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COHMENTATOR.

The enormity of the problon of a long term conservatlon pollcy
is well illustrated by the current disquiet with the Sim Committee on
coastal mining. The sad heritage of colonial emphasis on exploitative
use of the land has never been so apparent as in the overariding Mining
Act legislation which can deny for ever legitimate scientific interest ~®
in an area.

Pressure for mining rutile is .intense in that the industry is -
geared for complete extraction of all possible areas within thirty to
forty years at the outside. It is a unique, "one-shot" operation where
increasing technology is not going to affect marginal land or reveal,
as in other mining operations, new resources. Despite clever publicity
the predominant companies are overseas owned, and practically all of its
end products are exported. Virtually'the'wholc of the beach coastline
will disappear for the accident of 0.1% of the sand. That the end use,
at the moment is decorative and thus competing with changing technology -
a need for dazzling whiter +than white ~ means that the foreseeable
demand for rutilc may be overtaken by change; a fact giving urgency to
the miner's lobbying. A low cost operation rushing to make its money
while it can and demanding the whole of a rcsource as its right. An
"ostrich feather" type of industry.

Titanium, the metal elemont of rutilec, is at the threshold of
possibilitics of cnormous’ consequence. From a national rcsource point
of view these possibilities would seem to outwoigh the immediate, "this
generation", gain of painting American houscs. It is not inconceivable
that by the time we have learnt to fabricate tltanlum all our resources
will be spread thinly over Capo Cod clapboards. -

There is an implication in the Sim Committec that because it

was presented by conservationists other conservationists should not now
complain. Thay, its area of inquiry was incredibly circumscribed and
that the committee should ‘not regard itself as a body of expert opinion
are appalling, sclf defeating facts. We #ive more dignity to and expect
more competence from a P and C group mowing a school lawn.. We desper—
ately need a body of cxpert opinion — when we have such a body it will
need more than the generation or less left to them. -

Unlike the large scale mining of iron ore in West Australia;
where there is no conceivable alternate use for the area and there is ¢
in all likelihood an absolute immensity of similar land, the coastal
mining cmbraces the whole of a rcsource that has demonstratably other
uses, and is visually satisfying as it cxists at the moment. The de-
mand for this resource in a few gonerations will be incredible,
Mining company arguments that they are forced to spend large sums on
replanting are not tcnable in that the purposc is consolidation of the
beaches, a far cry from conscrvation. Royalties, local taxes and wages
are transitory at best and incredibly low.
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Whether a National policy would be effective does not alter
the tragedy or its urgency. It morely highlights the irony of
having at the one time 2 conservation minded Prime Minister and
Minister for Lands.

(OBSERVER.,

A little old lady once said to a famous author -
— None of your stories have a wow at the end of them.
~Ah, madam, he replicd, It is many years since I found it neccssary
to have a wow at the end. Or words to that effect.

A contemporary, who is not a little old lady, said to me
recently - All the published stories scem to have a broken ¢con—
rod at the end. Or words to that cffcct.

He was having an acute fit of nostalgia for train trips in
the days when the slogan "The railway is the safe way" still had
a certain pristinc beauty,gnd truth. Nowadays tension is taken,
out of travel with trains/at a suitable distance from Sydney onels
tired eyes begin to droop as a luminous billboard extols the clan
and savoir-faire of an owl. Hel's wise he flies. Tension %o
modern life is as salt to peanuts and there are othepﬁirds than the
owle :

Well,hy contemporary won'!'t like this story even if I put the
split by-pass and the blown head gasket first., One has to show a
mystical rcegard for namess "pouringéut there is not an adequate de~
scription. And no wow at the end.

There were four scabs painted in the four primary colours.
Very rrimary primary colours. In a perfect square with a regular
path of white gravel lcashed in by wvery downtrodden bricks. The
very green grass ran to another lecashed in path then & wall of
field stone granite, well made with a rail of galvanised pipe bi-
secting the flat top of the_wailo In the very dry climate every
bottom that had tried to sit on the flat top of the wall had
added lustre to the rail. We added our lustre. Ten feet from the
list of prohibitions an obelisk 1o a trooper killed at Laagcrsdoorp
or Potgieters Roost, some kraal on the veldt. In another
country. A real trooper in thesc days in country that would be
brown and red-carthed fecd, with a thousand very blue hills on the
skyline and the Boer was in long grass or behind a kopjc when he
sniped the trooper. Slim Janie Smuts or Davie Craven's grandfather.
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The scats would have to be in the story to describe the tree.
A dead tree flanked by seats in primary colours. The tree dead per—
haps as long as the trooper but kept as its own memorial swathed by
wisteria. Vhoever planted the park had simple tastes. MAGITOLIA,
signwritton then in s less archaie type after the trees had struggled
to bloom in a different land, verified, identified, serially as
magnoflora, portwine. But no doubt the tree was already dying then
unverified; unidentified, and the vine held it up as it decayed.
There scems to be a stasis now. The vine growing stronger as the
wood decays. Someday there would be a reckoning and the rotten wood
would spill out from the clutches of the vine and the vine would leap
across the four seats in primary colours, then across the lawn onto the
wall of ficldstone and then tenaciously, doggedly pull from off-centre
the patina-cd, galvanised, maligned pipc.

If you lay on your back on z park secat, a folded jumper under
your head, a wonderful Easier trip completed and about to be contem~
Plated, you don’t mind Wwhat colour the seat is painted. That ridge
will have to go inj a passion for direct descents is as dangerous as
"strolling off" after lunch. Wlalking should be done in the conserva~-
tive ficld of physics~energy expended. going uphill should be regained
coming downhill - it should be that much of an agony go get down. And
the trout water. Trout water and whisky. Trout water and coffec. Trout
water and warm bodies. Howqua water. Macalister Springs water and
nematodes. The dry lunch and the water found ten minutes later. The
Pagan arrangement of meals so that one had neck chops, which crisp
well in foily, on Good Friday and an immense meal of curried prawns
and rice on Sunday. The food taken and not caten (bushwaiking as a
function of ingestion), the warm clothing carried and not worn
(bushwalking as a function of discomfort averted). The strange
effects of altitude so that certain people were even less inclined to
go for witer or carry the tent. The strange encounter at the Bluff
Hut with the members of the Melbournc WOMEN'S “Walking Club. That
was truly in another country.

" The fascinating landforms. People feel better being breasthless
on an unique geological feature. Or a Classic Mountain Formation.
Buller and Buffalo are granite batholiths, deep domed shapes formed
initially under a tremendous load of horizontal sedimentary strata. As
the reservoir of granite is fed the dome pushes up the strata, alters
it shales and slates and quatzite: the strata cracks, releascs tonsion
~and the strata covering the Lome arc casily eroded. What is left is
step like cliffs facﬁing the dome and steeply inclined quartzite away

from tho dome with ragged skylines™TtT the cracks ocourred. If the
dome is small and the strata’ doesn't give way completely "saddle reefs"

occur in the cracks with suitable mineralisation. Hence Berndigo. Or
was 1t Ballarat. Should have asked the ladies of the WOMEN'S Walking
Club. In the brooding Scandinavian nights the Norwegians have an

almost antithecal theory on granite formation. It pays to keep options.

Ty
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The Geomorphology of the Dividing Range in the Howqua Delatite
Macalister Watershed. The emorgence cf a batholith and its relation-
ship to Anglo-Saxon place namcs on thc same watershed. That couldn't
go in.

Jim has a grecn seat which he forszkos for some needed exercise.
On his return,Dmitrios rowed with Jason, he says the mcchanic has a
small mountain of spanners and can't find the metric ones. There
should be conscrvation in it too. The astonishing news, imparted from
driver to driver on a tight mountain road that there were deer up there
and pcople with money flew to shoot the deer and flew out with the
venison. Someons was Tiring sSO.....lf decer shooters could shoot red
shirted men riding bicycles Ross's orange pack was sure to be riddled.
The alpine flowers. The incredibly bright boronia at 5,000' brighter
than native rose. And the three flowcrs of manuka ti-trec espaliered,
like the numerous snakos, on a warm rock on the Bluff. The last flowers
I saw on a manuka were various dry flies left by trouters. The smell
of cattle and the cut-over country with new growth like pastures among
the tall trces. Four black cockatoos. And driving very fast at dusk
when the +twin peaks behind Mansfield held a cauldroning swirl of sunset
which Ross caught with the last light on the last frame. 4nd the mag-
picy, exercising his territcrial imperative, singing sweetly from an
obelisk in anothcr town whilc lesser magpies hunted grasshoppers late-
katched in the warm auvtumn under the flucrescent light. The fat cattle
on green winter feed, and ploughcd ecarth and new pasture and the lakes
and the dams. Thc new names; Meerijig, Swanpool, Glenrowan. "So
much horror in the clear Australian sunlight."

Jim is terrible restless. Twe hours. Comfortable. Sleeping.

The head is not cracked. Mobility.  And thce thick ham sandwiches. -
And the fresh country towns. And the illusion when you are driving very
fast and watching the road far shead that the road begins to move or
that you are flying. And tho glow of the country in a good season and
1ts 1mmon§§azéy to Auckland.

Paris to Warsaw and back.

New York to somewhkere in Kansas.

Sydney to Buggery.

(The line "So much horror in thc clear Australian Sunlight" from
Douglas Stewart's play Ned Kelly.)

WANTED 2 Typistes for the magazine so that a roster can bo‘formed.

Plecase sce the editor if you can help.
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THE CROSS CUT SAW.

Pat Harrison.

YAnd isthis Yarrow? THIS the Stream of which my
fanay cherished,
So faithfully, a walking dream?"

The poet Wordsworth wrotc these lines after he had first seen
Yarrow in Scotland; but there had been other times when he had failed
to get to that beautiful place, and on one of those occasions he
wrote the following lines:s—

"If care with freezing years should come,
And wandering seem but folly, -

Should we be loth to stir from homec,
And yet be melancholy;

Should life be dull, and spirits low,
'Twill scothe us in sorrow,

That earth hath something yet to show,
The bonny holms of Yarrow!m™

The Crosscut Saw is one of a couple of places that have stood in
the same relation to me. Once upon a time I invited a chap to come
there on a walking tour, but he mucked the proposal up before it got
started and I abandoned it. However, the Sydney Bush Walkers are a

ifferent proposition and can be relied upon to stick fast to a plang
consequently seven of us (Ray Hookway, Frank Talker, Roger Gowing,
Bill Gillam, Ross Hughes, Jim Vatiliotis and myself) made our first
landfall at the Paragon Cafc at Goulburn at 10 p.m. on Easter Thursday
and our next one at Holbrook at 3.20 a.m. on Good Friday. The petrol
stations were still open and werc doing a roaring trade.

After 2 couple of hours in our bags we drove as far as Table Top
ncar Albury where we pulled off the road and boiled the billies for
breakfast. The morning was clear and sunny, everyone was in good
spirits, and other carloads of bushwalkers tcoted us as thoy headed
north. There was also a gorging of fruit and tomatoes — far better

for these things to be inside your tummy than inside the Fruit Inspector's

hut across the border.

The next landfalls werc to be Benalla and Mirimbah, but because
of a combination of events we did not see Bill's Toyota at cither of
these places although we waited at both of them. Ray's car had been
-in front but had pulled in for petrol while Bill was stuck behind a
semi-trailer and consequently Bill thought we were still ahead of him.

We spent two hours in the sun at Mirimbah, having lunch and wait-

ing for Bill, and then learnt from some camper's that a white Toyota
station waggon with a NSW platc had been there hours ago, and had
asked directions to "The Springs". This, of course, was McAlister
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Springs where we werc all going, so-we threw our gear into the
car and set off for the Howdua River, which would be as far as
we could drives but no Toyote had been on the Howqua, either at
Bindaree Hut or clsewherces, so we parked Ray's car at the foot of
the Howitt Spur aftor leaving messages for a white Toyote, with
campers scattered alcong the river.

Te had driven about 525 miles since we left Sydney, all of
-1t on very good roads. The 25 miles from Mirrimbah to the Howque
were dirt and were up and ovor a mountain range, but it is as
good a road as you could gish- fcr, being wider and with far
better grades (for examplo) than the road in and out of Jcnolan
Caves. There are bushfire dugduts at the Howqua Gap (or Woolly-
Butt Saddle as it is called on the map), which is on the divide
between the Delatite and Howqua Rivers, and there are also dug-
outs 19 miles from Mirimbah at a place where the road changes
direction to descend to the Howqua. As we drove along from Howqua
Gap to the 19 mile dugouts we got tantalising glimpses of the
titled sandstone escarpment of the Bluff Divide across the
Howgua Valley, and these glimpscs whetted our appetites no ond for
to-morrow's walk. The aspect of these mountains is completely
different from any of ours such as the Snowy Mountains, the
Brindabellas, the Budawangs, the Blue Mts etc. They really
looked good. ' Anothor splcndid sight was of Mount Buller as we
drove along the road between Mansfield and Mirimbah. .

We set up camp at the foot of the Howitt Spur and we were
finishing off our meal with a pot of tea when a lone-hand.walker
Barry Woods, drove up and camped with us and helped to yarn the
hours away. Barry gave us good information about our proposed
route and he also .gave us spare maps which we concealed under
Ray's car for Bill's usec. (I was sure that Bill would turn up
eventually, although some opinions were that he had either gone
skiing or trout fishing). You can imagine how soundly we slept
that night. The four of us slept side by side. TYou all know Liow
Roger Gowing snores, yet no onc heard anythlng all night. Best
slecp I ever had.

‘.On‘the morrow; we left maps and a note with detziled descrip-
tion ofvour-route, then we all set off with Barry up the Howitt Spur
on g very good track which gradually unfolded. wonderful views of
Mt. Magdala and its Hell's Window (formed by & cleft at the edge
of the mountain) on one sidc while the other gave us our first
glimpse of- the magical land of the Crosscut Saw, a jagged and
spaectacular series of bare alpine peaks about 5 miles long which
connect Mt. Speculation with the Mt. Howitt plateau. The Cross-—
cut Saw is part of the Great Dividing Range and it is a razorback
ridge, parts of it being only 4 or 5 feet wide.  Somewhere near
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where the Alpine Ash gave way to the Snow Gums we said goodbye to
Barry who was off on a solo trip arocund the Crosscut Saw- The
Viking - The Devil's Staircase — and back over Howitt to the
Howqua» ‘

4 few hundred fecet below the summit the Snow Gums ceased
and the track zig-zagged up the rocks past odd bushes of .o
flowering Boronia and finally cmeorged on the grassy platecau which
is Mount Howitt (5,715 feet). Mt. Howitt is named after Alfred
William Howitt (1830-1908) who was an explorer (he searched for and
found the sole survivor of the Burke and Wills cxpedition),
- scientist, geologist, botanist, and an expert on the Australian
Aboriginsls. The view from the trig was pancramic - Buller,
Stirling, Speculation, Cobbler, Buffalo, The Razor, the Viking,
the far-distant Bogong and Feathertop, Darling overlooking the
Wonnangatta Valley, Snowy Plains, Clecar, and back to The Bluff:
but the most impressive sight of all was The Crosscut Saw lying at
our feet and proscenting a series of ups and downs of a few hundred
foet, over which as we watched we could see a party of walkers
threading their way. '

Wo followed the cairns and snow poles across the flowery
top of Howitt through masses of golden Everlastings splashed with
purplc daisies, to the cdge of the plateau overlooking the Torrible
Hollow. On the far wide of tho Hollow the Razor and The Viking
stoocd up in the tilted pose characteristic of the area. While
Frank was busy with his camera the rest of us lolled about having
an early lunch; and finally at 11 a.m. set out for a traverse
of The Crosscut Saw as far as Mount Buggery.

Having been consigned to this well-known locality on
numerous occasions, we arrived thore about 90 minutes later +o
find it occupicd by members of the Mclbourn Women's Welking Club,
some of whom remembercd Dot Butler. On the way out, ncar the
turn—~off to Stanley's Namec Spur, wc also met four boys from Timber-—
top, and by s remarkable coincidence one of them was from my home
town in north-wostern New South Tales. Small world indeed!
On a previous occasion I met a girl on Feathertop who came from
the next street! On the way back along the narrow crest there
was a most effective scene with The Terrible Hollow in bright sun~
shine while the Howqua side was gloomy with cloud looming up from A
Buller. For a half an hour it scemed as if it would snow, but it ¢
quickly Pagqed away and bright sunshine returned.

It was about 3.30 p.m. when we got back to Howitt, and
whom do you think we saw emerging from that horrible~lcoking
gully bctween Howitt and the Crosscut? Correct! It was Bill,
Ross and Jim who had blithely ignored our note, our directions,
our maps, and had pioneered a new route up to Howitt, a route
which we others considered could appropriately be called
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Retribution Route. However, aftcr we had a Iook down intc the gully,
we reckoned that the penance thoy had performed had cleared away
all their sins.

. Anyway, wc werc all togsther ip a gocd canp at McAlister
Springs, which is gbout lv miles cast of Howitt and connected to it
by a narrow saddle. A spring ; gushcs oat of the Mountainside here
and forms the beginnings of the Mcilister River. The water must be
boiled because of the chandée of becoming infocted with parasitic
worms which emanate from the cattle which are brought up to the
high plains in summer, To a New South Velshman, used to pure water
and unchurned stream banks in our Naticnal Parks,.the water supply
here is not pristine and this condition 1s directly attributable
to cattle grazing which ought to bo stopped at once and the whole
magnificent arca from here to Kosciuske converted to a National
Park forthwith. - ' '

. Sunday's walk wag & loisurely znd scenic stroll back
over Howitt, Magdala, Lovick, and on to the hut at the foot of The
Bluff. We never saw much of Frank, of coursc, as he was performing
prodigies of paticnce in photographing insects and flowers.

From Magdala we dropped down about 800 fect on a narrow
ridge and up about 600 feet to the joop track necar No. 1 Divide,
where we lcft the Great Dividing Ra;“ and walked south - west-
ward to a good hut under Mt. Lovick wherc we uscd the tank water

to make fizz. : Anearby dam was filled with a murky liquid.

: A steep climb over Mt. Lovick and we wore at the Bluff
Hut (another good one with bunks and a tank and another murky dam)
at 4 peme ‘We camped among the Snow Gums, but after tea adjourned
to the hut to drink coffee with anothecr group of the Melbourne
Women's Walking Club and to cxchange information about walking in
the two sister States. '

On the last morning we set out PmCﬁleSS for The Bluff at
7.30 a.n. - that is, all excepting Frank who was dawdling behind in
his own inimitable way, compiling a pictorial reccrd of cdd botanical
and zoclogical specimens. At the Bluff, we had completed a most .
magnificent ridge walk since reaching Howitt, even Detter than the
Razorback between Feathcortop and Hotham; but from the Bluff we could
see other interesting routcs such as thc onc along the Great
Divide from Noi 1 Divide over Mt. Clear, The Nobs, and Mt.McDonald,
the last—-named locking particularly enticing with its barish slopes
and its three peaks somewhat reminiscont of Mt, Cloudmaker in the
Gangerangs. Further away to the east across the Mcilister River
the skyline was dominsted by the bulk of Mt. Reynard athwart the
Snowy Plains.
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Most of the rock in the area we traversed is sandstone with a
decided tilt, said 1o have been caused by the movement of the granite
mass of Mt. Buffalo.

Back tc Bluff Hut by 10 a.m. to spend an hour lying in the sun
before Frank sauntered back, then off on the jeep track dovm the 16 - .
iile Spur which for steepness would be hard to beat. ILace your feootwear
up tightly coming down here, ctherwise you will wear the ends off your
toes as a couple of our party:did. “The track Zoes ddwn fob a couple of
thousand feet without any levelling out whatsoever. It is almeost as
steep as the Gasper Buttress on Mt. Jenolan, with a road thrown in for
good measure. There were half a dozen cows ahead of us for some of the
way and cveryone was amazed at the strength of cow's legs in relation
to their small size and the great weight they carry. Bushwalkers, of
ceurse, could alweys obtain relief by turning around and walking down
nackWerds part of the way.

- The 16 mile Creek near its junction with the Howqua runs over
smooth granite bars, and ycu should have seen the fisherman's gleam in
Bill's eye as he viewed the pools above the little cascades. After
lunch at Pike's Flat we followed the brawling, turbulent, white-watcr
Howqua up to Bindaree Hut, arriving there at 2.35 p.m.

It was a beautiful afternocon at Bindaree, just as all the other
days had been, and four of us set out at once without packs on the 32
mile road bash to bring the cars back from the foct of the Howitt Spur,
Back at Bindaree for a wash in the icy Howqua, then Bill's Toyota set
out for home and we followed soon afterwards. Bill!s car blew a head
gasket near Holbrook and he finally got home at 7 p.m. next day.

Our car only intended to get out of the Howgua this night and we
therefore camped cn the Delatite at Mirimbah where the trees were under-
going a most gloriorus colour change.

After sleeping like a top 2ll other nights I lay awake all this
night because of the noisy river and the whine of the timber jinkers
which apparcntly were meking the most of the gocd weather. . You haven't
seen or heard anything unless you have seen and heard a timber jinker
screaming along at 60 m.p.he with two huge ash logs chained on the
back.

We had a scenic drive home via Mansfield, Power's Lookout,
Whitfield, Dandongadale, Buffalc River, Myrtleford (full of nostalgia
for Roger whose mother was born in the Vicarage there), and Beechworth,
and were 21l home by midnight.




}
WHAT'S SO For over 36 years [Paddy

N
\ Y

GOOD ABOUT Pallin has made good gear for those
2 AP ;

PADDYMADE who indulge in adve%turous outdoor

Designed and proved for Australian conditions. Made

j :
activities. This work has always

been carried ocut qpnscientiously
with the users neells foremost in
our mind, resulting in a reputa-

tion for practical equipment that

is entirely reliablec.

from top quality materials. Backed by Paddymade

service and reputation. Gear you can rely on for

vears of scrvice.

See thyt your gear is "Paddymade”.
Trite for catalogues

ADDY PALLIN PTY. LIMITED.
109 Bathurst Street;

SYDNEY .
Phone

Australia’s leader in lightweight camp gear.

N.S.%. 2000.
26-2685.

PADDY PALLIN 7

Lightweight Camp Gear

st Floor 1094 Bathurst Street. Svdmey % Y




12. The Sydney Bushwalker. May, 1969.

Colo By Lilo.-
- Derothy Neoble.
Leaders Joan Riégya - |

It was a good start — rather unusual in fact, as all the
party (sixz of us) had assembled at the remains of the Melba by
the appointed time of T7.30 p.a. C '

We set off and within a couple of hours had found the right
fire trail off the Putty road. We settled down for the night
after a cup of tea and a discussion (argument) about the cause
of a small red light. Was it miles away or only z few feet
away through the trees? - Was it moving or was it not? The dis—
bute was not settled until morning, when we were awakened by a
distinctly un-sunny day, and the leader went and had a look. It
turned out to be the burning trunk of a tree showering sparks
above-a large crater of *coals; all apparently surviving the
weather since the November bushfires.

After breakfast we debated the pros and cons of taking our
lilos with us. Doubts about the weather were countered by Phil
Butt's assurance that we were in a rain shadow area and so it
couldnIt possibly rain. This was all right for him because he
hadn't brought a lilo anyway (claiming that he intended to swim)
and so was spared thc mental anguish.

We all took our lilos.

After driving as far as practicable in Bcb Younger's almost
battery-less station wagon, we walked along the road for a couple
of miles before turning off along a ridge to find the right place
- to descend into Angorawa Creek. With the help of the deputy
navigator (the 1eader) we found the creek which to our.isurprise
contained a good deal of water and so we partook of morning tea.
Phil's effort, however, appeared morc in the nature of a banguet
as loaves of bread, spreads,b iscuites and fruit etc. appeared
from one large opening in order to disappear down another.

As we walked and rock-hopped down the creeck it was sad to
note that not even the most sheltered arecas had escaped the fires,
an observation which was unchallenged during the weekend. No ,
ground was pared. There are still large arcas of sterile grey
sand and bare sandstone ¢liffs pecling and cracked by the heat
and scattered with rain~washed charcoal debris. The new green
spikes of the native grasses and the green and red prolifcrations
dotting the blackened trees have given at least a superficial
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appearance of rocovery. S

Shortly aftor pass1ng some f¢shermen on the way down ,
the’ croek, we came. to a Waterfall. Balancing’ nreoarlously above
it I held-on to a- llkely b*anch, only to have it come away in my
hands cnabling me to knight the leader who was below me.

Although not seeming to apprfolato my generous action, she was
glad t6 be spared the doubtful alte ernative which was to accompany
me in a rapid descent to the rocks sixty feet be;ow.

We arrived at the Colo in time for lunch, and after much
puffing into, and mending of lilos and waterproofing of gear we
ventured into the water, having been encouraged at lunchtims by
a couple of five second intervals of sumshinc. Phil swam behind _
his floating pack while Bob and the two New Zealanders paddled their
lilos in the conventional manner, heads down, arms across and packs
on their backs. Mcanwhilc Joan and I travelled (we thought) in a
vastlj superior manner sitting down and leaning back comfortably

‘ofi our paoks, a position which allowed us to-admire the passing

scencry with ease. The only trouble was that when it came to riding
the rapids, the cxtra balanco required made it considerably more
hazardousr

The river was sufficiently flooded to make 1t muddy and
full of debris but not fast enough to prevent us being blown up-
stream if the wind blaw when we stopped paddling. The water be-
came very churned up after travelling over the rapids and this

‘ prov1ded the surface of the water with swirls of creamy film that

one's drifting lilo urged 1nto all sorts of fascinating shapes

“before it, leaving a transient wake bchind it,  The numerous sticks

and lumps of charcoal offered slightly more resistance to the
craft as they bumped and bobbed arcund the oerlmeter like jostling
hens Deoklng at grain.

After some hours of this leisurely progression we
came upon g suitable campsite beside a small creek and so we
drew our lilos up to the bank and quickly rushed around to get
a fire started, having suddenly recalised how cold we were, as it
had altornately sprinkied and coldrbroezed most of the afternoon.

: Tea was nearly finished when we heard some unaccounted
for clumpings through the. underﬂrowth and Joan informed us that it =
was probably Mike Short who. had rung her up to say,that he might
meet us on Seturday night accompanied by an (unspecified) friend. .
Conjecture as to who the friend might bc was brought %o a halt as
Roger Gowing's face suddenly appearcd in the‘fireliohf, followed
later by Mike's. And sc another tent and a couple mnrc meals

later we were all ready for bed.
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The noxt morning again cast doudts upon Phil's rain shadow
theory but we nevertheless embarked enthusiastically upon our lilos,
blatantly ignoring the fishermen on the bank who warned us about the .
dangerous rapids just ahead. Sure enough, no sooner had we started
off than we were brought to a sudden stop, being confronted with a
large drop filled with a great confusion of rocks and flying waters H
Certainly it was not worth contemplating liloing down, except perhaps
for Roger who spent about ten minutes hum-ing and ha-ing at it before
remorsefully abandoning it to follow the rest of us around the edge,

It was a passablc morning with even a few patches of sunshine to
warm us as we paddled, at slightly less than scrambling-round~the edge
bpace, down the river. This rate was conveniently guaged by using a
Phil Buttometer, an instrument invaluable for comparison work at the
fow points when it could be discerned from the surrcunding cliffs and
scrub. B

Hungryway Creek was appropriately arrived at for lunch and after
a feed and a general drying out, we started up the creek, leaving Mike
and Roger to start later and take a slightly differcnt route because
their car was at a different vlace on the road. Differences of
opinion betwoen our navigators gave us a very useful supply of rests
on the way up Hungryway Creek. The subsequent ridge took us to a
point on the read only & short walk from the car.

To our surprise the car started on the first cranking and
away we went. Alas, beforc long, on one of our many detours to
avoid fallen trees, ve 'dislodged our muffler and considersble time was
spent on removing it altecgcther. Meanwhile Mike and Roger rolled up
behind us and we all waited in the failing light until the puffler was
finally secured like some conguered animal to the roof of the oar.
Making noises like the sound effects in a war film we bounded along
the track and eventually made it to the main road and on to Windsor
where our vehicle announced to the ontire population our arrival at
the Chinese cafe where we filled up before the final stretch home.

Those blank svaces in last month's magazine were caused by
leaders of day walks, indeed of any walks or junkets not ttaking advan-
Yage of free advertising. It pays to advertige. Last month's notice of
the Splendour Rock get-fit for ski-ing trip bas enticed The Group from
sylendid domesticity., In next month's issue no doubt there will be Tive
different vorsions with corrcetions — by ho editier,
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NEY BIGGER SHOWROOM FOR WAIKTNG GEAR.
"THE CANOE CENTRE", A COMPLETE DISPLAY CENTRE FOR
"GEOFF BARKER" CANOES, KAYAKS AND ACCESSORTES.

HIRE YOUR'FAIRY DOWN SLEEPING BAG, H=FRAME PLCK OR
TENT FROM OUR BQUIPMENT HIRE DEPARTMENT .

USE OUR NEW, FREE LIBRARY SERVICE FOR WALKERS AND
CLIMBERS ., ‘

And just.to make sure we are giving you top service
we open at 8,30 a.m. on Saturday mornings — ¥ou can
pPark right in front so make MOUNTAIN EQUIPMENT your
first stop! o

165 Pacific Highway, North Sydney.
929-6504.
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The April General Meeting.

Jim Brown.

Letually this opened with the adjourned portion of the Annual
Meetings it was cxceedingly brief. Don Finch, cceupying the chair
for his first General Meeting, outlined how, as the Annual Meeting
was being adjourned, George Gray had questioned how the prices for
the various blocks of the Kangaroo Valley land had been computed.
Tell, said Don, some arcas were clearcd grazing land which commanded
a-higher prices however, the final figure was not yet fixed -~ it would
be a matter for negotiation with the Club's co-purchasers. Dot
Butler should shortly be ablc to clarify the whole matter. There
seemed to be no further discussion, so at that the Annual General
Mceting Part II closcd and tho normal mecting commenced _..—

———2as usual with a welcome to new member Tony Danhams another
newecomer, Ross Howard, was not present for the investiturec.

The minutes of the Annual Meeting were rcad and during their con—
firmation there was a suggestion that Part IT bte treated as "signed
as a correct record." Seeing it was still shorthand in the Secretary's
note book, and with recollections of bush lawyers he has heard, Don
declined to be drawn and that scction will be confirmed in May.

However, we were still unablc to fill vacancies for a Lady
Committec Member and a Magazine Sales and Subscriptions vendor, still
outstanding from March: whilc Fhil Hall rose to say he could not be
rocpresentative to the Nature Conservation Councily; as he already
spoke for Federation there.

Correspondence contained a copy of the Nature Conservation Council's
constitution, a letter from Dot Butler saying the contract for the
Kangaroo Valley purchase was being drawn up and could the Club's
various contributions be made available please. There was a resignation
from Kevin Dean, transfer to non-active status for Jean and Brian
Harvey. Arising from a suggestion in correspondence Phil Hall moved
a vote of thanks to Shirley Dean for the vast amount of work doye for
the magazine and cther Ciub publicaticns over scme years.

Unfortunately the Trecasury report was inaudible but from sub-
sequent gleaning from the official record it seems the closing balance
for March was $556 on the current accounts. There followed a Walks
Report covering two months' activities. With one exception all trips
had set out as programmed and attendances on the whole were moderate,
ranging from three or four to a numbor of trips with twelves,four—-
teens and up to soventecen. No highly uncrthodox doings were mentioned.
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. Fudcratlon Reportsulncluﬁod as & R request--that advice of
overdue parties be:given on\Mnnday, referably in the ‘morning, so

. that the call-up machlncry ‘can be ma de ready to rolle: a donation
of $100 is being madc totheMNy=11 Takes Conscrvation scheme, and

. Tracks and Accoss reroert a Tront~whpel drive track from the Vines

"into thé Sally Creek area. The annual oricntecring competition will
probably take place in Mey. ‘The affiliation fees of the Cance Club
are to be waived bccauso of its very smell mombership, and it was
decided to notify member clubs of thce capitation fee immediately-
after Fedcraulon s Annu aT Mcutlnon

Arrlvea at General Business attention was agaln &1rected to.
the Noises Off Group, which, when allied to traffic noisc, made
some of the meeting affairs practically inaudible. It was suggested
that members who remained cutside during husiness meetings denied
the Club the benefit of their pariicipation. Don. observed that they
‘eould secarcely be compelled to enter the meeting, but if the noise
proved disturbing, firmer steps could be taken o secure reascnable
quicte

Wilf Hilder reporvcd on meps and information brochurés, includ-
ing mention that the Bluc Mountains and Burragorang Tourist map was
being rerryeduced, this time in colour and with con‘bourso also a new

\\*mﬂedltlon of the Pcrt Hack;ng Touris? ‘Maps

Dot Butler rcported on - the Xangeroo Valley acqu1s1t10n, and

'explalned that the Trust Deed was being prepared to show one block

.ﬂpurchased with ‘the Zra fund, and the other with the remaining Club
contributions (from sale of sccubitics). In this way, if the land
were later rosumed or sold the proceeds from one block would go

. back direct to Club funds. The final amount to be paid for the
two blocks was not settled, and as stated by the President earlier,
would be a matter for determination with the Society of Friends.
There was a suggestion of re-afforestation in some parts -

- suitahle small trees could be provided by Bill Burke, and there
was a pos51b111ty of making car access into the fourth portion from
the Mount Scansi road., - In answer tc a question by Frank Ashdown,
Dot said the rates on the whole arca were about 339 p.a., amounting
to say $18 p.a. for the blocks the Club was buying.

Don Pinch said he had spoken to the Clubls S & R Contacts,
who agreed a third contact was desirable. On a cautionary note
Phil Butt suggested parties arriving back at cars late on the last
day of a trip should cousider resting before driving home - possibly
early next morning.

" ind the April meoting wound up at the quite early hour of 8.45 Do,




PRESENT .
THE FULLY IMPORTED
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FEATHERLITE Na. 1 has single bag strapping
and two outside pockets. Post Free, . . . ..
Double waterproof bottom. Weight 2ib 140z,
FEATHERLITE No. 2 has double bag strapping,
larger capacity bag, camera pocket and map
Double waterproof
bottom. Weight 3% lobs. Post Free. .. . ...

pocket on top flap.

Ve
v

KIMPTON'S are Australian Agents & Distributors for the famous range of Tents & Sleeping Bags by ‘BLACKS of GREENOCK',

KIMPTON'S also stock the lightweight N.Z. WINTEST Tents in Nylon or Japara.,

“EIDERLITE”

DE IN 3 POPULAR MODELS .

:KIMPTON’S

~SLEEPING BAGS ARE MA

SNOwW

Snow: Tailored hood — 36" nickel chest
zipp. Circular insert for feet. Cut 6" x
30" plus hood fiiled with Super down,
Feather down.

Combination quilt  —~  Sleeping bag:
Designed for ali-the-year use as zither an
eiderdown quilt, or sleeping bag. Simply
fold in hatf and zipp the bottom and
side and presto! your quilt becomes a

NOTE ALL

sleeping bag. A double sleeping bag can

be made by Zipping two of these quilts
together. Super down or Feather down
filled,

Arcticc FOR SUB-ZERO TEMPERA-
TURES. Cellular walls form length-wise
flutes top, bottom and at the side joins,

PHONE:

Obtainable all good sport stores and scout shops — if not contact — —l

KIMPTON'S FEATHER MILLS, 11 Budd Street, Collingwood, Victoria, 3066
Melbourne 41-5073, Sydney 69-3580, Adelaide 57-8624, Brishane 2-2354,

IS TN

»

thus a complete cell of super down gives
the sleeper warmth all-round. When tind
the end allows no heat loss, however in
hot weather the down can he comyprassed
to the bottom of the bag and the end
left open for ventitation. This makes the
Arctic a dual purpose bag. Cut 66" 'x
30" plus hood filled with super down.

FRICES ON FRONT GOVER NOW QUTDATED

All sleeping bags are obtainable in
Aqguascade, the new waterproof tery-
lene material that breaths. $3 extra



