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Tuesday 9th

Taster Week-
and
11th - 15th

Viednesday 17th

Sunday 21st

Saturday 27th

Suaday 5th May

Executive Committee Meeting at Mac
Rand's flat, 9 Chelmsford Mansions,
Chelmsford Road, Durban.

Easter Camp this year will be at
Champagne Castle. The bus leaves
the market place Thursday night,
1lth, and returns Monday, 15th.
Members R7.00, visitors R8.00.

Photographic Meeting at Mike
Castleden's home, 7 Wedge Road,
Westville, Subject: "Action."

Soras Pool hike with Robbie Booker

leading. Lorry lsaves the market
place at 8.30 a.m. Members 55¢,
visitors 65c. :

Beetle Drive. Come along and anjoy

the fun. Meet at the corner of

Smith and Field Streets at 7.00 p.m.

Umlaas Falls hike with Bob Ferns

leading. Lorry leaves the market
place at 8.30 a.m. Members 55c,

visitors 65c.
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CHATRIMAN. KRPORT.

As this magazine heralds the new committee, I
would like to say a few words.

Based on the good support we had last year, we
hope to continue in the same way. By all weais
btring your friends to any functions, we are always
pleased to see them. :

1 don't want to steal either lon's or Dave's
thunder, but would ask all to make a special attempt
to support the-Easter Camp - if you haven't been
before, you don't know what you missed - and,
although a long way off, the grand soccial event of
the year, the Spring Ball. This latter event is
schedulad to be held in September.

To those of you who fancy thelr literary powers,
1 would ask you to make yourselves known to Mike
wigley. He 1is always looking for suitable articles
on hikes and zlso subjects allied to rambling. If
you are shy of advertising the fact, he can always
provide you with a completely misleading non-de-
plure. : )

Please do not hesitate to offer suggestions to
the various committee members. It's always a
difficult task to think of new ideas. One slight
problem at the moment is that of finding suitable
venues for our socials - so if any of you bave ideas,
or better still, a hovse to offer, it will be greatly
apprecliated. :

Finally, do not be shy of airing any complaints
to the committee - we will do our best to give you
a satisfactory answer.

Here's wishing you happy hiking for 1968.

MIKE CASTLEDEN.
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CLICKERS' COEWEER.

Wonders of wonders - on Wednesday, November
22nd, for the first time ever, everyone setting
out for the Parr's home at Cowle's Hill for the
Photographic meeting actually reached their destin-
ation without getting lost! Mind you, there was
some frantic flicking of the lounge lights st one
stage 1n an effort to gulde one carload to the right
house!

R4

The Novamber competition subject, "Water", ﬂ)
attracted 30 entries, and gusss who took the winaing
slide? Woas other than kKob Booker (and it wasn't
even of aaythiag ia 'Maritzburg area eithsr!)
John, Charles, Mike and Neil's judging resulted as
follows.:-

1. Eob Booker - 65.50.
Seascape in the Port 3t. John's area.
2. Mike Castleden =~ 64.75.
Fountain at Gsneva.
3. . Margaret Moore - 63.25.
. © Howlieck Falls, :

Once agalin we had two new "competitien entrants",
Margaret McMartin and Allan Parr - here's hoping we
shall see mere of their slides in the future,

(At this stage your "photographle scribs" W/
apologises to Carcl Ground for calling her Carol
Brown in the report of the QOctober meeting!)

After the tea break Mac showed a miscellany of
slides which proved very interesting ~ especially
those of the "model" - and the meeting ccacluded at
10,30 p.m. i

The Pheotographic meeting held at Chris and
ddele Schorn's home at Durban dorth on Wednasday,




5.

Jaivary 17tk, was notable for three reasons:-

1

. the
(what happened te everyons elsz - got lost en

relatively small attendance - only 19

route and landed up at Blue Lagoon?);
2. ths aumber of slides entered - only 165

A the
10 p.m.!

sarly hour at which ths meeting concluded,

"Bilhouettes and Reflections" was the subject

for the

month's competition, for which thers were

no black and white entries. John Castleden, Bob
Feras and Harry Tripe judged the slides and the

rasults

1.

2.

3.

2

werei-

Kargaret MecMartin - 67,00.
Silhouette of a statue in Stockholm,
"The Hand of God and Musical Angel",
Harry Tripe - 46.50.

Leflection of the snow-covered
"Cathkin ridge in the Champagne
Castle Hotel swimming pool.

llargarct Moore - 65.33.

Heflection of a statue in a pond in
the Cape Town Public Gardens.

were pleasszd to have Joan Smith with us

again, and after we all had partaken far too well of
the dezlicious refreskments which Adels provided,

Joan showed us a sslection of slides shich she had
talten over the past year in the Cape.

Ia spite of the February Photographic Heeting
belng inadequately advertised in the Club's current

fixturse

list, Yeil O=zllermznn's lounge was filled

with 24 enthusiastic members on wednesday, Februvary

21st.
gnawed,

As there were no bones of ecoitentioa to be

the meeting soon reached the slide competi-

tion stage, the sutject of which was "General" a3
slides were entered and John Castleden, Harry Tripe
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and Weil Oellsrmann's marking resulted in the
following placings:-

L Vic Hodura - 67.66.
An African girl with a large basket,
Injasutl area.
2. Ivan Antonowitz - 65.33.
Close-up of a beatle resting on a flower.
3. Ivan Anbtonowitz - 64.66.
Closz-up of aa orange mushroom.

Kavia Clsudius was s new sntrant - much to our
surprise, as most members 6ld not even know that he
possessec a camsra, although hls brothsr Vietor 1s
wall kaown for his ciie films.

There wars a0 2atrias in the black and ashits
scetlon.

Following tea aad the competition rasults,
Anthony Castledea siowad a selecibien of slides he
had taken with his new cam=ra ian and arcund Durtaan,
and judging by what we saw ne certainly knows how
to handlo a camera successfully., Fors than ons
person was neard to remark afterwards that they
could see thay would have to pull vp their socks
before Scptember, 196' when the Club's 1965/1962
competitions commeaced, by which time Aatho:
would have "come of age" for wembership of thz
Ramblers and would therofors be elizible to compste
in the monthly photogravhic competitions.

In concluding my final report as your FPhoto-
graphic Chairwoman and seribe, I woeld liks to
take this opportunity of thanking everyone who has
assisted in making my two-yzar terw of office an
enjoyable and comparatively easy one, Heathar
Odgers, Adele Schorn and Astrid Ekeland have helped
me censiderably as minute sccretaries, and Ingrid
Smeda and Dymock Parr have =assd my mind by chocking
the monthly competition marks, Thanks are due-uo

g
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the judges, and 21so to those rembers who assisted
me ia the running of the 1966 and thz 1967 Annual
Shows, and last, but certainly by no means least,
my sincsre thanks are extended to a2ll persons who
have accommodated us in their homes for the monthly
meatings, and provided the delicious refreshments
vihich always seem to feature.

Uy very best wishes ars extended to Neil for :
his term of office - I hope he will enjoy it as |

muck as I have done.

MARGARET, !

OLD BALDY, 4TH FTBRUARY, 1968.

Even befors we resched Pinstaown the lorry was
full; but there it burst its seams, Howzver, Lady
Luck was with us in tha form of Glen Wessels who
offsred us the services of his lerry. 8o, once
again, w2 were all able to breathe comfortably.

A short wkils later, going along the 01d Main i

hoad 11 our auxillary transport, we passad Brozdway's

'ry going in the opposite dircetion. B8o it!ls
op and aboubt turn and follow that lorry. Ve
2atuslly stoppad in & native location, I think
& namz wag Fradville! Nins and sixty eathusiasts
nembar thoss words, they'rs important) jumpsd off
the lorriss, flexzd their legs and procseded in the
#iglsy diraction.

Ihe day was hot, snd the sir windless so thae
enthusiasm soon waned. On the brow of a high hill
overlooking the wide 2Xpanses of the Thousand Hills
covplex, and underncath the shade of a tree, we all
took a well =sarned rest. But, all too soon, it was
time to continne. Leaving the native krasls behind
we began to descend via the dongas caused by soil
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erosion toc the valley fleor Ther another brief
rest (and how we naaded it) amongst some trees
adjoining the huge granite rocks. Along the usual
native trails we followed our lesader (or rather

most of us did) over thes saddle dividing two granite
massifs. However it was necessary to traversz a
couple of sloping rocks and mors than on=z person had
anxious moments when their shoes slipped on the
smooth rock surface.

Having come through fairly dense undergrowth, )
and at a spet whieh commzaded a good view, like
dscided to do a check ecount? You can well imagins
his consternation when he could only count fifty-
four. Eventually a further dozen hove into sight;
and after waiting a2 whils longer, he decided that
the ramaining thrse wust have baea miscounted, by-
passed him, or camourfloged themsclves as trees,
ete.

Like a msgnst, the river socn drew us to its
banks, All sixty-niie prassated themselves for tea
or coffee, so like was happy (for a morent). Thsn
in spite of a far-reachiag ssarch he was unabls to
locate Gill and Rosamary who were due to rendezvous
at the pilenic spot with their truck.

Some people domn=d their costumes and.went
swimming, finding walcoms relief from the heat.
Others went in veluntarily, clothes and all, while w
a fow unfortunstes got a soakiag when they had ao
intention of doing so. Bzing serious for a moment,
as a sometime sufferer, I don't waelcome a forcible
drenching in my clothes.

A4s lunch was taken late, it was soon time to
;0. Fortunately the way back tc the lorry was
r=asonably short and easy-going along the road
~djoining the river. Alongside the pipe line,
-roadway's lorry was waiting, but still no Gill.
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Tvaryone took a daep braath, and squeszed iato
the lorry, for we had to got out of the valley and
back to Fredville befors raaching our supplementary
transport. Ultimately, after a rather agonizing
ride, we reachsd Glen's lorry, where we split company
to trundle back to Pinetown. Here at last, we found
Gill, much to Miks's relief. ;

ind thus ended the adventures of nine and sixty
tired but happy people. :

"MEHLO MANE.®

UPPEE_ZAlis,

The hike was uneventful, but thers was the
usual life and vigour in several members which
livenoed ap the spirit.

we had 3 visitor from Mars with us who had
the girls ia fits of lavghter. Had some unpronounc -
nbla mz.  Hz was ssnding round crazy love-notes,
thing! Every-one awaits the outeome of thesa.
i5 also one of "Doc" Squire's girls from
alning for the Amble, I belinve.

cI't the truck at Inanda Butchery. lialked
nd dowx = Tew along that memorable Amblz
roasd was undar coastruction. wish they'd

had the wateriag trucks zolng. Spr

iten past the
plrazry., The leader insistad on ra

ing nearby.

¥ovad on and gapsd at the h=zy visw of the
coestlize. Too muck hazo. No, it was Arthur's
choroots, Descended to the valley and cool trses.

Tha Avditor picked up a chameleon. It was very
angry aad bit him, I think. He hastily put it down,
murmbled something about upsettiag asture and 1ife -
must have bitten him real hard,

| et el
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Thare was a failr amovnt of water in ths Zolwenl
also spil. Settlsd down undar the tress. Lindy (us
could never do without him) soon had a roariag fire
going. In no time we were sippiag stearlag hot mugs
of tea and coffes. It was oaly 11 o'eleek. Had aa
early lunch and decided to sxplere thz falls. Some
wise guy led us down a concavs slops. Covld have
been the Martian. No-ocne knows what thair nstursl
environment is. Unfortunatsly, my shirt asd shorts
wers ripped. Does aay-one know cof a good tailor
besides the honourable lir. Benaett?

Bock-hopped at th& bottom, Saw the fells -
magnificent! Strugz:led up the cliff ugain and imme-
diately set of f for thes truck after another mug of
refreghment.

Crawled uader fsaces and vp hills. The grass
seamad anant on tripping vy the unwary. Then sorc
pright sperk saw tho truck ca the opposits hill.
well, he covnld jolly woell cor: to us becans: we wars
hot gaing to ki,

At last, all aboard ths truck, ==
the “adtludens" and the A.G.b.  We ms
a swim after the meeting. I hopz ths :
enough detorgent to clean the pool aftﬂ" that

The A.G.M. started aftar ssveral delays, for
example, not being able to fiand the praviecus miautios
Discussad, shouted, arzusd, proposed and slsctad -
that was tha run of the th rnoon. Some coswittes
membars half finished off the focd, wiich orobably
resulted in the lowering of hoaeraria. Scrve them
right. The meeting clos=d at five. & faw brave
psople swam in the icy water..

Then, soon after refreshmsats, ths truclk, with
load of humanity, trundled off to the wmarket leC“

ki

it

S
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fnd so0 ended an eventful Sunday.

"TORN CLOTHES."

A VALIZTY 3L0u.

From the start the hiks to Hippo Pool was
mzrorable - a real veriety show., UWe started, as we
fiaish»d, treorovghly damp, but variety was the key-
nete throughowt. Cold and wet at first, we socn
dried off 12 the midday heat, but in the afternoon
ths weather changed again, and after a long, wet walk
back to the btruck we stopped trying to dry off, and
drove home singing in the rain.

Dsspite the rain, the turn-out was most encourag-
ing. Fkamblers braved the weather to pack themselves
into the truck with a skill born of long experiance.
The secrat 1s to keep gquite stilly any attempt to {
wizgle those cramped toes will causs ripplss of
disturbance across the length and breadth of tho
truck.

The weather improvsd as the truck turned off
the maln road, and thers were wonderful glimpses of
the Valley ¢f a Thousand Hills, and then Table
Fountain. This berg is on the zgenda in the near
futurs (prosp=ctive and ncw members, please note!),

The heat of the sun was making itself felt
through the clowis as we struggled stiffly off the
Mo major cesuslties to report. a few cases
reTy paralysis, and scmebody's lunch had
bzely thorougkly sal vpoa. (Hever sit oa your owa
rucksack; try someons elsa's!

At first we follow=ad a path kesping vs in sicht !
of the Umgani Niver, which eventuvally locped tha '
loop, forecing ws off the nath oa to the rocks at the !
river's sife. Quite a performance, this; wonderful
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balzneing acts, and many displays of agility. Some
tried boulder-hopping, othar waded while soms, it
seemad, were in favour of swimming, judging fro=
the shrieks and splashes.

At one polnt the rivsr narrows a good deal,
foreing the water to fight its way between high rocks.
Here we rested and 3 few venturcd to the very sdzs
to peer nervously at ths cataract thuaderiag into the
quietar pools below. It grew hot - hottsr - hottest,
as wo econtinuzd with each step. Somzbody hsard some-
body =2lse say that they heard Margzaret Moors say that
wa never actually reached Hippe Pool, but we hope
this.was just a rumour. After all that affort! wa
must admit that no hippos wern sega at the lunch spot,
but many cvsn stranger sights worse witnessed.

After lunch and coffc (Durban's water supply
cnjoyed at first x v took th:s risk of swimmiag
ths river. Twe now s had forgotten
i A \rif‘t'll‘lly at the

g their nroklam, and thay
nt swimming in thelr razbling gaszr. It was a
rzmarkable accomplishmznt for a rmaz with onl} one g,
though Neil did most gallantly roader nssistanca.
The vietims had just nald thsir membership fza
there was no risk involvad!

Lunch lasted a long time (weo merz tired!) aad

by the time the rarmbls was ros d ths w;qth'r 11
changed again. It s:ums that we wore tha
‘ringes of a storm, for tho raia nas vary light. e

._1 had to cross the rlver 2t this volnt, and tha
cntleman carried the ladies (w=:11l, somghbody called

t' m lzdies!). No accidenis to r=“ﬂr+ “thougr it

r:amed te be touch and zo for Jei 1 oqd Astrid,

We got across, and stragglcd haprily homews:rds.
had to e¢limb stespisk hills through Sushes and
‘'zes5, passing many Zulv 'homestzads' oa the way.
Aaor confusion at ons staizy; somc took tre high
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road, and some took the low, but we sorted ourselves
out and reached the gravel road leading to the
original starting point, without too much argument.
it wera too tired to argus.

W2ll, dzar me! "Whance is this goodly fragrance?"
Actually, therc ware festiviticss at 7 nearby kraal,
and we nzt one of the participants, who seemed some-
what the worse for wear. BShe had many enlightaning
commants to make as we strag-led wetly out of the
bush, but me didn't undarstand her too well.

The truck was waiting at the bridge to pick us
up, and during the ride back the rain certainly did
nob dampen our spirits. Our vocalists at the back
made their presence very audible, our humorists kept
us amused in the middle, while our intellectuals up
front carried on some lively discussions on various
Stern Topics, At one stage we inadvertently picked
up some pukka mountainssrs in big boots, They scamad
a little confused at finding themselwv:s in a truckrful
of Ramblers, but scon settled down quite nicely,

S0, muzh fun was had by all, and it was a most
successful ramble. Many thanks to the lsaders and
organisars. dow we are all wondering what they have
i1 store for us in the next hike, to 'an unknown
destinationtz]

"TROIS."

UP! UPY AND AwAY!

'Planes to the right of me
'Planes to the left
I marched right on to the fisld of d=ath,

Lookzd nsither to the right of me
Hor to the leoft
But marched straight on and then held my breath.
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T elimbed in the right dcor )
And found it was wrong
T sat in the left seat then put th2 bs1lt on,

It was fastened real tight
In case 1 took fright ;
Then the pllot revved up and sc started my £1ight.

Just in case you don't know

You start raal slow oo

Then beat it 1like hell on the way up to haaven. w)
e
Once up high in the sky )
You heave a big szigh

i1d wateh the big world passing you by.

Tha land glid=zs by ia
Colours gay and you [ind
411 your fears kave faded away.

You sit hack and rslax
And enjoy the rids )
For all too scen it will com:z Lo an cad.

Daar Ramblers,

I am writing this ths night b:fore, in case to-
~Lrrow I am no more.

i)

bear hamblars,

T write this on the afteracon after, and find
~ysalf convulsed with laughtsr, mVy fears wera
pnfounded, I am cnce agailn grounded - and hzrewlth
sour report on the 'flip:-
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Som= folks may not know - I am referring to
those sxporienced and cunning mewbers who refrained
from attending the A.G.M. - that a3 free airflip was
advertised as an ineentive to attend.

0! yes', It was advertised in the last
"magzzins" - "Come to the A.G.M. and win a free air-
flip" - personally I think it was a qulet attempt at
blackmail., Comwe to the A.C.M., let us gat you on our
committss/s and you may win a free airflip.

Unfortunstely, the winner of the "bribe"
"deelined" ndamantly any proposals and then had the
sudacity to win the 'flip.

The date was set for Saturday, 9th Kareh, at
9.00 a.m. Downed the day. 6.00 a.m. 1 openesd ons
gye und then the other and gazed cowardly out of the
window, G & what? The rain poured down and wind
hovled ovtside. I groansd, put my head under the
plllow snd went back to sleep, dreaming of how I'd
fesl after s '"flip in that weather.

Pilot Feras-arrive
shortly before 2.00 g
aiaing =t that time,
avz down to Vir

d to colleet his charge

. and although it was 1ot

%os distinctly overcsst,
Airport ia the hopnss that
ht ¢loar, but € wiathsr was against us.

ylagz Tor plessurs was definitely out of tha gues-
01 as visibility up above was limited to one mils,

after having refreshad ourselves with good old
Ceylonsse hrew, and chatted about different eraft,
we wandered round the airfield looking ovar various
planes and made a date for

Sunday, 10th March, at 9.00 a.m.

Sunday dawned cloudy but with sunshine, flying
conditions being much improved. Once again we made
our way to Virginis and at £.59 3.m. taxied on to
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the run-way for take-off.
Effortlessly the Cessna Two Seater sailed into

the blue sky. Out over the ssa, then inland tomards
Durban where landmarks of interest were reduced to

the size of children's toys - King's House, Grey-
‘ville Race Course - and then out again over the sea

whera the clouds threw light green reflsctions upon
the deep blue ocean. Tankers, cargo carriecrs and
ski-boats dotted the sea and where the foam streaked
Durban beaches ant-like people lazed upon the yellow«)
sand.

Inland again over the Bluff and harbeour, passing
the glistening oil storage tanks at Island View, over
the city once wors, ané out towards Hillerest.

Below us lay hills zad valleys stretching as far
4s the zye could ses, like s patechwork quilt of
light gresas, davk grsens, rsds, browns and yellows.
come valleys were clothed ia deep dark shadow as the
clouds hung suspendzd abowe them. The national high-
way resembled a long black snake that writhsd and
wriggled over tortucus ground.

Chatsworth laid its rezimented form to tha
south, whilst northwards kwa Mashu sprawled over hill
md dale. Out over %estville slate roofs and swim-
ming pools winked lazily beaeath the sky. J

Our height was about 2,000' to 3,000' when we
passed over St. Helier's Tea uardeans. The patchwork
quilt showed fields of vegetablss laid out in n=at
blocks by Indian market-gardeners and the Halnbow
Chicken Farm branches wers easily discarnable.
Feralloys smoked ahead, sending foul black clouds in-
to the clear sky and here we changed courss and [low
above the Valley of a Thousand Hills.

‘e mountains have always held a fascination for
me that no other natural woander cca surpass and from
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the air they are truly s magnificent and very beauti-
ful sight. BStreong trees and vegetation clung to the
edges of precipices and hung tenaciously on to the
steep, rocky sides of meuntains. 0l1d Baldy raised
his head above the valleys and gazed into the
distance. Ve picked out other familiar hikes, Table
Mountain, Hippe Pool, but somehow missed Topp's
Needle, Below us the brown Umgeni and its tribu-
taries snaked their way through valley after valley
on their journey to the sea, where they would pour
wthemselves foreefully into the ocean.

Time had marched on regardless and our hour was
almost over as we made our way back over straggling
Xwa Mashu and requested pormission to land.

Out over the ocean and in again over La Lucia
préparatory to a grassy landing at Virginia.

Inis was my first flight and I wouldn't have
missed it for anything in the world. Thank you,
Bob!

L. M. PEASIEY.

ELECLANT VELSUS V.w. LOMBT.

As we, Peter Hollick and I, were eruising
Ptowards s large herd of elephant in the %ankie Game
Keserve, on the 6th July, 1965, which were crossing
the read in front of us, Peter heard a sudden
disturbasce in the bush, a mere 20 yards away. His
attention was immediately drawn towards it, realis-
ing, to his horror, that a cow elephant with her
calf disliked our presence and meant business. .
With this he shonted to me to stop the car, but to
his alarm my reactions weren't guick enough. He
thus jerked on the hand brake and we came to an abrupt
standstill., The car had stalled and we were quite
defenceless. To our left, standing guite motionless,
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was the huge beast, glaring at us, poised and ready
to charge!

e knew we ought to attempt <o frightea her by
creating a disturbance and showidg ber that we were
not afraid of her antics. But preossing the
hooter wouldr't help, for it would only make the
beast more vicious, so I had to ksep my hand well
away from 1t at all costs. But I had to think fast,
for time was our cnemy and our fate would socon be 9
decided. !

This elephant must have beea thinking, "Shall
I tesch them a lesson and beat them up, or shall I
just scars them with a mock charge?"

A4t that very moment the same thought was in my
rmind; is she goliag to charge us or just make a mock
charge. As she thundered towards us, those eyes,
which were now dull red and as large as golf balls,
soon told us that this was the real thing. Our first
resction was to make our escape from the car and seek
refuge in the bush, but we did aot because we
Trealised we would only ke pursusd and troddea under-
foot, or be tossed up lato the alr. We knew we had
to stay where we were and try to kesp as calm as aas
humanly possible.

There was a tremendous shudder and a crash,
together with the noise of ripplag metal, as two hugéﬂg
tusks penetrated the car. One pierced the body-work
under the dash-board, narrowly missing Peter's 1=2gs,
while the other came through the open window, missing
Peter's chest by inches. As Peter leapt towards me

and landed in my lap, the car was 1lifted off the

ground in front, only to land with a bump back on its
wheels some six feet away. With the car standing in

‘the middle of the road and at the same time across

it, the elephant jerked her tusks out of the body-
work and took up har threatening position in readi-
ness for her next plan of action.

>
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While attempting to recover from the shock of
the first impact, she came at us again, thumping the
door on Peter's side and furthew denting it. Those
two blood-red eyes seemed larger than ever now,

She failed to sink her tusks into the door and
thereupon traversed down the length of the Kombi.
As she rammed the centre, we felt the car rook
violently on its whesls. With one mighty push the
Kombi went over on to its side, accompanieq by the
sound of crashing and chaos in the back,

I hoped she would continue to direct her attack
midway down the length of the Kombi, away from us in
the front. How would I be able to explain it ir
Peter received a fatal blow from .one of those tusks®
There would be no witnesses, only my word, And if
I were maimed for 1life, I felt I should surely lose
my senses. OQur Kombl's engine in the rear had to
remain intact if we were to continue our journey,
And what would my father have to say about any damage
to the vehicle? "All these thoughts flashed through
my mind. : '

She must still have besn feeling bitter sbout
our sudden intrusion inte her domain, for, before
we could regain our senses, another tremour shook
the car. We then found ourselves sprawled over the
mangled roof sbove the front seat, with cameras and
other objects on top of us., By this time we had
become used to being rammed and rolled over, which
coul? be compared with the sensation experieaced if
a car were pushed down a road by a huge bulldozer,

A further thought arose in my mind. There was
sure to be a commission of enquiry into the incident,
Would an attempt be made to find us guilty of
intimidating the beast? The odds were against us and
1t wovld be diffieult to convinee anyone of the truth
of what really happened,

It fast became obvious that her intention was to




20.

clear us off the road, for it was not long before a
final tremour shook the car. She must have gathered
together every ounse of remainiag energy to produce
the force which exceeded that of her previous charges.
Having dealt with the disturbance to her satisfaction,
she turned her head and crashed through the bush out
of sight.

"SITREP."
o

Tt is with regret that we read in the newspaper
of the death of Mr. Norman MacPherson of Georgedale.
For many years the Club has enjoyed hikes to Alce
Ridge and MacPherson's Cascades, both of which meant
going through his property. _Wot ,only that, but alsc
at the end of a hot day there was always a welcome
glass of water available at the homastead.

To Mrs. MacPherson and her childrea we extend
our sincerest condclences.

Chairman.

BASTER CANP, 1068 - CHAMPAUNE CASTLE ]

Leaving Thursday Night, 11th April, 1968
Returning Monday, 15th April, 1968722 = Mad
411 inclusiw weekend = Travel Agency
Camping? Naturally Snakes = Visitors
Swimming Pools nsarby = Sunburn
Plenty of Hills = Pleasant Hiking
Enough Mountains = Sweating
Rain on Easter Sunday = Fun
Sunshine? = Drop of Golden Sun Happiness = You
Sunday, 7th April = Deadline
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Thersafter = No More Booking Contact = Ton Vriend
Phone = 75284 Bus. 881306 Home
Members R7.00, visitors R8.00

SOCIAL NEWS

Congratulations this month go to Jane and Kog
Borgars on the birth of a son, also to Ton Vriend
and Jill Gray, Eileen Lemon and Gerald Robinson,

f‘)))o hawve announced their engagements.

Resignations: Jean Longworth, Mike Coward and
5. Hackett.

Hew lMembers: Misses L., Young, L. M. Slaughter
G. Liebetrau, S. Jackson, S. Abbott, M. A. Kenny,
H. Piat, H. Hayter, G. Gray and Mr. B. P. Hollard.

EDITORIAL

First of all, I would 1like to thank all those
whe sent in articles for this month's magazine.
When articles come 1n in such numbers and so promptly,
it mskes belng an editor a joy. 8o, folks, keep up
the good work and keep sending In articles.

I have very little free time, so I have to set
Theadline for the third Tuesday in each month for
articles for the next month's magazine.

It is not only a write-up of hikes that I want,
but any artlicles that may be of interest to members.
1 can also use good clear photographs. There is also
a prize of a free hike for any-one sending in the
best article in each month's magazine.

Editor.







