September 2013

South African Adventure
Gauteng (Transvaal)

Yvonne & I flew from Napier to Auckland, then to Perth. After a lengthy stopover we flew from Perth to Johannesburg. I stayed in
Midrand with John, my brother, but Yvonne flew to Durban, to stay with her mom.
One of the main reasons we went to South Africa was to celebrate the 90th birthday of Yvonne’s mother .
My main reason was to visit family and meet family members I wrote about in my genealogy books, but whom I had never met,
and, to meet Leo George Kimble who helped me a lot with the research and details of his side of the Kimble family. I also had a
couple of copies of my books and DVD’s to give to various family members.
It was a fascinating trip, seeing just how much S.A. had changed over the past
few years. At times we were pretty intimidated and at other times we were
enthralled to see the sights SA has to offer, especially in the Western Cape. It
was really great meeting long-lost family members and hearing their individual
stories about their lives and those of their ancestors.
On my second day in Gauteng, I travelled to Cullinan, site of the Premier Diamond Mine as it was know until fairly recently when Petra Diamonds took over
the mine. Cullinan is north east of Pretoria and is a well known weekend destination with its many cafés and restaurants.

Cullinan village

The Premier Mine is well known, as the largest gem-quality diamond ever was discovered there in 1905. It was an impressive 3,106
carats. Two of the stones from the cut diamond are now in the Crown Jewels in the UK.
On the day of my visit I drove down Oak Street, the street
leading to the mine and wondered why I was surrounded
by many “knob-kerrie” wielding workers. A knob-kerrie is
a hard wood stick with a hard knot at one end, used to
fight with— a hard blow on the head can quite easily
crack open a persons skull!
It transpired I had driven into the middle of a miner’s
strike. To say I felt uneasy would be massive understatement. Thankfully, the chanting unhappy striking workers were peaceful, although obviously very agitated.

A typical knobkerrie

I met John Lincoln at a local café, he gave me a lot of information about Kimbles who lived and worked at the Premier mine from
when it first opened in 1903. I bought his book detailing the history and personalities who worked at the Premier Mine.
After our meeting, I did a tour of the working mine, which was very interesting. Unfortunately due to the strike, John advised me
against visiting the various places and landmarks I wanted to visit, such as the Catholic
Church, where many Kimbles were baptised, the graveyard and the old village complex.
Despite not being able to visit all the places I had planned to, I enjoyed my trip to Cullinan, it is an interesting little town with a colourful history. It was quite something looking
into the deep mine pit, knowing relatives of mine worked at this mine all those years ago.
(Right) The still-standing and
operating main gates to the
mine were actually built by
Joseph Martin Kimble in the
1940’s.

The open-pit mine. Today all mining takes place in tunnels underground.

Kwa-Zulu Natal & Eastern Cape (& “old” Transkei)
On my drive from Johannesburg to Durban, I stopped at the Llandaff Oratory, built in
1925. It is purported to be the smallest church in South Africa. This church is situated at the top of Van Reenen’s Pass, on the border between Natal and the Freestate.
In 2011, my brother John scattered our mother’s ashes in the grounds at the back of
this church. My mother loved this church and always asked to visit it whenever driving
nearby. My visit was an extremely emotional experience, far more so than I thought
it would be.

As always I had a great stay at Hilltop Manor in Durban North. Sylvia & Darryl are
great hosts. Check them out: http://www.hilltopmanor.co.za/

The only tourist site we visited in Durban was Ushaka Marine World, http://www.ushakamarineworld.co.za/ It seems a haven
away from the 3rd world downtown Durban. It was such a shock seeing the degradation of Durban CBD, however, the beachfront
area looks very neat & tidy, but we did not feel safe walking along the “old” Marine Parade or the beachfront.
On the beach in front of Ushaka, there are a few Africans who do
sand sculptures which are really good. For a small fee one can take
photos of their works of art.
After leaving Durban we headed fro Port St. Johns, on the
Umzimvubu river mouth, situate in the Transkei, a homeland in the
old South Africa. We stayed at the magnificent Estuary Resort at
Port Edward, a small town on the Natal/Transkei border. The
Transkei is now part of the Eastern Cape. See Estuary Resort below.
The sight of this really upmarket and well-appointed resort was t o
be savoured, as the next couple of days we travelled through the Transkei, with it’s horrific roads, with potholes larger than I
saw in Madagascar. Besides the potholes, other obstacles were donkeys, goats, African taxis and of course people, who in the
main, had absolutely no regard for law and order or road
rules.
The drive from Port Edward, through Bizana, Flagstaff and
Lusikisiki was nerve-wracking, to say the least. The road from
Lusikisiki to Port St Johns was at least decently paved, although it is a very twisty and hilly road.
In Port St Johns I met a distant relative, a well-known photographer, Paul Kimble. He was kind enough to take us around
the area to show us a few highlights of the area, such as Second Beach and the airport on top of the canyon that forms the
Umzimvubu gorge. The view from the top was stunning.
Unfortunately the old Transkei is now a so typical third-world African
country, it’s poor with very little infrastructure, in the main it’s
filthy and very corrupt. It’s a shame as in places it is very scenic but
it’s certainly a place we will never visit again.

Main road - Bizana

Me, Port St Johns, photo taken by Paul Kimble

The Umzimvubu river mouth gorge

The rugged Transkei coat, near Port St Johns

A typical Transkei village

Second beach, near Port St. Johns

As we travelled more south, through East London then Port Elizabeth, the state of the roads, the scenery and most things in
general just got a whole lot better. From George, which is a very neat small town, things improved drastically. It was obvious
the Western Cape government is vastly more skilled, and no doubt less corrupt, than all the other provinces in South Africa.
Things were looking up!
George was great, Mossel Bay was great. We had a good meal at “The Point” with Basil & Shirley. The seas were rough that day
and some of the waves breaking along the rocky shoreline were some of the biggest waves I have seen. We visited the Diaz Museum in Mossel Bay, which houses a full-size Caravel, that was built in Portugal and sailed to South Africa.
The thatch houses in St Frances are stunning, most are built on canals. The surfing there is excellent and we watched a paddleboard surfer catching some sizeable and really long rides.

An American style diner at Stormsriver, dedicated to Elvis, Marilyn Monroe and James Dean.

Knysna Heads

Knysna, morning mist!

On the way to Swellendam

Near Greyton

We were very lucky with the weather, although we experienced a Cape cold front, with quite a dumping of snow, we did not
have to curtail any plans due to the weather. The drive along the famous Garden route was extremely scenic, made even more
spectacular but the snow-capped Sonderend mountains.
We stayed with long-standing friends in Greyton. From there we travelled to Somerset West, where we stayed at the Lord
Charles Hotel.
We met Kimble family members in the Galley Restaurant at Fishoek. This restaurant is on the beach and has a stunning view of
the Indian Ocean.
The next day we drove to the university town of Stellenbosch, with its many Cape-Dutch design buildings. After that we went to

The well-known Victoria & Alfred Basin, known locally as the Cape Town waterfront. The photo (bottom left) was taken from
inside the car on the fairly new Ferris wheel. Another stunning day!
Yvonne with boyfriend @ Oom Samie’s se Winkel

Places stayed (links), showing my rating of them.
Durban

Hilltop Manor

http://www.hilltopmanor.co.za/

Port Edward

Estuary Country Hotel & Spa

http://www.estuaryhotel.co.za/

Port St Johns

Umzimvubu Retreat

http://www.umzimvuburetreat.co.za/

Gonubie

The Thatch Guest House

http://www.thethatchguesthouse.co.za/

Jeffrey’s Bay

On The Beach

http://www.onthebeachjbay.co.za/

Knysna

The Lofts, on Thesen Island

http://www.knysnahotel.co.za/

Somerset West

Lord Charles Hotel

http://www.nh-hotels.co.za/lordcharles/index.php

½

½

½

At all the above guest houses the owners and managers were extremely friendly and hospitable. The Lord Charles does not rate higher due to
their ridiculous Wi-Fi policy. Free unlimited in the lobby, yet capped at 100MB in rooms??? Visitors gt more internet traffic than paying guests!
Although the Umzimvubu Retreat scores only 3 stars, Elsa and her family were extremely pleasant and the meal she cooked us for dinner was
fantastic, it’s just the rooms are a little tired, but they are in the process of refurbishing the main block.

