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S.B.W. OFFICE BEARERS - 1983.

Theﬁfolloﬁing'office-bearers and coﬁmitfeé members were eiéctéd at the
S.B.W. Annual General Meeting held on Wednesday, 9th March, 1983:-
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Jo Van Sommers
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Denise Shaw
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Bill Burke Barry Wallace
Peter Miller

Bill Burke
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¥ TIndicates members of the Committee.
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WHO WON THE ELECTION? : by Alex Colley. .
"Our concernm is not politics, but the Franklln..... and so we .
must ask you to vote for those partles committed to saving the .
Franklin. Even though .you may never have voted for them
, before-and may never again," (From full page coloured advertisement
_ ecosting $50 OOO publlshed in the S.M.H. by the National South-West Coalltlon)

" Quxr Club is, and should remain, an a-political organisation, but it
donated $500 to the Tasmanian Wilderness Society, knowing it would be used
. to canvass votes for the A.L.P. and the Australian Democrats, while indiv~

idual members made private donations totalling over $5,000 which paid for"
.car stickers. - Bushwalkers, particularly those who have been in the South-
West, appreciate more than most the importance of preserving this scenic
and irreplaceable remant of our rapidly diminishing wilderness heritage.

Party policies were clear.- The Tasmanian Government declared that it
had a right to build the dam, and that nothing would stop it from doing so.
The Pederal Government agreed that State rights must be upheld (it was
prepared to buy out these alleged rights but not to over-ride them) The
Australian Democrats said that Tasmania had no right to destroy a part‘of the
national and world heritage, but that the Commonwealth had both the power: and
the responsibility to preserve it. - The Federal A.L.P., despite the oppos-
ition of its Tasmanian Division, agreed with the Democrats. Wilderness ‘.‘
supporters therefore had no option but to vote for the Democrats and the
AL.P. - Senator Chipp summed it up.as follows:-

"Letting Tasmanians alone - that is, about half the voting
population of Tasmania - decide on the Franklin River is about
the same as allowing the population of Alice Springs and Darwin
to vote by referendum to have Ayers Rock crushed by bulldozers

. to make gravel for a road in the middle of the Northern Territory.
It is the same as allowing the -populations of Towmnsville, Cairns
and Mackay decide-.that -the Great Barrier Reef ought to be drllled
'for oil. = The propos1t10n is absolutely absurd. n

Not ‘long ago a campaign to defeat a government on the single issue of
.w1lderness preservation would have been a futile exercise, as Mr. FPraser
believed it would be in 1983, but as I p01nted out in our magazine a year
ago, conservation has come a long way since Myles Dunphy aroused the Club's
interest 50 years ago., No secular movement can claim more voluntary members,
or as many voluntary helpers, as the conservation societies, and they were ‘
all behind the Franklin campaign. Consequently, in the marginal electorates
where the "No Dams" workers opposed the Government, they were able to field
nore campalgners than either of the major parties. On polling days over
400 workers were -available in each of ‘the city marglnal seats cliosen by the
SouthJWest Coalition.

For a movement w1th such resources and enthusiasm the task of Wlnnlng
the election was well within their capability. An average overall swing
of 1.4 % would defeat the government: Phis meant that if 14 voters in
every 1000 could be persuaded to vote for the ™no dams" parties instead of
the "pro-dam" parties the Franklin could be saved. . It could be done with
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less than a 1.4% overall swing if a swing of that: extent were obtained in

1l marginal seats. :

| In the event the overall swing was 3.8%. How much of this was the

work of the conservationists cannot be known. It is probably fair to say
that, whereas there was a Tweedledum and Tweedledee element in the economioc
policies of the parties, the Franklin issue was clear cut and had an emotional
appeal to many voters outside the conservation movement. There were some
pointers as to the effect of the "No Dams" campaign. In N.S.W., Victoria
and Tasmania, where the principal effort was made, the Democrats' Semate vote
was up, whereas the overall trend, both in the Senate and the House of Repres-
entatives, was down. The vote in Bennelong, uncontested by the Democrats,
where Milo Dunphy stood as a National South-West Coalition, was very signific-
ant. Milo would undoubtedly have received the majority of Democrat votes -
7.06% in 1980. But his vote was 12.7% of the total. The swing to Labor

in this seat was only 0.28%. Some 5% of Milo's 12.7% was therefore at the
expense of the Liberals. The biggest anti-dam vote was achieved in the
strongest Liberal areas, where it reached up to 18.6%. The vote for Milo
was dom to 9% in labor areas of the electorate. This was to be expected,
because a vote for the Labor candidate would be equally effective against the
dams. Whatever interpretation is placed on the election result, it is clear
that the swing to Labor could have been achieved by the intervention of the
South-West Coalition. Mr. Anthony, a seasoned campaigner, has attributed
the Labor win to the Franklin dam issue. "Clearly the Government suffered,
pazticularly in Victoria," he stated, "from the campaign against the danm".

The conservationists got what they wanted. In this sense at least, they

won the election.

The ZLabor Government is pledged to stop the dam, but how? Premier
Gray stands firm on his claim that nothing can over-ride his right to wreck
a companent of the National Fstate and the World Heritage. Mr. Murray
Wilcox, Q.C., President of the Australian Conservation Foundation, says that
the Commonwealth Government, as a signatory to the UNESCO Convention for the
Protection of the World Cultural and National Heritage, has both the power
and the responsibility to protect South-West Tasmania. = The Attorney-Generalls
Department's opinion is that "The Commonweelth has substantial constitutional
powers that could be used to preserve South-West Tasmania. Any decision not
to intervene muist therefore be based on political grounds, not on any constit-
utional impediment." Professor Michael Coper states that "a Commonwealth
Government absolutely determined to intervene in Tasmania has powers which
would enable it to do so". Nevertheless there can be little doubt that the
Tasmanian Government will not listen to reason and that whichever path the
Commonwealth Government takes will lead it into a legal jungle as dense as
the horizontal scrub of the South-West. Some of the steps it might take aret-

hactment of the World Heritage Properties Protection Bill,

This passed the Senate with the support of several Liberal Senators
in the old Parliament and will be overwhelmingly supported by both houses
in the new.

Action under Section 51 of the Constitution. _
This .power .is.invoked by .Australia's signature of the UNESCO Convention.

Refusal of import licenses for the importation of dam building machinery.
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Refusal of permission to -raise loans.

Withdrawal of financial brivileges granted to Tasmania as &
......... "disadvantaged .state".

Senator Mlssen, Liberal, Victoria, expressed hlS 1ntent10n of votlng
agalnst financial handouts to Tasmania in these words: "T am not prepared
to see my constituents continually taken to the cleaners in the interests of
a State which thumbs its nose at Australia's national respons1b111t1es and
threatens to bring this nation into disrepute.”

The Hawke Government will need its map, compass, torch and sustained
determination to fight its way through the legal horizontal scrub. Let us
hope that it never fails to see beyond the tangle to the real issue - the
preservation of an irreplaceable rermmant of the world's natural heritage.

(Note: Final figures wepe not available when this article was written.)
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1ET MY WATERS FLOW!
..... . by Peter Harris.

Praise God! The Franklin livest!

"Now moves its ever-flowing waters
Now sings its raptuous song of joy.
Behold the strean of living nature
Unbroken past its hydro-ploy. n

The stream which has a beginning now carries its waters to the end,
unhindered and free-flowing. The Franklin lives. The chain is broken.
., The wilderness is intact. The World Heritage remains. The Franklin and
Gordon Rivers National Park is unrevoked.

At what cost?  Almost 1,600 arrests at on-site protests. A national
cost of nearly $200,000 to fund an electoral pressure campaign. A complete
farce of Tasmania's police and judicial systems. Conservation and
recreation opposition to a Federal Government's failure to intervene under
the External Affairs Powers - an opposition of nearly 100%. And the
ultimate cost - division, dévifiiveness and the domfall of a Federal
Government.

The issue crossed all polital affiliations. My own decision to take
a prominent role was a very difficult one. It cost me & few friends. It
made me a few friends. = But the successful objective wgs worth it. I am
proud particularly of the Sydney Bush Walkers whose mammoth contribution in
terms of money completely funded the national printing and distribution of
car stickers - a project upon which the success of the "NO DAMS" campaign
depended. The S.B.W. people who willingly gave up their time to actively
canvass and campaign on behalf of the Wildermess Society are too numerous
to mention, and their efforts will remaln their own personal satisfaction.
They have given of themselves.‘

God bless you all. You have saved the Franklin!
HRIHAAAHAN
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- NEW YEAR AT TIN WINE HUTS.
. .Kosciusko National .Park. . :
. ... © by Rudi Dezelin.

After the previousﬁsummer’s,Yisitzﬁnuthe.heautiful remote mountains
south of Thredbo, I decided another visitmtg.the.a:ea,was called for.

The last day of December 1982 dawmed warm and“sunny as I set off from
the comforts of & lodge in Thredbo on my three-day pack-walk. After a
4 km "road bash" to Dead Horse Gap.I headed south along the Bob's Ridge
fire trail for amother 10 km or so.,

A swim in Cascade Creek, my lunch stop, was most welcome to cool off
from the very hot sun. After lunch it was another three hours of hot and
tiring slog to the Tin Mine Huts, arriving there very hot and exhausted
about two hours before sunset. The total distance covered that day was a
good 30 km!

Despite the very bad drought conditions I found prolific wildlife
along the way. & couple of black snakes, a lyrebird and numerous scurrying
rabbits were encountered that day.

I settled down to a most welcome dimnmer in Charlie Carter's hut
(Charlie was & recluse who lived in the Tin Mine Huts during the 1950s),
but upon trying to sleep was disturbed by rats “(or mice?) rummaging through
the hut. Peace returned after chasing the noisy rodents away using a stick.

New Year's Day started sunny, warm and humid after the previocus nightls
thunderstorms and light rain. After a hearty breakfast, I set off early :
hoping to climb The Pilot Mountain. Unfortunatedy my efforts were unrew-
arded, as walking along the Cowombat Fire Trail I could not find the Pilot
turn~off track, mainly due to the ares having been recently burnt out by a
huge*(allegedly deliberately .lit) bushfire! Along the way I encountered a
group of young Victorians pedalling their special "mountain bicycles™ en
route to .Thredbo, having set out from Bairnsdale, Victoria, some days before.

The night of New Year's Day was again spent at Charlie Carter's hut.

That_hight proved to be very wet after thunder and lightning in the late
afternoon. ' —

The third, and last, day 'dawmed horribly overcast, colé and misty.
I set out for the return slog to Thredbo but was caught out in the open by
a torrential dowmpour lasting about an hour:‘  Drenched to the skin, 1t was
heaven to reach Cascade But about 15 km walk from Tin Mine Hut. = Two very
kind souls staying in the hut had a roaring fire already going and it was
great to be offered hot "billy tea” and home-made biscuits for lunch and to
be able to dry my wet gear over the hut's fireplace. The rest of the day
was spent sheltering in the hut as showers persisted all afternoon. :

That day a huge, lone brumby was sighted grazing outside the hut.
He quickly trotted off as soon as he noticed that he was being watched.
Other fauna observed on that day included an emu, and a beautifully coloured
flame-robin, as well as several mountain parrots. Several dingo tracks
were to be seen on the muddy track. After a .very cosy and comfortable
night in Cascade Hut I returned to civilisation (Thredbo) on the morning
of the fourth day. 411 in all the walk proved to bé a most enjoyable

experience, despite the vewy fickle weather conditions encountered.
FHR R
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CROSSED PATHS. by Bill Gamble.

A rostered day off work on Friday, 15th October 1982, let me plan a
walk of three days along a route which would be a2 bit of a rush on an ordin-
ary weekend. As well as doing my own walk, I was able to meet Bill Capon's
Cox's River party at Splendour Rock on the Saturday afternoon and join it
until breakfast at Konangaroo on the Sunday morning. In short, the walk
combined two important aspects of my bushwalking: +time to be alone and an
opportunity to walk a little and camp with others. An account of Bill's
walk, written by Tom Wenman, appears in the December issue of the magazine.
The following is a brief account of what I did.

The 10.05 am train from Central put me in Katoomba shortly after noon.
Iunch of fruit and filled bread rolls was bought at local shops (being a .
late evening or early morning visitor at weekends I had not realised how
busy Katoomba can be on a weekday) and then walked out to Golden Stairs via
Waratah, Cascade, Weale, Peckmans, Kamilaroi and Oak Streets, taking about
forty-five minutes. After a leisurely lunch and a change into shorts there
was a very pleasant walk along the Narrow Neck peninsula (an opinion not
always shared by bushwalkers, judging by the numbers heard saying that the
walk is monotonous), arriving at Taros Ladder about 4.30 pm. By 5.30 pm
I had descended to Ceder Gap and dropped off the west side down to a beaut
campsite on Glenalan Creek pretty well underneath the power lines and about
a hundred metres from the Medlow Gap fire trail. The diversions in my over-
night stay were a large, mischievous magpie interested in my food and the
limb of a nearby tree which detached from its trunk in the still of the
night. :

By 7.30 am on Saturday morning, I was away for an easy-paced walk along
the fire trail to Medlow Gap and out to Mobb's Swamp where a billabong water
bucket was filled for morning tea and lunch at Splendour Rock. Then it was
up to Warrigal Gap at the back of the swamp and. a rather warm walk along
the ridge to reach Splendour Rock about 10.30 am. The little extra effort
in carrying plenty of water enabled me to indulge in a heavy session of tea-
drinking. Also, there was time to lay out maps and relate them to the
countryside spread around; and to have a bit of a snooze t00.

I had given up hope of Bill's party arriving from Carlons via Black-
horse Ridge and at 1.30 pm shook off my lethargy to walk down to Konangaroo;
but no sooner commenced when Gordon Lee and Bob Milne came thundering down
the track with most of the rest of Bill's party following a few minutes
later. It was at least another thirty minutes before the party headed back
to their packs on the main track to the Cox's River, after scrambling on the
chains and spikes of Splendour Rock.

Momentum gathered along Yellow Dog Range, paused for awhile atop the
mountain, then re-gathered for the plunge down Yellow Pup Ridge to the Cox's
River. By 5.00 pm our campsite on the south bank of Kanangra Stream looked
well-established. The day's efforts, the mildness of the evening or the
effects of various murky liquids carried for medicinal purposes laid Bill's
party low about 10.00 pm. In the early hours of the morning light rain
ensured that they kept low until it cleared shortly after dawm. '
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Soon after 5.00 am (an ungodly. hour. for.those not planning to walk
wmtil 9.00 am) I moved to relight the fire in the embers of the previous
night's fire still very warm despite the rain. Everyone in Bill's party
seemed to be turning to breakfast before their walk up the Cox's River to
Breakfast Creek and Carlong, as I walked zway from them at 7.00 an for the*'
return. to Katoomba. = It was an ideal day for walking, cool But not cold.

My pace was steady throughout, with only & few short stops. And the Walk-f
along Narrow Neck again a delight. At 2.50 pm I bought my ticket with

twenty minutes to spare to -tidy myself before the Sydney-bound train arrived
on time.at 3.13 pm.: I was home at Bondi at 5.45 pm.’ C :

The relaxing train trip back to Sydney even gave me time to reflect
on the wallk. T thought that, perhaps, the Club programme might ‘be varied
occasionally by including walks which converge for an overnight camp and
then disperse on the Sunday for the walk out by different routes. Ve
might find members of widely differing walking capacities who would seldom .
if ‘ever contemplate being on the same type of walk being able to meet out
in the bush rather than just in the clubroom on Wednesday nights or at
Coolana. - Based on Konangeroo, we could wrap into a weekend of ‘Club walking
a Three-Pegks, Carlongs-Konangaroo-Carlons; and ever a Kanangra-Katoomba
car swop.- Another thought is that the increasing incidence of rostered
days off through the introduction of flexitime etc, or the forced working
of fewer days in the cutrent economic recession might make worthwhile the
inclusion in the programme of walks of three days on other than public
holiday .long weekendse ' ‘

BEriough, any more suggéstions like this and I shall be expected to
legd a walk or two!l
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SOCIAL NOTES FOR APRIL. by Jo Van Sommers.

April 13 - General Meeting-- Hand in slides for Competition on 27th.

* April 20 - Bhutan and Sikkin - Marcia Shappert will show her slides
of .these difficult-to-visit areas.

April 27 - Slide Competition - Judged by Hénry Gold. Three sections:-
' S 1. Candid snaps; 2. Landscape; 3. Overseas.
No prizes; mno entry fee; Jjust glory!

* All members are invited to meet for dimner at Phuong Vietnamese
Restaurant, 87 Willoughy Road, Crow's Nest (near Clubhouse) 6.30 pm.
B.Y.0. Reasonsble (it's in Cheap Eats). :

HFHHHIHHINR

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTIONS 1983.

The subscriptions decidéd upon at the A.GHM. on 9th March are as follows:-

Single member $10
Married couple 13
Full-time student 3

Non-active member subscription and prospective members sﬁbscription
will be decided by Committee and advised in the April magazine.
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SEARCH & RESCUE PRACTICW - MT. WILSON - 4/5 DECEMBER.
' by Wendy Hodgman.

With bushwalklno and apprec1at10n of the outdoors becoming more
popular, so the number of people out in the bush each weekend increases.
In S.B.W. we have seen this as our membership grows each year. As more
people get out in the bush, the chances of accidents occurring, or of people
getting lost, must also increase. This, combined with a recognition by the
Police Rescue Squad that the Federation of Bushwalking Clubs operates an
efficient S. & R. unit, has resulted in an increased number of call-outs
during the past twelve months. Being a voluntary organizatior, people are
limited in how many days they can take off work to go out searching, and
now S. & Reare desperately in need of more experlenced bushwalkers to
participate 1n their operations.

‘With this .in mind, Steve and I set off early on Saturday morning to
attend an‘S. & R. canyon practice weekend at iit. Wilson. There were azbout
30 other bushwalkers from clubs ranging from Sydney to Bathurst. We began
by discussing the operation, structure, history and problems encountered
thus far. S. & Re. has a committee consisting of many over-worked people,
who basically doall the orgenizing, both at home and in the field.s They - .
are always willing to accept help or criticism, and are headed by Fergus Bell
(Director). The committee members are the first people to alert if a party.
is overdue or injured. They will then contact police and call out a team -
if necessary. If there is a call-out, committee members contact Club S. & R.
contacts, who then organize their own team of members to go out on a search.

&nd here we come across the two main problems S. & R. are currently
facing. (1) Club contacts are not always easy to get in touch with, and
(2) The same walkers are being called out fairly regularly, and as a result
are having problems with bosses (and in these times this can be a WOrLY) e

So 8. & R. appeal to all clubs to have phone contacts who,:can be
contacted day or night, and who know the walking abilities of their club
nembers. They also need active walkers, preferably with a St.John's
Ambulance Certificate, and preferably who have been on a practice weekend
and who can be called out at short notice. People called out should go
equipped to be self-sufficient for 48 hours, have adequate food, clothing,
water, abseiling gear (but not rones) and a map.

After this discussion, which had been keenly observed by several
kookaburras perched in the trees above, we were shown the radios and instructed
in their use. = In the afternoon we split up into groups of four, each with
a radio, and were sent off in different directions. We had to keep radio
contact with base, report on our progress and location, and generally practiss
radio operation. Most groups ended up at a pleasant waterhole and were able
to cool off before returning to base. However, our group of four found
ourselves 30 feet above the Wollongambe, with no way down without ropess So
we had to content ourselves with watching the water and imagining how good it
would feel. The exercise itself was interesting -~ trying to keep radlo
messages short but informative.

With the day's "work" over, we all sat round a huge fire and discussed



Page 10 THE SYDNEY BUSHWAILKER March, 1983.

Next morning, two fellows were sent off to get lost in a canyon. An
hour later we were organized into search parties, each given specific areas
to search, radios and details of the two missing walkers. Our luckless
party again drew the short straw and began our searching down the side of an
incredibly scrubby ridge. I felt sure that the missing walkers wexre too
experienced to go through thick scrub, and so was able to justify my pleasant
stroll along the ridge top, while I listened to fellow party members curiing
the vines below. By the time we searched the creek, the missing people had
been found, and a quick check of grid references revealed that they were
within half hour's walk of our group. Base directed us to the aid of the
now "found" walkers, because one fellow had a supposed broken ankle and could
not walk out. Four parties converged on the spot where the missing people
were found; well placed by a deep swimming hole, and found the injured person
sunning himself on a log (what a convenient place to break an anklell).

Base o8lled the other parties back and then sent them out with a
stretcher and a rescue officer. When they arrived we began the interesting
exercise of floating an injured person to the bank, and then hauling him up
a cliff on a stretcher. By using a long rope and all available personpower,
the job of carrying the stretcher was spread over the group and made much
easier. - The difficulty, in fact, lay in organizing 30 people in a confined
area.’ Once up to the tops, and then theoretically carried out by helicopter,
the theoretically injured person was made to help carry out the stretcher
(as a punishment for his hours of sunbaking and swimming). A debriefing
followed and discussion of any problems or queries.

Apart from the usefulness of learning how a Search & Rescue is carried
out, the weekend was a good chance to meet other bushwalkers and make new
friends. Basically it was an interesting and enjoyable weekend. The next
practice will be in April, and all S.B.W. members who could be put on our
S¢ & R list of walkers, are urged to come along. It will be on the next
Walks Prograrme, so come and see how efficiently our S. & R. works. It is
in all our interests as bushwalkers to have a reliable S. & R. team, and we
can all be part of that team. After all, if you get lost or injured in the
bush, who would you rather come to find you - experienced bushwalkers with
a knowledge of the area, or novices to the bush?

S. & R. Committee Members: Fergus Bell 476,4187 (H)
' 667,0511 (B)
Keith Maxwell 622,0049 (H)

88,9231 (B)

- mr w em e b M Gm e e e e

As mentioned earlier the nest S. & R. practice has been planned for
the' weekend April 30thﬂﬂay lst. Experienced walkers who would like to
take part are invited. to contact Steve and Wendy Hodgmen (phone 519,6633 (H).

HRX
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...... by Baxiy‘wallace.

The meeting began at around 2007 hours with a floating number of'f_
members, estimated at 15. . . . or SO. There were apologies from Barrie.
Murdoch, and no new members to welcome. '

The Minutes were read and receivéd with no business arising.

Correspondence comprised outgoing letters to Melbourne Bush Walkers
agreeing to an’exchange of Club Magazines, to Leurie Rayner confirming
details of his membership of the Club, to North Sydney Council Services
Department, and from the N.P.A. advising of a proposed series of lectures
on birdlife. There were no matters arising. - '

There was then a departure from the normal agenda to permit Peter
Harris to apprise those present of the Tasmanian Wilderness Society's plans
for participation in the upcoming federal elections and present an appeal
for support and funds. = A motion that the Club donate $500.00 to the T.W.3.
brought some debate, but was passed on the voices. :

The Treasurer's Repor’ was read from the chair and revealed the
following situationt We began the month with $2136.06, acquired $149.85,
spent $164.86, to conclude the month with a balance of $2121.05.

All of which brought .us with blinding speed to the...Walks-Report...
David Rostron's Walk/swim'down Morong Deep over the weekend of 14,15,16 January
attracted 16 people. Conditioms were very dry but the trip went well. ‘
Joan Cooper's Heathcote to Audley via the pools is said to have gone, but
there was no report. Roy Braithwaite had 4 starters on his Cowan to Brooklyn
day walk on the Sunday. Guy Vinden's Snowy Mountains extended walk did
not go. i Ce ’

The following weekend, 21,22,23 January, Frank Taecker and the 13 starters
on his Budawangs base camp walk ran into a spot of bother on the Sunday
morning. It seems that during a side trip in Corang River Gorge  a falling
rock, or rocks, injured two walkers and narrowly missed disabling a third.
Derek Wilson sustained a badly gashed ankle, which was subsequently found
to have two broken. bones. The party came out without outside help, but it
was a long Sunday. ' Gordon Lee's abseiling trip did not go nor did Jim
Laing's Bell Creek/Wbllongambe li-lo trip. Peter Christian's Wondabyne
trip had 11 people sweating out a later~than-expected start due to their
train missing the ferry. It seems a local samaritan called the ferry to
come and collect the stranded ones. Jchn Newman's Otford to Lilyvale walk
was just another no-go that weekend, something to do with a lack of train,
I believe, ‘ '

Over the Australia Day weekend the easy and hard walks both went.
Bill Burke had 18 people enjoying the sand, sea,; and just a little surf,
on his Pebbly Beach easy weekend. Gordon Lee reported 5 people, and some
problem with’ weights, or ridges, or something. Anyway the Kowmung and
Gingra Creek have almost stopped flowing. : '

Over the weekend of 4,5,6 February, Don Finch led 26 people on a
rugged li-lo safari through the upper Wollongambe to recuperate at John
end Heather White's place at Mt. Tomah. Don and Jenny Cormnell's Cox
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second bid for Danae Brook. 0f the two day walks, Derek Wilson's Bundeena
to Bundeena walk was led by Brian Bolton with 7 starters and Deer Pool in
poor condition, and Steve and Wendy Hodgman led 5 people on their programmed
bike trip to complete the Walks Report.

Federation Report brought news that the E.I.S. for Birds Rock Colliery
has been received, that F.B.W. are to writt .:complaining of mining leases
being granted in the Ettrema area, and also to write to the Director N.P.W.S.
supporting his stand on Kosciusko National Park.

General Business saw no action. There was & enncancehent that
member Neil Brown has suffered a stroke and is recovering in the rehabil-~
itation clinic at Sutherland Hospital - night time visits would be welcomed.
The Club also resolved to send cards to both Neil Brown and Derek Wilson
wishing them speedy recovery.

The meetihg closed at 2105 hours.

LETTER TO THE EDITOR. March, 1983.

Déar Madam,

A correction to Ron Knightley's article on "Some Unrecorded
Budawang's History" in the Sydney Bushwalker, February 1983. The title
quoted "Pigeon House and Beyond" was suggested by Bob Snedden and adopted
at a meeting at Colin Watson's home on 15th November 1973.

This title was acceptable as (a) a recognisable feature and
(b) was more likely to appeal to the general public as well as walkers.
The fact. that the publication has the same title as Ray Kirkby's article
. (Bushwalker 1941) is quite coincidental.
(8gd.) WARWICK BLAYDEN.

KK K XK KKK KKK KN EH

CONGRATULATIONS to Fiona Moyes and Jin Vatiliotis who were married on
13th February. Their honeymoon in Fiji just missed the cyclonel

JOE MARTON'S correct phone number is 638-7353. Please alter the
‘details on .your List of Members accordingly.

AN EXTENDED TRIP for May school holidays - Sat. 14th fto Wed. 18th May.

- -...Three.Peaks Trip - Carlons, Blackhorse Range, Kanangaroo, Cloudmaker,
Kanangra Creek, Paralyser, Sally Camp Creek, Guouogang, Kanangaroo,
Cox's River, Carlons. - LEADER: GEORGE WALTON. Phone 498-7956.

KHHKRIHRHN

ADVERTISEMENT
... . MASSAGE.for those stiff limbs and sore backs (Swedish Certificate).
Appointments 4 - 9 pm, Mondays and Tuesdays - at Lana Cove.
Helf hour treatment - $10.

AINSLIE MORRIS. Phone 428-3178.
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'’ RANSHEADS REVISITED. e
- Kosciusko National Park. . by Christine Austin.v

What a predicameént! To be caubht part way up the- Ramsheads 1n a w11d
storm with Dane on my back, nappies in one hand and a uemperamental vmbrells
in-thé other.  However, my burdens were not the heaviest. Cralg was
carrying a pack contaxnlng three tents and three sleeping bags, not to
. 'mention. all thé other necessities for a six-day base trip. And who was
this behind us, emerging from the mist? - Bve Walker, her atms and back
groaning f:om,thewweightpof numerous burdens, slung all over her.

~ Continuing in the bad weather seemed rather pointless. We were all:
‘cold and Dane, although not cold, seemed rather perplexed to see these idiotic
adults shambling around in the rain. A4 trip to the Jindabyne cake.shop
revived us and in the afternoon we repeated the morning's performance, the
weather having slightly improved and David now with us uttering encouraging
words about the camp site (he had established a spot the day before). And,
true to his word, there it was! °~ The most beautiful campsite one could
imagine, several hundred feet below the tree line in the snow gums, with a .
clear stream nearby and magnificent views into Victoria. --Judith- and-Deirdre
were there to welcome us with a cup of tea and soon a meal was eaten and the
tent erected, a good :thing because the rain had decided to recommence.  was
thls Weather to continue?. URITEEN

Happily no; because the next day was bright and cheerful with a keen
wind blowing. A stroll over the Ramshead tops was arranged, but once on
top the howling wind made us divert from the others to a sheltered cirque
where a ‘snow grass slope made a wonderful slippery dip, a delight for any
little person. ' €raig and I, not wishing to participate as we felt we'd
outgrown the sllpperj dip age, had time to admire all the negnificent flowers,
which were out'in profusion, despite the drought.

At camp that night we were treated to a taste of the most delicious
food I've ever eaten on a bushwalk. Eve now revealed .. the contents of her
bags - rice, lentils, bean, almond meal and cheese. ‘Sounds terrlble, bt
oh, what concoctions! I had the merest tasie, not wishing to deny Delrdre
and Eve their dinner, but enough to wish-that we-could comehow exchange meals.

That nlsht after campfi.e conversations reachlag every kncwn‘tnplc,
we slid into warm sleeping bags, grateful to be in the cool Ramsheads, rather
than sizzling in Sydney.

As the w1nd contlnued to ‘howl the next day, Eve, Craig and“I' not
wishing to wind blast Dane's already crimson face, took to the safe protectlon
of a:group of rocks on the Ramsheads and from our fortress enjoyed our lunch
with the mountains of Victoria before us. Each line of mouwdtains presented
a lighter blue until those in the distance merged with the horizon.

Not long after our return to eamp, an elated but rather. tlred Le;gh
Rostron and Christie (& friend from Queanbeyan) arrived, having just walked
to Iit. Xosciusko, a @reat effort for two small boys. Having shown the
adults of what they were really capable, they preferred to spend the next
day throw1ng rocks in the creek, an activity which delighted Dane. Maanwhile,
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Dav1d and Craig had st;olled out to Nt lueller, while the ladies mlnded

the .camp. . Their return with rosy, -wind-blasted faces Jled us to reflect

that at least the wlnd was keeping away_the march flies, whose presencein’
great numbers would have made our idyllic week a misery.- - .. . - -

Everybody knows about ladies! temnis days, but what about ladies!®
walking days? This time the men did the child minding while Eve, Judith,
Deidre and I set out on our own walk. Where? Well, we weren't sure when
we left but we knew we were going somewhere. 4 sheltered nook besicde a
crystal stream caught Eve's eye, so we left her there to relax and mEditate
We three now decided to aim for Lake Cootapatamba, the thought of a swim
high in our minds. However, little swimming was done because the lake was
only thigh deep, even in the middle. The dip in the cool water was refresh~
ing, anyhow, and putting dirty clothes on our clean bodies, we returned to
camp, delighted that there hadn't been the slightest chance of getting our-
selves lost. At camp we found that during our absence the three boys had "
added considerable strength to their right arms by another bout of rock
throwing.

With the temperature rising and the boys hearing homes call, the
Rostrons and Deidre returned to Sydney the next day. We declded to visit
the Coolaman Caves - Blue Water Holes area, a place I've wanted to see for
years. It was a hot drive up to the Caves, and, thinking we were nearly
there, we rounded the last bend to find the most abominable creek crossing
welve ever seen. Craig backed the car to a suitable spot and we examined
the crossing with some trepidation. Should we risk crossing it or drive
all the way back to Tantangara? The ranger (a seasonal one - there until
the end of January) felt he couldn't give us any advice, the N.P.%W.S. not
being keen on law suits. We decided to risk it, and after emptying the car
of all heavy objects, it bounced slowly but unharmed over the enormous
boulders.  Feeling rather relieved, we set up camp beside Cave Creck, a
beautiful area now being managed by the seasonal ranger. . The walk down Caves
Creek. through Clarke Gorge to the waterfall was a cool delight, because the
temperature was exceedingly high that day, yet the water was icy. .

On our return to camp we noticed, it being Saturday, that numerous
people had set up camp around us. We were now treated to a fashion parade
of the latest camping gear used by 4 W.D. owners. Large tents of every
shape and colour, chairs, tables - the works. We felt rather conspicuous
with our tiny tents and large rucksacks. In fact one men remarked to us
rather disparagingly, "I notice you are cooking on a fire!!l"

Anxicus to escape this invasion, we left early the nex:t day, visiting
the historic Coolamine homestead on the way. What a sense of age and
romance pervaded the atmosphere of this place. Newspapers, written many
Years ago, covered the walls. Some of these extolled the virtues of
married life - "Don't be negligent in your negligee!" said one. This old
homestead is now being jointly run by the N.P.W.S. and the National Trust
and it is to be hoped it will remain in good order, because it is a truly
fascinating place to visit.

"Two and a half hours to Canberra," the ranger at Coolaman had Said,
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and 2~ hot hours later we arrlved there. Dust swirled around the 01tJ and
v131b111ty was down to a few kllometres. Dust slowed us almost to a2 stand-
stlll on the expressway. - -

Our thanks to the Rostrons, Chrlstle, Eve and Delrdre for a great and
relaxing trip to the Ramsheads. : -

¥ K XK K KKK KKK

THE ISLE OF THE DANMED. by Jim Brown.
(& sllghtly abridged version of an "entertainment" presented ﬂt the
Re-union, March, 1983. The players were Dot Butler, Jo Van Sommers,
Geoff Wagg, Don Matthew and Jim Brown.)

INTRODUCTION (JTi):
- -During .the summer just past, the atbention of bushwalkers and conserv-
atlonlsts has been focussed on events in Tasmania.

Over a good many years we have heard walkers, returned from Tasmenian
trips, sounding off about conditions there. Some have suggested that the
telephone cables under Bass Strait should be severed, allowing Tasmenia to
drift awzy towards Antarctica, or to sink in ‘the morass of button-grass
plains.

Because of recent events we have chosen to present a tribute to some
of our Tasmanian cousins under the title "Isle of the Dammed". This play,
if you can call it that, is semi-serious in nature, because what happened in
Tasmania this summer was not a frivolous thing.

The words were written in late February. Owing to developments at the
recent Federal Election, it seems possible that the threat to the Franklin
and Gordon Rivers has been averted. If that is so, this cautionary tale is
now out-of-date. We hope it is so.

SONG: (To - Willikins and his Dinah)

There are convoys that roll out of Strahan each day

With a new batch of gaol-birds in paddy-vans crammed,
- For the crime they've committed, says Premier Gray,

Is considered most grave in the Isle of the Dammed.

At Hobart these convoys converge.on the gaol;

Upon these vile felons the gates then are slammed.
And conditions imposed if they chance to get bail -
‘They must no more blockade in the Isle of the Dammed.

DOT: (As this is spoken, pieces of suitably coloured plastic are waved)
I am a spokesperson for the Tasmanian Tourist Bureaus....

Come to colourful Tasmenial See the GREENIES, led by Bob BROWN, ‘
confront the RED-tape bureaucrats of the Hydro: Electllc Commission, operating
under the auspices of Premier GRAY. See the GREENIES being arrested by the
men in BILUE. ©Premier GRAY believes.this will nrove the GREENIES have a

YELLOW streak. . About 1,500 have been arrested in this particular BIUE.
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Meanwhlle many Tasmanlan workers have been ooubht by the +h1rty pleces
of SILVER and have declined to declare the dam project BLACK. Premier GRAY
feels that Bob BROWN is a PINK - a fellow ‘traveller of the REDS - but to
fellow conservationists he is a WHITE nman.

Anyway, come to COLOURFUL TASMANTIA to spend your tourist dollarl See
our wild GREENIES! See our equally wild dam buildersi!  See our WILD RIVERS!
After all, if the H.E.C. has its way, you won't be able to see them much
longer!

(Enter GEOFF & JIN): WE are officers of the Tasmanian Hydro Electiric
Authority.

JIM: I don't think it is realised how we Tasmanians, without any aild from

The Mainland, have advanced the development of our island, Let us list some

of our positive achievements.

GEQFF':

. We wiped out all cur aborigines while the Mainlenders were still
pussy-footing around, knocking off one or two here and there. . Nowadays,
you wouldn't have a boliter's chance of liquidating then. Do you ‘realise
we're not even allowed to shoot Greenies nowadays? Instead we imprison them.
at the tax-payers! expense, Tthh really means N.S.W. and Victoria pick up
the tab.

JIMs

By the 1930s we'd done away with that vicious marsupial, the thylacine,
the Tasmanian Tiger. We managed this a lot better than the Indians, who
still have a few tigers.

GEQEF:
In the 1970s we flooded lLake Pedder and showed those conservationist
freaks where they got off.

JI s

Remember this basic precep?d. If it's there, God intended the H.E.C.
to use it. Our Chief Commissioner had heard” that old hymm about the
beautiful river that flows past the throne of God, and had plans to make a
take-over bid for Heaven and dam that river too, bu this project may have
to wait nowe.

GEQFF's
. .Remember that wisee o0ld rhyme:-
If it is growing, lop it.....
If it is flowing, stop ifeesens
If it is moving, shoot it.ece..
If it's a Greenie, boot itessse

SoNGs (To "Bless 'Em A11")
. They say there are rivers down in the south-west
That still flow unchecked to the sea,
The Gordon and Franklin and all of the rest -
How can such wastage be?.
We should dam every valley in three or four spots
By building a road and a walles...
Up with the megawatts, down with the Greenie clots.....
Shift it, me lads, dam 'em all.
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(Chorus)‘ Dam tem. all, dam- Yem all, the Gordon and F“ankllr and- all.
Dem all the rivers and flood all the lakes,
Drown all the wombats and flush out the snakes.
For we're going to have quite a ball,
Imundating that last waterfall. .
Oh, we'll have a load of fun when no more rivers run,
. Shift it, me lads, dam 'en all._
(Enter Jo and Don) . S : R
DONs . C ' o :
We are a couple of Greenies, who think that the Franklin blockade
Is a protest against mindless authority - a bit like Fureka Stockade.

o

We won‘t éarn a cent if we win tﬁls fight, but if we should lose,

. what's the cost?

- Can you put a price on the wilderness, writing off what Australia
has lost?

DON: What's happened domn here has made voumg to gaol quite respectaboe -
L in fact, honourable.’
JO: Oh,:yes, itts the "IN" thing.

DON: Look at our leadexr, Bob Brown. In gaol as a blockader. Then, out
- he comes on bail and goes. straight into the State Parliament. Could
that happen anywherc except in Tasmania?

JO: - Well, maybe in Ireland. It's really a Gilbertian situation.

DON: And Gllbert antlclnated it..s..Remember in the Mlsado, when Ko Ko is
released from gaol and promoted to Lord High E:x:ec:ut:LoneJ:"P

Taken from a COW: {Tgaol, by a set of curious chances,

Liberated then on bail, in my own recognisances. .
Wafted by a favouring gele, as one sometimes is in trances

To & height that few can scale, save by long and weary danceS.eses

(Re-enter DOT, followed by all the company)

DOT: We are the National Anthem Society. Pos31b1y you don't know the
second stanza of the National Anthem? Well, it's very, very COrNYesees
so welve vwritten a replacement stanza as a tribute to Tasmenia, and
we'll sing both of themees..

SOUG° (To "Advence Australia Fair")

Original _ Revised Version
When gallant Cook.from Albion sq1led When Tasman from Batavia sailed
To trace wide oceans o'er, To seeck the Great South Land,
True British courage bore him on ' . Dutch courage must have borne him on
Till he landed on our shore. ‘ - Till he saw our western strand.
And here he raised 01d England's flag, Of course, he never: landed there,
The standard of the brave. In fact he quickly scrammed,
With all her faults we love her still, ind in the "Zeehan's" log he wrote,
Britannia rule the wave? "An Tsland of the Dammed".
In joyous strains then let us sing, Prophetic words we still may quote,

gdvance Australia Fair! "The Island of the Dammed™,



