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HOW - RESTFUL "ARZ BILLS .

How restful are the far hills,
the grfen plains. to. clty eyes

- Tired with *he ille

X wn nea*%erboard,

Ang diron nzasdng to vhe skiegl

Srd laias ave Thine,

) the s-rengwh will dissipate,
& tarn. o wreichedness

42y is now elate .

*oud canyon. of; the street

.....

{f bhﬂs sw1ft moment soon W1ll pass
From cochlousness.'

" PAUL GRANO
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2nd CANBERRA TRIP, EASTIR, 194k,
" By Frank Leyden,

"Kosciuske Express, Platform 8, There's Colin, Hal"
"Where'!s the ctheru? These two back carriages are full, The rest
haven't Y.en shunted in,!

"Come up tie front," .

"There's Johno and the Scctlands,"

"Humphg n -
"Here she comes, Get ready", _

'"Welre in, Gecod seats, Fancy coming an hour early,"

“"All out. These carriages not going. Engine couldn't pull all these
carrizges," '

"Is everybody else getting cut? Come a couple of carriages back,"
"He won't let us in. Cwern the windows, Ien. Put the packs on window
gills ready to go in c¢r out, )

"No, shafs going cut cgain, Here's a couple of scouts going to Kosci,
Come with us and we’ll 3L rush it together,"

"Look! There's the sisepers on the other line, They've got to be

put down the back, 'That’'s what it is.®

"There's George and Xen and Roils in the sleeper, Dorasn too,"
"They'll all be telling, as usual, how they were asleep before the train
got to Strathfield, socn,®

"Here she comes, the sleepers, too,. Here's our window."

"Ha] Ha! We're in, Empty carriage,"

"Colin came in with a swallow drive,"

"I saw Johno with his face on the floor and his feet in the lugsage rack,!
Thought my boots got someone, I heard a klunk-klunk,"

"No mine. A bunch of flowers, I think,"

.Q..."‘,..'.OIQO..

"I can't stand it! I tell you I can't stand it}"

"Shut up Scotland. The window's going to stay shut,”

"Good on you, Johno, Keep it down,"

"Here's Goulburn. Look out for Cosgrove,

"He got the early train, Reckoned this would be half empty when it
got here,! , ‘

"didn't know it was first stop Goulburn, Ahal Ahal"

"There he goes! Out the window and get him, Joe," :
“What! You haven't even got a seat for me, T had a seat down the
back, Why was I persuaded to come up here,"

"But you've got our company, Bill,"

"Joe will give you his seat and get out in the passage."

SPebserGvserenNtren

"Williamedale at last. What a louse of a night,"
"There are the sleepers getting out,"
"There’s Alex on the pistform,"
And with The train went civiliaation, Surrounding us were thoge
big reliling %iils and wiis spen gpaces, much wider than the railway
carriaga in vhivh We wors embedded all night, Beyona the sheep country
rose & ving o L0000, pesks - Gudgenby, K2liy and the Brindabella -
our goai. So across the paddocks and dowa to the Murrumbidgee for breakfast,
The river is somewhat like the Cox above Black Jerry's - good water, good
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flow, but a bit silted and with bare Qlopes.
‘ "MPVlng off in five minutes, Rolls, Come on Garge.'"We won't be druv,'"

"~ Crossing the low ridges to the Naas Valley we anproached the 4500 ft,
Tennent, This mountain is well isolated and thickly timbered, but has a rock
outcrcp on the summit, Would be interesting to climb. So would the esaw—~
toothed poaks of the 5000ft Tinderry range, the other side of Michelago,
which we could see so well in the clear morning air. . '

We walked along an old road, We went through gates. We walked along a
good road, We put on sticking plaster, Then we walked along an old road,
Murmuplnm* and mutter;ngs. Tennent went through all silhouettes and grew small
in the dJst&ﬁC° cnly as our blisters grew 1arge 1n the foreground,

"Here's water for lunch,"
"No, dirtys Keep going before the others catch up or they'll want to stop here."
"To think Michelago is just acrose the Mt,Clear Range there," ‘
"But -that .climb would have been the death of us,"
"Here's water, Looki there's a calf jammed between two rocks "
"Cantt move it, Try after lunch when wetre not so tired,"
"Len and Joe will give 1t some.water, Bill ard I will go back to the farm.
Ready to move off?"
"What's up with you now, Joe? He had three raisins more than me for lunch,
Now the rubber had slipped off his .hip strap, I can't do anything with him,
See what you can do with him, Frank," . - '
"Hurry up, Gudgenby creek is a long .one, - Wa'll never catch Yem un,"
"Which track"?
"To the right up the .ridge, of -course, Len's. not-far behind,"
"Where are :you, Joe? Where are you, Joe?"

We -climbed -and climbed that steep rldge. We shouted to Len who shouted
to Joe, We shouted:to the others but our echoes died Into silence as the
5,20G?fthoath grew on our l=ft and the valley sank into an abyss in the
shadow of dusk and the coming storm, ‘4 tree c¢lothed ridge, straight as a
ruler, ran from the Naxs Valley over 3,000 ft, below, ri-ht to the sumnit
of Booth, Far away .in the. depths, dzep in.the abyss, growing fainter .and
fainter into the all pervading 811eﬁce, llka thn wail of the banshee or. the
cry of a departed spirit-— - : '

"Where aaare you, Joe? Where aaare you, Joe-000?"

- 00-.000-0.0;..0000.0 :

"ihich way'd ‘those ahead go, Biil?w
"Mietll go flat out to catch the others and tell 'em we've lost the Scotlands.
Look, there's ‘George."

"Hey, George| Somachlng's happened," , ,

George ‘waits a little ‘while, out ‘of respect, then plods silently on, .
We soon reallzed that, after that ridge, George was in no mood for anvthing
happening, From the top we 1ooked down into ths wide expanse of the Gudgenby
river valley., Far below ue in the distance were the little black specks of
those ahéad, No shouts could penetrate the distance. No blisters could
catch thé fleet of foot, Threefold we were split., No shaft of hope in the
gloom, Alas, for the lost ones} ‘

When we reached the valley and the road, there was bother, Which way
had they gone, up or down? Everything was in the wrong place, Map was wrong
and George in a "go no further' , camp right here'" mood., So we rested George
and went back to the farm where we 1earned our fate, This was Glendale and
we had to walk "4—6" miles to Gudgenby “that nlght ‘to make up lost schedule
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through climbing- the wrong ridge, Woe to him that leads up a wreng ridge,

Perspiring with cur shirts off in a freezing drizzle and with bdlister
scorched fest ws pounded it aut np:that steep interminable road in a semi-~
comatosge ¢oniit1¢ya £+ Leet the tdép, then dewn the other side with torches
in the blaoxﬁv ., W2 had almeet abandored hsoe of finding those ahead and
intended canpi n; ‘at Lie fipet ster, Buht ws cecretly believed that Roley
would have vabelled asd ws would anish ithem, A% Rendezvous Creek they were
camped} Johns, moLey and Kazn nesr fhe »road awrd the oether peorle further away
for a littie quim neseg; The cnutva, the. -cads; everything was abused and
the Scotlands, wherever they werc, were better off than usj espzcially seeing
that they hsd baen given a map that morring, Beware of being given a map in
like clruums ances;

.'Q..O..l..'..'."......

Gudgenby is a rolli-g grassy plain 3,000 ft high and surrounded by
forested mountains topped with granite boulders above the tree line., Weeping
willows and a clump of tall poplars, green meadows and a fine flowing stream .
were welcoming sights, We trampel cver the tussock grass and through the
fine forested sloyes of ;iauo,-4rax.

"I think we've goune wrung. . That must be Mount Kelly on our right.
Nothing as high as ithet anywhere else !

"But the direction lg wroug, Look at the map." '
Y"The map's usel vnzo“ _

Stop here for Zunch while we're sure of water,"
"This climb hae boen worse than Hanhel's Spur,"
"I don't like the look of things,"

After lunch we .climbed again with more onorgy 11l suddenly a little
plain-came into view, Snew daisies and orchids, alpiné plantas of ¥arious.
types were scattered in profusion in the snow grass of the natural cloarlng.
- Below to the right was the Cotter country and surrounding us high mountain
peaks, Everyone was not happy with the spell of these beautiful surroundings
and the uncertainty of the morning banished, A high peak to th: south was .
.decided to be Mount Eelly and a section of the party proceeded to the attack.
The remainder of the party headéd -for the Cotter Homestead. :

- Mount Kelly is one of the most aatisfying peaks I have cllmbed. Itis‘g
isolated and possesses an uninterrupted view in all directions containing
foreground, middls distance and background, Photographs from there with
..good telepho*n arparstos vould be startling, In the east is the golden
coloured shzep conuats 3,.xtun Gudgenby plain 3,000 £t below and Booth just
behind; then the fantustis peaks-of the Tinderry Range, like mountaing in a
fairy sto*v And nearvy ars the- ‘peaks and ridges of the Boboyan, Gudgenby: -
and Scabby Ranges, To.the south, Kosciusko's main range is consplcuous by the
- steep north west face of Jagungal. From Half-Moon Peak and Blmberl, the
Brlndabella Range stretéhes across the western horizom and deep below the
thick forested s*opns is. the valley of the Cotter, TFar:to the west through
. the Mur?ay ‘gap is seen thw steep pointed peaks of- the Fiery Range. Nameless
peaks ir the for@ground, endless rldges in the distance, all covered with a
faint blue haze, but, sherp and clear in outline and detail, This would be
a great plzce to be in winter, with the mountains draped in a mantle of

snow, And some fine, long steep ski runs, too, are awaiting someone's skis,
The YKelily Gang? eve Jtaa;ly overtook "the rabblts" camped below the

cefd. The raptures of Mount Kelly were’ ‘receiyed with dlsbelief
criticism; cyaicism, sarcasm, ennui and eventually indlfference' which only

. shows how successful the raptures were, .

i
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Next morning we beat it out dows the Cotter with many desultory excur-
sions up sundry ridges lookinzg for imaginery tr:cks,.and much flapping
of groundsheets amid the pouring rain in the prickly underzrowth, - Lunch was
in the rain at a place we decided to name Xangaroo Creek, so that, at least,
some resemblance would exist betwe n the country and the map,

"The rabbits are checking out.! _
"ie!ll follow up the creek if there's a track,. If neot, we'll try the ridge.
They'll have to get on the ridge,* '

"The creek looks evil", '

"The ridge is going up and up;. We ought to turn back,"

"Too late, We'll never catch them,""

"Ah{ that’s the finiash, We're separated,. We'll never see them again now,
Can only keep gning," 5y
"Here’s a bottle., Wonder if the track goes over the saddle."
"Not a sign of it,"

""Gosh, that creek looks like the Upper Kowmung. Won't they be hostile,"
"Coo- ee' Coo-eelt

"Listen! A reply, Can hear their voices, Must be coming up,"

‘'Over there, Let's keep on following the ridge."

The voices died in the silence of the depths, A view magnificent
opened up through the mists behind us, Tongues of white vapour rosz from
the valley of the Cotter and graced the misty diadem of the Brindabella range.
Through the rifts in the mist gleamed the deep blue of the mountains and ths
bright shafte of the sunbeams emblazoned the ever changiny scene., Huge granite
kboulders, round as eggs, blg as houses, jumbled together and bi:lanced on each
other, torped the ridge above us, Mount McKeahnie, 4,900ft, Ano*lher peak
falls to the conquerors! . ,

"Its toa dark now, I'll give Doreen the torch,?

"I don't mind being behind, I can hear you crashing through in front,"

"It's freesing, My hands are numb, We've been wet throuzh all the afternoon,"
ish we knew where we really were, The others won't stand a ch:nce down
there, They!'ll be well and truly lost now,V

"You better take Roley's geat in the train, Frank,™

"The food party is split and everything, All vagetables with me, and all the
meat with Colin,"

"Look! the lights of Canberra throu;h the gap,"

"That'll be our gan, Ahal®

Then we left the rldge and plunged through the dripving jungle of a
gully in search of water in the dark, Huge granite boulders formed our
campsite - a typical Colley camp61te, but none the less a home from home with
that blazing fire to quell the icy wind and rain,

Next morning we found the Kangaroo Creek track in the gap and on it the
footprints of our separated ones, After walking hard for seven miles
down Gibraltar Creek (and the dog-proof fence) to Paddy's River, we discov-
ered them a mile ahead on the Tidbinbilla Road, No amount of shouting and
waving cruld get them off the eafety of the road and we lost them again as we
¢linbed the ridge, Hours after, while having lunch on the Murrumbidgee River,
George turned up alone, Later we met the others in the paddocks after their
quarter nour lunch, The car for Canberra was met at the appointed place,

Uz the station we met the Scotlands, They went to the Cotter via
Creamy Flats and returned through the Cotter Gap to Orroral, then to Naas and
back to Canberra,

,§ -~
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THE SOURCE OF THE THREDRO
{THE BIG BOGGY)

EDNA GARRAD.

There is something very fascinating about tracing a river to its
gource; aund there is gres: satisfaction in reaching country that you have
seen fiom afer, and conjestried about,

Last fwrmexr, ag hettled zgainst a violent and bitter gale on the

of hoped to include. this portion of the district, which we had
learnsd in 142 mezntime was known as "The Big Boggy', and was the source
of the Thredbe Rivar,

Rarshezd Bonun nad mannged o paus: awhile and gaze away to the east to
a lovely v =3 T oran 1n a vivid gresn strip from the devwths below(where
we kncw T ik fleved? to Lhe herizon, All the year that valley was
at the back ¢f our rinds, and when ws planned to go to Kosciusko again this
Sumier 1t e

)

4 Horse Gap we set out one sparkling March morning,
The froszt and ice ox :¢ beneath our feet, and the lovely irregular shaped
tarns that were dotted =zlcng the river valley were coated with ice until
about 10,30 &,m, Tis Thredho aere was just a small creek, but as gay and
lively as the river licwsr down, where the fishermen catch their trout in
the péels below the raoids and falls., - .

Tron the hnt a1t Dear
cla
é

This wvalley is very colourful and reminiscent of Barrington Tops, There
was erecy Iwmazinable shade of gresn and brown, and it seemed to us like the
mooriands in Scotland that one reads about, No doubt after rain this
valley would bs very "bogey", and it is easily understood how the name
originated; but when we were there it was end of Summer and the cattle pads
made pleassnt walking, The low, tree clad hills on either side had obviously
mads ths comparison with the brilliant green of the swamp that had impressed
us from the Range, We wandered up and up, thoroughly enjoying the morning,
and aiter several falge alarms came to the gan which separates the Thredbo
from the Little Taredbo, This was a glorious spot. It was a perfect day,
with blue sky overhead and a good breeze, We sat in the midst of a carpet of
snow Jzisiss, and around us grazed a number of cattle that completed the
rural scene, And over the gap we gazed away to the Moonbah country,equally
delightful as that which we had been travelling all morning, After a long time
we turned and commenced our return Jjourney of about six miles to the Hut,

We wers nearing howe, when on rounding a bend in the track, we were faced with
one »f ths most glorious vistzs imaginable., The whole of the Ramshead Range
lay velfore usz; flecked with large dvifts.of snow and surmounted by a blue sky
across which racsd billowing ~louds, The wild rocky peaks of therange stood
out bleakly, and the suruit was Kosciusko, for once looking impresgive,

its enow canped dome wreathesd from time to time in cloud, It was a breath
taking climsx to a very delightful day,
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SO MUCH _CHATTER

Most of us in the Club, (the cynical ones, anyhow) have watched
with varying emotions, the distressing spectacle of a professed
"woman proof" bachelor in the throes of changing his opinions, And
those of us who have been forced to listen on so many occasions,
to the ranting and raving of this particular bachelor on the
advantages of being single, must be forgiven if they now get a trem-
endous satisfaction from the fact that he has now fallen flat on his
face, That is such an agreeable change from his previous attitude
of leaning too far backwards, that it is all the more enjoyable,

We are telling you that Tim Coffey is engaged to Gloria Harkness,
To Gloria goes our einocere admlratlon and to both, our wishes for
every happiness,

We haven't eeen Len and Dorothy Webb in the Club late ly, but
probably their time is taken up with their brand new son., No doubt
Dorothy will bring him in soon to join the Junior parade,

Latest news from Beryl (English) is that she is with her husband
in the far North droving. They are making quite a holiday of the trip
although the life is not an idle one, Beryl's husband is out of the
army as you may have gathered by the above,

One large (and notoriously argumentative) party has left for the
Alpine Hut, where we understand there is plenty of snow, while yet
another smaller (and more reasonable) party is gettirz ready to
hollday at Mt, Franklin, where there is %o sigm of snow yet, The
latter party being ready for all emergencies have nlanned a walking
trip as an alternative should the snow refuse to co-operate.

It is a long time since we have seen Joe Turner but we did see
him last Frlday in the- Club, looking very fit,

We are wondering if the Treasurer will have his report ready

for the next General Meeting and if not, why not? And why Johnny
Wood makes his report 80 long. :

News hae just been recelved that Dxck Jackeson is the father of a
Son, Unfortunately Dick is in Darwin and has not seen the baby.

— ey Am aem e em
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LETTERS FROM THE LADS 4iND LASSES

Letiers were received during June from the following members of the walking

fraternity:- o .
-Jack Adams . . Dick Jackson
Alan Clarke Frank Freeguard
Geoff Parker Bob Banks
Bennle Bryant Doris Allden,

Jack Adums 12th May from London, Mighty pleased to have your descriptige

g3 !

grepxt ol Rhvh Anpil (Anzac Day). Shall make '"Soneymoon Bay" one of

my riret bikes hop: 1t isn't a tough one, for I'm sadly unfit for hikes
like the Pover Rouwblcre Barrington Trip,  The crew fthey are always
Eurgry) anc I too, await that tin of sweets, hope it‘s a big tin, Gresdy!
Went to Dowlin again on our 5th sortie, As I've 18 now including 6 in
20 dews duriug April, the crew have been giving a hand in "softening up"
pricy e oa Sscond Front, As 81,000 tons were dropped at rate of 2 tons
per minmnve for 20 days in April, you can imagine the RAF and USAAF have
a ot shead of them, Parcels from home, mail too are coming along fine
insTuding your "bits and nieces", Heard of Nev Bruce's sad death - a
greet lrd and walker too, Well good hiking now that autumn is here and
Write 2210 S00u.

3e, 23rd May from New Guinea, Its ages since I last h:d@ the chance of

F1C fel Lo tracks back home, I'm still interested in the monthly magazine
and “Le dolzegs of you folk who are keeping the pennant fluttering, f'm
sz¢lrz bew Guinea again for the:ssacond time ang sincerely hope the tasgk
wi.L p2 finlshed when we are due to head south once more, There's plenty
¢t walxing bereabouts whether one likes it or not, practice had by those

v
in peace times has stood oM in good stead for the adventures umlimited
tc be had in these places, No. doubt there are a sprinkling of the various
club meanbers scattered around the north, all storing up the many tales
to be told around future reunion camp fires., I for one look forward to
such times and judging by the spe=d the “Homorable Gent" is fleeing north,
that day isn't so far away now, As T have read of the letters by others who
have trodden this Isle, you sh~uld know plenty about this spot., At least
the temperature hardly changes and for lovers of sol the climate 1s ideal,
Vegetzrians wouldn't go hungry by any means, fruit in particular, of all
rryical varieties can be had in abundance at a mere cost of trade value,
£0, matches or razor blades and even coloured paper will satisfy the
onabltantss  Canoe tripe occur now and again when the occasion arises
© like we know it back home., Its all smooth water either salt or
: 2204 vhe foaming rapids and grassy banks are missing, Such places
n2 5l Zox or upper Kowmung or even delightful Bluegum Forest and the
windirz Groze will always remaln pleasant memories of bygone days.

)

ard, 26-5-84 from Cloncurry, Regrets at not having renlied .to
sarller, Fact is the letter went on a tour - some so-and-so at
Hyrs Torpel where I am located or had been sending so many letters to the

s zidrzes that this one went the =ame way, The photos were very nice,

7o oarse 5 few I shall have to e introduced to when I come down, Certainly
ths 5.c.W. have changed - very sedate almost reminds one of a Religious Con-
vention, Suppose you will say I have been mixing with too many Yanks, Frank
Cramp looks as if he will break out any minute,however, Apparently the photo

Ty o T RE LC LUl WeIlL O a TOouY - sSome So-~and-son at
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=< iaren before the show had got into top gear or had been going too long in
tor gear, By the way what is bltlng The Bean? Left his article in the Bush-
sl%cr t111 in the mood for some foolery and was surprised to find how outspoken
and wericus he was, If the report is correct it would be a good idea to put a
Hlaus duak' in cccasionally to either slow up a walk or force the leadar to
bendon same and make a plcnic out of an emergency, After all what is the loss

zvjective when there is a whole programme of objectives in a ye ar?
he & tme: @wight have been serious for the Club, Anyway if The Bezan's report
ig corraet here is one who is with him all the way, The article “Over the Gap"
wzs very thrilling, The remarks about the necks being valuable to country made

-
me think that some of the necks being risked were also valuable to the country
ezdeainliv if left unbroken, However it was a very entertaining article., We are
hayiing periect North Queensland winter weather and although in the tropics find
the nigh+u cold. Have been out recently on a trip which took us some hundreds
of miles through scrub country-mostly plains, Tracks, fences, gates, stations
(many miles apart), cat’ le, treas and dwt about sums it up. Found ourselves
on ¢ river bank where we had our first view of a Croc. Ne:dless to say, we
losied Tor more Crocs and ware able to sge a aumbzr of the fresh water variety
auout four feet long., A fresh water Croc, according to the Manager of the
Stsiicu, is a harmless fellow ever to go in swimming with, We were informed
that two lived in the water hole in the creek from which he obtalned his water
eupply — length six or seven feet,
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@ @
@ - YOUR . OPTOMETRIST @
@ - @
@ F, GOODMAN, M.I.O. @
@ Optometrist and Optician @
@ 20 Hunter Street, Sydney. @
@ Tel: B3438 @
@ - @
@ Modern methods of Eye examination and Eye trairing @
@ Careful Spectacle fitting @
@ - -~ -~ <
@ Fixing anc appointment will facilitate the reser- ™
vation of time for giving you proper attention, &

@ but should you be unable to ring us beforehand, @
" your visit will be welcome at any time you may ®)]

@ et ®3 to call, LW
@ ~ | @
@ - —- - @
@ ¥
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BACKYARD BUSHWALKING (Contd)

We were talking about our bush-plant raising exwerimesnts
and had got to the stage of building a “frama", The exveriment
is a great success, Most of ths sseds that had hitherto
apreared so difficult to raise just came u» as easily as cabbages,
Pink tea tree, red bottle brush, golden glory pea, waratahs,
middle harbour vine, banksia (3 kinds) sturts desert pea and
geveral others have germinated well and are developing into
sturdy little seedlings, . ' '

Meanwhile life goes on amongst the wildlings that have to
fend *for themselves, The boronia (b, ledifolia) is now in full
bloom; each tiny shrub appearing to consist solely of flowers,
The Dillwynnias are crowded with buds and a few hardy pioneers
are giving promise of the glory to come, The eriostemons too
are just awalting a few sunny daye to relieve their dark green
foliage with masses of star-like flowers, The red spider flower
ie making a brave show and black eyed susan shyly hangs her pretty
head, A stranger who has made itself at home and indeed brings
its own welcome is the Cootamundra wattle, It is a blaze of
colour, The Sydney wattle is preparing to take up the torch to
brighten sombre winter days. ’

The proverbially busy bees are working on the wattle as
though possessed, With Pollen baskets full they speed from
flower to flower with frantic haste, to fill the larder with honey
against hard times to come, '
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Returning to mundane things, Paddy has a supnly of
cape groundsheets standard pattern 6' x 4' at 12/~
(no coupons), He hopes shortly to be able to take
orders for green extra lizhtweizht tents.

¢ Phone - PADDY PALLIN | Camp Gear
B3101 327 George Streset, for
* SYDNEY - Walkers,



