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st July : JBDUESDAY. Zxocutive Committee meeting at
Fargaret Moore's home, 37 Venice Rd.,
Durban. 8 p.m. sharp.

1C0-13th July: GESZSND CAMP at the FRoyal Matal National
Park. Transport will be by bus, and the

- ccst of ths weckend will be F6 feor Members

and HY for Visitors. For all further
details see page 2

15tk July ¢ WEDRISDaY. Photographic Mecting at Dat
and Joan Sewell's flat, 8 CGlenleigh, 259
Bulwer Ld., Durban, at & p.m. BSubject
for the cempstition will be 'Cerps and
Hikas!'.

&J%h July SUNDAY. Hike to Wayonda. Mike Wigley will
b2 leading, and there are no river
crossings. Meet at the Market Place at

8.30 a.m., MEMBERS: 45¢ VISITCKS: 70c

26th July . SUMDaY., ANNUAL AMBLE at the Hillerest
Circuit. Meet at the Market Place at
8.30 a.m. Charge for ths lorry: 35c.
Entrance fee for the Amble: 20ec.
Furthsr details appear elsewhere in the
newsletter.
L R R AT & ST T AT S 3 S A e
9th august: The first hike in August will be on this
' Svonday. Details will appear in your next
newslettsr.
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JULY CAMP.

The eamp over this July long weckend is to be held
at the Royal Natal Nationzl Park, which is one of the
ioweliss most beautiful areas in Natal. Somz of the-
walks in the Park are unsurpassed for secenice bezuty.

Iransport will be provided in a bus, and persons
atoending camp ere asked to bo at the Mirket Place
behind Jimmy Gre.n's at 8 p.m. on the 10th July. ¥)j'
will require = slecping bag, 1 or more warm blanke y
a wubterproof groundshe:t, & torch, ond plates and
extlary. You will find that you nezd as much warm
clothing as you can fit in, =2s although thke days are
usually sunny and warm the early mornings and
evenings can be rcally cold. All food and acconodatior
is provided. The bus will =rrive back in Durban at
approzimately 6-8p.m. on Wonday the 13th. For any
further infermation please contuet Glenn Wos«ells
at 77196. ;

If you wish %o atiend please fill in the anclosed
form ond post it, or hand it personzlly to Glenn =
together with the R6 or R7. Comp fess must reach
Gioenn before the 3rd dJuly. Please do not hand camp
fecs to the treasurar. e 4 i

ANNUAL ANMBLE: The Amble will be on the 26th July this
year at ¢ Crestholme Circuit., It is our annual
walking racc, and the distance for the men is 15 )
wiles, und for the ladies 10 miles. There is an
entrance few of 20e for the rae2, and for this re-
freshments will be supplied to competitors along the
route. Floating trophics =nd/or prizes with the
Club's crest are presentod to bhose who coms 1st,

2nd -or 3rd in both raccs. Do not give up heart though
if you cennot Tinish in the first 3 as there are
othar floating trophics. Tor instanco there is a
trophy for the first roviee home, so who knows, it~
may yet groco your mantlepices. For everyons whe—
completes the course in a reasonable time limit there
is a certificatoe recording your achicyament, which

is presented with the prizes at . the Annual Ball,
After all not everyone can win a cup. dven if you do
not feel up to competing do come zlong to wntch,
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THE GSHNUS TRAMPUS.
(0. TNuralaria).

—POVEL. LiSTS.
is possioly only
& Juvenile form of the more
general Trampus aspecias, but
hes been described separately
: on account of its relative
abundance in the busk. It usuvalwy
travels in large herds led by a larger
member following the same general pat-
tern of colouration. Herds can be found
; easily, =2s they usually make much
oise while travelling. Ths call of
tiis species is easily recognised and

is & high-pitch2d "Be-prepared" sound. (?o be

L AT AN BRE L GBS 3 ©  gontinued).
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I¥ WALTS SOULD QATK. veiwvisvsseis

"Well py dear, I am just dying to tel_
somecne about Sturday night, the 12th of June.
Let me introduce myself first. I am a flighty
structure of brick and mortar, and I am alweys
being told by my more solid ncighbours how
feather-ceilinged T am. I form a structural
part of Casvleden's Bistro, so perhaps nuw you
will recall my pres ence.

Well Yo get on with my story. You uumst by
o now heve heard all sbout the Bavorian 3veaning
I witnessed recently, and just as we were
settling down to o bit of peace =nd quiet the
Ramblers invaded once again. As soon us I sow
the coloured lights being strung up, and a
certain Scotty arriving with mountains of food
I Imew what was in the air. When Signor
astleden departed with the Signora I was agog
with excitement. What were we in for this time
I mused. Dear, Oh dear! what a nasty wind blew
up just =s the eveni hegaun, but 40 Ramblers
were'nt %o be frishtoned off by weather,




If walls could tolk. T:..,(Cont.)

The first arrivals trickled in, and enjoyed a
quiet chat ingide. T began to feel cheated lest
they turn out to be a stuffy bunch, but ny fears
were groundless. You ean alwzys trust tha Ra blers
it sesms to provide a lively spectacle. I believe
they call these modern gyrations done to music the
'Shake'. I really enjoyed myself znd was shaking
with mirth. It is just as well my foundations are
firm, or I might have brought the housc down.
Perhaps this shaking business may explain why a
few folks were seasick, but I must not race ohead
with my narrative.

Mounds of buttered bread =nd cheese of every
description appeared on the table and it looked
for all the world like a rodent's feast. There was
e¢ven that smelly cheose that some people pretend
to like. Walt a moment those guarts of wine could
only be for human consumption. With gusto the
Ramblers tackled the food, but it was more than a
mateh even for them and they were forced to give
up without making much impression on the spread.
You wouldn't believe me, but some families are
still ceating up the cheese nearly 2 wecks later.

I wonder what happened to all the other Ramblers
who were c¢xpected? Only the wine presented no
difficultices, and disappeared fast. Thellthe
danecing continued in the dark. Oooh! how exeiting.
Wish [ could tell you =211 .=bout it, but I wouldn't
like to be o spoilt sport. I wonder what confid-
ences werc exchoanged on that swinging couch. ilss!
I was not near enough to hear. Here I must ndd s
word of warning, my dear. Just watch those mnrried
men. They are full of mischief.

Time flew as thers was so much to watch, and
then couples began to leave with somz of the spoils
of the feast. These Ramblers must hove snormous
appetites. The parting refrain I heard dying away
in the distanee wes a big thenkyou to Mr. & MHrs.
Castleden, and Ian, and of course Anthony.

"Goocdbye, Goodbye.....".
EEEELE LI BRI R RO BRI
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"EDIT. COMM.",
PENDENNIS BHANCH,
7 H aVENUE,
DURBAN.
THE nEaDER,
THE DURBAL HAMBLER,
U.N.C.,
WHERE.
"}WABI SULMIT" or MOMENT EMBARRESSANT"
Dgar Sir or Madam, :
With reference to your enquiry
concerning the events of the 24th inst., we bsg to
inform you that, on the whole, it was a successful
day.
For your further information we have summarized
the events as follows:-

4. The numbsr cof the party which jumpad off the lorry

in the Marianhill area was 44.

B. All 44 started walking down a dusty road under
sunny skies for some reason or other.

C. All 44 left the road and wandered past picturesgue
native huts and down to the river valley below.

D. 411 44 followed the course of the river aways, then
decided to crawl up a breathless slope on top of
which they rested. They needed to becauss ...!

E. ahead of them was a pipe-line about 25 yards long
and about 20ft. above the ground, half-way along.
Those with a head for helghts waikad across it.
Thcse without below it. Yours Truly crossed it in
stages, with mcral support, stopping at each
upright teo pray. Still, his knees were knocking
together so viclently that the pipe nearly shatter-
with the vibration. Thank Heaven the first tim§ .~
always the hardest, is over for him.

F. after leaving the pipe-line and ambling along a
cool shady path on the side of the next hill, the
party droppsd down to cross the Umlaas Hiver and
carry on to the pumphouse, shortly beyond which
was the munch-spet. Thers Lindy very kindly got
the 'bar' gecing and averycne set to jerking their
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hands from their packs to their mouths and back,
and back, and back. The Jesrking carried on long
enough for scme to fall asleop during it,
G. when the jerking stevped Lindy led some anarg-
etic types down to the rivasr, Othsr energetic types
played, or indulged in rather, a favorits sport,
simllar to moncpoly, only playsd with a knife.
If our admired Camp Captain, Glen, hadn't rolled up ))
this camp, Imean game would have continusd indefin-
etly, Every man fighting for lasnd like true pionzers.
Lass ensrgetic typss lazed arcund and chatted. Some
even played Chess{Russians probably) until it was “
time to wind up and get moving.
H. The way back was, well lst's nct talk about it.
We arrived -back at the lorry and who tha blazes
(Sorry, that slipped) cares how.
I. Now we get to the moment 'embarrassant' for our
beloved Margaret. Ones shouldn't tzlk about that,aither.
Margaret may bring a tent a2long on the next hiks so as
to be spared the Indipgnity of having mischievous
fingers tug at her blanket when she has little on
under it, while changing. Fortunately hsr 'saveir
faire' takes scme beating.

And so to the cenclusion. Lhet were those lines
about knowing to the full the content that svery
Ramblsr knows.

Trusting that th: above information will be
sufficient&anticipating ths pleasurs of your company
in ths nsar future,

I rermaln,
Yeurs faithfully,
”21"
for"EDIT COMM"

F.T.W.D.R. (Uncle Rae's Column,July,1955)

Dear Uncle Rae,
How can I kaep the wolf frem the dcor?
Yours, Delly.
Dear Dolly, DIDon't bs so stupid. Don't you know
there's a man short in thes club., Cpen up & let him in.
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THE BERG TRIP ~ 1064,

F On Friday evening we all gradually gathered at the
Drakensburg Gardsns Hotel., All, that is, except for a
Scot, a Capetonian and a Canadian, who lost themselvss
and only arrived cn Saturday morning. The lucky few
weie abla to gather in the warmth of the pub for a
¢ Avivial evening while the unlucky rsmainder arrived
at diffsrent times from 12.30 on.

On Saturday Lcrning after cocking breakfast the
food znd squiprent was appertioned out among us =nd we
set off on the first stagss of the weary ascent of the
Fashai Pass. Ths sun socn dispelled ths chill of the
night, and with ths load cn our backs and the centinual
climb it was not long befere many were out of breath,
and werse. fAbout 11 a.m. we reacked Pillar Cave where we

ook a short break, but after that it was up & up.

¥y the time the lunch spot was reached the going was
Ytough indecd. Gene were the gradual inclines of the
morning. The path wound up & up, and while never bscoming
vertical, this was not for want of trying. Ice in an
occasional foothold was now an additional hagzard and
things were made even more tricky near the top by a recent
rockfall, Garry unluckily narrowly escaped having his
head knocked off, but that was the only close shave and
we.straggled to the top from 3 o'elock onwards.

w.J That night we camped close to the top of the pass.
Besidas a number of surprises that night, it was Brrr
cecold. and how. ;

a4t dawn the frost was dotted here and there over then
ground, znd the stream by our camp frozen over. Not only
that, rargaret Foore's mug of drinking water,miraculously
had turnsd into ice. So had my fect.

411 was well, however, once we started moving, head-
ing in a gencral north-sasterly direction for a cow saddle
betwasen twc pzaks. Barely had we reached it(a half-hour
later) when snow began falling. The snow persisted all
morning though it wasn't enough to cover the ground. Quitec
pleasant while moving but grim when we stopped. Besgides
the frozen ground, ice coated every pool. It was uncanny
tc hear the ico crackling arcund us, not to speak ol weir
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Jweird :
when onc stapood on a smooth Sloping streteh,
coverad by little round-lezved plants, and cross it on
one's backside. -

Once we stopped for lunch tho snow, aftar hzving
given it stick for zbout 10 mins, stopped and gave way
to mist. Thick mist. Inbto this we blundered and weara
soon heading in the wreng dircction. aftsr a while )
somebody realised this, and when we had consultad, the
compass we set off again at right angles to our
original route. This scon put us right and we caught
oceasional glimpses of the escarpment. Unfortunately
the mist foiled the shutterbugs, and therc were
sereams of frustration as the writhing mist rovealed
snatches of a glorious panerama only tc obscurs it
again in a moment. Luckily the mist cloarcd at about
3 o'elock in time for us to select a camp-site. By -
this time most of us had water in our boots, and after
pitching the tents scme of us set about trying tc dry
them out over one or other of tha small stoves that
wa were carrying. This was practically impossible. 1
tried for a whils, so I kncw. Glenn's curry and rice
was very good and very welccrz as was the coffee and
what have you that fcllowzd. Both helpzd sustain us
threugk ancthzr night of oxtreme ccld. Soms tents
sven had frost on the inside nsxt morning!

aftsr anotksr sustaining braakfast of Pro-butro, A )
Corplan, Lactogsn, oread and jam, and coffece we set
of f at cur ususl pace for thz kcad of the Sanl Pass
A5 we wers now sntoring a highly populous arsa ws
were able to get dirazctions from 2 'mungus' (Basuto
for man, ycu ignorzmus) cn which route to take.
Eventually we reached the top cf the Pags after
having had the minor cxeltement of seeing, and nsarly
being seen by an acroplans. 4t the top of the Pass
we had our passports stamped by the Bzsutoland Police.
At the Police Post we bought sweets and postcards,
and wers starcd at by sightsesrs. We stared back at
one or two of them. & day or two in thes wilds tends
to upset the old hormonas cr somsthing. ¥We were busy
having lunch some way down when we beheld a maniac
all in red riding up the pass on top of a land rover.
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kob Philp - no less- and 0ld Uncle Hooper and all. Rob
greeted us with good tidings that some of the cars had
been brought tc the Police Station, so. it was only 4
miles to go. r

Thus with much dash the last leg of ths Bsrg Trip wa
covered. The last survivors reached the 8.4.P. Fost at
about 3.5C. after having our passports stamped again-we
collacted the cars and set off homa. -

Fsve endeth the Berg Trip,.

'DIKKQ'.
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BERG TRIF WHC'S wHO.
R e e T e T
Should ycu evsr venture on a Berg Trip here are a few
gasy tlps tec recognise some of the kamblers, as most
of the time people are so wrapped in anoraks and %
balaclavas =te. as to be unrecognisable.
oMike digley: Ea's net difficult to rescognise under any
‘ circumstancas.
JNVictor Claudius: "Doos anybody want a glucose sweet?".
Kargarat Moora: Looks like a praognant Basuto woran
gons wrong., (Thanks to Glenn),
lieil Cellerman: Carrics his skull on the back of his
rucsac.
Glenn wessells: "Come on ehaps, keep ths shzrbet
burning". .
G-iry Rabie: "Hell T wish I had my Volksie up hers",
k& Rand: A& way out type, with a yellow spot on his’
back. :
Alex Currie: Anocther of thoss way out types.
Pater Hollick: "#ell back in Canada..."
Gibscon Brown: "Och, back in Scotland...."
Clive Gibson: "4g man, back in Cape Town....".

'DIEKG'.
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Time out for a laugh!

Sandy: 'Mackintosh must have had a drop toc much
wkisky at the party last night".

Macfregor: " How's that?®

Sandy: "ia2ll, when I was taking him home he let me
fall twico".
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- HIKE TO MACPHERSCL'S_CaSCuDeS. 14/6/64.

We left from the usual placz at the usual time
with 42 persons aboard the lorry en route to our
first stop at Pinetown, where we purchassd eats,
and other odds and ands at haidoo's. Cnee zzain
we all piled on beoard for the final stage of our
journay tc McPherson's farm. at Catc Ridge we
met up with a further 20 hikers of the lMaritzburg
Ramblers Club (i.e. the Sleepy Hellow crowd).

On arrival at the farm we stacked our personal
belongings into the cab of the lorry or cars, and
were off full of cnthusiasm. We hit the high road
for about 2 milas, and then branchsd off ontc a
veld track led by Lindy. %e had a brief rest while
we waited for the stragglers tc catch up wit
us. along the way I heard onz charactar remark
that it Ilocked like Woody wocdpocksr had come for
the weekend with his ruesse £1112d tc the brim,
€or blimay! who s2id tharas were no straams to
cross? I very n
Finally we arrived at the Cascadces, cur .
destination. Whil: somg wer: leoking: around for
suitable places tc rast their -weary leps, cthers
decid=d to have o swim in tho peol. sfterwards I
was informaed that it was rather ccld. BREhII!
Sore members of both clubs decided to elimb the
cliff opposite while tea and coffee was boing-
brewed by Lindy & Co. (with the help of somz of
the Sleepy Heollow Gang). Robie and ancthar girl
decided to use ths firs to brazi their chops. It
certainly smellad good. after lunch some live -
wirss explored the surrcunding scenery, while
others had a snooze in th:z midday sun. Some
grcups kept themselves busy discussing the curient
affairs of this eruvel world of curs. Trigger
happy Mike spent his tims showing half a dozen
pecple the slides he recently took cn tha Trans-
berg Hike. When everybody finally rzjoined the
flock the tea and ccffes had already heen made.
Soon after this refrashment we finally mads a
move on the return journey.

Tha first part was easy going, but the hill
tgat followed was stiff, and grectsd with moans
a gTOafs.

rly slippzd and landed in a pecol.
d il
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- BIKE TO MACPHERSCH'S_CaSCaDES. 14/6/64.

Ve left from the ususl placz at the usual time
with 42 persons aboard the lorry en route to our
first stop at Pinetown, where we purchassd eats,
and other odds and ands at haidoo's. Onee zzain
we all piled on board for the final stage of our
journay tc McPherson's farm. at Catc Ridge we
met up with a further 20 hikers of the laritzburg
Ramblers Club (i.e. the Sleepy Hellow crowd). i

On arrival at the farm we stacked our perscnal
belongings into the cab of the lecrry or cars, and
were off full of cnthusiasm. Wo hit the high road
for about 2 milas, and then branchsd off ontc a
veld track led by Lindy. %e had a brief rest while
we waitad for the stragglers tc cateh up wit
us. along the way I heard cnz charactar remark
that it locked like Woody wocdpccksr had come for
the weekend with his rucsse fillad tc the brim,
6or blimey! who said thsre were no straams to
cross? I very n2arly slipp:d and lznded in a pcol.
Finally we arrived at the Cascades, cur ' T 5
destination. Whil: somg werce leokin;: arcund for
suitable plasces to rast their -weary lops, cthers
decid=d to have a swim in tho peol. afterwards I
was informad that it was rather ccld. BRRh!!!

Somz membsrs of both clubs decidad to e¢limb the
c¢liff opposite while tca and coffee was boing-
brewed by Lindy & Co. {with the help of somz of LY
the Sleepy Hollow Gang). Rebie and ancther girl
decided to use the firs tc brazi their chops. It
certainly smellad good. After lunch some live -
wires explored the surrounding scenery, while
others had a snooze in th: midday sun. Some

grcups kept themselves busy discussing the curient
affairs of this eruecl world of curs. Triggsr
happy Mike spont his time showing half a dozen
people the slides he recently took on tha Trans-
berg Hike. When everybody finally rzjoined the
flock the tea and ceffee had already been made.
Soon after this refrashment we finally mads a

move on the return journey.

Tha first part wss easy going, but the hill
tggt fgllowed was stiff, and greetad with moans
a groafns.

.
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I believe this hikz h=d bsen reversed compared to
pravicus yszars. 4s ws spproached our destination we
were welcemed by eriss from varicus animals, which
wa 6c not often bear in tha city.

Wa soon reinforcsd cursalvas fer thz trip horme
with extra clctking, and bid farewell tc our comrades
from Maritzburg. Then it was anchcrs away fer ths long
jeurney hore,

'BaTCHELCH _BOY'.
; )Mnu:**x*m*.um;>;*-+u.xx***suﬂxm'mﬁ?*x*hs**t**
Photographer's Pags.

4 vary succaessful meeting of the Photographic Ssction
was held at the Teaguds home in June, and there were
cvar 40 persons present, The competition was 'Open’,
and thz judges had 2 wvery difficult task as there was
a vary big entry, and a number of slides were of a
very high standard. Mac Rand came to the fore with

#lst and 3rd places, and Peter Hollick was 2nd.
Congratulations to you both,

* At cur next meeting all being well Donald Seton
will address us on 'Photography'. This talk will be
very halpful to all those interested in improving
their photcgraphs, so do make an effort to be present.

Cur annual Film and Slide Show will be held in
august =s usual, and the fleating trophy for the
bast colcur slide cf the year will be awarded then,
= iwill tha Fred Titterington Trophy for the highest
aehrzgate of 10 slides entered in monthly compstitions
during ths year 1963-4. any slide which has been
awardsd 1lst, 2nd cr 3rd place in a menthly competition
may ba antzre? for the Best Coloured Slide of the
Yaar, Szpterber 1963 - July 1964, Please hand in all
sntrics claarly rarkad with your name to the Chairman
of the Section, Chris Schorn, by the next Photographic
Mapzting on July the 15th.

Chris has also appzaled tec all photcgraphers to lst
him have slides and cines of club zctivitics which
yeu nay have taken during the ysar. From these slides
submittad he will select s number to build up an
int:resting and varisd programme for the show in
august. Once again plsags will you let him have all
material befora the end of July.
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LOST.

Glenn Wessells lest 2 psir of gabardine sherts, a
shirt, a pair cf seccks and skc:s, znd a sround shest
on the recent Berg Trip. He would be vary zrateful
if anycne who found these articles wculd contact
him. FPhone: 77196.

Mr. Castleden still has a tent which was ussd con
the Berg Trip in his possession. Pleasez will ths
owner contact him,
Hodk ook ok Hakk ok ko ok ok ok ko ok R R ok R v o % R

NEW VEMBEES: We welcoms the fellowing new members
to our ranks:

Paul Hoharts. Mzrilyn Jelley.

Mac Rand. Pster Hollick.

W.P. Klapprott.
May you enjoy many hikes with us.

BESIGNATICNS: It is with regrst that we anncunce
the resignation of Kon and Marge Smith, who wers
very faithful rembers of the Club for many yzars.
Unfortunately their transfsr to Johannesburg sore
years ago has msant that they can nc longer join in
Club activities.

T e e T T W S
Dear Ramhblers,

Ihers is just abcut sncugk space laft
for ma te say that I heop:z that you have been
enjoying ycur menthly newslstter, It has baen a
pleasurs for m2 tc 2dit, as my ccormittes have very
faithfully submittcd articles and ratoriszl for
publicaticn, and hzlped in avery way.

I have also becn very fortunate to
receive articles and other helpful centributicns
from membsrs, some of whom have veluntarily
helped to issue and prepare the nawslztters for the
post. For all this Eelp I am very grataful.

Thank you.

If anyenz else has sug:estions to
make, or can contribute in any way towards raking
our msgazine more interssting please do jat in tcuch
with me.

LEDIThESS.

)







