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It was Andre van Wyk,
now a Railways clerk in
ort Elizabeth, who painted
fi likkiesdorp’

\ Gill'£ McNish, of Port
. Blizabeth, who visited the
. island recently, thinks it took

its name from the mountain
* of tin cans dumped over 'the
years in a ravine near the
settlement.

. Andre van Wyk, 22, is the
f Mrs

son_

an observer in the
in Pretoria in 1961

He was
Met, Office
when he had the chante of

signing on for a.
on’ Gough_ Islang,
adventure he
tunity
on

tour of duty
d. | Eager for
grasped the oppor-
and arrived on the island
arch 25, 1961. He rwas
back. i Pretoria on May 20,

(He resigned from the
Weather Bureau to join the
Rallways after he was posted
to Port Elizabeth a few months
ago.)

dre was one of six South
Alricana  stationed on
island.
Boredom, he says, wasn’t
Elllnb,d a prﬁobi:‘m.h He was able
lulge to his heart's con
in three hobbies: g

® Photography. “Gouygp
Island'is a paradjse for a phofm
Brapher interested in nature, I
{00k ' reels and reels — cine,

living right here in Port Elizabef
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puinter.

Ex-Met. man
WYK -

colour and black and white —

of ithe bird and animal life
there.” ;
@ Reading. “I read enough

books to last me a lifetime. We
were never short of books be-
cause so many were sent to us
by various organisations' in
South Africa,

® Dial-fiddling. “Our radios
were strong enough to pick up
stations all over the world. We
listened regularly to all three
South African programmes,
which came through as clearly
as if we had been sitting in our
lounges at home. 'The B.B.C.,
Voice of America and French
and ' South 'American stations
also came through clear as a
i

Would return

Andre says he'a go ‘'back to
Gough oIsland any time, He
loved the silence and—< it was
a pleasant thought knowing

was . saving so | much
money."”

The expedition took to the
island enough food for their
stay of 14 months,

“Almost everything was in
tins — even butter and cheese,”
he  recalls.
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- S , indeed! There | was the other day writing about “‘Blikkies-
| ‘ab,,.p‘ Te‘:h:qstxﬂ:ﬂiiﬂcan weadther station on lonely Gough Island, 'when
ight th was the man who gave the ‘‘dorp’ its name.
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milk
and

They used _sterilised
Gwhich lasts for months)
baked their own bread.

Twice during the 14 months,
craytish boats from Tristan da
Cunha arrived at Gough with
mail.

Just before his retwn to South
Africa Andre was involved. in
a’ dramatic rescue operation.
The South Afrigan research

ship RSA had arrived with a

party of men to move the

weather station at “Blikkies-
dorp”_to a new. site on Trans-
vaal Bay.

Twelve of the men went off
one morning to clear the new
site.

Bad weather came up sud-
denly and by late afterncon the
group were marooned at Trans-
vaal Bay.

| If they had tried to return to

“Blikkiesdorp” by land, it would
have been a day’s march — and
the weather was far too bad
Ifor that. They could not remain
where they were because it was
mid-winter, bitterly . cold and
wet, .and there was no shelter
at Transvaal Bay.

So they say...

THE trouble with worrying

s0 much about your
“security” in the future is
that you feel so insecure in
the present.

Their only chance of escape
was by sea, but the heavy swell
and giant~ breakers threatened
to smash any small boat
despatched from the RSA to
pick up the men on the beach.

Nevertheless, Andre  volun-
teered to do the “job” (as he
calls it).

Alone in a dinghy he managed
to reach the beach without
being swamped. The waiting
men clambered aboard in the
boiling surf, and they safely
reached the motor-boat stand-
ing by beyond the line of

breakers and were taken to the
RSA farther out
® Says Andre: “The felldws
couldn’t have“stayed there in
the vain and cold. Somebody
d to fetch them—1I Just
happened to volunteer first,”
Modest chap . .

Just in time!

'I‘ALK about luck! Mr D.

B. Nelson, winner of
the Evening Post's first
“Spot the Ball” ¢ mpeti-
tion, beat the clock Yy only
a few minutes,

'Gough Islander
k any time

At ten minutes to moon last
Friday Mr Nelson telephoned
the Evening Post to confirm |
that it would be in order if he
delivered his entry in the eom-
petition to Newspaper House,
instead of posting it.

_He was told that would be
fine — if he could deliver it
before noon, deadline for the
contest.

A few minutes before *
his entry arrived and was
dropped in to the baskets with
the hundreds of others.
® Then came the judging—and

Mr Nelson's was the first

correct entry opened. As a

matter of interest, all the

others were eventually opened
and his was the ONLY
correct one.

ILANCING
slickly produced magazine

through the
of the Humewood Sea Scout
Group (it's called the Light-
house), I came across the ques-
tion: “What do the colours of
the South African flag repre-
sent 2"

As you know, the colours are
orange, white and blue. But|
because the Brand Information
Bureau collapsed into complete
chaos when I asked them to
find out what the colours repre-
sented, I could only hazard a
guess — orange stands for
valour, white for purity and
blue for tranquillity

Am T right?

1 would also be interested to
know whether these three
colours were chosen because
they were the colours of the
Prince of Orange back in the
16th century.

Is there a Scoutmaster in the
house ?

A MOST odd request comes
“4* from a lady reader who lives
in the Sunland district She ]
writes: “You've had a lot to say
about home-brewed beer—now
about getting down to
tacks and publishing a
recipe for orange brandy?”
I've often tasted “mampoer,”
the peach brandy )
Transvaal farms
brandy is a
lady, Can anyone help?

JFIFTY-FOUR £1 notes werel
found pinned inside the
sleeve of a night-dr

buyer told the police, whel

now trying to trace the |
woman who gave It away
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