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Rf.‘AND DAJLY MAIL, Tuesday, January 1, 1963.
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In August xfﬁJnhannesburg was turned into a fairyland. Its usually sedate and serious

citizens awoke delightedly one morning to find their grey, concrete city clothed in white
by one of the rare snowfalls that grace the Rand. It was a day to remember as nearly
everyone joined in the fun, pelting cach other with inexpertly made snowballs, This was
the sco;w. which might be that in any Euro pean capital at Christmas time, at 7 a.m. that|
‘ morning and shows snowflakes drifting down on the graceful Oppenheimer Fountain ig

| Rissikk Street.




