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AUGUST, 1965 - FIXTURE LIST

Hiks to Shengwenl with Lindy leading.
Members 45¢, Visitors 50c

ExeComMeet. - Rob & Denise's, 106
Chelsea Drive, Lurban North.

Hike to Aloe Ridge. Bob Ferns and
Margaret Moore leading. $0/55¢c

ANNUAL FIIM SHOW. Shell Cinema, Shell
House, Esplanade. 8 p.m. SHARP.

Hike teCClivia Gorge. This 1s a new
hike, so come along and try 1t ocutl!
Mike Wigley will lead. 45/50c¢

EEMINDER 31st July. "Hollywood Boulevard", Los
Angeles Hotel, Musgrave (Road, Dlrlrban. e
No excuses. No'laissez faire,"No’blase

ADVANCE DaTE.

Jist come with a partner.

Spring Ball on 11.9.65
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TQPP'S NEEDIE = 13.6.65

This write»up\starts, as did the hike, at
where we ‘detrucked.

We took a path thro' the flattish countryside
and after about an hour 's walk we had almost reach-
ed our destination. The party split up, with hal” y
taking an easier route and thes balance folloming
Mike Wigley down through some undergrowth to a
rather interesting rock fault. The gap batween
the two rock facas form a gully, eausad by erasion,
perhaps, oT gimply by the sarth splitting under
contraction (2) or both. Mike helped us down a

locusts for me. MNear the bottom we pranched off

onto the path which runs along the side of the val- %
ley to the Needls itself, and were followed, close
behind by a group of curious piccaning who watch-
ed us unaffectzdly as we rested on a ledge cver-
looking the Umgenl Valley.

Some moved on to join the rest of the party but &
but a couple o f us remained high up above the
meandering Umgeni, and admired the countryside
geattered with natlve nuts andlistenel to 2 bellow-
ing bull far bensath us, and drums beating faintg‘)
in the distanee. Here Mike showed us some excel-
lent photos he had taken at the Easter Camp.

We then carried on to the Needle where much
munching was in evidence. (Betty, Mike and others
gerambled up %he Needle after lunch, so she didnit
know what was going on down below. Actually nothing
extraordinary was. The only thing that exclted any
interest was Bob's soya bean soup, but the story
of that may be told later, 1f anyone hasn't tried

nEupupuggani" fortifiad foods, they should. ) (However)

The walk back was easy and uneventful except
for the discovery of some terrific, hairy caterpillar
yellow ones, amd a most beautiful goldeny green
body of a scarab peaetle. (Ton Vriend had a bad
moment up on the Needle, but he won through. - Ed.)
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; On Friday evening at 8.15 p.m. some 20

Ramblers and "others" c¢limbzd quietly abogrd the
bus a-la-deluxe and quickly began shaxpihg:the
fowrfemalss present. This was a seriocus business
due to the difference in numbers. i

Matteors proceeded at a great rate and there wome

. were soon loud calls to dim the lights. One g ent
aven wanted the moon switched off! ‘

' At P.1.B. two more of the fairer sex jolned
us and we continued on our way to finally reach :
our destination at abcut 4.00 a.m. After soms
commotion everyone settled down to awalt the dawning.
'"Tis quite amazing how many seats were completely
emptyl!? (Boy, but these Famblers don't play.)

ind were they hungry! The bus was barely un+
packed and they were all there looking for food.:
Fortunayely, they were quickly passified by the

- excellent cocks. (Mummy, Mommy, why am I all
coveréd in soot.)}

; Tork was over by 10.30 and those who were fit (2)
went strolling. After lunch several succumbed to

. the warmth of the sun (or was it a lack of sleep),
while others went strolling.

I wonder why the hotel was so popular? For
whatever reason it was, dinner was, dinner wgs
consunsd at an alarming rate. after which, Kevin,
Fob and othars showed us how to rplay tabls-tennis,
while the remainder showed sach cther how to play
ping-pong. Joinzd b y some rather shy people
(perhaps thoy were scared of us) we all proceeded
to play ""Denkey? Bmeone even persuaded the ladies to
challenge the ménito a round of this hilarious
game, Slowly but surely everyone headed for bed,
Oh! yes, and WHO were those two who came in abput
an hour after everybody else? i

Sunday's breakfast was so early that several
were literally caught napplng and others mlssed
"trekker" altogether. Soon, everyone conggkated
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- for an attack on the Tugela Gorge. Boy, was tho
. water there refreshing! Someonae told me that
. they had thought that snow was scft until thsy
had got to the stags of trying it out on:somaona
i else's haad. They might have been daft, tossing
- gnow around as they did but I refuse to comment
on Myrtle's experiment to find cut how long a
body can shiver after swirming in such ccld water. .
I didn't say she went swimming three (3) times.
While she was swimming, Rob Willy, st the top of
the funnel, was wilshing he had suckers con his
hands and feet. Needless to say, two pessimistice,
(or optimistic, photographsrs wers awaiting the final
gplash that seemed insvitable. It didn't come.

After a good lunch everyone scouted arcund be-
fore heading for home, for scme more foed. Ilaniacs
for focd, these Ramblers are, 3 eoursss and all,

Did hear someconc mention a Rambling law call-
ing for expulsion of anyone sccepting 1lifts (nover
mind asking for ona). Such a disgusting affair to
sca four go salling past while you are slogging away,
and trying to forget your blisters.

That evening, thanks to Ton and all his company,
who organized a bonfire for everycne's benefit, a
very pleasan% evening was spent singing talking and
counting stars (and taking dud picturss). Ths num-
bers were swelled by several of the other campers. L
round about. A4ll roasted themselves till coffes was
served. Sunday night was much colder and two hardy
types thought they would be more comfortabdle around
the fire. &ood show, John and Rob.

Monday was very peaceful, apart from the moment
when Kevin though% he was getting wrapped up in the
tent. And, the last cup of coffee was gocd. Lunch,
served some six miles from Bergville, was amongst the
¢raziest petrified trees I've ssen. Rumour has it
that Mike "Wiggles is bullding a wooden house. The
woods he had would cortainly fool the boMrers. [fic

an uneventful trip back was over at 9.0C p.m.,
leaving everyone with a memory of one of the frilend-
liast & pleasantest camps attended by your scribe.
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The pleasantness was no doubt due to the
good {yocv gupssad it) focd, and the calm control
of the importubable Mac. Well done, }ac and your
helpers.

-— "Martha"
ee 0 &8
ind now wa come to the :-
WUNCLE & AUNTIE"SCCIAL

held on the 17th.
Onee again John Castledon and family were our

i hosts for a gay llvely soclal.

out of twenty-four (approx.) who attended, cbrm%
about half actuall{acame as "Uncles # aunties".
Dymock and Kevin C udius providing the biggest
sur% with Jene Castledon and Beau, Ten Vriand
and ie Booker running e close saconds,

 The efforts of the balance were also praisewcrthy
-~ and arused muehly.

About those who didn't nothing should be sald.
Thora are always extenuating circumstances.

Howaver, the ovening was well spent, fshaking',
ttwisting! snd otrerwise wiggling to the tunaful
strains of 'Los Beatlas', Connif and othors.

I never tire of dancing close and warm, creck to
chegk,” Do you? L1sc, John's interesting cine
films addaed to the evening.

Tt =sats, as usual, were good.

.1'513 thank you!, again, to John and family

for your hospitality. It 1s much appreciatade:

e “21‘!
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H lavé, Wiks! Eowls 1t dona?

|

uelp! . eeol. Phew. 4 gﬁm-_:;i
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MACINTOSH*S =  CABCADES.

wWe met at the usval place and time with a !

- peautiful day ahead of us, as we made our way up!

. Berca Road towards Pinetown where the Pmb. i

Ramblers joined us.

8hi whab a tight Tit on the baek of ths lorry

with assorsed humans and their lugeage.

We sak off towards the halfway mark between °

" the Meonastery and Pinetown where wa dlsembarked

and made our way towards {he MeIntosh's Cascades,
up hills and down dale, along the river bed we
strolled.
We stone-stapped along ths river while cne

. couple dared to crcss a slim wattle branch laid
: aceross the stream, and nould heve locked a

pretty sight if they Lad nct kept thelr balance.
Somehow they managad to.

Cnward o walksd, past a coffae plantation
and on to a road whick led us to cur dsstination.
... ¥elntcsh's Cascadgdy

.Lindy and Lis h=lPEfs mada the brow for us

. whila we muchad our assorted lunches. Lftar

which soms decided to explore the vieinity, fer
rocks or stones or what-nots, while others sat
around talMimg about the latest trends in the
worldd

Our leader decided to make for hema via the

Sk. Heolier Tea Garden whore tho truck awaited us. ¢

Here we said cheerio to the Fmb. Komblers whila
the drivers returncd with us to Pinctown to fateh
thelr cars. Finally, I hope they anjoyzd their
outing with us, as much 25 wa.enjoyed their
companys '

And so, in the Gool of the evening, another
rambling day drew tosdts contented close.

~ Backelor Boy.

ety

&

»
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BIKE TQ WAYONDER - 16TH JULY, 1965.

Only fourteen Ramblers shook off thelr shaep
and arrived at the market place on a sunny morn.
Parhaps others had had premenitions about the
afternoon weather conditicns - or was it the

agazine advocating two helpings of “"Pro Nutro"
or brehkfsst, that was responsible for such a
poor turnout. Even our leader could nct msks it
in time and was left behind. We were however,
all preparad to get lost and set off to Pinetown
witk the hope of inereasing in number on the wag,
but we had little luck, and a Rambler force of
aighteen made up the final contingent.

Fortunatsly, Mike %igley managed to raach
Pinstown under his own steam, and we all felt
mora secure now we had our leader.

The lorry dropped us off at the starting
point, and sfter Liz, Barbara and Merillyn were
gunitesscrs 1y waere to have no more photographs
of themselvas ta&nn, we slipped and slid to the
valley floor.

& quick rest and off we all went again, but
for one strange, mysterious visitor who refused
to reveal hig name. He lingersd far behind,

nd Tom Browne returnied to pick him up and en-
eavoured to make him feel more at home.

We followed a meandering tributory to the
Umgeni where we started on our lunch, but a
procblem was waiting for us. Lindy had not
turned up, and what deo you do about coffee when
Lindy remains at home? After much debating on
the coffee preoblem and frequent shouts cf.

"Wnen we getting coffee?, Ton and Jim were busy
making it, and we received it not much latar
It was well worth walting for, Ton and Jim]

Reluctantly we started on our steep climb
to the lorry. (This is the part whers the
'pro nutro! breakfast comes in handy). Our
mysterious friend expressed the wish that he

%ﬁglg~é%kgi§°t?E%§ f?E %pgﬁ ﬁerytg?ggﬁso?nghgf
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year.under the stars.) At our first stcp, thers
were only seventesn heads. One missing. We shculd i~=
have taken our new friend more seriously, for he

mast have decidsd to stay for a month! boor olad

Mike had to walk all the way back to fini him.

After this second disappearznce, Chris Schorn was
appointed his guardiesn for the remainder cf the walk.

And so we climbed and elimbcd and wers rether r
relleved to fsal a few reviving drops of rain. BUT, ©
the rain gods got the wrong idsa and down it came,
harder and hasrder. They even sent hail, thunder
and lightning to add to our trials. Undsunted, we
xept geing forwsrds, up and up, until we rasched
the summit and the lorry. !

Qur departure was net as axpadititicus as exp-
ectaed. A lady from the Riverview Supply Store had
seen our plight and invited us in to her houss.
Elghteen soaked and shivering Ramblers rushed onto
her varendah where the ordzal of the clinb was helf-
forgotten as dry clothes were domned and storm water
drained@ The lady's hospitality was extended further
and we were all offered something to "warm th: oockles
of our hearts," namely, wine. Thunder and lightning
followed us a 11 the way to Durban, and rain pelfed
down, making sure that one and all would ieach home,
soaked and cold., But all of us, Kamblers at heart,
took it in our sfride and thoroughly enjoyed the day;b
So ended another memorable Ramble; a kamble which ;

. will be remembered for its difference and, I hope,
for the warm generosity so freely offered by that
kind soul, to eighteen weatherbezten Ramblers.

- "Billv
ol B e Al %

0dd job. In London, an industrizl accident-claims
tribunzl heard a claimants case, rulad that he
nis fit for suitable work which does not involve
standing, sitting, bending or lying down."




Onee again this year the weather favoured
us for our Annual Amble, and after the early
merning clouds had cleared away, it was a fine day
with a fresh brezze to temper the warmth of the sun.

) The peace of the Crestholme circult at Hill

Crest was rippled as walkers and spectators began
to arrive at N'gutu Drigt. Our fellow Ramblars
from Pietermaritgburg turned up in full force, and
for the first time for as long as I can remember,
they arrived by lorry as well as by car. Their =
affort was well rewarded as will be seen by the
rosults of the races, and in particular, the Women's

i Saetion. Heb Philp was in charge of the organis-

| ation of the race, and thanks to his able manage-

ment no walkers were lost or waylaid this year.

! It was after 10,30 a.m. when the men at last
got off to 2 good start, and right frox ths begin-
ning Ivan Wirtz, D. Bassett and Mike Wigley pulled
ahead of the rest of ths field and set a eracking

coupls pace, which they were able to maintain right until
tho end of the race. The women, meanwhile, had
started further along the road, but, oh dear! what
has happened to the spirit of the Durban girls.
) T?eig was hardly a familiar face amon the line up
L} -
Ivan was folloewed closely by D. Basset and
Mike for some way from the start, but he drew ahead
steadily, and from the second cireuit, there was
little doubt as to the result of the men's ssction.
He finished first of the field of 25, a full 13
minutes befors the second man home. Once again ha
is to be eongratulated on his fine win, as he com-
pleted the gruelling course in 2 hours, 42 mins.
30 sceconds. Mike Wigley kept up a steady pace and
was lying third until the home stretech where he put

s on & terrific spurt, managing to pass D. Bassett

and come in second 2 hrs. 55 mins. 30 sscs. This

was one of the most exciting moments of the race.

D. Bassztt of Maritzbutg was only 10 seconds Mike.
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Alan Parr and L. Ledesboer came in fourth together in 2
411 those who finished the course richly deserve their ce
asg i% 1s a stiff course. Many a patchced blister
will testify to this. Here I rust mention Don Allison,
of Maritzburg, who will be cellecting his 15th cert-
ificate thia year. (He will scon bs ablse to papsr
a wall with them.) His daughter, J. Allison, also
made an excellent offort in winning the ladies' secti 2
in 2 hrs. 6 mins. ¥X. Brooks and L. Sachse all cof
PMB. came 2nd. in 2 hrs. 12 mins, and the first Durban
girl home was Gillian Wise in 2 hrs. 14 mins.

With the effort of the morning behind them, the
competitors and spectators alike settled down to
lufich and a well deserved rest. When the lorrias
drew away at 3.30 p.m., peace onee again ssttled
dewn over the Craestholme Valley.

-- "Mrs. Orange"
o~-000==0

Sceial News.

"The Kamblers do it again!" Heartiest congrats.
to one of the mest attractive couples in the Club,
who have announcod their engagement, viz. Mike
Morduant and Harbara McKenzie. "Alles van die BESTE »
tc you two.

Belated (for which I'm sorry) Congratulations!
teo Erniec and Christine Kewbery on the birth of
Elizabath. Anothesr bonny Ramblerette!

A hearty weleome to new Members Marlene Kobus
and Frank Stacey. WMany happy hiking days to you!

We are sorry to lose one of the most interasting
characters that have been Ramblers. "Tot Sians, Peter
(Ho#lick), and to you, toc; "Alles van die BESTEY

_.—0_—
EDITCRIAL.
- Mmmm! Oh yes, gquits!, exactly, definktely,
precisely, Sorry, ete., as the case may be.




