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EDITORIAL

"During recent weeks S.B,W's have been bushed all over the place." (MNo,
that doesn't sound too good. Try again.)

"S.B.W's have been in the bush all over the place", or "all over the place in
the bush." Hell!

Anyway, a lot of Bushies have been visiting all sorts of rugged places like
Morong Deep and Tasmania and Era, and having made resolutions to be even more
rugged in the New Year, can relax for the rest of the Summer with a succession
of pleasant weekerds.

Those of particular note are the long wéekernd camp at Burning Palms, the Car
Trial, the Swimming Carnival and, of course, the Reunion early in March.

As well as these, there are a number of swimming trips, some rough, some
easy. )
Be in the Swim!



SOCIAL CALENDAR.

JANUARY 18TH Don't miss this! .
America - Keith Renwick. _
Keith's story of his visit to Yosemite Valley was printed in
the March 1960 Magazine.
"Watch Out for the Indians" starts in this issue and contimues
his American journey.

JANUARY 25TH Mt. Isa - Bill Gillam.

FEBRUARY 15TH  Australian Birds - an illustrated talk by Mr. Waterhouse.

AT OUR DECEMBER MERTING.

- Alex Colley.

Our meeting commenced with a welcome to what must be prétty nearly a record
mmber of new members. The President departed from precedent by summoning the new
menbers present to the fromt and welcoming them en masse, a scene reminiscent of a
naturalisation ceremorny. Those who joined our distinguished circle were Stuart
Brooks, Reg Meakins, Jerry Quimm, Cherry Bignold, Ina Weeks ard Alice Smith.

In correspordence was a letter from Bert Carlon, accepting and thanking us for
our of fer of Honorary Memwbership. . -

The Minister for Lamds wrote to tell us that the lease of a site at Govett's

Leap to the Govett's Leap Pty, Ltd. had been thoroughly considered and assuring us
that the 5 chains between the hotel and the cliff edge would be ours to enjoy.

The Secretary of the Metropolitan Water Board also wrote. He informed us that
he could not accede to our request to make the waters of Warragamba available for
the enjoyment of tourists. In the absence of "full treatment’ of stored water, every
possible control must be exercised, but if "full treatment" became necessary, the
position wauld be re-examined., Whether "full treatment" means more of the sort of
treatment the water now received at Lithgow, Katoomba, Goulburn and other centres,
as it passes through their sewerage systems on the way to the dam, was not elucidsted.

The Treasurer's report revealed that our finances are adequate to last us till
the end of the financial year. The Socisl Secretary's report showed that this was
partly due to a profit of some £20 made on the Christmas party. This, we were told,
was due not so much to the financial acumen of our Social Secretary as to the fact
that many turned up urexpectedly. A supper ordered for the few was therefore
consumed by the many, and even if some were hungry, think of the money we saved!

Our Conservation Secretary told us that the area arourd the Castle could not
be made into a national park because the army hed to use it for a rocket range. If
this becomes generally known we might have a real primitive area to walk in, even if
there are a few rockets whizzing around, '

Frank Leyden told us that members of the S.B,W. would be welcome as members of
the Illawong Lodge, situated at the head of Guthega lake. Cost was £25 » Which
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entitled a member to preferential booking and a tariff of £8 per week. He said
that the hut was ideally situated for ski-ing.

Our walks programme had gone well in ﬁhe previous month. All walks excc—pt-on,a
had been led, amd the walks were attended by a total of 59 members, 33 prospectives
and 8 visitors. o . ' :

" It was decided that the committee should draw up a list of duties for room
stewardls, have it duplicated, and distribute it to the room stewards when they were
elected.

At the end of the meeting the Presidemt wished us a Merry Christmas and the
meeting reciprocated, in unison. '
ERRATA: December 1960, p.3.

Bob Duncan's Kowmung trip on Jamuary 20-21-22 goes via Christy's Creek, not
Christmas Creek (topical though this might have been).

"Coming Events" should add "Amniversary Weekend". (See this month's Walking
Guide.) ’

THE LONG WEEKEND.

AUSTRALTA DAY - JANUARY 27-28-29-30. ‘
Waterfall - bus to Governor Game Lookout - Burning Palms - Garie - Bus to
Waterfall, Camp-at Burning Palms, above the Ranger's Hut. -

SWDMONG, FISHING, SPINE BASHING, COASTAL SCENERY.

Irene Pridham will lead a party out on the Friday night.
Train 6,18 p.m. Phone XY3518.

Jean Harvey will lead a second party on Saturdsy morning
- Train 8,08 a.m. Phone JW1,62.

See the Part Hacking Tourist Map in Map Cupboard.

. oo T ' Y b Ll .
Also, on the long weekend, Wilf Hilder ‘will lead an exploratory trip in the
Yalwal - Bttrema area (27 miles, Rough, with scrub bashing).

Yalwal Creek - OLd Duffer's Trail - Timboolina Trig - The Badlams —
Moss*® Camp ~ Tallowal Trig - Ettrema Gorge - Yalwal.

Purpose of the trip is to explore more fully the plateau bourded by the Shoalhaven
River and Ettrema Creek., See the Yalwal Military Map (emergency edition) and read
Reg Meakins' article "Yalwal to Tallong" (November 1960) which touches on *his
area. ' . '

~ Check with leader far further details.



SWIMMTNG CARNIVAL 1961.

This year's Club Anmal Swimming Carmival will be held on the weekend of
18-19th February at Lake Eckersley, a wide sangy bend of the Woronora River, .
approached from Heathcote Station by an easy 23 miles walk, mostly along the umsed
Water Board road. The official trains are the 12,50 p.m. on Saturday and 8.5(_)' M,
on Surday. Tickets to Heathcote. Those folk who can' come for the weekend will
be very welcome on the Sumday - we'll hold uwp the start of the events umbil tgley

arrive - but don't dawdle on the way, please! Cuppa tea waiting! . :

There are two Anmal Trophies to be won - the Herley Memorial Cup for thé
highest point-score and the Mandelberg Cup Mixed Relay Handicap. Come and t.ry
your luck? /

The events will be :-
Men's Open Championship
Women's Open Championship
Men's Breaststroke
Women's Breaststroke
Mixed Relay Race
Teams Race
Long Plunge - Gents
Long Plunge - Ladies
Pearmut Scramble.

The point score will be decided on the open races, breaststroke races and the
long plunge., For the uninitiated, the "long plunge" consists of running down a:
bank, larding on the water like a torpedo and floating out as far as possible without
arm or leg movement, with the face submerged. S'easy. Prospective members and
visitors will be welcome but, of caurse, camnot be awarded places or points.

See Notice Board re further details.

WATCH OUT FOR THE INDIANS.

~ Keith Renwick.

I left San Francisco in the middle of a tropical heatwave, and the township
of Flagstaff hit me, at some umearthly hour the next morning, with unseasonable ¢
blizzards and temperatures down to 220F. You change here from the regular cross-
country Greyhound buses to a local one which takes you out to the south rim of ﬁhe
Grand Camyon. A1l this is situated on the large plateau area of South West U.S.A.
between 5,000 to 7,000 feet above sea level. =

One's first impressions of the Grand Canyon as you step out of the bus are
summed up very well by the story of a cowboy galloping through the high scrub amd
timber of the south rim looking for some lost cattle. Presently he broke through
the scrub at the rim of the canyon and screeched to a halt. Tilting his hat back
he scratched his head and in deep western drawl said "Somethin' happened here". It
was & magnificent fine sunny day and the cold clear air gave a sharp crispness to the
painted walls of the canyon, a thing lost in heat haze in the warm summer months.
Words are totally inadequate in describing the breathtaking view.
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After lunching arnd setting up camp in the campground nearby, I Wallcc?d along the
rim track to Yarapoi Lookuitt. There wes: a-i:,ill a %ot of snow about, particularly
under the trees, ard of course the north r:un‘oj::‘f in the distance was well covered,
being mearly 1000 feet higher than the south rim. It doesn show up in photographs
of the canyon because it is very much warmer, as we shall see later, and doesn't _
hang around the edge far very long after it has fallen. Once again making the most
instructionel use of their parks, the Amwericens had set up at the lookout a large
room with lots of diagrams and charts showing the geological history, the flora and
fauna to be found in the canyon. The vegetation runs from Arctic types along the’

.. -rim-to tropical types in the canyon itself.

Apart from the charts etc. all along the view windows in fronmt of the building
. weére fixed binoculars covering all the interesting geological features in the canyon

walls from top to bottom.

It was.hefe that I spent nearly 20 mimtes unravelling a woman's troubles -
with a sterso camera which she had just bought. What a pity her husband was nearby
exprossing his disapproval of cameras in general.

Next morning dawned fine and clear arourd g a.m. s down into the canyon it
would be today. The visitors'information office was extremely helpful and even had
useful information and free maps and booklets. :

- Tt is very hard to get an adequate idea of the size and scale of +the canyon;
this I think is largely due to the fact that there are no trees to give you an idea’
of scale. The only real way is to go down to the bottom and then climb cut again,
There are three trails into the canyon, two from the south rim and one from the
north rim. The Bright Arngel trail which crosses the canyon from one side to the -
other was the first to be put in, The Kiabak trail was added many years later and
runs down to vwhere the Bright Angel trail crosses the Colorado River » So that it is
now possible to go from the south rim down the Kiabal trail and back up the Bright
Angel trail (or vice versa) returning to the south rim again, It has been déne in
one day, but with so much to see why hurry? At the junction of. these trails, down
on a flat where Bright Angel River runs into the Colarado s is Phantom Rench. I don't
know whether it was ever actually used as a ranch, bub now it is a place where ‘
tourists can "rough it" to the tune of about $20 per day full board. Actually ,
considering everything has to be braught down on pack mile this isn't too bad, In
fact, these mules are the universal transport in amd out of the canyon. They are
called Missowri mies and are about the size of 2 horse. They are actually a cross
between a mile ami a horse and came originally from Missouri, hence the name. ‘They
are very sturdy beasts amd extremely sure footed on the mountain trails, and for about
#30 you can get oms to take you down into the canyon and back again. I would have
every faith in the ability of the animals to stay on the trail but unfortunately I
haven't much faith in my ability to stay on the mule, so I walked.

Having left some excess gear at the information buregu I wandered azlong the rim .
of the canyon to Yaki Point at the head of the Kiabal Trail and here I lunched. The .
trail iteelf is about 3 or /4 feet wide and is an easy walking grade all the way to the
bottom., The canyon is not a sheer drop entirely but a large series of small drops
from a few feet to 100 feet or so ard a couple of very steep drops well over 100 feet
high. These drops are separated by long sloping talus slopes down which the track
winds easily. The vertical drops have breaks in them through which the track works
its way but in a few places it is virtually just blasted out of the vertical cliff
walls. Along the track they have mumbered pregs at various places and thesse
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éorrespond to mumbered paragraphs in the book. They are used to indicate all the

many things of interest geologically and flora wise, however they haven't as yet
extended it to include the fauna!

I reached the bottom at about the same time as another young couple who had
walked down, but they contimed on up to Phantom Ranch where they were going to spend
the night. Presently they returned to the camping ground very disillusioned by the
quality of the accommodation compared with the price (%10 for bed only) and were just
going to eat their food and camp out in what they had. However between the thres of
us we managed quite well, He was English and she was a New Zeslander and after work-
ing in Canada for 3 years they were now headed south to Mexico for a while and then to
South America. The difference in temperature between the- top and the bottom of the
Canyon is quite considerable., Whersas it was round 10°0F, up top, down here it
couldn't have gone below 50°F. that mgnt. Translate that to summer and you're living
in a furnace. If anyone is thinking of going there go in the late Autumn or Spring -
whe n the air is clear and the walking bearable because coming out the next day we
were all sweating most of the way up. In Summer it would be impossibly hct.

During the mnight some of the fauna visited us, without lsbelled tag, but he was
easy to identify - a skunk! We're still friends because he behaved himself. An
interesting thing about the canyon is that anything that can fly like birds or insects
or anything that can be blown, like seeds, are the same on both sides of the canyon;
but to other things like animals, the river is an impenetrable barrier. Consequently
they differ on both sides of the river. The skunks on the south side are big
animals, about the size of a small dog vwhile the skunks on the north side are quite
smll, about the size of a small rabbit., We: wewe cwakened by a smuffling noise near
olr head and found him runming round the outside of the tent trying to find a way in
t0 the food we had inside, He raced around amd around the temt with us after him
very carefully, then he got inside - have you ever tried to chase something without
exciting it? However we realised that we weren't relking any progress this way and
eventually heaved rocks near him which sent him scampering off into his little burrow
about half way up a rocky cliff face., I didn™ Xnow that they lived in burrdws.
Fortunately that was the last that we saw of him,. :

I reckon that this time of the year is the best to see and walk in the canyon.
In Summer it must be really killing, Now it was cool enough to enjoy it and the air
was so clear ard the sun so pleasant., The climb cut is uphill all the way except
the first mile along a track which is hewn out of the cliffs at the side of the river.
This is up and down. The well graded track makes it pretty easy, provided you take
it slowly and steadily, and rises about 5,000 feet in 10 miles. There was water most
of the way at this time of the year.

. (To be contirmed..)

CONGRATULATIONS to Mary and Bob Abernethy, now proud parents of a2 son (this makss
one of cach). They would be Pleased to see any Bushies in Tasmania, can be
comtacted by post ' :
‘ . (Robert Abernethy,
Taraleah, Tasmania)
amd could meet parties at Derwent River Bridge.

e ————————



FOR ALL YOUR TRANSPORT FROM BLACKUEATH

CONTACT

HATSWELL 'S TAXT & TOURIST SERVICE

" RING, WRITE, WIRE (R CALL
ANY HOUR - DAY CR NIGHT

'PHONE: Blackheath W,459 or W151 BOOKTING OFFICE: [ doors
from Gardners Imn Hotel
(LOOK FOR THE NEOL SIGN)

SPEEDY 5 or 8 PASSENGER CARS AVATLABLE

LARGE OR SMATL PARTTES CATERED FXR

FARES: KANANGRA WALLS 30/~ per head (minimum 5 passengers)
PERRY 'S LOOKDOWN 3/= " v W "
JENOLAN STATE FGREST 20/- " " noow "
CARLON'S FARM 10/- " n 1 1" n

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

THE CHRISTMAS PARTY.

- "Social Reporter!.
Friday 9th December at the North Sydney Council Chambers.

Unlike many previous Christmas Parties, conditions were comfortable far dancing
as the night was cool and mild.

The function had been anncunced as a Hawaiian Night in anticipation of Summery
weather, aml the message seems to have really got through to most of the dancers.
Geoff Wagg, swveying the kaleidoscopic effect as it danced before his cyes commented:
"The only thing we haven't got is a canmibal chief". But sure enough an excellent
substitute arrived in due course. Kath McInnes' ankle length mosquito net draped -
from & wide coolie hat was practical and utilitarian, bub when her partners insisted
on getting under the net to dance, the warmth forced Kathie into the open. Jean‘and-v"
Brian Harvey armd Jean Ashdown, just back from Lard Howe Island, all sported grass
skirts, but Frank Ashdown chose mare conventional British Tourist garb.

Talking of Britain - it was a great pleasure to welcome back John Bookluck ard
Eric Pegram only two days off the boat from London after mare than 2 years abroad.
They brought news of Lymn Baber due home before Christmas and of "Binnsie" (Sheila:
Binns) who loves to see any S.B.W. visiting Lancashire, and goes to London whenever
possible to see the Kmightleys armd Bev and Don Read.



& The total attendance was 89, consisting of a sprinkling of prospective members,
lots of energetic members, although a few familiar faces were mbt in evidence. The
"old and bold" were there in force, and included Jean Moppett, "Tuggie" Harris,
Betty and Ron Baker, Laurie and John Woods, Grace and John Noble, Frank Leyden, Alex
Colley, Dot Butler, Miriam and Wal Roots, Shirley and Kevin Dean, "Morrie" Berry,
Elsa and Malcolm McGregor, so that you will realise that there was no shortage of
conversational material, The President, who had come on from another function, was
easily the best dressed in his dinner jacket!

Our thanks once again to Pam Baker and her social committee for another good
night out., Even though the caterers were late in arriving amd didn't serve the
specially selected memi to suit the occasion, our imperturbable Social Secretary
remained urruffled. Nice work, Pam!

Now what sbout a mid year dance when you've recovered from this one?

o

_0 0.0

DOES YOUR CAR NEED A TRIAL ?

_ 000 00
Then see the Club Notice Board, ar contact
David Ingram
Jim Brown.

~0.00% oob

The 1961 S.B.W. Car Trial will be hell'd on
FEBRUARY 11-12TH.

NEWS FROM ABROAD -~ Dorothy Brigden.

- "I had a great trot round and about the Continent during the summer, and thorough-
ly enjoyed it. If I'd known of anyone with or using or hiring a car I'd have been in
on it, but I just didn™ happen to strike anyone. I was at the Olympics at Rome, and
later saw the Passion Play at Oberammergau, and have visited Germany and Austria R Itély
Switzerland (gorgeous mountains and snow caps) and a bit of France, and have planned .
for Greece and Turkey and Spain in the Spring and early Summer next year; then Russia
and Czechoslovelda (I hope) and the Italian Lekes and the Matierhopn (though I'm not
proposing to climb it!) which I missed last summer:. At present T em being fairly
quiet, though I get abot on bus trips occasional 1y, vwhen it doesn' rain too hard; am
mighty sick of the wet weather - there are floods 2ll over the country - worst in meny
years, and still it rains! This last week it didn't actually rain for 2 whole days!

I am staying with very nice people here - it's out of the London area ard there are
some pleasant walks about. The leaves hawve just about all fallen now, but there
wasn't 2 great deal of Autumn beauty this year - +too web,
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HEALTH FODD SHOP cndVEGETARIAN CAFE

DRIED FRUITS!

SUMMER CAMPING AND WALKING
DEMAND SEASONABLE FOODS - -
THE SANITARIUM DRIED FRUITS

FULFILL THAT DEMAND?!

13 HUNTER ST. SYDNEY. BWI725

A SAD MONTH.
-~ Stuart Brooks.

December 1960 will not go down in Club amnals as our brightest month, in
fact, from any point of view, it looks rather dismal (except, perhaps, Pam Baker's
£20 profit).

Quite apart from several urdesirable types slipping past the screening committee
to membership, and the starving of a large mumber of guests at the Christmas Party,
we sartthe wnfortumate failure of three rrojects that seemed to deserve a better
fate, , ‘

There was an attempt at re-afforestation by an ex~Walks Secretary, who, no doubt ’
covets Mr, Harvey's conservation role, vwhen he planted a banarma tree on the first :
floor of Narth Sydney Council Chambers. Despite copious applications of alcohol, and
liberal fumigation with tobacco smoke, it languished, ard a desperate last-mimute
attempt to save the situation by transplanting it into a parked car in the fresh air
of Miller Street enjoyed even less success. We urderstand the tree is now doing
reasonably well back in the bush at Killara.

The S.B.W. Musical Society, Brass Section, although possessing only one
instrument, had a fumber of energetic ard active members, and everything secemed set for
a bright, if noisy, future, However, as in all of us, interest flags, and it now seems

i
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certain that this enterprising group faces cblivion (musieally, anyway).

Last, and by no means least, Deeember saw the decline and fall of the C.C.C. (for
the ill-informed, the City Climbing Club)., This group boasted a small, select
membership whose first climb was on the treacherous north face of Reiby eak. Due
possibly to poor guiding, but more likely to their late start » this group was last
seen about 10 p.m, on a very narrow ridge overlooking Circular. Cwm, obviuusly
benighted. : : : :

Two further expeditions planned, the ascent of Quantashorn and the traverse of
the sheer sandstone ramparts of Gpofrau overlooking Martin chasm, seem csrtain to be
abandoned.

Any friends of the President will be sorry to hear that despite his épparerr(:ly
indifferemt, even jovial reaction to the above set backs, he is really toking them
very much to heart, so deeply actually that he went to Tasmania to try to farget them.

DO YOU WANT TO WALK THE KOKODA TRATIL?
See Roy Craggs story which started in December 1960 Magazine and is
concluded in this issue.

THE, ONEN STANLEY'S.

- Roy Craggs.

The Kokoda Trail traverses the Mighty Owen Stanley Ranges which divide Papua
from New Guinea. ZLast Octcober I walked this path from a point twenty miles out from
Port Maresby, along eighty miles of this mative track, The trip took seven days.

My mate and I did not have a n2p, & compass or jungle experience, however, we had one
thing in our favour - determination., Our packs weighed fifty pounds each, and

50% of this was umecessary. We found we could buy all cur food from the native
Villages as we stayed at a village almost every night.

The country is absolutely magnificent, the best I have ever seen. The natives
are friendly and completely unspoiled, '

T am doing this trip again next May and 'if ax;yone_froﬁl the S.B.W, is interested
I can be reached by mail C/- Four iile C.D.W. Hostel, Port Moresby, Papua .

'Because of my previous experierce I can organise the trip very well. There will
be a stop at a native village each evening where we will sleep in the Goverment
Patrol Hut. You'll see some of the most ruggedly beautiful coumtry in the world,
virgin jungle, dense and glorious with tropical plants » Tlowers and orchics, and
friemdly, honest retive peoples whom one may hire at the rate of 1/- per hour as pack

beargrs. Also, there are many reminders of the War in the form of equiprzant discarded
by both farces, '

E2)
This is a good solid walk, but by use of carriers between villages eacl'fagd buying
mos't. food from the natives any moderate walker can quite safely negotiate the trail. -
I will be very willing to supply details to anybody interested in this trip, and would
appreciate enquiries before 20th February, 1961,



11.

NORTH CARCLINA HOSPITALITY .

- M, Bacon.

One of our foundation members, Ermie Austen, whose sister Kay lives in North
Carolina, suggested that if possible, I should go and visit Kay and her husband, Bud,
whilst I was in America. T arranged to spend the weekend with them and flew down

from New York to Asheville.

They greeted me as a fellow walker and straight away I knew I was @mongst
friends. I was shown arourd their lovely eighty odd acre estate, which has a well-
wooded mountain in it. It was Spring and the native Dogwoods were in full bloom, their
white flowers sparkling in the sunlight. In the open paddocks the grass was green
and a clear stream flowed through it. Lush plants grew at the edge and everything
seemed to be full of the joy of living. We climbed their hillside, walking under
tulip trees in young leaf, and maples bur sting with glory.

Here and there were some of the early Golden Azaleas in full bloom, whilst
shyly peeping was a clump of Slipper Orchids, and nearby several more. This led {o
great delight for they had spread since the previous year. Everything growing and
living seemed to be loved by these two fine, friendly people.

Bud is editor of the Forestry Technical Paper which is published by the large
research group working with Asheville as its cemtre. Therefore, he is well versed

in tree lore.

At about five in the evening when we returned from ow excursion, a neighbour
called in armd asked wouldn't they come up and have dinnér with them. They mentioned
" that I was staying and Nancy said, "Bring him along too, for there is ample food".
The suggested time was "The Cocktail Hour". '

About an howr later Kay, Bud and I walked up the track leading to Camp Awa Niko.
This was established by two girls who met in Okinawa as Red Cross Workers. They
decided if ever they got back to America they would start a camp for girls and teach
them some of the joys of outdoor life and camping. With their own hamds they rave
dore a great deal of the building and each year their camp is filled with girls in
sumer school vacation, During the period they teke smell groups down to the lake and
give them practice in water sports ard the hamling of boats.

We mounted the stone steps to the house and were greeted by the two girls. The
cabin was lined with golden Pine boards, having rich brown knots., We sat and yarned
around the open fire, sipping Bourbon until the meal was ready.

The dining room was small but also lined with the same golden Pine boards. The
table had six dark green linen mats with a design of a mountain slope and 2 pine tree-
in white braid. The meal was served on hand-made golden earthemware plates. It
consistéd of Southern Fried Chicken and wild rice, cobs of corn, and a side salad of
lettuce, pineapple rings and cream cheese, topped with a cherry. Afterwards, we had
coffee and conversation.

This was a wonderful haven, or in fact heaven, far from the rush and bustle of
New York City. Therefore, it was no surprise to find pinned up in the corner of
the kitchen, a prayer that had touched the hearts of my hosts :-
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Slow me down, Lord.

Base the pounding of my heart by the
quieting of my mind.

Steady my hurried pace with a vision
of the eternsl reach of time.

Giveé me, amid the confusion of the

day, the calmness of the everlasting hills.
Break the tension of my nerves and
miscles with the soothing misic of the
singing streams that live in my memory.
Help me to know the magical restoring
Power of Sleep.

Teach me the art of taking mirmute
vacations -~ of slowing down to look
at a flower, to chat with a friend, to
pat a dog, to read a few lines from

a good book.

Remind me each day of the fable of the
hare and the tortoise, that I may krow
that the race is not always to the swift
- that _there is more in life than

+ increasing its speed. ILet me look

upward into the branches of the towering
oak ard know that it grew great and
strong because it grew slowly and

well. '

Slow me down lord, and inspire '

me to send my roots down deep into

the soil of life's enduring values

that I may grow toward

the stars of my greater destiny.

WALKING GUIDE.

WEEXEND JANUARY 20-21-22.

JANUARY 2120,

Kanangra - Christy's Creek - Kowmung -~ Kanangra.
Ixtensive views from Kanangra Walls in the heart of the Blue
Mountains. Rock hop and swim through the Bulga Denis Canyon
of the Kowmng . (spectacular rock bluffs) climb on to Gingra
Range and return to Kanangra,
See leader Bob Duncan re transport.
Maps: Myles Dumphy's 'Kerangra Tops & Environs’

' " n '‘Gangerang and Wild Dogs' ard the

Blue Mountains and Burragorang Tourist.,

Heathcote - Lake Sckersley - Heathcote.

- Good camping and swimming., Fasy walking.

' Maps: Camden Military

Leader - Jack Wren.

Port Hacking Tourist.
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A
HAPPY
NEW YEAR
-TO
YOU AIL!

Anydne who has emerged from the Christmas Season - g |
with anything left to spernd may well toddle down
to Paddy's ard 'do’ what's left on himseif.

For the aged, the luxury type, human camels or

car campers we have a nice range of Sea-Esta air
beds. These high quality products are definitely
your best buy in air beds and you can choose from
several models. S S ‘

The popular "Loch Rannoch" 78 x 30" £5. L. 6
"Scotland" 80" x 30" 6.18, 6
"New Giant" g x 36 10, 6. @
"Double!" 78" x 60" 11, 3. 6

. P8, We still have gear far Bushwalkers, ard skiers

Pumps to quickly inflate yowr Sea-Esta air bed 19/9.

Another luxury must for the car-owner-camper :

Portagas cooking and lighting gear. You
will buy one eventually so why not now.

All models, cylinders and fittings are
availagble, Ask about them next time you 're
in the shop.

please note we. open our

ski hire bookings on
LST FEBRUARY.

_—

PADDY PALLINL
Lightweight Camp Gear
201 CASTLEREAGH St SYDNEY

BM2685
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WALKING GUIDE (Comnt 'd.)

JANUARY 22. : : .
Heathcote - Heathcote Creck - Waterfall. : a

Easy walking, good swimming. Traverses part of Heathcote
- Primitive area. :
: Leader: Pam Baker.
Meps: Camden Military
Port Hacking Tourist.

FEBRUARY 3-L~5. :
‘ : Morong Creek - Kowmung Gorge - Boyd Ridge.
Commando trip. Rough.
Gear will be pruned to the bare minimum. '
See the mighty Morong Falls, swim the Morong Deep (plnk gra nlte canyon, .
Check details with leader Colin Putt.
Meps: Myles Dunmphy's 'Kanangra Tops and Environs', and
Blue Mountans and Burragorang Tourist.

FEBRUARY 3-J-5.

Jamberoo -~ Gerringong Falls - Jamberoo.
Easy walk across the Budderco plateau adjacent to the Barren Grourds
reserve,
Good camping, and swimming in the pools above the falls. Plenty
of opportunmity for exploration. ,
leader: Eris Adcock.
Mep: Kiama Military. .

FEBRUARY 5,
c Glenbrook - Glenbrook Gorge - Nepean Lookout - Euroka - Glenbrook, -
Rock hop down the Gorge. Swimming along the Creek and at the
Nepean Junction. Scramble up to the lookout, pleasant walls.into
Glerbrook via Buroka.
Leader: Ern French.

Map: Liverpool Military.

SAYS TARO

g Every time I see owr Alick alicking a rock melon - a feeling of great sadness

escends onme - it is such a meloncholy spectacle.
Beyond all doubt =~ there is much poshery on the N.S, line,even extending to

the S,
EDZlis]IBLW I know of one family that beasts 6 butlers - one at least guaranteed

T _ -
few s;:zzegf also a Noble or two, and by the law of compensation - ihere are a 7

On the mitrient side - there are a few roots and beans.

) PLEASE NOTE: MAGAZINE ANNUAYL, SUBSCRIPTIONS EXPIRE WITH THIS ISSUE.



to pi.gh one down into the mud.
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THE KOKODA TRAIL.
(Contimued)

—Boy Craggs.

The track heré was in fair cohdition and still showed signs of steps cut in
hillsides during the war by Army Engineers. Tt is well marked by old war relics
over its entire length. We even salvaged some steel helmets amd placed them on

stunps.

is we pressed further into the twisted heart of the Owen Stanleys we foind we
had a growing feeling of admiration for the men involved in the war over here.

Especial ly the walking Wounded.

It was pouring rain as we entered Efogi - a heavy pounding rain which seemed
We had hopes of getting new bearers here and pushing
on to Kagi which is two hours distant and a 1,000 feet drop and 2,000 feet up. |

The rain was heavy and the natives were reluctant to go sc we stopped the night in

a bug infested patrol hut. The roof leaked but the drops were larger and well spaced

so we managed to dodge themn.

We were able to purchase a fine fowl for 20/-, it was a lovely feed which includ-
ed mative fruits and vegetables again, For breakfast we got 8 eggs which are worth
gold uwp here but the old man who sold them to us wanted Kuku which we were glad to
uriload. The rain ceased just before sunset which was spectacular. That night at
Efogi it was very cold and the boys in their thin blankets were not happy.

November L4th: We left Efogi at 7.45 a.m. heading far Kagi; we hoped to change
carriers there and press on. Arrived Kagi two hours later but éveryore was working
in gardens so we could not get bearers. The next day, Saturday, was their Sabbath
ard they would not work. We did not wish to stay until Sunday. John was not well
and I feared that he may have a touch of dysentry. Kagi is a fairly old village,
very high, about 7,000 feet. By 12,30 John was feeling much better and he insisted
on pushing forward with owr packs on our own backs, A revolting thought. The trail
rises fast from Kagi up to a mountain ridge which took 3 hours. Once over the riége
we entered huge moss forests, where all trees and plants, living and dead, are covered
by moss. The light was terribly poor, not enough to expose Kodachrome. This night
we stayed in a grass leanto, far from water once again. I never dreamed a bloke
could go thirsty in the middle of New Guinea.

November 5th: Left leantd about 6.00 a.m, and walked 2 miles to Iora Creek
which rises and falls rapidly, also icy cold. Here while we had breakfast the river
dropped a foot. Wood in this forest is extremely hard to start a fire with and hard
to keep burning. We had to cross the river here - fast, steep, rocky nd '
treacherous - one mistake could well mean finish.  Although the log bridge was out
we crossed successfully, only to find the other side abundant with more blood sucking
flies amd scores of hungry leeches to add to our misery. A deeply distressing |

situation.

A further 8 miles of dreary moss forest faced us before we reached M i
. s 2 Iyola, which
1s.not a v:.l;Lage but a plac§ where the irmy had a huge supply dump ard thni%al area.
This Jf.‘orest is very depressing indeed; poor light, bad footing and deep foul
smelling mud. At last we broke out of the forest at Myola. Beautiful sunshine once

again!
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Once again we had to croszs the river., Over the river the Moss*Ferestﬂceases
ard rormal rain forest prevails. The track is very hard to walk but we.1 har s?me
sunshine blazing through in places. In this area we stopped at a small creek to ]
refill our canteens and vhen I turned back to where I'd left my pack I was alarmed

to find a snake had claimed it as his own.

Our boys mumbled "Him be bad pella true" and shot off fast. After spending a
second or two to evaluate the situation John and I retired ungracefully to a more
respectable distance. From here we threw stones at the reptile who gqt the_a clue
and blew through, After several miles we observed Abuari on the oppos:z.te' side of
deep garge so we knew we were very close t© Isurava on our side. We arrived there
at 5 pem. The local missionary was over at Abuari, but the mative constable I!.ooked
after us here, This village is right in the heart of the Owen Stanleys az.ld is
about 8,000 feet elevation, Already it was cold here and fog was closing in.
we got tons of fruit and vegetables.

Again

The wood was very bad firewood. John says it grows too fast and doesn't absorb
sufficient oxygen. To me it's just plain wet and awful mean. Smoke filled our hut
and because of cold and rain we could rot get outside for relief. The might was
extremely cold, not at all like the tropics I had heard of.

November 6th: Daybreak came cold and fine, a beautiful day with the sun peeping

over the Owen Stanley Ranges, touching the mountains with gold, Fiftecn miles to the

Nerth lay the Yodda Valley and Kokoda., The valley was full of cloud. the trail was
dowrhill all the way to Kokoda. The villagers said it was 6 hours walk to our

distination. After a very smoky breakfast we were once again ready to depart. But .
for the first time we had trouble obtaining bearers. The long hard downhill for '
raxghly 15 miles deterred us from carrying our packs. The trouble was that one '
native. owned a coffee and cocoa plantation and the people worked there .o he didn't .
. Want them to leave. I tackled the constable and asked him "What kind policeman you?"

L told him I had "strong one-talk true" (very good friend) in the police force in

Pt. Moresby, This was all eyewash of course, actually my relationship with the

Papuan Police is rather dubious at best. However many mild threats as to what T

YVOI,lld say had the desired effect and the constable even volunteered his own services

in an effort to win back our favour. We fourd awrselves with three carriers at

10/~ each the trip, '

_We left Isurava at 9 a.m. and commerced the 6,000 feet drop to the Yodda Valley
Still enclosed by fog. The trail was very difficult as there have beer rock falls
on the t?ack and there were several hazardous creck crossings twice with a long fall
On one side. Ieeches here were so huge and vicious that we carried knives in our
han?;; to cut them from our boots. It was imposeible to sit down far a rest. Within
_it_mlmte one would be covered by a crawling mass of hurgry leeches. So we made good
wimeﬁ mare by nec_essity than willingness. At 12,30 we reached 2 large creek vhere
swzfié 2red lunch with Z!.eeches.a%fld o old chums the big flies. The natives were
£in Sterll_ig badly from bites which were bleeding freely. I used somé of my precious
Sorte ;ilght? help them, They were very grateful for anything like this and of fered
S toJ.t eir rather foul looking roast pig for lunch. One look was encugh, and we
oy f;'y ard decline the offer without offending. This is a difficult situation:
1r_¥ offended natives can be a little nasty at times and as these people were

@WAvas L didn™t know as much about them as I did about the Koiaries.

® i

wﬂ_fy+£r§.m..we approached the outskirts of the Ross Rubber Plantation, walked
| Ten miles lhwough the trees and emerged at the station itself.
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The Administration District Officer welcomed us and put us up for the next two days.

After a good cold shower, a fine feed, and several free cans of brown amber we

relaxed in bed. Just as the sun set behind the mountains the Native Poli.ce pl_ayed
"Taps" on a bugle. 4 tribute it seemed to the soldiers of the Kokoda Trail. We had‘
to stay there until Tuesday morning far the DC3 'plane to Port Moresby. :

We spernt Monday walking arcund Kokoda, The Air Strip was our first interest;
it is the same one used during the war. The strip is all grass. Just at the end of
the War an American Fighter Pilot in a Kittyhawk executed a Victary Roll along the
lergth of the strip. Very close to the ground, of course, to be very spectacular.
The poor coot tipped the ground at the end and his ‘'plane crashed and was strewn
through the bush ard burst into flame. The remains of the Kittyhawk are still here,
a grim morument to an American Pilot. :

Next stop was the rubber processing factory. The owner, Dave Ross, showed us
around. It was interesting but, oh boy! the smell! The pldntations are much
better, cool shade beneath almost precision rows of green trées.

The A.D.0. took us for a tour of his experimental gardens where he's trying to
grow European vegetables and fruit under tropical conditions. I can vouch for the
success of the passionfruits. '

Morday night we received an invitation to tea from the Agriculture Officer and
his wife. It turned out to be a Welcome/Farewell Party, with plenty of ligquid
refreshment, Oh my head!

The 'plane arrived at 9 a.m, Tue sday morning which I sincerely felt was 2 hours

“tooearly. However we managed to catch it. The hostess was very sympathetic and

plied me with black coffee. Thank heavens someone understood! The 'plane took off
at 9.30 a.m, and turned North to Poppendetta 50 miles away before returning to Port
Moresby. On the way North we observed Mt. Lamington which is an active volcarno
issuing farth sulphurous smoke. By coincidence our 'plane was named ¥t. Lamington
too.

The 'plane left Poppendetta at 10,40 a.m. s flew back over Kokoda, Isurava, which
I cauldn®™ see far cloud, but I could pick out bits of the Kokoda trail and we
distinctly saw Myola's dry lakes (used by the Army to drop supplies), also Kagi,
Efogi, Menari and Neuro. We flew back over the entire trail in 25 mimites whereas
we took a week to walk it. Very deeply frustrating. However, as I looked from my
window amd took photographs I realised one day I'11 be back again. The hell of the
trip is far overshadowed by the comradeship this country brings out like no other.
There's the wonderful people, unspoiled in their natural habitat. Also the rugged
twisted tortuous beauty of the jungle clad Owen Stanley Ranges.

I'11 be back soon, Already I feel the Kokoda Trail calling. Australians seem
to be part of it. . I'm going back in alright - ANY STARTERS?

SKITNG ?
- Eric Adcock,

Most people this year have suffered the effects of one infectious virus or
another but have the satisfaction that a few days in bed is a cure, ard there is no
desire for a recurrence. However, there is ore insidious infection which stalks the
city and can only be satisfied with a long stop in the rarefied air of the snow capped

moul.'xtains. It is no soorner apparertly cured than the sufferer rushes off to catch it
again.
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It can be a very expensive illness but this depends very much on the individual -
known to the public as a skier. The name is inspiring to the followers of the
gentler sports and one season of skiing will often gain a person so much respect
that old ladies will give up their seat to him in the train; just so that he can
take his weighf\;{:. of f his crutches. '

Some sufferers prefer the cure to be a lonely hut on the mountain top whers they
can garry-on 1ife, and ski, without fear of intrusion. One hears of hardy types
packing all their equipment imto the hut by skiing several miles, I have cven helped
‘count out ard ‘sample the kegs that were placed with care in each pack. They return
to civilisation some two weeks later after being snowbound in the blizzards of
Kosciusko - cured? Hell now, they are already buying the grog far their next trip.

Many people humour their illness considerably by stopping at the best of hotels or
lodges ard literally residing in the lap of luxury. They run the greatsr risk of
Spraining an elbow from overwork in the bar and worse; giving their wallet an
inferiority complex, but again it depends on the individual. Some like to do their
skiing on a mountain peak and others prefer a comfortable hotel. After all, there are
those that consider themselves sporting, by drinking beer in a beer garden. Durd ng
those occasional sallies forth they develop a very sun-tanned face with the exception
of the white arees left by the goggles round the eyes. The aim then is to lead a life
that develops bags urder the eyes and darkens them up to match the tan.

As in all sports, there is the "do~it-yourself" group who make their own equipmeért,
Haye you ever made a pair of skis? It's rather like asking the question - have you
ever bullt your own scaffold? 411 the skier needs is enough rope and he can hang
hlms.elf » This i1s mwt so very difficult to do » €ven with the prof essionally made skis,
although the safety bindings take a lot of the fun out of it by insuring that the '
proverbial rope usually breaks. If you ever have that urge to steam and glue planks,
meke yourself a pair of crutches. I once joined this select group of sid makérs
ang produced two beautiful units. The paint work far excelled the wood work for as
the wood aged So did the shape. By the time T reached the snow, the camber of one was
%re_ater 'than 1_:he other and all the back bending and boiling water was to no avail.
E,Was mpossible to find any suitable person with one leg slightly lonmgsr than the
goge?d’”ho might care to buy them. They also developed = slight twist which is a
wit}s11 erable a»s‘??t in the sport., I found that I could edge in front and slip behind

ot even moving. _Ii:,'s amazing how different the resl ski feels. -

Of course a holiday, especially skiing, is not wholly. made up of skiddine and
fal,.l’:fg out depends greatly on the people you run into. yUnlike Ehe city, tﬁgffic on
f(_)Q_l_l3?_110198thasJGn‘o wrltte‘n‘r_ulgs and both drivers and pedestrians are on an equal
A WbI‘dgéf Wgr this reason’it is comparatively easy to obtain a direet introduction.
scarf awg I'fbllng however; a person drc.essed in windjacket, hood, largé sungoggles,

: Sanburn cream can look very differemt when not in skd olothes.

fromch,IE:e is always that pleasant tired feeling at the end of the day as jou retreat
Jor Toon Snow slopes back to the huts. The sheer beauty and poetry of the scene makes
W at the sunset and the few drifting snow flakes make the worid complete.

You meet, i .
severe o a?ﬂ g;;ﬂii who turns and says "This snow mekes you look as if you sqffer from

There is nothing for it but to change direction and steady the nerves in the bar,-
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