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The area is largely undeveloped and dne can camp in relative selitude
amidst natural timber within a stones throw L you're a Neil Harvey) of
a safe surfing beach™and its attendant Yagorn - a"lovely ‘spot and more
particularly so if you haVe 4n up and cdming generation of Iature lovers
to cater for. 'There is no fresh Water occurridg naturally on this section
of the solith coast, but 2 miles sAuth of B,P. on the bush road tn Kinla, we
have discovePed &n old farm, deserted, but with tanks intact which saves
carting water from Uladulla,

Beforé -dragging the family off southwards, I had the extreme pleasure !
of being conducted on a tour of the Morsdng Deep by two experienced Kowmumngers
=~ 'my initiation to ¥his awe-inspiring ‘area - and uniess my zeal evaporates,
or the Tish start tn bite a bit better, my impressions will Be recorded
elsewhere in this issue (this is perhaps the only advantage o? being Editor).

Half-way through the Horong Deep, over a cup of heroic coffee one
evening, the experienced Kowmunger (female) and I leant rather heavily on
thé "experienced Kowiunger (male) and such was the Strength of cither thé
Herric coffes or our persuasion that he promised to recnrd his impressions
of the trip also,

- In my presemt detiched gengraphical situntisn I have ne way nf checking
up on whether this exorbitant Promise is being hrnoured, but if it'is, it
will be worth the tifie and effort 6f reading, as He i#s the litérary ability
and integrity (réther lacking in yeufs-truly) te record his’ impressions with
insight and accuracy., His partifular choice of “pseudonym for“the odcasinn
is likewise a cdiiplete mystery to me so I am afraid you are gning to be
left in that gloricus state of incertitude for which bushwalking has
undoubtedly trained you well,

We trust the Jamuary editorial’ seeds fell on fertile ground and you
are now giving tHe finendial questisoms there raised your Undivided mental
concentration, so thot you can approach the A.G. M. with your thoughts
clearly morshalled., '
Morch will bring its own gloomy problems which Will require your
undivided attention, the human sacrifice on the editorial altar being not
the least. )

STOP PRESS. :
Yy triumphant return to the metropolis -(and the countless cares of contented
customers) was somewhat chastened by the chillin: news that my ex cricneed
friend had not come good with his version. Rather had he seen fit to jresent ¢
+ vhat was a thinly-discuised (and unwarrantec) attack upon myself (or perhaps
I'm becoming unculy sensitive), Things being what they are, and honouring a
policy of impartiality regardless of cost (as my friend would say "srace under
presswre" ), the article is included in this issue, intact, but with a2ll its
vertiginous verisimilitude,

=)
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AT OUR JANUARY MEETING.

Alex Colley.

It was nearly 9 p.m. when the President, with hardly time to draw
breath after the Committee meeting, which had to e held on the same
evening, summoned us to the General Meeting. It was not surprising, in
view of the pressure of business, that the meeting commenced somewhat
irregularly with a dong on the Assistant Secrstary instead of the gong,
and the admission of two members with defective Constitutions. The
members were Margaret McLeod and John Holly, and the trouble with their
Constitutions was that they were out of date, a matter which would be
rectified by the Secretary.

In correspondence was a letter from Brian Hervey informing us
that the recent registration of the magazine as a periodicial meant a
small saving in postage due to bulk rates. Denise Hull pointed out
that this incurred more work in posting the magazines, which would only
be worthwhile if the Club as a whole benefited.

Molly Rodgers told us that many famous characters had attended the
Christmas party, including Dr. Barbara Moore, Sir Lancelot, Samson and
Delilah and Julius Caesar. It had been both 2 social and financial success,
netting £1.3.3 profit. This was mainly because John Holly had donated a
cake and provided the other supper items at cost, while Molly and Bill
Rodgers, John Holly, Edna Stretton and Jack Gentle had prepared the supper.
The meeting voted its thanks for their work, :

The reunion site was chosen — Woods Creek again, with Burning Palms
as an alternative for flood weather. Bill Burke, Edna Stretton, Dick
Childs, Jack Gentle, Helen and George Gray and David Brown were chosen
as the Reunion Committee,

In view of the lack of test walks on the programme for the next two
months, it was announced that Comnittee had decided to extend the prospective
membership period of all prospectives by two months,

Heather Joyce then gave us a description of the search for the Scouts
stranded on a ledge at irethusa Canyon. One hundred and twenty Bushwallkers
" had assembled at 5.30 a.m. on the S-turdey and had searched the upper Grose
area, There was close and successful co-operation with the.policc, Because
of the'need to verify reports, and the lack of wireless sets, it had not been
possible to recall all searchers immediately the lost boys were found.
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“ ¥pank Ashdown told us tha¥, as He would bé away, he wiild not be able
16 lonk dfter Club equipment for a couple of months, and Roy Craggs
volumteered to do the job during this time. ) ,

" The President told us that it was tife to start thinking »f office
bearers for next year, One officd that would néed filling was that of
Secretary, because David Ingram would be away for some time in the U.§.

In his Wilks Reprrf, Wilf Hilde¥ t~LJ us that the Christmas porisd
had been a very active rne frr Bnoth official and private trips: On Nov.30
afid Ded 1 & 2, Bill Burke and Ron Knightley had 15 stirters on their walk
from Léng Point Lonkout to King Pifi, Shoalhaven River, Bunponia and back
via Barbeér's Treeck, It was very hot, but the swimming #as gond, specially
in Barber's Chéek,” Wilf's"own wilk ~n 7-3-9 Decs wes nnt Ted as pldnned
beeause of floods on"the Ko , but ‘a walk including Charésn Cany-n, ~
Dungalla Falls and Morong Falls was compléted by the party ~f 6. Bullde.zung -
had been carried out in this area, as neorly everywhe¥c elsc, and twnugly ~
séars have been gouged down the meuntainside to the Kowmung Fiver near Tuglow
Hnlé, O the same weeckeend Frank Leyden led a walk down Misery Ridge to -~
Werong Creeck for the purpnsc ~f putting in a food dump. Frank's party too
had“difficulty crossirg the river', The Sunday walk for that week-=end was
Ramon U'Brichi's Sutherland-Worororé~Engading trip, It was a bit of a
serambXe through the thick underzrowth upstream between Mposquito camp and
Heatheote R, Four fenbers, 2 prospectives and 1 visitor wereon the walk,
As there were no startérs for the Club track clearing weekend on Dec, 1l4=16,
Wilf dssisted the Kameruka and YMCA Hobnails Club t6 clear Pearces Pass,
previously wiongly called Pdige's Pass, "and also known as Hungerford's track,
One séction of the trail to~k abrut L hAwrs to locite.under some 3 ft. of
lawyer vine, Judging by the thousands of blazed trees in the area the trail
must get a heavy volume f traffic,

“There were several trips over the Christmas perisid. “Frank Leyden with
a party of 4, did an 1I day Kowmung trip, starting from-Boss Mountain on
the new fire rdad and returning from Labnizan's' Creek, The river was high
. and swimming ¢old and difficult, Some ~f tne panls had to be sidled, Colin
Ferguson receivéd a nasuy cut on thé leg towards the ené ~f thé tfip, but
monaged to get out withrut help, thodsh he wes unablé te get £ webk the
next week., Rny CraggS went fishing on the Upper Turon ond Snow Brown led 2
party of L tothe Pilof, Wombat Flit, Cascade Falls, the Indi River and Dead o
Horse Gap, J»hn Scott, Bill Cds rove anl alex Collcy wdndered tn and fro for
some days in th¢ mists which covered the uprelr roaches of the Badja River,
then headed dcross the upper Shralhaven ~nd drwn the Deva £ Araluen, Mich  ©
of thé country is not"bulldozed ye¥, Wilf led™afi 1L day trip in the Tnlo
country, The party covered the whnle nf the Cnlo in 5% days, “nd alse
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iricluded Uraterér, They tried to retu¥n tn the Colo via Rwining Stream
Creek, which, however, disappeared into an unscaleable canyon

¢ At the close of the meeting (nearly 10.3C pm) Wilf told us that
new maps of St. Llbans anid Kurine-gai were available and Jennlan sheets
would be available in 2 or 3 mrnths time.

o DAY WALKS.
FEBRUARY 17 Don't overlook the day walk to the SWIMMING CAMVIVAL,
Details in last month's magazine.

FEBRUARY 24 Waterfall - Uloola Falls -~ Karloo Pool - Heathcote.8 miles
A plessant stroll through the south-western portion of
National Park, Uloocla Falls are particularly good after rain,
Recommended for new prospcctive members.
Train: 8.50 a.n. Cromulla train from Central FElectric Station,
CHANGE LT SUTHERLAND for rail motor to Waterfall.,
Tickets: Waterfall return @ 6/-
Mop: Port Hacking Tourist.
Leader: Dick Child.

MARCH 3. Helensburgh - Wilson's Cree;«: - Bola Heights = Burning Palms -
ILilyvale, 12 miles. ’
Good test walk material,this, particularly if the weather is hot.
Bola Heights could be scratchy and gaiters are recommended,
Train: 8,42 a.m. Wollongong train from Central Steam Station

N to Helensburgh.

Tickets: Lilyvale return @ 7/7.
Maps Port Hacking Tourist.
Leaders - Jack Gentle.

MARCH 10 Otford - Burning Palms - Garie.
Sone lovely forest country in the Garrawarra Primitive Area.
8 miles. Usvally good surfing at "The Palms".
. Train: 8,42 a.n. Wollongong train from Central Steom
' Station to Otford.
Tickets: Otford return @ 8/- plus 2/6 bus fare Garie-iaterfall.
Mep: Port Hacking Tourist.
Leacder: Iargoret Wilson.
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Letter to the Editor: From an Interested Non-Active Member, _
, "Is the magazind going dowrhille" you ask, perhsps rhetorically,
in your Jamuary editorial, Certdinly not, if volume is any measure
of editorial affluence, as the more or less traditional eighteen pages
is being maintained and sometimes even exceeded.

But & closer look at this apparently robust and healthy exterior
réveals some undesirable and even unhealthy symptoms. You may hasten
to ask how I, &s a non~contributdr, can have the effrontery to make such
a claim, The reasons should become clear,

Returnirig to my poimt, I have noticed over the last year or so, a
growing use of a mumber of devices which serve to ameliordte an otherwise
unhappy situation - a form of editorial cosmetic for & tired old magazine
if“you 1iké. The presentation of articles under various pseudonyms (all
Probably written by the same person) the use of cartoon figures (reminiscent
of certain magazines?) articles with no acknowledzement, your "Scicnce
Naturally" 'series, sHippets of verse whose ohly connection with the biish is
that they'r abit green and the reprinting of articIles, dlbiét godd ones,
all point to frantic efforts to instil srme 1life into a worn out body.

Over my long and erstwhile active assnciation with this club, the
mainstay of the magazine has alileys beefi ¥he acdounts nf walks writted by
enthusiastic membér¥s, These serve a twofold purpose - Passing on inform-
atiou of tPacks, rdutes, conditions etc, to newer members, and reviving”
femories for the noneactive group (who probably constitute the large part
of your reading public anyway) .

It is unfortunote but frue, that the non-getive cannot Sontribute to
this phasenof club life, though'many have done so in their more active past.
v This responsibility and burden must be earried by the¥ happy group
of activé welkers, thdugh it may require a little persuasion from the office
bearers of the club to achieve.

The walks progrqmme'éﬁd reports from monthly meetings indicate a walking
aetivity probably as'vigorous as ever, but I am afraidthat the same carnot
be said for the support being given to the magazine from tHese active walkers,
Edugation at the mrospective stagé and a’little ndgging from“the Chair could
undrubtedly retirn the magdzine to its former vigour, when you cruld smell
gum leaves as soon as you opened its pages,

Curious Headhunter.
ex patria,

ARy ey G e o

1
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AT OUR CHRISTMAS PaRTY.

. On Sat,, Decembsr Twenty-Two
. The Sprighitis S.B,W.
Disported, old and recent members,
_ In the North Sydney Council Chambers,

v : The dancers: came in fancy dress
And represented, moPe or less,

.Great’ characters from histdryls pages,
The Brave, the fair, all down the ages.
We cruld nnt help but glance a 1ot
At Guinevere and Lancelot
- Jack G, and Ed in decp disguise.
Indeed, he won the second prize;

But first place was awarded to
A fairly recent member who

 As carrot-munching epicure ’

Marathon walker, Barbara ihore,
Strode nonchalantly on tn fame,
And Esme Biddulph was her name.
Toga'd Tiberius was there, .

ind Nero, vine<leaves In hig hnir,
The scrapings of His try vinlin

Were hedrd (or wéré they?) in the din,
Many weré barefoot, lightly clad, .

A state 'nf things which made them glad

When those who tripped the light fantastic
Became iIncreasingly gymmastic.’

That very well-ldiown walker, D&t,
Found“wig &nd stockings far ton hot,

ARd sonn fnst prezncers shed their wrappings
For airier more mundanc trappings.

We fe€l we must reco¥d the habless
Casé of a lass in gorments stripless
Who, clutching; galldped helter—skelter,
To seek the Cloak-rorn's§ friendly shelter,
Enough.  Good times were had by all,

And nearly fifty graced the hall,

May you be present, £it and hearty,

At next December's Christmas Partyl

Kath McKay
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THE CONQUERING CF THE KOWMUNG.

Stuart Brorks

It is not offen that the 'leader! of a walk Is the only on¢ not
t3 have seen the cruntry befr¥e. Pérhaps hdving collected most of the
food and providing the transport, won. me sdme rights to this euphemism,
but I rather think I achieved the rink of nominol leader through the
innate politeness of my two companions. Maybe they realised this was a
subtle way to ensure my contimued serenity and acquiescence.

But I found the presence of a Kowmunger, Experienced, Female and a
Kowmlinger, Experieficed, Male, (ShirIey Déan and Bill Gillaem for the record)
a perfect excuSe for declinifig thé nmus of decision-making, thefdby leaving
my mind free to tackle the more wrgént problems of having the fond in my
pack eaten first, and getting Kem to carry the tent. I might &dd that
Kef and Kem were sufficiently exp&iienced to frustrdte thé resclution of
these problems beneficially for Bronks despite my not inconsiderable mental

gymnastics.

The Xmas rains had made the Kanangra road a quagmire and we feel.’
Jjustified in Claiming the first sideways car trip from Jen~lan Caves to”
Kenangra, Certainly I was able to frustrate any desire for sleep my two
pasSengers may kave mwiured, We boiled as we tolled crab-wise up the
Jenolan hill and thé final act ~f ignemy was to bog the car at Konangra.
We abandoned it wherc it sat, deep in mud, and grabbed a few hrurs sleep
in the small cave. :

Over a spartan bredkfast of grilled baecAn, énffee nd brandy, the
first vague plans were Barn, appfrpriately en~ligh, with considerable
difficulty. We wruld go badk aleng the read t~ Dingalla Heights and follow
the ridgé out, ‘dropping into Hollanders abowe Chardsn Canyon, Only thers, I
wis assured, would I sce the genesis of the Krwmung, with all its un-tamed
primieval grandeur,

To the squeak of block and cordage, grunts (self), racing motor (Kef)
and the middening ¢lick of camera shutter (Kem) the car was Ge-bogged~and
pointed round the other way, Kef Hanouvered the cir backalong the road, ~
while I studied the map and Kem threw in the odd somnet for spiritual comfort,

By 10.30 a.h. we were close tn Dungalla Héights and with pack and parka,
welking aloag @ convefiient fire trail in misty rain., By an unfoftuncfe over-
sight, fio one had a cofipass, and 80, at any stage, we had the choice of three
directions, What'I thrught was gerth Kef would be equally surd wis southesast
and Kem would automitically call west. Not mony parties are so fortunate,

The stage was set fror 2 brilliant S & R operation.
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FinalYy, we deserted owr road dnd headed virtuoilisly thrAugh the serub.
We lunched on a sidestream,. pressed on and hit annther fire-trail, which we
followed afid followed ag it twisted and turned. Just when we wuld, in
exasperation, décide to abandon it, a swing towards our general line nf
approach would convince us to stick with it. FinelYy by mid-&fterncon, we
could tolerate its meanderings no further, and we took off along an
enthusiastic stream.

_ “Wle camped early, detcrmined to piek up the hours of slecp that the

trip out had denied us,

“A couple of Judicicusly placéd xicks and a cup of tea extricted Kem
at a rospectable hour 'and we were on out way Uy 7.30 a.m. Our creek rapidly
gssumed a mcre rugged, deeper look and ouf two K.'s, E., felt sure we were
really’on Hollanders, When it ran into & rocky gorge, the impulsive cry was
"Chardon Canydi, hére we come!" The E.K's suddenly appeared in swimming
costume and took to the centre of the stréam. Fighting baptism, I clung to
the craggy Banks and half & mile later, from a lofty pimmacle; got my first
shock. I could see the stream fo¥ perhaps 200 yards, but beyond that) - ~
nothing! "Tt8 mi¥ffled Foar spoke of a fAir-sized fall, I scrambled down to
have a closer lock. Some waterfall! 5 or 600 feet if I'h any judge, and
disappearing into a respectably deep valley. This Chardon Canyon was really
something!

The water babi&s soon joined me, mouths azope: "Not Chardon Canyon"
wis Their unanimous opinfoni I we¥ cosily swayed. "Must be Dungnlla Falls.
How on earth did we get onto Box Creek?!M ' o
- We s1lid down ¥he steep hillside bdside these mognificent falls, pausing
from time to time Yo admire each new perspective sur descent offered. At
10.30 2.ms we had reached the valley floor and were in intimate and ddmp
consort with a man-§ized river. VKowmmg River" was the revercnt refrain
and T trust I appeared suitably impressed.

We moved downstréam until wé were directly opposité the final 200 fi.
plunge of the falls strdight into the Xowmng, and here, at precisely Il a.m,
we, with our combined domestic, chémical and electriéal skills, won from the
inhospitable banks, a campsite supreme. If these wére itdeed Dungalla Falls,
we were exactly 13 days ahead of owr rough schedule, a truly heroic endeavour.

To fill in the day, it was resolved over Sarly lunch to whistle upstream
to Tuglow Falls and Chardnn Canysn. ("These, you must see!") Off we went.

Soon, the walls closed in and the river became a Seriés of large ponls,
bounded by steeply sloping rock, The K's (E) hit the drink] but water~shy,
I started skarting the walls., My néw sandshoes and Laver-socks must be kept
dry at all costs! I wasn't very far along when I slipped and performid a
running, sitting, involumtary glissade into a deep ponl. There wis some
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conflict as to how far™I'd fallen,” Consecrvatively, I had estimated twenty
feet, In his uswl poerverse fashion, Kem observed that if it were over

two Teet, he'd shout, and with typical Feminine guile, Kef stated that ‘it

was really quite a long way, at least four feet.! This, I am sure, was

the highlight of the trip for.the E.K's, despiteé the fact that the expedition's
only watch was severely dunked.. I was baptised, K, had claimed me!

- An hour @nd a half found us at a sizeablé sidestream ~ assumably Tuglow
Creek, But where were the falls? Slowly the t¥uth“dawned. e were,,in fact,
camped opposite Morong Falls and this was Tuglow Hole Creck! We splashed back
to our camp in a sullen silcnce.

~ -

[NERN

Ovér dimmer Fhat .eveRing, o ew Philosophy! was ivolved to rationalise
ol inglorious reeord - two days ahedd of Schedule and our first day out.
Forsaking all sciemtific ifpedimenta, we would wend our way through spacé and
time unfettercd by theif cold Clutch. Flying by thHe seat of our pants (or
sWimming costumes) we would.unravel fate's copricious whim as it was presented
to us, Sufficient unto the day!

.30 2., next morning founid us, nylon clad, paddling dowm the Morong
Deep, The river was rumning strongly and our numefous crossings’and swims
were boisterous affai¥s. Wellunched at mid-day dbove nn imressive £a1l in”
the river. The flow of water prevénted any reasonabls attempt at negntidtion
and we were forced to sidle. Several hundred feet above™the river, we found
Temarkably eaSy and pleasant going, and™put a few miles nf Tho Deep under”
our belts before, at 4 pam., deciding to return to the river, to the sand, and
seek a campsite,

A spot was soon located, complcte with swimming pool and thundering
cascades, Kem modestly assessed the V.G. at £5,000 - and no rates!

We ate, talked and climbed into the bag; it was still remsrkobly light.
"How's the time, Scroggin?' asked Kem, I inspected the watch. "Just .after
10.30., Shack" I'repli€d, Bit it was still broan daylight! At 1 a.m. on
the dial, the gloomy grey clouas disappeared into the gathering tusk, The
amphibious’ watch was about 5 howrs fast! = We fust have steamed off abdut 5.30am
Iunched about 10 a.m, and camped not 1dng dfter mid-dey! The new philosophy
passed this crucial test with flying colours, Kef, Kem and I were at peace
with the world! . : ' . .

‘Thereafter, we sauntered downstreom, éating and camping ds +HS mood
struck us ‘and”eventuclly Found &4 sizeable credk that did us for“Werong Creck,
Climbing out opposite (our MiSery Ridge) we roamed arcund the tops and camped
en a sizeable rivulet. (the Boyd agnin?) i



The Sydney Bushwalker 11

PLUMBING TROUBLES <29

DO YOU NEED - )
NEW ROOF, GUTTERING and DOWNPIPES 7?7

& DB B THE ROOF AND GUTTERING NEED RE-PAINTING ??

OR PERHAPS =~

-

A NEW WATER SERVICE OR HOT WATER-INSTALLATION 27

No job is too small - for any plumbing installation or alteratinns

YOU NEED ROY'S FRIENDLY PLUMBING SERVICE

CONTACT ROY CRAGGS in the S.B.W. Clubrosms nr &cnntact Joe Criggs,
Carpenter and Painter, 41 Rnsamond Street, Hornsby, Telephone JU2203

REMEMBER < YOU NEED RCY'S FEIENDLY SERVICE 1!!

FOR ALL YOUR TR[J\'LS‘.PORT.L FROL, BLACKHEATH
CONTACT
HATSWELL 'S TAXT AND TOURIST SERVICE.
. RING, WRITE, WIRE OB CALL - iNY HOUR - DAY OR NIGHT,

'Phone; Blackheath WL59 or W151 _ BOUKING OFFICE: 4 dodrs
from Gardiners Inn Hotel'
(LOOK FOR THE WEON SIGN)

SPEEDY 6 or 8 PASSENGER CARS AVATIABLE
LARGE OR SMALL PARTIES CATERED FOR

FARES: Kersngra W3118 30/~ per head (minimum 5 passengers)
Perty's Lookdowi” L/~ i
Jetiolan State Forest 20/~ u n
Carlon's Farm 12/6 n "

WE WILL BE PLEASED TO QUOTE TRIPS CR SPECIAL PARTIES ON LPPLICATION
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“Next day, we wefe oncé more on fire trails, and, with the Gods of

~ the Kowmung ‘smiling upoii Us, faund the eaf in the late morfiing, Iiquid”
supplies were rumning low, so wé headéd for ObeFon which boastéd the closest
garage, A picfiic lunch at Oberon dem, the mep on the grass, bright sunlight -
the new philosophy was rampant. ' _ ’

Wé dragged oursclves awdy and headdd for Ginkin,. Despife a -codl
reception from the farmdr's sons at Tuglow ("Dad don'® Iike no guils or °
bottles"), wé menaged o get the Gar parked, ZRd an holr later were threwing
up the tent onTuglow Creek in glorious afternoon sunshine,

"~ From here’on in, Kom was ifi Hi$ element, This wos His country, We
were ‘conducted on aneXuberant tou¥ ~f Tuglow Creck, Tuglow Fills, Tuglow
HSle, up through Chardon Canyon, Hollonders Creck and cross-eountry back
to Tuglow. o ' "

Ablutions in tHé schoolhbuse with Tuckers ~nd Xmas cike undsr a
noble pine trée at Parters Retreat, provided fitting last rites to the
eountry we were leaving. oo

” "In the flush of our new phildsophy, we drdve quietly home via
Abercrombie River, Goodman's Ford over the Wollondilly and Mittagong..

- - - -

(The discerning readér will observe thot the title of this narrative may
irifer That we conquered the Kowmung, or, equally well , that the Kowmmg
conqiered us. Which is correct, we will never be sure, but at least, this
is consistent with our new philosophy). .

3 Overon
This 18 a rough sketch of our pilirima e. <

No one, I am sure, will be swrprised to Ginkin

note that it is completely devoid
of scale, proportion, north-.
seeking point and grid
references. This, of cour
renders superfluous the
2L hour clock, '

Heathcote

- o . IR TR :
&’_/____..’.——f - x Homey-'
Suthérland




- %}ing, when the time comes.

"ifter the evening meal, we retired to our
tents - a Litt.e hail had fallen, but the storm
thad not yet broken,

What a surious sense of security and comfort
{is given us by a tent and sleeping bag."

We listensa quite heppily at the wind werking
at the tent cloth, which resisted it and gave us
protection,” '
$+A11 of you who have experienced high mountain
¢ camps in an approaching storm recognise a sense of

comradeship in these words. Those of y~u who
still have this advemnture to leonk forward to, will
I share this confident spirit and mutual understand-

Alhen your time comes make sure your adventure is
complete with Paddymade Camp Hear, Gear that
as givén wormth and protection to thousands of
adventurers,

AVAITABLE FROM -

x‘ PADDY PALLIN PTY, LID,
\.' . 201 Castlereagh Street,

Sydney, 262685,

1P.S, Skt hire bonkings for winter are now open.
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WHO KTILED THE GOURMETS AND THL TPICYCLIC WALKER

-Bff See Wun

When I was commencing my career I had the good fortune to be a
member of a group whose chief member was not only an excellent navigator
but a superlative cook, She had the added advantage of having access to
one of those mechanical ledger machines which provide information under
fifty differemt headings. Food lists were issued to Tembers of a walk
not only with the exact amount of food to be taken but in a form which
walld not disgrace the stowing diagram of the First Officer of an
Antartic expedition, If the chart was followed one could so pack that
the cook could go through say f urteen rucksacks neatly lined up in front
of her fire, itself a masterpiece of required and veried temperatures,
and procuce, it seemed effortlessly, seven aesthetically satisfying
courses, Even if the food was not L-star Michelin it was only prevented
from being so by the vagaries of weather which might dilute the soup
with rain water while one sipped it, or the frostiness of the night could
prevent the magnificent sauce arriving on one's plate at the same
temperature as the superlative pudding, (The Anglo-Sexon term "afterst
glves one a clue to the indifference of a whole nation). The food was
becautifully cooked, ample, varied, possibly 3-star.

Naturally the beauty of such arrangements depends on the presence
at the cooking fire of all the members of thc food list. The couk was
only once, in my recollection put out. Five of the party of ten or twelve
appeared to be so caught on a ridge that there was a strong possibility
of their being Lenighted. This in itself was no cause for alarm; it
was only a day walk from a base or food; camp nnd all the inrredicents
were in their right places except the potatoss. One of the benishted
persons had used his 2.235 1bs of pctatoes as a pillow in complete disregard
of the mores of the group. Such are the imponderables of ; urmets,

Much as one would like to remain a lotophagi the really adventurous
gourmet moves orn. An offhoot of thé ledger machine group was semi-vego,
and it was pleasant, indeed healthy, to dally among their strange dishes
.fora while, Aromatie shoulashes, permicons, wheolemeal dampers and a
technique for the preparation and consumption of porridge were the crowning
glories of this group. The porridge technique was to place the amount
required of seoteh cut oats in & billy with a handful of dried fruit for
each person, This was soaked overnight, warmed ih the mormine and then
eaten directly from the billy., The convention was that each had a spoon
of approximately the same capacity and one stirred the fruit and oats
thoroughly at each dip. The leading spirits of the group carried this
togetherness to its logical conclusion and coocked and ate every course
from the same billy. One could thus enjoy tomato custerd and appled
coffee, It is a long while since I had appled coffee.,
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The mobile meals of this gfoup were particularly good. One such
meéal was taken standing in a crowded smying train afd consisted of
orisp-bread sandwiches, pémmican pieces, handfullf of nuts and thirds
of orafges. Since the party boarded the train from either. cild of a

- corridor car¥iage the srurce of these delicdcies and their point of
ingestion were Father separated. MMy share of “the medl pissed through
ten pairs of strange honds, but such is the hrnesty &f train travellers

I believe I received every piece that was intended for me.

Occéasionnlly we had &ll-fPuit trips on which the sldns, pips and”
peel were $aved and summered to a thin Syrup which was drunk instead of
an early morming cup of tea, The rind of a pineapple, but not the Frugh
ehd was espétinlly prized for this syrup. I¥ was o delishtfil experience
to return from on€ of these walks @nd then to be shunted onto the 1ling
at Redfern next to THe bread Idctory which proclaimed "What you eat today
walks and talks tomorrow." For myself I could hardly woit to get to
Central and eat a hamburger relishing the pungent anions and the slightly
suspect meat with the abidndorment of a fallen angel. These fruit wedkends
wére the ciuse of some.soeinl embarrassment 8t a later ‘date. I had géne ™
to Era dver Christmis with a cande bag full of fruit from the garden; fruit
which would Have spoilt had it not been eaten that week—end. There was
sufficient fruit for three meals a day, and even at that it was a race
betwéen ripeness and rotterfiess. By some quirk Sf romentic fate I discovered
a girl at Era~with the Moza¥t dnd coffée tastes of ‘myself, &nd in die course
was invited ¥o a meal at her home before we went +3 a concert. There was a
delicious aroma of lovingly baked lafib; as™we sat down,a plate &f lettuce,
pinéapple and cheese was plassd in front of fie while the rest of the family
demolished the Yamb., Be assured thit the Firl was properly but politely
informed that fruit weekends were not my normal diet. -

The declifie dnd fall of the great stindards of my youth I now place
on the invention of a plastic that is af oncé transparent, tough and easily
fabricd¥ed into plastic bigs. This irinovation ensures that all dried food
will arrive 3t the point &f cohdumption in an identiFiablé state dnd not
stuck tehacidusly to a cloth food bag. In the past one could recngitisc,
at times, porridge from dried vegetable only by the foct thot the porridge
" had beenput imte a floral pattern bag and the vegctables info 2 brg mide
from an old shirt, . The great debaté between the durability of Fresh potitoes
and ¥He uncertainty of“the dricd ¥ariety has now been settled to the Getriment
of good eatinig. Thé Togicil end of all thi¥ is tH¥t if the plennifig is left
in the handsef a pPerson berdft oI Inspiration a fondlist can be nrodiiced in
vhich all the Ingrédients ar& thorouzhly dry, unpalatable and indest¥uctible.
The geheric term for this food is scroggifi“and there is vegotable scroggin,
mt scroggin, "Smoking Feroggin #nd mep seroggin, AlY these scroggins ave
self explaﬁ?itory and are self“co;’;t'a'ined each in their own Plastic envelope.
Smoking scfoggin needs mitch or scratch”scrrgging map seroggin is the
smallest poSsible pieeé of the map Sut“out and carried dedS inside the pack
wiich in turn his Its oW¥n Yiner! To consult the map is too much troubls
for the small consolation of knowing where one is. This in turn gives rise
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to véctor scroggin in which one's ‘velocity and dirsction are thoroughly mixed.
A firmer type of the same ubiquitolis plastic has been FTashioned into
indestrictiblé bottles, & saviag grice for its inventor. My container _
held, not' scraggin but bottledin-bond stiff even though it was labelled
"Vorsicht-stark atzent, Caution - very corrosive," )

While the cdllating of a fond list has thus been mpencd tn punple of
little imaginatiohi the morgin of safety ifi the bush has been immensely
Incredsed, By Blowing air“info thesé sérofin holders and whipping a
rubber band over the neck & dolléction nf bouyaont chambers éan be stuffed
into a pack making a pack far mare stable than the Titanic or the ill-f&ted
Andrea Dorea, Equipped with such a pick even the werkest swimfior cofi now .
face with equanimity the Kowmung canyons. “By leaving ‘the glucnse scrogrin
in an cutsidé Pockst and addihg a cupfiil. of water a readily #vailable and
repulsive scourcs of energy is always on hand. If a capsizé occurs the
pack can be invertcd and all *He ullage drained, Very personzl cquipment
should be packed in d-uble scroggins. . L

' Such s the wiy of the world. One trades the delights of a deep billy
for thé eeftainty of .a mdal, And the Epicyclic wolker; He owss mo the
bus fare from the. Quay to.the Railway, But that is another story.

——— -~

(Note for students. Eff See W  was the Chinese herbalist who introduced
dried mushrooms to the astonished world, Now deceased, he is buried at the
foot of a magnificent tree on the Boyd Plateau, For pilgrims who would

worsh;’.p at his shrine, on access road has recently been constructed to the
site. ' . =

e —— —

CHRISTMAS : » NEW YEAR AT ERA.

Frank and Jean Ashdown were down early, but didn% stay for New Year,
The camp fire on New Year's Ive was a beaut. Some r00d work was done in.
getting in a supply of fuel and the entertaimment was an all=in effort,
The weather was moinly fine with a foir bit of cloud and the surf was very
cold for the time of the year. ' o

. On New Year's Eve the camp fire rcvellers included Edne Stretton and
nephew, Evan Williams, Kath, Jim and Christine Brown, Bill' nnc Ruby Hall
and family, Phil and Betty Hall and foamily rounc from South Era for the night,
~ "Bob ond Christa Younger and family, Bill Burke and his four boys and a mate
of theirs, Eileen and Jack Wren, Mr & lrs. Taylor (Eilecen's porents) Denise
Hull, Jack Gentle, David Ingrom, Pefter Rempt, Gladys Roberts and Auriel
Mitchell. : ‘ "

D il
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THE TIN CANOE TRIP - Part TT.
T ' Audrey Kenway.

After a final burst of building we had two canoes built and on the
train in timé for the trip, They were taken to Darling Harbour on top of
a Commer van, and two members were seen holding up peak hour traffic carrying
“two 17 foot canoes across six lanes of traffic at Pyrmont Bridge.

The rain had not started when the boats left Sydney., We still thought
it would all be over before we started the trip when we boarded. the:train on
the night of the 26th, everyone loaded up with paddles, seat backs for the
canoes etc. We had good luck in finding the mail van at Wauchope was just
the right kind of vehicle, a van with a large luggage rack capable of takdng
two boats plus all of us and gear in comfort. The driver did not appear
at all surprised to see the gear. We met Len Young with his cer and canoe
on board and the whole party moved off up the Hastings through Ellenborough,

- where the car was left, and up past the junction of the Forbes River. We
were rather uneasy at this time to see the height and specd of the river,
as there had already been a week's rain in the district. Len being a
canoeist wos delighted, but the rest of us were thinking how fast the water
was racing and noting the floating logs and.the fact that it wes very muddy
and that the snags would be hard to see. It wos 2lso in our minds thot our
boats had not been intended for this sort .of thing, just a little gentle
paddling on the Nepean perhaps, Having found a compsite near the. road and
river with the help of our driver, who asked permission on our behalf, saying
the farmers are not happy about comping on their properties, we settled down
to wait for the river to go dowm, It was still raining of coursé. we waited
for three days and finally things looked a little moic possible., While
filling in time we gathered mushrooms and practiced in o side credk which was
also flooded. This gave us more confidence in the hondling of the chnoes,
and we realised they were a lot more stable than expected. 4 bower-bird's
bower was discovered right in the camp. The bird did not appear, ‘but he
had-collected sevéral picces of blue plastic, I think off a sticky-tape

'dispenser, ‘and some blue flowers. e tried to- get a photo but of course the
weather was not thé best for,photography. .We saw more bird life along the
Hastings than ¢én-trips nearer Sydney, : '

On the third day the river looked less fierce and much clearer, so with
Len going ahead we pushed off down stream, The first mile included some bad
spots we had seen while walking along the banks, so we went very carefully
to the first bend. The cances surprised us with the wey they handled, They
proved very stable once tested in rough water., We soon come to a spot where
the pressure waves were a bit high for us, as it was too easy for them to
break over the front and f£ill the open boats. The two tin cances were roped
raund the roigh patch without too much trouble, with the women and children
walldng along the banks., 4 lunch spot was found at the top of = long stretch
of rocks and small falls, so the gear was umpacked and carried about half
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a mile and the boats brought down along the shallows on a rope. So far we
had only had to carry them a few yards. The rest of the day went well,

and a very pleasant camp spot was found, There is no shortage of good-
camp sites along the Hastings. It is a beautiful river, and would make an
interesting walk when the water level was normal, We saw it at a time when
the river was certainly well above normal, but of course made very execiting
canoeing. By this time we were begimning to enjoy the fast sections and to
have more confidence in handling the boats,

Another nice camping spot was reached on New Year's Evej and the party
spent the evening drying washing and eating, The highlight of the evening
was Keith's cake, baked in two platés like a damper, and iced with chocolate
ieing., Ruth epened a tin of caviar, but the dnts got in it. Rain sent us
all into the tents early, dlutching our half wet washing., By this time we
were checking to see we had no mushrooms on our gear, as there was such a
lot of dampness. The plastic inmer bags had saved all the stuff.inside the
packs from the rain and river, but after six days of packing up wet things
it was really getting too far,

During the night the river rose again and the next dey proved the
fastest and most exeiting of all ~ a little too exciting., The first mishap
was when we turned 2 bend and found we were on the wrong side to fo ashore
and check the next ra2pid which was waking quite a noise ahead, We crept
upstream along the bank, then turned out into the current. Bob gove a gzood
heave with his paddle against the bank, and pushed us well out, leaving his
paddle sticking like an arrow in the mud. That lef+ Ruth anc me paddling
furiously as we drifted downstream, with nobody steering from the back, It
was a breathless few minutes until we were back against the far bank and
hauling upstream hanging on to grase and willows to where the padcle was.
The rapid proved a hard one, with channels everywhere among the sheoaks and
the water going very fast, Len went through on his own, parked the boat and
eame back to help., We were going along well till we found a log across the
river near the bank with no way of roping round it cnd not enough room for
the beat to go under. We lifted ours out and carried it raind., Just above
this spot Keith and Jean wers roping round a tree when one of the packs caucht
in a tree, tangled in the rope, pulling the boat out intoe the current, and
snapping the light rope on the front, Keith hung on and went downstream with
the boat, .till it ecome to the log, and he decided not to go under with it,
The boat went down under the log, popped up on the other side and continued
half full of water downstream. We werc horrified to see it coming down
towards us all on its own and with thot maze of trees ahead, Len dived in
and grebbed the end and Bob grabbed Len and they managed to pull it ashore,
The back seat had been ripped out Ly the force of thw water but nothing was
lost. Keith appeared very wet and glad to see his gear again, after that
Len and Bob took the two hoats down the rest of the way as the first had
gone, with the two of them in it paddling and steering between the trees,
They disappeared very quickly, and we had a long walk to catch up to them
for lunch, It was raining heavily during lunch as usual, We had some good
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fast canoeing and were getting quite game ; when we camc to a sharp bend
where the river divided and pressure waves were coming from two direetions,
None of us like the look of it. We roped raind it and then found trouble

in a steep bank with deep water and small trees half under water, which

made roping along the sides impossible, The pressure waves were still
rather high and the current fast, so Bob climbed into the back of the boat
and was working his way along the edges hanzing on to the trees when the
current swung the boat round, throwing him out ang .sending the boat broadside
into the rough patch., He was in again very smartly, knocking his paddle
overboard in the scramble. In a spot vhere we thought the boat might £ill
up in the waves, he climbed up to the fromt and grebbed a spare paddle, then
scrambled back over the gear and turned the canoce in the right direction.

- By the time we ecaught up Bob was bailing out the boat on the bank and
mourning over his wet tobacco and matches. He had managed to catch the lost
paddle in the middle of the rough water.

On the third night we come to the Ellenborough River and went up to
the house to get the car. il were invited in to a cep of tua, in spite of
our wet anc muddy clothes, and cnjoyed 2 wonderful Christmas cake and pudding.
Robyn was invited to stay at the house with the children, and the rest of us
loaded Len's canoe on his car and went back to camp. The weather forecast
was for even worse conditions, nnd the family at Bllenborough warned us thaot
the river ecould rise very quickly, and we might be caught several miles
from the road if the flood rose and we were half wiy “own towards Weuchone.
We decided to woit till next day and get some fresh supplies when the shops
opened, and then see how the river looked. By this time thc tents were
beginning to drip from being packed up wet evéry cday. They just never cdid
get dry. We .were given a 1ift into Long Flat, where there was a general
store, a butcher's shop and a bakery, and found news had travelled fast.
Everyone greeted us with "Are you the people canoeing the river?' On the
way back a landrover driver picked us up and took us back to camp, again
showing the goodwill of the people in the district, It was still raining,
so we sent a message to the mail car driver to come up to Ellenborough and
take us back two days early., On the morning he arrived we had the only sunny
day, and had nearly dried things out when it was time to pack, It was steamy
hot, and we were all amnoyed with the weather, but it was only a short break,
as we had only gone a little way when a storm came up, and the rein was on
again, with lightning and thunder zs well, Next morning the river was up
over the road bridges again.

The brothers who ran the meil ear and buses in Wauchope offered us the
use of an old cottage at the depot to camp in while we weited for next day's
train, It looked like a palace to us after a week in the rain, but they
said it was only a tool store room now, and insisted on swecping it out for
us. During the evening one brother brought over a projector and showed us
movies of the distriét. These included some scenes of the nountains at
the back of Comboyne, where there are some really impressive falls on the
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Ellenborough River, and interesting walldng country. wWe wers sorry to
hear therc hos been & lot of domage done by ,shooters cnd compers, who

have killed cattle and even dogs. However, we found everyone we met very

- helpful once they lmew we were not shooting. It was just as well we had
approached the first farmer before comping, and that th(—:\ cir}ver had been
with us to assure hin we were harmless. e even managed a hot bath by
boiling kerosene tins of water, and we could hardly reco nisc each other as
we emerged from the bathroom in clean clothes. It was just as well,.
because we finished the trip home in a first class carriage on the air-
sonditioned troin. This was an accident, of course y Cue to late 'ch:r-.ng-c.a of
booking and the railways beins swamed with heliday travellers and having
to comvert a first class carriage to second. e booked our packs =and canos
paddles in the bagsage car, not having the nerve to take them in on t’he
.carpeted floors, and in our clean clothes nobody would have guessed where
‘we had spent the last week. They must have wondercd why I was carrying a
waterproof tin instead of a hondbag!.

(the party'éonsisted of Keith Remvick, Jean Balfour, Ramon U'Brien, Len Young,
Val Young, Ruth Thompson, Bob_Godfrev, Robyn Godfrey and Audrey Kenway,

FEDERATION REPORT - December 1962.

SIGNS IN' NATTIONAL PARK. Objecticn was raised to the recent erection of
large advertising signs regording the "Allembie Motel at Audley. Federation
will protest to the Trust, :

VWARRAGAMBA CATCHMENT AREA. A letter and map were received from the Water
Board showing details of permissable areas in the Warracamba Catehment irea,
The letter will be duplicated and circulated to all Clubs and the map
displayed on Paddy's notice boarc. ’

SEARCH AND RESCUE. A party of 3 school boys delayed in the Grose Valiley,
Blackheath early in Decembepr wolked out under their own steam at 5.15 peme
on the Monday before any search was organised. Hembers of all Clubs are
invited to participate in the practice in the use of two-way radio
communication to be arranged early in the New Year.

TRACKS AND ACCESS. Starlight's Troil has becn blazsd, cairned and cleared
sufficiently to enablc its use with cares. Pierce's Pass or Hunrorford's
Track, formerly Pase's Pass, has been partly cleared and siirposted Ly the
Council at the top, Lower down, some clearing has been done rnd the track
may be used by following aluminium and trec blazes. The Blus Mountains
National Park Trust proposed to de more work on the trrci,

Lovett Bay Tracks, Pockley's Glan track has been cleared to the top of hill
South West of the head of ticnl waters in Lovett Bay Ly the Bush Club,

REUNIQN 1963. Iast weck end in March will be the date,

"Bushwalker Anmual.” The new issue 1s in the honds of the publishers and
should soon be ready for distribution,
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