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TO_OUR READERS AND OUR CONTRIBUTORS

In the distant days of that earlier epoch which ended with the declaration
of war on 2rd September, 1939, the suggestion was put forward more than once
that both sides of the paper should be' used in "The Sydney Bushwalker", but the .
S.B.W. Committee felt that such an economy would detract from the appearance
of the magazine, Now you can judgevfoniyourselves whether or not it does, for,
as a wartime measure and a contribution to the general conservation of paper, .

the Committee has reversed its earlier decision,

When our stock of covers runsout in two or three months’ time, there will
probably be some further change in the appearande of our magazine, but we will
always try to maintain the standard of the reading matter, and - -the editor is
glad to be able to revert to sixteen pages .under this new, double-sided arrange-
ment, This, of course, is only made possible by the co-operation of the various
club members who have contributed articles, etec,

Speaking of articles, the newer members may not know that it is the
contributor who decided whether his (or her) article appears over a pen—name,
initials, or the author's own name, and it is immaterial to the publication
staff which is used; so there is no need to hold back your article just eecause
you are shy. There is one thing to remember, though, The identity of the
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author must be known to the editor; &0, my shy friends, put your pen—names on.
- your articles, but also sign them. If you forget to do this, the article is
anonymous and cannot be published, which is very sad,

There is a spe01al reason for mentlonlng this matter here and now, In
August the editor received a godd but anonymous article and, even after con~
 siderable detective work, was not able to discover the author, so the article
‘ nmow in the lost chlldren's department, waiting for its parent to claim it.

We hope the pdrent will ses these remarks’ and come forward s0 that the articile
can be publlshed next ‘month, .

AT OUR OWN MEETING

The new members welcomed at our August Meeting were Dorothy Vickery,
Len Webb and Frank Leyden,

: Another married couple with a new home'to keep them busy have transferred
to the Non-Active list; ' they are Don and‘Betty Gordon.

After some dlscusslon'lt was decided that the §.B.W, would enter a team
in‘-the forthcomlng Federatlon Debating Tournament, provided not more than two
.of 'the debates take place in our club room and the balance of those which
would otherwise be held there be held 1nstead at campflres.

The Club Album came under discussion and it was de01ded that, 1nstead of
further enlarging the present one, the Photographic Committee be instructed to
start Vol, 2 —- or should it be V0l,37 The original Club Album went right
into the discard, didn't it? '

‘Dunc was given yet ancther job, She was appointed a Sub-committee to
keep in touch with members on service and ses that letters are sent forward
to: them regularly from their fellow-members, When you see pencil and paper

circulating round the club room in future, you wpn't automatically tell your-
self, "Ah, we are writing to the Rootses again'; instead, you Wwill (we hope)
dash.-over and say., ""ho is this one to? May I add a bit next?"

Nowadays the pedestrlan is just a dash wetween the dotted lines, but
the Transport Dept. is producing a little book which will stop all that sort
of nonsense, The idea behind the book, apparently, is that 'Those who run
may. read,'"

Reprinted from "Road Safety",
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THE NIGHTMARE HIKE or

WHAT HAPPENED ON A DARK NIGHT,

By Bill McCourt

Several re~1ncarnatlons ago, I was a hlker. ' Now, of course, I'm a Bush
Walker. Although I confess to leaving my tins and rubbish around the lunch site
in that primary and innocent age, I was more. to be. pltled than scorned, 1f I

fknew nothlng of . these elementary prlnclples of tldlness.

To proceed w1th my story.‘ Hav1ng in. my posse551on at the tlme, one of
those sixpenny walking maps published by the Railway Commissioners, I was
attracted by the. route from Berowra.to Cowan, via an overhead telephone line
that went in the direction of Cowap Creek,  and, thence along the banks of that
water._ By the map, the distance was fourteen mlles, and was to be undertaken
only by experlenced walkers,

Accordingly, one sunny, Sunday morning, Margery, the dark eyed Lilian,
Len and myself, set out from, Berowra along the railway line, and shortly struck
the telephone. llne branchlng off at right angles into the bush, - We were through
the fence,'and, with our eyes focussed on the over-head life- 11ne. which was
strung from tree o tree, set off into the trackless Unknown,

Tt was one of those crlsp, clear mornlngs when the sharp alr seemed to

~tingle in the lungs,’ and ‘it felt good to be alive, We pushed on through shrubs
. and kindred vegetation, and the wild flowers, that" were commencing to bloom,
- filled our nostrlls with their fragrance.

,/

, After seven miles, the telephdne line went down into a steep, wild gully,
which was Bkirtéd as per 1nstructlons, then we descended a smaller gully and had
dinner on 1t's preclpltous slopes,

Len, who was always a beggar for llttle surprlses, produced a pea rifle fro

his.over-sized vack, aid,’ pinnlng some home-made bulls-eye targets on adjacent

trees, proceeded to demonstrate his skill as a marksman, The girls, too, were
interested, and, when they had tried shutting the proper eye, gave every promise
of becomlng good shots after a lot of. practlce (3

R '
n

We fired at eVerythlng,except tge Blrd of Tlme, who, as usual in these
Cchumstances, power-dived with 1ncred1ble speed, Holy Smoke : four o'clock
and just half the distance covered s I thought it best to gain the top of the
gully agaln,,and, then go:straight for Cowany 1nstead of - the original and longer
way. When we had -climbed out, of the. gully, we' 53w, in the distance, ‘Cowan
wreathed in smoke from & ‘steam englne, whlch, in ‘the afternqon llght, gave our
destination the ethereal appearance of ‘a masterpiece. - In between us and our
objective, however, was a big, wild valley whose roc¢ks and -boulders looked all
the more formlaable in the lengthening shadows of late afternoon.

Retreat was the only alternatlve 80, with feelings akin to Napoleon at
Moscow, we retraced our steps, and, after about .a mile, came upon the telephone:
lipe again, - _
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Clouds were forming overhead, and it promised to be a very dark night,
Just before sundown, we pulled some Blackboy Sticks, as it seemed improbable
that the line overhead could be seen for much longer, and it would then be
necessary to feel our way instead., Not one in the party possessed a torch,

Night came on in the deepest shade of black; On we went with out sticks
pressed hard .against the telephone line, stumbling over rocks, falling between
them, barklng our shins and rupnning into the low.branches of trees, Onee we
missed the line altogether 80, leaving the others at the spot, I circled around
in the ink, waving my staff about until it struck the wire, which had turned off

at right angles. Off w: went again, crawling along like trams 1n a trafflc jam,

We knew we had reached the railway line when the leader bounced off the
boundary fence! in a few minutes we were across the line and having a wash and
" brush-up in an adjacent. refreshment house:. We were 51tt1ng down to.scones and tea
when the long threatening rain came, and we rejoiced in the good fortune of our
timely arrival, as ground-sheets were not included in our equipment. ‘

-With important parts of our attire held together by borrowed plns,'we
presented .a sorry scene on Berowra station where there was a wait of an hour ,
- for the next train, When the train arrived, we all bundled 1n, very thankful
we had homes to go to; be they ever so humble.

vSo ended a day that we afterwards laughed over, but whlch was at the tlme,
a tedlous experience that taught us.a few valuable lessons. : :

v g

NEW . MEMBERS - - -

Extracted without permission, but with acknowledg@ents, from
-« an artiecle by "Talkerﬁ'in "Into;the Blue",the C.M,W's Magazinet

ot So 1t w111 always ‘be, The memorles of those early trlps when: we”
went hungry or thlrsty, when the morning frost found the openings in our -
blankets and robbed us of much needed sleep, or when the rain came through,
or undery, the badly pltched tent, W1ll always be w1th us as we ccme back for
more, Cy '

T

g e ives, And so 1t 1s, to~day, that when new members arrlve; it is not
the memher's friend that I look for, but rather -the lone walker that comés in
under his owWn steam, resol¥ed that he will learn more of the game - ‘that so- far
has only glven Him hunger, thirst and fatigue. 4 :

. Y
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SPURTS CARNIVAL 19#0

Thanks to the good offices of Geoff Parker, the Sports @arnival was
held agaln this year at "Sunny51de" North Richmond, and, to cur delight,
the ‘property lived up to its name i spite of the drought ‘About fortythree
members attended on Saturday and assisted with the necessary preparatlons,
and a further dozen or s0 arrlved on Sunday. ;

On’ Saturday nlght we- gathered around a typlcal ‘Bill Henley campflre and,
after a bright and cheery evening, christened the new "well", (You will -

- remember the starting fate of the old one ‘at the Re=Unieon this year).

Vhth usual Bush Vialker energy, all events were well contested, ‘and some
excellent finishes resulted. The only non-runrer was. the vreek, This was
serious, but would have been much more so if Geoff Parker had not provided
two large milk cans of drlnklng water.

Chas, Rolfe made a spectacular throw to win the Log Throw1ng Competition,
We would here record that notable ahsentees this year were frnie dhd Roxy
Rarrett., Having in mind their experience in thls event last year, we are
not surprised.

The results were as follows:—

;First’ . _ rSecond

100 yds Championship = . Men . . Tim Coffey .  J.Woods and A.Watts
00 w 0" ‘ - Women J. Vest: . J. Malcolm. S
Tlme Judglng Conteet - ¢ . Men ,A.Salmen - ° - VW,Chambers
H . Women Pat Coffey - Yvonne Rolfe
ngh Jump - . o " Men - : C.Rolfe . F.Ashdown
" " Women F.Allsworth Y., Rolfe
Walk with packs Men . = W,Hall T.Kenny Royal
wnowooow Women * J, Malcolm. R. McLaren
Log Throwing Men C.Rolfe . J.Woods
noon ‘Women . C,Collan ¥, Duncombe -
Long Jump Men T.Coffey ' F.Ashdown
" n Vomen " dJ. West . C, Griffith
Orange Race Men =~  T.Coffey
" " Viomen C.Griffith J. lest
Three Legged Race = " Mixed Jd.VWest & J.Wood W,Hall & R. McLaren
Half Mile Run "~ Men J.VWood _ F.Ashdown
LI " ' Viomen  C.Griffith J.Malcolm
Peanut Scramble © Men ~ N.,Hellyer ~  A.Salmon

" " ' Women  L.Bennett ~  'M.Smith

The young woman gazed at him in a calm and detached manner, as if he
were a train she didn't have to catch. :

" Phyllis Bottome.
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FROM HERE, THERE AND EVERYWHERE

Among "Recent Outdoor Books" listed in the "Bulletin"~of‘the.Pbtomac _
Appalachian Trail Club (Washington, D.C., U.8.A.) for April, 19401 are -three
that might be of interest to some S.B.W's, - C

Anderson, Paul 1L, "The Technidde of Pictorial Photography",Revised“
Edition; Lippincott,1939,83,50.A thorough revision of a clagsic in’
this field, o - . -

Gregory,Tappan.""EyéS‘in The Night", Crowell, 1939. £3.50, A fine book on
animal photography by night.that will interest those who prefer to do
their hunting with a camera instead of a gun, o ‘

Peattie, Donald C."Flowering Earth". Putnam,1939, g 2,50, Beautifully .
written explanations of some of Nature's nysterious processes in

plant life, *-

"Ski Safety and First Aidgh, a hé—page pamphiet issued in'Januarj,l940.a
by The American National Red Cross, Washington,D.C. U.S.4,

also

vy e ae W mm v em me e e

From "Fragments",February,1937,via the-P.A.T.C."Bulletin",April,l940n~

, Suddenly you-come upon the spot, the right spot, the most completely
right spot that anyone could ask for, It stands up against the forest
background and the level sun-rays shine into it and make splashes on its-
big tree~trunks..........You know that you have arrived at one more camp-
slte that you will have always with you, along with all the others,"

Quoted in the "Bulletin" of The Mountain Club of Maryland, of Baltimére,
UOS'AI=- ' ' Y ’ ’ 4 .

These are the things I prize
- And hold of dearest worthj

" Light of the sapphire skies,
Peace of the silent hills,
Shelter of forest,

Comfort of the grass,
Music of birds,. .

- The murmur of litile rills,
Shadows' of clouds that swiftly pass,
And after showers, the smell of flowers
And of the good brown earth,

And, best of all, along the way,
Friendship and mirth,"

Henry Van Dyke,

They got the poem from "Trail and Timber Line", the magazine of the
Colorado Mountain Club, ‘ L _
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THE CASE BGOK OF DR, DOLITTLE R.R. (Rucksack Repairer).

Mr. XIilliput, a well known member of the bushwalking fraternity walked
into my consultlng room the other: day. Pla01ng his rucksack on-the table in
front of me, he held forth at length, on all his- -signs and- symptons.. It 1
appeared that the rucksack, a tried, and trusty .companion, had of late become
irksome on the shoulders, resultlng in.a stiff neck.and being generally :
uncomfortable. PlaC1ng my - stethescope in the: "Ready for Action" p051t,on,,I
asked the patlent to say 99" in my best professlonal manner, .. . -

- After a short examinatien I dlagnosed the trouble as “Acute MaladJustm nt
of the Harness Shoulder Straps" ) Thls was_quiekly amended and Mr.Lilliput
went on his way re301elng.

Mr. ILilliput's case is suror1s1ngly common and I have found ‘that even
experienced walkers do not understand the "¢correct adjustment. 6f their best"
frienéd, the steel framed rucksack, These are supplled with adjustment of
three places -on the harness. .The purpose of -these is-to be-able to adaust the
rucksack when ledther strétches, X

The front strap is to lower or raise the frame to a comfortable DOSltlon.

The strap at the top of the frame is to keep the frame ¢lose to the
harness and 50 close to the back of the neck,

The strap at the base of the frame is to keep the buckle of No.2 strap
close to the frog, which -is the leather socket attached to the bag,

When you are carrying the rucksack and -the brace straps at the back are -
loose it is time to adjust No,.3 strap.

Other common faults are taking the weight of the rucksack on the flap strap
by buckllng it too tight. The welght ik meant to be taken by .the cord,

- Iifting the rucksack by the flap is another sure way -to -tear the flap,. -

A 1ittlé drop of castor or olive oil or- ‘dubbin preserves and softens -
straps. This ks neasded particularly mear the. buckles. With chrome leather =~
this is unneéessary. - heatsfoot oll rots the stltchlng and is not adv1sable
to be used. . L

Carrying tlns in the out81de bockets will always wear out’ the pockets_'_;
in record time, If you must carry tlns, carry them 1n tbe back pockets, not o
in the sige. P <2 o

A few moments spent in adJustlng straps and packlng correctly, w1ll save .
some hours on a trlp and add con51derably $o your enaoyment. : - .

e LT

CIf thls adv1ce of Dr,DoLattle‘doesn't enable you to f}x your troubles, ‘;
the only thlng to do is to take the rucksack. to. "Paddy's" - Where the '
’Paddy-made' Camplng Gear Comes From..uahﬂm . R

'f F A PALLIN
e -, 327 George Street
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The rabks of the Search & Rescue Section have been sadly depleted by
- enlistments, and further volunteers are asked to enrol and fill up the gaps,
dut the Section is still active and is having another instructional wezk-end
on September 14th and 15th at Norton's Basin. If you want to learn how to
deal with accidénts that may happen in the bush, catch the 1.25 p.m.train to
Penrith and the launch from the Log Cabin to Norton's Basin, ‘Jean Trimble
is still Hon,Secretary of the S, & R. as well as Acting Secretary of the S.B.W.,
so if you want any further information, apply to Jean, '

The Federation Council held its Annual Meeting in July and elected the
following office~bearers for 1940/41:- o N :

The Federation Council held its Annual Meeting in July and elected the

following office-bearers for 1940/1941:-

President =~ . Bill Holesgrove =~ (C.M.W.)
Vice-President - Oliver Wyndham (Ruchsacker)
Hon.Secretary - Merle Hamilton (S.B.W.) .
Hon,Treasurer - Herbie Freeman ‘(Bushlander)

The usual correspohdeﬁce'and“repprts weré‘dealt'With and will wear fruit in
. due course, ' : . . _

® P & & -8 & ¢ ¢ & * 9 o+ &

- The Amual Conférence of club members for 1940 was held on Tuesday, 13th

August, but was so poorly attended that Marie Byles moved that the Council be
-asked to consider the advisability of holding the next.one on a Saturday
evening at some suitable campsite near Sydney from which those attending could
either return home afterwards or go walking on the Sunday. The motion was
seconded by Dorothy Lawry, supported by Merle Hamilton, and carried by a narrow
margin in spite of. the doubts of members of the other clubs as to whether it
would be possible to get serious discussion at a large campfire,

Those attending the Conférenée'recéived;dopies of the Federation's Annual
‘Report and the Hen.Treasurer made a brief statement as to the fimanmeial position,
which is very satisfactéry, The Federatipn had a suécessful year, but towards
the and Council was feeling the loss of about half-a--dozen ddlegates who had
- enlisted, These included Charles Roberts, Rory Lofts, Hofrie Salmon and ~
Hilary Jackson, Before the meeting closed it carried“byjacCla@atiqn}a,héartj
vote of appreciation of Charles Roberts's work as Hon,Seécretary, ' '

. € e & 4 o e s b ¢ b »

_ . This year Agnes Miller is Hon.Urganiser of the Federation Ball,which will
be held on the Show Boat on Saturday,l5th Octéber. Tickets are 7/6d each,and
the S.B.W'S representativé on the Ball Committee is Edna Garrad,who will be

pleased to answer all enquiries, L .

. From "The Reader's Digest®,April,1940:-— g
Pennsylvania forest fire prevention sign,surmounted by a huge reproduction

of a match: "“THIS IS THE FOREST 'PRIME EVIL", -

~
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AN EARLY ADVENTURE IN BOUDDI

by Marie B Byles.,

: -Noté:—' Thls story has been passed by the censor- fo; adults omly. It must
' not. bg read by prospectives, .

: About the year 1914 my mofher bullt a sea31de .cottage on Sunrise Hill at
Palm Beach:facing north -to the hills of Bouddi. Those were the good old.-days
of Palm Beaech when. you went down to the wharf to collect what groceries the
launch thought fit to bring from Newport, Sometimes it brought sour milk,and
often meat that walked off the wharf without assistance,but that was better
than the bread which it sometimes failed to bring at all" Ah! But those
were the daysl! - Everyone knew everyone else and the best people showed their
‘gliperiority by dressing the ‘worst, Palm Beach has gone badly to the dogs
‘since then, but it still looks across the wide ‘estuary of the Hawkesbury River
to the hills of Bouddi,which remain the same to-day as they were then.

I grew from girlhood to womanhood and those hllls across the sea became
as "faery lands forlora",with the magic call such far-off lands possess,
Eventually ‘the 'call: could be resisted no longer. I mustered together a worthy
gang of courageous maids, all ‘pining for adventure and game to face the- perils
of the unknown. I faney I can see you smiling,gentle reader, but it took
courage in the year-1923 for maidens to venture alone into unknown country,

- ahd we thought it. w1se to have flrearms in. the party.

Esther, the handsome he-man, carrled hers rezady to hand on her hip and
loaded. It was a gigantic Colt's automatic,fit to frighten the most wicked
"~ villain., Myself, I had merely a revolver, A4s leader of the party I knew it
‘was my. duty to protect the others ip time of peril, but I have. to admit that

I didinot really like this instrument of destruction, After dll, I Had been
brought up as ' a very ladylike little girl, and I had .learned to shoct only
‘from a stern sense of duty, carefully averting my head as. I pulled the
_“trigger, This fact made the: weapon dangerous, Sar the ‘bullet just mlght
“have hit the villain for whom it was intended. At the same time this fact
did not have the effect of making the shooter any less nervous, more espec-
ially as my legal studi.s had at shatttime "just got up to the different -
varities of homicide, including those which'are accidental. Taking all

b‘_ things into consxderatlon, I thought my revolver would be more comfortable

~at the bottom of my pack -- unloaded, ..After -ally the mere sight of Esther's
Colt would give the villain such & shock that I should have plenty of time to
get my- revolver out and load itd - ~ ,

Thus fully equipped, we set- out. T do not rememBer how we got to Bouddi,
~ but I do remember that we stopped for lunch somewhere cn the hills overlooking"
the sea and that we remarked on the particularly fine bre:d of’ mosqulto

which welcomed us there, That was apparently the only place we met mos-
.'quitoes, for I do not recall them- -after this. Then we burst through the.

trees and there mpread out before us"that perfect’ half-moon curve of

- Maitland- Bay, with white waves breaklng at even intervals on yellow sands and
the rusting boilers of the "Maitland.washed by gentle waves lapping over

the further headland,
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Then it was that there happened the most terrible thlng,and even now I
shudder to thlnk how narrow was our escape' .

We' had: doffed our sklrts, ‘and sklpped Joyfully .over the sands clad only
in dark gym bloomers -~ shoes and stockings, longesleeved blouses and hats as
well, of course. The sklrts Were panked behind -a. convenlent sandhlll

" We spend a dellghtful afternoon, but when we returned - horrors‘ The

. skirts had gone! Of merciful Prov1denbe, wepe there ever four maids in such
a ghastty position? Esther, it is true} had on military breeks, but even she

turned ten shades of green at the thought of going home without a skirt, She
got considerably more radical in her later.years, but she was only pale pink

“then, and t6 go home in. breeches -~ =~ —(the dashes lllustrate the horror
'no words can express).,. . . DU ,

To add to our mlsery a fisherman chose that tlme to cross the beach and
see us in all our nakedness - to be exact, only our hands and faces were naked,

,but the reader will understand what I meéan., The fisherman seemed to smlle in

mockery as if himself might’ have been the thief,

Just when we were. debatlng whether sulclde mlght nat be the only way out of

" the difficulty, the spirits brought the skiris back again,possibly at. the exact
'spot where we had 1eft them, but of this I cannot be sure, -

L
<

N - W - slept on the beach that nlght ‘e did not carry "pansy" thmngs like

ftents 1n those spartan days.' And ‘I ‘have no. doubt that we took.a dip in the

“jcold ‘sea before ‘dawn, for.in those days I belleved that cleanliness was next to

;godllness. Then we struck up.the hillside above the bay.‘

Unfortunately two of the party thought the skllllon of Bouddi. looked more

"‘attractive than the tangled brush into which I was leading them and, without

Arsaylng anything -to Esther .or me, calmly wen't off on their own, Before we knew

what was happenlng they had gone beyond recall,

" Esther and I struggled on and up, and the scrub was very, very tangly and

R jwlnd—bowed then before bushfires had- burned it and cattle had eaten it,  Even-

tually we emerged on the top and plcked up the. track to Kincumber, worrying all

" “the time as to wbat had happened .to the others who had neither map nor compass,
‘and more than a little annoyed because ‘it turned out they had taken all the Jjam
<

and butter with them and left:only the dry bread w*th us._y

By the time we reached Klncumber clouds had gathered in the sky and thunder
was starting to rumble very ominously. Esther thought a shed was essential for
our comfort, but the only shed to be found was a cow shed with a gud floor
liberally strewn with cow manure, and a pokey room with a board floor and no
window,partitioned off at one end, and. Just a little less savoury than the
main saloon. - , _

As I have stated, I had absurdly. sissy ideas- about cleanliness in my youth,
and the inner room, let alone the outer, filled me with consternation., Esther
was made of sterner stuff, She bravely spreaé her blankets on the bunk in the

' darkest, dingiest corner of that Black.Hole of Calcutta, With gently uplifted
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" nose I spread mine outside the hu?_ogfthe‘clean&Smelliﬁg grass,

That was all okay, but soon the first rain fell in drops the size:of curs,
- I edged just inside the doorway; the cup-sized drops grew a little larger and
considerably more frequent; the lightning flashéd, the:thunder pedled,the mud
floor became a lakej: I ended up by sleeping on fruit cases in the filthy
interior of the inner sanctum{ e - ST '

: In the morning the other two turmed up, having managed perfectly well
without my maps, my compasses and my leadership, to say nothing of .the firearms,
Worse still, they had not even noticed the absence. of the bread, for they had
feasted off the fat of the land in a prosperous. farm house, and slept between
snowy sheets at night, T R ' ' o

Definitely this is a story that has a moral no story ought to.haVe;,and_‘ "
now you unde;Stand.why the c¢ensor refuses to let it be read by prospectives.

(At the time’ of going to press, news comes to hand that a further 45 acres on).
(Putty Beach are being added to Bouddi Natural Park, -- Ed, : J

... . rHIS TS A WALKING GLUB !f

. A new walks programme is in course of preparation but it is anticipated
that some difficulty will be expériehced in obtaining leaders in view of the
number.of’méﬁberskdéw,serving in the Navy, Army and Air Force, dand those en~
gaged in wartime ‘cc¢éupations who canhot commit themselves to lead a walk on a

given date.

L request id therefore madé_toiﬂhQSe mémbefé‘who.can reasonably hope to -
be avidilable for.;eédérship-on a gdiP date, to get in touch with the Walks
Secretdry or Assistant Walks Secretary as soon as possible. o _

. ,~,‘The‘n¢it_prdgrammé_bovers the Sdﬂméf,hbnthskdf.vaember, December, January
and Februai'y ‘and Sunday, walks should, as far as possible, provide good swimming
facilities, particularly at lunch timei o o

~ In regard to weekend walks, particularly those commencing on'Friday night,
a rejuest is made to those members whv have done walks in new country, or know
variations of "old" works, to give other .members an opportunity of enjoying the
experience of covering such new country,

Assistant Walks Secretary Walks Secretary,

Jack Manson, .. - . Bill Cosgrove.
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RETROSPECT

by "Mumbedah".

It is interesting to peruse back~numbers of "The Sydney Bushwalker" and
to note the impressions of members experienced on their different trips, T was
particularly 1mpressed with an article entitled "Introspect",ln which the author
reviewed his impressions of a certain trip upon which he happened to meet, or
rather, was overtaken by, a party of hard-walking members who "slinked" by him,
To use his own vivid description of their accelerated progress,

“suddenly trees and rocks on ‘either Bank were heard erashing and breaklng
as other club members pounded through from all sides, dashing along in
cruel delight at the indifference they could show to all hatural resis-
tance which they bashed contemptuously out of the way."

", ..even the running water seemed to suffer a shock at the terrlfylng
invasion which almost sent it scamperlng back upstream""

And it came to pass in the course of time, that a party of civilians were
peacefully camped on a large clearing at the junction of two rivers, calmly
munching their breakfasts ona sunny merning in June, The party consisted of
three naval ratings on long leave, and two cattle-men on the last round up,with
attendant horses and dogs. The elder of the cattlemen, whose ears were attuned
to the noises of the bush, sudderly became aware of a sound of thudding feet
vidrating through the- clear alr, and the sound, soon becomlng audlble to all,
grew louder and louder, : ST co- S

~“Round the Bomner of a. stock-yard nearby there burst into view four figures.
anid a mass of flashing arms and legs, in machine-like movements, the foremost
of the figures being ‘stripped to the waist and displaying a pure white torso
against the khaki of his pals. From his hip~pocket protruded a bynoh of carrots,
The invaders gave a ferocious yell om recognising the civilians as friends,and
slowed down a little as they approached the tents.- It was observed that they
all were hollow—eyed from want of sleep, as they had only camped for some three
hours during the night, so disturbing the nocturnal animals on the river-banks .
"as they raced along with their eyes glued on the track., To converse with them,
theicivilians had to trot alongside as the quartet did not stop to carry out the
timé-~honoured ceremony of pausing for a ‘chat on meeting in the bush, as all other
walkers do.  (Bven the Life Insurance Agent of the party did not seize the
opportunlty to leave a prospeétus, so great was his hurry)., The civilians
could not continue conversation at such a pace as they had to travel to accom-
pany the flyers, but quickly learned that a record was in the process of being
broken, a réecord which had been set up by the very band of bushwalkers who were
so derided fgr "dashing along in oruel delight®,and that the bare-skinned youth.
was none othér than the author of "IntrosPect"' The four soon disappeared round
a bend out of slght, but the sounds of thelr progress were heard for some time
after. - : 'w~ :

On returnlng to camp, it wag found. that e layer of churned—up dust had
settled on everything; the tents were blown over, and-torn to ribbons, whllst
the horses had bolted; and, after hours of searching, the dogs were looated,
cowaring in the deepest wonbat burrow. '
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Later that day, as the sailors were gazing down from a high "canine"
mountain, they observed the progress of the galloping record-breakers far beneath
them, in a deep gorge, by the wavlng of the trées on either side, and the great
® flocks of birds which took to the air as the wild disturbance approached them,

In several places landslides.were being caused by the vibration of their feet,
The sailors became tired of the spectacle, and made their way back towards their
warship, where a peaceful life awaited them, as compared with the experience of
that memorable day. They later learmed that the quartet had continued their
trail of destruction until long after dark that night, and had to stop on a
high ridge from sheer exhaustion,

And so it came to pass that the introspective nature of our friend would
not bear questlonlng on his previous notions,therefore the words of Confucious
should be borne in mlnd:- "Bushwalker who'eat sour grapeg sure to change mind
®y and bye."

We* now await a further set of impressions from "Introspective",

. CLUB PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUM

The Photographic Committee have taken up the matter of revzsing and im-
proving the Club Album, It is their intention to divide the album into
sections corresponding to the different areas of walking activity, and they

' reguest members to submit as many prints as possible of all areas, so that a
jselectlon may be made, typical of each dlstrmct

" If your prlnt is not the best p0851b1e from the negatlve, the Committee
will arrange to ‘have thls made if the negative ef any selected photograph is
handed to them,

The following are members of the Photographic Comm1ttee~

TIra Butler- (Convenor), Reg Alder, George leley, Maurie Berry,
Roley Cotter, Blll Cosgrove.

TO-THE UNSUCCES%FUL PHOTOBRAPHER"

Don't destroy your unhappy negatives'~ About 25 of these W1ll make an

T v

excellent wet day "fire—llghtln's" for your next long trlp. 'Feed them into

the flame one at a tlme!
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FOR SALE

The follow1ng back numbers of "The Sydney Bushwalker" are avallable o
at 3d, each - to clear ¢ ‘ .

NP

' " March, 1938' ' December, 1939 .l; ' eM&?& 1940:

- April, 1938 .- . March, 1940, - =, .. June, 1940, . L.: .o .
0 duly, 2940, L e

Mayy 1938. . - - - April, 1_9%0.;-;

CLUB GOSSIP

.“ ,':'

Spots are the latest fashlon for thls sprlng and a number of 5. B Wts
fell under fashion's sway and. caught méasles, We are glad to see “that, Jean
Trlmble, Clare Kinsella, Mary Stoddart, Dorman, Bill Whitney, Ray Birt (and
goodness, knows how many others) are. spotless once more.,. . _

Max Gentle is back ‘again in oupr, mldst looklng rosier and fitter than
ever, Bathurst must be a good place. Or was 1t the carrots?

Another 61ld friend to return to Sydney recently is Goldle Lawson. Though
we have #ot’ seen her yet, _we say “Welcome back, Goldle'v '

Weddings and good wishés are 1n the alr agaln., Betty Grlll and George

Walker were married, also Ida Bafhour | and. Lloyd Edwards, . wefore. the - brldegroom :T;

set off to M"walk" to Bathurst, Another o6f our friends té try this new kind of
walking was Rory Lofts of the Rover Ramblers. . Before starting out he .was
talking of spending’ hls one day's leave not 1n Katoomba W1th the rest of the.
troops but on a side trlp down to the Blue Gum Forest and back! A walker ]
holiday! :

According to Jack Debert, the Air Force is "Great" and'under its influence
he is doing-a little. of everythlng -— "Forming:Guards’ of Honour,shaklng hands
with ‘Somebodies, being photographed by the Press whilst doing- same, listening

.to life stories, being guide, philosopher and friend to all that come, Plenty
of ‘tact is needed," So we sent the right man. Cheerio, Jack, write and tell
us more about it sometime. Do they smng "Kiss me good~-night, Sargent-major"

in the Air Force?

Paddy must have been hearlng lots of tales of the fun the lads have been
having in camp; yes, Paddy has joined'the militia and soon he will be énjoying
three months in camp while our old friend Oliver Wulf manages the business and
May deals with the daughters single-~handed. <Congratulations, Oliver, from
office-boy to manager in ten years (or is it less) is pretty good golng.

e
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P R : -k BUSH “WALKER'
(In the track of Rupert Brook)

I have been so keen a walker' fllled my lungs
So deeply with theé fragrance of the’ gums,
Their tang, their scent, their aromatic breath, .. -
Their life 1nv1gorat1ng, and pungent death, -. gomd e
These are mere words ! They lack the power, the strengtH,J"
To 1ift the head, each btep give added length, . = " '
As do thé mighty trees in vibrant.life.’ ‘
Yet, ere the City's’ grlm and noisy strife
Drowns all, T would shuf out the, notse a while
So peace can he remembered Wlth @ smile CREEEAA
That smooths the furrowéd brow,.and finds’again
Friends and brothers in, one's fellownmen. y o0
Why do we fight, who are ‘Growded here, ﬁemmed in  vaend
By walls, machinery, and ‘ceaseless dith S
Components these' of madness and’ despair R S
Speed is a cage == we ‘are all- 1mprlsoned’there,
A cursej~ and we live beneath it, you and I;
The goal ktself:- so we rush, and slave, and dle.
Yet, by the walker's road, I can escape,
And change', and almost take another shape,
And so keep sanity stilly, and come to peace,
Wide-spread, serene, where Jjealousies cease, :
And simple things glve pleasuré' wante are .few -~
Ta soothe Jangled nerves, strength renew,
. Qut ‘dn the empty. lands, gaZlng, or glanc1ng ese
 These I’ recalls

Blue wavelets, sunl:.’b dancing,
Chased by a bresze; a beach of golden sand;
An eagle above me soaring; the wide land
Beneath my feeti and rest after a climb;
Oranges; and full many a view subline;
A scarce-seen, leafy path beneath tall trecs;
And trees themselves, that sway to every breeze,
. Standing straight and stately, friended or alone.
Then% the fine firiendiiness of birds, full-grown,
Knowing not man; and the liguid notes
0f lyre-birds; butcher—blrds, a song that floats,
Joyous and free, through sundrenched air; the calm
Serenity that is the mountain's charmj
The homeliness of a little fire, with tent close by;
Thenkhot food, and fresh teaj; a darkening sky;
The comfort and Jjoy of the big camp-fire,
Flames leaping, while the fairy sparks fly higher,
Into the night, and the cold dark ...

Comrades,

And gay laughter, and song, and talk! Great Shades,
And pleasing thoughts of lesser men are here;
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Thoughts of our owni voices beautiful, or queer;
Frogs in chorus, tooj; - on bracken beds
We sink to sleep; and th: silence spreads;
Might sounds, and silvery shafts of moonlight
Slanting through trees, add magic to the night;
Fast-driving clouds, . hiding the moon; the grey
Coldness of dawnj bird-calls greeting day;
¥ind; and sunshine; deep pools in creeks;
Lapstones; and long,steep ridges,crowned with peaks;
The range-filled view; and trailing smoke of a train:-—
all these have brought me Joy, and will again
Whenever I escape, by secret thought,
Or with my rucksack, from the c¢ity, There's naught
Can keep me from them while I've strength to walk !
Yet do I leave them, join in the fuss and talk,
‘Fight the old fight for bread, enslaved by goods,
And insatiate appetites, timid moods,
Oh, why do I yield, when, omt there, freedom waits,
And all that's left of leisure, that creates
Beau‘by's I‘EfleCtiOn. "0 e0rseerecves L
And the great god, Pan,

Betires, and watches, waits, withdraws, as man
Destroys the face of the earth, and kills, and burns
His source of food, and dies,

: Then Nature returns,
0! dear, green earth ! O! Mountains, deep within
Your hearts the bushiand keep! May we who win
To peace, and living Beauty, there enshrined,
Guard them, and thee, forever, from mankind!

Do LaWI‘;‘{Q

(In response to repeated reyuests we re-publish the above verses which )
(previously appeared in the January, 1936, issue of this magazine. Ed. )
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