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LET 'S BE ILLITERATE or BURN, BASH AND BURY.

"Rubbish in the Bush", did I hear someone say? "In the Castle area".
Shades of Blue Gum in 1938, is it possible? -

~ Litter is a world-wide problem to which the answer is Education. To quote
from the Report of a Committee on "Litter in the Royal Parks of London (1955)" -
"Litter scattering is more a consequence cf bad habits than of civilisa-

tion itself. We have only to travel to certain foreign cities to realise
that litter is no problem where high standards of living are accompanied by
parallel .development of civilised habits and where public opinion makes an
of fender realise that to drop litter in a public place is a social offence...
Those who use the Parks for relaxation rather than as places of amusement,
are, on the whole, careful not to leave litter on the ground."

Waste material, it should be noted, only becomes litter when disposed of in
the wrong places. These Editorials always start on page one, and so long as they
don't extend too far down page two, are in the right place and cannot be litter(ary)
Therefore, with a clear conscience, we can issue this appeal to all of fending,
that is to say "litterate",Bushwalkers :-

"Don't leave your rubbish in the Bush, send it to the Magazine."



DATES FOR THE SOCIAL SALENDAR.

Edna Garrad.

JULY 15TH: ~ Don't forget the P.M.G's Movies Night -
Tasmania and other films.

JULY 22ND: "Roving Araund Australia" - George Gray, Frank Young, g
‘ Frank Rigby and Henry Gold.

AUGUST 19TH:  S,.B,W, "Amateur Hour with a difference".
Let the Social Secretary have details of yow act as
soon as possible.
AUGUST 26TH: Malcolm McGregor will present more about America.
- Don't miss this!

PAST EVENTS.

Non-Scenic Colour Slide Competition.

Malcolm reports only Ten competitors, mostly old hands, with a total of 53
slides.(Glad to see Ern. French among those highly commended. ) The standard was
high and the evening enjoyable, but where oh where are all our photographers?
How about spending 2/- on a non-scenic gem now ard again?

Mr, K. Dietrich judged :

1st George Gray e "Wine Vats"
2nd David Brown .o "Campfire Scene"
3rd Geoff Wagg .. "Wife" (his own)

Judge's comments on 3rd place :
Placing of figure good, red scarf perfect, sock and bare ankle not good. Bare
skin should always be taken in large areas ..... Whacko!

Prospective Members' Night.

This time a panel of experts faced "prepared" questiorns asked by Prospectives
and a few ring ins. Unofficial tampering with the questions added some hilarity to
this solemn occasion.

Then followed the S.B.W. T.V, film with soundtrack. This provoked amusement
cor admiration depending on the viewer's sense of dignity.

To rournd the evening off Ken Meadows showed .
"Murder at the Meeting"
that silent Metro—Goldwyn McCregor classic filmed at the historic Ingersoll Hall
with a cast of thousands, Terry's Meaf, -and a plastic privy seat. There should
be more like this (fllms we mean).



AT OUR JUNE MEETING,

Alex Colley.,

The meeting commenced with a welcome to two new members Dick Childs and his
son, Ted. It was quite a family affair and probably the first time father amd son
have been admitted together., ILater in the me. ing Carl Doherty came in and was
also welcomed,

. In business arising from the minutes, Maleolm McGregor told us that the binding
of an additional 119 song books had been held up in an attempt to find covers to
meet the requirement's of bathroom singers, who complained that the dye runs. Research
had led to the discovery of suitable covers at a cost of £5, if the meeting apvproved,
which it did.

Malcolm then submitted a revort on behalf of the Club projectionists (George
Gray, Frank Ashdown and himself) on the desirability of a new projector and screen.
(This report was requested by the May meeting). The present projector, he said,
emitted a large amount of stray light. This meant not only that people in the
vicinity were annoyed, but that the image on the screen was degraded. The temperature
of the light was high. Nevertheless, although not modern, the present projector
was not bad. With more modern equipment, however, four times the amount of light
could be thrown on the screen, while a temperature as low as 140°, the lowest practic-
able for projection, could be achieved. This would not prevent "popping" (buckling)
of slides, but would lessen.it. The amount of stray light was small. The cost of
the projector would be £53.10. 9 and a spare lamp £2, There was no purpose in
submit ting alternative models, which wero inferior and all cost between £45 and £50.
He suggested a 4 inch lens, though a larger lens (6 ins.) would allow the projector
to be shifted back another 6' to a distance of 21' from the screen, which would then
require less tilting. The larger lens would cost another £14,17. O. He suggested
a 5' sguare screen at a cost of £12, as against about £6 for a normel L' square
screen, A "matte" screen was preferable to a beaded screen because it was less
susceptible to damage. It also gave a wider angle of vision (120° as against 36°).
There was better colour contrast in a "matte" screen. A hanging screen, costing
about £12, was probably best, though there were other types costing more. The total
cost of the equipment wauld be about £65, less, perhaps, about £10 for our present
equipment . '

While moving that the prajectionists' recommendation for a 6" x 5" Leitz Preda
500 projector with a 4 inch lens and a 5' square "matte" screen be purchased, the
Treasurer, Ron Knightley, said that the showing of Kodachrome slides was & major
social activity of the Club. He anticipated that the anmual subscription would about
offset our increased rental, leaving us with about £180 in reserve after purchasing
‘the new equipment. There was some discussion of the merits of beaded screens, Frank
Leyden being of the opinion that the extra brightness of a beaded screen was an
advantage. Jack Wren supported a "matte" screen because of the widar angle of vision
and the unavoidable closeness of the audience. Malcolm agree that a beaded screen
gave more brightness, but, as we would be stepping up the amount of light reaching
the screen by a factor of L, he did not think the difference would be significant.
Ron's motion for purchase of the equipment was carried, and Bill Burke s2id he might
be able to get a discount for us.

The meeting then moved on to discussion of the Christmas Party. Edna Garrad
was authorised to engage 2 band for up to £20 and arrenge for catering at 6/6d. a
head. ‘



The Walks Secretary told us that 50 members, 21 prospectives and 2 visitors had
attended the previous month's walks.

Ien Fall told us that the National Parks Association had nominated Tom Moppett
as. a member of the Brisbane Waters National Park Trust. On his suggestion Myles
Dunphy was nominated by the Club as a Trustee of the Blue Mountains Park which the
Premier announced recently, was about to be created. A letter from Allen Strom ask-
ing for motions for the August Conservation Conference evoked no response.

The President told us that Lyndsey Grey had urdertaken to look after Club
publications. In particuler the Magazine, which contained much information of
value in planning trips, could be made available on request, There was an index
done by Jim Brown, which listed articles and could easily be brought up to date if
anyone would volunteer to do so. Frank Rigby said he would do the job.

On a motion by Len Fall appreciation was expressed of Paul Barnes' services to
the Club as our Federation delegate for 13 years. Peul had been President and Vice
President of Federation and would cease to be a delegate next month. :

The President bid "aw revoir" on cur behalf to Margaret Ryan. who is going to
Canada ard expressed the hope that she would be back in the Club again.

- "CRACKER" NIGHT.

It was also a "cracker night". ' o

A full moon shone on Kanangra Walls and you could walk across the tops without
a torch and see the distant lights of The Tourist Towns. Now ard again a coloured
light would glow, rise slightly and dissppear - rockets, 25 miles away as the crov
flies! ' .

On a rock slab under a waterfall in Danase Brook slept (?) the Danae adventurerc
and on Kanangra Creek (more comfortably) were the Paralyser Trio.,

It was "cracker" night at the Harvey's to celebrate Irene(Canada) Pridham's. .
birthday. Our reporter was there:
At the Harvey's.

» §
Notice to A1l Bushie Car Ovmers: If your car bottom is di'aggin', place car . mear

very new culvert and put at the wheel one Hooper filled with Kickapooch Joy Juice.
The result is not quite spontaneous combustion but it gives a new 1lift to the bottom

If to greater heights'you wish to scar,

Go to Molly, wife of Will.

She 11 £ill your boots, socks and pockets
With lighted fuse;

And earthly cares won't bother you anymore. .

While nations are trying to outdo one another in the rocket fiéld, Hoopsr mildly has
them coming and going from Canada to Wahroonga. If he isn't famous now it is only
because he doesn't like publicity.

If your cracker night wasn't a suc cess, next year try mixing Roaring Wimd Mountain
Brew with your bangers amd you will have a night your friends will long remember,

Did you hear about the sbsent minded President who punctuated his tale{tail) with

a lighted bunger?
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DANAE BROCK.

Mike Peryman.

After the usual flurry of providing transport for a party to Kanangra Tops, ow
group arrived finally in the wee cool hours of Saturday morning at the old clay hut,
welcomed by a clear crisp sky and a brilliant moon as only Kanangra ean provide.

Still in the sameé small hours, we were a1l rudely and drastically awakened by
our i1l chosen leader, David A. Brown, to face the dawning of a brilliant Autum day,
which we knew favoured cur trip, the descent of Danae Brook.

Being all hard working city folk and having such persons.as the Dalai Lama and
the Stitts with us, it was to the leader's amazed gaze that we were all nacked and
ready to move by 8.15 a.m, to cross Kanangra Brook and sidle into Thurat Rivulet
thence to Big Misty on our aovroach to the chasms of Danae.

The trip was to be in conjunction with a party from the Tech. Bushwalkers and
we proposed to rope down Dance Bréok knowing full well that it contained many water-
falls of over 100" and a total drop, in a little over a mile, of 1500'. The descent
had been done before by parties from the Tech., but this would te the first mixed .
group and also the largest, being 10 in number. '

- The actual canyon rim was reached at 9.00 and all spread themselves on a huge
gendarme in the very centre of the ¢anyon to gaze into the depths, realising that
this would be the last sun felt by all on this day. This gendarme is situated at the
side of the first (upper) fall of 80' and the view down the canyon walls neatly
frames the sandstone cliffs of Crafts Walls, across the valley.

To descend imto the actual creek bed, a concealed stone shute to the right
provides an easy path for the most part and finally the last drop necessitated our
first use of the rope. At this stage it was found that half of the party had done
little or no rope work before, but needless to say, with the motto of the Tech.
ringing in ow ears "we pressed on regardlessh,

We were now imprisoned in nur canyon; owr only way out being down, as three
sides were mow sheer to overhanging amd dur genderme loomed immediately behind and
about 300" above us, The rock strata is at all times inclined out and away from the
canyon floor, so that by sidling to cur left to skirt a large waterfall of 90' we
were forced higher and higher, till a likely ledge with a favourable belay allowed us
to descend again into the creck, Here we used our full length of rope to descend
vertically 120' to a spot where, after more sidling along "narrow' ledges with sparse
vegetation, we could reach the creekbed, our quickest way of travel. '

We now followed the creek itself, as it cut its way through solid rock, down a
series of smdll, very slipnery and very awkward drops, for about 100 yards, each
drop causing much delay whilst packs were passed shead, and bodies roped together.
A11 began to feel the chill of the canyon. Fortunately, everyone except a certain
ex-bearded scientist, were able to keep completely dry. We had at this stage
progressed about 300-400 yards along the canyon whilst time raced ahead to 3.00 p.m,
and still we hadn't come to a lunch spot.

At this stage the progrommed leader, trusting fully in the first hand knowledge
of his guide, allowed the party to be dragged up yet another series of broken
ledges (away from the likely creekbed) to where the next "known" belay station would
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be. The guide, remembering this part well, said "just around the corner'", All were
cautioned on the dangers of dislodged rocks; the guide clung to grass roots, twigs
and air and looked for a belay - no go. Finally a likely tree was seen overhanging
a small drop from which apoeared to lead an easy but steep shute, ending at the foot
of a waterfall; a fine one of 80', ringed by a2 grove of turpentines and large tree
ferns. The ropes were lowered, the first climber, fastened to his rope sling and
snap link, rolled off his belay station and bounded down a full 120' to what appeared
2 good grassy ledge. The second and third were also sent down in this fasion. At
this stage, a large rock was dislodged amd it crashed down towards those below who
could be seen transfixed to their ledge. Phew! it missed them,

The hour had by now crept to 5.00, and the leader, somewhat concerned at the
time teken for this descent, decided to split his party, those above would return to
the creek to seek a campsite and packs would be lowered to the intrepid three below.
Trying to outshout the roar of the waterfall and indicate the decision of the leader
- whilst lowering packs took up the rest of the deylight. From below came up the call
"more rope" -~ one rope was untied, the packs lowered further, "More rope" again.
In all 200" was required to lower the packs to the foot of the fall. The "ledge"
they had been "standing" on was about 10' wide but lost over 30' in height,

Hauling up the ropes the main party prepared to retreat to the creek,.. "and all
I ask is a quiet rest wken the long day is over". The campsite chosen on was a
delight to our sare, tired, hungry.bodies. Our bed was to be of jagged, cold, uneven
rocks, varying from 6 cubic inches to mary cubic feet in size, not one side of which
was flat. To owr left (upstream), a small fall fed into a large pool, the foot of
our bed; behind us, a cascading waterfall provided a matural shower for those
desirous of one before retiring; the whole site was asuneven, rock strewn, wood bare
and draughty as any 20 square feet could be in a canyon under a waterfall,

But were there any complaints? Not one whimper was to be heard, well maybe one,
Or tWO OP4eseOlev.s

The wood was easily and quickly gathered, as there were only half a dozen
watersoaked, mouldy pieces in all, and the fire(?) 1it - every available wisp of
smoke was rubbed on our heat devouring billies, whilst nur only wet companion held his
wet clothes over owr wet wood fire to dry out. The resulting drips into cur billies
were "flavour", said he; and his complaints "why wasn't I told it would be like this.
It makes me mad", were repeated over and over.

Considering the circumstances owr meal was an excellent one, and so as not to
lose any of its body warming heat, we hit the sack by 7.15. Our seven flsabags were
"laid" side by side on the flattest spot, 8'6" wide by 7' long (7'.6" wes in the
water) so that we created something of a togetherness record for sleeping quarters -
if No.'7 in the row should hapnen to cough, No.1l almost had his back broken by the
resulting pressure wave; and there was no danger of sliding into the water, as onc's
hip was wedged very firmly between two boulders. Yet I must admit, I've not spent a
warmer night. Not one calarie of heat was lost as nur tents were spread over and
urder us.

About 9.00 a2 full mnon peered over the edge of the canyon rim ard bathed us with
its reflected glory, and moonbeams cascaded from the four walls and for some hours
its glow added "warmth" to our boudoir,

Dawn came with mixed feelings; leader, where tn get down quickest; cnok, how
to cook without heat; scientist, no feelings; guide, thinks, have I led them astray;
rest of party, oh my hips, back, shoulder, etec. '



FCR ALL YOUR TRANSPCRT PRCEBLEMS

CONTACT

HATSWELL'S TAXT & TOURIST SERVICE

RING, WRITE, WIRE or CALL
ANY HOUR - DAY OR NIGHT

'PHONE: Blackheath WL59 or W151 BOOKING OFFICE: L doors
from Gardnere Inn Hotel,
(LOOK FCR THr NEON SIGN)

SPEEDY 5 or 8 PASSENGER CARS AVAILABLE

LARGE OR SMALL PARTIES CATERED FOR

FARES: KANANGRA WALLS 30/-— per head (mj_nj_mum 5 pa SS@HgGPS)
PEREY 'S LOOKDOWN 3/_ " " 1" a "
JENCLAN STATE FCOREST 20/- " " moon g
CARLON'S FARM 10/- " nooon n

WE WILL BE PLEASED TO QUOTE TRIPS OR SPECIAL PARTIES ON
APPLICATION,

l' o — A . S k. S Rt i 8 PO

After much procrastination and other time-thieving delays, "camp" was broken an
the new found descent investigated. Using a ledge to ouwr right and keeping in the
creekbed, we came to the top of the large fall of the night before and halloed to »~ux
companions below, caught sight of their luxuriocusly wooded campsite and smelt their
cooking breakfast.. We also saw the layout of the canyon - this smell fall led
into a huge amphitheatre, the left hand walls of which rose for more than 1000' to
the rim of the Pooken Head, the right hand walls climbed 600' to the shoulders of Big
Misty and the edges of Thurat Spires, in front a huge rock fall filled the entire
canyon floor for about LOO yards; something like the entrance to Bungonia Gorge but
inclined at 30 to 4O degrees. Both walls stood about 100' apart amd rose without
break almost verticelly. It tended to make this waterfall insignificant, but it stil
took both our ropes to descend it with a change of belay half way down., We all
finally assembled at the foot of the fall at 10.30. Progress down the rock fall was
quick, every man-for-himself style, and the creek with all its setbacks was well
buried beneath our feet. .

At the end »f this huge talus a series of small falls brought us back to Gur
rope tricks again. And again the leader trusted to his guide, and scorned the
apparently direct creek descent far the wonders of a scramble around broken (erumblin
ledges, clothed in nettles, vines and huge gympie trees.

Finally the last of the rope was to be seen by 1.30 p.m. and all cherged down-
stream to Kanangra Creck to food, sunlight énd brief but well earned respite. Danae
Brook changed in appearance drastically now, as it wound its way through a rain
growth of gympies, cedars, tree ferns and turpentines which towered over us,



Side streams now came in from the huge walls ~f Thurat Spires, amd from the
hidden glens nf the Pooken Hole to our left, until finally the casuarinas of Kanangra
Creek were reached at 2,30 and a well earned lunch was devoured,

However, realising that nur cars were waiting at the top of the walls and that
our climb up was equal to our descent of the previcus day and a half, we were forced
to leave the creek for the sally gum of the sandstone ridges of this side of Kanangra
Deep. We all groaned and huffed our way to meet at Smith's Pass at 4.30 t~ enjoy a
quick few minutes gazing into the depths ~f the Deep, some planning new canyon trips
from this exalted height; some nnting to be absent on that futwre weekend; others
Just recalling the wonders of nature they had so quickly passed thraugh; and still
nthers just gasping for their lost breaths., With the sun lowering itself into the
ranges tn the west we moved through the freshening evening air to the cars.

It has been stated that no mountain is climbed until it has been slept n, I
think this saying could fit oruwr descent of Danae Brook. We had really done it

A1 in 21l 2 mighty trip and quite an easy day for a lady.

THE LONG WEEKEND.

The President's Triv.

by Black Dog.

Jack Gentle's Cox's River - Cedar Creek Walk lured ~ut 26 starters - including
the Chief White Ant., All set out from Katnomba and all arrived back at Katoomba as
per programmed route.

Ever seen 26 bods emerging from their tents ab 5.45 a.m. on a June morning,

black as the Ace of Spades, ice everywhere? - I have ! :

It was gnod to see the Cosgrove, Leyden, Ardill trin on the track - never a
quiet moment - good whipper imners !

Kodachrome has it that Jack Gentle was seen crossing the Cox's River - a pair
of ladies shoes in one hand - My Fair Lady's Hand in the other.

It was felt that the Railway's deficit should.be less this year since three bods
lost their return rail tickets,

Best wishes for a speedy recovery to Brian Harvey who broke a bone in his ankle
prior to the rocky section ~f Cedar Creek - Brian crmpleted the walk in fighting
style. . '

Jean Ashdown attained great heights and was n~t too keen bo change positi~n
despite assurances from Husband Frank that the fall would not be great. His minister..
ings crmforted all in Jamieson Valley, and Megalong too, I believe,

Bad luck tn David and Betty Bennett whose car w-uld not go down Nellie's Glen.

Wyanbene Cavs.

Dave Brown led 11 starters tovexplore the caves and they report finding a new one.
Location:- abrut 30 miles South ~f Braidwood between the headwaters of the Shoalhaven
and Deua Rivers., Mwre details hoped for shortly.



HEALTH FOOD SHOP ondVEGE TARIAN CAFE

BISCUITS ARE LIGHTER
AND LESS BULKY THAN BREAD

CHOOSE FROM OUR WIDE RANGE :-

WHEATFLAKES KAVLEI RYKING DANO
RYVITA VITAWEAT - AND SPREAD WITH MARMITE |

3 HUNTER ST SYDNEY. BWI725,

THE LONG WEEXKEND.

N,P.A, at Kanangra.

Len Fall,

Twelve adults and two children were at Kanangra Walls for the owting arranged
by the National Parks Association to enable menbers to have a look at part of the
area included in the Kanangra-Boyd Natirnal Park proposal.’

We were welcomed at the Boyd River by the first snow fall ~f the seas-n, but
the weather cleared t-wards evening and a very cold night followed.

Sunday was spent roaming ~ver the tops and those who had nnt visited the area
pre vinusly were suitably impressed by the grandeur ~f the views and the necessity for
conserving it as a National Perk. Monday was annther beautiful clear day frr a second
visit to the tops t~ round of f 2 very cnld, but mrst interesting and inf-ruwative
weekend., .

LI )

Davies Canvyon.

Jack Perry had a party ~f three, Somehow, they managed to visit the tops of
Danae Brook and Thurat Rift bef re reaching Sally Camp Creek ard had t» by-pass the
Canyon. Knowing how cold it can be down there in the middle of summer, and knowing
how Joan Walker's party fared last June, we reckon Jack got out of it lightly.



"RESPECTFULLY YCURS",

K.A.

Dear Mr, Editor, you did request a report on a walk, didn't yu? And, dear
Mr. Editor, you know damn well I only go walkabnut every now and then. Do I
participate in periléus parades and peep at peerless pancramas? Not me, mate., Tried
trips and trusted troopleaders are my meat and if there are any unusual happenings $
being bunged on, I do not wish to be included, As Mr. Knightley somewhat unkindly
placed on record at the last general meeting, I'm now bracketed with the hasbeens.

Leader Frank Leyden could almost be labelled as an ancient walker and more
because of friendship than anything else I find myself being entrained on the 5,45 p.m.
on Friday night bound for Kiama. What with being issued with the wrong ticket and
several dashes arcund the Assembly Platform to rectify same I finally elimb aboard
and justly claim to be the last and most breathless traveller on the train. At
Hurstville this claim is challenged by Col Ferguson, whose time allowance of 13
minutes to get from Electric to Steam Platform is thrown somewhat askew on accrunt of
his connecting train being eleven minutes late into Central .

Eight bushies fit nicely into two taxis and we camp near the headwaters of
Brogher 's Creek. A nice hebit of Frank's is to boil the Friday night Hlly ard I
begin to like bushwalking again. Mist and light rain in the m~rning, plus a rospect -
ive who got up last and was ready first, put me back in rerspective smartly and then
I endure a two hrwr's non-stop track bash. At 10 a.m., with the promise ~f sunshine,
we stopped and here I became aware that we have €ggs in the party. This lanky
prospective has a very small rack and he takes this opportunity to inspect and repack,
At the conclusinn of this task there is an overflow of one brown paper parcel. "Eggs']
the owner briefly explained, and is immediately overwhelmed with advice and suggestions
as to the best way to carry the oval delicacies. The egg man doesn't seem very
interested in this well meant advice and when we get going again he swings the bundle
in his hard,

At the first opportunity Frank lost the track - a familiar turn of his. '"Was
there last time", "spread cut a bit", then "can't afford the time to look" and
finally the omineous "We'll steer a compass crurse!, So we push through bracken
and vines, cross creeks on rotting logs and generally perform like idiots. Then in ]
the thickest part of it Bill Cosgrove f-und the egg. Bellows aut "Look at the big. )
bird's egg" and pounces on it like a starving goanna. "There's another one" (Bill),
and so. there was, and both speécimens passed by the egg board as fresh and fit for
humen consumption., You wouldn't have to be told that the brown paper parcel had
sprung a leak and a cuple of the contents had gone to earth. Bill is a bit disappoint-
ed, but not as much as the owner who has a swift check ard finds only four out of
twelve eggs are still surrounded by shell.

¢

Eventually we ‘hit semi~-cpen country and peer expectantly down to Brogher 's Creek
and from a point further South we had a look into the Juverley Kangaroo Valley, We
had Iunch before descending into the valley of Brogher's Creek. I presume four eggs
were eaten as a lunch but I'm not sure, The climb down the chimney was interesting
and urexciting except to the leader who kept imploring the tailenders not to kick
rocks down on top of him, I keep thinking to myself "Why not", but I suppose the
thought is a little uncharitable, '

Later on we made a final desceni to Brogher's Creek to camp, and yﬂu '11 be
happy to know I got scratched to the bone on another of Leyden's short cuts, blunted
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my dimer knife cutting lawyer vine, lantana and sundry vines to such a degree I
couldn't cut my steak at dinner. Also fell f-r the old one ab-ut "feeling much better
after a swim in the creek before dinner". Feeling dammit! I had feeling alright. As
well as the scratches and wounds, the water stirred up a vivid reminder ~f the afterno~
Joust with hip high stinging nettles., And then the character (eggless now) made a

meal ~f a tin of coffee essence. Makes 24 cups it says on the tin and the 1lct went

in one go! Shades of Clem Hallstrom and his cucumbers,

From Brogher's Creek we found a new way up onto Conk's Nob, and enjoyed a wonder-
ful view from a rock that scrapéd yards of skin of f my knees and shins while being
surmounted. Oh yes, Mr, Editor, I'll write up a trip anytime y~u wend it. Brian
Harvey wrote one about a wheelbarrow trip once. How about one entitled "The World
From a Wheelchair", .

CONSERVATION REPCRT.

CONFERENCE OF CONSERVATION BODIES: Mr, Strom advises that 'a conference will be held

on Saturday 8th August. The agenda Cmmittee
meets ~n June 12th and notification is requested f any resnluti-ns the S.B.W. wuld
like discussed. The Club is entitled to two delegates.,

PROPOSED ROCK CARVINGS AT GOVETT'S IBAP: Attention is drawn to the press report nn

this subject. (See n-tice buard.)

GREATER BLUE MOUNTAINS NATIONAL PARK: When opening "Cshill's Lo~k-ut" on the Scenic .

, Cliff Drive at Megalong Valley, the Premier
said that he had aporoved a recommendation to proclaim a 150,000 acre area f~r the
vark. (See Notice Board.) :

SPREAD (F _GARBAGE IN THE "CASTLE' AREA: Litter, which can only be attributed to

walkers because they are the ~nly ones who
visit the area, continues to spread. in this viecinity. :

IETTER TO THE EDITOR.

Dear Mr. Edi tfr'_,

- Inyour last issue Allen Strom asks "How many of your readers, dear Sir, prefer
to fiddle with the enjoyment »f the bushlands whilst plans are being laid to leave onj.;
the ashes far future generatinns"?

The answer can be found by counting the non~fiddlers and subtracting them from

the total. 3f the readers who attend meetings, two have accounted for 95% of conserva -
tion business., One ~f these has been unable it~ attend meetings lately. A couple of
others, though less talkative, are willing workers. Of the readers who don't atténd
meetings, two are leaders in conservation work and several others work., Some , if not
all, the nen-fiddling readers whn don't attend meetirgs, have probably wearied »f
trying to interest members in conservation projects.

The number of readers taking an active interest wuld be 10, or less. The
circulation of the magazine is about 180. The number of fiddlers is therefrre
180-10 = 170.

Yours sincerely,
Alex Colley.

v
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JULY 10-11-12

JULY 12:

JULY 17-18-19:

JULY 18-19:

JULY 19:

JULY 24-25-26:

JULY 26:

WALKING GUIDE.

Katoomba - Nellie's Glen - Black Jerry's - Cox River - Gibraltar Ck.-

Cullenbenbong - Blackheath Creek - Blackheath:

Note that this trip now starts from Katoomba, not Blackheath as
shown on the Walk's Progremme. Camp at foot of Nellic's Glen and
at Sandy Hnok on Cox. Mostly pleasant track amd river walking.

Leader: Frank Young. Fares 25/-.

Campbelltown - Pheasant Creek - O'Hare's Creek - Campbelltown.

Rural road bash to Wedderburn, scramble into Pheasant Creek and
rockhopping on O'Hare's Creek, Pleasant creck scenery.,
Leader: David Ingram  Fares 7/Ld.

Leura - Lockley's Pylon - Blue Gum - Grand Canyon - Lake Medlow -
Medlow Bath, : N :
Camp out from Leura on Friday night. Level walking to Lockley's -
views down the Grose River and of Mts, King Gearge and Hay.
Steep descent 2000 t~ Blue Gum fr comfortable camp,- Sunday, a
pleasant track climb up thr-ugh the Grand Canyon (Beauchamp Falls,
ferny dells, undergr-und stream). -
Medium test walk for prosvectives with some experience, ”

' Leader: John Logan Fares 2/-.

Glenbrook - Euroka - The Oaks - Erskine Creek -~ Warragamba Dam
inspection - Bus to Penrith, C
Uostly level track walking, Camp at Eurcka.on Saturday night.
Inspect the Dam on Sunday.

Leader: Jack Perry Fares 15/-
Cowan - Ellanora Trig - Cliff Trig - Cowan. R
Note change of Train to 8.10 a.m. steam from Central.

Medium ridge walking mostly on tracks. Fine panoramas of the
Hawkesbury, : ' '
Leader: John Noble Fares 7/-.

Three Peaks Trip for "Ladies only".

Blackheath - Car to Corlons - White Dog - Cloudmaker - Kanangra

Creek - Paralyser - Kanangra River - Guoungang -~ Carlons.

Start training Girls! Although the ogramme says 5000' climbing,

a eonservative estimate is ll;OOO'(UP§.' Then of course thers's a

lot of climbing down, too. _ e
o - Leader: Heather Joyce Fares 35/-.

Glenbrock - Euroka - Nepean Lookout — Glenbrook. : ' :
Some rock hopping down Glenbr-ok Gorge, lunch at the Nepean Junctirn.
Climb 300" to The Lookout, then to Euroka and track walk to
Glenbrock, - .

Leader: Ernie French. Fares 13/-

(Contimued on Page 21,)
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"Sitting in O'Keefe's Hut, under the lee of
Jagungal , hands wrapned around a steaming mug of
cocoa, it was pleasant to thaw out now and reflect
‘on the last two h-urs of scrub bashing struggle down
the Northern slopes of the mountain.

"It had been raining heavily with the icy bite
that mountain rain has and every bush had deluged
us with more icy gallons, Those Jackets of Paddy's
were really something and I blessed the inspiration
that had prompted us to include them in cur gear. A
well thought out garment with a removeable hood and
double overlapping front, mde from t-ugh PVC cloth,
long enough for complete body protection but mt too
long to interfere with free leg movement, The yellow
colour was a bright thought too, especially in the
foggy murk outside when it was so easy to lose sight
of the person with yw. Just the shot for that -
Tassie trip next Christmas. At £4,10. 0 a real
bargain, really warth much more." '

] "By the look of things ~utside the old "choofer"
NI stove was a good buy too - 53/6d. worth of comfrt
tfor walkers in this weather."

LA AR B

Gear for all weathers at Paddy's.

Nerwegian heavy woollen Jumpers at
very good prices,

£5,11. 0 to £6, 6. 0.

A really rugged garment for winter
walkers.

.

b G e 4

PADDY PALLIN X

Lightweight Camp Gear

201 CASTLEREAGH S5t SYDNEY
BMZ685




NEWS FROM IYN BABER.

"India is much colder than I thought it would be. Actually we are here in the
winter, but I still thought it would be hot. Darjeeling was cold, really cold winter
weather, and mist nearly all the time. The Indian people as a whole aren't as.
friendly as the Burmese or Thais, but we have met a lot of nice ones, "India is as
flat as a board, just seems to be paddy fields stretching in every direction. The
shops all dcok awfully dirty and the majority of the peoplé are very poor. We have
only just been able to buy some fresh vegetables and fruit, and have we been making
the myst of it in the last few days? We eat a lot of rice and cook vegetables or
open a tin to go with it., I quite enjoy it too. In one town in Burma, when
vegetables were quite a novelty to us, we bught some potatoes, eggs and cabbage,
and. that night could even find some dry wond for a fire. We really had a feast and
christened it "Australia Day".  We are still awaiting for this Ganges I‘erry. -
Actually right now I am sitting ~n the banks ~f the great river flnlshlng this =~ 7.
letter. The ferry does not go for another how. Tonight it is New Year's Eve. I'd
Jjust love to be somewhere exciting t~ see the New Year in, but I don't expect we
will be - never know though., We are now on this ferry waiting for it to go. It |
is only a half hour crossing, 3 miles across the Ganges, which seems to just spread
in every directinn, a muddy grey scene. We are surrounded by bales of jute and
spitting Indians, and some even ask y~u for buckshees.

Birla Temple, New Delhi, 1lth January. .
Our home in New Delhi. If's unbelievable. We are staying in a huge temple, the
Birla Temple. Actually it is a Hindu Temple but there is a section for travellers.
We have a smmll merble-floored room - a bit cramped, but it doesn't matter because
.we are hardly ever in it. Tomorrow we leave - we arrived last Tuesday 2nd tomorrow,
Monday - and we have had a wonderful time lere, made some terrific friemds. FPirst
of all there is Bric's friends from last time. Next Bruce saw an Architect's sign-
plate in town and on the spur of the moment went in with some story and landed us an’
invitation first of all to an evening at this man's home, and wmet his family and -
frierds, etc. Next day he tonk some »f us on a trip arcund town t~ see some of the -
historical buildings and tc some ~f the newly constructed ones, nwely architectural,
but very good, That night the six of us all went to his Uncle and Aunt's home and
were entertained in a very Indian fashion, and later showed cur slides, etc. arnd then
last night Bruce and I had dinner at his hause - a real ronast chicken, 2ll "hotted
‘up" Indian style, bught specially for us as he is a Hindu and consequently a vege-
tarian. Our number three friends, amd the best fun, are two Sikh men (the ones with
the turbans and beards). They have been great pals, Tonight we had tea at the hme
of one of them, and the night befrre last at the cther - served on a carpet on the
floor. We have been to all s~rts of odd places with them, to the Market a2t 01d Delhi,
to Ghandi's Tomb, to real Indian Restaurants, and today, Sundgy, in the middle ~f tho
day, to a most exclusive restaurant in town, dancing. We didn't even know we were
gnhing, and no make-up at all -~ but did I care? I was wearing scruffy old slacks,
rubber sandals and my hair was in a pigtail, They always lork immaculate with their
beautiful black beards and turbans to hermrnise with their smart clothes. Indian
men always remark upon the fact that they could not spesk with Indien girls as they
speak t~ us, Even nw the parents Always arrange all the marriages, so that they
very rarely know their brides at all. We will be sorry to leave. Angela leaves us

" here and Bruce is ancther one who would like to stay. Mr. Bathia has offered him a
jdb in his firm amd alsc N-rmen has offered him a job in his furnlture busiress,
designing furniture., He might even come back agaln

. Owr New Year's Eve was very odd indeed. We spent mhst of New Year s Bve day -
waiting for a ferry to cross the Ganges and thet night we spenmt in a Dak bungalow
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on the other side -~ a'very very old Indian town, nt very big - actually 2 Moslem
tom, Rajmahal. We just felt that we.sh~uld dn scmething. 'Angela, Bruce and I
wandered thr ugh the black little streehs, bought some peanuts and ate them beside a
big Moslem Temple on the banks of the Ganges, with a huge red moon coming up wer
what looked like the sea, but rcally was just the river stretching as far as the eye
could see, Then for midnight we rushed back t~ ~ur h-use, dragged the nthers ~ut,
ard sang "Aud Lang Syne" ~ut on the lawn in a circle. Since we have been in Delhi we
have hardly bought ~urselves any food at all, always mendging an invitati-n somewlere.
We had been warned a long time agn that sur tummlgs wuld nrobably be upset in India
ard befrre we reached Delhi we all seemed t~ be taking pills. Lou's explanation of
pills is either "stop" ~r "go". Nrbody had any lasting effects. New Delhi is .
beautiful, terrific public buildings #nd narks and l-vely homes and trees. Really a
m"sternlece but 0ld Delhi is just the usual Indian jumble of peovle and shopns and
cows and motdr cars and beggars. Have been t~ see the Taj Mahal - very beautiful,
but mein complaint was too many tourists. From 5 a,m. here at the temple we have the
nriests wailing and chanting over loudspeakers, very eerie,

Kabul, Afghanistan, 21st J anuary. ‘

Here we are once mare in a capital c:.ty, but this cne sure is strange. It is ~nly
qiite smell really. We arrived at 10,30 p.m. the night befrre last, snow on the ground,
not a srul anywhere, greot big wide streets, and pulled up ~utside the royal palace.
Unfrtunately the ‘guard did not invite us in so we had &~ g~ lonking for scmewhere
else to sleep. Eventually stayed at the Hotel de Kabul (the only ~ne in t~wn) and
tlet cnst us 10/~ per head. Really hurt, as y-u can imagine, but lnst night and
tonight we are much better off, ILou and I are staying with a cruple (he lonks after
the Enbassy Office) and the bays stayed with the British Military Attache., If ocur
visas crme thr-ugh we leave trm~rrow fr Kandahar. We have to collect Iran and Iraql
visas, have been mpromised them, cculd nnt get them at 21l in Delhi. Afghanistan is
Just so different from anything else we have seen. It is either jagged sn~w-capped
mruntains or flat des-late wastes. Kabul itself is in a valley crmletely surr~unded
by mruntaine. There is no grsen anywhere, All the trees are bare and br~wn and there
is snow lying about everywhere. A1l the h-uses are inside high mud-walled comnounds
so that no hruses are on view. Some ~f the people are very white and some look Tibetar.
A1l the women cover their faces. They wear long capes which go ar~und them and all
that yu can see are their ankles. The Afghan boy who wrks for Velerie Neil (who we
are staying with) asked her tn keep all his wages frr three mrnths. When she asked
why he replied "So that I can buy a new wife. The one I've got now is ‘m» go~d. When
I go home on Friday I will beat her", Here, I must add, tlet as well =2s this bad
wife he has five children. o

When we were in India we were all given some »f their fam-us Betel nut to chew,
but Bruce broke a tooth on it and an abscess had formed, and he has had this wt today.
Sn meny people in the East chew Betel nut and it looks horrible.  They have bright
red muths and lips from it and somé even have their tseth caked in it. They spit
this horrible red juice all over the place. It was fumny t~ see us all trying it.
Jdohn gulped it d-rwn, Angela nibbles a little bit, Eric had tried it befrre s» he
flat 1y refused, Bruce broke his troth and Lou and I escaned r-und the other side of
the Lardr-wver. and spat ~urs ~ut on ‘bhe garden. .

India- is Just S0 steeped in rellg:mn - malnly Mnslems, Hindus and Sikhs., Every—
where there are Temples and Shrines, even ~ut in the rice fields. There seems to be
a lot of bad feeling betvween the different grnupa t~0, especially over the partiticning
of Pakistan., We visited _Benares, which is the' religinus centre nf India, but did not
visit any of the Temples there. We stayed overtlight in the Circuit h'*use and it was
absolute luxury. There were huge lounge and ditiing rocms with great high ceilings and
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beautiful old furniture, beautiful gardens rutside, lots of servants, and it all only
cost us 3 rupees altngethar, about 6/-. Of crurse next m~rning when we left all the
servants were wut asking for buckshees. What a racket that is in India, While in
Benares, which is a very big city, we visited a place where they hand-weave magnific-
ent nure silk sarees, using real gold and silver thread. We asked the prices, but
that was all - nothing cheaper than the equivalent of £8.

Contimued on 23rd Jamuery.

I didn't have a chance to finish earlier but y~u shruld jush see where we are nw.
Lou, Bruce and I are sitting in the back, John in the front. Lou ard Bruce are
making horrible nnises with flutes that we brught in Amritsar (India) amd John is
singing to himself. We are rarked on the side of the r-ad in the sow waiting for
Eric t~ return from Kabul, which is 30 miles away with a new bit frr the Landr~ver,
Tt is 25 h~urs since he went nw and prbably will be awhile yet. When Tess was
serviced in Kabul they said that the bushes in the dynamo needed revlacing but they
had n» spares amd they should get us to Kendahar, 318 miles away, but ~ne hes br-ken
now s~ they'll just have t~ give us something.. We're in a valley comoletely c-wvered
in snw, surr-unded by sn w-clad m-umtains. The altitude is ar~rund the 8,000' mark
and it's mighty chilly. The rrad is just solid ice and when vu step of f it ywu're
likely tn sink a foot deep in snow. When we tried to boil water it took ages and
ages - probably because we had tn melt the snow first. But actually we are quite
cosy. There are a cwuple of h-uses that 1~k like frrtresses nearby but we expect no
invitations from them., The Afghans are a strange race. Anyway, back to ~ur travels.
After Delhi we visited Chundi Garh, which is in the Punjab. It's a ecmpletely new
town, designed by a world famus Swiss Architect called Le C~rbusier. I've seen
photographs of lots of his buildings in Art magazines and it was terrific t~ actually
see them in real life. From there we went ~n to Amritsar , Whih is the home and birth
place nf the Sikhs. While there we visited the Golden Temple. To even be allowed in
the gr~unds we had t~ wear hats, take off ~ur shoes and wash our feet in a pnnl We
saw no otler t-urists there - all Indians -n a religi~us pilgrimage, The Temple
itself is all golden, not very big, and in the middle «f a big square lake. All the
Sikhs come and bathe and drink the waters of this lake and purify themselves. We
went right into the temple by a bridge with hoards of people (had to leave nur cameras
~utside). It was just a comtinu-us stream of people all taking food into the temple
ard throwing m~ney at the holy men's feet. 411 this time there were other men chant-
ing, playing drums, and several reading their holy brok aloud, which is a continu-us
process.  The whole place was beautifully decorated with very fine paintings 21l over
the walls and roofs. :

Just after Amritsar we crossed the border into Pakistan - more forms to f£ill
in, more officials, and more stamps in our passports. It's amazing how people,customs
and ¢-untryside seem t> change on the border, When we emtered Pakistan we noticed
much drier and hillier crumtry - a terrific lot of soil erosion. Apparently a deal
of the trouble between Pakistan and India is over water. The Mrslem pe ple have
diff erent features and very few have beards, and the tea is wonderful. Honestly, we
have become real connnisseurs »f tea. From Singapore onwards we have been buying toa
in glasses, Through Malaya, Thailard and Burma it is always served with condensed
milk and sugar, and we quite liked it t~o, after a while. It was always too complic-
ated when we tried to explain "no milk, no sugar", "milk, no sugar'" ete. so we just
accepted whad we were given, and then in India we were actually served tea in cups,
with real milk (buffalc milk and boiled too) sometimes flav-ured with cinnamen -
delicirus., In the other countries there was n»o milk at all., In Pakistan they are
very fussy indeed -~ fine china cups, no less, still briled buffalo milk, but absol-
utely terrific tea, the best anywhere. Here in Afghanistan they use no milk at all
and half the time it is green tea, always served in tiny cups and as many small tea-
nots as cups, so thet we can have 5 r 6 cups each.



17.
ILLINBAH ROUND TRIP.

Edna Garrad.

MPcr'l n, Mwuldy and I had a grand holiday at Bimna-Burra and svent haony days
walking »n the excellent graded tracks through-ut the Lamingt-n Nati-nal Perk.
Unfrrtunately Mouldy sprained an ankle and was gr-unded ~n the terrace of the L-dge,
where at least he could sunbake and enjoy a magnificent view. Frr a final walk
Merion and I decided t~ d> the Illinbah R-und trip. It s~unded wonderful - gicnt
flocded gums, quandongs, fig trees, palms - the sunlit Cedar Road, ete. Well, the
merning trin on a graded track thr wugh really magnificent trees, was glori~us. We
had lunch at I1linbah cleerlng and then wur tr-ubles started. Illlnbah is situated
n the Cromera River and was in bygone days a favourite haunt of the aboriginals, who
were able to hunt 1ots of wild 1ife in the jungle surrounding the c¢learing. Then
later on it became the last grazing place for the bullocks used by the tlmbergetters
before they traversed the eld Cedar Road. There was no food far them in the jungle.
The clearing is now somewhat overgrown, but surrcunded by lovely white gums, and of
course all around are the high mountains., We had read that there were fourteen
crossmgs of the Coomera River to be faced. From the start we had difficulty in
pickirg up the Cedar Road and from then on we were far most of the time worried women.
Trees had fallen across the track and many of them had ratted. On crossing them yow:
legs were likely to sink amongst stinging trees (tlny ones but with plemty of sting)
and everywhere the thorny fronds of the Queensland Lawyer were ready to tear us and
our clothing. It was no country for shorts and our legs suffered. At each crossing
it was necessary to wander up and down looking for the track on the other side - it
never seemed to be directly opnosite - and without the track it was just impossiblc.
We were about three howrs doing three miles, and what painful miles! At ‘each crossirng
we would pause in midstream to admire the scenery, each secretly wondering where we
might sleep that night. There were lots.of birds and we were several times startled
by scrub turkeys, and sarprised to find how high they fly in the jungle. We were very
relieved when we found ocurselves at the swimming pool, and knew that from this point
there was a track. As we strode up the last mile - road - we were very thankfil to
be going back to hot showers, a three-course meal armd 2n inner spring mattress for
once we had no nostalgla for 1little tonts and a billy of stew.

MAHRATTA RUM LIQUEUR (PATENT APPLIED F(R).

Ingredients: Rum, ordinary or 0.P., Lemon Cardial, Ordinery Honey,

Brown Sugar, Angostura Bitters.
Method: As a base, heat a quartity of lemon cardial h2lf the volume of the desired
finisted product in a small saucepan, but do not boil. To make a half-pint, add two
heaned tablespoonsful of brown sugar, stir until dissolved. Then add as much honey
as will cling to a tablespoon and dissolve., Pour into warmed-up milk jug and add
4/5 ources of rum, with about 15 shakes from the angostura bitters bottle, Stir amd
pour into plastic container far your next trip. If O0.P. rum is used, a little more
sugar my be necessary. Any deficiency in quantity to fill the plastic container can
- be made up with cordial.

A littie Juggling with quantities of sweetening and smoothing ingredients may be
necessary to suit individual tastes. Owing to the vast amount consumed in samnling

to obtain the right flavour, it may be necessary to aim at two pints to get a final
satisfactory half-pint, by whlch time the manufactwer will be unable to distinguish
between brown sugar and angostura bitters. No liability on the part of the patentee
if the plastic container dissolves before rcaching Blue Gum Forest. The S & R Section
would then have no difficulty in following the aromatic drips from the rucksack.
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ETTREMA GCRGE.

Colin Putt.

Many walkers still think of the Ettrema Gorge as inaccessible tiger country,
situated beyond the edge of the known world; in fact their memtal image of it is
rather like a journalist's idea of Jamieson Yalley, or wherever else the people he's
writing about got lost. May I present the true facts?

Point Possibility, on the eastern side of the gorge, is about four howrs' walk
from the road for a fit party. The Yalwal roadhead i1s 118 miles from Sydrey G.P.O.,
and 211 but 17 of these miles are on first class tarseal. Theplace is easier to
get to than Black Dog Rock! The river itself is, in Paddy's words "like a smaller
Kowmung", it is enclosed in a deep but wide valley with high bluffs on both sides,
and the velley itself contains side-streams which have never been fully investigated,
ard large isolated mountains vwhich have never been climbed. The swrounding country
is, to say the least, extensive, and contains many delightful streams of the Upper
Yadboro type, between high sandstone ridges and caps with granite outcropping lower
down. Walkers have passed through this country here and there, but the greater part
of it is unnamed and unknown. What are we waiting for?

A11 that we need is a more certain knowledge of the quickest way in; we are
in the same position here as were the early walkers before the standard routes from
Katoomba to the Cox became wellknown. The best way in to Ettrema is almost certainly
that discovered by the incredibly ingenious 0ld Buffers (wait till you see it, and
you'll see what I mean), but the old goldminers' track, and various animal pads and
epen glades which maeke up the streamlired version of their route, are overgrown and
slow and difficult to follow. The overgrowth is mostly weeds amd creepers; these
old tracks are beaten too hard for saplings to grow on them, 2nd the passage of one
. or tw good big walking parties would leave them clearly merked for months.

The first of these parties is going down om Friday night, 31st July. The idea

.is to walk lightweight, without tents as thers are plenty of caves, ard on arriving

at Point Pessibility, to split up into small groups to explore in various directions
and regather at midday Sunday to return to Yalwal. For further details see me.
'"Phone JU3218 (home) ; FJ8811 (business).

David Ingram has recently visited Cairns and reports that Joan Walker is well,
and walking when possible, A nicture of Joan on the top of Mt, Bartle Frere, the
highest peak in Queensland, appeared recently in the Queensland Centenary issus of
"Walkebout".  News from Bushies will be welcomed, Address C/- Commonwealth Health
Lahoratories, Cairns, Queendland, '

s

WHERE'S THE TREASURER ? ?

Ron Knightley was last seen on June 27th boarding a 'plane for New Guinea.
Don't worry folks, we've checked that our Bank balance is still intact! During
his three weeks business trip, Ron will be seeing old member Bill Carter, who is
Director of Posts and Telegraphs in New Guinea.
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MR. HARVEY WINS THE LOTTERY.

by Canis Minor.

As we progressed from cave to cave during a rescent week's trin through the
Yadboro Rim ~ Pigeon House country, acroplanes. frequently flew ovorhead. Whethur
these were regular massenger planes or air farce planes we hever knew, but, after a
caiple of days Brian Hervey remembered he had a ticket in the lotter'y, and we
imagined that they could be harbingers of fortune, bearing reporters: sesking the
lottery winner, What follows is what might have been had Brian's dream come true -

In the State Lottery Office, the barrel is set rolling. Lolita, the dumb blond
beombshell, takes the tongs in her glittering hand, and, as the barrsl comes to rest.
extracts a mrrble, She hands it to Hazard the presiding of ficial, who, after a
startled nause, passes it to Gamble, the recording clerk, amd announces the winner -
Number 1. There is a little clapping from the disappointed audience of 5, which soor
files a1t dejectedly. When the last has left, Hazard turns to Gamble and says
"Gamble, did you check that the first marble drawn was No.l1?" "Well, yes, it was a
bit chipped but one is one you know, "nd all alone".  "H'm, unusual", says Hazard,
"but I supnose it had to hanpen sometlme ~ who held the tlcket anyway?" "Harvey,
Sir, Harvey of Mahratta Averue , Wahroonga.

In the office of the "Evening Blurb" the News Editar sits in consternsation,
repping the table with his fingertips. After = few minutes of this he buzzes ace
report Smiggins,. who arrives in a few seconds., "Smiggins"” he says "the situation
is acute - there are no murders, no baby mix-ups, no horrors, not even a violent
death or a film star divorce; in shart, nothing to attract attention to our adver-
tising. Any suggestions?' '"Well Chief" replies Smiggins "we might fall back on thce
lottery - -there's one drawn today. The winner might be so rich he doesn't need
it or maybe he's living in a cave! "0,K. find him and get a story." )

Two hours later Smiggins reports back. "Sarry, Chief, a bloke mamed Harvey™
wn, but T can't find him - he's out hiking". "What!" replles the News Editor
"You can't find him! Smiggins, do you realise what this means! Unless we have a
sensational coup, 40,000 smrll screen television sets, . 10,000 warn out cars and
5,000 last year's model refrigerators, not to mention innumerable female under-
garments, mentionable only in our advertisements, will remain unsold., Our advertiscrs
expect every pressman to do his duty. You've got legs. Hike after Harvey!"

"But, Chief, I don't know where he's gone.!" "Don'ﬁ know where he's gone.
DON'T KNOW WHERE HE'S GONE!! Do you mean to say you've been warking on this paper
for three years and you don't know where hikers go'”

"No, I'm afraid I don't. He might be an;y'where "

"Well, I can tell y'ou whére he ig: - he s 1n the roughest country in N,S.W, -
that 's where.!" . C _

" "But where's that, Chief?"
"Wherever Harvey is, of cour se. Go - flnd him"

Reaching for his pad the News Editor scrlbbles 'Page 1, Banner Headline and
Posters 'Lottery Winner in Smoke'' and buzzes his assistant, to whom he hands this
note with the injunction - "Here's your story for today Smith - write it up."

As the assistant departs he breathes the.sigh of 2 man whose day's work is done amd
tekes 2 long swig from the bottle in his bottom drawer.
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Meanwhile, Smiggins, having engaged a helicopter, nicks un his evening paper
and makes home far a few hour's slcep, He is away &t Adawn, and soon after is

approaching the Upper Corang River. By good forture he spies 2 column of smoke
ascending from the entrance of a canacious cave.

aaaaa LI I R A A I I X '

Brian and his party were just finishing breakfast when the helicopter descended. .
The down draught raised a dense cloud of dust ashes » bracken fern and leaves from
the floor of the cave, and as it settles on the inmates and their gear, Smigrins
emerges .from the murk, notebook in hand and pencil poised, ‘ =
"Mir, Harvey, I mresume - I'm Smiggins of the "Evening Blurb"".

"Yes, that's me - Smiggins, did you say? - that rings a bell - is there an - er —
some -~ er features of the landscape bearing your name round Kosciusko way?"

"That's right - named after my grandfather. Out hiking, eh?"

"Yes, you out heli-bloody-coptering, eh?" .

"Well, flying around, yes. Say, did you sleep in this cave last night Pt
"fes, where did you sleep last night?

"Allright , allright, let's skip the nreliminaries, Ur. Harvey, Number 1, Sir,
let me be the first to congratulate you! You've won the lottery!"

"Oh good,that'll come in handy."
"I suppose you'll be booking a suite at the Hotel Bomaderry now."

"No sir, there's nothing like a good cave. Tell me, did you come all the way
down here in that thing just to tell me I'd won?" ,

"Yes » of course - pioneering blood, you know,"

"Don't you think it's dangercus?

"Yes, but our advertisers expect it of us."

"Are you inswed?

"Yes, of course'",

"Are you covered against helicopter accidermts?!

"Well, no, I suppose not".

"Man, you take a risk, goodness knows how you'll get on taking off through
these trees, but you're lucky. I've got one of my Comany's policies here with me.
What premium can you pay?"

"I've got a tenner, will tl'atvdo?"

"Yes, if that's all you've got., Here, sign on the dotted line."
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"0,K. but whose going to witness it?" '

"One of my mates here." o

"Can they write? _ o _

"Yes, when.they get the grit out of their eyes."

"How much will I be covered for?" - .

"520."

' "Golly, that's stiff, isn't it?"

"Not as stiff as you'll be if tiat egg-beater hits a tree., Most companies
wouldn't touch a risk like that. But I'1l throw in cover against falling objects,
rising objects and subterranean fire too. The last is more than a risk for a men
in your profession." , :

"Oh well, I suppose I'd better be on the safe side,"

Smiggins signs, hands over the rremium, and one of the narty witnesses the

signature. "Now that's fixed ", he says, "I supnose I'd better be on my way".
Reflects for a moment - "If T do get-w? - and if I don'™? - Harvey,. gimme bacl
my ten quid," S . :

. "Sir, a contract is a contract". "Not when it's witnessed by an unregistered
aboriginal." Brian turns to his party - "Dust yourselves folks, and let him
see you, ! .

As the helicopter ascends Brian fingers the notes. "This green stuff sure
feels better than gum leaves" he remarks. '

On the way home Smiggins envisages the headlines "Lottery Winner Recluse -
Prefers Cave to Hotsl", But at that very moment Mrs, Jones' little dog "Patch"
gets stuck while pursuing a rat through a welded steel pipe embedded in concrete
under 30 feet of rock. The rescue orerations extend over three days and occupy so
mich space that there is no room for Smiggins' story. Sales boom, but the world
never hears the story of .the hiking lottery winner.

WALKING GUIDE (CONTINUED) .

JULY 31, ' o

AUGUST 1-2-3 (Bank Holiday) Katoomba - Nellie's Glen - Carlon's - Splendour
Rock - Clear Hill - Katoomba )
No river crossings. No wet feet! Friday night camp:.at foot of
the Glen. ZFasy walk to The Glen Allan base camp via Carlon's
Farm, On Sunday walk without packs., Climb Mouin and Warrigal,
then to Splendour Rock and return to camp. Excellent walk for
prospectives and New Members., Views of the Gangerang, Kanangra,&..

Leader: ' Brian Harvey Fares 23/-

JULY 31~ Ettrema Gorge - Track clearing trip. See page 18 for details,

AUGUST 1~2 : Leader: Colin Putt . IR

AUGUST 1-2 St., Anthony's - Dodd's Lagoon - Yeola - Gerringong Creek -

Budderoo Track - Jamberoo, :
A fairly rugged trip. 2,000' drop to Yeola - pleasant camping in
valley., Climb to the Barren Ground area on Sunday. Coastal
panoramas.

Leader: George Gray
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ALKING GUIDE (CONTINUED) .

AUGUST 2 Glenbreok — Furoka — Fireworks Ridge - Campfire Creek - Glenbrook
Recommended test walk. Easy track to Euroka., Scramble along
Campfire Creek, : '
Leader: Jack Gemtle - Fares 13/-.

AUGUST 7-8-9 Katoomba - Korrowall Buttress -~ Cedar Creek - Katoomba.
Camp on Narrow Neck Friday night. Then over Solitary and down
The Buttress — steady nerves nseded here - rope work possible 1f
wanted, Carp on Cader Creek., Rockhopping up the Creek on Sunday -
waterfalls and cascades.
Leader: Jack Perry Fares 23/-.

AUGGST 8-9 Colo Vale - t. Flara - Nattai River - Starlight 's Trail - Hilltop.
The upner Nattai - a commaratively unspoiled bit of "little river".
Medium going with some rock-hopping. River opens to attractice
flats at Starlights. Expect wet feet. ILunch on train Saturday.
Leader: Jim Brown Fares 24/~

AUGUST 9 Lilyvale - Era - Burning Palms - Otford.
Pleasant walk, coastal views. Lunch at Burning Palms.
Tea in the Bush!
Leader: Irene Pridham _ Fares 7/6éd.

THE SKI JUMPER (A TRUE TALE)

by Chintz Ribs.
A monetary interlude:

Bushwalker-Customer: "I want a kodachromatic pullover far a trip down to
Kosciusko, ----- Something in the Fair Isle style?"

Chic Counter-Bounder: "Why certainly Sir! Here's something to suit your
excellent taste———--""

BW-C: " "Wery nice indeedf-——-- A£11 wool I take 1t?"

CCB. : "Most certainly ----- one hundred percent &ll wool. Very
warm you know——--- Just what you need."

BW-C: "Yes, I rather like the pattern and colour.—--- By the way,
what's the nrice?

CCB. : "A mere Fifteen Guineas, Sir!"

BW-C.: "Gad, Dad!---—— They MIGHT let me QUT AGAIN next Friday.

STOP PRESS.

This goes to wrove that ALL the World's
a2 little Queer,

Save Thee —---- and le,

(ind even Thee's a little queer).



