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58 I sit here a new day begins and, with the ending of the late show;
all is cuiet, except for the occasional patter of tiny feet bent on urgent
missions, :

Presently, shadowy figures materialise from out of the gloom, shining
with ghostly radiance and cluster round my. cheir. .5 my eyss grow accustomed
to this unearthly light, I realise the faces are familier = thet smile could
only belong to Colley; that nose, only to Knightly; and of course I'd recognise

Dot Butler's feet anywhere. The one with the moustache and very happy look has
just got to be Don ..bdul Matthews,
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1st Chost. "Well lork whn's burning the midnisht 0il! Tts rond to see
someone else having a go. We've certainly had our share." A

2nd Ghos:t. "DH the seevses gbod. Might make him a bit quieter if he has
some work to do." R S ' :

3rd Ghost. "Oh, leave him alone, you two. He'll get by somehow, just
like we did." o Sie T B .

& th VGHcLS'st. NHe 111 enoi up as pale and c'are-w'orn:as_we are too, but; whether
or o, ne's my friend for life," (.ttempts to kiss my feet).

1st Chost. "I suppose we should give him some help. Now, let me see, Yes,
Suppose we teach him plagiarism.™ B ) : ‘

2nd Ghost "Such long words, my friend, lLlexis,
Will swrely give this lad complexes -
He knows not vhat you mean:
But I'11 wager on my oath
He'll out-do you and Butler both
4t this noble art,”
(Knightly always was the postic type.)

3rd Ghost. "Well I did get some help from other club's macs., but they're’
a bit hard to get hold of.™ ,

Lth Ghost. "I have thirty years' issues of S.B.W he can have, There's 1 lenty
of good stuff in them." '
1st Ghost. "What will Frank ..shdown think?"
nd Ghost. " + + « + e 4« « o« .« .« Fran Ashdown I

" (Unfortunately, a fit of crughing from the girlis' bedrcom
did not permit me to hear this advice regarding Frank.) '

3rd Ghost. "If you boys aré going to be impolite; I'm going." (climbs hand
over hand up the blind cord, walks upside down across the ceiling and disappears.)

Lth Ghost. "Dot ts becoming very refined, isn't she? Must be Boy Brown's
influence, We'd better give him a dose of tr1u for that!" (all nod vigorously).

1st Ghost. "It's funny, but bushies are the best talkers you'd meet anywhere = but
ask them to jot down‘a few linesiy!"™ = : o '

2nd Ghost. "You're right, you know. Remember all that suff we used to dish up
together to £ill the mag, when we were short?"

+h Ghost. "They don't seem to realise, that, to an editor, just a snippet of
vorse (doesn't even have to be original) is like a year's free subscription
to anyone else,” . ,
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1st Ghost., "I liked those quotations of yours, Don., Mallory and all that
stuff. You'd think anyone could dig them out, wouldn't youl But I guess

half of them can™ even read."

2nd Ghost. " Yes, if half the energy went into a bit of private research as
went into arguing at general meetings, you could being out a mag., every week.
Be a bit tough on Denise though, not to mention the post master at Willough
3rd Ghost. (suddenly re-appearing). " what's gond on the stock market, .ilex?"
th Ghost “Go rattle your bones down in Danae Brook,‘Dot. This is important.,"

Suddenly a volce comes from the other side of the house. "For goodness

sake stop muttering to yaursvlf and come to bcd nr I'1ll never get you up in
the morning."

The figures have gone, I pack my papers and head for the bathroom,
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«snzacs, and, in‘particular; those who loved the bush -

Je shall remember you in the days . _ o '_,:___*"gjf'jft

when the warm winds sigh through the lonely housc, PR

With a .scent of the burning desert ways

Where fire and storm =nd smoke carousc;

We shall remember you in the spring

“hen the wattles flash 2 secret sign: . : i R
" When winter hail&torms blow thundering: o P

+hen hillside harvests stand line ~n line.

h, then! dearest comrade, your strong right hand
~nd the thought of your merry, stecadfast eyes
- #Will come like a breath of a far-off land

Where spirits like yours are glad and wise:

.nd apart from the world and from Time's rebuke

We two shall read the Eternal book,

<nd the loud wind sinks to a low Pefrain

While we walk in those green pastured fields again.
New Zealand. “inne Glenny ilson

‘TRIBUTE TO NOBLE WOM .MNHOOD .
” Pte John Rignold., 13th Battalion 1lst AIF

I have seen them going the whole of the day and practically through -
the night without pause or rest - always with a sweet smile and gentle and:
comforting words to the sufferers - always by vour cot a2t the slightest movement
of the paticnt or sufferer - talling, whenever occasion arose, to toke our.
thoughts away from the horrors that one sses all around - offering to write
our letiters and making & hundred other offers of assistance, :

) ‘Nothing that I heve seen in all this dreadful war hes filled me with éo
much gratitude and admiratinon s the services rendered so willingly, so gently,
by the Nurses, and Sisters of the Expeditionary Forces. ;

THT USTRALIAD, o
) H.L. Galway. S. lwustralia. 1916

The Iliad on the splendid achievements of the men of nzac has vet to be
written, The fine spirit in which the evacuation of Gallipnli was taken by
those men and by their kinsman in ~ustralia, is one of which this young nation
may well be proud. Such spirit is a bresage of ultimate victory. ;

' Whatgver regrets there may be for mistakés which robbed the noblest
gevotion and heroism of reward, and however poignant the reflection may be that

. . 8o many brave men died in vain, the story of a glorious failure will ever be
- icherished throughout every corner of the world where the British flag flies.
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One thlng the réunion has nroved - there are a lot of. alcohollcs
who are not anonymous.

:I don't think I have ever seen so many people in tents. Why,'cn Sunday
even the heat was intense. (If you think that's weak, you should have seen
some of the characters gettlng around on “ynday) -

. The smallest ome to walk Gown under her own steam (with a llttle help)
was the Wilson lass, aged 15 months - obviously good material. (Now its
no good rushing to phone the Hnn. sec or putting in a report to Committee if
you have a younger child who made the grade unaided - you should have broad-
cast it more.)

- Some - excellent grrundwork was dene by the Godfrey and his motor mower;
“in hacklng tracks through the Kunai grass., Despite a few disparaging remarks
and grumbles - ("This is THE end!" - "Oh no! Not fire trails in Woods CkM)
" the ohly ones ever seen to spurit the tracks and bash through the long virgin
grass were a cnuple of odd bods tramping through the bush late on Saturday night
searching for stretchers. :

The scene was 1like 4 bashvtl1cr57 Farnbnr~ugh, with all the old meodels
‘putting on a brave front, and the latest additinng standing confident and
gleaming amidst the sombre background of their mére time and trail-worn counter-
parts. (Lest anyone be offended, I must Kasten to make it perfectly clea“ that
thls last paragrach refers exclu51ve1y to 1t°ms of erulpmvnt)

- ihe biggest bonanza was the Knightly entourage (neat Word eh9) bnastlng,
as it did, a 10 x 8 marquee with floor, aluminium deck chalrs, beach umbrella
and pressure gas stove (Prospectives please note that thls is not standard
walklng gear). - . :

* The most: unusual set-up was undoubtedly the' Putt dcublc abdul Néw Zealand
style, long and lean with 3 feet of open wall all round. . (If it hﬁd walls,
young Harry would probably just pull them down anyway).

The camp fire was a great success. Paddy led the singing in his own
V1va01ous manner ~ first with the small fry and later with the more mature types.

Taro played his flute, to thc’envy of many 2 younger one whose lungs are
a2 bit wheezy, and Christine Kirkby entranced everyone with her descant and
treble recorder playing, the licuid music being mnst appropriate to the
surroundings.

-8 usual 3BW talsnt produced a series of entertaining sketches and it was
encouraging to see the y~unger ones contributing their share. The Noble
children with Nancy Mopwett gave us ,'The Mad Psychiatrist' and under difficult
~conditions for young vnices did an excellent job. , . _

The Lyre Bird starred ;ddlc,'hagf Putto and Don Matthews with original
.costumes by the heuse of Kirkby., The Lyre bird's tail work like a charm
- and ‘poscession for it wes hotly contcotcd next dqy. ' .



6 The Sydney Bushwalker pril 1962

La Perouse starred Ray Kirkby, Dave Ingram, Eddie (she'stireless),
Knightly and a host of extras (Pretty scabby lot actually). Jim Brown,
ably assisted by Malcolm McGregor and Grace Rigg gave us the problems
imvolved in running a T.V, advertising office. K

udrey Kermway and Bob Godfrey presmeda "“smgwithmut words and Eileen
Taylor and Jack Wren a golfing slhatch. _ = o

Later, Jim Brown auctinned off a number of slaves delivered to his care
by ..bdul Matthews all the way from Mer, and we loarned a few things about
them we hadn't previously realised, The .idding was brisk fer the youhger
more attractive slaves but little enthusiasm could be reised in the large crowd
for some of the older, more stringy onss. (iell, let's face it. ould you
like to own Frank .shdown or Paddy!). : :

To cap it all »ff, Kevin ardil produccd a pck full of surpriscs, and initiated
the year's crop of new mombers. Paddy 2nd Bill Rndgers (ond we believe, Molly
tdo) scored a cup of tea in bed, and various ~dd shouts broke the stillness
from time to time through the ensuing h~urs, Aas the hapless mcmbers (under‘pain
of very moving treatment) carricd ~ut their charos.

Supper was produced and served a la shdown, and closely resembled the
original fseding of the multitudes. The battlers carricd on at Killara' and
Malcolm McGregor produced his own private song book to augment the club issues
and some fine singing ensued, being occasionally drowned out, however, by the

- gossip and giggling going on on the other side of the fire.

On Sunddy morning there were a lot of bleary-cgyed people staggefing around,
though a few, valiantly persistent amidst the effervescence of youth, tried to
get a little extra sleep. ' :

Under Eddie's (that girl's still here) professional eye (or wnice) the
children's competitions went off with much gusto, no tears, lusty digging and
some fine models, Meantime, the older children were playing up-stream, throwing
coloured powder all over each other. Before long the erstwhile peaceful Grose
resembled the massacre of St. Francis with its brilliant red water and an
occagional many-hued body floating down,

Audrey Kenway cleared up the damper competition with a very succulent’
sample. - n otherwise successful competition was marred by one unfortunate episode,
- competitor (who shall be nameless) resorted to the usc of eges in her damper,
and was discualified; Futilely she arguéd that it was a roc epg ~nd had, in
fact, ceased to be an egg when it was potrified eons agn. ¢ trust there will
be no repetition in future years, .mongst the oxtraneous activities gning on,
we heard Jemny Madden deliver an impassi~ned address on the rights of womanhood
(they apvarcntly do have some) and the Colleys demolished their houssc and built
2 new one (on paper of crurse) so that alex cruld see the sun set.

- «nd so, in thé wrds ~f Fitzpatrick " is wé say farcwell tn this glittering
spectacle, this riot »f colour, these natural gnldén beaches, these shady wond-
lands, and the intercsting inhabitants with their n~wn weculiar sengs ond legends
the last figure we see as the sun sinks sl~wly in the west, is that well-known
ex tribal leader, Gentle Jack, swinging around the camp sites with his big. smile
and a long-handled shovel on his shoulder.!
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P.S.
no truth

Before ynu parpnts cet tro excited, be warned that there is
in the rumour that Putto has voluntcbrod t~» mind ali the chlldren

at next year’ 's reuninn.

Offigial

Census of 1962 ..nnual Re-unionn,

.ctive Mombershio Members 92

Non-mombor husbands and/or
“wives of ictive members L
Children of above AT

. . b
Non-active Membershin Members 6
Children ~f same. L
Past Mcmbership Ex-member s ' 8
' children of same 5
Prospective Membership Prospective lcembers 6
 Visitors Priends - dult 2
Children L
172
Dissection  Adults o 118
Children ' - ‘ 5l
REUNION
' Thornigah.

That first time we come in buses and camped

 Nearor the river. Wasn't this the trec

You said Listen bell birds. Thers's Jack

I alwzys liked him, something long ago.

i1l they sing thosc rounds? The onc I like -
Poor Tommy Tinker; you've broucht icc; o
The children sing it now, Blacl: Lebel., Vory nice,

" She wes a tall girl rathor thin, e that

Was her friend, you always did c~nfusc them.
Came a fow times then wsnt to England, Italy
and the rest. Yes someone she met there:
Someone keeps in touch, Surburban drudge.
Wle crossed the Cox in really bitter weather,

We used to go to symphonies together.
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AT OUR ..NNU-L GENER..L MEETTNG,

lex Colley.

" Qur fhifﬁy—fourth nmual Cenerzl Mecting commenced with a welcome to
new member Fred Thynue.

15 re uested at ~ur last meeting, Brian Harvey, Magazine Business

Manager, had made inquiries about a new duplicator, 3rian reported that, as

a result of his investigations, he was of the opinion that a Rnto mpchwne,
costing £129.7.6 would be suitable. The nst cost in the CWub after -allowing
£15 for a trade-in of the old machine, would ve £114.7.6, Ho moved that we
purchase the machine, the cost to be dorne £50 by the Club and £64.7.6 by

the magazine, which could aiford this amnunt by reason of accumulated surpluses
bringing cash in hand and at bank to £96,56.10. (Members will recall thet Fred
Kennedy donated £50 to Club funds for this nurmose - the real net cost to

Club funds would therefore be nil under Brian's nronosal). The motion was well
received., Jack Gentle pointed out that the duvliéator was the hardest worked .
machine in the Club, Clem Hallstrom's main concern was that we were not
spending enough, and he moved an amendment that the amount should be.increased
by £40. This was debated at some length. DBrian told us that the ~nly difference
between the modek he proposed and the next most expensive, costing another £70
was that the more cxpensive machine was electrically operated. Colin Putt said
that, from an engineering viewpoint, if the machine was strong en~ugh to withstand
the battering of mechanical motivation it would be adequately strong for hand
operation. Colin caunselled spending the money immediately on a new machine
before we had time to think of somsthing else cuite useless to spend it on, Ray
Kirkby was of the opinion that our choice should be determined by whether it was
the machine or the operator, Denise Hull, that would wear. In reply Brian
strongly recommended the hand operated machine, He said it would do the job
aderuately and was simple and sasy to service. His motion was carried.

Next Jack Gentle explained to the meeting the purmnse of his constitutional
amendment, He said that one of the reasons for writing letiters to Federation,
instead of leaving Club business to nur delegates, was that Federatinn delegates
were not on committee and did not always atiend general mcetings. He thought it
would be an advantage too if the torm of our delegatss corresponded with the”
Club year. This w~uld cmable Federation delegates from other Clubs to get to

know them before the anmual clection of Federation dcleratbs in July. The
amendment was carried. .

In his walks revort Wilf Hilder told ug that his exploration of the Block-
up arca at the beginning of Fobruary had been atténded by thrse prospectives who
had walked and swam very well, The Saturday walk on the Crose on the seme week=
end was hot. Camp sites along the Gross, always féw, sre now non-sxistent
between the Faulconbridee tracl: and Burrdlow Cr:cli, On the weel=end of 1€, 17
and 18, the weather was .so bad that Stuart Brooliss, ‘with four members and fﬁur
prospectives was /' unable té determine his exact positi~n™ in the mists which
encompassed Mountain Lagoon, with Frank ishdnwn's beach trip with Brian Harvey's
Boat trip were cancelled. .lice Smith's Wood's Creek - Burralow Creek trip on
the next week-end was attended by 6 members and 1 prospective. The instructional
week-end, led by Dick Child, was enjoyed by 6 members, 10 prospectlves and 1
visitor, ®ilf also told us that the Gundangeroo area was now covered by two
Lands Department maps.
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In response to a recquest from Federation, Brian Harvey moved, a2rd it
was resolved, that the o.B.W provide suitable camp fire entertainment, in
keeping with the commemnration of the thirticth anniversary of the reservetion
of Bluegum forest, at the Federational anmal reunion to be held there this
yvear., ..t Ron Knightley's suggsstion, gl Rnots was made the convenor of a
committee to organise the entertainmont., Delogates reported that Federation
was seriously concernjed about our report (from last meeting) of the preposed
bulldozed road over Cloudmaler.

It was decided to leave the annual subscription and entrance fee unchanged,

. Jim Brown reported more dog traps in walkihe cruntry (one wemt off and grazed
his shoe). The traps are. on the Sassafras-Tnlwong Road, bevend the gnod motor
road and on the track along the south side of Jerricknorra Creek near the Gap

~ leading to Hadboro Crecek. : :

: In general business Elsie Bruggy appealed for lady search and rescue members,
‘Phyllis Ratcliffe suggested that, in our lecturés to scouts we should tell them
more about light weight gear, and in particular, advisé little scouts not to
carry big heavy ropes, great gridirons and other backbreaking parephenalia,

. Heather Joyce offered the thanks of S. and R. to the peonle cut on two
recent searches. One hundred and two had turned out for the Katonrmba search,
which had occasioned very favourable comment from the police, It might prove
possible to recompense searchers from public funds.

While these discussions tonk place the election of officdrs went on.

It was after 10 p.m, when the President closed the meeting and -called upon
members to “reune’,

& full list of office-bearérs will be published next month,

YOU HJDDING FRANK HURLEY 'S!

Polish up the wide angle lenses and Eposure meters, oil the tripod and
.get cracking!

" Why?" you asl. - Foolish you!

: Appérently you haveﬁ't heard that they'rs lonking for 2 gnnd scenic shot
"(in colour, naturally) for this year's N.P.. Xmas card.

. Don'ﬁlforget, what Hslen Barrett has done, any of yru can do (except of
crurse, for talking George Gray into getting married, unyway, why the beard
now, George?)

’ So if yol hawve saﬁething”gomd in the way ~f a colour slide, nr as séon
as you get such, prnduce it for scrutiny. ‘

See Tom Mrppett (L1-8873), John White (MX2271 - B) or the Editor, Suggest
you place it in an envelope, with yrur name on it. (the envel~ne, y~u clot),
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HIKTNG IN BURM.'S HOLY HILLS. , L
- S Marie B, Byles.

I suppose you warld call it hiking, not bushwalking, though there is
. plenty of wild prickly jungle in the Sagaing Hills near Mandalay. Indeed,
they are almost impassable without a path, and you cannot very well wear
walking shoes and socks because you have to slip them off every time you see
statues of white lions for these mean sacred ground, either a mrnastery or
a pagoda,

But even though it was only hiking I thoroughly enjoyed the days I was
taken on pilgrimage up the sacred Jagaing hills this Christmas, They were a
break in the life at meditation cemtres of which I have told in Journey into
- Burmese Silence that .:1len and Unwin have just published. Nearly every crest
of these holy hills is crowned with a white and gold pagoda instcad of a prosaic
cairn or trig station and you are always mesting mythological beasts and golden
Buddha statues and curious Nuts, the effigies of nmiture-spirits. :

we crossed the wide Irrawaddy river in a boat like a bird apinted with
gey designs, climbed up the muddy banks to a flagged footpath whose entrance: -
was guarded by two lifelile dragons. Their tails were firmly held by a mythol-
ogical bird perched on a stone archway. This bird likes soting dragons as a
.‘change of diet from worms, but as thé dragons don't like being eaten there is
sometimes a difference of cpininn between them.. o ‘

The path mourits steeply passing various humble bambno mimneries ronfed some-
times with the very latest ronfing material, cnrrigated iron which must meke
them something like ovens in Summer. bove them are palatial mrnasteries, of
course all with corrigated iron roofs! One is so mAgnificent that even a luxour-
ous hotel could hardly better it, The Sagaing Hills are cnmposed of 2 metamor-
phosed limestone riddléd with caves, In this palatial mnfiastery thc caves have
been carefully rounded, floored and white washed, They provide crmfortable bed-
rooms warm in winter and a cool escape in summer from the space heneath the
corrigated iron, I imagine. :

Higher up, the minneries énd'monasteries become fewer and fewsr, likewise
the huge concrete water tanks with cement catchment areas generally guarded by
two faithful dragons whose long tails keep away both rubbish and human beings,

Some of the paths pass through shadv jungle whose taller trees, such as
frangipani, and tamarind have been imparted but which would now grow wild., Some
‘ofthem lead you wp frightfully steep steps the first ten or so of which dre as
high as they are wide, and the others not much gentler so that you almost feel as
if you were rock-climbing. Others again are sloping colnnades roofed with ‘
corrigated iron in picturesqué ticrs and supnorted on hugs teak wond columns.
+7en the flagged paths are not roofed over they can get very hot in the tropical
sun when you arec wearing only thin slippcrs,

However, there arc large earthenware pots containing drinking water - except
being a foreigner it is umwisc to drink unboiled water - at convenient resting
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places, and tea-shops and stalls at all the principal shrines, and no lack

of strictly teetotal beverages for the hundreds of pilgrims who come every v
sabbeth day and sometimes on other -days also Many of them have céme from the
most distant parts of Burma and it is usually these who fill the offering boxes
at the shrines with espeeially generousdonations for the upkeep of the pagodas.
ind pagodes need ceaseless upkeep; usually some part of them spnils the photo-
graph by being draped in scaffnlding or bamboo-matting or women labourers carrying
anything up to 140 lbs on their headsi

But perhaps the most satisfying aspect nf the sacred hills are the countless
small pagodas falling into ruin which no one bothers tn repair. Gradually the
coating of white washed concrete chips off aided by & few ecarthcuakes and reveals
the red bricks beneath, the mrst vulnerable of all materials te the trembling of
the earth. One large pagoda has had a huge pisce bitten out.- of it by an earthcuake
and now stands perilously above mnnasteries, numnerics and a lime-makers village.
I said thesc ruinous pasodes are the best feature of the hills; this is not on
account of their beauty but because they insure that the hills wiil never be over
pooulated;  for you mdy never destray a pagnda or build on its sacred ground, and
always must you ramrve your shoes in its preeints sven though the prickles are as
big as nsedles and far stronger..

.. little further up the Irrawaddy river arc the sacrcd hills ~f Mingun where
you may travel slong sandy tracks in bulléck waggns, far pleasanter for tender
white feet in the noonday tronic sun., Here the Tower hills’aré compoged of
hardened sarmd, former illuvial flats of the river, Birds hollow nut hrles in them
for nests and monks for meditation caves, but as the caves are prone to fall in,
the meditator wruld have to be fairly proficient to sit in them withrut distraction.

Alwajs from the tops of the hills you look over hungle and gleaming white .
shrines to the calm blue waters of the Irrawaddy river, whose banks in winter are
planted with a patchwork of crops bordered with a fringe of emerald green rice,

Here the hard-working peasant, his wife and his faithful bullocks ploughs the earth
With the same wooden plough that has been used for thousands of years and sow and
reap the harvest., He: does not mind wuch whether he pays his taxes to U Nu's Govern-
ment or General Ne Win's or to some rebel chief, On special days he visits the
shrines; at other times he makes gifts to monks and pagndas and puts flowers before
the effigies of the Muts. There is no hunger in Burma ond at all times he calls
his bullocks by endearing names, pets his children and is always ready to laugh

and be friendly. - -

The sacred hills are a delightful district for hiling provided you gé with
a heart that does not mind takine off shoes and going down with the- face on the
ground before sacrcd shrines and orange-robed monks - muns dn not count.!

Overheard in the clubroom. 'Hs's 2 real puritan. He's never ot over
being born-in bed with 2 lady."

a

SBW Crossword iX 1

1 across. - Silcnce a letter to make a product that wasn't very popular
at s reeent soeial evening.
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COMTIG LKS.

'St Anthony's - Haunted House - Yeola - Kiama. 25m. R.

Leader; Peter Stitt. MX3381 extn 238 (B). ~Private transport.

A mystery walk. Be warned, Peter has not been here and is going

_ on Boy Brown's advice. Good wilking country, so should be quite

" interesting. | 4nuld probably be classed as @ test wall,

19.20.21. Eaéter'(as if,yéu didn't lmow).

2.23.

1,

There are throe official wallks going. Prospectives should note that

while these are mot mirked as_test walks they may be accepted as such

on 2 recommendation of the leader. Moral; Lonk after the leader,
Cars to " The Vinecs'" - the Castle and return - 30m - R.

“Fascinating, spectacular country ~nd cond walking. . You can 'learn a

©bit about it before you go) by reading Colin Watson's sarticle in -
- this year's "The Bushwalker® . If you haven' a copy (3/-) see

David Ingram.. : ‘
Leader Fric .dcock = U.3257. Private transport,

Davis -~ Capertee R. - Mt. Uraterer - Capertce R = Wolgan R. - Newnes
Glen Davis. L48m, R. ‘

4 trip for the rugged and energetic., (L poor sense of smell will also
be an advantage if Wilftakes his acetylene lamp). This is chellenging,
interesting country whére if you take your eye off the mp and compass
formore than 5 minutes, you're a case for S & R, See Wilf Hilder -

- XB3144 - Private Transport. R .

Badgery's - Iron Pot Ck - Tolwong Plateau - Tim's GulLy -Shoalhaven R -
Badgery's - 4O M, . : : ‘ L

This is good walking -eountry. Half ﬂhe walk is on the-tops.thfdugh
-woedlands ~ half along the river,  River crnssings are-necessary but . -

e .most can be waded.if the river is low enough. However, you'll have

2829

,1+.5".__6

5.6

to swim the Block=Up --abrut 100 yards. (If you're like the leader

-and can't meke thot distence you'll Just float down on your pack, too). -
- Leader stuart Brooks =+ J.:4343. Private Transport. ' : :

. Blackheath - Bluc Gum - Loékley‘s Pylbn - Loura, ‘Loader John -White -
Mx2271 (B) -AWb526 =~ 18m,. - R ' . R
-+ perennial favourite you'tl really cnjoy - Rugged Grose-sééﬁany.

Beautiful Blue‘Gum-Forest~ﬁnd;aguig@gggg@ing walk up Lockleys,

- 12.50 pm train from Gentral'to:Blackhcaﬁh."

Barallier - Murrun Ck - Bindnck Gorge - Murrun Ck - Barallier - 285m R,
Rugged stuff. ~ trin for the exverienced walker, tn whom it should
prove most interesting. ~ - ’ '

Leader - Mick Elfick - Private Transport.

Glenbrook - St, Helena - Western Ck - Martin's lookout - Springwood
Pleasant. country. Should be a nice relaxing kind of wallk,
Leader Lynctte White - JF6065 (B), - :
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HO'S GOTIG JALKTNG THIS B.STIR 72 IOU 4FB !

Then here is & handy reminder- list t5 help you

' Dried Vegetables Lemon & Lime Powder Windjacket

~put the right gear 1n your rucksack and really

ENJOY THE WEEKEI\ID

- Batteries Bootisces Tent Cord First Aid
Torch & Spare Globes - Heat Tablets ~Primus Stove
Water Bucket Food Containers Shoulder Pads

Maps & Compass Tin Opener Leather Dressing

4o

' ‘lining A Rugged Rough=wool Norweglan Jumper. o

You're talking the Gar on a cg.mplng tr:Lp w:.th

- 'the kids.- - Perh'lps an alr-—bed or stretcher “Wlll

ease the ageing _bones. ils; h:*ve olu,nty of hondy

items just for car campers. Come in.

s } WE'LL BE BUSY AT BiSTER - so see us soon }!! | 3

P.S, 4sk to see our latest super ,'
' _11ghtwe1ght nylon” groundshee»t—
Tt Y -

. capes - welght 9 0zs 1.1

[

"PADDY PALLINGZ

Lightweight Camp Gear
P m:asmnﬁmuse svnuw

_EM 2683

-

Socks ~ Sleeping Bag Cover Waterproof Rucksack- K

\_.q
'\k'-‘, N ot
o a g -




THE RSCUE IN KANANGRA GORGE. ., —

Dot Butler.

. .Tre steep country south-east from Jenolan is gashed by a series ofﬂﬁﬁ?éé
. thousand foot. deep chasms down whose precipitous. sides waterfalls roar, thén
tumble as swift flowing creeks down dark narrow boulder<filled gorges. They
are savage, lorely places, visible only to ‘the tourist on Kanangra Plateau as
near-vertical cliffs hung with close vegetatiom snd dripping ferns, in the

- early morning sea of mist out of which isolated black peaks peep like islands

in an eerie polar sea, To the eager young climber or bushwalker this is the

country of his dreams, where his call to adventure is fulfilled. n aura of
excitment hangs round the place names - Murdering Gully, Kanangra Gorge; Danai
= Brook,  Thurat Rift, the Pooken Deep. Sl ‘ _ e

i Fired by enthusiasm a party of young people, members of the Sydney University
Climbing ‘Club, set out for the big adventure, a descent of Kanangra Gorge,
returning to the Plateau bytway of Murdering Gully. . They carefully practiced their
. mewly learnt art of abseiling, being careful to select adecuate belays,; to tie the

zf-ufapproved‘knots and handle the ropes correctly. The accident happened sd suddenly,

" :Some -of the boys had successfully descended the cliff by the waterfall, but a
. long time elapsed before the rest of the party showed up. It was nearing  dusk,
- Young :Dick Donaghey had climbed b.uck to a ledge peside the waterfall to give
assistance to one of the girls as she came down. He grimned encouragement -
- "It's mearly over," he said and stepped forward impulsively to help.her, His foot
slipped on the wet slimey rock and his horrified friends saw him slide :down a
waterfall chute to lie, an inert heap, in the creek some 30 feet below, "'He was in
great pain 2s they picked him up and carefully carried him to the only. it of
level ground they could find, - few swusre yards 2t the side of the gorge sheltered
by a small clump of trees. Here they spent an anxious night, ‘sleeping fitfully, and
at first lightion Sunday morning the fastest members of the group set out for help.
They drove back to Caves House and ‘got the loAn of répes, axes and a stretcher,
and as luck would have it they also got Bob Binks who was just returning from a
- fishing trip with a counle of friends, Bob had decided that instead of heading
- straight for home he would make a side trip to show them Kanangra Whllé,”when he
was accested by this group of worried boys. '"ire you a medical practitioner?"
~asked their spokesman deferemtially, ."Yes," said Bob, "I am a medical practitionepr."
"Are you a practicing qualified medical practioner?" "Look," said Beb who didn't
- think he could get his tongue- around a mentence like that, Let!s cut the form-
alities, I can see you're in trouble. I'm a doctor; whatecan I do to helpyou?"
_ig the relieved boys poured out the whole story and Bob went straight ‘back with

em. » S

Back in the gorge a silent group sat with their injured friend. There was
little they could do to ease his pain. #hen Bob arrived he diagnoséd the trouble,
‘gave pain-killing drugs, strapped uwp the broken foet with adhesive bandages,.
bandaged up the sprained wrist and ‘eut’ chin, and stayed with the patient till late
afternoon. It soon became evident that the parfy was not strong enough to try
rescue operations. ihen they tried out the borrowed stretcher its shafts broke
and.it is still lying down in Kanminera Gorge, uimsed. Leaving five.of thefboys
with Dick, Bob and the rést Qf,thé*pnrty'clf;bed{but of the Gorge, drove down to
Laves House, and sent an ©.0.8. through to" Sydney thit this was 2 3earch and Rescue
Job, and 211 availible manpower, espeQiallyffoCkédlimbers; would be needed. Swiftly
Paddy Pallig,:Ninian'Melvillé,and~ﬂha vericus'Clubs' S. & R...contact officers went
into action, and ths telephone wires ran hob, et

e

AR AR Ty et
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Meanwhile, how are the potential rescuers spending thelr time, uiaware
.of what is in store for them? Speaking for the Bushwalkers, it so happened that
this week-end was their anmual Reunion. Round the merry campfire Paddy had
pranced all Saturday night, leading the community in soig, and as one of the re-
uners I didn't get any sleep eithér, but who cares, we can fall into bed and
sleep like logs vwhen we get home on Sunday night. That sounds very nice in theory,
but what actually happens? I have just hit the pillow at 9 p.m. when the phone
rings, Can I set out immediately for a rescue down Kamangra Gorge? Yes, of. course
I'm available., Very well then, David Roots will collect Rus Kippax and Les
Tattersall of the Rock Climbing Club and then will pick up me. Be ready.to leave
in half an hour, So I put on my shorts and shirt again, get out the pack and put
in nylon rope; sling and Karabiner, 8 bananas and a tin of herrings which seéms to
be the only food left in the house, and 2 sleeping bag, hoping there may be a
chance for an hour's sleep when we get to Kanangra: Then the Rootsie's waggon
arrives and we are away., '

, Crammed in the front seat we made the long journey through the night, and
just as dawn was streaking the sky saw the half dozen cars pulled up by the road-
side near the nud hut site. 4 sleeping-bagged figure sat up in one of the cars
and a torch showed up Paddy's face. "Try to get half an hour's sleep till the
others arrive,” he said., So we rolled into our bags and tried to sleep, but not
very successfully, and then Nin was getting the party up and organised. He put
Dave Roots in charge of the cliff rescue operations, so he and Rus and Les and
I, together with Colin Oloman who had brought up the news of the accident, dodging
the newspaper reporters and photographers, took off about 6 2.m. to go down into
the gorge and recommoitre the best way to bring Cick out. Colin led us. down the
way his party had gone, but instead of followihg their route down by the side of
.~ the waterfall we did a couple of long abseils which got us down more quickly, end
- by about 9 o'clock we were down having our first look at the natient., He was a
quiet, dark, good-looking lad, It was a pity his chivalry h~d got him in this
predicament, _ '

- We now had a close inspection of the three possible ways out, chose the one
we lbked best and sent up a pre-arranged signal to Col Oloman who had waited up
above the waterfall, He wemt back to the waiting cars to bring the men and ecuipment
to the top of our rescue route, and for two or three hours while awaiting their
arrival with the ropes and stretcher we reconmoitred up and down the rock faces,
cleared away some of the debris and vegetable growth on our selected route, and then
had a brief snooze in the sun. Dave Roots and Rus got their heads together and
worked out the mechanics of the flying-fox ropéways they would need, Dave lugging
around a2 small pack heavy with his beloved pitons, expansion bolts, escaliers,
piton hammer and 21l the rest of the irommongery. Is it U or non-U to climb
mountains with all these mechanical aids? I had rather inclined to the latter
belief, but have now completely reversed my opinion; without David and his iron-
mongery they would never have got the boy out. David worksd with all the ardour
of an artist at his wofk, and enjoyed every mimte of it.

. Now here is a pleasant little cntre-act which may cntertain the audiénce.
Rus asked me to do a bit of scouting around up the precipice to see if I could find
an alternative way out for the camp-followers, i.s. those who weren't directly
engaged in ferrying the stretcher across, so that they wouldn't clutter up the
© route. dccordingly I went up a2 wall and up a craggy bit of rock outcrop snd then
‘found myself in a high hanging gulley with a 30 ft. mudslide which led to the
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“tree line above, Thinkdng, it weuld be safer if I had an ice axe to dig steps
up the mud;, I cast around for a likely plece-of stick to use, and found something
-about 15 iriches long that lcoked like a useful iocl. When I finally surmounted
the climb and was about to throw away my trusty tool I tooic a look at it. »nd
discovered it was a human leg bone. Now here was an enthralling mystery for the
police to solves But how was L to toke the bons back? I couldn't climb with it
‘in my hand, and if I threw it down I might lose it,  Should T climb down with it
clenched betweén my teeth? I syed it speculatively, but it Looked too srisly for
“that, so I finally shoved it -down my shirt’ front and descended. By the time I got <
back to the boys the rest of the party was arriving, =nd the stretcher was on its
way down. I showed my trophy to oné of the lads:who was avvat.studentg-butfhe said
it wasn’t ary animal bons that he kmew.. I.could hive told him that, " They urged
me to throw it away as it was bad luck, but no. I wanted 15 keep it to show to
Dr. Binks, I put it on top of my prck with my jumper, but loter on whed I
retricved my paclt the bone had vanished., "ithout an ExhibBit . the police wruld
Kave nothing to go on, so there the story will have to close the mysteéry remain
unsolved, - R B e

- The boys down-in the gully had now strapped Dick into the canvas and bamboo
stretcher loaned by the Pclice, and could be seen as tiny ant-like figures
bringing him up the rocky moraine to the base of the cliff.* Here the full difficulty
of the situation burst upon them. How were the bearers going to be ablé to help
with the stretcher when the c¢liff was nearly vertical, slightly bulging, and had
* nothing in the way of handholds and-footholds except for a narrow line suitable
for only ore person-at a time? A rope was taken up the cliff to a small tree about
a hundred feet above, but it was clearly impossible to - drag up the stretcher by brute
force over the bulge., ‘I had been telling Rus Kippax how, at an S & R Demonstration
& couple-of years back, I had been the victim and Col Putt had " rescued" me by pick-
‘a~backing me like & sack of coals slung over his shoulder by my arms and lying down 4
his back. Looking down from my high perch where I was helping the boys peg out a
ropeway along the cliff face I saw that Rus had decided to try this msthod, Dick
was unstrapped from the stretcher, tied to Rus’s back by means of a bos'un's chair,
.- with his poor bandaged feet dangling, “znd Rus-started his Horculean'climb, He was
.. belayed from the tree up top .2and had a thin niylon handline to pull on when necessary,
- but he took the whole of Dick’s weight as he climbed, Yarmak (Graham Nelson)
- followed behind, to give a shove if and when possible, the boys up top heavéed on the
~belay rope, and inch by.inch up they eams, -The rops tying Diek round Rus's chest
+ slipped up and ncarly throttled him, - Therve were frantic shouts-of "Base off!
"Ease.off!", Rus collected his-breath for a fow seconds, then it wis- on again, By
the time he surmounted:the climb ‘the boys: were hauling in tHe last of the 120 ft
of rope, and Rus-collapsed on the ledge just about done in.  God what an effort!
and what a mar; - . : I TR e
. Now the stretcher was pullsd up, Dick was strapoéd in again, ~nd the interesting
business of launching him on the first of Tontsic's flying foxes begin. Dave had o
hammered into the rovk an expansion bolt; to which a link was Attached. The rope whichws
to bear the stretcher was threaded through this, thel carried across the cliff face
for abou? a hundred feet and threaded through anothe¢r expansion bolt link, fHalf a -
dozen- slings were tied round Dick in the‘stretchera‘karabiners Wére hooked through
the loops, and by much carsful mAno<uvring he was hooked on to, the bearing rope, By

means of a rope attached to the faot end of the stretcher he was then pulled across
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to the extreme end of the rope, lifted off onto the small ledge hardly big enough
to take the stretcher, let alcne the helpers, ferried along another bit of ledge
and launched on the next aerial ropeway. This one had no landing plntform, as
the only belay available was a trce growing out from the side of the cliff, with
only enough room for Rus to stand and pull the stretcher across., However, if

we could lassoo the bearing rope from a little side waterfall chute we could pull
him across the recessary five or six fest and land him there. This called for
some very prccise judgement, because the far end of the rope had to be slackened
as the near c¢nd of the rope was pulled in to the chute, and both sets of cperators
were out of sight -and call of cach other. However, by scnding a messenger back
and forth across the face, bringing :nd relaying messages the job was done, and
it was with more than mere rclief that we got him safely pulled in 2nd landed.

Now it was necessary to manhandle the stretcher up a tricky bit of rock to
2 knife-edge ridge which lies like a partition between the two pnarts of the gulley.
The track clearers had done good work here with the axes and the sweating bearers
did the rest. On the ridge top they took 2 well carndd rest, while the camo
followers came up behind, untying and coiling up the ropes, and bringing along the
packs. Yarmak'with half a thousand feet of rope coiled around him, looked like an
advertisement for Michigan tyres as he crept around the ledges.

Now it was necessary to slide the stretcher down from this ridge into the
ereek in the next gully.. Downhill was obviously much easier than uphill, and the
béarers slid down with great gustd and surprised even themselves when they arrived
go quickly at the creck. Here another well-~earned rest, and while we were resting
who should come clambering down but good old Paddy, and a little later Bob Binks,
They had a little reassuring chat with Dick, who had borne all this juggling about
of his defenceless body with uncomplaining fortitude. He had supreme confidence in
his resewrs.. That's a good way to be, when you have no choice,

"I was in your shop on Priday," said Dick. "Do you remcmber me? I bought
a ding from you." ' Oh my goodness," cried Paddy, "Don't say it was my sling that
let you down!"

Down at the creek bed a pleasant surprise awaited us. +hile we had been
entirely engrossed in the doings in the first gully, Ron iardrop and his helpers had
been hard at it in this gully “nd 2 whole sct of ropes had been crected up the steep

-mountain side, so it was only a matter of hooking on our burden and hauling away.
It was now about 3 p.m. ".4e¢'ll have him out by dark,” we told Paddy ns he and Bob
started back up ths cr.ek the way they had come. I don't think Paddy cuite believed
this, or clse he didn't want to raise the hopes of Dick's mothor waiting back at,
Cavss House incase she should be disappointed. atyhow the news got back to the
Press and the ..B,C that the pitiint was not likely to be brought out thit night,
While an avid public was being regaled with this bit of news the rescusrs worked
on relentlessly. By now they had proncrly rot the foel of things, and they ceme
up like a rocket - the strotcher snd six bsarers;  a set of relicving bearers at
the side, several bods behind to push if recuired, all thHd camp followers with the
spare ropes and-packs, while up at the hauling end six or eicht boys hauled on the
rope to such good effect that the karabiner (tied to a trees and used as 2 pulley)
ran hot and the rope began to chsr., It was then a case of ¥%ase off! Eass offl
vhile the karabiner cooled down and a fresh sling was used to tie it to the tree.
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By about 5o0'clock o fine rain storted to spit, but we all ignored it and

it soon gave up. Finally the route led up a slope Waere a mmber of loose rocks were
dislodged and went hurtling down towards the stretcher, The benrers_scattered
with loud shouts and curscs, md Dick's gusrdian angel safeguerded his defenceless
head as the great blocks burst and caploded ~ll 2round him, Finally up to the
platedu top by 6.20 n.m. just as dark ceame on and a thick mist enveloped the

whole scene. Here Nin Melville was walting with a mumber of torchss, so all

who hod spare hands toolk one and an eerie walk began with torches ahead flashing
through the swirling gloom, «d shouts of "Don't go ton far to the left or you'll
go over the precipice. We don‘t want armother accident on our handsl! "Den't go
too far to the right or you’ll finich up in the swamp!" '"Don't go so fast, you
in front; you're leaving the streicher party behind!" :

We walked acrosc the Plateau by instanct, came to the correct creek-crossing
in the dérk, and when about & mile from the cars Nin let out piercing whistles
which were answered by honlting of car horns, and we came in by radar as it were,

" Dick was transferred to Bob Binks Station waggon with a nice soft mattress
in it, taken down to Caves House to a waiting mother who ran to him and ldssed him
through the window, and then Bob drove them down to Sydney and the North Shore
Hospital for Dick, ‘ - ‘ o o

The rescuers sorted cut their gear as best they could be means of someone's
arc light, then Rus and Rooitsie and Les and T drove off throurh the darl, a glance
back showing the edifying scene of press reporters taking down somsbody's statements

in little notebooks, and those gomebodics weren't us, -

Down to Caves House, where Dick's brother was maenfully delving into his

- pocket every time another cor arrived, and shouting the occupants to drinks. Ve
finished up thirty-five of us in the lounge, where rough walking types are not’
usually welcomed, drinking bser and answering Win's roll call, One boy who was
still @ bit shakey 'mocked over his glass of hecr. We mopped it up with 2 small
handkerchief and wrung it back into his glass, leaving it for the drinks waiter.
It would be a pity if the Caves House propriector thourht we were rough uncouth
types; who go around malking messes, .nd here, too I was re-united with my pack.
Some kind person had picked it up down in the second gully and brought it all this
way for me., He didn't know my shoes were in it, I Hod been doing all tho rock-
face climbing bare-footed but when we got into the scrae gullies I could have used
‘them, With a feeling of thankfulness I clothed myself in my shoes and gave Rootsie
‘back his nyion socks, : -

Then Heigh-ho for home and bed bty 2 a.m, Tuesday. No sleep since the orevious
Friday night., It will take wild horses to get me up diring the next twelve hours.
The family got their cwn breakfast and got themselves off to school, while deep
unconsciousness washed ovor iy sleeping body. Suddenly the & lephone rang piercingly.
I leapt out of bed. Said a sweet voice on the other end of the line, "Is that Mrs.

Butler? "I think so,™ said I; not being cuite sure, "Could I interest you in
a raffle ticket foar the Tpastic Centre?™ 'Go on!" prompted a malevolent: voice

inside me, “Cay it! Tell her where *o vut her ticket! But years of training in
politeress came to my aid end I saig sweetly, "o thank you, not today," -and hung
up and went back to bed. Cther people suffered worse than that though. Rus, for
instance, was woken up ot £ a.m, wWith reporters ang photographers from six i
different papers pounding on the front docr. He is thinking of retiring to a
monastery. -
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PLUMBING TROUBLLSS 2297

DO YOU MNEED - .. - : ST .
s Ut LUNEW ROOF, GUTTERTIG AND- DOWNPIPES ? ?
THE ROOF .ND GUTTTRING NEED RE-P.INTIIG 2 2
(R PERH.PS -
4 NEW WATER SERVICE OR HOT-W.TER INST.IL.TION % %

o job is too small - for any.plumbing installations or alterati-ns

I0U NEED ROY'S FRIENDLY PLUMBING SERVICE

- Contact Roy Craggs in the S.B.W. Clﬁb—rooms or contact Joe Craggs,
Carpenter and Painter, L1 Rosamond Street, Hornsby, Bephone JU2203

REMEMBER ~ - ¥OU. NEED ROY'S FRIEIDLY SERVICE ! ! .

-nother working bee was held at Lovett Bay, Pittwater, on 24-25th March
under the guidance of John White., Tho object was to clear the tracks from
the Kuringai Trust's wharf at Lovett Bay to The Flagstaff and to West Head Road
via Pockley's Glen. Drut 8 turncd Up during the Saturday and the track to The
Flagstaff Lorkout -was openéd un completely and is now negotiable withnut the
need to search amongst the scrub and bracken in an effort to locate a r~uts to
the tops. - From The Flagstaff th West Head Rnad, fnllowing Mre, Staddart's cairned
track, is somevwhat overgrovn after the wet summer; but a fire access trail coming
up from Lovett Bay is ey=2ilable over part of ths way, “est Hoad Rnaad is nw a
good gravel motor road apoarsntly prepared for- bitumen scaling, It is well used
by Sunday motorists and should be avoided by -walkers. © - . -

Some good work was done clearing the Pockley's Glen track west from the
shelter shed at Lovett Bay, but there remains a Iot to be ‘done befores this track
will be easily negotiable, Watch for the dates of future working bees in this
‘scenic area, and don't be scared by the title “working bee" as a definite picnic-
camping week-end atmosphére is noticable throughout the proceedings,




20 . The Sydney Bushwalker April 1962.

“in .pology from your 5ocial Secretury.

The rcason why ' Back of Beyond" was not scroened as programmed, Was
that I was under the mistaken impression that the Shell Company was sending
one of their men along with the film and projector. I mave since discovered
that we were to have picked up the £ilm from The Shell library, borrowed 2
1émm projector and sereened it ourselves. The fault is mine entirely and
T wish to extend my humble apologies to you all especially to those who- made
a big effort to get in to see it. '

Molly Rodgers.

P.S. I hope to have " Back of Beyond on the September tn Decamber prngramme,“
that is, if I haven't got the sack in the meantime.

" Spcial Report for March.

L6 members and fricnds attended the theatre party to soe Iuisillo and
his 3panish Dance Theatre on 6th March, and nad a very enjnyable evening.
We left the theatre with the clicking of castangts and- the rythmic stamping of
agile feet in our <ars. Procscds from the ev.ning amcuntod to £5,15.0.

On 21st March, Nini~n Melville, Federation's Search and Pescue Fizld
Organiser, gave us an interesting and timely lecture on 3afety in the Bush,
Ninian maintained that most sceidents stemmed from carclessness and that the
most dangerous time of day for accidents was 5 olclnck in the evening when
lighting begins to fail and bodies are wesry. ' ' ' ' -

segoco o0

D.Y WaLEKS.

April 29. Campbelltown - bus .to Lppin - George's River - #edderburn - The
Woolwash - Campbelltown. :
This trip will visit a small section of George's River, then al~ng
the tops to O'Hare's Creck just above The»Wbolwash,.couﬁtry which is
rarely walked these days. : . S
8,25 a.m, Goulburn train Central Steam Station to Campbelltrwn. -
10 a.m. bus Campbelltown to upoinm. . - T -
Fares: Campbelltown return 7/6 plus about 2/6 bus fare.
Map; . Camden Military. - e L
Leader: David Ingram.

May 6. .t the time of ghing to press, mn day.%alksﬂﬁave€béen voluntesred for
May 13  these two dates on thc_fdrthcdming'Walks'Programma.qf



