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Hi,

Recently, there wasz a flurry of sxcitement and a certailn amount
of literary activity over the gradusli dispowsgal during the day of a
group out on a Sunday walk. This wasg due to a number of factors which
includes mediocrity in leadership, the lush summer growth; the variation
in excitability between individuals and the large number present on the
walk. v

o @

A

Over the first three of these we have but little control, but some-
thing could te done about the fourth, perhaps to our mutual benefit. Anyway
this is the way my mind ran on and so I set myself 4o pondering on this
problem of just how many constitutes the oplimum number to have on a walk.
None? One? Two?.... Twenty? Who knows?

For those who have the embarrassing habit of going arcund talking to
themselves the mental excercise in pondering on such a problem can prove
most beneficial and in my case there was the added advantage that any
conclusions could well heip fiil the magazine. So, in spare noments

between tirades from the Boss I took to jotting down my thoughts on the
subject, and before long I had a2 sizcable collection.

As the folder containing contributions for +the magaszine was a little
lean it began to appear thet the eighteen page editorial I threatencd s
short while ago would emerge earlier than you or I had anticipated.
Howevery a timely letter from Denise Hull and an article from the prolifio
Mr. Colley have saved the day {and the rcader), but I have not thrown away
my bundle of jotitings and they continue to sit in my drawer at work
(occasionally being added t0) against the day when they may be needed.

I was doubly pleased to receivc Denise’s letter as we have had some
flattering comments about her provicus efforts. In our Editorial vacuum,
it is exhilirating to receive any comment, critical or otherwise, but our
reading public is generally too acubc to put anything in writing, and so
I am afraid you and Denise, will have %o takc such comments as read.

Anyway, to reveri to my originel meanderings, I don®t know whether
you regard numbers as sweet young things, a tedious gchool topic, a chance
in a lottery or something for being up, but 1f you are interssted in the
exercise of finding the most suitable number to have aleng with you in the
bush I would welcome yrur communications on the subject; even if they may

not be fit to print.

The exercise may be purely academic hut with this, as with so many
things, you can never really tcll, and anyway I would like to share my
eighteen page editorial with as many co-cuthors and ghost writers as
possible.

# ,
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THR AUGUST GPWERAT, MEELING.

Jim Brown.

We were away to a late start, the Prc::dent explaining that there
were several items from lagh moathfs meetip* to be clarified in the
minutes, before Cliff Parry and Tan Joily were weleomsd to membership.

One (not so new) member was sumnpoued for the fourth cr fifth successive
month, but was otill missing.

The minutes were signéd as a correct record after it was decided on
a comment by John Luxteon that it was unot correct fo szy of an over-large
day walk that the party split up "and some became lost’. Afier all
Bushwalkers can never Tt druv and never become lost.

From Minubes, Alex Colley reported cn the hard bhargain driven with
the typewriter agents, who eovidentliy conciuded we were going to acquire
a battery of typewriters, and Zei us have a superseded model at 2585
then found we wanted only onc. '

‘The Presid .nt reporied thet an amplifying systsm, of ths type suggested
by Maurice Berry would go to betwoen £70 and £100 after whigh the whole

- affair was "left for the vresent'. (Frank Le 1dcn ®ay have-Btimulated

fresh argument on this a fortnight later al a Siide Night)s The President
also called attenticn to 2 reprint in the Ma g zine on "How 'to Put it over

at Meetings" by one who doesn't. Ron tcld new members not to be shy of
.airing their views - even old and new membﬁ“s may sometimes be rlght.

From Correspondence we learncd thal the Kuring~gal Civil Defence
Organisation would hold a full course of First Aid Lectures at the Council
- Chambers at Gordon, commencing August 19 « all inviteds +ihat Federation
was to hold its Annual Meeting on uulv 1535 and that Brian Harvey had set
up his own 1nsurance busliness to which the Club was ‘ransferring its
~affairs. Treasurer Gordou-Reiﬂond produced figures to show our cash in
‘hand had risen-about £25 to £245 at the ond of June.

So to Wa¢k Report — which ma, be summoriscds- Over the weckend
31st May - 2nd June, Saow Brown anil party of 12, in spite of 2 "northern
hemisphere" compass and some doubiful weather went in from'ThO'Vines 1o
Mt. Rernwick and found that the fitber road from The Vines 16 Sally Creek
clearing is not correcily pTthed'on the Bulewzng map. - Some Tairly good
view despite the poor weather. - Over the same weckend Wilf and one
companion went uvp tho Towes “owmung to Cedar Road rciurning via the road,
Mt. Cookem, White Dog and Katocmba. The cticet was to ckeck the damage
‘done by flooding in ¥he Kowaung and the whercabouts of the foot of the
Cedar Road - 1nvorreht1y recorded on soms maps. :

On Sunday 2nd Junc Stuzrt Brooks tcok - hold it -~ 400 ye 40!1: from
Thornleigh to Hormsby via the sullies. The water is suspected of pollutlon
and the trip, though pleasant, oo short to be a tesh wal&.
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Queen's Birthday Holiday saw several parties ,broad. Frank Leyden's
taking the place of Alan Rigby, who was convalescing from an iilness -
lead the official jaunt; but & report was not recelved to the date of the
Walks' report. Jack Wren had a party of 7 in the West and East Wolgan
Valleys, to Bird's Rock Trig and Wolgan Gap — an intveresting trip among
ferny gulleys. A detailed report on the trip and sketch map ¥as supplied
covering the walk. Ross Wyborn and party of 4 were afield in the Mount
Jellore — High Range — Bonnum Pic -~ Beloor Pass — Nattai River - Couridjah
country. Finc cycloramic views are to be had from Jellore and High Range,
and a successful descent was made from Bonnum Pic - ancther fine vantage
point. The other holiday weckend jaunt from Glenbrook to Warragamba
lapsed due to lack of starters.

Flood conditions the next weekend caused alteration to. the Friday
trip which went instead from Mt. Victoria down the Upper Grose, Pearce's
Pass ~ Mt. Banks, Cozl Mine Creek — Grose River and Creck - Mt. Hay -
Leyra. Wilf and party of 3 found Pearce’s (Pages) pass had been reformed.
"y Creek was a good route to the ridge cast of Mt. Hay and from the
latter point the Fire Trail was followed On the same weekend Geoff
Boxall and 2 members also went from Mb. Victoria to the Grose, thence Blue
Gum Forest, Grand Canyon to Blackheath. John Luxton was joined by 2 members
and 5 prospectives and 1 visitor on a saturday morning trip to Narrow Neck -
Splendour Rock — Megalong — Katoomba. A very satisfactory test walk, but
it was noted that the log book at the Rock ig being filled with unnecessary
seribbling. Sunday saw Bill Burke (15 in party) doing Burralow Creck and
Cabbage Trece Creek from Bowen Mt. It proved slow, scrubby going, but the
party were given a fine lyre bird serenade.

On 21-23rd June the weekend walk was deferred and quite a few possible
starters went out on a S & R search on Saturday 22nd. Same weekend Brian
Harding went it alone on a "2 peaks” trip. Edna Stretton took 3 members,
12 prospectives, 1 visitor from Perry’s to Blue Gum and back via Grand
Canyon starting noon Saturday 22nd. Taxis proved hard to acquire at
Blackheath and prior bocking is advisable. Gordon Redmond was unable o
lead his scheduled day walk which was deferred till July 21,

Wilf was substitute leader from the walk on June 28-30, from Minnamurrs
Falls - Electricity Commission trail and ladders —~ Carrington and Gerringong
Fajls ~ Barren Ground -~ Kiams. Two in the party. Fine views were found,
but the erection of T.V. antennae on Knightis Hill will not improve the
landscape. Useful track clearing not foaished to date has besn done by
Rucksack Club members on Hoddle's Track down off Hoddleback Mt.

The other walk on 28-30th Junc was Alan Round's $rip in the Danjera -
Burbundah Cks area — report to come. Dick Child had 18 from Waterfall to
Audley on June 30, Tracks are reported as becoming overgrown, but
pleasant walking was had.
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i - Bdna Stretton roported a successful night at "lusic Hall" and

14mented the poor roll-up of slides for the Annual Exhibition to

L ghati-dated B ER : ' ' : :

WI40+  The Prosident said therc was now room in the Club's cabinets frr
some of the Library. He proposed that discussion of the opsrating
conditions of the Iibrary be left to the Half-Yearly Meeting, but

. appealed for a librarian - to which Ernie French responded. Sandra

"'~Baﬁ&we11, from her experiences as Membership Secretary, reminded
“mémbers}'esPeciélly prospective members, of the need to pre-arrange tent

*. accommodaticn and spoke of the Club's équipment hiring facilities. The

' -President,'ﬁaving pointed out he didn't want to do too much moralising,
saig jt was a bad business when members of walking parties hurried on
ahead. It was also common politeness to tell a leader you wished to
join his trip and to ask permission to bring a visitor. Another thing
which was scmetimes overlocked was leaving word where you were going and
who you were going with — the failure to do this led to an embarrassing

" position recently when parents of a prospectiv: who was with an overdue

party could give no indication of his whereabouts and company.

- Bill Cosgrove sought some enlightenment zbout the Club's financial
position and the Treasurer's remarks on the cost of the public address

i+ systein. . On learning that the financial commiStee hoped to procduce the
rabbits out of the monetary top hat soon he expressed his satisfaction.

. Trank Ashdown complained that the Tajks Programme was difficult to

- read. -(We have noticed the same, also that maps are printed small and
hills are higher than they used to be, but hadn't realised the Committee
was responsible). Jess Martin explained the technical problem and it seems
the next programme will be easier, proviind a suitable typewriter is
available. - Frank was also concerned sbout a clash of trzin times on the
programme, coupled with the lack of a magazine write up: Jack Gentle said
he was reporting the advance data on day walks and would arrange, so far as
possible, to provide material covering from mid-month to mid~-month to

" avoid any geps in magagzine coverage. ‘ o

Wilf Hilder -reported the noxt Walks Programme wgs under preparation
and mentioned séme of the latest mapping developments, int luding reproduction
of the four sheets covering the area of thé old Jenolan military survey.
Bill Cosgrove asked the latest on the T.V. acrials at Kénangragand Heather
Joyce said Federation was enquiring from the PMG Department. The President
undertock to meke some discreet enquiries via a personal grapevine. Wilf
Hilder said Clear Hill may acquire 2 Water Board tower and also mentioned

. thit a-T.V. bearm station was being erécted just outside Heathcote Primitive
Area - no one consulted the trustees, . ajthough material for the work wgs
" being taken-through the Reserve. S

'B411 Burke complained of prospectives coming out with incomplete gear

and one prospective Graham Hogarth yoiced the view that too much was
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expected of prospectives, who were often treated as "Second‘01a§s
Citizens." This lead to a good deal of debate without any metion
before the meoting. Some held that prospective members must conform
and learn the right thing to dos others said that the members who
Ybreathed down their necks'" were only trying to be helpful, and after
all every prospective was given his list of "Hints" and if he read it
would know our guiding principles. The discussion drew to a pointless
conclusion, which was about all that could be expected. -

At this late hour Frank Ashdown dashed out at the Era Fund and had
almost got a motion accepted that we give donations back to original
donors who wanted it and put the rest into General Funds when it was
pointed out this was all quite irregular and ultra vires, and the night
wound up at 9.50 with a reminder of the Federation Ball on the night of

QOctober 11.

§

1

DAY WAIK GUIDE - AUGUST

AUGUST 11. Lilyvale - Werong Pt. Palm Jungle — Era - Bus to Waterfall.
9 miles - Medium.. : :
Thig will be a pleasant Sunday outing for all. Many dellghtful
views of the near South coast may be enjoyed and photographed.
The locality is the edge of the Garawarra Reserve.
Train 8.42 a.m. Steam. Tickets return to Lilyvale, Rail
Fare 7/6 (approx) Bus Fare 3/- (approx).
Maps - Port Hacking Tourist. _
; Leader: Pieter Rempt. IX3949. 663-034 Ex.312 (Bus) .
AUGUST 18 Waterfall — Heathcote Creek — Lake Eckersley - Heathcote.
9 miles ~ medium.
This is a good walk for beginners and will provide an
opporfunity of visiting the Heathcote Primitive Area.
o Train :8.50 a.m. Elec., Change at Sutherland to rail motor.
. (Note# Time showm in Walks Programme is incorrect)
; Map¢ Port Hacking Tourist. Tickets return to Waterfall. Fare 6/—.
/ Leader: Grace Rigg. XY¥3518. MU4021 (bus).
AUGUSf 25 Sutherland - Woronora River - Engadine. 8 miles - Medium.

o This section of the Woronora River is not often visited and
will provide a pleasant days outing for all. o
Train18.50 a.m. Electric., Tickets Return to Ingadine,

alight at Sutherland, Fares 5/6.
; Leader ~ Margaret Wilson XMo444 Ex. 229.
SEPTEMBER 1 Hornsby ~ Turks Creek — Galston Gorge - Hornsby.
11 miles - medium.
This will be an interesting trip in the Hawksbury area and
should provide a good show_of early wild flowers. Plendy of
creek walking and a good introduction to the sandstone ares.
Train - 9.10 a.m, via Bridge. Tickets return to Hornsby.
Fare 5/9.
Leader - Jack Perry — See Leader in the clubrooms on Wednesday
August 28,

[
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A LONG WET DAY by The Fossil,

Uratercr on the second night of the cyclona. In the tent it is
dry and warm, Outside, the rain seems to be reaching its pre-dawn
climax. It isn't light yet, but soon I'll have to crawl out into that
everlasting downpour again. There is a long day ahead of ns. Our
rescerve of time used up finding our way over the flat ridges in the mist;
no reserves of food. Packs graduslly getting wetter inside and out -
matches just dry enough to strike. Somewherc at the end of the day
there will be another warm dry bed, under a roof - perhaps - if we can
find our way down the ridge to the volcanic ramp leading through the
cliffs to the Capertece, if we can cross the Capertec, if thc road isn't
flooded, if..... However, no use worrying, we can only meoct our
difficultlies one by one as they come. Danger? No, we won't even get
a cold - no germs out heres, The verst that is likely is another night
in the rain. Ve would still be warm in our bags, and missing a couple
of meals wouldn't do us any harm. But people at home might worry, though
goodness knows, if anyone should be able to loock after themselves in the
bush, we shculd.

Yes, it's getting light. Must prepare carefully if we are going to
have a fire this morning. Do everything possible under the shelter of the
tent. Then get out and prepare the fire, and when all is ready, get some-
one dry from inside to come out quickly, light the fire before he starts to
drip, then get back and keep the matches dry. Just light enough to sce.
Out into the rain now. That wet heap just cutside the tent? My long
pants and socks — couldn!t be wetter and couldn't be dried, so just left
them out. Move quickly now so as to keep as dry as possible. Takes a
long time to find twigs, but there'!s a pile at last. Out with the meta
tablet and stand over it to keep it dry. "Righto Bill! Duck out with
the matches!" Meta tablet 1it, ILittle twigs on top. Plenty of smoke -
should be right. But no, even a meta won't start it. Try the candle.
Another few minutes smoke, still no fire. Well, someone has a bit of
"newspaper - surely it couldn't be dry enough to do any good, but it is.
By this time the twigs are nearly dry and they burn.

& good hot breakfast, pack up in the tent; then, at the last moment,
dry clothes into the pack, wet ones on, wet tent into the pack, and we
are off, glad, in the cold, %o be moving. Reg, who was here at Easter,
knows the track to Green Hill, and for the next half hour or so we follow
it. Then Wilf's cairn and the long ridge down to the Caperteec. Wilf's
"twigging” pretty obvious -~ some of the "twigs" about 2" through — but we
had be tter watch the compass just in case. Not in favour of track marking
- part of the enjoyment of walking is finding the way - but would gladly
have hitchhiked in a helicopter tecday. Mile after mile, hour after hour
(only four really), always on the look out for the tell tale dead leaves.
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Occas1ona11y onc. of the tw1gge?s had been off the beam a blt, there
follow compass readings, consultations, searching, but we find more
broken branches. leading in the right direction; and we are on our way.
On and on in ocur little circle of visibility in the pouring rain - nc
landmarks visible, but there'!s only one way down, and Wilf has been all
the way, so we follow the $rail of the broken branches, our only clue
to position being time - it would.take something over threc hours
altogether, provided we don't spend too much time finding the way.. At
last the ridge narrows, the ground falls away into a gully on- the. left.
Scen we lock clear through the trees to the clouds beyond = and are. on
the edge of the Capertec cliffs. About 1 p.m. now, and we spend
valuable time finding the start of the route down, and here’s a small
overhang anyway. Let's light a fire (if we can) and have lunch. The'
wind is tearing up from the valley new, and its nighty ccld gctberlnp
wood on the mountain side in soaking clothes, but the miracle is ..
accomplished ~gain — the fire lights. Thank goodness for a few dry
clethes to put on and that lovely warmth.

Aftor lunch the route of the twiggers becomes obscure, but there,
below the ¢liffs, is the volcanic ramp down which we have to climb, More
time lost looking for broken twigs. We find them, but they lead to a '
10 drop —- definitely off the beam — didn't come up that way in 1946, no,
it was round to the left. Bill and Reg hardly bhelieve it at first, but
yesy there's the track through a break in the c¢liff line.. Then some
very rough steep going over sllnpery volecanic rubble and mud t111 at
last we are on the green slopes leading tc the river.

o The River itself — no. 1 hagard - wide, muddy, but not so fast.

I've been bluffed that way befores it night be only 3' deep. Try that
50 yard wide stretch with pack on top of shoulders. Mo go — 3%, 4' and
shelving steeply. Well, how gbout staying on this side, crossing Running
Stream Creck, and going cn to Glen Davis, where three strands of wire
topey remains of an old bridge, span the river? Yes, but it would be
near dark, or after when we came to Running S tresm, and, besides, a
small stream cascading over boulders would be much worse than a big smooth
one. There might be a log acress the river — we saw one on the way down.
Another half mile, no log - maybe an hour tc dark — there’s a narrow
stretch only 20 yards wide and not so fast ~ must be deep. River smooth
for 2-~300 yards below — better give it a go no, before dark, Off with
everything and tie the pack in the groundsheet with cord from Bill. Not
cold because wet through -anyway. Walk in as far as possible, a ‘good push-
off. Moving down fast but getter over. Forty yards-and.I éan touch
bottom. Over! hooray! =~ Tie Bill's cord to a stick and throw it back
over., Some shivering under the groun¢shept while Bill and Reg get ready,
a 1little help with Bill's pack, and we are all over. Surely nothing can
stop us now?

We push on and find the frabk, dross “two or the three iittle streans
that flow in from the South. The valley is filled with the sound of
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rushing, pouring water. But now a roaring sound — the third little creek
from the South. Looks three or four feet deep as it boils over the
boulders. A log takes us over about a third of it to rocks in the centre.
A stick might help for the rest. Getting dark quickly now. Searching
for a stick, Bill loses his groundsheet — we find it, luckily, in the
water. It all takes ages. A stick at last, some very carcful groping
across the torrent and Reg is across, then Bill and I. Surcly this is
the last obstacle? But wherc is the track now? Out with the torches.
Reg's torch packed up the previous night -~ Bill's dim. Where is that
track? Up the hill? No. Along the edge of g steep rocky bank — down
. to the river - over boulders into blackberry through barbed wire -~ how
deep's that cut? Can't be much., Right back to the river, still no
track. What hope have we got with one small dim torch? how about
settling for that beautiful dry cave for the night? But Bill thinks
we might still somehow find the track up the hill bchind the cave. And
somehow, with a one hundredth-candlepower torch, he did.- I walked right
over it with a stronger torch, Now we are on the way again.  Torches very
weak. A little further and we stop to change my batteries. Bill's torch
almost useless and Reg following in my footsteps. Switch on torch again -
won't work at all. Oh, damnation! to get this far and then be left in
inky darkness in pouring rain, surrounded by rocks and blackberries! Its
always some fiddling detail that stops you — the speck of dirt in the
carburettor, the loose lead, the perished stopper of the fuel container,
or just a sosked torch. No hope ~f finding the faint track without light
and darned hard even to camp here in the dark. But Bill comes to the
rescue again. Gives the torch the right twist and there's light, and the
track.

Now we must move as quickly as possible so that the batteries will
last the distance, and we musn't waste time looking for the track, or .
lose it. Some anxious moments when the twrack peters out in open flats, but
we are lucky again. If we can only make the o0ld shale road to Running
Stream Creeck! ~ but torch failing now - just a little blob of light about
6" across, just, and only just, enough to pick out the track. Weaker and
weaker, batteries almost gone, but what's that? Bits of tin and old iron,
then a black patch. Are those wheel tracks? Yes, they are — we'lre on
the old shale road at last. We can get along without a torch now if we
have to. Half an hour along the road and the skeletons of the Glen Davis
works are around us. Along the concrete road to the tennis courts, turn
left and we are almost there. But why, oh why, did I leave the car keys
under a rock in a paddock 50 yards from the road and 300 yards from the
car? Fool that I am - never thought of getting back in the dark without
a torch. Only hope now to go back to the car and retrace steps. Torch
light now hardly visible, but grope my way slowly past the standing ruin,
over the fallen ruin - yes there are the rocks, and therc's the stone
covering the keys. DBack along the road, through the Tittle flooded
creek, and now, will the Land Rover start after three days in the rain?
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First try, no go. Second try, a little put-put and then the engine roars
.into life. Another downgrado n our swidichback chstacle race. And from
the kind farmer and his famlly Book us in and gave us hot coffee and

toast and we lecarn of another pilece of luck -~ no open crassings beilwern
us and the main road, but the Bridge at Richmond will probably be closed —
that mcans another hour's travel - 140 miles to go through rain and fog
and its 9 p.m. before we start. Twenty m.p.h. plenty on that muddy wahsed
out road.  Elcoven thirty and we are in Lithgow. Let's go along Main
Street and ring up home. That phone box wiil do. Familiar, yes, of course
the house behind the box is where I lived for my first ten years. Hedge
replaced by shrubs, another room at the sidey otherwise no change. Same
shop across the road, same name. Then to the post office - conflicting
reports of Richmond bridge — better go by Penrith to make sure. On we

'go - mist, rain, reflections, glare. Getting sleepy now, curse it.

Reg would takc over, but its a biv tough Jr.Lv:LnO some one elses not—too-
familiar car- on a night like this. Tnump. "a big hole washed cut of the
bitumen., Alert again now., Clarence, Bell, Mdunt Vietoria, Katoomba,
Springwond, Penrith, Blacktown, Parramatta, Ashfield. Wonderful, how
quickly we go through the metropolis when there is no traffic and all the
-lights are grecn. Kow at last we are going up Pacific Highway — heaviest
rain of the trip - driving across horigontally in sheetss a buffet of
wind at every intersection. Home, a bath (how on earth do you get dirty
in the rain?§ and to bed by 4 a.m. A rest, but not a sleep, and its
light again. Seven a.m. anl the sun is shlnlng con the trees. A nice
fine day for sitting in the office.

ot G s s

FOR ALL YOUR TRANSPORT FROM BLACKHEATH
' CONTACT

HATSWELL'S TAXI AND TOURIST SERVICE
RING, WRITE, WIRE or CALL — ANY HOUR — DAY OR NIGHT.

‘Phoneﬁ Blackheath W459 or W151 ©  BOCKING OFFICE: 4 doors
‘ : - from Gardiners Inn. Hotel
- (LOOK FOR THE NEON SIGN)

SPEEDY 7 or 8 PASSENGER CARS AVAILABLE
" LARGE CR SMALL PARTITS CATERED FOR

FARES : Kanangra Walls . 30/— Per head (minimum 5 passengers)
.Perry s Lookdown - 4/—
. Jenolan State Forest 20/- n "
" Carlon's Farm - 12/6 " : "

WE WILL BE PLEASED TO QUOTE TRIPS OR SPECIAL PARTTES ON APPLICATION
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this year.

Raslaclava,

Whilst musing through a train window on a wet cold
morning my thoughts, naturally enough, -turned to
methods of keeping warm in similar conditions,
perhaps somewhere between Kanangra and the Cox.

Fueling up the body with plenty of good tucker and
moving at a brisk pace is 0.K. but how to conserve
that precious heat.

Emulate Titetian monks who are reputed to be able toj,
keep warm by sheer will power? Sounds a dubious
method to the likes of me. Just have to resort to ,
insulation, that's pretty well proven. Now what's i ~™
stock at the shop to answer that one? A

Feet — a pair of those Norwegian greasy wool socks
will certainly do the trick. Pretty reasonable too
at about 14/6 a pair. Or perhaps a knee length
- pair in the same wool would tec better still. A sock),
like that has always been hard to get, they'll be go
to have this winter. 26/6 pair.

String singlets, can't miss out on these they're
absolutely amazing 21/- & 30/-.
That greasy wool jumper from Norway I bought last

year is a beauty. It would solve the problem for
anyone for less than a fiver. Certain to be popular

versatile piece of head gear that will be handy in
an icy westerly on Kanangra at 21/~ a gift.
On top of all this I'll need to keep dry. What bett&fsfy
~than a dependable Kiwi type oilskin parka at 7/10/—.f,f‘¥'
Yés, I'm sure we'll be able to cater for you tdo for*@\u '
winter walking gear at . : L

ON KEEPING WARM

come cap or Commando type beret, a Qery

| PADDY PALLIN PTY, LTD. .
201 Castlercagh Street,
Sydney.

PADDY PALLIN &

Lightweight Camp Gear

201 CASTLEREAGH St SYDMEY
BMZ2685
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WINTER JOURNEYS - A MIDWINTER MEMORIAL. ,
- Clareﬁless.

Drwtarag | : B 1Y &wmtﬂ%&w&ww@m@@wwmwmmgﬂ%““*

'which I was quite unablc to stop, and which tock possession of my tody

- for many minutes at a time until I thought my back would break such was

the strain placed upon it. They talk of chattering teeths but when you
body chatters you may talk of cold. I can only compare the strain to
that whidh I have been unfortunate to see in a case of lockjaw. One
of my big toes was frostbitten, but I do not know for how long. Wilson
was quite comfortable in his smaller bag and Bowers was snoring loudly.
The minimum temperature that night was - 693 and that taken on the
sledge was - 75. That is a hundred and seven degrees of frost."
(Appsley—Cherrtharrad)
hen one has grown old so to speak with the one slceping bag, the
approach of winter is often regarded with mixed fcelings. Sleeping bags
Ao represent investment capital and those people with a summer and a
winter bag I regard in the samc class as those with two cars. The
only justification of two cars is that your wife could conceivably do
the shopping in cnei The only justification of two sleeping bags would
be to put one inside the other, and possibly.take less food. It is a
horrible dilemma. The effectiveness of an ailing bag can be increased
by all manner of methodss finding a heavier lining, wearing balaclava
and- gloves to bed or persuading someone to knit or crochet a cummerbund.
Cummerbunds, or kidney warmers, allow for a really artistic treatment
and if sufficiently long cap dramatise the situation. A cummerbund
sufficiontly long and gaudy and properly wound can give one a splendidly
Oriental effect.

The diversity of behaviour among bushwalkers is an absorbing study,
in debgte on parliamentery rules, as in their behaviour in the bush.
Margarct Mead, who can erect a social system on the way women walk to the
banana patch would surely be tossed if she attempted to classify and

. postulate. the-mores..of hushwalklng%A“%hwmatmveﬁﬁyera@ha%mcwmmMﬁItiesw“““”
‘there is a knot for affixing the roof beam, a way of stirring the

traditional fermented beverages and a s:parate way of preparing a snack
snd & feast. Uniformity is insisted upon the ground that fragmentation
of custom would eventually fragment the community. '

Consider the bushwalker, If one shares one's tent with another bush-
walker, one side of the tent will be halfhitched to the peg and the knot
itself driven into the ground as added anchoragc. This is the sensible,
simple way to do the job. It is the way I have always done it. The other
half of the tent will be dependent on a complicated system of loops,
tight knots and surplus string which, since no one has been sble to tell
me the official namc, I call a half-fixed semi-running bowline. Some will
not cook without a tripod, some eat only stick-bacon, Casual observation
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will show that the tripod people spend their cooking time rummaging
through their packs to account for the least morsel of the food they
were told to brings the stick-bacon eater leaves home confident that
he has packed everything. Since he inevitsbly walks alone the loss of
a morsel is nothing; as sonn as the fond is warm it can be gulped down
and the stick thrown into the fire. Tripod people justify their rig by
having stewed apple and custards +the stick man eats raw dried Trunes
and apricots in the warmth of his sleeping bag.

Winter journeys bring out the real diversity of the species, or
is it genus. The argument as to how, where, why and when to camp starts
soon after midday. There are those who argue scientifically and say
that since cold air is heavier it will roll to the lower ground, erge
camp on a ridge where one will be at least warm. This can be refuted
by observing that rivers frequently throw up locg dams that one comes
upon just as it really gets dark; +that is half an hour after one sheuld
really have camped. By dismantling the dam a service is done to
conservation and an immense fire can be built. These are the cxtreme
viewpcints on campsites. Inevitably one falls between the two and
camps cn low frosty ground where there is no wood and if one is really
lucky just a modicum of water.

The choice of campsite is strictly spesking the leaders domain. It
is when the crew is campéd that the real diversities appear. Mittcons—on-—
a-string appear around necks, a 'clava’ hide the luxurious locks of the
only girl on the trip and cummerbunds and kodney rags of all description
are drawn from hidden recesscs of racks. The fire is piled high with
gusto and then the serious business of Preparing for the night is under-
taken. Souls are shrived, bags toasted by the fire until an instant more
would singe the feathers, bootlaces loosened and the tent space aligned
- to allow the convulsive leap into bed. Then the tossing and turning
commences. Those who put off the purchase of a new tag until next winter
curse the summer-made decisicn. Perhaps they cough con one of the loose
feathers or their hip stretches through to the only stump on the camp
spcts In a closed tent to stop draught the tormsnted souls see the warm
comforting flicker of the fire. The abdulled tent cleverly placed to
catch radiant heat becomes a reverbatory furnace, the parboiled sleeper
wrestles with the great decision to reduce the number of garments knowing
that at some unpredictable time the fire will go out and conditions will
approach the ideal. Those who donned long pants find that the warmth
really didn't penetrate to their skin, those who persisted in shorts find
the warmth of their bags illusory. There will be someone in the camp who
. is indifferent to cold, has said so loudly before bedtime and then
proceeded to lemonstrate the fact by snoring immediately. The stick bacon
man will lie in front of the fire, emulating his own bacong turning,
spitting, warm on one side, roasted at the end and his boly-fat slowly
congealing at another extrimity. The only warm, confortable person in the
camp will be the middle one in a three-man tent, one who has eaten well,
stocd in front of the fire in shorts after mortifying the flesh with a
cold wash, has bought a now sleeping bag that very week—-end, has made a
double silk liner for the bag and has carefully warmed it and is sleeping
between two peorle wha neither toss nor turn nor snore. Ah, blessed
memorys this happened to me onlz_ggce.
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Letters to the Bditor.

In reply tc the editorial in the July issue of this magazine,
I wish %o strongly protest to the remark that "the President should
put away his bow." Does our editor realisc to what an appalling
extent rur Club's courting and matrimonial status quoes have declined?

Since statistics show (happily, for women) that the world is
populated with more "eligibles" of the stronger sex than otherwise, why
is it that our Club (which, after a2ll, should appeal to more males
than females because of its activities) has such a poor springling of
same? Could it be that the idea of a rathcr robust girl whe may prove
to be his equal on a walk, frightens a prospective boyfriend on to the
more scientific side of walkings or perhaps the majority of our "eligibles"
are ncn—active members. '

The fzct may not te realised by some of the male S.B.W's that a girl
may not only walk tc enjoy the scenic heauties of nature but that the
charms and beauties of the opposite sex can often be equally zs appealing.

As for our editor's cbservations as to whether or not matrimony should
be considered a necessary function of ‘the club, he should realise that a
matrimonial partnership of 1 bushwalker (male) + 1 bushwalker (female)
is bound to inevitably result in "little bushwalkers," =z thought that may
please our treasurer and his future successors.

Therefore, Mr. Editor, please refrain from swaying our President from
his matchmaking ways.

1 11
N.B. The stronger sex is the weaEhr sé E c%gsLaﬁ +? gy%eaﬁness of the
stronger sex for the weaker sex.

(There was one isclated occasion L.L.E.M. when I was able to influence

- detrimentally as it turned out.- Mr. Knightley's crurse of action,

and I have never been forgiven. You should have no fears, therefors that
anything I happen to say or write will, in anyway, sway our gond Presi-
dent from his carefully, albiit casually, thought-out line of attack.
You may be equally well assured that I am conversant with the bioclogical
facts referred to in the latter lines of your letter. - Ed.)

i e s

SOCIAL NOTES FOR AUGUST.

There will be a change on the August social programme. Instead of
the T.A.h. Tilms on August 21; Frank Ashdown will be talking to us and
showing us slides about the North Island of New Zealand. Frarnk has
entertained us before and I'm sure this prescntation will be of the
“usual high standard. In a later programme Frank will feature the
- South Island.

Another ever-popular Members' Slide Night will bhe held on August 28.
Don't worry about your shots being under-exposed or over-—exposed, just
bring them along and let's see some slides of the country through which
you have been walking.

DON'T FORGET — FEDERATION BALL - FRIDAY, OCTOBER 11.
Paddington Town hall.




August, 1963 The Sydney Bushwalker 15

MILLINGIMBY -~ Via DARWIN.

Denise Hull.

It was coll enocugh for a cardigan and coat at ¥t. Isa aercdrcme
when I left at 7 a.m. for Darwin. The big T.A.4A. Plane was loading
up for Sydney and across thce tarmac was the five seater Beecheraft which
was to take me in the opposite direction. There was a flurry of
activity as a trailer loaded with mail, parcels and luggage was trundled
across to the little craft. One of the accompanying men in shorts, whom

I lator discovered was the pilot, called out to me to weigh myself and

let him know the result, and the next minute my fellow passenger and I
were aboard and off into the sunrise.

Miles and miles of flat, harsh-looking country with the fringe of
the Barkly Tablelands away to the left,; and later we came down at Borrooloo,
the Native Welfare station over the border in the Northern Territory. In
the centre of the flat wilderness was the Welfare Officer's house - and
nothing else — except a very inebriated gentleman, who tottered across the
airstrip as we touched down and draped himself across the wings. A4 blast
from the pilot brought him to his feet with a request for a 1lift to the
next stop. What astonished me was where he had got it at that hour of
the day in all that wilderness. As we had half an hour's wait for the
rlanc, my fellow passenger, a diamond driller, undertcok to enlighten me
and led me along a 3 mile bush track to the local "store", a wonderful
hetrogencous collection of clothing, spurs, tin foods, laps etc. hidden
in the trecs. Here I was offered a can of cold beer and as it was
obvious that no one had the faintest intention of offering me a glass,
I did what every one else was doing and up-ended it!

The next stop was Roper River Mission where we picked up a native
girl en route to the Dentist in Darwin. The natives in the Territory are
as home with the seroplanes as the town dwellers arce with a bus service.
One could clearly trace the course of the Roper River as it flowed +through
the mudflats into the Gulf of Carpentaria along which we flew for quite
a distance. Roper, I discovercl later, was a member of Leichardt's party
in the overland trek %o Pt. Essington. Next was a call at a cattle statinn
en route, a two hour stop at Kathrine and then Darwin.

Darwin I found an attractive town with some pleasant buildings, a good
public library and quite a bit of history if one bothered tc poke about.
That something like seventy air-raids were made on Darwin during the war
years was something that I, for one, had not realised before. But what I
frund probably even more interesting, were the people I met, particularly
some of the women who were staying at the C.W.A. hostel - women from the
outback who really knew the country and who were greatly interested in it.
One lass was a champion rider and crack shot — now married to the manager
of her father's cattle station, 1000 sq. miles in arca. She was most
interesting in her account of the shooting of buffaloes by means of the
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'trangquilising? gun so that tbe animals could be brought.in to be
slaughtcred at thsir own abbatdirs on the bropevty and chilled for
export. They had the first Australian licence issued for overseas
export of buffalo meat for human consumption - previcusly it had only
been sent south to be used as pet food. The other woman, an English-
woman d lived in the Territory for over twenty years and in a varied
life she and her husband had managed a go¢1~m1ne near Tennants Creck

rk-.'and now they owned a store on the track between Katherine and Wyndham

in the north-west. In the evenings aftor tea I enjoyed getting them

.- Yalking together about their experiences and the people they both knew

_-in the Territory. I was only sorry that I did not have a tape recorder
with me.- ' ,

My ambition had all along been to find work outback, either on a
cattle station or on g mission so that I could sce something of the life
in the Territory. I was therefore very pleased when I was offered the
position of relieving sister for a few eeks at a Methodist Mission
. station in Arnhem Land. L;llnglmbl is 350 miles cast of Darwin on the
.north coast of Arnhem Land and it is another 150 miles further on to
Gove Pen. wherec the bauxite is to be mined. It was so exactly what I
had hoped for - and above all would offer a wonderful opportunity of
seeing the aboriginal in something of his natural surroundings — that I
. felt if T did nothing else it was worth alone coming for all this way s

Milingimbi is built on the shore of the bay of onc of a group of
islands close to the mainland. A1l around the area for quite a distance
along the shore are dozens of shady tamerind trees plantsd over a hundred
years ago by visiting Maccassan sallors. There are about 450 full-blood
natives in all - 150 of them children attending the mission school - but
even aftor 40 years association with the Mission they are still tied in
80 many ways to their old tribal custems.

Soon after I arrived one of the old men died in hospital and the
sudden plercing wailing of the women was shatbtering in the extrome. After
Sister anl I had attended to the cld man we wrapped him in a sheet and he
was taken to the native camp. Here the body was painted according to
the native custom, re-wrapped in the shect and the next day the burial
service was held by the mission in the little church cemetery.. I necticed
that the name of the man was not mentioned throughout the service and
discovered this was in deference to the native custom as the name of those
who died are never mentioned +to avoid distress to any relative who may
be ncarby. After the grave was filled in, large sicnes are placed on
the top to keep the spirit in -~ a curicus mixture of old and new beliefs.

.. The loecal people arc famcus for their bark §5R1£&9 and the greater
number of thise displayed at the recent exhibition at Farmer's during the
Queen's v131t came from the Milingimbi area. The hark is taken from
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the stringy-bark tree and the red, yellow and white colours from the
soft sandstone — the black from charcoal. The brush is simply a few
strands of human hair tied to a twig an® a hollowed stonc holds the
colours for painting. very bark painting tells a astory mostly dealing
with the age old ceremonial rites of fortility. It was an experience

to watoh the men sitting absorbed in their work with such infinite .
patience and knowing one was watching an art whose origin was centuries
0ld but which was fast dying owt. The «1d men will only teach those of
the younger ones who are prepared to go through the various initiatlon
ceremonies beforehand where they are taught the hidden meaning which
underlies the various ceremonial rites and legends depicted in the
paintings. As these ceremonies are nob encouraged by the missions owing
to their pagan origin, the art with 211 ite decper meanings must eventually
die out.

The other day I saw two young women being painted by $¥ s older ones
in preparation for a "purification" ceremony. The upper part of their
bodies was painted with the juice of the stem and root of the orchid and
the pattern of rcd, white and yellow then painted over the breasts and
back and as amulets and bands on the forehead. The hair was powdered with
white chalk and the result was very effective. Both girls had young babies
and during their pregnancy were forbldden to eat the eggs of the mudgoose.
The ceremony was conducted by four of the men whose "ceremony" it was -~
all ceremonices arc traditional and can only be performed by those who "own"
each particular ceremony. One of the men played the didgerido and the
other the clapsticks,vwhile two others performed the ritual dance in the
clapsticks, while two others performed the ritual dance in front of the
two seated women, breaking the mud goose’s egg (which was badl) and
smearing it on their lips, showing that they were now purified and free
to eat the eggs. The unlerlying meaning in this case was probably to
indicate that the women were now ready to go again with their husbands
after the birth of their child.

Life is not without its ups and downs at Milingimbi. The weekly
air mail service and the 3 weekly mission boat with stores from Darwin,
the ship from Brisbane cn ifs quarterly visit with heavy sdores - film
companies — 2 in three months -~ anxious to get some concrets reminders of
the ways and crafts of a fast disappearing racc - and stranded on the
beach are the wo Indosian praus that arrived here two years in succession
with their "“shipwrecked" crews, -apparently all locking surpringly healthy
and oddly enocugh the second time with the same men in charge! Isolated in
hospital for quarantine purposss until the authoritics arrived from Darwin,
the good sister, finding they tended to have the roving "eye" where the
native girls were concerned, gave them a nice dos of Pot.Drom. to settle
them down. This not only had the desired offect, but also the scmewhat
unexpected one of loosening tongues that eariiew had denied all knowledge
of the English language!

411 in all, one leaves Milingzimbi with much fond for thought .

o A 7 Tt € h m e
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FEDERATTON REPORT .- JULY 1963

Shelter Shed on Mt. Hay Track. Federation has now donated the sum of
&5 out of the Arnold Ray Legacy.Trust Fund towards the cost of erecting
a stone shelter shed and concrete water tank near the Mt. Hay track
just before the drop down to Flat Top. :

Grose Mining Leases aré now reported to be rélfused.

Kanangra Tops. The Postmaster General replied in person to our query

. regarding the reported erection of a tower at Kanangra. He denied that
" the PMG were invoived in any surveying in this area nor did they know
who was. - A member of Federation suggested that it might be an
aircraft beacon. The mecting resolved to write to the Department of
Civil Aviation, the Commonwealth Works Department and the Department

of Interior $o verify this suggestion.

Stony Range Reserve, Deewhy. We are invited to visit this reserve from
August to mid October in order to see the wildflowers. :

National Parks Association. - NPA reported an exchange of 33 acres of
grassland for 80 acres of heavily timbered brush land in the New England
Park, and also reported that Cabinct has appointed yet another sub-
committee to review the proposed National Parks Act. ’

Blue‘ﬁountains National Park. The 150,C00 acres originally gazetted in
1958 have now grown to 170,000 acress additional land now either already
included in the Park or else proposed for inclusion are Red Hand Cave,
Glenbrook Crossing, Colo Shire Crossing {north of the Grose), Blue Gum
Forest, Hawkesbury Lookout, Sir Edward Hallsirom Reserve, Hat Hill and
top of Perry's. It has also been suggested that Euroka and Reserve 627
near Glenbrook Creck be added. ) : o

A Bushfire Brigade is to be formed by the Blue Mountains National
Park and all Federation members are invited to voluntséer even if they
do not live in the Mountains. '

Clear Hill. It was decided to investigate the rumeur that the Water
Board was planning to erect an 80 f+. high redio-firetower on Clear Hill.

Search and Rescue reported on the month's activity and wish to thank
all those who helped in the search for the body of the schoclgirl at
Hammondsville, :

N i —

Report of Annual Heeting of Pederation of Bushwalkizg Clubs
Held July 16, 1963 '

Election of Officers. Most executive positions are the same as last
year, Paul Driver - President, Grahame Mitchell — Secretary and Dick
Higgins - Treasurer. :

The Mecting decided to leave the affiliafion fees at 9' per head
with a minimum of £1 for city olubs.

L



