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A Journal deveted to matters cf inferest to
members of the Sydney Bush Walkers,
Sydney, New Seuth Jales.

No, 2. 1 st. August, 1931,
b o
Fublishing Ccrmittee:
lisses arjerie Hill (uditor), Dorothy Lawry Lrenda
‘inite, Rene Brown, and Lr. Lyles Dunphy.
4 CLUB SONG. "

If our Club you'r: Jjoining
sealth ycu will bve coining,
- And some happy hours you'll spend,
Facks are necessary,
or your necds will vary,
lake the meost of your week ends,

Coeme vucuw, come then,

Join cur Happy threng,

Ralse your hearts and your voices in this song.
Leauty so.enthralling, :
pushland calling, calling

Ccme and make the best of friends.

¥rom the 1930 Concert.,

TTMESRUNBa ~ CCCQa TRIP,

.

Leaders. Ws Purnell

Party. liigs. we Drewell, liss 7. uashton, & F. Mort.

Qur party left bydney at 1C.45 p.m. on
Wednesday, 24th Lecember, 193C, and - after extract-
ing little satisfacticn and less warmth from an obe
stinate foot-warmer - awcke frem a “deep dream of
peace" at Gunning. ;
iy

y



- Cleared, undulating country; relieved
by protean splashes of checolate~coloured earth, ver.
dant lucerne fields, and animated wheat patches, 8%~
tending on both sides of the line. By nocn, after
an endless repetition of this type of country, the
train, ftaking to stilts, waded the Murrumbidgee and
staggered into Wagga.

There we invaded a rail-motor, and frcm
Umbango Creek onward passed through enchanting mount-
ain scenery far superior to any visible from the train
on the Blue Mountains.

At 1.50 p.m. we arrived at Tumberumba,
after 15 hours' travel (402) miles, and received s
hearty welcome from the local flies. The township
proved to be about a mile from the station, on the
banks of the Tumberumba Creek, ani surmounted by hills.

Scme 6 miles along the Tooma Road we
came to Burra Creek, where we found an ideal camping
site. sxceptionally cold rain, however, fell shortly
after our arrival, «nd continued vigorously: throughout
the night.

Next morning we set out at 9.15, and at
Greenwoods turned off the main rcad and were soon
arcngst hundreds of orientally plumaged birds. The
track descended rapidly through heavily timbered,
mountainous country to Faddy's River, and shortly
after we debouched intc g partially-cleared valley,
drained by the Tumberumba Creek. The valley grad-
ually widened till it was bounded by the foot-hills
of Lit. Maragle urnd Lt. Garland, becoming a series of

grassy undulations. Here we interested a large herd
of steers, who seemed anrxiocus to play "chasings" with
us, 48 the paddock was several miles long and a noisy

bull occupied the cther side c¢f the nearest fence, we
felt ¢bliged to declire.

after scme freakish weather; brisk, cold
rainstorms of 2% mirs. duraticn fellowed ty intense
heat, we arrived at Tccma (1C) miles. Here we met
the famous lr. Macginty, the local pcstmaster, public-
an, etc., etc., whe, it is sald, strictly limits his
customers to one glass only of anything stronger than
milk,

Siz miles of drsary road brought us to
Tooma Hcmestead, where we were permitted to sleep in
the shearing shed. The marager, Mr. O'Keefe, was
very generous and nearly sunk us with butter and milk.
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Next merning we reluctantly parted compauy
with our good friend and comfortable guarters, and spsnt
a mest arduous, uninteresting walk past Greg Greg Station
Lighthouse Mt. and Bringen Brong Station. The czountry
was cleared and mcuntaineous; good cattle land, but
hard on bushwalkers. We camped that night near a creek
feeding into Swampy River (16 miles).

Starting early next day, we were soon ccon-
fronted with a mest execrable rcad which meandered
threcugh typical grazing ccuntry, padcled in streams,
climbed all available hills, and zigzagged wcefully.

By 11.45 a.m. we made Khanccban (Can-co-ban) Post Cfficse
where the road came tc a mest inglcricus end in an
expanse of lcng grass. The sight cheered us tremend-
cusly, as also did thcse mysterious mcuntain ranges in
the tackground, graduating to our cbjective, lUMt.
Kesciuske.

The inmates of the Post Cffice received
us very hespitably, fertified us with with milk, and
gave us explicit directicns as to finding our track.

The latter prcved most erratic, and shct
up and down rost impoussible slepes in a marveleous
manner withcut either waggle or warning. The scenery,
hcwever, morc than compsnsated us for this atrocicus
conduct by its ineffable verdure and splendour.

At four c'cleock we were delighted to see
nc less than seven kangarocs and twc joeys, which let
us apprroach to within stone=~thrcw befcre bounding off.
We later disturbed a large grey mecurntain eagle, and
shertly after, gct cur first near view of Mt. Townsend
(visivle frcm Tumberumba), which appeargd tc be lightly
zlad in sncw,

The track, in a characteristic manner,
suddenly dived cver the mountain side and sprinted down
a clayey-8lcpcd watercourse amid prclific fern growths,
te the bank of a fast running river, This chbstacle
prcved both swift, ccld, and hard to negoetiate. But
imagine cur dismay whsan, with both spirits and bocis
thercughly lamrened, we fcund it Junctioned, ¥ fashion,
with the Swampy Tlain River, nearly twice as wide and
equally as swift]

We camped, that night, above flocd mark,
amidst an all-pervading dawpnsss, and rotting vegetation
wet with mist from the rapids. (10 hiles for the day)

Tnable, next merning, to find a suitable
crcssing-place, we ttok a gcat-track aleng a sieep slcpe
flanking the river. Mear Geehi the river, about 5C yards
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wide, was broken up by rapids, Here we managed to
force our way across, through water at times waisgt
deep, which plucked small boulders from under one's
feet;, and could be guaranteed "straight off the ice".

We picked up the track to Ton Groggin
(a patch of ring-barked trees) after walting some time
to thaw out in the sun, but, owing tc brumby tracks,
lost it entirely by nightfall. (1C miles). '

After checking our provisions next morning,
we set off and, some hours later, fcound ourselves cn
top of a mountain range, with the Ram's Head duc east
at the head of a vulley, and with the lurray River
(like a silver thread) in the west, behind, and far
kelow us. After negotiating the valley, at scme 3 -
1 mile per hour, through dense undergrowth and a tangle
cf fallen timber, we dismally surveyed an indescrib-
ably monstrous gash in the scenery between us and our
cbjective, with a slcpe facing us some 5,000 ft, high.:.

£y travelling south down a spur through
virgin bush we ultimately intercepted the monaro Track
ard all breathed & sigh cf relief.

From there onward we climbed like fcur
thirsty autcmatons, feeling anything but sprightly.
After meeting scme horsemen, ws came to s trece blazed

W, dropped some 3C0 ft. down to a mountsin stream,
and camped there the night. (15 miles, height abcut
3,0CC ft.)

Instead of ccntinuing across stream next
morning, we retraced our steps to the top of the racor-
back, and, owing to this mistake, added encrmously to
our task. At about 4,5C0 ft. {aneroid), the trees
began to die cut, whilst later we passea by thousands
of dead, bleached trees like ryriads of gigantic zlothes
props, As we got higher these were replaced by wiry
shrubs about 5 ft. high, while cn tcp practizcally the
whele surface was covered by Tusties wbout 1 ft. nigh,
strong enough tc¢ support cne's weight without flattening
out ~ but tiring tc walk over. These, in turn, gave
Way %o snow grass covered with small brovm grasshoppers,
whilst everywhere the scensary ~iterelly cozed water.

We entvered a bleak valley, bcunded by
steney craggs, which 1led us to & seccnd valley even
mere waterlogged than the first, and with cne side well
plastsred with sncw,

lake May, or Cootaputamba, made its
appearance a¥ this stage, and, shortly after, we struck
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the road tc the summit of Xosciusko. Divtanaos wle
very desceptive up there as one lavks amiliar obicets
to gauge them with, Wo cawpod that night in the
remains of the Tourists' Hut Jjust below the summit -
a gcod 7,000 f£t, abovse sea level.

(r. visiting the Summit next day, we got a
fascinating view ol a huge tract ¢f country, spread
cut teneath us like a vast plasticine model, extending
back past Tumberumba, and encroaching far inte Victoria.
A large rain clcud ambled alcng at this juncture, and
blctted out the fine view by sitting down cn the summit.
Tiring of waiting for it to shift, we s5lid down a snow
sicpe to our abcde, and were socn on the way to the
Fetel,

Near Bett's Camp we met scme cf Miss Dyle's
carty, who cffered us acceommcdaticn at Eeti's Ve called
in at tue Camp, and were made very welcome by galder
and karie byles, but at our lesder's request, set out to
find a hut c¢n the Crackenback River,

after a 2,0CC £t scramble to the river, a

ther wet cressin and inzescani raln, thes hut failed
tc put in an appeawa“gc9 and we were cbtliged %o camp
on SOome swampy greuna. Tc checer us ur, hoviever, a
blizzard sprung up during the rnight, wnich fcught
desperately with cur tent, and howled miserally. I
have & vivid recvcllection ¢ endsavouring %o snnoze
whilst balancing cn an aluminium plate, hanging on
to the teni witn bcih hanids, and scaking my feet in a
small pecol of water mearwhile.

Wext merning we set cti wiincut brecakfast
but ¢n meet*nb a trau‘—f shing pariy further ccwn, and
perceiving thew engags ¢l in the process of zating, the
sight proved toc mucn for us, and we succumbed.

Another party then ftcck cur rvesks by ftraller tc Jindabyne,
to our great satisfucsticn, and depcsited them atv the

Pcot Office, where, :vfu¢¢l ncurs later, {(tired Jdespite
cur absence of burdern) we vicked thsm up.

e spent until 2 c'zlcck the next day at
Jindabyne, which unlevely spcit wes gladly lefi behind
a5 the Cooma meil car sped us ¢ the ralilwvay fterminus.,
Here we picked up twc of Lyles ILunphy's party, and
swepped experiencés, and ate, all thes way back tc
Sydney.

* M A el P a0 e s et WS et ) m o am
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TO NV MSMBARS  AND . CTH WS

GuuD nThoRo never borrow camping gear, and simply

nate lending it. sZquip yourself ncw for the
coming season, and remember that you have got to
carry it all on your back, so see that it is light
weight gear.

"Take care of the ounces and the pounds
take care of themselves'.

LIGAT VAIGUT GROUNDSHAEETS:

Frcefed Japara, nct affected by sun or
greass. aAbsoclutely waterprocf. In
browr and blacx.

Weight 14 oz,

Trice . 7/64d.

LBUCLOACKS ¢
in khaki proofed duck:

Vithout frame 15/~
Cane frams 3976
- o Z

5teel Zrams 5C/ -

LIGnTWAIGHT TinTo:

of all patterns rade tc crder.

made to measure 0y first-class bootmaker.
sxtra stcut uppsre, with decuble colss.
Fit and satisfaction guarantees.

Fricest 22/64. 29/61. 37/64.

a Card tc the address below will bring me
intc the Club any Friday.

¥. A, TaLLIN,
G3 E.IT STREET.
LILTELILD.
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WIN'S LalilT  FOR MR FAVOURITA WILLTAL.

Farewell tco one ncw silenced quiteg.
Sucked cut c¢f hearing, cut of sight,
Ly £111 of Bills whom I shall miss -
o mere on the fire he'll steam and hiss!
Ch, I shall drink frem him nc mors!
he gurgles 'neath the Kewung's rcar,
For Temmy droepped him from the shore.
Lo now he's gone tc rise e mcre.
I shall not for his lcss complain,
but whe shall step the patient rain?
his fate shall leave my heart intact,
Put who shall carr; the eggs uncracked?
Alas, pecr William!

b " -

Darling 2ditress -
den't knew much about writing for

papers, but I vresumc this is the usual way of address-
ing such.,

here's a bit ¢f benzine fer your
magazing. dcpe it's of scme use - if not, give my love
to the W. F. B.

Now next line is the really and truly
start.

“hy shouldn't I make a few observations
abcut the 5. B, W. - I've knocked about a bit with most
of them in the last few years, Scme cf them want towell-
ing up, and I'm just the lad tc do it. When they read
about themselves they will flush with anger, or tlush with
pleasure - what do I care - it's the same cld blud.

Neither age, sex ncr looks, or the lack



cf cne or all, will swerve me from my path - so

here's at it -=---
Take s the big stiff, thinke

because he's big enough for a cepper he ought to bve a

fcrcé in the camp, - if he were half his size, and I

were twice mine I'd land him one some quiet night, even

if he was snoring.

Then think cf

All they think of at mecal times is gating;
they stcp that only fer drinking, and when they are not
deing that they are talking - a happy inoffensive rabble -
out viith them!!

Then take 'em all as wulkers ——-— Once
upcen a time we used to talk of 50 miles g day, and found
it quite casy. New-- by starting late, stopping tc look
at everything, taking tons of time for meals - and tons
of tucker toc = and finishing up early ~- all we knock
off is about 20 mriles a day. We are certainly geing to
the dogs. (Nay, net even The Black Dcg).

Then what about the surfing fanatics --=
They travel umteen miles away from the surfers. They
strip -~ and then scmetimes cover up as fine a ccllecticn
¢f tcrsos as you cculd find on any Corsc. Straight, clean
limbs, deep chests, innumerable Hairs streng and wiry,
gyes magnetic, crisp golden curls scmetimes ~ one and all
tarned to the celour of zentury-old bronze - think of all
this, then think of the shccking waste of it. Never a
press p@ptcgrapher has had a shct at them!

L S e

e L e e v—— D -
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Now take ___ the

cyobrows of thoe (Jub, the debonair debaters! A man
gets up in & casual way ond S.ye his say - it mn.y e
weak, illogical, disjointcd - what happens when he
sits down? The D% D's stond up and with clecr, cold
calculating cynicism plus smcoth mekilesque facility,
they tcar a menis werds to millions of syllables and
then actually win on'a shew of h-nds! Skumb! !

And then, vhat of the gumbling cliques?

'Tis whigpered thot o Tery privite party mect weekly
somewhere acress thoe eridge und rob uach other ti11 the
small heurs and the smell changc get thot mixed they
can't tell cne from the cther. Coértuinly, owing to

the depressieon, the currcncy is mostly lima beans -

still the fuct remairs thot they win cich other's beans
which, diverted from thic foed markot thus zdd te the grim
tetal of plverty teo~-day. Vu]turés’l biume on them!!

What cbcut thut dread discase - private
partyism? Once upcn a time wher wo were 21l going tec-
gether we went tegoether. New ‘tig rumourcd that certain
parties carry falsc ziffs angd false packs so they ca
nick threough Central Sinticn on Friday nights. Anyway,

I won't crack thcmvtcc hard., I may want to Join em any time.

Then think ¢f —_— — —
~— w— 2and then you finish thirking cf them, think of

scmething else, -~ Sufficient for the day is the drivel

therectf. TAROMAR.

- - -
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S UIPL NI

The very latest thiig iu sgyujpmeftt Taoy the
photographically inclined 1s a smart, little attache-
case about lz" x 8" x 4", It should be Jjust large
enough to hold tne camera, gadgets, and supply of filnms,
and 1f a pair of small straps is rivetted to the 1lid,
the tripod can be strapped tc the outside, thus complet-
ing the neatest, most compact and convenient gea® yel
devised for carrying the camera.

Eor a fortnight's trip with a Sanderson and
filmpacks for 6 dozen photcs such « suitcase weighs about
9 lbs., and can be “cgmfortably” carried in the hand --
according to the ovmer cf the only known specimen.

The said hcefty Ekushwalker, ccmplete with
pack and gunnysack, and carrying tihe little suitcase in
his strong right hand, was aptly described by cne of the
party as lcoking "Like a littlc lad with his playlunch
going off to schcol’. e wonder how many Bushwalkers
would nave been so polite about a man going for a
fortnight's trip with a suitcasel

This suitcase is the very latest thing in
equipment. It is not reccmmended.



THE S. B, W. WHITE WAY. 11

Brenda, our O. b, in walkers, is sometimess
deceived by talkers, she thinks if they talk they can
Versac; which may Ye good arg. or worse. “hy she

picked on me is a .mystery - dc I look like a poet?

O stowit

"C Tarc", she coced - "Just stir up the
mood. Je want stuff for the maga, you could give us
a saga'. I protest, fair damec, for it's n?t my game.

I admit I'm thrilled when the west 1s filled with sunset
glery (scunds scmething like a story) with azure deeps
across which lcaps, flame, shafte of radiance - tints
indefinueble - gold (net coinable) (ocosh)! shapes
illusive, magical weaving - wondrous curtain, now I Al -
certain that versing is not for mc. o ease off, 1lil
Rrenda, I may be a spender of words by the hour ad
libitum, but when it ccmes to verse 1I'm worser than
Worsa. I simply and surcly can't givitem.

THE BCDILaSS SWAG .

On junc 2lst five members of the official
party had a thrill, and lcarncd that the other nineteen
or sc werc neither stickbeaks ncr readers of Edgar wallace.

It happencd like this. We five were a bit
ahead of the main party, and were making our way up the
right bank of the Veronora towards Heathcote Creek. We
were abcut 150 f4. abcve the river, and you can imagine
cur surprise when we came upcn a heap of gear - tadly
weathered as though it had beun thoere a long time, and
lying as though the swag had bocn cpened, and left!
Thy% Had there been a tragedy? Cr foul play?
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The youngsters began picking up the things,
"looking for clues", while T romptly started scatching
round for any signs of a body, or anything elese which
might show that it was g matter for the rolice. I had
rcad enough detective Yarns in my youth to know that
pulling the things about would destroy mes+t clucs. How
ever, therc was no sign of a body, no sign of any struggle
and no definite sign of any tragedy, although at onec
Place on the outer cdge of the terrace on which the
swag lay therc was a linc of rocks showing whiter than
tuose around - as though each cof them, right down to
the river bod, had been dislodged and fallen a few
fect. Still, though I held to a néarby trec and
leaned far out over the drops, I could not sceo any
si_n of a bvody,

lscanwnile tuc others werc examining
cur find: a blue shirt (weathered azlmost to grey)
& pair of blug¢ drill shorts, and a towel and cuke of
toilet soap, lay on a grey blanket, with a picce of
rcpe rnearby, also a round mirror, (badly smashed),
a toothbrush, rusty remeins of g platc, rusty table
knife, fork, 2-pint billy, and enam.l mug wrapped in
& picce of nuwspaper which bere the date WWodnesday"
lst Cectober, 1930. A couple of small tins, one of
which was full of sugar, and two small, scrocw-topped
bottles completed our find.

Ve were just trying to decide what it
Was the two bottles contuined (both strange-looking
though dissimilar substances) when wo noticed the
rest of the party meandering aleng on the next
terrace above US. ...

"Comu down here and g¢e¢ what we've foung!?"
"What have you got?"
"A1l but the Lody!i™

Yes, We repeated it - 411 but the body!"
-~ and, would you bcelievs it, they lined thoe cdge
of the rocks about 10. ft. away and 6 or & ft. above
us, talked to us for a few minutces =~- and strolled on!!

Ve had failed to fing any clue, except
the date on the paper, which only told us that what-
gver had occurred had happened since the 1st October
1930, We were utterly at = loss to understand why
anyonc should leave a swag at that spot, 150 ft,
above the river, about 200 yards dovn strcam from a
big crceck, and perhaps 75 yards below a little onc.
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Had he intended to camp there? .e¢ thought that
very unlikely as it was an open spot, on a
sloping terracc, and with no eign of a cave any-
wherc necar. It wasn't rcascnable to think he
had left his swag there while he went for & drink
or a swim, =---

It rcally vias a mysterye. We were full
of surmiscs and conjectures --- but we tailed off
aftcr the rest of the party.

Yes, wWe reported ocur find to the carc-
taker of the pumping works, who did not know a
thing about tlhie svug although his hut was not more
thun 100 yards from 1it. And vwe duly roeported 1t
to the police (through Joc Turner, the leader of
the officiwl party), but; so far as we arc con-
corned, the mystery ic still unsolvaed,

U L4V IV

Tiud  ILOTANGRA  GALLOP.

Tuubering fifteen good men in all
(including five vormen), We startcd on the evening
preceding uwood kriday by tuac 7.15 train at 7.30,
bound for tuu widce open spaces where Ourang-utans
revel, Hippopcotami wallow and Jaguara slink.

By tuw cxercise of much strategy, we
menas cd to sharc onme wnolc carriage with tne
officinl party (off on a light jaunt) and one or
two othore.

Lhortly after v had shaken the dust
of the city frcem our fcot, some unknown person
unlockcd the "vhcopce cage and lct loosc the
Ourang-utans; -- things happcened thonl and how!
It is on rccord tiwt meny toes becume chilled
through tie nced of coverings, and many newe-
papers answoercd the oft roepcated questicn of
loriarty - without tceing weked!

T.c "Cificizle" did not relish
being turncd out at Valley deights (or was 1%
Bally Icc?), but that was quite a mistake!l

Yrom RBlackheath we had an uncvent-
ful trip by motor to the Savmill above Jonolan
cavese Uncventful that is, if wc disregard
a blowout and the freezing of 3C fect,l5 noses and
30 c¢ars.




At the Savmill we Calpod, avinking: to
find a wondcriand of frozon grass, water and ox-
tromitics., Hildu had her usual bath, tic othors
sald they did! At any rote, ve all had brookfust,

An avant to Kanangra. Crisp frosty
air wnd delightful sunlight mede thosc hcavy packs
a feather woight, HOW we truavelled! Iiles viere
recled off in a fine style. Slowly however,
gravity rcusscrted itself, so vc¢ pouscd avnilc at
hyles' Dblazed trece in ordér to trensfor some weignt
from our packs to anothcr location,

On again, pust Whalan's ond so to our
goal, - Kenangra, the Majestic! * liusclcs ere
creaking a littlc perhaps, but all that v-os for-
gotten; Hanangra admits of no fecling other than
wondcor at its beauty.

A charming camp site we hads  tinkling
mountain stream, grassy slope (albeit a littlc
rocky) and ample rations, - what more could man
requirg?

The next day (our “casy' day it was
to be,) we commenced by absorbing rorc of Kanangra's
beauty and then along the Jingra track, past the
coal scam, thc while keeping a wutchful eye for
a blaze mark (made by one, Myles) vhich marks the
turnoff of a short cut to the Kovmung. voman and
blazes have one thing in common - ¢lusiveness!
Much deliberation folloved, All ridges load to
Kovmung we decided, sc we followad the first onec
down -- to pcrdition. Ch what country! - glorious
in its virginity, but aulas, we were strangely
unappreciative just then.

Suvven of us found the Lovnung by
divers ways, the last two being cwissarics from
the rest cf us, whe had collectad oL the Jingra
track and were pushing cn to Huglics! .ut - the day's
objective, We wiere instructed to ruko nughes!
Hut at all cost that night - just a norc nine wiles.
Followed much quaffing of tecu, cating of curry and
girding of the lcins.

Three miles had flown necth our trudging
fect when we met the others. On ¢lusive Jingrs
track! - the recorder's mood is kindly tonight, so
we'll ring down the curtain on this gpisodc. Teca
We made for them znd camp fires, poor hungry souls,
- no bite or sup since morn and then 730 po.m.



A Bracken bed, a peaceful sleep and
nouristment aplenty induced a condition of body
and soul er=bling approciative appraisal of the
manifeld boeautiaes of the Xowmuie, Whao carad
that we were six miles From the odnr traek and
g0 twenty-~two miles from our day's objecctive?

Dovnstream we went past the Y"Giants!
Sec Saw" and to thce Cedar Track, Here we bathed
and ate. The leader of the Hippopotami, Llma,
(so chosen for reason cbvious) was truly in her
¢loment.,

Cn up the Cedor Hill, past Bran Jan
and sc to Kovmung Houscy; thence by loody's short
cut tc the Cox and a camp by Moody's stution.
Footsorc and not « little veary, we rcduced pur
packs by satisfying the nceds of the inner man,
and then retired to the arwms of liorpheus.

Wex o merning, sly glances 'neath long
lgsncs nad their c¢ffcet and the ladies were
feryicd across the river! On past Kills' farm to
axwell's (he of the mighty hzndshake), and
lunch on Kedumbs Creck, the graveyard of the ro-
cordcer'e sparc sScecks.

Then feollowed the climb up Kedumba
the mighty and on to “entworth Falls, where endcd
a Wenderful trip, notakle for the declightful
weather, beautiful sccnery and truc comradeship.

mmm e = 00000~ === ==

LC8T AND FOUID.,

LCST by & purty cf Gentlewen, between Clear Hill
urnd Cox River, Black Dcg Track. Xnown to
nave been picked up. Reward if rceturned
premptly to

FRJMCY  C/o S.B.W,

LCST in vicinity of Iyson's, track to the Black
Range, by Lady just reculising ambition of
following 1%, Finder please return to,

STATION 2RL, 256 George St.
CITY.

LOST by young Lady und Gont, cn Sunday stroll,
Rushvalker's Lasin. Will be glad if re-
turncd witnout delay to

Box. 5.U.8., Sydney Bush Walkers.




PANGERS' LHEAGUE.

The Rangers' Loasno o -helding o
Exhibitiocn it the Blaxland Galleries during the
second week in September. As an organisation
connected with the Bush, our Club has Tegen
asked to contribute cne or two items which the
Soc. Scc. 1s arranging. If our members would
advertisce the Bxhivition it would be very much
appreciated.
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SOCIAL.

The "Bushwalker" offcrs its con-
gratulations to Miss Vera Rankin and r. Charlos
Kilpatrick on their rcecent sngagement.

Mr. and Mrs. Roots are to be con-
gratulated on the birth of a Son. We hope he
will net put Gwynnceth's nosc out of Jjoint too
much.,
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e also extend felicitations to
ur. and lMrs. "Bill" Chowne. May their marricd
lifc be long and nappy.

—— . S O

Mr., & Mrs. Stanwell Park decsire to
cxpress their gratitude for the number of
beautiful gifts showcred upon them in their
recent sad tercavement.,

The Club held their sccond dance
this scason on thce 15th July. There was not a
large attondance, but thsre were cenough to make
the cvening very jelly and cnjoyable. Iir. Roots
had given the Social Sccretary a photo to be
given as a prizc. Whon framed it looked very
tell, Miss. @. Lawric was thc lucky winner.

There was a torch dancc with prizes
which were won by Miss. Vera Tankin and Mr. F.
Rice, The Club pennants werc in place as usual
and gave ocur distinctive tcuch to the room.



Mr, Roots was serenaded by the orchestra in
honour of the birth of his son and heir. The
returns showed a slight profit.

______ o Ye 102 Y0¥ o S

A most enjoyable day was spent by
both members and friends of the S.B.W. at their
2nd Annual Sports.  There were 68 persons
present and the entries in all the events were
guite satisfactory. Some of the events were
keenly contested while others were the source
of much zmusement. some of the onlookers as
wcll as the competitors in the billy-can race
found that the water from the Hacking was both
wet and cold. uite a large percentage stayed
for thc campfire at night. All were unanimous
that a fine sports day had been indulged in.

Rene D. Browne,
Hon. Soc. Sec,

SOCIETY NOTES.

Quite the most fashionable and best
dressed wedding of the season was celebtated on
Friduy 17th, July at 8.15 p.m.. The Ceremcny
took place at the Bushwalker's Temple and was
perfcrmed by the Right Rev. Dr. Hitchemup. The
Bride, Lily Vals, sole surviving daughter of
Lr, and Mrs. Canley Vale (who are thankful that

they only had one) looked a dream in oyster

white satin and window-net lace. Her bridal
wreath and veil were lent for the occasion, and
were the cause of much worry as accidents will
happen. She carried a sheaf of arum lilies,

white turnips, and chcice pease and beans in soft
trails, reaching to thc ground, and tied with crepe
paper.

The bridesmaids, the Misses. Mona Vale
and Niagera Park, were dressed alike in sea foam
green lacec frocks with bandeaux of tulle on their
heads. They each carried a charming sheaf of
carrots, Brussel sprouts, and parsley, with trails
of mandarins in yellow shades. The trainbearer,
little Miss. Warner Vale, a neice of the bride,
looked sweet in blush-pink satin and carried a
cushion.



The Best Man was Mr. Harris Park
and Mr. Hartley Vale was the groomsman. During
the signiug of the register, an cld friend of the
family, with a truly wonderrnl voice, liss Rosec
Hill, sang "Recause in a romarkable rendering.
She looked charming in flome velvot. After the
ceremony, Mrs. Canlcy Vale rceceived ot the
Breakfast when she cntertained, obout 100 gucsts,
She wus frocked in shet chiffen Taffota, with a
white felt hot and o pink shawl. Both lrs.
Canlcy Vale and Miss. Rose Hill carried carly
Victorion posics of Spanish onions surroundcd
by Brusscl sprouts, (rually internztional
bouquuts) pairslcy, and red crepe papur. The
Bridegroom's mother was unable to be present on
account of being dead. The Crganist, z great
musicicn und mester of his instrument, Professor
Lisa Row, played the Wedding March, and certainly
the orgin wags —-—---- Ah'. well, devine. There
was & threce tiercd Weldding Czke and the usual
toasts werce honourcd. The Bridet's mother, as
usual, vept copiously, =nd every cne enjoyed
themsclves. There waue o rather regretuble
incident ¢urly in the curemony, when s person,
& woman, rusned into the Tomple brandishing o
child and demanding thot the coremony be stopped.,
Some of the guests meniged to put her out ofter
o time. A rother surprising fict wae thot the
Groom lecft for the Loncymoon some time before
the Bride, and ws @ result the goscive arc
talking, thougii of coursc there isn't nnything
in that, tho' one nover knows, dces ono!

The Bride received numerous beautiful

and ccetly pruscnts of which, cnc in pirticular
was a beautiful cxumple of Goerman Art.
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