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Feel the beal of coming summer throbbing in the drumming of clcadas,
harsh end urgent, beeting at the fleeting hours of gpringe

Winter was a cold black cenyon left behindg

gpring is 2

sward of

grags and fragile flowers that whilc we wetch thom wither into summer!s yellow

plain.

Summer ig many thingse A brags ball with one grest red oye that
treps and burns the helpless land ~ crisp salt weves hissing ovar sun-bloached
sands ~ goft and fragrant as a woman!s hands.
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AT OUR_CJTOBER MEETING
- Alex Jolley

Two new members and one old one were welcomed by the Presidenmt. The new
members were Albert Smelley and Peter Jorlig. The old member was ex~Pregident
Dorothy Leyry, on a visit from New Zealande Tho President told us that the
cempfire welcome to Dorothy held at the Herveys had sttracted no less than 150
members and ax-members, including 14 out of the 18 ex~Presidents, among them our
first Progidemnt, Jack Debert.

It was announced thet at our next mesting wo would have to elact a
successor to Joan Walker, as Walks Secretary, (Joan is going to Jairns) and a
lady Committee Member to roplace Lynette Baber (en routo to England by jeep)e

Formsl business was soon ¢isposod ofe Tom Moppett reported that he had,
as requested, arranged 2 sign for tho wildflowers exhibition, tho cost being
25/~«  We learncd too that reprints of the Jonstitution are now availablee

The meeting then discussed a motion that the room stewards be requested
to arrsnge the furniture to suit the convenience of memberss It was pointed out
that there was no need, beyond our own inertia, for members to be forever groping
their way round the clutter of forms end tables near the door, or gitting only
five rows back at meetings and complaining they couldn't hear. Determined room
stewsrds, prepared to give a quarter of an hour at the beginning and end of
meetings to the job, could clear a space near the door, arrsngs the seat s closer
together and perhaps effect other improvements. Kath Brown said that this
wouldn't be much fun for the room stewsrds if only one turned up, as so often
heppenede Kevin Ardill thought it was a constructive propossl and should be
given a triale Roy Bruggy professed to be reasonably happy with our lot. The
club room was as handy and as good s we could get for the money, and the tables
and forms very useful just as they were placeds Jack Wren said the keynote of
the discussion was WinertiaMs  Bushwelkers were not addicted to helping them-
solvese Jess Martin poimted out that room stewards weren't supposed to do all
the work themselves, tut to organise people to helps The motion was carried
and Kevin Ardill, Jack Perry snd Alex Jolley voluntesred for the jobe

' The President pointed out that there.was no excuse for anyone at the back
to complsin they couldn't hear when there were ninc empty sests et the fromt.

Snow Brown thon anmnoynced the rosults of the walking trial — John White
and perty 23.9 points; Jack Wren and party 2473 Heather Joyce 204765 his own
perty 30493 Potor Stitt 34.7; Joan Welker 38.03 Yvomne Remwick and Ross Laird
52.13 and lMike Peryman and party, the winners, with 60¢5 points. The prize, a
handsomely mounted boot, was thon presented by the President, who thanked the
organisers for a vary onjoysblc weckende At Snow Brown's suggestion, it was
dacided to write thanking Mrs. Jarlon for her hospitality st the weekende

The meeting closed aftcr David Ingraﬁ had counsolled cloger sttention by
certain members to thints to prospectiveste.
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Joming up to the Jlub on the might of Meric Byleg! talk, Bill Jhambers
and his wife, Pearl, were ceught in town in pouring rein, so they hopped into
a cab and said to the driver, "Do you know tho Ingorsoll Hell?R

"Sure mate," says ha, WKnow all tho gembling joints in Sydney.®




ML, LE - SEPTEMEER 1958
~ Mick Elfick

PART I - ¥In which we spend 5 days not getting to the mountaint.

Never before have I been on & trip which haes involved so much planning and
preparation as this trip to Mi. innes The food waes cslculated to the last
celorie, and we were equipped to teke the worst weether Tassie could throw at
us ~ and probably more besidese In order to lighten our loads on the way in,
we took only four deys! food and the driod meat which was to form the basis of
our gvening meals - the rest was to be flown ine On Monday, lst September,
we boarded the 4.00 pem. tus for Maydena and settled down for a nicc comfortable
'tis rides  Unfortunstoly the recent bad weather had washod sway the road, so
halfway we werc forced to change transport. 411 the locsls filed into a car,
whilsgt we three ficharlics® ended up on the back of an old table top timber truck
amongst tho locsls! baggage. ‘

At Maydena wo pui'chased a fcow essential %goodics®, then wandered on to-
the old township of Kalligte, where we spent the night in an empty shack.

Next morning was ressonably finc to start with, snd we had, through the
windows of the old shack, some glorious views of the snow-cappcd peaks arour}d
Mto. Fleld Woste

We moved off at 8430 a.ms and spent a couple of frustrating hours in the
maze of timbor tracks trying to find the old road loading on to tho Port Davey
Tracke Evontually John reappcared with an i,N.P. chap in a land Rover, and
he eventuslly put us right.

For the next hour or so all went well until we ceme to Pebbily Jrecke
Here FoHo, who was leading, got off the track and cherged up a steep hillside,
following a minute animel pade It took us sbout an hour to adjust this slight
fterrorts  Porhaps his glasses were fogged overs. ~

From Pebbily Jreek to the top of the pass wes a long slow grind, with
plenty of largs logs across the track to make things intercsting. ’

Iunch was devoured st the 0ld campsite on top, then we moved off and
descended a little to cross two small branches of the Styx River before climbing
again and finelly dropping down to the Weld Rivers 4n hour and s half lster
three weary bods finally arrived st Demper Inne Tho roof may leak, the chimney
may be draughty, but to us that night it was a palace. :

We were away next morning by 8430 and reached the South Gordon turnoff
by 9.20. Up till now the going had been anything but ecagy ~ threc weeks of bad
weather beforehand had made e chaotic mess of the track and the bowera had been
woll compacted across our path by the recent snowfalls. But 21l this was cats
meat compared to the next eight miles over Bowes Pass. Hore F.H. really came
into his owne With ice axe grasped firmly in leathcr gloves to act as a
battering ram, he would put his head down and methodically plough through oven
the most impenetrable serub - like a tractor moving through = whoatfield.

We had lunch in & small valley between the two crests then, partially
revitalized, we pushed through the last of the bowera up and over the crest,
- before plunging downwards through the cool myrtle forest beyonde



From the pass we had a glorious view of the SiW. - from the rugged paaks
of the Arthurs to where the Frarklands were reflected in the gbill hlue waters
of Lske Peddar. It made up for all the work neccessary in getting theree

it last the myrtle sbruptly ended and we cmorged onto the open button
grass plains where we could finally have a close up view of Mt. Annes It socared
above the flat plains like a minieture Matterhorn, placed above the barrier of
dark green serubs The poak, high platoca: and even the top of Deception Ridge
were all plastered with snow and this, sot off against the grecn foreground and
black rolling clouds behind; mede tho sight roally impressively boeutiful. Many
photographs lster we movod on and slowly pluggod across the soddon plains until
we finglly cemo to tho northern side of Maruka Swamp, whero wé campode

On Thursdey we were off at 8.15 and pushed our wey through the swampe.
Thig helf mile stretch reslly has the works - fellen logs, deep mid, faght streems,
bowera, cutting gress, ti-tree etc. ~ really » grest way to stert the day. This
obstacle bshind, we made good time to the Huon crossing, where we had a ghort
spell whilg exemining the L.W.J. permanent camp pibched there. The river had
recently overflowed its berks quite considersbly, ond the open areas under the
trees near the bank had been deeply scoured. '

From here we moved across country to the foot of the Mt. Eliza climbing
ridge where we were supposed to find our food drops At 11430 we crossed
Jondiminion Oreek, dumped our geer and sterted locking. Well, we searched and
gearched and searched. Truely, I know of nothing mors wearisome than trying to
methodically search a vast expanse of button grass for something which mightn't
be there at all, for by now we had the awful reslisstion that our food may not
‘have been droppede By 4430 we'ld Mhad it® in more ways ¥han one. John's boots
were killing him and his pack had folded upe. FsHe wag hungry end I was
completely worn out. (loarly something had to be done — gomething drastice

Wo dumpod all our gear except fleabag, rucksack and parka, all our food
except one tes and one light breakfast, and headed back to the L.We3. tent o
Huon crossing, wherc we spont the night.

On Friday we kickod off early headed for the Aero Jlub tents gt Lakc Pedder.
The morning mist soon dogonerated to driving rain and the ondless button grass
bog became wettor and wetter - so did we.

, A amall croek flows acrogs the routo to Peddar and this hes to be
negotisted et its highost rcaches whoro it is reasonably shellowe  John, who
was a milo ahead, chargod on, crossed the crcek, then recrossed it back on to
the wrong side - apparently ho had idecas of meking a bee-line for the tents. It
took half an hour to catch him and by this time tho creck had become decp and
fagt-flowing with steep bankge - In true Manning gtyle John charged back across
and didn't wot his knees. I tried a little upstveam, slippod, fell into a pot
hole and wont in up to my necks This was the last straw and fortunstely we
were only helf en hour away from our destinstion. ' '

The water in Leke Peddar was only about five feet from the sand dunes in
mogt places; and in others we were foreed to meke a detour into the lsko to avoid
climbing the duncs.

About 10430 we splashed into tho Aero Jlub camp and while John and Barry
1it an enormous firse, I scrounged round for food. This is what I found - flour
for six dempers, some rice, mouldy loentils, % lbe oetmeal, helf a tin of
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marmalade (20% fungus, but Barry seid it had been 21l right when he was there six
months ago, SO we ate it), some butter (rencid), epricot: (mouldy) and some
Foster Jlark soups (wet).

Baxry summed up the situstion when he said, "The meals might be a li'b'lzle
peculiar; but ot least we eatl®

PART II - #In which we spend 3 more days in getting on to the mountain.m®

We had originslly intended to do the trip to Peddar end back in one day,
but owing to the weather, our lack of condltlon, lack of food efc.; we decided
to spend the rest of the day coocking damper for the next week and drylng out;the
rest of our newly acquired food so it wouldn't become any more inediblas Barry
and myself soon reslised that John must ¢lsarly be the best cook and food dryer -
so while he performed these tasks, we industriously read the literature lying
around in the tent. We also took advantage of any slight breaks in the weather
to photograph the lake.

” Next morning we left at 7.30 and headed bacl: towards Mte Amme. The Huon
was crossed at 11430 and at 1230 we had lunch, such as it was, st the foot of
the c_l:.mblnb ridges At the ssme time we had another lock for our elusive air
drops RN

Finglly, after saying many words about food drops etc.; we stru_ggled into
our now heavily laden rucksacks and plodded tp the elimbing ridge. -Our progress
was peinfully slow by mainlend standards btut, despite the ¢old wind, mist and
slippery grass, we were up in the high camp before 4000 petie

There was snow everywhere, and with great gusto we set about levelling a
campsite amonggt the snow gumse This involved moving vast guantities of snow,
since Barry, John snd myself were working against each other, each with his owm
ideas as to how it should be donee |

Eventually the tent was pitched to everyone!s satisfaction so we changed
into dryer clothes, crawled insgide our temt and cooked our tea on the primises.

The next day it rained contimiously end the whole countryside was blotted
out by the dismal weather. We passed the time reading, sleeping and wondering
whore on earth our ailrdrop wase Towards cvening the weathor improved, 'so we
nade preperstions for an early start the next day.

The morning dawned fin¢ and c¢lear. In a bturst of energy, John cooked
the broakfast and kickod some life into tho party in an effort to roeach tho top
of Mt, BEliza beforc the clouds rolled ine It was all to no avail, for the mist
closad in bofore we wore halfwa y up the dolerite, and soon the vigibility was
logs than twonty yards.

The next couplo of hours worc spent in an cerie whitc world as wo tried
to find our way across tho snow-cappod pleteau in tho mist. Soveral times we
had to retraco our steps whon we onded up on the edge of sgtocp ridgos or cliffs,
and at one stage wo found oursclveos walking along o cornice about 1,000 feck
above Leke Judd. '

Bventually, sbowt 10.@ele, tho mist bogan to 1ift and catching sight of
the pyramid ulk of Mi. Anno, wo steered a course for it.
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John led up from the col to the elimbing gully where I took over, and here
our troubles really begane Since the gully was on the south side, and in almost
contimious shadow, all the blocks were iced up and all the cracks betwsen them
full of frozen snowe

We made steady progress until aboutb 200 feet from the top, Wt here we
ran into gtrifes The snow slope beceme nesr vertical and several times the step
T had cut ceme adrift, leaving me hanging by my ice axee Then csme several
blocks about seven feet high, sloping outwards and covered with six inches of
ice on top and down the sides. After sbout an hourts hard work I still hadn't
progressed an inch, although T had practicslly buried John and Barry under heaps
of snow and ice, which I was sending down in my efforts to progresss By this
time Barry's feet were frozen and John wes contemplating all sorts of hairy.
routes in an effort to get around the troublesoms blockss so we retreal ad back
down the gully and cut round to the W.E. side where it was more sunnye

Here John took the lead and cut up 2 steep narrow snow ridge. Barry
was belaying him and I had little to do except get cold, so I amused myself
watehing pieccs of ice fall off the cliffs sbove - they'd hit the slopo, then,
with a hiss would slide off at great gpeed before dropping out of gighte

Presontly John and Berry ran out of rope, sO T went up, passed them and
contimied on up the ridge, which became progressively steeper and Narrowers
Running out of rope, I rought John and BerTy up before moving up and round a
corner. Here our little ridge ran slap bang into the face of the main cliffs
on the N.E. side of the mountaine Agaln we were only about 200 feet from the
top, but since we had no suction cups with us, we rotraegteds ‘

Lunch was hsd on the col at 3 peme - three Iumps of sugar and one third
of a small damper eache. We then slugged our way back across tho plateau in the
hot sune Generslly the snow was only knee deep, although sometimes someons
would sink through up to their walgte.

We noticed that the edge of the cornice asbove Lake Judd had fallen aways
taking with it about twenty yerds of our footprints ~ good job we weren't on it
thene :

From Elize the view was superb - from Precipitous Bluff across to Feders
ation Peak, the Arthurs, Franklins and even Frenchmants Cap could eagily be scon
in the cold crisp aire ‘

Weo Teached the camp just as the sun set in a glorious fiery blaze of
colour. In the lagt light I'11l swear M. Anne secmed to be laughinge

PART III - "In which we achieve what we had set out to do.f

After being so thoroughly rebuffed; we didn't feel like another effort,
in fact, we all hoped the next day would be rainye

T think we all slept rather badly that night tut eventually morning
urst upon us = with not a cloud in the sky - so we reluctantly cocked 2 tigood®
treakfast (4 oze egg, 1 slice of bacon and a handfull of rolled oats between
the three of us) and plodded off up the hills



Finegréin

ral Your
Developing Rollflilms
Sparkling or
Prints Leica f{ilims
1 Perfect deserve the
Enlargements best SERVICE

PHOTOCRAPHY { 2 § 2 1

You press the button, we'll do the rest §

U

LEICA PHOTO  SERVICE

31 Macquarie Place
SYDNEY N.S.w.

The plateau snow had iced up overnight and we were over in the col by
11 aeme Since the face and gullies seemed so bad, we had decided to try and
go up the south-western ridge (a contimuation of Deception Ridge) but, owing to
several large steps in it, our chances seemed very slim.

Being the lightest, I went up first with John as a backstope Barry was
kept occupied in the rear cutting additional steps for his short legse The
ridge was reached by a two stage chimney partially blocked up with snow. From
here it was a joy to be climbing and we gained height rapidly. The pitches

Te

were fairly easy and belays were good. A4s the ridge wag too wind-blown to hold’
mich snow, John and Barry left their ice axes behind and this saved a lot of time

in climbing up the blecks.

At last we came to the biggest step in the ridge, one which had seemad
impossible from the plateans We descended to the left across a snéw patch to
the bage of an overhanging slab about ten feet highe First try try I couldn'
meke it; but after John had flicked the rope over a rock knob higher up to give
me a kind of top belay, I managed to pull mysclf upe Ten more mimutes of casy
climbing and wo were direetly below the summit blocke. Horo the ridge became

very narrow with e sheer drop on the left and a very stecp snow slopo, which
terminetod in cliffs, on the right,
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The main summit block was well plastored with snow. Huge icicles - like
stalactites ~ flowed ovor the edges like icing on e chocolate cakee The rich
brows of tho rock contrasted vividly with the white snow and deop blue sky boyond,
whilst below the fantastic panorema of tho south-west lay revezled.

With John belaying me, I carcfully kicked my way along tho ridge beforo
climbing up into an ice tunnel through the corner of thw finsl blockse A short
chimnoy between the icy wsalls leod up on to a ledge wherc I weited till John end
Barry came Up.

Anothor short traverse, thon up through a stecp covercd-in chimney, a final
burst up a short stcep slopec and wo werc standing on the smooth snow cono which
forms the summit.

The view was breathteking - imagine a 360° panoramic view of the gouth wost
without hezo and with hardly g cloud in the gty - trulJ fantastic. The staccato
clicking of camere smtters sounded likc machinc-gun fire. To complote the .
picture, one of thc Tasmenian icro Jlub plenos flow by bolow = it locked just
1likc 2 tiny toy in a paintod world.

Heving writton our nameg on the snow,; we commenced to daoscent at 1230 p.m.' "
I donlt know how John and Berry folt, but to mo going down was far morc difficult .
than go:Lng ups st lcagh whon you'ro climbing you're always looking up.

Iunch was on tho ¢ol st 3410 (dempor end sugsr again) beforc plugging back
acrogss tho dacp, soft snow of the platoaue This soction was most oxhausiing,
but in our elated stetc wo hardly noticed it, instcad we just slowly wandared
on, stopping frequently to gazo at tho surrounding sconce

At ono stage whon I went up to my hips, my foot got caught in tho dolerita
blocks balowe Whilc John and Barry rolaxed on a noarby rock and geve helpful
advico, I struggled to cscape — it took almost ton mimitcse

Evontually we arrived on top of Elizay wherc we sat down and watched the
sun disappoar in a finel ruddy blozo, whilsgt all eround the mounteins, first
tingod with nink, gredually merged imto tho docp purplec sky as night descondede

To colchrate thet night we tuilt 2 monstrous firc and sat in fromt of it
drying 11 our soddon gcears Thorc wasntt a brozth of wind, ond overhced myriads
of gterg shone with their cold silver light, whilst to tho north the dark bulk

~of Mts Annc lay silhouctted sgeinst the volvet sky. Eventually, as the fire
CGied down; the intensc ¢old drove us into our slecping bogse

There is not muen point in roleting our trip home. Food was low (3 lbse
of dricd meet, romc biscuits and tutter for threc deys) but, cgged on bJ the
thought of 211 wo would cat later,; we made rcasonable times

Tassiec is a great placc, ospceially the south west, but when the gnow is
plastered on the dolerito and the sun beamg down from = cloudless sky on to the
cold world below, it ig quitoe unforgctable. ' E

JERR.L...LLL; - LGLIN

If you OnJOJ slightly 1ntrop1d trips; you may bo intcrested to read about
Jorrara Canyon in this magezine, tut bottor still, come with Goof Wagg on 28th,
2%th & 30th November and viow it yourself,
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THE ORDER_CHANGETH

- Jim Brown

Just in case we necded to be rominded of it, the lagt Annual Roport, under
the sub-heading of Walking Aictivities, observed "The clectrificstion of the
Wegtern Line has gpeedad up train travel and valuable timo has boen gained on
nount sin walksite -

' Very trua; of courses The S¢B.W. Annual Report has é.lways been o ghining
example of verseity, and this was not the kind of metter in which there was the
leagt temptation to gild liliese.

- 0ddly enocugh for a moderaste railroading entimsiast, none of my walling
trips in '57 had involved a Blue Mountains train journeye Until a short while
back my only experienco of long distance clectric haulage had been in Victoria
(the 60 odd miles from Melbourne to Warragul on tho Gippslend Line wera opcned
about four years ago). In thoory I know that olectrification had accelorstoed
tho running on the hig bank from Emi Plains to Katoombag from 40 to 70 mimstes
had boen loppod off thc gscheduleos for wostern passongor trainse I hadntt
actually seon and felt it.

Until rocemtly whon I trevelled wosgt on the Joonamble Mail. Now, with the
passing of the unlamented Midgce Mail, the Jobnamble (ovor the run from Sydney to
Dubbo) mist rate as the slowest long distanco passenger train in the State, tut
the clectrified stage to Lithgow comparcs favourably with othor similer trips.
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It wes an unromarkeble trip to Penrith, whero because of track work, we
were eight mimites late. To bo into Katoomba on time would require running the
34 miles with gradcs ss sovere as 1 in 33, and a total climb of about 3,300 feet,
in 58 mimitoes. With the 0ld steam traction, 90 minutos would have becn very good,
and with the load behind the unimprossive electric locomotive, I doubt if the
train could have boen liftod to Valley Hoights where the pilot cngine would be
picked upe

The ®46% c¢lass ocloctric soared up thosc grados, maintaining 40 mep.h. or
better in an offortlcss waye Ono felt that if the elovon-car trsin had boon
fiftecn coachosy, it would have made little difforencce Five minutes rotricved
at Springwood, on timc et Lawson end finally to Kstoomba at o leisured emblo,
with two minutes clear beforc timotabled doparturce I recounted it ovor to
nysclf, pleascd with the actual performanco and its augury for welking partics.
Just cast of Lithgow wo groancd to a halt, and as I sottlcd down for the night
run I could hoar the fussy, esgitatcd brogthing of the "36% class stcam engine
being coupled.

Baforc I foll aslecp, littlc scnsations of rogrot worc crceping up on mce
Next thing wo'll heve a gonoration of walkers who know only the urbane, efficiemt
electric train, meking its way to Katoomba in a 1little over two hourse The
glorious unccrtainty of the old deys of stoem trackion will bo forgotton. On
Fridasy nights they will have glmost an hour's advantage over the battlors of the
pasty an hour morc to slcep in tho bog at Jorral Swamps an hour morc 1o
ponctrate further into logalong for tho night campe

Yot tho fun of the journcy itsclf will be gonce No morc the anxious
moment s when the engine struggled to got the train moving at Warrimoo, or the
coupled locomotivos wegt of Valley Hoights skidded and struck sparks on the
slogging up~-gradcs ncar Lindene

I found mysclf rcmembering the blackout days back in 1948-49-50 whon c¢oal
gtocks warc oftcen deplctod, and trains were roduced to a skolcton scrvices with
potrol rationing and fow sars on the road, the length of trains and the loading
on them beeamo alarmings What coal was eVa:qublo was ofton below the desired
stcam-rsiging quality, or produced so mich cinder that spark arro'*tors and fircs
became choked or stcam prossurc foll, and tho engines failcd.

Thet wot night in 1950, now, whon wo loft Sydney on tho 5019 #lhips©e
The first cnginc failed near Blacktown, but after 2 while limped on to Peurith,
whera a change wes madee Thet onc struggled up to Werrimoo, lost the stcam
pressure and had to wait twenty minutes before crecping up to Valley Hoights
where anothcr change, plus a bank onginc wont on, and wo camc to Blackhcath
gevaonty mimitcs letce

Two yaars cerlior, in tho dopths of a coal shortagc, onc of tho two up-
bound traginsg on Sunday night consisted of twelve carriagos and a van, all
narshalled behind e 50-0dd ycars old 32" class ongine. (It was 3295, I
romombers. The votoran 327 class was much in evidencc, partly becauso of their
cconomy on coal, end pertly, I belicve; boceause their digestion was moro rugged
than later designse Somoone once said, #You could firc thom on bluc mcotel and
get some stcam®.) On the big downhill wo logt 45 mimstcs to Penrith, entircly
because of dolays et stetions trying to wedge in the weiting travellerss the
train wes "pushed-up® to get it going on the gradc for Penrith, snd tho valiant
0ld iron horsc actually picked up fivc minutos on routc to Sydneyl A4 miraclee
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HEALTH FO0D SHOP cdVEGETARIAN CAFE

YISIT CUR SHOP AND SEE OUE WIDE RANGE OF FOOD

EMMINGENTLY SUITABLE CR SUMMER CAMPING AMD BUSHWALKING

Choice dried fruits, mut-mest preparations, muts,
glasse fruits, confectioncry and broakfagt foods.

CHRISTMAS FiRE!  Spocial pachs of goods idoal as prosontse
Algo = all Christmas cake ingredients on honde

3 HUNTER ST SYDNEY. BWI725.

Pre~wor tharo was tho Javos Express - a bluc and croesm paintod train of
about 160 tong, almost oxactly tho weight of the 336" locomotive rostored fo
haul ite First stop Springwood at 50 miles end 1,200 feot was tabled 69
minutos from Sydnoye It hill-climbed at 30 mepehe or better, and was usually
workod. by onc of a solect group of ovidently Hesuporior® porformers, ineluding
3608, 3609, 3633, 3635 and 3640 Tho "Javos® gonorally kopt to its savege
schedulc and bore little rosemblance to tho emasculatoed vorgion ro-introduced a
yoar or so beforc stcan was suporsedode

L finel rocollections The Friday cvening of an fustralia Dey wackend, a
fierce thundorstorm £illing tho sgiy boyond Ponrith with incessant lightnings,
and the 6422 from town, hoaded by 3277, ruming twonty mimtcs lato, with its
scarchlight carving the gloom in Glenbrook Gorgcs a goldon plume of ficry light
trandished ovor tho cab, meking an incerodiblo 40 mepehe on the hille. Savon
mimites wore rogained by Valloy Heights, but tho crew of the pilot engine didn't .
share tho semo cntlmsizam, so we remained twelve latc the rcost of the way to
Kat oombz e ‘ :

Well, thoytrc gonge Welll 211 o much mors comfortabloy but whon wo
camp at Kedumba Jroek or Jorral Swamp, or the Pub site in Mogalong, wo wontt
hoar that most thrilling, most lonoly, most friondly of all sounds - a steam
whistle calling in thc nighte Ingtcad, if the wind is in the right quartor we
nay chance to hoar tho anacmic camncd ragpberry of the olectric locomotivoe
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THE PRIZE - Mike Perymen

4 test of ki1l has been deviged

To rouse the gpirit thet dorment lies -
The gpirit thet is of good clean walking
Instead of gltting round and talling.
Man egaingt man, that could not beg
Man ageinsgt elock would be the ples.

So Federation would not #le,

The event wee to be called o trial.
For young and o0ld to cnter in

(And mey, of course, the best team win).
A1l thought up by the Drummoyne mob

4 formulae ~ no one to rob =

Ability, difficulty, mileage too,
Points were thus alloted you.

Jortein conditions =21so must be -

4 weekeond vack; a team of three,
Twelve hours long you were to roam
From Jjorrgl Swamp to Jarlon's Farm.

It mettored not your chosen routa,

In 1line direst or roundabout.

Some foxy oncsy a limp they feigned

To drop their ability was the zim.
Then ceme the day, the weather fine,
And 6 aeme the S‘bar’bing time -

' The toems departod both cast and wost,

EBach was out to do its beat,
But no gpace is there to write tho gtorics
About thesc teams, and of their gloriese

So to the farm the scene does renge
Where all do morge and so exchangc
Their knowledge how tho others wont,
Who hag arrived snd pitchod his tont.
Time goon draws ony tho clock hits six
And thoso not in are in a fix.

Now gll do turn to brew their chunder
ind oach does long narrate his blunder
For track and ridge and gully end creck
Have scon the tigers as well as the meck,
Timecs arc rehashed along with stows,
Fires rckindled to make their hrowse

A wondorful day draws to its closc

As round the campfire they sit in rows
With their finel cups of brow,

Planning many walks ancwe

The judges they do long posgtpona,

For rcasons to thom known alone,

Until finally, at tho October mecting,

Were results snnounced amidst mich bosating
Around tho bush, boos, checrs and hiss -

Says Snowy, "What did I do to desorve all thigh,
Tho prosentation was then made

In the moeting room so sgteid,

and now at last I've got the loot -

The prize, of courso, "he Bushics Bookf.

TrrE——— . ——
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HEADING FOR A FALL

- Geof Wagg

Ever stopped 2 road freighter? Good Lord! What an experience!

Grace and I were standing bathed in the insipid glow of a streetlight on
the outskirts of Mittagong when it came - a distant thunder that while we wondered
filled our ears with roaring, drawing nearer, pouring down the road a flood of
light, cruel, bright, pinning us like poor white ghosts against the blackness,
Caught in the heart of that storm of sound, which every second grew in its
intensity, we stood, overwhelmed, in awe of the huge black shape, and filled with
& sense of futility I raised my arm, my thumb indicating the direction in which
we were travelling, :

But wonders! What miracle did I incorporate in that gesture, There was
a sort of hissing roar, a kind of mechanical screech and clouds and clouds of
. dust, which, when it cleared, revealed the monster subsided, panting, a hundred
yerds along the road, ‘ ’

"Yes," said the monster driver, so we climbed un and very soon were at
Marnlen or, to be more precise, the Marulan Cemetery, This institution is
situated conveniently to the Bungonia turnoff and its ricketty fence encloses
an amount of grass of the Ideally Suited For Lying On type according to the Dalai,
What!s more, you can dig up a rattling good sort at any time of night (also
according to the Dalai), IMyself, I'd just as soon sleep in the shelter of one
of the pines growing outside the fence and so would Snow because that's where we
found him, He gpoeared to be asleep so we shone our torch in his face and

. kicked him a few times, but he didn' stir so we knew he must be asleep and went
away to the next pine tree to go to sleep ourselves,.

At my next conscious moment I was viewing a2 fabulous sunrisé through one
eye, and vhen I woke again it was half past six and time to get up. I noticed
that Joan and Digby.had arrived and they claimed to have given Us a similar
greeting to the one we gove Snow, but I don'™ remember anything, Duncan and
Barry Higgins (a prospective member) were discovered in the long grass among the
moruments, angels to watch over them, ete, s end I heard them discussing with Snow
the hitching coming down the previous night,.

"And how did you get on Snow?' asks the Dalai,

"Wery well," repiies Snow, "I simmly stood outside the hotel at Liverpocl
and as the cars came along I motioned with my thumb, like this."

"I see," says Duncan, "and as the cars went by I supnose the drivers
motioned with their thumbs, like this,"

At eight o'clock most of us were finished breakfast and Donnie still hadn't
arrived, but it didn't matter because Joan and Digby were still festering around
trying to entice their third course out of its tin, The thing became serious
though when it was almost half-past and the party ready to move off (you should
never stop a party in this condition). So we went, more shame to us,  without
even leaving a note and Donnie, ‘who had been stuck at Berrima whérc no-one picks
up at night because of the gaol, arrived about tén minutes later, He didn't
know where we were heading so he went home again,
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The rest of us poached into Duncan's and Digby's vehicles and drove along
the Marulan South road until we came to the ancient shearing shed which now
serves as mile stone, shelter shed and ladics changeroom., Heaven knows how

long we would have waited here even after the cars were parked if we hadn't
eventually brought Joan out by throwing stones on the roof.

And so at last we were off to the mysterious Jerrara Creek, which hides
itself in a deep, dim cleft full of right-angle bends while it progresses half
a mile and drops 500 feeti The country is very flat at first with amole . '
evidence of sheep (even including a few sheep), and it being the season of grass
seeds, the Dalai was moved to complain at the savageness of the wild geraniums
because he hadn't yét been converted to the wearing of synthetic socks which
don't collect sceds,

We had been proceeding south by favour of Barry's compnss, with a bit of
~east in it by favour of me, for some time when the country started to become
familiar. No, what I mean is it gave me the fecling that I'd becn there before
and nowadays I treat this feeling with grave distrust, so I climbed a trce. i
From there I thought I could see a bit of country that might have been trying to
be a gorge, so we put a bit more east in our south and wnlked that ‘'way., Presently,
when the country immediately before us began to drop down a little, we saw some ~
mervellous red cliffs bectling up and I was able to identify them nt once as part
of the Jerrara canyon., They looked terrific, and so they should have, because
the map said they were part of Bungonis Gorge. After that we put a whole lot
more south in it and even a bit of west until, though you'1l find it hard to
believe, we found ourselves on a saddle of the ridge lending to Paddy's Castle
between Jerrara Creck, about fifty feet down, and Bungonia Creck, about five
hundred.,

. Not expecting over much, we went on up Paddy's Castle just t0 see vwhat we
could see, And - what therc was to sée! As you scramblée to the top of this
airy rock you find yourself surrounded, undermined by view, How cnrn one désecribe
such a fantastic scene, The precipitous bastions of the Castle's own rock, the
turbling waters and sculptured stone in Bungonia far, far below and nearer, yet
deeper in mystery, the dim waterfalling abyss of Jerrara itsclf,

Presently, as our thoughts focussed more and more on Jerrara, we becamec
impatient for action and, hurrying back to our packs lcft on a low saddle of the
ridge, skithered down the steep looss slope into the creck. “What an ordinery
looking creek ~ what a same-round-the-last-corner, same-round-the-next Iind of
creek, But how mistaken, Just walk two hundred yvards ~nd you'1l sce.

You'1l see the rocks smoother and slithery nnd the water starts to got
dithery end not sure if its coming or going, cbbing or flowing; then whisht!
it slips and falls sprawling into the pool below. Up it comes panting and
blowing bubbles, Just up for air it comes, then whisht over the next fall ifi a
plunge that drowns it decper than beforec., Now properly roused it surges down™
the pool to crash among the sStones once more sprawling, ‘bickering, brawling - no
vestige left of self-conmtrol, a thoroughly angry strcam,

We watched it out of sight, then began to wnterproof ouwr packs assailed
by sundry moans., It was onc.thing, it seemed, to say that Swimming might bé
necessary and regard it from the safety of a Wednesday night, bBut it wns guitec a
different thing when one could sce the water, cold and foaming, and know that -
swimming couldn't be avoided., It wasn't just the morning for swimming either,
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with those clouds swilling across like soapy water washing the sun out of the sky,
The Dalai looked very mournful,

"Nobody told me we'd have to swim packs," he said,

Had he looked it up on the Walks Programme? Had he read the trip
advertisement? Had he consulted his walking guide?

"No," says Bob, "But my stars said it would be alright,"

We avoideéd the first small fall and found a perfect chockstone for roving
down the second, In another second the rope was round and we threw it dowre
Didn'*t quite reach the bottom, but it seemed alright and Digby wns alight with
adventure, Half way down we reviewed the position and decided to attach some
sashcord t6 the end on account of a ten foot overhang which we had completely
overlooked, This made everything pleasant and onc by one the bods monkeyed down
the rope using all momner of tactics to avoid the large knot until after =2
moment *s procrastination on the minutc shelf at water level there would be a
poignant silence followed by a painful splash, then one wolker ~nd vack would
appear paddling frontically for the nearest rock beyond the pool.

In Duncan's case though, the poignant silence seemed unduly prolonged,
We didn't take much notice with the next bod going down, but when the bod,
Grace I think it was, disappeared below the overhang, we thought "He'll have to
move ‘now," and were -almost touched at his piteous cry, "Oh the pain;" then came
the splash and the frantically swimming bod, but it was Grace, not Bob at all,
Two cr threec times it hapnened that way and then it crme Snow's turn, There Wms
a commotion on the ledge and the "Oh the pains" acquired a more authentic note,
The Dalai was launched, '

4 With & heave or two, the rope slid down and we werc committed to the
canyon. Here was adventure, The future hidden by the angling walls and our
bridges burnt behindl

Too chilled to linger after our swim, we hastened on and in proctically
no time were approaching the sccond fall. Without our packs we walked toward °
thé edge, at each step seeing further down - down - down; it seemed bottomless,
No, there at last the water falling, booming in thé basin of a muddy coloured”
pool, Then let our eyes wonder up the other side, the smooth rock wall stretch-
ing above our heads to meet the sky., Imagine (if you can) a cup 200 feet deép
cracked in each side. Through one of thesc cracks plunges our fall 130 feet, a
beautiful sight, eventually flowing out the other at right angles to the way it
entered,

The She-0Ozk was nicely situated to take our rope, 2 manilla and a nylon
Joined to give us a straight abseil of 110 feet on this perfect slope., And
you should, if you haven', try abseiling with your pack on. The pack takes
the punishment while you take the pleasure, I™1 bet Snow wished he'd abseiled
with his pack on when, as it was lowered towards him down the cliff, the rope
suddenly jerked it upside down and macaroni blossomed out in all directions,

When at last I roped down, I found a schism in the party. Threc members
were on the far side of the long cold pool, wet, shivering and urging for action
through chattering teeth; another three were on the near side of the pool, warm,
dry, brendishing pieces of driftwood and urging for lunch. What a lot of urgers.
There's only one solution to this, I thought, "Press on regardless". The pool wes
very cold and longer than it scemed but the balance of powsr went to the urgers
of action.
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The gorge here was at its narrowest. Gigantic faces of rock stared
blankly at each other from a distance of thirty feet, yet reached so high above
that heaven seemed to be their boundary, The creek was dammed into two podls
at different levels by great rocks that had become wedged between the walls, and
the falls down from these were our next problem.

T scrambled back and shouted to the warm ones still on the far side of the
pool, "Bring some pieces of driftwood when you comed" A great wail went up.

"How are we going to keep them dry?"  Clearly they were still blissfully
thinking of lunch and cups of tea and that kind of thing, so I explained.

"Tt's not for a lunch fire, you slobs, it's for something to abseil off."
This seemed to bring them back to reality, so they started heaving bits of wood
into'the pool, obviously reasoning that the longer they stayed there throwing
in pieces of wood, the longer they could postpone their cold swim, Of course
they ran out of wood eventually, but by then I'd returncd to the problem of the
falls.

. The first was easy, though uncomfortable, The rope around a chockstone
and a ducking from the waterfall as I climbed the ten or twelve feet to drop into
the pool. No ledges to procrastinate on. Straight into watcr above your head,
Tt was only a short swim but that didn' make it warmer and I had a momertt 's
panic when, as I neered the corner between the rock and the wall where no water
overflowed and I hoped to climb out, I suddenly hod the fear that it might not

'flow over the top because it wos sneaking out the bottoms I was right in the

corner then and still nothing firm below to boost me up onto the smooth rock

above, Trying not to appcar’.too frantic, I scrambled and jammed myself between -
the rock and the wall, then inched up umtil I could step across on to the main
rock, Relief for a momenmt, followed by more consternation when I viewed the )
route ahead,

This fall was higher than it had seemed from further back and what was
worse, it overhung 21l the way down, and what was worse still, there was no
abseiling point. No trece, no living thing, no convenient rock, nowhere thet
even a piecce of driftwood could be safely wedged; there was just nothing. And
shead the cleft as deep as ever, hiding our future with yet another bend, but
at the end a ray of hope, or perhaps a warning shaft, clear sunlight beaming
unobstructed on the corner wall, :

T knew that sometime soon we must come to the place where the Jerrara flows
out of its canyon ond without a pause, sprays itsclf down the great cliff to join
Bungonia far below, What worried me was that this corner might be the last and
T had a vivid mental picture of being swept along in the racing stream and
suddenly confronted with a 200 foot fall. Berry, showing his typical kecness,
swam across and joined me, shivering on the rock. For a few minutes he scrambled
about searching for anything to give us a chance of getting down, then we looked
ot each other and I said, "Well, I wouldn' like to try it," and he said "Neither .
would I," so we swam back, ' _ "

The party was sceptical but accepted the judgement and we began to con-
sider the problem of extricating ourselves from the gorge. I was far too wet -
and cold to stand around and consider, and as the most logical way OUT was BACK,
T headed in that direction., A4 good sized crack in the north well appeared to
offer a solution slightly less ignominious than utter defeat and on investigation
proved to comc within striking distance of a dip in the scrub line, The nylon
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rope around a shrub gave something solid for folk to haoul themselves up on, but
still there were complaints, The shrub was firm enough, but the rope, it:
appcared, was note The trouble was it used to stretch, and however encrgetic-
ally you hauled youwrself up, the effort was absorbed by the rope and your feet”
remained planted whore they were. Personnlly, I don' know what the complaints
were about; I didn'™ have any trouble - but then I didn't have any rove either.

A short scramble quickly brought us over the brow of therridge at a
place where we could see 2 long wey down and at quite an acute angle,
Fortunately there weren't many loose rocks on the slope, but it was still "last
man safest"., As we descended, it became clear that we would not want to go as
far down as we could see because a ridge was beginning to develop that seemed
to lead us back towerds the creek. The picture was partially obscured by tree
and rock, but it looked exciting; a glimpse here; 'a view there, until at last
as we emerged on the clear rock above the creek bed, we saw it all,

We saw the creasing canyon walls straight as a knife slash ceasing, from
their keep releasing the little prisoner stream. We saw the flowing water,
blindly, resignedly, sweetly unknowing, sweeping the deep cut gutters of the
smooth uncluttered rock, then, overthrowing caution, gliding, sliding and leaping
gladly to extinction or the keeping of the deep pool far below,

Suddenly we thought it was lunchtime - and at 2,30 so it should have been,
TO BE CONTINUED

JAND NOW ALL THIS

What's wrong with Sydney anyway? First Shinsey does a flit, then Digby
and the other three boys set off in their Landrover at high speed and haven'™
been heard of since. Last month Johnny Manning and the Famous Higgins took up
residence in Hobart. Iynn Baber and Bookie hawve joined a group heading for
India, And now three more!

The other evening we were farewelling Joan Walker, Niel Schaeffer and
Mick Elfick all setting out in different directions. Joan to the Commonwealth
Labeoratories in Cairns, Niel to Europe and Britain and Mick to join John and the
Famous One in Hobert,

Mick seemed to be having trouble getting started and was last seen hendding
for town to buy a suitcase so he could start packing. This was mid Saturday”
morning and his plene departure time was midday Sunday. There were some con-
fident predictions that he would catch the plane with his belongings crrmmed in
that same battered brief case that hns been his companion ever since we've known
him,

With 211 these pecple leaving, you might expect the club room to start’
looking a bit bare, but remember there are forty odd prospvectives on the list,
In that number a few odd members wouldn't be missed,
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Talkimg about odd members, here's a couple who aren't odd any more - in
fact they're just as even as two people can be, Kath Gibbs is now Mrs. Bruce

McGuiness (the lucky man).

Just befors Joan departed for northern climes (on her motor scooter by the
way), she plucked up courage to pass on the news that Bev Price and Don Reed had
been engaged since last long weekend "and it's about time the news lenked".

Yes, it certainly is! Congratulations Bevbnnd Don, and our best wishes
for the future,
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in the I‘.S.l. hall
on the 12th of Decemberd
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TUUR WATKING GUIDE

Walk No. , ‘

119 Ouloul Ranga-Wollimi Ck-Jolo River~juloul Range. This walk is only

. guitable for thosa who are ressonebly fit. The trip is to the most
spectacular part of the Jolo Janyon and iz the first offiecial walk

thorege.

120 Woy Woy-Kilcarc-Maktland Bay-Woy Woye 4 swimming wackend to the
evor popular Maitland Bay and Bouddi Primitive Aroca.

121 Turramirra-Bus to Bobbin Hcad-Motor Boat cruisc on Jowan Orocke. For
thosc who went somothing differont in the summor — a boat tripe
Pleasc advisc lcoader ton days in advancce.

122 Mt. Victoria~Victoria Faells-Groso River-Grand Cangon-Blackhoath. A
nmedium tost walk in the Uppor Grosc arcas A good track along shadod
river banks with a comparitively ocasy ¢limb out up tho Grand Janyon.

123 Robert son~Garrington FallswMinnemirra Fallg-Powor Line-Jamborcos An
interosting walk in the South Joast-Barron Grounds arca. Bagy walke
ing with views of the Jarrington end Mimmarmrre Falls.

124 Watorfall-Kangaroo Orock-iudloy. An casy walk along Kangaroo Urock
with somc excollent swimming holos for hot weathore

125 Marulan-Jorrara Falles-Bungonia Oreck-Bungonia Tops-Merulan. Swimming
and rope work combine to meke this an oxciting trip to Jerrara Oreake
A watorproof pack is ossontial (a2 wstorproof conteinor inside the pack
is simplest), also a rope sling ond carabiner would be an advantagas

126 INSTRUCTIONAL WEEKEND to Moitland Baye Popular Boach and camping
spot in tho Bouddi Netional Parke

127 Launch Jeunt from Bobbin Hecade Tho famoug boat racc is on again -
so soe Pote Stitt for further informations

128 Kiamo~Shellhabour Joastal Walke An easy walk along scenic beachos
betwoen Kiama and Shellhaboure Excellent photographic matordial
availablo and the surf is right on hend if the sun gets too hot.

129 Kiddios Ohristmas Outing to Bare COrocks Bare Jrock ig an oxccllent
camping and swimming spot, snd is casgily accessiblo from Ste. Ivose
Por furthor information soc Ken Moadows ~ FJe3741e

¢IE & 7TH DECEMBER - KI.114 TO SHELLHARBOUR

ire YOU koon on hard tough mountein walks in summer tomporaturos?
You arc? Thon - '

THIS IS NOT THEHE WilX FOR YOU,
This is an casy coastal walk along grassy <liff tops, golden boachos

and plenty of surfing, sconic metorial for photographers, and sunshinge.
IEADER ~ FRLNK ASHDOWN.
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THIS PL43TIC AGE,

and .cranny of our daily lives,

would have many uses for bushwalkers,

satisfied,
Points in their favour are:

1. They are alergy-free,

cover,

3. Terylene filling does not "felt".

only, "Alpfne" style - £9. 4, 6.
style £9,17, 3.

CQIE AND HAVE A LOOK AT ONE

Plastics are gradually infiltrating into every nook

Malcolm McGregor brought back from U.S.A. an
interesting refillable plastic squeeze-tube which

Paddy is investigating the manufacture of such
an item but news to date is that making such a .
gadget may be difficult on account of patent rights,

A plastic filling for sleeping bags is not new,
We have been selling Terylene-filled sleeping bags
for two years now and can report the users are well

2. Lightweight, A 62" "Alpine" type bag weighs

only 2 1bs, 11 ozs. or 2 1bs. 1L ozs, with

4o Filling is not easily wet and dries easily,.
Terylene filled bags available in 62" length

UKiandra'

PADDY PALLIN
Lightweight Camp Gear
201 CASTLEREACH S+ SYDNEY
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