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DURBAN _ RAMBLERS' __CLUB.

Mickie MoConnell Tres: Geoffrey Black
77267 (home) Phones 20665 (bus.)
Denise Fhilp

836034 (home) P.0. Box 1063

JULY 1962 - Fixture List.

1/7 Combined hike with Pietermaritaz-
burg Ramblers. Lorry leaves
Market Place at 8.30 sharp, Hike is
to Aloe Ridge, with Lindy leading.
Pmb., Ramblers meet us at the George-
dale turn-off at 10.30 p.m.

UEMBERS: 50¢
VISITORS: 55c

3/7 Executive Committee Meeting at Harry
Tripe's flat - 1 Deneburst, Hurst
Grove. Commences at Be00,

7-8/7 July Camp at Mont—Auz-Sources. See
page B for further details.

18/7 Photographic Meeting at Det and Joan
Sewell's flat - 8 Glenleigh, 259
Bulwer Road. The subject is open.
Commences at 8.00.

22,/7 Hike to Shongweni Valley. Lorxy
leaves Market Place at B,30, and
Lindy is leading.
MEMBERS: 45¢
VISITORS: 50e

29/7 Annual Amble at Westmead Racing Cir-
cuit., Meet at Market Place at 8.00:
See page & for further details.
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TOPP'S NEEDLE. 3/6/62.

Robin and Jack held their aching heads and squinted
at the werld through bloodshot eyes. What a party
that was! Jirrrral! However, pressing on regardless
they joined the rest of the rowdy Ramblers on the lorry
and set out for Topp's Needle,

We stopped at Naidoo's for the usual breakfast halt,
and also stopped at Hillerest to pick up our "Maritsburg
Ramblers. %)g:o mittered something about four flipping b,
Tenkards on one hike?)

At the fork on the old Crestholme cireuit, we aban=-
doned the lorry and slogged the usual route to the Needle
A hot and dry dey caused water bottles to be much in evid
-ence, even though they were to be needed later for coffee.

At the lunch-spot everyone collapsed in any shade they
could find: all except Lindy that is, who busied him-
eelf with bhis life-saving brew. (Why is Rob lying on '
his back with his eyes closed and that look of suffer-
ing on his face?) It was time for the energetic to
sweat their way up to the top of Topp's Needle. A
certain "Mallory" failed dismally although the
other climbers didn't seem to find it very difficult.
Much to the constarnation of some, the Treasurer
succeeded in cornering his vietims in the most ine
accesible places,

-

Glenn's new hat, in the latest fashionable shade ' )
'Pristine White'; was pounced on by Garry who gave it
suitable character with sundry inscriptions arocund the
brim. This naturally resulted in a short skirmish -

Glenp pelting Garry with big, fat, juicy rocts. Later
this cranial adornment was dealt its coup de grace with
the 193&3&& " luv you" written in lipstick.

Coing homewards, the party split into two - those
who went the easy way, and those who braved the gully.
(Braved being the operative word!) One gentleman in
LARGE BOOTS horrified those behind and bow him as he
scrabbled his way heedlessly over loose rocks.




Shades of Sherpa!l g ggj dcl)

Aftor rejoining the faint-hearted ones at the top,
we set out on the long walk back to the lorry which was
vwaiting at Vkuter Drift. Here with much pushing and
shoving, we finally settled dowm for the ride home.

KAT DRAKNAT.
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PHOTOGRAPHIC _ MEETING. 20/6/62

Why was Chris and Adele's lounge littered with
bodies - moving, munching, muttering, mirthful bodies
at thatl? You've guessed it! Put this conglom-
eration of rowdy Ramblere only menaged to produce
seven slides between them. Tch! Tch! The
subject was Camp-life, and as you can imagine it
tock simply hours, my deahs, to show all the slides,

After we had seen all seven slides, and Harry
had suggested showing them a few more times to
make~believe there were a lot, Chris and Adele
showed us some of their 'Berg holiday slides.

No matter how many times one sees pictures of ocur
imposing Drakensberg, the rugged beauty is still
as magnificent as ever.

The judges hied themselves awa' to sort out all
seven marks; but they had only been gone about 3
minutes before they were back again - back in time
for tea. Being a gourmand I love this part of
Rambler's Photograrhic meetings, and - oh boy!
wait until I've stopped chewingessees Gulp!

Jack Tankard was awarded first place for his slide
of 8 billy over a fire - this drew forth a facetious

vemark from Hob to tlye effect that "If &kek can do
that, Billy canl" And ha ha again. Bill Lowe,
meaning to have a last little fling before he leaves
us for his home-town, obtained second and third
placess Vigtor Claudius then showed us some cind
“ilms of camps in years gone by, & that was that!
Trankyou Chris and Adele! CAMERA CHIMERA.
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ANNUAL _ FIIM _ SHOW. August 1962,

This year's ennual Film show will be held, as
usual, at the Shell Theatre, Esplanade. The date has
yot to be confirmed, bmpt will be either the 13th or the
22nd August.

In additiom to the usual Film and Slide show, we

‘will be presentimg the cups to the winners of our vari-

ous competi¥iome, viz. (&) The best colour slide of \})
the year. This competition is open to all persons who ™
came 1st, 2nd, or 3rd in the monthly competitions or

who obtained 70 $ for any slide., In addition, anyone

is entitled to enter a further two slides, which have

not yet been entered in any competition.

(b) The best Black and White print.
The only stipulation herd is that the size must not be
less than 63" x 84", and mist be the entrants own work,

(c) The ¥ged Titterington Memorial Trophy.
This cup is awaArded to the person who obiained the high
-est aggregate from ten slides entered in the monthly 4
Photographic competitions.

The entries for the best colour slide of the year
will be projected prior tc the presentation of the
trophies.

Would any members who have any slides or ciné films ))
taken on hikes, camps, or any other Rambler's fumction
during the past two years, please phone either Rob Philp

- 836034, or Harry Tripe - 46170, so that we can
project them,

They need not be pictorial masterpiecesy just as
long 3 theY ghow some Bambler or & familiar scene, they
will be suitable.

Further details will be published in the August
copy of this magaszine,
’ HATRY STRIPE.
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MNNUAL  AMBIE  29/7/62.

By kind permission of the Natal Motor Cycle and
Car Club (N.M.C.C.) we are using the Westmead Racing
Circuit for the Annusl Amble this year. The mileage is
the same as in previous years — 15 miles for men and 10
miles for woman. This will mean rcughly (very roughly)
about six times round for ths former, and about five times
round for the latier — both in an anti-clockwisec direction.
Those entering for the Amble will pay an entrance fee of
20 cents. Pleasc meet at the Market Placs at 8.00 sharp.
There will be a lorry, but if we find that thers are
enough cars to transport everyone, the lorry will not be
used - so rally around the flag car-owers! If the
lorry is used each passenger on it will be charged 40 c.

The Amble starts at 9 o'clock, and racing numbers
will be supplied beforehand. Soft drinks, oranges, and
water will be available to competitors. Bring picnic
lunches, and all your fricnds and neighbours. Remember
all visitors are welcome.

The winner of the men's Amble for the past two
years has been Viv Pammentcor. He is entering again
this year and so, I believe, are all his sons. So
see if you oan out-Pammenter the Pammenters someone,
and see that you keep up your good record, Vivi

A cup is swarded to the winner of the Amble, and
anyone who completes the course receives a certificate to
prove it. These are presented at the Spring PBall in
Sepbtomber. Any complaints cen be taken to Dymock FParr
who has the great honour of being Master of Ceremonies.
You can tell them to write their complaints to the
Editress, Dymock, who will promptly destroy them.

So come one mnd 811, the big end the small, to the event
of the year ~ the ANNUAL AMBLE!
STILL ACHIN'.

This is of great importance, so ple-e-e-se READ it,
The lorry has becn leaving the Market Flace later and later
every Sunday. (Why are we eating our lunch on the lorry?)
In future the lorry will leave at 8.30 PRONTO! 8o if you
arrive to find a Market Flace devoid of Ramblere - Remember
You have boen warned!!l GROUCHY «
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BLACK ROCK. 20/6/62

We were supposed to go on the Waycnda hike this
sunny Sunday, but as a permit was not forthcoming, we
went to Black Rock instead. So hey-ho, and away we go
- off to Black Rock. The lorry bowled along merrily
at a sedate 30 miles an hour with its load of laughtcr
gnd lassitude - namely one Tripe, who wes sproad out in
ihe middle of the lorry. (Why are we all squashed?)
Along the dusty Crestholme road, past the turn-off o
Topp's Needle, and Haltl - opposite & sombre little )
trading-store. Then a gathering up of various flat—
tencd belongings, 2nd single file along = well-beaten
path. Down, down, dowm, through yellowed gress and
dust-besprinkled bush. Far away, on the other side
of the river, is a high terraced cliff, with green
bushea spilling over cvery ridgc. The hanging Gardens
of Babylon immediately springs to mind -~ but & garden
without flowers.

A pause so that the laggards can catch up, and an
exchange of insulting bentor between the wags.
Bverything is so dry, but there are flowering peach ;
trees in the kraals cloudy with soft pink blossomj
and vivid splashes of oreango in the grass turn out
to be Lion's-car or Wilde degga. Wo oross the wide,
shallow river, crystel-clear cxcept for patches of
brilliant, emcrald-graen spira-gyra. "It locks
like hair!" someenc remarks. "New fashion colour -
slime-groen.™ "Hurry, hurry and put on your shoes." )
says Glenn, his pegmirched hat perched on iho back
of his hoad. ind o don't hurry, hurry, but sit
on the warm rocks and laugh and talk. Wo procoed
eventually and soon reach the river with Black Rock
towering bohind.

Thore is a dash to Tind the most comfortable
ssat, Some sit on the rocks, whilst othors sit on
the soft river-sand. One stretch of rock is pittcd
with minute 1ittle oraters like the surface of the
moon. Last year the river was in flood when wWe came
and couldlt be forded here. Tho river still locked
formidable to me, as it cascaded frothily through
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the bottle-ncck whore we wor®, and widencd out below.
Rob and Wike strip to their costumes, and venture caut-
iously into the icy, foaming water. Brrrr! "Come inj
the water's 1-1-1-lovely." But nobody leaps up at the
genorous invitation, and we look on with amsement as
they shoot down the miniature rapids, climb up, and give
a repcat porformence.

"ea's ready!" and our riders of the raging rapids
come out to warm their frozen forms with Garry's boiling
brew. Lindy could not come on this hike, so Garry tried
his hand at lindy's self-imposed labour, with excellent
resultsl "Do you always eat charcoal for lunch, Rob?"
"That was the boerewors I put in the fire and forgot
about.” "Wever mind. Have some of our fruit salad and
sand." Poace reigns for the while as Ramblers cne and
all emit & contented chomping sound.

We break up into little groups — each group engagod
with a different topic of conversation. That group
ie discussing cemcrasj one by cne they explain the
advantages and disadvantages of their cameres, and
display them proudly. Horo they are poring over the
Sunday newspaper, exclaiming and giving their opinions.
And 4his group? This one with the loudest laughter?
They are relating incidents from by-gone years.

What Ramblcrs heve done on previous hikes, camps, and
hotel wcekends. This alweys makes hilarious telling,
and more ond more flock around to listen. Scotty,
Dymock, Margarct, end all the other old-timers (in
Rambling that is} re-living the past.

We mist go; and we cross the river higher up. OGarry
slips and gets his pants wet. But there are no other casu
=lties. Then we toil up and up. The hill ie cndless.
Ah-h-h! The roed at last. Is it the right road? Some
go right end some go loft. We reach & store and grate-
fully =it down and wait for the lorry. Here it comes
partly full of Ramblers. We arc off, and pick up Scotty
en route who kept on welking., Then home through the
darkening dusk. LIBER.
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JULY cAfp. 7-9 July, 1962.

Remember to bring plenty of warm clothing and
blenkets, as the 'Berg is fre-e—ezing in July. Thie
year's July camp is &% Ment—fux-Sources, and hes bath-
Tooms and hot and cold water. As there is only
sccomadation for thirty campers, the first 30 applicants
were accepted. So there is unfortunately no room
for anyone elsa. Glenn Wessels, our Camp Captein is
arranging all trensport. Phone: TT7196.

EDITRESS'S _CORNER. D)}

Dear evoryone,

This month there arc good-byes to be said instead
of welcomes back. You have probebly noticed on the
first page that we have a new Preasurcr and Secrciary.
This is bocause Clare and Jack Tankard, our former
Seoretery and Tremsurer aré going overseas temporarilye
Clare was our Editress last year, and she did a wonder
~ful job., Jack has been our Treasurer sincc the
beginning of 1961, and managed to balance the bocks .
most successfully. I ¥now everyone is going to miss 7
you both, and we all hope to see you back soom.

We mst also bid a fond adicu to Bill Lowe, who is
going back to his home-country on the same day as Clare
and Jack. We would like to see you come back again
too, Bill.

Jim De Vlieg is going on & walking holiday in ))
Basutoland in August, and would like enyone who is :
interested to get in touch with him. He lives in
the Lensdowne Hotel, Vause Road.

I must cnce agein apalogise for a mistake I made
in the June magazine. I gongratulaeted Marge and
Ron Tomlinson (Marge's meiden name) instead of Marge
end Ron Smith. Inyway 1 have since found out that
their tobty girl's neme is Amanda Ingrid SMITH. Sorry
Mr, and Mrs, Smith. You have a shocking Editress.

E!oodbya to one and all,
| Lee Jearey.
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