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EDITORIAL .

Bushwalkers in the News. .

The Search and Rescue Section of the Federdtion has scored a
notable success with its swift discovery of the party astray on Cox's
River early in May. It was all the more satisfactory because the
Section has survived in an atmosphere of. frustration for some years,
with repeated instances of missing parties walking out Just as the
alarums were ringing.

In 1ts way this has been a tribute to the common sense of the
“organisation, which has consistently refused to panic until there
was real justification for action, and provides a healthy contrast
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wlth the premature alarm when some Victorian walkers were delayed by
flerce weather toward the end of April. Time out of number it has
been proved that a reasonably experienced walking party will make its
way out unaided, even though delayed, unless one of its members has
suffered serious injury, or the party committed the ultimate sin of
splitting up.

Search and Rescue comes into its own when the missing party is
comparatively inexperienced, is lost in the kind of country we know,
and a search has to be prosecuted over a wlde area, The Police
searchers, often unfamiliar with the country, and hamstrung by lack
of walking equipment, move slowly and are frequently compelled to
limit activity to extended "day walks" from base camps. In the recent
case, conditions were ideal for "our" kind of search and, since the
party had not persevered in its efforts to walk out, 1t was located in
very short order. It would not rate as a dif ficult search, but i1t was
quite a valuable one.

Perhaps the most important result has been the wave of favourable
publicity about bushwalkers. We could continue with our conservation
works for years and perhaps perform pbrodigies in the service of the
public - and still receive less complimentary press and radio

comment than that evoked by the exploits of the ten bushwalker searcherp:

five of whom were from this Club.

Bushwalkers must be a grave trial to the press and many of the
public, of cairse. We have no acknowiedged "stars", no spectators,
no betting ring - none of the custamary trappings of sport (the word
is used here in its purely economic sensge! The devotees of our
strange game are not addicted to publicity-seeking, and so bushwalkers
are very unorthodox and mysterious creatures to those who do not know
us. Gradually, however, some are comlng to realise belatedly that
there is an assemblage dubbed "experienced bushwalkers”, which, so far
as that same public is concerned, merely means they are only in the
news when they go searching for some nd-so~experienced "hikers".

The important thing now is to keep face as "experienced bush-
walkers". We should have no.need of hunting horns, Verey pistols or
other gadgets recommended by people who enjoy airing their uninformed
opinions in the daily press, provided we carry map and compass - and
really know how to use them.

e —— . i SCARm—

We learn we were in error in one detail in the June Editorial.
There were actually six enthusiasts who provided the inspiration and
finance for the first edition, in June, 1931, the odd man out being
Frank Mort. If our June Editorial, which neglected to mention him,
has come to his notice, we offer onr apology, and hope this will make
amend. - ZEditor. '

THE TWENTY-FIFTH BIRTHDAY OF THE CIUB - THE QUEZRTER CENTURY PARTY
AT THE DUNGOWAN. :
FRIDAY son OCTOBER 17TH, 1952
SOCIAL SECRETARY IN CHARGE OF ARRANGEMENTS.

F .



- AT THE JUNE GENERAL MEETING

The meeting promlsed ‘at the outset to be a thoroughly ordinary,
common or garden one, with no developments worthy of the name. Part
way through, however the recurring decimal cropped up. More of that
later. The gatherlng was about 60 in number when the President opened
proceedlngs, and minutes were read. Len Scotland wanted to know if we
were going to give away Kurnell. without further battle,,and seemed
most dlsconsolate to learn we didn't propose to join such an unequal
struggle.

Correspondence Went quletly, but When the Federatlonrntes were
read, Neil Schafer was horrified to rear that Federqtlon had turned
its back on a cool £100. Couldn't we, he suggested, come to an
arrangement to pass the prize money on to Federatlon, first making sure
that there would be so many competitors from affiliated Clubs that we
couldn't miss? There was no motion.

The Conservation Secretary read (with annotations) a report of
the Club's sub-committee on bush fire control. Having written in the
first case to sundry political, agricultural and industrial figures and
bodies and received many encouraging replies, the report stated, an
interview with an officer of the State Bush Pires Committee had been
arranged. The sub—commlttee 'had discussed the matter agQ1n and now o
submltted the follow1ng recommendations: : . - C

(1) That -the Club write to the Premler with copies 5o Mr. Klngsmlll"_
and the.Bush Flre Gommlttee, maklng the follow1ng suggestlons;:;

(a) Many Coun01ls have not exercised their powers unoer the

g Act, so fully~tra1ned District Fire Officers, under the
control of the Bush Fire Committes, paid . by the State"
Government should be appointed to : ,

i. Stlmulqte local authority into actlon
'ii, Help to police the Act.
iii, Help Councils, Fire Captains, etc. in recruiting
and tralning of volunteers, caring for. equlpment
-co-ordination of Brigades in the District, :
¢o-ordination of spottlng and fighting, olroulatlon
of 1nformqt1on :
iv. Xeep in touch with new developments
'v.leevelop bush fire education in the district. :
vi. Issue oerm1ts for. burnlng of , burning -breaks, etc.

Districts would need to be small enough for the District
Fire Officers to know their districts thoroughly.

" (b) That qrrangements be made for flre fighting. qnd spotting
forces to stand by on "blow-up” days and that they be paid
for time spent standing. by and Plghtlng, to compensate for
loss of wages. The rate of pay might be that paid volunteer
firemen under the Board of Flre Commlss1oners.

(¢) That full qrrangements be made for the Army‘vd R A A.F, to
play a full part in fire spotting (at present a very weak



link) and fighting and stamiing by on "blow-up" days as ore
of thelr special duties. Both Services to be trained in this
duty and equipped for it. ‘

(d) That the Army and R.A.A.F. be used, not only in the probtection
of private property, State Forests and Crown Lands, but that
they be specially charged to protect Parks and Reserves, as
these have practically no manpower, equipment or funds avail-
able for fire prevention.

(e) When.considering the cost of fire control, the damage caused
by fires (at least £63- million in 1951/52) be kept in mind.

(2) That the Club write to the Prime Minister and Leader of the
' Opposition urging the training, equipping anl use of the Army
and R.A.A.F. for fire fighting as a special national service.

(3) That the Sub~Committee remain in being to follow up matters
already decided and to make further recommendations as it sees
fist.

The Report was adopted, and thrown cpen for discussion., There
was only one subject of comment, for Len Scotland wanted the ircorpora-
tion of a request for rangers to be issued with a really impressive
warrant - something with a big crown on 1t, he suggested. Gil Webb
thought the addition of such a tag may detract from the reasoned and
reasonable recommendations of the sube-committee. Bill Henley said
rangers should have a sultable badge or authority - hetd been a
ranger for vears without any badge save'a notification of appolintment,
Kevin Ardill said yes, a large authority, plus a4 nagnifying glass: so
that the shortsighted could read it, and at this stage.illen Strom
threw a spanner by pointing out that car ds of authority were issued
by various departments: the complications were evident, so Len
Scotland agreed to suggestions to withdraw his motion, and bring it
up in general business.

The meeting promptly adopted the recommendations of the Report,
and very soon we were back to general business and the matter of
rangers' badges. Some members had sharpened theilr knives in the mean-
time, and Dot Butler pointed out that the Rangers! League had discussed
the issue many times, and reached .no decision. It was suggested that
the motion was out of order, since we couldn't compel rangers to do
anything, and apart from that, there would be a host of people to
furnish with authorities - including Police, School Teachers, a great
array of voluntary Rangers.

At thls stage the motion sustained an amendment, which limited its
scope to those walkers acting as special bush fire patrols under the
Federation/National Park plan. There was further discussion, in the
course of which Allen Strom produced a veritable library of rangers!
warrants, and the President read them to the meeting. The amendment
was carried, and Federation will be duly asked tc arrange for suitable
authorities to be issued to our patrols. After some further brief
discussion, the amended motion (in effect simply the amendment ) was
also carried. s

rs
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Brian Harvey appealed for support for the magazine advertisers,
remarking that paper and covers costs had increased, and advertisements
may be a way of avoiding price increase: he also sought a Subscription.
sssistant, and Gladys Roberts volunteered fop this duty.

Tom Moppett drew attention to the latest amenament of the Act
protecting native plants, which outlaws the sale of cut flowers of the
Native Rose, Pink Boronia, Rock Lily, Giant Lily and Woody Pear, and
also requires growers to subnit returns showing the quantity of native
flowers forwarded for sale. :

-Bill Cosgrove had two matters to complete the evening. He felt
we should express our appreciation to the Parks and Playgrounds Move-
ment (and especlally its Secretary, Nr. Hume) for the dour fight up
to save rnell from the oil refinery. Certainly it had been a lost:
cause, but it was still a game bid - and the meeting agreed. Bill
also querled whether we were in order in placing a time Iimit on replies
to our circular to Era fund donors. The President sald we were, yes,

we had legal advice, and in fact everything was quite all right,

~ Which was the end of the session for another month. It was 9,15
p.m. . . . :

APPETISING SUGGESTIONS. ...
| FOR YOUR NWNEXT TRIP....

CRISP CRUNCHf'WHEATFLAKE BISCUITS -~ TRIPLE WRAPPED
RYEVITA RYE BISCUITS STONED DATES IN CELLOPHANE
CREAMED HONEY NEW SEASONS APPLE RINGS
TURKiSﬂ FIGS LIMA BEANS
.FRUIT NOUGAT © SALTED CASHEW NUTS .REDUCED CREAM”

ALL 'BRANDS QUICKLY-MADE BREAKFAST FOODS

THE SANITARITUM HEALTH FOOD SHOP

13 HUNTEER STRETE T, SYDNEY,




1IN THE STEPS OF THE EXPLORERS.

By Kevin Ardill,

I made two mistakes -~ T laughed too loudly, and I resurrected
some colour slides for the last Club Slide Night. The loud laughter
was indirectly the innocent cause of my showing the slides, and the
sald slides provolzed some questilons, so I thought the best thing to do
was to tell the story. It's quite ancient, so am I, the hour is late,
the fire 1s warm and so is my little cot, so, roaming countrymen, lend
me your ears. ' : ‘

_Sec¢retary Jim Brown started it all, Correspondence at the monthly
meeting included a note from Paddy Pallin advising that the Blue Moun-
tains City Council was sponsoring a re-enactment of the Blue Mountaing
crossing by Blaxland, Wentworth and Lawson. The Federation of Bush-
wallkers was supplying the personnel and Paddy was seeking applications
from anyone interested. Did we laugh - and who laughed loudest? Not
we © - mnot much! Bushies walking along a tar road for thirteen days!
Pardon me, Mr. Pallin - such humour.

Barly next morn I'm assisting my brother with some repairs to his
house and having nothing to do except suck my thumb every time my
brother mishits with the hammer, I think of Paddy's proposal. By the
time -the job is finished I am sick of sucking my thumb and I have also
missed. the train to the week-end walk at St, Helena. Why did I ring
Paddy? Frankly, I don't know, By some freak he himself answered the
'phone so what could I do but ask him about the re-enactment joke?

"I'd be in it myself but for business, etc. - the trip of a lifetime,
don't miss it, something to tell your grandchildren aboukb,.," Whoa !
there, Paddy! This is Nrs. Ardill's little boy, Kevin, free, semi-
Arhite, and a little over twenty-one! A bachelor, fond of children I
“admit, but honest, Paddy, I haven't any grandchildren. Paddy apologies
for his lack of knowledge, but will not budge an inch in any other
direction, so after bashing my head once more on the roof of the 'phone

box, I submit my name. Looney, of course.

4 meeting of those interested came next. Meet Mr. Dick Gadd,
Publicity Officer of the Council, meet Frank Rooney, news reporter.
How-do-you-do, twice. One hour later T staggered into Pitt Street,
the new Gregory Blaxland. Never was explorer so well equipped, complete
with itinerary, 1ist of notels we were to honour with our presence,
and I even had the date of our arpival at Mt. York. The trip was %o
start in about six weeks'! time and growing a beard was a priority.
Growing a beard has two disadvantages, It takes time and youfve got to
grow 1t where you intend to wear it., A s nag indeed, but one hasg to
face such things. A joke with whiskers on it.

I travel to and from work by train. Trains have reople in them.
People think. I become a champion thought reader. Thought of the
week "Why docesn't the dirty blighter have a shave?" By the end of the
second week 'I have learned never to be away from home base without a
newspaper, book or periodical. I have also learned how to crouch low
in my seat and am even thinking of buying a hat. With the fear that I
shall look SINISTER, I refrain., With three weeks' growth the suspicions

yay
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are confirmed "It's a beard =~ wonder what the idea is? He's too

0ld to be a Uni student - I wonder??” Keep on wondering fellow
travellers, I'm getting used to looking and feeling dirty and IL've
found that meeting friends is quite entertaining. &fter some conversa-
tion friend buzzes off, noticeably NOT remarking on the beard, but
quite .obviously noting inwardly "Maybe he's got a disease. Tactful,
what! Didn't appear as if I noticed it".

The next couple of weeks the going was easier. I had even got to
the stage of staring back at people, picking mostly old women and
children for retaliation. A prize for the brightest remark to the
fr}end who inquired quite seriously if I "went out at night with it
on'.,

We had some difficulty in getting our clothes, but as the starting
day neared we completed our wardrobes. The party comprised seven
members, Blaxland, Lawson and Wentworth and four servant companions,
plus four pack horses with saddle bags and equipment. Our civvy
clothes were %o be carried from point to point by car arnd our walking
clothes were old tight trousers, odd check shirts, spotted 'kerchiefs
round the neck, large felt hats and big boots. I had an old gun, Bill
Gray as Lawson had a blunderbuss and Eric Dehn as Wentworth had a horse
pistol at belt. The servants were without weapons, but with a horse
apiece =~ I suppose they were expected to desert their masters in an
emergency. For our night exploration, the explorers had glamour
clothes, tight pants, velvet wastcoats, cutaway coats buckle shoes
and white cravat with black bow. Wouldn't 1t? The servants, Joe Gore,
Charlie Horman, Ray Cooper and John Polglase had convict sults of
yellow and black halves and were separated from their horses as a
special favour.

The trip was %o start from Emu Plains, so we travelled thence on
the Tuesday evening, where we were met and motored to Huntingdon Hall
for the night. Some of the guests were enjoying a dance. We joined
in and, after treading on all avallable toes, retired for the night.

A certain amount of hilarity in a pre-breakfast session on John
Polglase's beard. Yoo young to cultivate a growth, John had purchased
a lump of hair about three inches square, Van Dyke beards not belng

a la mode, the boys pulled the square into various narrow bilts, covered
his face with spirit gum, and then bearded him from ear to ear via the
chin. Bits of that beard fluttered to the roadway with such regularity
that by the time we reached Springwood we were sick of picking up the
tufts, so John showed a clean face for the rest of the trip.

At our starting point we met for the first time Mr. Galway, the
Mayor. We planted trees and we listened to speeches, including one by
Paul Barnes, our own Federatien President. Finally, accompanied by
the cheers of the people we were on our way. We never did work out if
the people cheered us as we went, or because we went, but as all the
school children received a day's holiday, we had hopes that thelr
cheering was genuine. '

When we arose in the morning it was cold and as we stepped oub
along the road the bodies became warm so by the time Lapstone Hill
was reached we were hot. Passing motorists were entertained with the
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spectacle of the explorers removing their undergarments (top half). -
We didn't stop for the change over, but near the top of the hill a
barrage of whistle blasts halted the exploration. Dick Gadd had
informed us that Boy Scouts would be posted at the Glenbrook turnoff
(lest we get .lost) and I'm darned if we hadn't arrived an hour early.
We sat in the bushes while Scouts, Cubs and Guides rushed about prepar-
. ing for our arrival, and we then proceeded as far as the Air Force
Headquarters. Would we accept the hospitality of the Air Force?

"Pall Out the Guard" and up the drive went the exploration party,
‘escorted by a guard about 20-strong. A pause while I blush.

Air Vice Marshal McCauley met us, introduced us to his of ficers,
passed the sandwiches and gave us a choice of tea. or beer. Well, you
- know how awkward it is balancing a saucer on the knee. Couldn't take
the risk of an accident in such a comfortable lounge, so we were forced
to drink beer. I : : '

The stay was short but when we came out into the sunlight the
personnel of the.station were lined up, the Air Vice Marshal made a
peach -of a speech, the guard fell in and we went out - into the army
of Cubs, Scouts, etc., who had boiled up a large billy of tea to wash
down mounds of pikelets. Too full for words, ‘and led by a small band,
we became part of a procession into Glenbrock, where we were greeted
by hundreds of people, quite a nunber in period costume. o

Peter McGregor, with the A.B.C. Mobile Broadcasting Unit, met us,
a fine bunch of chaps who helped to put some very green explorers on
the air. We were welcomed and I managed to stutter a few words of
thanks. We planted trees and then planted the official luncheon. Can
the Glenbrook ladies cook! The oldest residents. were asked to speak
and 1in doing so each took advantage of the presence of the Mayor and
aldermen to complain of thé lack of Council attention to the distriect.
A very bright session, and at the conclusion we wers introduced ‘to .our -
respective hosts, as we were ‘staying at private homes.

Charlie and I had the pleasant experience of staying with Mr. Tom
Latimer armd his wife. & retired planter from New Guinea, he has a
beautiful home,palms, swimming pool 'nall. Briefly we rested, after-
noon tea 5 p.f., dinner 8 p.m., off to the Ball at 9 p.m., If we |
created an impression in our glad rags I felt we.earned it. iy pants
were so tight I couldn't sit down. We danced, had supper buffet style
and then witnessed one of the funniest turns of the trip. A dance was
in progress when a volley of shots rang out. Ned Kelly and his gang,
sultably attired , were holding -up the dance. TWith the persuasion of
a loaded revolver the orchestra was stopped aml Ned demanded'the
surrender of the Mayor. The "gang" ceased rifling the pockets of the
dancers and dragged Mr., Galway into the spotlight. A ropewas flung
over a rafter with Ned on one end and the noose and Mr, Galway on the
other. An interesting situation promised when soméone shouted "Here
comes the Police". The Mayor was definitely airborne before Ned
released the rope and vanished into the darkness with the gang.

It was 2 a.m. before we stiff—legged our way homewards to hot
drinks, supper and slumber. L A '

My only knowledge of horses (alas) being gained at Randwick and
Rosehill, T am only capable of vocal aid as the servants caught and
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ARE YOU REQUIRING TRANSPORT

1} FROM BLACKHEATEH ¢ ¢

RING O'R WRITE

|
|
1 SIEDLECKY'S TAXI AND TOURIST SERVICE,
|
1

116 STATION STREET, BLACKHEATH.

'PHONE B'HEATH 81 OR 1486. LOOK FCR TC3210 OR TV270

OR BOOK AT MARK SALON RADIO SHOP - OPP. STATION.

saddled the horses next morning and, with an Air Force band in the lead,
left Glenbrook in fine style. We detoured around the lagoon so as to
pass Pllgrim's Inn where we were welcomed by the Blaxlard residents.

Oh yes, we planted more trees on the way to Warrimoo, where I had the
pleasure of planting the tallest tree of the trip - a beaut almost

six feet high, and, believe it or not, I planted it in ARDILL PARK. In
case vou think the people went off the deep end completely, I'1ll

explain that the Park was named after old G.E, Ardill, a distant forbear
of mine, who was very prominent in the district.

The food and welcome was fit for a king, and we were half an hour
late when we left for Springwood. Being bushwalkers at heart, armd the
only pedestrians in the procession, we stepped on it" and were only
four minutes late into Springwood. Traffic was diverted and with
Police escorts we went right through the town and then returned to the
school ground. The kids gave a maypole display, I gave a speech, the
crowd cheered like made when I finished (or because I finished), some-
one said beer, seven said Where?, and then we had the official luncheon.

Five of the boys were at a hotel and Charlie and I were reughing
it at the doctor's residence. An immense car with Stan Gatehouse at
the wheel took us on a tour of the district. Mr. and Mrs. Reld enter-
tained us for dinner, which was barbecue style, chops and sausages
cooked outdoors on a fire ten feet long and eaten on the floodlit
lawns. We returned with Dr. Roberts to his home and donned the glad
rags for the dance. More speeches, supper (I hate food). 1 repeat -
I hate food - I repeat. 4nd then to bed - and that's what I'm doing



10C.

right now. If the Editor reckons you can take it, you!ll get the rest
of the trip next month - even if it kills both of us.

(WILL THE EXPLORERS BE ABLE TO STaND THE PUNISHMENT - OR WILL
TEEIR GASTRIC JUICES LET THEM DOWN? DON'T MISS THE NEXT
THRILLING INSTALMENT WHICH RELATES HOW THEY DISCOVERED THE
FLOODLIT PALLS »T KATOOMBA, THE WIRELESS MAST OF 2KA, AND
OTHER UNKNOWN FEATURES OF THE HINTERLAND. )

DID THE DUCKS EAT YOUR RICE®?

There has been quite a song and dance lately about the failure of
the rice crop - which failure has been attributed to the depredations
of ducks. Talking with Allen Strom the other night we heard a rather
different story, along these lines

(1) So far as the Wakool area was concerned it would have bheen
a poor crop anyhow, mostly because of drought.

(2) When the young rice was growing in the flooded irrigation
bays the poverty of the crop resulted in large areas of open
water being left. .

(3) Various wild fowl landed on this open water - particularly
the so-called "black duck” (actually a variety of goose)
which can land only on open water. Where the rice was
growing thickly, the black duck could not land. The lure
of open water brought many birds to the rice growing area.

(4) In landing and taking off the birds did cause some damage
to the crop. '

(5) Some rice was eaten by the birds, but it is virtually certain
that the crop was a failure even before they appeared.

All of which goes to show that, if you want %o organise an open
season against some particular creature, it isn't difficult to trans-
form 1t into a pest. and you can't expect the gunman to distingulsh
between specles which are numerocus (such as the "black duck") and those
in danger of extinction (the red-eyed duck anml teal duck, for instance)
It all goes to make creature protection a very complex business.

The outer wrapping of newspaper around our luncheon sandwiches
the other day proved to be a "Sunday Sun", vintage.28/10/1951, It
contained a report that a London accocuntant was cffering for sale the
original, genuine hunting horn used by John Peel. We seem to recall
that walkers have been urged to carry horns (J. Peel type) for summonin
ald when lost, and thils seems an opportunity for some walker to be a
thorough snob. The news item concludes: "The horn is buckled and
battered around the base,” Huntsmen say this means Peel must have used
it for opening gates.”" Provided that the horn can also be used for
shutting gates, as set out in the Code of Ethics, we feel the idea may
have some merit after all.

®
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" s..« AND ALL POINTS SOUTH.

Hal! Hal-Ha! They all thought they were going to walk down
the Nattai River, but I fooled them! OFf coursc, I couldn!t give
. the full facts in the Walks Programme. How do you think Committce
would have recacted if they had rcad "Conducted tour of little-lmown
rallway stations, Southcrn Line, Mileage 4, type WET, 5,10 train to
Colo Vale" as the official weekend walk Fforp Anzac?

Amazingly, there were 12 in the party.whén the 5.10 hurtled
out of Central so abruptly as to shed a-pack from the rack, Reading
from the engine in a northerly direction, we werc Frank Rigby and
prospective Brian Anderson: Neil Schafér (quote "full of strange
oaths and bearded like a Bluc Mountains cxplorer" (misquote): Gladys
Roberts, prospective George Gray, Edna Garrad (with pack descending
immediately above), Wyn. MacKenzic, Jean and Brian Harvey, Bill Cosgrove,
Kath (the missus) and we, ‘the august (neither July nor ceven Septoember)
leader and editorial plurality. The night was finc,.and thce other
cleven poor dopes thought they were going to. have a pleasant walk.
Ho! Ho! Ho! S

It was nice going to Picton when some five hundred pcople boarded
the tin hare (rail motor) for the loop lince. In all the confusion
somc poor belated soul was battling to enter the front door and a
character with a rifle told him -patronisingly, "all right, mate, we're
going to squeeze up and let you in". Said the latecomer “"You'd better.
You won't move till I do"., We made way for our driver, &

- The tin hare made heavy weather up. the gradc, shedding its human
freight at various stops and lcaving not more than a couple mortally
crushed on the floor. To my dismay the stars were bright in the crisp
night when we piled out at Colo Vale. It looked as though we should
actually have to walk down the Nattal, but cleverly disguising my
chagrin I led the party along a darksome country road, halting afier
about a milc and a half to point out our water supply -for the night:
we would camp on the slopes beyond (we crossed four .more crceks aftoer
lcaving our water point).

The camp site was a little trouncer. Scrubby, with sand and
stone, which was cither too soft for tent pegs or rejccted them
altogether, it was the perfcet “first-night—out" spot. So, a cup of
tea and to bed, whilec a kind of misty rain drifted down from an
apparcntly cloudless sky. During the night the wind got up, blowing
rain-laden clouds out of the south, and when I went the rounds at
6.50 a.m. it was clcar that Edna and Wyn at least had "had® it.
Faintly writhing bodics were moulded against the slecked green japara,
and a stecady tide washed through their sagging tent. The Harveys and
Gladys Roberts were in little better case, I proposed a strategic
withdrawal to Colo Vale Station, and rubbed my hands together =~ the
victims probably thouglt I was cold,

The windy downpour continucd as Wyn and Edna withdrew, then
Gladys, then Bill Cosgrove, Kath and myself in that order, followed
by the Harvey mcnago. The younger males were of sterncr stuff and
clected to stay on for a time., I earncstly entrcated them to consider
the certain flooded state of the Nattai, and urged them not to procecd
to the river. Why, they might clude me and actually do the walk as
programmed !
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Back on the platform we found a welter of wet tents and ground-
sheets, sodden sleeping bags and socks. In all the rok there was one
bright spot - across the road in a shed four men had a firc going
and as we arrived, scverally, we despatched our lubras to obtain
billics of tea. spparcntly we drained thelir supply of watcr as
rapldly as it heated., By the time the rearguard of four mcn cozed into
the station and joined the tca qucuc we had olicited that ocne of our
benefactors had no front teeth (probably through gnashing them at his
own tca-lcss statce). S

I was in my ecloment. The tour proper had started, and as we
swung into our new convironment, Neil carcfully rcad aloud from tho
Railway By-Laws cxhibited, to discover there was no rcgulation
concerning lighting of fircs on railway stations. We discussed futurc
movements. There was a rail motor south to Mittagong about 1 p.m.,
anothor north bound at 4.23. Whicheover way, you still joined the main
linc train duc in Central at 7.5 p.m. That is, if wc were going to
Sydnecy. I was urged to malkc an official statement, as lcader, then
checked and told to appoint a spokosman. At this moment grecat cxcite-
ment beecausc the sun had been sighted - well, a dim brightness where
the sun should be. Then the debate on which way to travel was rcsuued,
until Bill Cosgrove, in his best gencral mecting manncr, pinnced us down
to “Mittagong or clse”., He almost told us we were wasting our time.

At this a breakaway elcoment declared itsclf for Mittagong (this
group cmbraced thosc with sodden sleeping gear mostly). Although
Mittagong station was not included in my itincrary, I had not the heart
to say them nay. The rcst of us resolved to play at Captain Stayput
until the 4.23 motor, when we would go up to Couridjah if the weather
had improved. This, ostensibly with the idea of carrying out a
curtailed wallz, but actually,of coursc, to add another station to the
day's bag. ’

As the Mittagong contingent joined the railmotor and bestowed
pitying smiles on us, succour camec, The local resident who opcrated
as Station attendant, impressed by the zecal of Cosgrove and Schafer
at sweeping out the waiting room, invited us to her home. So the
‘scven who romained sat by an agrccable log firc, swarmpcd down much
tca and talked walking -~ with cmphasis on wet wceckends, flooded
rivers, icc and snow and all sorts of things plcasant in rctrospcct.,

The sky was growing clecarcr and the westerly wind colder as we
rceturned to the platform: +the crew of the rail motor greeted us
Joyously, recgaling us with the adventurcs of the brecakaways who had
got on to hot soup at Mittagong. This was supposed to malke us cnvious,
but we only piticd them for having to roturn home after sceing only
Colo Valc and Mittagong stations. Of course, Mittagong is really so
civilised that almost any tourist can "bag" it,

Couridjah saw us under almost clear sky, and the party swung
packs on to shouldcrs and said "Which way?" They actually beliecved
they were going to walk, I smartly disabuscd their minds, and pointcd
to the cxcellence of the wattle grove beside the station gatc. Wy,
we had only Jjust arrived, and you can't really get to know a station
in a couplc of minutes.
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Two noble fircs burned necar Couridjah station that night. The
sky was growing brightcr, and the fresh, strong wind was veering about,
carrying showecrs of sparks. Aftcr chatter around the fires, most of the
party clceted to trust their tents again but since it scemed likely we
should really have to walk in the morning, Kath and I dctcrmincd to
malte the most of the station, anmd we slept on the fiocor. Nice resilicent
floor boards at Couridjah,

About midright the rain resumed - gentle misty stuff, growing
more concentrated until at dawn it was blowing a ragged gale with
scourging showers. We vagucly wondered how the tont crows wero faring
and just as I was inspcceting the grim scenc from the partial shelfter
of the station awning, Gecorge clumped on to the platform, A hint of
conjunctivitis, coupled with the rcpeated dosc of storm, had sappcd his
rcsolve, and he was giving 1t away arnd joining the 6,20 rail motor,

Two local residents arrived and discussed the position with us, as we
lay in our slccping bags. The motor came amnd went, and I saild "ingd
then there were six", '

I worked out the next stage of the trip and went on tour of
inspcetion at 7 a.m. The toenteces were much better of f than on the
previousr morning, but they didn't argue when I referred to bush-bashing
on Littlec River and morc flood conditions. It was agrced we should
cxtend the trip to cmbrace Tahmoor station two miles away on the main
linec.

Bill and Gladys jolned us in the station building for brcakfast,
while Frank and Neil actually started a fire, and brewed a tea billy
for ns, At 9 a,m. we were away, to walk a whole two milecs, sighting
Bargo River in flood, dodging exprcss trains in the cuttings ncar
Tahmoor and rcaching that station at 9.55. Time for inspcction was
limited as we joined the Sydney bound train at 10.05, but with threc
stations in a littlc over 24 hours we couldn't really complain, About
this time the rain finally stopped.

You really mustn!t miss our next Tour of Stations. It will
probably be on the Western Line with special refercnce to such unattended
platforms as Hartlcy Valc, Bullaburra, Warrimoo and Blaxland. Don't
miss 1t! Book now! ' :

THE WRONG SIDE (?)

Were they on the wrong side? Bob Chapman and tecam, rcturning
from Anzac Wecke-cnd at Colong Caves, werce floodbound on the west bank
of the Wollondilly until %tho .Mondavy.

Thesc lucky pcople actually cled out their trip to gain two days
of brilliant sunshinc, whilc other partics all over the landscapc
retreated in dismay after a couple of dreary days of rain and galcs.

In such cascs who shall say which is the right side of the
River?
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SUMMARY OF THE PROBABLE CAUSES OF BUSH FIRES FORTHE YEAR 1951/52.

(Data from the Annual Report of the N.,S.W. Bushfires Committee for

the period ending 30/4/52 - reported by slex Colley )
Carelessness:~ Cigarettes, Matches 173
Burning Off 5653
Camp Flres 207
Domestic 35
Other 117
TI”ill’lS ’ L s 00 LI ) o s 0 82
Tractors . oo oo »ee 65
Motor Vehicle Exhausts v oo cee 14
Lightning oo .o e eoe 002
Broken Glass .. oo oo .o 12
Tolson Baits .. oo oo cee 13
Spontaneous Ignition ... .o .o 5
Other Causes .. ‘o oo . 218
oo . 520

Unknown eo e
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"HIKERS LOST IN THE BUSH".

B_y, HXH .

For me it all began with a 'phone call from S & R contact wan,
Jim Hooper. Could I hOSSlblV get away that night to search for a
varty of schodl boys three days overdue on a seven days trip down the
Cox?" "Yes, providing the Master was agreeable.“

He was (without pay, of course) so after purchasing the
requisite hard tack, and cancelling 411 engagements for the next few
days, I made my wqy to Strathfield Statlon from where we were to be
drlven in Police cars to Katoomba. ' Jim Hooper and I showed our usual
modesty by turning up after the press photographers had pressed the
button that put the rest of the S & R party on the front page of
Wednesday's "Herald" ‘ ‘

Wentworth Falls in about two hours, there to have oir first ftaste
of the Great Press Quiz, and to glve Jim a chance to get his face in
the late edition. ©So far our experience of the Press had not been
qnpleasant( for it was not until KQ*oomba Police Station that we me%t
"Rumboogie" and ‘the 'Red Nosed Reindeer". These two characters were
the star turn of the P ress delegabtion, Rumboogle chewing his pencil,
and the Red Nosed Reindeer plaving with his camers (what a qute of a
good camera) between swigs from a bottle of 0.P. 'Beenleigh". Swaying
gently to the murmur of the Police Sergeant!s voice Rumboogle endeavour=
ed to make notes of our plans., His note book was soon filled with the
cryptlc stmbols of true JOurnqlls“, Each page went something like
this: "Bu ...... e e e s oose K :

A cup of tea and we were into’ air- sleeplng bags aboaut 2 a,m. The
Station Sergeant had produced blankets from the cells as underbody,
there was plenty of coal for the fire in the Court House, so we must
have been the first bushwalkers to be really comfortable before the
cudge's dals.

Before we settled down, though, Rumboogle came in. and spoke klndly
to us. It appeared that the Press Mogulo in Sydney, comfortable in '
their well w»added chairs, between puffs from their Corona Coronas and
sips of Scotch, had ordered a photographer, the Red Nosed ReWndeer, to
go out with one of cur warties. . Despilte Tom Wardhaugh's blank refusal,
Rumboogie insisted that the photographer must go. No, he had no equ1p~
ment or foecd, but with an Army greatcoat and a bottle of rum what more
could he want9 Anyway, if we wouldn't co- operate witkh the Pregs in the
enlightenment of.the sublic, he would write us up as a "pack of so-
and-s50 no-hopers" who didn't know what we were dolng.

Eventually he left with the promise that his photographer would be
waiting to follow us in. the morning. Gone, buu not Forgotten, for
just as we dozed off, the: "Red Nosed Relndeer woke us up with. two’
flashlight shotas. : :

True to his promise, at 4,15 a.m., when we bolléd the billy before
starting of £ without breakfast, there was cur shadow, waiting for us,
fully equirped with an unopened bottle of rum. The boot of their oqr
must have been fuller than S ammy Lee's cellar (Mr. Dovey, please note!l)
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It was planned to send out three parties: Tom Wardhaugh, Norman
Allen and Russel Xippax going out along Narrow Neck and down Black
Dog: Jim Hooper, Frank Young and Keith Armstrong going down Kedumbas
Eric Dehn, John Thornthwaite and Mr."X" travelling over King's Table-
land. The Sergeant drove us to our respective starting points.

Tom Wardhaugh's party was first ot , followed by four Press cars.
A thick fog covered everything excert the Red Nosed Reindeer!'s"
facial adornment, and the enthusiasm of one local rhotographer, whose
plaintive cries of 'Fair go, fellers!” were rapidly left behind in
the eerie half-light of dawning. While Tom was delaying the Press on
Narrow Neck, the other two parties were setting out from Wentworth
Falls, : ' :

‘Some two hours arfter starting along the Tableland we had break-
fast, rilling the billy from the non-perennial streanm flowing along
the middle of the road. Breakfast over, we plodded on, mist from
Kedumba Valley swirling about us, and preventing the searching R,A,A.F
plane from seeing anything below. '

#s.all who read the news reports know, the searchers, all expert
bushmen with extensive knowledge of this wild and rugged country, had
to fight their way through the almost immenetrable jungle that covers
the area., Well, we battled on, only stopping to accept a 1ift from a
Water Board Land Rover, The driver was going on for another five
miles and we were chatting so pleasantly that it was a shock when we
realised’ we had travelled several miles past ocur turn-off. To make
1t worse, we later discovered that cur turn-off was only a few hundred
yards from the point where we Imnd got our 1lift. Don't blame us alto-
gether - the Tableland now has a network of timber roads connected
with the Yarragamba Dam project, : ‘

The Press was certainly right about the inhospitable m ture of
the country, because at ocne timber-getter'!s hut we were called in and
they could offer us only a cup of tea. Realising it was cur duty as
bushwalkers to be friendly with the locals, we accepted, and after
several cups of tea and hearing of our rrogress on a radlo news

bulletin, we battled on.

When we turned off on to the right track we were joined by two
Police constables on a motor cycle and sidecar, and they provided a
great exhibitilon of riding as the bike wove in and out ‘of the bush.
This trick-riding topped off the morning, and the five of us md a
late dry lunch several hundred yards before The Jumptack,

The cyclists could go no further, so Eric, John and myself said
goodbyé to the Police and carried on. By this time the fog had.
lifted, and we had a delightful view of the Cox Valley and Mount
Solitary wreathed in cloud before we scrambled, slipped and cursed our
way down to McMahon's farm, there to be greeted by the (in)famous
Norman Allen., ‘

Yes, he (they) had found the lost party, hungry but well, just
on the other side of the Policeman Range. Tom and Russel had stayed
with the boys to feed them and get them over the range to Moody's,
while he had come on to McMahon's to pick us up,. hoping we would be
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able to go back that night with him, With darkness approaching, howsver,
we decided to stay at McMahon's that night, going up to the boys 1in
the morning and bringing them out to meet the Police rescue party.

We cooked ouwr tea on Mrs, McMahon's fuel stove and slept on one of'.
their nice soft beds. Such were our hardships.

Norm was in his element. The 'phone ran hot with all the Sydney
newspaeers clamouring for his story, and greatly disappointed because
the lost party had no broken legs, had not been living on wallables or
suffering any dire mishaps. All the papers wanted to ring through to
Moody'!s (about 6 miles away, long deserted and roofless) to speak %o
the school boys. Norm assured them they could - o©provided they used
telepathy.

One evening paper wanted to send in jeeps to bring the boys out
that night before the Police got there, so ensuring a scoop for the:
afternoon edition. Despite Mr. McMahon's insistence that 1% catldn't
be done, he was dragged out of bed at filve otclock next morning to the
'vhone. This is the evoe... (a city newspaper) here. Wetre somewherc
in Burragorang, and lost. How do we get to your place?"

Early in the day the first of the Press arrived, a reporter and a
photographer, then another reporter, then Rumboogile, with his trousers
rolled up, wet to the walst, his shoes slung around his neck, and being
led by a photographer from a rival paper. - When we saw him approaching,
we hurriedly left on ow way to the boys, but I had to slip back for a
photograph of his countenance. He must have had some hangover the
day beforel ‘

Did we rescue the boys? Why was Rumboogie wet to the waist? I
shall have to tell you all this in another chager.

(Mr. X closes this episode on thls note. We note that Mr., X
does not Xplain why Xperienced Xponents of the Xercilse of
walking were Xpended on an Xtended Xpedition on King's Table-
land. The Xoberic may Xclaim at such an Xtraordinary Xhibition,
but no doubt the Xigiencies which Xisted made such Xploration
Xplicable. We Xpect Mr. X Xecuted his Xcorlating Xploit in
Xemplary manner as fitting an X-Walks Secretary, X-Membership
Secretary and X-BEditor). '

At least the gentleman who considers bushwalkers should carry
Verey light pistols had the right idea in one respect - The spelt
it Very (Special Paddymade lightwelght, 1.0 doubt.

Remark from Jess Martin on Roaring Wind Mountain, vicinity Colong
Caves, on Queen's Birthday weekend: "Twve scraped so many plates this
weekend, the lyre birds have taken up the sound .

CONGRATULATIONS TO: Betty and Phil Hall, whose daughter Susan was
born on June 9th.

Shirley Evans andKevin Dean who embarked on the marital career,
June 1l3th.

Luke Priddle, on his engagement to Marle Barden, gister of
Norma Rowan.




19.

IF YOU ARE GOING PLACES
CONTACT,

SCENIC MOTOR TOURS
RATLWAY STEPS,

DAILY TOURS BY PARLOR COACH TO THE WORLD
FAMOUS JENOLAN CAVES AND ALL BLUE MOUNTAIN
SIGHTS.

TRANSPORT BY COACHES FOR PARTIES OF BUSH=-
WALKERS TO KANANGRA WALLS, GINKIN OR OTHER
SUITABLE PCINTS BY ARRANGEMENT.

FOR ALL INFOR{ATION
WRITE TO P.0O. BOX 6Q, KATOOMBA.
TELEPHONE 60, KATOOMBA.

THE SHAPE OF THINGS TO COME.

4s a result of decisions taken at the June Committee Meeting;
members will find that the new Walks Programme (July to October) will
be the last of the present series. '

‘VWihen we adopted the practice of having our programme reproduced
by the Professional Copying Pervice, in 1949, it cost a little over
£5 for 500 copies. ©Since then the price spiral has driven the figure
up to £10 (approximately) for 400 copies. That works out at £30 per
year for walks programmes, and that is about one~sixth of the total
income from subscriptions.

It is intended to revert to the drill of producing the Walks
Programmes on the Club duplicator, but in very different style from
the duplicator programmes of 1943-49, It is proposed to produce the
new style programme by the photographic~stencil process, in the same
way as maps published in the magazine. It is also propcsed to use a
thin card, similar to that used in present walks programmes - NOT
paper. Estimated cost will be abaut £6 per issue or £18 for each
year's programmes. '

A further advantage will be the additional time available for
preparation, Because it takeg five weeks to obtain the finished work
from the printers, the Walks “ecretary must now have his draft programmes
ready for Committee review two months before it begins to operabe. 1t
is considered that two or three weeks will be sufficient to produce
the programme under the new arrangement.
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One other important decision btouching on the Walks Programme has
been reached. #ttention has been drawn to the fact that, under the
present routine, names of officers elected at the March meeting do not
app ear on a programme until mid-June. With the accelerated production
plan it should be possivle (provided the retiring Walks Secretary has
prepared most of the next programme) to have a new issue ready by mid=
April to cover the period May to August. So the new issues will be :

“January to April
May to August
September to December,

To get the new schedule under way the next programme will consist
of 2 months only (November-December) after which we will revert to
normal 4-month programmes.

Guzzle, guzzle, toll and trouble

Fire burn and billy bubble.

In with water, sugar, butter, '

This brew will make you cough and splutter.
Squeeze of lemon, then we've got

The basic toddy, piping hot.

But what 1s this as I lick my thumb

Some scoundrells drunk the ------ rum!

On Queen's Blrthday Weekend, down in Colong Swamp, The President,
the immediate Past President, and the Magazine Manager were seen making
a hot rum toddy to provide a night cap for the party. Now, such is
man's ingratitude to his fellow, they were basely accused of drinking
the rum and feeding out the virgin liquid to the remaining members.
What do you think of that? Shih! not so loud, a they'll hear you.

@ ® 0 9 2 09

48 the motorised section app roached Tyaanic in Capertee Valley,
the unitlated commented, mentally or audibly, 'Just a piker hill!"
after spending most of éundayclimbing the hill, having viewed the
cyclorama from the summilt, after looking down a thousand feet to all
the other cliffs and cresis near at hand, they drove away on Monday
with affectionate backward glances, saylng Quite a hill, ch?"

0 o6 s 8 e

AXEMAN - SPARE THE SLEEPERS: When the sound of wood being broken
penetrated the drowsy minds of one party on Queen's Birthday weekend
Gladys Martin mentally accused Kevin Ardill, who thought it was Len
Falls: the while Jim Brown was silently cursing Fred Leake., No one
emerged into the frosty dawn to see Ernie French at work.

8 00 0 000

On a recent day walk the leader, who, through family ties has not
been able to participate in the re cent Club doings, enguired of Molly
Gallard "s#re you a prospechive member?"” '"Oh, no" said that surprised
young lady, "I'm the Social Secretary”.

Apropos of the above, we note that we now mve an #ssistant
SECTAL Secretary (vide new Walks Programme).
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FEDERATION NOTES - JUNE.

By Allen A. Strom.

MaP MAKING SECTION: The matter of establishing amap-making section
within the Federation was discussed at 'some length. This section
would be particularly interested ia "new'areas. It was decided to

seek volunteers in the affiliated Clubs - in particular, a Convener for
the Section.

INFORMATION SECTION: Report forms on trips have been prepared and
will be clrculated to Clubs. 4n exhibition of information will be
made at Pallin's as soon as collected. The co-operation of Clubs is
sought.

SEARCH aND RESCUE SECTION: 4 pamphlet giving "do's" and "don'td for
overdue parties has been prepared and gquotes are being sought from
various printers. Jim Hooprer has been elected Chairman of the Search
and Rescue Section. A cheque for £25.15, 6 has been received from
Mr. John Newton and the parents of the boys on the overdue party, to
offer some reimbursement to the searchers. A letter of thanks and
apologies for trouble caused, also received. The Search and Rescue
Section has recommended that individual walkers should not attempt to
Jjoin Rescue Parties in the field without getting the o.k. from Paddy
Pallin.

NaTIONAL FITNESS COWNCIL SPORTS! FORUM: The Federation was represented

. by Paul Barnes. Final resolutions presented to the Minister for

Education covered :
(a) Sales Tax reductions on Sports! Gear.
(v) Special Transportation Rates for organised groups
(c) Acquisition of the Exhibition Bullding for a common meeting
place for Sporting Bodies, ,
(d) icquisition of areas for recreation by State and Local Government,
(e) A co-ordinating body representing Sporting Bodies to act in the
interest of member organisations,
The presence of a representative from the Federation enabled
walking to be included in the meanings of these resolutions.

COX'S RIVER CAMPING: From information collected at the Lands Department
1t would apvear that Mr, Kirby has control of all land al ong the Cox
between Megalong and Tinpot Creeks, arnd he may therefore prevent camping -

ANNUAL MEETING OF FEDERATION: The third Tuesday in July - the follow-
ing offices are known to be vacant: Honorary Secretary, Minutes
Secretary and Honorary Treasurer.

"THROUGH AN OILY RAGY.

Sald the New Zealander lately arrived in this State when the party
camped on the edge of Barren Ground and drew water from a series of rock
holeg: "See - just like Colin Putt said - they'll drink anything over
here". He should have seen (or smelt) the water carried 800-odd feet
up Tyan Pic on the June holiday weekend. Faintly irridescent, stiff
with leaf mould, it was once proposed that the water-carriers should
keep to leeward. But then, we drink anything a....



NEWS FROM PaADIV.

The snow geason is here. The bleak wind which blues
noscs in Svdney brings Joy to the brotherhcod of the snows.
Paddy managed to beat the gun of import restrictions and
so can supply all needs in skis, stockes, bindings, waxes,
mitts, socks.

Incidentally those walkers who want a really rugged
hardwearing warmthgiving non~shrinking sock could do a lot
worse than getting hold of a couple of pairs of Norweglan
greasy wool socks. Lovely shades of red, chrome, yellow,
white and grey. Take your pick. They all locock the same
colour in the dark,.

For wallkters anl sklers.

A torch that will never let you down. No batteries
to go flat., It is a self generating torch. In fact a
miniature Bunnerong - but much more reliable. Weight
5 ozs. Price £2, 7. 3d. a

Down Quilts. 4 new line in quilts 1s the Paddymade
UtilifTy Quilt. 4bout 6'2" long by 5!'0" wide covered with
green Japara and filled with good quality featherdown.
Price £8.19., 0. Handy in the home. Just the thing for

travelling.

Tents all sizes in stock or at short notice.

LS S ays )

Rucksacks. Good stock of all varieties.

e i o e

Sleeping Bags. & few in stock -~ others to order.

Paddy Pallin,
Camp Gear for Valkers,
201 Castlereagh Street,
SYDNZEY, 'PHONE M 2878,
P.S. Don't forget
"Bushlands in Kodachrome".
every Thursday evening at Paddy's. 30 minutes. 5.45 to

6,15 pem, All welcome - No charge.
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