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MOUNT TOMAH

There is gladness in the laughter of tho sunshine;

There is beauty in tho blue light of the sky;

There is sadness in the:carth benezth tncem lying,
Source of 511 man's 1life th:zt men hes m=de to diel

Where the giant ﬁréeé 6ffold grew grzand and lofty,

And the jungle with its trzs-ferns wildly f2ir -

Where the twining vines =nd hznging orchids floweread

In the darkly green, =2nd forny lesfy sir,

Thare is.pow = lonély ragged tree-férn st=nding, -
And some o0ld burhed stumps, whose lordly trunks lie dead,

And 2 waste of' barren bracken, round 2 stunted
Sassafras, whieh bravely reers its scented head,

In pest times out-pourings of primordisl lava
Ovarspre=d the s3rtn's wide peneplanzl view,
And netural orogsénic cztaclysm ‘

Brought the old to end and usherced in the new.

Now no natural cataclysm carth hes necd of
Bringirg Age of Man unto & timely end.

He himself destroys the source of 21l his being,
And will t=2ke his psrt in Nsture's cyclic trend.

But the Life-Force lives 2nd brings to life forever,.
Lnd from out the barren w2aste th=t msn will traoe,”

It will bring to life another cyclic era,
~And perhaps 2 kinder 2nd lgéss se;ﬁish racel
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AN EPiSODE (REGR TfABLE.),

. "Related by D. Helmrich as a2 warning of the misfortunes likely to
. -overtske Bushwalkers who become too interested in- their. work..

- — G ——— . . -

The Friday of Eight-hour Day week-end dawned clear and brlght.
Ticket in pocket (reserved seat), rucksack.practically packed, I set
off to work:meditating upon the Joys;oﬂ;the holidays ahead...

As the day wore on I came upon -2 tantslising, fascinating. case,
and wrestling with the problem consciousness of the week-end became
more and more remote... S ' '

Late in the afternoon witha rude shock came the reallzatlon that I
probably shouldn't have time - -to catech the train - -the ‘5.52 p.m. the one
and only to Berry. ulckest possible 'spéed to Chatswood got me home

with ten minutes to change; finish psecking,:eat -and get back to the
statlon-————flrst class panic = all the fe mlly Q;essed into service -

tax1o§@&; Iﬂf@@@o @F NAM”\‘

BEvén- thehldf the arr1VaI‘of e train had Gblnélde&quth my arr1val<~u
at the station the situstion would not have been qu;ﬁe aesperate‘

.‘,\_

But nol! Twelve mlnutes to Walt; Too long a7

With a gasp and a prayer castlng cautlon to the winds, said.I to
the taxi-driver, "Wlll you dr1ve me’ to Central station?". ."Sorry,
M%isTﬁ-"“thﬁre g a Regulatlon. We czn ring for our private-hire. car

5 ;

"Yes said the Office, you can have it in & few mlnutes" Precious’
minutes went by before it materialised.
"Please give me your name, sddress; age =nd rellglon" sald the driver.
"I have to ring and tell the offlce it's a Regulation“' Away ticked
inexorable Time. :
"Fifteen minutes until your trein 1bavps Central?" said he who had my
fate in his hanos, "I thlnk we'll get ther°".-

Crows Nest - traffic police - North Sydnsy” - trafflc lights -
Bridge - traffic police - toll - Bus aneﬂd - Msrket Street - traffic
lights=mmmm-

Cursing all Regulstions, we ssw the Town Hall clock; two minutes -to
g£0+s.«+"The fare will be £1-1-0". "Here it is". (wh2t a2 wrenchl)
CENTR:«L.,..AND IT IS 5¢54,p,m;‘

"Rlease wait", said I, "I'1ll be back if the tr®in has gone".
Th% maglc wora Ber;y:W%g nowhers op: the. Indiestors; The train had
gonk.,.i; PRGBS

VISP L I D S w e i mee

:‘ﬂted I'returnad ta the car, and we proceudea at 2 lelsurely
(SRRSO T - o
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At the flrst telephone box the dr1Ver sald "Excuse me but I must
ring ‘the office totell them L'm now returnlnga“

"What for?".I. dsked.. ... '

"It's a Regulation," ‘he explalned. "It’s gust 28 well I didn't :
“get pinched for: speed1ng comlng in - 50 mlles 1s the 11m1t along ‘here: .
you-know,"" R , v '

"How much wére we doing?™ | - '

"Over 607,™ wes the reply. . Then.."You know, I had a garege at
Tamworth, but when I csme out of the Air Force my nerves were so bi d
thet I h=d to come to Sydney.; Thet‘s why I m here. I h:ve snock
trestment every daye.s...” ‘ .

#
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by "Skip"

'“wS01é¥Searihg}'f

Take = train for the Gangerangs, slide down Suicide Cr., welk (?)
through Ti-Wills Canyon, 2nd pass over Solitsry om the way home. Are
vou tirc of life? Do your kidneys trouble you? Are you spotless -
ovsaide {remember Ipner Clesnliness comes First)? Kill care on
Suicide Qresk! Go Ti-Willaising!l - : R

Do I sound rather keen on Ti-Willa Cenyon? TUnbil last yeor it was -
just 3 nome on the map to me, and not particularly attractive 2t that.
Lost year it became The Name on the map for me, for I christened
Suicide Creek with 2 spectacular jump over a cliff.

This year I revisited the scene of the cerime. Having passed
Gentle's Pass you hzve but 2 mile or so t0. 80 There's nothing specizl
sbout Suicide Creck where it starts up on the range except it has -2 .
swampy beginning, and might bave water-in it when others haven't.

It's north of Lex Ck. '

-If you're wise, this is wherce you camp, even without water. Ve hi ¢
tea on two tins of spaghetti hezted in the ashes. Add - tin opener
(to get the spagnetti out - s=m I not obvious) 2nd you heve a-ready
mede atom gun. | S |
, Next mornigg, if you wake up, you follow down Suicide Ck. " Naturally
you meet a cliff. This c2n be negotiated on one side. Which brings
you to another cliff. Here I took the shortest way down the first
time, but that's spother story.

At this point the lunatic is well advised to tske the ridge on his
or hsr right hond ond follow it down. Care must be t=ken th2t the
ridge dows not follow you Aown. In this wild 1l=nd where the hond of
man has never set.foot, ox hardly ever, the foot of the wallaby gives
2 helping hend. On the way you cluteh. madly 2t tufts of grass, loose
rocks, prickly bushes, ¢nd further dowpn near the and you c=h hardly
resist tomptztion to take to the vines. (Not of the grape, but even -
th=t 2pplies). ' :

You're down. Or arc you¢ If you haven't sesn water sincce lenving
the Cox yesterday morning, you throw away your pick -nd-dash frantically
for a rock pool. But don't trip over the boulders. In good times ‘
nearly the whole of the ten foot width of the Canyon floor is t=kén up
with o beautiful babbling brook. Wrens =nd robins chatter noisily in -
the sunshine filtering through the leaves above. I don't know what it
is that grows -therc, but there's a lot of it. However I do know 2
tres fern when I sec it, also the river-oke (thzt spelling's official)
which grows to gigantic proportions in this ageless land. -

If you're lucky, there will bs only a series of pools here and
there, water flowing between them under the ground ,water-worn rocks mak-
ing vy the bed of the streem. Hore.end thore this gives way to’smooth
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rock, the water flowing albng.; sclf-madc channel. At these places
you! re apt to sit down suddonly.,IG““ ”octopi aré lucky suekersé'

Abvout gvbry f1v mlnutes you chnnge dircction with the stre=m.
Esgurly you anticip2tc something now around the next corner, and after
you've stopped apticipating what dcosn't-seem to be coming you .draw
back your outstreteched foot.from . the 40' drop below you: - I havae hsd
. the tumerlty to c¢all these Surprise Falls.  The only way to bypsss
'.thbm is to t2ke to the hills. On the right you hang by the eycbrows
“Just above the brink of sixty foot cliffs until you come to a long
‘shale slippery dip, unless the Tarzsn urge becomes too strong for you,
and you 2ttompt to get down the cliff on vinecs« On the left you hang
by the cycbrows just zbove the brink of sixty foot c¢liffs until you -
come to : long shalc-slippery dip.. You don't haove to go =s far on this
,side'ﬁs on the other, qnd therc are no t»mptlng vines.

I mlght make mentich hers of the only fly in the Ruxong These are
nettles, =nd on these little hillside sxpeditions to get round things,
- all portlons of one's anvtomy are equally ©s llkely to suffur. .And
suffor one aocs. : .

For =2ll the hard work go f T you h“Vu ‘the benifits of ﬁlmust tame
wild 1ife, Rose Robins will flutter around you, =2nd lyre birds are
forever duShlﬂg off in =2 psnic before your irrosistible progress
(that's for the benifit of the le=dies or otherwise 'cause I like to
think I'm g2llsnt). We came 2cross 2-desd fox, 2nd never has the
wallaby, often seen, been such = friend, with. nis network of paths
along the h111S1de..

. Having made the croek onece more yﬂu keep on walking $i11. you come
to'Msry Folls. Thesce are not such o surprise, but are deeper 2nd more
spcétacular, 2nd you have to struggle skywwrds to circumnavigate them.
Both ‘times I've taken' the left side, so you t=2ke the_rlght and
rybody will be hﬁppy.--Exoept you. N . o S

When you've ﬂg”ln rewchod thp creek you h Ve only to Walk until
you reach the XKowuugg. By this time you've got completcly used to
walking over round stoncs 2nd 2rc skinning along 2t = steady four milos
an hour, dodging over f= 111ng trees, ~nd wetting your feet in the
intorests of progress if you're not fussy. It savos a lot of hill
climbing, There arec however tricky 2nd slippery places which can
megn 2g iavoluptary bath for the uawary. -

Further down the creck widens out, and herc 2nd there at the bends
arc grassy bzanks - and nettles - 2nd tracces of tho bovine breed. The
river okes grow tall and straight, =2nd sunlight rcaches down
unhempered by warmth hungry branches.. On and on you go, bond =fter
bend - has the creck no ending.

And rignt whore you think there's going to bo mmother bond the
creck broedons immensely. Stones give way to gra ss. Abosd a wide
stroam busily bubbles over slippery stone. Yo Kowmung. :
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And if it 1sp't yet dusk don‘t worry. " Have ‘tea, bed down guickly,-
and sweet drcams to you.- For tomorrow snd tOmMOTrOW you have to strug;le
with the Cox and Solitary before you can settle down to a ‘good mGQ1 lP
Katoomba. , . o o .

Fﬁr the GOSSlEA.

The 3001a1 round on Labour Day.

Barren Lands & Beyond. , o | e

Nosc to tho ground byes peerlng hlther snd thither, notebook
appcaring and dlsappearlpg in flourishes grandiose, the Officidl
Reporter was on the Ofiicidl Walk. (Alarming, what?)

When f1rst I 1quud Eana Garrad wWis thore. Agamn T cast my eyes.
around -- =nd she Wwes oon Did the Berren Lands mists swallow hoer upr“
Or was shc conscicus of my furtlve GDtrluS in the notebook?

Subterfuge. was rife. Norma Bﬂrd with enough focd for thr (ﬂnd
Bob Younger carrylng it - Labour Day; Alrlght) dia hsr best to wnlt
Alex Ceclley's hnlr. ‘Got lost. three times, with at lea st three msles.
She ssemed to.be the nucleug of the’ Breﬂkqway Group, which C“ﬂSlStOPtly

legged five milos. bchind the lezder, oW him only =t meal timss, (somex
tlmesz and in 2, lsst hclf-mllv sgrlpt to eateh Him -- yas, mlssod the
traind T

The Loydon -.Cosgrove controversinns confounded the critics.
Bushwalkers. Wetd lousey, Berry Beor ‘was louscy;, K0801usko weather wes.
louscy. Bu%’*ll dgreed th~t, whon the deT“SSlOﬂ comes, it will be’ grand
go go walking pnrmoncntly Wlth 000ﬁ31onﬂ1 gbrts of ¢n 11 to- colloct thu

cled : -

At Contral, Denpis Gittocs mlsSud the trq1n thuﬂ r“cod it to Berryll
No, this isn't Rlpluy s colump -~ he hi- Jackvd A timely. truck. L T

We tnﬂught mo he d “U.S. Army C@pstructlvn Batta 110n but somedné
murmurcd, "Dormwn,“ Intrlgu 4 ‘we Wgre by twd lumps of hﬁse plpe one
large, one sm21l. "Flru pbrsu:ders for blowing firss to lifcl Large
one for large fires) sm~IT"5né for sm-ll firps." TWhen, ho wapts to put:
the fire out, nc sucks instond of blowing:

At Yooln,fl-ux followud the trond of the tlmuS Sportlpg A ton-msp
tent, with pack ~nndXe complvte. Is it hot ﬂm"zlng how tho tent is put

away in the pack:~ll. dﬂy,zhnd the p«ck th AWﬁy in thu tuPt ~11 nlght? 'Nx.ﬁ.

Phil H=21l struck geoleogic famo over nlgnt unoortalng the bost
fossils Yecola has yot produccd. "Pochi! stid » SG’ptlc "Ilve scon
batter anes in " ub’“‘ We, hopo. hv‘me nt rocks., T S

G [P T :.
I T
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Walgcn'River'F*lktbout-:"‘g‘f.F

You have heard Rolcy on.womon - of course? . "Two aeh to. cyory
wom~n, lads, oten, eteMesbut thore -8 rothor .sidc to the story. -
Thore he’ W28 on the Walgens-the .0ld. dog for the hard ro-d. -Threc

women in ths crowd, ~nd oyery one. of them in his food pertyl Need .we. ..

explzin thatvhis,psck woighed 10lbs., that he friced not ono.single
chop; nor stirred onec 81ngl bllly yeﬁ nor washed or singlo pl to?

In th=t. 1mprnmptu splrlt sc u“rlfest 2m~ng the w- lkors thoy

wazndored up = sidc creck from Anpnio. Rowon's, to find 2n 1mpasse in the -

form of two W“turf 11ls. No;. thoy must turn "b-ck. But whisti Was
th=t 2 voicc up thore? Why, therce were Jerny opd Bric, way up top.
Now this, .my dears,. w2s 2 protty s pickle.-- for half of "the food was
up 2hd. could n-~t got down, whilst the ather half w-s down 2nd could

not got up. Have you aver fec d . th"prnsoeot of. 1living thc rest of the

day ~n dricd cabboge apd. mllk? Thon do you wonder that Jenny yellied
ns only Jonny can yell‘P , _ _

STORK._ DERBY.

Yes, as forecast the. stork has been working a8 hard as usual..
The Paul Barnses’ drew a cloak of secrecy around the event, but 1t is
now known that their daughter will be . six months old at Christmas

" The Ron Bakers, too, -are gurgling baby~talk. Rhonda Lisbeth is
thelr latest light-weight effort. Visitors to the ward noticed- that
another baby bore strong resemblanoe to one of the club's male
eligibles. Now who'.s blushing? .

.__s_,-_,—e_‘—-e,‘% T T S g T N b ey 4 S ST e e

The Year‘e nard luck story comes from the poor unfortunate at
Garrawarra working beé, who, far from missing the hail and hitting
hig thumb, placed his thumb on the ‘hail; then hit with unerring aim!

Irving Calnan has disappeared from the Club. Gone to Lismore.
Did he read the Kweensland Speshul and . develope a yearning for the
North? . - _ _ T _

The: "free" nights on. the social’ programme are not because we
think you are broke. - Merely - to remind you to turn over your-epare
cash to Rene Browne's Kiddies‘ Treat.ﬁ_ _ _

"THE SYDNEY BUSHWALKER“ - XMAS Issus._, .

Next monthi! The year's best articles! Fun and gossip, full page
illustrations by Dennis @ittoes and Ted Constable; poems by the Club'!s

lyrics; articles (we hope.) by many oontributors (yet t0. come). Come

Torth and contribute.
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© Y. WDORTHQS AND 'PATHOS. WITH PRIDDLE" . .. .
T By "Dingo!

So I sez to myself says I "What you want, 0ld chap is a nice qulet
ramble in the bush and then you'll return to work as fresh as paint!,
Being Friday evening I wriggle down to the Club and there I am intro—
duced to a pleasant bird called Luke Priddle. Luke it seems 1s. taking
a tsam from the Upper Colo to Kurrajong Helghts. I have conversation
with Iuke and.emerge from the fray sixteen boblets poorer, but, my
1ittle Spanish Onions — I'm on the walk.

The succeeding week I float about and Friday evening finds me wilth
sufficient fodder for the trip. I am also to be found at Parramatta
Statlon whence the truck is scheduled to leave at 7.30 p.m. I arrive
at 7.20 p.m. and by 8 p.m. have walked about two miles around the
station, secking latecomers. Betty duly arrives and there 1s a vulgar.
scuffle to see who 8lts next to her in the motor chariot. Disgusting
the way these young chaps push themsedves forward. From where I sit
I see ths top of her ear occasionally so brighten up somewhat.

» The trip is entertaining from-the beginning. When we get really
going ths lorry giwves out a great shower of sparks from the undergear,
so much so, that a following motor cyclist draws abreast and informs
our driver that he is on fire (not the driver). Much to our disappoint-
ment we pull up and dlscover that 1% 1s only carbon from the exhaust
pipe and I 'settle down .to look at the ear ageln.

- About one hour afterwards we are bowling along a dusty road and I
would not ‘be .contradicted if I mench that a ‘speck or two of the same
dust enters the part where I sit. I am informed that it 1s called
affectionate dust, which I believe ‘because a. pound or 'two is clinging
to my skin. Around about this time some heartless beast obscures my -
view of the auditory sppendage (ear, you mug) so I cast & glance to my
right. Dogonne my ornery hide if I'm not sitting next to.Bob and
Phil. “.Having bunked with Phil on Berry Mountain, I feel at home and
.8hortly afterwards the conversation turnsg to tents., - It 'is dlscovered
that “we three have & tent each, ‘8o someone suggests we tent ‘together
and utilise the surplus tents asrcoverage. ~A very solid idea, so when
we. turn in at 11 p:m. 1t is not surprising that we three.are cheek to
“cheek, ‘more or less anyway. I also am nof. surpirised to.find myself on
the outside as we have drawn strawe for the position in the centre.

Ur”*ﬁfspendha véry restless night and am-pleased to see the dawn. I
am’ foined by others -and soon breakfast is on the way. Phil and Bob
each report & goéod night's sldap, which makes the big bleke a 1ittle
envious. Phil however draws ‘attention to my sleeping pants and I am

. advised that by removing the:-orenges from the pockets an improvement
in the slumber will be noticed. I

;f;hTheﬂlnétfﬁct%onﬁfgre,té?ﬂéﬁfeady to'mgve;off»at 8 a.m. 80 at
9 ad. we kigk off ito.a veryihice start = up a hill naturally. Golng
down the other dide to.Fungry Way Creek i £ind myself agein with Bob

w g o @
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and Phil and some bright soul classed us ag the Three Musketeers. Thoc?

is some speculation as to how to ellot the characters but on dlscugsiox
Bob is Aramis, Phil 1s Athos and you can guess who cops Porthos. I
rack my brain and am rewarded with the memory that Porthos 1s the

-~ dullest of the trio: Curse Alex Dumas. The descent 1s also high—
lighted by a wallaby achieving. almost impossible leaps from rock to

rock. Westward along the Creek and we come to the Colo River. There
we receive a pleasant surprise as the River is cleaner than we gxpected.
About midday the party crossed the river, knee deep at the crossing,

and mention might be made that all talk of swimming before lunch

seemed to Just.fade away. R ' : ' '

Lunch at .the junction of the Colo and Tootie Creek and afterwards
alcuz the oreek for about half a mile then Bingo, we seek higher alti-

- tuder. The afternoon passes climbing four successive ridges and

Perthos here dips his 1id to the girls in the party, Gwen, Betty, May,
Shirley and Jenny. They never change down into low gear. I would
like to report the same about Porthos but you know how it 1ls. Too

. many wltnesses.  Five o!clock finds Luke & Co. at Condor Trig, and we

are cheered at the news that camp 1s:only a short dlstance away.
Several glamor boys take the opportunity to-.pose on the trig for

phetos and 1t 1s really disgusting the way they push themselves forward
and 1t is only By good fortunhe that I am not shoved off the trig and

‘put completely out of the .plcture. = -

Away goes the team to camp and away go the Musketeers, and pléase

‘notice, Betty. I'm not a woman to talk but that girl has really got

taste. When next we take a look about us the rest of the party seem to

- have vanished so we follow in the direction we assume to be correct.
- After a few minutes we are not so sure of ourselves, so Porthos, who

has learnsd to Coco, gets in a little practice, but not even an echo
replies. Things are so qulet that even the sound of Sinatra singing
would be weloome. Yep Bud, it is as qulet as that. So Athos, Aramis
and Porthos start to use thelr horse sense and bowl down a rldge or

two. The position is not improved by Athos' pack going for a stroll

" 2ll by its self.. It does not go very far but completes the trip by

dropping over a.middle cliff. Just between you and me the abovement—
soned pack contains eggs. By this time the place is getting very dark
and. on account of power rationing there are no lights (Curae the ‘

.CGovernment — Curse the Miners). The gentle reader may now be exoused -

fer thinking the Musketeers are lost, but not those bright boys. All
you have to do 16 return to Condor Trig and make another start. 8o,
away they go and walk for about half an hour, but some practical

‘foker has removed the trig. By this time 1t is so dark that the owls

ere even carrying Glow—worms for illumination and it is declded %o

meke a dry camp. At that presact moment several céos are heard and -
in a couple of minutes along bowls .Luke, Clem and Colin., I don't

wish to be any way emotlonal ‘but evéryone kisgsed Betty and even

Porthos is carried:away and participates in the orgy and ls only halted
when he makes a mistake in the dark and' gets gulash on his chin. The -
least said about the shameful return the better but I am assured that

 although Bushwalkers may be overdue, they are never lost. Which is

. . . .
e Ty \
R . .

=
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& Yory Gonforting thought when you don't know wngre you sre.

.. Sunday morning fin@@zthefpg$fj"ovgﬁgookiﬁggWhéenyjGréék‘and 1t-1s

yratifying to receive'thérCOmplﬂhénﬁeiﬂer'thégrest of the party. The.

f s Mugketeers are even honored to -the extent'of being placed at

the head of 'the crowd. As I,was“sayiﬁg*we‘afeLlooking“doWn“onTWheeqy o

Zoack and you might be pardoned for gaylirig 1t is only a short step
downﬁ'mInVestigating.officersjthné;fLﬁkefand Clem report it to be
. only & short step, but a rock face intervened so we muet needs turn:
our, back on the short way. At the back of our ridge we find a conve-
nient creek, but half way down we also strike a not so convenient
waterfall so it 1s & case of back up the creek. ) ‘

. .‘The next creec¥ looks promising so with strict instructions to the
‘Musksateers not to stray, eway go the investigators. Better luck this
time and a halt 1s called half way down for lunch.:. -Short and sweet
would. be the. éorrect term for thls meal a.e we are behind schedule.
The deecent of the creek 1pg most interaesting eéven 1f at times & triile

- . rough ‘and. Wheenie Creek is reached practically without -incldent. ST

might be mentioned that Porthos, is ilnclined to be a 1little original in
his method of descending a waterfall. After he has plcked himgelf up
1t 18 ezplainsd patlently that fest first, not head first, is the -
From Wheenle Creek 1t is Justraz blscult toss to Kurrajong Heights
and after a couple of hours we come out on to the roadway where we
expected to ‘find our lorry. "It 1s almost sikx o'clock and Wwe are- -

<o

heartened by 'a repsvrt from a pissing motorist, that there is a covered:

“Zorry- Just up the road. ILuke has never been over the complete route

tufore and & gentle pat on the back is merited for his leading-

vvowess, Back to Parramatta by our motor chariot where Luke furthér”}'
1déars himself to the team by producing a chaff bag full of oranges. .

E5.now Anforms us that he purchaséd them for twenty sheckels at - -
srmstrong! 8. Orchard. at the commencement of the walk. I Tecollect.

the story of a bloke who once carried half a hundredweight of coooa

over gseventeen mountains so-I look hard at Luke but he doesn't bat . -
-an eye and swears they were cdarried in the lorry since ‘the time of
purchase. - Digregarding my ‘broken back I believe the gtory. -

There 18 nothing else to' report except %o fecordithat the Ham-—
burger: shop sold. out.at Parramatta and -2 milk bar has ¥eocancles for
~two new atten&ahts'nextgtime'We'g@:there;- . .“ : o o

o) Shen e
Tl e el s IS

© % hes . POEM = TO JENNY

A damsel bending over Peggy's kKues,” ' (& wicked grin, but speaking
With alteérnating shrieks of paln * o T - not. & word)
T T Tand gleey T T e B
+7As” Peggy wields' a pin, «ooner o A splinter causes strife
And flercsly jabs it im;, ~7 7 . In any woman's lifel
W bth Holey pecing up and down the. - " = ' oo
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THINGS OF YORE.
: . By sSkip.

During my period of self enforced absence from bushwalking I've

" been looking over my souvenirs and photographs of my few but happy
days in the bush. Everyone of us has his own personal experiences on

which we look back with pleasure and pride, awe or what have you.
Soma of these belong to you and you alone, but some are boomerangs;
that 18 they repeat themselves, although we do the coming back.

Occﬁbying-pride of place at the present are three feathers from
a lyrebird'e taill. - This pride of place business is very temporary,

as most of the souvenirs serve no purpose other than to remind one

of the past. The present is continually replacing them.

" Anyway, whilet the present state of affairs exlsts they droop in
rather bedraggled splendour, Jammed between the leaves of a large trade
catalogue.. They will go soon, but> the memory stays. These were picked
up along Ti-Wills Creek, where I have seen many things I wlll not soon
forget. Two waterfalls, difficult to negotiate, rose robing which
would flutter round one's head, stinging nettles (rather redurdant,
that), thorny trees, thick undergrowth, snd wonderfully pure water come
to my mind as I write. ' s o '

Another plaée“ﬁherelI'had a most safisfiing éxperience with lyre-
birds was Derp Oreek, Narrabeen. I suppose this 1s rather scorned by
the bushwalker who's "had" most placesd, .and is seeking fresh filelds

' to conquer, But the Sunday Picknicers do not penetrate far, and thls

rugged 1little gulley has much .to offer those in search for beauty
after you‘ve passed the barrier of rubbish. . '

Lyrebirds in Deep Creek, you wornder? I certainly can vouch for
that., Whilst fifteen of us were drying ourselves after a swim in the
creek, one of the party drew our attention to a female lyrebird
scratching for food. She slowly approached us, and shortly her mate
appeared. They took very little notice of us as they scratched about,
and the pair came within ten yards of us. - The only thing that 4id
not happen was the spreading of daddy's tall feathers. Sounds
uninteresting? I suppose 80, but you didn't see it. You weren't
there! _

And lyrebirds aren't the only thing in Deep Creek. I have four
or five plaster casts of animal tracks somewhere. Thers is the
inevitable wallaby, the lyrebird, some sort of lizard, a goanna and
a possum. Then again the place 1s alive with firetall finches, '
ravens, and mosqultoes, and we heard the currawong. Agaln we saw
the 1little forest kingfisher, the kooka, peewlt, mullet, sundew,
slipper ochid, the blue and red sort of fowl that's psoullar fto
Narrabesen and so on and on and on. There is tall timber under which
to camp and an unreliable water supply. But thls is only for a

_.camp2r, not a bushwalker.

@’
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But the first time I saw a lyrebird was on the Cox Rlver. What a
tripl It was the first time T had walked - or tried to — for more than
three. days and thirty miTes. What was worse, Mk had to plck the worst
summer ‘the mountaine have had - 1944. ‘The Cox.flowed not — at least
not .on top — although the few pools we saw.were of gome help, mostly

for relaxation! Between Black Jerry's and Harry's River we relaxed .

..weral times, and from thereon the only water in the Cox was Harry's
itver. I.daresay most of you remember that summer with 1ts terriflo“_

tuehfires, dust hazes, and at least one bushwalker fatality. I ao

[ 8 R

'ecouse I was nearly orie myself, Orn.so I 1ike‘to kid myself. Howeyar, PO

back to the poinbagu SRS

We caught only-a glimpse of .quite a few lyreblrds all ‘that -time,
but made our first acquaintance with a dingo and duck 4 la naturé. ‘We
remember the heat-snd-haze; the sensation .of walking through burnt out
country where logs. &re still smouldering, and of the gtarkness of 'a
dead animal —. our first experience of these things. I remember fifty
miles. with blisters on all toes and both.héeels, and a.dry swollen -

tongued- . i : L B

. ..Perhaps I've brought back half forgotten mémories o you, or per-
haps I've kindled an interest about these places. And]pefthS“you-x
nutter a whispered prayer as you turn to the next article — "Lord
prevent him from seeing anything worth souveniring next time,".

i

RIVER GANOE OLUB. ~ ' - TOPOGRAPHICAI" SECTION.

Thé'follojing maps have now been}complétedfbyfthié?sectioh{ :
Map No. 3% —~ Nymboida River (Nymbolda to ‘Clarence River Junction).
33 !

Map No. -~ Clarence River (Nymbolda River Junction to Gopmanhurst).
T TIneludes a large-scale inset: speclally 1llustrating the
' ' approach, portage of, and general negotiation -and navi-
"gation of the Clarence River Gorge. = JN .
E.Caines Phillips, . .. | 39 Silver ‘Street,’ Lo
Comvenor. . . . . . . .7 st, Peters. (Phone LA2667 )

CHRISTMAS PARTY. — Watch notlce board for detalls. For 1nformé;'
tion see Soclal $acretgpyﬂﬁ.gaur;§ WPOQHﬁPhQRQ BWH§424)-__
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A late.flash (wéry Tate) brings news of Bill Burke. -Next time

-

you see himg.QQgg?aﬁulate'him{updn‘the:&équisition_df & son.

8111 later flaéh — Don and Betty Gordon are thé proud parents
of a son. — name Angus. " Co S

¥TDDIES' GHRISTMAS TREAT — REMEMBER RENE BROWNE NEEDS HELPERS.
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