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DURBAN RAMBLERS ' CLUB.

Chairmen:  lickie McComnell Tres: Geoffrey Black .
Fhone: 17267 {home) Fhone: 878409 (home)

Secretarys Denise Fhilp

Phone: 636034 (home)

P.0. Box 1063
-0 =-=0=0+«=0=0=0=20=

AUGUST 1962 = Fixture List.

TUESDAY: 17/B

SUNDAT: 12,/8

WEIWESDAYs 15/8

4

SUNDAY: 26/8

WEEKEND:1-3/9

S . . AN R . i

Executive Committes Meeting at Glemnn
Wessels' home — 14 Ronalds Road, Kleof
Commences at 8.00.

EHike to Wayonda, with Robin Philp lead
=ing. Lorry leaves larket Flace at
8,30 sharp.
MEMFERS: 50c
VISITORS: T5¢

Annual Film Show in the Shell Theatre,

105 Vietcoria Bmbankment. (Shell House)

Commencss at 8.0, and there will be
a silver collection. Visiters welcome.

Hike to Zigzag Creek, and Garry Rahie
will be leading. Meet at the Market
Flace at 8.30 gharp.
WEMEERS 3 45¢
VISITORS: 50c

Hotel weekend at Mountain Park Hotel,
Bulwer - in the Mawsga Mountaine.
Please send the application forms to
the Secretary without the money.
Further details of this lovely holiday
resort inside. We must have more
than 30 people going otherwise we will
net get the reduced rates, ' Sec page

for further deteils. Price ias

.00 per day. !
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[ BOYOURABLE__CHINESE DIN-DIN. %
S

Ying Tong, Ying Tong, all the peoples ocome

slong. 4bout forty honourszble ladies and gentlemen
arrived in their ssmpans and were greeted by various
large and informative noticespn what to do with their
shoes (not what you fhirk!l). Up the stairs and thru
+the bamboo curtain and =—— 1o and behold we were in
China (or wes it Japan??). Here we must interrupt
this cameo to give our commercial.

Do you want a bamboo curtain to hide the
skeleton in your cupboard? Well just apply to the - )
Ambler-Philp Curtain Cutters Co-0p and they will
supply you with a genuine bamboo curtain for only
m50.  (Mummy, mumy why does my head ache? Because
Glaude has just shopped it off.

Back to the serious jaz2 though;  tho Bnter—
tainments Committee really went to town and did
some hard work to give ua Oriental atmosphere. There
were Chinese lanterns, and scrolls on the walls, o
dragons, and long, 1ow tables all sef.

it the hour of eight, a J. Arthur Rank-type
gong was sounded, and all weTe requested to be seateflh
and gorgeous damsels appeared to serve up the Chop
Suey, Sweet and Soup Fork lice - I mean rice - and for
afters, Almond Tart. With our food there was paki,
or wine to you.

Then came the coup de grace of the evening.
With typilcal Oriental swiftness, the stage was get, and
the Rambling Reps. presented "The Unbending Willow!" - &
very dramatic play, starring such wonderful actors "I
straight from China, 38 Lobin Phi Lip, Gza Ri Haa Beey -
Yeo Kee Mak, Jon Scotee, Cleu De Amlee, =nd Glo Ria
Yokee. 1t was very sad., To get the picture, just
imagine & mixture of Madame Buttorfly, Lady Chatterley's
Lover and Rigoletia, and you will realise what a lovely
mess — I mean story — it was. Velly tlagic. 411 die
in end, Coffee was then cerved to help the sudience to
resover themselves, and we were given a fovw impromptu
performences by various members of the cast.

Velly catchee music was heard, end those honourab
-1¢ pecple who were not engaged in discussing the price
of rice, did a bit of walking around the Chineése garden
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Sampens slowly started to drift down stream leav—
ing behind them & gertain Osa Ri, who was Tunning around
the Ambler Shrine trying to catch up with his departed
spiritli??

Did he or did he not succeed? Listen to Badio
RANE TOO. 4

Hong Kong and see how this serial ended.
MEE
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rEE ALOE RIDGE HIKE 1/7/62

Purely by chance I happened to arrive at the
Market Flace early for & change — it must have been
about one minute to half past eight, and mich o my
amagement, I found a large crowd of Ramblers weiting.
Semething wes definitely wrong! 1 shock my watch =
yes, it wos working. It couldn't be mere coineidence
thet we were all early; 4hen somcone told me that the
newspaper announced that the lorries would leave at Bam
Locking around I noticed thet everyone was either a
visitor or & new member - you can't catoh sn old Rembler
with a trick like thet! As it was we left early -~ Jjuet
bofore B.45, and we left half the Club behind, Fred
Ferns (No wonder it reinedle..Bd.) pulled in as we
pulled out, so he had to leave his car higher up Borea
Road, and then stop the lorry.

At PInetowm we picked up more members, but we
sere still shy & few of our regulars. Dymock, Joim
Scott, end Brian Harding left by car and drove %o
Macpherson's farm. g souldn't leave as Garry esnd the
permit were still in bed.

Then it happened — just because we left early, it
started to rain., With Glenn and Micky waving us good—
bye from the shelters of their cars, we drove to the road
bridge where we saited for Garry. Then vrith our shivering
load of humanity trying %o get protection under various
blankets, ground-shoeis end reincoats, we procecded on our
way. The rain stopped, but the coldness did not. rTo
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T heard a mournfnl . wail frem necer the ocab,
"here's J—-— with my enorak? I'm freezing, with
only a woollen sKullecap to kecy me wermi"  The
things people wear on hikes thase daysi! At Cato
Ridge we picked up the ‘Maritzburg RembloTs. Thile
they were trying to find comforizble places, Rob and
his car-loed arrived. BSo did tne afore-mentioned
anorek. I am glad to roport thit the individual did
not expire from eXposure. :

The bum~m-m-p-p-y road 3o the old dem site wes
punctusted with mutters, groems, shouts, =nd snatches

of songs as Checky Hirschberg tricd to sing our blues 1) ;

BRI .
’ We arrived at our lunchspot just as those who
pad left their cars at the farm, appoared over the hill.
tunch wae quiot except for a coupie of interludes when
Rob and Go,. ran up the old dem wall, and Dymock didn’t.
Then Garry made a fair imitetion of a cuckoo from & hole
in the wall., (He osme out of his hole in the ground for

the cocasion). ; -
We nearly lest & couple of our ‘liaritzburg viait
~crs, when & certain person led his girl friend up the 5

garden path, end were elmost left bekind. Then Doc

Squires tried to make Checky more a(peel)ing with his

ocrzngenent of Valencia skins. We bid ferowell o our

taritzburg friends at Cato Ridge, and then procoede on

our chilly way homz to conclude encther enjeyeble hike,.
THE  HEBEL.

1,2,3/9/62.WERkESD 4T MGUNTEIN “PARK HOTEL.

Mountain Park Hotel according to the pamphlet ﬁ
"nestles on the grassy slopes of the Mawaga Mountains,
and is surrounded by majestic Cypress trees." There is
swirming, riding, trout fishing, bowls, billiards, and
scenic beauty., Adequate bathrooms are situnted on all
floors, with hot and cold running wyater in all bathrooms:
Also 'magnificent panoremic views of the extensiva
Urkomaas Valley" for the camera fiends, and tennis for
the encrgetic. ALl this and the delightful prospact
of scintillating, invigorating Ramblers' company for
only RE.00. Flease roturn all application forms,
without the moncy, by the 15th August, becauss we mist
know how many are going. Transport will be arranged.
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JULY CAMP AT THE ROYAL NATIONAL PARK. 7-8/7

At cbout midnight on Friday the first group of cars
carrying Ramblers arrived st the National Park Camp-site,
and the Common Room reserbled = dormitory s cold, weary
Ramblers tumbled into their slceping-begs.

..\ iSundey morning dmwmed fine and cool, and enthusias
~tic campers wore soan exploring the camping facilities,
and cxclaiming over the comparative lwaury of bathrooms
and a kitchen complete with ceal-stove. After bresk-
faot seyeral more car-loade arrived and the small party
began to swell. Meanwhile tents were springing up
1ike mushrooms underneath the pinectrees. Later on in
the morning & party set off for = short, but very plca
_sent welk %o the Cascedes, and efter lunch most people i
settled down to enjoy the warmth of the sum, and to
listen. to the Durban July. Ls the afternoon wore an
more parties arrived tc join the campj the last
arrivael of the day being Victor on his scooter. The
sun senk behind the hills, the camp-site becoming
ohilly, and the crowd céngregeted in the common room

to play table-tennis and sit around the fire. Te were
post intercsted to discover a member of the Tararus S?J
Trempers ( & YNow Zealand counterpart of the Ramblers
and twe of his friends ot the camp-site; and they

were eur guests at & grand dinner prepared by Brian
Harding and kis helpers. The rest of the evening

was passed very pleasantly eround the glowing fire.

Sunday was another perfect day, snd & party of five
made an early start for a trip to ¥ont Lux Scurces, Jesn
Carter, who is always ready to answer a chellenge, was the
ene represcntative of the so=called weaker sex in this
party. Unfortunately one member of the group had to
Teturn to camp later on in the day, but the remaining
foar ‘spent the night in the mountain-hut, and after a
glorious sunrise began the trip back by two different
routes. Most of the remeinder of the campers chose to
hike to the Gorge, end spent a very enjoyable day
revelling in the unspoilt beauty of the wooded gullies,
and the grassy slopes of the foothills., The magnificent
view of the imphitheatre Well from the Gorge made the
trip more than worthwhile. Another group explored the
Crack, asnd scrambled dowm a wvery loose, and very dusty
Mud Slide!, and yet a third party went on o shorter,
walk, while others spent the 3’3, relaxing in the P.T.0.




g .

comp-gite, and enjoying the sun. We heard that Dymock

was, never so0 pleased to =ee Marge s he was after his

day of babysitting. hs dnrkmess septled down over the

pamp, everyone put on their warmest clothes, and, com—

plete with blankets, gathered ayound the camp= fire

amidst the pine trees. Dinner tock the form of a

brasivleis, and what a2 treat it wms not having to

cock one's own meat. Have you hoard that the Ramblers'

singing has reached such heights that recordings were

taken?  Added checr was imparted to the gathering when

fellow campers prescnted us with soms vine, snd it was

in the early hours of the morning thot most people

arifted awsy from the rearing fire to bed. Having If)

experienced the cold the previous night some of us

tundled ourselwves up in overy available article of

warm clothing we could lay our hands on, and squeczed

surselves into our sleeping bags with only inchea to

gpare, Having accomplisheé this feat we could not

move again until morning, but =t least we were warml
Monday morning was greeted with all the hustle

and bustle of clearing the tents of our parcphernzlia

and striking camp before breakfast, Having done this

peopltwore free to go for a walk or a drive nefore lunche 7

Lt 2 o'clock the first carleads bade favewell to the

Parrs end %o the peaceful site heneath the troes, and

returned to Durban - grateful to Glenn and Rosalie, -and

the Camp Committec for having worked so hard to give us

211 such a wonderful weekend. ELEDL.
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PHOTOGRAPNIC  MEETING.  18/7/62.

*

The unfortunate victims o receive twenty-two
boigterous Ramblers for & Fhot ographic Meeting wereDet
and Joan Sewell, Wo were pleasantly surprised to see
two old Ramblers who have not been out for years —
Gorden Payne, who now lives in Worthern Fhnodesia, and
Donz1d McDonald, who has been living in Port Elizaboth.

Robin, our Chairman, and a very olegently-clad
Denise only stayed long cnough to open the meating, then
went to s party. Harry, howevsr, took over the boncurs.
We actually had twenty-four glides — & multitude




compared with the mingy seven last month. The thome was
goneral, and there wag & wide' f4qersity of subjects.
Needless to say Harry ohtained- first, sccond and third
places with three lovely slides. Det showed his cind
Ffilm of the fun and frolies in Glenn's swimming-pocl before
the A.G.M. Gordon was heard saylng "fow! The Club is
looking upl" es -various bikini belles ceme into wview.
Thank you Det and Joan for the dolicious too.
CAMER:  CEHIMERA.
T % ¥ X & E & %

SHONGWENI _ VALIEY. 22/1/62.

The weather wes grymfor & winter's day -~ warm and
moistureless. We welked along the road laughing and
talking, kicking up clouds of powdery dust. And every-—
where was the parched, tawny veld santing for rain.
reat beneath & clump of arcmatic esucalyptus trees; then
up through the straw-like grass to the top of a rocky hill
and down again through arid mealie-fields, and over the
hard-baked earth of kraals. e followed the railway
lines, and two units went thunderirg past with their
wheels saying "hen=will=it=rain? When-vill-it-rain?..."

The river was two or three inches deep, and only
gust flowing, and we settled ourselves dowm in any avail-
able shade, and thirstily waited for Lindy's brew. There
was a Tlicker of orange in the distance, and the little
black culprits scattered as the hungry fire swept through
grass and bush; the flames licking hungrily at everything
in their path., Although the fire was far away the ashes
showered dovm on us to join the dust. The orackling died
down as quickly as it had started, and scon there was only
blackened stubble and puffs of smoke .

Dymock, Uargaret, Fred and Corden who rather
uneocisbly sat on the other side of the river proved
their point when they were the only omes with grand-siand
vigwa of Cuddliers'-cave (to which certain young people
repaired to lock for fossile - ostensiblyl!) and of the
great cliff-climbing drama. Trevor shinned up the cliff
bty way of a tree and its helpful roots, with the greatest
of ease, tbtut an admirer of his got stuck half-way, and
was fin21ly rescued with dashing aplomb by Eric Smith and
Harry. The walk back to the lorry was short and sweet,
and of course — dusty! Home to hot baths & dust-free clothes.

LIBER.
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For anyone who did not read their July edition
of this elite magazine T will repeat:- By kind per— ;
mission of the Natal Motor Cycle and Car Club (‘E-‘LS.C.C.)
we are using the Westmead Grand Prix track for our amual
Apble on the 294k July. Those who want transport thers,
meet at the Market Place at 8.00 sharp. Car-owners
glease help! The Amble begins at 9 o'olock - ten miles
for fomale competitors, and 15 miles for the males.
Did you see the article sbout it in the latal Mercury =
23/’({’62 - with special mention of & Mr, Glenn Wessels,
¥aeter Barry Wessels, and kr. and Hiso. Jane Castleden?,
tfompatitors will pay an entrance fee of 20 cents. )

g = © =—- ©O = .

EDITRESSE'S  CORKER.

Grectings, howdy and Guten Togs Dace again we
weloome two new membors — this time Geoffrey Black who
&lso has the great honour (?) of being our treasureTy
/and a decided asset to the male members of our Club - ‘

. Miss. Joan Cousins.

Kiss, Jill Craig — a8 former secrotary of ours=v

. is now Yrs. Rennic Launder, and we wisk her and ber%

husband every happinesas in the future.

. Wr. Marrs, whom — with his wife — we have misased
on hikes recertly, has been very j11, He is convalescing
now, end will, we hope, soon pe out hiking agein.

: The Club received a lengthy, and beautifully
aritten, letter from Eric Tureczec, who is naw in Neirobi.
I gannot print it unfortunately as it is too longe. is
letter Eric describes very vividly his Christmas advg:’ﬁe
in the Ngorongoro crater of "Serengeti Shall not Die."
fome. He spent most of his time gislodging his jeep from
the very muddy roods, whers it obstinately stuclk. Thank
you for your very interesting letter, Bric, and we want
to hear further episodes of your adventures in the future.

The Seerctary of the S.A. Youth Hostels Associa-
tion invitea the Ramblers fo a Film and Slide show on

WHostelling in Burops" at the Y.M.C.A. on Tucsday 31/1/62
&t 8.p.m. There will be a gilver collection.

lio—one has yet given eitheT Harry or Robin any
slides for the Annusl Film Show on the 15/8/62. FPlease
‘co-operate. Editress: LEE JEAREY. Phs 36271.
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