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DURBAN RAMBIERS CLUB.

CHATRMAN: ERNEST NEWBERY TREASURER: FRED CLARK
PHONE ¢ 77347 (res) PHOWE : 33223 (Res)

SECRETARY: Jill Craig
Phone : 832752 (res)
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JULY 1960 - FIXTURE LIST.

TUESDAY, 5th.July: The Executive Committee will meet at
Rob Philp's home in 106, Chelsea Drive,
Durban Merth, st 8:00 p.m. -

WEEK-END: 9/10/11th: Hotel Week-End, Ashtonvale Guest Farm,
July :  Bulwer Park area. Come along and enjoy
one of the most popular events of the
year,
MEMBERS: £2., 5. (d)
VISITORS:£2. 10.0d)
SUNDAY: 24th,July: Hike to Black Rock, Umgeni Island, Lorries
travelling via Pinetowm, Lindy leading.

(inc}]

MEMBERS:  4/6d.
VISITORS: 5/-d. ‘

SUNDAY: 31th.July: Annuel Apble, Start getting fit nowll
Entrance fee 2/= per person, This year
will be along a pew route (0ld Main Road)
Those travelling by lorry: 4/6d. Refresh-
ments free 1 Pienic afterwardss

WEDNESDAY: 20th.July: Photographic Meeting. At Adele Chapman's
home 36, Balmoral Drive, Durban North
commencing 8:00 p.m. Subject: Generals




EDITRESS'S NOTE,

Oh dear, did I or did I not 'boob' last month??
Some 'Printers Devil' must have been busy with my type-
writer,

If I upset anyone's sense of 'correctness' I apologise
most profusely.

The little, very obvious space left blank in the
'Photographic Meeting' article was meant for 'Bob Ferns'.
He was voted ocnto the Judging panel,

I also seemed to have a tragedy with my ‘tradgidy'
in the Beetle Drive. So this month the moan is on
me,

L I AR I O SR L
NOTE FROM HIKE LEADERS.

Hike Leaders are there for a purpose. Namely to
1]1éed?, We would appreciate it if Members would
remember this when on a hike, Up to now we have
had very few 'lost souls'! but as the habit of
passing the leaders is becoming quite a problem
there may just be = possibility that we have
a minor accident and then the poor leader will
get ‘it in the neck from all sides. So es
'Prevention is better than cure' play
'follow the leader?,

(Grape=vine hears that the Leadere are planning
a fine for anycme ba'enk‘).ngtrhia rule: in
the, guise of Tea Dutyl!!!! So watch it,)

* At
" Talking of tea duty, I have been asked to
define '"Tea Duty! for those who are not quite
sure what to do when they are assigned this
task, Girls are requested to collect the
smood and assist in meking the fire: Boys
build the fire, collect water and make the

. teafeoffee, Fﬂ; to carry billles to and
from lunch apo
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i By:
Fo@D, ( Ernest 'Goose! Newbery)

FOOD is divided into two classes - food you don't
like and food you like. Food you don't like is what
you are given as a kid; food you like is what you
can't afford to buy when you are an adult,

RAMELER'S FOOD on the other band, is also divided

into the same two classes, but the food you don't like
is t you take on the hike, and the food you like
is t the other chap takes, This explains how
sudden friendships spring up in the Glub, only to be
dissolved when it is found that a marmalade sandwich is
being swopped for a marmalade sandwich,

So girls, if you want & man, just remember that
the way to a night out is through those special meat
pagties that your Mom is so good at. And boys, when
you see & sweet young thing whose clossr aequaintance
you would like to make, just go along at the lunch
spot, sit down beside ter and tell her that her lunch
is very much better than yours, Even if it isn't,
love is wonderfull

RAMBLERS' CAMP FOCD of course is in a class of its own,
Here a man is elscted ms Camp Captein so that he can

be blamed for no salt inthe gravy, no gravy on the

meat and no meat in the stew, Once again, the best

fg what you hawn't got - the other chap always has

a vigger helping of the part of the joint that you
wanted but couldn't get because he is more friendly with
the orderly than you,

Then of course, various teams at camp take it in
turns to see which team can mender perfectly good
food the most unappetizing, Thare are of course
gsome rules to thie competition - for instence it would
be grossly unfair to strain the tea through the Camp
Captain's socks, because be may not have another pair,
but you may make the tea using the dishwater becaunse it
can always be claimed that the dishwater looked just

[ _ 6/_......
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QpDS_AND ADDS,

We would like to wigh June Aspin a very happy birthday

and congratulstions on reaching hor majerity this month,
(11 join in chorus: She's 21 to-day ebCapivianns)

P

Quite a fow people have been enquiring after
Pam Skinner and Beryl Martin. Very remiss of
me not to have menticned that they have left for
Ehodesia - Salisbury to be exact.(I think they
both had a secret pash' on Glive Craig). Pam
writes and tells me there is a 'Mountain Club'
in Salisbury, but knowing Salisbury area wa
are just wondering how and where??? Apparently
the streets are so rural there that Pam has
hardly missed the Ramblers at all,

e R e
WINTER HIKING HINT:

| Take an extra pair of socks. This saves you
the bother of de-thorning or de-geeding the pair
you wear in the morning. The grass is full of
seedls now and they are the very devil to get
out of socks, besides they prick like mad!l

P A
LOST AND FOUND,

FOUND: One pair of beige woollen gloves
(ladies) small size.

One brown plastic/leather
deflatable cushion,

(Apply to Editress for both)

4
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THE MASQUERADE BANJQUET, 18/6/60,

The quiet staid atmosphere of the Westville Hotel was
shattered somgwhat last Saturday night when a cavalcade of
colourful characters arrived for the Rambler's Banguet,

Upon arrival we were greeted by King Louis (alias Rob
Philp) of France, immaculate in his purple coat and breeches,
ruffles and silver-buckled shoes, and - oh! I nearly forgot -
his powdered wig., Accompanying him was his wife, Marie
Antoinette, dazzling in her white lace dress, and their

two attendants in black velvet outfits with fishnet stockings.

As we descended to the downstairs lounge, we met Pucecini's
kisdam Butterfly and Lt. Pinkerten (changed to It. Pinkletent
by the Ramblers), The lounge locked like a page from a story-
book, oxcept for a fow traitors in evening dress, whose names
we won't even bother to mention,

Wo sat (although in my case it was rather difficult be-
cause of excess baggage) down at a table occupied by a tramp,
Eliza Doolittle, the Heavenly Twins, (Oopsl a halo has slipped)
a Roman L,dy, Madam Butborfly and three 'Traitersi,

At the noxt table sat ths Lady and her Tramp, Popeye
(complete with muscles) and Olive 0il looking vory sweet but
with his lipstick all smudged, Has Popeye been treating you
rough, dearie??

Seated at another table was a very gallent imight together
with his lowvely lady. I owrheard someone remark that there
wers plenty of dragons for him to slay, but for the safety of
that gentlomsn I will not reveal hia identity - it could only
have been a Thim'l!

4z we set enjoylng our drinks, the cauple of the year arrived
Margarot and Anthony Jones complote in their wedding clothes
and camera, Just as everyone became a little restless and

hunger raised it's ugle head, Little Red Riding Hood and Gramny .

Langlois, complete in nylon negligse and curlers, arrived,
Wo decided we couldn't wait any longer for Ernia Fostor so we
all trooped upstairs.

- - ————— —

L_ 12/""."---- ,::




od contnd,,..) =9 '-

like the drinking water, and anyway if you use dishwater
you don't have to use so much tea.

However, for future teams of cooks at future campe,
let it be remembered that if they wish to spoil the tea,
it is no good trying to do so by making it out of dighwater =
T did so at last Baster Camp and no-one noticed!!

O A T I
PHOT! C_MEETING 6/60

Well things certainly looked up for this meeting at
Brian Harding's Home, There was & very nice turn out
of about 30 people.

The slides entered for Camplife were very good and
4 high percentage was the average - Ernie Foster taking
top marka.

Marge and Jyck showed us some very interasting and
rather besutiful slides and Jpan Hume brought along her
Cine so that we could see the Egster Camp life.

Ernie Foster also entertained us with slides taken
on the '"Berg trip taken by himself, Billy Langlois,
Ron Smith and Miles Reed.

! Tt was good to see the Seerstary Joy, back from
her holidays ete,,sp once more we will have a bit
of order (we hope).
A most delicious tea was served and on the whole a
 very pleasant evening was spent by all, with a grateful
1 vote of thanks to Brian and Mrs. Culverwell.
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INZDMYATHT VALIEY HIKE. 12/6/60. ]

01d Members must have ow rheard our Chairman having his
iittle say at the Meeting about how the stalwarts had dwindled
»ff at hikes and that we would probably only use Mickie's
mr for future hikee, becduse you should have seen the lorry,
‘t was bursting its seams, There must have teen many 'Leg-
less Wonders' on that day. Anyway it was good to see them, i
. think ILindy had visions of going back to the Market place !
*or the other lorry, because the further the lorry went
shrough town and out to Eed Hill the more people were picked

1P.

(-
Afgr a bumpy, dusty but cheerful ride we reached our
lestination in the Reserve, ¥

There was a lot of taking off of slacks to put on shorts
[mueh to the gentlemen's joy) as the weather was a real
Istinker!.

Lindy took us a new way round the Falls, along the top of
1 most picturesque valley, far below, where the Umgeni
sound like a little brown ribben. EKnowing we had to get down
there eventually made us feel quite exhsusted, It didn't take
18 long to make our way down a rocky path, through a native |
graal and down to the river, i

The lunch spot was most comfortable as the passage of
pany donkies and cattle had acted as a lawn mower on the
thick grass under shady trees.

na-l.ng the lunch break we were visited by & herd of goats
and Ernie 'Herdboy' Newbery gave a demonstration on how not to
handle large goats (with horns)l

The day couldn't have been more perfect and sun-bathing was
the favourite pass-time, though a couple wers brave enough to
go swimming in the swallow river (Brrrrr!!) .

e —

The way back was made interesting by crossing the river
twice and then eventually up onto the road from the valley.
The lorry ride back was chilly and blankets were in evidence, .
plus a lot of equabbling as to who was shairing with who, but ; |

fo-oo----v

R e ool B _




=B -
MY VISIT TC THE L4KE ST LUCIA WILDERNESS AHEA,

Early in May, I was fortunate in being able to follow
an organisod 'Wilderness Trail' in the Lake 5t. Luela Arcs,
Zul,land.

Wilderness is 'the environment of solitude!, a trm
aseribed to arsas characterized by primitive conditions
of transport, environment, habitation and subsistenca,
Although suck places are disappenring rapidly and at an
over inereasing rate, in many people thors still lingers
a desire to see the land as the piomers saw it, Because O
of this, and becauss others need to seek relaxation from
tho stresses of modorn civilization, the Hatal Parks, Game
and Fish Preservation Board decided that areas within
some of tho Game Res rves should be set aside, to remain
as true wildernesses,

The St. Lucia Game Rserve was first established in 1897
by the Natal Colonial Government in order to preserve the =
unique assemblage of wate r life, particularly birds and
hippos. found in the arca. In 1944 the Reserve was enlarged |
by the addition of a strip of land 4 half aile wide around
the edge of thu lake,

To reasch the Charter's Creck hutted camp, from where
the trails start, visitors must take the main Gollel road
nort. as £ar as the Hyalazi River Store, approximately eixteen
miles boyond ltubatuba, & further nine miles have fen to be
covered slong a subsidiary road. The main road is macada-
misod as far as Empangeni - just over half the way to Dur

I chose to btravel the hard way — on a 'clapped out' 1954
vintago motor scooter! A1l went well until my trusty irem
stood decided to give up the ghost about eight miles
from Mtubatubs, With my very limited modical understanding
of the caprices of the infernal combustion comstitution, I
wag unable to vajole the beast's heart back to life, Then

" began an anxious hour of stopping the occasional passing
motorist in order to aslk for assistance or a tow into
Mtubatuba., To my dismay, each traveller confessed to
being unablo to help in any way. On the point of degpera~
tion, I cventually asked a gentleman to despatch & Mtubatuba
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Iake St. Lucia Wilderness, 2

break-up - I pean, break-down - hearse for me and my stead,

Soon after this, however, relief appeared cwr the horizen in
the shape of mnother proud scooter owner - also pushing - and
a kindly Hatal Provineial Administration roads maintenance
offieial., After the necessary First iid was applied we went
on our respective journeys and I was able to resch Mtubatuba
before the break-down ven had left to come and feteh me,

I oventually roached the rest camp virtually 'by the light
i ﬂ of the silw ry moon' and I have no wush to ever again drive
b along those dark strange roads again at night.

Early next morning I mot my guide, chief ranger Jim Foely,
He picked me up in his Land Rover and we departed for the the
lske where we stowed our provisions and gear on board a sturdy
launch, Jim informed mc that the other visitors who had bocked
for the Trail had all boen foreced to withdraw for various reasons,
Our craft was soon ready =nd we were off on the first stags of
our Trail - & fifteen mile cruise up the Laks,

Within minytes we had our first meoting with a big school of
hippo. The locality is the home of more then two hundred of these '
monsters,

One of tho ourstanding wild 1ife features is the occurence
of bird breeding colonies containing species such as tho White
and Pink~backed Pelicans which nest in fow other localities
within Southern Africa. Many thousands of flamingo are also

‘D found on the Lake, though they do not nest there, The assem—
blage of waterfowl, both in variety and number, is undoubtedly
_unjque in this country, The less concpicuous but just as
intaresting birds of the coastal forests and grasslands arc also
particularly well represented.

L S —— S

Wo passed the day leisurely in the boat, closely watching the
abundent wild life, fish jumping out of the water, mischisvous
monkeys frolicking on the banks. Moving slowly through the
swamps, we obtained thrilling elose-up views of dozens of
erocodiles ~ strange ugle predators of another nge who, in the -
fastness of this wilderness, play an important part in mointain-
ing the balance of nature, L .
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all 54 of us managed to keep fairly wara all the way home to
our most welcome baths and bed.

Ed.

e T e T

UMLAAS VALIRY,  29/5/60.

"Under the inverted bowl we call the sky,
Wherc under crawling coupe we live and dis, L)
1ift not thy hand for help - for it rolls

on, as potently as thou and I ....."

These were the words of an ex 'Rambler®, whose morals were
far from being decent, and those were my thoughts as I strode
down the almost deserted road which led into the ever beautiful
Umlaas Valley. Somehow I had left behind the hustle and bustde
of the town, with its somewhat gaudy attitude of always trying
to lock its best.

The ywllow crested tweet, sang forth his pleasant melody
and the tranquilising sounds echoed down the greenish-mauve
hills, that all of us Natalians know so well,

Natiwe 1ife in this 'untouched by man' country can be,
ot times, a most rewarding sight, when sceing theso decendants
of the age-old negro race, whose empires once ruled the old
worlde FN

¥

Alas, my dreaming came to an abrubt halt, when the path
plunged down & bank onto the main Durban - P,M.B. railway line.
Without difficulty the party crossed and proceadsd on their way,
giving a fleeting glance to a tdassie' engrossed in giving him-
self his morning wash.

Lunch waa devoured, and chatter commenced. Forty winks =
& sand=clod fight between two rival sections of the party =
Heepas vs Teenies — a secand brew, and it was time to
depart. A brisk walk down through the formidable 'wag-'n-
bietjie'bushes, across a welr, built by a long forgotten
engineer, and then down one of those typicel country
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roads, only to say 'farewell fo this land of co:-l:l'.;‘s.s‘h and
savago resemblance to nature'. .

by 'Pinkletent!,
P
" DATES TU REMEMBER,

17th, August - Shell Hall Theatre evening, Films on
interesting subjecte and slidea.

10th, September — Spring Ball, This iz one date you must
not miss,

Our heartiest congratulations and best wishes go to
imy de Jager and Harry Tripe who arc getiing parried this
month,  Although we wan't be able to attend (the wedding
takes place in Amy's home town) I am sure our thoughts will
be with you,

# % B ¥ R RN BE R

This space reserved for indy Capp's
thoughtdessssssnss
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(Thank you, andy)
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(Mesquerade Banquet), ol o

Hooray!! Ernie and Jennifer 'The Bisto Kids' arrived just in
time (lucky for them) and we sat down to a very appebizing
menu, Between courses I managed to got a better view of
gomo of tha costumes and noticed that our Chairman and his
partnet represented 'Day and Night'!, Ernie in a blue shroud
with painted white clouds, and a cardbogrd painted sun which
secmed to set as the evening progressecd, while L_‘,rnthie. wora
black nat covered with eilver stars.

After an excellant dinner and a vory good wine we adjourned
to the lounge for dancing and f.«nt.ortainmant. by the Bentley

Sisters and'others!'s Whoa Boys!! Hey whora's me Andy Gapﬁj
Oh, listening to the Spriagbok Rug‘uy Tcam in the Pub, Whewl

The Bispo Kids were judged the best pair and I think we
211 agreed that they really deserved the prize., Dancing
was resumod and the merriment continued till midnight, when
we bid each other adisu loaking the worse for wear = E.nd
toarll e

It was a thoroughly enjoyable evening and our thanks
mst go to the Westville Hotel, the judges and all who
helped to meke it so. i

seesssesa"0rl Tight, Andy, I'11 tell them you
enjoyed it too! No, I carn't ask 'em why they aidn't
'ave boer during grub time ........"

FLORRIE CAFP.




(Lake St Lucia) 2

With the approach of nightfall, we set course for an open-~
air camping site near the watar's edge, where we apent the
night undor canvas. Tents, cir mattresses, gleeping-bags,
cooking ard eating utensils are all provided by the Parks
Board, put trailors are requirsd to supply their own stores
and personal accessorics - including insect repellant, an
essential requisite in these parts!! How well do I remember
vhe glorious sungat that ongulfed us in a golden array of
colour as we preparad our meal that ovening,

after 2 hoarty broakfast in the morning, another short trip
in tho boat took us to a swampy arsa whore grew tall pampas
grass. Sgelching our way along a hippo trail, we gained
firmer ground, 4 little later and we foud ourselves in the
dark coastzl dune forcst., The tum of ingects, chirping of
birds and chabtoring of Tongs Eod Squirrels scened strangely
quiet affer the sonorous bollowing of the hippos we had left
bhehind us,

As wo climbed towards thzcrost of a hill, wo heard the surf

thundering on the shores of tho Indian Oecan, now close at hand,

Finally, breaking through the forest, wo blinked our eyes in
broad daylight as we set foot on one of those glorious besches
which one oftan dreaws about bubt rerely seems to coms upen

in reality, 4 towering dune sloped steeply down to a truly
impressive expanse of flat shimmoring sand which stretched as
far as the eye could see. The desolate sccne bore no ovidenca
of the visit of Man, In short, conditions were perfact, and we
enjoyed a delightful and rsfrcshing swim,

Luneh followed in true Ranblerts fashion, with o lagze in the

sun, and = quick second dip before retiring. However, this
woll-timed swim hud a surprising sequel, as we wera bhardly out
of the water when a SHARK apposrod in the very spot, close

inshore, which we had oooupied only a few briof minutes carlier,

4 narrow cscape - for the shark, I meanl!!

Back at the clearing, wo talked till well into the night
under a bright star-studded sky. Tho woathar was so mild that
we decided to sleep without the tents,

Sevaiviasa
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WEE] .
PLACE: Ashtonvale Guost Farm, Bulwer Park ima,
DATE : Long Woek-End - 9th, 10th, 1lth, July,1960,
COST : MENBIRS: £2. 5. 0d, VISITORS: £2. 10, 0d,

TRANSPORT: Talephone Billy Langlois - 62541 if you either
want transport or have car space to spare.

This promises to be @ vory good wesk-cnd, Lovely
country-side to hike in - tennis nnd table-tennia and
dancing on Saturday evening, Don't bring your best
clothes. Dancing is very informal. Ladies: Cotten frocks
or warn skirts snd jerscys and Men Flannols, open nackod
shirt and cravats or ties - just as you like. Don't
delay in filling in the form here below as the hotel has
room for only 30 Ramblerg - so first come first served.

c-.--o-.-o--.c-n--onq.;--n-oo--

HAME: souessssessssssnrsssssssantssssssssnsssnace
ADDEESS! sassessssnasesssnsssssnessssnsssnnsnanss
TRANSPOHT WARTED: vevevsessssssesssosnss(Y08 or NO)
VISITORS (if 20Y) seveseasscasessssssannsssscnaanrsance
N TR T TR T AL T
Enclosed please find Lessessssessssssseencsscnsancssnone
(This form to be sent with the money to Billy Langlois or
paid into the Ramblers Banking account at Standard Bank

and the copy of deposit slip/receipt forwarded to Billy
together with form.)
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(Lake St. Lucia)

For my third and final day on the Trail, Mother Mgture
suddenly changed her mood and showed us tho othsr side of
har meke-up, A fierce thunder storm raged. Heavy rains
and high winds lashed the country-side, no doubt helping
to add to a few more gnarls and grotesque twists to those
hardy old troes on tne hilla,

Qur last Trnil, of courss, had to be canodled, but never
thelese I spont some ploasant hours as the guset of my
new friend;, Jim Foely, in his pletureaguas gome rengerls
lodge at Charter's Crock.

1t was still raining next morning when I reluctantly
broks camp and hoaded for home and more convential
gurroundings (alas, the hustle and bustle of the offica)
tut not ovon this coudd dempon the happy memorics I took
away with me, 3

P.2. I hope, at a future club photographic meeting to
ba allowed to 1llustrate the above article to fellow

Romblers by showing the 8 m.m. colour films which
I shot in this '"Walt Disnsy Wonderland!,

by VICTOR CLAUDTUS,
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