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I know - 1 cannot believe it myself byt Xmas is upon us and it is time to plan for
our activities - hikes or otherwise - during the festive season. The committee

members all join in wishing one and all a joyous Xmas and exciting and safe hiking
to those who will be taking to the trails over the holidays. Come back safely and
I trust with many an exciting tale to tell - so let those articles roll in .

AAFLSRERREDBEEN

A warm welcome to the following new members:
C. Robson; Mr and Mrs J.P. Gerber;

SRS IRERES

HEARTIEST CONGRATULATIONS to Daphne Steyn and Tony Bushell on their marriage.
Health, Wealth and Happy Hiking for the future.
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THANKYOU: 1 am sure all club members join us in thanking BILL HYSLOP for
the time, energy and enthusiasm he has put into the many recce's
he has done and the extra hikes he has thus added to our hiking
diary. We agree that variety is the spice of life.

Another thankyou to Bruce, Scottie and Mike for their efforts
in making the Barn Dance the success it was. From all accounts
4 great time was had by all - The Beat was good -~ The

"Spirits" were good - definitely a firm item on our annual
entertaimments diary. .

Last but definitely not least - A BIG THANKYOU to Mick and Gloria
McConnell for once again opening their beautiful home to us all.
Their warm spontaneous hospitality i{s by now well known to Ramblers
and each time we go there another link is forged keeping present
and past Ramblers, young and old, active and not so active together
in the comfortable and Secure knowledge that people do not forget
you.

The rain did its best but could not dampen the boisterous energy

of the active who, led by the irrepressible Mick, hiked through mud
and wet grass working up a roaring apetite for the braai. The not 50
active did their bit by keeping the tongues busy - catching up on
news, views and scandal.

Did we hear a bird telling that we might be seeing Mick and Gloria
on one of our 'other' hikes one of these days.
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FOR SALE: Scratching your head to find that Xmas gift that is different

for a hiking friend, a wife, a husband, a ..... ? How about
an all purpose water bag 7  Price R40. Contact Winnie Jackson.
Tel. (H) 3052515,
HIKING BOOTS: Weekend SRM - made in ltaly. Size 55 .

Not new but a snip at R530. Tel: 215983 or 727530.

SESRBERERHIREREN

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT : An exciting lottery in the offing. Buy your tickets
from your Day Hike leaders. Mystery prize to be drawn at the January photogra-
phic meeting.

SARBRSAPHE RN

PLEASE TAKE NOTE:

Malaria has recently reared its head again in certain parts of Natal and Zululand
after severe rains and flooding. Be aware and take common sense precautions

when entering such areas.
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DEPARTURE POINTS FOR DAY HIKES:

Durban: Musgrave Park parking area - corner Berea/Musgrave Roads.
Pinetown: Union Main Centre - Qld Main Road - Qutside Tiffanys.
YENUE FOR PHOTOGRAPHIC MEETINGS:

Randall Scout Hall. Milner Road (behind Cowey Centre, next to electricity sub
station).
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DIARY OF EVENTS:

DECEMBER 1939

Sun 3 SORAS POOL: Leader Steve Watson. Tel (H) 214512, Evergreen favourite.
Bring your bathing wear. Dep. Durban 08h00. Pinetown 08h30. Members R6
Visitors R7.

2-13 BONA MANZI YREE HOUSES (HLUHLUWE). Day hikes from unusual
accommodation. Leader Liz Young. Tel (H) 812839. Now fully booked -
but please check for cancellations.

Sun 10 KRANZKLOOF: Ably led by Bill Hyslop who knows it better than no other.
Tel (H) 214512, Dep. Durban 08h00. Pinetown 08h30. Members Ré.
Visitors R7.

9-10 GXALINGENWA CAVE (COBHAM): Tents for Friday night. Leader Tom
de Waal. Tel (H) 474766.

Sun 17 YICTORIAN PICNIC: See below for details of this very interesting
outing.

26 - 30 EASTERN CAPE HIGHLANDS ADYENTURE: (Elliot, Barkly East, Rhodes)
Leader Dick Billiet. Tel (H) 813672.

30 -2 BELL CAVYE TWINS ROUNDTRIP: (Cathedral area). Leader Steve Watson
Tei (H) 214512,

L T T YTy
JANUARY 1990:

Sun 7 RAVENS' RIDGE: Leader Tom de Waal. Tel (H) 474766. Dep. Durban 08h00.
Pinetown 08h30. Members R4. Visitors R3.

Sun 14  MT. GILBOAs Leader Dave Easton. Tel (H) 214512, On a clear day you
can see for ever. Dep. Durban 07h30. Pinetown 03h00. Members R3.
Visitors R9.

13 - I8 MC KENZIES CAVE: Classical Fondue Party. Leader Dick Billiet.
el, 313672,
Wed 17 PHOTOGRAPHIC MEETING at 7.43 p.m.

R1 per person Includes refreshments. Clem Robins will entertain with
slides of his 1952 wip climbing the (gentinian and Chillean Andes Mountain

Sat 20 ROOSFONTEINM: A minl hike on Saturday and new at that. Leader
Audrey Vickers. Tel (H) 283187. Dep. Durban 1.30 prn. Pinetown 1.30 pm.

Sun 21 CEDARA CIRCUIT: New hike. Leader Winnie Jackson. Tel. (H) 3052515.
Sure to get us there and back on time. Dep. Durban 07h30. Pinetown
03h00. Members R3. Visitors R9.

20- 21 EXPLORE UMZIMKULWANA VALLEY: Tents required. Leader Jack
Aumord. Tel, (H) 823245,

Sun 28  MOSS TRAIL: Leader Joe Strayton. Tel. (H) 727535 Enjoy lunch next to
a trout stream under the trees on a beautiful lawn. Dep. Durban 08h00.
Pinetown 08h30. Members R6. Visitors R7.

28 - 29 SPIONKOP: Hiking from comfortable accommodation. Leader Winnie
Jackson. Tel. (H) 3052515.

SEEERRABRBNIRARAS
ADVANCE NOTICES:

FEBRUARY 3 - 43 METSI MATSHO TRAIL. Royal Natlonal to Oliver's Hoek Pass.
Leader Dick Billiet, Tel. 813672.

PROSPECTOR'S TRAIL: Eastern Transvaal. Leave 5th April - return 11th Aprll.

Trail fees and accommodation cost R35,00 per person. Leader Tom de Waal.
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Belleve what you see. The feast of the year on the latest feast steamer.

Dress in period costume just for fun - not compulsaly. The usual - Ladles bring the
tasty dishes - Men bring the refreshments - Don't forget the wine. The club will
supply delightful surprises.

We will be leaving Durban at 05h30 from Durban Statlon Platform 13. A two hour
stop at Kelso and we will be back in Durban by 13h00. I possible bring big umbrelias
light tables and chairs - don't forget glasses for the wine.

It is essential to Steve Watson for T 218312,
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UMTUNZINI OUTING AT IAN GARLANDS RESOARCE CENTRE: 7 - 10 October

Most of the group arrived on Friday evening, and after a late supper backed up with
wine and coffee and animated talk on various subjects, everyone ambled off to bed.

Saturday morning dawned clear and bright and after necessary ablutions and a casual
drawn-out breakfast, we all set out on a walk towards Umtunzini village, the object
being to visit the Raffia Palm monument. On the way we we re greeted with great
friendliness by a Mrs Anne Labuschagne outside the office of Mtunzinl Chalets,

she being quite intrigued by such an animated group of hikers who preferred to walk
rather than go by car. She suggested that we visit the Chalets later on our way back

After some twlisting and turning through some gum plantations which were being
chopped down, we arrived at a plank walk-way roughly 75cm - 1m off the ground.
This continued with a zig-zag through the forest of huge Rafia Palms and other trees
all standing in rather swampy conditlons, hence the raised plank walk-way. At the
end of the raised walk we realized that the large stand of Raffia Palms was In fact
the Raffia Palm Monument. Returning home in a circle, we arrived at the railway
line and followed that. What a bonus awaited us. A few hundred paces {further on
we came across a disused oldtime station building. The gentleman inside who saw us,
permitted us to go inside to Inspect the old building. It was hot - sizzling In fact -
and a further bonus was forthcoming. One of us jokingly asked for a beer. He actu-
ally produced some - and some soft drinks - all left over from the previous night's
party. The building now housed the local Round Table. That being what it s, we
were more than willing to pay for our refreshment. What a wondertully friendly chap
who happened to be the Sergeant at Arms for Round Table - Gideon van der Merwe.
Thanks for your hospitality Gideon - we salute you. On the way back we visited the
Umtunzini Chalets, beautifully constructed wooden houses on stilts in rather glorlous
wooded surroundings with a lot of space between each one. Something to remember.

Arrived at base, lunch was served - each to him/herself and after a short rest we
were off agaln - this time In the company of lan Garland, the owner of the farm and
Resource Centre. He proceeded to show us around a portion of the farm which per-
fectly lllustrated the value of correct farming, with the accent on conservation of in-
digenous trees and shrubs on the banks of rivers and streams, resulting in the ultimate
conservat-ion of water. Macaranga Capensis, Barringtonia, Racemosa, Yoacanga
Thouarsii, Ficus Hippopotami, all had stabilizing root systems reaching right across
streams and water courses, so matted, to actually form weirs which held the water.
Raffia Palms were well represented in this scheme of things. Ian Garland is an ex-
tremely eloquent speaker In hbis field, having a vast knowledge and vibrant enthusiasm
while explaining it all to the layman. And yet so well did he put it across that we
really understood it all. Not content with that he Jed us In a round-about way to his
lovely home where we were entertained to coffee, tea and cake by Mrs Garland. What
perfect hosts. Thanks so much Mrs Garland and lan. The evenings braal and addi-
tives and the very convivial chatting ended for us all a rather wonderful day.

Sunday morning was fine again and after breakfast everyone prepared for the trip to
and hike through Ngoye Forest. Dick led the expedition, but 1 stayed at base to do
some photographic %dking around the place. The group reached the forest and in
rather steamy conditions hiked throughthis magnificent forest with some of the finest
examples of Yellowwood trees, Garcinla Gerrandii, Olea Capensis, Ekebergla Terra-
phylla, Cussonia Sphaerocephala and Syzigium Gerrandii that you could find anywhere.
There were many, many more and all In their pristine glory (I have been there before)
They came back in a rather Irightenln%‘:hunderstorm which had already hit the base
after a violent hurricane-force wind. e evening meal was a subdued affair as raln
was still lashing down and the wind only slightly abated. Snuggling into bed appeared
to be the best and most consoling actlvity.

Monday - Dull and grey and cool but the rain nearly stopped. We decided to motor
into the village for additional provisions for another braai and also for some shop-
crawling. Back for lunch after which we decided to hike, myself leading, along a
forest trall which parailelled the Siyayl river nmnlni‘through the camp. At the end,
we shot across country through bush to the beach. More approaching rain hastened
us back to camp. A late braai supper was enjoyed before the rain really started
again and everyone made an early start for beds and sleepingbags and warm snuggly

dreams.

Tuesday dawned cold and grey and still raining. Being hungry and under roofed shel-
ter, everyone enjoyed a hot breakfast and colfee before making the awful decision to
pull down tents and pack up and lcad up in the rain. That done, and with by now
dampened spirits, the cars rolled out of that beautiful setting one by one, heading
for home. A fun weekend enjoyed by ail. Thankyou Winnie for organising it all.

TOM DE WAAL.
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GIANTS HUT HIKE: 79/30 JULY

I;hden Dick Billiet

Dick had arranged this trip so that four people would hike from Giants Cas'l!ﬂ Res-
erve and four from Highmore Forest station, meeting at Giants Hut, swop wives -
oops - car keys and the next day hike back the other route - (with a big thrash on
Saturday night). And knowing Dick, we knew it would be no Sunday outing. We left
Durban earlyish on Saturday morning and met up with the other party at 8.30 am. at
a very chilly Nottinghan Road Hotel. We swopped Jackie for Regina. The stronger
hikers consisting of Dick, Diane, Jackie and Adolph, were to take the longer route of
19.5km from Highmaore, whilst the rest of us, Richard, Darren and myself, led by a
very patient and capable Regina, drove on to Giants Castle to do the shorter, but
much tougher uphill slog of 9.5km to the hut.

It was still very cold at 10.30am. when we eventually got on our way, but the sun was
hat and under a cloudless blue sky it wasn't long before we had to peel off our
warmer clothes. . An hour later we were all feeling rather ravenous and Regina sug-
gested and early lunch stop next to a lovely pool. We were following the Two Dassie
Stream path and found the going particularly easy and very picturesque, with lots

of pools for swimming, but none of us were brave enough to take t_he plunge. Once
the stream forked the path just went up and up and up....and seemingly endless. Qur
backpacks were stuffed to capacity with all sorts of delicious treats for our party -
and being Darren's 2lst on Sunday, Mom {me) gallantly, but foolishly, ca_rnqd up a
huge chocolate for the occasion. There were times when I very nearly jettisoned it,
but the thought of getting my mouth round a yummy slice kept me going.

The last few kms were the worst, and leaving Richard to struggle up the last few
ridges on his own, the three of us went on slowly and met up with the others who
came striding energetically across the mauntainside and prgceed.ed to tell us hov:r
strenuous their hike had been. Just ane more stiff short hill brought us to the little
rough stone hut, sitting rather forlornly in front of the majestic mountain range which
was bathed in the golden glow of the late alterncon sun.

The tarn was completely empty but the gas bottles weren't and it wasn't long before
the kettle was boi?ing merrily away on the gas ring. Boots were cased off tired feet
and packs belched forth their amazing contents - bottles of red wine, whiskey, cham~-
pagne and various other delights to tempt our appetites. We were all dying for a
piece of cake by this time, but not before birthday candles were lit and Darren tried
unsuccessiully to blow them out (clever little blighters kept firing up again). Huge
slices were washed down with mugs of whatevaer, and thoroughly enjoyed by all.

ith
As soon as the sun went down it got very cold and we had to warm ourselves up w
more layers of woclles and various concoctiens for the insides. At intervals during
the evening some brave souls ventured outside to check the thermometer, but it
dldn't drop below zero and there wasn't a snowilake in sight.

kmam!ﬁﬂnmmwwlﬂm&thﬁnﬂ?‘...m’hmthl;*oﬂms
We'd taken up things for a fondue and arranged everything on t-
m:«;'im. 'lthlmﬂwgb'lmmandk':jhhdﬁﬂ

we tucked Into various meats and sauces, all washed down with ‘Berg cham-




i i "Glue wyn"
ne . . . lovely. As a nightcap Dick and Regina brewed up some potent
malmac«mﬂeof these most of us were ready to hit the sack.

ise next morning was magnificent - for those who got up early enough to wit-
:eh:s sl':?";)ehne and Jac'l’t?e went oﬂ' for a stroll and an icy dip while the rest of us did
our morning chores, packing and breakfasting. Richard decided to return by the u'rr“he
route - the thought of a 19,5km hike was too daunting. Dick took his place an:f wi
Richard standing grinning broadly and waving goodbye from the door, the four of us
set off to cover the distance before 3pm.

was lovely - passing numerous herds of eland and blesbok which took off
Ich:o;:m thec slopes wi{h sp:ch eEviahle ease. The path threaded its way over the undula
ting hiils of wind-blown winter grasses, but the scenery was spoilt at intervals by
large stretches of recently burnt grass. Having developed a huge blister on my hee}
I found the going quite exhausting and kept getting leit behind and, to add to my dis-
comfort, found that the logs which are placeq across the pa_ths supposedly to stop soil
erosion, have purposely been put at irregular intervals to trip the foot-weary hiker.
It was a good long walk but I was glad to get to the car.

'd arranged to meet the others back at Notties at 3.30pm. but we were there a
::)g :rautni%elou they showed up, looking very bright and cheery compietely relaxed
after a most leisurely hike back - stopping at every poc! for Jackie and Adolph to
plunge into , and numerous cups of coffee. After a good few "castles” | managed to
drag Richard and Darren away from the pub, said our goodbyes to Regina, D'iane.
Dick and Adalph and headed back te Durban.

Thanks to Dick for another well organised weekend and thanks to everyone else for
helping to make it a very special occasion.

JOYCE HARPER.

A Rambler's Thouzhts ?

I think God gave the woods to us
To teach our souls to pray.
Alone in those green solitudes
Far from the world away.

I think He gave the mighty sea
To mpeak to us of time.
I think He made the mighty hills
To teach our hearts to climb.
o008 BOBL
Irish Proverb:
2o know beauty, one must live with it.!
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HLABENI_CARAVAN PARX near Creighton Naral. SEPT.30/OCT.1
Leader; Bruce Medway. |
or R : THE AN BARN DANCE

The weekend started oft on Friday night with a stop at the Highflats Hotel to
meet up with a few others who had also taken the coastal route. What a homely
bar.Mwimucmﬂvwghmaluzhbnmtdwrwhidlmurymisy
uﬂmhuierdunmmitklptmbmmmhism'ewhrmus
at very reasonable prices and were then ready to press onwards to the Creighton
Hotel bar, which had great atmosphere. Here we met up with more of the crowd
and eventually got away to wend our way camp-wards. After a rather hair raising
trip trying to follow a faster car in front, we managed to read ali the little caravan
park signs and arrive in one piece. After trying 1o get my luggage out of the wrong
car and greeting all the familiar faces, | found myself sharing a rather nice old
cottage with Winnie. It even had an en-suite without a hot water heater, which
had gone missing. It was a rather long walk to the ablutions and main barn, but
worth tghe excercise. A quick look around and I was in bed early - leaving Winnie
to catch up on the latest news in the barn.

It was early up in the morning to hear the birds and look at the beautiful flowering
cherry and peach trees nearby. This caravan site was also a farm with ducks
on the lawn, cats and dogs, cows and horses. What a lovely place and a hostess
who could not do enough for us. The bathrooms were clean and shiny, pink for
the girls with plenty of mirrors at different heights, potted plants and mats on
the floor. The braai area was next to the cute swimming pool, with a thatch roof
and plenty of tables, looking out over the valley towards the Centacow Mission.
The sturdily built barn with its thick stone walls had been transformed into an
entertainment area large enough to hold our party of about sixty people comfortably.
The thatched bar with fridge and gas cooker was at one end and a large fireplace
filled one side wall. A timber stair led up to a loft in which several people had
bunked for the night.

After a relaxed breakfastthe hiking crowd set off to climb a local mowntain covered
In forest - hopeful of a good view from the top. I walked to the second gate keeping
Jack van Reenen company - or 50 [ thought until he made me realise that [ was
keeping him back from joining the main group. So he’ said goodbye and hurried
off after the others who were almost out of sight through the trees.

After a very rehﬂngdartheﬁntwa&eu,thvebstmmdﬂemywnbenm
Maﬂwatchedandhuhnvhgt«@tﬁeirwqﬁmmmwm
10 get to the top and then back down a different routs. As the others all dribbled

h,lvmedhwmanynregoingm like an energetic bam dance that
evening. But a shower and clean clothes everyone looking perky, ready to
braal and dance the night away. |




And that is exactly what happened - everything went with a swing and everybody
had a great time. (Maybe one of those who were there will give us an account
on the dance for the next magazine? .. Ed.}
Sunday was a relatively lazy day for some - while others elected to walk along
the dirt road to the Centacow Mission. This is the same order as Marianhill Monas-
tery, but is now run entirely by-the local folk who greeted us with some interest
but hurried on Into church for the bells were tolling out. 1 had a quick look around
and then retired fo the back bench to listen to the Zulu chanting flowing round
‘the lofty . building. The high ceiling was beautifully painted and the lead light
windows . reflected the colours into the room. Above the front entrance was &
choir with a narrow winding timber staircase leading to it. The old organ was
covered up and looked very desolate. Outside | had to admire the beautiful red
brickwork laid in various patterns playing with the light and shade, There was
a separate entrance and stairs 1o the bell tower and under the twin entrance stairs
was a beautiful glass encased Madonna and Child. This was the second church
built after the original one which is still standing but very vandakised and eaten
by termites. The keeper of the keys arrived after most people had left and let
Sanine and myself in to wander at will. There was not much left unfortunately.
He said a start had been made to repair but was very slow. Nearby is the NPA
hospital. A slow walk back had me ready for lunch and then we all packed to
head for home.
1t had been a happy weekend, talking to many people | had not seen for ages and
meeting new people - some who knew other friends of mine too. A small world.
Thankyou Bruce for another well organised weekend.
Laspig FaoP
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