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AT OUR MONTHLY MEETING, JULY.

- AoGa COlleY

The meeting opened at 8,30 with the President in the Chair and
about 40 members present, The first business of the evening was the
welcoming of two new members - John Scott and Frank Barlow.

Miscellaneous items revealed by correspondence were:-
That the Canoe Club plans a celebration on the Nepean downstream
from Penrith on Oct. 20th and 2lst. That the Youth Hostels
Association plan a hostel at Kiandra with shares at £5 each., That
our rent has increased from 25/- to £2 a week, That Tom Kennyroyal
has resigned as Federation Delegate, and Jean Wilson has resigned
from the S.B.W. Committee. That the Epping group of Boy Scouts would
like a bushwalker to volunteer as Scout Master = previous experience
not essentisl. That Boomerang Hangover Tablets are Safe and Effective-

In reply to a question, the Treasurer said that 55% of subscrip-
tions were now paid - a little better than last year, but not as
good as it should be - and that he did not think, on his recollec-
tion of liast year's figures, that any immediate action was necessitate
by the rise in rent,



The President drew attention to the Annual Magazine of the
Tasmanian Walkers - "Skyline" - coples of which are for sale in the
Clubroom., Apart from the interest of these to visitors to Tasmania,
the help Club members had received in their trips down there could
be acknowledged in a practical manner by support of the magazine.,

The Social Secretary reported that. the Annual black and white
Photogrephic Exhibition had been a success with 105 exhibits =
better than last year,

Frank Rigby, in a verbal report from the Club's publlclty panel <
sald that the panel was seeking publicity in the A.B.C., the week-end
press, magazines such as "Walkabout" and "Outdoors," and perhaps later
would consider movie films and colour slides, A 1etteF was being
written to the A.B.C. proposing a series of short weekly talks on the
bushland and walking activities., Negotiations were in progress with
the Daily Telegraph and Sydney Morning Herald. An article was being
drafted for "Walkabout". The panel wanted to keep bushwalking con-
stantly before the public eye. Tom Moppett sald that the Federation
would recommend the same approach. He moved that delegates be per=
mitted to say that the S.B.W. publicity panel would be willing to
operate on behalf of the Federation and accept assistance from all
quarters, and the motion was carried with one dissentient.

The (Secretdry appeaked for notificabtion of changes of address
by members,

Malcolm McGregor announced that the "Walks Dlrectory" was now
in being. Seventy-seven walks had already been recorded and he was
willing and ready to receive details of further trips.

NEW MEMBERS end REINSTATEMENTS TO CLUB MEMBERSHIP

(Nemes to add to your 1list of Members issued at the end of Jan,)

Mr. Frank Barlow 38 Moruben Rd., Mosman. XM.4252,JF.1227 (B)
Mr. Garth Coulter
Mr. Bernard Hall 6 Billong Av.,, Vaucluss FU.1882 XB04l1

' ‘ Ext.240 (B)
Mr. John Scott - 44 King St., Manly Vale XJ.5137
Br, Bob Binks 385a Millers Rd., Cammeray

Miss Valmai Brady 17 Prederick St., Killara
Mrs Ron Knightley ¢/- 0,T.C., G.P.0.Box 7,000

Sydney,’
Change of address

Mr. Kevin Afdill C/- "Pine Trees", Lord Howe Island,
Mr., Frank Young 25 Culoa 3t.,, Randgate, L2284

FORWSAiEE A palr of Paddy‘s boots, Slze 5,
Absolutely new! - £2/10/- (Cost £3)
- Hanna Lemburg, (Apply to Dot Butler)
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PARALYSER, 1956. )
: - Jim'Brewn

In "South Cel" the writer, Wilfred Noyce, effers a sub-title -.
"One man's adventure on the Ascent of Everest 1953," and without
prejudice I could fairly dub this "one man's recollections of Paraly-
ser, 19%6" - You see, by noon on Sunday we were so widely scattered
no one could hope to tell the story of all the parties and sub=~partie:
and strays and individuals (of which I was one of the last named.)

I daresay we should have realised it was going to be 'one of
them trips!' when the leading locomotive stumbled over some debris
] carelessly knocked off an overhead bridge and did in its right semi-
~lunar cartilage. The second engine made valiant bids to 1lift back
the crippled pilot" plus train on the 1 iu 35 grede near Woodford,
d gave it away after some finé fireworks with slipping wheels and
showering sparks and cinder~charged smoke, end we settled down %o
wait almost two hours for succour.

The Ldmiral and the others, to a total of six who had gone for=
ward in the Madden etar, were still sitting or sleeping in our tourist
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bus outside Katoomba station, where we dragged in at 11.45 p.mn.,
5% hours out of Central and pursued by sundry Mails - almost as
though our hussy of a train were Merelyn Munroe.

. The coach trip out to Morong Creek was, as you must know, singu-
larly uneventful. Some dozed fitfully and a nesrly full moon silvered
the frosty landscape, end the head-lamps wheeled shead on o succession
of white posts and avenues of quivering foliage. Up the hill past
Jenolan we began to see patches of snow, and at the Oberon Road
junction it was lying thickly in sheltered places. A quarter to
three 1t was when we shuffled out into the tingling air at Morong Crk.
and I had just enough time to pitch my tent hastily before my fingers
became quite helpless. The pain of circulation returning after I was
in my sleeping bag kept me awake long enough to hear the leader's
final threat to "move off at seven o'clock."

Of course we didn't, ©No one stirred until about seven, ¢nd the
overcast morning with some ground mist wasn't exactly inspiring.
Tothink our lovely moonlit night hsd degenerated into this! At
least it was fairly mild, end once the fdmiral, by great exertions,
h:d his party moving, they managed to be on the road at 8.30.

The formula was 1.7 miles back along the rosd, then rprth-east on to
the ridge and then east, There was plenty of icy, crystalline snow

in places - "as though a giant had carelessly sprinkled the landscape
with his salt-shaker - and when we left the rosd and took to the
scrub I soon found my sneakers were icing upe.

For about a mile the terrain was feirly flat, and so dammably
featureless. The fdmirsl dashed around out in front, weilding a
compass and curbing those who were persistently swinging away to the
north, Knowing there were a few others who had "Paralysed" in
previous years I thought they were being tough on the Admiral and
withholding counsel.. Only later I realised that the 1954 and 1955
Paralyser expeditions had also found a measure of strife in picking
up the spur - so probably no one knew anyway. Half an hour off
the road ceme the cruciasl moment. QJhead our "ridge" dipped into a
small’saddle. To the left a creek was forming which appeared to flow
north-east; to the right another gully deepened to the south.

"Damn -the torpedoes!" quoth the Ldmiral in effect. "I'm too cold to

linger. Full speed chead!" ind we walked plumb on to the Paralyser
spur just like that,

v . There's a rough+ish road for some threes or four miles. It
springs from the mazed timber-cutters trails near the Kanangra Road
and takes you out over the low scrubby tops and past the wooded
saddles to within a couple of miles of Cyclops. We scurried along it
with only one brief halt. As the fdmiral said, it was too cold to
stop now we were out on the exposed spur, with a chilly draught from
the south-east breathing through the mists., Despite the lack of
scenery - the lack of promise in the weather - we were all feirly
jubilant, Here we were wsll on our way - might even be at Parslyser
before noon., A pity we'd sece nothing, of course!

Well, we weren't there by noon ; Once we left Phe trall our pace:
slackened, the race-horses forged ahead, the decrepit, the inexperienc-
ed end the leader dropped back, and it was just after twelve when we



FOR ALL YOUR TRLNSPORT PROBLEMS
CONTACT
HATTSWELL'S T/XI & TOURIST SERVICE”

RING, WRITE, WIRE or CALL
ANY HOUR, DAY OR NIGHT
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all assembled on a high polnt, said to be Paralyser by some. It was
Cyeclops, of course, and it took just over half an hour to negotiate
the bushy saddle whieh separates the two tops. Paralyser is surround-
ed by scrub some fifteen or twenty fest high, so there's no view
from the trig point anyway. S

To this polnt everything was going blissfully and with the big
drop down to Kenangra River before us it looked as though the trip
was in the bag. It was the same big drop down which almost ruined
everythingl! First there was a bit of ridge-hopping, when it was
decided we were on a spur too much to the left, then after a slow
traverse around to the "correct" ridge the signal was tronsmitted up
to us = "We're on the wrong ridge - it's back to the left =
further than we were before,"

Whilst all this halloo-ing and moving about went on betwsen
Snow snd the Admiral I had time to ponder the effect on the two girls
who were beginning to wesken after the lively morning's stage. We
were now definitely divided into an advance party, o centre group
and'a rearguard, end I suspected that the rearguard was golng to move
slowly down that quartzite-strewn spur to the river, It did.
Pregently I got a leave pass from the Admiral =snd a request to pass
on his compliments and sk the company not to proceed past Konangaroo
Clearing for the night, Then in the gulse of = rather sluggish
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Mercury I descended from the Olympian héights to intercept the others
supping their nectar by the Kanangra River at about 3 p.m.

It was going on for four when the lest three ceme down, with
Brien toting two packs, looking rather wan, snd quite r?solved to
make camp for the resrguard right there., It was determined that
Stan, on arrival back at Katoomba on Sunday afternoon, would bring
his car out as far towards Carlon's as possible, there to pick up the
weary and battered. To give us a flying start, we were all to go on
down to Konangaroo that night - +that is, 2ll except Brian who would
squire Vivienne and Dawn over the rest of the course. Snow'would
be deputy leader with the advance party and - "Hey," saild the
Admiral, "Where's Ernie?" :

It now appeared that Ernie had gone on ashead up on the Buttress,
He hadn't come down to us, so where? Well, he must have emerged
higher up the creek and would follow down later, We wouldn't fret
for the moment,

"Hey!" seid the Admiral, growing pale, "Where's Jack?"

That one was easy. Jack Perry had finished lunch and walked on
slowly down towards Konangaroo, The fdmiral gulped with relief,
"Why do these things always happen on my trips?" he demanded in an
aggrieved voice =~ then reached for the tea billy and burned his
fingers, Poor old Admirall! . - '

: We left the fdmiral to hig grief and his rearguard and hastensd
down to the Cox to link up with Jack and camp in the failing light

of a cloudy evening. Yet a snug, comfortable evening it was in the
agreeable pastures at Konangaroo, with generous log fires, and
afterwards a discussion on the best way out. After the subject had
been bashed back and forth it was virtually agreed that the quickest
and easlest route would be upriver bto Breakfast Creek, thence Carlons,
Megalong Valley and Devil's Hole., Time was a consideration if Stan
was to get back into Megalong on a rescue mission. It started to rain
gently while we yarned, snd if we had been prescient enough that would
have resolved us to stick to ridge tops. 1Instead we agreed on the
river and Breakfast Creek, end then bedded down while the rain
increased, ‘

Dot Butler says it was one of the few nights she had spent in a
tent in ten years or some such absurd time. In the absence of caves
that was as well for it rained with gentle persistence all night so
that in the morning we blessed Jack Perry who had risen early and
passed on to us a huge, cheerful fire which served us all., Jack,
with visions of an early trainy pushéd off as we crawled from our’
bags, How we all kidded ourselves - Jack and his early train -
Stan and his rescue return to Megalongt:

. Being ready a little before the others, and having a slightly
disabled left foot which was going to impede me on rocky sections, I

followed Jack's example and bowed out Just ahead of the main party.
Two miles up the Cox I merde a decided bloomer - ignored a perfectly
good knee-=deep crossing and tried to force a ford higher up, It cost
me twenty minutes, wet me to the waist, and finally I had to retreat
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- FOR WALKING TRIPS AND HOME USE -

and eross just behind the others. I learned that Dot and Garth had
gone back to aid the Admiral bring in the weary ones, and then saw

the others gradually draw away from me - Stan and Bob Duncan, Dot
Barr and Geoff Broadhead, snd Snow and Heather and George Grey.
Actually that sequence in not correct; Snow had forgotten to bring
shorts, and after walking in slacks all Saturday had decided to .
emulate the feat of the Zdmiral of a year before, and keep his "longs"
dry by "doing a walk in underpants," Sensitive to the end, Snow
tried to remain at the rear of the forward party, but I noticed he
would occasionally have a ldpse and forge forward, In any event,
they all forged shead of me, for I was so wet end chilled the limbs
wouldn't respond, This meant I never worked up enough speed to 'dry
02; in the steady rain, so never warmed up all day - quite a vicious
clircle, .

We remained on the east (or 'north, or north east) bank, which is
to say the right, or true left - anyway, the other side, 1f you ses
whet I mesn, all the rest of the way along the Cox. And a fair cow
it was! Once near Blue Dog we had to sidle above steeply sloping
rocks with the river rising and rushing below, The previous feet had
made the way slippery and I was too far behind to hazard some of the
ledges. So I went up high and caught my capein the scrub and ripped
it down the back, And the downpour continued.

Breakfast Creek was a shock, You know how it!s usually a
trickle of clear water over a bed of lovely smooth pebbles of many
colours? Well, here it was, bashing and boiling along, almost walst
deep at some of the crossings, discoloured and with aquite respectable
pressure waves. I honestly believe I'd have abandoned it and pushed
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on up the Cox to Tinpot Ridge if I hadn't come up with Dorothy Bayr-
and Geoff Broadhead here., fis it was, we forced a passage as a trio,
linking arms to negotiate the worst crossings and cut?ing doyn The

37 fords to about 1ll. That meant, of course, clamberlpg along some
very slender pads, often going high, and sometimes wading around the
foot of projecting ridges. At about 3 o'clock, after more than two
hours of the battle, we snatched a hasty lunch, standing on a few
boulders while the rain rattled on our capes: that is, it rattled on
theirs, and on the tattered remains of mine.

We came to Carlon's Creek shortly after four, and Geoff decided
to remove some of the rubbish which had entered his boots. ? knew
if I stayed during this operation I'd probably freeze w) entirely.
£1lso T had some notion that, if the racehorses shead hsd made a
proper lunch halt, I may chance to overtake, and could give a progrecs
report on the movements of at least two of the party, plus a negative
on the Admiral and his team who must be having a shocking journey.
At all events, I parted from Dot and Geoff and strode oub, still
trying to walk scme warmth into my shivering carcase.

I passed Carlon's in fading light about 5.10, and decided against
calling in as I was just thawing slightly, and my spurt of energy
carried me on to the top of the hill, where I rested a few minufes
in the old shed, pulled on a sweater and draped my ragged pieces of
plastic about me and went on by torchlight.

The next couple of hours merge into a strange dreamlike kind of
march. Rain was still falling, and gverywhere water was cascading,
running, flowing. The night was full of the sounds - the thousand
soft and angry, gentle and fierce, soothing and disturbing sounds
thet water can make, My feet splashed and swished through a success-
ion of pools and gutters and creeks.: By now my spasm of energy
was spent; I was dragging, and my pack getting wetter and heavier.

If I had seen any shelter, any place tolerably dry, in Megalong, I
believe I'd have stopped then ond there, T didn't - the whole land-

scape was awash, I traced the approach to Devil's Hole by following
what seemed like a creek,

In a dazed, numb kind of way I made the climb, and finally came
to the overhanz just below the Hole itself. There I stopped abruptly.
From the darkness dhesd came a frightening sound of a great volume of
tumbling water, It occurred to me that it might be dangerous to try
the Hole itself solo, and with = failing torch it was not the time to

take chances, Here was refuge of a kind - the gravel at the back
of the’ overhang was almost dry. '

The decision made, T lost no time. Off with my wettest clothes,
on with the driest in my pack, snd into my rather moist sleeping bag.
Asny hands became warm I realised that "dry" was quite a relative
term - my bag was really very wet, os were the slacks and shirt
that ceme from my sodden .pack. Yet in & short while I was comfortabl-
warm in a humid sort of way, end T fished out some fragments of food,
For the first time I looked at my watech snd found it was just after
9 pems I assumed I had reached my funk-hole about 8.30, after almost
12 hours literally on my feet. (I sat down for 2 or 3 minutes only
twice all day). L£11 that to make some 22 miles or so!
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IMPORTANT TRANSPORT NOTTIGC B

BUSEH W.A LKERS REQUIRING T.ANSPORT FROM BLA CKHEATH

ANY HOUR...,.RING, WRITE or CALL o

SIEDLECKY 'S TLXI & TOURIST SERVICE

116 STATION STREET, BLACKHEATH.

24 HOUR SEAVICE

BUSHWALKERS arriving late at night without transport.
booking can ring for car from Railway Station, or call
at above address -~ TIT!'S NEVER TOO ILTE! :

'PHONE: B'HELTH., 81, or SYDNEY NO.LU3563 after hours

or MAS467,.

FARES: KANANGRL WALLS 30/~ per head (minimum 5 passengers)
PERRY 'S LOOKDOWN - 3/~ " " " " "
JENOLAN STATE FOREST 20/- " ¢ LU oo
CLRLON'S FARM lo/- ™ " " " "

LOOK FOR T,C.3210 or PACKHARD T.V.270

At all events, I wolfed down some chocolate and peanut butter
straight on a spoon, sampled some plain butter -~ the remsining bits
of bread were too soggy to contemplate, and wound up with an orange,
putting sside half the chocolate block for the morning. I then found
I was feverishly thirsty, and recalled that I hadn't absorbed any
fluid (orally anyway) since breskfast. It was quite absurd, but I
crept out of my sleeping bag and set a pannikin to catch drips at the
edge of the overhang. The next time I looked at my watch was two
hours later, Amezing =~ 1I'd been asleep, I collected my mug of
water and gulped it down . -~ and then noticed my chocolate had
vanished., I was puzzled by this, but after I'd crept back into my
bag I felt the patter of tiny feet over me. I was camping with =a
bush rat or a possum or maybe a large night bird - I never found
which, : ‘

I slept again, and ot two o'clock rose and had another drink,
and rolled a cigarette; somehow the tobacco and papers were quite
dry. As I smoked I realised something was wrong - my bottom plate
of false teeth was missing; they must have dropped out whilst I
slept, I dug around in the folds of my sleeping bag, then in my shirt
and finally pawed at the pebbly floor. Not there - gone! I could
not have swallowsd them! Or - speculatively - could I? Wait on -
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that damned creature - suppose they had dropped from my mouth and
it had collected them! It was going to be really bon-oh if I had to
track the animal to its lair in the morning. Oh well - I slept
again,

° Next awake four o'clock. The knobbly couch is inpaling me in
a dozen places, There's a specially rough bit just under my right
shoulder. Grope - ph, that's it - throw it away - No, don't!
That!'s no stone; that's your teeth, Now you can sleep 1in peace,
pebbles and all,

S0 you sleep till seven, and then push a2ll the wet things into
a wet pack and pull on a wet windjacket, because it's raining very
1lightly, and you climb up Devil's Hole which isn't as flooded =as you
thought, and you walk into Katoomba and catch the 9,10 train - and
soon after mid-day you're on a telephone to find what happened to
the other victims of Paralyser 1958, ‘

LETTER TO THE EDITOR:

Dear Sir,
CLUB MEMBERSHIP

In all the discussions we have had in meetings about maintaining
or increasing Club membership, we have discussed only the means of
attracting new members, Even if we had unlimited resources for
publicity we would be up against it to sell bushwalking to a public
which prefers to leave exertion to horses, dogs and top-line sportsmen
and only walks when forced to do so by parking restrictions. Carrying
a pack up end down mountains through the bush in heat, cold or wet,
and camping in a little tent on the ground just doesn't appeal to a
public that can absorbe its pleasures snd seée the countryside without

ny exXertion or discomfort,

In our discussions the fact has been overloocked that we do,
nevertheless, induce quite a number of hardy or adventurous souls to
come into the Club, pay their application fee, and probably attend a
walk or two. FPerhaps one in five become members, Of these a big
percentage drop out fairly socon. Ferhaps one in ten become active
walkers, and one in a hundred take a lifelong interest in the Club,
A1l we need do, then, is to reduce our turnover, of both prospectives
end members, and our numbers will be adequate, .

How is this to be done? Quite simply, I believe, and in such a

way that all members can enjoy participating. First let us look at
the problems of a prospsctive’

He (and this includes she, only more so) may never have carried
a pack., It takes some time to get used to carrying one., He may be
badly out of condition, snd even if he ig in good nick, he may not be
used to walking, He doesn't know how to put uUp a tent in daylight,
let along in the dark, He doesn't know what to carry, what to wear,
what to take, how to light a fire in the wet. And more important than
all, he doesn't know any of the members.

Unless there is a good walks programme, with plénty of day and
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easy week=end walks, it is hard to break into walking =t 211, If
there is a good programme, sympathetic leadership ;s necessary, or
the prospective may be dragged over hard country with inadequate gear
iong before he is fit and exXperienced enough to take it. But leaders
often cantt give much of their time to the prospectives once the walk
starts - they have too much else to think about, This is where
the other members can help = by going out of their way to be
friendly and helpful. Nor need ths efforts of members be confined to
official walks; the one thing that is likely to meke a prospective
feel there is a place for him in the Club is to invite him on a
private walk,

In the Club room oo, much can be done to make the prospective

feel welcome, True, you never get to know people well in the Club-
room, but-it's not hard to be friendly,

T believe that the building up of membership is & job, not for
a committee, or a booklet, but for every Club member whether an
active walker or not., Here ars four ways of attracting members -
arranged to suit all present members eccording to their activity:

1, For those who seldom come near the Club or go on walks, but
read the magazines- When you meet anyone interested in walking,
suggest that they drop into the Clubroom and see the membership
secretary - preferably during a slide night, (The slide nights
ere the best advertisement I know for bushwalking),

2+ PFor those who come in, but seldom walk:~ Lead a Sunday walk,
There is hardly a member who is so tied up with family or work
that he can't be spared for an occasional Sunday,

3 For those who don't walk regularly, but get out sometimes:-
Lead an easy week-end walk,

’

4. For those who like hard walks:- Encourage the prospectives and
new members who are capable of them to join in, These walks
are a kind of challenge to new memoers, and there is no better
way of getting tc know mermbers than to g0 on them, :

If‘everybody does what they can towards helping the prospectives
and making them feel welcome, 1 don't think we need worry about
keeping up our numbers,

Yours sincerely,
Alex Colley,

Jim Brown, camped eight miles from Blackheath,
Went to sleep on his set of false teeth,
He awoke with a start, '
"Why Lord Bless my Heart| '
I've bitten myself from beneathl"

- Ed,




FEDERATION REPCRT - ANNUAL MEETING

At the N.S.W. Federation of BushWalking Clubs' Annual Meeting
the following officers were elected:=-

President - Normen Allen
Vice-Presidents -~ Paul Barnes, Allen Strom.
Hon., Sec. Ken Stewart

Assistant Sec. - (Miss) J. Meaker

Minutes Sec, (Mrs.) T. Matthews

Hon., Treasursr (Mrse) M.L. Fox

AFFILIATION FEES: 9d. per member based on the membership nn June
30th, 1956, with a mimimum rate of 10/-. Interstate clubs to pay
7/6 per hundred members with a maximum of 15/- o

JULY MEETING

THE ROYAL NATIONAL PARK: Messrs. Barnes and Cottier took part ina
deputation to see the Member for Bulli regarding a proposal to
alienate a mile wide strip from the National Park between Loftus and
Helensburges The land would be used for homes and industrial purposes.
Assurances were given that the Member would cppose all such moves.

The matter was handed over to the Conservation Bureau for further
action.

Mr. Pallin presented an INTERIM REPORT ON THE DECLINE IN CLUB MEMBER-
SHIP. Amongst the salient points were these:-

l, The Federation should aim to increase interest in bushwalking
and therefrom give a lead to increase membership of Clubse

2. Prospectives should be given more attention on their initial

— .

3. The National Fitness Council should be drawn upon for children
interested in bushwalking., These children should be given ,
special attention from a new organisation set up by Federation,

4, Publicity could be sought by:-
(a) DNotice in the tphone book,

b) Sessions on the radio.

¢) Articles in magazines,

d) Publishing a book of easy bushwalks,

8) Federation undebteking the organisation of a special
activity, such as an expedition to New Guinea,

f£) Window displays,

g) Public showing of slides.

5 Federation should undertake the organisation of trail making in
various areas and request the erection of entrance notices,etc.

6o The ostablishment of a National Parks Assn,

7. The making of maps for walkers by walkers,
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It is apparent that the scheme requires the efforts of a good
working group and the co-operation of all Clubs. The report will
be circulated to all clubs so that a debate may take place at the
September Meeting of Federation.

The Federation's representative on the GOOD NEIGHBOUR COUNCIL
requests the support of the Sydney Bushwalkers'! Club in arranging
walks and talks to migrants,

The Federation will investigate the possibility of cutting a
.track over BUSHWALKERS HITLL ON THE NARROW NECK PENINSUIA, thus
avoiding the necessity ol dropping down into Glenraphael.

Allen A. Strom,
DEIEGATE

WALKS REPORT FOR JUNE, 1956,

Some shocking weather upset some of the programme walks this
month, but in spite of the rain some other members went walking,

The June holiday week-end in the Capertee area was led by Geof
Wagg with 7 members and one prospective, The weather was fairly good
with excellent views of the Capertee valley from Crown Mt. The
descent of the mountain proved interesting but not difficult.,

The alternative trip for the snow country drew no starters.

For the following week-end a combined trip with the N.T.C. and
U.B.W. was planned, The venue was changed to Maitland Bay but rain
made itself felt early in the week and the leaders were not called
by anyone.

On Sunday 10th the walk from Waterfall drew 2 prospectives and
2 members, Jean Wilson substituting for Alan as leader, Handy having
a spare leader in the kitchen.

Bob Duncan led his team of seven (1 prospective) as per programme .
The weather was good and the trip enjoyable, even if Jack Perry did
start breaking sticks at 4 a.,m. on Sunday morning waking the rest of
the party up. Bob reported that a long road bash can be avolded by
walking around the side of Mt. Shipleyj;gullies are few and the going
good, '

The President led the Synday walk in the Roach Trig-Terry Hills
area. It was a bit early for flowers but the attendance of eleven
members and three prospectives made a very pleasant day out,

Now @ come to the trip ("I deny it," said the Admiral.) .
Friday night, good westher and 15 starters, including one prospective,
A slight varlation te the trip was.msde in that Breekfast Creek would
be the exit route, Another variation was that less than half the
party returned home on time. To give you some of the atmosphere I
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quote from the trip report: "From Kenangra Rd. at Morong Crk. to the C
Cox River on Saturday no views were possible due to thick fog and

mist., Sunday was different, no views were possible due to continuous
rain znd low clouds.” £nd there you have it. Very heavy rains
caused the waterways to rise sharply, with consequences such as you
shall read in the articles appearing in this issue.

As mentioned, Sunday was vile, but John White was not allowed
a day of rest. Two prospectives dragged him up Glenbrook and made
him run around in the rain as the programme dictated, Our monthly
award of one inch of salami goes to John for leading his test walk,

At the end of the month the weather came good for the field
week-end, A total of 32 attended, 19 members, 13 prospectives and
2 poesprospectives,

The months balance sheet is as follows: 61 members and 23
prospectives attended programme walks,

THE S.B.W. LIGHT OPERA COMPANY

In response to numerous requests the Company will rend(er)
its latest hit, "The Golden Screw", at the Club's auditorium on
22nd August.,

You will enjoy the magnificent voices all the more if you
purchase beforshand a copy of the "CHRONIC OPERAS" Album and read
up the tragic story. A limited number are available at 4/- ea,

ACHTUNG AQUALUNGERS !

Several fatal accidents have been reported in the past few years
due to air embolism as a result of using aqualung outfits.

bir embolism is a condition in which air enters the vascular
system - veins and arteries - and may cause a variety of symptoms
and signs depending on where 1t settles,

The mechanism of entry of air into the circulatvion is as follows
Whilst underwater, air breathed from the aqualung is at the same
pressure as the surrounding water, and this pressure 1lncreases one
atmosphere for every 33 ft., below the surface, #t 20 ft. down the
pressure exerted is 10 1lbs., per sg. inch above the normal atmospheric
pressure., Whilst remaining submerged and breathling, even at much
greater depths, the diver is quite safe, but should he surface with-
out exhaling, or at least keeping a free alrway between lungs snd
. open mouth, the air in his lungs will expand as the external
pressure diminishes. This expanding air can rupture the thin alveol-
ar wall which separates air and blood, and access to the circulation
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is achieved., A pressure of 10 1b, is more than enough to ruptﬁre
the alveolar wall, Fright is sald sometimes to cause spasm of the
glottis, thus preventing exhalation,

Once in the bloodstream, the air may go to one or more of several
places. It may go to the limbs where it can cause transient pain,
and perhaps will do little damage. It may travel to the heart and
lodge in ons of the coronary arteries supplying blood to the muscular
wall of that organ causing what is in effect a coronary occlusion,
or 1t may go to the brain and csuse a cerebral catastrophe,
Spontaneous collapse of a lung is another possibility..

The warning signs, which should not be ignored, are nausea,
vomiting, dizziness, pain in the chest, headache, faintness and the
coughing up of blood, These can lead to cyanosis, convulsions,
profound shock, coma, and complete sloughing off.

The treatment is absolute rest, warmth and hospitalisation as
soon as possible where oxygen, morphla, etc. are available.
Recompression has no place as the condition has no relationship to
"bends", :

The ideal is preventlon, so don't put your periscope up without
exhaling.

GOSSIP

The Madden baby has arrived., Stan would like you to know it is
just an alimentary canal with a loud noise at one end and no sense
of responsibility at the other, but Jenny thinks it's sweet and just
like it's grandfather, Just in case youtre wondering, it's a boy
and it's name is Bruce. '

ATTENTION TADY MEMBERS
(Extracted from EASTER TOUR PROGRAMME, 1928)

Ladies intending to join the party are advised tovrespect these
three rules for ladies:-

1, Heols must not exceed £" clear height.

2. Ladies must carry their own full packs.

3. Ladies!' packs must not exceed 24 1lbs, weight, not including
' food,

‘These rules have been dictated by sad experience.

The world is full of willing peopie; some willing to work, the
rest willing to let them, '
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SIVK OR SWIM WITH TBE ADMIRAL

w

IT WAS ALL THE ADMIRAL'S FAUIT. o

= Dot Butler

The gods who shape the course ofiman sat together on Mt. Olympus
looking down on the 15 unsuspecting individuals who had émbarked on
the Admiral'!s Paralyser trip., "Itt's fime we had some fun," they
rumbled, rubbing their hands togetheriin anticipation,

The Admiral was very cocky right from the start; Garth was on
time at the Ryde Post Office, I was oxn time at Ryde station with the
down train, Brian was on time with the up train., Despite a last- ‘
minute dash of packing Stan was not late to pick us up and we drove on
towards Parramatta collecting a waiting Dawn, and Vivian was on time
at Parramatta station. "This is fantastic," crowed the Admiral,
"This is the first time a trip of miné has gone according to schedulel
"Dont't speak too soon,”" wé warned him. (The gods winked and moved
in their seats, "Not yet," they smirked .- "Not yet!™)

We made good time and reached Katoomba by 9 , and there was our
hired bus walting to take us on to Kanangre just as soon as the train
should arrive with the rest of the party. The Admiral glowed visibly
(and audibly) at this further sign of his good management. Stan shot
off down Iurline St, and parked his car at Snow'!s parents! house and
was back in a quarter of an hour as the train was due in at 9.15.

Then we settled ourselves into the s to await the .thors

And we waltedes,...andwaitedsss...and waited, By about 10,15 Garth
could stand the suspense no longer and went over and asked the Station
Mester the reason for the delay., "An overhead bridge at Linden has
subsided due to an explosion and the engines can't fit through," said
the Station Master. "They'!'re shunting the carriages through and some
engines will be sent down from this end to fetch them on their way,
It'1l take a couple of hours." Garth came back and reported the matter

The Admiral's self-esteem had been undergoing a bout of slow
deflation, but now he perked up again as a bright thought struck him,
"IT WAS ALL GARTH!'S FAUIT!"™ he shouted, "He shouldn!'t have thrown
that bottle of gin out the window at Linden, He's blown up the bridge%
"What bottle of gin?" asked Garth in surprise. "What botble of gini"
echoed the Admiral derisively, in a tone of voice vwhich implied
"Don't try and put that one over us; we're not suckers!'

Nothing for it but to get into our sleeping bags and, lying down on
- the long seats of the bus, try to get some sleep.
("So far so good," grinned the gods, "Now vhat else?")

About midnight the others arrived, We made room for them and
the reluctant driver moved off on the long journey to Morong Crsek
which we reached about 3 a,m, "Don't let!s make it too easy for them!
murmured Hughlie, so he generously scattered the landscape with patches
of snow to greet us on arrival., "Huh," said we, not particularly
abashed by this joke as snow is really very pleasant stuff, Some of
us threw some bark under & bush and crept in, and some put up tents,
and we had 4 or 5 hours sleep.

Breakfast and away by 8,30, Whether by good luck or good manage-
ment I can't say, but by use of maps and compasses end a half-conscious



17.

awareness of where thé sun was through the mist we got successfully

on to Paralyser ridge, We trailed along in the blurring mist. '

"I like this," remarked Garth to anyone who was there to hear, " - the
mist opening up on a 1little world and closing behind it,..", and T
pondered the poetry of that remark for the next four miles,

We found the bulldozed track where they brought out the crashed
plane and followed it, end then continued on without eventualities to
Cyclops, At this stage we were all together, but going slowly as
Dawn and her friend Vivien were beginning to tire, We pieced together
the story of Vivian's presence amongst us, It went like thiss: The
Admiral's little friend, Dawn, had asked could she bring along someone
who had done a previous bushwalk and thought she could do the trip.
("You see," said the Admiral, "IT WAS ALL DAWN'S FAULT!") The Admiral
warned her the trip might be tough, but agreed, so having hired a
sleeping bag and a large framed pack from Paddy the two girls filled
it up and poor unsuspecting Vivian's frail little craft was allowed
to be launched in the protective shadow of the Admiral's flagship.
(Oh, Admiral, how truly it is said, "When love flies in the window

judgement flies out the door.") As to Vivien's experience, 1t
turned out that the only other trip thel or lass had ever done was
from fudley to Waterfalllll

4t Paralyser trig we all assembled about mid-day. Here my fatal
optimism got the better of me and to cheer Vivian up I told her all
her troubles were nearly over =~ indeed we were almost there (with
a 1little stretch of the imagination on our part); all we had Tto do
now was to drop down a spur to the Kanangra Creek/River junction for
lunch, then amble down creek a couple of miles in the afternoon to
Kanangra Clearing where we would camp for the night., Then next day
a delightful loaf up the Cox to Breakfast Creek and home the easy way
via Devilt!s Hole or Nelly's Glen, It all sounded so simple., Poor
Vivian.,. -

With the Junction in sight, half the party bashed ahead to get a
lunch fire going, leaving the leader to follow at a slower pace with
the others, The vanguard were just shooting off on the wrong spur
when Garth recognised the right one and we called the Madden crowd
back, But nol To retrace their steps a hundred yards would be too
great an effort =~ they would go down their spur. The result was
Garth and I were down at the junction at 1,30 and it was well over
half an hour before the Madden group showed up after a mile or so
extra along the ridge and fighting their way down the overgrown creek,

By 3 o'clock all the early arrivals had finished lunch but we
were still minus the others, But now into our peaceful midst crashed
numerous bods declaring hotly that IT WAS ALL SNOW'S FAULT! He had
set off with them down one cpur, which wasn't the rightone, admitted
his blunder and returned, to go down another, The Admiral, shepherdin;
his harem along, followed, His blood pressure was just sinking to
normal after his ire at having been led down a wrong ridge when Snow's
voice came quavering up from below, "Admiral, I've blundered again}"
About turn,  Back up again with an anxious eye on Vivian and Dawn who
by this time Wwere visably wilting, and off on a third attempt. This
brought Snow's gang into our midst, but it was some time before the
- volecanic Admiral putbt in an appearance......AND WHERE THE HELL IS
ERNIE? He had been with the Admiral ten minutes backon the ridge,

r
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but now? Odearodearodear! (So IT W.S ALL ERNIE!S FAULT, huh?)

The Admiral wiped his fevered brow and decided to camp right where

he was and collect Ernie, then come on and join us at Kanangra Clear-
ing by 8 o'clock tomorrow. So the rest of us pushed off to Kanangra
Clearing, which took little over an hour, had tea and a short scssion
round the camp fire till the rain started, then hit the bracken and
didntt wake up Till 7 a,.m, '

No sign of the rear party by 8, so off pushcd Jack Perry who had
been up and warbling round the breakfast fire since crack of dawn,
No sign by 9, At 9,15 action seemed to be called for. Stan and Snow
would burn through to Katoomba and bring Stan's car back to Megalong
Post Office for the Admiral's halt and lamc, The rest of the party
would go with them exceépt Garth and I who would run back and take the
girls! packs and sec what was delaying the Admiral =~ perhaps a search
party for Ernie was on the cards, However we hadn't gone very far
when whom should we see but good old Ern himself plodding through the
white water down the centre of thoe stream and giving the uncaring air
the benefit of his opinions, "Hi there, Ernie!" we called, whereupon’
the flow of his imprecations became more audiblee.ese.sfine b=~ tripil
Four b~= parties and not a b=~ one of them knows what the b-- other is
doingt™ - o

"Did you moet up with the Admiral," we asked., Yes, he had, and
had left them back yonder still having breakfast, So we brought Ernie
up to date on the movements of the rest of the mob and despatched him
in pursuit, and continued back, Hal Here at last is the valiant
anderson leading his party from behind with a vengeance, We took the
girls! packs 'and trotted back through the rain to Kanangra Clearing,
By now it was after 10. I kept Vivian's great heavy unweildy pack
andé gave her my light one, and Garth made it even lighter and took
some of Dawn's weight as well, and so we began to tick of f the long
miles up the Cox.

You know, when you pound along the banks behind steam~engines
like say Putt and Stitt and Wagg and Arnie the distance between
Breakfast Creek and Kanangra River is a mere nothing « it hardly
registers, But when yov glance behind and see someone crawling on
hands and knees over the boulders it comes as a tremendous shock.

But no complaining from Vivian - poor little game little wench = -
Just a timid request,"Would you mind not going toc fast in front, Dot,
I want %o see where you put your foet.” (11!

} The rain, though not particularly heavy, had been steady and
continuous, and as the already saturated ground could hold no more,
the river graduelly rose. However we crossed the Cox without undue
qualms. On the level cowpads the Admiral stopped to rest the girls
and we others kept moving, and at 1,30 behold Breakfast Creek. Garth
dumped his heavy pack and promptly went back to take the girls! while
Ernie and I, with dry wood from the inside of a fallen tree, plus
Ernie's tapers end much blowing, eventually got a fire going in the
rain, No fears of being unable to get through that night had entered
our minds., It would taeke a couple of hours to reach Carlons, which
we could easily do before dark if we didn't waste time over lunch,
then the bit of road walk to Megalong would present no problems even
though it were dark, and Stan should be there by 7 otclock with the
car and drive us home in comfort, Thus we reasoned, (The gods on
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Mt. Olympus roared with laughter. "What a long time it takes for some
people to wake upl!" they chortled.)

When at length Garth showed up with Dawn's pack, the girls behind
him and a worried Admiral whipper-in, it was after 2, and by the time
lunch had been consumed and bandages and sticking-plaster applied it
was twenty to 4 before we starteds ( For the first time T began to
suspect that that low rumbling in the sky wasn't thunder but laughter.)

The 34 crossings (or whatever it is) of Breakfast Creek got'
hairier and hairier os we proceeded, Rain continued to fall and the
8teep escarpments either side of the creek poured down their hundred
and one contributing watercourses till ewentually we found we couwld
not make the crossings singly. So Garth organised us into a line and’
with arms linked New Zealand fashion we made all subsequent crossings,
Garth breaking the force of the water upstream and the rest of us
sheltering in his wake with the Admiral as backstop. When he was in
to his waist we knew that the flood was up to Dawn's shoulders, and
Oh Dear} Don't even think of the sodden packs end clothes and sleeping
bags! ,

Instead of getting shallower, 2s we got higher up the crossings
got deeper, Garth would test them first, and when he found them above
his waist he would pronounce them too dangerocus without a rope so we
would make hercic sidles up the sides....and Time laughed up his
sleeve as the hours ‘slid swiftly by. We had only just passed fpple
Tree Flat and here 1t was a querter to five, Less than half an hour
of daylight and many more miles yet to go. Ernie's face was a blood-
streaked mess from having fallen face first on a sharp rock, and ths
girls had completely submerged on several occasions. We knew we
couldn't get them through the river crossings in the dark, so...,back
to Apple Tree Flat and camp for the night. :

- The low=-lying part of the flat was several inches under water,
We went up to higher ground and.got the two tents up and 1it a fire
and spent about 4 hours in thHe rain drying out clothes and sleep;ng
bags, and cooking up half a bilk}ly of rice and dried apples and sultenas
which luckily our provident leader still had left in his food tins.
Our hydrologist went down to the creek and stuck up a measuring stick
in the bank, then we crawled into our limited quarters and slept while
the flood rosasred and the rain tapped a staccato on the tent roof and
its walls got wetter and wetter and more eager to transfer their
burden of water to our sleeping bags.

~ Next morning we crawled out and cooked up half a cup of oatmeal
and put on it the last of our milk powder and sugar, than packed our
wet tents and off again to the flood. Why harrow you with the rest
of 1t? Garth's measuring stick had been washed away, which meant the
water was even higher, so we kept mainly to bluff sidling and eventual- -
1y came to Carlon's creek, At the top of the steep pull into Carlons
‘we find good old tirdd Ernle,. infected by Garth's selflessness, :
" dropping his pack and going back down for Dawn's. So to Carlon's by
1 pm,It appeared Jim Brown, Dot Barr and Geof Broadhead had got to
Carlon's after dark the previous evening, Jim had gone on but the
other two had spent the night with the Carlons =nd had left only about
an hour ago. Snow and Stan and the rest of the gmmg had been first
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there at 4 and after a cup of tea had pushed off via Devil!s Hole to
Katoomba, leaving a megssage that if we came through we should go to
Snow's place at Katoomba ond collect their return tickets to Sydney
for our own use, and he would drive the others home in his car,.
However, we didn't get there, as you already know,

We had a cup of tea with the Carlons and fed the tame finches,
then off along the road to Megalong Post Office, The Admiral bee-
lined for the telephone and sent through half s dozen messages to all
and sundry reporting our safe arrival, including one for our Search
& Rescue conbtact men, Hooper, designed to curb his enthusiasm, We
had heard that he hsd;gone north with Pete Stitt to Kempsey to photo-
graph fortystranded whales, and we rather hoped he would be stranded
emong nis stpanded whales while we were stranded among our flooded
creeks,;end so give us time to get home unnoticed.

‘ ﬁﬁ%th end ‘Ernie made a fire and cooked up our lunch...one (1)
packe%‘of Chicken Noodle solip with some bread crusts ;p;it@ Then
with a grin on hisg face Garth brought out his final tritmph - a
square inch of cheesé, and we each had a piece the size and thickness
of a postage stamp - & really satisfying meal, everything from soup
to cheese to be precise, Then we put on our dry clothes just as
our phoned-for taxi whirled up the track, and so uwp to Blackheath by
5 otclock, We filled in’ the next hour a't_the hgmburgery and caught:

the train out at 6.5 p,m, - six “typical, S.B s - Stoney Broke to the
aprthl Torrthe, taXi, Dawn for

Wide, owing the Admiral for phone calls,. GArth for
The hamburgers, snd Ernie for  the *t'ralngf m; hgo%ee;{;
So into town by 9 p.m, The@;é%“f@f@gpﬁﬁ%édﬁﬁ* ).
Alpine Club couple who were passing thvo gﬁ;sy£@~ i . day I went
straight to the Wentworth Hotel, pui-LSAF Seentad 5. Smoke-
lmpregneted jumper and all, sogd: 2 of: ipping on the carpet, and
edzed my way through the dress-shirtedy éning” robed throng in the
foyer., To the mountaineering "SIy my sprivel was like a keen blast
of mountain air, but I must say 3 felt @ bit. conspicuous, Up to the
 Sims bedrdom Where we sat ‘on &l §§?ﬁy‘( glked Alpine Club doings
fop the rest of the evening. _. 4% ﬁx: Rk, out at; gidnight through
the still-crowded lounge'rooﬁ?g%‘*f%aqglgfé“EvéﬁBr
remarked to his consort in an ‘fAg¥edulous voicegj"é

see. 2 New Zealand

assed gentleman

\Eq;s going hikingl"
"Guess again, brother, I'm going home to;ﬁﬁdi"

"Let her go,"

joke's ovep, ! yawned the gods on their mountain height, "The
T ‘ :

3

Into the Sleeping camp ol
Glideth late or soon : ' e
That gentle companion, .

The lovely spcechless moon,

Soft as a dewdrop,

Cool as g willow,

She layeth her bright head
Beside mine on the pillow,
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GHASTLY INPRESSIONS

or : - Dawn Askew.,

NEVER WALK WITH AN ADMIRAL
UNIESS HE IS LADMIRABLE,

Some say 'it .was all Snow's fault,' but the more generous of us
admit that a few other ruinous elements fused on thé night of Friday
23rd June expressly to lead astray the Admiral arfd hleagallant croev,

hctually 'it all began! when Dot threw her emptled gﬁh bottle
out of Maddeén's car and demanged the railway bridge, (Of souréeidhe
denies this, but it's still a rumour). ThlS unfortunate 1nci6enx
caused the first salit in the party of wouldsbe land-lubbers. One
group waited through half of eternity at atéomba Station before it
could be united with the train-travelling peasants of the second

group. Eventuallg the complete perty reaehed Morong Creek and settled
ocwn to sndure a- hree hour freezing sleep midst snow 2nd ice,

To the amazement of all and sundry, all the bods arose bright (2)
and early and set fdon a. large-scale treasure hunt, the prize being
the ridge leadlng{ﬁb ,..Pﬁralyser %hich we dlscovered was most
aptly named Somehozg(gg BRbly through‘luck rather than good map'
reading, the ridge wde found hrd Piralyssr conguered, Then, as we
began to descend to Kanan ra R;ger, came Snow's superb stroke of
genius Whlte-antlngéﬁmF éer%eka‘ﬁis cries of "Wrong ridge, Admiral'
drifted up‘tb u§T&n su Y >T§ iiative tones that we were. immediately
convinced of curierrdy ﬁf*d“e:sﬁ’ ‘the right., Just as we gained
the ridge in®icated’ by@ﬁ eI%aB‘e gylde we heard his cry =galn,
"Wrongiélé%e'" Back my?%?%% ths. ofig;nal choice we trudged,; end
Snow géingﬁ an even more ti}%ﬁsﬁr“e}mfputatlon, as well as many new

names.'j wever_we goon the 0 ause of all theemishap3° the
Dalai Lama had blessed g e %f% rorgot to bless the party.
Nevertheless the party: Wes again re-imited after successfully negot-
lating 'th&t terri,Iﬁddescent' to#ﬁ%ﬁdﬁgra River., Here camped four
very tlréﬁibodles while the rest baehed on to the Cox, whence nine
set out early for Ce;%gn's and two waited for the rearguard.

Saturday night and Sunday brought a change from Saturday's
heavy mist; it brought rain] = TUp came the Cox, along which we had
a slow but uneventful journey until we eventually reached Breakfast
Creek which was, by this time, running e banquet, Nevertheless
confident were we 1n our strength the% we determined "nor will this
gutter stop us from getting home tonight.," Thank goodness we had
Dot and Garth to encourage us from the front and Long Tack and Ern
French to whip up on from behind, Little did we realise that the
creek would grow and grow and grow and grow. At last the crossings
had to be made six-strong, but with no serious migshap until the
fdmiral let out a blood-curdling scream: he was wet above the knees!
Of course most of us had been in up to the arm-pits for some time,

As darkness descended more and more apt became the phrase _
'Moan, groan, gloom, despair!, until we reluctantly decided we must
camp until daylight, Ceome a dreadful nizht in wet sleeping bags
with only a handful >f rice aond apples to sustain us. Never was food
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more delicious,

On Monday the creek was sidled quite successfully and the tired
bodies dragged themselves over land end water to Car}on's where an
interested audience heard the tales of woe end gave in return news
of the advance guard, As well, these generous people gave us a
'beam, gleam, supreme with steam, ! cup of %tea.

And so to Sydney, where we fofind frantic fami}ies, frustrated
bosses and jeering, hillarious, but very sympathstic work-mates,
After all this, only 24 hours overdue!

On recal¥fing this trip four serious questions nsever cease to
haunt me:-[ , . .

e -
l.-"Why do people really give up warm, soft, dry beds and good
food for bushwalking? ’ - '

2¢s Why do we all quite honestly say it was 'a mighty trip' ?
3s Why are our feet not webbed? ‘

4. Why are Snow and the Admirsl still alive? -

2T oo o
Al
S

N9’ - Vivienne Willis

LT .

Everyone was late, and "it was all Showf®s Tault." . 0Of course
T don't know Snow, and it certainly wesntE- now who made the bridge
Tall down because he was asleep-in the hat~Pack, nor was it Show who
made the weather, first bitterly cold amd- then torrential rain. But =
it was all Snow's fault, = L :

X
Laterd

My family is quite norméiﬁaﬁﬂf%herefpre most justly against
Bushwalking. However from several’ sources they were assured I'd be

safely enfolded back into the home on Sunday night. “And so I gaily
set out. e '

My ardour was not daunted by queer looks or laughs as I made my
way to the corner of Parramatta's Crace Bros., nor was it daunted by
the cold as we stepped into Katoomba's icy eir. It began very quickly
to wear thin when, in the allotted four hours sleep in the snow at
Morong Creek my feet bacame colder and colder.

Breakfast over snd it began. How long can a mightmare last?
"Moan, groan, gloom, despair,” Yes, I certainly had my share of each.
How I cursed myself, but we couldn't turn back, "Blast these boots"
- new, obviously. And then my fleeting contact with Snow! "You're
on the wrong ridge!" And that finished me., My ardour had long since

gone and in its place the most frightening misery - and hunger.

And then twelve hours peace in the spot to which all prospecfive
.should be taken, just to justify themselves for ever walking, Too
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soon we were on the march again, this time a new hazerd = Rainl
The smallest creeks were changing and were soon to become raging
torrents, Our consolation was that by seven that night we'd be back
in safety. And so somehow we became slower and slower, and the rain
became hardér and harder. But there were our three guardian angels,
and how heaven was thanked for theml

: Can anyone in their right minds honestly find joy in sleeping
in the wet? But would I do it again? Of coursel!l But now we
were latey Moan, groan, gloom, despair!

Monday dawned, and as if to encourage us there was no rain,
Just lank and limp dripping shrubs, lurking nettles and slippery
rocks. Up a mountain, down the same, gained about twenty feet,
But the angels assured us when the fork was reached 1t would be
"chicken=feed"® - And I suppose it was - Dbut not to a foot-sore;
leg-sore, hungry prospective who only wanted to get to Carlon's.

And then we were there, Everythfﬂg, for the time being, was
forgotten, But we still wsren't close enough to real civilization.

So = opress onl After trudging, then shuffling end panting step
after step up the mountain, we were in the Megalong Valley. The
sun was pouring onto us =nd the angels by this time had more than a
faint illumination above their heads,

We rode out of the valley in luxurious style warmed by the last
luscious pint of soup. And sewback to near-frantic psrents and not

quite sure of my own sanity, but,

_ Yes, I'd be a progpective, but don't ask the reason. Probably
because it was all Snowig faultl! -

o
'

"Medical Practitiom8r" sends us ‘this ménth's Health Hint:

) o o 1

Water taken in moderation cannot hurt anybodye.

® 065000 0B B OSSOSO ISP

GLOOMY THOUGHTS on the part of the Leader who has ordered
a 7 a.m, start:

The mob is about to get guings...
That is, they are all set to start
To plan to prepare to get ready
To begin to commence to depart.

AU REVOIR: This month we say good=bye to two members who will
be greatly missed in the Club; Ross to England for two years,
and Garth home to New Zealand for who knows how long.




HAND MADE ITALIAN BOOTS

Paddy has secured a shipment of medium
weight rubber-soled

MOUNTAIN BOOQOTS.

They are hand made and come from Italy..

These boots were shipped in'error_gnd

Paddy has bought them cheap.

They would normally sell-at £10,

s

d
o )
=Y

Paddy can sell them for £7.

Sizes available: 6% ~ 10

THEY'RE GOOD!

Phone:BM2685

_—

PADDY PALLIN
Lichimeight Camp Gear
20 CASTLEREAGH §¢ SYDNEY

i




o ﬂw |
m m b,rc\l, .,tw(\n
q¥ & b Flﬁ\/ﬁ N
BE A p _ ~> N\
< @) (N... M /./.
m_. My LE_ \«U e
(3= WAU_“ & AR S w.v»a& QQQ\ 7 3 J_C
m m.m/\ & iy m\\ﬁ\ -1
— E = -
E AN = wis_ 177 o D
<3 ~ ,.,, L L _:\\ L
= ™~ Aty & & ANy \wu.:/,, AW
2 Co sl S e a9iaNaq
- /,...u“ RN /
nyor .., YN
=l /2 ,,Qw \a A
S S S £ ¥ 0H
O g A R /J(\ PR H
8 SN QW o f/r\\ i N BES _
— = ;‘A\ 7N \ fa VW
& zh LA/ Ltd TUNOILYN
2 55w e \ \m\gﬁzmﬁg AR
iy =
s N / W Pep
W:.%m.\l \\I\/’ o \.\,w:m o o#_?&mq% \\ _”
) . B o A D NA.\ Ol\:( .
00, %h //\(J\ \\\\vﬁi\ J A
A E,E;B 1\(\\\\\ 7
ﬁi\l\u\. '
Jose ,&xaﬁ o T =3 ' NN
aﬁi@@@// Nl \\ / uzoév __ N
ﬂ NEa 7._ UJ
i S 2
4 N\ P kmmgrt..@ A /) P , :
R w,m & ( ‘ _ R ‘
Q.2 3 #
J% 4 7 &



THE CALCGOCOLA CLUB
anoeonn‘:?ounded 19!&45]-0.-:0.::
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The Spring Tnur (1956) of the Caloola Club Z0ES 10 eeeeven
THE WYPERFEID IMATIONAL PARK and THE GRAMPIAN MOUNTAINS,

Leaving Sydney cn Sunday Morning, August 26th for abrout twelve
days. Final details will be furnished to all members of
party during the week prior to departure.

Wyperfeld National Park is Victoria's largest MTational Park (about
138,000 acres) and is situated in the
Wimmera District. It consists of a series of 0ld, dry lakes, the
erizinel course of the Wimmera River before changing conditions of
geograpchy terminated the river in Lake Hindmarsh and lake Albercutya.
sround the green lake beds stretching like wide plains, are River
Red Gums, Here abound many Kangaroos and Emus, and in the mallee
of the sandy regions, the Mallee Fowl. With the wide rains of the
past mronths, a good show of brilliant wild flowers of the "desert",
seems aassured.

And speaking of wildflowers naturally turns the attention to the
. other chief point of interest in the trip ...

The Grampian Mountains

sos. the home of many exciting natives of the flower kingdom:
Thryptomene, Micromyrtus, many new Grevilleas,
Epacris impressa and others. You'll see them all.
ihere are Tascinating rock formations of tilted and eroded
candstones, rising out of the plain of western Victoria. This is
& skyline not easily Tforgotten.

The trip will travel via Central Western and Southern New South
Wiales and return along the Murray Valley to Albury. From here

a visit 1s vroposed for the Hume Weir, Tumbarumba, Tumut and
Weejasper, As many interesting points as vossible will be visited.

COST: Ten Pounds (plus 2/6d arfiliation for non-members), members
of party to supply own food. Deposit of Five Pounds to be
with the Booking Clerk, (lirs) E.M. Dingeldei, 42 Byron St.,
Croydon (UA 2983 or U4 L49iL) by August 20th. Chegues to be
payable to the Caloola Club Coach Fund; lMoney Orders and
Postal Notes payable to E.M. Dingeldei at Burwood P.O.

Further details and general enqguiries from the Booking Clerk or
the Leader, Allan M. Fox, 92 Yathong Road, Caringbah, LB 7304,

[See map of route overleafe...



