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IUEBAN RAMBLERS CLOB.
Lhairman: Ernie Newbery Treasurer:Fred
Ph: 76231 (Bus) Llark
Ph: 33223 (Bes)
Secretary: Jill Cralg
. Ph: B32752. P.0. Box 1063.
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DECEMBER 1960 - FITTURE LIST.

SURTAY:11th.Dec. Hike to Gibralta Rock = Hagel Dam
area, This is a "Picnic Hike'.
Guest leador??, Lorries leaving
Mariet Place 8:30 SHARP,

MIMBFRS ¢ 5}-
VISTIORS ; 7/6.

TUESDaY:6th,Dec. Exécuiive Committee Meeting at Rob
Philp's residence at 106 Chelsea
Drive, Durban North, Bob Ferns
will be host. Commencing 8:00 p.m,

FRIDEY :16th.Dec. "RIMBLER'S CHRISTMASS PARTY®,
Don't mlss this slap-up do at
Moorelands Hotel, Eloof atarting
at 5:30 p.m. to 1777777 oleclock,
Thie will cost only 4/6d a head.
Cars will pick wp anyone wanting
a 1ift at Stuttaford's Corner at
5:00 p.ms BSee page 3 for further
detaile.

¥O PHOTOGRIPHIC CLUB EVENING OWIRG
TO EOLIDAYSe
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Hello Ramblers,

I won't keep you long. Juat a few words to wish
you all a very happy Christuas and wonderful Mew Year, and
may all your hikes be happy cnes.

Just a small emendment. (This seems to be my favour—~ __
ite passtime. Mixing up people) Two months ngo I once mr(t}\'
mired up Brian Harding with Brian Clark. ALccording to uy
statement, poor old Brian Harding should be &1loping around
Burcpe by nows So sorry. This should have read Brian
Clark, Wonder how Ernie end Brian are doing and how many
glrls they managed to charm on the !Athlone Castlet 77

That's all for thre present, Don't forget the
wonderful Xmas Party. I can assure you 1t will be simply
terrific. '

GHC. *
L I B I IR R I O

OaPs)
Truth*s not the only
Thing that will out.
S0 will the half~truths .
We're sorry aboutl ’.l‘)

poacesssnssoncend

The most fantastic thing about
the future is that then we'll
be calling these the good old
daye.

TXCXTXLLIIALLTXE
Maybe the man who's treated like a
stranger in his own home should
try spending more time thers]
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IMAS .HEBBTKHI\.S PARTY

Christmas comes but one a year,

1T4gs then that Rembler's thought turns to cheer
And if you want to show me any good will

Come to Moorelands and join in the 'Big Filll

Through persuagion and popular request, Moorlands
Hotel , situated in that delightful village, Kloof,
has been 'loaned! to us for FPRIDLY, 16th. DECEMBER ~
Dingaan's Day =~ Public Holiday - from 5:30 p.m. to
an indefinate time lspse.

'g Day is, no doubt, well kmown to you
all, or as we know it better in Fatal ‘Orangatan
Hewbury Day'.

L charge of 4/6 or (45c) per head shall be made
for one of the finest buffet suppers you!ll get this
side of the Umgenil., Cool drinks will be on sale,
but you will have to B.Y.0.G. (Bring your own grog)s
Glasses ete., will be provided.

The Olympic=class swimming bath will be brim
full of clear, cool enticing water, soc don't forget
your 'itsi-bitsi bikini', and I have an idea that the
weather for that time of the HRoman Calender ghall
be ideal for a dip. Casual dress is all that is
necessary. e.g. slax or skirts for the girls and
gport shirt and elax/shorts for the meN....... how
comfortable ean you gotes.... 50 roll up and join in
the dancing, sing-song, and the fun and gamesl!!??

For any transport problems you may contact Mick
McConnell - phone 33565, after 5:30 p.m. Car owners
are &lso requested to call past Stuttafords in West
Street at 5:00 p.m. and pick wp any 'strays' vhemce
we will all procede in convoy to Moorelande so there
will be no lost souls who can't find the way.
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{Enas Party) -

1f any of you kind chaps beve any good dance
records please bring them along - remember to pul
your name on them first .

1 would like to take this opportunity of

thanking you all for the support you have

h glven to the various functions during this
year of my reighn and the best of health and

happiness to you.
See you at Moorelandsll

MICE McConnell.

a » &4 m 3 3 % s & 5 8=

A recipe fo ri

T4KE L POUND OF KINDNESS,

MIX IT WELL WITH &4 CUP OF H.PFINESS,
POUR IN &4 LITTLE OF LIFE,

SIMMER IN Al OVid OF MODER:TION,
PINALLY ADD FiITH, HOPE AND CHIRITY,
AND YOU WILL HLVE i WOWDERFUL XMiS.

oo0oo0o0000lo0
0f all the tortures thrust on mem,
The vilest I sssert,

Is to wear a 15 collar
Upon a 16 shirti}

oo0ooloo0oola0

I say, you chaps, Hope you're coming to the
Christmas do., It should be jolly D, Whatl Hey?
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_MEITE ROCK HIKE,  70.10.60.

The lorry, having left the Market Place at the
usual punctual time?? collected valcus extrs passengers
on ite trip down the South Coast rosd. As Bob Ferns
was leadlng, we started the hike at an umusual place
and promptly got lostil Mind you - we weren't
EEELly lost = 1t was just that although we could see
exactly where we wanted to be, we didn't kmow how to
got there. We found the usual sugar cane railway
line and had a debate 2s to whether to go up it, down
it or across 1t. The vote having beenteken, some of
us went down 1t, some uwp and then everyone turned
around; the two parties walked towards each other,
and when they met everyone turned and went across it.

The weather was E O T - very hot - and when we
came to & road we all looked forward to a nice easy
stroll along a lovely flat road. Dont't you believe -
it -~ we had another vote as to whether to go wp it,
(same as before) and this time various non-white local
gentry took part in the debate, Having persuaded the
local gentry that there is a difference netween
Hongwane Falls and the Nongwane River, it was agresd
to go across the road and down a path into a ravine.

¥hile traversing the path we realised that Bob
wag doing rather well as if we hadn't been this way
before, we should have been. The ravine was gloriously
cool and beautiful, and made one feel at peace with
the world. When the path farked, we decided to split
into two parties, Bob leading the ome tot he left and
Lindy the one to the right. Vhich party had the
most pleasant trip to the river is not known = both
parties hed a delightful trip.

The parties arrived at two different places at the
river and each had to guess whether to go upstream,
or downstream tomach “Yhite Rock. Both parties guessed
upstream and both were right (Hoorahll) White Roeck
was only ebout UOO yards away. It took very little times
for the river to be slive with Ramblera , &s the lunch
spot was hot, and swimming and yarniag woon brought
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(White Rock)
departure time arcund.

Our homeward route was the conventional one, snd the
weather having got even better, we were pleased to see the top
of the river bank where there was cocl breeze. We lazlly
made our way to the lorry while many, most polite natives,
grested ns on the way. We felt most honcured}} The lorry
wag where it should have been, and no thunderstorm developed,
g0 the snd of the hike marked the end of a perfect day. )

Let our Leaders remember this hike. It was an old
oienic spot reached via a new route — the result was an
adventure along unfamiliar paths through glorious
scenery, and a feather in Bob's cap. I hope he gets me
lost agairn sooni}

FOVER.

EXXXIXXIIIXEXXXX -

4. TO00FT. 70 PORTER,

Christmas to most of us, means gifts, parties, s good
binge-up on someons elase! account, and probably most of all,
a holiday,

But the true spirit of Xmas is still there, deep down
inside of us all. Statistics prove that people are bringing
the old tradition back into their homes, and what a binding ;})‘)
tradition it is too.

We hear stories, or perhaps some of us have been fontunate
enough to witness Imas in a colder climate than ours, such as
in England. To hear the waifs singing Xmas carols, while we
pit round a yule fire, or to see the snow flakes falling, gathering
on the window ledges, and then falling to the ground. All ercund
you hangs the feeling of sincerity and peace of mind, even the
youngest member is thers, lying in his cradle - just like Christ
20 many years ago - peacefully sleeping. A1l thisz and more is le
in this modern world of epeed and travel.

May the dewn bresk on Imas day, and may you and I, and the
people of this world grow closer together; this is my Seasonsal
Greetings to you. . (The MoCuddles)
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“Oh, let's take him along.”

+“Did you happen to see a little boy.go by on a Pogo stick?
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RIMBLING OF AULD.

Enquiries have been received from some of our
readers r egarding the beginning of our Club.

Well, our ownecords go back to the foundation in
1932, but knowledge of kiking in Natal goes back to 1927.
Names 1like Aubrey Purton, Jock Annon, Tom West, Horace
Husband, Jack Clouston were overydmy nsmes to the
gallant band of hikers of yesteryear.

Their hikes were very similar to ours; in fact
most of the present-day routes were ploneered by them.
I had the pleasure the other day, of meeting Mr. Jack
Clouston, He was one of the Rangers, as they were
then called. To think back on his convim ing 1little
chat, I wish I were out there now, tasting that cham—
pagne fresh alr - air was fresh even in Durban in those
deys = or walking down an avemue of graceful wattle,

Eemcalls an amusing incident in 1927 when they
hiked from Durban to Inanda ( in one dayi!), to see the.
Prince of Wales, who was paying a visit to Watal. They
spent the day watching Shembe and his warrious, dancing,
kaking a brew ( now done by Lindy) and generslly hanging
around in typical Remblers style. Om the way back to
Durban which incidently was bush gll the way, they
crossed the Durban North concrete bridge, which was then
under construction. By means of a wooden cat-walk
they scrambled across one by one. Then 1t happenedl}?
One of the party slipped and fell into a great wooden
casement filled with liquid conerete = and to this day
he can boast of asslsting in the comstruction of this
bridgee—— I since found out that only his shoe fell in
and he managed to retain his balance. So to this day
e BRambler's shoe is holding the bridge togetheri!

Combined hikes with Pietermaritzburg Ramblers were
also an order of the day, Hammersdale, Honmgwane Fells,
Unlags Dam ~ these were sll old favourites. The mode of
transport was anything from rickshaw to tram, from tram
to train, or the good old reliable Shanks Pony. The
train fare to Kloof was about 6d return, if you wers
lucky enough to get up Fiel'd Hill, Incidently, a




sleepingbag was definately part of the dey's egquipment. A
favourite hike was Durban to Table Mountain, where you spent
the night, cross country to Black Rock, and back home to
Durban, via Pinetown. A pleasant stroll for a long
week-endl}  (Uge)

I think the spibit of hikdng is ewbossed deep
down inside a man, when he walks from Durban to .
Harrismith, just for the fun of it. \}y

" Vivae La Hiking"

If any readers have any further information on
the old days of welking or hiking, please write
to our Blitress,

oo0oo0ooloo0ecloalool =

12.11.60,

About 20 odd Remblers packed their little bags and
left for that great city, Pletermaritzburg,

It was a warm day so on arrivel most of the Vgangt
decided to go to the swimming bath on Saturdsy afternoon
and cool off in preparation for the Braaivieis that evening. T
They were well entertained by Herr. Eric and friend Louis,
who thought it a good idea to demonstrate how a dive should
be executed. And I mean executed - much to the delight
of the local jokels.

Tive ofclock was drinking time, and we all repaired to
the hotel and met in the lounge. FErnie Newbury complete
with clutching his new camera, with which he threatened to
Yshoot! everyone, Some of the Plediermaritzburg Ramblers
Jolned us there at six o'clock and we all left in a jolly
mood for the Wanderers Club for the Braai.

On arrival we were greeted by a large amount of flying
ants, accompanied by the Secretary who welcomed us to the
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party. We were soon tucking into our boerevors
end steaks, once again accompanied by flying ants.
(Did you know that ant's wings were really lovely
when eaten with muatard??7)

The weather wes very kind to us and we were wuite
reluctant to go inside for the dance, but we eventually
all went upstairs in the Club and were greeted with
a musically epjoyable sound as the thand? which consis=-
ted of an organist who played very ably and with a
good rythym that had us all on the floor in mo time.

Paul Jones was soon introduced with a Snowball
and great fun was had by all as they chased each other
around the floors Snacks and coffee were served
later and soon thereafter we all departed to bed.

The next dsy, Sunday, dawned a besutiful day
and we 21117777 got wp bright and cherry to meet again
at the breskfast teble. Did I hear someone msking for

& ‘regmaker!1? After a2 good tuck-in we all got ready

to meet again at Don Allison's home to prepare for the
tghort picnic hike' 11

Off we set in a couge of cars and we enjoyed the
lovely scenary of the outskirts of Pmburg, We stopped
at an old farm house and baled cut and started the
Tghort! hike which I shall describe as followg......

esseseass 8nd the hot sun beat down. L cherty

call was heard fram the front remks, ‘'Just over the

hill end we'll be there® ( a hollow laugh from the

sound effecte man). Gaily we tramped up the dusty
road - Ernie Yshooting'! odd things mow and them - .

gaily we tramped up anmother hill - Ernie still shooting.
Ah} & tree. We stop for a breather and as the last

man made the breast of the kopple - away we went with

a hey-nonny - oh moll  Back into the boiling sun.

Ahl A stream. The sound of rushing water. A reat.
As the lest mem came within sight and sound of this
10vely 8potesacesss 2Ry Wo go with a hay —= jJeepers
vhen do we get there..... and the hot sun beat down,
Tramp tramp tramp - boots, toota, tramping up and §
down agaifn sesess. tramp, clomp, tramp..... £




-4

- 10 =

Ahhthhhil The gorge. This must be nearly there.
Where there's a gorge, there's a river, and where there's
a river there is =— lunch spot. Down we go into
the gorge = thousands of feet down we see a thin streem
of water. (Ernie at this point is looking for his camera
which he thought would look rather nice on a rock - we
all hunt for cemera ~ mad shout from Ernie - he tripped
over & rock - we search for camera =~ agh, we find it.

He immediately shoots the first thing he sees)s Down ,
down, down, down, down dinto the walley of darimess ——
At last we reach the bottom. The spot must be here
SOMEWHBT® sessss bhere goes the leader ... way yonder
round the next bend sess.. splash... in go a couple of
Rarblers into the river ... desperate for a cooling
dowis

At last we reach THE SPOT. The 1ittle pienie
8pot .... tonly a couple of yarde along the road!
(more hollow laughter from sound effects man) and
after an endless wait — good old Lindy and tea.

The aftefnoon was spent, needless to say, in
just recovering. Perhaps we misunderstood. FPerhaps
they said 'long hike'?7 Oh, well, we're hers now.
Clouds start to gather and a storm is in the
brewing. Quickly we collected our goods and
remaining remains end set off at a brisk pace back
up the hill, along the....e..... bub wait.... vhat is
that we see in a straight line in the distance - and not
so far away either. It'e the farmhouse where we
left our cars. Onward we marched, in a straight line
and in next to no time we were gladly sinking inio the
car seats and making our way back to Pmburg.

On arriving there we were met by a most unusual
sight. Hail lay thick in the roads. We had
apparently just missed it where we were (thank goodnesa ).

A very tired, but satiasfied bunch of Ramblers made
their way back to good old Durban.

BOOTSa

ooloolooloolool




We are vory pleased to welcome Mike Hooper who
Jjoined the Club last month.

We hope you will enjoy being a Rembler, Mike.
IXXY XXX XXX XXXIIE

BEST. WISHES.

Our very best wishes for a complete recovery
go to Marge Tomlineon (ex Editress} who recently

spent some time in hospital, Hope you are betber
now Marge??,.
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