
 

A hearty hello to all my Easterns family                              August 2021 

As we head out of Winter and look forward to some warmer weather, I am hopeful that the 

Covid-19 god’s and uncle Cyril will stop playing with our camping pleasure now.  We promise 

to be good little girls and boys.  Just please stop taking our rallying away from us. 

2021 has been a year where we have had to hold our breath on more than one occasion to 

see if our rallies would be allowed to go ahead or not.  January rally was cancelled and by 

February things had not changed.  So, our first official rally was March.  The April, May and 

June rallies went ahead and then uncle Cyril locked all social gatherings down again, for the 

3rd wave of Covid had hit Gauteng hard.  Our July rally was looking like it would have to be 

cancelled.  (It could not be moved as it was a National rally and those dates are determined by 

CCSA).  Luckily just one week before the rally the lockdown was lifted and the rally could go 

ahead.  What a mad scramble it became for the marshals who had given up on the idea of 

hosting a rally and their theme which entailed the participation of the members had fallen a 

bit flat to say the least.  But more about this rally later as I have to go back to April to report 

on Amazing Amanda’s rally at Dinokeng Resort. 

The April rally was held at the Dinokeng Resort where many of us were in for a very big 

surprise.  The last time we were there, (quite a few years ago), the place was not the greatest 

and the ablutions were awful.  You could barely park your caravan without having a tree in 

the way.  It was not a park we would look at again in a hurry.  Luckily things can and do 

change.  Dinokeng Resort is nothing resembling the park that we remember from years ago.  

The owners have redesigned the park layout.  There are now waterslides and pools for the 

kids and crazy adults.  The entertainment, café area is top-notch and worthy of many hotels 

along our beachfront areas.  The ablutions have been rebuilt from the ground up and are well 

appointed and a pleasure to use.  The campsites are well marked out and some are paved and 

have private ablutions.  Talk about chalk and cheese.  Definitely worth going back to. 



Amanda Van Staden was the chief marshal for this rally and she chose a very apt theme – 

“Let’s be kids again”, and in true Easterns style our members embraced the theme 

enthusiastically.   

On Saturday morning there was a pool party with prizes for the best dressed, funkiest 

costume.  Lunch of prego rolls was supplied.  Many of the members and their offspring braved 

the ‘warm’ waterslides and Brian Dore (big kid that he is) did what most of the little kids were 

not brave enough to do, he came down the slide and created a huge wave of water that half 

drowned the people all sitting in the sun at the end of the pool.  He did get the Stirrer spoon 

for that episode. 

The kids loved the dress-up and Anke won the girls prize because she walked all the way from 

her caravan with her flippers on (no mean feat).  Braiden won the boys prize and just beamed 

with pleasure when he was chosen.  Brian Dore wone the funkiest costume prize and Skyla 

won the most outrageous costume.  Ladies’ winner was Erika and men’s winner was 

Raymond.  All the judging was done by Connie and Wim so there was no funny business or 

favouritism.  All safety protocols were in place with Bay Watch beauties on duty in the form of 

our marshal Irene Dore.  She certainly looked the part. 

        

 



       

 

    

While most of us were looking for a bit of sun, some were looking for shade.  An abandoned 

gazebo seemed to be just what the doctor ordered.  So, the squatters (all the ladies) moved 

in.  Then the owner Jeff Seabra decided, “no way Jose,” and came to claim his property.  The 

rally was one big comedy of errors.  Sharon left the smous stuff at home and on the way to 

the rally Jeff broke his gear box on the bakkie, so Sharon took full advantage of the fact that 

Jeff had to go back home to fetch another tow vehicle and asked him to bring the smous stuff 

with him.   

There is a now famous log outside the ablution block which Graeme tried to move with his 

toe.  Graeme’s toe came second in the fight.  This same log was then abused by Gayle who 

tried to move it with her car.  It refused to budge.  Log 2 – Easterns 0. 



Shirley decided that the ablutions looked so nice that she had to try them out but needed an 

excuse so she broke the pump in her caravan and had no other alternative than to shower in 

the ladies’ ablutions.  Then she was seen running around naked looking for hot water. 

Hahaha!!!   

Some of us lose things on a rally, this is considered normal and we usually have to pay for it at 

chairman’s tea.  But some of us really take the cake.  Raymond not only lost his wallet and his 

jersey; he also lost his cooked meat at the braai.  His wife was naturally unimpressed.  If they 

had just asked us, we could have told them where it was. 

Finally, our chief marshal had to show all the youngsters how you go down the slides.  This 

was hysterical.  She managed to go so slowly she stopped.  I think she put super glue on her 

butt instead of sunlight liquid. 

What a fantastic rally.  We will definitely go back again.  Next time, hopefully for a long 

weekend. 

We had 2 couples celebrating at this rally:  Jeff and Jill Seabra 25 Nationals and Bobby and 

Linda Wharam 10 Nationals.  Congratulations guys.  Wishing you many more wonderful rallies 

with Easterns. 

      

   

   



  

Happy birthday to all the June babies.  May you all be blessed with many more. 

       

Our anniversary celebrants have racked up quite a few years between them.  David and Lee 

Elske – 25 years, Terry and Kim Prior -37 years, Charlie and Linda Rose – 45 years, Bobby and 

Linda Wharam - 48 years.  Amazing!!  Congratulations everyone. 

 

The next rally was the Padda Derby and Potjiekos Competition at Klipdraai 18-20 June.  Yet 

another awesome Easterns rally.  Our members are so keen to rally many of them went out a 

day or even 2 before the official start of the rally. 

Klipdraai has fast become one of our favourite parks.  There is plenty for the kids to do, from 

swimming in the heated pool, to fishing in the river, petting the animals in the farmyard or 

trying to catch a rabbit or two.  Our kids are never bored here. 



Phil Ryan and his team of marshals had a full programme set out for us. The Padda Derby for 

adults and kids took place in the morning where everyone took part in the races.  Dr Heinz 

and his trusted nursing staff were on hand to assist with any injuries that could possibly occur 

during the racing.  I think the worst injury would probably be a busted gut from straining to 

get the frog moving.  Some people managed to get the frog going using only one finger 

(Henk); others had to use their whole body to get things going (Greg).  

    

The comments that were flying around were rather colourful to say the least.  Lots of laughs 

were had by participants and spectators alike.  At least no frogs had to be ‘shot’ due to 

broken legs.  Though I think that some of the jockeys needed a shot or two to get a bit of life 

into them. 

After that bit of fun, the race was on to get the ingredients for the potjies ready for the 

judges’ inspection.  I think there was a fair bit of bribery and corruption already happening at 

this early stage of the competition.  What do they say?  The early bird catches the worm; or in 

good old Souf Effriken politiks “always get your bribe in early and then the tender is yours.”  

Something like that.  The judges say they are incorruptible, wellllll, the proof is in the 

prizegiving.  

The aromas, as you walked around the caravan park that afternoon, were tummy rumbling to 

say the least.  I just wanted to be a judge.  The pots all smelled so delicious I think that the 

judges had a very hard time making their choices.  The worst part for them was that their 

spouses still had to be fed so they still had to make their own pots.  How they ate after tasting 

up to 14 different pots, I just don’t know.  They must have needed an enema after all that 

food. Or a wheelbarrow to carry their stomachs around. 



The winners of the Potjiekos competition were: 

1st – Sharon & Jeff, 2nd- Petra & Johan, 3rd – Steve & Magda. 

 

The winners of the Padda Derby were: 

Younger Kids: 1st – Anke; 2nd – Skyla; 3rd – Gaby. 

   

Older Kids: 1st – Chad; 2nd – Carla; 3rd – Cody. 

 

Really old Kids (I mean Adults):  

Ladies: 1st – Sharon; 2nd – Petra; 3rd – Erica. 



   

Men: 1st – Jeff (keeping it in the family I see); 2nd – Brian; 3rd – Barry. 

The raffle for the jar of sweets went to Gordon Jay 

     

Birthday babies are:  Jeff, Frik, Henk and Steve.    

And, of course, we have to brag about the talent that we have in our region.  Skyra Pinto 

passed her Academy of Dance Arts Topaz Modern Exam with a whopping 90% with is Honours 

with Distinction.  Well done, Skyra.  We are all so proud of you. 



  .    

Kevin and Irene Dore had a free weekend (earned by 5 consecutive rallies). 

We had 21 Easterns caravans with 1 visitor – Johann & Lucinda De Beer. 

Then we came to the fines marshal:  Jeff Seabra.  He stood up with a look of glee on his face. 

While his wife Jill had a good laugh at the expression on their group of friends faces. 

 

  He fined almost everyone at the rally.  If you were there you were not immune.  Annamarie 

was fined for handing out the bacon that they were going to cook for breakfast on Saturday.  

Eddie was wanting to take the rabbits pj’s off.  Heinz couldn’t get the shower in his caravan to 

work.  Jeff Westley showed lots of late-night stayers how to play the violin on the caravan 

getting young Karla into trouble.  So much so the poor child got the Stirrer spoon.  Sharon and 

Gayle split on Jeff and Brian supplied the gut for the dastardly deed.  Heinz the Padda doctor 

and his below the belt comments.   



Dave Warren gave the marshals a fine for not knowing what some of his ingredients were (bro 

– coli). 

Petra gave Henk a fine – Is there anything that you can’t do? 

Amanda – got to taste the one pot raw (crab juice). 

Sharon – gave Carol Siebert a fine – she needs reusable cable ties for Henry (no questions 

asked). 

 

Now for the Nkwe rally held in July (only just) 31/07/2021 – 1/08/2021 

Wow, thanks uncle Cyril you lifted the ban on social gatherings just in time for us to rush 

about like headless chickens to organise a rally in the space of 1 week.  As this was a National 

rally, the date couldn’t be changed.  But we were not going to complain too loudly as we were 

just glad to allowed to go camping again.  We had a surprising 17 caravans attending the rally. 

Our original theme that was discussed at Klipdraai and which needed the participation of the 

members to get into groups and arrange things was going to prove problematic at such short 

notice so Greg Reed the chief marshal changed the theme and asked his marshals for input 

and ideas.  Luckily, we are an easy-going bunch and loved his ideas. 

On Friday evening with registration Gary and Pat De Haas supplied Old Brown Sherry to 

celebrate their 100th National rally.  This was gratefully accepted as the weather was rather 

chilly to say the least.  As most people who have ever been to Nkwe will know the park is 

situated in a valley and the wind howls down the valley a night making a cold night even 

colder. 

A good Samaritan set up a bola or three and a wind breaker and I must say it was rather 

toasty around the fire that night.  It must have been because many of us only found our way 

to bed in the early hours of the morning.  It was just great getting together again and chatting 

to everyone.  Some of us were a little bit worse for the wear.  My jacket now has its own 

tattoo and a story to go with it.  Amanda almost didn’t need to go into hospital for the op on 

her feet.  And that my friends, is where I think I will leave the story.  You just had to be there 

is all I’m going to say. En daar was drank betrokke.   

Saturday, we didn’t have separate games for the kids and adults.  Everyone participated 

together.  It was a Cryptic trip around the park.  A treasure hunt if you will, with cryptic clues 

to help you.  I must say I think Greg had lots of fun thinking up these clues.  Barry and Erica 

supplied the “golf balls” and clubs to start everyone off at the marshals’ tent.  Everyone had 

to first hit the ‘golf ball’ as far as they could before starting off on their walk around the park.  

We have some really talented golfers in the region.  Needless to say, the competition 

between the members was fierce and the comments were of a fighting nature.   

 

 



The winners of the golf competition were: 

Kids – Cody;  Ladies – Sharon;  Men – Jeff. 

      

Winners of the Cryptic quiz:  Kids:  Chad, Seth and Cody.    Adults:  Nico and Michelle. 

   

After the games we all gravitated to watch the rugby at Phil’s van.  This turned into a rough 

game in more ways than one.  Jeff Westley was up to his antics again.  Waving his flag around 



causing untold grief for some.  He smacked poor Liezel on the bum and she said that it stung 

for hours afterwards.  There were threats of burning the flag at one stage and again ‘daar was 

drank betrokke.’ 

After the rugby the braais were lit and everyone had a communal braai.  Then we settled 

down for an evening around the fire.  Only this evening was a rather short one as it was just 

too cold and unpleasant, even with the shelter of the wind shield.  Most of us headed to bed 

before 11pm.   

Sunday morning started off very chilly but soon warmed up to be a lovely day.  We had 

chairman’s tea and then packed up at our leisure and stayed to braai before heading home.  

Nico had the last say of course.  As he pulled out one of his tent-pegs his pants started to get 

wet.  He had managed to put his peg through the water pipe on Friday when setting up his 

caravan.  Oh well, what do they say?  It happens to the best of us. 

Birthdays at this rally were: Petra (on the Sunday), Phil and Anna-Marie. 

   

 Anniversaries:  Deon and Amanda. 

Free weekends:  Barry & Erica, Eddie & Gayle, Bobby.

  
Celebrants Pat and Gary De Haas cannot be forgotten in our photo gallery – 100 National 

rallies.  Wow what an achievement.  All their kids came to the rally to honour this milestone 

for them. 



   

The Stirrer spoon went to Pat De Haas as she has known Shirley for about 34 years and on 

Saturday, she gifted Shirley with a bottle of Non-alcoholic champagne.  I mean really now!! 

How well does she know Shirley? 

Kevin Dore won the Imali draw but was not at the rally to accept the money.  Brian accepted 

it on Kevin’s behalf. 

Gayle Pinto was the fines marshal and I must apologise to Gayle for stealing her thunder as in 

my run-up to my stirrer spoon fine I think I mentioned almost all of her fines.  Luckily, she did 

have a few others up her sleeve that I didn’t know about. 

Petra and Amanda for seeing who could take their bra off the fastest without getting 

undressed.  Bev for knocking the conker over on Friday night (hence the jacket tattoo).  Jeff 

for dribbling past his bib.  Amanda for wetting Leverne’s pants and then offering to suck them 

dry.  Shirley for wearing a Christmas hat on Saturday night.  Neil for offering to play with Jills 

balls (I didn’t know Jill had balls.  You learn new things every day.)  Petra for not towing Dotty.  

Deon for pot shotting Graeme in the golf.  Leverne for saying “Tonight I going to get horribly 

drunk,” and then being the first to go to bed (sobber mind you). 

 

The next rally is the AGM at Bush Inn in Springs.  It will be held in the Lapa.  Please wear your 

Easterns mask and bring your own chair.  As unanimously agreed by all the members at the 

chairman’s tea at Nkwe we will be continuing to run the region with 6 committee members 

from now on.  

See you at the AGM.  Be there or be square.   

Until we see each other again at another awesome Easterns rally - Be safe.  Be wise.  Be kind. 

Yours in caravanning 

Bev Reynolds (Scribe)     


