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CTUES: 3/9 3

TUES:10/9 3

WED : 18/9:

SEC: Margaret Moore
"Phone: 336676 (h)

N

DURBAK . RAMBLERS' _CLUB. SEPTEMBER, '63
Garry Hable ) TREEAS: John Scott

“TFhone: 62647 (w)

EDITEESS:Gloria MeC,
“TPhone : 77267 (h)
POSTAL ADDRESS:
—P.U. Box 1063

Executive Committee Meeting at Claude
Ambler's residence Jan Smuts Avenue,
commencing 8:p.m,

Entertainments Committee at McConnell's
Residence, 89, Guentin Smythe Road,Kloof
at 8:p.m. Subject: Annual Ball. .

Photographic Meeting at ‘Margaret Moore's
residence, 37, Venice Road, Morningside.
Subject: General.

SUNDAY:8/9 : Hike to Mwabi Summit (Marianhill area).

Eom

Lorry leaves Market Place at 8:30 travell-
ing via Pinetown. Claude Ambler leading.
) MEMEERS: 45¢
VISITCRS: 50¢

SATURDAY 21/9: Annual Ball at Westville Town Hall.

T%ckgta enclosed. More details on page

SANDAY: 22/9: Hangover Picnic "(Traditional) at Umhloti
. Ba

ach, Meet at Market Place at 9:30
and travel by car.

. ®
-

s b .t " i




- 2 &

ALOE RIDGE" 11/8463.
(or 'To Go or Not To Go')

On this fatefull week-end I joined & group of
restless individuals who scemsd intent on going soms
place. Where %07 That appeared to be of little
conseguence, as long as it was as far away from where
they were aé the time, and as long as thelr destina- -jglp
tion was as remote a place as possible in the time
given at their disposal.

We found that this pecullar group of people
amounted to over 30 individmais who not only
dressed in a ‘strange way but were strange. (how
strapse can one get?)

Whkils on the lorry everyone complained that
they would never get there and of the corns in un- "
mentionable places yet......on arriving these =zame
bodies seemed suddenly to rave become attached to
the vehicle and were reluctant to disembark!

We traversed through the hills of this mag-
nificient countryside -on foot of scurse - soma
intent on arriving at their destination any oid time
and others, more intent on their stomachs dashing
along at a cracking pace. Some breathless and others<i,
-- how do .they do it -- airing thelr opinions and
actually finding other people willing to listen.

On arrival at 'the destination' all hearts
and stomachs were scon satisfied - the chuntering
continuing throughout the mastication.

The return journey was well 'prepared' by
some old hands who knew of that river to cross and
lay in wait for the unsuspesting innocents who were
trying hard to %o fall in --but alas, they got wed
anyway. Many paces later the geed vehiele of
transport was reached and a few stretched and
shrunken museles and tendsns reminded us the next
day, &8s we made OuTr weary way from office seat to
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(Aloe nidge - continued)
car-seat, of a wonderful day enjoyed by all.
CHEE-KEE
s FEED _TITIERINGTON MENCKTAL TROPHY, 1963
"y
(Awards gigen to the highest agzrezate for the

best 10 slides entered in monthiy competitions
for the year).

PLaCBE. NAME AGG. Ne of £lides.

1 Margaret Moore 694.6 10 28

2 Chris Schorn 603 10 14

3 Adele Schorn 535.% 10 14
s 4 Mike Wigley 589. 10 31

5 Mike Castleden 534.4 10 13

é Rob Philp 514.5 e . 3l
o g Mick McConnesll 462.9 10 - 10

Des Teague 4508.8 9

9 Kath Bartley 451 8

10 Dymock & Marge Parr 392.6 7

11 Gary Kable 362.7 Z

12 Pater & Sylvia Roffe 281.9

x3 Monty v.d. Spuy 235 4

14 Ann Milne 229.5 4

15 Yvonne Travers 227.2 4

16 Garry Philp 198 4

17 ‘Gordon Harris 51 1

PHO?PGRAPHIC CKITIC.

In the past at the monthly photographic
meetings we have had marks given and taken off for
our entries but no constructive critielsm but this
month we will be fortunate in having Frank Morris
a member of the pamel cf the judges who judged the
above. competition at Margaret Moore's home wheo will
be present to give us some much-needed criticism.




- 4

WEEK-END AT HCTEL SIERsd. (July)

A small contingent frow the Club descended on the
above hotel in time for lunch on Saturday. The trip
seemed short since we rad enjoyed an unususl sight for
many miles......Snow...... Away to the south we could
see the snhow-covered Drakensberg rangs glistening
in the sun; remiscent of some calendsr picture of .
Burope or maybe with a stretch of immagination eved o
New Zealand.....oops, sorry, Kiwis but we can dream
can't we? z

Then at Sierra itself there was something parti-
cularly enchanting about the scens that grect:d us.
It is not often one has the privelege of gazing across
thirty miles of dry grass lands at majestic snow
covered mountains sprawled across fifty odd miles of
country, ; |

After lunsh we set out in various directions to
explore., Our party wound up at the river trying out
our skill at making a stone bounce across the water,
We gave up when Eric got eleven bounces out of his
throw. "Let's follow the river back", said one clot
(famous last words) but after ten minutes we realised
the folly of this, since the sun was sinking fast. &
shiort cut and a brisk walk (breathing in ice crystals)
brought us back five minutes before zerc visibili¥ji
The cold was intense but tkis hotel has the answsr
for chilly afterncons in the forr of a heated pub, and
intc this trooped a1l ard sundry. Yes, women and kids
too.

Apart from the normal attraction, the pub is
quite a picturesque little affair with it's low slung
mock beams and it's walls brightly decorated with
thousands of labels from every imaginable type of
'snake julce'.

Looking back on the events of our short stay, I
wonder how we managed all we didi..... we danced and
played vontoon, we had several rounds of lig-dice,
and this revealed how nonchantly some innocent looking
guys tell whoppers. A few crumbs played 2 hectic
game of darts during which your opponent tried to




.
upset your efforts by attemptiing to peg your foot
to the floor with a spare dart, almost resulting in
the collapse of the floor to the basement twelve feet

-

below.

On sunday morning a few hardy souls did a brisk
walk to the gate and back -- four miles of breaking
through the ice barriers and so soon after breakfast

tool!

amble on lMonday morning. We
sense and stopped friggquently to look at things.
We spent ten winvtes examining an antbear hole and
studied the way an antkeap had been attached by ons
of these strange creatures.
saw odd boking pile df rocks and strolled over to
take a lock. Oh, why can't some of hikes be like

this?? we all wondered.

But

Y Most of us will long remember the interesting

rambled in the true

Avay off the trail we

no, you can't so

that 'ere here. You must walk like hell and
« stop for three hours at the lunch spot!! (Ed's Note:
Perhaps the three hours is set aside for 'nature

study'??777?)

Ah, there's the bell for din-din. What serve
yourself? - oh heck - just like campl But - look
what gives and who wouldn't want to serve yourself.
Gea, the grub was excellent and they didn't 'da 1t

just for us.

For our last glimpse of this happy wesk-end,
a few of us drove along a quiet farm road and stopped
beside some sheep grazing in a meadow. There were a
large number of lambs among then and as the sun sank
low and a cold breege drifted across the field, we
could sse their little woolly forms begin to prance
Then all stop suddenly and
tense. Then just as suddenly go carerring cff in
'single pile' and wheel sharply about and race off
in the other direction and disappear over a little
ridge intc the dusk to hide away in the deep caves
of our minds - strangely reminiscent of something

and jumap and frolic.

rather familiar??77?

“Homane "
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ANNUAL  AMBLE.  28/7/63.

Well I'm thoroughly ashamed of you young 'bloods’.
You ware all put to shame by men over 40I!!

The older generation certainly knew how to produce

fit men, let's face it.

&pgroximately 22 entries (out of a possible
100'1222) panted thelr way around the track,
sncouraged by quite a few 'lagzy’ types who sat
on comfortable chairs and cheered sleepily as
the contestants came around. Ivan Wirtz
started off with a whizz and 'old hands' looked

ponfidertly at each other and +0ld each other he

just conldn’t keep it nptd Well, either Ivan has
a 1ittle machine hiddan .in his legs or he sats his
Pro-Nutro every day, but he shock the critics and
kept up the cracking pace all the way. T might tell
you that I would have had to run to keep up with

~him!l What's that?? ¥Yes, I know 1've got *Duck's

disease? = but aven so. Viv Pammenter tried hard
to keep pace but he and Mike Wigley were soon laft

‘behind and Ivan came first in 2 hrs. 22 mins - a

complete lap bsfore the next man - Viv Pammenter
who came second in 2 nrs. 50 mins.58 sees.

The girls were very poorly represented and the
few who entered put up a brave show. Hslen Hinch
soon left the field behind and went around in
2 nrs 11 mins 18 sees , with a very close second
in Margaret Thurgeood in 2 hrs 12.21 minutes (both
these girls were from *Maritzburg, by the wayls
Sursly not all our girl-members have suddenly become
mothers???

Ashley and Alex paid us a *flying' visit
with their beautiful son but before you could say
Tnapkins? they-were on thelr way agaln.
The other results were @
GIRLS:
; eanette Engelbrecht {3rd); Jean Carter (4th)
Fm
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(Amble Results - contd.)

Mavis Thompson (5) Pmb; VISITOKS: Brigid Foster
tied for 2nd place and Mrs. Pammentor was relative
to 7th. position., (Both of Durban).

MEN .

Like Wigley (Dbn) 3rd; Don Allison (Pmb) 4thj;
Gordon Harris (Dbn) S5thj E:.Tichael Coke (Pmb) 6th;
Vichasl Castleden (Dbn) 7th; Brian Read (Pmb) 8thj
lichasl Webb-butlsr (Pmb) 9th; Norman Galpin and
Campbell Thormpson (Pmb) tled iOth Carl Zngelbrecht
Dbn 1¢th, Eric Yeatman éﬂnb% é’th. il
Visitor Pzter Leno (Pmb) 6thj John Pammenter (Dbn
Tth.

Frizes and Certificates for the Amble will
be awarded at the Annual Ball on the 21st. September.

A k N U A L BALL 21st,.Sept,

ViNUEs Westville Town Hall (follow sign boards
on Main Road) - 5 .

B :
COMMENCES: 8 p.m. to 12 midnight . .,,,M-Tod(

DRESS: ™ Formal and simi-formal. That is men  ~
may wear lounge suits. Girls get a chance
ST to look their prettiest for a change.
ERTRaNCE .
. FEE: R2 per couple (or Rl single). Tickets are

i enclosed with the magazine but if more ]
lﬁ&Aél are required telephone Gloria McConnell
- 77267 . Bring your friends.

A jolly good band will be in attendance as

you can see fror the information on the ticket and

snacks will be plentiful - as well as 'snake julce"
S0 COME CNE CCKE aLL : HAVE YCURSELF A BALL.//




SCAVAMGER HUNT. — 17/8

Goodness me, do we have a bunch of 'intellectuals'
in our Club or don't we? Well, we csrtainly under-
estimated the brains in our Club and before you could
say 'First turning left, around the thingunry at the
end of the whatsit' the first bods were arriving at
the end of the trail ., ...... .but back to the 'start'.

At the Market Place a goodly crowd of about 50
nutty adventurers - plus a couple in a veteran motor
of latter years - guess who - started cn the trail.

The Starters smiled casually as they saw the last
ear dart off in the dirsction of Kloof and took their
time 'mooching! up to the destination, which was the
MceConnells Country Estate (what a state it was in too
when everyone arrived!) and they had no soonsr sat
down to a plate of Curry when .....boom the first car
was there - complete with all articles requested on
the list. Ons of which was a piece of ice !!

Tha kitchen now bscame the most popular place as
hungry travellers queued up for their plats of good old
Indlan victuals. Harrassed Comrittee members were or
rather were not to be seen under plles of answer papers
and articles collected en route - coal and nalls and
pieces of delicate toilet paper (pink)......at last
a Smeda was ssen appearing ovar the top of the pile
and breathlessly announced the winners , Glen and
Rose Wessels, who received two very useful camp chairs
for their troubles.

later over cups of coffee some good stories were
‘told on how competitors came by their pieces of pink
toilet paper. One of which was the tale of a party who
stopped at a house at random and a native servant gazed
opan mouthed at their request, vanished into the house
and then presented them with two complete rolls! What
wouldn'*t I give to know what he thought!!!! Another
Jaent to the trouble of doing a little 'dyeing'
3y took their white tollet paper and soaked it
fpeal - the result - a piece of soggy paper
t Looks&, just like a piece of white toilet paper
soaked in £ochineal and I'm sure no Tcilet Paper

manpfacurs ;im;ﬁlﬂ own-it.'! L Naidoo.

#
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PHOTOGRPHIC SHCW. (22/8/63) -

4 well-packed auditorium sat breathlessly %ating
for the show to begin and after our Photographlc o
Chairman, Chris Schorn ha welcomed members and friends,
lMargaret Moore took over and a very varied and large
sglection of slides were shown. 01d Ramblers flashed ,
on and off the screen - the beantiful 'berg gave us i
-ﬁ?Mmses of wall-remembered camps and nosta%gic re=. .
minders of by—%one days. A new feature was a

parade of the 'very new and young' members of the
Club. Which goes to prove what a healthy recreation
Rambling is!!! :

Tea time was a bustling gay affair where lots *
of new faces were noticed - which we ware very ;
grateful and pleased to notice - and old faces too
made their annual appearance and news- old and new was =
¥xchanged.

Back in our seats Chris announced the winnerss
"of the Best Slides of the Year and the Best Black and 1
White print and the prizes were presented, amid much |
applause and the usual 'polite' Rambler remarks! %- -~
(i list of the winners  etc, is given on page = )¢ "

This little ceremony over Det Sewell went on
ted:zhow us some cine films taken by the hamblers
over the years and we had a good laugh at the antichs
of 'cartain mambers' who it seems never really grow
old - not to speak of quiet giggles at some of the,
real gone 'panning' which took us for a very quick ’
pocket trip of the entire 'bergl Despite these slight’
fachinical hitches I'm sure the evening was enjoyed by
all, with congratulations to Margaret Moore and Mick i
McConnell, the prize.winners. (Must be something to do |

ith 'Ms'. g i
e TR NEW__ MEMBERS. - Y

s d

We're very pleased to welcome two new members
this month and I hope they will enjoy the Club and
that we will see them on lots of hikes. They are:

Clare Stapleford and John Methven. *f
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S0CIAL AKD FERSCRAL

HATCHERY: & very hearty congratulations to John
and Anne Scott on the arrival of their
sap and heir. We understand Scotty went
on a beeeeg zoll-break after his 'ex-
heusting confinement'y, and is still resting
quletly!!!

SNATCHERY: A Big laugh on the Langlois Boy Andre (Billy Ea
to you old Ramblers) he bhas at last been
snatched from bachelor bliss. Never mind

I'm sure we wish him all the best for the
future and his fiance, Elizabeth.

(Andre wrho was seen just recently at the
Rabia wedding was heard to say that he quite
liked the idea of all this booze and fun so
that must have finally decided him!! ?)

KOURD- K D-ABCUT THE Kbl BLERS .

Qur Social Reporter informs us that Mr. & Mrs. hob i3
Philp (our Cheirman and Seeretary) who are at present
travelling extensively in the UK are due back next
month. They want overseas to study the ways of
hikers and campers, of course, and I believe Rob has
written a thdsig on this weird study and we hope to ;
get an exclusive interview when they return: ’ -2

Our Actimg Chairman and his charming wife have just
returned from their honeymoon in the "mountain retreat'
of the Drakensberg, after the 'Wedding of the Year'
(perhaps the Century). This wedding was a real "traffic
stopper' - in fact their own car ‘got lost' in the
rush!!12? By the way the 'mountain retreat!' is so-
calleé 'causg all the local yokels retreated when they
saw Garry dragzihg a fair damsel, Valery and locking

) l;gz in his tent -tick tack a-lock - as the saying
s. :

ﬁﬁ_?;ﬂgS_Ss- ¥ick McConnell won the cup for the "Bsst
ok and White' print of the yeaT at the Photographie
Show and it wasn't a picture of an aeroplane either!




