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COWSERVATION NOTES o by Alex Colley.

..................

By the end of 1981 the conservation movement had reached a new high.
There were three major advances.

1 The first was the sutcess achieved in the Tasmanian referendum on the
Franklin dam. Opposition to the dam was led by the Tasmanian Wilderness
Society (to which the S§.B.W. donated $200 recently). In three years the
Society, led by Dr. Bob Brpwn, grew from 16 members to 3,000. It raised
$100,000 for the referendum campaign, sent out 1,500 canvassers to knock

on 130,000 doors, and had scrutineers at all the 500 polling booths, some-
thrng that the other parties failed to accomplish.. Both the major political
parties favoured the damming of the Franklin, but 457 of the voters voted
informally, as advised by the Wilderness Society. Fourteen per cent of the
electors did not vote at all, and no doubt many of the 47% who voted for the
lower Franklin dam voted for their party policy rather than the . dam.

On June 9th 1979 Mr. Fraser told his eletorate that "No decree of
government can turn back the clock and save lost species or a lost wilderness.
That is why a Federal Government has a national obligation to make decisions
on any issue that affects our heritage. This is a responsibility that our
Government has accepted." This declaration will be meaningless if the
Commonwealth approves funding for the dam, and lumbers the taxpayer with an
enormous outlay ($l 400,000,000) on which neither 1nterest or capital will
ever be recouped.

The second major advance was the result of the McNair Anderson survey
on rainforest preservation funded by the National Trust. Seventy per cent
of those questioned favoured the preservation of rainforests. The percentage
rose to 87 if full compensation were given for loss of employment. The
importance of the issue, and the fact that these forests will be saved now
or never, has been recognised by the setting up of a State Cabinet sub-committee
to study the question under the chairmanship of Mr. Wran.

The third significant development is the support of the press. Not
S0 long ago this was hard to gain, but on Tasmania the press has been on our
side. Criticism of the Tasmanian Government has been made by journalists .
in leading and feature articles without any prompting from conservationists,
The Tasmanian’'Government's window dressing engagement of Harry Butler was
condemed. The Financial Review cartoonist depicted Harry Butler standing.
in water up to his waist holding a fish by the tail and saying "It's wonderful
how these little fellows have increased since our conservation programme."
L-wallaby sat on a branch above him. The Daily Mirror depicted him rowing
his rubher boat "The Green E1lf" beneath a tree and singing "I think that I
shall never see a poem lovely as a tree." The leaves of the tree were dollar
notes.

Conservation has come a long way sirice the days when we could do little
but write letters to departments and Mlnlsters, and occasionally score a
letter in the press.
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.............. ' by Barbara Bruce.

"I don't care what you say n
he said
"so long as you don't ignore me.™

Jim, when he gives his walks report at the A.Gdl., will probably say:
"Well, we only had a small party of four, but we had good weather and all
went according to plan." A typical, fair comment.

What actually transpires on walks is generally only of interest to the
participants; at least that's what I deduce from listening at the general
meetings to all the reports which are equally laconic. But between the
lines? How much of interest!

» My opening, in verse form, is a comment made by Don Matthews when all
you could see of him was his head, as he took his second - 'miracle' - swim
at our lunch spot on the Woronora River on that lovely summer Sunday of 14th

 February. - It appears Don rarely takes to the water - nor does Jim for that
matter - so I said I would tell the world I had observed a miracle.

_ Barly in the walk I had intimated to Nadina, a keen young prospective,
that she was walking with quite illustiious company.  She locked at me
rather blankly: what could I be yabbering on about! How could she know
yet that Jim Brown and Don Matthews are two of my idols - theavies' in the
'men of letters! group. In their wit, verse and prose, they represent to
me the earlier days of great camaraderie that Don feels ran strong when
everyone travelled by train. Fortunately Jim still sets pen to paper as
in the old days..

Because there were only four of us, and not the usual 34 acquired on
Sunday walks, it was a more personal experience where each of us was able to
share thoughts on the more pleasant aspects brought about by bushwalking -
'that'! feeling. Music, poetry, reminiscences and unusual experiences.
Phlloeophy_dldn't_get a look in today.

Yes, the bush was delightfully green; after all it hasn't been a
perfeotly dry sunmer. Considerable numbers of wildflowers could still be
seen and Nadina and I learnt (among many other things) that angophoras can
be distinguished from eucalypts because their leaf pattern is opposite while
the eucalypts! is altermating.

I feel better now; next time a walks report is glven I won't hunger
to know what!s between the lines.

And, Don, you haveri't been ignored. -
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CONGRATULATIONS - - - _
To Roweria and Victor Lewin on the birth of their daughter, Clare Rowena.
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THE FEBRUARY GENERAL-MEET:NG.

by Barry Wallacc.

, The 40 or so members present took their time, but eventually, at about
2022 the President brought sufficient order to declare the meeting open.
There was only one apology, Jim Vatiliotis,and the new member for the night,
Don Newland, did not show up when called.

The Minutes were read and received with no business arising.

Correspondence brought a letter from the Australian Himalayan Expedition
armouncing a slide show, a press release from the Paddy Pallin Foundation and
advice of applications for the 1982 awards, the letter to our new member, a |
letter from the Conservation Secretary.to the Budawangs Committee requesting
maps and further information, a letter from Lawrie McCane advising change of
address, a letter from the N.S.W. Department of Services requesting copies
of our annual reports, and a letter to the Yellow Pages publishers- requesting
a change in our listing. With that wealth of letters it is surprising that
there was no business arising. : '

The Treasurer's Report indicated that we started the month with $866.40,
received $29.74, spent $64.00 to close the month with a balance of $832.14.
The Coolana account had a closing balance of $104.82.

Federation dealt only with general business, with few delegates present,

and a very short report.

- If Jim Percy was doing his Jim Vatiliotis impression when he presented
the Walks Report, it didn't fool anyone. He could at least have taken off
his platform KT 20s, or whatever they are. None the less, it wasg all very
well done, even if it did start with the customary "no report", this time
fo? Jim Vatiliotis!?r Bungonia Gorge walk of 15,16,17 January .

 That same weekend saw Bob Hodgson's Dumbano Creek, Cesspit Canyon trip
go."down the tubes" so to speak. It rained steadily all Friday night and
Saturday morning so they abandoned the walk and went visiting on Mt. Tomah,
well above flood level, instead. There were 9 starters, even though they
never started. “

+ Things weren't a whole lot better for Ralph Penglis' Bundeena to Otford
Swiday walk, what with 10 starters, stormy weather and no leader. Despite
all that four souls completed the Programmed walk, so there!  Peter Miller's

Wollongambe Canyon li-lo trip had 13 starters, two punctures and some rain.
Kath Brown's Lilyvale to Otford trip attracted 7 people with Jim leading in

Kath's stead. They reported sultry weather with some showers. '

. There was no report of Bill Hall's mid-week Otford to Otford walk but the
January 21 to 26 Snowy Mountains walk under the leadership of Guy Vinden had

5 people and many flies enduring a spate of warm weathier up until the last
day: when they had a white-out., ' :

Theffdllowingiweekend, 22,23,24 saw David Rostron aborting his Davies
Canyon trip (it had rained) and taking his 6 bodies on a Cox River li-lo
trip. There were' some muttering about David persuading people to form
rafts by grouping-up their li-los. On one rapid they managed to puncture

CONTINUED ON Page 7



Page 6 s THE SYDNEY BUSHWALKER March, 1982.

by Bill Gamble.

" I put down John Rundle's book w1th a keen sense of having wasted a
good part of my youth. Both of us grew up within sight of the Tararua
Range - the forest park portion runs north from Wellington for about 80 km
and forms part of the mountain spine of New Zealand's North Island. While
I just looked occasionally at the often snow-capped range (particularly its
southern wall of 1600 peaks rising from near sea level and which blocks the
head of the Hutt Valley about 45 km north of the capital clty), John Rundle
roamed it in all conditions and at all seasons to become the consummate v
tramper he is today. And probably one of the most knowledgeable and
experienced persons on walking in the Tararua Range.

The photographs, glenned from a collection 30 years in the making,
are superb, in black and white as well as colour, and catch the essence of
the Tararuvas in all seasons. The results are not surprising for John Rundle
has combined the ey: and skill of a commercial photographer and landscape -
artist with the capacity of a fit, adventuresome tramper to be in all sorts
of improbable places regardless of the weather or time of year. My efforts
to' take photographs in bad weather seem quite inadequate alongside his.
How does one find time to take pictures on a blizzard-swept ridge when
every physical effort is turned to route-finding and to keeping oneself
from being blown of? the mountain? The photographs will draw me back to -
this book again and agains and, in due course, I will have to satisfy
myself by returning to Wellington to walk the Tararuas and take my own
photographs.

Yet, with this said, it is the text that has left the stronger
impression with me. I do not think that John Rundle writes as well as he
photographs:s but, oh my goodness, what a wealth of experience from which
to draw his Tramping tales. There is the simple recounting of a day walk
alone on a brilliantly clear winter's Sunday, taking him from a crisp dawn
at home in the Hutt Valley to the top of snow-covered Mt. Marchant on the
south wall where he sat, primus purring away for a brew, while he surveyed
hundreds of kilometres of the lower North Island in peace and quiet. And
then in a steep plunge, descended a ridge to a familiar stream before
returning to his car for the drive home at dusk.

In contrast stand exciting accounts of his party traversing Dress
Circle Ridge and Mt. Alpha in a full gale in winter, needing every bit of
experience and physical strength to survive (and later learning that only
a short distance away two other trampers were dying of exposure in the snow),
and of his being called out on a search and rescue for a tramper with serious
back injuries in the days before helicoptors - four days in freezing condltlons,
most of the dayligh: hours soaked in icy river water, The rescue party
started out from Otaki Forks thus: "... then we were off, domn the track from
the road to the river which we found was running fairly high. We entered-
it in a line, holding on to each other's pack-straps, our torches revealing
a small area of rolling brown water ahead of us. A lot of effort was needed
to keep the line straight, so presenting the least area to the current.
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After one,; stumbling, -anxious moment we Wwere #610ss, well ahd truly wei...h
I felt that they were the ones who. might have needed rescuing!

"Throughout all his accounts runs a strong thread of good informailon,
8. generous- sharing of experiences, and the reasons why tramping has beon such
an important. part of his life. John Rundle has strong opinions on mcnr
matters of interest t0:bushwalkers - preservation of wilderness, track:, huts,
gear etc. His advice hits home time and again, woven into good tramring
gstories.

In S.B.W. parlance, John BRundle is a tiger walker, but not only. In
his omn words: "I'm glad I have been physically capable of doing the ioughest
trips and of holding my own with the fittest. I am also fortunate in being
able to laze my way around the hills, absorbing the scene, the sounds end
colours,; without the compulsion to go somewhere..."

In short, a damm good book and an incitment to throw some gear in a
pack and head for the Tararuas this weekend. If only it was not now so fa;

away.

THE TARARUA BOCK -~ by John Rundle.
Millwood Press, Wellington, New Zealand.

104 pp, §NZ29.95 ,
ISBN 0-908582-45-5, published 1981.
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THE FEBRUARY GENERAL MEETING (Continued from Page 5) - _Barry Walle-
almost every li-lo, in a single incident. Tan Debert's Macarthur's Foat
base camp had 17 people enjoying the pools on the Nattai in hot condititns,
and little else. Of the Sunday walks John Newman had 19 starters, of “hom
6 ‘dropped out to catch the early train in ver-ry hot conditions, and Puizr
Christian's Heathcote to Waterfall trip did not go. o

- On the Australia Day weekend Bob Younger let his 16 people off li. %1y
by staying on Bundundah Creek in a sort of base camp, wnile Bill Burke kept
his 30 or so starters up to scratch with route marches along the beach:s
around Pebbly Beach. ' ‘

Don and Jenny Cornell reported 23 starters enjoying the pools on #the
Shoalhaven in superb weather over the weekend 5,657 February. Jim Leing
led his 5 people astray in the Bell Creek, Wollongambe area that same - 2:ckend
and Derek Wilson reported 13 rlus 3, plus 3, people on a good Sunday t=ip
from Bundeena to Bundeena via Little Marley. Peter Sargent brought thz
Walks Report to a close with 9 people following a 'slightly altered cour:s
on his Heathcote to Waterfall ramble that same Sunday.

General Business saw the Conservation Secretary explaining how the = -
letter he had not so far written, was now unnecessary, as we already hed an
answer via the Colo Committee by way of an Environmental Plan for the (:lo
region. ,

So then it was just a matter of announcements and the Pres. dismir-ed

us all at 2100. Ole!
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_____ . by Gordon Lee.

, This trip was undertaken and_completed by Joe Marton, Rick King and
Gordon Lee. Since the description in the Gundungra booklet is terribly _
vague the following notes may help anyone wishing to attempt this mlghty !
gorge. :

Taken as an abseiling venture there is only one "good" zbseil, the
third. At some future date when the length of rope required is known the
second abseil may be "worthwhile'. As g venture taken for its spectacular
scenery then it is definitely worth every minute of the effort. The '
Kanangra Falls (the whole 500 feet of them), the towering Thurat Spires, the
awesome "deep", the sculpting of the rock, the breathtaking drops and the
magnificent pools all add up to an overwhelming experience.

Turn in at wheel tracks on the N side of the road about % mile from
Kanangra Walls end of the road. Follow the track N over Xittani Top. Go
to cliff edge for the views. Turn left into the usually dry Creek gully
and follow this down as far as poasible.

When the going gets difficult move on to the ridge left. Keep looking
left and take the opportunity of viewing the Kanangra Falls - a very
impressive sight. (These falls can be abseiled but for certain reasons
description of the descent has been withheld). Continue to descend. It
nay be neceswary to do a simple one-~rope abseil to get down to the creex on
the left towards which you are heading.

At the creek, cross and walk up the ‘sharp little rldge dlrectly opposrbe9
starting in a falrlj obvious "corner". When on top sidle left. You will see
a small creek going over the edge on your right. This has been "bolted" and
may have slings on the brackets. From here there is a long abseil to the
botton (some scrambling). If unsure continue to sidle this immense amphi-
theatre and set wp on a fairly obvicus tree (step down to it). This is a
scvubby, slushy and slippery abseil but youfll get to the bottom.

Walk down to the next set of falls. On the true right hand bank you
will need 3 m sling for an anchor from a large rock near the edge. This is
the highlight of the trip. A full 45 m drop into the pool at the bottom of
a beautiful fall. Do not try to keep dry because you'll pendulum.

Suggest lunch here.

Rock scramble down to an abseil point past a tree which mey have a sling
on it to another 5 m further on. [This on the LH side. A one rope drop will
take you to a walk off ledge. Continue on. A number of excellent swimming
holes are here for your enjoyment before tackling Murdering Gully.

Summary: 2 x 50 m ropes, 1 x 3/4 m sling.
Ca e 1st 4bs. 1 rope. 2nd Abs. 2 ropes. 3rd Abs. 1 x 3 m sling and
2 ropes. 4th Abs. 1 rope.
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TOO MANY ROUTES IN TASMANTA. -
(or Reflections .of .a Bushwalkez .in by Peter Harris.
Menopause ) L

Memories of extended trips to remote wilderness never fade. ~ I still
see those rocky ramparts of Western Arthur Range; majestic towering cliffs
hlch dominate the human soul. I still feel the bitter biting cold of a
rushlng Bouth-west gale, and experience the ultimate thrlll of pitting body
against the awesome, unpredictable power of Nature.

What peace and tranquility there exists in Wildermess! What a joy to
refresh the soul in the tranquil bliss of this created natural masterpiecel
In Wilderness there is a destiny still to be fulfilled.

In Wilderness is a rekindling of the humas - soul.

Why then do I hesitate to break the unyleldlng bondage of a salaried
elave, tied to his master with an umbroken umbilical cord?

"Such fate to suffering Worth is given,
Who long with want arnd woes has striven,
By human pride or cunning driven

. -To misery brink;
Tlll, wretched of every hope but Heaven
He, ruined, sinki" (Burns)

Why cast an aura of gloom over breaking the cord? What is there to
prevent a body from seeking solaCeﬂin the raw beauty of Wilderness?

The answer is menopause. - To be precise - bushwalkers' menopause.
Arising from too many trips, too many routes. Being too familiar with
wilderness. Having 'done! it alll Having 'had' it alll Seeing every-
thlng, yet seeing nothing. Exploration urges sated, looking for somewhere
'different' to go - some new challengw, some new ex01tement to 1ift the soul,
There is too little wilderness left, yet so much time to fill.,

We've crossed the Arthurs thrice, once in winter, twice in summer.
Done Federation. Done Precipitous Bluff. Been down the Gordon River and
up the Gordon River. Traversed the Denison Range, King William Range, crossed
to The Spire and Diamond Peak, walked the South Coast and the West Coast,
climbed Mt. Picton and Mt. Jerusalem, crossed the Central Plateau and walked'
the Cradle Mountain track five times. Done the Du Cané Range, Maria Island,
ETey01net Ben Lomond, Harz Mountains and climbed Mt. Field East and West.
Climbed Frenchman's Cap and been partly down the Franklin. Done Mt. Anne
and Mt. Wellington: Been over to Window Pane Bay twice.

Wot's left? An urge that says see it all before the bastards destroy
1t for dams or vood pulp or whatever. TWhy is our Tasmanian Wildermess
recedlng when 1t is already too small?

Even you, who. mourn the Mountains' fate,
That fate is yours - no distant date,
Your ruinous impact drive elate
On mountains'bloom.
Till crushed beneath proud Nature's weight
Shall be your doom}
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Leader: Bob Youﬁger.
. With Christa Younger, Bill Hall and Meryl Watman.

Christa and I didn't know what we were in forl

Given good 1eadersh1p, fine weather plus early starts, medium walkers
can cover a fair bit of ground at an easy pace, and most important of all -
en;oy 1t, as it turned out.

Day I. Nimmo Hill - Cezjack Hut.

‘Leaving Nimmo Hill a2t 7.45 am and after opening 2nd closing gates. through
grazing properties (Berridale map), we climbed for three hours to the commer-
c¢ial Bogong Lodge just outside the Park boundary east of Jagungal. Ionch,
then half a mile to an early camp at Cezjack Fut. : ‘

Day 2. Cezjack - Mawson's Hut.

i A faint vehicle track gave us easy walking through the high meadows %o
Bull's Peaks, 6,180 ft, with splendid and distant views from North and South
Peaks, followed by some wandering around Mail Box. Then clearing Cup and
Saucer Mountain, 6,340 ft, Just below its impressive rocky dome, we continued
down through heavy undergrowth to camp amongst the trees above the hut.

Dgx 3s Mawson's =~ WhlbéSRlveI.

- Our usual 7.45 am start, again in brilliant sunshine, south up the
track and along the Kerries Ridge. With Gungarten on our left we dropped
down and into the scruffy Schlink Hilton, home base for two emtomologists
doing their annual survey of the. snow-gum-eating bug. Then one mile down
the road to inspect White's River Hut and a 10 mins climb by track towards
the tree line for two nights camping.

x 4 White's - Consett Stephen Pass - White's.
day walk to remember.

inother clear sunny day, a light cool breeze and flowers in abundance,
lunch at the Pass and return. With the evening a strong dry North—westerly
roared domn from the heights ~ flapping tents - little sleep.

av 5. White's River - Tin Hut.

& longer and harder day.

In sunshine we followed the road south and continued along the aqueduct
service road, leaving it to push steeply up hill through shoulder-high scrub
to reach the backbone of Disappointment Spur. Somewhere close to Gungarten

6,779 £t, Christa and I were both leg weary, and with the cloud ceiling
dropping and the wind rising the thought of exposed camping bocsted our
energy enough to sidle in the shadow and protection of Gungarten's many
spurs, through miniature gardens growing in the drained beds of last winter's
. great snow drifts, . and on towards the elusive Tin Hut. At 6 pm, when
crossing a saddle, my short tired legs were pumping up and down on the spot,
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S0 1t seemed when Tin Hut was s1ghted. lee a palr of harness greys
turned for home, Christa and I picked up speed and cantered to a warm wash

and sound sleep. Bob and Bill still had plenty of "go" and in fadlng 11ght
replenished the hut's wood supwply.

Day 5., Tin Hut - Nimmo Hill.

" We started up the slope to get the easier walking along the top of
the Brassey Mountains, passing on the eastern side of Big Brassey's mass of
granlte, and down through thick scrub to the ruins of Alpine Hut. Tunch at
Kidman's Hut, a little gem with its fire place sheathed outside with AL
saplings as they were in the early days. We then climbed up and over .
Brassey Pass, down through tall mountain ash trees by Teddy's Creek, a few
easy miles along river fiats, a "short-cut"? over low wooded hills and back
-at Nimmo Hill at 7 pm. A unanimous decision to pile into Subaru as we
were, canped at Bucumbene bridge, breakfast in Coome Park,; lunch in
Goulburn Park, home 3 pm.

A great trip,; Bob - thank you.
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SOCIAL NOTEs FOR APRTL.

Wednesday) 2lst Anril. Nepal - slides - Peter Dyce.

photographers. Peter can always be relied upon to provide an interesting
commentary with the slides.

DINNER before the meeting will be held at Chehades Lebanese Restaurant,
270 Pacific Highway, Crow's Nest at 6.30 pm.

Wednesday, 28th April. Tropical Queensland - slides - Bob Jung.

Bob 'is ‘4 bushwalker and has travelled and photographed extensively
in Queensland. This will be an opportunity to see some of the scenery-
for which Queensland is famous.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTIONS 1982,

The subscriptionsdecidéd upon at the Anrual Geéneral Meeting held on
10th March are as follows:-

Single member $9
Married couple $12
Full-time student 8T
BEntrance Fee $1

‘ Non-active member subscription will be decided by the Committee and
advised in the April magazine.

b e i

PLEASE NOTE. that Peter Christian's phone number is 449,3875 (6 - 8 pn Friday)
Please .add .to your Welks Programme for day walks on 21st March and 18th Aprll.




' Page 13 The Sydney Bushwalker March, 1982

- SNOWY HOUNTAINS SUMMER .

HeiénﬂGray'

4

"It was last Séptember, after’ a week's ski tourlncr near ﬁagunoal that
- we arranged with our friends to re-une at Christmas in the same area. We
promised ourselves an easy trip - easy enough for those children who had
been too young to join their parents’ skiing holiday. The summer party
was: George and Helen Gray, with Kathleen (16) and Susan (14) who had
‘already skied in the area the past three winters, Kamerukas Stan and
‘Janette McDonald with daughters Fiona (8) and Alison (6), Jenny Flnlayson
from Canberra with sons Malcolm (12) and Gordon (10), and Mike and Joy ,
Gallagher, non-walkers from Sydney. It promlsed to be a leisurely holiday.
: .y, and if George can get the 4 wheel drive Toyota g01ng, you can
use that. You will find that one door doesn't open and the other doesn t
close....” so ran the note from friend- Bryan Haig, who owns the lodge
"Bogong' whére we stay in winter. What a treat: we could load all our
gear and the younger chlldren on 1t and the walk-in to the High Country
would be easy.

~ We found the vehicle easily enough. It was :Gitwhere we'd seen Bryan
park it, facing downhill , months ago. The truck’s back tray still had his
boots and parka in it, now "floating in water after the rain of months. And
there was Bryan's sock still replac1ng a lost petrol cap. I tried the driver's
door. Crash! It fell right off onto & my feet. That must be the door that
didn’t -close. Oh well! At least George' § job of opening and closing gates
would be easier. While George worked on the engine, we drained and loaded:
the truck, filled the tank and wrung out the sock, bundled the 4 youngest .
into the passangers seat, and without even the usual roll-start, the engine
tlcked over and we were off ' '

Having crossed the shaky old bridge on the Gungarlan . with 1ts badly-eroded
approaches, the vehicle and passangers parted company. We on foot walked up the
long grassy valley, through the lush summer grass and the wild flowers which
make ‘summer walking in the highlands such a delight. The low clouds rushed
past° ‘Sometimes we were in mist, sometimes in light rain, and once or twice
a patch of sunlight raced along the valley to add brilliance to the field of
flowers. We even found mushrooms, huge ones. (They didn't look quite rlght
to me, but Mike stated with authority that field mushrooms didn’t look like
cultivated ones. Anyway, they were edible, as the evening meal proved.)

The truck, :h- meanwhile, was on a higher route. We could hear the engine °
in the dlstance as George coped with steep hills, creek crossings and the
endless stopping to open Oates, dr1ve through and close them again.
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At dusk we were at the end of the road at ""Bogong™, which is on the ii‘
main range on a small piece of freehold.  (Who says huts are an eye-sore?
In winter "Bogong" and its neighbour Cesjack's Hut are virtually covered
in snow and impossible to see. In summer time their khaki-brown paint
hides them just as effec tively.) It was now raining steadily, so again
on Bryan's written invitation, we decided to use the lodge and its much-
needed drying room. Around the cosy fire that night, we drank coffee
and planned the week ahead.

Whatever we planned for the next day, it didn't eventuate. The rain
continued; lovely cold mountain rain, strong winds, occasional breaks
in the clouds with views of Jagungal or the distant plains of Cooma in
sunlight. It was beautiful. Even the cosiness of the hut didn't tempt
us to stay indoors.

You may think that 6 children with 7 adults is not your idea of a holiday.
But when the children like walking, are fit, interested, and don' t complain9
it is a delight. A six year old can (and did) take just as much pleasure in
the flowers and scenery as the adults. Age meant little; we were 13 friends.

The rain was already clearing by the late afternoon, so we transferred:
our base-camp to Cesjack's. We spent two days at this base. Our day
walks, attempting to follow our ski routes, proved slow going, for the
beautiful smooth-surfaced valleys of winter were full of head-high scrub.
‘The route from Cesjack®’s to O'Keefe's hut on the 3rd day was particularly slow,
for those ridges of snow-gum sapplings leading dowm to O'Keefe's - which
provide such a test of turning skills on skis - are thicker and closer
‘together at ground level, on foot, It was here that Joy caught her foot
and with loaded pack fell heav11y, to rise in great pain and unable to put
any wedght on her foot.

Joy is 5'10° or more, a big and beautiful lady. Even Stan, at 6°57

couldn't carry her. (If only it had been Janette at 5°2", or Jenny so thin
and light, or ....) Poor Joy had a painful walk of about .5 km before .
reaching O'Keefe's and its cool stream into which she plunged her now fast-
swelllng ‘ankle. The rest of us settled inte the hut or erected tents o
outside, while occasionally Joy's plaintive voice would tell us that she was
bored or ‘hungry. or the leeches were nibbling. Apart from that she complgined
not a jot, and when we tucked her into the most comfy bed that night, we all

acreed that by tomorrmshe'd be all right, o N

Joy wasn’ Tt right next day; in fact, she could not walk at all and George
and Stan volunteefed to go for help. Trying not to look at Jagungal above? -gnd
so close, enticing all to visit on such a magnificently sunny day, they packed
and left for the 8 km.dagh to the truck at Bogong, thel7 km drive to our cars
at Nimmo Hill and the further 40 km to Jindabyne for help.

» . « . ’ . N . v 1
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Leaving all our spare food with Joy and Mike, Janette, Jenny and I and
cour children slowly headed back to Bogong. The going got hotter and hotter,
-and once back in the open valleys we found ourselves dashing from one shady

tree to another. Under one such tree, literally "in the middle of nowhere"
a man suddenly appeared. Sa1d Janette (always playing games) "Hello, we're
on a Sunday School picnic™. Our visitor started to smile, then decided it
was probably true! He was walking with a map with a tiny scale and had
only a vague idea of his whereabouts. We showed him, with the aid of

-our maps, just where he was and which way to go to reach his ultimate
destination, Guthega. He thanked us, and walked off—in the opposite
direction! A Games player, too?

George and Stan arrived hot and already tired at Bogong, had a hasty
snack, and headed off again in the Toyota. .Stan lay back and relaxed,
knowing that his door didn't open so George would have to open the gates
as well as drive. Once back at Nimmo Hill and into Stan's vehicle, George
(now the passenger) still had the job of opening gates. (When he finally
returned to Bogong late that night, George had opened and closed 40 gates),
They arrived at Jindabyne at 5.30 p.m. just as the policeman and ambulance
driver were closing-up and heading off for a New Year's Eve party, Their
spirits fell, but rose again when Stan and George assured them that Joy would
be comfortable that night in a hut and that they could still enjoy the
festivities, ) .

The women and children were settling into their tents when ocur Heroes
returned, but they soon lowered themselves in our esteem by refusing to stay
awake 'tlll nidaight to see the New Year in. They proved to be just as useless
next day by being too exhausted to climb Jagungal. A great pity, for those
of us who did bad the most perfect of days. The scenery and flowers were
truly magnificent. (Those back at base-camp that day counted 48 different
species in full flower within a kilometre radius of the tents. They declined
torount those in tud or past their prime).

Meanwhile, Joy and Mike were sitting out51de O'Keefe's enjoying the sun
when no less than three vehicles appeared over the hill - the policeman in .
his vehicle, the 4-wheel drive ambulance, and a park ranger in his jeep.
They had arrived via White's River Hut, Valentines and around the back of :
Jagungal, clearing fallen trees and other cbstacles en route and thoroughly
enjoying the adventure. On finding Joy comparatively well, they elected to
drive on and return via Happy Jack's Plain. Joy, in the front seat of the’
ambulance, had a long and scenic drive to Jindabyne. The x-ray showed she
had broken a bone as well as a torn tendon. '

Our return to Nimmo Hill in the Toyota was uneventful except for a llghf
incident ~ George's bursting into tears. Once again George was the driver -and
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‘gate opener., As we unloaded the truck, Jenny mused "I wonder ... what if
the driver's door was the one that wasn't meant to open?" So saying, she
turned the handle of the passengef‘s door. It opened.

The next few days I spent with Bill Burke'’s mob at Kandahagét Perisher,
But that's another story.

. R NO DAMS
”P.a!(&( ts Save the S.W. Tasmanian Wilderness

Saturda Y Morch 27
Assemble 10-30a.m Town Hall Squahe
(Orja.nis‘aof ('_)j "”\fc.- S‘Du‘H\ —\&/QS_"Tq,slmanlau Comh';l'H'eQ O'{' N S\/\/)

A meetino of The Younger Set (16 ;zg‘;/zars) will.
A.g_. &n \Aédi’)f;d@j_ 77%.,4/0/'./'/ Iz 7%6 __C/ué room. )
Fleose a// Come& with /‘c{‘eas"bano/‘ m'c'z:/o._S, e /;vlzihé/_ 7o
lo/am.: wa/ég j@r 7%6 'wibfek_/a/—cgﬁ_mmme,

HAPPY BIRTHDAY RAY ! |
,l-{'onoro&mjv Tember Ray Page of Jamkzr'oo e s0
Bush Walkers w {s}'\ R@ﬂ a ]’IGFFTJ Hﬁhdag .




