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EDITORIAL

..

Merry Christmas, Everybody! Starting with the Club's Xmas Party on the 13th,
and not ending until the dismal 3rd of next moath, may you all find this Festive
Season a “super—ooper" onel May you all eanjoy good camping and lots of fun on
your Christmes trips -- and seind us in lots of interesting articlcs and snappy
paragraphs about your adventures! Ho coniributions, no magaziue, you know,

Just listen +to this, Club Mombgrsi You are muk gotting your nonoy's worthi
You are not making full use of your membership of the S.B.W. and taking all the
Club has to offsr, do you realise that? Hers are a Yew words from the Curator
of the Scrap Album which provo it. He asks us to draw your attention to the faect
that :-
A club service of which full advantage is not being taken is the SCRAP ALBUM.
A vast numbor of paragraphs dealing with flora and fauna, walking and other sports,
parks and open spaccs, otc., otce., 19 boing accumulated. 4 vory comprchensive
indox ensurces pasy rofercnce.

f"Thc Curator will be glad to havo any cuttings which interest you and may also
be of iantsrest to fsllow membors.
-
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CLUB IDENTITIES - MAX GENTLE
by our Special Reporters

The ‘romance of Max Gentle,‘the strong silent bushman who ignores tent and
slooping bag to sleep in hollow logs, and who lives on raw turnips, is about to be
exposeds

Max was borm at Broken Hill a little over a quarter of a ceatury agoe. He was
oarly impressed by the sight of 8strong mon and was told that their musculap superioriiy
was the result of being brought up on camel's milke Our ycung hero's infant eyes uscd
to gaze in awo and dsop respect at these uvngainly, humpsd creatures as they clumped
about the town, but a deep-rooted native caution vrecludsd a closor acquaintancee.
To-day, realizing that the camel‘®s milk myth has bsen cxploded - Bangil = ho relies o.
“iron pills“t, or, in othsr words, weight-lifting apparctus, to keep the body strong ic.
bushwalking.

Max's love of tho soil, a legacy from his Kentisk ancestors, roceived o fillip
when, at the ago of five, having plantcd some seeds ne found in the street, they turncd
out to bo mammoth pumpkins, the biggest the district had cvsr scen. Wo can visualise
littls Maxie beaming all over his cherubic face as he vicwed the vegotables with paternal
pride . :

Not counting the time he toddled away from home in secarch of a water hole he had
heard of, thercby causing soms perturbation at hemo e bis grandfathor had perished at
a dricd=-up wator holo outback, Max's first walking achiovemout of any noto occurred
when - a thirteen-year old schoolboy ~ he walked from Hurstvillc to Liverpool and back,
via Sutherland « a distance of 43 miles = in a day. A5 itrainiag for this big evant
he had proviously covered 33 or 34 milcs from Hurstvilis to Xurnell and back., Those
worg tho simnlo days when thoro was nothiag to be carried but a packct of lunch in the
handy and shorts worc worn for tho very good rezson that he had not yot graduated
into long'uns. '

When on 2 trip from Camden to Burragorabg at the age of sixteon our embryoexplordr
heard of Kanangra, so the following yocar, taking a weck's holiday, ho set out for the
Walls by way of Camdon and Jenolan Cavese The last stage of the trip (Jenolan to
Katoomba) was accomplished in a day. %I used to sat injurious foods in those days, but
they had not had timc to ruia my health", said Max, by way of explanation for some of
his rathor phenomenal oxploitss Now, ten years latery, he is on the verge of a physical
brcokdown; you only have to look at him to realisc that - pallis, sickly, and wasting
away to a shadowd///

Four months aftcr the first trip, Kemangre callcd ageing this time ths routo
taken was Katoomba, along the Cox to Konangarco Clearing, thence up Kanangra Creck to
the Walls and back to Wentworth Falls.

When ho was cightesn Max joined the Sydney Bushwalkers. Ho was atiracted to Gordon
Smith having heard of his roputation as an onergetic walkor; in fazct, the two mon he
admired most in the Club were Mylcs and Gordon, the former for the way ho could talk
about tho country, and the latter for thc way he could walk over it,

Many were the early records set upe In 1929 ho and Smithy made the first
traverse of Ganmgcrang, and in the Xmas of that ycar he and Myles conqucred the virgin
Guouogang. Ioter camo the exploration of Thurat Tops and the discovery of the Shoer=
down, which Mylecs has now incorporated in the map as Gontle's Saccrdewm.  Someo query
arosc as to whethor the apostrophe "s" should appear on ithe pwarn, but it was pointed out
that without it quite thg wrong impression would be cveated for the slopo is far from
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gentle, as those who knew it can testify, so the "s" remains. On this same trip
Max mads the first ascent of Paralyser, over which he unerringly led a party of
15 last holiday week~ond (some 8 years lator), despite an inaccurate map.

In those early days of the Club there was much new country to be explored.
Easter 1930 saw Max, Gordon and Aussi Dowling making the first traverse of Wangan~-
dorry Range between the Wollondilly and Nattai Rivers. Then in February 1931 he and
Smithy broke into unexplored country down the Capertrec and Colo Riverss. It took theu
113 days, including a two-day side trip to Mt.Uraterer, and the country was oextremely
roughs Just a2 year later he and Smithy and Wiff Knight and others made a trip over
the Australian Alps, and this was Max's last view of N.S5.W. for some ysars, The do-
prossion (with a capital "D") had sottled on Sydney, so Max, roalizing that prospccts
around this city were far from bright, got on his bike and cyclod nurth, finally
coming to roost on Athorton Tableland. It had been a most enjoyablo trip - 2,500
miles in 2 months,

For the next 4 yoars Mex worked at scrub falling, on tobacco plabtations, and
on canc fields, and the Club heard nothing of him and saw less; but, finding that the
torrid climato wreaked havoc with his fair Saxon beauty, he decided to come south
again. On his way through Mackay a building boom lured him back into the trade, so he
stayed there 9 monthss The call of bushwalking still being strong within him, he
climbed Mt. Dalrymple (4,300 ft.) from the summit of which he got what he still con-
siders the finest view of his bushwalking carser. 4 magnificent cyclorama spread
itself bolow - mountains and cano fiolds, and to tho east a sparkling blue sea
dotted with islands of the Barrioer Recf. This view mado the vory strenuous trip well
worth while, but on tho whole the weather was too .het for climbing, so tho beaches
with their cocoanut palms and mangoes were woll patronised.

In 1936 Max returned to the bosom of his Club, and the first big walk to col-
ebrate his reappearance was the leading of the mob, subsequently named ™the Tigers",
on the historic 70 mile marathon over tho Gangerang and Tiwilla Buttresse

In October of last year an epic cycle trip took place over the Mellong Rangs
Rde to Puttye This country is as yet unknown to walkers, but is well worth soms .
intensive exploration.

Last Xmas, when half the Tigers were in New Zsaland, they received news that
Max bad again visited Mt. Uraterer, alone, and made the first crossing over the Main
Dividing Range to Rylston. :

*Once a Tiger, always a Tiger', but last Baster the pack was onlarged by the
addition of Sub-Tigors, Panthers, Rabbits, and others, and escorted by Max and
Gordon down the Wolgan and Capertres Rivers; and a good time was had by alle Whon
you come to think of it, we are very much indebted to tho indefatigable explorsrs
of the Club who go over difficult country and make it possible for us Sub=Tigers and
Rabbits to walk in places wo might othorwise bo.too ‘timid to risk.

-
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FloJ 'Allsworth and-the Social Committee need your help. Where shall we
gather for tho 1939 Swimming Carnival? Who knows of a suitablo pool with a good
camping spot close handyZ Flo. is anxious to receive all your suggestions, so keep
your eyes open on your next trips -- and, if you find anything good, don't.keep* -
your mouth closcd, RO
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TINS __AND __ SINS

By Bill Hall.

This is a matter I have thought keenly of for some time, and if my observations
and views are wrong I would like nothing better than for some member to tell me so and
charge me with prevarications and nisrepresentation.

I do not mean, necessarily, that anycne has not the proper elub spirit who, say,
leaves his potato=peelings by the ’ replace or river bank for some wallaby or wombat
to eat,or, who breaks vp & piece of bread and scatters it for the hirdse Such action
is commended.

It is even oxcusable when walking along a track or through scrub to throw the
peelings of an orange into the tueh alongside. This does in tiwe decay and become
merged and coloured to the litter on the floor of the forest, but for members of this
club (as I have seen so frequently cf late) to leave their tins in places where they
have camped or lunched is in cont:avention of one of the most important ideals of the
¢lub.

There is no reason in the argument of people who say that tins oxidise too and do
this ever so much more quickly if that outer covering of metal has first been burnit
off, Oxidisation takes much louger than this, the period varying according to the
nearness of the sea, whore the action of salt eir hastens it. Meanwhile the tins are
left on view, and many of our finest walks remind one of the outer suburbmmarcas
where no regular _ :hnge man calle and all and sundry dump rubbish on somo vacant pieco
of land, there to 1lie on show for many yoorss

That beautiful walking area, the Cox's River, is becoming such as this = admitted-
1y to a lessor dogroo, but lesser only for tho prosonte The many scores of walkers
who tramp this delightful and tranquil tract of country have in their midst those who
have no thought in keeping the Cox's aroa froo and cloan and as virginal as possible
from the refuse of civilisation, The fireoplaces whore w Zers have camped and stopped
for meals are gradually beceming a littor of tins and, sad to relato, somo members of
tho S.B.We. instead of helping to diminish this blot on our recreation arcas, add to its

A short time.ago, at one of our gonoral moetings, our Prosidont received infore
mation of rubbish left around Uloola Falls in the National Parke. Tho weok previously
an official walk had btcen led past thosc particular falls, and some mombers of that
party wers so disgustod with the mess that they made comment to Maurie about ite The
control of such an area does not, of courso, come undor our jurisdiction, but Maurie
gaid that this information would bepasscd on to the Federation, and romarkcd that
such rubbish had beon, probably, left by hikers. '

Now, this is the point. Wo bushwalkers hold ourselves in an exalted position.
Wo even disdain to use tho word “hikde" whon reforring to our excursions into the
bushe. Let us oxomine ourselves and find just whero we are so much botter than the
hiker-~= Our social position in overyday life is (as a means of comparison) on the
samo lovel, and so is our facial and bodily beauity, as arc our hopos and desires in
a civilised community, so where do wo differ from the hiker who is not crganised in a
club 23 we who bushwalk are? Certainly we walk longer distances and go further ‘
afiocld, but the rpason why wo dissociate ourselves from this type of walker is because
wo abhor tho filtAy manner in which ho leaves the bush, and becauss he haos no thought
of the preservation and the porpotuity of our forest rescrves.

I believe ovcory member of our club has thought along such linos as these, and
it 4s ineconcaivable that such incomwatibilitv of thought and =ction should exist, for :
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it has happened many times when I, with one or another companion, have been last %o
loavo a camping or lunchcon placey we hrve buried tims that the scorlicr-departed
mombars had left bohind, generally inm 2 fireplaces

It is not sufficient to leave the tins in a fireplace and push the stoncs that
make such construction in after tho tinse It is surcly oasy to pick up 2 stick, dig
a holec and placc the corpse therein, whcre it will oxidisc ever so much more gquickly,
and in the process will be hiddon from our sight and not offend our critical ideals
of bush cleanlinesss

If for bushwrnlkers thero should be a happy hunting ground such as the Americzn
Red Indian belicves in == 2 land of huge dimonsions where the maturalist and botanist
can roam at will in the virgin forests by tho clear, crystal stroanms; = place whera
tho photographor is enraptured by the sheor beauty of gll in it -- I am zfraid some
bushwalkers would not be aduititedes Their unburied tins would preclude their
entrances¢ .
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IT IS IN THE HANDS OF THE PRINTER

What?
The new edition of “Bushwalking & Camping."

Not just a reprint of the old editions but a completely
new book, entirely rewritten and illustrated with new
photographs and numerous skeiches by Norman Hope.

It will be a handbook worthy of the walking movement.

It should be of real intorést to "old hands™ and great
use to beginners in the walking gamee An idezl Xmas
token of regard for your friends in walkinge The price
will be 1/3 and well worth it,

Talking about Christmas, Paddy would greatly appreciate
it if you could bring in your repairs and "fittings" in
good time and place your orders as soon as possible to
avoid last minute rushe

Paddy tekes this opportunity of wishing Bushwalkers all
good things for Christmns and happy camping in the
coming years

tPhone B3101 F. A. PALLIN,
327 George Street, Sydney
{oppe Pzlings.)

DO __YOU __KNOW __ABOUT _ THIS?

A o . et ——————— g ' S .

Reprinted from "The Open Road" = mogezine of the NeR.,M.A. 2~

"Some girl hikers are dreamsi", asseris o young tourist. Yes, but has he ever
seen z droam WALKING 2.

—-- - o s e
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BUSHWALKEKS BALLADS VAY BB
by Dorothy Lawrye

The august Committee sat and gnashed their teeth:
The luckless Leaders moansd and drowned in tears;
The Members cringed before Prospoctives' jeers;
Sormie Carping Critics sent a wreath ===«

The uproar was the worst for yearse

The Chairman rose and voiced their fears =--
"Thie hore Prospectiva’s much too tuff,
He's done two Test Walks in onoe day,

Ho's left two Leaders on ths way,

We can't have him, he's much t:o roughy

Ho walked two Leaders off their feet,

He broke their little hearts;

Our pals they ware, we'll take their parts;
His braggard boast he'll not repeat,

The Club will keep him outi"

"He's incompatible to usi", tho Committeo then did shout,

"To knock him back's & porfect treati™

One married member quickly said they'd better be discreet,
"Ho'll call our bluff, disaster wo may meet;

He's still three tests to do 'to the satisfaction of the lender?,
VWe'll mko them such he'll surcly nced =

Long, long rest beforo he's throughe"

"But, whore'll we got a Leoadsr triod ond truo",

Asked ong, "Who'll rigk his life and limb

On trip so hopeloss, rash, 2ud grim?"

"Make known the hazards, and sido~step the rush,"

The married man replied, "Or you'll be trampled in tho crush."

They talked and falked, but finally agrecd,

And planned it thus: "If ho can lead

Throe mombors tried and trus from Here unto Next Weok,
Thence, through the Land of May Be, scok

The Land of What Will Bo, 2nd so como back

With all his party happy iz his {rack,

Wo MAY accopt that Toste"

To Bis expressed opinion they replicd,

"This is our club, and you come in, or not, as we docides"
Ho swallowed down his pride, and took thoir dare;

With comrades from their club into the future ho would fare,
Provided some Prospoctives too the trip would sharos

Adventure callod: theo party grow,

& cumbrous group of old and new,

But, undismayed, they started out

The Future to0 exploro with him ==

Its mazo to thread, desp waters swim,
‘Neath sun, or rain, or wind, or drought;
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To perish there, or come again
To home, and Now, and living men,
With dying croak, or joyous shout.

On Saturday they started out,

The routec well-known from Hers unto Next Wock,
But Monday found them in a crock.

The sun mis:-hidden and all landmarks lost.

Tho Tuff Prospective thought, "At any cost
Beside the water we must keep™,

But soon into a chasm thoy saw, aud heard, the waters leap;
He neods must take the right bank, or tho left.
They clambered up into a land beoreft

0f landmark, time, and firm rsality,

By swirling mists that held them im captivity
In this strange lLand of May Be.

And ever and anon the mists wers cleft

To show them glimpses of thc couairy,

To maze them ¥>re with valleoys sirange,

With twisting creek, or sawtoothed range,
Where none were on their maps.

The Members told the Tuff Prospcctive,

"It's your job now to lsad us safely
Through this horrid Land of May Be

To a sunlit country where we

Can range the landmarks in perspcctives”
Using compass, map, and bushcraft,

While the party growled, or chaffecd

Him, as ho led them through ths rough stuff,
Even he had had enough :
Long before they won their way

From the mazy Land of May

Be with its zigzag, flattened ridges,

And its gorges without bridges,

With its swamps and precipicos,

With the pitfalls that one misses

Iy the mist by inches only.

Yet he shepherdcd the party

Safely through that dang®rous land

Till they dropped on ev'ry hand,

Too weary to go on.

For many hours they lay asleep

Beside & river broad and doep,

And when they woke the mists had goneg ==
But the land was featureless and wan,
And whers they were, which way to go,
None knew, and hope was rlickering low,
Until their doughty leadsr cried,

"Let's EAT, and then decids

What will be bhest to do, my fricndsi"
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They ate and ate; their strength flowed back;
Winding across the plain they saw a track,
That brought them soon where th¢ river bends,-
The mountains loom, the danger endg-=
They know the way, they're homeward bound:
That Tuff Prospective truth had found
When he proclaimed. "Let's eati"
That's WHAT WILYL BE Despair's d:efeat
~ Always, Let's BAT!

And when they all wers satisfied,

He led them gaily home again,

And dropped his empty pack; and then
Announced he'd done the Test they seot,

And more -~ ha'd won a private bet

To out-eat any Member, “Now, decide

If I am worthy", the Tuff Prospective cried}
And "YES", they answered, as one mans
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BACK NUMBE: § OF "THE SYDNEY BUSH ALKER"

Thig is the thirteenth issue of ybur MONTHLY Magazine, so we take
this opporiunity of announcing that we havé aveilable still a limited
number of the following back issues ~ at the usual price of 3d each :-

Decembaer 1937}

Jaﬁuary, Fabruary, March, April, May; July, August; October,

and ﬁovember, 1938,

June and September, 1938 have been sold out, but if anyone is

particularly snxious to obtain a copy to compiate his or her set, the
Publication Staff is prepared to re-set the stencils and run off a few
copies =~ but they will cost 1/; sach, and can only be obtained by

special arrangemente
- e T e 4B apb S S S A e B S D e

There are waters blown by changlng winds to laughter
And lit by the rich skierz, all daye And after,
Frost, with a gaesiurc, staye the waives that dance
And wanderiag lovzlinerzs He leaves a whits
Unbroken glory, = gathered radiance,
A width, a shining peace, under the night.
Rupert Brookee
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SYDNEY'S _ _ WATER __ SUPPLY
' by Kanuka,

The Warragamba Dam acheme, if taken to its final stage of about 300 feet height,
will ruin the Lower Burragorang &nd Lower Cox's River tourist trade and river scensry,
form deep-water barriers for mamy miles in several directions through the hills, and
permanently deprive recreational walking end canceing clubs of a large part of their
chief territorye. This tontsists of portions of the Central Blue Mountaing,Southerns
Blue Mountains, Burragotrang, Ndttal and Lower Cox‘'s River valleys, &nd particularly
the Warragamba River in the case 6f canoeists = this tive! beiug the only white-
water stream reasonably close to Sydheye

The dam is designed to attain about 300 feot height eventually, and the first
stage {o 50 feet height is mow being constructed, the permanent loss of Warragamha

- Gorge, which will be occasioned on completion of the 50 feet high section, is bad

enough without the dam being carriel highere The bushland recreational interests, and
quite likely the Burragorang and Cox's River tourist interests, intend to make a stand
against the dam being carried higher than about 50 feet, involving avoidable encroache
ment upon scenic bushland used by recreationists, and valley lands used by motoring,
boarding~house, pedestrian and trail-riding tourists, and which will be required for
such purposes and as training grounds for youth for all time. When the requirements of
the future are considered, so far as they reasonably can be known, it is certain that
utilization of the Colo River affluents Coorangooba, Wollangambe and Wollemi, the Lower
Colo itself, and northern affluents of the Grose, is much to be preferred, since their
environs are more rugged and less known, and so would not be greatly missed as re=
creational and scenic utilitiess Even if it be shown that the development of these
streams for water storage, its treatment, and reticulation to Sydney would involve
considerably greater expenditure the argument will bs advanced that the heavier cost
would be justifieds For the good and sufficient reasom that neither Government nor
Water Board can justify their action in virtually destroying valuable gconary, a
thriving tourist industry, & popular training-ground for th: youth of the State for all
time, natural access routes to firste=class mountain scenery, and the only white-water
canoeing stream near Sydneye In order to justify & high dam on the Warragamba they
would have to utilize the other siroams first and show that the combined storage wes
{nadequates - Then there still remains the untouched, inexhaustible and pure Snowy
River to be considered, and maybe the hosds of other streams betwecn the Snowy River

'and Moss Vala.

No doubt the Warragamba scheme is the most economical one, but it is maintained
that the preservation of the existing aspects of Nattai, Burragorang, and Cox's River
valleys, for all time, is of far more importance than the expanditure of moneys In tims
money and labour cam be found for any necessary works, but once destroyed these smiling
valleys never can be restpred to their original beauty and usees Once developed for
water storage their original amenities and normal functions will bs forever lost to the

States On the other hand vary few persoms will miss the use of the other streams named,

The Warragamba water storage plan definitely does not appeal to bushland recreate
ionists, who deplore the alleged necessity for evem a 50 feet dam there, Far rather
would they see the O'Hare's Creck scheme developed in conjunction with the Woronora Dam
schema, and together with the dwvelopment of the Gross River northern affluents and
Colo River possibilities, Citizens of average intelligence naturally are chary about
criticising experts, but they just as naturally expect the exparts to give serious
consideration to all the issues involved and not just gravitate to the easiest and most
economical jobe Comparative yields and relativc costs are important issues, but alse



9

-~
~ i -

so are such matters as poiential values (under several kaadings) and the best
ultimate uses 6f the valleys and lands in question. If “here were no other possib»
ilities and the matter wers rastricted to the Warragamba project alons, the loss,
tremendous as it might be, would have to be faced and accepteds But once done, it
would be a thousand pities if ever it were ascortesined that the building of the
Warragamba Dam and the flooding and destruction of the States'! best scenic play-
ground could have been aveided by a betier study of the prospectss

e OB OB by A B ot i g 0 s W S G W

A EP _BEHIND THE SCENES
by A Passer-by,

One hot Saturday aftermoon recently, I wandered along the leafy roads that wind
through Castlecrag - rounding a bend I came, suddsnly, upon a lady, hatless, clad in
shorts and skirt, and armed with a common, garden rake. With great energy and con=
centration, she was raking the blue metel from the centrs of the roadway; raking it
aside to make a comparatively smooth path = but for what reason?

She made so much din and dust, that I was able to come right up to her unobserved,
and study her carefully. She lidn't look mad =-- ,.rhaps it was Jjust a touch of the
sund

Being well brought up, I didn't stare too long at the lady, but strolled along the
path she had made, and rounded yet another curve in the road == What was thig?

If the lady with the rake was a little queer, then the folks I now met were posit~
ively crazy =- Never did such strange sights and sounds moet my sensese In tho foree~
ground, right on this bush road, and for no 2Dparent reason, were tiers of rough stone
sgats, upon which were piled all kinds of camping goar, and parcels obvicusly con=
taining food. Several people woere sprawled about, wetching the antics of their friends
on the other side of the little valley. The first thing that attracted me was two
Trojan soldiers pacing the "walls of Troy", at least the words they spoke and the
gesticulatione they made were those of Trojan soldisrs, but I do not think any smart
young Trojan, carrying a spear, over went forth clad in khaki shorts, athletic singlet
and felt hat, not did his friend ever wear flannel “"bags" and smoke & piped

I passed on to investigate the cause of all the confusion bolow the "Trojan Wall®=-
a cornet blared forth a well-known tune and several tall youthe came filing down a
bush path singing (in various koeys) some song about "digging in a mine", then I recog-
nisgd thom, the Seven Dwarfs of coursce

In the bushes a little to the right of the "dwarfs™ two men wore erecting a tent, and
one of them was speaking the bold words of a Greciam warrior (a Grecian warrior in
khaki pants).

1 stood, stared and wondsred -~ What was all this? Those poople didn't look the
least bit odd - yot, their behaviour ==-e-

In the distance I spied & busy seamstress pinning and fitting funny little flower-
like capa and fluffy paper dresscs on to squirming,brown clad figures. A group in long
green frocks were twisting themselves into strange shapes resembling fantastic trees -
while here and there a gypsy figure cavorted around thecs "tross™ -~ A numbsr of serious-
looking women sat a little apart, muttering to each other, and from sfar came the
strains of violins and a smattering of Russian song ==

Amongst 211 this noise and activity, motor cars moved im and out without rhyme or
reason ~ but what intrigued me nost were sevoral technical~looking gentlemen dashing
hither and thither, carrying lcng electric light leads, some climbing trees to erect
helf kerosene tin reflectors, and others, from behind a large tree, controlling what
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appeared to be an electric switchboard ~ occasionally someone would be "paggd" t@rough
an amplifier, or a few seconds of gramophone music would be heard, once a girl with
a sweet voice sang part of a song -~

I was uneble to control my curiosity any longer; so I waited my opportunity,
at the foot of a tree, and when one of the technical-looking persons, who had been
fixing a light half way up the trunk, came to earth, I asked him, very cautiously,
to tell me the worsts "Was it some har.aless lunatic community holding its annual
picnic?"

He looked a little surprised and sven hurte "Didn't I know?" "Why, this was
the afternoon of the S.B.W» concert -~ this was the Castlecrag Cpen Air Theatrg ~-
these people (all quite 3ans) were rohearsing --~ hg was an electrician fixing the
lighting, and he was very busy,"

As I thanked him he dashed off and coumenced to climb another iree, a pair of
pliers held firmly between his teeth, and wire and clectric light bulbs peeping out
of every pocket ==

So that explained it all -- I wandered back along the road +ill I reached the
lady with the rake - she kad nearly finished heor task. She smiledy so I spoke to her,
asking more questicns, She explained that she was merely rmking thoe rough stones aside
to make a c¢lear pathwey, 3o that the audisnce might walk along, that night; without
danger to their shoées or ankles -~

So, these SeI.W. people were not mad; though I will say, appearances are often
deceptivel

SAFETY FIRST!:

Our readers are reminded that, whenever they have occasion to walk on roads at
night, they should endeavour to wear, or carry, something white so that they may be
visible to the drivers of vehicles..

Pedestriane often fail to realise that at night when two motor-cars are
approaching each other both drivers may be so wazzled by each other's headlights that
it is impossible for them to see a podestrian om the road at all.

When walking on roads there is only one safe way,and that is the way laid

down in the Regulations. Pedestrians should welk on the righthand side of the road
FACING THE TRAFFIC.

Even soy keep well to the side -=- and be ready to jump right off into the
bush if necessarye. Roads are much more dangerous than shark-infestcd waters?
A shark attack is news; a road accident, material for the statistician.

For me, the misty meadows fresh with morn,
The tramp through noontide heat to evening gray,
The far-seen smoke from the dayfs goal upborne,
The halt, the friendly greeting by the way,
The distant hill behind far hill descried,
The road by day, the rest at eventides
Ce Fox Smith,
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_THE ELEVENTH AN.UAL _CONCE.T
by One of the Audienceé

Tall gum trees, dark and graceful against the pale evening sky, the glimmer
of the bay below, now blus, now silver, reflecting the distant lights, a myriad stars,
the more brilliant when seen through the gently-swaying branches -~ no this is not
the begimning of ome of the more romantic novels, nor yet tho setiing for soms fan~
tzsia of Harlequin and Columbine, morely an imprcasion of the Castlecrag Open Air
Theatre, where the S.B.We held their Elcveath Annual Concert on the bolmy evening of
November 12th.

It was a now and happy scheme to take our councert into the bush instead of
holding it in a hall as usual.

As the show went on, oach scene revealed new beauties in tho natural bush
amphitheatree First a gipsy sccne with its briiiiant colour and thc straius of an
cld Russian folk-song - next a fantasy of bush flowers led by thoir _ucon, the
Flannel Flower. A lons walkor had boaten out a bush fire, and, to show th-.ir grate-
itude, the flowers ask the Worth Wind to call to the Bush Walkers and so help their
fri.nd to find companions for his wanderings. Then followed a touch of comedy - a
play in which five women work for the extermination of all male things ~ even a lap-
dog (pride of one of their member®- heart must go; a symbolic ballet, besed on the
woll known ballad "Tress", and accompanicd by violins and a sweet contralto voice; a
whistling chorus (2 touch more of comedy here), and an impression of 2 woman showing
her garden - "it was so lovely yesterdaye."™

After interval came drama - a tale of the Greocian siege of Troyes Tho advantages
of tho large stage space were obvious here as the action of the play movod to and fro
betwoen tho Trojan Wall and the Grocian Campe A musical interlude, and then yet
another parody on the o0ld romance of "Snow White and the Soven Dwarfs", with many
topical illusions, and a magic mirror complete with spring rollor-blind.

: The final item showcd an aboriginal, as first owner of tho Australian bush,
“haading to a Bush Walkor the care of his hunting grounds, and finished with a
corrobores offoetively danced in silhouottc against the firclight.

Throughout the show one realised that much credit wes due to the technicians for
the groat amount of thought and hard work they had put into theo lighting and ampli-
fication; to tho cast for the time and cnorgy thoy had given for thc success of the
performance; and to the concort commitice for all tho groundwork and organisatione

Our thanks aro due to Mrs. Griffin for allowing us to use tho thoatre, and to
hor we offer congratulations on hor enterprise in providiag Sydnoy with zugh a
dolightful Opon Air Theatrse.
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There is 8 pleasure in the pathless woods,
There is a rapture on the lonely shors,
There is society, where none intrudss,
By the deep sen, and music in its roar,
-== Byron.
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_AT _OUR _OWN _ MEETING

Vice-Presidant Jack Debert was in the Chair at the Monthly Mecting on
November 11th as Maurie Berry was busy installing lighting and sound apparatus
at Castlocrag Open Air Theatre in readiness for the Conceri om the 12the.

The meeting oponed at 8.12 pe.m. {by our reporter’s watch), and closed at
8455 pem. but quite a lot wos done, and learnode..es.

"Bushwalkers" aro accused of "Throatoning®™ the shackholders at Era, who cre,
therefore, forming a vigilant commititce. Meumbers worc asked to rofrain from
threatoning shackholders.s No, we don't think thoey have boen = bui don't,

A Voto of Thanks to tho Editor and Publiczition Committeo of “The Bush=Walker
No.2" was carried by acclamation.

The matter of timbor-cutting in Couridjah Forest has boen tzkon up by the
Fodcration, which is also following it up.

Rosignations from the Club navs boon accepted with rogret from Anmn Bartholomow,
Evelyn Millard and Nool Turnbulle

Unz and May liullin are holidaying in Tasmania, armed with c lottor of intro=
duction to thc Hotart Walking Club, of coursce

The following how Wwombars were wolcomod:-—
Mrg.Marion Eilis; iisscs Alico Collims znd Grace Jolly;
Messrs. E.rry E1lis rnd William Cosgrove.

The Barrotts bavo retirod,and Mr.& Mrs,Ellis wora eppointed Room Stewards.

The Treasurcr's Roport showcd a belsnco of only £29/16/= 2s 2 numbor of sube
acriptions are still outstanding’ The axe is about to fall,

Attention was drawn to the Goverament's appcal for male voluntcors as
BLOOD DONORS; registration forms were tvailable.
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FODERATTION NEWS

ama—

The Financial Statements for the year onded 20th July last have just boon scat te
the various clubs. Thoy show a surplus of income over cxpendituro of £22/8/-,

An appoal is beiang made to theo mombers of affiliated clubs to apply for appoint-
ment as Honorary Rangers. Anyone inicrested should sgs our Club Sceretary for
details of procedure, powers, and respeunsibilities,

A sub-commiitce has boen appointed to investigate the prossibility of replacing
Taro*s Ladders with iron ladders similar to thcse which have dons such good szrvice
for so many yoars at Kamangra Walls. Porsonnel: Messrs, CeBarnard, H. Frooman, and
the S.B.W. nominea = W. Tarr,

The Honorary Secrctary of the Federatiom has now definitely boen given power to
act in cases of urgency after consulting with the President and one other momber of
the Council, so if at any timo you hear of anyithing tunt czlls for urgent action by
the Fedoration == at cnce give all yonr inforuntion to one of the Club’s Delegates and
he will sec that the Honorary Sscrotary receivss it without delay. Tho Delcgates, of
course, are Tom Herbort mad Aicx.Colloye. IFf you don’t know where to get in iouch with
them, our Hon.Secrotary, Richard Croker, does, and you have his address and tolaephone
number on your Walks Programie.
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QLUB __ GOSSIP

by "Sunlight"
Cupid has been working overtime.

The Shock of the Month was tho news that Hece Carruthers had been married --
without giving US any previous ammouncement! For a full description of the wedding
we refer you to Ray Bean; here we merely add our good wishes to those Hec. has been
receiving from all his other friends. Who was the lady? Miss France: Tsabel
Tremine, generally known as "Bon"s We hope we have spelled her name correctly,
we've never seen it written down.

There was a rumour floating round that Ian Malcolm (Scotty) was engaged. At
last he eame to town, and confirmed it, so you are all quite in order when you
join us in congratulating Ian on his engagemert to Miss Botty Kerwan (or Curwin?).
She is not a club member, but she's a nice girl - we've met her.

Tom Herbert's engagoment to Miss Rosamund Bell has been announced in the
"Sydney Morning Herald"; we are mercly edding our good wishes, and expressing
the hope that his fiancee will bs able t2 spare time from her music to join us
all in the bush sometimese We don'it want to lose Thomes Ambroses

Another happy announcement ic the engagement of our two fencing enthusiasts =
Barbara MacGregor and Altoa Chapple. Wo hops soon to have the opportunity of
congratulating Alton persomally. In the meantime, through this columny we send
them both fraternal greetings and all gcod wishes. If community of interests
means anything in married life, these two bushwalkers should be headed for
happinessas

Have you noticed the pouter=pigeon chests the members of the Rock Climbing
Section have been wearing lately? They are all puffed up because, on October
29th/30th, they succeedsd in getting down the creek from Minnsheaha Falls to the
foot of Arethuss Falls, and backe They had to use about 300 ft, of rope, though!
So that creek - which beat them befors - has been conguered; and the conquerors are
Jjustly proud. But, from all accountsy it was not exactly a walking trip}
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YOU HAVE BEEN _ WARNED

At the first hint of trouble you had better dash for a train cr you may be
killed in the crush, for "Peter Persnurkus gave us the following publicity in
"The Sun" on November 1l4th,

"Bush hikers ars regarded as likely to be useful military guides; they know
all the tracks and creeks,

"Likewise all the nooks, recesses, and caves, and whon bombing starts,
they will be in great demand from the non-combvatant civilians.®
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