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vThe-Grey.Squirrél.' o

- Liike a small grey
coffee-)pot,

'sits the squlrrel.
He .is not

all he should be,
- kills by dozens
trees, and eats
nis red-brown cousins. -

The keeper on the
other hand,

who shot him, is

8 Christian, and

loves his enemies,
- which shows B
the squirrel was not
‘one of those.

(Humbert ‘Wolfe)., -



.Bartle Frere.

by Leurence T. Tayner.

This mountein hes personality, I was certein of it even before 7
had seen it. "I hesrd meny ftales sbout its gold reefs, the wattlc
fringed flats on the top, and the jungle teeming with pythons, Thoy
were told by prospectors, timbergetters and commandos, Who Strugiwi ..
along the steep’ slopes end Stoney ridges, in thé heat of the summer or
some showery day. . o | -

I should have been well prepared, when the express after & shrill
whistle, burst onto the open flets 2t Pewngilly and the mounteain came -
in full view, yet I was overawed. It was sunset and & forlorn cloud
drifted across halfway up its darkened slopes, like the veil on &n
exotic bezuty. But there wes no time to wrste, I hud to watch the
ridge which lends from Broken Nose to the top. It looks feasible -I
concludcd. By this time the trzin srrived opposite thrt hugée gap
which sepzrates this mountain from Bellenden Ker. The red hue died
off, =nd Lthe sky turned now rapidly, first turguoise 2nd “then into a
deep blyes The first strrs shone through .the blue curtsin snd the
blrck ridges becrme lost in the grthoering dusk, o we rumbled
towards Gordonvele. : : - cok

I mugt celimb it wes my first thought, but will there be anybody
willing to join me in this venture was the sccond, The trzin srrived
late 2t Cairns, "your only hope is to =dvertisc in the Post for =
walking partner", sa2id my fricnd, = member of thc former Cains!?
Alpine Club, who met mc on the platform. "I tried h-rd =nd could
not find a single soul for you", he =odded.

I 2m on principle zg=inst too much publicity, for mountoinecring
is essentinlly a sport for removed from the noise <nd bustle of the
city. "It will not work", I ssid feebly. --"There is no harm in
trying", was his irrefutzble reply. So the article duly apperrecd.

Lo znd behold there wes a teker, = young chap from Mercebs phoned

me 2nd in threec short minutes we ogrecd on- the w2lk., Of coursc it
wag easy, we both wanted te'do it badly, he was =fter the orchids =nd
I was coger for the views. =

The next d2y cverything in Cairns seemed besutiful, even the
‘dusty road lecading to the foothills, where I wandercd to get some
photos, looked plcesant. Thore wes only one thing which hed me
worricd, the weather. -- It was a glorious morning =s the train
wound its tortous wey, climbing thc hillside to Stoney Creck. The
grecn squares of the cane ficlds slternating with the red soil
patches provided 2 lovely chessbozrd, for the gods to pley on. The
watcers of the river mirrored - clear sky butbt clouds were gathering
as I arrived ¢t Bearron Falls. Desccnding to the foot of the falls,
where the water foems over blaeck rocks =nd the sprey flies, I mused,



how much more impressive.these falls must have been in the days
before.the hydro generators were installed. Still I enjoyed being
shown through the Works and especislly the ride on the cable car,
which. provides a grandstand view 'of the falls. . v

At lunch I was. in "Paradise", and considering the beauty and _
“variety of the vegetstion, it really is a paradise for the botanist.
Nishtfall found me discussing details of the climb with my partner at
Traochals We decided to meet three days hence on the Saturday night
at Peeramon, in the meantime I was to s@0 the tourist attractions of .
the tablelands. e P : . .

- The road from Ravenshoe to the big Millstrcam Falls rcminded me
- of Now South Walesi- . Tall gum trees, sparsc undergrowth, there is

. .really nothing to assure you, that this part of Australia is ip the
tropics. The military campsites along the road made it difficult to
find the turn off and I felt lucky whcn the lovely falls camc into
view, ‘just at sunset. The water seems to form a perfect unbroken
curtain, the type you could watch for hours on cnd., :

' How different are the Tully Falls. The road winds between lush
green walls, the rain forest seems to close in on you. As you arrive
at the sunlit lookout, where you can sce thce waters of the Tully leap-
ing into a huge-granite.chasm, you can not help being overwhelmed by
the grandeur of the scene. A path-leads. to the foot of ‘the falls
and walking down it seemed to me that these are the best falls .on the
- tablelands "and by the time I arrived at the bottom, where the sun-
rays form & rainbow, on the cverlasting spray, this fceling became
& certainty. At the swimming pool on the top I was ‘told, that a
new hydro station will be established in the nesar future, utilizing
the.1800' drop. I sineerely hope that the engineers will preserve

‘the beauty of these .unique falls in all . their glory.

The highlights of the road to Millaa-Millas arc those-patches of
rainforest, which-have escapsd the axe and fire, but they seem to be
in danger right now. The Millsa-Millaa Falls suffercd by comparison
with the Tully, and so did the other scenic gems, like the crater
lakes, Barrine and Eacham.

Mt. Quincan proved to be a most fascinating and easily acessibie
crater, yet I have the impression, that very few of those. people, who
admire the curtain and cathedral figtrees &ver climb this hill, N
although it provided the rich volcanic soil for thesc.forest giants.
The perfectly circular crater is’ a.sight in itself, but there is also
8 beautiful cyclorsmic view:awaiting fthose who get to the trig. "I
watched from the top the lazy clouds which.crowned Bartle Frere .for
the last week; they seemed to be lifting slowly. Can it be,. that =
they Will be gone by the tims -I arrive there, It would be.good.. . .

© I was }udky.‘vThe?néxtlmbrning~as‘We,admired the view from
Lamond's Hill there was. not the slightest trace of -the clouds. - There
wag cnly tho B jestio meuntain with The seo oa the' bsekground, ‘and



the green ridges seemed to beckon, come closer. We had lunch near
to a singing stream, on a luscious meadow called Gurkha Clearing,

at the head of the Russell River track. - Thiswould be an ideal -
spot for a bvoarding house, or chalet, for people who would like-to
see the view from the pesk. It does not take more than a day to gov
there, but we did npnot know this at the time.

We entered the jungle.and followed the Russel River track fcr «
while, It was & very ticklish job to find the ri:ht place to turn
off for the ridge, which divides the watcrsned of the Russell, from
that of the Mulgrave River. I had to use my bushwalker's instinct,
such as it is, and we marked a huge tree with 3 couple of. slashes
where we left the track. The going in the jungle was pretty heavy,
as there are plenty of "wait a ¥Whiles" and their close relstives,
but fortunately we found only very few stinging trees. The divide,
right here, is fairly brosd end flat snd it is easy to wander off it, -
g0 we were ‘glad to find & jam jar and later = bottle on the stick,
pro.ing that we were on the right ridge. From here on we found
slich marks at fairly regular intervals. At the last saddle, before
the ridge gets steeper, we found water in the 5ully 2.4 8 level
Spot, so we decided to meke an esrly camp. . Soon the tent was. pitghed -
and the camp fire yrovided s homely touch to the scer®. : v

In the morning the ridge proved to be the right one snd our hoinis
were high as we csught glimpses of the view, from the top of some
orchid covered boulder. Ferns snd orchids scem to love these  heigh#s,
as &ll fallen trees and rocks were fairly smothered under their -~ -~
leaves. We passed various commando camps on the way, and 2t sbout 11~
0’qlock arrived et an open petch on the north peak of the.mountain.
This windew in the jungle, must have been burned by soldiers, or
other people who climbed the peak.. It is the only plesce on Bartle
Frerg where we could sse the ravesges of bush-fire, 2lthough 2t one
section our escent has been blocked, hot only by giasnt granite
boulders, but by the vandzl destruction of some fine treel.

The view is not.cycloramic, but very impressive just the s=me.
The towering mass.of the.south peak, which is sbout 400' higher,
blotted out much of the coszstal view. The militzry map c¢21ls the
north peak "Choorse Chillum" the 2boriginsl w2y, =2nd registers the
same hiight_fOr,both peaks,.but I c2n not accept this as being.
gorrect. : ‘ o ‘ o :

. Our routc lay on the top of thc' mountzin 2nd We h<d a great time -
in climbing the rocks that blocked our pathi. Thestobstacles served
2180 as lookout points, =2nd- the views of Bellenden Ker, the Mulgrave
velley and the meoze of ridges, made thée picture unforgettable, Close
2% hand the rocks seemed to have béen piled up by some-pre-historic
ginnt, in.the distance waterfalls were tumbling into the green abyss.
I felt, I could float out above the valley freec of the cares of the
world. But the body can not live by views only, it necds food and --
waterl There was no-wator at lunchtime,; so we wére glad to-find-a -
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little permanent strsam, just before we dived down into the last 7
saddle separating us from the summit. Here .is a suitable place for
& shelter nut, with a few bunks, blankets and a fireplace. - o

We had to hurry, the weather .had ‘been kind to us for two
cloudless days,. Will it .pe’'like this tomorrow? I had too many.
disappointments in the past to trust to luck, so we pushed on. In
the saddle we met our little stream again, gurgling under rocks, . .
. bobbing out here and there’, but mostly flowing underground, or under

- heaps of rock perhaps 30' below it$ embenkments. The final climb
was short and sweet,---I mean steep, but not too difficult. We
found that the slash marks lead to the summit too, the army must have
been here before us. Still the vlew that grested us was ours,---
ours only. It was late and the horizontal rays of the dying sun
outlined the distant ridges and valleys, with unusual clarity. Only
over the sea hovered & veil of mist. The cane fields gleamed like
emerald lagoons. We tried t0 locszte -the various landmarks:---yes,'
that is Innisfail, with thée Johhstone River, and those mounteins .
which rise sheer from the sea form dinchirbrook Island, and: then. one
of those two small islands, must be Dunk [81and, By jove, I can.

see Banfield watching us! How small. everything viewed from here seems,

even the crater of Mt. Juincan is. just a heap of sand, which had
been left on the..plateau. by .some.playful ' child, = The shadows .
lengthensd and it became decidedly cool, so after carefully picking.
the ridge that leadas to Broken Nose, 'we stdrted our desecent.

The lagt 500 or 600 feet of our ascent lead us through very
dense undergrowth and saplings, now we had to pass through a similar,
but much more extensive zonec. Our task was increased by the huge
rough granite boulders, which sesm to form a contintdfus belt, all
around the swmmit. As night approached rapidly, we had to pitch our
tent not far from the peak, on a reed covered slope., The little
tent nestled in the hollow, betweeh the rocks and stunted trecs,
like a white bird, The bright stars heralded a cold night, but
with the cheery campfire warming us, we did not mind. ,

It was; "a cold frosty morning", that greeted us. -The tent was
frozen s%ITf and frost covered the reeds, but as the sun rose from
the sea, its erimson rays lent the view that touch, which 1ifted it
from the beautiful, to the sublime. The'chill casterly breeze
brought us guickly back to carth again. . The brecakfast was only a .
scanty affair, for we had & dry camp and ‘our idea was to gat a second
helping, as soon as we found water. The coast -secmed, close at hand -
teo, so we were lesad to beliéve, that we would have an casy day _
before us. Ths roecks taught us. better.” They secem to be heaped in an
' interminable mass along the. ridgsas we climhéd down,~-~down to the
. V‘Valleyo ’ ST PR Y b.'.;,". . " o IR \ HI -'-?‘7."'-_'; AR ) . )
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- . We found no.water. By'lunchtime.our;thxoatS‘werevparohed? but. .
at last we left the region, where reeds and ‘'saplings form solid floors
. -and walls -and entered the rain forest once again. Its green ceiling
sheltered us from sun and wind. On our way we could hear waterfalls,
far below us, tumbling irnto deep. gorges, -and tho mocking call of =~
small birds: "it is easy to get herels’ Yesy:rit is easy to fly,

but if you leave the-rcasonable slope of the Yidge for some deep
gully, you will be sorrye. SO, on we plodded, until at sbout 4 O'clock,
when the two thirsty walkers arrived at thelir Meces, the crystel water
of Kowadgi Creck. The stresm here forms some besutliful cascades, o
c1.4 its cloan weters lesp joyfully from rockpool to rockpool, amidst-~
towering trees. A little flat spot 2t the crossing, proved so -
sttractive, that they welcomed the idca of an esrly camp, with the
billy boiling and the rushing crcek singing a lullaby. It was warm,
that night .in the shelter of the tsll timber. i ' '

The.1l28t day was rsther rushed, =s we had to catech the train at -
Pawngilly. We rose once agezin before the sun, =nd in t%o short,
but serstehy hours, ‘left the jungle behind us. As we speeded along-
the good roxd, some drifting.clouds slowly enveloped our mountain,
in their-impenctrable shroud. -~ -~ , : : -

x

o A BushWa1k6fs Reéerve

e —
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.- A:Founs end Flora Reserve.

' Maric B. Byles.

MOétbeShwaik.iS.Wouid‘donsidér that I should havé put Mapd" 0l

instesd of the "or"™ in this titlpg.

But, consider!’ Can you renlly heve both in the same ered,
or must you choosc which.is to have priority? The mere fact of a
large number of buthwalkers roaming about over 2 small ares, and-

cemping where they like, means th=t the fsuna is disturbed snd some

of the flora is destroyed. The only resson why bushwalkers have not
done much Qamage-yet;fis“simply,becsusé.their'numbcrs_aré_not_&gry“‘
great. - But every year the numbcers inereesc, 2nd in 2 smell:ares,’ -
such as Muogamarra, they could scon lcave behind the trail of their
comings and. cempings... - - . e e T SARTE R

_ Doubtless-Mr. Tippep has not always been as affablec as he'might- -
towards . bushwalkexrs whem we know*tp. be- faultlegs, but that should-
not prevent us.from sdewng his padmt. of viewjri.es that bushwalkers:
ought to:rkecp to the tr: as far.as pos‘sifﬁ%‘z;h-ahd},éughfc—;;to- camp .
only where:asked to,-&nG-ought tq come indgg]phe'ffOnt-gate so that
he may know just who the peoplg.swe and wisté they are likely to go.
Incidentally, too, why should a0t bushwalksrs pay their 1/~ like-

L
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cveryone- else? There is work and upkecep in.the reserve and why
should they not help to. maintain it? We trustecs of Bouddi know

“tc our sorrow that you cannot keep land 1n its natural statc without
money, .

Finally therc is the fire-risk. -Bushwalkers think they are
‘beyond rceproach in the mattcer of making their firec safc. But we
know very well they arc not. We know of two bush-fircs, of which
members of our own club were the cause. We know of two. How many -
others have there boen of which we have not hcard? OQnc party,

. of whiéh I myself was a member, lit one fire under a pcaty bank. I
did not like to interfcre, for they were cxperiencod walkers. We
went away for a stroll, came back in half an hour to find tho: bank
alight, and had great alfflculty in.gotting it out. I have sco

many bushwalkers build thoir fires near grassy banks and under 13w
overhanging trecs. And how many bushwalkers put their camp firce out
with watcr whon they go to. bed, and carbfully cxtinguish their break-
fast or lunch firs? It was Just one such non-cxtinguished cesmp fire
thzt I saw burst into flsmes the following morning, when later in
The day there arosc a sixty mile an hour gale. Fortunately on that
occasion I did interfcre and the flre had be en oxtlngulshed in time.

Is it any wonder that for Mr. Tipper. bushwalkurs arc. synonlmous
with fire-risk and that he' does not desmire them to roam frecly
through the fauna and flora reservc. It is a pity that he does not
givc bushwalkers credit for their intsrcst in the prescrvation of
the bush, and @oes not tréat them with more kindly intercst, but that
is no reasonAfor our own failure to sce his point of view.

"Blue-Guin Interlude
| By "Shorty".

" We thought we'd take on hiking,
Or walking as it's known,
. S0 shouldered up our ruecksacks
' With many a grunt and groan.

We started off down Govett's
L And like true.walkin' sgorts
Wie paused to have a breathér-
And change into our. shorts. :

BRERETA «Our changlng went qulte smoothly
© YPil someone: shouted "Stop!
There s-half a dozen tourlsts
A—wavxng from thé top,
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Blue- Gum Interlﬁdé Cdﬂfinued-

We'd Just gone past the Junctlon
When Bobby. {(not so) Bright

: Found that he'd lost the pathway,

So there We stopped tne nlght

' We soon 1ost touch with Hellstrom--
. .wrr  He trod the Capyon Grand--
R :And a8 he .went.we saw him :
= - With. female by the hand":

, -Now Russel felt romantlo

Yo . - . And nearly medé us weepw

' He carried two full, ruckssecks
To the top of Govott‘s Leapx

Perhops our Clem was cunplﬂg, -
. But Russel's lost the knscks -
- His love was not .rewarded;
He me rely wrecked his back!

: TO THE WAYFARER.

A Poem’ fastbned to trees in the Portuguese,
Forests:) ‘

Ye Whro pass by and would raisc your hand agalnst me, hearken
: Cre you harm me. .
I am ths heat of your hesrth. on the cold winter nights, the
- Triendly shede screening you from summer sun, 2nd’ my
fruits are refreshing draughts, quenching your thirst as
you journey on.
I am the beam that holds your house ‘the board of your table,
the bed on which you Iie, the ‘timber that builds. your boat.
I am the handle of your hoa, the door of your homestead, the
wood of your cradle, and the shell of your .coffin.
I am the bread of klndness end the flower of beauty.
Ye who pass by, listen to oy proyer* harm me. not;

-—Road31de Bulletlp.

(Erom thv "Ruﬁders‘ Dlgest" -~ Apl.-46)

Seen on & notice-bozrd as the party wandered up. Katoomba Street-
"Come unto mys all ye that trevail and are heavy laden, and I will
refrosh -you."



Still Bushed,

The Honourable, The Recorder,
Sydney Bushwalklng Club.ﬂ,'

Dear Sir or Medam

As a guest receptly at one of your welks I felt so well or 111
depends upon the viewpoint, to pen 2 few lines of doggerel outllnlng
2 few observations. : : . . :

Please accept my thanks for & most pleasant outlng, spe01e1
regards for. most efficient 1eader. o .

‘ - Spy-eye.
A Spy Among the" Bushualkers (Time Midnight)

Ah the dreaded moment when one embarks upon the road

And leaves the warm znd comforteble traln. _

A muttered worl or two, then girdling up their packs,

The Bushies go e—welklﬂg out upon the dusty tracks. .-
They strike cut hard and fast, W1th stroﬂg and sturdy 1egs
Many men and women in a row:‘ L _

At first its very e2sy for you soon expect to stop
But it then bears in upon you thet the pace. is on:.to. stey :

The leader he is le2ding but often from the back -
And torches wink =2nd flash up =nd. down upon the tracka.
Now its left =nd down this €anyon, S
Then its right and over slopes.

And ever unquestioning, geily . and in song: _

These hidden hard walking people plod =2long.

Cled in shorts and shlrt end Jumper »
Scorning any other gesa '
They travel hard and fﬂst and f~tigue they never fear.

Their fset are cesed in hob nqlled boots
As thick as they can get: them

With fancy sox and coloured tope they trlp ad- 1nf1n1tum..ff¥».

The morn covmes on ap ee but still tney do not slﬂcken

By now you sre drugged and w2lking in your sleep.
But-there's an end to everythlng and. at cliffs: edge they halt

And soan the re snorlng in their “b,gs" asleep.

&
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And you =re-left ewondering what its 211 sbout,
Woiting for the deylight to sec wih2t lies without. N
The tents they seem to cluster in s little circled knot

“In 2 softly wooded hollow chosen 2s "the spot®,

Thep he ds oppear - just human 2nd fires begin to burn,

And chops =nd stezk 2nd to=st =nd te~ z2re sprend upon thé fern._
The "bushies"™ then will greet you in = desultory sort of way,
To rcmlnd -you of the Txi= ls and terrors of the day.

Then we're mov1ng in five minutes, is the hoary age old cry
And you run and do your best with your packing to comply.

- But alrecdy they sre moving ~nd filtering thru the trees,
A tribute to efficiency making bush life a life of e= Se.

You then begin to wonder how they're going to keep thls up,
- And you speculate upon the motives of this trlp.

‘Wihen you come to this conclusion--

Which might be =n illusion -

Th=t men hove one =2nd girls another ..

Ones = girl =2nd ones 2 brother.

Clem is tough =nd loves . to show it,
Cilcuds- a2 spartan =2nd so he's for 1t
Dormies down 2nd full of mettle,

And Mavis is in such fine fettlb
That task =nd burden quickly taekled,
F21l to hold this glrleen Shpokled

Therefore c2ch and every one

~Act by instinet 2nd full of fun. .
Show to "the spy" = side of life .
Bereft of any sort of strife. -

Long live the YBushies" one andléli
Your. plessant walks hold me in threll.

Dry. Dry Dry.

"Backvard Bushwalking,....-Paddy.

Rﬂther thun sSee my - preclous plunts dle of thirst,

I sm judiclously watering them to keep them alive, Flannel flowers

have sald "Thanks" very gracefully by.bursting into flower. Without
the assistance of water the Gompholobium (Golden Pea bush) has donned

itst spring dress of lovely yellow blooms. The plant is 3 years old -
frof2 seed and ‘this is the first time it has flowered znd against a

bpokground of Rud Spidsr flowers - 1t 1ooks 2 pretty sight.

I
ol
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As if 2nticipeting =2 long dry spell %11 the bush plants scem
to hve decided .on = now or never policy. =nd come into bloom before:
they dry up ~ltogether. The vory warstahs sre in full bloom two
months ahcad of schedule, ' o B

As I look out.of.the window now, I sce = Pussy Willow in full
flower. I must be getting old foz--the sight of this takes me beock
nearly forty years when ag kids im Englend we gatherecd great armfuls
for Pnlm Sunday. .In foet we called Pussy Willow "Polm". We used
to have 2 little rhyme whoih refferred to the Sundays 'in Lentiy It -
want like this (spelling phonctic). T e
"Pid, mid, miscray: R

"Garling, Polm, Paste-cgg dayles -

What the "Tid, mid miseray" mcans I know not. (Moybe some cccleeting i+
ical rcader can help). Caorling referred to "Carlipg Sunday” when we
fed =lmost exclusively on c2rlings {2 speciss of brown pea). This
was ~ loeal custom s2id to commemorate fthe time 'when the inhobitonts
were saved from famine by the timely shipwrcek of =2 vessel 1laden with
carlings. The cerlings besides moking = teosty. if somewhat wind- -
producing dish, mzde fins 2zmmunition for pea-shooteérs. Paste-egg day
was of course Baster Sunddy. The paste-eggs. were h-rd boiled eggs -
coloured =nd often decorated with qu=int drawings. We would visit
relativesiand friends and from cach collect =zn cgg. Then we would

go "jarping". It w2s = simple game consisting of one chap heving

2 strike (or jarp) 2t :notngx_iellowks~egg“With his own. If the .shell

of ons egg were brokeh 1t Wwas forfeited. Consequently thé ownsr of
ap extra hard shelled egg could 2cquire 2 goodly collection of cggs.
Tn the ofternoon.we would go into the "country" =nd bowl (or roll)
our cggs. This consisted of rolling the eggs down ~ stecp grassy
b-nk to see whose cgg would travel furthest.

But enough! We have strayéd.ffbm Australisn bush to English ficlds. .

Though distant in sp=ce they =re close in spirit for the some sun
spines on both, =2way from the fog 2nd fumes of the city =apd thc samc.
clean wind blows, refresning mind =nd spirit. o R

Prnddy h2s ample supylies of réédﬁditioned army prismatic

compaeses priced st £2-0-0. A valusble =2ddition to every walkers
outfit. o : e e : o

- Paddy Pallin : '
a . Camp Gezar for Walkers.
"Phons. 327 George Strect,

B 3101l. SYDNEY .
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" Socianl ‘Programme forOctobers v s -

Remember thet on the 18th therc will be 2, super dﬁnce 2t the
Club rooms so come 2long and enjoy. the fun and frolie. Also on the
25th thure will be more colour films.

 Builders,: Thcorporatods

Do you require lsbour? Consult the Tim Coffoc L= pa Cloﬁrlng
& Bridge Building Corp., of Warrawcel Have you scen the 1latest
rival of the Harbour Bridgs? Eleven foot by forty, with highost
point 8' above the crecks Built to hold 7 ton brick lorry! This,
we hcar, was where Foremen Gilroy acqguired the expericnce roqulrbd
for the Rangbr s hut in Garrowarr=a.

Thﬁt Man Agﬂln Agﬂln

M 1k llght weight", says Paudy over thb counter. "Leﬂrn .the

art of tossing out™. Indsed, he's taken it to heart. That 9ppepdlx

which doctors toll us is supurfluous -— wbll qudy s lightened his

peroonql wolght by th 't amount.
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YOUR OPTOMETRILST

F. GOODMAN, M.I.Q.
~Qptometrist Snd Opticis=n
20 Hunter Street, SYDNEY.

Teli 35438' '

Modern methods of eye examinztion andbEye Training ‘
Careful Spectacle Fitting

 Fixing an appointment will faéilitete 'the resor-

vation of tiane for giving you proper attention, &
but should you be unsble to ring us boforohﬂnd your €
visit will be Weloome at ﬁny tlmu you may choose €
to call. ‘ @
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