**HWH**MM*WWW**%*MH*M*MH*W

%*******H*********H*********H**Wﬁ%@ﬂ*ﬂ*%*****ﬁ***m***

THE SYDNEY BUSHWALKER

*-K—é(—)(-éﬁ(—******HG*******************%***’***************—)H(-*"A—**-)H%******

A monthly bulletin of matters of interest to The Sydney Bush Walkers,
14 Atchison Street, St. Leonards.

POSTAL .A:DDRESSg Box 4—476 G‘oPoOo9 Syd.ney, N.S.W. 2001.
Meetings at the Club Room on Wednesday evemings after 7.30 Pallls

Enquiries regarding the Club — Mrs. Marcia Shappert, Tel.30,2028.

W R HIRN NN
JULY, 1972.
Zditors Spiro Ketas, 104/10 Wylde Street, Pott's Point,
Tel.357,1381 (Home) 2011,
Typists Kath Brown
Duplications Mike Short
Business Manager: Bill Burke, 3 Coral Tree Drive, Carlingford,
2118,
IN THIS ISSUES
At the June General Meeting by Jim Brown Page 2
& Spring Day on Mt.Winchester Alice Wyborn 3
The Cabin on the Right Arm Major Jim H.Sturgiss 5
Paddy Pallin Advertisement 6
lake Pedder aznd South West
Tasmania Trip Grahame Cunningham T
~>deration Notes - July Ray Hookway 11
Mountain Equipment Advertisement 12
The Budawangs via Wog-Wog Susan Hancock 13
Constitutional Amendments 14
Annual Subscriptions 14
Coming Walks . ' WVilf Hildexr 15



Page 2 THE SYDNEY BUSHWALKER July, 1972.

AT THE JUNE GENERAL MEETING

by Jim Brown.

Amongst the vitel statistics kept by the Club Archivist, it is
unlikely that he records the duration of the General Meetings. This
being so, we canh safely claim for the June 1972 gathering that it
established a record for brevity — thirteen minutes by our reckoning.
Attendance was counted as about 40.

Commencing at 8.8 p.m., we plunged into the naming of three new
members — Christine Kirkby (of the Kirkby Clan of earlier years), together
with two who were not present, Alastair Battye (not comnected with other
Club Battyes) and Rodney Peters. We also caught up with two admissions
from May, Jan Studdert and George Catchpoole.

No one cared to stir up anything arising from the minutes for May,
while correspondcnce contained a couplc of points of interest. The
Wireless Institute has given its blessing to our use of their 16 m.m.
projection cquipment on occasions when roquired; and there was the
latest bulletin from the Kosciusko Huts Committece. ‘

The Treasurcr rosec to tell us that funds went from $783 in the
working account at the beginning of May to §751 at the close. The
cxcess of expenditurc over receipts was mainly due +to the purchase of
a supply of magazinc covers, whilec the Auction held in the previous
month had yielded $42 in revenue.

One of the staple fillcrs of General lMoeting time is the report on
the previous month's walking activity, but as the Wslks Scerctary was
unable to rcach tho meoting until later in the night, we misscd this
featurc, and after a perfunctory refcrence to coming social attractions,
we hecard Ray Hookway present Federation comment. This has been covered
in the previous magazinc, cxcept for a mention of access to the Budawang
country from Sassafras. Since this may szavc other walkers the embarrass—
ment suffercd by your reporter a couple of months back, it should be
recorded. It secems the Army is likely to increase its usage of the
Practice Range and cntry via the road from Sassafras may be closed
frequently. However, if onc consults the Eastern Command H.Q. by
telephone,; it is probablc pormission will be given and the sentry
notified.

General Business already. In a bid to extend the meeting a
question was asked what happened to the journals from other Clubs which
are recorded as received each menth. It transpires that Peter Levander
is arranging to bind and lodge them in one of the Club's cupboardss at
intervals Phil Butt '"culls out" this collection and holds withdrawm items
in the archives, usually for & period of several years.

Any more Genersl Business? That, none? Meeting over at 8.21 p.m.

FeFe RPN WK
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A SPRING DAY ON NMT. WINCHESTHR.
by Alice Wyborn.

It was a Saturdasy night in early August last year — Ross and
Margriet had arrived back at their home in Vancouver the night before,
after four weeks in Alaska, and were already getting itchy feet! "TLet's
taeke Mum to Twin Lakes tomorrow," said Mergriet, and in no time we were
gathering packs, lunch etc. ready for an early start the next morning.

As we turned off south from the busy stream of traffic on Highway
401 towards the United States border, long fingers of sunlight spread
towards us from a clear sky behind the mountains, with the promise of a
warm day shead. We werc going in the dircction of Mt. Beker and Twin
Lakes, where we intended to walk on an easy trail to the top of Mt.
Winchester, hoping to see plenty of spring flowers to photograph.

After the usual check at the border crossing (it is most important
for Ross to have with him the health cortificatc of their dog Buck), we
continued on the bitumen for somec miles towards the Mt. Baker National
Park before turning off on a narrow dirt road. Here we saw 2 notice
which said "Road Closed Ahead". "Oh, that is always up for winter but
probably the Rangers haven't got round to taking it down yet.”  This
from Ross as we passcd on. All went well for a couple of miles, the
road winding steeply upwards opening up beautiful vistas of mountains
and green grassed slopes. Thon, on & hairpin bend, 2 tonguc of icy
snow lay more than halfway across the track, and we made the turn
crunching over it. That was quitec unocxpcetod,; as Ross thought by that
time of the year, all the snow would have gone from thc arca. Next
bend we came to & full stop as a huge boulder about five foet in
diamcter had tumbled down from above and was sitting in 2 nice position
to prevent further advancement. Out we got to look - measuring the
car width against the available road and Ross decided we could "make
it" - so with an inch or two to spare we did - while I closed my eyes
to the hundr:ds of feet drop on the outside, but when we mede th next
bend we really did have to stop, as show was across the road in a steep
bank. There were a couple of cars parked and we pulled into the only
other available spot.

Ahead was snow and more snow, and at the little picnic spot nearby
only the table tops were visible, looking like several wooden mats spread
around. The Twin Lakes were still frozen over, though water had broken
through and was spilling over from one lake to the lower onc, a drop of
a few feet. A walking track between the two was partly open. Neither
Rossy; Marg or myseclf woere really shod for snow work, a2ll threc of us
were only wearing Volley O.Cs., but we decided to go on, the track would
be open in places.

By this time it was warm in the sun and delightful for walking.
Buck, as usual, raccd ahcad enjoying every minutc of it - rolling in
the snow and sliding down the slopes. In places whore the snow had
melted were alpinc gardens of all colours -~ pink and vhite heather,
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blue lupins (spelt lupines over there and called blue bomnets further
south in U.S.), blue campanella, the dogtooth violet or glacier 1lily,
creamy fronds of solomons scal, yellow buttercups and here and there
clumps of the green skunk cabbage, a shocking name for such an attractive
plant.

The track wound upwards, sometimes over snow and sometimes clear,
until we camc to a steep snow face with a drop of hundrcds of feet and
where the track disappearcd completely. Margriet zhead kept direcctly
on, just kicking stcps and making a narrow track. I looked up and down
in dismay and knew I couldn't possibly cross. Buck had already found
e way up the side, and with Ross calling to Margriet to come back, we
storfcd to scramble upwards among rocks and small shrubs. It was vexry
steep and I was thankful to have something to clutch to help me up.

We stopped frequently to look around as Mt. Baker and other peaks stood
out in all their beauty, while herc and there tiny matlike succulents
with flowers of orange, cream or mauve clung to tho rocky crevices.

On *oeaching the top Buck plunged into a little rock pool about the
size of a amall houschold bath. This, surrounded by flowers, made a
beguiling picture.

Mt. Winchester is a small peak of 6,521 ft. on the summit of which
is a Forestry Fire watch hut. It has a magnificent 360° view including
the Border Peaks, so called because the Canadian and U.S. border runs
between two outstanding peaks of over 8,000 ft. Looking in the opposite
direction, Mt. Tomeyhoi appeared above a long blue lake of the same name,
and also 1. Baker 10,778 ft., Mt. Shuksan, Goat Mountain and others of
lesser heights. I had seen the Border Peaks from the Canadian side
earlier in the season when they were still covered with snow, and which
was now receding exposing their stark rock faces.

We sat in the sun and ate our lunch, enjoying the peace, and later
iteluctantly started on the return trip following a slightly different
trail. Soon late afterncon shadows made pictures on the snowfields as
we glissaded and tramped back down to the Lakes, where we stopped to
take the lagst of our photos.

It was dark before we reached the bitumen and as Margriet drove home
I settled down in the back with Buck - a very satisfying day.

KRR KRN HHH
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THE CABIN ON THE RIGHT AR,
by Major Jim H. Sturgiss .
"The Man from the Misty Mountain'.

The cabin stood on a little flat on the Bundundah Creek, sometimes
known as the Right Arm (of Yalwal Creek). Today, a rusty iron plow and
a decrepit lemon tree mark its site, but its occupants have long since
"gone with the wind”. It was Sunday, and the two girls, Katey and Susie,
had been over to the Yalwal mines the previous day to acquire gelignite,
caps, fuse; and the know-how, to blast fish in the waterhole at the
bottom of the flat, surrounded by tall river—oaks. They were engaged
in this enthralling occupation, stripped nasked on the bank, when their
mother, old Jenny Clarkson, called thom up for breakfast. They brought
up half-a~dozen stumned fish they had captured before they were able to
escape, and then set in to their breakfast as contented as cats in a
dairy.

In this remctc area dingoes are still numerous, but in those days
they were in plaguc proportions. Three times the fowl-house had been
raided through flimsy door or walls until Old Man Clarkson, some
years before his death, had built & "fowl-jail" that deficd the best
efforts of roost-robbing dingoes once the bar had been droppcd across
the sturdy door.

Yesterday;, when the girls had visited the mines in quest of
explosives for fishing they had attracted the attention of a Don Juan
amongst the miners, who, having learned of thce position of the csbin
which sheltered three unprotected women, sct forth to test the accuracy
of the statoment that "what is to be will be". He arrived sbout cleven
oclock and began to make himsclf agrecable to Jemny and to teasc the
girls. Old Jenny sat in her armchair smoking her stubby clay pipe
with her black eyes snapping as she listened to the giggling and the
horse-play taking place on the verandah. Presently a squeal that was
almost a scream cut across the giggles. O0ld Jenny stood up. "Come
gels," she called, "It's time to git dinner ready. Katey, stoke up
the fire and put the kittle on. Susies; git some spuds ready. Young
feller, git that bucket and come with mec. Yo eat egg I 'spose? Come
on".  And they tramped dowm to the fowl-housc.

"Them threc boxes in the back is wherc they're layin'," she said,
"The most is in the middle box, but take the bucket and git the lot."
Unsuspecting Don Juan stepped inside and Jenny promptly slammed the door
and drovped the heavy bar in place. As realization brokc over him he
cursed Jeany in no uncortain terms.

She fled up to the kitchen and returncd with an old muzzle-loading
shot-gun. "Ye misbegotten son-of-a-bachclor," she squalled, "I teach
ye to spake to mec like that. I'll blow a hole in ye that a lowry
parrot could fly through," and she poked the barrcl through a hole above
the door and lct fly. Splinters flew and the hon-housc filled with
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BUNYIP RUCKSACK

This ‘shaped’ ruckssck is excellent
for children. Useful day pack.
Weight 14o2s

SENIOR RUCKSACK

5, singie pocket, shaped rucksack.
Suitabie for overnight camping.
Waight 1%ibs

i

BUSHMAN RUCKSACKS

Have sewn-in curved bottom for extra
comfort in carrying, Will hotd 30 ibs.
2 pocket mode! 1%4lbs
3 pocket modet 1Yzibs

: Hooded bag. Extra weil filled.
PIONEER RUCKSACK Very compact. Approx 3%lbs.

is an extra large bag with four
external packets and witl carry
about 40tbs of camp gear.
Weight 2%lbs

MOUNTAINEER DE LUXE
Can carry 70tbs or more.
Tough lightweight terylene/
cotton, proofed fabric with
speciat P.V.C. reinforced
basa. 20" x 17" x 8" proofed
nyion extension throat with
double draw cord for positive
closure. Flap has full sized
zip pocket of waterproof
nylon. Qutside packet. Bag -

is easily detached from the CARRYING BAGS

HOTHAM MODEL
Super warm. Box guilted.
Added leg room.  Approx
4Y%ibs.

" frame to form a 3 sleeping PV.C. or .ayion.
bag cover for cold, wet S
conditions. ! U\
Weight 6ibs )
MOUNTAINEER \

Same features as de tuxe
model except for P.V.C.
bottom reinforcing.
Weight Slibs

Compasses dry, oil filled or
wrist types. ’
‘ Maps. Large range.

: . Bushwalking books.
TRAMPER FRAME RUCKSACK ‘A’ TENTS Freeze dried and dehydrated

Young people and ladies will One, two or three man. foeds.
find this pack a good one. |t From 2% to 3%ibs : Stoves and lamps,

Aluminium cook ware.
Ground shéets.
Everything for the bushwalker,

will carry sufficient camping
squipment and food for 3or 4
.devs or more, Has 3 pockets,
capacity about 30 lbs.
Weight 4ibs.

wWALL TENTS
Twe, three or four man.
From 3% 1o 4%ibs

68 LIVERPOOL ST., SYDNEY 26-2686, 61-7215



Page T THE SYDNEY BUSHWALKER July, 1972.

powder-smoke. Shw peeped through a crack and glimpsed a boot~sole
protruding from behind an empty box and piles of hen-droppings in one
corner of the hen-house.

"Missed him by Gardi" she yelled. "That dirty neglected fire-arm
throws high and I forgot. Nemmine, I'll git him next shot. Where's
the powder? Gells, git me the luminescent powder." '

She stumped back up to the kitchen,; stood the gun in a corner and
chuckled as she sat in the old chair and filled her pipe. "Katy gel,"
she called, "git your horse and ride over to the mine and tell the boys
that if two of them come back with you they can git that stud hoss of
theirs out of jail and take him back with them. Be as quick as ye can
darlint, for I don't like the smell of him."

In due course Katey and two grinning miners returned and after a
brief parley with Jenny departed, followed by a somewhat chastened
adventurer. Jenny sat on the verandah and watched them go. She spoke
the words of prophecys "It wouldn't surprise me if we didn't see that
feller no more,."

HWHHRHAHWH KR K NN

LAKE PEDDER AND SOUTH VEST TASMANIA TRIP.

by Grahamc Cunningham.
Walk Leader ~ Don Finch.

Participants - A variety.

Sydney — Condiminium Creek.

Weighed down by 60-T0 1b packs Snow, Bill, Spiro, Peter and myself
made an appearance at Sydney's magnificent Central Railway Station to
catch the "old rattler" down to Melbourne. The train trip was, as
expected, tiring and uneventful cxcept for delicious Dolores in the
buffet car, a drunk and overfriendly Navy policeman sitting on Spiro's
knee and a few illegal cans under the scat.

A plane trip to Hobart, a long walt and a car trip to Condiminium
Creek and we were ready to start our walk.

Sunday, 27th February.

" We climbed Mt. Amne (4600'). It was very hot but a2 nude swim
after falling over miles of screc on top of the mountain made it all
worthwhile. The view from Mt. Anne of Lake Pedder is superdb and
fortunately it was a very clear day. Ve could see most of the country
that we would cover in the next two weeks..
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That night around the campfire the superfluous supply of stew, rice
and Deb, the physical exhaustion and the rather odd bunch of walkers led
to the ineviteble round of quips and nonsense. Bob Duncan mumbled some-
thing about we Irish having the greatest incidence of skin cancer, Peter
Levander picked odd bits of rice from his moustache, Spiro was convinecing
me that it was the Grecks that introduced the kilt to the Celts (before
that of course they worc itrousers), Dot was slurping some Milo in the
background, Don was worricd about his beard growth (the theory being the
beard growth is rclated to sexual activity), Barry, unemployed engineer
that he is, sulked away because everyonc had heard his joke gbout the
Bandi-Bandi snake and Snow Brown was gainfully employed in stirring the
stew — with Bob as official taster.

llonday 28ths The walk to Pedder was again a hot one with cloudless
skies. The lake is beautiful with a beach at its northern end - 500 yds
wide and provides a superb foreground to the lake and Franklin Ranges.

In the early morning and at sunset the river near the campsite provides
beautiful reflections of the Franklands and Mount Anne. The photographers
were click-happy.

Tuesday 29ths Rest day in the camp. Some of us rested playing cards

whilst others decided to walk around the lake., Spiro and Peter decided

to walk through the lake —~ imagine the bearded Greek walking neck high in
water with camers high sbove his head.

In the afternoon many of us went up in a Cessna to get a bird's eye
view of the lake and the Port Davey track. The countryside is very
rugged with endless button grass plains, meandering rivers and rock-
capped mountains. From the plane we saw the Serpentine River beginning
to flood back towards Lake Pedder. The locals say the lake should be
flooded by now, but because of an unusually dry summer the lake is still
intact. Politics and rain will decide its future.

Wednesday lst Marchs We walked back to Scott's Peak Dam to begin our
trek to Port Daveys Again a hot day. Our good fortune to get some -
beer and lemonade from the canteen at the Dam camp. After a hot walk
the beer went straight to our heads (and other places) so we started our
walk to the Port on a halting but happy basis. First night we camped
in a hut at the Crossing River after walking approximately 14 miles for
the day.

Thursday Zhds Another hot day. Dot had bruised her knee and we were
all slightly sleepy after a restless night with the mosquitoes. Still
we walked 12 miles across hot button grass plains to our next campsite.

Friday 3rde The only rainy day of the trip. The walk into Port Davey,
we were told by a capable leader, was only 10 miles or soy 15 miles later
we arrived at the hut at Bathurst Narrows. The walk was up and down
hills 21l the way. Heather sprained her ankle and many of us were
getting very tender feet, however our spirits werc kept high by Peter
singing "My Ma's a Millionaire", the thought of sweet and sour chicken-
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for dinner, Don's chirpy little grin and beautiful scroggin. The
country ncar to the coast is very rugged but very picturesque. On

the way we met a German follow walking by himself carrying an 80 1b

pack — that spurred us on to greater activity. The hut looked beaut
when we arrived — firc going and coffce. We had company for the night -
Ginny and John Murray (Wollongong), Susan and Loe Sheridan (S.B.7.
prospective). A good night's sleep without mosquitoes or lecches.

Saturdsy 4ths In the morning Spiro was up early collecting mussels -
he got about 15 dozen and they were delicious in garlic sauce. Ve
rested until lunch - Don and Peter went fishing while the rest of us
read maps and took in the scenery. In the afternoon we had an easy walk
to King's Memorigl Hut. The hut is like an oasis in a desert - slow
combustion stove, open fire place and six bunks. After briefly greeting
Ur, King we all retired for the evening.

Sunday 5ths Dot and Heather had decided to pull out injured — so they
caught a plane to Cox's Bight. The rest of us visited lir. King, listened
to a few of his yarns, bought one of his paintings, drank his tea and ate
his home-made bread. A really interesting character. He baked us some
bread which we ate for lunch on our easy walk to Cox's Bight. Re—united
we all camped near the beach.

Monday 6ths Dot and Heather had decided to stay a few days at Cox's
Bight, then fly back to Hobart, so we left them and began our walk along
the south coast. That day's walk was about 8 miles to the base of the ]
Ironbound Mountains.

Tuesday Tths On another perfect day we began to climb the Ironbounds,
he walk up was hot and hard, the only compensation being the view of the
South Coast and the islands off the coast. It is magnificent, breath-
taking country. Ve slid down the other side o Prion Beach. A swim
and believe it or not, a pre-dinncr walk along this huge beach followed.

Wednesday 8ths e took our time stirring that morning because of the
beaut camp spot and the envigorating beach, however late morning we were
on our way to Lousy Bay. The walk was through rain forest and hilly
country. Even though it had not rained it was still wet underfoot in
places. e were kept cool by the shady forests and the innumerable
streams. As soon as we arrived at the beach Don and Peter werc fishing.
After catching two sharks at Cox's Bight we wore all pretty confident
that they would catch us our dinner. Two hours later we had four
lobsters and a cod — vory tasty.

Thursday 9ths Only a short day's walk across a few boaches and head~
lands. We took our timc and had a very pleasant walk aftor a huge
breakfast of "the usuals”. That night Don and Peter caught more lobsters
and we over-ate. I had a night of D and V and Don chortled & few times
in sympathy with me. After that night I couldn't facc a dehydrated
breakfast.
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Friday 10ths The superb weather was still with us for our last walking
day. The walk to Lune River - back to civilization was going to be 19
miles. Fortunately at Cocklec Crecck we got a 1lift in the back of a truck
all the way to Dover. After being bounced around in the truck for two
hours the family dropped us at the local water hole i.e. the Dover pub.
We could hardly hold Don Finch down and Bill was first in the door.

After a beer and a counter lunch we were all asleep on the front lawn

of the pub - a scungy, motley, smelly lot of individuals.

Somecne said it was getting late so we hitch~hiked the 45 miles into
Hobart. Booking in at the Theatre Royal Pub for the night was quite a
joke. The landlady took two steps backwards when she saw us but by then
Snow was halfway up the stairs and heading for the hot shower; so she had
no alternative but to let us in. We all cleaned ourselves up, had some
real food, a real sleep and a big breakfast the following morning. A
great little pub for all bushwalkers.

Saturday 1lths Travelling back to Sydney after re-uniting with Dot and
Heather was rather uneventful compared with the fascinating last two -
weeks that we had spent. I'm sure that sll of us would thoroughly
recommend the South Test of Tasmania as a bushwalker's must.

In closing I'd like to thank Don Finch for the incredible. job he
did in organizing the trip. It was obviously so important that the
food and the route were well planned and as the trip developed it was
clear that Don had donc a good Job.

HHHHIHHRHRHR

CONGRATULATIONS tos—

Christine and Terry Norris who have a new baby daughter.

and tos—

Lesley Wood and Doone Wyborn who are to be married on 22nd July.

We wish them a long and happy life together.

HHHH R AR
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FEDERATION NOTES — JULY.

by Ray Hookway.

Chains on Carlons Head.

The working bee to replace the chains on Carlons Head and Walls
Pass on August 26th-27th is to be a social event as well. Federation
will provide a sheep for the Barbeque on Saturday evening, so why don't
you make up one of the party?

The use of a four-wheel-drive vehicle to transport gear is needed,
If you can help please contact Bruce Postil on 637,2964.

Photographic Exhibition.

The Canberra Bushwalking Club have proposed that Federation hold
a photographic exhibition to promote conservation and bushwalking act—
ivities. Such an exhibition would require the services of several
qualified photographers. If any S.B.W. membor feels that the idea is
practical and would be prepared to assist in such & venture he can
contact me for further information.

Conservation and Wildli“e Bxhibitione.

The Sydney Technical College Conservation and Wildlife Group are
to hold a display for Earth Week on the 18th to the 23rd September.
The displey is to be held in the old Marcus Clarkes Building and Fed-
eration have been asked to provide a stand. If they zgree volunteers
will be required to install and man the exhibit, so interested people
should keep these dates freec.

Federation Ball.

The Annual Federation Ball is to be held in the University of N.S.W.
Round House on September 15th. The price of the ticket has not been
set yet but the Bsll promises to be better than last year. Jan Vouters
is again acting as organiser and is calling for assistance.

Camera.

A 35 MM camera was found in the Budawangs during the Junc weekend.
This is the second camera I have found whilst bushwalking and storage
space is becoming scarce. The owner can claim by calling 644,6849.

Camping in the Catchment Area.

The Water Board rangers reccently booked several walkers for camping
at White Dog and prosecutions may result. Walkers are permitted to
walk through this area but they are reminded that nobody is permitted
to camp or leoiter within two miles ot the backed up waters of the dam.
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IF  YOU ARE — — — -

BUYING OR HIRING HIRING OR BUYING
HTIRING OR BUYING BUYING OR HIRING
GEAR FOR

WAIKING. . o o CAMPING.o..., CLIMBING.... CANOEING
TATKING. 0o s CAMPING... o CLIMBING:ooso CANCEING

THINK OF

MOUNTAIN EQUIPMENT

17 Alexander Street, Crow's Nest. 2065,
(On the corner of Falcon Street)

Telephone 439-3454,

for
FPATRYDOWN SLEEPING BAGS

BEIGHE LOAD PACKS (Weight 3-1b.10-o0z.)

AND ALL THE COTHER THINGS YOU COULD POSSIBLY NEED

TR I R N 3
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Search and Rescue lMeetings.

An advance program is to be compiled for the monthly S. & R.
meetings. It is proposed to include films and a first-aid course, but
suggestions for suitable items from interested members are welcome.

Meetings are held on the 2nd Thursday every month is Science House,
Gloucester Street, Sydney at T p.m. Supper is served.

HH R HFRKHNHK

THE BUDAWANGS VIA WOG-VOG.
by Susan Hancock.

Friday evening the 19th lMay saw eleven enthusiastic bushwalkers
assembled at Strathfield, ready to tackle the western access to the
Budawangs under the guidance of John Campbell ("I haven't beoen in that
way before").

A seemingly never—ending road stretched from Nowra towards Braid—
wood and it was quite late when we reached the Mongarlowe road along
which we were to look for a final turncff, However, a certain amount
of confusion was appercnt as to its ecxact location, so camp was declared
beside the road. The night was very cold, although luckily no wind
was blowings Geoff had a thormometer which showed down to 3OO(F) before
it fell to piecces. Some put up tents, others slept out, only to find
a heavy coating of frost on their sleeping bags in the morning.

Aftcer a quick breakfast, we drove a short distance along the road,
then turned through a farm gatc (what we had been looking for the previous
night), leaving our cars by a crock. The day was at this stage sunny
and clear, but a strong cold wind had sprung up which was to continuc
for the rest of the day. Our route lay over Korra Hill to Cecrang Peak,
then to our night's camp spot, & cave on thc headwatcrs of the Corang
River, beclow Bibbenluke Mountain. We rcached there in time for a late
lunch, the sky having now clouded over, with rain threatcning.

Leaving their packs, all but 2 of the party set out at a brisk pace
for Mt.Owen, rcaching thc lookout point in time to scc the magnificent
view illuminated by the last rays of the sctting sun. Weo were over-
taken by darkness on thc roturn trip, but cveryonc rcached the cave safely,
where Evan had a good firc recady. ZLuckily the cave had plenty of room
as a party of scven university students had arrived to camp there as
well.

On Sunday we sct off down to the Corang River, the upper reaches
of which flow through open grassy country, affording easy walking. A
good pacc was maintaincd until a spectacular rocky scction of the river
was reached, which involved some clambering and rock-hopping.  Stopping
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for lunch by a large pool provided an opportunity for Laurie and Peter
to have a swim - they said they enjoyed it, despite the freezing water.

The last part of the trip was the hardest. What was marked on the
map as a "negotiable route" turned out to be extremely scrubby, particular-
ly in the creek. John took most of the party this way, while Ray took
three others along higher ground, but both parties made very slow progress.
Eventually we bashed our way out of the creek, and a splash through a
swamp brought us to the edge of the farming property through which we
had entered. Reaching the cars at 4 pe.m. we headed for home via Braide—
wood and Goulburn, further than the way we had come but much better roads.

Although I myself was a bit weary and scratched, I enjoyed the trip
immensely, as did everyone else. Thank you, John, for a successful
weekend.

I RHHR R KR K36

CONSITUTIONAL AMBHDMENTS.

The Secretary advises that any proposed amendments to the Constitution
for consideration at the Half-Yearly General Meeting in September should
be submitted to her in writing no later than Wednesday, 9th August.

o N

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTIONS.,

lMembers who have not yet paid their annual subscriptions are urged
to do so promptly, as they are liable to be crossed off the list of members
if their subscriptions are still unpaid by the Half-Yearly General Meeting
in September.

The rates ares- Full member $6.00
Merried couple $8.00
Student member $3,00 ‘
Non-active member $1.00 plus $1.50 for negazine

if required.

Subscriptions may be paid to Alan Hedstrom or John Holly in the club-
rooms or may be posted tos-

The Treasurer, The Sydney Bush Walkers, Box 4476 G.P.O.
Sydney. 2001,

Cheques; money orders or postal nrders should be made payable
to "The Sydney Bush Walkers".
FRUHRHRHHNR R R
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COMING WAIKS. by Wilf Hilder.

(4), 5,6,7 August - Phil Hall is your genial guide on this three day
winter wonderlond tour from Threddy along the Main Range to Townsend the
tremendous (alright, have it your way ~ 01d Kosciusko), Albina, Twynam,
Blue Lake (Well frozen) etce The ski tour of the year — for experienced
tourers., Get in early for transport.

(4), 5,6 August -~ The lure of Kanangra Walls is enough to give you
itchy feet — and with Alan Pike to escort you thru the splendiferous
scenery — what are you waiting for? Good tracks to Mt. Berry and along
Kanangra Creck to Whalania Creeck Junction and the modest brass plaque
honouring Norbert Carlon. Good grade up spur to Strongleg - mind the
m*olly!  Good track from 01d Cloudy back to the Walls.

(4), 5, 6 August - If you're due for a change of scenery, why not
join top notch navigator Peter Levander for his Upper Wolgan exploration.
It's a hard walk but the scenery and company are magnificent.

Sunday, 6 August -~ Uncle Sam Hinde makes it easy for you with this

9 kilometre stroll (6 miles in the old currency). Should be some early
wildflowers out now and of course there are the aboriginal carvings to
remind us of the first bushwalkers. TYes, tracks all the way.

(11),12,13 August — It's nice to see Snow Brown's name on the

programme again. Unusual approach to Cloudmaker (Sawtooth if you insist).
Good road to Cox — good tracks to Marcotts — fair pad up Marcotts. Then
across Tiwilla Creck +to good old Compagnoni's Pass ~ with magnificent
scenery to the gigantic 100 man cave. Over old Cloudy to Konangaroo

and on to Splendour Rock. A perfect way to spend a weekend.

12,13 August -  Sheila Binns leads this Saturday morning start to
Blue Gum. Spectacular scenory at Perrys with good tracks to the Forest.
Very salubrious stroll thru the fernery of Neates Glen.

Sunday, 13 August - Uncle John Holly leads this popular Wattle Walk

in Heathcote State Park. Good tracks to Kingfisher with a little slow
going up the creek. Across to Myuna Creek - mind the sunbathers, please
~ and up the Aberoo Track to Waterfall. A very pleasant walk.

(18),19,20 August - Jagungal says the programme -~ blizzards say the
weathermen -~ humble pie say I; J.C. & wellknown Roman, put i1t like this
- "I came, I saw, L concurred'. Better book in early for this head
shrinking tour -~ start waxing your fence palings now.

(18),19,20 August -~ Max Crisp leads this excellent walk into the
Dilly country. Cinerama style views from the 'Pic - with lush camp-
sites on the Wollondilly. Ideal weekend test walk — ring Max now on
428,2962 (B), not as shown on the programms.
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19, 20 August - ~ Another Saturday morning start - Marion Lloyd carries
the banner thru the Barren Grounds. Tracks nearly gll the way with
spectacular scenery off the Illawarra Escarpmcnt.

Sunday, 20 August = Bill Hall guides the throng on this tried and
tested favourite in the Royal. Rockhopping in Cawleys with some slow
going ~ but interesting big cave to explore. Pleasant scenery along
the Hacking and intercsting going up Frews Creek to Waterfall,

(25),26,27 August — Carecr men spurn us,
Cowards doubt,
But oh the mad joy as we burn ourselves outb.
~ unofficial motto of the old K.B.C.
Would be heroes please to contact J.Ce @cSsa.Do (John Campbell to the
uninitiated).

(25),26,27 August - Gentleman Jim Vatiliotis leads these two easy
cross country day tours - base camd at ye olde Sawpit Creek. Deep

powder snow at its sparkling best - transport is naturaglly limited —
be sarly.

(25),26,27 August -~ Barralier with Uncle Bill Bourke, what a delight—
ful medium walk to the breathtaking Tomat Falls. Lush campsites on
Bindock Plateau -~ good tracks ‘long the 'Dilly. Read the humourous
"graffitti’ on the walls of old Bullnigang Hut, while slaking your thirst
from the water tanke.

Sunday, 27 August ~ Meryl Waitman is your friendly guide on this easy
8 miler (13 kilometres would you believe). Early wildflowers make this
a pretty walk with good tracks all the way.

Sunday, 27 August ~ This fascinating tour along the forgotten byeways
of the lower mountzins is led by Marion Lloyd. Good tracks and compahy
all the way ~ friendly shosts at Buss's Inn.
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