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Sunday 11th Hike to Mac's Msander in the i
Shengasni area with Mac Rand leading. {

Ths lorry leaves the worket place
gp 8.30 a.m. Morbers 55¢, visitors
Qe

Tuosday 13th Sxocutive Committes Mesting at Roy
z2nd Christina Lebb's home, 54 Bainzs !
Foad (off upper Francois kead), !
Glonwood.

Tuesda; 20th Highlight of the Photographic Yest:
the Annual Show at which all prize-
winning slidass will be scresncd and
Judesd. Vonuo: Shell Theatre,
Fgplanade, at 7.45 p.m,

N.B. Wote that this is on Tuesday,
not Wednesday, and must start at
7.45% p.m. sharp.

25tk Fump Houst Voriation Hike with Wike
Castlerfon leading. The lorry leaves i
the merket place at §.30 a.m.

¥-mbers 53¢, visitors 65c.

Loag w2ak-2a7 Barg trip in the Drakensberg up
3lst August tc Clzft Peak, PFlias: centsct Ion

297 Ssptimbar Vrimé -t 281306 for early booking.
This will ba 2 teweh $rin.
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rock-strewi river-bed. Every one was allotted cook,
firewood and washing duties that night. We had a
good supper, told stories and had a discussion ca

teachsrs afterwards.
Zunday, 7tk.
Uraae's alarm clock woke us at 600 hours (Iﬁ_.

nas my turn for cook duty. For breakfast we had
burat ocats 213 strangled eggs.)

3.

hwe set off soon afterwards for Stable Cave
fourteea miles away dowa the ndedema and up the
"hlwaziie, hat a feat of path carving for ddedems L
vass! There was excellent scenery - vast heights
an” cascading water, but uafortunately the 'berg was
visible only in the late afterncon from the region . :
of stabls cave. We saw buck and plenty of flying - |
bird 1if=z, but none of the other kind. Ve luached |
at the river crossing on the bhlwazine: menu, a
segment processed cheese, stc., as befors. After-
wards som: of us tried to find Lombard's Cave, :
ancther site of bushmen paintings, but to no avail. :
dearp; 3%t Guable Cave, on the top of the escarpment,
was & magniflcent vista of Natal - Colenso, Harri-
smith, Jlaat's, iont-Aux-Sources and Van Feenen, and
to top that aa sve-inspiring sunset. After a good
m2ai, as =ver,oae was tired , we went to sleep sarly.

londay i
ne sat off on the Lridle Path st a good sprint
to zat up nlne riles befors luach, the going being
Tairl, level. wwnch menu, s before, but with some ;
amaadments - 019 biscuit and no raisins. As we had
luached at 14,00 hours, it was negesssary to take a |
stiff bike to get back to 3choongesict by sundown
(17.00 howrs), = distance of nine miles avay on the
dippiag and risiag “contour path™. WHo sconer had f
one climbed out of oie valley, ons would be plunged i
iato the naxt. 'his contiiucd for six vallzys and
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then at last we came to the dowaward slops to
Ndedema. There was a big grass fire in the walley
and most of the berg and surroundiag hills were
hidden by smoke, but cccasionally we caught glimses
of the tops of the mountaias. There was still a
maznificent view over the Fhlwazine to the midlands.

The advanee party had a hot meal for the stra-
gglers on arrival, which consisted of sxcellent

soup {(no sardines}, curry, rice an? tinned fruvit.
Wihat a trsat.

%e had a lecturs from our accompanying art
master on the bushmea paiatings and ons on thre
geology of ths 'berg from our gsography mastar.
We chaps were forced inte a sing-soag cum joke
sassion to entertzia the thrse masters.

Tussday, 9th.

Iastzad of elirbing the 'berz via a steecp
pass w2 swam in the river and explored the banks.
A fow szaargetic onas want rock-hopping for about
two miles Aownstream, Ovr last lunch was full
scale; we had jam with our Provita biscuit, an
axtra segment of chs=se, and cold rice. 1In the
afterncon we dammed the rivsr snd swam agaia, but
was 1t enld. There was a furthsr antsrtalament
of songs and jokes on our last avening.

“ndnesday, 10th.

We slspt late znd left for the cars zt 10.00
kours., W®veryons was very sad when we took our
lnst look at the Ndadewa sorge and got into the
cars.

One thing that really struck me was the
difference in the humidity when we reached Durban.
ant an ideal holiday.
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A Jjoko kheard at Schoongesight. 4 doctor
parforr:d 5 brain transplant. He transplanted
s ] brain into Van der Merwe's head.

! T y of the story was that the brain
raleetzd the body.

68352467 J,

alke to Umlapas Falls - Sth May, 1968.

gstville we have to mzke rorm for
Lig a dasep dive or flying leap inte
: 5th was no axception, and while the
25 were dylag down, we were on our

t stop at Pinetown to collzct the last
orz wvushing, squashing and protesting
s rove sgain.

car, loochiag 1y, whils
to

‘amp a&as8 bazinaing
" those in all sorts of
. =t Coto Lidzs =z hit ths dirt
ror ths looks on the facos of thosz at
= I=1t trat £+ treck could have had
2ica.  Four riles frow tka turioff se
tling ratrepolis of :sorgsdals, just
train on the way to Jo'burg. It
at the station,

Zorz of us vwondersd what kind of a hike this

would for there ahead was a tarred road leading
g tha 11, Thils lasted about fifty yards, but on
i LW and soon found out why thsre was a
station at wcorgedale - =nd possibly th: origin of
Durbaa's " 11", There, on either sids of the

rozd, was s classic 2xampla of a slum villags.
“videatly the sight of sixty Kamblers was not a

- 1 owsarvad Pip followin, us ia his
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very common one, and we syokad much intsrest from
the local populace. After passing throuzh this
oven, we soon raachsd a dusty track, which Ivan
took advantage of by zig zaggping slong and¢ dragging
his fest through th: dust, drawing eathusiastic
support from the rest of us. Socn we camz to =
path and bads farswsll to 2 group of fivs who szid
that thay werea't going to get tllharzia frowm cross-
ing the Umlsus river.. As it turnad out, soms kind
people had built us a drift, ond soms of us crossesd
without cven getting thz solzs of our fsct wat.
Others werzn't so lucky - they were bombardsred
with rocks by a co@ipla of bright sparks who wera
soon 2xtiaguishsd by retura fire.

On reaching the f3lls, which prssaated s
pretty but rather dry sight, most of us s~ttlsd
down to lunch while Lindy, as usval set_about
making a fire for the tsaz and coffs:. Ivan and
Rags wasted no time 1ia trying out tha watzr, but
surprisingly there were few, 1f any, famal>
victims who underwent the usual form of #ingitiatioa"
of getting their behinds wat. Alter luzck, tre

rest of the afternocon was spent ia a lolsurely
mannsr, sxcept for a faw whe found themsalwes
bzing bombed first with wator plants ane then

mud from the top of the falls. T=gs was expertly
busy cateching the water plants, when down came

a big blob of mud. From then oa guits a vicliovs
1ittle mud fight developed.

Soon the time oum= to "push off" =2ad we mads
our way up a differsnt route to uzergazdals. Onee
in the truck, ths aormal orange peal fight aisusd,
until someons hit ~n the bright idza of haviag a
ater Tight. 12 ao time maay of us ware sopping
t - lfacluding oae vafortuaats psrson who had
ar poursd dowa har slachs while her foet were
214 up la the sir.

W

411 in all, it #as sa snjoyable hiks. I
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thouziht I'd caveght quite a taa, but it washed off
in the batk,

7

Ken 4illings.

Shongweni.

This was a good hike, a grand hike - z big

nike: iots of blg Lamblers wearing big boot, and
earryi very big rucksacks, tried to fit on to the
truck, ich scsms to grow smaller every time we go
out. Somzons should approach the problem scientific-
ally with a view to finding out whether Famblers can
b- 2d like sardines, heads to tails in neat rows.
| wais, we pushed and shoved, and even kicked, and
1a the 2237 wl=n's truck had to be taken as well.

it uas a lovzly, cool. sparkling day, idaal for

walkinz, 11 tie trouck we zajoyed the viaw - at least,
thos? oa tep did, while thosec undsrneath resigasdly
a1t back to. sl=sp, when we arrived at the starting

polat, thers was a2 short wait befors we finally set
off througk ks woods cn an easy, pleoassant walk to the
daw. After rovnding th= shoulder of a hill, we could
s73 1t shimesring in the distznes, daceptively near.
0n, dosn © 2p path by the railway - line, which
wasn't 1s stzop as 1t looked, some tottsred, but no-
oe fall.

fhils was my first visit to Shongwenis the most
irpressive sight of all, I fasl, is the great cliffs
of r=d4 rock folded into monstrous wrinkles. We had
luner ia thoir shadow, and then, while some basked
sornole1tly ia the midday heat, a few ensrgetic souls
pantsd up rocky slopes in an attempt to view the dam
from thz hills above. The climb was long and hot, but
the visw was impressive, and after a general collapse
lasting some time, we set off again, mzandering up and
down the hillsids in a most undecided fashion. e
==chred the outflow tunnel of the dam, a wel-

A




e, LR
come short-cut back to ths lunch-spot!

So... down we went.... The ladder is horribly
unsteady, but you're dowa! (You're lucky,) I=ver
mind the mud, and the slippary slops - this is such
fun, sveryons! &lither, slip and slide down that
slopa, and don't lpt go of the wirel. Oh.... well,
that's one way of going down a2 slippsry slops.

On into the morky depths of the tunasl; we
fouad the echoes dalightful, though the sir sasmed
to shudder at the merry sort of sounds Lamblers
make when thzy 2re -ajoyianz tkomselves. GCerious
misgivinzs st one point; stranze booming souads
vibrated arovnd vs as w2 splashed our way through
the underground river. Ons might sxpect anything
in such a placej ecarthguakss, landslides, subter-
ranean disturbances - dorror! f=rh=aps someons is
opening the sluice-gates at t' e top of the slope,
and we will have to swim for 1it! Courags friends!
press on regardless! ... Oh.... well, you see, it
was like this., Someone had chosan a rock in the
vary centre of the tunnel as thes bsst place to sit
with a group of his friends, plzying his gultar.

I defy any microphons to amplify sovnd as that
tunnel does! The Bsatles should play in a tunnel.
However,y I thought it was a funny place to choose
for a picnic for oneself, I pr=fer the great out-
doors. When I write my "lMemwoirs of an ax-Rambler,"
I shall head my account of this like "The day I
decided not to become a Speleologist.”

Soon after this we were homeward - bound or
rather, truckward-bound, and to thoss who had bean
walking and boulder-hopping in tunnels all .fter-
noon, the truck s=emed a long, long way away.
However, with memories of thes moraing's coitortions
most of the hamblers arrived at a gallop, hoping to
find a place to sit 2ad a blaanket to sit undsr. It
was cold as both trucks rattled off in a cloud of
dust aand a hail of oraage-peals.
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&ad who, pray, i1s this venerable being smiling
graciously [from the comfort of his car behind us?
:hy, Lonourable Nr. Chairman, you're missing all the
fun - toss him a few orange psels! He acknowledged
this with a benevolent wave, and spsd past to the
chesrs of the multitude. Actually I think, soms of
th= multitvds, from their few square inches cach of
space, guzed rather enviously as he passed.

41 2ventful day thus ended in an eventful drive
homs a3 w: battled for space, blankets and orange pesl.
&s hambl:rs straggled off the truck, they were weary,
but, I thiak, agrsed it was a good hiks, a grand hike!

"esssaBochantment.
«o.Tor thoss who love the hills as comrades,
hat a sp2ll, vhat anchantment! To wander by old
= B “nack-rozd" or timeless mountoia
p«th; to .o shrouzh ths brackea, by zrsy bouldars

fuftad with
inz bot

:rien moss 21 ysllow dlchea, aad sa=

g=t rounded shouvldars or sud”zn peaks
yoan?, nothing aear bnt thz ;allow-, .
zring kawk or ravea; to fazl the pliant
ber uadarfoot, and sm~11 tha wild thym~ and watch
a eloved trail a purple shadow across the egray-blue
slopz rising like a gigantic wave from a sea of moors,
risiag 119 felling against the azure walls, but
miracvlously suspended there, s changseless vision, an
rtaraal ohantom .,.. to ses slope sinking into
zwvzloping slopey, and height uplifted to uplifting
height, and crags gathersd confusedly to serense and
irrutsols summits; to come at last upon these wvast
22dg and look down upon the lost world of green
glons and dusky forests and many waters, to look
do% 1, as it were, from eternity into time ... this
indead is to know the mountain charm, this is
:achantment.....” (By Fiona McCleod, )

"don-Spelsologist."
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€lick Glack and other noises. 15th May, 1968.
At 8,00 p.m. the McMartins were forcad into

their kitchen as the Ramblers took over the house
lock, stock and slide projsctor. - '

Slides wers handsd in, miautes were read,
words were sald and the show commenced - subject
"Architecture. Thirty-five slides were entered
‘and John, Bob, Charles and Fary judged the following
to be the best:-

1st I'argaret Noora's

"Lions Court st the Alhambra, Granada"

2nd Vie Chodura's

" "View at the back of Groote Schuur"

65.75
3rd Roy Webb's
"International Conference buildin
in Berlin" 65.%0

As usual, there were no entsries in the "black
and white" section. This is really quite a pity,
as there is g perfectly good cup just waiting to
be won at the end of the "Photographie" year.

Fox then showed us cines of what onsz can
expect when one takes up canosing (which makes
me appreciate rambling even more%. Very
interesting shots were shown of a trip down the
Pongola river by canoe,

Many thanks agzain to ¥r and lrs MeMartin,
Meg and Fox.

Neil,
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1.
Irip from Champagne Castle to Cathedral Peak.

Lights, people miiling round -~ an army manosuvre

surely - then familiar faces smerged and there was
Glen securing snormous haversacks om top of the van.
%s piled in and were off in the early hours of the
morning, roaring our way towards Winterton. Filed
e2agerly into the hotel there and tucked into bacon
and eggs with the air of prisoners facing their last
square meal for some time.

Champagne Castle, the final unloading, and we
took turms weighing ourselves with packs. The meon-
star pile of coranges and bread rools almost proved
the last straw. "4 transistor" shriesked someone
accusinzly, but no, it was a pocket recorder and
therzafter no ons took much notice when, at frequent
intsrvals, Glem stared intc space and muttered inaud-
ibly into his sprouting beard.

Off in singls file, zigzagging up a sheer rocky
hillsidz, breathing like stzam cngines and gasping to
a stop at the walcoming Sphinx. Far balow tha painted
huts aad wseping willows had taksn on toy dimensions.
Castladsn grins grew broader as svsryons grabbed
thirstily for oranges, and their load shrank. Cloud
shadows played across the face of Cathkin, Jext stop
thz chi-chi bushes and the pause that refreshes at a
clear Berg stream. Up and on, a spreading view of
hills upon hills, then Blindman's Corner. It falt
like lunchtime, but no, on we pressed passaed tress
with b2ards of lichen, wild flowsrs and blacksned
hillsides with their vivid tufts of green. Lunch,
wa munchsd chsese and hastily buttered rolls as we
gr2adily watched the kettle boll for aoup. Soon we
wera gazing up at the heights of Champagne and nearby
Gatbarg with its intriguing hole of blue sky. . Down
fast to the river, then we swished through reeds and
battled up past malevelent clutching thorns. Camp-
site at last and we downed packs, formed fours and
tramped frantically round, till with triumphant cries
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the flattest, softest spots were claired and teants
rose shakily into position. & row of stoves hissed
in unison on the path and soon bz:f strogazaoff and
mashed potatoes disappeared rapidly off pil=d platas.
Tired yawns as we relaxad, but too zarly for s I
so we packed tightly into a tent, natterad znd warmad
the cockles of our hearts with coacoctions and
listzned uneasily to th: gzrowing chorus of rasonaat
snores, like a colony of fro.s, as our visitors
slipped silently away.

L giant wind pattad playfull; st th: tant aad 3
torch shons through - no, it was the z Dovwn for
+a iey, rafresking wash ot the waterfoll, trhan
2d up aad gulpad biscuits and stasmi
for or:.kfost. 'lastes like car: )
a disgruatl=d mala. i up th: hill with
nd takine wkat 11t.1: brsath ons had
tre d round th> corncr, %ad this tira o
pliasurs as in th: distancs the whols Cr-thadral
rangs extended itself, =hils Champagns aad Moak's
Cowl towered above us. The pith sasksd its wsy
up, down and round the hillsides, wiad ripplzd ths
long grass and far below a silvsry rivsr wéresd its
way. & few trees clutcho® t-arcionsly to high,
stéep slopes, then spread out luvxurlously in =
grezn and yellow mat down to ths gray rocks of ths
dkosasaan. Clsar pebbly poels and w:tarfalls, whs
w2 relaxed, then on, and #=2 w2aved past sutumn tintad
tracs, brilliant with the sun shiaing through their
lzavses. Then a leng, long slog, ons foot in front
of the other interminably, and 2 rousing march tune
that flitted through my head ia tim= to my steps
slowsed to a mournful dirge. Hooray, a2 lounging
zroup ahead, packs scatterad on th: ground. I
jolned them to gaze our last at Champagne, then saot
our faces to Cathedral, looming sver naarcr.
r=plete after lunch we amblsd round a corasr and
woare slammed furiously agalinst the hillsids by a
vielous wind that blzw in gusts as w2 wandsd our
1y down awkward, rocky paths. Down to the
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Adszdema with its bubbling river and deap marbled pools.
As the tants went up, the shadows s11d4 down and, well
clad, we gathered round our 'kitchen' rock. Curry in
the pot simmered and hissed like a miniature voleano,
but tastsd delicious with lashings of mashed potato.

Later, with background river music and a starry
sky, wa sat round a glowing fire. Lubricated throats
producad soms spirited singing till the firs died
down. Such a warm night, then about three in the
morning thz sound of rain pattering steadily on the
tant. A dismal picture formed of us scrambling up
and slipping on a steep muddy path in teeming rain.
5.30, movament outside, so we flung open the flap and
zasped incredulously, "SNOW!"™ It was everywhere, trans-
forming srass and rocks, soft white beads falling and
szttling, the teats bulging inwards with it. Bare dry
patches as we took down soggy tents, unearthed snow
sacrusted plates and lobbed some snowballs. We set
off in single file gingerly over shiny boulders across
th2 river and cruachad on to a whitened path. Up and
up, the only sounds th: rhythmic squsak of snow com-
pr~ssed undarfoot and loud harsh brzathing in my ear.
Groves of trsss grown grey overnight, and always up
ah:ad, through the mist of tiny flakes, the peculiar
proczssion of humpbacked figures, like pantomime horses,
ploddsd steadily on. Fvery shrub carried its load,
and bracken swung wildly llke pendulums as we brushed
past. Stark brown banks were protected by their
canopy of white-beaded grass. Fingers of snow crept
slowly higher from the path and there were pincushions
of snow with grass pricking through. We paused by a
whitened car to wait for the rest, with legs tingling
and dewdrops on most noses. Down the wider forestry
road through a Christmas landscape of frosted fir
trzes we went. Now and again there was a loud thud
and s bowildered individual would sheepishly struggle
to his fest. Forestry huts loomed ahead, with pale
patches of sky above and soon there werc brown tracks
on tha rozd. Eehind was a mist of swirling flakes
and dowa below o mosaic of brown and yellow hills.
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We descended rapidly past Tryme and hoinbew uorge
till houses came into view. & sneaky brzzze off

the snow proved what cold could bs znd we hurriadly
.donnad warmer clothzs. &s w2 shivored and weited
for-cars to arriva, thz peaks amorged white and
majastic threough the mist. 4&s o bounc=d back to
Winterton, an unbzli-wvabls vists of snowy ascarpmant
strotehad into the distsacs,

14.

"hils the stalwarts preparod lunck on a2 descortzd
verandah in hinterton 2nd stow:s hissing happily,
the majority gravitatad, tonguss haaging out, to
the bar lounge for tca and oroc:zdzd to rscline
blissfully in front of a roaring fira, by courtzsy
of the doector. “e tramped bock for soup, rolls
and leftovers. Tho biting wind crivvi:d us into
the cars, so we spzd to Champagn~ in s-arch of th:
other party in our wvan. %hat 3 magnificont fiaish
to our trip to sees our whole pathuzy from Champagas
to Cathedral spread cut in snowy sploadoar.
#interton again, wall-named, and 28 w3 huddled
away from an iey blast, we thought thankfnlly of
hot baths and warm beds!

Heather Odgcors.

Scavenger Hunt,
Saturday, 9th Junc, 1958,

fave you sver spont a Saturday night sitting in
the back of a ear whieh is trsvelling at brezknack
spezd, knittinz = 2" squara for FUNY? Wzither had I
uatlil the fatal aight of the scavengsr kuat. If you
-1at want a yulet, ralaxed Szsturday cveaing, doa't
0 to the next ses s kunt. It was nceassary aot
caly Lo be able te count, but to bo an zxezllent
driver, have s reteative memory and to bz an his-
torian, geozrapher and lstin stwdent. To owa =
srazngrocer's shop would have 3lso had distinct
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Tha drivers sat at their whesls, ocngines throb-
bing, whils others dashed frantically in and out of
the ecars, "Eow many louvred windows are thare at the
Sea Haven?' "How many tables are outside at the
Tropiecal=?" "Lhat is the number on the completed
Svgar Tarminal building?"

I1 the back secat we clutched foverishly at our
maos, '"Iravel north, turn west where you sce three
lights (shlch don't all work together 3 look for a
star in the wood." The Star of Bothelem? Oh no -
Stzllaviood hoad. Next we were searching for roads
with the neme of a great Boer leader, a fezmous
“aglish battle, 2n English Quesn and a King.

Vorsity. where, oh wherc, was the man with the
aczt st eof clucs? erhaps amongst the bushes. "Oh
sorry, ws 4ida't mean to interrupt.... "The man and
cluss found, must now look forj; 3" tomatoes, a
mrcé-boiled egeg, a feather, a white
: "holy™ soek AND do ths 2" square of

Laother Lridgs to ideatify, but we're exports
aow. You may play "putt - putt" ; I simply count the
lights na ths putt - putt courss. Suddanly Durban
Jorth's guiat, suburban roads bocom~ Adisrupted with
cars, simnly locking. Thay're act quist sure what
for, tut azvirthsless they must find it., The strest
with the aame of a well-known soceer toam, the number
sucerzds tha Tlay of the Covenant. &t last we're
rezchad our destination.

Fz2ling the worse for wear but still intact, we
cmergad triumphant from the ear. Glowing braaivleis
fires grizted us and, oh no, friendly cheers - so we
wers: not first after all.

“hile we downed endless pounds of sausages, one
of the raquisites we also had to have, our complated
cluz forms were serutinized and our articles waighed
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and measured. Champagne for the winners, sochers
for the losers. The lights dim, Ray Coniff wafts
through the air. "Shzll wa d-ncs e

Pagglz.

i Sl

Lol baLldars Law EPOLLIN pERTE = 1E6TE JUIT.

hacountiag
putting = jig-

rambls 1s, I find, comparabl: to
nuzzle togethsr, feor ths iaavmsroble
sizhts, souads = smzlls which raks up my inprassiens
ane® ramevbrances of it ar: stirr-@ out of aay s-ass

of contiauity by a tot-=l lack of bimn zad Airzetion.

This rawble in tho Jaglc Dam rsscrve orsc was =2
combined outing with The Piztzrmaritzbur: Larmblars,
the latter numbering twolwve mambars to our thirty-
five, We arrived at the traditicaal mastingz placs
first. Afteor waiting a short whila in the nippy =ir,
we set off at a spanking pac= through the tunn=1.

After walking, seramblin ;
we stopped for a rest on the of = nill owrr-
looking several distant antiys kra-ls, wkich seomad
as i1f they had comz straizht out of 1 =mat-r-painting
by ene of datal's carly Turopsza artlsts.

wantlng oar way,

Bzfore lunch we found oursslves, owing to our
leadar's (Margaret Moors) skilful navigstioa, Tollow-
ing a sunken aznd oversrdwa rivalet upstroam. I[aking
a sharp turn right w: erosscd the rivulet iab-twsan
two delightfol 1little waterfalls.

We had lunch abouk throi-qusters of ths way ap
the hillside, beside thy rivar. The fire was mada,
ry scnsibly, abowe a third small watearfgll on
stonzs In ths ~iddls of the rivul=t, so w#c ware not
»othered by the smoik~.

Thers is ne priz: for zu-ssiang ecerr-~etly who
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tock the opportunity of having a quick swim here.

Whils packing up after lunch Arthur showed a
buneh of kraal children how fearsome he could lock,
while =nother Durban member finished off the remain-
ing coadensed milk.

031 the way back to the dam, where the cars were
parkad, great individuality, almest bordering on
Insubordiiation, was exhibited by certain membars for
it bocam:s 2 case of ---- "You take the high road and
: th: low road" =---- not to mention the middle
or diazonal ones!

1 want back to the cars the long way; over the
top of ¥posaan znd around the farthest side of ths

dam. :lking over the top of Kposzan 1s like walking
en 1 wids and rother solid, lofty plank, to zvzntually
1za% in a buck:st of water ---- the dem itsclf. On the

way up to th: bescon a fow Ramblers claimed to be able
to s32 a faiant cutlins of 7 Drakensburg peak.

Lounding tha dem on the farthast sida, the red
and orang: aless were a sight worth sazing, while the
setting across the water was an appropriats ending to
2 Barmblar's day.

8P

—_—

€ rtain matters have been breought to the Commit-
tza's attention, whieh I would 1liks to mention.

:s you should be aware, the bilharzis snail is
vrevalzat in all Natal rivers, oxcept possibly when
close to the source of those which rise in the
Drakeasbare. If the germ snters the blocdstream,
it can have very serious repercussions. To get to
the crux of the wmatter, there are members and
vigiters of th: Club who do not take the chanee of
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infeéting themsalves. Thus it would bs appricinted
if mambars would stop ths practice cf "baptisiag”
othars in the rivers.

1k

Zecondly, ths throwming of hard brrri:zs on the
lorry should also stop, as this can csuss s=rious
injury.

Finally, it would g
if tou could advise the
you change your address.

zatly assist the Committal
sgratary in writing when

Chairmaa,

CLICK CLACK LdD OTnTL {DISWS.

of town" at the homes of old r
only timz in the y=sar that wa

Tha June mestling at Val and Gary Rablz's hemo
at wastville want off =ith 211 the wit vaumlly
3xpactad; ‘the commoents of the gary/3ob combiaation
keepling sveryon:'s sides closs to splitting. dever-
thaless thoe m ing man~zsd te kzep uvadar way and
the Judges 4 4 by yuite a decisivc rurgin thot
of the 32 slides zotsrad undsr the heading, “uznoral®
th: ones they liksd most wuro:-

1st®Starkhora" by Harry Frip: 67.67,.
2ad "yladioli" by Vie Chodurs 66.00;
ird '"Lhsciliag at Inchaaza hraatzes"

by Vie Chodura 64,25/.

2ir slides of
lzwi and

Iatar Lstrid sad V211 showed th
their rscant holiday to Imcambiguz, e
Ehodasia.

Many thanks again, Val and Gary for all the
lovely tea and sats, and alsc for having us.
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For ths July meeting we moved into the home of
Jona aad Dzt Sewell (at Pinstown), who welcomed us
with onen nrms - all 37 of us. Despite the size of
the crowd, ﬂﬂly 2% slides ware entered under the
subject ha2sdin "Comps and Hikes". With Charles,
Joha, Bob ks wigley judging, the results
cbtain 4 s fellows. -

lst "Beb-roeck climbing® by Horvey

Tuck=att 65.00°
("Eiving in the Delomitss" by "
a4 { iy “abb 63,257

("Bigh 2bove the clouds - at
{  ths Saddlc" by Vie Chodura  63.257
4th "Bottoms up - the start of a
Champagne/Cathadral Hike" .
by Chris %ebb 61.75%

Jill ~nd Teon then showad a set of 'slidee of
their rocoent heliday in which they travelled through
most of Ghodssia. Thelr good commentary on the
slides cortninly made them very intesrzsting, aven to
those of us who had been to some of the places shown.

M=ny thanks to you two, Joan and Det, for the
lovaly tzi znd cakss.

P.S. 4 Prints were entored for the Black and
white sietica - hike uastlﬂdvn s print of "Joan and
ine - wnaehting" came first with 59.33 points.

B 18 A HUST

L the Shell Theatra, Shell
dn, Tuesd=y, 20th August.

Hounssz, ZTsplonn

Starting preomptly at 7.45 p.m ﬂu’ tc the large

pPregramms to b cove for
"hast - b P ¥ our
brst 51i-=2 ] Lale z 1 8 intsrasting Yenwps,

bik3s -2 se

This is 2 popu-
Lrr amiusl

for s-1ts.

ko | et =t A e el 1 .
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MUABT HIKZ. 14TE JULY.

Blazing hot 2nd th+ =i"4ls ef wiat-r. & “us ¥
road in the wilds of Nztsl A a erend of . gs 3
variocusly dressed and 1s7en with Ttocls-cks. Nadel
hamblzrs Club out for ancthsr hik .

v}

]
=
s

Leaving the lorry no-r Piaztewn, wo vaolk-d
somc way along a rond bafrrs scr'“blinﬁ dova threough
the bush to the Umla-s riv=r., &s th: hik:- w.s =
short one, we soon rinch>d th: luack snct.

We had just anjoysd Lindy's most ”’Jeﬂh"
coffce when I haard someons ecalllag, "Ek-'s for
roundcrs?  What new modnzss was this?  Gares in the
middla of the day. But two “bln young captains

were salocting thedr teams. Then tha fua b,

Shozs =marked the pesitions of the bascs in the
sand and ficlders A:pleys thowsslves round ~brut.
Batsman and women with v‘wiﬁus
resolution on thklr 2o :ras:lc the bat with twe

it & ; ] Tho rosults mera
dod p]!lk in ths sand
: 2timzs it wont
§ cf the
riversids,
trampliag

P L b
zad axnlts qt ya lLu

uﬂarj-
The 5um avar, huobl 1 i 26 thamaal
with ten and set off ho Ls o BAn parky LY th
thar tight rops s

riginal rhut= and thao

sdlilazs = Teone
the pipelineg to tho lorry.

Whimmp] 310
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SOCIAL NEVS.

This reoath we welcome the feollowing new members:-
Les Ewvans,
Errol MeMenamin,
Harvey Tuckett.

K=zsigantions: Judy Pring.

: hike for the best article in the lzst
5 to Joanetts and Jillian.

Ihy fr«
magzzliz g

ITORIAL.

II.E_I

Jitsrary minded person to fill the
Sditor of this magazine. Present
ter paabl: to ecatinue owing to prassure of







