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WALKERS ' CHRISTMAS

Walkers' Christmas,
< J.ww Christmas cheer,
: Cold tinned pudding,
Hot tinned beer.,

Ham and chicken (sausage) too,

Or perhaps a D.V. stew.

Bad luck that the sweets you brought were
Made unfit to eat by water.

So a nut we try to crack,

Place upon a rock and whack -

First blow, nothing: cursing louder -
Second blgw, it's crushed to powder.

Still the dimner's not a failure -
Tastes like the Hotel Australia.
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AT ODR NOVEMBER MEELING
- Mex Jolley

The meeting commenced with a welcome to two new members - Lyndsey Grey
and Graham Sowell. )

The reading of the mimites revealed a plot to arrange the elubroom
furriture unconstitutionally. The motion covering the disposition of furniture
was, according to Frank Ashdown, out of. order because it hed been seconded by
an unfinancial member. Though at first reluctant to revesl who had told him
the seconder was unfinancisl, he later divulged that it was the Treasurer. As
an slterngtive to replacing the furniture night by night back to the 8th October,
Frank thought we should remove the motion and discuss it ageine. Brian Harvey,
however, seid it had now become a by-law, and couldn!t be rescinded. Before
the Tush lawyers were able to enter the fray, Ken Meadows resolved the crigis
by pointing out that, at the time the seconder had seconded the motion he had
not been informed that he was unfinancisl; therefore, since he had not received
notification, he was not unfinsncisl. This, seid the President, settled the
matter, and ordered "no further discussion herewitht,

The meeting accepted with regret the resignation of Don Newis as Social
Secretarye A change in the Technical Jollege time~table made it impossible for
Don to carry on.

There were no reports from any Jlub officers except the room stewardse
Of the three room sgtewards appointed at tho lagt meeting, one hed turned up
every night, one on four out of five nights, and the other not at 211. On the
socond night of stewardship the caretsker had threatcned homicide if any furni-
ture was moved, tut, at the same time, offered to errange the furniture to suit
the Slubse Arising from this report it was rosolved thet the Rationalist
Association be agked to cloar tho furniturc from the spece between the door and
a line six foel beyond the pillars necarcst the door overy Wedncsday, and to
arrangc chairs in tho cemtre of the hall on tho second and subscquent Wednecsdays
of the month.

Next we proceeded to elect a new Welks Socrotsry and a committce
member. There wore four nominations for Waelks Socrctsry and three for committee
members  Bill Rodgers was clected Welks Soc. and Irenc Pridhem committce membore
Brian Hervey was clocted Substitutc Fodoration Dolegstcs Becsusc Bill Rodgers
was a commiitee momber, his clection as Walks Sec. loaves another vacancy to
fill at the next meocting. '

On a motion by Brian Harvoy, thc namc of the Bill Honley Jup was
changed to "WBill Henleoy Momorisl Cup® and the cup is to be ongraved as suche

The Prosidont announced that the Jommittec hes docided to deseribe
committee nights as "froe nights® on the Social Progremmc and hoped to restore
these nights as nights whon mombers could come in and talk, arrango trips, put
on a few private slides, or cnjoy themsclvcs in other ways.

The expenditurc of sbout £6 on equipmemt for the mep cobinet was
approveds :

it the conclusion of the meeting Devid Ingrsm extendsd an invitation
to any old members who hadn't arranged to join a group st the Jhristmas Party,
to join his partye. .




BUT A BILLY QAN .
o ~ Geof Wagg

For judging peoplet!s character
You don't need very mich, -
You don't need resms of handwriting
Or old tea leaves and such,

No crystal bells or playing cards
I tell you man to man

You don't need any blessed thing
Except a billy can.

Allow me to elaborate

ind gite o certain case

Involving certain characters

You wont find hard to place.

The scens - a morning campsite,
Preparing to meke tracks,

The bods 21l have their heads dowm
And are jamming things in packs.
They pay no heed to what goes on
Behind their very backse

Beside the cooling embers

Two billy cans sre set.

On each the outer crust

Is herd as hobs and black as jet,

But ingide one gleams shining silvery
Jlean and scoured snd wet.

The other wretched billy,
Though. identically designed,
Betrays its wretched owner's
Unhygienic turn of mind

With mears of meals of months ago
With vhich it'!s fully lined.

Now thig dirty billy owner

Gets the picture at a2 glance

And asg befitgs higs charscter,

Start s scheming in advance.

So when the other!s back is turned
He guickly tokes his chance.

With furtive moves though casual,

So not to be suspected,

His grasping hand

Within the shining billy is reflected.
The other then, alone remsins,
Unclezned, unloved, neglected.

The billyts rightful owner
Quickly sees the sizo of things, -
And yet no word of enger

To her gentle throat it brings.
Ingtead cho takes the dirty ohe
And as she does, she singa -~

3e



Let's move this 1little scene along
About an hour or two.

It's lunchtime and the walksrs
Have just stopped to make a brew,
So water soon is bubbling -

They are a hapny crew,

Down by the creek a walker
With a sure and practised hand
Scours out a filthy billy

With the help of soap and sand.
But why she sings so merrily
Is hard to understand.

The billy snatcher though,

Is striving to conceal his ire

For nature's laws against his hand
Do seemingly conspire,

His billy wont hang straight,

But spills its contents in the fire,

The kind of strife he's having

It would make an angel curse

And every blessed thing he tries
Just seems to make it worse;

The adjectives he'’s using

Would find no place in our verse,

At last at risk of scald and singe
He makes a close inspection

In order to determine

How the billy needs correction

To stovo it turning halfway up

In any one direction.

Now billies are like humans

In that perfect ones are rare,

But most of them are quite 0.K.

If treated with some care,

Yot now and then you'll strike the one
That drives you to despair,

Yes, the lugs that hold the handle
Are off centre quite a bit

And when its snatcher sees this -
Well, he nearly has a fit.

If there had been a roof above,
That's what he w~uld have hit,

Then turning to philosovhy

He says, "Ah what's the odds,

I should have known it was a trap,
Among these walking bods,

Tt 's mx owvn fault for knocking round
With such a pack of sodsi"
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And he loudly draws attention:

To injustice; claims that they

Took advantage of his weakness,
Placed temptation in his way,

But the temptress simply sips her tea
And has no word to say.

So he suffered from that billy

For a year or maybe more

Till he found an opovortunity

For evening the score )
And switched the billy back on her;
The gemtle maiden swore!

See then, 3 small inanimate

.Thing like a billy, can

Go further than the human wmind

To plumb the heart of man,

And show our faults or frailties =
But that's where I began,
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SEARCH & RESCUE REPORT ]
CCTOBER 1958 - Jim quper

S & R DEMONSTRATION 25th & 26th OCTEBER: This demonstration proved a very

successful and enjoyable weekend, A count of heads during the campfire on.the
Saturday night brought the total to eighty-five members., More members arrived
on Sunday, along with a number of spectators, bringing the total up to the
hundred merk,

Demonstrations covered all aspects of bushwalking and allied subjec‘f,s;
They included river crossings, cliff and rove-work, emergency signalling tc? air-
craft, first aig, stretchermaking, resuscitation, use of walkie-talkie radios y
safety in caving and the use of the aqualung., The two latter subjects were
sponsored by the Sydney Spelio Society, Newer members admitted they had learnt
a great deal from the weekend, '

During the "cliff rescue” there appeared to be an argument on the edge
of a cliff face, A body was seen to crash on to the rocks below, A stout-
hearted bushwalker, age some three years, was greatly perturbed. His fears were
only 2llayed when he was put on to the radio so that he could talk to those
"terrible" people on the cliff face. They moanaged to assure him that the body
was only a stuffed dummy,

A special recordiﬁg of thanks is due to Mrs., Jones and Mr. Charles
Jones for the use of such an excellent campsite on their property.

BUSHFIRE DANGER -~ CAUTION: About this time last year, four bushwolkers were
trapoed in 2 bushfire and burnt to death, Leaders of walks are asked to check
on any fires that are known to be burning in the areas adjacent to their proposed
walks. They should do this before sterting out, Note prevailing winds from
weather reports and maps. If the fire da~ger is high it may be better to divert
the walk to enother area, or to at least keep it within short radius of rivers
etc, in case of being caught out,

If, for special reasons, it becomes necessary to wnlk through a "touch
and go" area, take the precaution of wearing strong boots and carrying long
trousers and gaiters to wear as protection from initial burns,

Some burnt out areas can be extremely dangerous even after 2 month of
cooling down., Last year a walker was making his way across flat open ground to
a river, A fire had been through three weeks previously., The walker fell up
to his hips into a pit made by 2 burnt out tree stunmp, Below what appeared to
be cold ashes, the pit was full of burning embers,

Remember that the hot turbulent air in front of a bushfire rises and
that the approaching fire will always race more rapidly uphill than downhill,
Some fires shoot across from ridge-top to ridge-top, leaving the gully "safe" for
perheps a short while. This does not necessarily znoly when the prevailing wind
is blowing along the length of a gully,

Suddenly encountered bushfires are frightening, Stop, »nd delibérate
rapidly on what you must do, Warn your party that they MUST keep together.
Nominate a strong walker as the "whipper-in', He must help stragglers and keep
a check on the numbers in the party. Be prepared to abandon your packs and ge4r
the instant members show the slightest sign of slowing up.- Take the surest and
safest way out of the danger, Correct action can only be properly judged by the
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OUR GIFT PACKS ARE VERY ACCEPTABLE PRESENTS
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immediate circumétances. If‘caught by a fire on the side of a ridge, a short
rush downhill through the flames may get you clear and save your life, Look
out for cliffs, s

Only you can judge, It can be unwise to try forcing & way through :
between fires,  If any member receives burns on the way through, it may have
the effect of slowing the whole party down, The party may then be placed in
an even greater danger, ' '

Don't take any unnecessary risks with bushfires, It is bettér to
be overdue a day or so - and SAFE -~ rather than not get back at all,

CENTRAL & NORTHERN AUSTRALIA - PLANNING TRIPS: Members interested are advised
that very serious consideration should be given to certain safety precautions
when or anlshng for such trips, For interim information please contact PAUL
DRIVER (Rover Ramblers) JF.5232, A special bulletin will be circulated in due
course, : .

ALL THAT GLITTERS IS NOT GOLD

Well I suppose it's Gold alright, but the glittering is coming from
the diesmond on his fiances finger. . Henry, just returned from the other side
of Australia, is now engaged to Glennls'Wallace, a fellow employee, and
incidentally is looking very pleased with himself,




HEADING FOR A FALL :
(CONT INUED) - Geof Wagg

Even the pale sunlight seemed quite warm after the canyon's depths,”
80 we spread ourselves on smooth rocks to dry and ate and ate while +the cheer-
ful fire blew smoke rings,

From the level platform where we lunched above the falls, a ridge
grew steeply down on the true right, forming a cliff line boundary. Instead”
of‘merely fading at the bottom however, this ridge picked itself up in a great
rocky bump, which lay like a protective arm encirclihg the foot of the falls,
The waters of Jerrara, thus thwarted from their natural course, banked up into a 1
large pool, the outlet feeding along varallel to Bungonia Creek for a short way
before finding the gap and dropping down to the main stream,

After lunch it took us a little time to collect ourselves and we
scarcely realised how the afternoon was stealing away, But then what of it?"
We couldn't exactly see where we were going, but clearly the hardest part must
be behind and it wouldn't even be two miles down to the Gorge, Finally, with
great display, I packed my things and started off, leaving Digby and Bones =nd
some others mutinously sipping tea. Just before T passed from sight I heard
a call and glancing back saw these two leering and waving various articles I had
omitted to pack, I made an ignominious return and while I repacked, Digby and
t@$ last of the party moved off,

We_crossed above the falls and thought of trying a traverse to the to
off Bungonia Falls at about the same level a mere three hundred yards away, unti

we found how loose the scree was and decided we didn't have time, Instead, we
dropped straight down, swinging by bushes on the loose stone slope, and scaring

the daylights out of Joan, who was below us, with some inadvertantly rolled
boulders, :

The floor of the valley here is solid rock worn smooth with running
water and either side the rock walls' sagging jagged strata seems to tell
terrifying tales of upheaval, We trailed the stream flowing quietly in its
rock bed for some hundred yards, down a couple of terraces, then lo and behold -
another fall, Not a hard one, but with only two snaplinks in the varty, it
tock time, We used both ropes together once again and managed the two drops
in a single stage., While our backs were turned, the sun took its chance to -
sneak away over the cliff tops and leave us in the shadow of aporoaching night,

With new vigor we proceeded, delayed a little at first by en overhang-"
ing rock and a wall of tangled shrubbery, but once past this we made better time.
Bverything was still a jumble of gigantic boulders. Great pink terraces, grand
enough for cathedral steps, towering colums and caverns floored with silt -and
decorated with driftwood, Nowhere to pitch a tent (except on rock), Soon t
these gave way to stuff on a smaller scale, with a first indication of rudimentary
campsites screened by nettles on either side. Having drawn a little shead, T
left my pack and went on exploring for campsites. in the fading light - some too
steep, some too rocky, some too wet and "Ouch", too many nettles. In desperation
I settled for a mediocre spot with two sites on different levels and not much
fipgwood, then hurried back to tell the others. I found the main group were
Just behind me, so after passing on the news, I retraced my stéps to where I'd
left the pack and as I swung in on - T saw him, Digby I mean, propped against
& rock while Joan plied him with Aspros and sympathy, A twisted ankle, T
learned, so I offered my crepe bandage, which was gamely defilined.
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"I think I can make it if it's not too far" he gritted. As we
hobbled off I encouraged with, "It's not so far - see those trees there?
That's the spot, The others will have a fire blazing by now.,"! Painfully we
approached in dark and silence, We called and only echoes answered. T called
again, adding a few bushwalking oaths, but the cliffs threw the words back in
my face, : :

Damm me! T hooted and coo-ed and cursed and swore and never got »
word in reply. Digby accepted my crepe bandage with a martyred air and,
leaving him to Joan's ministrations, stormed off in search of the others, At
the ‘very next corner I found them after stumbling through a paetch of midnight
black scrub, They seemed quite innocent and amazed to see me dnncing with
fury. "Why didn'™ you answer me?!" I exploded. "Answer you? We didn'"t
even hear you" they replied in hurt tones.

"Why didn't you camp back at the other corner?® I snarled.

"But this is a much better spot" they reasoned. "Why? Does it
matter?!

Grace completed my defeat by having a fire blazing and water on the
boil. "And I could have had the tent pitched too, only it was in your pack
dear." T decided that was enough for one night, resigned myself to being in
the wrong and went back to shepherd Digby in.

T woke and my morning head felt fuzzy and full of cotton wool the way
it always does after too much sleep, Outside, the wet sand was uncomfortable’
under my bare toes and the cold morning air discovered the gap between my shirt
and shorts, Altogether it seemed the kind of day when things could go wrong,
Not wishing to antagonise the party again, I softdy whistled the Shepherd's
Hymp from the final movement of Beethoven's Pastoral Symphony while I filled
the billies at the creek, After building up the fire with wood from the
woodpile of the neighbouring tent and setting the billies on it, I repeated the
tune with slightly increased volume, No one took the hinge Not a soul
stirred, My billies fell down into the fire and spilled themselves,

As T walked down to fill the billies I gave the Shepherd's Hymn a
full orchestration, I set them on the damp coals and, taking wood from the
neighbouring woodpile, cracked it with tremendous force of expression, at the
same time shouting parts of the Soldiers' Chorus from Foust. Subtlety was
thrown to the winds for I could see it wasn't going to be my day «

A few preliminary groans issued from +he Duncan-Snow Brown group.
Barry, being still a prospective and keen, had got out of his flea bag and
stood gazing vacantly at the woodpile while he scratched his head with one hand
and his leg with the other,

Digby was delirious.

"Did anyone else hear those rocks falling during the night? The
general answer was "No", with & minimum of interest.

"One came quite close", continued Digby. "I heard it splash into
the creek and thought 'Gosh that one nearly got Geof and Grace'."

"Thanks for werning us, Nig."
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Digby became slightly hysterical,
"Look, doesn't ggzggg believe I héard rocks crashing down)"
"As a matter of fact I heerd some rumbling and splashing" said Bob.
"One friendd" cried Digby.
"But I thought it was Snow's stomach" Bob concluded,

I fed Grace and presently she got up and helped me fold the tent,
Digby was still in his sleeping bag occasionally muttering to Joan, "I did hear
rocks falling"., Joan was stirring up some cracked corn and water in a billy,
Show and Bob were talking and Barry ate, "

"What do you reckon we should do today?" asked Snow as Grace and I put
our packs on, > Y

"Aw, -I thought we might go down and climb that pimnacle thing and then
g0 up to Adam's lookout!, ‘ .

"Wont be a sec." said Barry. "Just another helping of porridge and
some toast and coffee," .

"That's a good idea" said Snow. M"Let's have some coffee, I'1 get
the water",

Grace and I moved off, dogged by the fading sound of Digby's voice =
"Should have more consideration for an injured member of the party". As
leisurely as the stream itself, now floating in wide pools, we meandered, glanc-
ing often up to our right for a sight of Adam's Lookout to give us our position.
Soon we saw it far back, half hidden by the twisting ridges, but from the creek
bed, like a monstrous marker, rose the black rock precipice of the pinnacle
thing. .

At the foot of a likely gully we left our packs and wandered down to

look at the Bungonia Gorge (which hadn't changed mich)., We came back but no
one had arrived so we sat on cold rocks and waited., Eventually we heard them

up the creek, then we saw them tripping, yawning and yarning, sometimes slipping -
in the sludge of sand and mud that lubricates the stream edge.

"Hullo", they said.

"Hullo",‘we said.

Joan said, "Would you like a barley sugar ?" (Shefs a nice girl Joan).
Digby said, "Ooy, my anklel!™

Snow said, "Y' khow Geof, Barry hasn't ever seen Bungonia Gorge."

"No, I haven't", said Barry,

Owr second tour of Bungonia Gorge was more protracted than the first

and when we returned to Digby, who had been resting his ankle, it was clear that
we wouldh't be going up to Adam's and the pinnacle thing must wait for another
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WE WILL BE PLEASED TO QUOTE TRIPS CR SPEJIAL PARTIES
: ON APPLIGATION

day. Instead we took the gully nearest the Gorge, which is quite a short and
reasonable route to Bungonia Lookout.

When we arrived at the top it was early for lunch, but no one felt it
was TOO early. As a matter of fact, it began as a snack and gradually increased
to become the real things We boilod billics for toa, thon scttled contcntedly
to eat armd rogard thc viewe In the background, from the corner of one!s oye,
Barry could be seen laboriously compounding onc of thosc cold dessert mixturcs.
It took agese - Stirring, shaking, a long pausc to study the dircctionss Berry
is a most fastidious cook. Gradually proparations reached some kind of climax.
The sheking ccased, the 1id was romoved and there lay a pint of pallid quivering
pulp. With his eyes gleaming bohind his spoctacles, he scizod his spoon gnd
took an enormous mouthfulls Then, as we watched, his oxprossion chenged from
Jjoyous anticipation to ong of loathing and disguste

Wg~-g-gho=r~rlh he said, T couldn?!t cat thetl Would anyonc olso
like to try it?n

Unfortunately for Bob, whilc he was still framing his cugtomory
courteous thanks, the dossort was snetched and ermtiroly devourcd by Graca, Snow
and mysgelf,

";t.makc_zs mo madl® muttored tho Dalai as ho seraped et the fain;b
traces remaining in the bowl. "I'm tho rocognised garbage comtractor arcund
heres I ezt everyone's toast crusts and billy serapings, I chow everyoncts

e



bacon rind and melon skins. But, when there's soms rcally delectable bit of
rubbish, I cantt got near it. I mekes me madi®

This incident destroyed Bob!s sppetite entircly, so we who wanted to
vigit Adem's Lookout set off along the road, leaving thc others (Joan end Digby)
sipping teas Chatting of this and that we passed tho idem's shelter shed and
noted that someone had becn shooting quantities of buckshot into the well,
fortunetely and eccidentally I suppose, missing the wetor tark.

Like Kenangra, the views from this ridge top novor coase to be
impressive. For over 250° your oye can rengey from the decp cutting that
hides Bungonia Jrock, up the ravelling skoin of Jorrara Fells, thon over the
bare bonos of the earth whore vogetstion sinks back from the broken rock ribs
that go hiccoughing down to the stroam, a string of quoor boedse Furthor off,
the slot of Bungonia Gorge ¢loaves the limostono mountain, while at your foot
the haggard spiney ridges jumble in togothore

On the way back down tho road we werc surpriscd to moct Joan ond Digby
on the way ine

TWeit for you at tho cnd of the road,t wo saide So wo waitoed. And
wo waltods  Aftcr we hed spont o considereblo timo thoro - waiting — we began
to givo vent to our feelings by throwing stoncs et a whitc ants! ncste  Somo—
thing symbolic,; I fancye It was being brought to our minds, particuldrly to
thoso who were relying on hitching home, thet the eftornoon was cseaping and we
still had a feir way to go. In fact, wc had a long way to go} Hoavons, this
wag gotting seriouse UWo mist sond out a soarch party - or possibly push off and
locave a rear guarde I bogan to feel once morc that it wasn't my day, then thore
they worce A fow words of abusc soon put things right and we werc on our way
once moras

Wo followed e fonee for half a mile, thon cut eut scross the rocky
trough of Bungonie Jrock boforao it dropss Just down the bark an autumn-touched
poplar glowsd with a cold firc and made us think thet this would be o trip bottor
donc in high summer and rosolutions wero passeod to that offocte. '

Tho fow milos beck to the cers (through wild goraniums) fully occupiod
the romeining hours end we finally reachod the highwaey in the chill of approach-
ing duske. B bt S

Somchow or othor poor old Snow wes thc only onc who finishod up hitch-
ing home end this mekos mo think that porhsps I didntt have such a bad day after
all and if anything did go wrong, I could bo protty surc that it was all Snow's
fault,

PETER'S ALPINIC PUP

Spikey Stitt, Stitt's faithful hound, has always been surrounded by

-btlcll'v@_ﬁng types, sipping tea ond talking of mountains., Over the years this
“has fl-;'ed his spirit of adventure so much that, after eating the high altitude

bacon Qastined for Snow's Hanging Lake airdrop, he could comtain himself no
longer. On Saturday morning Mrs, Stitt awoke to find Sniké sitting proudly on
top of the chest of drawers in her bedroom - a first ascent, Snike confides
that he next intends +n takkle the east face of the wardrobe,
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HAVE BOAT s~~~y
WILL SIIK o

o

At Audloy on Sunday, l4th Docember, the 1958 RUDOLPH CUP will bo

contondod for and this valuablc trophy again polmed off on some M"charlio'.
Don't amilec ~ it might be youl

Romombor to bring your walk:.ng sticks, ovaorcoats, cbomng gun, wotor
wings and binnocularse Sco e Putt for transport. .

By tho ways tho river hero has olways boon a bit of a mystory to tho
Admiral, ut this yoar he oxpocts to get to the bottom of it

WELL WELL, SEE YOU DROWN AT AUDIEY
0

S ot

0
o

THE BEASY SUNDAY WAIK :
-~ Brion Harvoy

No miles - casy. It was just liko thate The party asscmbled at
Bobbin Hoad for the big cruisc down Jowan_Jrock on Sunday, 16th November.
Throc motor boats loads with a total of 245 bods, and tho woagther a bit groy
with a stiff south-cesters Aftor rojoction of a couplo of boats, the flotilla
wes awaye

Aftcor going sbout a hundrod yards, onc crew found they had loft their
lunch in the boot of a caer and put in at tho public wharf. On ro-sghtarting,
someonc abandonod the tiller and the boat shot up tho wooden landing stops with
tho cnginc full shcade A fishorman obligingly liftod tho bow off, to tho
gtartlod gazc of onlookorse Tho lcador's boat (he cunningly picked it from tho
Lino-up whilc the cnginos worc warming up) was a whizzor and, to allow the othor
two to catch up, madc a scrios of eircling movements and cventually trensforred
a heavywcight (namc consorcd) from the slowegt craft to his with tho idoa of
ovoning-up thc spocdse Morning toa was partekon in Smith's Orcck, whore tho
boat s tiod up togcther, mich bantcr flying sbout. Frank Ashdown's bost refusod
t0 gtart (as ususl) and was tekon in tow, whilc anothcr mombor, who was woll-
informed about Helvorscn hapman-Pup launches,; produced a full ropair ocutfit and
took tho onginc apart whilst in tow. Evomtually Hallctt's Boach was rcachod
for lunch and a fow of tho party, daring the sharks,; hed a dip while othors
playcd with g boach—ball. The black-fellows! eave was inspoctod whilst two
mochanically~apt gents fiddlod with the recaleitrant ongince Thoy found a logk
in tho potrol fced-pipc, which was rogtored with tho aid of a Band-iid. Johnson
and Johngon may mekc a notc of this for futurc sdvcrtiscmeontse We can visualiso
the ade. = "Onc of the many uscs, cte. ctcel? Mich joy, and aftor o fow false
starts, all was woll., Thot ig, until we worc sight-sccing ¢losc in-~shore at
Sottago Rock, whon a woll-known sca captian'!s daughtor, looking bohind hor whilst
at the whool; ran foul of a moorcd cruisor and took off a sizcablc strip of paint
whilc the bods on the crulscr stood agapcs Pulling into a quict covesfor
aftornoon tca; the startled rcsgidonts on the ncerby shorc camo out to soc what
was going one Thoy wora soon cducatcd to tho fact that 24%F walkors cen all talk
at oncc end have a wonderful timo with their mouths full and drinking long
draught s from thormos flaskse It wes g good day, no sunburn, ond the lot for
10/6d. Watch the Walks Programme for the noxt cventful trip.
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YOUR WAI_;I_[Q_I\K} GUIDE
Walk_No.

130 SaBeWle JHRISTMAS PARTY. This trip can ¢ considered more of g tr?'b
han a welk and prospoctive starters mist bo in first-class condition,
It is rocommended that they have twonty-four hours uninterruptoed sleep
boforchende  The trip is noteblo for tho intoresting wild life that
may bc obsorveds

131 WOY WOY = KILOARE — MITLAND BAY - WO WHOYs The author hes nover boen
in this arca .although it hag alweys boon my groat ambition to do so,
but unfortunately I will bo unablc to attond duc to a prior engagomont «
It is tho happy hunting ground of femous c¢lub members such ag Eric
Pcgrem, Eddic Strctton, Bob Abernethy ond many othorge.

132 RUDOLPH CUPY}  Horc is a cup that is ovorything 2 cup should bee It
has got tradition and utility. It is run over 2 courso of two milos
on tho Port Hacking Rivar with a ¢row of gix to cach boat.e No ong
nocd be afraid to omber.

133z ~ 1L TOPS ~ OTJORD - BURNING P/INS - HELENSBURG. A
‘ walk combining good swimning, walking and sconic viows of the pilcturcsque

‘South Qoast,

134 LEMEAH ~ BUSHWATKERS! B/STN - MINIDs  Just the trip for a hot wockond.
vamping et Bushwelkcrs® Bosin wAth swimiing at your convenioncae
Monster frosh water lobstors nay be ceught to supplemont your food.

135 = GHRISTMAS & NEW YE/R. BEra is one of the promior Bushwelldng
Rosorts of thc ncar South cCoast. It heg two frosghwater crockg,
boautiful grocn camping turf, goldon sands s snow=whitc surging surf and
a complctc absonca of the other peoplae It would be @ifficult to fihd
a more idyllic spot to spond ohristmag, '

Hullow Mainlend-type Walkors s

voms to tassic whore the hills arc twice as rough, tho rivers six times
as big, whorc thore is roal serub and where it rains for 350 days cach year (it
snows for 15 days).

Roally though, it's not too bad - cither the rein isn't as wot as in
NeSeWs or you just got used to it and ignoro it.

Sinec I arrived Itve herdly had timc to cvon think t311 now -~ I doubt
if I've scen Mamning or Famousg Higgins for morc than tyo hourg 21l told. Monday
end Tucsday worc spont on o grand tour of tho various daopartment s of the Hydro
and Wodnesday wo loaded a lot of gcar onto our Intornstional Ute and sot sail
for Jrossy.

On Thursdey we tootled up to the cemp on the uppor Morscy, admired
their chopper (no walking up hills for thosc charlios), off loadod somo goary
drark many cups of tca and coffog and then cut across to Shofficld vis whet isg
called "he bridle trackM. I rockon we wore the first non four-wheol drive to
negotiatc this track - it madq Kenaggra hill look woak,
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Tho hotol wolre staying et is rathor good - my own room, can have as
much as you like to ocat, groat bowls of frogh croem on tho dinner table, cup of
tea in bed in tho morning, Manager's deughtor a Miss iustralia quost ontrant -
WONDERFUL '

Wo'rc now working at o placc callcd the Devils Elbow on the Forth
Rivere Hore tho river nerrows down to about a mundrod foct and raccs thrcugh
o canyon of varticel end overhanging doloritc walls, which riso up obout 3007
beforc thay start to gradually pcol back on to the stocp spurse

To crogs the rivor, you have to usc o flying fox similar to the one
going out to Fronchman's Cgps Thoro arc a fow minor difforoncoss-

1, Thero arc no propcr landing and taking off placcse

2+ Thoy arc ton timcs morc docrepid.

3« Thoyeablo sags a lot moro.

e Thorc is no faney box to git in - a flet boerd floor
is provided with wells about 2" high on the sides
only. You cither sit on tho cnd end lot your legs
denglo (over a 200! drop) or stond up - onc is as
bad as the othaore

Howover, they erc mighty whon you get uscd to thom - I gpont an hour yostcrday
bouncing up end down in tho cego trying to photograph tho gorgo - it was
terrific,.

Today it pourod all morning end by 12.00 oven I hed to odmit (grudg-
ingly of coursc) thet it was gotting = bit too damp for comfort, so we hai %o
give up for tho day. This aftornoon I wont for a run up a hill bchind
Shoffielde During a briof lull in tho slecoty rain had a mighty view of “hs
town =~ Mt. Rowlend in the background - whilsgt furthor wost and south lay o
groast tumblod megs of snow-coverod ranges, probably ncar tho Resorves 1% waog
well worth tho offort. Tomorrow I'1l probably go up Rowland - to holl wit:
this woatharl

411 the bost.

Michaol Elfick.

LND L IETTER FROM JOLYN WALKER

3/o 3'woalth Hoelth Laborator’css |
CAIRNS,

11th November, 1958.
Doar Walkers,
Just a notc to opon commnications with thoe "docp southt,
I'vo soon my flet - it's vory ploasent with a lovely long livies ruon

looking over tho bay (end the mud flats, of courso), quitc a modern kitsiom 2:d
tho bethroom is about 12! squarc. You could swing a couple of cats in it
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I vigited the person leaving the flat and found she onge belonged to
Launcest on Walking Jlub and that the Secretary of the Jairns 5lub was bringing
a friend sround on Friday to show Tessie slides. Well, needlecs to say, I ended
up there to see quite a good showing of Reserve and Frenchman slides taken by a
Brigbane Bushie living up here. There's a club meeting this Fridey and I shall
wander along. I have the impression the group consists msinly of #exiledt
southern walkers meking the best of the tropicse

Started work a week ago - a very pleasant lab. and go~workerss. Thay
have given me the T,B, work to do. ‘

This town is alive with New Zeslanders - mogtly out of worke I'm
staying ot a Guest House €11l the flat is vacant and there sre quite a few heree
The landlady doesn't mind them running up a bill for o few weeks, except ghe
enquires every two or three weeks if they have 2 job yet? I fear some of them
can afford neither to stay nor mova.

I haven't seen mich of the arca yet. I didn't get the mechine +ill
Thursdey and spent most of Saturday trying to do a few minor repairs (like making
the brokes work end tightening the steering). :

Sunday I suppose I should have done the accepted thing and gone to Green
Island, tut ingtead did a round scooter trip to the Jrystal Jascades, Lake Placid,
Ellis Beach and back to Jairnse Boyl those roads. I folt like a half-set
jelly by the time I reached tho bitumene The cascados have very little water
at the moment, they tell me Tully Falls arc dry end the Atherton badly needs raih.
I shall postpone trips that way until sfter some rain falls.

: I wigh I had one of Dot Butler's little boys here to shin up cocomk
palms for me ~ it's most tantalising looking up at these unattsinasble heights and
unobtainable fruit. Perhsps tho durslium ladder and an Indian Rope Trick Set
would do ingtead,

I fear you would have boon most amused by my arrivel st Binna Burra on
the way northe I chugged up that steep road not doing too badly till I just
had %o stop %o look at Egg Rock and tho valley. Well, the poor scooter just
couldn!t get going thon and after I'd got it moving a few times by running beside
it while it was in first geoar, I was vory pleased to lecave it about a quarter of
a mile frow tho ond and walk up. Got thoro sbout 10e30 and sot out on Ship Stem
Round trip. Halfway round, thosc nico grey clouds I could have enjoyed during
the hoat wave on the coast, docided to lot go and I suffercd a real tropical down-
pours It wag no good trying to dodge or outwait it, so I plodded through the
forest and made thc bost of it. I did have g plastic jacket but I still looked
ratiner drowned wien I got backe Just tho seme, I onjoyed it and it was wondor-
ful to really move again after threo days on the secootcr.

I was worried about the slippory red dust on tho road for the doscent
so next day, aftor duly being overwholmed by tho breethtsking besuty on a fault-
less morning that aweits ono at Bimma Purra, I ran the scooter a milc down tho
road thon walked up and carricd my pack down. Probably unnecossary precautions,
but certainly foll safcr.

Well, thet's 21l for now. Regards to cveryona.

Bongse.
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About this time of the year the magazine business gets fairly slow
and in consequence there is considerable raking around the bottom of the barrel,
- In the »rocess some old manuscripts came to light, both rejects from past club
.., operas, Still in an emergency -

THE DURALIUM LADDER

Tune: "The Grand 0ld Duke of York"

Oh we have a ladder slim
Made of strong Du-ral-ee-im
For climbing into potholes and for climbing out of thim, -

For when we're up we're up, and when we're down we're down,
But when we're only half-way up, we're neither up nor down.

Oh the need was very plain
For there is a lot of strain
In climbing into potholes and climbing out again.

For when we're up etc.
So we thought the club just might
Care to bear the burden slight
But when we asked for money -- NO! they were much too tight.

For the "aye" our hands were up, for the "no' our hands were down,
But less than half the hands were up and more than half were down.

But one philanthronic guy
Sent a guinea for to buy
Five rungs; and our esteem of him cannot be put too high.

So when we're halfway up or halfway down we thinks
While passing thru, "This section was donated by Bob Binks'.

THE SONG OF THE COMMITTEE ROOM FLEAS

Tune: "The Song of the Flea" (Moussorgski)

I have a tale to tell of such a tribe of fleas,

Moussorgski sang'of big ones, but they can't compare with these.
They live in owr committee room, all hidden out of sight,

I fear they'll be committee's doom some sorry Friday night.
They lurk behind the nictures and underneath the chairs,

And many a hapless victim has perished in their lairs.

We've faced them with eviction, we've tried both force and tact,
But they with perfect diction, recite the Fair Rents Act.

If you would join Committee, the prospect's far from nice,
You're given without pity, a2 human sacrifice,

But if you are elected, just recollect this fate,

And if you life's protected, keep premiums up to date,
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GOING TO TASSIE FCR CHRISTMAS?

. If you're going into the bad lands of SJM. |
Passie you'll need a sturdy waterproof
jacket, Paddy has some in yellow (good
for colour shots) with detachable hoods,
Double fastened front, Guaranteed storm-
proof - price £5, 5. O. A couple of feet
of plastic tube will cover your sleeping
bag while packed and secure it from the
penetrating damp. A supply of plastic
bags and a few rubber bands will also help.
Get them at Paddy's.

IGHTWEIGHT STOVES. Lightweight primuses
are available 53/6 each, Also lightweight
metho stoves at 5/-.

For the motor camper -~ Ravia metho stoves

at 65/-.

A1l good wishes to all good walkers from
Paddy and his gang.

e

PADDY PALLIN

Lightweight Camp Gear
201 CASTLEREAGH St SYDNEY
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