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THROUGH THE WOLLANGAMBE WITH TOLKIEN.
. by Roger Browne.

"... he would load them with food to last them for weeks with
care, and packed so as to be as easy as possible to carry - nuts,
flour, sealed jars of dried fruits, and red earthenware pots of
honey, and twice-baked cakes that would keep good a long time, and
on a little of which they could march far." (A1l the quotes in
this article are from THE HOBBIT by J. R. R. TOLKIEN.)

Thus began our walk through the Wollangambe Wilderness on the
week-end before Christmas. The original route had been changed,
because the large number of participants could not have fitted into the
originally-planned campsite. So we decided to perform a car swap,
walking from the bend in the road at Map Reference 460909 to Wollangambe
Crater via spot heights 1018, 994, 914 and 978, to camp on the grassy
west bank of the Wollangambe at this point, and 1ilo downstream the
following day to 542913, where a short track leads back to Mt. Wilsonm.

- Lots of late cancellations meant that only 11 started the walk -
Stan, Bronny, Ainslie, Mike R., ILsa, Mike H., Keith, Cath, Jan and
Greg, with Roger at the helm. It was a hot day, and we dropped down to
the Wollangambe at what we thought was just below spot height 914. We
then decided to follow the river to the campsite, instead of following
the ridges in the heat.

We inflated the lilos, and slowly gained our confidence and
balance, and paddled through the gorges and canyons that typify the
Wollangambe. It is rugged, unspoilt wilderness.

"Morning passed, afternoon came, but in all the silent waste there
was no sign of any dwelling. They were growing anxious now, for
they saw that the house might be hidden anywhere between them and
the mountains. They came on unexpected valleys, narrow with steep
sides, that opened suddenly at their feet, and they looked down
surprised to see trees below them and running water at the bottom.
There were gullies that they could almost leap over, but very deep
and with waterfalls in them. There were dark ravines that one
could neither jump over nor climb into. There werebogs, some of
them green pleasant places to look at, with flowers growing bright
and tall, but a pony that walked there with a pack on its back
would never have come out again.”

Cath had dropped back, complaining of the cold, and Keith was
staying back with her. They were to meet us at the campsite, either
that night or the next day. But as we progressed downstream, we
realised that we were not where we thought we were. There was no sign
of the Crater. There was, however, a2 good campsite on a clear ridge
about 10 m above the river, so we settled down for the night.

- We found an innocent gum tree that had been quietly minding its
own business, and decorated it with the tinsel and Christmas decorations

which we had brought. We then sat down to feast, tell jokes, sing
songs, and talk of our travels, around a blazing fire.

"Now it is a strange thing, but things that are good to have and
days that are good to spend are soon told about, and not much to
listen to; while things that are uncomfortable, palpitating, and
even gruesome, may make a good tale, and take a deal of telling

anyway."
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"Where are we?" someone asked the next morning.  "Just below that

hill over there," I said, pointing to the hill above the campsite.
"And where are Cath and Keith?" they asked. "T don't know," I said.

I climbed a nearby ridge and got a fix on our location. I had,
through an error of navigation, taken us into the Wollangambe at 473933,
considerably upstream of the intended point. Surprisingly, the river
has well-developed canyons even this high up. And we were now camped
at 486929, not far from spot height 914. We decided to go on a day trip
down the river, returning to camp at 2 pm, by which time we expected
Keith and Cath to have caught up. We would then return overland to the
cars at 460909.

"Their clothes were mended as well as their bruises, their tempers
and their hopes. Their bags were filled with provisions light to
carry but strong to bring them over the mountain passes. Their
plans were improved with the best advice. So the time came to
midsummer eve, and they were to go on again with the early sun on
midsummer morning."

For quite some distance the river was quite nondescript, but we -
then found the best swimming hole I have seen - - big, deep, filled with
crystal-clear water, fed by a waterfall, and well stocked with rock
ledges from which we jumped joyfully. The pool is near 497925. After
a short section of good quality canyon downstream of the swimming hole,
we left the river and walked back to camp via spot heights 978 and 914.

"There were many paths that led up into these mountains, and many
passes over them. But most of the paths were cheats and deceptions
and led nowhere or to bad ends; and most of the passes were infested
by evil things and dreadful dangers."

Back at camp there was no sign of Cath and Keith. So Ainslie led
the party back to the cars via a road (not marked on the map) which leads
from 472933 to Bell via spot heights 994 and 1016. Meanwhile, Stan and
I travelled upstream along the Wollangambe, to check that Cath and Keith
were not stuck somewhere along the way. Finding no trace of them, we
joined the same road and walked out.

Cath and Keith were fine, having left a note and walked out when
Cath found the water too cold. We met up with them at Mt. Wilson, when
we returned to the cars. And although the walk had not traversed one
inch of the intended stretch of the Wollangambe, we all agreed that it
had been a most interesting area and an enjoyable trip, and pledged to
come back another time to enjoy the swimming hole, and make:our way
downstream as originally intended.

¥R ¥ X % ¥ ¥ %

ALTERATION to WALK.

Heathcote National Park - Leader: Maurie Bloom

This weekend walk 13, 14th April has been changed to a day walk 1l4th
: April.
Phone 525,4698 or 922,6093 before 9.30 pm.



March, 1985 THE SYDNEY BUSHWALKER Page 5

NO REGRETS. by Peter Harris.

Prelude: This poem was written from inspiration provided by the late
J. R. R. Tolkien. The opening line is extremely thought-provoking, and
it is easy to continue the stanzas. It was written in 1980 during the
journey from Lake Manapouri to Cascade Cove, en route to completing the
first successful traverse of the Evans Range, and the first ascent of
both peaks of Mount Evans N.Z. A stimulating and demanding venture.

I sit beside my fire and think

Of all that I have seen;

Of awesome, rugged mountain peaks

And forests vibrant green.

Of mighty, rocky ridges
Upward-thrusting to the sky;
Adorned with shattered, splintered rock
And pinnacles pushed high.

Where sunset glows with orange hues
And dewdrops greet the dawning hour;
And I can take the time to muse
At nature's soft, yet rampant power.

The mountains rumble with the sound

Of certain, self-abasing haste;

For what was lost is quickly found
Transposed into another place.

I think of narrow mountain tracks

Which twist and wind past crystal pools;
And pass through deeply slotted cracks
And built and trod by hopeless fools.

Yet such is life! A narrow path

Which twines through gale and shade and sun;
And yet its final aftermath

Is just the point where life's begun!

Ever onward the pathway goes

Out from that place where it began;
Through light and joy, and dark and woes
And I have followed where I can.

At last! At last so near to sight
Another post along the way;

Pursued above by birds in flight

The steps increase at close of day.

Who leads the route through swamp and snow?
Around the pools by gifted song?

And where to next? I do not know -
Perhaps a place where I belong!

Epitaph:

(He is alone with thoughts of deeds
Of things that he has done;

Of peaceful dreams beside a stream
Of battles lost and won.

Still, when he passes to his grave
His epitaph attests -

In all of life's uncertainties
There were no deep regrets!)

E I I I
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TWELVE MILES TO BURRIER. by Dorothy Lawry.

An Exploratory Easter Trip during World War 11.

(DorothyLawry is one of our Hon. Members and is now aged 90. She

was an Editor of the Magazine in the early days, and President of

the Club from March 1942 to March 1944, being our first woman president.
Her name is perpetuated in Lawry Cone, overlooking the Kowmung River,
and in Dorrie Lawry Pass, one of the walkers' routes off the Krungle
Bungle Range. We welcome this story of a walking trip done 40 years
ago!)

Any trip on which not even the leader had been over that country
before was truly called "an exploration". We were unable to get a decent
map for this country to the south of . the Shoalhaven River from Nowra to the
main southern railway near Goulburn.

Wal Roots had been spending the first week of his annual fortnight's
holiday fishing on the coast out from Nowra and suggested this Easter walk,
sc he was the leader. On the Good Friday morning Tom Herbert, Charlie
Pryde, Phillis White -and I caught the train from Sydney down to railend at
Bomaderry, just north of the river from Nowra; where Wal joined us.

The actual walk was to start from a township called Burrier, shown on
the motorists' map which was all we had, so, after lunching at a cafe in
Nowra, we sent Wal off to get a hire car to take us the 12 miles from Nowra
by the road on the south side of the Shoalhaven River. He came back to
tell us there were only two hire cars based on Nowra and one of them was off
down the coast with a party. The other driver had promised to take his
mother to the pictures that afternoon so would not be available until after
tea. We all agreed that that would suit us as the weather was fine and
the moon would be full. We would explore Nowra and the shores of the
river there that afternoon, have tea at the cafe where we had Jlunched,
then get the car for the twelve miles of road to Burrier. It would be
easy to erect our tents by moonlight and we would not need to make a fire
or do any cooking. Wal went off again and booked the driver and his car.

When we packed into the car, which was towing a wartime contraption
for saving fuel (I have forgotten its name) the driver set off south till
he reached a signpost with many arms. Here he turned right along a road
marked "Burrier" which wound along high up and always with the Shoalhaven
River on our right. After about twelve miles we came to a village where a
man came out of his house and was asked by the driver, "Is this Burrier?"

"No, it is only Southwest Creek."
"But we have come twelve miles from Nowra."

"But you came by the wrong road. It is longer and you are still
about 12 miles from Burrier. YOu have to cross that bridge over there,
then drive along that mountain, round the end of it and on. Go over the
next mountain and when you get down the other side you will still be about
a mile short of Burrier, but you will see a good campsite with water. It
is better than you would find at Burrier. Right now, over the bridge and
round the first mountain. Don't go over it!"

We thanked him for the directions and on we went.

About halfway along that "first mountain" the most obvious road turned
left up the hill although the road also continued along at the lower level.
The driver turned up the hill and we all five called that he had been told
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not to go up that hill but round it. He ssid, "Oh, it will be all right.
We will just take the first turn to the right and go get bagk am to the
- right road” and drove on.

That was when the trouble startad, E@tez ve 1 Bl “End &Tlver was
English and hed only been in Australia abeut a year and did not know the
back country.

Soon the road reached a plateau and went straight ahead on and on and
on with no roads to the right - or the left.

I was one of the three on the back seat. Soon afier we aﬁ@rted slong
the plateau I noticed that through the windscreen the evemihg planet was
looking very bright. After we had proceeded a long way without finding =ny
road turning off to the right, I happened to turn mnd look tut of the side
window. To my surprise, there was the evening planet shining through the
window instead of the windacreen! That was the only time I have ever
navigated a car by the stars but I realised it meant that the road had
veered and, instead of heading west, we were now drivimg south!

The driver was still carrying straight on but getting worried because
he was booked by another party to pick them up at Bowaderry at 8 pm and it
wag now nearly 7.45 pm. Then, straight ahead a great gash in the landscape
appeared and the road started to drop into it. Wal told him to stop at the
first place where the road was wide enough for him to turn his car. This
he did and, to his amazement, we five got out, shouldered our rucksecks and
set off quite happlly on foot down the road in search of a campsite., He
turned the car and gas-producer and set off back to Nowra, We wondared if
he would ever find it! : s f

When we reached the bottom of that mountain we foumd eﬁrsalves in a
deep, narrow valley with a creek running through it northwards. Between
road and creek ran a fence which, like the road, ran on north and scuth. We
were glad to see between fence and road quite a wide strip of grass. Here
we pitched our three tents and settled to sleep.

Next morning the boys went upstream and found a secluded pool for a
wash, then came back and told Phyl and me where to find it while they made
a fire and goi breakfast. As we were coming back to the camp we saw two men
approaching from downstream; they looked like a young fellow from the local
property and a visitor who had been out after rabhits ~ without success.
From the younger man we learned that the stream, Mhlah vas flewing north, was
Yalwal Creek, a tributary of the Shoalhaven River.

"Dogs it go anywhere near Burrier?" -4

"Yes, it is 12 miles from here to Burrier. @h@gs 4re yeux h@&sé&?”
"We have no horses. We are bushwalkers." ' B
"Oh! If you are walking, it is 16 miles to Burrjer."

"Do we go by a different route from the riders?"

- "No, the route is the same, but if you are walking it is 16 miles and
only 12 if you are riding."

We thanked him for the information and they went on Beuthwards te their
breakfast. We had ours, then packed our rueksacks, brgko camp, and walked
northwards for about 12 miles, when a track cressed ours and we turned to
the west. We never saw Burrier. . .

Although we did not then see thé Shoalhaven River, I think we must have
been near it. Anyway, the walls of the valley wers mush lower than where
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‘we had entered it and not nearly so steep. As we crossed Yalwal Creek we
filled our water bags and, when we reached the top of the hill, made camp
near the track, which seemed to be swinging to the north.

The following morning we left the track and continued westwards over
hilly country through low, scratchy scrub. Our next adventure was here when
we came upon a wombat peacefully grazing and all stopped and stood looking
at him. The wombat was scared and set off down the slope - between Tom
Herbert's legs! Tom was as surprised as the wombat had been.

As we proceeded the land flattened but continued waterless, so it was
as well that we were carrying water. About the middle of the afternoon we
suddenly came to a large deep pool almost surrounded by a thick growth of
trees. It was certainly a Bunyip Pool.

We continued on our waterless way and before long reached a gravel road
running north and south. We turned north for the river and the way home.
Quite soon we reached a house! The people there invited us to camp in front
of the house beside a small creek and said that in the morning they would
show us the remains of an old rocad that would take us steeply down to the
Shoalhaven at Badgery's Crossing.

When we got up next morning we were glad no one had wandered in the
night for we discovered that about twenty feet from our tents the pleasant
little creek suddenly plunged over a cliff into a deep and narrow gully!
The old road was so eroded it had to be tackled slowly and cautiously, so
when we reached a delightful spot by the river we were glad to pitch our
tents and do a bit of exploring up and down our side of the river so that
we would find the best spot to wade across next morning before climbing up
the steep and trackless hill on the other side to a road on the top.

The rest of this "oncer" trip was a road walk to the main southern
railway. (Probably a train from Tallong.)

There was a rather amusing sequel to this eiploration of ours. As I
told you, the only map we had been able to buy was one for motorists. It
had proved to be inaccurate and useless to us.

The next time we were in the clubroom one of the men who had been in
the southernmost group that had spent many weekends tramping the country
from the main rallway lines to the coast and making detailed maps of their
sections for the Home Guard said to me:-

"Why didn't you ask me or my mate? We had covered that area.”

'T knew the southern boundary of your area was at Nowra and naturally
thought that meant the Shoalhaven River."

Then a few days later I went into Paddy Pallin's shop for something.
At that time it was on the western side of George Street a little south of
Wynyard. Paddy was busy attending to a small group of youths so, while I
was waiting, I went over to look at a map, framed and hung on the wall.
What do you think it was?

It covered - among other areas - the country south of the Shoalhaven
River we had just walked. It covered that country accurately and in detail,
and it had been drawn by Sir Thomas Mitchell and it was dated just about
100 years previously!! '

¥ OK X ® X X K %

NOTE: On the next two pages of the magazine are reproductions of a
Walks Programme from 1939 which was sent to the Club by Doreen Berry.
The original was printed on thin card, exactly the size shown, and could
be folded so that the walks would be on the inside.
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PROGRAMME OF WALKS, MARCH-JUNE, 1939. o

¥ . Approx. Time
Dats Routs Particulars Miles  Central Tickets to Asscrable at Lesider . .
BARCH: , : PagelO
4, 5 Campbelltown — Wedderburma — i
. sh—Camp-

George's Rives—"Woolwa .
belltown .. .. Rough and eny* 15 1.25 pm. Campbell- Campbeli. Mr. R. Eddes
5 Heathcote—Goondern Brook-—Kar- N town ) town |
lon Pool—Kangarmo Crreek—Audley. R
and rough 9 8.40 am: .Heathcote Heatheote Miss E. Gurrad

87, 12 Rounion Ca.mp—-Mor:? Karrong

. (Mbenndltunbernl. - .
. o snd past m * OE,y.)y 5 — = Waterfall Moretla The President

18, 19 Katoomba—Golden Stairs—Ruined ' Karreng .
. Castle—Mount Solitary — Kedumba : .
Pass—Weniworth Falls. !
Esey and roughd 20 1.20 pm. Katoomba Katoomba Miss W. Dencombe
19 Oiford—North, Ema—Burgh Track

—Lilyval® .. .. ¢« «« +0 <. Ensy ,. 8 825 am. Otford Otford " Mr, T, Coffay -
P " . * { Miss D. Herrlg -
2%, 26 Ladies” Week-end .. .. .. .. Easy Details later Miss F_ Garred

2%, 26 Men's Week-end .. .. .. .. Ea8¥ Details later

26 Emu Plains—Nepeen River—Euroka
. Croek—Euroke—Glenbrook .. Easy 1  9.13 a.m. Glenbrook Emu Plains Miss J. West

APRIL
. I Kurrsjong-—Crosewold—Croee River ) °
—Stud Fam—PhxllE
sy =nd rough 14 1.37 pan. Kurrajong Kurrajong Miss Y. Doagias
2 Nazrrabeen—Deep Creck—Narrabeen
Trig. — Cross country to Cabbage .
Tree—Oufosd Fallo—Brookvale. .
Rough and easyd 11 830 am. Manly Wharf Mrs. H. [. Stoddart

6,7,8,9, 10 Easter Trip Boat .

Mt Victoria — Cunningham’s (by

car)—Kanangre Walls — Hughes’

Ridge — Kowmung River — White

Dog Ridge — Clear Hill — Narrow N ' °

Neck—Katoomba. -
. Easy and rough# 52 630 p.m. Mt, Victoria Mt Victeria Mr. A, Wyborn
4, 15- 6 Km&mmbu—;ML Solitary-—KorEo‘
wall Buttrese—Cox's River—Cedar
Creek—Ruined C‘ssﬂe——Kalchombﬁ.*
oug s
15, 16 Bleckhosthb—Goveit's Leap—Bine. >0 630 pm. Katoomba Katcomba Me. A. Whillier
gum Forest—Graose River—Victoria
Creek—VYictoria Fa!lé-a—Mt. \éictarial\; . :
sy and roug . .
16 Bundeens — Marley — Wattamolia 20 1.20 p.m. Mt Victoria Blackheath Mr. W. Jones
rie—Era——LilEvale. od ke
asy and roug| m. i
21, 22, 23 Katoomba—Nellie's Glen—Carlan s > 832 am.  Lilyvale Sutherland  Mr. A. Wyborn
Black Dog track — Cox's River —
Cedar Creek—Ruined Castie—Scenic
Raﬂvny—-—KmtmmEa s -~
asy and rougl . .m.
22, 23 Brookvale— Middle Cresk — Deep ¢ 20 P Katoomba  Katcomba Mr. A. G. Colley
Creek-—Narrabeen.

Easy and rough . m.
23 Brookvale — South Creek — Narra- H 2 Ogoaptm ° Manly Mr. C. N. Pryde
been Lakes (Swimming and Fish-
ing)—Deep Creek—Narrabeen. :
Very easy ¢ 9,00 a.m. Manly Miss R. McLaren

29, 30 Blackheath — Perry’s Lookdown — Roat
Bluegum Forest—Rodriguez Pass—
Crand C@nyon—Blachhe:ﬂI M K
ough and track 29 1.20 p.m. Blackheat| Me. T. W,
30 Hesthcote—GCoondera Brook—Kan- p.m ackheath Blackheath Me. T. W. Moppett
garoo Creek—Waterfall.
Easy and rough 8 8.40 a.m. Waterfall Heathcote Mr. W. Hall
MAY: Lo : Mr. D. D. Stead
5, 6, 7 ML Victorim—Hartley—Cox's River .
—P‘mﬁnt Hiil B(a?reek?Meinlong Val-
ley—Katoomba .. Rough and easy 32 6.30 p.m. Mt. Victori Mt. Victori Me. J. W
& 7 Elad(.h&ath—Bltéeﬁum Forev:t—l;l‘l; P ctoria ictons = ood
ing George—Bell .. .. Roug 18  1.20 p.m. Bell Black| . 3. Lum .
7 MNarrabeenm — Duckhole — MicCarr's p-m © ackheath Mr. 8 sden
Trig—West Head Road—Deéepcreek

—Marrabeen .. Road and rough® 16 8.30 a.m. Manly Wharf Miss M. Stad
i2, 14 Cumn—Berom Creek—Homsby. Boat tind a 18 dart
Rough and trackg 14 |'306 pm. Cowan Covran Mise D. Lawry

14 MHelensburgh—Farm—'Burgh Track
—MNogth Ere—Otford. ! )
Tmcl& ubd eagy Il 8.25 am. Otford Helensburgh | Mr. M. Gentle

19, 20, 21 Katoomba — Nellie's Glen—-Black
Jerzy's Ridge—Cox’s River—Jeno- !
. {l&n Rivar-—,BLack Range — Little K
" y ver—Katoomba. %
Track and rough . Mr. G. A. S. Smit!:
20, 2} Field Wesk-end—Morella Kamég. $ 630 p'z_, . Ka’“m"bgn : {Mr- . Halt
8Y . .m. W 2
71 National Park — Audley — Cascade 6 200 pm aterfall Waterfall Mr. H. Chardon
Creek—Garie Trig.—Palona’ Brook )
—Neram Ridge—Waterfall

Katoomba

Rough and eas . m. W i
27. 28 Katdombs — Narrow Neck o Cleny |2 832 am aterfall National Mr. E. P. Harvey
Hili — Carlon’'s — Devil's Hole — .
Katsomba .. .. Track and rough® 26 .20 pm. Kaloomba Katocomba Mr. B. G. Harvay

23 Cmmpbcl!c.owm—Pheeeuntn Creek—
O'Hare's Creek—Woolwash—Camp- '
belitown .. .. Road and mught 14 830 am. Campbell. Campiell- Mr. T. Kenayroyal
JUNE: . town towm
3, 4 Picton — Mowhray Park — Nariaf
Pass—Little ruvesr—Bluegum Creek

.

—Couridjah .. .. Road and’ track 28 1.25 p.m. Couridjsh % Plclom Salrm
4 Waterhall—Kingargo _ Cresk—Aud- 128 pom.  Couridje Pleton Me. A. J. Selmen
! M a.40 .  Waterf i i
10, 11, 12 K!ngu Birthday Woels-end * u e aterfall Weterfall Mise U. Mullin
Faulconbridge—Grose River—Huy" M - -
gerford's Creek——dem—Kurw . -
ugh 21§ 1.20 p.m. Faul - Faul - Mr. T, W.
17, 18 \F!,/aoier_—f;u—Wﬂr;ta!?k Rivulet—Blue o B gridc:: Eu;;: r- T. W. Moppett
ool tanwell Park .. .. Rough# 21 2.00 p.m. Stanwell Waterfall . Je
18 Heleasburgh—Blue Pool—Waratah R p-m Park atere Mr. J. Debert
Rivulet—Stanwell Park.
Eazsy and rough#r 16 8.25 a.m. Stanwel Helensburgh Mr. W. Mulline

23, 24, 25 '!Tullonz—-—%mlhaveg River—ETnl!; & TF;]ark

OBE o0 «o”.. e e 22 13 lat: T - .

14, 3% DBianckhenth-—Covett's Lesp—B l‘l‘l:- ,a‘ ¢ feter srone allong Mz. G. Dibley
e oo T T™% 17 120 pim. Blackhesth  Blackh ) Helly
e nyom—Blackheat! asy 1.20 p.m. ackhea c th M .

23 Heemtheote—Coondera Brook—Kan- 4 e s ackhes e T erd

garoo Creek—loola Falh——Peach ' .
Treee—Avdley .. .. .. .. .. Easy 8 8.40 a.m. Heathcote Heatheote Miss J. Martin

Sat R
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SOUTH COAST WALKING.

by Ainslie Morris.

These notes are intended as a guide to walkers who wish to do some
easy beach and headland walking when a week or two allows time to go a
distance from Sydney greater than a normal weekend would.

MAPS AND GUIDES.

1. Gregory's "National Parks of New South Wales". I have found this
book accurate and invaluable on this and other trips. Widely available.

2. N.R.M.A. District Map South Coast and Snowy Mountains and/or
Robinson's 150 Kilometres Around Nowra, and 150 Kilometres Around Bega
($1.50 each and they show National Parks and State Forests).

3. Visitor's Guide Milton Ulladulla Districts (free) - includes local
tide chart. Obtain at local newsagents, hotels, Julie's Corner Store,
or similar.

4.  Topographic MapS1:25,000 as follows:-
() Murramarang Walk - 4 maps N to S: Tabourie, Kioloa, Durras, Nelligen.

(b)  Potato Point -~ Dalmeny - 2 maps N to S: Bodalla, Narooma.
(e) Mount Dromedary - 1 map - Central Tilba.

(d) Bermagui ~ Mimosa Rocks - 1 map: Bermagui, then Murrah sheet to
south is not available (Try Forestry Commission's map 14 "Batemans Bay").

(e) Nadgee - 1 map: Nadgee (Also Narrabarba if heading north to
Wonboyn River).

5. Eden State Forests 1:125,000 by Foréstry Commission, N.S.W. - very
accurate for access roads, National Parks and State Forests from Bermagui
to the Victorian border. Useful for Nadgee walk.

Now for the walks.

()  Murramarang National Park is the most accessible, and to my mind,
the gem. Four days easy going, or three days a bit faster going or using
a car swap. We walked from Long Beach (north of Bateman's Bay) to Lake
Tabourie (south of Ulladulla), but you can start at Bateman's Bay. The
walk has been led by Alex Colley and was vividly described by Dot Butler
in the magazine issue of May, 1984. They went by train to Bomaderry,
where the Eden bus meets it. We drove to Lake Tabourie turnoff and left
the car outside Julie's Corner under the watchful eyes of Les and June
Filby (phone: (044)573038). There we hailed the 2.20 pm bus at 3 pm
(fare $3.70) and were dropped off by 3.30 pm at the Long Beach turnoff
for a 6 km walk from the Prince's Highway. Take right fork to pick up
water. If a car swap, take water, and then you can drivein and take the
left fork to Maloney's Beach called Chain Bay on the Nelligen map. Camp
site at eastern end of beach has soft grass, but is exposed if you get

a storm - as we did.

The Durras map covers exceptionally picturesque coastline, 13 km
easily walked in one day. We used some tracks and did side trips to
little beaches. Don't miss Dark Beach, where the Sydney sandstone ends,
meeting the ancient twisted rocks of chert; slate and phyllite further
south that creates this interesting and delightful coast. We camped at
Emily Miller Beach (water from Mill Beach campground). The Ranger told
us that backpack camping is welcome but not if gaining access by car.
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Qur campsite was flat, grassy and sheltered by a line of casuarinas.

Lake Durras had been closed by sand deposited in very heavy seas
after Christmas Day, but you can expect a wade chest-deep. High tide
and higher waves made the usual route around Pt. Upright risky, so we went
over the headland and were rewarded with seeing many kangaroos. Next
camp was on Kioloa map reference 598587. Flenty of water runs in all the
creeks from Durras Mountain. While collecting wood in damp weather we
picked up leeches, and named the beach Leech Beach in memory of the one
Mike Reynolds missed. But if you feel that leech bites can be lightly
dismissed as nought but ucky goo, this leech gave Mike septicemia. It is
true that the leech hung on from one year into the next (31.12.84 to 1.1.85).
Its introduced infection appeared twelve days later as a high temperature _
with enormously swollen lymph glands in groin and leg - a case for hospital,
if we'd been near one.

Last campsite was on the Tabourie map reference 633688 next to a fresh
water pond. Merco Lake entrance was closed by sand but can open. Meroo
Head rocks would be impassible at high tide. Car campers use the headland
- watch for a small foot track to right off the vehicle track. From here
on we surfed and sunbaked to journey's end.

(b) Potato Point to Dalmeny - and return. 4 day walk. Turn off at
Bodalla to Potato Point. Turn right on good vehicle track to Jemisons
Point and campsites in north side of Lake Taronga. No water. Brow Beach
has good surf at north end. Try walking behind the dunes to see birds on
the lakes.

(¢) Mount Dromedary 797 metres, 9 km from sea, 4 km each way from Tilba
Tilba on Princes Highway, 5 hours return. Park and go through gate where
signs explain the walk. No vehicles are allowed now, so it is a grassy
smooth track up the ridge, pleasant views across the valley to the mountain
where trees were cleared 100 years ago for a gold mining town. No signs
of it now except a shaft or two. - Excellent views. Take two side trips

- a really wonderful rainforest near the summit for one hour, and from the
Dromedary Saddle 4-W-D vehicle park take the track a couple of hundred
metres east to see the monzonite tors - outstanding.

A possible long walk is Narooma to Bermagui using the bus.

(d) Bermagui ~ Mimosa Rocks National Park. ‘

We visited three bits, but it looks like a possible long walk if you
can pick up water at settlements. Bermagui to Marraga Bay is straight-
forward, then you can easily get to the next beach south called Almonds.
From here to Murrah Head is unknown. Murrah Lagoon appeared easy to
cross at low tide. Goalen Head is farmland so probably unsuitable for
camping. Bunga Head is unknown, but the Ranger for Mimosa Rocks National
Park should be able to advise. Aragannu Beach has bush car camping and
a creek for water. South of here there are no tracks on the headlands
and the scrub is very thick. The rocks are vertically bedded and very
sharp, so the 3 km to Picnic Beach could take 4 hours or more, so beware.
There are streams for water and small places for a tent.

YOu can drive the 5 km into Aragannu: turn off 23 km south of
Bermagui where signposted. Good camping, fishing, surfing, birdwatching.

(e) Ben Boyd National Park. North - not explored. South - car
camping by booking. No bushwalking with camping is allowed. Return day
walk between BIttangabee Bay and Saltwater Creek 18 km, mostly heath and
deeply incised rocky inlets. No need to camp in the Park, but if desired,
phone N.P.& W.S. Eden (0649)61434.
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(f) Nadgee Nature Reserve. This is primarily a scientific reference
area. Write up to three months before required date to:
Officer in Charge, Eden District N.P. & W.S.,
Box 18 P.0O., EDEN. N.S.W. 2551.
or phone (0649) 61434 as for Ben Boyd, or call in on the off-chance as
we did. Buy your maps in Sydney or at the Forestry office upstairs in
the same building.

Your application should state your reasons for wishing to visit Nadgee.
We are keen on wildflowers, which are in dwarf prostrate forms on the
moors and flowering in abundance in January. The birds are prolific,
e.g. ground parrots, sea eagles. It is not scenic in a spectacular way
except from Ospreys Outlook on Impressa Mecor. Only one campsite has
abundant good wster, at the hut on Nadgee River, which is a sheltered
forest site. Nadgee Lake has a pleasant site, but exposed to southerlies.
In three days you can see the area south of Newtons Beach. Make sure
your car has a light load and high clearance as the road is steep and
rough.

(g) Mt. Imlay National Park. At 888 metres, Mount Imlay provides a
full panorama of the coast around Eden, south to Victoria and west over
mountain ranges including pockets of seldom visited national parks. We
made camp at the end of the road, using tank water, and did the return
walk on a very steep track in the three hours as suggested in the
information sheet obtained in the Eden office.

Now all we need is another holiday to explore all the bits we missed
in between our walks.

* % ¥ ¥ X % X X X #

ADDENDUM.

An article on Nadgee with coloured photos appears in "Nature and
Health", Vol. 5 No.4 Spring 1984 (Available at health food stores and

newsagents) .

"WILD PLACES" by Peter Prineas has a chapter on Nadgee with
photographs by S.B.W. member Henry Gold. It is at present on sale at
a reduced price in the city.

HWHFAAAK

"T WUNT BE DRUV!I"

S.B.W. banner given by Doreen Berry recently to our Secretary has
a story behind it. OUr older members are invited - nay, challenged! -
to send in their version of its history. CLUE - E. Yardley drew the
pig.



B BUSHWALKERS
= Lightweight Tents e Sieeping Bags ¢ Rucksacks ¢

ji Climbing & Caving Gear ® Maps Clothing ® Boots

= ° Food. ‘

= CAMPING EQUIPMENT
§ Large Tents ¢ Stoves ® Lamps-* Folding Furniture.

DISTRIBUTORS OF:
i1 Paddymade ¢ Karrimor Berghaus ¢ Hallmark e
k1 Bergans ® Caribee ® Fairydown e Silva ® Primus e
52 Companion ¢ and all leading brands.

Proprietors: Jack & Nancy Fox
Sales Manager: David Fox

+

Rowe Street

West Parade

Trelawney Street

Rutledge Street

EASTWOOD CANVAS GOODS & CAMPING SUPPLIES
3 Trelawney St Eastwood NSW 2122  Phone: 858 2775
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THE COUNTRY WITH A HUMAN FACE.
PART 3. by Wal Liddle.

(Wal continues his account of a 16 day bike/bus tour - cycling
660 kms ~ through Southern China, from the Macau border to
Canton and then north to Hot Springs.)

AT FOSHAN.

That night we celebrated Lorraine's birthday with an iced cake
decorated with a bicycle design. A noisy wedding party was proceeding
in a room next to ours, and halfway through our own celebrations the
bride and groom entered with a tray of offerings containing sweets,
trinkets and small denomination paper notes. The bride was dressed in
a pink suit, the groom in a dark grey suit without a tie and both wore
a red feather, the Chinese symbol for happiness. Suddenly a loud
crackling noise, like machine gun fire, penetrated the room. This was
the traditional method of celebrating a wedding, by setting off a
string of crackers at the hotel's entry gate. The longer the string,
the louder the noise, the more prestigious the occasion; but what a

" racket! The Communist Party has tried to stamp out expensive wedding
feasts like these but has not succeeded.

The next day we visited the Foshan Arts and Crafts Centre where silk
lampshades, hand-crafted paintings and ceramic masks were made. Phillip
and Lesley played a game of foot shuttlecock with some of the office staff
in their lunch hour. The cock consisted of round leather disks stitched
together with brightly coloured feathers attached. The object of the
game 1s to pass the "cock" from player to player without it falling to the
ground. Phillip in his enthusiasm to keep the cock "alive! kicked it
over the balcony to the gound, one storey below. The Chinese laughed!

From Foshan to Shaoquing proved to be a long, gruelling day
relieved by a picniclunch by the side of the road. We feasted on tinned
dace (fish), pork, steamed white bread and Baiyun Beer, and somebedy
forgot to bring the tin opener. On arrival at Shaoquing, hot and dirty,
we were informed that the boiler had broken down. We were amazed to see
the staff of the hotel emptying all the thermos flasks and heating water
on fuel stoves, to satisfy our needs.

Shaoquing was surrounded by vast man-made lakes, out of which rose
high mountain peaks, hence the name for the district, Seven Star Crags.
A Buddhist monastery was located on the top of Mount Dinghu, in the
middle of a national conservation area. Our lunch consisted of a hot
vegetarian meal served by the monks who were dressed in dull yellow and
brown robes. The abbot indicated that the monastery had seen better
times, under the Chinese Emperors, when 1,000 monks lived here. He said
that part of the present buildings had been destroyed at the time of the
"Red Guards Movement" but this damage had been repaired by the new
Chinese leadership. One of the worshippers asked Lorraine to remove her
shoes when she entered a sacred area to photograph the three Golden
Buddhas.

Returning to our hotel we were greeted by three 1l5-year-old girls
who wanted to improve their language skills. They lived in a sugar cane
commune nearby and had been given permission to visit us by the "house
mother". They were dressed in bright and colourful clothing and one was
wearing a hand-knitted jumper in an Eskimo design. The girls were shy
and found it difficult to cope with our accents but told us that all of
them wished to become teachers of English, a compulsory subject in schools.

We had our evening meal on the third floor of a Tea House, filled
with Chinese from all walks of life. I was intrigued by a group of men
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and women who were cooking strips of meat and leafy vegetables over &
small coal-burning brazier. Mr. Ou Song Chiang spoke to me in English,
introducing his fellow executives from the China National Arts and

Crafts Company who were being entertained on his expense account. He had
Jjust returned from a sales promotion trip to Sydney.

On Wednesday we arose early, preparatory to cycling halfway to
Guangzhou (formerly Canton), a distance of 52 kms. The countryside was
beautiful, with deep blue misty mountains in the background, the lower
parts being terraced with rice fields. The cyclists were strung .out over
a distance of 2 kms with the support truck at the rear. As Malcolm and
I came over a rise, a dramatic sight met our eyes, a portent of impending
tragedy. Coming towards us was a motor bike and side car containing two
blue uniformed military police and a white uniformed traffic policeman.,
All looked resplendent with brass buttons and red stars but seemed out of
place in this peaceful rural scene. We found out the whole story at our
lunch spot when we were joined by other members of the group.

The policemen had been travelling to a village where a crime had
been committed. One of the male workers had gone berserk with an axe,
seriously injuring an old man. The rest of thevillage beat up the
assailant and secured him with rope. The police arrived, arrested the
madman, commandeered our support truck and drove the victim to hospital.
Apparently some tempers had been inflamed by the old man receiving money
from his sons in H®%g Kong, to build a house. The "axe wielder"
resented the gift, as wages in Hong Kong were on a grand scale, compared
to the low rates of pay in China.

That afternoon we experienced the physical evidence of the assault
when we loaded our bikes into the truck and saw the blood on the tail
gate!

. EO-4 -
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Route Map
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CANTON & HOT SPRINGS

As we approached Canton, we saw a most peculiar sign which said
"Don't Drink And Drive", and featured two drunk Chinese on bicycles. We
then realized how appropriate the sign was because there are no private
cars in China, only taxi cabs and consular vehicles.

Our accommodation was at a super luxurious hotel on the outskirts of
Canton, with everything laid on for the Westerm visitors, including room
service and coffee. We attended a disco in the neighbouring Nanhu Hotel,
where we found a number of Japanese businessmen dancing to the latest
Western tunes, with flashing strip lights in the background. We thought
the price of 10 Yuan rather steep, but our hosts indicated that the charge
was comparable to similar resorts-in Hawaii and Japan. They said that the
price was set at that level to discourage participatiocn by the local
Chinese.

Our bus stopped at the market town of Taiping to pick up a young
Chinese nurse en route to Hot Springs. The town was packed with peopie
on their way to visit relatives or on shopping expeditionms. Small welding
workshops and tinning factories abutted the town 'square, and ready-made
clothing was featured on many of the street stalls. 4 sign on one of the
building stated World Health Organisation Collaborating Centre for Primary
Health. Next door was the Conchua County Public Health Bureau. Numerous
billposters extolled the virtues of birth control with the slogan "One Child
is Glory". A loudspeaker van sped by extolling the same theme. The
wallboards in the town square displayed photos of drug smugglers, petty
thieves and large-scale embezzlers wanted for their crimes. The captions
stated "CONSOLIDATE THE SOCIALIST DEMOCRACY JUDICIARY SYSTEM!™®

As we left the town our young nurse stood in the open doorway of the
bus, waving and shouting remarks to her teenage friends.

At Hot Springs, we were billeted in large guest houses, a la
Katoomba style, the villas being constructed by the Chinese and Russians
in the 1950s when an amicable relationship existed between the two countries.
The bedrooms were huge with a large enclosed verandah across the fromt of
the building. We had every amenity including a sunken bath, with piped
water from the hot mineral springs. A large entertainment hall with a dance
floor, billiard and tennis tables, was located in the grounds.

The tourist centre was also used for Government conferences as we
found out when walking along one of the back streets. We were stopped by
a Red Army soldier with a rifle held at the ready. He made it clear that
we were to proceed no further. As we retraced our steps, a group of elderly
Chinese clad in dark blue padded cotton jackets and trousers emerged from
the buildings.

That afternoon, we were joined by Charles Ng, the Managing Directer
of Cross Point Tours, who had flown in from Hong Kong to meet us. He was
a small-boned, middle-aged man who was very affable, joining in all our fus.
Charles had been norn into one of the classical Southern Chinese families
and at the age of five had actually witnessed executions of landlords by the
new Communist Government. Although his mother and father had escaped
death, their land was appropriated and the family fled to HOng Keong. A%
the age of 14, Charles had caught a cargo boat to Sydney, and after a few
years graduated as a TV technician from NOrth Sydney Technical College.

He had worked for WIN 5, Wollongong Television, for a number of
years and had been active in the organisation of the China Day celebrations
in the Haymarket, Sydney. Returning to Hong Kong, he bacamea producer of
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TV shows and made many contacts in Communist China. He now owns shares
in a small electronics factory in the north of China.

OQur farewell feast consisted of special dishes prepared in one of
Canton's famous restaurants, hosted by members of the Chinese Youth
Federation and the Chinese Travel Bureau. One of the highlights of the
evening was a peanut eating competition in which the diners transferred
peanuts from a saucer to the mouth, with chopsticks. What a slippery
game it turned out to be with our laughter penetrating all corners of the
restaurant.

Our hosts presented each of us with . small soap-stone souvenirs:-

An elephant - symbol of long life
A tortoise - for good luck
4 dove - for peace

The next morning, we boarded a luxury diesel train, en route to
HOng Kong.

¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ % X X ¥

NEW MEMBERS.

The following new members were admitted to the Club in February-and
March, Please add their names to your List Of Members.

CORNEY, Stan, 63 Turriell Point Road, Lilli Pilli} 2229  Phone 524~5580

HORNE, Craig, 18 Verletta Ave, Castle Hill, 2154 634-4710
CROWTHER, Veronique, 44/20 Carabella St. Kirribilli, 2061 922-5178
LAND, Helmut, 14/19 Johnston St. Annandale, 2038 519-9857
LONGFOOT, Catherine, 9A Wycombe Street, Epping, 2121 86-4210
SEYMOUR, Ruth, 4 Emperor Place, Forestville, 2087 451-4322
SEYMOUR, Don, n 1 1 n o

SHARP, Peter, 119 Prince Alfred Parade, Newport, 2106 918-2303
STARMER, Lyn, 5 Essex Street, KIlllara, 2071 499-2157
THEATRE PARTY - ."CATS" ~  at the Theatre Royal, Tuesday, 20 August.

Price per ticket $32.60 (group concession - normally $35).
Contact FAZELEY READ, 909-3671 as soon as possible.

IR HR

LETTER TO THE EDITCR.

Donalda and I have at last moved to the country after two years of
telling everyone we would soon be on our way. I have bought into a firm
of accountants in Bowral and currently we are living in a rented house at
Mittagong. We would like to see our friends in S.B.W. any time they're
down this way.. Our phone numbers are (048) 61-1999 (B) and (048) 71-1697
(home) - at present. We are hoping to buy a few acres soon and build, so
the home number may only be applicable for the next 8 or 9 months (or more?)°

Wishing all a very enjoyable 1985 with pienty of good walking.
FRANK ROBERTS.

I3 HH N

SEARCH & RESCUE. The S. & R. section of the Fed. of Bushwalking Clubs will
be holding its first practice for 1985 at Bungonia Caves Reserve on the
weekend of 22/23 March. We are hoping for a large representation from Clubs.

For access to the Caves Reserve, follow the S. & R. yellow signs from
the turnoff just past Marulan on the east side of the Hume Highway.

Activities will be divided into three areas:- (See page 20)
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CONSERVATION NEWS.— DAINTREE.
(From The Sydney Morning Herald, February 2, 1985.)

The Great Barrier Reef Marine Park Authority has performed an about-
face and decided to embroil itself in the controversy over the road through
.. the Daintree rainforest in far north Queensland.

.. The authority will set up a series of sites along the Daintree coast
to monitor siltation levels and their effects on what scientists are now
describing as some of the rarest and most diverse of Australian coral reefs.

- Mr. Graeme Kelleher, the authority chairman, said yesterday:"There is
clear evidence there is a fair amount of silt coming off the road and it's
time for us to find out if that is affecting the fringing reefs.®

The first significant scientific examination of the Daintree fringing
reefs was conducted just over two weeks ago by Dr. JOhn Veron, principal
research scientist at the Australian INstitute of Marine Science. In one
two-hour scuba dive he counted 147 different species of coral from 55
genera (there are about 80 genera of coral on the Great Barrier Reef),
making it one of the most diverse reefs he had seen.

Dr. Veron, acknowledged as a leading authority on the corals of the
Pacific region, said: "There is not another fringing reef like that any-
where around Australia. It is very beautiful, very diverse.” But he
expressed "serious concern” about survival prospects for significant
sections of coral.

Since February 1984 Federal Government representations tc the Queens-
land Government and local government. failed to prevent a new round of
bulldozing on the road last August and the first couple of months of the
northern wet season have produced photographic and eye-witness evidence of
heavy silt run-off.

ON January 15 this year Dr. Veron dived on a fringing reef about
50-100 metres off Donovan's Range, the first of itwo steep climbs heading
north from Cape Tribulation where road-works have gouged out a large
side~cut. Dr. Veron said that soon after it began raining visibility in
. the water dropped to zero. "T could not see my hand in front of my face.
I have not seen any reef survive under those conditions (for prolonged
periods).

"A plume of orange mud was pouring off that range as a result of
those earthworks.”

Asked if the reef could survive the muddy deluge, Dr. Veron replied:
- "I think it could survive brief episodes but if it becomes a chronic
" problem over a full wet season, I would say those corals in the plumes of
those headlands and creeks have had it. I had wondered before whether
fears about siltation from the road were exaggerated, but it would be hard
for me to exaggerate what. I .saw that day."

.. He was diving in about five metres of water over what he described as
a fairly broad, continuous reef with two other scientists from the Australian
Institute of Marine Science and James Cook University in Townsville.

Mr. Kelleher confirmed that it was the only location in Australia
where well-developed tropical rainforest abutted such a rich series of
fringing reefs. The reefs are on the World Heritage list as part of the
Great Barrier Reef. Dr. Veron said there are probably only two other places
in the world where reef and rainforest meet like this -~ one off western
Thailand and the other along the north coast of Papua New Guinea.

"It is strange, extremely unexpected, to have these two complex
ecosystems existing side by side," "' Dr. Veron said. This is because rain-
forests need plenty of fresh water. Corals die if they get too much fresh
water. :
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OBITUARY - HON, PAUL LANDA, Q.C., M.P.

The Sydney Bush Walkers has good reason to regret the death of the
Hon. Paul Landa in late NOvember, 1984. He was a strong supporter of
conservation,

He was responsible for Australia's first Heritage Act and, during
his term as MInister for the Environment in New South Wales, the total area
of national parks was doubled and the planning laws were completely updated.

He presided over the dedication of the State's second largest
National Park, Wollemi.

Of his record of achievements, it was this that gave him most pride.

R I 2 2R

REPORT ON MARCH COMMITTEE MEETING.

The S.B.W. will support the proposal to the Bicentennial Committee
for the SYDNEY TO HUNTER VALLEY track.

There will be a variation of procedure in admitting prospective
members in that they will be required to come before the Committee as a
group, to be followed by reports from the proposers for membership.

BT IR 21T

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTIONS 1985.

At the Annual General Meeting held om 13th March it was resolved
that "The category of Married Couple Membership Subscription be replaced
by a Household Membership Subscription®.

Arising from this decision it was also resolved "That members availing
themselves of the new category of Household Membership subscription receive
only one copy of the Club Magazine and other Club publications".

It was suggested that members of a household desiring an additional
Walks Programme would be able to buy one at a price decided by Committee.

Annual éubscriptions were fixed ats-

Single member $11
Household -  $11 plus $5 for each extra
person in household ' $16 (for 2 people)
$21 ( n.o3 n )
$26 ( n 4 n )
Full-time student (unless included in $
= household subscription) ?
Entrance Fee $ 3

Non-active member subécription'and prospective member subscription
will be decided by Commititee and advised in the April magazine.

I HANRIARR®

SEARCH & RESCUE (continued from page 18)

A. Navigation, long hard walking, NIGHT navigation. Ropes needed.
Start 10 pm Friday (from S.& R.trailer), finish Sunday, 24th.

B. Two days walking (NO night walking), camp out Sat. night. Ropes needed.
Start 7 am Saturday.

C. Two day walks, camp at trailer, no ropes. Basic navigation. Start 7 am.




