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- DUEBAN __RAMBLERS' _ CLUB,

Chairman: Mickie McComnell Treas Jock Tonknrd,
Phene: 77267 (home) Phone: 29191 EBus.;
44629 Home
Secretary: Clexe Treniorrd
Fhone: 44629 P.0.Box 1063
| ) JUNE 1962 - Fixture List.

i TUESDAY:  5/6  Excoutive Committee Meeting at 1
| Shelmdene, 571 Yoore Hoad - resi-
dence of John Scott, Bsg. Commences
at 5,00 sharp.

SUNDAY: 3/6  Hike to Topp's Needle with Lindy
% leading, Iorry leaves Market Place
I - &t 8.30 sharp, and travels via Pine-
- tovm. Those with water-bottles please
E bring water Tor coffee and tea.
| MEMBERS:  45¢
VISITORS:  50¢

SUNDAY: 17/6 Hike to Weyanda. Garry Rabie leading
Tia Finetown. UMeet at Market Place
at 8,30 sharp. MFMEERS: 50¢

VISITORS: 15¢e

WEINESDAY: 20/6  Photographic Meeting in Chris and
Adele Schorn's flat — & Kintyre,
152 Clark Reed. BSubject: Camp—
Life. Commences at 8.00,

SATURDAY: 30/6  Chinese Dinner at Claude and Terry
Amblerts house, Winston Park,
Everyone to meet at Stuttaford’s
corner at 6.45 p.m. See page 5
for further detaile. 60c

SUIDAY : 1/7 Combined hike with Pietermaritzburg
Ramblers. Hike is to Aloe Ridge, &
Lindobgalsie ‘%ﬁ.ﬁ%?‘;%%rio‘gﬁf .
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BASTER CAMP - 1962

.'f The usual first moming frantic chaos vas miss
-ing from the Champagne Castle Camp this year — for
ty¥o reasons: l. because the lorry-.oad of stiff and
somplaining Ramblers arrived eerlyj and 2. we wers
all torrified of our stem "pchtung" shouting Camp
Qaptain. i
It wes not long befofe ihe really beesutiful
camp-site was dotted with tents - large and small -
and various items of equipment. Breakfast was soon )
tnder way - and everyone settled dowm for an enjoyable
week-end. The merning soon went, and by midday every
-ong had arrived. '

"Our Gang" had a roaring camp~fire going on
Frilay evening, and with the addition of & 'hickory
stis' an enjoyable time was had by all. Az we
were tired from the strenucus day spent doing nothing,
and from lack of slezp on Thureday right, it was not
long before we were straggling off to bed — to slsepl
Butl rot for long. This was the night - the mem-
orable night - when Ceorge Cartwright and Peter
Chateby mode their appearance. They came dovm from
the hotcl, so the story goes, and created havoc among
the sleeping Ramblers. Ewventually our intrepid
quintet Messrs Rabie, Ambler, Fhilp, Tenkard, and Tripe
tad to »ush from their warm sleeping bags, Trescue the
hickory stick from the invadera, and kang it in a tree. |
Strange, but true. 7). I'm sure I hear Joanns Bladsy
'g voice trilling about a little wolf cublil ¢ l:’

Saturdey dawned bright and clesr, and a very lazy
Camp staggered out into the warm gir. Various people
lolled sround while a large perty went on dovm to the
Sterkspruit Waterfall to sunbathe and swim.

After lunch a further diversion was created by
Terry, who attacked a gang of evil-toers who had ruined
0lauda's looks. 'Somecne' hed been rather taken with
the haircut on the hotel willows, and decided that the
sama style would suit Cleaude, and for the rest of camp
this poor downtrodden male — "I—hadn't-a-hope-against—
them-Terry" - had te wear a woolly cap, and it wasn't
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After = fabulous Saturday night dinner, everycne
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settled down for the evening's entertainment. Sadlers
Wells had sent their two Prima Ballerinas Rabieovaki &
Philpova to entertain us, and this they certainly didl
4 special vote of thanks must go to Joanna Bladsy for
her besutiful po1c pink costumes and her elegant chor—
eography. We were also treated to a striptease by a
blonde bombshell from Durban, Zse Zsa Rabie. Then Al
(Claude) Jolscn and his Sonny (Seotty) Boy performed
and kept the laughter going. This was & resl star-
studded evening, and was rounded off by the Crosby
fether and son (Philp and Ambler) duo singing popular
ditties. Clasude and Mick then demonstrated ftheir
remarkable memoriea — Terry is still wondering why they
had to eat ssusages three mights in one week if Claude
bas such a good memory! And so to bed, Once egain
the night air wass shattered by the strident voices of
George Cartwright and Peter Chatsby, muck to the annoy
-ance of the sleepers around the camp-fire.

Sunday was another lovely day, and 2 party set
off bright and early for the Hut, whilst a smaller
crowd made for the Sphinx. The others bad en energetic
day e=ting, sleeping, and sunbathing at the top of the
falls. Our active hikers came back tired, but full
of a2ll they had seen. These who had gane up %o ‘the
But hedn't got there as they tock a wrong turning some-—
where along the line - but they emjoyed themselves all
the same.

Monday, and the end of a glorious camp was in sight.
We all reluctantly packed up the paraphernalia, and, havi-
ng loaded the lorry, sat around and tock last lingering
locks at the lovely scenes around us. One last "Achtung"
from our Captein, and cnce more we lock forward to the

next Baster Camp - 1963, TIGGY. &
o X o X s X o X o %ﬁ
%

etwy MESSME FRO THE CAMP CAPTAIN.

Thanks for attending the Camp and for the fine spirit
you all helped to create. Some people were especially
helpful and the Camp Committee worked hard and well - thank
you all, Judging by the number of smiling faces around the
campsite, I gather that everyone enjoyed themselw;es. a[rimt.
age 8.
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PHOTOGRAPHIC _ MEETINGS.

25/4/62

Toise, laughter, and wolf-whietles issueing forth
into the rain and wind, from the Philps' bouse in Durban
Worth, proclaimed one thing - another Ramblers' Fhoto
-graphic meeting. Why wolf-whisties? Tell, any-—
cne who missed this competition missed a bevy of
beautiful bathing beauties, ranging in age from five
months to Tive and twenty years. The subject of the
competition was "Candid, pobraiture, native studies,
and cheesecake" and the slides ontered were of a high
standard. Barlier in the evening Jack Tankard resign
—ed a5 Chairman, and Robin Fhilp (not without atrong
objections on his part) was nominated as the now Chair
-pan. FEthleen Charlesworth cnce again stole first
plage away fzrom the formidable Harry Tripe with a
slite of & ballet dancer in black tights and lectard
sitting on a black and white checked floor. There
wers cries of "Checkmatel" from various witty indivi
~duals when the results were announced. DNeedless %o
say Harry obtained ond, 3rd, and 4th places with threec
candid-cheesecake slides, Thank you Rob and Denise for
4hs delicious tea, and for the use of your home.

16/5/624

other peaceful Wednesday evening shattered as
twenty~six Remblers invaded Liz Dowvmie's lovely hamce
The occasicn: 'Ancther Photographic meeting'; the
subjects open. The slides were veried and intersest=—
ing, but every time & glide picturing either zero—
planes OT SCCIES taken from aeroplanes , flashed
onte the screen, people mada rude comments somehow
associated with one Mickie McCormell. He bors
yrith their ribald-ry stoically, however, and who
cares whether his slides were somewhat faded or not.
Harry showed us slides of Easter Camp liberally
interspersed with slides of our very own Pin-ups-
both male and female. I won't even tell you
who wen lst, 2nd, and 3rd places, but draw your
own conclusions from the fact that the winning
slide was a study of a flower. Jack joined the
enemy by obtaining 4th place with a slide of a
protea. Thank you Liz for your hospitality.

CAMERL CEIMERA.
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Come to velly good Chinee Din-Din at Ting-Tong

& Amdler's Pagoda on Sat~day, last day June (30th),

Plenty good music and chop susy. Chop-sticks plovided
for yeating and as plesent to take to om Pagodas after =

din-din. Bling own cushions and wear tleusers or
dlesses for sitting on floor - no dlosszee uppee.

din-din to dishonourable Philpee.

Plizes for (best) Chinse hats blought on head.«krs |
‘t To honour forefathers! soule, payee BOc each before

Rikshas pleese meet on corner at honourable
Stuttefords at quarter before scven.

> & = £ m &2 K
HIPFO _POOL. 6/5/62.

Last month we werc out to cateh a crocodile — or
somethingy this month it locks as if we're cut to catch
a hippo - or something. It grieves me to tell you this,
dear Readers, but the only hippos I saw were ceriein
members of the Durban Remblers' Club splashing in the
aTiver with great'joie de vivre'. This was the great

Hippo Pool hike, about which, I am sure, you have heard
so much. It began in the usual way our hikes begin.
i.e. some never-leave-well-zlones netieing Gerry's
absence at the Market Place, and the setting—off of
the above to haul him out of bed; and high jinks and
lack of pesoce and quiet on the lorzy — "Ow! Eek! Get off
- lunch, becstl Well take your foot out of my ear,dragen.
" ®t cetera, et ceteral" This continued until the lorry
came to & jerky halt beside a river, I am rather hagy
about the exact name of this perticular river, but, as
there is a pipeline across this river, which I think is
called the Umgeni Pipeline, I therefaore brilliantly de-
duce that it is called the Umgeni River. Q.E.D.

But T digress. TWhere werc we? Ok, '"off to
find a hippo, a hippo in Hippo Pool. Tra-la!' Then
up, up and away we go. Over the river via the pipeline
if you're big and brave, and very much via the bridge if
you're sensible or & coward like me. And scrimble — i
scramble up a thorny hill (as I bare-footedly found out)
and onto the road, with miles and miles of (cont. nsxt)

page).
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peautiful brown earth end sun-begking green, groen trees
spread out below. Walking aleng the hot, dusty road, [
streggledy-rag-taggledy;  and now end then catching
anatohos of Hob and Garry's melodious (?) singing -
tig, ple-e—e-se deddy, won't yolas..' all higgledy—
pleggledy mixed with laughter end chetber cha-chatter.
leross a little teonie pipeline, wide enough for even
the faint of heart; then along the road oncé mora, and
the lowing of cows in the valley dowm bclow, and the
iwittering of birds in the bushy hill-side sbove, and
the wide—eyed wonder of suck-a~thumb picceninnies. 2))
One more pipeline, and one more stretch of rutted read
then helter—skelter through the %rees, and through
kraals, down to the river.

Herc were rocks — big rocks and little rocks,
£11 jumbledy everywhere. & giant's pebble play-ground,
The Homan bath, a smooth hollow in o rogk, end a huge
mid-stream boulder vaguely resembling a hippo, were
proudly pointed cut. Imunch, and Ramblers everywhere,
sproad over the rocks. Drinking Lindy's 'brew'; eat-=
ing everything within sight, wise~cracking and haphy.
The discovery of a gi-enormous spider on & houlder-
island in the river. A ridged tortoiee's-back king N
with & silken kingdom and silk-cnoascd subjoois.
Out with the cameras, end click-click our king's
portrait is taken.

Then Rob's rocumbent bedy disappearing beneath
a mound of golden river-gond, whilst others lay in
the sun leughingly watching. The appeerence of Wiss.
Paige in a bathing costume, and wolf-whistlos., Tea- PD)
time and off on our travels must we bel

The path wound up the hill, one minute in sun-
ghine, then in leaf-dappled shadow. Lagaing behind,
Wihere is evcrybody?" - panic rTising decp within you,
but stilled almost immediately as the river comes into
view far below, and there is Lindy and his little flock.
We have to, we just have to beat them %o the lorry. BSo
run, run, run through withersd fields of mealies.
Leap across orude irrigation ditches., Thoy have cross
—ed the river end have the lead on us. We tear along
the opposite bank, whilst they stroll plecidly, ever
ahead. Thorns tearing at your legs and waist~high
blackjacks, But who csres?




-

T i

Then the fording of the river which is wide,
murky brovwn, and deep in parts. You have to jump from
rock to rock, and slip, and partially fall in, but
laugh and enjoy it. Along the hard well-used path
and there is the lorry. A scrabble for the host seats,
a settling dowm of weary bones, and we're homewnrdbound.
Darkness Talls gquickly end its cold. Winter is coming
shivery-toed. The stars benevolently wetch the lorry-—
load of mirth ond song. Passers-by think we're dilly.
And that, long-suffering resders, is thatl ;rppp.

SHONGWENI DA 20/5/62

4z I was not on this perticuler hikey, I phoned
someone who was,to get the picture. Qur conversation
went scpething like thiej miall, there was such 2
crowd on the lorry., Hundreds of visitors end Ramblcrs
who haven't been out for ages." Who?  "Claude and
Terry, Denise, Thoo,Charles, aond even Fredi" This I
should have seen! 'We picked up Jack's ded en route..."
Ch, the ome who.... "Ies, the one who plays the bagpipes.
We got off the lorry ai tho stetion end had a shord hike
alang the road to the dem. It was washed away by floods,
so Garry said,.." What? the dam? Mo, stupid, part of
the banks. And thon Herry walked into & lintana bush  w
and camc off elightly the worsc with a very ssredched faoo.
Why did I miss that? "It was hilariously funny..." I
bet, especially for Harry. W, ,.and Rob end Glenn rode
some donkeys - you could heordly tell them apart! Oh,
and there was o rock—climbing competition. Hob was the
first up. Fred went up the easy way of course, and Garry
bet Glenn 50¢ that he couldn't climb it. Garry lostl"
Yedho for Glemn! Mrevor went up the spectacular vay,
which is Teally not very diffieult I was told but locks
great. I forgot to tell you that Robin fell off twice
on the way up. Ha ha'," And he ha as welle "And that
ig sbout all thyt happencd. No, weit a moments did I
tell you that Glenn hit George on the head with an
orange on the lorry. Poor Georgel" But a positive
gale of laughter fygn both sides of the 'phone. "Some
people went back to the lorry through the tunnel, but

I walked along the road..." and thergEﬂou haye it, budsl
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MESSAGE FROM CAMP CAPTAIN. (conmb.)

I hope to see you at the July Camp at Fetional
Jark — Mont—Auwr-sources. You will need plenty of
blankets and warm clothing. This is the finest camp-
¢$ite in NWatal -~ complotéwith bathroomes and HOT water.

N.B. As there is only accomadation for thirty
eempers , the first thirty applicants will be accepted.
Fach application form must be accompanied by a deposit
of E2.00, The camp fee ie R6.00 for Members, and
H7.50 for visitors. I am arranging transport. Any-
gne with transport plocse contact me. This is the
veekend of the Tth, 8th and Gth inclusive.

Camp Captain: GLENN WESSELS.
Phone: T7196.

- em  mm e  mm e _— -

: EDITRESS' CORNER.

A pew month, a new mag., and twoe new Ramblers.
This time we welcome Eanne Ngrrekjaer and Alix Haobury
to our excloo-o-osive club., Welcome back to June (née
Aspin) and Rodney Morris, and also tc 'Bocrowors'.
; Talking about new, there is a new Rambloretic to
Join the ever-swelling ranks of the Nursery Rambler
Brigade — Marge and Ron Tomlinson are now the proud
possesors of a baby daughter. Congratulations from
all of ua.
/ Another congratulation - and this time to
$rmie Newbery, sn eX—chairman of ours, who has at last
been hocked. I don't know the exact day of the wedding
,but the best of luck to you and your bride, Ernie.
i I hopo you 21l cnjoyed Eastor Comp. T think
‘it was the most fantabulous ever., Rell on July Camp!
: Yours oditorially,
Lee Jearey. Th.j3 36271.

FEOTOGRAPHIC EQUIPMENT FOR SALE,

Alwost new Zeiss Smm. Movikon Cine camersz.
DETAILS: - 1.G lens. PBuilt-in exposure meber.  Speeds
from 1 frame to £4. 2x Zeiss Tele. lens.

New Minctte viewer-cditor. Price for both items R150 (£75).

Contact Glenn Wessels. Phone: 77196,







