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DURBAN RAMBLERS _CLUB

Mickie MeCennell  TRES: Jack Tankard,

77267 (home) Bus: 29191.
Home: 677

Elizabeth Downie.

56096 (home) F. 0. Box 1063.

X+*#X*X%X*X
JANUARY 1962 - TPixture List

11/1 Executive Committee Meeting at Eliza-
beth Downie's home, 18 Bowes Lycn
Avenue, near the ﬁniversity. Meet-
ing. commences at 8,00 sharp,

17/1 Photographic Meeting at the McConnell
Country Hesidence, Krantzview Road,
Kloof, The subject is 'CPEN' and for
instructions on how to get to the
meeting see the centre of the magazine
for a map. Come along and Jjoin the .
fun.February subject is 'POVER',

14/1 A new hike and the name is Ravens
Ridge. Glen "essels will be leading &
the lorry leaves the market place at
8.30 sharp proceeding via Pinetown,

MEMBERS: 50¢
VISITCRS: 55¢

28/1  Pumphouse Hike which Lindy will be
leading, Lorry will leave the Market
Flace at 8,30 gharp, proceeding via
the North Coast Road.

MEMBERS: LSc
VISITORS: - 50e,
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THE PAMN3LERS ABROAD

Saturday, 20th Octeber, 5 a.m., 2nd in the suburbs of
London a little black ven could be seen collecting sleepy
pecrle, This was no Bleck Maria picking up early morning
revellers; only the hegianing of a Broad Weckend for the
London Ramblers.

Hany of you may think that "Broad" is just a descrip-
tion for the girth of & Coal-black Mama, but we are now
going to take jou, in spirit, to the quiet waters of the
Norfolk Droads, These rivers and waterways flow through
the county of Norfolk to jein the North Sea at Great
Yarmouth,

After a I} hour drive through the autunn-clothed
English countryside, we arrived at Wroxham at 11,30,
ytiere Dancing Fosm was walting, She was a neat § berth
cruiser, and consisted of - The Bridge, 2 sleeping cabins,
2 Pinktle and Wash Rooms, the Galley, complete with
Refridgerator, aond the Iiving and Dining Room,

- The Nautical Captain, one Reg Weaver, nor a Rambler
Yat, was the first abonr 1, followed by that old pirate -

ie Newberry, Then ciic the Bosun = Andy Morris, and
Pepth Tester = Angus Yutchisom, The girls consisted of
the Captain's Nate - Jill Craig, the Hosuns Mate -
Florrie Morris, Ships Cook - Rowena from N,2., and Chief
B0, (Pinkle Orderly) - Margaret Valentine.

At noon we weighcd anchor (280 lbs including rope)
ad werz soon cruising down the River Bure, Luck was
with us as the sky was blue, and the sun shining, but the
wind, for want of a better adjective, was Brrrrr. Ernie
cowd he seen on the Sundeck in his overcoat and gloves,
and Andy's cap hept his Brains? warm,

* e sailed all afternoon stopping at a store for
supplies, and oceasionally passed a fellow ship. The
seehery was peaceful and quaint - windmills, some very
0jd, and an odd ruined ¢ wrch here and there, Little
villages where the tiny sottages built on the waters
¢dge had specdboats inet:ad of cars in their garages, were
seattered along the way, Swans, wild ducks and partfidges
2,50 added to the scenery. Uhile passing through the
villages we had to reduce speed from 7 te 5 miles per hour,
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We sailed down as far as Great Yarmouth, gnd then turned
about to a guiet mooring spot for the night, e roast lamb
sizzling in the oven nearly jumped out of the pan as we hit
the bank with a thud, and the dismayed crew eré nearly throun
into the mud, It seems thot the Captains atterition was
distracted by his mate at the crucial moment,

Dinner was a delicious and rather hilarious meal, The
mmusement was caused by Florrie Morris wanting a photo of the
lions feeding for her album, With the 10 second delayed
action tickingamy, Florrie was quite a sight, as with a
panic-stricken face she tried to clamber through the narrow
doorway to her seat, and very nearly put her feot in the meat
dish. She succeeded in getting through, and so we have (we
hope) a picture of hysterical faces instead of Florrie's rear,
An early night was favoured, and owing to the end of British
Sumertime, the clocks were gratefully out back an hour, We
were woken at 9 a,m, by Andy with tez and biscuits, Half an
hour later there was a peculiar burnt smell coming from the
Galley, and it was at first thought that Ernie had burnt the
breakfast, We soon discovered that our tea towels were alight,
and luckily managed to rescue one with only a small hole, but
only half of the other was left, After that catastrophe Ernie
served a delicious breakfast of bacon and Rambler's eggs
(blackened ones).

Gur morning chores dang we cast off and headed back to
Wroxhams; along the way we diverted from the main river, and
followed a Broad! - up to a small boating village where we
came up against an unexpected difficulty - 2 bridge tos sell
for our beat to go under, The Captain thought that we nmight
get through, so with everyone flat on thz deck we headed for
the opening, Poor Florrie Cap nearly had an ulcer, but Angus
and Ernie up on the forward bow, averted a disaster by pushing
us away, FPhew!

The Captain now convinced, we noored alongside and lunch
was served,  The afterncon was spent packing, as we headed
back, We were treated to a wonderful sunset, and moored at ouwr
boathouse at 5 p,m,, just as dusk was settling in, It was sad
leaving Dancing Foom, but we were soon on our way back to London,
a very tired, but contentad bunch,

THAT LITTLE BIRD.
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Dde & as Falls

tPyras the last hike of the year
And the day dawned fair,
The Ramblers set out full of good cheer,
They climbed off the lorry vith moans and with
Eroans,
Disentangling their sore aching bones.
The road ahead was long hot apd dusty
Aind reaching Umlaas Falls they were al1 nighty
thusty.
Discarding shoes and rucksacks, 3
They rushed for the shade,
Pantingly waiting for tea to be made.
Ramblers were then seen disappearing behind tress
Emerging in costumes and briefl bi - kinis.
Surrcounded by cattle, and yokels and frogs
They set about eating like a litter of hogs.
The food all finished, some lazed in the sun
Others swam in the river, the fun had begunl!
Photographer Harry found models galore
Tree frogs and young maidens (you can guess what
THEY worell)
Uy and down cliff faces scrambled Edith and Jean
As agile as monkeys and Rock rabbits I've seen.
‘g time at last' shouted some of the crew
And they thankfully gulped down some of Linéy's
hot brew.
_The beautiful falls were soon left behind
And the uppermost thought in each Ramblers mind e
. Was to arrive at the lorry befcre anyone else, 2
And the most comfortable place to reserve for
himself.
After laboriously trudging up hills and down dales
They soon helped to swell the local store's sales
By buying iced minerals, and good things to eat
Simultaneously resting their tired,-swollen feet,
No lorry had come, the stragglers noted with glee
80 It does not always pay to be in such a hurry.
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At last it came and a mad scramble tock place

First come, first served, 1s not always the casel
Comfoptably seated at las%, The Ramblers settled down
Not knowing what fate held for thgg,t before they reach

CWil e
guddenly the lorry with a lurch and a jolt,
Much to our amazement - trundled to a halt.

On looking closer, we found to our dismay,

That the lorry haé broken down and would cause a delay.
Some went to fetch cars some hiked to the phone,
Others simply lay and giggleﬂ without any moan.
Hazel kept them in fits with her witty chatter,
fhich made wasted bread ecrumbs an earnest matter.
Por their hunger had now almost reached its peak
And made all the Ramblers so very weakill

One measly half sandwich was cut into four

“hich did not appease anyone at all.

It was now getting dark but the wait came to an end
As our rescuers headlight flashed round the bend.
Deserting the lorry we crammed into cars

The majority being treated to supper at %he Parrs.
Home was at last reached after an exciting day,

And that is all I have to say.

By Liber with the kind co=operation of
Bookworm,

Editress's Co £ If that is all they have to say

T still feal that %t is a jolly stout effort and T must
congratulate both Liber , who has been a regular contri-
butor, and Bookworm, who has now laid herself open to
threats for ! Hore'tz You have both been warned.

As Bob Ferns has been temporily transferred to Port
Elizabeth he has regretfully tendered his resignation
from the position he held as Camp CAptain. Au Revoir,
Bob and welcome to Glen Wessels whc now takes over the
doubtful pleasure of being the scapegoat when things go
wrong at camp. May you have along and happy term, Glen.
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It is not often that a letter brings the
writer to mind as vividly as the following one
does. Received from our distant Austrian member
Erie, we have printed it in its entirety & knov
that all who knew him will recall his witty re -
marks on all & everything. Thanks Eric & we
look forward to your next letter.

X»X*X*X

Qear Ramblers,
\ Its a shame what kind of hikers ymu
are turning out. They not ifen manage to walk u
Kilimanjaro. At least that cne I saw - Eric of
Durhan. Have been 1% miles below Gilmans - poist
( Crateredge), when I turned back. Had to wai:
too long every 4 steps till my fellow climber, to
whom belonged the guide, cought up with the guide
and me, 18000 f and raining like hell. ™alking
in 5" thick and heafy snow. Soaked through and
through, Not 5y to see. Could feel my kidneys.
Didn't like to risk my helth in that bl. rainstorm
wilting for others. I felt fit and not tired. But
feet hurting like hell, Froze them day before wait
ing in snowstorm. Ran back te hut. Took me 3h down
what took us 6h up. Picked up rucksack and strugg-
ed down to next hut. Managed just. Still soaked.
Jried cloth over fire for 4th. Next day crawled
tack to Kibo hotel = 22 miles, Last 8m a R.A.F.
caap carried my rucksack and gave me some sandwich' :
Next day I tried to drive my car, but lousy
wre of feet didn't play the game. ouldn't press
fie clutch, nor the brakes, Vell, now I had plenty
the to relaxe. Had a lovely time on the coast
inMocambique. Vent from L.M. to Beira. Got twice
stuk in mud. Paradies Isle a full failure; too
erpeisive for no reason. Best time I had at Lake
Nyase, All what I missed at P.I,, I had there.
gristilelear water, warm and drinkabla, plenty
of fim" smooth high rocks for diving, deep ‘
gliffs ®or goggling. Good hotel, fine campingsites.
Cape Madear was this paradies called, Nyasaland
has the iinest native villages I have ever seen,
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ifen in the remootest bush, "ell edjucated and very

; polite people. Few Europeans only. Petrol 5s per gallon

‘ 1n Moec. and Nyasal. Tanganjika dreadfull. Gray dust,
grey thornbush, red dust, red thornbush, Deep sandy
coougated roads. No game, only arrogant Kaffire and
cattle., But Arusha - Moshi - aera very nice and fertil.

After recovery I went on through Amboselli

Game Park to Nairobi. First time seen cattle, donkeys
and Masal's in gameprotected acras. Drove over too blg
a bolder. Smashed crossmember and propshaft. Carried

ﬁ,ig with front wheel drive only the 100m to Nairobi. Met

2

joung German chap, and fixed car up in his garage. Cost
only £20 on spares and lubrication but toock 1& weeks,
otherwvise £120 or more, And not as good of course,
Nairobi 1s a beautiful, very modern town.
Since I am here it didn't stop raining. I ecouldn't earry
on my trip. All gameparks cloused except Nairobis. Have
to wait till next dry season. Well, it was time in any
case to look after my finances., In two month time I
only spent £14C, And my rudy rattlebox runs only to 1émp
But its very assuring to have such a sound(full? car,
when someone 1s alone on.{rips like this,
: At the moment I am acting as Ladles Hair Styl-
~ ist again. Nice change for a while. At June I will try
to get a Job as a safaridriver, to get this bl., arro-
gant, newrich, everything-better-knowing german tourists
around,.'’hy shall I not get payed for that, what I want
to see? Nairobi gave me the honour to show me its court
from irside, I was markt as gunrunner. The fact was that
didn't realise, that Kenya and Tanganjika aren't coop.
their law's, and after sxplaining that and the help
. of my honest face, I got fined 15s - it nearly brock my
' heart- for not having reported my guns on the day of
arrivell.Ch well, that was that,
Dear Ramblers, train hard, perhaps one of you
. has also once a chance for a stroll up the 19566' high
Kilimanjaro. Its really worthwhile.
i signed ERIC.
X*X*X=»X
Apologies to you Erie for not showlng your paragraphs-

but we are pushed for space.
e EDITRESS, Clare Tankard
| Tinsley Hotel.
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CHRISTMAS PARTY, &

Much of the credit for the outstanding suco-
ess of thils evening must go %o Rose and Glen -who
cheerfully stood by as hordes of Ramblers invaded
their home, A nursery was soon founded for Ram-
blers under the age of two years; and the four oc-
cupants only occasionally raised their voices in
protest at being 1aft out of the fun. 71 happy
people were soon braai-ing meat & demolishing snacks
while music kept the neighbours awake. Late comers
regaled us with harrowing tales of being lost 1n the
wilds of Kloof. A few drops of rain dampened no-
one. & a bathing party headed by that famous three-
headed, six legged Nu-Nu, Robmickgary was soon
cavorting Jn th.. pocl, Consternation!! Robin lost
115 se.. & some one swiped the towelsti!

As no one showed any sign of going until well
into-the night it was agreed by all the bleary
ayed bitter enaers at about 1 a.m. that it had ° 3
been a swell party. A1l our 'Social Ramblers by .
Necessity' ( the ones bringing up a new genera=
tion of Ramblers) were there and we were heartily
glad to see them, Thank you Rose and Glen- who
smilingly stood by as we nearly wrecked your home
and the gallant Entertainments Committee.

one of the 71.
X*X*X*X*X
MEMBERS

Happy days to the following new hikers. '\)J*

Mr & Mrs R Tilley.

Miss C Saunders.

Miss E Harcombe.

X* X *X*X*X
Salaams and all that jazz from a contrite Editress
who is still suffering from the after effects of
Christmas - Holidays and a general state of sleep-
lessness. We were also pushed for space (where
have I seen that remark befor and had of necessity
to squash things 1n a bit.







