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THE OCTOBER GENERAL MEETING.
\ Jim Brovm.

Coming after the fairly cenergetic debate at the half yearly
meeting, October marked a return to tranquility. Three new members
were named, Anne O'Leary and Robert Jones, who were there to be
invested and George Maver who wasn't.

~As 2 matter arising from minutes, Don Finch arnounced the
memorial to Taro would be placed at Clear Hill on 26th October, and
outlined some of the arrangements being made. Phil Butt asked on
behalf of Federation that the news be passed on to any members who
may wish to take part.

Trom a Mr. Stanton, who is in ocecupation of the Quaker's
land in Kangaroo Valley therc was a letter indicating that there
may be problems in acquiring Crown leases on adjacent land, if such
was contemplated. Otherwise correspondence contained the informa-
‘tion that there were now 270 "Smoke Walkers" and it was dosired
to increasc this bushfire fighting force to 500. There wore sevoral
letters secking transfor to non-active status, or resigning - the
"~ usual goncomitant of the final call for subscriptions.

In reply to ar enquiry whether the Club had selectcd the
delegates to the Natwe Conservation Council, it was stated that
Wilf Hilder was one ~ and then came a volunteer for the second
position in Spiro Ketas,

The Treasurer in presenting his statement said 32 unfinan—
cial menbers had been crossed off, that there had been a fairly
good response in last minute payment of subscriptions, and the
Club's working funds stood at $1000, including $54 which finally
wound up the Era fund after withdrawal of the amount voted for the
Kangaroo Valley purchasc.

Bvery month a growing number of Walks leaders announce the
results of their own trips - a much more interesting way of prosent—
ing these vital statistics. Of the September activity it was re-~
corded that David Cotton's Cox River trip was a pleasant jaunt in
good. weather and Sheila Binns day walk from Waterfall started with
26 and increased to 29, owing to three people hav1ng trouble with
cancelled trains: very good wild flowers were reported.

The following week-end Bob Younger's 15 pilgrims over
¥t. Solitary finished in a wind blown snow storm, and refuged in
Wentworth Falls Railway Station to recover. It was rather milder
for David Cotton's day walk amongst the bees and wild flowers at
Darke's Forest: on the same day eleven people on David Ingram's
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day walk over Scouter's Mi. found it "nice and scratchy", again with
good wild flowers.,

Pat Harrison reported that a party of 15 went out on his Nullo
Mt. Pomany Mt. trips they Were unable to get down into Wedden
Valley but: a pleasant’ trip was had.  John Holly's St.. Helena
party of l9(inc1uding 11 prospectives) passed through some areas
scverely burngd out last summer, but found St. Helena itself un-
scathed. S :

Mike Short took over Barry Wallacels Nattai River trip and re-
»ported numerous’ snakes. The area around Starlight's track is re-
covering well:from last year's bushfires. Finally David Ingram
topped the poll with 42 people on his Wondabyne walk, They wore,
he said, very well Behaved so no one got astray. )

.. Wilf Hilder, on Federation matters; said a Committee had been
seﬁ,ﬁp;tq consider Reunion sites. Suggestions were invited, and
information of suitable sites would be made known 6 memher Clubs.
The 'price of military maps had risen to T5¢c a copy. Owing to 2
burning coal seam ncarby, the pass on Rlack Billy's Head in the
Narrow Neck ~ Megalong area, was rather cbscure at present.

Coming to General Business Phill Hall said he felt some .

- members were unawarc of the Club's relationship to the Nature
COnservation,COQQCil; To have a representative on thc oxecutive
bedy of the Council, a'membership of 400 people was nccessazy..
Thus the Club's delogate's could attend econferences, hut not

sxecutive meetings.

- ... Len Scotland had a couple of queries: first, if a member
resigned during the year, was the magazine still forwarded until
the period of subscription cxpired’ Second there was the
question of proposals to improve rdad access to the Kangaroo
Valley propertyi In response to (1) the Presidont said, no,
there was a subscrirption hut on resignation all communication
ceaseds regarding (2) there was as yot no firm proposal for
road entry. He'ﬁentionodg‘however,rthat the Managomont Committee
would visit the land on November lst, and invited any intercsted
members to come along and see the property.

The timc was 8.55, no cne had anything to add,’and we
closedl down. ‘ o '
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T ARO.

Joe Turner.

e 65 e St e

Those of us who knew Yalter Tarr well, (although perhaps one
should give him the name by which, I suppose, ail of us knew him
best, "Tgro") will understand when I say that he is the last person
who would have wished many words; in fact any words at all, to park
his passing . He was as you know of a retiring disposition and
in fact he said %o some of his friends shortly before his death and
T quoto: "I ionut want anyone murnbling over my body when I'm gonel"

‘However, I feel we are not betraying Taro's confidence nox
going contrary:tc his cxpressed wishes, when we tender this semi-
public ecognition of our love and cstoom of and for our fricnd,
who, after all, was a most extracrdinary man! '

First of all I think we should remind oursolvus that our
gathering here does not connote a time of sadness ~ rather should
we remembor that the very essence of Tarct!s lifc was onc of joy
and the sffervescence of living and so in death, I feel we should
think of him that way.

This placc has been well choscon because Clear Hill was
always much boloved by Taro, so much so, of course that his dedi-
cation to this placc carncd him the title "THE DUKE COF CLEAR HILL"!
As we, sc many of us know, it was on a spc cial trip he made here
that hc crected what oame to be known as Taro's ladders. He pre-
fabbed the ladders and brought them from his home at Auburn on his
motor-bike and silc-car-to as farcas-any-scrt of a rcad existed in
those Jdays and then corried them on his back and here - or ncar
this spot himsclf installed the ladders and thus was made very much
egsier - anl safer — the descent of Clear Hill

As you will realise, it is not easy when dealing with the
1ife of such a romarkable man as Taro to know just where to tegin
nor, indecd, where to finish and so T have jotted down various
items which I hope will give us 2 picture of him. Not all of his
walking and camping life — which we all know so well anyway - but
of cther aspschts.

Taro was practically a self-educated man and this made him
all the more a remarkeble character, when one calls to mind his
many interests. He was a bush walker, a lover of natur urcg he was
an artist, a lover of all the arts, music especially. He was a well
read man who could quote from the clasics and nct the least, he
was a philosorher.

4
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His philoscphical bent was never more apparent than during his
camping expeditions. He loved his tont life and once wrote: "I
have a fondness for tent life despite all the conveniences of the
unfolding houses I like to wake in the tont after a night on Mother
Barth, the closes to realism and yea (given a tronch of course)
the patter of rain on the cotton roof is musics on a house which
is carried in a bag! Tith all the evermoving progroess, somewhers
deep down are slemental foundations which stir me as nothing fab-
ricated cani® =

He didn't get to see as much as he would have liked of the
Snowy Region and was hoping for a trip back there one day. And of
the Snowy's he said - "L never ending satisfaction to me is that we
have our Snowy's region whore factories flounder not, wherc the air
is delicious, it scts a pattern for every aspect of lifelv

Taro too, was very young at heart and never happier than
when mixing with younger people and he scemed to feel for them with
their problems. On more than onc occasion and to more than one of
his friends he cxpressed relicf that his life was coming to a2 close
but coupled with that, he expressed regret for the young peorle
living in a world of uncertainty and unrest and with all their
problems ahead of them.

As you knowy; he was a nonagenarian at his death and it
might seem that he mades up his mind that that would bhe ahout as
long as he would live. T am told that about three years ago he
expressed the conviection he had Just 1000 more days loft and not
long before his death, when remonstrated with for saying he
thought he'd had enough, he rejoineds "Well ninety's a long
enough innings isn't it? That happens in naturc when an animal
can't fend for itself?" _

OCne could claborate at great length upon those attributes
which prompted his friend, Bernie Peach (here with us today) to
write recently: "Taro was quite a remarkablc man in many ways and
I feel that something irreplacable has gone cut of our lives. He
was so utterly different in thought and action from the majority
ahd I found the alertness of his mind remarkable for a man of his
Jears. He reminded me somehow of an Australian pionecer miscd up
with poetry, music and other talents, all thrust into the 20th
century in one man - W.H. Tarr. The unobservant saw only his
eccentricities, the cbscrvant saw & man who missed genius by
very little." (Unguote). :

Then Taro's beloved push bike "The DluehirdM (something
like 50 or 60 years 11d!) and upon which, up to not many years
before his death he used to ride 100 miles every birthdays it
might be tc Bulli or to the Blue Mountains. T was a fixed-wheel
Jjob and of his return Journey down the mountains he'd say tc me
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NOV FADES THE LA3T STREAK OF SNOW.
) . Don Mathews.
’ Tlluminated by Helen Gray.
v ‘

E o

‘ There is an ontry in the logbook of Mawson's summing up the
; bulk of a season which, though snow fell early and late, was on the
g whole, pretty dismal. The entry claimed a

record for gkiing from
o Kiandra, ON GRASS, and was dated mid-Avgust,

I had given up all hope of a spring tour for this vear.
: & ¥
- After that perfect day on Jagunal

¢ hardly expect another so socn.

! Hall and Griff the Grul tourced in the Valsntine Arca but Lad weathon
: prevented a climb of Jagurgaland they wero full of enthusiasm for
{ another trip if the snow was any good. The mid-Septomrer falls

5 seemed to fix that aspect but one by onz George's startcrs pulled
| out until he was loft

in September last year =
Barly in August Ceorge Grayy Phil

with two last minute stalwarts, Rigby and
b myself ° ) &1{ A'.f
i &.
L 1
" 4
ot [}
) < ; ]‘ '
: s AR TR AT R T o ‘,f ——— “Jx i
Lol ;

.

i
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After snatching a few hours slocp at Derridale we shopped
at Sawpit Creek for breakfast and scon the grouad wes covered with
three lots of gear and food and waxes. Then vhe comedy routine begau.
Lookatim, lookatim, cried Geeorge as exzited as T have ever scen him,
pointing at me. Where's his food.
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Admittedly I hadn's brought tac dehydrated garbage that George
had requested but I had a large hunk of home-cooked corrbeef instead
and I'd taken the procaution to weigh Ry comestibles in case of the -
usual accusation that "he has hardly any food". There were seven
pounds, all very nourishing. Ample.

e polished off Dighy's fresh eggs bocause George had a tin of
powdered stuff which was the equivalent of unpteen dozen fresh ones,
and used all my porridge, and this, of ccurse worried Geo rge even
more, I suppose we could have been snowed in for a week but this
was unlikely, Finally we convinced him that we were carrying cqual
Weight%,@pd thatfwe had enough for any contingency.

AT

//::%l§“M{m”«f§f' - Then the wax business started. I was tak-
/ /f”/” pee [ ing only two wares. The others locked agkance.
i f P They were aftor subbic shades of perfection in their
{ fj~mé/' faxing and were not to be put off. T saw the Klistor-
KE%\\ “\\\ %aX g¢ in and with a sigh of relicf put my own back in
i

jﬁlr ﬁ““xr‘ the car, As it was T only used onc of ny two, hut it
e | was rice t& know the othors were available if needed.
L 4 . N
T T After 211 this we wore late leaving Munyang
L and the prospect of the twelve miles to Mawsons, mostly
N =ZR111, was no particularly inviting. We crossed the bridge and
- walked up the road towards the flume. At atout 5000! we were abls
to put skis cn. Digby had the right combination of wax and energy
anl disarpeardgd up the hill at g greal rate, thon after a few hun-
dred vertical feet wo reached the flume terracc. This runs, nomin-
a,lly, downhill 4o within half g mils oFf White's but with soft snow
and many undulations was just a plod.

It was nearly +hrec by the time we reached White's, ona cloud-
less and very hot afternoon. The temptation to stay overnight and
spend the aftornoon scooting around withous racks was slirost irresig~
tible, but somchow we conned cach other into bressing on. 4% the ;
Schlink Hilton, the swa hut, about & mile north of Schlink Pags, : -
we turned right and climbed through tre short gur trce grove into g
the wide gently sloping valloy that runs parallcl togﬁgy Kerries, i

west of the main ridge. Wo call it Two Mile Creck £1;Q,{j . -
for some reason or other, though it is nsarer le H\* :\ i
three miles; possibly becausc it conjures up \,ffihq“%\ 2y ;
a hopeful picturc of a +wo (or three) mile BN % 5
skate on the return trip. Usually, of YS;W X |
course, the snow is soft and the skate A )
becomes a gentle glide, which is none the loss : Q\"‘\

pleasant. “r*“}_

. LAVAR
By now the Violoet Klister was working ‘“*W@“*~*§ﬁ=*§;%%4é§?#tm:mrmaaw
well, and to eage my fatigue, I stophed frequently for
bhotographs, Digby, fortunately, necded an occasional cigaretie
S0 the slog was endursble. Then, at last, over the herizon, pesped
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the reluctant lion. Out came my camera. "What,said George,
"You've got about th irty visws of Jag gunzal at home alrecady.
. . - That 4idn't mattor. This was now. There was the scchne, and
the moment, not Just the mountain had 4o be capturcd on film.,
The shutter gave a satisfying thunk., I ricked up my pack with
a groan and we slid down tho Mawson Mage, a tangls of ridres

: which is only confusing until you have made your mistakes. We
had made ours on pllllur tripss; so thore was nothing to de but
try to slow Aown the gkis as they acceloratad on the harlening
SNCW,

Lator that .ove ning, a facotious suggestion that we should
o for a moonlig ght tour wes met with a certain epathy, but in
fact it was 1i ﬂ. encugh and calm enough to have made off for
Jagungal and watch tho sunrisc from its swamit, Tke morning
was again clcar and calm and we made & very leisurely start.
Grass we how1ng on the northern glepe to Valentine, which
was mostly wide opon and George headed for some rocks upstream
where he made a dry crossing. I crossed half g mils dewnstream
on the re mnants ¢f a snow br idge and Dighy managed it lower down
stiil1, - Pcrsona¢ challenge, this river crosging.

The natural routs +o Jagungal approximastes s Ol.the map,
a straight linc from the apex of the Big Bend L
on the Valentine to the south fa acing Bowl of Ty
t“u nountain itself, and is a del ightful \ )
lope along +he Vﬂllcy at zbout 5,800% io v

6,000 with very littlc effort reguired N \\
untll the 111«1 n@lx hour climb. We crc sgoﬂ o
the Rocky Plaj reck at the point wacre it \

. flows due sout in half a mile. The surface =

e \&_ Wwas of mutuwflhlSQ Ice jusg thick enough to gki

\,
Qx\one Dowmstrcan was a pond atout sixty feoc%
AR

" \%erSS° beyond the jumble of rocks at the far ‘\“*gm .
I P,
. NG exY; the stream dropped and rumbled out .of \wdﬂﬁrf.
\
13

s&éﬁt Up5uruam the narrow ribhon of ice was
) q@gﬁ tere L there 2t the cdges and the water

. ‘\\J IR BN
hR \‘\?\\‘s\}i N

7
nd @qujod quietly. & fow more days of Y

BTN \\‘ SR sunshine and Precty Plains Lrsck weuld
? SR i ) “e open. - Apart from Patcltes of grass
. \QR on the higher banis of the creck, the
\ . ’:T\‘\% route was well doversd. We o toppeu on
3 : e\ \ a rise at the halfwey mark and looked back
X G0 A at the steep western slopes of the Main
N b Rangé, a narrow bs: d of croamy finge

Whlbﬂ contrasted with the ult tra~whiteness
of the rest of the snow,

The summit of Jagungal was remarkably calm and we were able
to sit there in comfort and soak up the panorama. To the south,the
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arez around Grey Mare hut, at about ‘5200', locked
rather bare, but thc Grey Mare Range was well
covered and I wished that we had an extra day to
cxplore its length and to secy close upy, the
Gechi Gorge and the western slopes.

There was instead the immedigte Pleasurc of the
descent of the grand bowl, George headed for the
knob to the south west of the trig, and we thought
for a moment that he was goirg to take it straight,
but he changed his mind when he saw the bottomless
»it beneath him and Joined Dighy and I in travers-
ing to the limit to get the most out of the run, The show was soft
and turning, at times, a little uncertain. A% ore stage we marvelled
at Goorge's novel technique of skiing on his stomach with the soles
of his skig warning in the sun and at the same time clearing his beard
as it bulldoged through the Snow, but as George explained, he discov-
cred it quite by accident ani isn't sure that he could do it again.
Back at Valenting Digby's crossing was still intact but George and I
spurned it and chosc to wade the river abeut onhe mile further UD.

The thaw was really on,

Ve sat in the hut in the mid afternceon slurping billy after
billy of tea pricr to wood gathering and ski-fixing, with 2 satis—
fying feeling of acoomplishment. Now it could rain or blow or snow
and we wouldn't mind. T+ didn't. Thc moon shone again, and at
intervals we'd wandcr out a0l gaze at the ghostly glory of +the slope
and then creep back inside to warm up ggain, . '

The next morning therc was a smoke haze in the air, and later
a btrisk wind blowing clouds over to shield our swburnt nosecs, It
would have been a blustery day cn the slopes, but our valley was
sheltered and still very hot. Sure enough the snow on Two (or Three)
mile Creck was soft and we slid gently down. Near White's the soft
Snow was interspersed with hard patches where trecs cverhung the
roal formation. The accecloration on these was remarkable to behold,
as was the sudden jerk with which we ploughed into the soft stuff
again.

Along the flume we plodded on and shortly after the start
of the downhill the snow became very patchy. Ve perscvercd for g
while but the scrape of rock on skis became too much to stand. The
Arass and rocks won out and it was all over.
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ONCE UPON 4 TIME.

Redt=il.
idgter leaving late from Syvdneys due to somebody's inability to

read railway indicators, the Woziborn bucket arrived at Budthing-
aroo Clearing during the early hours of Saturday morning. The
contents of the vehicle extracted themselves and upon finding a
suitable nic curled up for limited sleecp. Doone Wyborn was
supposed to lead this walk. However, as Doone was working at Coot~
amundra at the time D. Finch was for some unknown reason elected
leader. The rashness of this décision first became apparcnt at
530 a.n. Saturday morning when the aforementicned leader 1it 2
fire, started on breakfast and, of course, expected averyone else
to do the same. It was not use rrotesting and before long all of
the party was up with the exception of the Wyborns who lay in bed

- until five mihutes beforg departure time and were then Tifteen
minutes late., Gerry Sinzig and John Powell rolled up at 8 glum.
just in time to help Rosso with his breakfast. Dot Dutler had a
bit of trouble sewing up a leaking flea~bag while the Fon sewed
the only button back onto his 'shorts.

The first car finally rolled off at 8.15 and the second at
8.16 with all its doors open. The convey turned off the Kanangra
Road along a firetrail at 056065-after travelling along this trail
for about one mile a junction was reached at 064079 (Kanangrs L.D.)

After leaving bhe cars and walking for atout a mile a spot
of navigational trouble on the part of the leader was sorted out
after somebody pointed out that the map was upside. down. The
general direction of the map was determined and after a short dis-
tance horizontal and 600 ft. vertical the party arrived at Sally
Coop €reek. The rarty started rock hopring down the creck. It
wasn't very long bofore a few short swims and a small Jump were
necessary. The rock horping developed into scrambling with damp—
ness in between times. Yhile crossing some large rock slabs the
white ants mentioned lunch. The leader, however, being wise to
the ways of bludgers ctc. ignored the remarks and pushed on to the
first abseil.

The first abscil is actually one large drop of about 155
ft. broken up into two sections one (the first) of 65 ft and one
of 90 ft. The first waterfall falls into a pool. Detween the
pool and the sccond fall is a rock shelf. The plan was to have
lunch on this shelf. The abseil rope was duly set up. The
camera enthusiast had 2 field day getting pecple to pose in mid
abseil. What with Margaret and her new camers Gerry and Rosso
all clicking away, onc lady abseiler had her phote taken with her
tongue out. However, fortunatcly, or unfortunately, for her, which-
ever the case may be, the photo didn't turn out. The absecil was
accomplished by all without too much troubtle although the last bit
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was a problem i.c. how to tread water and unclip a sling at the same
time. The Fon had the right idea as last man down he simply climbed
down to an acceptable level and Jumped.

ter lunch, which was a leisurely affair except for the hard-
working bludgers,; the second part of the fall was attempted. Initi-
ally the rope was put down a dry section. After Rossc went down he
decided that this would never do so he repositioned the rope through
the waterfall — a much safer abseil he assured the rest. Unable to
do anything about this predicament the rest were forced to get wet ~
much to the hysterical delight of Rosso clicking away from the rocks
with his camera: 'When it came time to pull the rope down there
were a few anxious moments until the knot came down. Now there was
ohly Rosse's rope caught up. ZEnthusiasm waned until Rosso cunningly
pointed.  t that both ropes would be needed to get out of the canyon
and downflt came, ' ' :

‘ While walking 400 yards to the neit'abseil‘the party frightencd
a wallaroo which raced back up the narrow canyon to come head on with
Rosso. The terrified animal tricd to jump up the side and in doing

So‘fell and broke a hind leg. The poor creature was left to it's no
oubt unpleasant destiny.

At the next abseil we found somc spikes which we were told by
one old enough to know were put there by Putto before the birth of
Phil Butt. Thesc spikes were given a miss in rreference to a piton
of less respectful vintage. From this piton an abscil directly into
the gully was attempted at a point 50 ft. from the bottom and 20 ft.
from the end of the rope. It was decided to try a different tack.
The different tack was to traverse arcund a ledge and step across an
airy-fairy gully with somebody pushing against the chest of the
stepping person. Then a scramblc down loose dirt covercd with nettles,
a small cliff covercd with hard holds, a walk across a log covered
with moss and onto a rock ledge. Here several billies of Rosso's
Party-aid helped to revive the party.

After a couple more bombs the party arrived at the last absecil
before the camp site for the night. The old manils sling from a
trip early this year (1968) was still in the piton. It was replaced
with a nylong sling., A fow people. elimbed down the rope hand over
hgnd while Dot climbed around a ledge, slid down a tree and arrived
at the bottom in an avalanche of leaves; dirt and a cloud of dust.

The camp site was about 200 yds. further down the creck and
is on an island in the creek. A4 convenient rock shelf for the fire
with a 2 £t drop to grass for sleeping on, plenty of firewood and
casy to get water made a very pleasant camp. Dirty people went for
a swim. After tca a group centring around Rosso discusscd some of
the horror movies and tcld jokes. Most people went to bed about
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9 r mey, while a small group went hammer and tongs unbil the wee hours.
The three favourite topics each 8ot a bash until the origin of the
universe and the theory of evolution with religious overtones promoted
some lively conccptions.

The leader was up early at 5.15 — partly to the disgust and
partly to the amazcmont of the pParty. The consequence was that an
advance party moved off at 7.00 a.m. while the tailenders, Tyborns,
of course, moved off at T+45 a.m.

After the usual run of small drops the party came to a large
pocl where the bombers bombod and the rest climbed arcund. Some
people went up for a second bombd while super spoon climbed up a
large trce trunk over the water with predictable results when she
arrived at the moss covered section. Trundled off to the 215 ft fall
marked on the Kanansra Sheet. It is rossible to sidle this fall to
the left. However, an abssil dewn to a low ledge was Favoured,

From the ledge a short sidle to the left and down through some scrub
to the bottom wherc = large pool was used for cooling off whilse
waiting for the end to catch up. Soon after this pool one more

jump and then THR Jump of abeut 45 f+t. The rope was set uy around
a doubtful rock belag for use as a hardlinc by the less adventur-
ous types who preferred to climb down instcad of Jumping, The
Butler boys jumped and after some coaxing a few others followed.

The really keen types went back for seconds. However, there weren't
many of them. Then the real 3rama of +the Junp startcd. Lindscy and
Margaret who had. climbed down and had watched the jumpers from the
warm rocks decided that it looked easy. It always does from the
bottom. They climbed around the rocks and up the rope. Then they
looked down. The Fon started pulling up and ceiling the rope - a
storm of protests when it was almost thrown over. Gerry, whe was
sunbaking on a rock, hecame the custodian of the rope just in case
the girls changed their minds. :

After standing on the edge for five minutes or so a con—~
versation between Marcaret and Lindsay was after the style of -
You go first then I will - No you go then I will - no you ete. Ten
mimutes of indecision. Then Margaret asks Fon to go first after g
bit of bartering he cxtracts a promise from Margarast that she will
Jump after him anpd a promis. from Lindsey that she would try to.
4 second or two to balance on the edge, a jump, a splash, & head
it 3s all over. Scconds pass. Margaret moves to the edge tenses —
it"s now ornever. It's now! A falling body of blue and white with
a golden streamcr, a splash, a head, a short swim to the rocks and
alll eyes are on Lindscy lcaning against the cliff. She foves for-
¥¥rd to balance in memtal conflict on the edge. Gerry finishes coil-
i:ng the rope. She relaxes and loans back against the cliff amongst
shouts of encouragemont and sighs of disappointment. Moving forward
again,balancing on the edge, 2 hush, a jump and facial expressions
of indescribatle emotions — she descends into the ranks of the
bembers. Gerry thro¥s the rope to the Fon treading water in the
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mhen Gerry with
vater as if ke

middle of the poolf
his rock and irto the

-

A sidle and a slide dovm loose
brought the party up tc Joan who had mi

jumpo

fast rock horp behind Dave the party ar

A rest was declarod in the

a cry of Taronamo hops off

were just getting into a bath.

dirt around the next fall

izsced out on the drama at the

After threc or four easy milcs acound small falls and a

rived at Xanangra River
vsence of any dissenters i.e.

Junction. &
the leader. Then up the Kanangra River, through Whalania Chasm to
the slippery dip where lunch was had. The pool at +the bottom was
not very decy and it was not possibiz to frec slide all the way
without killing onc-sclf. Alan; Lee, Ross and John were determined
to get & slippery Ain. They workal out a system of sliding down
head first with tud through a crab for a brake and a

tha rore twistyd
ling arcund cur aniklc attached to the crab. Fortunately it
worked.

warty moved on up the river about 1 p.m. with the yborns
Ca top of the big waterfszll an afiernoon teabreak
was declared in the asbgeonce ~f any dissenters etG.......After two
hours the varty movel off again..bout a milc further up a likely
ridge was followed to the tops. L bash through scrub then onto
lush grass under tall $imber 4o the firs-trail, A mile or so along
the firetrail tothe cars and the cnd of another mighty trip.

The
last as usual,

Mightry teivpers in orde

e length of
fingers were: i

T their little
Alen Kerns, Hoss Templeton, Leioy,
i S

John Kitchener,
~zt and Koss

<1
ot

Lawrence Quaken, Joen Ri &by, i¢@,oy C:T Loy leb

Wyborn, Dot Butler, John Fowulil, Gerry Sinzig, Don Finch,

Dave Rostrom. .
DENISE EULLS WEDDING,

Denis had driven r»ound the N.T. in an unregistercd car for s
weck Before deciding shc ought o get it registored and drive back to
Sydnecy to get marricl, Finally arrived exhausted at Epping tc find
fiancee Neville in bed with pnoumonia. 4 fow days under Sister
Hull's supervision and he was oblc to stagger to the church at 10.30
Friday. Ee and the guests waited and NaLLnL,,o.Thu bride was there
but where was the minisisr? Evontuslly Denise took matters in hand
and made a fow rhone calls. Evaryone was Waltlng at the church. :

(Hi@ht denomination, wrong subwib). Sho arranged fo have everyone
at the right church at 12.30, "I ooon'i wait any longer for the
wedding breakfast! arne unccd Dendse “Letfs have it nowe!

Champagne iclaxcd overyone, toasts were made. OFfF to the rlght
church. Another waitq Thore wag the ;:oomf 4t the wrong church
(Right suburb, wrong denoming ion)c At i w.me. they were married. The

happy couple walkod
their luggage? In
tions to Dcnise and Neviile

to their car. The 1cr weuldn?s £3ti And where was
en idential car further down the road. Congratula—~
Roymond.Their address 303 Malton Rd.Epping.
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NEW- "SHRLTER" SHEET. -

For those who can't be bothered pitchings tent

Paddy has yproduced s "Shelter Sheet™ approzimately
9' x 9! liberally eyélctted made from rroofed

nylon. It is 2 versatile sheet which can be mut to
many uscs. It can meke a ridge shelter 9! long
6' wide and 3'6" high or a lesan-to cevering a space
8% x 9' x 3'3" high at the ridge.

It can ke = groundsheest
5 nersons

(3) Wrapping for up
swimming across

to 4 packs for
deep wator.

Size roliled up 98" x 4" diam.

- Weight 28 oz.

Price 215.10

Get printed pamphlet from Paddy.
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SZARCH AND RESNE.,
Barry Walléce. |

The N.S.W. Federation of Bushwalking Clubs, with which S.B.W.
is affiliated,; organises and operates a vclunteer Search and
Rescue Section.

Volunteer Searchers are drawn from the affiliated clubs,
and any member of one of these clubs may volunteer to be called
out to assist in Search or Rescue. The main qualifications re~
quired are that voluntecers be reasonably capable walkers and
that they be able to take orders from the S & R Ficld OFf ficer,
or his assistant, whichever one is in charge of the partlcular
operation.

Obviously not everyone can attend every searchyg-and, not
everyone may be available at any time. For this Tedson volun-
teers are graded on their availability for S & R opcrations.

Therc ars three grades of avilability. These are:.
(4) Available for immediate call out at any -time

(B) Aveilsblc at 24 hours notice at any time,
(C) Available at weekend only.

In the event of a search becomlng necessary the S. & R
Field Officer notifies the various Clubs' Search and Rescuc
contacts. These people then procecd to ring the listed volun-
teers in their club,; asking whether they can help, and telling
them the rendezvous point and time. Persons listed are under
no obligation tc attend searches whon asked — No exyplanation is
required, in fact a simple YES or NO is preferred, as it permits .
the S & R contact to get on with calling other peoples

- The S & R lists for the Sydney Dushwalkers are currently
Qelng updated and revised. ALL volunteers, both new and exist-
ing ones, are asked to complete the attached form and forward
it toe-

S & R List / C/- Sydney Bush Walkers
Box 4476 G.P.0. Sydney 2001.

or hand it to Barry Wallace or Barbara Bruce in the Club Rooms.
It is nccessary that all volunteers complete a form be-

cause it is intcended thay these should replace the tresent lists
for use by S & R contacts.
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5 ] PHONES ¢ Homes Business:
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i NAME ¢ »
ADDRESS ¢
¥
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: I would expect to be available
‘ . A=z For immediate call out
Ty B For 24 hour call out
.. Cs At weck—-ends only.
| %
i
'




POV Lads

NEW DIGGER SHOWROCM FOR WAIKTNG GEAR.

"THE CANOE CENTRE", A COMPLETE DISPLAY
CENTRE FOR "GEOFF DARKER" CANCES, KATAKS
AND ACCESSORIES. ' '

HIRE YOUR FATRY DOWN SLEEPING BAG, H-FRAME
PACK OR TENT FROM OUR EQUIFMENT HIRE
DEPARTMENT .

“USE OUR WEW, FREE LIBRARY SERVICE FOR -

WATKERS AND .CLIMBERS.

And just to make sure we are giving you top
service we open at 8.30 aw.m. on Saturday
mornings — you can park right in frowt so
make MOUNTAIN EQUIPMENT your first stop!

165 Pacific Highway, North Sydney.

929-6504., i
. :,//
'
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THE MEN VHO NEVER WERE.

Theornigar.

"At the end of a life illusion falls away

When the city falls, oh then, in that last day, river,

I shall come back to you as a man to his lover.

I shall come back when her wild blood sets the day

And the first leaf breaks on the willow, symbol and truth
Let that day disclose. But a man's what his spirit knows
And what I have known for truth, now as in youth

Is one clear river, coming down, cold,from the snows."

- Douglas Stewart.

Thad been, in my youth, to Annie Rowen's and, more youthful
8till to Glen Davis. Somewhere in between these two remarkatle
places I knew the two rivers met at a mythical junction. Reason
said there could not be a great deal in elevation between any two
spots on either river so there was no chance of being benighted on
s dry ridge. Caution said put in some extra food just .in case.
Caution says this to me every time. -

Pat Harrison said thirty five miles, Ross Hughes ran a
planimeter over the route and said forty two miles, Gerry Sinzig
said "We did it in summer when the days were very long". Pat
was determined to rcturn with a triumph this time., One precaution
to take was to put the Skiing Group into the other party; they had
white-anted him last time, lighting fires at midday and insisting
on staying in slecping bags until an unreasonably late hour, some—
thing after six, on the Sunday morning. They would never agree
to walk for some hours on Friday, cxact time unknown, and then
make a five o'clock start each morning.

The Skiing Group missed the rendevous at Bownfels.

There was confusion before we left the city about how much extra
food we needed; who had jumpers, tents, how much coffee. Instruc—
tions in case We Did Not Return. The Group met their own leader
at the appropriate place, opening the gates in Glen Davis. They
didn®t really have to white ant. The cars came to a locked gate,
the cars backed to a pleasant spot. We went to sleep. Somewhere
in the night Harrison walked on and on.

I have a feeling he was still walking when the dawn chorus
of srerping twigs and rattling billies woke me. Ve lingered over
breskfast, cooking the porridge properly, letting the coffce settle
before drinking it, dcbating whether to go back to look ot the
G-othic Modern ruins of the Glen. We packed carefully, put
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the keys where John Scott would find them, locked round and said good-
bye to the spot wherce we had slept six pleasant hours and then ran.

We ran to such effecct that the first time the map was produced we
were halfway down the Capertee.

I had fallen into a wombat hole; inspected rocks covared in
flowering orchids, great masses of Dendrobium Lingueforme, had
sniffed the fragrance of several new mint bushcs in full bloom,
collected seed from flowering paperbarks and bottlebrushes, I don't
know the difference between melacucas and callistemons unless it
is written on the label, found a pink and yellow flowered hakea and
had picked up a piecce of shale full of fossils. All this and watched
the most wonderful cliff line of orange sandstone. After we decided
we were halfway down the Caperitece we took things even more leisurely.

We stoppedl for lunch. One noble spirit swam, others slept,
some stood round a fire to warm themselves. Tine told me the story
of her life subtitled "Encounters with nettleg". I could have
camped there knowing how much extra féod I had. Idle walkers specu-~
lated idly when and where we would meet Pat. If he had walked as
well as we had we should have had dinner with him.  Joan Righy
stopped such talk by putting out the fire; steam cleaning the specu-
lators. .

After lunch the peacefulness of the trip was broken. Xoss
stood on a black snake, defunct, so we had a rest. Bourke saw a2
lyre bird so we had a rest, Ross came into the rumning again when
he trod on a Broad headed snake, alive, very venomous and just as
John Pettigrew described the one he picked ups sluggish, brown,
banded; head like a python, body like a python; we hesitated to
see if this one would give a bite as Pettigrew describes. Onwards
with someone else in the lead. Ross doesn't like snakos.

From a long way in the rear of the party I watclhied the .
cliff line and communcd with nature. Ahead there came = change in
the constant clatters we had met Pat's Party, at something after
two., The air was filled with tales of hardship from Pat; the road
intc Newnes is slippory, the river is up more than the Capertece and
is much muddier. We can't match his tales. They have seen
Platypus playing in the Wolgan, and dingoes. Ahy; our snakes and
our lyre birds are suddenly valuable.- With great cunning T
tried to inspect the ecyeballs of the other party to see if they
were falling out from lack of sleep. Certainly they looked a bit
red . Nine hours walking, you say. We may have done five and
there is only fifty minutes to the Junction. That would be eight
hours tomorrow less any we do along the Tolgan tonight and surely
we will do some along the Wolgan. Nownes in daylight whatever
happens. That surplus food will not be needed.
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There is a reasonably good campsite at the junction. What
if it is only three o'clock. The Wolgan certainly is up and the
water not nearly as clear as the Caperteec. A tent goes up, a fire
is 1it and certain pecple; anonymous for the literary requirements
of this article, get into sleeping bags which they will not leave,
except under duress, for the next sixteen hours.

Sunday is a day of change. From a party running together
we have become a party straggling apart. More orchids, more cliffs,
pleasant glades to stroll through, cross the river, recross the
river, swear at the nettles. Just like the Cox, beautiful irees,
great fallen rocks and always a cliff to stop and admire. Annie
Rowen's at lunch time, cold water, too cold really to swim although
some even more noble souls do. Orchids flowering on the casuarinas.
Peace. Cross the river. More orchids, photographs, clematis in
bloom, beautiful cliffs.

The next navigational marker is Rocky Creek where a log
crosses the river. There is the log. Afternoon tea. Cross the log.
The road should be just above the flood level, No road. Persevere
a bit. DNot Rocky Creek. We should walk a bit faster. More nettles,
cross the river again. Tine jumps and nearly loses her glasses.
Walk really fast now. For the next two hours.

A well used campsite. This must mean something. The
stragglers inspect the water. Somchow it doesn!t secem as muddy as
the Wolgan, but on the cther hand there is quite a volume of
water. It COULD be a side creck. Just check the map in case. Could
be Rocky Creek. Walk downstream for just a few minutes. There'!s a
log, stalk across it, hey it's the road. It is Rocky Creek. And
there are the others., Or some of them. Billy Bourke and Dot
Noble. ©No leader, no Lawrence, no Joan Rigby. Joan has gone look—
ing for Marion. Lawrence arrives, coming downstream in Rocky Creek.
Joan comes back and says we will need a visual search for Marion,
Bourke says Well where is Ross,did he cross back to this side. He
may have kept on the other side all the way and missed This Rocky
Creck. I still have surplus food. Is it more logical to camp
here or go on to the cars. Ross and Marion arrive. They crossed
Rocky Creek further up thinking it was the Wolgan and have climbed
up the cliff line,found the roed and walked back to the junction
looking for the "lost party". The map says four miles to Newnes.
An hour's walk -~ or run. It is still broad daylight, just after
five.

Long after dark the road still hasn'®t taken us to Newnes.
In moonlight we pass the old bechive retorts, the blocked off
entrance to mines. We keep running. In the still cold air the
scent of a cooking fire comes to us. Then a little while later the
smell of badly burnt bread. Tourists at least. It can't be far now.
At last the road goes down to the river, the ford is as cold as it
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always is. The cars are where they should be. We change into
warm dry. clothes to go to the Art Gallery. A good trip.

And the men who never were.

Snow Brown and Don Finch could not leave Sydney until nine
ofclock on Friday. This put them three hours bchind Pat at
Newnes, On Saturday morning they could not rise carly after three
hours slecep and werc slow to get away. Five hours behind Pat.
They ran down the Wolgan wherc we met them at the junction; an
hour and a half behind Pat. What's an hour and a half - we will
catch them tomorrow. ILatc start. This modern day Burke and Wills
reached Glen Davis at ONE THIRTY:. No cars. Scott was to bring
mine back from Glen Davis to Newnes WITH Snow and Don. They
rested briefly, Then two thousand feet and six miles across the
prass to Newncs. They reached the Art Gallery ten minutes before
the Skiing Group.

Somewhere there is a lesson to be learnt.

D s esp—



