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" In this, the first issue of 1944 -we have -to
_announce further changes for "The Sydney Bushwalker." '

In the last quarter of 1943, the’ D1v151on of - o
Import Procurement cut down our paper ration., - As: the . - ...
result of an appeal, 17 1lb, of the cut was restoredfbut' '
we-are still below our old quota, In order te have as ™ .
much space as possible for Walks Articles and Club Affairs
- we have appealed to our two regular advertisers, Paddy
Pa1lin and Goodman Bros. who have kindly consented to adver-
tise every two months and three months respectively, .instead
~of monthly, This will mean a considerable loss of revenue
apart from the fact that the advertisements are always read
with 1nterest. We thank both the advertisers for their
support’in the past and,hope that the time is not too far
away when their advertLScmeqts will once again appear.
regularly. L : o - ‘

Owing to an incredsing demand for subscrintions '
to the magazine, it is regretted that new ones cannot be
accepted from any put club members, Shhrcrlbﬂrs now numbe
90 and have increased by 'sixteen in the last six months.

.. Present subscribers however may renew their subscrivtions
when they fall due, . PR
: ) E ..,....\-.'l'--lw-.-b
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THE SKI ENTHUSIASTS

By One of Them,

To Ski enthusiasts the first keen wind of winter says “8ki Heil" and
the end of April or early May, finds them fecing up to their bosses (and
their bank a/cs) with a determined glint in the eye.

Barly May found me with the glint in my eye all right but being com-
pletely tied up, could do nothing about it until the end of August, when the
opportunity canme suddenly and I surprised =z fricend into coming with me,
giving her two days to get ready.,

And what days! Skis to be dug out, bindings re-waxed, boots waxed,
minor repairs to stocks etc, and it wasn't until we actually sank into a
welcome seat on the Cooma mail that we took anything like a relaxed breath,

With a big day ahecad, sleep was our greatest need, Ve quickly sized up
the position in the carriage. Three schonlboys - two women (us), Just a
push-over, With a little straight out hinting at the perils to be faced on
the ice bound alp, we soon had 3 small boys voluntarily cramped together on
one side of the carriage, and two very tired young women tried to stretch (?)
out on the other,

No good, Couldn't get comfortable myself, so I took my pack and my
slecping bad onto the luggage rack, where I soon composed myself for sleep.
And as for the bitter drafts straight from approaching snows playing about my
ears, and the lurching and gide slipping of the train, why I hardly noticad
them at all.....really I didn't.

Sleep was mine until Bungendore, when the sudden glaring of the light
announced an invasion, Very still I lay watching, through the cracks of my
couch, the newcomer settle in, A gweet faced Nun on her way to Begae, I socn
gathered, I also began to gather the life history of the Joey'!'s bhoy she tallz:d
to. Very trying., Tom Brown's Schooldays at two in the morning is a bit thick
you know - so I raised myself precariously onto cne elbow and intimated
politely,but'firmly I'd 1like the light off., That poor Nun =- luggage rack
sleepers are not of her world I fear, for she locked as though the Palsy was
upon her, However she was very swee:, clicked off the light and we settled down
once more, :

You can't keep a small boy down though., No Sir} Six-thirty and still
many miles to go, found the kid dotermined to get »n with his life story, so
Frances and I decidcd to rise and shine, ready for the road, Sleepily we
rubbed at the frosted windows and were ‘thrilled to see that the traln was
actually runuing through snow coveraed padlociis, This was good news, Our
skiing secmed assured.

, Not so good was cur late arrival at Cooma, We'd lost an hour somewhere
overnight and this meant less daylight at the other end,

However we did not come away to worry and after a good breakfast in
blithe and happy mood, we took ourselves onto the bus, and here our tranquil >
anticipation of the Perfect Holiday almost died within us, for we had The
Encounter with the Pessimist No.l of our age (but a very learned gent mind
you because didn't he lmpress on us that he knew everything?) who took it o
upon himself to find out how little (he hoped) we knew about skiing, and on



Little or no evidence began to wax nasty on the Tourist Bureau allowing
the inexperienceed and ill-equipped to wander alons on the snowfieldel
Sex him!}

Self control is a laudable thing you know and we uged plenty, Vulgarly
I wanted to brag of my friends prowess, galrzd by a lifsiime of Continental
gki-ing, (Do you think sub-consciously I could have Mncwrn the sight of

Frances schussing the cornice at the Chalet was zoing 2 be an awful shock
to him), Instead we endured passively our friendls intentions (Proclaimed
to the bus-load generally) of "flogging us threugh® to the Hut im one hop.”
(We learnmcd coming home he'd been nick named “"The Flogper' by the xest of
the pd»uengeru), As we had never intended to go further than Smiggins the
first night, by means of a lot of dark and dirty looks, we manoged to agree
that our bvest plan was to ignore Sourpuss and conoo;t“'+o on the blizzard
we'd heard was blowing on top, and this we did.

The snow line this year extended for over two miles this side of the
Hotel, A .glorious sight, DPlains of deep crystal snow siretchiag for miles,
Where the bus dropped us a colourful little sled, horse drawn, was waibting
to pick up our packs, but we were delighted to find room aboerd for us,

We could have skied, but somehow you can't drive cn a sled every Saturday
afternoon, Anyhow shadows werc lengthening and fime was precious,

At the Hotel we were given a light meal -~ soup, cream and honey on
bread, lovely pudding (all of which T did not eat, more fool me), Refuelled
we were ready for the Grand Push, It was two years since elther of us had
gkied but we soon settled down to a comfortable lungeing pace which wes kept
up unceasingly through the white afternocon,

As far as the eye could see snow and more sunow, All the familiar
landmarks of the previous summer were cchmpletely obliterated, None of the
lovely tumbling creeks were showing, none of the bunchy heather, all were

lost under feet of snow ~ and how we loved it,

The blizzard, which had increased as we nllmbﬂj, had almost hidden
a sinking sun, when we pushed open the door of “Smigzs,

Desolation greeted us within, Four tiny pileces of firewood, seemed
all the wood available and the taps were frozen, Why did we leave home?
We were assessing the fors and against when Gent of MNuch Wisdom cauzht up
with us, but since he had nothing helpful to say (and did nothing helpful
to get us any wood) we dehldeﬂ to maku the mest of it and go hungry to bed,
no* before eucouraging hinm to push on to the Hut and get himself lost in the
wark,

Despite the cheerless beginning we enjoyed ocur night alone in Smiggins,
We put om all the clothes we had Wwith us, even gloves aud head scarces,
and glimbed like two over—fed cocoons into sleeping bags, where we gossiped
(confidentially of course) until a telephone on the wall of our boudoir
( have you been to Smiggs?) frightened the life out of us. Would we get
up? 1f so which one of us? That was a tricky qu~s+1oa to answer, So we
let it ring, discussing what 1t could pOSSWBly b2 Gent of much wisdom
wag at the camp?.,...50 what? Gent of Mu~h Wi udcm was not at the Camp - S0
what? We waited to see if it really persisted and since it didn't,
de:ﬁged the Hut was the richer for a new soul and turned over and Went to

sieep.
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Wle were afoot early next day since therw was 1o breakfast to cook

and took to our skis in a morning, Sunny for the moment, but we feared, in
capricious mood. Chewing dates and loaf sugar for guetenance We mounted to
the Pericher Plain where the blizzard really hit us. 1+ was heavy goings
Visibility was mostly two Snow prles and the wind so strong I was actually
plecased I had a pack to stop me taking off,

e were feeling b this very hungry, However every step brought us ncarer
FOOD and this thought spurred ug oo, until in a surprising burst of watery
gunshine, though Piperis Gap, we spotted the Hut.

.7 Well, malnutrition or not, we made it. Taking off our skis we stepned
down off the packed snow into our Holiday Home, interested, for the moment,
only in Food, and here we took it on th« chin, Slowly through pli~zard
coaked brains we gegan to understand that the Hut was almost out of food.
They'd been blizzard bound for three days.and George Day had beer unable to
make the run with his dog tean.

That was that! No use grumbling. Our fellow guests were sympathetic
and fed us for the moment on tea and hread and honey. Very welcome mind YyOuU,
but a poor substitute for a julcy beofsteake

The initial shock over, we vegar to settle in, Duspite our trip
up we tock to the blizzard again in the sfternoon, On a well covered slope
partly sheltered from the wind, we got down to some oractice, This 1is, I
did, while my friend yelled instructions to me .. .."Bend your knees mOTr€aenree
skig togethelsseee O don't fall over - it is not neces-ary." (That's only

what she thinks).

It was only when the light began to fade that we decided to call it a
day and get in.

Dinner that night was a frugal one., Everyone could have eaten three
times as much but the 1ittle food we had was carefully rationed.

After talking = while with our fellow hut dwellers, we left the
cosy warmth of the kitchen and wanded out way along a corridor white in
spots with driven snow (driven through the cracks and crevices in the walls
and roof) and sc to bed.

Despite the wind nowling in ghoulish fashion round the sturdy
1ittle hut, getting to sleep wWas en&y really. If we started up at the
machine pun rattle of an icicle as it blew across the tin roof, we'd so:n
forgotten it to wonder zbout the dull, unearthly thud under our window -
just a drift setiling down forthe night. And i1f course the laughing gurcle
of running water (the bane of all ski huts) and the hies of the kitchen
tap were just nothing at all.

Morning came - three of them in fact - but why they bothered I don't
know, They were all no murky we could easily have done without them. Silnce
however we'd come to ski - ski we did, In a shelterad valley ve stemmed and
cnristied (and fell), In the driven swirling mist we ran down the timbered
glopes of the Paralyser. Visibility was very poor certainly, but it added
that clement of risk, which makee all skiing exciting.

& daily trip to the Chale# vas es.ential, for we could obtain fresh milk
fyrom the caretaker, &0 we'd all troon over to c:.ll on him, blizzard or no.

4
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On Sugarloaf the wind be scame 56 strong at times we actually had to
pole-downhlll. Alwsys we arrived gt the Cﬂ@let with eyebrows bri gtlmg with
ice and our fronts frozen and crackling. The sight of Jack riazva walting
by the oaken door of the ski room, smiling broadly in welcome, was alw.ays
a great lift up, and the warmth of the kluClen range was scarcely warumer
than his friendliness, ‘qoca 0ld ‘Jack}

Full of fresh wilk and renewed Pgeri‘

gut off for home, this
time with the blizzard Duulud (2)1 viith s uucutr tched nrd by sitting
a little into the wind we'd be blown alonyg at little cost to ourselves,

1 in epicurean
1avs bedore (by others)
ue cook ('tis said she's
table stew,thick and whole~
valuable kitchoen refuse(as

Ca«.ﬂo cateriy

On the third night ¥es
hov eate“ S
i

t
delight, From the bone
and since rescued from ti tln, our
closely related to a S,B.W oncocted a @
gsome-looking with PORRIDGE, and odd scra-s
if there'd be any.) :

On “this, we and our indigestion went a-burping to bed, (no asparsions
at the cook mind you) wondering zhat the morrow would brlng - death by
ctarvation - or George Day in a dog team?

Well it brought a complete breakdown of the cisterns (joys of
skiing not mentioncd in the hs ndbook) first, then George Day and Food, and
finally 2 brealk in the wewather, Never mind the weather for the monent,
Let's talk of food, Timned soup, fruit, milk, tongue were other delicacles,
The Hut, (and its inmates) smiled again, and, since the food problem was
under countrol, turned to the weather, Thursday dawncd ideal for the
Main Range. We were afoot early., Remarkable the amount of dithering
around there is to get a crowd out for the day. ZEventually the route
decided on and our Jeader (s¢lf selected variety) settled, off we wunt,

Aftcy the blizzard the very stillness was a joy. Add to this, golden
sunlight and perfect snow and you have the setting for our day., We climbed
the Back Paralyser (there seems to be some doubt if this 1s the corrcct
neme ) and prepared for the run down the back to Pounds Hut., Dirty big and
little treecs sesmed to be forever in the way, but what fun, The sight
of my dark haircd friend in a blue windjacket, white gloves, swinging
into graceful christies was worth coming for., At Founds we sto~ed only
for a breather and to remove a few cloth,u, rezdy for the climb on to
Twynan,

It wag a long dud ~“duous cllmb (eW ﬂlally for me as Streitococci
had we by thu throat) but worth it for the unbelicvalls bezuty of the Xaln

1

Range, unfolding ice white arsund uu,jthu higher we climbva. Visibllity
from the top was perf.ct., Geehi, deep, secret, could be lonked into,
Back off the range the swesp of Nunyeng Volley beckened and ns for
ownscnd - what is it sbout that Mountain? Its lovely scragry tong
glistening white and majestic against an iris blue sky could never be
forgotten., Its neighbour Korciuski, although imprascive, loses such a
lot by comparison, Ve stood absorbing all this until a small patch of
cloud in the north began to froth into scmething bigzer. Time to go.
The run down over deep ice waves - skava I think you call it -~ demanded
steadier skiing than mine, but I schuss-boomed (mostly boomed!) with what
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enjoyment a tervific thirst znd a red-hot resyiratory system would allow,
I toock time off frow wmy troubles to thrill ove- a tchuseg, nang onto 2
frozen flat of the Blue Laiws, whore ew mongag ago I'd been
swinming. ' ” i

The country here wag familiar, desrite its winter's coat, and
I felt very fricandly towards it, '

On the descent to the Snowy I have nothing to report, except out
of shesr weariness I began to turn better than ever before., Once to the
left, heavens{ again to the right, and kept it up till I was down to the
River, This run made the day for me., After the river which we skied
acrogs, we still had Guthrie to c¢limb and Charlottes Pass to run down and
it was 2 very worn litile party wio straggled into J:.ck'!s kitchen to
soak thbk elves in good honest tea.

The troek home was nmade in darkness Six pairs of skis =lipping
along in a world of sound., WNearing the hut, a crescent moon came up,
giving a faint sparkle to the srow. All very lovelv but we had had it
for one day, and were zlad to take our exhaustion off to bed,

My holiday really ended there, Septic Tonsilitis had set in and
any strenzth I had stored did the right thing by me and got me down
to the Hotel on Satur ay, Another ride in the sled, a drink amongst
friends at Jindabync, dinner at Cooms, a slow train trip and I was honme,
and in bed - for a week, What a fool to spend a holiday skiing whun
I could've becen in bed all the time. Yet when a solicitous nurve stood
over mc with a thermometer and a bottle of Dream Julce, all I could

croak for was a calendar, Let me see, this is September, now if T
go in enrly July next time, I won't have to wait the full yeur before
I can do it azain! Although a nice big husband laden with sug.r bazs

of food might be an idea for next tine,

Sl ieill

& woman wrotu to the secretary of the Loudon Zoco,
Professor Julian Huxley, denloring the situation st
lonkey Island. The bare rovks, she snid, werc baked
50 hot by the sun that the baboona could not sit
down withnout being singed. For their relief, the

wonan offered to knit drawers,



"GREY DAY AT ERA"M by ¥, Bacou,

In mid November, three of us camped at Era Beach., Sunday dawned, buat
only just. It was cool and grey with prospects of showers, so instcad of
spending the day languidly lying on the sands, we three decided to walk over
to Audley, and what & reward we had for our trip!

The Era Valley was a rich green after the recent rains,. The Junrl: Tr-ck
was nearly a tunnel, The yellow Gedenias were very prolific, In the oven
park-like spaces above, the evil smelling, but deliriously beautiful,
evening Primrose lay with ite chrome yellow blossoms nezrly 37 across, the
dark red stalks twining sncke-like under the glossy green le=ves,

On the track from Maynard's, the small golden flowering broom fell in
cascases from 8~ft, high, alwost to the road level, An occusicnal pool mirrored
the falling tellow and the tiny bloszoms floated on the surface. The gum tips
in some parts ranged from rose pink to madder, bronze cow ar, mwroon, with
occasional jabs of scarlet whsre taey wore against the The long oval
and sickle shaped leuves with the bluieh silver powder on thew w.ore tismed
by almest crimson ncw shootes, It really was a bo wtiful sight and well worth
the 90C-ft, climb,

From the Garie Road we followad tho Wattamola Road 2! Ridge
First the park-like tre:s with Grevillias in grey, scarle pink, were still
I BITEY o

ghowing the last blooms of the season,

A 1ittle further on we came upon a small clun; of Eriottomon Dophmnoides,
Its Star-like flowers were touched with rich pink, Daphnoides when growing,
nea rly alwayes looks like a bridal bouquet just waiting to be picked up and
carrigd to the Altar.

Ray dec¢ided that we must branch off on to the left for South West Arm
Creck, Socn we were through battle scarred ground, or should I rather say,
practice for battle scarring, Here and there were small craters where
exploded shells had qnat*ered the country with mud - the small flowers
blasted from the perimeter -~ pieces blown off some of the rocks, furrows dug
by nisgiles, Ln occasional limb torn from the trees was further evidence of
battle practice, Soon this gave way to a foam of cresamy lace thrown over
the tops of plants, herbs, grasses and the early sced pods of the Pultinias,
Dilwinpias and Compholobium, This Comasperma lace was frow 13' to 2' hizh and
covered several acresg -~ Ite loveliness increasing by accentuating the other
plants beneath it., DLven the brown grasses took on an added joy.

Edna discovered a patch of native roses smothered in bloom, the bushes
about 3ft, high. She urged that we should take = long deep breath of its
keen, fresh scent, perhaps the last for the year, Thege were perfact, sp:cimens
the full clusters of bright pink nodding quietly from their beautiful stems,
Both th: stems and the leaves gave the strongly serrated effect from which
Boronia Serrulata takes its nane,

Climbing down soms rocks we found clumps of Tonidiun, This is & closc
relation to the Vielet but it has lost all its petals cxeept one which is
abodt #¥ long, oval, and light blue., Tonidiun always looks like = fowl who
has b~°n through a strong wind storm and all the petals have been blown off
except thie one, more hardy thanr the rest,

e erossed over the creek whe fG a4 woterfiall slid in silk7 folde 157t.into
the clear pool below, Wrom atove, the [lrt poels 1n the & ndotone mirrored
the richly coloured hanks with thoir profusion of sreine and whitee, Hure
the Comasperma remindcd us of -+ tige at the hzx~d 2fDovil's Hole when we ciood
and admired the ne»lt fallen snow susponded above th: ground, caught in the
meshes of the bird cage ferns.



On South West Arm Creek, giant Gymens with their heads of rich ¢
flowers 10 &nd 12ft, above thelr clump of green swords, welcomed us,se
like so many torches already 1it for a festival,

Here also, the Borbnia Frazerii was growing 8-ft high and cov.red in a
haze of soft pink, Edna discovered a flannel flower plant growing on 2u
embankment, Perhaps in wcs the good soil, or sunlight, or th: goecd drailnage,
but we stopped and counted -~ it had 70 blossoms each tipped with its pale
green point, and its pgrey foliage giving no sign of ageing decuy, but rather
the vigor of its snow white blossoms - A lovely bush, -3

Further aloug the banks of the voad, wire more of the fvrget-me-not-like
Dampierias and here and there the purplish heads BSowbe:r, Golden Isozogon,
its round drum sticks not yet formed but in thoir Hlace th: ;olden stamens &
protected by their ring of tough green leoves,

The golden gravel, the gum tins, the wet rocke, the bluc Damplerias and
the ever prcktnt SONES oI the birds, the driw-ing of the rain, the greyness
of the skies and the intensity of 211 the colours, m=ke our ‘'grey day at
Era® a day we will oftun recall,

ivson
minzgly

ksl
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AT OUR _OWN ME4TING

Three new members, Jock Whitford, Gordon Ballard and Roger Temperley
were w lcomed,

A letter wigs received from the Red Cross saying that Bill Cawood, who was
a P.0.i, in Germany is being repatriated and is now in Germany,

It has been decided that the propesed snnitary depot site at Warrah
will not be constructed, the prescnt depot to be enlarged instecnd,

In answer to a request from the Club, the Police Dept, said that police
could pateol the streests only and could not attend to the inside of the build-
ing in which the Club Rooms are situated. The President had informed Jack
Debert of the need for provosts and two had appeared in the building the
following weck,

A petition is being made up to the Preuler to enact legislation to nro-
hibit the sale of wildflowers, Ray Birt is organising the collection of
signatures,

The Zra Subcommittee reported that the owners of lot 7 have agre d to
sell subject to the Treasurer’s consent and with a reservation that they hav
the right to depasture cattke for a period of twelve months from the 8ate of
completion of the s:le, The purchase moncy is £350 and o denosit of £50°
has been paid. The Subcommittee recommended that:

A subcoammittes be apbointed to administer the area, Thit the

property be vasted in the S,B.W, Club trustees and that a coa-

stltutﬂonal amendmnsnt be passed Lﬂabll“b the trustecss to doal

e ¢g ae directzd by the

Club in CGencral Mc;ting by 2 ros olutloh possed by o three-

ti

guarters maajority of wmembers nresent nd votiag, .
That if the lend iv gold =t the: wish of the Club the proceeds
shall gzo to the Club for convers:ation purdosss, but that any )
donor wmay have his provorblon of the proc:.ds of the s.:le returned 0
if claimed within three months of final ﬂvmrnt by the wurchaser,
That money be collect d t both the nd i
ha ney be col g o cover both thu 03t price and improve-

ments to the land,
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Edna Garraggis receiving gifts %o ards the purchase of the land and
paying it to the Treasurer, including the £100 of Club funds voted Eowards
the purchase, gifts had been promised or received to the value of £350%4.
These included at least.two donations from members away in the Services.
Over £100 in addition had been promigmed as loans.

The recomuendations of the Sub commitiee were endorsed., It was suggested
that should the land be resumed or sold the money should be paid into t
Club funds, to be used for any purpose the Club thought fit, Marie RByles
advised that thi¥¥would not be legal, as under the trust the .soney would
have to be devoted to a purpose as close as possible to that for which it
was originally donated, The President drew attention to the heed for
policing the ares. '

It was decided to réquest the Federation to write to the Water Board,
pointing out the urgent nead for conservation measurec io prevent soil
erosion in the Warragamba catchument, if it was.int.nded to construct a dam.

The Walks Secretarygasked members to come Fforwsrd 2nd oifer to lead
walks in the next programie period. , .

Myles Dunphy told us that the land along Heathcote Cree: is to be
reserved, but that we may =till be a%Ie io retain Morella Karong. He told
us quite a lot about the Alpine Reserve, but docs not want to be "reported.’,

‘

i’

 FED:iZTION  NOTES

The Water Board haéfadvised that access to the Warragamba Dam will
probably not be stopped,

Correspondence with the Military and the Lands Department, hac resulted
in the release for sale of the South Eastern Tourist District and the. Blue
.Mountains and Burraszorang Maps,

It was resolved to write to the Department of Post-War Reconstruction
in Housing Committee drawing attention to the ne:d for adequate parke and
me -ns of access to Bushland for all towns and settlements.

It was resolved to write to Bulli Shire Council asking for a unifora:d
policeman to patrdl the Worth Era as indecvent conduct by a group of youths
has been reported,

Jean Harvey has beeg elected adverfising manager for 1944,

+ M . . P
A roster of bushwalkers willing to spend one week-vnd a wmonth har- -
vesting is being made, Payment is on a piece-work basis The B.5.C. is ro-

> e
ceiving a minimum of 2/~ in the £, Tuggie 'ahd Worrie Berry are takl

names of volunteérs, 3

13 «
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The secrzt of beiny tiresome 1&g vo tell everything ---- Voltaire,
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NEWS AND  VIEWS

SPECTAL ANNOUNCEMRNT, The Butler Production Company announce the =arly
relecase of RONA Lst. 1944 Model,
Ira Butler, Chief lingineer,

Dot English, PTOuUCtlon Engincer
Dr.Burnett, Technical Adviser,
]

Special features includet-

Short whezl base, 18"
Frame 6% lbs

Supar Chaquu.

2 lung power

Pree wheel and squealing,

Featurcs covering present Model will bs cons oved anjd refined,
but another mod=l cannot be nrowlses until I' yoar's nroduct has been
thoroughly tested on the home market,

ct
o
=
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The Annual Christmas party was held in the Club r~oms on Friday the 17th
Docember and everyvbody was there, The Soclal committee put their best fect
forward with geod effect and so the party was everything one could wish
for., There was an excellent selection of paper caps, which in some manner
most suitably became the wearers, The music provided by our ucual
Musiciansy who by this time must be guite used to our madness was brizht
and plentiful, So was the supper,

Keeping an eye on the supver to see that it didn't sitart without us didn't
leave much time for anything élsc, but we did notice that several members
whots we don't see¢ very often had come along to the party., The Christmas
party is becoming another re-union,

Anongst others we saw, Fred and Dorothy Svemson, Dave Stead, Thel Hlllvcr,
Olive Greenacre, Ron bMatthews from Nth Qld, Worman Hellyer from New Guinea
Cedric Barnes and Doris Christian.

Mary Stoddart looked us up on the Friday, Saturday, the next day, war
going te be her big day., Doth Mary and her fiancee were lookin; Fiu

We would like to know however what Bushwalker parcents do with their
Lk s}

children on occasions like thils as most of them come along, The
Crokers, The Savages and the Iredales,

Well here's wishing you all a good New Year, good walking an camping,

Weoom =Tt iy 80 rara a taing: a person who sper<s Christian, and yet
likes to walke" Albert o,Frankliin in ‘Zcuador, Portrait of a People,.”



SOME NOTES ON LOT 7 NORTH 7RA by Alex Colley

For the bencfit of the many members in far away parte here are a few
facte about what we expect to be our block of land, -

It wae surveyed 10 years ago but gurvey wrrks hive lon since bheegn ob-
literated, 1In 1937 I went down there witl Prank Fro “ i CUNVE O,
and made a cketch man, From the Parish makp we found £

Wais oL

c
tockyard erc.lit flove on to the
o

the foot of th: sand dune at the point vhoye 8

beach, There is no other holding betwe 2 1l re -nd the Gea, g0 prosumably

we cannot be doeniled access to the boach, (n the mar the correr ig ghewm

to co-incide with the ¢ astline, From this cint the bound r rune 23 chsins
West, about two to four chains Snuth of Steckyard Creel, Tt runs ¥orth

from the same point, about 7 chalns FRast of the Northern branck of Stockyard
Creek, for 18 chains, The North Western corner i with ! :

nlace (up the
North Era

of the c¢liffs, The area includes the Stockyard Creck ¢ i
croek from the old yards) and Peter Page's comp spot near th
Jungle, It probably includes the Spring akove this, I t deces not we will
have no difficulty with water as it is obvious from thas spring above and the
Sswamp below that there is water near the surface in-this part, and a well
could easily be sunk, ' B :

Czttle, and the big bush-fire about three years ago, have kept down the
trecs -and shrubs, but there arc a lot of young gum sesdlings, valms and
gshrubs struggling to grow  he. they get above the srass cattle chew them,
Once the cattle go these will have = chsncs to grow. We cannot keep the
cattle off till the land ie fenced and as no fencing waterial is available
this will not be till after the war; but other cattle owners may folliow Mr,
Ziemg example and remove their stock, and we might get enough wire to wnrotect
small areas in the near future,

Some day we may have the bush growing again and perhaps entice back
the animals and birde which musi have abounded there beforc the land was
clearcd, ‘

A Bub comuittee is to be formsd to look after the land, and <o doubt will
be only too glad te receive suggestions from absent menbers, ‘

No special efforts have beer made to raise money, as it was fuvlt that the
larnd was worth acquiring only if members showed a real and smontensous
interest in it, The response has beecn wonderful, and th: Jra Sub comritice
- new has no hesitation in asking meumbers who hone +to enjoy caaping there, or

are lnterested in the cause of conservation, to contribute wh .t they can
afford towwards the balancs of the purchase money and, if po::i
towards improvemesnts, By Timprovems: ig meant the PICOWRT A

natural flora ani fauna, This mioht 2ean a dog-proof fencs
ggary befor:: fencing,

least a cattle-proof fence, A4 re-survey would he nece

+

¢ land between
last undev-

1
¥

It is consider:zd that, by getting this block, the pick of
f oty
i

@

South Era and National Park, wo will kesn this area, one of t!
eloped scaside areas near Sydney, from eéver being subdividied or "developed®,
It is not so long ago that & Pprospecitus was lseued for an Mra Development
Co." But now we can have bush instead of bricks and fibro-cement, wirn-
gloeing campfires instead of incandescent street lights, the call of the
whip-bird rather than the hork of the Chevrolet,

lo3

t



LETTERS FRCOM THE TADS AND LASSES

e . e i o et

Letters were received during December from:-—

Betty Pryde (Qs1d) Frank Gentle (Torres Strait) ]

Bill Burke (N.G.)- Harold Buckland (BEgypt) _

Peter Allen(2) (England) Ruscell Huntley: Tucke? (Qtland)

Bruce Simpson(W.%.) Norm Spedding (Australia).

‘Brian Harvey (Darwin)  Bob Savage - (Australia)

Sel,Norden (N,G.) ' Arthur Austin .. (New Guinea)

Jock Kaske (Canada) Tom Moupett (England) 5
Betty Prydes 19/12/4%, This is to send my Christmas greetings to my friends Q;
of the Club and to wish them all good canmping and happy holidays (if peopls .
still have holidays and to say "“thank you' for the numerous odds and znds of s
lTiterature, sweet :meats, photographic art aud such that keen turniang up to -
gladden ny melancholy soul and to assure me I'm not forgotter, I find, to

my surprise, every time I read that excellent little pa.er Tae Bush Waolker®
that I have been posted somewhere else, It apoears I am in 4dzlaide at the
moment — such is fame - all the cadital cities of the Commonweelih clamouring
for me! Alas and lacii-a day, I ai langulshing in this city of ein and.
iniquity, madly etriking blows for Georgze, T 3

had ¥ marvellous months at

Caloundra, one of the bust boaches on the coust and did nore than ny chare
od beach-bashing and combing, fishing, riding and general fun =nd frolic,

and then as the weeks crept by on sundy fect oz certain 1it sircraft

‘woman begun to think that she had -t last struct it rich and that the Kid-
Sumzerls Night Dream would last forever, Then one sad day they caught up
with me and reallsed that I wasn't striking nearly encugh blows for Ceorge
and sent me back to base where I languish in a dungeon away from the sunlight
and fret over my fading sun~tan, Jjust when I'd acauired a rew set of cun-
tan make up tool

Living in barracks with cwarms of maidens is a unicue experience, I
occupy a balcony with 5 other hags and God bless my soul T was here nearly
b weeks before I ever saw the girl in the next bed get up, or go to bed,
she was always either out altogether or else right in bed with her head
covered up, It got me so strung wo I used to hurry back to barracks to see
if the miracle had occurred and if I ever woke up in the night I would in-
nedlately peer over in the darkness to try to detect any movemeht, '

: I've found two very welcome spots within half an hour's trip from th:
city where I can have a lagy day in the bush and a sun bath, where there is
relief from tiresome women and crowded streets, Both spots have r
forbidding entrances - one isg labelled V.S, ARMY KEEF OUT" and the other
"TRESPASLERS WILL BE PROSECUTEDY, but one can always climthe high

fences further down where one couldn't possibly see the notices, can

This poor little town is struggling hard to cope with the hordes of extrn
people whe are about., BLvery place is horelessly overcrowded and shopoing

a struggle - I wish they would let me go back teo Calundra to resist the
ng's Eneries and keep the King's Peace — it was so much pleasanter, Thank
you for all the happy thoughts in the form of books etc,

Good Camping to you all in the Kew Year.



