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EDITORTIAL.

We are now into the new club year and the.Annual General Meeting
has come and gone, producing a new crop of office-bearers, with fresh
ideas and enthusiasm for the year ahead;

, One of the special challenges of 1977 will be the occasion of the
50th Anniversary of the founding of the Sydney Bush Walkers.  This will
take place in October and should be a wonderful»opportunity to bring
together different aspects of our club. . _ . ‘

. One particular characteristic of members; obgerved by many outsiders,
has been their natural ability to bridge the so-called "generation gap"
in pursuit of a common interest; Perhaps when we come together to look
back over our fifty years of walking, we will be able to bridge a further
gap and enjoy glimpses into different eras of bushwalking, and those who
walked fifty years ago celebrate with those who walk today.

Part of the celebrations of particular interest to us (the Editors)
will be the production of a special Anniversary Issue of our magazine;
Eith the help of céntributions and ideas from as many club members as
possible, we should be able to produce a souvenir worthy of the history
of the Sydney Bush Walkers;

R I X

CLUB AUCTION,

‘Keep 27th April free for this aniual eveﬁt which has become a pars
of the club tradition.

_ Come along armed with all your useless artifacts and watch the scene
as your lace doilies, second-hand toothbrushes, leaking ski-waxes and
potted prickly-pears are gnapped up in the heat of the moment by the
avowed enemy you bought them from last year. '

Fntertainment guaranteed to participants and observers alike.
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CLIMBING THE REMARKABLES

(SOUTH ISLAND — NEW ZEALAWD) : \
. , _ o by Dot Butler.

Folklore is a very persistent thing. Willie Burke and Klaus and
I had just come thundering down 3,000 ft. from the Mueller Hut to which
we had climbed as a relaxation from our 8-day exertiofis on the Dusky Sound
Track. The bus to take us back to the Mt. Cook Hermitage was waiting
but Bill and Klaus decided to walk on to the bar for a beer, while I ‘
relaxed. into a seat in the bus, took off my boots and socks and wriggled
my toes. The only other occupant was an elderly lady who already had
the driver's ear. "You know," she was saying, "I was here on vacation
during the War years. There was an Australian girl here — a Guide with
the Mt.Cock National Park. You know, she had climbed the Remarkables
barefoot "

How astonishing - the old story still going round after all these
years. I put my bare foot across the aisle into her lap. ¥Behold,"
quoth I, "The same foot 37 years later." '"Have you ever been back there?"
she asked. "I was climbing the Remarkables only & couple of days ago,"

I said. It will take more than an hour for the rest of the passengers
to come down off the mountain so you might as well settle down and hear
the story." = «~ -

Twice we had been through Queenstown and each tine, on looking at
the towering jagged wall of the Remarkables, Klaus had become eager and
restless, which is a sure sign of love at first sight. "How high are
they?" he asked. "Aw, I don't know," said I, recalling the time Bert
Esquilant and I had sprinted up it one morning. "It's not all that highg.
you could do it in half a day." Klaus was duly impressed. "Ye will
do it, Dot? - Yes?! '

So there we are down at the Queenstown bus terminel bright and early,
trying to find transport to take us the six miles to Frankton, and then
hope for a lift for a further 3 miles to the foot of our climb. A
Sunday morning hush lay over the terminals the buses snoozed in their .
stalls. A cleaner held out no hope so we set off walking about Osaeey
hoping to hitch a ride. No luck, until, with Frankton in sight, we got
a short 1lift and were dropped off at the Airport. A mile across the
valley our mountain stood out clear and sharp. TWould we follow the road
like law-abiding citizens or would we take a short cut across the golf-
links? '

We ducked through the barbed—wire and set off over the putting greens,
Crawling -through the far fence we found ourselves on the Airport runway.
Through the next barbed-wire entanglement and we are in among a flock of
sheep. Taking it quietly to the next obstacle and ve enter a plantation

- of field peas which crackled underfoot. Then, skirting a field of barley
we are in further green paddocks. "The house will be just over there
behind those pine trees;" said Klaus. "The farmer will be waiting with
his gun.” "Nonsensel" said I, "This is New Zealand, not East Berlin!
There will be no one there."  And there wasn't. Through the next barbed-
wire fence - easy, easy, don't rip your trousers! -~ and we are in a wild
growth of prickly gorse, such as one finds on the wasteland bordering
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streams. As we picked our way through this the first misgivings began
to assail me. Bure enough, on emerging from it we found ourselves on a
precipitous embankment, and hundreds of feet below wound the mighty
Shotover River. We were cut off!

"We could tie our clothes on our head end swim it," said I. "My
camera," mourned Klaus, "It would get wet.". So, we walk.

A short sortie upstream revealed no bridge so we changed direction
and followed downstream although we could see for miles and there was no
bridge. Eventually we plunged down a loose hillside to gain the river
level and continued on till we came to three curious looking muddy lakes.
Skirting these at close quarters it soon becamc apparent that there was
'something rotten in the State of Denmark.!. You've guessed? We were
passing through the Queenstown sewage ponds. Increasing our pace and ..
breathing shallowly we passed fthrough this hazard and crawled over a locked
gate which bore the notice "Trespassers will be Prosecuted". Then in the .
distance a bridge - « « + « but it only spanned a tributory of the Shotover.

After a further road bash we enquired at & house and received the -
information that the next bridge was about 7 miles further on. On getting
to it there would still be a 7 mile walk back on the other side of the
rivers Our hope of climbing was getting more and more remote. We were
told to make enquiries at the next farm half a mile away as to whether
the farmer had a flying fox over the river, so on we trudged. The farm,
on the banks of the river, was set well back from the road. As we
wandered through a.green paddock towards the house we were escorted by a
long line of geese. The Parmer told us there used to be a flying fox.
but it had been removed. We thanked him and trailed back to the road.

It was now going on for 12 o'clock. Right, we decided, lunch at
the next suitable spot and then we'll try to hitch back to Queenstown.
Just then a young Australian couple offered us a lift, and took us right
back to ocur starting place by the golf links. We now discovered that if
we had gone half a mile dowmn the road instead of through the golf links
we would have come to a bridge and would have had no problems. We also
learned that daylight saving had ended the previous night and it was
actually only 11 a.m. Our friends left us at a quarry a little way up
the slope, so now the climb was on after all, '

About 1,000 ft. up we stopped and ate lunch and took a swig from the
water bottle, then, giving the remainder of the water to Klaus I told him
to go on and T would wait and watch and give him a cheer when he reached
the torp. It was 12.30. Klaus set off at a fast pace towards the skyline
ridge and soon disappeared from sight, while I settled down in the sun,
with my back to a warm rock, for a pleasant three or four hours wait.

I must. have gone to sleep. When I awoke on the steep hillside the sun

wag getting low. I browsed over the slope eating snow-berriess there
were millions. - A cold wind sprang up. Yhen is Klaus going to turn up?
At last I heard a shout from the ridge which I answered with enthusiasm

and reliefs But « « « o what's this? It's some other climber, not Klaus.

Whenh the boy got down to me he told me he was one of a party of fours
they had been to the top and they had not seen a sign of anyone else on the
mountain. This was all very puzzling. Could it be that Klaus had already
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come down another ridge and was now hitching back to Queenstown? Six
hours had pacsed since he had. left me. We waited another half hour but
"no sign of Xlaus, so at 7 p.m. the boys gave me a' lift 3 miles fto Frankton.
Trom them I learned that the Remarkables are 7,500 ft. high. As Queens—
town is at 1,200 ft., this mecns 6,300 ft. of climbing.

I had hardly left the first car when two dear old ladies stopped for
me and gave me a 1ift right back to the door of our motel. Our room was
deserteds Willie Burke and John Campbell were hitting the town's high
spots » s« s o » and no sign of our lost mountuineor. When the others
returned about 10,30 they deéidéd it was Too  Late to thihk 61 a seartu
. party. We would go to bed and give the matter some thought in the mornlngp

There we are all peacefully snoozing when there came a scratching at
the door,. 11.30 1§ In limps an apparition bleeding profusely from cuts
and scratches but shouting with excitement, "I did it! I did it! I haf
stood on the summit!" and he launched into his great story. How some
people do burble when they're happy — can't hold their beans. "Go to
sleep," said Bil.y Burke, interrupted in mid-snore. = "Tell us about it
in the morning." - '

o 2 ° . L] a 2 A L

Well, this is Klaus'! story. After leaving me he rapidly gained the
skyline ridgc and got onto the other side of the massif. Here was a
marked track, very rugged, which led up and doxn over steep rocks, with
some intrepid climbing thrown in. Time wag getting on but the top was in
sight so he kept going and at a quarter to five stood on the summit. A
strong wind was blowing as he came down, running and leaping. Sometimes

- it nearly blew him over. He quenched his thirst with water drips from
the snowfields.  Darkness overtook him on the skyline ridge. He missed
the spot where he had come up and continued on dovm another flank of the
mountain. When he discovered hig error he climbed back up again some
distance, then decided to traverse across towards a light he could see at
the querry site. This proved to be very difficult ag in the gulch between
the two flanks flowed a creek and the whole are=z vas thickly overgrown with
that prickly scourge of New Zealand, matagauri. he thorns tore his legs
and arms and chest, and a false step into a hole resulted in a painful
sprained ankle. At last he reached the road but his troubles were not
over. No one was goihg to pick up 1n the dark a great wild halry monster
with blood all over him.

- So poor Klaug had to limp the whole 9 miles back to Queenstown :
except for a short 1ift of about half a milé.” And then he couldn't find
our motel and did a grand tour of the outskirts of the town before he
sighted it and limped through its welcome _»or at half an hour to midnight.
But « o « o be had succeeded in climbing his mountainl!

And 12,000 f4. of climb im an afternoon (f 000 up and 6,000 down) -
with 20 miles of walking thrown in for good measure, is NOT BAD GOING by
any standards! So - another mountaineer is born.

X R K K KKK K K H K
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. THE 50TH BIRTHDAY CELEBRATIOIS.
o B by Helen Gray.
A letter from a long-standing membér; suggesting ideas for the 50th
Aﬁniversary.Cclebrations, made me realise that there are many members who
wouldn't know what was going on.

Here, briefly, is what we have planned;

olgt October (Friday night, and the actual Anniversary date) s Dinner
o o at the Menzies Hotel, Sydney.

oond and 23rd Octobers Camp-fire Reunion at Pennant Hills Boy Scouts!

'camp; " (Don™ knock it! TIt's on the edge of Pennent Hills Park
and is in natural bush with gullies; oascades; tall trees, etc.)
Some of its advantages are — it has dormitory accommodation in a
hut for about 40 members, tent space for hundred39 and it is close
to the city. Those of us from S.B.W. and Dungallas who inspected

the place agreed that the area should suit everyone from the fittest
to the feebleste.

In the coming months, regular notices will apear in this magazine,

giving more. details.

But, for the moment — KFEP THE 2lst - 22nd — 23rd OCTCBER free.
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THEE 1977 RE-UNICN.

by Observer;

Once again it is my pleasure to report on the yearly re-~union at our
own land "Coolana' in the Kangaroo Valley. Weatherwise it was touch and
go all the weekend. The Friday night starters were washed out and the
cleven people who stayed at George and Helen's Woodhill property slept in
to 11 ae .. Saturday owing to the rain on the tin roof lulling them on
forever. Sydney's weather was go0od, therefore the Saturday starters
arrived down in high spirits, with much talk of the intermittent rain on
the way.

The car park filled slowly end the tree growth in the neighbouring
ex—gravel pit should block this area from the bitumen road. Gordon Lee,
who hadn't been here before, was told to drive until he came across the
other cars, but as he was the first %o arrive he went all the way down
locking for the cars until he came to rest two metres from the shelter
shed. Would he ever get out again in his 1ittle Honda? Of course -
but it kept him worried all the weekend.

,(’
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By evening about 110 people had pitched their tents on all levels
of the land. About 13 on the river flat; 19 near the hut and the rest
spreading off both sides of the track between the hut and the camp fire
site, which was in the same place as last year. Not many prospectives
this year and lack of new members, makes it dinperative in the coming yeaxr
to instill in our recent members the gentle art of mixing in with the
older members who have much to impart. Personally I think that by having
the tents spread all up and down the track in little alcoves does NOT o
encourage new members to meet old members, but bushwalkers, always indiv—
idualists, will put their tente where they will, and pick their own
favoured gpots. - .

At the organised camp fire the community singing was rather erratic,
and there seems to be a need for an M.C. in the tradition of Paddy Pallin,
who with his strong voice; his knowledge of all the songs and his gusto
and ability to control the unruly mob, used to bring pleasure to . us all
in bygone days. Not that this was a dull campfire; not at all. Dot
Butler and her acting crew presented us with a tale of maritime woes by
John Masefield, Jean Ashdown sang the strangest song ever sung, and varioug
other people got up and "did their bit", All this time our present
Laureate, Don Matthews, who had written a song for the occasion, was
sleeping in his tent (rumour had it from a surfeit of plonk, but of course
he would deny it).

President Helen Gray was reinvested with the gymbols of office by a
group of five Past Presidents. Shortly afterwards supper was served by
Spiro and his band of willing helpers - coffee, cocor, biscuits and the
very popular hot sausages with sauce. Whilst +this was going on the club
glutton was observed sleeping by the fire and so nissed out altogethers
probably worn out from his endless talking on India.

All the babes and toddlers were bundled off to bed before midnight,
but Bob Hodgson, the official accompanist, led the choristers until 1.45
when a tree branch fell with a mighty crash iii the surrounding bush, which
caused Colin Putt to comment on the s¢m¢1ar1t1es btetween Bob's mouthorgan
and the trumpets of Jericho.

Next morning, after a heavy dommpour at dawn, the sleepers in the
hut were invaded.by the bedraggled, and muchk talk of the greeness of the
surrounding bush. However, the campfire embers,, casily stirred into life,
provided a breakfast fire for those camped nearby, Swimming was decided
on by some, and with much whooping the Kangaroo River was invaded by the
active, whilst back at the tents chatting ocoupled the lethargic.

An execiting new competition this year was a paper plane throwing
contest, This was for children only and was a great success, which only
goes to show that with a bit of adult supervision and encouragement the
kids will have such a g:eat time, that they will bring back their parents
next year.

A Then came the Damper Contest. Maybe it was the witch—doctor (Colin
Putt) who av.d the timid, or maybe it was Dot Butler whose breast plates
would have made Cleopatra envious, that shocked our Judge into such a
state that at the end he awarded himself second prize, but where Dot got
the rock melon has not been disclosed. Our Interstate Canberrg Columnists
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Frank and Joan Rigby;"whose expertise is world renowned in the Damper
World, had coached their two small nephews which caused Scott to be the
outright winner.

Iate arrivals at Coolana were the Bditress, Dot Pike; and her family
who joined the other family groups by the river.

The Golden Jubiles Reunion at Pennant Hills Scout Camp later on in
the year was on everyone's lips, and those vho couldn't or wouldn't come
to Coolana would be able to get there easily and renew old friendships.

The weather in Kangaroo Valle& turned magnificent by lunchtime and
a lovely afternoon made the day, indeed the weekend, complete. Thus
ended the '77 Reunion. ' ’ '
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FOR SALD.

2 pairs men's ski bootss Size 10,
$ 5.00 (Lace~up)
$10.000  (Clip fastening)

2 pairs women's ski bootss Size 4.
X
$ 5.00 (Lace-up)
$10.00  (Clip fastening)

1 pair stocks (long)

CONTACT - Pete and Dot Stitt — Phone 869-2064.

o I

Rucksack for sale:
Hallmerk H—frame in good condition.

$ 30.00

CONTACT - Hems Stichter - Phqne 6230151 ext.70

or at Clubrooms.
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BUNYIP RUCKSACK
This ‘shaped’ rucksack is
excellent for children. Use-
fuli day pack. Weight 140zs.

SENIOR RUCKSACK

A single pocket, shaped
rucksack. Suitable for over-
night camping. Weight 1%ibs,

BUSHMAN RUCKSACK

Has sewn-in curved bottom

for extra comfort in carrying.
- Will hold 30lbs. 2 pocket
_ model 1%!bs, 3 pocket

model 1Ylibs.
PIONEER RUCKSACK

Extra large bag with four
exterrz! pockets and will
zarry about 40ibs of camp
gear. Weight 2%lbs,

H FRAME PACKS —
THE MOUNTAINEER DE-LUXE

This capacious pack can comfartably carry 70 tbs or
more. The bag is sade from tough tightweight terylene/
cotton, proofed fabric with spegiat P.V.C. reinforced
base. Bag size 20" x 17 x 9" and has proofed nylon
extension throat compiete with double draw cord for
easy positive closure. The large protective flap has full
sized zip pockar of waterproof nylon, it has liberat
sized outside pocket. The whole bag is quickly and
easily detached from the frame to form a 3 sleeping
bag cover for cotd, wet conditions, The frame is
specially designed for comfortable {oad carrying with
complete nylon web back harness and chrome tanned
feather shoulder straps and three inch breeching strap
for long hard wear. Weight 6tbs.

A
%

KIANDRA MODEL

Hooded bag.
Extra well
filled. Very
compact,
Approx 3%ibs.

HOTHAM MODEL
Super warm :
box quitted.

Added leg

room,

Approx 4%libs.

SUPERLIGHT MODEL
Half the ) :
weight and
packed size
of reguiar
bags. 9" x
5%" dia. 2lbs.

Everything for the bushwatker, @
from blankets and air matt- [/}
resses, stretchers, bhoots, (
compasses, maps, books,
stoves and lamps to cooking
ware and freeze dried and
dehydrated foods.

69 LIVERPOOL ST. SYDNEY — 26-2686 61-7215
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LIVING OFF THE LAND AT NEWNES,

by Kath Brown.

"How about going to Newnes in the Wolgan.Valley for the January long
weekend? I said to Jim. "We could pick blackberries, there are always
lots of them around the old ruined mine buildings."

"Too early for blackberries," said Jim. "¥e could gc there at the
end of February." B :

"It would be good to get some other dlub'members to go too." said I.

"I'm not running a weekend trip." said Jim. "Qrganising all that car
transport, worrying about tents for prospec+1veg, I Just too busx at work
for those sorts of extras.! :

"ell," T sa1d9 "I'11 get Owen to run the trip — he loves organiding
people.” oo :

So I avproached Owen. Yes, he would like to arrange an easy. fixed
camp trip to Newmes, but not specifically for picking blackberries. "Map
instruction for prospectives!" he said, (This followed on some earnest
discussion at the Club meeting —~ and perhaps in the committee room too -

obout map instruction — or the lack of it - for our prospective new members.
'hey are expected to pass an oral test on this subject before being admitted
to menbership. ) "And blackberry picking,.-too.!. said I.

We chose the first weekend in March, so that it could go on the next
programme,  Jim agreed to give tThe map-reading instruction.

As club members will recall, the beginning of February was sunny. and
very hot, we were all wilting, but about the middle of the month the rains
same, on and off for a couple of weeks, and the lst, 2nd and 3rd of March
Tere very wet days indsed. Owen phoned me- on Thursday, 3rd of March,
'Wot one starter,” he said, "and I don't really want to go if it's wet."

In anticipation of a really relaxing weekend Jim had asked for the
londay as a leave day (he had a lot of days due to him), and this wa~ all
‘ixed, so he and T decided to go anyway and hope the weather would iu:_ ove.
e left about mid-Ssturday-morning, no hurry, no one to meet or camp w1th,
"he weather was doubtful but our Kombi campervan is especially designed for
’etreatlng into in bad weather.

It looked as though we were going to be luck y. As we drove. westwards
here was lots of blue sky, also lots of broken cleuds touching the mountain
0Py but no rain until we were past Lithgow. Then we decided we were not
roing to be so lucky, because the rain started, first showery and then a
leluges The skies seemed to open and we were nearly washed off the road.
he: thought of that winding dirt road (with at least.one probable splash
'ross1ng) from Wolgan Gap dovn to Newnes dismeyed uf.  Gebtting your vehicle
ut of greasy mud should it get stuck is one of the least attractlve ways
T spending a lazy camplng weekend.
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We drove as far as Wolgan Gap. The rain had eased congiderably
but the road we were on was streaming with water. '"Not Newnes today,"
we both agreed, so we turned off on a side road (a dirt one but with a
firm gravel surface showing through *he covering water) and drove a few
hundred yards to park on the bush flat just below Blackfellows Hand Rock,
which we had heard of as a place where bushwalkers offen camp on the Frid -
night before continuing on into the Wolgan valley. About this time the
rain stopped so we went for a short walk, found the quite extensive over-
hang under the Rock, a great place to ghelter on a wet night, then
continued up the gravel road (which was flowing freely with water and
looked more like a stream than a road) +$ill we came through a gulch in
the rocks and thus out onto the top of the Rock. Then back to the Kombi,
and an early and cosy night in the vehicle.

We awoke on Sunday to a bright and shiny day. All the leaves on

the {rees and bushes were glistening in the sun after the previous day's

Tl Ben. TVETYIRINZ.d reked di Eferert, ondan thenrt nEv reathen . onediil 00
and we gtarted down the Wolgan Road to find that it was firm, in much
better state.than we had expected, with puddles and potholes but no
difficultiess The Wolgan valley is very green and pretty, and the cllffs,
golden in the sunshine, have & broken cdge with many headlands and gullies,
and are close, so that every vista includes cliffs, wooded slopes, green
fields, and looks very beautiful. The road winds down to the floor of
the valley, and then continues on to the old township of Newnes, about
16 miles from the Gap.

In the early 1900s Newnes was & fair-gized mining town, with a
specially built railway up the cliffs to carry the shale-oil out, but as
the need for kerosene diminished, and for other economic reasons, the mines
were closed, the township gradually became deserted, in time most of the
houses were pulled down and the bricks carted away, and now, except at the
cld pub, no one lives there. The levelled grassy sites where the houses
used to be are now used by campers, and on the opvosite side of the river
the old railway station is also a flat grassy bank,

It was about 9 30 when we passed the old pub, and pulled up on a

(wet) grassy patch. The river was running strongly and quite deep (for
the Woigan) and we dicided it would be a dangerous crossing, so we left
the car and set off to walk downstream on the near hank. A rough road
follows the river, and we followed it +i1l1 it finished, near a crossing _
which was algo much too deep. There are other roads going up side gullies,
and all about are evidence of the town that was — brick or stone chimneys,
with only house foundations nearby, old garden plants and, treesy; an old
road formation higher up the hill than the one we were on.

Jim was interested to redisover the beginnings of the "Pipeline Pasgs"
tracks At one time a pipe came over the cliffs from the town of Glen
Davis in the next valley, where they were also mining shdle for oil. The
Pipe has now gone, but the place where it crossed the c¢liffs is a negotiable
way for walkers, and is used often by bushwallzers on various trips. We
couldn't find the track at first, although there were lots of pieces of
old mining equipment about, but we didn't know whether they were parts of
the old mines, or connected with the pipeline from Glen Davis, which came
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later. We poked about, and at last found the track. It starts just
negr an old mine entrance, with some old iron axle and wheei parts nearby,
s0 we now have a good marker to find the track another time.

The bright morning had given way to an overcast day, with a few
slight showers, so that we were glad to find a large (very large) rock
under  whose slight overhang we first found shelter from light rain for
our lunch spot, and then shade when the rain went away and the hot sun
came out. - The mixture of damp and sun made it very warm and humid and
when we got back to the car we were. glad to have a quick splash to freshen
up in the side eddies of the Vlolgan.

On the way back to the car we looked for blackberries. There were
lots of bushes, but no berries. Either it was too lgte in the season or
the bushes had been really done over by other pickers., It looked as
though the original purpose of our trip to Newnes was a falilure. TTim
sure we'll get some blackberries along the valley," said Jim. "Too many
people camp near the old pub — we should go to a less frequented spot."
Of course the old ruins on the far side of the river - where we had
expected to do our picking - were not to be reached, owing to the fast
flowing river.

Jim's prophesy proved correct. Ve left the next morning soon after
breakfast to give us plenty of time for berry-picking, and in the last
valley before the pass goes up to Wolgan Gap there was a big expanse of
blackberry bushes covering old pastures. So we collected all we could
conveniently carry home, and although some of the berries were starting
to deteriorate as it was the end of the season, the ones we took home all
cooked up well, and we were very pleased.

One further honus which made us really feel that we were "living

the land" was that on the way out of the valley we saw and picked
iots and loby of musbrooms coming up in the grassy cow—paddocks beside
the road, We picked about 3 1lbs of mushrooms, which were also very much
appreciated furing the folliowing week.,

o]
-

ot -5
I

Owen says that he doesn't like mushrooms much, anyway.
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1. Initials that read happiness.
» Town in Nth, Territory.

N

“. Vertical piece of window or chimney. (a,rchiteco term)

2., Damp American saos o
3. 0ld English half farthlngo
3. A flying mammal.
4, Holy gift.

4o Fruitful birds.
4, Opposite of waned,
4. Pronto.

5. Bodily waste.

. A hollow tubes.

T Types of airplanes.

RULES:

only 52 letiers
from 2 alphabets.
nc letter more than
twice.

Regults next month.
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17 Falcon Street, Crows Nest- 2065 ph 439 2454.

33 50

s

Scarpa Boots ~ Model Hercules (Lightweight)
Model 904 Trecima (Medium weight
with stitched sole)

Kastinger Boots -~ Hodel TST (Lightweight)

44,450
34.50

4 54.00 to § 59.00

¥

&5

"Berghaus ~ Cyclops" Internal Frame Packs

"Iltimete” Tents

IN STOCK 2 Just about everything —_ .

Paddy Gear - Rucksacks
Sleeping Bugs
Woter Bucke
Cape Groundfheets etco etc.

Oilskin Parkas (including sdpe heavy duty cligth)
: from Large Boys Sizesyto XXOS

Down Gear (Duvets and Vests)
Wool Shirts
¥ylon Parkcs
King Leo Ring Boots (The Orif
Tasmanian Mans
Dehydrated Foods

going under the name of\A ¢i_SALLY

ASK FOR OUR FREE PRICE WIST /f | ©

v oo Y (e et » x o
iffar vou a full range of high quality gear for: ' R —3
JUSHWALKING __LIGHT-WEIGHT CAMPING  SKi- TOURING CLIMBING CANOEING
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THE A.G.H, OF MARCH9 7,

byBar:cyWallaoe°

The clock stood at 8,02 pom. ‘'with about 50 members present, most of
whom sat, when Helen called the 49th Annual General Meeting to order with
a shatteringly loud gong, which evoked a series of duck-like squarks from
the Pikelet, - '

There was a string of apologies (now gverybody's trylng to get into
the act), most of which I failed to record. The ones I got were John
Redfern, Ian Watts and Marion Ellis., iy apologies to the others.

New members were Janice Henson and Paul Macwhinney who were duly
presented with badge and constitutione.

The minutes of the previous nmeeting were read and received without
comment o Correspondence In included a letter from The Paddy Pallin
Foundation reminding us of the closing date for grant applicationsy one
from Shoalhaven Shire Council advising the granting of mining leases in
the Yarramunmun Creek area, a letter from Roy Cameron proclaiming the
advantages of the Coolah area for walking activities and an answer from
NePeWe3s to our letter about Little Marley. There was the usual collect-
Zon of mags. and circulars and, unusually, a $2C.J0 donation from Kath
McKay. Outgoing correspondence was limited to letters to new members
and our Little Marley letter to N.P.W.S.

The Annual Report and Treasurer's Report were taken as read with a
little to-ing and fro-ing over the value of the Coolana land.

With the trend in recent years toward uncontested elections for
office bearers it seéems redundant to move the suspension of Standing
Orders "o pernit elections to proceed concurrently with normal business,
but that's just what we did. You will all have read the results so we ..
need say ro wmore about it. You will also, those of you with a social
conscience of some sort anyway, know that Alnua1 Subs are now due and
payable. Rates ares—

Ordinary member - ”D,SO
Married couple 810,59
Student member $5.00

so make the new treasurer happy by paying early for once. The sub. for
non--active members is decided by committee and . will be advised later.
Magazine subscription for non-members is $4.00.

The walks report ceme and went (at last) which is more than you can
say for the treasurer's report for the month. 'T'wag all to do with
James V. spending four weeks in the land of +the long white whatsit, but
iy is promiged for the April General Meeting, so watch this space!

Federation report brought the news that Len Newland has been elected
Tracks & Access Convenor, that Canberra Bush Walkers have written to
F.B.W. seeking support for their opposition to the re-building of Moulds
Hut and that there was a S. & R. operation on the Shoalhaven recently.
Federation are also seeking information on suspected core sampling activity

in Rocky Creek and a gauging station on the Colo.
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General Business drifted rudderless without a motion while Gordon
Broome expounded on past, present and possible future usage of Kosciusko
National Park (I think). We ended up deciding that Gordon, Alex Colley
(the Conservation Sec.) and the committee should report to the next
general meeting on a club conservation policy.

Nev Page got an una: .imous nod for his proposal ve make a submission
to the Paddy Pallin Foundation for a grant of $200,00 toward a 50th
Miniversary edition cf the Bushwalker. This edition would carry
historical background information and be available for sale to the whole
bushwalking communivye

We then went through the rather avkward process of seeking an M.C.
for the reunion cempfire and working out who had charge of the various
items of equipment required for. le supper. And then it was. just a
matter of the Pres. saying the magic words "Let Us Re-une', gonging the
gong and declaring the meeting closed at 9.52 pe.me.  Amen.

¥ oK K ¥ ¥ ¥ X

WAIK NOTES.
: : by Len Newland.
Tel. 435860(B)

That rock—ciimbing instructional last month was a bit upsetting,
wasn't it? Unfortunately, I didn't get the message about the alteration
to0 a one day exercise until a few days before the event, so I didn't get
& chance to warn anyone via the magazine. Those who came to the meeting
on the Wednesday right were the only ones who knew of the plan change.
Bryden Allen unexpectedly had to work on the Saturday afternoon, so tue
instructional was shortened to one day only. I hope no one was unduly
inconvenienced in view of the aanouncements made in previous magazines.

: Of course, since leading walks is purely voluntary, with up to four
months' lead tims, changes of plan must occasionally occur.  Which reminds
me, the walks programme for winter has to be completed and submitted to
the committee by the first Wednesday in Mays so would you please think
about some interesting walks for the programme and let me know your
intentions by then. '

WAIKS FOR MAY
Test Walks'

6, 7, 8 '~ ZKanangra to Xowmung River via Christies Creek and Gingra
: trail. Roy Higginbottom leads this walk in the rugged
western mountains,

6, 7, 8, 9 — Kanangra Walls - Katoomba Classic. Victor Lewin's venue
includes Gingra Range, Kowmung River, Medlow Gap and
Narrowneck. Please note that you will need to take the
Monday off work to complete this one.



Page 1T. THE SYDNEY BUSHWALKER April, 1977.

WALKS FOR MAY (cont.)
Tegt Walks. = '

Sunday 15 -~ Heathcote ~ Engadine via Woronora River. Mpryl Watman
leads this one.

20,21;22 - Coates Farm -~ Nattai River via 2t xlight's Trail and
Rocky Water Holes Creek. Hans Beck is the leader.,

Katoomba — Wenbworth Falls via Iit. Sclitary and Kedumba
Pass. The leader is John Fox,

27+28,29

I would suggest to prospective members that you check with the
leaders of the above walks (and all walks) to find out details of what to
expect.

Day Walks,

Baturday 7 ~ John Fox leads Bundeena to Little Marley. Perry will be
taken from Cronulla.

Sunday 8 -~ Gladys Roberis' walk will be from Sphinx to Turramurra vie
Cowan Creek and Bobbin Head 01ld Road, aifter a morning bus
trip from Turramurra.

Sunday 22 -~ Bill Hall is back on the walks programme after a long.
absence, with a walk starting and finishing at Otford,
seeing Werong, Coastal Rocks and Burning Palms along the
Wayo

Sunday 29 -  If you feel like & northside trip on this weekend, try
John Noble's Cowan to Jerusalem Bay walk.

Sunday 2¢ - If you prefer southside, the same day sports David Ingram's
‘ Bundeena to Marley Beach wsrlk (ferry from Cronulla).

Base Camp.
13,14,15 =~ Airlys Saturday - Airly Turret, the Diamond Mine,

&
i

Genowlan Mountain. Sunday ~ Airly Shale miniag ruins,
#t. Torbane, John Redfern leads this popular trip into
the depths of the western mountains.

Caves.

13914;15 —  Wyanbean Caves, with Ray Jarter,

*OH K K K K KX
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ALP SPORTS

Everyone knows that Autumn offors some of the very best of
weather each year for bushwalking activities - and Autumn

is now with us.

Teke advantage of our prompt and efficient msil order service
¥o W; to upgrade your walking gear and so make the most of

Autumn 1977.

Free postage on all orders; Paymenf by bank draft in New

Zealand currency.

Write now for your free copy of our full price list and range
of products. And if you're over in New Zegland, call in and

see US.

WRITE TO: ALP SPORTS LID.,
BOX 553 P.O.,

CHRIST CHURCH .

NEW ZEALAWD.



