o o

comers sprawled over the best spots, and looking up, gazed at
Shelter Falls - not very high, but a very pretty waterfall.

The main problem was to find somewhere to change into costumes;
there were very few vnrivate corners. The water was surprisingly
cold, but many girls stayed in long after the boys had fled
shivering to the banks.

411 the Dons of the f'karitzburg Club were there, and it was
difficult to keeyp track of them - 1L counteq five.

Cur opposite nunbers brewed an inexhaustible supply of tes;
Durbanp Ramblers lunched on bread and jsil, cheese, and frult salad.
water fighting seems to be right out, in the Lurban Club.
“hile the 'Maritzburgites were s»lashing madly, we looked on and
never made the slizhtest effort to join in. Perhaps we need

another Sheila or lackie.

.eter led us back upn an easy path to ths Cascades higher up
the river. Somebody had srovided a car for the lazy, but that
was forced off the road and had to travel back along the veld.
Sorves them right.

I'he countryside in tios I'owick arce was beautifully gzreen and
Tresh, and niking was 2 shecr plsasurc. AlL too so0n we were

back at the Car ‘ark and after refreshnents we had to say "good-bye®

and head back to Durban - next year it might be an idea to have
a Braaivleis to round off the wcekcend.

SOCIAL NEWS:

Both Dudley Saville and Clausc Ambler arse to be congratulated
on having reached the rine old age of Z1 years! All the best for
ths future, old chaps.

When i1t comes to ncegotiating rivocrs, we wondsr whother it's
a good or bad thing to have Colin avent baclk with us!

Is Blossom trying to break the world record for rolling cars
over? i was lucky to get off so lishtly in the accident.

Basil Jones is rapidly cstablishing a namé Tor himself in the
cycling world. Although this is only his first season of cyeling
he hag already beaten soms of ths best evelists in the country.
e 1t up, Basil - we'll have a Loringbok in our Club yetb.

IS, BLBERS

llargaret Fry. Jo Zutchinson. John Leslio. Targery Tomlinson.

e |
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EDITORAL:

MT TyPIst Hhs gONe o T A Ro1%iDay?
my t YpIst H a sG on e on 5, THe SpreE,
MY tY pls T! Has Gone oNa ho 1 ida Y-
OH BRIng BA¢ X my Typi ?st TO Me,

This month Ma;*gar.e’c has gone away, and only now do T realise . what a ° |
tremendous job she’ does in preparing and despatching the Newsletter each o ‘
menth, T'1k never again take her job for granted, {(Whew! - ditto - Heather)

e Fditorisl bouquet also goes to Heathsr Henry who is typing this issue,
Thanks for helping us ouwt of a spot Heather. CoLe

THE IURE OF DOLOMITE STATRCASE - e
Sunday 21st October T - ‘

s the Barblers met the sixty-four dollar question wag: "What and where
is the Dolomite Staircase?" Only the older menmbers knew the answer and they
replicd smgly:" Wait and see", . : * 1

o : . \

Our friends of the Mountain Club were glso mesting at the ilatket place

so many old friendships were renewed, ’

In spite of thfeaténing rain we packed two lorries and set off to
Hillerest then on to Crestholme. The hike proper started from Ntu stream
continuing along the Amble course. T A .

After a mile or two of easy going Lindie led us ints thick bush and
“w_popped out on a ridge above the Valley 'of a Thousand Hills, ‘What a view!
It hever fails to thrill and even the old greybeards of the. Club were impréssed,
From there-a long malti-coloured snake wiggled down the ohimmey and wound along
Thoynbush Path to Topp's Needle, ' Bob Ferns must have forgotten something on . -
top for he scrambled up thé Heedle in double-guick fime, S e

A steep but interssting psth led from the Needle towards the Umgeni.
Gangs were working on the Hagle Dam-pipeline -and we realised what a vast
undertaking this is. The pipe track led, dead straight for miles up ‘aﬁ,d-down
hills, and huge concrete sections of the pipe were being'laid. In the City we
turn on the tap and never think of the huge artery that brings our water from
far away, :

Reaching the floor of the valley, we hiked over natural lawns to a
shady stretch of river bank where we outsparmed after a fairly difficult but
interesting hike, The river was fairly low, but Rob Philp plunged in and
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anpeared to enjoy his dip.

Frank and Ernie Clayton livened up the lunch break by telling us of . .
their adventures overseas, Our Chairman seems very taken with 1ife in Paris]!-

‘It was good to see Maureen Pring and Ien Holland cut with us again.
Maureen is now nursing in Zululand and seldom gets a chance to come rambling
with us.

As we pulled away in the afterncon the big question was atill
unanswered. "What is the Dolomite Staircase®  Rain began to pelt down,
And then we were climbing a steep and rocky path extending up and up. 1In.
hot weather this section would be plain murder, but facing the rain, we sailed
up, and the view was magnificent, .= IEvery foot we climbed unfolded fresh wonders.
As we reached the top'fingers of mist were groping into the valley far below.

All groundsheets and blankets were nationalised on the way ho'me,bso
everybody managed 4o slay fairly dey. Cold and rain could not depress us,
we had climbed the Dolomite staircase and had enjoyed 2 wonderful day.-

HARRY AND BILL IN BASUTOILAND

It was blowing hard the doy we flew into Basutoland and our little
plane was flung all over tte sky. It seemed as if we would crash into the
peaks of the Thaba Putsoa Range, but our engine chugged away and we scraped
across. For thrills there is nothing to beat this mountain flying.

Our destination was Semenxong, s smell trading atation about sixty
miles south east of Maseru and one of the most isolated outposts in Africa,
"So you're going to walk back", sazid our pilot as we landed. "You mist be
mad", . :

Maletsunyane Falls, the highest in Africa arce .about an hour's walk
from the girfield. It is izmpossible to describe the stark majesty of the
scene, Take Nongwaan, Howick and Hammarsdale, multiply by six, add z few
tons and take away all vegetation. That should give you some idea of
Maletsunyane. ' As we stood on the brink a few flakes of snow fell, underlining
our worries about the westher. Railn followed and then sunshine, so it continued
all day, A fairly easy scramble took us to thé bottom of the gorge from where
we were able to gaze up the waterfall., = A tremendous iceberg, floating in the
pool below cut out 211 ideas of a swim, :

A long, steady c¢limb up Nevin Guliy-(named after my friend Nevin in
1954) brought us to the top and we turned our backs on Maletsunyane - but T'11
be back again,

We camped that night -on a river hank, blessed our lilos, cursed the
weather and anxiously discussed the chances of rain or snow. .The clouds
looked most threatening and’we had no tent,  Still we slept well and, next
nmorning were rarin' to go. FPeaks nearby were snowclad, the first time we had
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scen this,

It was no fun hiking that day as we were still horribly unfit, I eot e
passing Bascot to carry my pack, but Billy menfully and stubbornly dragged his
along,

That afternoon we reachsd the Kentane Valley =nd gaged on the finest
seenery we had ever secen, Clezr wnher pours over clean rocks, the river flows
between hills that glow orange in the sunset. Kentone has 2 gquality of peace
and remoteness which even bsats that of the Berg, That night.we survived a
heavy frost and our "Pal 'O Mine" sleeping bsgs lived up to their name, (advert,)

We hiked dowmstream the following day on the way to Kentane Falls,
The valley narrowed and wound in a'i directions, -~ Kentane Gorge, nearly 1,000
feet deep.was a fantastic sight, but we did not reslly aspreciate it.  You ses,
we had lest each other, I roamed asbout for six hours shouting my head off, and
) Billy wos doing the same, It was s most upsctiing cxpsrisnce and I was just
l\_djabout to head back for Semenkong, wiere they had a radio transmitter, to summon
help. Then a couple of excited Eusutos appeared an! hustlaed me at Arble pace
up 2rd down mountaifns and through valleys to = little gully w:ere an exhausted
Billy lay. What a rcunion we hadi  That taught s a valvable lesson - never
separate. Basutoland is no count:vy to play with,

Next day our math led us steadily wuphill to nearly 10,000 feet, A1
at once we passed through the nek nd began to drop dom, Cur toes were bruised
as we plodded down endless gwadieniz.  We drovped sbout 4,030 fset in ten miles
searching for a camp site., The s:senery beat even ths Drakensberg and T wish we
nad been more in the mood tc approciate it, . 1 few ninutes bafors the sun cet
we found a camp site, It had been The toughsst dey of .my whole hiking career.
Our dinmer that night was lcusy as we were too tired and fed up to cook properly.
In spite of guesr noises in the bucn, we slept well.

Bad tempers could not sur7ive next moyning as we gared 5t the beauty
of our surroundings. The mounteis. we had descended now towered well above us.
It reminded me of our Easter camp =lite at Cathedral,

e in hour's walk the next moming brought us to the lowlands where the
going wzs hot and dusty and the Ba cots were far loso friendly. Lato that
afternoon we arrived at Msllelez, (sprinting the Lost hundred yards to avoid
an angry mll). The owners of th: Irdding station {20 us in and showed
wonderful hospitality tc a poir of dirty and besrded Ranblers,



UNCLE RAE'S COLUMH:

Dear Uncle Rae,

I am depressed. Everybody says I hzve an inferiority comrlexX.
Wh=t do wvou think?
Yours,
Bertie.
l‘-.l.lllll‘...'.r.'..'.
Dear Bertie,
Hlonsense. Uf course vou have no complex. You just are inferior.
Yours,
Uncle Rae.

THE AMBLE SONG:

I'm sure Do Squires will net mind my reprinting his ﬁmble Song.
It was ¢uite 2 hit ot the Maritzburg week erd.

Good King Wenceslas looked out,

On the annual Amble.

His eyes grew rahnd and scon he cried,
"Cor blimey! What a scramblel™

"Tf these bods do not take care

and cease what they are deing

I'm willine to bet 2 couple of quid
Their poor sore feet they'll roo-in™,

In spite of all this sympathee

The zirls and boys kept walkint', -
And a3 they reached the winnins post
Lindee their times kept chsaikin',
Seon the last poor blighter's in
And thon we go to luncheong

411 serts of grub is scon procuced
and everyone starts munch-se-on,

Then 2 good sing-song begins,

Led by friend Frank Hulley,

rany join guite brightly in,
Others somcwhat dully,

AlLl teo scon t'was time fo go,
And Seotty we did capture:

But throw him ouickly off the bus
Het's no cosuse for ra-a-apturs,

With all those lovely gals zround
"Fig! What were we thinking?
But from capturing some when next yesr couss,
We shall nct be shrinking.
How/ ...

W
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How our song is déne, and we
Weloome you mest hearty,
And trust that everyone her: tonight,
Enjoys our weekend pa-a=-arty.
. DoC

Nt

S0CIAL lNEWS:

- YWelcome Home to Marge Parr and Shirley Boyee who have returned from
Burope. It is grsat to have you back, large asked me to conwey greetings
from 41f. ‘and . Fifi now living in Switzerland, ané Kay Swales in England, Kay
is still interested in-the Club and would like .to weet any members who visit
London. Her address is ¢ . . T

‘ 53 B York Streét, IONDON, W.1 Phone AMB 0792

218T GREETINGS:

To Athalie Coulthard and ¥erv. Campion,  May theif door keys never
grow rusty, ) }
Frank Hulley has been framping the Umeeni Valley to survey the cmoe
race course, Tts a tough roce he =ays, but we s e sure he will do well.,
We have not ssen much of Jean Garter or da Reilly lately., ‘s
members of the cast of the "Zusker Girl" the+v have been working hard,
SOCTAL AND BRAAIVLEIS 5T 4THLON::
4s uswal the Weatherman and the Committee did not agreec on the
bragivledls arrangements ané Durban looked waterlomged as the Ramblers set out to
Athlone, However, the Committee triumphed by taking over the Barn, The tables-
were moved together and the dancers congregated in noisy groups,
)
e Coal burners were set up under shelter and the braaivieis went on,

Chops, sausages, steak and salads wers on the menu at prices guaranteed to
startle the Meat Control Board.

John Leslie was there with his latest Jokes, tut the puests of honour
were Marge and Shirley, It was a2 terrific welcome home for them; they haven't
secen a South African braaivlels for a long time,

Balfour Giles and his band did the honours and realised what Kamblers
like - lively tunes, Paul Jones! and fast tempos generally, fleg and Don
Campbell, our jive champions made the most of it,

3o the evening passed with everybody in the swing of things. Towards
midnight lights dimmed and smoochy music anncunced "Party's over",
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COEDMORE DAM HIKE ' Y

The fine drizszle normal at this time of the year began about 8,15
and by 3.30 had developed into full bodied raindrops. Within the next few
mometits the unexpected happened - the rain had gone, leaving only heavy grey
cloudgs- 5w s FT s o

At Seaview a stortlsd Indian tearoom keeper did a busy trade for a
few minutes when we storped for refreshments, Contimuing our journey we
passed Coedmore Road, wound through Bellair, Hillary and Mount Vernon, grossed
the Umhlatuzana River and chugged up hill and down dale until we miraculously
arrived in tHe new Indian township Silverglen, Here we de-trucked! and after
the tea men (men here erbraceth women, as is very proper), were organised we
niked back along the road. Looking over our shoulders at an approaching
lorry what did we see? Yes, youlve got it!  Ssveral Ramblers riding back.
But their journsy was short-lived - vour Reporter only maraged a hundred yard ‘
ride, )

Shanks pbny again, and we continued along the sandy road, climbing
high up the hill, liost of the way we had a new vista of hills and valleys
including a picturesque horsoshoe bond in the Umleas River.

Suddenly, on turning the corner o the road we saw Coedmorc Dam
Sringed with mumerous trees cnd skwubs.  Almost opposite was a block=house
4o which we made our way. Settling down outside ihis edifice we enjoyed

5
the peace and guiet whilst Bob collectsd alus irom Lie poor.

Our ttea-caddies! soon had the brow mode and we munched lunch, - - The
" énergetic types organised cricket or walked right round the dam, whilst others
10t so keen turned back halfway, Lindie lover conducted a small pa bty along
the ro=d and about thirty minutes later we Zound the Unlaas filter beds.
Survounded b luscious gréen lawns, shady ftrees, Ilowering jacarandas, crotons
and roses, the ponds and :eflections made a most pleasing study. On furthor
investigation we.{ound a miniature garden £illed with bright flowers and a.
gmall pond where two.waterlilies wero blooming, 471 too soon we lesft this
delightful spot and returned to the dam, ‘e soon clegyed avay our debris amd
set off along the 16" wall round the lake to meet the trucks, Setiled in the
lorries we. chuggzed u~ a hill or two and dessing the lamont Natlive tounship
joined the main Scuth Coast road at obeni, to hump along {amiliar roads to ™irban.
In all, the weather had been Xind to ue, but By € p.i. the rain had returnad
full force,

N






