, finding their sea legs, went
for a dip in the suxf or the ewimming pocl. Upon his re-
turn, poor Dicko was surprised to find that the ants had
made a very good meal of his sandwiches. But it did not
matter muck because, as he hastened to assure us, he really
wazlt very hungry anywayl

At last it wes time to leave for the return journey.
i Tew chose to travel in comfort by car or bus, but the
staunch majority trudged weardly back over the soft sanda,
hindered this time by a strong head wind.

We passed a jetty designed to carry sewerage pipes
to the sea. It was carly evening, but workmen were sti.u
busy on the comnstruction site.

43 dusk descended we reached the landing wharf at
about 1800 hours, and once again boarded the "Togwaan".
A pleasant erossing to the Point brought to an end a most
enjoyoble and memorable em‘:urai.nn.

411 praiss to idmiral Tom Browne for thinking up &
b‘mnd new idea.

Encyclopaedia.
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shape of a stallow bath tub, so Roger promptly lay
down in it, Some of us d4id likewise but Mike had to
go cne better: the girls had to turn their backs and
low and behold a palr of shorts went flying over
their heads. We turned around and there he lay all
pink and white, discreetly posed for his photograph.
after this tomfoolery we headed for some trees for
the lunch stop. It was now two o'clock and although
ths ground was at a slope we all enjoyed cur rest.
Roger and others went gully climbing.

We left at approximately 4.30 in the direction
we had coms and started climbing down a gully on the
side of the mountain. The descent was fairly steep
and one or two hamblers got out of control. I was
amongst the tail end of the Ramblers, most having
gone way ahead. Another mix up - there was a bilg
discussion about which path to take to get us to Ben's
Den the sconest. Wwe split up. Mike's team seemad
to go uphill again but this proved to be the right
way and one of the most beautiful walks I have yet
been on. The trees mwade a canopy overhead and the
wide psthways were curved from wear, giving the
effect of a tunnel. I for one would have been click-
ing away with a camera had I not one thing in mind -
beer. Fassing throvgh tha homes of the local natives
we obtained informaticn that was a little confusing.
Neverthaless we found our way to Ben's Den. When we
arrived our hopss were shattered to find closing
time was 5.00; it was now well after 6.00. Those
kind Ramblers (the beautiful souls) who arrived
there bafore us, lined up the most colourful assort-
ment of cool drinks and sixty were drunk in all. By
magic our chariot came into sight and like madmen we
clambered on to it. Thank all those Greek gods, we
had no further to ecrawl. Perhaps for some the
morning was a little uneventful, but the afternoon
certainly made up for it, and somebody up there
liked us for there was no rain.

Joan.
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SHUSTERBUGS' COREEE.

The March Photographic Meeting held at Gleria
and Mick MeConnsll's home at Kloof on Wednesday,
March 16th, attracted twenty-three members and
fpiends. The McConnells were thanked for offering
their home “or the meeting when unforessen clrcum-
stances prevented it being held at Joan and Det
Sewell's home at Pinetown, as criginally arranged.

L

As the term of office of the competition _‘]*.:xcfgesh‘p "
had elapsed, nominations wers called for and Fred
Clark, Bob Ferns, Charles Smeda and Harry Iripe were
appointed. A further judge has still to be elected
to make up the full complement of five, from which
three are chosen at monthly msetings to judre the
slides.

The March competition subject was "Mountains"
and forty-four slicdes were entered. Charles Smeda
won with a slide of a snowy mountain scene at
Westerndorf, Austria (64.5%), and tying for second
place with 00% each wers a siide of Vic Hodura's
taken in the Cathedral Peak area, and ona of Mike
%igley's showing part of the Amphitheatre wall and
top of the Tugela Falls at "National".

Slides of Ingrid and Charles Smeda's wedding, :
and those taken by them on their honeymoon, followeE’ =
the tea break, and all present were able to enjoy a' "
fleeting glimpse of konte Carle, Parls, London and
Wasterndorf thanks to the "eye" of thelr camera.

The next photographic meeting is to be held at
Barbara and Fred Clark's flat - 3 hidgeley Court,
547 Kidge noad, Durban - on Wednesday, sapril 20th,
at & p.m., and the competition subject will bs
"General”. See you there!l

"Clicker".
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ATTERTTON.

anyone who is unable to offer a home for a
photographic meeting, but who would nevertheless
like occasicnally to help with refreshments at a
meeting, is asked to contact the "hostess! for that
month -~ a few days in advance of the meeting, please!

"ﬂ THE HawaIIAN PARTY.

First and foremost, on behalf of all the
Femblers, I wish to thank the Markham family most
sincerely for allowing such a bunch to take over
their home for the evening, and also for the gor-
geous curry and rice dinner for those helpers who
were there in the afternoon.

The girls dominated the kitchen and turned out
a very decorative array of fruits, and Mrs. Markham
supplied a good share of the food.

The boys did a magnificent job in the double
garage. They must have raided a plantation for the
amount of banana trees that were brought in. The
walls were completely covered with these, tall grass,

| coloured lights and paper flowers, and the effect
was certainly south seas. The only absence seemed

f‘gﬂ be the sound of the ocean waves and the white

\®%ands. The Hamblers must be congratulated for the
affort put into their costumes the colours were
terrific and ideas great. A bit of comedy all round.
With continuous music and plenty of games, the party
was in full swing Zor hours.

ID

The beer ran out a little early, but neverthe-
less there seemed to be enough to keep up the
spirits.

Kot many Rarblers' events go without rain, but
¥ 3
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as there was only an on and off light driszzle, the
creps paper outfits stayed on.
After most people had gone home, a few
excitable souls started cleaning up. I have never
seen anything done so fast. Ton removed the foliage
as though he was cleaning up the deck of his ship
(he was the sailer at the partyl. &

Eventually after much sing-song tiredness took
over and the party ended. :’

When is the next one?

Joan Young.

DASTRY CANP, 1566,

Plage: Drakensberg Gardens, & beavtiful mountainous
area in the Drakpnsberg Distance from
Durban approximately 16C milas.

Departure: From Market parking area, Durban, at 8
p.m. on Thursday, 7th April, 1966,

Return: To Durban at appreximately 7 p.m. on Monday,
11th April, 1966.

Transport: Bus. P' s
What_ to bring: Sleeping bag or three blankets,

water-proof groundsheet, warm clothing,
bathing costume, boots or walking shoes,
torch, mug, plate, knife, fork and spoon.

Camp Fes: R6-00 for members and R7-00 for non-
members., Camp fee covers transport, all
food and tents. Camp fee must be pald to
Kac Kand before 3rd april, 1966.
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Applications: If you wish to attend Easter camp
please fill in the application form and post
or deliver it together with the camp fee to
Mac hand.

For any further information, please contact Mac
Rand, telephone 48925,

FCH SALE.

New Camp Companion sleeping bag. Current price
of R11-00 reduced to R8-00, Phone John Vinsen at
837239.

LOST.

Polaroid sun glasses, all black, lost on Table
Egungain hike. If found please contact Marnie,
1357.

Van der Merwe and his friend from the Free State
were swimming off South Beach beyond the shark nets.
When the lifesavers told them to come inside the nets,
they said, "ag, man, we know how to swim. We can
swim across the biggest dam, so don't worry about us,"

A little later van der Merwe's friend asked him
"what are those two things sticking out of the water%"
Looking at them van der Merwe replied, "If that is
not a 195¢ Dodge, we are in trouble.
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EDITCHRIAL.

Pirst of all I wevld liks to thank all wro sent
in articles for the magazine. Kezp up the good
work folks and I will be able te bring cut a bumper
magazine each month. The free hike for the best
artiele last month goes %o Vie Hodura.

If you wenk %o the A.G.M. you will know that
the club ran at a loss last year of about H100. Why

¢ was bthere a loss? The answer is quita simrle. Bk

GoTivities w-re ot sty ortad well aricuph,  an loast
thirty-five people must come out on hikes to cover
the cost of the lorry. 5. ¢ "2 £l 2Walgdde ad maie
an effort te come cubt mors often ard bring your

friends along.

tre last fer bikes that I iavs been on I as
te sea how evaryone burnt or buried their

. at tre lonck spets. Tiav .o reonin, more
hatoful tran to sas the bzauty of the countryside
spoilt by littér lying arcuond at pienic spots.

Eaitor.
SOCTInL.

Con ratulations to Tom Browne and Barbara Hayne
who announced thelr engagement.

It is with regret that we say farewell to Joan-
mary Schorn who has resigned. !

We wish to convey our deepast sympathy to Jane
Borgars (nee Richardsg'whcse 19 year old brother,
Archie, was tragieally killed in a motor accldent
in February; also to Joan Sewell (nee Hume) on the

death of her mother, and to Joan Young on the death

of her grandmother.







