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CHATFMAN: Mickie McConnell TRESURER: Jack Tankard.

Phone: 77267 (home) Bus: 29191
Home ¢ 48677

SECRETARY: Elizabeth Dowmie
Phens: 56096 { home) P. 0. Box 1063.
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DECEMBER 1961 - Fixture List.

SUNDAY: 3/12 Hike to Umlass Falls so bring your
bathing sostumes. This is the last
] hike of the year so let us make it
it a memorable one. Lindy will be
leading anfl the lorry leaves the
Market Place at 8.30 sharp. It will
préceed via Pinetowmn.

*

MEMEERS: 50c
VISITORS:  55¢

THURSDAY: 7/12 Executive Committee Meeting at The
MeConnell residence 14 Burleigh
Crescent. Meeting starts at B8.00

sharp.

SATURDLY ¢ 9/‘12 Christmas Dance and Social Evening.
Tt will be held at The Wessels home
and all Ramblers and friends must
meet at Stuttafords at £.00 for trans
port. For all the detsils ses page I
It really will be an enjoyable even— =
ing, eo do come with your friends.

¥.B. No photographic meeting this menth but the competi-

Tion in January will be open.
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EENEST LINDHORST ~ better kmown as LINDY.

I wonder how many of you realize that our ever-
green 'Lindy' has been hiking for 23 years. He joine
ed the Ciub in 1938 and has been a regular walker ever
since.Tn 1946, 47, 43, he had the dubiocus honour of
being elected Camp Captain, but decided to have a res
from Committee work in 1950.

In that year he was nominated Chief Leader and
has retained that position ever since. HNo -~ Body,
least of all Lindy himself, knows just when it was . , x]\
that he became chief tea and coffee brewer - but long D
may he reign!! It would not be the same if anyone
else made it. Quite apart from leading and gener-
ally being a tremendous help to all new comers ( and
a fair number of the old) Lindy also toock on the job
of keeping a supply of badges available on 21l hikes.

It would be impossible to imagine the hikes
and socisl events without him as he has always support.
efevery Club function. It is a memorable sight to see .
Lindy and his faithful band pledding away to the lorri
es, while the usual mad crowd go roaring away on
short cuts. Somehow Lirdy alweys had the last laugh.

In view of a1l that he has done over the years,
the Committee decided to show the Clubd's apprecia-
tion by presenting him with a token - an oil paint
ing of the Berg. We all wish him many more happy
years of hiking and enjoyment with us. ' ‘(:Nm\]
EDITRESS.
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SOCTAL EVENING AND DANCE.

Do you want to have a fun - packed Saturday
night??? You doll! Then meet the gang at
Stuttafords on the 9th December at 6.00 and
Heigh Ho and away we go to Glen and HRose Wessels
home in Ronald Read, Kloof.




Bring your costumes for fun in the peol while for the
less energetic ones dancin 'neath the stars will be laid om.
Luscious snacks and coffee will be on hand and a barbeque
will be availeble for anyene who loves the taste and sound
of n braai. Please bring your own meaty we will supply
bread, tutter and salad. Don't forget your mugs. The all
in charge for the fabulous evening's fun will be a mere 40c,
so roll up and don't let bad weather put you off. We've
even mede allowances for thatlil!l

DON'T FORGET!! SAT. 9th DEC - STUTTAFOELS at 6.00
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PHOTOGRAPEIC MEETING,

Quite a small crowd packed into Lee Geary's little
flat, 4 the noisel!The evening eventuslly got under way
when br Tripe arrived at about 9.00

Twenty seven slides were on view for the Seascape
competition ané as usual some slides were good and some
were - well, not so goods Why doesn't some one sabotage
Mesers. Tripe and Tankard and just for good measure get rid
of Ethleen as well?? At the last meeting Ethleen created
a sensation with her first ever box of slides with a superb
shot in the rain while her other entries were all well plac
ed. Harry was second and Jack was third. Well, except for
a shuffle round in the plaeings , it was this trio all the

. way egain.

Harry gained first place with a sunrise silhouette on
the North Feach and second place with waves breaking against
Vetches Pier. Jack eame third with curling sprey and glist
ening rocks forming & pleasing picture. Ethleen came fourth
and fifth., Come on yov three, give the rest of us a
chances . Mind you, when I saw the Cup they are campeting
for I wasn't surprised they gave us no guarter.

The diversions during the evening were caused by Mick
who had a bettle down his back, and Gerry, who was rescue—
ing either the bgttle or Mick, no one was quite sarel! We
were also emtertained by these two when they sang for us.

Shadee of the GO GSHOW. Clive Craig - back from over -




seas, was kepl busy answering questions and shak—
ing hands. Tice to see you back, Clive.

Lfter a sumptious spread, provided by Lee
the meeoting closed with & vote of thanks to our
hostess.

UNLUCKY «

HMe Intosh Cascadess 4/11

Glorious sunny weather induced no more than
25 Ramblers to asgemble for. this hike. Never—
the - less, it was B g&Y srowd who finally 1left
Pinetown, prepared for an enjoyable walk and chat.

We jumped off the lorry at St. Helier,
where an almighty 'BANG'} nearly ceused the
cudden death from heart failure of at least six
nervous Ramblers. The cause of the disturbance
was Maloolm Fraser, who was to upset us all once
more, -but more of that later. You know how it
is - the 5th of November and all that jazzil

L straggly, laughing, chatty file set
off after Lindy, up the dirt road and then across
the veld. Tot for long were Wwe to enjoy a flat hike
— a steep slope sodn had us slipping and gliding
dovm into the valley. L short rest to allew far
distant specks to catch up and on we pushed.

Arriving at the cascades crossing, we

found very little water, but lots of elippery rocks
to negotiate. Tuckily for camera fiends- all ready
poised with their weapons — and unfortunately for
the victim, we had a casualbgil! Bob Tilley,
with all the grace of an airborne hippo = rhino - °

t, crashed down amid yells of derieive laughter.
Fuefully shaking slime and tadpoles from various
parts of his clothing - mainly the seat of his
pants, he turned hopefully to watch othsrs make the
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perilous crossing. Sorry! No luck, Bobl It seldom
happens twice.

Ramblers were soon settled down all over the place
resting, but it was not long before the glorious view
drew most of them to the edge of the Cascades, where they
sat and chatted or just loocked. A few intrepid swimmers,
Bob and Robin to be precise, braved the muddy pecl, but
they soon joined the crowl at the view site. 4 loud call
of 'Come and get it.' was the signal for a stampede to the
steaming billies ans soon 2 contented silence reigmed.

One or two minor mishaps caused a great deal of merriment,
Viv pemmenter innocently asked, "Who? Me? Neverll®™ when
some ome acoused bhim of spilling Isla's coffee into Clare's
ruck - sack; while a loud scream from BEdith when she put
her hand into a hole on %he rock face and accidently held
hands with a slimy frog, resulted in hearty chuckles.

Tunch over and watched by ocur usual band of faith-
ful followers — unfaans and their dog/dogs, we settled
down to a peaceful siesta. ot for longt  Guy Fawkes
alias Maleolm, was loose againl & tremendous explosion
- and Garry's mug went into orbit, ,a faint eche of the
Ferns Brothers and their Explosive Baked Heans. Jdnother
eruption and garry retrieved his mug much the worse for
wear, pitch black inside and half the enamel chipped from
the outside. 4 pudden chill wind and the sun vanished per-
manently behind a cloud. Out came jerseys and a tennis
ball and a game of rounders wes Soon in progress. This
came to & sudden end when the ball went seiling gaily dowm-—
gtroam to the valley far below. As the weather was very
threstening we had another brew and packed up ready for the
hike back.

We went upstream to look at the falls, a really
lovely sight and then went on through the watiles and cane.
Lt the lorry & slight misunderstanding arose when it wes
expleined to an irate member that it is always the first
ones back to the lorry who take their choice of seatsjy be-—
cense one sits at the cab on the way out, it is not auto-
matic that one sits there on the way back.
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T+ was all setiled amicably, however and we bowled
back to Durban — not very tired, but quite content
with yet another day well spent.

TROTTY .
+X+X+X+ %+
EDITORTAL. (another neme for waffle)

/nother year is nearly over and I hope that
you have all had & good twelve monthes as hikers
or ac Social Ramblers. Oh no, if the cap fits,
wear it, and I'1l name no names! Meny members
will be on holiday this month and in January, so
the Editorial Committse and your harassed Editress
teke this opportunity of wishing yeu all = very
Happy Christmas and a Prospercus Hew Tear. Enjoy
your holideys and don't forget the Christmas Party
on the 9th December.

Clare Tankard (Editress)
Tinsley Housa Hotel.
phone: 48677,
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Craigles  19/11/61.

What a pleasant surprise greeted our fair
Ramblers on the dawn of the Craiglea Hike - no
raint! The last few hikes bave becn & trifle
damp and I for one, am tired of scraping fungi
off my hiking boots. By the time the lorry reach-—
ed the farm, the sun wes shining down with & veng-
eance - trying to compensate for previcus sun - less
Sundeys, no doubt. Treading their way through
pig - pens and weter tenks, the Ramblers wers Boon
on the open wveld inhaling fresh country air and
exhaling the exhaust fumes of Durban.

Rob was the leader of the expedition imnto
the unknowm, and he decided to take a route through
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the gorge inatead of walking in the veld above as we usual-
1y do. Scrambling and slithering our way down an almost 90°
incline we reached a path running along the face of the

. cliff. Here we pausgd to admire the lusurient vegetation
faintly reminiscent of the Amazon jungle.

The c¢liffs, en route, riging sheer into oblivion
were marked at regular intervels with oryptic signs left by
the Mountain Club members, and there was much learned dis-
cussion between Harry ond Jack about D and F gradients.

- Mesnwhile the unlearned oafs were so concerned with gaping

{ ) up at oracks and chimneys that stinging nettlss, cecti and
thorn bushes went unnoticed, much to Garry's fiendish glee.
Eventually we scrambled out into the open and proceeded
belter skelter down a stoep gravelly hill.  After a few
more ups and downs with frequent stops to examine graval
burns, stinging nettle welts gnd the like, we came to &
leafy little wood. Here we split inte iwo perties - &
small select one led by the terrible twins , Harry and Garry
and the mein party, led by Rob.

-
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For one miserable moment the main party thought
they had lost their intrepid leader, but were soon re-united |
with cries of heartfelt joy. We heartlessly abandoned H &
@ - and the luckless Nargaret who had had the misfortune
to be in their 'select' party, knowing they would be able
to fend for themaselves, and were off once more.
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Our journey was long, hot and dry. The river - bed
we followed was as arid as the Sahara Desert, and twice
as long. Any patches of water we camé ACross were either
full of Africans washing their weekly laundry, or various
bony animals. Many parched, weary miles later, when we
gere almost dovm on our knees crying, '"Water.' Water.'"
the Umgeni Valley was sighteds and it wasn't long bvefore
wo could see Harry and Carry splashing in the river like
hippos. Sheila couldn't wait to join them and ren into the
water, clothes and alll

Lindy, wonderful man that he is, had tea and coffee
waiting for us. The brew vaniched as if it was magio, the




only sound being contented sluuurrrpppsss. lunches
were consumed next and everyone was soon in bathing
costumes. Pam and Jean wowed all the men in their
pikinis. It is about time we had some more bikind
girls. A few energetic souls walked along the pipe-
line over the river, but the majority thought it was
too darn hot to do anything, but recline in the shade.
Of course there were the usual desultory splaghings and
pourings over of water. Then somecone got up & ball
game for the 'mad dogs of Englishmen' who liked being
out in the broiling, midday sun.

I Thank heavens we did mot have to welk faxr to % -}.
the lorry. But on the journey home we could have done
with some of that rain that spoilt other Sundays. Do I
hear murmurings {rom my readers of 'Never satisfied?'
The lorry stopped at Trummond Tor cold drinks and the
Remblers got off the lorry to pdmire their cousins =
monkeys and baboons — in cages. It wae a case of mu-

i tusl admiration, T think. Then filled to the brim

! with heavenly cold drinks, we were of f once more. I
wonder why it is that ewvery Rambler I have seen recently -
is limping and sporting & red, pecling nose?

LIBER.
WEWS - LOCAL and OVERSEAS.

Welcome home to Jill Craig who will be
arriving back in this land of sunshine on the
18th December. We look forward to seeing you )
on future hikes. \3‘..)

A bit late with congratulations, but
our wishes are still as warm as ever for Donald
MoDonald and his wife. The happy couple tied the
Jnot on the 11th November and we send our hearty
congratulations to you both. Hope you have a long
and prospercus life together.

Bon voyage to Bob Ferns who has been temp—
oraly transferred to Port Elizabeth for three months.
We will miss you, Bob, end lock forward to seeing you
early next year.

BIG EARS.
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