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EDI¢OYIAL

In this editorial we present neither threats nor exhor-
tations, merely information.

Readers will see above the addresses of the Editor, Assist.
Editor and Walks' Reporter, This is so that you will not bruise
yourself fslling over the clubroom furnlture as you chase us with
erticles. ALl you need do is put it in an envelope and post it.
If it is information you carry, just tell anyone of the magazine
staff and they will pass it on.

The magazine is published on the first Friday of the month.-

Though we like articles as early as possible, so as to spread the

work of typlng, we will usually be able %o include articles of topical
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intepecst if they are rcceived by the second last Friday of the prev-
ious month. Short pars may often be included up tc the last Priday
of the monthe. Fub it is also very handy vo have articles that do
not lose their savour in sborage so that they can be ineluded in
subscgquent issues. .

Articles may bs of any length up to ahoub 1,500 words. We should
like particularly to encourage the writing of short pars or articles
of 200-500 words. These do not take much time, are good reading,
and are cormmended to new contributors. Probably all members ca
write well enough Tor the magazine when they have something inter-
esting to describe, though not all could sustain interest in a long
article. 8o if you have any doubts about your literary talent, make
your contribution short. Advice will be given free if requested.

We would like to rake the magazine as informative as possible.
One mcans of doing this is through advertising. The Business Man-
ager is on the lookout for persons or firms who have something of
usc to Rushwalkers which they want to sell. It 1s handy to know,
for instance, what Paddy hes in stock. any would be intorested to
know where they could get ski equipment, or what transport is avail-
able in certain districts - who to write to, what is the cost, how
many can be tolen, etc. Though the main object of encouraging ad-
vertisors is to inform members, at the same time the rcvenue would
eneble the production of a better magazine. So if you know any-
body with something useful to sell, tell Mauriec Terry. Advertising
rates are: full page, 12/63 half page, 7/6; per inch, 2/-. If you
want to buv or se¢ll gear an inch of advertising is rccommended.

Lastly, we arc pleased to anhounce the acquisition of another Gup-
licator at a cost of £35. We expect it to save the production staff
a lot of time and trouble and to turn out a betbter job than the old
one.
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CLUB CIFFICERS

At the Vay committce mecting the following were appointed:

Projectionist: Arthur Gilroy

Curator of Club Album: Kevin. Bradley

§§§istant.Librarian: Win Duncombe

Social Committee: Gwen Roots, Arthur Gilroy, Jack Rose, Kevin
Ardill, Pnil Hall, Alex Colley, Edna Strcibon, Jean Harvey,
Eric Rowen, Jean Kirkby.

Vembership Committee: Edna Garrad, Peggy Bransdon, Colin Lloyd,

e s .

Gwen Roots, Phil Hall,

Asgisbant Social Sccretary: Edna Stretton
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SOCIAL COMMITTEE NOTES

P

Click! Click! Clickl

The big annual photographic exhibition will be held on Zch June
in the Club Rooms. his year there will be improved lighting and
improved hanging and presentations. Do not worry about the thought
that your masterplece may languish in a black corner = the bright
1ight with which we threaten you should be sufficient warning to
you to remove all blemishes. If you have a guilty feeling that you
have been "trotting' that particular photo out year after year -
forget it! On the contrary the vast majority of club members will
not have seen it.

The Social Committee is inviting other Clubs to exhibit and to
come along as spectators. That means we nust have your best worke.
Won't you take it off the wall of the Blug Room or the Best Bedroom
just for a day? :

On June 25th. there will be a Chinese Dinner, genuine, in Camp-
bell Street. The Committes will want To know who is coming a bit
in advance. Why? Because it can then order numerous different
dishes for a communal feast. The Committee will leave it to you to

make arrangements for "after” if you are not nursing a "turmy " home
in the tram.

 "glaciers of New Zealand"™ will be the subject of an epidiascope
1ecture by Colin Smith on the 27th. Colin Smith is a member of the
Rucksack Club and has first hand knowledge of his subject.

The Social Committee is in the process of arranging for you an
attractive prograrmme of events needing your co-operation if only to
enjoy yourself. What do we ask of you? Only to watch and note
what!s on the wayl ' :

AT OUR MAY MEETING

- car

* The President was in the Chair and about 50 members were present.,

Two new members were welcomed - Eric Rowen and George Blumer.
As requested by our April meeting the Federation Sgcretary had
circulated the major air lines asking them to take special care of

packs. Favourable replies were received.

A fire left burning by a bushman during the Nattal search was
discussed at lengthe. It was decided (again) that fires should be
put outb. '

* A discussion of the Club's skiing activities produced many ideas
but few facts. Suggestions included -the formation of a Federation
skiing section, or of an S.B.W. skiing section, the alteration of

the constitution %o include skiing amongst our objects, and appli-
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eation for merbership of the Ski Council. The subjeecl was referred
to a sub-carmibtee to be convened by the President.

Inguiries arc heing made us to the nwnership of the permanent tent
at Stockyard Creck, which is to be removed, preferably by the owners.

It was dccided to offer no prizes at the photographic exhibltion.
Visitors, it was gonsiderod,'should be content just to be "hung.”

T+ was resolved to ask the Federation what action had been taken
about the cubting of timber in National Park, Ycola reservations,
and the firearrns nuisance, matters which had bcen raised in Club
meetings last year.

A mobtion rcoussting the Walks! Sceretary te try to include one
casy walk each week-end was defeated. In the discussion Allan
Hardic deplored the abandonwent of the practice of marking walks
Hxﬁ" 1Txx'ﬁ’ and ”XKX”.

. The mecting closed at 2.30 p.m.

CLUB DEBATE - THAT VEGETABLE FOODS ARE BEST

Al e o M . .

By Dok Butler

Everyonc who listened to this debate should now at least know his
kidneys. To put it vulgarly, the kidneys received a thorough bashing.
Do you know what meat does when engulfed by a human? It floods the
cisbern with uric acid. Try to visualise your kidneys floating in
this virulent acid, yelping for help. Agailn,take your kidney tubules
and place them end %o end and you will find they stretch from Sydney
to Melbourns and back again as far as Bungendorc. What a collosal
task to flush this pipe system daily, and how disheartening when
clogged with the waste products of meab metabolism. But, on the
other hand, if the body is deprived of animal protein it has nothing
with which to replace its worn tissues and we are confronted by the
depressing sight of our kidneys wasting away before our eyes.

- ¥p, Hallstrom for the Government led the field strongly in his
depunciation of animal protein. Vegebables and fruit purify the
system, whereas meat putrifies the system, and fat-eating is just a
waskte of time as the body stores it up in unsightly dumps round the
ribs, abdomen and busal structure.

'y Hardy for the Opposition struck a new note in his defence of
B.O. This same uric acid, which is unathema to the vego, produces a
beneficial B.0. which all savage beasts find so revolting {(in others)
that they dine for preference on the sweet-breathed grass and frult
eating animals and give the B.0O. sodden carnivores a wide berth. (We
greatly appreciuated Mr, Duncan's timely leap for the window which he
fanned open and shut several times to improve the ventilations) Mr.
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Hardy would frol perfectly safe taling a walk through the Yalayan
jungle with the lcader of the Government, knowing full well that
when he care face to face with ferocious tigers they would sheer

off holding their ncses, and ealt Vr., Hallstrom instead.

There was another original thought from ¥Yr, Hardy, to wit, that
cheese is comrion ground as it is a by-product of weat. That takes
sore swallowing. And his statement that a bull does nothing all
day and all night bubt ecat grass was wet with sceptical hoots by
those better acguainted with the Pacts of Life. His spceech was
described by an opponent as being, in fact, all bull, (Cheers!)

Vr, Kirkby rose Lo announce that at the closc of the debate a
subscription would be taken up to send ¥r., Hardy Lo Malaya. As
a converted vegebtarian Mr., Kirkby brought along exhibit A - a bag
of Blank's Meal, invented by Dr. RBlank, A,N.A. Armerica, (no con-
necticn with the Alrways). If you are underweight it bullds you
up; if you arc overweight it tears you down; it contains the whole
of the elcments except Uranium, and thus renders any other food un-
necessury, _ .

"Having been rarried for one week I am convinced, " sald Nr,

i o s

Kirkby with emphusis, "that uncooked vegetable Toods are the best.”
The orniverous Mr. Ardill next rose in defence of meat. Take the
victors in the last war -- meat eaters all, - the becf-eating
British, the turkey-cating aAwericans, the caviar-consw:ing Russians.
But as for the vanquished, tuke Italy and what do we think of?
Spaghettil! Tale Japan and what do we think of? Ricel! Take Ger-
many and what do we think of? ("Sausages!” camc the enthusiastic
interjection, hut that was thce wrong answer; he should have said
soya heans. ")

_ ¥r, Duncan coloured his criticism of carnivores with quotations
from the scriptures. The Children of Isracl were showered with
manna from on high, not dehydrated rubton! And do we pray for
beefsteal? o, we pray for our daily bread.

iﬁNr. Roots, who had the unfailr advantage of being married to a
dietitian, closed the debate with innumerable quotations from his
Wife's text hooks, recading frorm one authority after another till q
Mp, Duncan called out derisively "Don't you know anything yourself?"”
¥r. Roots exploded the myth of Bernard Shaw's vegotarianism, The
worthy Ge.B.S. has had more bobttles of Bovril poured down his throat
than any living person. :

" A vote was taken by a show of hands on the debating prowess of
both sides and the winning tecam (the Carnivores) was prosented
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of ruraoed swpdsto e countr

ry, deeply intersechted by prnclpltous
ravines,
m e 1 W o 2 o - Ly 3 > LN
This area lins along the Dividing tange, high above the €apertee

Ay ru(mj

-

Ty - wop (\\)e.'\:r W W aker e
. ﬂ"!‘ bl ¥ (:- o

*é fi4 F‘ w‘»\",DOU\"Wd'

et Cnpinn ee0d

vy .
R S

[

- 4
. {
ﬂ"E)Gv'iz. '\uﬁr f
)w-, 'f("“ ---.,__\ t\\‘
BGIY et i
4 1t
! i
M‘-‘\ N
e “-7"‘
X -
v L
T
N RN R
N '3‘4.%'-; -
Iy "t o YO !
N e ' e ' Y
i
{
5.
R e e WY
- o
| A % 4 & 7 2 reeatls h o
- ﬂr14an \ 7, I
i“’ﬂ\’i‘ ,)'4' W'ji,.\--»--- NL-\I\)‘N}:F S ¥y 4 j W,, iV =
Homp Sites G5, o RN i
: A




.
T et st S AL SC s et e St s G e e s e e e e aa  n e e i e e v e - T S A S

and Hunter Valleys. Here, on outcrops of rich volcanic country,
herds of catftle roam the virgin bHush, as thevy have heen doing

for the last hundred years. IHere znd there are little ftracks
that wander into the bush, and sthop as though they had lost their
Wav.

The Dividing Range has an exciting history. Its real pioneers
vere the bushrangers and cattle duffers of laskh century. Local
lecend says it is the country of Rolf Roldrewood's "Robbery Under
Arra,” of the hushranger leffron, and others, who found it easy
to Llif% cattle in the Canertee or Cylong Vallevs, and drive then
up Lo Yulle Yeuntain., FProvm their hideouts there, %thev were 1in an
Ldeal position to slip ther down %0 Denran or Singleton, only a
da7Tls ride for ther, bubt over a hundred miles round Ry road. From
anothcr spur of the range, they could get just as conveniently
into the fawkesbury Valley.

£ few years ago the writer walked over this country from Wal-
lerawans, by crossing the Wolman and Capertee Vallevs, and thenee
0y way of ridges %o Rylsftone., From ¥t. Uraterer, a superb cyclor-
ara . 1ls sesn. Plainly one sces the hills at wWest Wallsend. Swing-
1ng the sight north, a top is seen at a great distance. To the
West, and close at hand across the Capertee Valley, were the mon-
sirous cliffs, round the feel of which wriggles the Yudgee railway.
A glimpse of the great hump of the Cheron couniry was also seen,
whiile south, and much closer was %Lhe razorback, along which the
trains skim the Blue Mountains. Bastward, all the coastal country
of the Hawkeshury and Gosford areas lay before me.

It is, therefore, not surprising that this ofSen mist shrouded,
romantic land, was to forr .the itinerary of an Easter wall, 1947,
with 12 S.B.W. mermbers.

Leaving Sydney on Thursday evening, in a crowded train, we passed
the night in slurber, waking in the early hours. nortly after-
wards, at Landos railway stution, we met the lorry driver, who was
to take us eastward, on the First part of our journey.

Pollowing the Cudgegons River ups tream, we passed through Clinda,
and then into the forest country, the road clirbing through passes
befwean peculiar sandstons houlder formations. On %he lorry
driver's sugsestion, a shton was made for breakfast at Dunn's
Pounftain swarp, alongside a seeringly perranent spring.

At 10 a.m. on the Friday worning, we parted coripany with the
lorry driver, on the Main Dividing Range, where a cleared graz-

it

ing property is known as "The Ovens.’

A% this point, we commenced walking up a ridge that led to Vi,
Boonbourwa, and just beyond that e left the Dividing Range, to
travel in a south-easterly Airection along a ridge which bhears a
faint bridle track., Thus, a number of rocky knobs were conven-
lently sidled, and shortly, the presence of water, after recent
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rain, suggested a stop for lunch, The ridge continued to take a
renerally south~easterly course, and provided views of the deep
canyons of Running Stream, on the right, and the precipitous
xollemi Creed headwaters to the East. hief lardmark %o the West
was the conical Mt., Tyan, and to a lesser exbent VMis. Coorongooba
and Durarbang.

Soon after passing over a volcanic deck we retired early by some
~waterholes, in a grecen valley known as "Davis Hele," just off the
ridge.

On Saturday, after 15 miles of tramping by compass from Vi,
Boonhourwa, we skirted Gosper's Knob, and a mile further on,
reached the bald-domed Uraterer at 1 p.m. The volcanic earth sup-
ported a rich growth of grasses on the wountain, but the expansive
views from the suwmilt were partly obscured by misty rain for the
remainder of the day. Nightfall found us with our tents near the
old but and excellent spring, and with the comfor%t of log fires
to compensate for the poor visibility.

Leaving Uraterer at 8.30 a.m, on Sunday, the morning mists were
rising as we walked along a plain cattle track Fop 24 miles along
a ridge southward. Continuing along a ridge through unsurveyed
country, a compass bcaring later on gave our position as %true south
from Uraterer.

We reached the edge of the Capertee cliffs in just over 3 hours
actual walking time from Uraterer, and the spot was recognised as
helng at the top of "Grassy Hill,ﬁ whose basalt slopes provide the
~nly negotiable way down to the river. The cliff tops here provided
M 1ideal midday lunch site, especially as we had carricd our water
Loom Uraterer.

Ieter, while descending the basalt ridge, we passed under the
shadc of numerous Kurrajong trees. The Capertec valley was seen
fo fine advantage, and its great sandstonec walls, before the after~
aoon sun, first flushed a golden brown, and then, as the sun sct
in the West, they greyed and gloomed till darkness.

A track had been followed upstream along the Capcrtee River,
in which poilution from the shale oil works was very cvident.
hapnlly, a side creek provided good water and a level camp site
rer the night.

Uenday morning was spent walking through the smoky atmosphere
<7 Glen Davis, and once past the whirl of machinery there, the
modsl township was entered, and fresh fruit and soft drinks enjoyed
2v the local store.

The track along the petrol pipe linec over the range from Glen
pavis to Newnes, oh the Wolgan River, was negotisted in less than
5 hours, despite a fow rests en route.

Necdless to say, wc found an ideal lunch site near the good water
of the Wolgan, whilst awaiting our car transport to Mt. Vichoria.
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Having been told all about a trip of easy i1dling along the
Cox, of a base camp and a stroll up Mt. Jenolan, if I wished, I
arrived at Central on Friday evening with a copy of Galsworthy,
& crossword puzzle and a head full of ideas for a quict week~cnd.
Here followed a frantic rush around the station in search of Ron
Knightly, our Leader, until Peter Price arrived with the news
that Ron was at Mittagong doing Search and Rescue work and he was
to lead instsad.

From the beginning it was evident that the walk would not follow
customary lines for soon after arrival at Kotoomba we were whisked
away 1in a super touring car after supper of het dogs and milk
shakes. The car dropped us somcwhere in Megalong and from Black
Jerry's we reached the Cox without mishap., A minor bushfire was
burning brightly and from a distance gave the impression that some
enthusiastic member had hurried on sheand of us and started a camp-
fire for our benefit! The leader, of course, had to fall a halt
about 200 yards away and we sat shivering in the dark waiting for
the rearguard of the party.

No one in the party of seven owned a watch so time stood still
fer the following two days. Its really nice being on a trip with-
out the time - no pestering people to awaken one at some unearthly
hour for an carly start, no hurry in packing, and I doubt if I
should have hurried at 2all only the boys were fast walkers and I
had to keep up.

Judging by the moon, sometime about 2 a.m. early morning tea was
interrupted by a heavy storm ang everyone dived into their tents,
I was sharing a one man tent with two others - the tent commenced
to leak badly so we passed the rest of the night under our ground-
sheets.

Leisurely setting off a long time after daybreak we reached
Harry's River and before I realized it I was well up Mount Jenolan
with pack and 2ll - no mention of any base camp - and. I had my
copy of Galsworthy to carry all the waye. Also the pleasantness of
the morning was replaced by cold and very wet rain and except for
a few lapscs, when the rain eased for us to admirc the view, it
kept up all day, My lunch was a hurricd affair of baked beans
and rain water on a spur, which I helicved to be the top, but
which proved to be only about half way. Herc followed another
struggle upwards through very rugged country - "Excelsior!! I
panted "Excelsior!"

The cairn of stonces on the swmit holds a small tin containing
the names of previocus parties (which are few and far bhetween),
We noticed one party had been led by Gordon Smith in 1935 ang
another had arrived at 12,30 p.m. One look at the fast closing
day and on we rushed,

Mt. Heartbreaker at evening is breathtaking - the rain had
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stoppsd and the view wus remote and unrcal. It 1s difficult to
fathor the moed, describe the grandeur of the dark frowning

and expross the solsovmity of the earth. The wide eXpansc

wee meosod vith dark grey clouds and threatencd another

Time boing short we did not linger - the hurry was, I helieve,
& o magenling eloment of the party wos hungrys with a2 rush
he Lors disappesrcd Into the cneronching night. I followed in
[ thought woere thelr fookateps and belicved that Pat was

trailing me, bub bobh impressions wore wrong and I hud traverscd

a considorable distance before I realized my mistalke. There

being littlc purpose in rotrioing my footsteps, I thought T would
meot Euem ot the base = forgotting the size of the rountain and
the noture of the couniry. Down, down I went ~ no fliclkering of
torches in front but just an impenetrable wull of darkness and
troas.  Tho whole mountain consists of shale slopcs which crurbled
under my fect and for cternlly T was sliding down a slope which
hecarce stocper and steeper, mushes clutched for support anapped
until oveorything seemed to bo olipping. At lust I rcached the

bed of a watorfall - rny nailed shocs skidded, ¢lided over the

top, I carcsscd some nchtles, descended 2 considerable distance.
MTnig," I said to myself, "is the cndl” Then I rolled on o little
more and with only minor injurics was rendy for the ncxt skid.

By now I was convinced that I should not sce the others until I
reached the Cox, and knowing that no sensible person would come
the samc way, had to skidder on alonc. Somehow I feund myself at
the bothom of a 20 foot drop, winus some more flesh and a few
vruises added and trying to discever some way down the next, which
was nearly threc times as high - and morce to follow =~ when the
torch begun bto flicker omilnously and wlmost gave cut. I sat down
tc ponder on the situation: I couldn!t got up and was not goling
down without o torch and only had the alternative of spending the
night therec.

It would be iripossible to find a more unfavourable camping site -
it consisted of rocky cdge trirmed with nettles, and there was no
wator. I had no riatches so could not make a fire and if it rained
during the night I would be washed awaye. If Ted and Ken had been
stranded with me, being such onthusiastic ecanceists, they may
have contrived to produce o cance as o medns of a rapid descent -
how T missed them then - bub what is the use of waterfalls without
water?

Fortune for o moment smilozd on me and I noticed in the twentieth
survey of my surroundings a narrcow cleft hoetween two rocks and
overgrown by & trec. Relicved to find it unoccupied by bunyips
or other fearsomc creatures, I managed to squash in - at least I
was more or Lless sheltered from the weather clements. Dinner was
a meagre offair of dricd apricots and biscults and I thought long-
ingly on grilled chops and Tod'!s custard. Mcmorles came flocking
back of past meals in the bush and I would have given anything for
Herbls steam pudding thenl

Never has any night passed so slowly. The moss on the gides of
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the rock was damp, a spider web was three inches from my head

and the very thought sent me shaking (I loath spidcrs), the tree
reoots dangled in ny face and 1t was impossible to be comfortable
when sitting on a pointed rock with uncountable cdges and angless
It was a mute night and the moonlight came stealing over the
mountaln leaving pools of gloom where hobgobling and alarming ap-
paritions could lurk. Cold, cruel night with a myriad of glisten-
ing stars foint and rerote uncompanionable points of mystery.
Night was unending, on, on, on, while my feet grew numb, and I
prayed for sleep which would not core.

Morning came suddenly and I packed shivering. Onc locok over the
watcrfall and I realized only an acrobat would manage to get down,
so I crawicd arcund a perilous odge amidst increasing numbers of
nettles (probably more noticeable by light of day), and by stren-
uous struggling found myself at last on a ridge from which I could
gsec the Cox, gentlc and serene in the ecarly worning while wisps of
mist curlced skywards and the world felt gocd. Hazards of the
night were forgotten and not having company to tallk %o for over 14
hours, I raised wy volce and commenced to yell "Pece~toh, Poe-ce-
tah." Effccts were miraculous for directly underneath me minute
figures appeared from the trecs exccubing scme sort of war dance,
so I did onc too, and went on skiddering down,

Rarely have I been so overjoyed to be with my friends again for
I really helieve they missed me, as, after accounting for the
night's cxpericnces, they showed more anxiety for my water-bucket
(which was the only onc between us all) than for mc.

Sunday was perfect walking weathere The air was full of the
sceent of honey-laden cucalyptus trce bloom, the Cox reflected
the blucst of skies and the greencst of nettlecs along the track
quickened my progresss Regularly we stoppcd to pose for the two
photographers (I have not seen the results as yot so I am still
undecided whether to take up rodelling or not) and still more
regularly we waded across the Cox and Breakfast Creck - no one
by now attarpted to keep their fcet dry = but I may toke gum
boots next timec.

We wander:d in to Carlon's for lunch at 3 p.r. (a little late,
but Mrs Corlon was expecting us and we did not starve). Ron was
awalting our arrival and thinking we had walked quite far enocugh
rushed on ahead for another car which picked us up in Megalong
again (more rescue work). By this timc the automatic walking mach-
incs didn't nind much whether they walked or rode, but the snooze
in the train (using a comfortable bushwalker cushion) was reviv-
ing so of course I caught a taxi tc take me from the station to
ny home!

Mr., E, Caines Phillips advises that a map of the Cotter and
Yurrwrbidgee Rivers between the Cotter Reserve and the Tacmas
Bridgec, Yass, has now been completed. An insct illustrates the
Cotter Rescrve and its canoelng possibilities.
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TUE_ PHOTOGRAPHERS ' REVOLT

In the striking tableau above is depicted the hisftor:c stand o
the photographers on Currockbilly Mountain during the ofiza:
N

week-end walk. In this uprising the phobtographers sahabhiiahad ones
and for all their right to stay up rather than go aowi. ¥or twhe

benefit of future quiz kids we record the exact heighv at which the
svent Look place - 3,619 feet above sea level. AlLL foteils are falitle-
“ully recorded. The background, it will be noted, is white and
Fuvoid of scenery. Though this is a device frequently used by lazy
switists, it is, in this case, perfectly correct. The background was
‘te mist and there was no scenery. Occasicnally, however, a ray
of sunshine penetrated the mist, to be greefed by a round of cheer-
=i from the rebels. Beneath the disc of the trig, to the left, 1s
ths cheer-leader, while on the right hand side another photographer
soints to the watery orb. In the background is a phalanx of demon-~
¢rating photographers (as ruch of them as could be seen above the
s--uo). To the left, followed by his food party, is Hall (William),
anding downhill towards trouble, bubt determined to get somewhere,.

v

J.
An the rear of this defecting quartette is Hilma, bound by invisible
saroeds to her food party, but lonth to leave her ient and her
~ajer. In the centre of the pichture the leader, with arms upralsed
w4 head enlightened by the ray of sunphine, endeavours %o calrm %the

s ltitude. Beneath the hem of his leadert!s groundshect sits the
rwithful follower, wagging the finger of prudence at the headstrong
uall, In the foreground, right, the irprovident watson, heedless of
the adronishments of Cosgrove, asserts his right, having wasted £2
ard two days getting Lthere, Lo waste filrm on the %rig. The object

to the righht of the cairn, looking like a srellcr trig, 1s the Hardile
cack., Parts of Dorran protrude beyond.
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TWHAT'S COORIN'HM

by Kevin Ardill.

We now cross for the cooking session, Kiddies, so take up
your pencll and paper for to-day's recipe. Take one new Walks Re-
porter, beat till tender, add one President and one official week-end
walke Secason with two prospectives and about ten members. Simmer
gently for one and a half days and what have you got?. You tell med

It appeared on the Walks Program in cold and inoffensive
print. May 3 and 4, Blackheath, lt. Hay, Leura —- Leader, lf. Bransdon,
and I would venture to suggest that very few were aware it was a test
walke. The genceral idea was to leave Central at noon, Saturday, but
Roley, Jenny and yours truly went up Saturday morning, the reason you
will see later. Apart from a minor hold-up at Blackheath where votes
were registered, the trio were right in the groove. We shot past Blue
Gum with hardly a glance (No sould), and continued along the Grose for
two hours. Those with a mathematical turn of mind will begin to see
the light at this stage. About five pip enma, Roley calls a halt and
points out the camp spot. If you ignored a ten degrec slope, stinging
nettles, lawyer vine and rocky terrain, you might consider it wasn't
a bad apot. As Roley pointed out, there was water anyway. Very soon
the stoo was boiling, the tent was up and tails were down. The words
“system' and Yorganisation® flash through my mind but I don't voice
them. Then it got dark. (I'm colour blind and have not a poetic pens
so it Jjust got dark).

After the doings on the fire have been inspected and ap-
proved, several shouts are heard and we are six. The stable imform-
ation is that the main troupe is one mile to the rcar. The info. is
correct and then we arc cleven. Ah! you think and reach for the knife
and fork and just then someone tosses a guestion at Eric ILewis and
Eric doesn't answer. Heads are counted and at once it is apparent
that the happy group is one short. Sherlock Holmes could not have
advanced more theories than the assemblage, but one fact stood out.
Peg had done it again. The neatness of the whole business struck one
straight away. Someone suggested long practice was the answer but
there was more to it than that. Natural ability would be closer.to
the mark, and possibly the word ‘igenius® slung in here and therc would
not be out of place. One prospective nudged the other and I heard
him mutter, “The Peg Bransdon, and even in the dark I could see them
whiten horribly.

Words cannot express the fecelings during the next hour, but
I would report that at least one person has enjoyed a meal in happicr
circs. To checer the reader, if any, I will not dilly dally further.
The prodigal showed up approx. one hour later and explained the dis-
appearing act. It was Jjust a simple clerical error, but the moral is,
don't stray too far from the lcader. The next thing to set down is
that at 5.30 a.m. the first hcecad appearcd and by 6 a.m. practically
all were on the fect. Our tent came in for the usual barrage of rude
recmarks re snoring in the dark watches of the night. I nwust state
that I have ncever heard anyonc snore in the tont at any time or place.
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I would swear to this but the Bditor is agin it. The starting gun
went at scven and we herded avay Trom water and towards Iit. Hay. The
worst of +the cliub was over in an hour and latcer on we werc fortunate
to ©ind water in various dewreosions in the rocks. There is one .
part of the triry that could be overlooked but under pressurc I mention
it. There was one loose rock hal? way up Mt. Hay. Onc big bloke,
never agile at the best of tiwmes, plonked his nuwamber ninc and full
wedght on this particular rock. The roek went and the surprised cus-
tower did a backward onc and a half and finished against a trec cight
feet below with the roek on top of his legs. The variety of facial
expressions would have made Dobell lcap for his pencil and sketch
book. Peg Bransdon had the final look of becaten resignation, Hary
llacdonald thought he was dead, Roley reached for plastcr and the
remainder tricd to remember where they kept their hlack tics. Lith-
gow Doug had the decency to remove thc rock and the corpsc sat up.
Excepting & few bruiscs and the loss of a little bhark, the vichim
was as good as ncw. The cxplanation of hiis escape was very simple.
Someone remembered that in the Summer months he wmpired the givle® |
basketball matches. I believe same becavse, sg the ruck was rsmeved
from his legs, I distinctly saw him rcach for an imaginary vhistle,
After a couple of mimnutes, the party of necrve cascs moved on and at
noon thc nose bags were adjusted near the Pinnaclcs. One nnticeable
Tact emerged at lunche The warning issued by Dormic in debate re
tigers, bulls, meat cating etc. has not been taken to hecart by some
members. I mention no names as I wish to continue in reasconably
good health.
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Peg did the right thing after lunch and nut ue ¢t & good
track and the party intact (surpvising, whatl!) arrived at Teoure in
time to change and board thc four o'clock Hartigan special baclk to
the big smoke.

Risking legal action, I must repdrt that our rock diver got into
the bath alright but, when the soaking proccss was over, Ffound It
impossible to climb out again. For all we know he may be therc yct.
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EASTER TWEEN CLYDE AND ENDRICK

i B i e i AT R o R e

by Dorothy Hasluck
Our first camp site, on the Thursday night, was on the Cambewarra
Road by Bomaderry Creeck. It had rained heavily during the afternoon,
but our spirits rosec as we pitched camp in this delightgul spet under
the soft light of the Easter moon.

Next morning dawned clear and bright and we set forth by car at
7 a.m. for Sassafras, a little hamlet of several houses. From here
we had a lovely view of Cambewarra and the surrounding country whilst
skirting round for the ridge we were to take. To our joy we were
informed by one of the inhabitants that there was a Ltrack cut to the
Vines, where wc were to camp. On our way we saw an echidna about the















