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Hi Everyone   
 
I’m sitting behind the computer watching the lovely rain literally pelting down and can 
almost see the plants waving their leaves with glee - they and we so desperately need the 
drought to be over.  
 
It’s AGM time again for all the Laagers and I hope that you will all be able to attend these 

meetings - more about Laager 1’s AGM later but first, it is time to wish, belatedly, Russell 

Jackson, for his birthday on the 11th May - so sorry it was not in last month’s newsletter 

but I have just got your birthday details. Many apologies but hope that you had a really 
super day. 
 
We also have two folks celebrating their birthdays in June, and so we have pleasure in 
wishing: 
 

3   Lynda Berg  

  23   Mark Ebelthite 

 

       May you both have a really fantastic special day. 
 

Our next Outspan of the year is just around the corner … 
 

NEXT OUTSPAN:   AGM AT QUEENSBURGH CARAVAN RESORT 
   FROM 26 - 28 MAY 2017 
       

OUTSPAN FEE: Per Adult per night R110.00 
 Per Child R65.00 
 Per Unit R5.00 
 

Don’t forget – if you wish to come on Thursday and there are 10 or more vans, Thursday 
night is free; if there are less than 10 vans the fees will be half-price. 
 
 

 

CHAIRMAN: Hugh Acton  Tel:  031 464 6113    Mob: 083 326 2084 

  Email:  raba@mweb.co.za 
VICE CHAIRMAN:                Allan Shepherd    Tel:  031 562 8326   Mob: 083 255 3450 

  Email:  allanshepherd@vodamail.co.za 

SECRETARY:                Linda Berg     Mob:  084 359 2554 

  Email: bergbarlyn1@gmail.com  
TREASURER: Fred van Prooijen Tel:  039 975 9725  Mob: 082 976 7830  

  Email:  joanfredvanp525@gmail.com 
COMMITTEE MEMBERS:  
               John Morgan      Tel: 031 702 7679   Mob: 082 781 7251 
        Email: jhmorgan1946@gmail.com 
                Antonette Mouton    Mob: 083 227 5434  
        Email:  antonettem@payrollts.co.za  
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P.S.  you may do an EFT into our new bank account – as we do not, as yet, know how 
many vans there will be, can I suggest that you only make an EFT payment for Friday 
and\or Saturday nights [depending how many nights you intend attending] and if there are 
less than 10 vans, Fred will add the difference on to the amount due for ‘100 Club’, Park 
Fees, Pie and chips, [please see below] etc. which he can then pay the park. 
 
Reminder: the details of the account are as follows: 
 

 

 

 
 
The plans for this weekend are as follows: 
 
THURSDAY:   If coming earlier, settle in  
FRIDAY:   Do your own thing   
SATURDAY ± 2.00pm: Trekkers Laager 1 Annual General Meeting   
SATURDAY ± 3.00pm: The Club will provide hot and cold snacks   
SATURDAY ± 7.00 pm A Steak or Pepper Steak Pie, chips and gravy – the cost for this 

will be R15.00 [please advise Lynda how many you require 
when advising her the dates you will be at Queensburgh] 

 
Lovely memories of Lalanathi ….   
  

On a lovely sunny Thursday morning in May, Fred and I, all hitched up, ambled down the 
south coast to ‘Lalanathi’ where we found Alan as well as Barbara and Les already settled 
in and looking as if they had been there for ages - in Alan’s case it was true; he had spent 
the last week there hoping to catch tons of fish - but, being the slippery creatures that they 
are, most of them had eluded him.  Next to the Prinsloo’s the Moutons were busy erecting 
their awning with an unknown caravan also going up next door. Then it was the turn of the 
Lovetts to pull in and, quite a while later the Ebelthites appeared - it had taken them ages 
to get through a police road block and this was the reason why the Actons and Morgan’s 
were quite far behind them. I was just getting ready to make some tea when Mark arrived 
with his chair and when I asked where the rest of the family was, he said that Vanessa and 
Milly had decided to go home much against his will.  It turned out that he had forgotten the 
awning [that’s what happens when too many outspans come and go without you!] and they 
insisted on going back home to collect it. We were then introduced to prospective 
members, Dave and Carol, and soon the braai fires were lit and the smell of boerewors 
filled the air.  Venison and wild pig boerie rolls were on the menu that evening – delicious 
and thanx for the boerewors donation from Bev and Ian. The rest of the balmy evening 
was spent around the fire catching up on all the news. 
 
Friday morning - another beautiful day - which saw the departure of the Moutons with the 
early birds [Antonette had to report for work even though she had spent most of Thursday 
behind her computer] and the Ebelthites went off shopping - on their arrival back we found 
out that it had been ‘payment time’ for Mark – he had to stand Vanessa and Millie to 
gorgeous waffles [I saw the pictures!] as compensation for having to go all the way back 
home for the awning but also to do some urgent shopping – new shorts - and new ‘unders’ 
I believe - to replace the ones Mark had left at home [you are definitely out of caravanning 
routine, Mark].  
 

BANK:   FNB 

NAME:   B F van PROOIJEN EASY ACCOUNT 

BRANCH CODE:  260 225 

ACCOUNT No.  62693349823 



Sandra filled the potjie pot with soup ingredients and left Hugh 
to watch that the flame didn’t go out and to periodically ‘stir 
the pot’.  He did try later to convince us that it was an arduous 
job and that he was leaving the ‘sautéing’ to the end - he still 
hasn’t learnt the meaning of ‘sauté’ or when it happens during 
cooking [definitely not at the end, Hugh! we are on to you!!] 
Some of the ladies took the opportunity to play some cards 
and a very dejected Millie arrived back to find we had started 
without her.  Some of the guys then went off to play with their 
toys – Les and Mark went, literary to ‘go fly a kite’ and then 
Les spent the rest of the afternoon with his bird’s nest of 
string to unravel and rewind. Mark was definitely not being a 
caring Father – he showed Milly how to place money on the 
railway line to see what happened – and every time we heard 
a train, off they dashed but every time just too late! The 
delicious aroma of soup brought us all around the fire once 
again and with full tummies we sat, chatting, while looking at 
a sky full of stars to search for the international space station 

which was due to fly over us - and soon, there it was, and we watched it traverse the sky.  
We were wondering how long it had been going around and around our earth - Fred and I 
originally saw it nearly 18 months ago, - then we noticed beams of light trying to focus on 
the ISS – it was Hugh and Dennis who were playing with their laser pointers – a new toy 
for Dennis. It certainly looked as if they were trying to blind the poor astronauts and our 
own astronaut, Allan Shepherd, didn’t even try to help his colleagues in the sky by trying to 
discourage them. Not to be outdone, out came some more lasers and the skies were 
crisscrossed with many beams. Guys, these lasers are to deter the monkeys, not 
astronauts. 
 
Waking up on Saturday morning it was such 
a lovely feeling knowing that after 2 sleeps it 
wasn’t packing up time but only half-way 
through the weekend. The Bergs arrived and 
now our family was complete. And so some 
more cards were played, kites were flown 
[and crashed Les!!] and a lovely beach walk 
was undertaken by most of us.  After a feast 
of sweet and savoury goodies at teatime, out 
came the skottles, fry-pans, potjies etc. and 
much peeling, sautéing [Hugh], and stirring 
took place as we all cooked our favourite 
dish and soon there was much smacking of 
lips and rubbing of tummies as we tried and tasted the various - and very different -
delicious concoctions which were then rounded off with some delectable puddings.  In fact, 
when the guys [and Millie] went off to watch the rugby on TV, Bev, who had been asking 
all night what time the game would start, decided to stay put, her tummy full, with her feet 
up, and watched the game from afar.  You have very good eyesight, Bev! 
 
Another beautiful day in KZN dawned but, unfortunately it was the last one for the 
Ebelthites who, after lunch, started the dreaded packing-up.  Hitched up and ready to go, 
the whistle of an approaching train set Millie and Mark once again running off and, hooray, 
this time they came back victorious, the R5 and R2 coins Millie had put on the track had 
been fused together. The resultant coin looked amazing - Happiness is!! The Bergs, who 
were also due to leave on Sunday, decided that they wanted, and needed, more relaxing 
time with us, and so postponed their departure – we are all glad you did. Our ‘motor heads’ 
spent time in front of the TV watching [and dozing] first the time trials and then the F1 race 

 

 



while the rest of us did what we enjoyed, chatting, cards, kites, reading, walking…... Braai 
fires were lit once again and, together with many delicious salads, we once again sat 
around the fire with plates piled high – and for the last time at this outspan, we settled 
down for another round of chatter and laughter. 
 
Monday - all too soon it was home time – and after Indaba was held, welcomes made, 
information given, fines paid etc. etc. it was time to start serious packing up and, one by 
one, goodbyes were said and caravans departed until it was just Fred and I left and as we 
pulled out all that was left behind were the memories of another fabulous weekend and the 
knowledge that within the next few weeks we would be doing it all once again. 
 
NEWS   …   NEWS   …   NEWS   … 
 
I am very sad to tell you that ex member, Tommy Collopy, lost his fight against cancer 
recently. Our love and condolences go to Megan, Deane and the boys’ 
Marshall did have to have an operation and, I am sorry to say, is still in a lot of pain. On 
top of that Margueretha and Neill had a traumatic experience with callous staff while he 
was in hospital. We all pray that Marshall will soon be pain free. 
Ian will also be having an operation soon – our thoughts and prayers will be with you at 
this time. 
We were so sorry to hear that our newest members, Cathy and Russell Jackson, who 
were made members at Eagle View last month could not be with us as, unfortunately, 
Cathy was in hospital for a few days. Hope you are now on the mend, Cathy, and feeling 
much much better. We also would like to welcome you both to our ‘family’ and wish you 
many many happy years of outspanning with Laager 1. 
It was good to hear that ‘Lalanathi’s’, Charlotte’s operation has been successful and we 
wish her all the best when she has her eyelid reconstructed.   
You all will be in our thoughts and prayers in the time ahead. 
 
……  PLEASE, PLEASE, PLEASE:  
 
As soon as you have finished reading this Newsletter and you have not already 
done so, let Lynda know on either her mobile, 084 359 2554, or email at 
bergbarlyn1@gmail.com IF you will or will not be caravanning at QUEENSBURGH and 
exactly when you will be arriving and departing.   
 
Please also don’t forget to let her know how many plates of pie and chips you wish 
to order. 
 
Thank you,  
 
Travel safely     
 

 

 JOAN 

 
     
   
My bumper sticker for May is: 

     

 
 

A Mother  

can take the place of anyone 

but no-one can take her place. 
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It’s so true .. ... 
 
Another year has passed and we’re all a little older, 
Last summer felt much hotter and winter seems much colder. 
 
There was a time not so long ago when life was quite a blast - 
Now I fully understand about ‘living in the past’. 
 
We used to go to weddings, football games and lunches - 
Now we go to funeral homes and after funeral brunches. 
 
We used to have hangovers from parties that were crazy - 
Now we suffer body aches, we’re sleepy and we’re lazy. 
 
We used to go out dining and couldn’t get our fill. 
Now we ask for doggy bags, come home and take a pill. 
 
We used to often travel, to places near and far. 
Now we get sore behinds from riding in the car. 
 
We used to go to nightclubs and drink a little booze. 
Now we stay home at nights and watch the evening news. 
 
That, my friend, is how life is - and now my tale is told. 
So – enjoy each day 

-  And live it up 
Before you’re too damned old. 
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