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EDITORIAL

" The month just gone ¥as been far from a happy one in many
respectss Ve have witnessed what has probably been the most dis—
astrous weekend in Bushwalking history when three persons lost
their lives, one a Boy Scout who perished from exhaustion and
exposure at Kanangra, and two girls who were drowned in the Meg-
along Valley. The fact that thsy were not all members of a rec~
ognised Bushwalking club should not make us complacent. Following
only two weeks afterwards, a walker in one of our own parties was
injured when she slipped on some wet rock and -fell to the bottom
of a cliff, A helicopter was required to lift her out of the
Megalong Valley. : S ' '

There iw no point in discussing whether these asccidents
could have been avoided -~ it is too late. What can be done though,
and I think it is our duty to do, is to ensure that the Tisk of
an accident is at a minimum. Good treads on boots and walking
shoes would be a number one aspect of safe walking, yet how many
of us would wear them beyond the limits of safety., We all know
that 2 first-aid kit is an essentigl part of every Bushwalkerfs
gear, but I wonder how many go away every weekend without even a
Band-Aid in the vack.

We should be cgpeclally concerned with the way prospective
members; particularly those who have done no walking before at all,
and visitors, are equipped. We should be aware of these things
before we start. Nine-tenths of the time it is only common-sense
which is required to avoid an accident. If a party is etranded
(by floodwaters or fire) they should realise that they can live,
if necessary, for more than a week without food as long as they
have watér, Panic is our worst enemy.

Vhilst on this subject it would be opportune to mention the
invaluable work done by the Federation Search aumd Rescue Organisation,
On the weckend that the Cox was*in flood, seven seperate parties
became stranded and as a result were overdue. Volunteer searchers
and organisers worked continuously from Saturday, and by the following
Tednesday all partics had been located. Many of the personnel
concerned got very little sleep in that time.

S & R could do with a lot more support from S.B.". members.
Remember — pext time it may be you who is needing help.
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TTHE AUGUST GENERAL MEETING - Jim Brown,

(R T [

If the present pattern of intake $o the Club co *lanS» thn questicn
amongst male prospectives will soon be "Shali we fein the ladies? -~ and
August was no exception, with Helen Breakwell and Dorothy Woble as the
latest recruits., :

AT131ﬁg cut - of the July. minutes ‘came a chp¢lnnge to the claim that
Lord Howe Island boasted a 3000, Tt. waterfall “ff Mt. G WET uln”O the
nop of the peak 1g given on maps. as’ 2870 fi. Pn_l Butt could not swallow
it - I don't blame him.

In Corregpondence it was mentionsd that two proposed constitutional
amendmants were coming uvp. in Septewber, s journalist Tan Thompson had
requested information on the Club for =n article he was writing for
”Wal&abouz"; and the Director of the National Parks and ™ildlife Service
had accepted an invitation to address the Club. The letter 4o the '
Tasmanian Select Committee looking into hydro-ciectric de velopment which
would flocd Leke Pedder had been sent and an acknow!l pabmeqt raceived,
Enquiries ahocut the jOHIﬁdl;% elicitod that he was contocting a nundber
cf clubs, aﬂd Comifttos was %enalno 1im «hL dntalks sou€;u“

. The Trecasurer made a uual.report sovering June and July, and
indicating a closing balance ¢f $579 in the Club’s working acscunt. .
On Social activities the Music Hall cvening yiclded 2 p”ofJJq b“t somre
outlay *~d been incurred in the Museum night, leaving a favourable
end resuit of 317, Frank Ashdown opined that the Sccial Secrstary
"ghould not have parted with the money".

- The Walks Report was a sorry asco urt of "no starters’ or Yno report
received?. However there wers seven pPeop 1@ on Geoff Wood's ¥Mt. So7itary
walk, and 25 attended the Imstructionsl Talk on Jedricknorra (Tog cg)
Creck,. despite petrol shoritage troubles which had pecple toting gas
in everything from water bd+tlos Lo 44~Daliaﬂ drums . Sceventeen went on
Bill Gillam's Snow ln Pructional an 26 on David Ingrar's day walk of
30th. July.

Federation loport rela téd tc the "dual mecting" which normally
formg the Federation Anmisl meetings the usual monthliy hbusiness included
advice c¢f an O*lunteﬂrﬂng ﬂopreti ticn to be held on 2nd. Septomber, ihe
views of Bouddl Psrk Trust oun a propdsal to extract sand for glass
manufacture, and news of a final bid by petition to save the Church Creek
limestone country.

At the Annual Meeting 1t Was htated 26 Clubs were affiliated, no
financial statemonts wnve prcsentcd the fees.were set at the same rate
as in the previous year {10 ceuts per n 1mbcu;, end in the clecticn
Bill Moore becams President. The § & R Organising Committce was discussed,
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and a group of five appointed, Field Officer, his deputy, the Secretary;
Cliff Rescue, and Medical Officers.

Some discussion followed on the desirability of pressing for the issue
of financiel reports and their distribution to affiliated Clubs. CGordon
Redmond said the statements would probably be available at the August
meetings if not, the whole question would be aired agzin.

In a special announcement about the 40th. Anniversary Celebrations
it was reported that agbout 200 bookings had been made for the dinner, and
the site chosen for the camp, on' a suggestion by Honorary member Roy Bennett,
was on private land in the Cattai Creek area, The locality was given a very
favourable report. Owen Marks assumed the role of Transport Organiser and we
learned that Dorothy Lawry would be flitting oyer from New Zealand especially
for the occasion.

Opening General Business high waterfalls took another thumping. Those
over 500 ft. in Australia appeared to be Kanangra, Vallamumbi, Tully,
Ellenborough and Tomat, with Govett's Leap at 527 ft. holding pride of
place. Tilf Hilder announced an excellent guide book to the New England
Plateau area produced by the University a4 Armidale, and spoke of maps
covering the Goulburn Valley (Upper Hunter) area now due for release. The
price of 50 cents was likely to rise to 75 cents, he told us. A two-
column sheet Oberon South, covering the Upper Kowmung, may be available soon.

David Ingram mentioned a comment that the recent Instructional
weekend in the Wog Wog area had been attended by a good many members, but
a prospective had been unable to get accommodation in a car: he asked that
Committee enquire into this. Frank Ashdown put the point of view that if
an Instructional weckend involved travel by private transport, prospectives
should have a priority.

To wind up there were the "announcements", including Owen Mark's
advice of a Theatre Party to see Strindberg's "Dance of Death" on 21st.
September. Owing to the length of the performance, it commences garly, and
a meal is included. The library was reported to be a going concern under
the management of Ivy Painter, opening each "ednesday from 7.15 to 8 p.m.,
with books at 10 cents per fortnight and magazines at 5 cents.

Then, with a volunteering of the old brigade to serve again as
Room Stewards, we were off the off at about 9.15 p.m.

KKK Ko IR W Ko YK KWKo e

QUOTABLE QUOTE —————

A witty comrade at your side,
To walk's as easy as to ride.

Publilius Syrus.
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ANECDOTES OF A CENTRAL AUSTRALTAN BUSHVALK Frank Rigby.

Back in May-June, Joan and I went walking in the western MacDonnell
Ranges of Central Australia. Although somewhat experimental, it was a
success and we thoroughly enjoyed the two weeks' adventures but instead
of describing the trip from beginning +o end, let me just give you a
few anecdotes as I remember them. Some could arise from any long bushwalk
but a few are peculiar to the Centre. '

The situations which develop when bushwalkers and orthodox tourists
get mixed together are old hat. Yell, there we were on the coach travelling
from Alice Sprirgs to Ormiston Gorge — for the tourists it was a one-day
Jaunt, but we were going bush for a fortmight. They had nothing more than
a camera apiece while we were burdened with two rucksacks and three
four-gallon tins of food. This in itself was enough to provoke some
questioning looks, but it wasn't until the driver stopped %o enasble us
to place our first food dump that the fun started. They watched unbeliev—
ingly as the two oddballs (and one a woman at that!) carried off this
mysterious thing wrapped in brown paper, hid it among the branching
trunks of a river gum, and then returned empty-handed. From then on we
had to confess all our sins. A sample of the questions and statements
could go like this:

"You're surely not going to walk in this country?"

"How will you ever find Alice Springs again?"

"Te've brought water from Alice. That are you going to drink for.
the next two wecks?! ,

"you will perish from the cold at nights."

"That do you eat? Ton't your food go bad?"

Etc. cte.

Talking of food dumps. it's a small world, even in the Centre. e
placed our second dump at Ellery Creek, some hundreds of yards from the
road. We felt that in such a place it would be safe for a hundred years.
Returning a week later, we found to our concern that the Department of
Works had moved in for road repairs. To get access to filling they had
bulldozed a new road within twenty feet of our precious tucker! It was
a close call. .

Yhen is Central Australian fly time? In winter we reckoned it

to be from about 10 a.m. to 4 p.m, Much to our relief, they didn't put
én a show at all in the early morning, and gencrally speaking the great
Australian outback pest didn't prove too bothersome. In fact, at times
when we were on the track, we wondered where they were hidings that is,
until we decided to stop for lunch. As soon as the food came out, they
homed in from everywhere and nowhere. Decoys were useless -~ their only
interest was whatever you were about to put in your mouth; the salmon
tin placed at a distance didn't even draw a single fly.
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Photcgraphy con be terribly trying at times. On the south summit of
Mt. Sonder, Joan discovered just what she’d been looking for -~ a bush .
which grew a periicularly attractive flower and this cne was the very best
specimen we had come acress. e must have a close~up picture. It would -
have been simple except that our prize was surrcunded by an ant bed sport—
ing some most ferocious looking ants. Jus? at the procise moment when the
shutter should have clicked,; an ant found its mark cn the photographer with
a vengeance. Therc followed one or two unprintable words and-a.hurried .
retreat, and of course no picturc. Tell, you must try again. The flower was
just nicely in focus for the second time when the wind came up - of "course
it's suicide to stay in such a place walting for +tho wind to drop.The whole
business became somcthing of an ordeal but feminine staying power was at -
1ast rewarded. Thank goodncss this story has a happy ending -~ Joan was quite
proud of. the result. :

You find somc queer things on mountain tops. On the summit <f Sonder
we found one boot, a Peer Gynt Suite- grmophone record and an entry in the
book for 'Christmas Eve and Christmas Day'. I wondered about that boots how
did the owner descend the mountain with one boot on and one boot off? Ur
did he do it completely barefoot -- with 211 that spinifex t00? We heard the
Peer Gynt story later. <t seems this fellow had two great loves in his life
- the Peer Gynt Suite and Mt. Sonder, so he decided fo marry the twos
Somehow he humped a rccord player up the mountain so that he could hear his
beloved mﬁsic on his beloved mountain. Hmmm , understandable I suppose. No
doubt he then made 2 ceremonial sacrifice‘:f the record to the mountain.

Most creock bods in the Machonaell Ranges are very useful. Quite often
they are the best walking routbes, invariably the best place to light a fire,
an excellent source of driftwood, useful for lunching and sometimes the only
reasonable spot to pitch a tont. The one thing they are quite useless for is
a source of water. However, if you camp in a creek bed, keep a weather eye
open, even in dry Central Australicacacss

Like the night we spent in a narrow valley in the Chewings Range, back
of Standley Chasm. ~-© had basked in the sunshine of a week of cloudless skiesa
That night, as usual, the stars shone with that special brilliance that
belongs cnly to the Centre, and once aguln we admired them. Later, as we
1azed arcund the camplfire atter dinner, the conversation went something like
thiss

Joan: ""hercls the Southern Croas®"

Mes "You know darned well vhere it is."
Joans "Tell, where is 1t7 Yov find 1t."
Me: “iStop joking, will you.".

Anyway, I looked up at the sky. That's fumny, where is the Southern
Cross? Must be the smoke 1in my €yos, I thought. I rubbed them and moved
away but there was still ro crcss. Infact, there were no stars at all.
TThen we came to our scnses, We realised that the whole sky had clouded over
in less than ten minutes - low scudding clouds with a hint of menace now
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galvanised us into action. Our plans fof ‘the creck bed were abandongds--
instead we burnt out a couple of splnlfex clumps on hlgher ground and put
up the tent.

P.S. It rulnod that night.

Fortunately, the birds have made a wondbrful ‘come-back in the Centre

since the devastating drought of 1958-66. Most prolific are. the budgerigars.

At Ormiston Gorge, one could feel the air vibrate with the beat of countless
wings as the early morning flights soared up and out of the gorge. ™e used
to call them Flight 1, Flight 2, etc.s, they seemed so regular. If you have
seen the brilliant grecn flash of sunlit wings against red rock faces, then
you have seen beauty that you will never forget; and you will never be able
to look at a budgerigar in a cage again. One day we were tramping up a valley
‘and there ahecad of us was an old dead mulgar tree, its branches bare and.
stark. Just then , a large flock of budgies settled on that poor old tree.
Quite suddenly, it seomed the tree had come alive, as if by the tovéh of a

- magic wand, causing the green shoots to burst forth in one splendid -

- _explosion. I counted eighteen budgies on one small branch. I would think

‘there might have been upwards of two hundred birds on that single tree.

Have you ever been woken in the early morning by the notes of the
butcher bird? Surely there is no more: pleasant way to face a new day. Not
so charming were threc crows who followed us everywhere. I don't imagine

“they were the same three crows, but there were always three: In a land
where tragedies have occurred through lack of water, the thought of three
crows dogging you in anticipation of a meal can be a little chilling:

Talking of hazards, therc are some cattlc around the ranges. Just
how hazardous they arc is a moot point; but on the way out from Alice
our driver told us a tale (and I wish he hadn't in a way) of a stockman
who had been bailed up a tree for several hours by a wild bullock in
unfrequented countrye. Naturally, every time we saw a cow we feared the
worst and it is remarkable how at such times there is never a climbable
tree in sight. Te are still alive.

Much ado about nothing. I was awazkened onc night by a rustling
noise, quite loud in my carthvaris ear. SOMETHING was under the
groundsheet, If I moved, the noise would stop, but only to start up
again. At that hour when rationality (and courage) fly out into the black
of the night, one starts to imagine all sorts of horrible things.
Unashamedly I woke Joan and with a torch on the job we  oatbiously
folded back the groundshect, ready to do battle with the intruder. “hat
a surprise! A tiny frog, apparently eager for company, peered back at us
with two big innocent eyes.

* Billy baths are a bit of an ordeal, but well worth it. After about
four days, it becomes difficult to live with oneself and it is time to do
something about it. The contrast between "before" and "after" is so
astonishing that billy baths, at least in retrospect, became one of the
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sweet cxperiences of a long trip. I squose Lt‘s somcthlng akln to that.
idea of "plcasure being the cessation of pzin",

"This time, lot's bed down where we'll get the early morning sun",
said Joan, "I think this spot should be just about right." Fahcying myself
as a pretty smart sunrise surveyor, I went into some abstruse calculations
and had to contradict her. "No, we would be right in the shadow of that big
gum." I reckoned. "Over herc is the place," Unfortunately my science won out.
“laking to the sunless chill of a very cold morning, we found ourselves right
in the shadow of the big gum; the spot Joan had selected was, of course,
bathed in the warm rays of the rising sun. It seems that a2 man can't win.

Even privations can have their pleasures. For our side-trip to Mt.
Sonder we expected to be without water for possibly twe whole days. This is
no joke.when you'rc walking hard and climbing mountains in such a dry :
(although generally not hot in winter) climate, Every drop must count.
carricd six pints from Ormiston Gorge and managed the first day's wa1k1ng
without yielding %o the temptation to drink. After meking camp, we carefully
measured out our precious water for a brew of tea. And what a brew it was!

I have never cnjoyed tea so much in all my life. By comparison, tea at home
is only a habit - out there I enjoyed the pleasure of every sip. Then there
was the can of boysenberries we opened for lunch on Sonder's summit. After a
stiff dry, four-hour climb, svery single berry, every drcp of syrup was '
nectar of the gods — I had not recalised such beautiful things existed,; lcast
of all in a tin can. As with most other things, we lose ocur true appreciation
of food and water when they are always on tap and when we can satiate ocur
appetitics. That's that line from Banjo Patterson,; something like:

"M, e.cssepleasures that the townsfolk never know."

It was -the end of the trip. Te came into Standley Chasm the back way
after days in the wilderness and ran slap-bang into tourists. One lady
looked sympathetically at Joan and gushed out "You poor womani' At the same
time she gave me a withering look as if it was all my fault that my mate
was rather grubby and had to carry a big packs And on this whimsical
(to us) note, we cnded a colourful two wecks in the MacDonnell Ranges.

LR e e

OBSERVER.

Unfortunatcly Observer's column does not appear

in this month's magazine due to the fact that he is
recuperating after being clouted.by an enraged réader.
. We hope that he is soon well on the way to recovery.
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Tt is our sad duty this month to record the passing of Mr.
Perce Harvey, brother of Club Member Brian Harvey, and
one-time Club Member himself.

Perce joined the Club in April of 1936, after interest
engendered from the popular Sunday walks, subsequent to
trips to Blue Gum Forest, down the Cox, and the Dogs. He
was very active in the following years, with vacational
trips on the Tollondilly and out to Kanangra before the
road wag made. One of his favourite Meccas was Carlons'
homestead, which he used as a base for many trips in the
surrounding country. He was a keen exponent of the black-
and-white photography and had his work published in the
Kodak magagine. Increasing pressure of work with the

advent of the ar forced him to reduce his activities but
he resorted to some car camping later. Deteripration in.
health did not permit him to resume walking. Nevertheless,
he was still very interested in wild life and conservation.
He retired from work three years ago and in the intervehing
period suffered poor health. More recently we saw him down
at Ye Olde Crusty Taverne for luncheon on Monthly General
Mecting days with some of his old walking associates. He was
greatly looking forward to attending our Reunion Dinner on
20th. October, but that was not to be. He fell gravely ill

‘ on 28th. July and passed away on 12th. August. He left a

o Wj:f&', “Ca'bh\i«e..v.T‘u_.,-;.‘,,,;..f‘v:w.-» :r.v'-lv.'vT.:VI “.?L—’-"4:v.':.fLi_‘-';;"T’::-"uw‘uv='- . .
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LATE NEWS: Just to hand is the news that on 3rd. September
Club member Mr, Wilfred Chambers passed away aged T4 years.
He was a very active member of the Club in days gone by,
and a regular subscriber to the Club magazine. To his wife,
relatives and other friends, we offer sincere sympathy.

ent
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Everyone who goes Bushwalking
or Camping knows of the chances
they have to take with the weather.
Now and agair along comes some
really bad weather and very

often Just when you are least
prepared.

For this éort of emergency; or:
“trips in tough places; Paddy has
turned out a "Bivvie" Bag.

These come in proofed nylon or

. Plastic film and are large enough-
“for you and your sleeping bag to

fit into and give.that vital . .. ="
extra warmtl and protection that -
can mean the difference between a
comfortable  night!s rest and a

miserable one.

<+

Nylon s $7.65
Plastic ¢ T5 c.

More good news for walkers. Just
out is the latest edition of

M"Bushwalking and Camping" brought
completely up to date for today's

Bushwalkers 75 cents, or 80 ceuts
posted. '

PADDY PALLIN PTY. LTD. 109a Bathurst St.,
SYDNEY

i

PADDY PALLINEGI
Lightweight Camp Gear
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Socially Speaking. Owen Marks;

Just a few 1ntroductory words on “the Federation Ball last Friday
nlght It was a great ‘succéss;.and ;the twenty Bushwalkers representing
SeBeWe certainly kept up the pace, no-ohe 1eav1ng before 2 a.m.-
Michael Brown had some trouble, when he became afflicted by an attack
of hiccups, though he qulckly cured hlmself by gargling . champagne.
Honours- though, must deflnltely go to o' beloved President, Frank -
Rigby, who was the gay young blade of the ﬁarty, (1t must be that
beard I think).:

" Last month in the Club room we were all- entertalned by our film
star member John Worrall dolng his stunt:-300 foot vertical cllffs and
our handsome hero dangling on the end of a rope. In the same veln,
the Police Rescue Squad talk was very informative. This talk was an
appetiser for Ray Tyson's talk next month (18th. Oct.). The amnual
“'slide competition only just managed to get off the ground due to a
lack of slides. It seems Bhat' there are less cameras on walks these
days, and slides appear to be ‘going out of vogue (a good thing
maybe?). Peter Lanlgan, ny. old ‘mate, won the prize of a rare '67
muscat. : -

.

There are three seeial‘eVehts this coming month s

20TH. SEPTEMBER. A lecture on the Snowy Mountains by the Publicity

' C Officer from the S.M.A. I am not quite sure what
aspect the lecturer will introduce to us, but I
Just hope we don't have too many of those diabolical
dlagrams, with’ multl-coloured water flows and levels.
I can't make head hor ‘tail of them.

218T. SEPTEMBER. -My. Theatre Party at the'Independent Theatre -~
Strindberg's "Dance -of Death", It is a very long:
play (4 hours) so it commences at 6430 p.m. and dinner
(2 hot courses and sherry) will be served during
interval+-The price is $2.50 each (this includes the
dinner),. a saving of $1. 00, and you are cordially
- 1nv1ted.‘

27TH. SEPTEMBER. - Four fllms on- Israel w111 be screened. Three of them
: . deal with water conservatlon and usage,. and desert
~ cultivation'in the. Negev Desert, The fourth film is
a tourlst type film on the sights to be seen in Israel,

T RREERKKEARKEARKKE
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FORTIETH ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATIONS e—

A progress report on proceedings from our Birthday Convener; Brian Harvey.

Only a few unsold tickets remain for the Dinner and Social Reunion at
Ye Olde Crusty Taverne on 20th, October. To delay is dangerous. Book now
by telephoning our Social Secretary — Owen Marks, home telephone number
30-1827, or Brian Harvey, home number 481462, business number 41-8880.
The tickets have been specially prepared so that the reverse side can be
used for autographs, for whieh a number of the old hands have expressed a
wish. The tickets therefore, are net required te be handed in on arrival
but those who have booked will be presented with a lapel name shield,
prepared in advance, The shield will bear a pumber on the back - this
could be lucky whenfthe number 1s drawn from the hat during the evening!

Cocktails will be served on arrival "en the house" from 6.30 to 7 p.m.
when members will be invited to have dinner commencing with a hot entree,
and then to serve themselves from Ye Longe Bearde - an amply laid out
smorgasborde of a wide range ef cold meats and salads, to which you may
return for a second helping, You then have a choice of two sweets, and’
collect coffee, with thick cream if desired. We recoimmend your meal be
accompanied by a wine of your choice, but for those with other tastes,
fruit cocktails and the like are available,

Members have a complete cheice ef tables at which te sit during the
dinner, after which we hepe they will circulate ip cecktail party fashion
for the rest of the evening until 10 p.me, reuning with their friends
and meeting the old hands, who have booked in sirong force, A piano
accordiagnist will be there to play request numbers and lead singing,
although we believe from past experience at Ye Olde Crusty, the result
will be spontansous. We know why,

THE REUNION CAMP

Members have received c¢irculars containing full details of the
camp for the weekend of 21st, 22nd, October. We make a correction to a
typographical error in the circular, For "years" read "800 yards".
(This was created to test your ingenuity!)s It 4s not the intention to
publish details here as we have been accorded a great privilege in
receiving permission to camp on this private property when many others
have met with a declinature, In thls way we can.respect the owner's rights
and privacy. However, if any past member reguires the necessary location
details, please telephone the above-mentioned and a copy will be posted.
We do want names of volunteers for camp preparation en the weekend before
so that the function will produce the most enjoyment and convenience for
those attending. Those prepared to render campfire entertainment items
should contact Edna Gentle ag soon as possible,
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- JUST LOOK
AT THIS

We have just landed a range of weollen
garments for walkers and climberss—

Thick WOOL SHIRTS by Kaiapoi, N.Z.
Norwegian style WOOL MITTS and BALACILAVAS,
Also PULLOVERS AND CARDIGANS designed
specifically for cold, wet weather. These
are made from coarse greasy wool in
natural colours and are a *'MUST' for
winter and Christmas trips.

Don't forget too, that we have big
stocks of MILLERS ROPES at special club
prices.

Also just arrived are OILED JAPARA OVER~
TROUSERS and the revolutionary EEAR ‘
SPACE BLANKET. .

NOW OPEN ALL SATURDAY

9 a.m, - 5 p.m,
TUESDAY & THURSDAY EVENINGS

;%Nx. o 7.30 p.m. - 10 p.m.

Ay 30 MOUNT STREET, NORTH SYDNEY, N,.S.W.

HM'E -_QQ

MOUNTAIN EQUIPMENT COMPANY
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MT. KELLY Dot Butler Ross Wyborn
Jerry Sinzig Maggie Dogterom
Lynn Drummond.

Sittin' in the Chinése cafe at Goulburn,
Despatching Chinese food to our belly,

Suddenly the thought came into our heads

That we ought to write up our trip to Mt. Xelly.

Yippi-i-ay, Yippi-i-ay, :
Yippi-i-ay for the snows of Kelly!
Granite boulders, swamps and slush.
Yippi-i-ay for the snows of Kellyleoeaoas

"T have a biro," says Maggie, "but where's some paper to write .on?
Let's ask the waiter." '

"Certainly," says the Chinese waiter, eager to be of service,
"Black pepper or white pepper?! S

"Neither," says Dot in her best Engiish accent, "Writing peppahi"

The waiter retreats into the kitchen and reappearé’with a large
sheet of (transparent‘greaseproof) writing paper.

"jake it sound good," says Rosso, "so that Donnie the Sparrow will
be sorry he didn't come. I don't know what's come over the ladj fancy going
on a moon-watching ceremony .when he could have come on a mighty trip like
we've just done." ’ ’

We shovel down another mouthful of rice, pen poised above the grease-
proof paper. ' s

"Begin at the beginning," says Rosso, "so's you'll get your facts
right." -

Right! About 8 p.m. ¢n Friday night the five of us left from
Bankstown in Jerry's car, and agbout 1 or 2 a.m. we piled out at the
homestead gate at Gudgenby and prospected round for a campsite.

Dot favours high bivvies. She sells the idea of getting above the
river flat with its damp mists and frost, so the party climbs a few
hundred feet up a bouldery hillside and bed down. Ross and Margaret are
soon dead to the world among their own private heap of boulders. The other
three share a bit of flat ground under snow gums. Jerry produces an
occasional snore; Lynn gives an orchestral performance as on a muted
Wurlitzer organg Dot heaps black curses upon their unconscious forms but
can't overcome her state of inertia to move out of earshot.
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No watch in the party of course, We get up two hours after bull call.
Says Rosso, "Now put this downs: At dawn, there was the leader trying to
whip the party into action...." (Not likely! He was still in his fleabag
when the rest pad finished breakfast) . : :

At last we got the leader up and away. As we passed the homestead
we exchanged a greeting with a lass who was scattering food scraps on
the grass for a great flock of excited currawongs.

We walked a couple of miles through golden paddock grass where
small flocks of kangaroos were feeding along with the fine conditioned
cattle. Pink and grey galahs were feeding on the ground with black curr-
awongs, and one white cockatoo bustled among them like an overseer. Ducks
rose from the swampy river flats at our approach and a scarlet breasted
robin performed his little fluttery dance on a fence post.

e approached the wooded hills through a ringbarked forest of snow
gums, hopping and skipping over a great scattering of dead fallen branches.

We came to a ridge flanked on either side by creeks bright with
snow mater picked up from wild places in the Alps. Rosso decided in favour
of the ridge, which led in the general direction of Mt. Kelly, so we
crossed Middle Creek, and the up, up, UP progression began. Ve -stopped
for lunch on a flat area where Jerry was delighted to find that all the
trees bore a coating of lichen on the south side, just like he'd heard
about but never seen before. Then away we go again. Soon we come to the
first snow and stop to put our boots on. "Eh, aren't we glad we didn't
decide it was a sandshoe trip;" says someone as we plug through the
arnkle deep snow,

Soon we leave the treeline. The ridge now consists mainly of huge
granite boulders, well plastered with snow. Our prospective, Lynn, with
the short legs and large pack, plugs manfully upwards. "Don't forget
you're going to ask for this to be tounted as a Test Walk for me Ross."

"It sure is a test walk," says the leader, clamberlng over the
mountain's knobbly backbone. He is going like a threshing machine. Soon
Lynn is left behind. Now she is stranded on a granite boulder twenty
feet high, wondering what to do next. -

"Jump", says Jerry, knee-deep in snow covered bushes below._"With
heavy boots you always land feet first."

From the top of our ridge (unnamed on the map, so we called it
Nobbler!s Knob) we could see Kelly ahead, spotted with snow patches, but
down in the valley below was a mighty grassy campsite, so we voted
Kelly as the objective for tomorrow rather than this afternoon and
headed down. There was much sliding and glissading among the snow gums
and verglassed granite boulders, till at length we reached the creek.



i

Page 16, : 7 THE SYDNEY BUSHWALKER - - . September, 196T¢ .

It didn't take long fé agrge‘on_the perfect campsité; And now to put
up the tents. ' L : S

"Pitch her low end wide," sayg Dot. "Welve got three to fit in."
"pitch her high," says Jerry, "What if it snows tonight?"

The tent sighs in the night wind, lamenting the uncertainty of the
situation. The sky has clouded over, which brings forth the remark that
Owen Marks' moonwatching ceremony this same night might be all ceremony
and no moon., As daylight fades the mountains wrap themselves in a sheet
of mist, whieh soon appears to be doing peculiar things. We can't decide ‘
whether it's raining or snowing higher up. Ah well, off to bed to make up i
for a late night last night, and see what tomorrow brings forthe ' o

_ We had compromised by pitching the tent neither high nor low, but it
was not steep enough. It snowed in the night; the snow built up on the roof
and caused it to sag ominously. Large Jerry slept smug and dry dovm the
centre. You would have thought he would have been happy, but Noj as the

two small femmes on the outer felt the clammy japara coming in contact with

their sleoping bags they shrank away from the sides towards the middle, and ' .
poor Jerry, not wishing to put his feet in someone's face, spent an anxious R

night wishing he could stretch out his legs.

Next morning, while the leader gave orders from the shelter of his

tent, the three from the other tent spent an irterminable  time fanningjand_

blowing and gently wooing an unwilling fire. When at long last it was;going,_:_:'

Ross deigned to get up and cook his breakfast.

Soon we were off for the 1,400 ft. climb to the top of Mt. Kelly, with
NO PACKS! There were no problems as the mountain is not particularly steeps .
and before long we were enjoying the view from the top; the beautiful vistas
of unsullied snowfields, granite outcrops and snowgums, and in the -distance
the Main Bange at Kosciusko gleaming in the sun.

But now we must be on our way. A glorious run down. "Downhill Bush-
walking is always best," says Maggie - figures flitting through the trecs, .
down to the marshy creek bed and the tents. -We ate lunch, took down the
dried out tents, and then off on our way down valley, keeping up a bit out
of the creck bed and undergrowth. Wallaby tracks, and later on cattle tracks,
made for easy going. T ' _

Now comes tho ring barked forest and then the cleared land. Very
pleasant walking in the late afternoon sunlight, a lyre-birds strong
vibrant call sounding from the forest thicket. e went off at a tangent
over the paddocks so that we could get & last long-distance view of
snow—-capped Kelly which Jerry wanted to photograph. This detour meant
that we found ourselves cut off from the homestead paddock by a reedy
swamp e
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"All or nothing," says Rosso., Remember we have to make this as
difficult as possible to make it a test walk for Lynn."

So we pick our way gingerly at first, -jumping from tussock to
tussock through the mud, but at last, thoroughly wety we abandon care and
just plough through the mud and cold watcr. A flock of crows flap
overhead, jeering at our plight.

Back at our homestead Maggie says a last farewell to the two
beautiful horses, Jerry revs up the car and we're away, Tirst stop
Goulburn for a Chinesc meal., That's wherc we entered the story and that's
where we'll leave it, singing,

Yippiéi-ay, yippi-i=ay,
Yippi-i—ay»for the snows of Kelly.
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SUNDAY WAIKS FOR THE COMING MONTH, Walks Sec;

{7TH. SEPTEMBER. Spring is in the air, and the wildflowers in Kuringai

Chase should putting on a gocd show for this Sunday Walk

to be led by Gladys Roberts from the Shhinx down to Cowan
Creek along the horse trail, and from there to Mt. Kuringai,
passing through Bobbin Head. It is a very pleasant and easy

8 miles. The map is the Broken Bay 0.S. Electric train leaves
Central at 9.10 a.m. for Turramurra, where‘transport to the
Shhinzx will be by bus. Tickets should be purchased to Mt,
Kuringai return in order to take advantage of excursion rates.

24TH..SEETEMBER. Prospectives wanting to do a day test walk should mark

down this one of Jim Calloway's. Ti:» route is Royal National

Park, Winifred Falls, Deer Pool and Bundeena, I assume that
the ferry will thcn transport walkers back to Cronulla.

. Catch the 8,20 a.m. electric train from Central and change

to the rail motor at Sutherland., Map: Port Hacking Tourist.
Grading: 10 miles medium TEST WAIK. -Leader: Jim Calloway
who can be contacted on 2-0961 e, 3077 between the hours
of 9 and 11 p.m.

15T. OCTOBER., No Sunday walk scheduled.

8TH. OCTOBER., David Ingram is going north to Wondabyne. From there he

intends walking to Kariong trig, Lyre trig. and Koolewong.
This wall s ~ TRST TAIY and o ool 07 wil TN 1

is Gosford Military. Train is 8.30 a.m. country train from
Central, Tickets return to Koolewong. Leader David Ingram

~ telephone mumber 635-~7733 (during business hours).

Date sl 3 0 i Mo i ui;‘«P
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BRAINTEASER.

Answer to last month's brain teaser: Berry gave the wren to Holly, and
received the holly from Finch, Finch gave the holly to Berry and received
the berry from Gold, Gold gave the berry. to Finch and received the finch
from Wren, Holly gave the gold to Wren, and received the wren from Berry,
while Wren gave Gold the finch receiving from Fslly the gold. Sounds
complicated doesn't it} If you had a go at solving it you'll know that it
fact it was complicated. ’

This month's BRAINTEASER, Three Bushwalkers went away on a trip, and as
it turned out, they worc away from civilization for a total of 17 days.
Their names were Peter, Owen and Bartholomew. Unfortunately Peter had
forgotten to bring along any soap. Because the problem associated with
" remaining unwashed for such a long time was bound to arise; Bartholomew
lent his cake of soap to Peter, and shared Owen's. Later on Owen and
Bartholomew swapped their cake of sozp with Peter. At +the ¢nd of the trip
Owen and Bartholomew had a quarter of a cake left, while Peter had a third
" of a cake. left. Bach person used the same amount of soap per day. The
question is, when did Owen and Bartholomew exchange cakes with Peter,

If that's oo much for you, try this: Insert one letter 13 times to make
sense of thls.' HEHATOAETHEARTOFHLITERETATE .

Answers .to both of these problems ‘in next month's magazine.

BOOK REVIEW. Reviews Editor.

"Bushwalking and Camping - Paddy Pallln 's Handbook on
Australian Busheraft" 75 cents.

Recently released is the seventh cdition of Paddy Pallin's little green
beok which most Bushwalkers will have -seen at some time or other. This
booklet was first published in 1933 and apparently is still in demand.
It certainly deserves any fame it has ‘acquired, belng a goldmine of
information and tips on walking, campings . canoeing, climbing, caving,
and all the other things of an outdoor nature. This new edition has been
rewritten in parts, as wecll as being rearranged into what seems a more
clear cut order. Comaared with the previous edltlon, it is about the
same size (82 pages as against the old 76). One pleasing new feature is
the addition of an alphebetical index in the back, making for easier
location of relevant chapters. The book deals with everything the new
Bushwalker would want to know about this sport, including what to wear,
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what to eat, what to carry etc. The booklet is also jam~packed with hints
and those little things which seem unimportant, but which can make the
world of a difference — like how to fold a map, how to make a damper, or
how to waterproof a tent. All these things add up to what is invaluable
knowledge. The section on ski touring, a relatively new aspect of outdoor
sport, has been complotely rewritten and enlarged, obviously reflecting
newer techniques etc. It is pleasing also to see that the thoughtful little
comments interspersed throughout the book haWe not becn deleted from the
new edition. For example "Take care of the ounces and the pounds will take
care of themselves'" and "A nick in the back of your knife near the point
enables you to 1ift hot billies off the fire ecasily" and "Let no one say,
and say it to your shame, All was beauty here before you came."

To sum up, this is necessary reading to every ncw Bushwalker, to be
read not only for plcasure, but as he or she would read a textbook. For
experienced Bushwalkers who haven't yet read the bock, I guarantee you
would learn something you didn't know before by having a glance at it.

At 75 cents, excellent values

. N.P'
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CLUES: 1. Levelled with stone.
. 2: Gift of the oo
3. Frolicksome. .
4, Comes from Judaea.
5. Test.
6. Australian river.
Te ecesess general meeting.

T§ complete the crossword you
require 26 letters of the
alphabet, each being uded once
only: This is an casy ones
next month's will be harder,
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CHURCH CREEK TRIP

Where are you going for Labour Day Wﬁeﬁend, September 29t Bes 30th.,
October 1st. and 2nd.?

Let me tell you about my walk in the Church Creck area. 4t Church
Creeck there are outstanding limestone formations whose beauty and sanctlty
are threatened by the controversial mining leases granted by the
Govermment to a local cement company. Despite e spirited fight by
conservationists, it looks as if the cement company is going to wing
S0 this may be our last chance to see thesc unique formations unmarred
by the horrible mess that must surely, beforz long, develop in the area. -
The walk also takes in a beautiful stretch of the Kowmung River on,
which it is hoped to make two camps, and Mt. Colong with its magnificent
views, At twenty miles over threce daysy it should be a fairly leisurely
affair with plenty of time for explorations and photogrephy at Church
Creek., For further details, rcfer to the Walks Programme, It is hoped
to provide transport for all who wish to come and I would like to hear
from both car—-owners and non-owners as early as possible (preferably
ten days in advance) so that proper arrangements can be made..

eoe .Franl{ Rigby.
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FROM YOUR LIBRARTAN

You are reminded that your library is now open from 7.15 D.m.
t0 8,15 p.ms on all Club nights.

The Committee has approved the reduction of fecs to 5 cents 1o
cover all publications for a lending pericd of two wocks.

Inspect your library next time you are in. There are typed lists
of all books availablc. Theose books cover varisd topics of particular
intercst to Bushwalkoers. Prospeétives will find the instructional books
most helpful. '

Your Librarian is here to help you and will appreciate suggestions
and information regarding the type of literaturs you prefor.

o o L S S e o

OCTOBER MAGAZINE - o TdIS HOWTH'S CONTRIBUTORS
ticles and contributions for The Editor-w1shes to thank the following
the Fortieth Anniversary issue - contributors to this morth's magazines
of the S.B.¥. Magazine are still . Jim Brown, * Frank Rigby
required (urgently). The Editor » Brian Harvey, Oweh Marks,
would be very pleased to hear "+ Dot Butler, Ross* Wyborh,' Jerry Sinzig,
from you if you havc any ideas. Lynn Druammond, Margaret Dogterom, Ivy

Painter.



