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FIXTURES FOR _NOVEMBER 1957.

SUNDAY 3RD: Hike to McINTOSH FALLS; lorries travelling
via Pinetown. It has now been arranged
that Lindy will Lead this hike,

COST: 4/- PAID UP MEMBERS.
4/6 VISITORS.

—
TUESDAY_5TH: EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE HEETING at GarryRabie's
residence, 108 St. George's Street, Durban,

at 8.0 p.m,

WEEKEND 9TH/10TH: ANWUAL VISIT TC _PIETERMARITZBURG, Those
who have made arrancements with the Hon.
Secretary to be included in this weekend
visit should meet outside Stuttafords, West
Street, at 2.0 p.m. on Saturday 9th November
The Piectermaritzburg Ramblers’ Club have
arranged a Soclal/Dance at the Royal Hotel
for Saturday night and a ramble to Windy
Hill near Wartburg on Sunday. Incidentally,
there is a dam at Windy Hill and you arc
advised to bring your swimsuit along - for
2 dip in the Pletermaritzburg Baths.,
We will be staying at the Camden Hotel.
TOTAL COST: £1/15/-d.

R

WEBNESDAY 20TH: C/MERA _SECTION MEETING to be held at fleri

- Vaughan's residence, 25 Hoylake Drive,
Durban North. Slides and prints for the
previous month's competition, "Towns, Villages
and Architecture™, will be judged as well as
those feor the November competition, "Landscapes
without Berg".

SUND/YY 24TH: Hike to HOPE VALLEY in the Esten District to
Trhmemm o be led by Garry. Lerries to travel via
South Coast.
COST: 5/- PAID UP MEMBERS.
5/6 VISITORS.

NOTE: Unless otherwise stated, all outings will start from the City Market Warwick Avenue, at 830 am.
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EDITORI/L:

"Hitch~hiking", concluded your editor sadly, as he hung
nis head in the shade of a barbed wire fence in the Karrvo,
"is for the birds',

Feople are not so keen to pick you up these days. They
shot past at 90 m.p.h. in spite of the btig sign 1 had chalked
across the road - ,Ryloper, Hitch-hiker!,

Steeping in cop-shops, debating whether to spend your
last bob on food or tobacco, hurtling down the swartborg pass
with an amiable maniac; 1no not even tho birds deserve that

Anyway, let us thank Shirley Louw, who zot "The Durban
~ambler” to press last month, while I wos having "fun®,

RAMBLERS JWNUAL FILM AND SLIDE SHOW

Young feolks, old folks, everybody came to the film show
held st the Tech on Friday, September 27th.

One of the most popular events of the year, the show
had been organised by our Camera Section, that "click” of
free-spending disciples of Kodachrome, who wear out thelr
lLenses at every camp I'm sure that if it were not for our
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camera club, the German Photographic Industry would still Dbe
battling for survival in back-yards.

Jnyway these purchases of Zeitss and Azfao had worked hard
during the year; sifting out their best work for the show.

There was a bit of a delay as Brian tried to switch the
Lights off, and then Vic Claudius screened his wovie, showing
gcenes and events in Durban. He demonstrated an artistic
knack of presenting familiar material with new and effective
angles

Colour photegraphy is a most absorbing form of art,
-expressing all facets of Life. We sometimes hate the peoplce
vho moan, "don't breathe on my pack, Lt has a camera in it",
Lt Wicy get good results, let's face Lt Memorics of the
club year were relived in glorious Anscochrome; here was the
atmosphere of Easter Camp, the thrill of the ,mble start, the
heat of Wayonda, the "what shall we say?' cf Ranbler parties,
Parents and visitors must have had a job reconciling thosc
images on the screen to the ordinary-looking choracters in the
audience.

There were slides of the RBerg with ond witiout girls, girls
with and without Berg, flowers, and wild life from a whale to
a beetle. '

The audience chipped in on the officlal commentary, and
slated the poor projectionist when he showed z slide upside
down. At onc point, the commentator said: "This was taken
near Cathedral™, and showed half-a-dozen rhincs., I suppose
he would have apprecioted theilr skin.

Heri Voughan, unfortunately, was not present Lo sce her
slide acclaimed as the best of thoe year. She Fad pranged hor
scooter last week and dented her collar btone. Anyway, her
cntry showing sunlight btringing out the waxy tz:x:iure of wild
ftower blooms, had romped away from a field of rundreds.
Dudley Saville, our peopular radio personslity, bad obtained
the highest aggregatc of marks since the monthiy competition
began,

Interval came and thce audience examinced Tony's and Peter's
exhibition of monochrome prints.

ALT Sifrig, an old member; then screcned two fine Alnine
movies; Swiss ecngincering in fantastic trains and cabicways
whisk onc to the most unlikely looking spots where there is
always 2 restaurant. Onthe other hand, wc saw our own
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Drakensberg with just as much snow but noc hot dog and
schnitzcl stands.

;nd South Africa, or rather Basutoland, has something
quite unigque - the Sanil Pass. We accompanied Brian Clark
on a Landrover up this fantastic pathwoy. That reminds me,
Ramblers are entitled to a discount on this trip.

Another thing, all Rambters are weleome at Photographic
mectings, you need not coven have a camera, And Lf you arc
not mad on photography, come and mect those who arc’ It's
great fun.

Among others, Dudley, Plerre Weiner, Len Holland, the
, Ferns brothers, and Des, put a lot of work into the shaow.
"o Thonk you, gentlemen.

AMATAT/ . VALLEY HIKE.

In 1950, a Rambling party encounterced hostile Zutus at
Amatata, It must have been quite o day, becausc the club
has shied away from that spot for the last seven years.

In 1957, however, we were greeted by smiling inhabitonts
all the way. Perhaps the witch-doctor met Dale Carnegic at
a seance. The only incident was when 2 tribesman tried to
kill one of our members by kindness, filling up to the ears
with tea.

This hike was preceded by the bumplest Lorry ride in
Living memory, cspecially for passengers in the Alblon. I
. ~ supposc that road-gangs are also affected by this hostile
&/ tribe phobia. - We strained up slopes that would make the Sant
Pass look sick: jolted throush drifts, and with gears whining,
edged down some fantastic inclines,

In fact Billy, Mickey and Brian preferred to abandon the
trucks and run along behind. But the rest of us, having
paid our fares, put up with the discomfert.

A medium-length hike, with no strenuous climbing, took us
through fietds, and over a couple of streams, splash? Lindic
decided that the river was too full to plenic at the usual
spot, and led us up & narrow tributary. Not knowing the
iysual spot", it made very tittle differcnce te 99.9: of the
hikers.
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We stopped at last on the steep Lanks of a stream, and
Dymock complained loudly and shrilly, He could not find a
spot to stretch out flat and digest his lunch,

Lunch was nearly over, when our threaz athletes arrived:
they had lost the race, man vs. machine, Lost the way, and
Billy had lost a few pounds in weight as well.

After getting outside our food, we strolled down to the
river-banks, where Dymock at last found his flat ground.
The usual amphibious types plunged into the deep end - §
inches, joined by Pat and tittle Jill Cratg.

I heard some moans about our early start on the return
journey., In an interview, Lindie stated: "Last time it N
atned, the torries stuck and we had te walk half-way to
Durban. At last we caught an Indian bus and arrtived home
at midnight", Even without the threat of a tribal war,
that must have bcen an upsctting expericnce,

Clouds threatened as we drove home, but mercifully it
did not rain. Passcngers in the back lorry were just
rclaxing when "bang!"™ - a cow wandered in front of it.
They brced them tough at jmatata, the beast merely galloned
towards Zululand with an ND numbcr stampoed on it's rump.
Reminds one of that old Rambling song:

"Mary had o cast—-iron cow,

She bought it for a tanner,
And every time she wanted milk
She had to use a spanner.”

CADGERS' GUIDE TO LUNCH MENUS.

Some of our notortous lunch cadgers have complainced
about the lock of variety in lunch menus, sc Lf we pool our
ideas, we might be able to produce some more intecresting fuel
on future outings. Plecasc write in,; or phone, and lct me
know your favourite foods.

A sugrested meal is;-.

Smaltl tin of vienno sausages, warmed up, with baked
beans. ’
Boerewors, steak or chops.
‘Contd./
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Very young chicken, boited, i.c, hard-boiled eggs.
Bakers Frult biliscults. ‘

Dried fruit. :

Wet fruit. .

Fresh fruit. '

Let's see what you can add to the Lig,

UNCLZ _RAE'S  COLUMN.

Dear Uncle Rac,
What was Chopin's last composition?
Yours, etc.,

"Music Lover®

Dear Music Lover,
- Decomposition.
Yours, ctc.,

Uncie Rae.

HIKE TO XAY KLOOE.

Perhaps the Russian satelite has upset the Ramblers?
schedule, but for the first time in history we went hiking on
two successive Sundays. 3

The week before, we had visited Amatata Valley, and now
we embarked for Kay Kloof, wihich also was only a name to most
of us,

"I'Ll never come hiking again, panted a pretty visitor,
28 she struggled up a fantastic slope to the right of Kloof
Towoer, And she was not alene in her grief. The hillsidce
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was littered with perspiring human relics. It Llooked more
Like a mass-escapc from the solt-mines than a routine Ramblcr
Club outing.

It was a hot day too, the gradiont extended up and up, .
and the last couple of thousand feet included lots of
rock-climbing. At.length, the last man reached the top. 1If
you want his name, I'll send Lt to you in a sealed envelopa.

Lindic explained to the multitude whe were moaning as only
Ramblers can - "We have to come here in the rﬂLny scason, to
be sure of finding water on top'f.

The pretty visitor chonged her mind as we hiked over the .
plateau, and coven veteran ramiers werce thrilled by the [
landscape. I know one can argue for inconclusive hours about
scencry, but let me get my word in - Kay KLoof is the most
beautiful spot the Ramblers hove ever visited. And that does

not oxclude the Berg.

Garry, Jimmy Gallagher, and Henry Levy had a wonderful
time SpLaSthU innocent pcdcstrtqns 28 they crossed the stream,
Your ceditor's packet of 'zolls' fell into the water and h.
plunged in to save them - don't believe any other version of
the incildent.

Recent cloudbursts had brought the countryside to it's
groenest, and clusters of wild flowers added to. the beauty of tho
SCEnC. It was like hiking in the Botanical Gardens, with no
Tkeep off the grass" warnings.

S0 we camc to the edge of Kay Klcof. The stream, running
through 2 deep ravine, plunged into impenetrable bush below, S

But one can't cat scenery, so we Tound a supertative
plenic spot, some woy upstream. The notsy hours sped away,
until the last frult tins werce disposed of.

30 we hiked back over the lush grasslands, under a
Kodachrome sky, jolned the jumble course, and found the lorry
wolting at Nkutu.

Smokers,; arc you pestered by other smokers? Do you
find strange fingers among your 'zolls', If sc, here is
what you should do: soak your cilgarettes in genuine Kay Kloof
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water, dry them on 2 rock until they turn dirty brown, light
one, and you will smcke all by yourself,

THE __SPRING BALL.

The Rambler Clus's Spring Ball, held on the Edenroc's
sprung floor, hit the entcertainment jackpot.

130 Feeople arrived within 15 minutes - a nightmarc
for the crumbk in charge of table bookings, K

ANovery welcome visiltor was Kath Pinker, nee Henry.
- She left the club som: time ago, to et married, and her new
== husbend whisked her up to the Berg, Jo'berg., that is.
Otder members will recall Kath's Corner, that entertaining
feature in the Newsletter. And that berg joke, I promtse
tt's the tost time you'ill hear it. If not, just throw me
in the river,

I don't think maavy appetites were spoiled by the novel
table decorations. Dirty old hiking-boots were used as
VaSES. They helped to centribute to a hiking atmosphere.

A further novelty was the honesty dance, with a Ramblers'
accent ., Such questions as, "All those whe met thelr partners
on o hikae, please leave the floor", caused an exodus back to
the taobles, Pudley and Mickey (with their respoctive
partners, of courseg were the semi-finalists. But Dudley
could not survive the final question, "All thosc who have not
competaed in the Amble....'W.

The catering was on the ball, the bar stayed open 'til
midnight, thce dancers were in thelr usual hilarious mood,
and the funciicil was o great success.

' Now I have a message for you, a very sad message.
Our beautifut four foot replica of the Club's badge has
bocen seriously dmaged. ...

s flerce wind cavght me as I carried it outside,
revellers gaped as a tuxedoed fisure lurched across the main
read. I let go, collapsed in the gutter, and watched our
beautitul emblem hurtte to destruction. Hope it was insured.
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