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Sunday 15tk Skelanm and Fpsszga hiks with Brb

Foras leading. This is 5 ecrbined

o tvting with the Pistermaritzburg

Wern . sd iy 19th
v hema, 112 Rrekdale

Sunfay 33th

o

Toogday Fth

Bunday l4th

rdaisday 19th

Scturfay 20tk

harblars, Privats cars will leawe
the market place 2t £.00 a.m

Hembors 55¢, visiters 80c,

Photographic lizeting at Gary Rabtie's
Avenue, Gestville,
Subjsct "Gzneral",

at 8,00 p.m.

Alce Ridge hike with Hob Bookoer
lénding., Lorry l:aves the markot
place at 8.30 a.m. WMombers 55c,
visitors 65c, L

JULY.
Executive Cemmittes Mesting at Weil
O=1lermaan’s home, 36 Rssenwnod licad,
Durban, at 8 p.m.”
Iwiabi hike with keb Booker lzadine.
Lorry leaves the market place at £.30
s.m,  kembers 55¢, wisitors 65c.

Pr. tograprie mecting. Details lut-r.

M. At Qurznsmaad,
and =nd sceisl. Brine
o 8rell cehores will be azda;

m= 37 by hranad
e MaEe,
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CLICK-CLACK &4ND CIHTL JUISTS.

The April m=sztiaz +2s hald oa thz 17th at that
ever popular hambl:rs' vsaus, the Castladaas'.
Twenty ms prisant, but caly saveatssn

ivad fer 'tha- titica (subj:ct
imprissed with
’-fl}’ ADCYE

Maeticn" ). T :
those atared, as th morks wors
avarazs (aszarly 21l ia thy sixtizs),

Tha r:swlts wor: as-fcilows (eith Brb, Churlss,
Jeha zad Harry juedginz)i-

lst  Fox Ledasbosr Wikdita atiagllh &
2nd  Chsrlss Sm:ds ~"Bullfisht!
3rd Charlas Sm.da "Air Display" &

It looks as thcusgh Fox h-
phic ranks with a2 bang - must 1
where Meg was going -ve:ry third ©sfn.sdng
menth,  (If you ean't bzat tham, jeia thom. )
and Roy Vebk arz ancth:r twe w: lock forwars
s2ging mors of. Koy she 93 xesll: nt o83t
slidas of a2 hike Chris andé he 414 Auriaig Octabar
last ysar in tha Allzau ar-1 of the Alps.

jein:d the

Many thanks azain to Birbara Costl:fsn frr th:
weellsnt sprsad., 1 den't think thars wsss mueh 1-ft
fer breakfast.

NRIL,

PHOTOGKAPRIC KDSULTS 45 il % =D UF APRIL.

Agma

Mik: Castladea 17 632.73
Vie Chodura 12 432,15
Charlas Sm-das 15 613.15
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ity 3}
Nama Mo, of s_idev  Score (for
entered bast 100
W=il Ogllorman 17 621.23
Margaret MeMartin 12 607.89
Kzrearst Moore 15 603.07
Horry Tripe G 546,50
Ivan Antonowitsz 9 38,82
Margs Parr 8 455,33
Eob Bookor ] 454,16
Mae Rand g 386.31
Ki:via Claudius 316,91
Earbara Wvaas 6 311.99
hey ihb 4 238.2¢
H#ox Ladaboor 3 195.25
Dick Ush:r 3 186.65
1 1 3 166 .66
3 162.79
3 156.66
3 139.99
41lan Parr 2 95,25
1 59.33
1 CL)
1 53.33
-1 Ground - 1 50.00
Scharn 1 45,00

AN _ODW TO 4 THORN

OR
IHE THOENY SIDE OF FLESH.

Thﬁ Famblers all were homeward bent,

Thelr energy and fun were spent,
Tha day had been tco long, toc hot
for those who had started out at a

ivrn by thoerns and baksd by sun,

trot.

In this; pray t2ll me, whera's the fun?
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Groaning, grumbling, flagging down,
With sengs thelr sorrows thsy now drown.

The twinkling lizhts vpen the hill
Skow Durban town, | cst will

Disembark znd journsy &
To bath, t» bad aad heir

to comb.

with many a brisk rub
In the batk tub

The dirt flouts =
T2 show the dam

ay
of the day;

mruiszd flash or breken skin
Knnckad off somoe w inly limb.
Thorns, somé largz ~nd swall,
Clung to both th: shert and tall

Plucked out gently una by ona,

Oh! What utterly delightful fuen.

The wounds of war grug:d out with sall
Upon the human ersatura's aall.

Aha! I cried, I'v: zot tham 311,
4nd darted agily alons tha hall,
I threw them drwn ths kitehan drain
And hoped we wouldn't meat again,

I sighed the heartf=1t vietar's sigh
ind settled down carefully by f
The diningroom table, my supper to eat,
And in doing sc nsarly f21l off my sast,

Ahal! he criad, the wayward thorn,
I puzss your floshy saat is torn!
Ané twistinz r-uand uncorfortably,
I spisd kis s=ttlsd shape wrathiully.

I wristled witk th= pliabl: flash
and successfully zxtracs:d the wrateh.
I 2y2d him thoughtfully anaw,




?

Knewing full w21l what to do.

515

I had to admire his t2nacity,

His strength of charactor, his sudscity.
Thz thwartsd, horrid little thorn

To choossz my tonder sit-upon.

LINDSAY M. PTASIEY.
EASTER CAMP.

_Hike teo Sterkepruit Falls,

ATter rather a hsctiec night, during which I can
: that very few people :slept, much to our
had to pitch tents. (I:thought this was
a-tamp where cverything was laid on, including bedsa
and mattrassss.) After doing so, it was suggested
that we wand our weary,aching bodies to the Sterk-
sprult Falls. "Company fall In!" In other words,
all these whno want to go please get a move on.
‘After much fuss avaryone was.rcady, so off we trek-
kad along the reoad. through tho foroster's property
and down ths slopas.

uood gri:f, clephants stampeding in the berg?
Impossibla! TIrkat's no h:ird of clephants, that's z
coupl:z of 3irls ruvnning ah:ad to take photos.

Aftzr what szemed an sadless trak down (what-
gvar you go down you must go up), wa reachsd ths
falls and wrat a beautiful sight tray were; it was
really brzath taking., The wild orange flowers on
th2 banks of ths river swayed gently in the breeze,
while crystal clsar water cascaded over the edge
of ths gzorgs, pounding on to the rocks below. It
was hers we stopped for all our keen photographars.
After a great dagl of clamtering down the sids of

e
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the gorge, it was decided that ws centinue vp ths hill
on the other side. To dc¢ this it involved crosslaog
the river. BSome ramblers walkad through the water in
their shoes and socks, othars took them off and wadad
across barefoot, but I must say that from ths =ay

many ramblers jumped from rock to rock, they wculd
maks very good kangaroos. Qp tha other side wz start-
ed, puffing and panting. (Yh: only diff:ronce batwsen
a rambler and a steam engine iz that a rarblar poffs
and pants, and a steam engine only nuffs,)

On reaching the top of the hill we sat down to
admire the view, so to say - but that's a lig, it was
just an exeuse to get our breath back. It was hars
that the lsaders docided that we maka our vway to some
caves., (I must inform you that we never rsached
them:) Down a hill we went, most of us ruaning. I
really don't know why we always run down hills. Once
more, 2vary ons sat down, this time not to get our’
brzath back, but teo lat our lsaders again try te
dzeids which rcut- to taks. (Dacislons, dscisions,
that's all our lsadsrs secm to do.)

Suddanly somzoas appsaradé to b: missing. It was
Ivan., . Wher:z was ha? Oh, therz he vas akead of us,
sguatting in the mest uauswval position, VWezthsr he
»as taking a photograph or nact, 1 ecvldn't t:11 you,
but he looked guitz an amusing sight. Thsn, whare
was the gate we should bawve gon: through? It ouzht
"o have been here. Ha, ha, we were on the wrong hilli
It :as the next hill ws should have bzgn on. After
going through the gat: and dowa the hill, ws fouad
carselves in grass abovs our heads. (This was liks
£oing lion hunting, cxezpt thzrs were nc lions.)

Well, well, what do you know, anothar rivir to
~ro8s, Here some of our kangaroos misjudg>d tho
Jump, or perhaps they dscidad to take a swim. I
" :ally don't know which it was, but thsy did gat

“:mselves wet.
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As the time was flying and those on ooock duty
were eager to get back to camp, home we trekked, or
erawled. As for those in the party who are going to
hzaven, they ean't say they haven't had any experience
in climbing, beecause Isthought I had just about
rzachad the limit when Isarrived baek at camp. Thanks '
to those who made eoffee, it really put the finishing
toueh to a wonderful and amusing afternocon.

JEANETTE AND JILLIAN.
Saturday.
The Sterkhorn.

4 climb never to be forgotten by those who attempt-
ad it. Fvsryons had to make a start, and on the -
Saturday cof our Eastzr Camp, a particularly fine day,
aach and avsry porson assembled togethsr - to the
disappoiatment of soms who thought they were in for a
relaxinz day.

Hzving cbtained permissiocn frem the forester (I
don't think hs cruld have roalised that 60 odd of us
were going to be let loose in the mountains), we
proceedad on our way up one of the foothills of Cath-
kin and the Sterkhorn. This was very plzasant walking
at first, but scon became stiffer and sorted ths fit
from the unfit - like me who thought my last days had
come., I belleve a couple turned back but, as always,
the majority made it tc the resting place by the
strecam on the escarpment, where we refrashed ourselves
with water. Mike produced a large packet of raisins
which were most welecome, while Bob stripped and in his
mini bathing costume entertained us by cavorting
around in the water.

From here walking was most enjoyable over the
gently undulating escarpment towards the two peaks of
Cathkin and the Sterkhorn which towered above us.
When we had all arrived at the actual base of the
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Sgerkhorn, the luach organisers got on with it and
pEesontly-we wers sarved with the great delicacy of
the weszkzad - sardins soup. If you have naver had
this frcem the harbl:rs, you just don't know what
you'rs missing. Comg lucky enzs who scraped the
barrel hac whols fish to eh*w on - something tc be .
th1 d. s BEE T R i {
v When we had finishsd our chsesc and biscuits, we
began our attempt up the Starkhorn. This sodn provad
to be straight up all ths way, but all ths tim: ths
vicw Improved and eacouraged us to goet hilgher., Soon
the rost of our party were specks balow us. Thara
was no speelal routs to the top, sd ws mads our own
way. At cne point ws had to.sdge along a stezp rock
face, cluteching hopsfully on to any vegstation w2 i
vould find, until we managad to got past this diffi-
cult point. Although w2 wer2 high up on the peak,
we soon rcalised that thars was much further to go
than we had thought and that thar: wasn't @nough tim=
to get to the top. Ths rsally fit onss like Fox,
Ivan and Koger bounded up ahcad of us and confirmed
hia while we lay in the grass and afmired the:
1f1ccnt view of Natal stretchad out b:fore us.

Suddenly, the dark, hzavy elouds. came up, ths
thunder rumbled and our . fears were confirmed as large
drops of rain started.falling on us. We had a long
iny to go - our camp was bubt.a tiny point bzlow us.
Coming down wad guite za =ffort as.it was so sheer,
tat some of us diseovsrad the mathod of taking big
cnridzas backwards whick, although it -may not sound so,
% certainly muech guicksr and more comfortable.

Tha storm blew over and the sun came out-in -
cwldea bursts which drisd uws off in no tims. Most of
=2 party had szlrcady ratvrnzd, so having refreshed
trs2lves at the lunch spot - not with sardine soup,
ink hoavens = w2 sot off at a cracking pace which
kept up all the way back to eamp. It was a ncwver-
~-ba~-forgotten hiks wp the St-rkhorn - sardins soup




and all.
ANGELA.

i

Wny is it that at the 'berg each dawn appeals to
ba progrsssively more wonderful than the last? This
was ccertainly the case on Easter Sunday. The die-
hards who had“zlected to sleep around the fire were
awakened by that mogt gloriocus of sounds, scmébody -
2lse praparing early morning coffee. Ah, what'a.
luxury. Howcwver, it was not long before the .entire
camp was bustlihg with activity, there being several
reasons. Some had to conjure up breakfast. What.a
thanklass task when one hears all the mumbling and .
erumbling abouty some truly delicious food.  Granted,

ths boilzd egzgs may still be just a littIe on the -raw. -

side, the porrifize hds been overcocked, whilst there
ars cind:rs in the bacon. But, well, a king rover had
it so gzood. At the, same time others prepared them-
s=1vss for church, { Imagine the amount of scrrbbing .
thzt had to b2 dones Why 1s it that peopls, soms any-
way, ot sc¢ filthy 2%t ths !'bsrg, Of course thara wars
alse ths lazy oads.who dzeided thet tholr duty was to
stay bihind and guerd the camp. o : .

Fortifisd wieh brenkfast, this latter group dacided

te have a '‘frisndly' game of reundsrs. The rasult was
that Winc's mob absclutely trouncsd Fosor and his
crnnizs. Hew this came about remains tn this day as a
groat mystsry, d4s the latter side not only eontained
that well-kncwn and completely impartial referee,

Weil, but, in addition, they made up the rules, Thera-

after it was decidad to enJoy a more relaxing time.

Soms person, who must surely have escaped from
soms mental institution, assured us that bull-in-the-
ring was a gentle game. Thus we all got stuck 1n -
litarally. lIvan voluntecrad to be the first sucker,
and after what seamad like ar aternity many hob,

f‘]
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bruised, battered, cte., sr_ml.‘!_l\ie;ﬂé_bmﬁﬂ?lan willing
ty admit that Jerry was the wiqnc-rl‘?" at I have
still not worked out. )

Lunch bebind vs. What is'on the agmda? A short
hike up tha 1,500 ft. high latferh iy -huh, which
is that? Oh, no, that locks sheer. Stil, I guess I
must make an attempt. !

Later, about one-third off the way upt gosh,
this is fun, if only my knees wersn¥ feePng like
rubber and my heart wasn't pounding'like 4 pumping
machina. A short hike, hmpph} Muck latdp and much
tireder: 41s this the top? Wb, but the f4rst is
behind you now. Help! Up agrin. MHd tht idiot say
that the worst was bshind me? Ha, Kg! t look, what
do I see? Is it a mirage? [{E, it 5 resl, It is the
beacon to mark the summit. %kat béﬂlss, y and, of
course, beauty. Who are thesg clofs stifl intent on
climbing higher? Surely, thode begoons #ers not made
to suppert four pople in one“go?

Ah, to live up here for'eﬁr. ¥espes, how on
sarth shall I manage to climb down that ‘hill'. Of
course, on my bottom. This maMes lile fat gasisr.
Look, there go the clouds. What is t bemuty?
Sterkhorn. To think that we were up Tere yesstarday.
Daft, I eczll it. &till, it 1§ beautiful. b, the
hotel. Drinks all round, plasss, waltar, CQome to
think of it, it was a re=ally ploasanf little stroll
up the Mattsrhorn, now that it is owr, of course,

Dinner in the tum-tum. A% last it §s time to
r2lax, But what is that I h=ar? Is thete no psacs
‘or the wickad? All must compdte, hamcuffed
sogether in teams of four in a seavangr hunt. This
“urned cut to be nc simple matdar. Hawe you evsr
triad to find people who are gitting pErfeaetly still
in deep undergrowth on a pitch blagk might. You
haven't? Well, at least you hawe $2nge. Do I have

[L__H__,. I
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to say whor: some people looked? Neadless to say,
much fun w=as had by all. Myself, I feel that the.

winacr and bis tzam had inside information.

Flaally, the traditional end to ths camping day
had arrived; the sing-song and jokes told apcund the
campfir:, Hers may 1 pet in a word of thanks to Ton
and his camp committas, not only for kaving organised
a wond:rful weaksnd, but also for having supplied
Tastar 3 - _In ry memory of Waster camps, they were
a most unnsuzl and pleasing idea. Thanksy Ton.,

That night all seemed reluctant to settle down.
%has it bscause it had beon such a glorious day, or
was 1t the fact that it was the last night at camp.
Gradvally, howsver, guictness descended until ..

"IBURGITTE."
Monday.
Exodus - Baster Camé Style.

Heluctantly I prised open my smoke-grimed ayes
and stared about me in the cold, misty dawn. Alresady
my tosth had startod chattering.

Thz sctae was representative of a rcfugee camp.
Sleeping-bsz-clad forms lay all around, their
occupants i1 varying stages of consciousness. "Several
unnaturally rnsrgetic persons were already astir
stirring carr coffes - that panacea for indigestion,
Berg tumry and walnutrition. :

Ths carp's chief scavanger and general 'hangar-
on'y in the shaps of a bull terricer, ‘picked his way
among th: slseping forms to prosent ms with &4 stone
to throw - in fact te play with Bim.. Jovthing
imprncatioas, I submsrged again ir o mMy slgeping-bag,
only to b2 schoecksd into 1ifs by : * invitation to
partake of coffec - come and go-2 -zt it!

-

e i

et i

1
i
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~ Couldn't understand why I falt more crabby
than usual this morning. The effect of the coffes
reaching my stomach providzd the nuc:ssary shock
treatment te¢ jar my memory. Of coursz! Today was
the last day cf camp. By the time T had digsstzd
this unpleasant fact, it was tim: to consume broak-
fast.

Balefully I regarded course one - last night's
rice. cunningly disguissd with sultanas to lock like
rice pudding - and passsd it over. Good old safs

cernflakes.

Broakfast ovar and p:rscnal kit packed, most
Ramblers w:re bundlad off on a compulscry route mareh
sz as not to bo underfoct when the businuss of the
day begen, i.e. striking camp. A mothy-looking force
of s:mi-skill:d mals latourars was cajolzd, co-opted”
and impr:ssad into peurfeorming this Eerculzan operation.
¥Wa skilfully contriv:d, howsv:r, to 1:t Ton do most
of thz work. Tkis complatsd, we then wzarily w:inded
our respective ways to ths hot:l and corforted cur-
szlves with sandwichas (bottlad varizty).

Thus- refrashed, our spiritslift:eé liks the mist
and with gay abandrn wc board.d the Int:i:rtown Jaggar-
naut. The mob cccupying the last fow rows of s:ats,
nbly inecited by on» Ivan Skavinski Sk-var, prec:a:dad
vc demonstrate that you can't bz bLlue end a tambl:r
ito.  (Much less slsep on ths trip homo.)

Thelr harmonized and melodicus rend:rings of
camp fire songs would have dslightsd the heart of any
falefit scout for a lunatic asylum. Thc wvocal gem of

- =the trip, however, was the psrformancs of '0Old

JcDonald had a farm' (full chorus). The cacophony of

“.nimal sounds forthcoming could only have be=en squalled

*n the Ark at feeding time. The only itsm missing was
VeDenald's bagpipes.

The mecod of hilarity wvanished omlnously as thes
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bus truadlsd into the Market Placeé. Thai's the worst
nf Wastar camps - the awakening from a 'dream weekend',

13,

"ALSO-WENT."

5C3AS_POOL HIKE - 2181 APRIL.

Only thirty-sight ramblers burned up for this
short hik Probably many were still recovering from
Brstar eamp, The first stage of the ramble was along
a wath which had been cut through thick undergrowth
alcagsids a straam. '

Dava n:tt kept very carsfully to the cnd of the
1ins - h3 wasg wesring a Hucklsberry Finn outfit.

ad sa unheard of morning tea broak, on a rock,
rud bime to study an unusuzl bacetle.

i - onz really nseded, the niks
fifty yards toc the pool-and lunch
spnt.  B4m3 E0uT ¢ seuls sxpleorad further wpstrzam,
whars thay discovirsd ancthar pool.

- bravs encugh had 2 skivery swim
cls, while unsuspscting IFac Rand had a
11t planned on. Jiike Castledsn helped him
2 slide, He slid beautifully into ths
Por L, 1 with his hat and zlasses saf:ly intact.
For ths rost of the aft:rnoon he basksd lizard-like
on a rock saiting for his clothes te dry.

Wt el

Tha day ended with a short but stesp climb back
to ths lerry. Lindy stationad hims21f on the highest
point with o bottle of water for the thirsty and
sxhaustsd onas. It took the laziest of us forty-five
minutss to reach that bettle.

"DINO."
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BEETLE DhIVE, 26TH APRIL.

Bastlcs, bsatlas, beatlas! Blig baztlas, small
heetlzs, many ingomplatz=d, some urblstic and somc
action packsad.

4 lung list of ilastructicas, 2 shrill wiistls
and then th: fun bs.an. Bastlss of 211 shapes =nd
sizzs, und verying eerding to artistic tompars-
mant, basan te appzar armid lots cf laughtar and
num-reus 1little jouraizys - compsnsszblon, a peanut
fer zach peint sermrad.s

Qnece again the Eomwbl:rs Aisplayzd 2 graat lowvs
of farm animals, for it sssmd  thet th: wory farm
animals which ha# travslled o1 the Int. rtoma bus 2
fow weesks ago had arriv:d at th: hall.

=d to g2t (by falr
thay waat:d and cthors
3 tetallad

After some peopl:s had manny
or foul means) just ths numbs
hadn't bedn quite sc fortuln SCOT IS
and prizes, including onz largz and handscmely wranpad
parcel, awardsd to ths most drsarving., And so caded
yet another mest anjeyabls Ramblors! gat-togath 'r.

. Threz chesrs for the crganisars and their
haelpsrs.

-pla ovar 18
ysars of age, mala o w3l & bclf

Jub Pack. Zatoils : :ztiaz, 5.15 p.m.
- 7.15 p.m., plus ca: othar mestiag in ths =2v=ainx
uring 3 contact mar:-rat Eoor: at
36674 werk).
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I. Neumann,
P.0. Eox 668,
Wwindhooks
sl s

23.4.68.
To all tha Lambl rs, -

T weuld liks te writs in ?ng]1sh,.but a8 a1l of
you kaow,; I dida't lzarn it in thase fwe y=ars too
zasily.

T ¢nat tn thank you for the lovely prossnt which
was sant to the airpert tpreough Mike. I raally liked
the enrd, it was too lowzly.

I hid o wendarful time cver Eastor, which I spent
mn 2 farm.

I like my new Jjcb, but miss all my Purban
frinds. 1 hope and wish to s=0 all of you =pgain.

1f somebedy comes to windhoek, he or she must
eantact 1C. Telephone 3071,

Lewe

Inge.

S0CIAL HE.S.

veuld 13k: to cengratulate Trgvc‘ and Pat
v thi: pirth of their scan on the Oth lay,

>

mupyars this meath
“sleemy te tho Club.
reecived frem Lya [adtks = d
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TSGR R L

First of all I would lik- to
who have gsent in drticlas for this mo
also those whe submittzd srtiecl:s f
magazine. If your ~rtiecls
this month, don't bo fdis=
next month.

ghould b
priatzd,

The free hike for th~ b2st ~rticlsz last minth
goes to Shirlay ¥Yssbraad,

hditor.

H.B. Don't forgst the annual arbls oo Swuaday, 28th
July.







