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EDITORIAL

.. Owr last issue was published just after King's Birthday, and most people
have not had o long week-end since then, but a few "'chosen people! * (Civil
servants, Bank Clerks, etc.) are just recovering from the lawyer vine scratches
collected last week-end on Mt.Victoria Creek, on their way to the Grose River
for Peter Page's annual pilgrimage to the Blue Gum Forest.

This was, asalways, ‘one of the _hﬁppﬁﬁest ,o'r trips. = The perty consisted
of twelve, including two ﬁé'itbréf::atnd"'ggveral members of the Coast end
Mowntein Welkers.' K =~~~ T IO o

1 ‘,These;dombiﬁédfwalks;fseferal}ofjWhiéh ha&é»péé@fhe;@_iﬁ“thellésﬁ few
Yyeers in conjimction ‘With the Hikers' Club of Sydney s 8hould ‘do 'a great deal
towards fostering a feeling of .good ‘comradeship between Sydney Bushwalkers and
members of kindred clubs.” Differing as we' all do in personality , tastes and
opinions, the big thing that holds us ‘together is our love and apprecistion of
the bush in a1l her moods and changes. .
.. And how ‘she does chengel ' The site near the shelter shed at the top of

‘Mt Vietoria Falls was the Bcene of one ‘of the coldest camps meny ‘of us could
remember, ‘but when “the’ next morningts sun was ‘shining, At did not take us long

to thaw out and to forget our discomfort of the night.“:We everlook Nature's

"poculiarities", and surely this should tesch us & wider tolerance towards our
fellowﬁman_s_-_; o o T :

. By the wé.j L=

o . ““'Have you all seen ‘Peter's latest addition to luwrury ceamping -
- the sponge-rubber mat in place of his original "hip hole"7 S :
 But it héé ‘one disadventage = it cen be usurped by ‘onets

bent-nate, and when he Weighs as much as "Fruity Frenk" itts & bit of a job
‘rolling him off it. -Ask Petery. - - ‘ , it of
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BARRINGION TOPS

G.M: Taylor,

Some months ago it was my good fortune to be able to spend ten enJOyable days

in the vicinity of Barrington Tops which, as most of us know, is the name given:to
that portion of the Mount Royal Range wh:.ch lies roughly 70 miles: N.N.W, of New-
cestle at the head of the Paterson River., This is also the source of the Allyn
River which joins the Paterson lower down, and of the Barrington River which flows
eastward into the Manning and whose upper reaches harbour meny & fine trout.

' It was Vic., Thorsen who organised the trip and he appeared to have quite a few
prospective ‘compenions, but, as: ‘it often’ happens, the number dwmdled down until
finally Vic and I were left to ourselves,:

Vic hed managed to obtain maps of the district and since our time was limited
to ten days we defied the resolve of the "true tramper" end-plotted out our journey
to include the Allyn River, Carey 5 Peak Mt.Barrmgton, Stewartts Brook a.nd the
Paterson River,

With light hearts.and heavy packs,; we arrived at Paterson, whence a -Service Car
oonveyed us some 14 miles to Cresford. Walkers who walk for pleasure are not
numerous in this district and wé created much interest among the "local peasentry."
Meny were interested in our ruc-sacs; each passed the ineviteble remerk about the
size and weight of same, and each gave us the same old tolerant smile when we said
Wwo intended walking to the "Tops™, As it was bubt 3.30 when we arr:.ved at Cresford
we-deciided ‘to move on a little up the ‘Allyn River before dusk.

The Allgyn River Valley at its lower end has a quiet and restful appearance.
with its sparsely-t:.mbered,grass:—cove'red hills, We followed a country road, which
crossed the river at frequent intervals and at dusk found ourselves outside a pic-
turesque little tomn called Allyn'brook ‘where we pitched our tent on a gra.say beank
between the road and the river. ~A'few light showers had fallen and had given the
country that exceptlonal greenness and freshness: with which we ere all famlllar, v
end as our fire blazed merrlly, ‘we took the opportun:.ty of cooling off in the streem,
Returning to our camp we héard a voice hailing us and found a couple ‘of timber
getters at our fire boiling their Lillies, They were jolly fellows and we heard
meny & yarn before they f:.nally 1eft us, when We' were glad to slip 1ntc our
sleeping bags.

Next morning, although we were out at- 5.30, 0ld Sol was already up, and after
enother dip and 'breakfast we continued up the Allyn River, keeping to the road,
which gradually becomes 1ess worthy of the neame as it approe.ches Mr Hancook*s
farm, which, I might ‘6xplain, is the last “house - on the’ way up the Tiver, - " Mr.
Hencock" showed us kindness typlcal of “the people in the neighbourhood;’ ’a.nd went “to
great pa:.ns ‘to-'see that we had sufficient information to see us as far ‘as Carey'a
Peak. Immedlately above the farm we plunged into "a veritable jungle' of troe=ferns
and creepers, through which the river dashed no:.sily onward over & rock-strewn bed.
Pour miles sbove Hancock!s the track leaves the river, and we climbed the Eastern
r1 e end continued northward and upward until approaching darkness and falling

pointed to the inadvisability of continuing further. Fortunately we had
considered that & dry comp might be necessary and had carried two billies -of water
with us. A small spur covered with dry grass end rocks was the best we could find
in the way of camping spots, and we spent half an hour clearing a space six feet
square to pitch our tent, During the night a strong wind blew up and‘our exposed
position very nearly caused the tent to be dislodged. However, the japara stood
up to bad treatment and we slept as soundly as our uncomforteble beds would allow.

We rose early next morning to find the valley full of mist and the mowntain
tope partially obscured by swiftly moving clouds. Carey*s Peak (5200 feet) appeared
prominently ahead with the Allyn River fallaway on our left. Continuing up the
steep track we were not a llttle surprised to come out on a saddle which had
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ovidently been used as & cemping spot, while crystal-clear water trickled from &
spring on the side of a hill; only & quarter of 2 mile sbove our wmcomforteble cemp
of the previous night, Choking down our disgust we made & mental note for future
occasions, and passed on up the ridge. . ,

We hed been hemmed in by trees for some time and it was not until we had goné
the last few yards that we realised that we had arrived at Carey's Peak, the high=
est peak on the "Tops". Before us, through the thinning mist; we could see the
Allyn Riiver valley wihding away towards Paterson, and even as we stood watching, the
mist rose rapidly in great clouds to reveal & scene Which would be difficult to
forget. Below us was the thickly forested Allyn River fallaway, and occasionally
there came to our ears the screech of .a parrot, borne to us on the still air as
though the bird were only = few yards swey. Although the sun was shining brightly,
we soon began to shiver in the keen air, and we reluctantly shouldered our packs end
gtarted off for the hut, which ley sbout three miles eway end could be clearly seen.
This hut has been built for the convenience of visitors to the "7ops" but is not fit
to sleep in in its present state. ' o . . i

The top of the mountains from Garey's Peak appears as a large rlateau consist-
ing chiefly of swamps, Trut split up here ‘and there By low tree-covered hills.

These swamps sre reputed to be particularly treacherous and must be avoided by
strangers to the "Tops". . Fortunately, there was no snow at that time of the year,
end except for the swamps the ground was covered with dried and fire blackened snow-
gress, We pitched our tent on the Northern branch of the Barrington River with the
intention of spending a day exploring the plateau. . ‘

- During the morning of the next day we returned to Carey!s Peak and took photos
of the Allyn valley, although the mist made this a difficult task, - Some time ago
an infra-red photo was taken from this identical place and published in one of the
paperss . - I was particularly impressed by the mists on the "Tops™.  These had a .
woird effect as they whirled and twisted over ‘the swemps, to rise rapidly every now
end then into the higher air, but they have a strange fascination which I have never
seen exhibited elsewhere, and one never seems to tire of watching them. During the
night a dense fog hung sbout our tent and obscured everything but a few surrounding
trees, T : : S .

Having spent & .day end a half on the "Tops" we packed up and started off for
Mt. Barrington where our mep indicated a trig, stetion. .. Sure enough we came to &
rise which proved to be the top of Mt Barrington and from which we could clearly
see the two arms of Stewart!s Brook. We stood for & while studying this full-size
map and then followed.a very steep track downwards, dropping sbout 3,000 feet into
Stewart's Brook. Eventually we .arrived at the. junction of the two arms of the
creek snd our map indicated that. we ®Were nearing the township. At last we located
the one and only store where we replenished our 'supply of food, From & beg safe .
the women in the store produced & bottle. of not-too-cool ginger beer with which we
washed down some of the dust we had collected during the morning.

Four miles upstream on the South arm of the creek, we came to Mr, Rosets farm
where we were greeted warmly. The people in these parts see very few strangers end’
are glad to meet anyone from the city.  Mr. Rose often visits the ®Tops" on horse-
beck and has caught many & fine trout in the Barrington River. We camped that
night in en old hut on Mr. Rose!s property and slept as well on the board floor as
we would have done on feather mattresses. =~ o ' o

On the next day we said good-bye to these good people - but not before they had
gtocked us with fresh bread end milk - and started off on the last stage of our trip.
Two or three hours! walking sew us over the range and heading down a ridge for
Boonsbille Creek,  Words cannot adequately describe the hundred and one beauties: of
this little stream as it ripples over its boulder-strewn bed on its way down to the
Paterson River, = Try and picture the tropical denseness of what'we know as "jungle",
with a clinging vine or staghorn adorning every tree; gisnt rock-lilies olinging to
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their limbs, and here and there a plant bearing tiny brown-throated orchids. - But
while the walker drinks in this beauty let him beware of treacherous stinging vines
which hang shoulder-high over the track., ‘ :

‘ Then rain, which had threatened us 21l the morning, commenced to pour down,
end our fairylend was converted into a veriteble forest of shower-baths. Each fern
or tree which we touched retaliated with, roughly, & gallon of extra wet water, and
s wo spent the afternoon thinking out new, unprinteble names for them. At times
we would stray from the correct track and find ourselves floundering sbout,
"Yneedeop in nettles". S ‘ ‘

, The first farm we ceme to on the Paterson River was that belonging to Mr.
Joliffe where we obtained permission to cemp in an old hut which we had seen on the
opposite side of the river., Unfortunately for us, the river was deeper and
swifter than anything we had yet encountered, and frequent crossings had made us
careless. I will leave out the painful details; but our supply of precious bread
was completely ruined before we crawled out on the opposite .bank, The hut we
found wnsuiteble for sleeping in, and as it was now pitch dark, "things looked very
black", as it were. Eventually we came to a fence. - Now, on the Paterson River
poople have a nasty habit of allowing their ocattle to stray about the countryside,
end we fondly imagined that by climbing thet fence we would be able to sleep
umolested: It took somé time to pitch our tent, light a fire with damp wood end
prepare a meal, so that we were glad when we were able to turn in. But here lies
the catch, Im climbing that fence to avoid the cattle we had tumbled right into
a cow-paddockl Being a heavy sleeper, I slept on blissfully until gbout 3 &M,
when I awoke to find Viec stoking = roaring fire and saying most ungentlemanly things
about cows in genmeral, He had been ewake for hours keeping inquisitive cattle
eway from our tente ' S S

Morping came with a clear sky, and the sun quickly dried off our damp clothes,
Incidenfly, we had tied our tent to a large orange tree, end we had oranges on the
menu for breekfast. Continuing downstream we came to & farm where we purchased
eggs end milk, but we were umeble to obtain bread to replace that which had been
spoilt. Gradually the road improved and also left ‘the river, a feature which
distinguishes it from the Allyn River road. ' We-were so far from the river at dusk
that we were beginning to despair of coming to water, until et last we came to the
camp of some men who Were repairing the road, They were good fellows and gave us
broed and water. At first they thought we were “"on the road" and were surprised
when we said we were tremping for. the good of our health, Our sleeping begs
created much envy and we received meny inquiries as to where they could be
procured etc, ~ Next morning we’left owr joviel ‘acquaihtences and started out
for Cresford. The day was extremely warm, and We were glad to mccept & 1ift in a
lorry cerrying oranges to Paterson, The driver dropped us ‘@bout ‘five miles out of
the town, and we camped that night at the junction of the Allyn & "Paterson Rivers.

At last we arrived back in Paterson again, snd with our packs bulging with
oranges, we stepped into & Sydney bound train, and so, back to te "big smoke" with
our minds dwelling happily on the thoughts of a holiday most enjoyably spent.

THE WOLGAN VALIEY AND COLO RIVER = - .(From Duno's Diary) )

Party:- Reﬁ.é Browne, Iris Rockstro, Rey Bean, "Ben" Fuiler., Ninian end Wal,
Melville and myself. - ' ! ,

1

Saturday, 6th. Jan. 1934% Left Sydmey 2.28 p.ms train, with heavy packs, Roxy!'s
%2 1bs., Rene 35 1bs., and mine 43 lbs., while the boys!® ranged from 50 to 56 lbs.
We arrived at Mt. Victorie in a terrific thuderstorm with lots of lightning amd
rain, and it poured all the way to Lithgow where we landed at 6,30 p.m.

Tt was raining heavily with lots of thunder and lightning when we climbed to
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the street level at Lithgow. There were crowds of people about and we caused quite
e stir as we climbed aboard our chariot in the main street. The chariot, by the
way, was & "Chevrolet" lorry of fairly ancient origin, with a ridge pole and & piece
of canvas stretched over it. We had to climb in over the front seat and sit flat
on the wooden floor of the lorry together with our packs. Bem sat in front with
the driver, Mr, Young, (the best tempered man I have ever met), Ray and Wal sat on
the floor at the back on what they fondly thought were some empty bags but which
they very soon found out contained tools. Ninian lay full bpgth across the centre
of the floor, and Reme, Roxy and I sat on the cushion up near the front, and offl

we started, : _ : - ’ :

I think it was the roughest roed I have erer travelled, it is 25—% miles to
Newnos from Lithgow and Mr. Young seid it would teke him sbout four hours to do it.
There were great ruts in the road and then rocks to even things up, it was raining
1ike the dickens and spraying through the canvas on us all the time. We arrived at
Wolgan Gap just as the rain eased off a bit, end Ninien asked Mr., Young to stop
while we inspected the Wolgan Valley from the Gep. It was pretty late but we had a
very good view of the whole Valley below us, with Donkey Mountain sitting up like an
jislend in the middle., We loaded up again end started down the side of the Gap on =
road with a very steep grade and only just wide enough for the lorry. In.one place
we had to dodge by & lendslide;  and in another Mr. Young and the-boys had to get out
and shift a tree which had been blown down across the road; there were pieces off
trees everywhere, and water rushing in all directions. Ray and Wal were leaning
out the back with the torch, carrying on & lot of tomfoolery ebout being in a boat,
end every now and then we would go into a pothole and we would all slide over on one
side with the packs on top of us. Mr. Young said he thought he had better go as
quickly as he could in spite of the.roughness of the track, in order to reach the
west arm of the Wolgan before the flood waters got down, or he would not be able to
cross., The track we were driving along was like a creek all the way,. ' )

At 9,30 pem. We reached the Wolgan, Mr. Young and the boys got out and inspec-
ted the river and it was decided to give it a go. We drove into the middle, the
water ceme up over the rumning board and the engine conked out. By this time the
rein was coming down .in sheets, with lots of thunder end fierce lightning, and the
river steadily creeping up. The boys and Mr. Young tried all sorts of tricks to
start the engine again, they held a ground sheet over the radiator and wiped parts
of the engine dry, lost a spanner in the flood, took the -fen belt off and fiddled
round for about an hour with the engine, then tried to hand crank.it, then they
tried to push behind but still nothing happered, Just about this time I got a
bright idea, and suggested getting out and meking tea, the idea met with weanimous
approval, especially by Rene., It was still pouring rain as I started off with
their best wishes and a box of matches, and waded through the river uwp over my
knees; the water was then coming down pretty strongly. = I found a big gum tree on
the side of the road and collected some dead branches off it, then Ray arrived with
his torch and watched me make & fire in the rain with wet wood, & piece of damp
brown paper ond one match,  After that it was fairly easy, except that I nearly got
smoked to death holding my raincoat over the fire till it got strong enough to keep
itself dry, but we soon had a pretty good fire going. When I took the tea down to
the river, the water had risen until it was coming into the bottom of the lorry, so
1 stood on the bank and blew them up for sitting waiting to be washed away, till
they all got out and waded across to me, By this time the flood was rumning so
strongly they could hardly stand up against it. While they were getting across,
Ninian came up with me and put the tent up under my gum tree. Ray wanted to put
his up on the opposite side of the river, but they eventually prevailed on him to
come across: to our side. By the time we had had a cup of tea and were ready for
bed it was 12,30, Mr. Young, Ray, Wal and Ben slept in one tent, and Roxy, Rene,
Ninian and I slept in the other. Ninian rolled over against the side of the tent
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and got his sleeping bag wet, Ray and Wal were on the outside in the other tent,
they also got wet, but yours truly was also on the outside and didn't get wet; it
rained very heavily all night. - y ‘

Sunday, 7th. January. - Ninien, Ray anc} Wal up at 4.45 a.m., d;ying their sleeping
bags, I got up and had breakfast cooking at. 6,30, fried tomatoes and chops, porridge
and coffee with bread snd jam. Mr. Youmg had breakfast with us. When we inspec-
ted the lorry there was driftwood piled over the bonnet, and sand and rubbish all up
over the rumning board. While we were finishing our beeakfast a man came along in
a sulky and stopped and had a yarn to Mr, Young, he said we should have gone up to
his house for the night, but Mr. Young said we were quite all right and didn't need
to go enywhere as we seemed to have everything for our comfort. Personally, I
think Mr. Young had the time of his life, he secemed to enjoy getting stuck in the
river., When we left him he was scooping the sand from round the wheels of the car
with his hands, he had his trousers rolled up above his knees and was paddling round
with @ grin on his old round face like & ‘schoolboy. He shook hands with us all and
hoped he would see us again sometime. I don't think I have ever seen & better
tempered old man, or & young one either for that metter; he never growled even when
we got stuck in the river, everything the boys suggested he let them have a go at,
end fiddled round in Roxy's raincape with his trousers rolled up @boéve his knees.

We left camp at 9.15 a,m. and walked six miles to Newnes along a very beautiful
road, We met a man on horseback driving some cattle and a pretty wild bull which
went for Ben, who slid down the bank of the river and lost his towel, We were told
afterwards by the chap who was driving the cattle that the bull was pretty savage,
he had had, up to then, three fights with the chap who owned him, and the score was
two to the man and ome to. the bull, o ' .

In places along the track the trees met overhead, end the ground by the side of
the roed was blue with violets and bluebells, We followed the Wolgan ell the way
elong the floor of the Valley, and all round were sheer rock cliffs rising about
2000 feet; Ninian pointed out the .0ld Newnes railway line on the cliffs in places.
We passed 2 house .about half a mile from Newnes and a little girl waved to us, and
ebout fourteen dogs, more or less:, barked at us, ' I '

" We .arrived in Newnes at 11  o'clock, where most of the inhebitants had already
heard that we had been stuck in the river by the flood. VNewnes is a very beautiful
place ag far as scenery is concerned, but since the works closed down two years ago,
most of the buildings have gone to ruine. We went to the hotel which is a large
house with a wide verandah with a dirt floor., I believe the only customer the
hotel has in Newnes is the policeman, but he has now been removed and only comes to
Newnes periodically to pay the dole, - nearly the whole of the population of the
plece are on the dole. * ’ . R

Rene, Roxy and I sat on the doorstep and drank lemonade out of glass mugs while
the boys had beer, The publican, who I am told is a Scotchman, though he sounds
like a son of Erin to me, came out and tried to persuade us not to go on with the
trip, he said it was impossible., He asked us if we had a gun, we told him we
would rather carry its weight in sure food; he said it wasn't food he was thinking
about, it was protection; Ninien told him we could kill all the snakes we met with-
out & gun, and he said: "There are other things than snakes, you never know what you
might meet in a place 1like that. You should have a gun and had better try and
borrow one." An old men also chimed in and added his word of werning; he informed
us he was a Scotchman, and he had been in Newnes for 25 years and had never seen -
such heavy rain or the river so high before, : ' '

We eventually got away from them and made our way across the river over a very
shaky bridge to the railway station, which is falling to pieces and the trucks
rusting on the lines, As we were walking along the lines, the postmaster called
Ninian back and told -him we were mad to attempt to go down the Colo because it was
impossible, We sat in the shade :'pn the,lir;le and enjoyed the view, and Ray took
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some photos while we waited for Ninian. Among other things the postmaster told
him was, we would not be able to cross the bridge to Mr.Wilson's place (Mr.Wilson
is the mine caretaker and we had to call there to pay for some telegrams he had
gsent for us), a5 the bridge was under water, We came to the bridge which consige -
ted of 2 big log over the river, and although the water was up to the bottom of the
log it was quite possible to cross, ~We climbed the hill to a bench benesth a
sheer wall of rock 1700 feet high without a break in it. On the way up we were
hailed by an old man with long white walrus whiskers, who told us that the track
down the Wolgen had been washed away with the flood end we couldn't get down.

The house Mr., Wilson livem in belonged to John Fell and is built on the bench;
it is a nice old~-fashioned place with wide verandahs all round it, covered with
vines; there were great big tanks on stands and an orchard at the back with an old-
fashioned flower garden, Mr. Wilson, Jnr., and two boys were sitting on the wood~-
heap yarning and playing with a pretty little bleck dog. They laughed at Ninien
when we told them where we were bound for; they told us the road down the Wolgan to
Binney's Water-hole was all right, But we would not be able to get past the Capertee
junction. Miss Wilson sent us out a wash-basin full of apricots and e billy of
yellow plums. We then went down the track to Shale Gully, opposite the shale oil
works:, where we had lunch of bread and paste, chocolate, figs, bread and jam and
tea, end finished up with apricots and plums, Roxy and I had e bath in the gully
while Ninian took the boys over and showed them the shale ovens and works,  There
are enormous ovens and chimneys with pipes everywhere and great big tanks.

At two otclock we started up the side of the mountain to see the Capertee
Valley, leaving our packs in the gully. Had a very steep climb up for about =
mile, and obtained e marvellous view of Newnes and down the Wolgen Valley. When
we got to the top of the divide, Roxy and Rey went on strike end said they would
wait for us, The rest of us went across the ridges to the cliffs averlooking the
Capertee valley and had a wonderful view down Green Gully to the Capertes, The
- valley looked like a patchwork cf different shades of green with Capretee River like
& brown snake winding down the middle. One patch was a very vivid green, and Wal
said: "I sey Nin, is that lucerne or wheat, I can't quite see from here?" It was
fully three or four miles away., He and Rene amused themselves passing ratty
remarks for sbout a quarter of an hour. ~ When we got back to the track Roxy and
Ray had left, leaving the Scout's “gone home" sign on the track, i

Arrived back at Shale Gully at 6 pem, hot and tired after a six mile walk,
picked up our packs and made our way across to the oil works, and about & mile down
the Wolgan past a big land slide to a dry gully by the side o0f the road, where we
Pitched our tents at 6,30 p.m., after an argument about camp-sites:, Ray end Wal
picked one, I another and Reme the third, Rene's won. Boys and I made beds of
bracken while Rene cooked tea, curried mutton and rice, stewed apricots and custard,
bread ahd jam. We used the road for a table oand sat round the camp fire till
11,30 p.m., Rene and Bén talked and sang, the rest of us slept. o
Monday, 8th. January. - Up &t 6.45 a.m., breakfast, eggs and bacon, porridge and
coffee. Descovered bacon fly-blown all except the thin end of the ribs, All the
eggs in the bottom of my billy broken, that is, badly bent; Ray said we should have
given him all the eggs to cerry as he had never yet broken any on a trip (more
gbout this later), Had a bath in the Wolgen which was rumning too fast to go right
-in,  Left camp at 10,20 a.m., walked about 5 miles to the ‘end of the road, pessed
two bee farms, lovely grassy valley with pink Pretty Betsy, blue violets and blue-
bells everywhere, also tons of gress seeds, great big gum trees and beautiful views
of the cliffs on both sides. Track left the Wolgan and wound in betwsen grassy
foo*:‘.hills, gromd lovely and soft with fallen leaves. Had lunch at Rocky Creek on
&n island at 1,30, very beautiful place, the creek split up and was rumning very - .
strong and fast each side of the island, locusts nearly deafened us, Roxy and I
had a swim in a hope while Rene got lunch ready, had smoked mutton sandwiches,
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bread and jam and tea, Roxy and 1 got wet crossing after lunch. Fairly good
track for sbout two or three miles, through lovely smooth little hills covered with
fine green grass and gum leaves and patches of blue violets in all the shady places.
Saw & mob of brumbies who snorted and went for their lives when they saw us. Came
to some rough going, Ray stayed down by the river and the rest of us followed
Ninien up the side  of the hill, very rough and prickly. At last I got tired of
serambling up over rocks, sc went down the hill and met Ray waiting for w . Ninian
kept on by himself up on the ridge and caught us up later on., Arrived pretty
tired at Annie Rowan Creek at § o'clock.,

We camped. on a beautiful big grassy flat on the bank of the creek, all covered
with fine green grass and shaded with lovely big gum trees, black wattle in flower
and a few quandongs end kurrajongs, with big mounteins and tremendous rock cliffs
all round. The flat was about & quarter of a mile along the creek and 100 yards
wide, and would be & marvellous place for a Christmas cemp, if it were nearer.
Annie Rowan is a lovely crystal-clear creek running over little round stones and
send. (Wel end Rey speculated as to what Annie was rowint'). We had a lovely
cemp-fire, = Tea, stewed mutton and rice, spuds, stewed apples end custard. Hed @
sing-song for a while and then it started to sprinkle., We went to our tents at
10,15, the boys were wound up and kicked up & terrible row in their tent. Ray seaid
it would be a good idea if we had to perform an operation on anyone to use bull-
ants! jews instead of stitches; we could let them bite the edges of the cut together
and then cut their bodies off, and instead of seying how many stitches you had put
in, you could say how many bull»ants you had, We had & good nightts sleep.

(To be continuéd in our next, )

MY FIRST TEST WALE by Bill Reilly,
(with the “Rushalong Austens.") 8-Hour Day, 1933,

After the usual procedure that takes place to have one's name put on the
Board, it was ® fitting sequel that the test walk should have as its leader Mrs,
Jeen Austen, by whom I was nominated for membership to the Club.,

Heving an excitable nature, my week of preparation was rather an ordeal,
because time would not travel as fast as I wanted it, food had no attraction for me
end in my dreams I could see myself carrying a huge pack must have weighed about
100 1lbs., and wa.lk:mg miles eand miles, with a leader always saying, "Come along,
don't lag behind." = Eventually I fmlshed packing on the Thursday night, to the
tune of unpleasant rein drops on the roof, but st:.ll the trip was to go om.

Meeting Mrs. Jean Austen on the Caves Express on the Friday. morning, we began
our tr:.p in a driving rain, and as we commenced to rise in the mountains, it was
very apparent that the rain was still very wet, and falling as fast as ever.

We arrived at Katoomba in & fine drizzle of rein and the town surrounded in
mist, so, locating Mrs. Austen's brother-in-law, a Mr. Thomes, we proceeded to
Katoomba Falls, where we had lunch in the shelter shed overlookmg the falls,

Oring to ,the inclement weather, the original trip of going down Nellie's Glen
hed been cancelled, so we proceeded down the Narrow Neck Road, to a small but
comfortable cave, = After preparing our quarters for sleeping we accompenied
Mr. Thomas back to Katoomba as far as Neale St., and returned to the cave to have
tea., With a meal of bacon and eggs to warm us up, we again set off for Katoombsa
to meet the 6,30 p,m. train from Sydney. The rain had increased, so instead of
changing into our "respecteble" clothes, we proceeded through Katoomba St. with our
shorts, shoes, capes etc., and if you have not been through Katoomba dressed for
walking before, you cannot judge the type of people that laugh at you, but most of
the laughs came from hilarious little fleppers getting off the train at Katodmba,
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to spend & nice "quiet" week end at one of Eatoomba's quietest hotels "The Carring-
ton". Hal Hal Hal! we should worry, so to show them we didn't mind how much they
laughed, we went to a most fashionable restaurant, dirty, and dripping wet, and
ordered two malted milks and a glass of water, . o

Finally we made our way back to our cave and.turned in for the night; but about
midnight we were awakened by a torch light, and it proved to be two men ond women,
looking for a shelter, but as there wasn't sufficient room in our small cave we
couldn't accommodate them, but eventually they found a cave opposite, if one could
call same a cave, but they would be the best judges of that, because they spent
the night there. - Again we were awakened about 4 a.m, by another party looking for
Nerrow Neck, - this, I thought, by the number who were Yrying to find it in such
weather and at night, must be a. very interesting place. But my thoughts were not
confirmed until I saw it at lunch time on Saturday.

After breakfast we again proceeded to Katoomba to await a wire from Ernie
Austen as to whether the trip was on. Much %o my excitement we got "Trip on as
arrenged", so now to purchase some lunch and we would be on our way, and looking
up towards the Station we perceived "Taro" all on his lonesome, so taking him out to
our cave we all had lunch together, and it was then that I had my first glimpse of
the mountains, and if ever you could find words to explain the magnificence of what
I saw, they still would be insufficient.,

Upon cleening up we started on our way to make camp at Diamond Falls in prepa=~
ration for the rest of the crowd at night, Bidding good-bye to the "Duke of Clear
Hill", we slowly ‘ambled over the Causeway, to drink in deep the beauties that every-
where abounded. Arriving at Diamond Falls at about 4 PeMe, Wo pitched camp on a
dry spot on the Southern hills, o o AR -

Several parties now began to pass: on their way to various parts of Narrow Neck
and Clear Hill, and the first pert of the official party to arrive was Rene Browne,
Dunc, Barney, etc., then Ian Malcolm end many others, until we numbered in all about
22, TWhen tea had been completed, preparations were put in hand for a camp fire,
When down ceme the rein, and it was the same shower that was raining until 1 or 2 a.m,
on Monday morning; so we had some rain on the mountains, . . - ‘ '

Sunday morning we ewakened to & heavy driving rain and mist, and after breakfast
we walked -out to Corral Swamp, where Ethel Hansard was laid up with & sprained enkle,
Continuing on we mwalked out to 2nd. Narrow Neck, where we passed "The Duke of Clesar
Hill" on his way -home, :and he reckoned that we should all be in Callen Perk, but
Jean Austen told him something rather warm, and we continued on our way. We even~
tually returned to camp without seeing a thing except mist, and stayed there the
rest of the day., The perty had gradually diminished, until only Jean and Ernie
Austen, Gwen Lawrie » Betty Bell, Don Gordon, -Rene Smith and myself remained,

At tea time on Sunday we made the best of a slight pause in the storm to have .
our tea, and it.was here that Jean Austen suggested that we should all give a silent
hope for fine weather s-and if one could only put into = photogreph Ernie Austen's
hope, he would have a permenent record of something someone nearly did, but not quite,
fnyhow, we put it down' to that hope that on Monday morning we were greeted with fine
Weather., TUp at 6 otclock we had breakfast and packed and were at the head of the
Golden Stairs by 8420 a.m., not knowing what we had to do When we commenced, the pace
Wes fairly smart getting down into the valley, and it was getting down here that I ,
began to realise why experienced bush walkers get such a thrill out of these mountain
walks, and become more enthusiastic efter cach vis it to these fascinating parts, and
"l:,he enduring beauty of the shaded tracks and by-ways and the magnificence of the
overlasting hills", 1 would just like to emphasise my phrase "everlasting
hills" = not until you have followed in the path of the "Rushalong Austens", and
completed Mount Solitary in one day, with lunch at Eedumba Pass, can you realise the
exactness of the phrase., These everlasting hills and glens, with their thick wnder-
growth, ferns and birds, revealed cadences of beauby that must be a Jjoy for ewver to



tripped angd fell over rocks, and eventually arrived at the Bottom .Properiy fatigueqd,
and ready for g good luach, and what a lunch, the tea had mors flavour thapn ‘any tea
I have tasted before, the honey seemed "sweeter than swoet", and the .cheese ang
devon sausage “were better than ever, Being only alioweq 30 minutes for lunch, we
bathed our feet and haq o wash and continued up the pass, o

The weather had taken quite a change and 1 storm was brewing, with heavy thun-
der and lightning. We found Our, way up until it commenced to rain, so to cool offr -
our bodies, we walked for quite a whije without our Capes around ys, Arriving at
the top we were naturally tempted +o look back on our achiev;ement .and even then it
seemed g dream, as opn the Jjourney we hadntt hag time to think of what We were doing,
but just walkeg to that continyeg dirge of "opwarg » forever 'onwar_‘d',' » 80 you can Jjust
imagine how we felt to be op top of XKedumba Pass, with no more - hills to,climb, '
éxcept a little easy-going road to Queen Victoria Sanatoriup, We were then assured
that it woyulg be no disgrace to drive the rest of the wey to Wentworth Falls by car,
80 We rang for the car and were allowed to change our things, ang had quite g nice
chat to the inmates of the ‘Homes while waiting for the car, and it wag only a few
minutes later that We were at Wentworth Falls, so purchas ing same Papers and bige
cuits we caught the 6,13 Polls train for hope,

had been set down for +wo days and accomplished in one, and I can safely say that
it was tpe leaders who made it leok 80 easy, and to emulate them, we have done somg-
thing that is quite unique as a test walk, and which I believe has never been done
before in the one day, in the ‘direction we Went, as a clup walk,

-~ s ap

- GOOD COMPANIONS




conventional good menners comes off with our travelling clothes and true worth
58 soon discovered. We once heard it said of a Bushwalker "A good fellow ---

the sort of chap to have with you when things go wrong," - in fact a Good
Companion,

It is when things go wWrong thet the test comes. Will he lose his temper?
. Will he lose his head? : , o

It is much the same with camping gear. On an easy trip in fine weather
sany old gesr will do, but let it rain end see what happens, or carry 45 lbs. in
your pack end scramble through needle bush and lewyer vines from dawn till dark-
and let the westerlies blow from snow capped mountains. ~Then you will see if
your cape and your tent, your rucksack and your sleeping bag are good companions.

If camping pertners do not come up to scrafch, we avoid them next trip, but
ales! our pockets do mot allow & too frequent change of cemping geare

In designing and making gear, Paddy's constant aim is to create (ood
Companions, Tested materials, proved designs, careful _Work:manship all combine
to make the finished article the best possible of its type.

"PADDYMADE" .CAMPING GEAR =------ GOOD COMPANIONS

F.A. (Paddy) Pallin,
312 George Street,
Over Hallem's (Opposite Wynyard

PHONE: B.3101. Stn.)

New Members will save themselves much trouble 'if they get a copy of
"Bushwalking end Camping" by Paddy Pallin,  Price 6d. IT TELLS HOW.

- "TEE BURRAGORANG"
‘Ohi the Burragorang!s a valley 'grand
Midst mounteins of a purple -strand,

Away out west whoere ‘the Wongas nest
ind = gen'tj,le"_calxii‘fr‘ests oter the land,
- The 'men:hgve' ;ﬁiiié_'dl_-.for a hundred years
- . The deep rich loam, which always cheers. .

The hearts of such as eschew the touch .
Of a city's life with its #rials and csres.

 There aré‘sunlit fields and flowing streams,
And flowers and birds; and it always seems

" That here in the end my wey I'1ll wend, -
Again to the Velley - my valley of dresms.

And Itd rest there awhile near the river-flow wide
And list to the Voice for which I have sighed,
The voice of the Breeze, and the Birds in the Trees
_The 1ilt from the Bush -~ <+he-oall Yo her side.
"Barney".
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THE 10G OF THE "Joy" by H. Chardon.

Continued from
Feb. Issue (No.l7).

Boxing Day =~ Clowdy. Up at five and away at six, for breakfast must be caught.
We headed downstream and turned into the Shoalhaven at seven. Five rapids
followed, the last of which we were able to shoot. Just prior to this I had a
shot at a fox from the boat, He was hit but the shot were too light to do much
more than make him yelp. We landed to follow him up and saw three more, but they
were well out of range and loping away fast, I shot a rabbit and we returned to
the canoe.

After pass:.ng our fifth rapid we had three nice fish so we stopped on a sandy
beach near Apple Tree Flat for breakfast, the time being 9.30 a.m. Eleven thirty
saw us again on our way, passing through river flats, the motmtains receding
further and further. Several rapids were passed, one of which we were able to
shoot., We continued steadily umtil 1 o'clock, when we reached Bull's Flat., Here
we met Jim Baron and two other c¢haps proceeding upstream on horseback. We yarned
for quite a bit, then said good-bye and shot another rapid which brought us to our
lunch spot on the left bank opposite Bull's Flat.

We have not yet shaved so are sights to behold. But as we are approaching
civilisation we will have to part with our natural fly veils. So here goes!
Shaving completed we held a council-of-war and decided that a camp here would be in
the best interests of the meat supply. We bagged a rabbit each before tea, mine
had hydatids so we had to use him for eel bait. Tea consisted of rabbit stew,
apples and rice, partaken:after a further conversation with our friends of the

morning., We propose to méke en early start in the mornlng and try the spinner for
some perche Ducks flew over to-night but I couldn't get in a shot.

Tuesday ~ After writing the diary last night we caught an eel. This gave us an
excuse for cancelling our proposed early start as we now had our fish for breakfast,

The morning dawned clear and still, a few fleecy clouds in the sky and the sun
with a sting in it., We loaded up after breakfast and embarked at 9.50 a,m.,
determined to stop at the first deep pool for a bath and e swim,. Th:.s we did at
10 a.m,, and played round taking photos till nearly midday,

Five rapids followed before lumch, the first four were shallow and had to be
waded, The fifth was shallow at the start but narrowed and deepened, flowing
close to the right hand bank. We were &ble to shoot it after wading over the
start, taking care to avoid decapitating ourselves on the overhanging branches of
the casuarinas. Whilst wading through the sixth rapid we were hailed by Mr. Thomp-
son of Burriar who was out fishing. He had the billy boiling so we joined him at
lunch and found him a very entertaining friend.

2,30 found us on our way again, rapids followed in quick succession and the
pools were fairly short. We were only able to shoot 2 rapids, the first just after
lunch and the second just before we made camp (4 pem.) 2t Yal Wal Creek. Both these
rapids were long and narrow and gave us & good run, the waves at times 'bemg level
with our gunwales.,

Yal Wal Creek is a pretty little spot and the site of our camp, in flood, -
would be an island, the creek having two mouths. The creek itself flowa through
an arch of interlocking trees: and is quite dark for some distance up. Tea con-
sisted of rabbit stew, followed by apricots and sago and proveé very good eating.
Tom has just built up the fire to get coals for damper and then early to bed for
to-morrow we went to get beyond Burriar and it will be a hard day.

Mr, Thompson passed us again on his way home, just as we were fmlshmg tesa.,

Wednesday - Up early, breakfast was soon an eccomplished fact. Washing up was



postponed £ill we had a furthér lock at Yal Wel Creek. It i§ indeed beautiful.
We went up through two mirror-like pools with perfect reflections. Several lerge
erch were seer but could not be hooked., ’

Back to camp and away at 9,40 a.m, We were lucky in our first rapid, which
was long, narrow end deep. Several more rapids were passed and we came upon a
cornfield and a deserted hut on.the left haend bank; +this was soon followed by
Fletcherts homestead on Bugong Creek., We visited them and were given apricots and
eggs, very accoptable gifts. - .

Mrs. Fletcher was Miss Rumsey before she married, so of course, knew Marj.Hill,.
Several more rapids followed till we came to the largest fall we had yet encountered
a drop of about 6 ft. in as many yards. The blacks call it Cooloodoo, which we were
told means treacherous water.: = From this point onwards the willows became quite
profuse end the river flats became larger in extent, indicating that the river was
somewhere near sea level. We were ravenous after our long merning, so stopped at
1,30 near & homestead on the left hand bank. After lwnch it did not take long to
reach the farthest point penetrated by motorists - Burriar, '

We wandered up to the “town", had a look at the school and hall from the out-
side, then went into the Post 0ffice and asked for letter cards. Only one could
be found and that was so old we decided to leave it thew&  The mail had just left
go we will have to post our-mail- in Nowra,

Mr, Thompson's house stands on the upstream side of the town and is rather a
fine buildinge. We visited them on the wey back and had a long yaern. Their
property was one of the first grents made in the Shoalhaven Valley, and has been
in the family since 1815, Two brothers are now living there with their families.
Whilst talking they told us of Ettaeama Creck which runs imto Yal Wal Creek and
suggested that we come down again and they would take us to their property there
for some shooting and fishing. On leaving they gave us bread end more apricots.
We were very grateful for -the ‘bread as we used the last-of our flour last night..

More rapids followed but we were ‘eble to shoot them all. This brings me to
our camp for to-night. We ‘seem to have reached the tidal limit but are not sure.
The river is still fresh but appears to be falling. The river is very pretty, the
banks lined with willows end cesuarinas. Just after landing we went out on the
flat behind our camp and I menaged to shoot a rabbit, The weather has been fine
although there are signs of e break. A Southerly sprang up whilst we were at
Fletcher's, and besides making the going heavy, blew up banks of clouds.

To-morrow we intend going on-to Bamerang and visiting Young's farm. Paddy
Pallin was there on his trip and-voted them fine people.

Thursdey - Up sbout the usual time we soon made short work of a breakfast of ham
snd eggs and were on our way early. The day was coolish and inclined to rain,
with a Southerly wind blowing. -~ 'Tides: were now & problem, and we had an adverse
one to contend with as well as the wind in our faces most of the time, which made
the going doubly hard. ' | o o '

Just after leaving Burriar the river definitely opens out, and extensive river
flats make their asppearsnce., The river, also, becomes much wider, the banks being
lined with Willows. We paddled downstream steadily making close on four miles
per hour, sighting Pulpit Hill and the private punt on the way. The latter was
the landmark we had to watch for, with Young's ferm the next on the right.

Eventually we sighted the buildings, ran the canoe into a backwater near some
casuerinas and went up to make ourselves known., They had received Paddy's letter
the day before so were on the lookout for us, We yarned until lunch time and
then went back to the trees and made camp. During the afternoon we had a visit
from the ladies, and talked until it was time to go end look for something to shoot.
We had no luck so returned to camp and prepared tea, after which we cleaned our-
selves up and went up to the house where we stayed until it was time to turn in.
Friday - We made an early decision to stay where we were for the day as the
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Youngs were going to Nowra in the car and offered to bring back supplies for us.

It was a frightfully hot day and we spent our time loafing in the shade of the
trees. About 5 p.m. we crossed the river after bunnies., *Tom bagged one and
two fell to my gun. While we were coming home a thunders‘l;orm broke and gave us
quite a wetting. S s ‘ )

Saturday -~ The day started off ‘clear and very hot, but as the mornlng-advanced
the sky clouded over and the wind developed quite-a sting. With the tide nearly
at the flood we started off for a visit to Saltwater Creeck, This is a very -
beautiful little stream, but unfortunately some motor cempers had used it as a
garbage dumpe The trip was well worth while however, amd filled in the time"
until the tide was well on the ebb., - 3,30 p.m. saw us on our way down’ the now
Broad stream of the Shoalhaven with about 17 miles to Nowra. - Nothing o note was -
passed until we rounded Long Pt. in Humbug Reach when we came upon a spearpoint’
pump ebout 10 yds. from the watert's edge. We tested the water, and on finding it
quite fresh, decided to canmp, : -

Swday - As soon as the tide commenced to flow out we started off and after a
visit to Cabbage Tree Creek pushed on to Nowra. On arrival we paddled up
Bomaderry Creek and reconnoitered the route to the Station. Lunch was the next
item on the programme, after which we held 2 conference to decide what to do with
the remaining day of our holiday., _ ' : '

Eventually we resolved.to make the trip to the mouth of the river, a distance
of ten miles., - This we did as soon as the tide commenced to fall, passing the -
various islands in'this broad, shallow estuary which is in reality the delta mogth”
of the Shoalhaven, - e LT T ' R -

The bird life in this part of the river is really remarkeble, and water birds
of all sorts, from great lumbering Peliéens to the snappy little Mether Carey's’
Chickens, Including numberless thousands of gulls, duck and black and white swans.
We camped the night on Comerong Island .which, by the way, is no longer an island,
as the real mouth of the Shoalhaven now :consists of a string of sandhills connect-
ing the island with .Gerringong beach on the North, the waters of the Shoalhaven
Riiver finding their way to the sea by way of & man-made cenal and Crookhaven Heads.
Thet night we made camp beside the home of Mr. Bice in drizzling rain, to the
&ccompaniment of the droning of myriads of mosquitoes, the first we had encountered
on the voyage., L oo :

Monday - We headed for Nowra and home at 10 2.me, and on the way helped ourselves
to some fine fish at the invitation of Mr. Bice who had a meshing net set on the
edge of the chemnel, The trip to Nowra was uneventful and once again we paddled
up Bomaderry Creek to the railway line, - Here we drew lots for what was left of
the provisions, shouldered the canoce and walked the 100 yds. or so to the station,.
arriving just in time for a train, . Unfortunately the boat hed to remain till the
following train, as the luggage ven was not large enough to accommodate it.,

Rain commenced falling again just as we were leaving Nowra, and we had the
intense satisfaction of seeing it fall in torrents as we sat in comfort in the

train and smoked our pipes. We had timed our holiday to an hour, and we were
satisfied, o : '

WIFF'S SECOND GOLD HUNT

Viec Thorsen and I set off for Mudgee on the 1l4th. July by train leaving Central
at 9.46 a,m, The scenery looking down the Capertee Valley is something worth -
looking at, The train travels nearly half way around the valley, climbing all the
Wwey to 3000 ft. Arriving at Mudgee at 6 p.m., we visited "Hollywood™, an eat
house, and polished off the usual steak and eggses Then we set off at 7 p.m.
north, which puzzled me as our way was south, Soon turned west and about a mile
&nd a half along turned in our right direction until we struck a branch road,
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stopped and talked over which one to teke, and decided on the wrong one. Only
went & few paces and struck a camp called the “Pour Mile Camp", a father and son
camping there for 3 years for the benefit of the old man who had a nervous breek
downe. They made us welcome, put us right on the track, and we camped there for
the night, having a good yarn at the fire in a small hut,

Sunday 2 very hard day on & hard road with nothing to see, We dined at
grattai Creek and pushed on to Coorangore Creek and camped with very sore feet,
Mondey we started with a 3 mile climb to the top of Tuckerts Hill. Had a yarn
with en old resident who told us ebout Mrs. Tucker picking vp a big nugget on top
of the mowntain, Call it a hill} Well, Kosciusko is only a mound on 2 high
range compared with Tuckert's Hill. Dinner on top and a dip in a waterhole by the
roads Vic kept nit while I went in, and then I took his place while he washed the
tiredness out of his legse  Hargraves was reached at 2,30, Called in at the Pub
for & ginger beer as they did not stock anything stronger. We camped near an old
cemetery for companys These wemeteries; seem to have some attraction for me, as it
js the third one I have camped in; so I made my wife promise she would have me
cremated so that I could not worry her after I am gone, '

Tuesday we took & 4 mile walk to Mt.Anderson end saw where the Louise Falls
gometimes fall over the rocks, but they were very dry. We had dinner end I washed
ebout ‘6 dishes of dirt, but-not a colour, while Vic went out shodting with his
camera with better resultss, Back to the cemetery for tea eand bed with the spooks.

Wednesday - raining, so decided to ride in the mail cer to Hill End, much the
same sort of country as Mudgee-Hargraves section, only Green Valley made 2 pleasant
change. Then we came on the historic spot where 30,000 Chows, had been camped -
Tembaroora, I dontt know if the name is Abo or Chow, but the number of them made
{t Chinese, and they ‘didn't all grow pesnuts, as there were some laundrymen emongst
thems They had washed all the soil off the paddocks and left the place a wreck,

I bet the Whites had a bit of fum pulling their pigtails. ‘Then Hill End or the
"End of the World" was reached - a place all turned over looking for the precious
metal, The paddocks are bare and only roots of the grass left. They tell me
that the sheep and cattle in the early days used to have their teeth filled with
gold biting into the ground to get at the roots. We spent half an hour in that
plece while picking up a bit of fresh food, and dropped 1500 ft. into the Turon

in 1} miles, like Badgery's Crossing. I could not stand the cold on the hill.
Mede camp right on the Turon. o \

Thursday we ‘decided to stock up for 10 dgys and push on. Vic volunteered to
climb back to Hill End for supplies, while I watched a flock of goats that they did
not eat our tent and sleeping bags., I did a bit of washing and found my first
nugget, No luck with the fish, I could not lose a bait, so came to the conclusion
that they had gone west to their winber quarters. As it was Dole Day on the Hill,
Vie had to fight to. get served at the shops, The storekeeper nearly collapsed when
he put’ a £1 note down to pay for the supplies. . , o

Friday - pushed on through what was Root Hogg, a thriving township of 13000
souls, with 26 pubs, and a public schcols When they went they must have teken the
town and level ground with them, it must have been all gold, as I could not see
where they could have had a township. Struck the Macquarie River after 3 miles:
of walking and the road had disappeared from view, easy going until a good camp
6ite was struck at 3 o'clocke No fish, no gold, so pushed on.

Saturday - passed 2 tumnels where gold was found, bubt now occupied hy unemployed
looking for gold., Sew the remainsff a crusher with 12 stampers for reducing the
stone to powder for washing., Plenty of rabbits bub no gune. I think this trip
would be a glorious one in the right time of the year, when the fish are sbout. We
8aw plenty of remains of camps and fishing sticks in the river. With 01d Sol
shining, a perfect place for the Nude Cult. The stinging nettle only just comes
ebove the ground and is very reare. The water was a pit too cold for much washing.
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The poor chaps who were washing had to have a fire going to warm their hands after
every dish they washed. Another greet blessing, there would be no women to worry
ebout popping around the cormer catching you sunbaking. We were on & wonderful
road, soft under foot, dug into the side of the mountein and built up on the other
gide sometimes 30 ft. of solid stones, lovely grade, a credit to its mekers, Then
the road disappeared away from the river, so we left it and stuck to the river,

Sunday was spent walking further along.

Monday it rained, so we slept in.

Tuesday passed some wonderful rock formation - rapids and fall which stop the
eod from going further up the river, a spdendid fishing place with several made
rods standing up against a cliff. We overstepped our mark and landed at Killen-
Butter Station. They could not show us where they were on the map, but told us
where the road was, or used to be. They used another road via Fremantle, as they
were on the other side of the river., : ,

Wednesday we tried to find the road and got properly bushed as I don't think
there ever was a road, We got the ridge and walked ebout 5 miles along until we
ceme out on a trig station. Only being two on the map about that part, it had to
be the Black Mountain or Mt. York, We could not make it the Black Mountain, and
Mt.York seemed too far from where we thought we were. So we decided to make down
to the river again and follow it up to the crossing near Fremantle, thinking we had
e good distance to go. Hunger set in at 2,30, could not resist a billy of tea
and SCONES. Splendid going along the river, the miles flew past and the road
crossing was reached at 4,30, greatly relieved as I wanted to land Vic at work on
Monday, I felt that I had led him astray up the mountain, Up till now we had
not troubled anyone for supplies. We barely had enough to see us through.

Called in at the first house eand purchased a dozen eggs end half a loaf of bread,
end we were eyeing two lovely Turkeys. If I had been neerer Bathurst I would
have brought one home, We were offered fish and other food but did not want it,
Hillside sheep station was just down the paddocks, run by Mr. Prior whom we met on
Friday. He gave us & lift 7 miles along the way, and told us we were on Mt.York
and we ought to have called in on him and he would have been pleased to put us up
for the night,  We had a wash and clean up at Rankin's Bridge.

Bathurst was reached at 12 otclock. A good look around, pictures at night
end train at 12 otclock. Home at 6 a,m. Saturday after a very enjoyable trip with
a splendid mate. Vic could not have been better, as he was always considering me,
and covered about 20 extra miles to find out just where our position was,

WIFF.

BUSHWALKER Noele: -- I'm so busy I don't know where to turn for help, There
is a Specification to be typed, & feow Balance 8heets, my.
Income Tax Return, an account of my last holidey trip,
and what not} Where can I get someone capable to do this

for me? I also have a crowd of circulars to be done!}
Mind you, I want them done in & first class manner}

BUSHWALKER No.2.: ~- I know the very person, and sure you will be satisfied
with the work she will do for you. Just call on her
and have a chat,

Miss N. BRENNAN,
Room 22, 1lth. Floor,
Kenble Building,

PHONE: B.4528 Mergaret 8t,, SYDNEY.
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SOCIAL NOTES

There have been e great many smell dances held in the Club Room
lately, as the majority of Members seemed to desire them. These
evenings are usually productive of high spirits and general enjoyment
among those who take part in them., This being so, the Sociel
Committee have arranged to have at least one such dance each month,

The Sthe. Annual Field Sports Day was held in exceptionally fine
weather and at a particularly beeutiful location. This year we met
en the banks of the Nepeen River 2 miles or so from Emu Pleains Station.
There was & large attendance of over 70, and there was a particularly
imteresting programme arranged for their amusement,

The 2nde Annual Bushwalkers! Ball was held at Hordern Bros.! Ball
Room on July llth., and was, like its predecessor, an hilarious evening.
Both financially and socially it would take a terrible lot of surpassing,
and the orgenisers deserve great praise for working up such a function,
The decorations were unique and both artistic and most suiteble. The
Male Ballet of Bushwalkers received a tumultuous welcome end were
without doubt the hit of the evening,

RENE D. BROWNE,

Hon. Social Secretary,



