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JINGLE OF THE SOCIALm

Bushwalklng is of gourse The Game,
But it is pos1t1vely tame

‘ Whon. Fedcratlon Bocial domtes:
Boy ! thon tho ‘gossip really hums’

And this year's "do" was just as gay
As that of any by-gone day, .- .- R U LI S
When round and round.the rocklng floor _ . ST
The couples wheeled and shouted, "More!l"

So dancing just went on and on, "
Till ankles, thlghs and breath were gone. '

A rclay race is very well o
And our team - they were 51mn1y swell'

But just who won I couldn't soe, , _ _
For damsels standing on my- knee . . e

And screaming, "Oh, we'lll win! you seeld . ...

. Quite blocked ‘the view of all from me.

Yot what was this within the door -
Some flow1ng gowns across the floor?

Arraycd in scarlet, black and’ ‘whites - , ; o '

‘The loveliest of wlie Oh, quite; =~ . L SRR
!Twas Christa, Norma, Dot and Bet 7 '
In cvenlng dress - the swéstest yet.
Next in my gossip-book I wrote
Some names of other folks of note:

Ray Kirkby with his nose half off,

And Alex.Colley, quite a toff,

Returncd from Queensland, both of them,
With BEdna Garrad, just protem '
A dancing girl; but Edward C.



Stayed home, to seck rocovery ST P
Now in .a corner’ ‘dim hid we, ’
Imbibing on the strict Q.T,:

Committee and its sweetest wife,
Ex-Pres, and spouse, with lower ‘life
“Among the throng (no names, of course)
Drank just .a round, then tottered forth
Once more around the floor to go,
With merry smile and cheeks aglow,
But this must be the end, I fear -
My vision blotted out, my deari )

by "skip".

"So you're going to 301n the Bushwalkers°" guavered the 0ld man to his
great grand-niece and nephew, . A :

"Well, I remember the day backiin thc summer of '45 - or let me see now,
was it thc winter of '462 No, NOW 26t Me SCE seasanss™ o s o o o s

And the gist of ‘his story 1s in thls wise,.

"Back in the winter of '46 I was a prospectives I well remember that
walk, as it was my first weekend walk as a new chum,

"Phe train started from Central Station at 1,25 p.ms on a Saturday afternoon,
and at that time I was cursing to myself in a tram 1n Pitt Street, You may have
seen pictures of trams somewhere chlldren," :

I missed that train by five minutes, and had to wait 55 minutes for
the next. When it pulled in I grabbed a w1ndow seat and wondered what would
eventually slt next to mes:

"It was a girl in slacks. Nothing to remark about these days, but
conservative people like me used to label them as 'doubtful! then. No, it
wasn't your great grand-aunt. Please don'ﬁ iterrupt,child.

% I whiled away the .thred hours to Blackhcath dhatting with her and
oating her carbohydratesy Barley Sugar they ¢alled it, - At Blackheath I de-
trained &nd hhstily entered the nearest room, which contained a beautiful
fire. There I put on all the spare olothlng I could, for 1t was cold, It had
snowed the night before,

"The station master dlrected me to the nearest estate agents, where I
had a look at his maps, It was six ofclock, pitch dark, -50 F., in the sun and my
destination Bluc Gum Forest, 'Govett'!s! ledt to my mlnd But first. I thought
I'd see all the taxi drlvers because the agent said hc remembered seeing a
"mob of hikers'" catching one.,

"The first place I went to owned a large luxurious Chrysler which didn't

‘sound like the Bush walkers to me, While I waited for the driver to return

from a journoy a massive female shrilled at mo from the cclfi outer world —

1By, youl you one o! thom Sydnej"iké:a?' "Not knowing any better I said
"Yes", so she promptly pirated me from waiting post, and relieved me of 5/-



for a trip to.the other side of the aerodromc. She'was a good soul and told me
of the party’s 1ntentlons, detalled the route to Perry's, and told me a lot
about her daughter. :

"It was. pltch black when she dumped me, but half way . to Perry's the
moon rose. It was a clear night. The lights of Bydney glowed softly in the
east, and the threatening clouds rolled aways -No snow -~ I breathed a sigh
of rellef. .

"From the edge of the cliff just below Perry's I saw the lights of
camp fires in the valley below, It didn't spem far away so I staycd there
. some little while yelling now and again in the hope that some kind hearted
walker, who'd finished his tea would take his constitutional and come up
and lead me down, Ah, how bllssful is ignorance. I arrived at Blue Gum
two hours later " -

"The party was rather surprised to see mo and kindly offered to holp
me cook ny tea, To which I mado reply 'Salt of the earth! Backbone. of the
nationl It's young men like you we nved-in tho goverament running this
countryd They heard that a few times too ~during the walk,:

"Sleep wasn't at all. pleasant. I trled a day previously to hire a sleeping
bags. Thé result was a, foregone conclusion, I found two blankets no substitute
whatsocevers"

As the morn awoke do did some other cold footed walker. Caculatlngly,
I lay abed untll the strategic moment when the fire was at its peak and the ’
cold footed one had departed to collect fuel. I then debedded.

Later the sun made its apnearance for about ten minutes, We saw it
again 8 hours later, Tkis brought to light twé more males from our party,
Another tent surrounded three ladies who wers. forcibly- eJected 80 that the

tent mlght be rolled up when it started spltting, later,

Breakfast over, seven of us, plus seveon others from three other h
parties set out in a slight drigzle with - lurch time objective something
that sounds like Beacham's "Falls, I was rather glad to get there. The track '
easy at first, found it had no altérnative but to take umpteen twistsy .
turns and ups and downs - mostly with steps, whlch I abhor.  En route we
temporarily mislaid the track once or twice and startled qulte a few
lyreblrds. ~ ‘ . Ly

' Lunch at the’ falls was a cold affair, The. place was damp and so was
the weathsr, However a cup of brew -~ -tea, ny chlldren -~ warmed the trooos.

Afteor lunch, nere - steps, and then. the spectacular scenery. of the
&rand Canyon, and then more steps up Noato's Glen, . At the top of this
was the road to Blackheath, It took quite some time for the party to-
collect there, only for it to become strung out agdin on the road. .

With home in my nostrlls, or rather the imaginary. odours of a
delightful Dcvonshlre Tea at Blackheath that all tho ladies extolled, T
gave way to a 1ittlé exhibitionism and spurted ahead, reaching Bl;ckheath
first with’another, -But: such delights were ‘not. yet to bo. '

Follow the leader was the law then, children, and so we took ourselves
. to the statlon, Where we cleaned our selves. up. In the n;ddle of this process’
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a city bound traln arew 1n..'A_wild%sCreamVo§]twoﬁand'theftrain'drew out,‘
taking the ladies with it. , : :

"By process, of elimination we found the Devonshlre Tea place and -
proceeded to sample its’ wares.,. Out of ‘kindregs:to the readsrs, children,
I'1l not describe it, Two 1atecomers made, thelr appearance angd w1th
a minute to spare appoared on. the platforn’ wi¥h 'a scons and cream or
rathor cream and scone in each hand and bulglng mouth, K w,--

There is one thlng, oy chlldren, that stlll 4ig and will® ster remain 3:
a nystery to mes. TYou remember I told you that on first arriving at Bleck-
heath I_entered a room wherein a fire was burning?. Well when waltlng for™

“tHe train to take us back home I sought thd wars comfert. of this same robm,:f:“p;[“

- I-had to be forcibly restrained from’ enterlng.. Some one thcn dlrected ny-
attention to the notice above the door. It'said, qulte 51mply-
"Ladies Waltlng Roqm“ ’

"And the storal of this mory 1s" droned on thc ancient v01ce of~'
great great Uncle who in his old age was occasionally 1ncllned to Sp115
an infinitive and mix his metaphors”"never to have Devongshire Tea in: “h‘
Blagkheath Whllst th retd'a fire in the ladles walting room." e g‘:‘T'
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SAY IT v CHINBSE. L

Before Fraser Ratcliffe left on his gold hunting . expedltlon twelve
Bushwalkers. and others’ foregathored one night at the Tal—ping Chinese
Restaurant to. say auhrevoir. (Wi+h FOOD naturally).v :

- Staggerlng under the Wel?ht of various "extras" liquid and solld,
we arrived and were ushered into our private Blue Rodm with mysterious
Chinese symbols over the door, whlch the smlllng Walter sald meant "The ‘}
: room of the floatlng clouds " ,

.....

with Chiness.: letters etched on it 1n chocolate., She said she” dldl't know
what thaey meant =~ -they were- copled from a leanese card and mlght mean
anything, but .they looked artistic!l b :

We asked gur’ waiter to come to our rescue again. and felt somewhat
nervous as we-awaited the verdlct. Then, -with an even ‘Broader shile’ he ,
sald it meant "How do you call it — MANY HAPPY RETURNS OF “THE DAY", (Was_
this just another example of Oriental polltenoss, I wondcr°). :

He wanted. to know whose blrthday, 'S0 W6 said lt Was Fraser s and. were
invited to come again next year, whereupon we made a- pact that if our
prospector makes his fortune he is to take us all- 1f he comes ‘back "bronc”
well—-—wé shall take him;

After 00p1ng w;th ten sumptuous courses, the happy bnnd took 1tsclf
(Yos, it did foo}) to the Helmrich manslon for SUPPER GNQ only surnmise

_.Why no detalls are. glVen hore " Ed }. Gpared T AED e
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TIMBER - SHORTAGE
HOMES or RAILWAYS or DRIHTTIVE AREAS
Arbores Australlsc

~ Do .you.realize that the imnortation of tlmber from america has been -
stopped, that importation from Canada will also stop because Canada will have
a hlgh—prlce market in fmerica without black market dangers because price-
restrictions there have been lifted, and flnally, ‘do you realize that we have
only three months! supply of 1mported timber in N,S.W,?

On the bp of this aid you know that the Forestry Commission has
undertaken to supply the N,S.W, Railways with sleepers which will require
10% of the total hardwood production in N.S, ., at the present time, plus
another 10% which will be produced -as offcuts from the sleepers, so that the
existing produstion of. tlmber will have to be increased by 20% to provide
the sleepers, though it has to be admitted that this 10% of offcuts will
be available for you and me.. who want to build homes. :

Only a small decimal percentago of all this timber will come from
State Forests under proper management and  fire-control Where trees w11l be
regrown as soon as ‘they are cut. -

The other nlnety—nine n01nt somethlng per cent will come’ from forests
where the trees will not be regrown. . It will come froms—
(a) State Forests which are not under forestry management because for.the last
30 years there have not been enough tralned foresters to manage them. :

(b) Crown ‘lands, which have not by en set a51de for any sp901al purpose, @.:'

(¢) "“"Forest Reserves", whlch have been set as1de for future con51derat10n, and
anyhow not to be alienated unti] despoiled of their timber. They just might
ultimately be made into State Forests whlch Just'mlght ultlmately come under..v
forest m- nagement. .

(&) Prlvate lands whlch very often go over to bracken when the tlmber s
taken and where reaforestatlon is almost: unkrown. : :

(e) And lastly - 1f bushwalkers are not very v1g11ent - from our belovad
and hardly—won TesServess . S

Whon you get out the plans and a snec1flcatlon of your new home,
remember. that you are contributing to the spoliation of the forests. But even
if you patriotically decided .to give u» your new home idea and go .on. 11v1ng
with the in-laws, it would not help greatly, because thero are still. those
aleepers. You must also give up train-travelling to your favourlto bush—‘ o
walklng haunts and persuade yqur frlends to do the same, : n

Obviously these remedles are fantastlc. But what other remedy,is

there° ‘ ‘ _
The only Snund solutlon is the 1ong range -one, More young men and women
must aspire to graduate in the science of forestry, and more monsy must be
made available to pay their salaries. afterwards and buy up suitable land, so
that the forests now being depleted may ‘be brought under forestry management
and fire-control as s~ron as these young pedple can write B.Sc.Dip.For, after

their names, In the meantlmo the 51tuatlon mlght be eased 1f young men (not
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women) who are not graduates decided fo take up’ fores*ry. They could be got
on to the job of re-forestation rlght away.j < i ]

That is the position —~ very soon 1t wlll not be orlmltlve areas we shall
be worrying about~ it 'will ve pronerly protected" State Forests, because they
will be the only,areas on which a single decent. tres remains., .And if now
you hear of a stretch of forest that the- Comm1551on wants, and which it will
guarantee to blace under forest managemont, well ‘work your hardest to see it
gets 1t. . SRS , o YL SN .

'f"F;A"c;E e

by 1 gkip"

Wlthout worrylng whether my 1ast oontrlbutlon got past the eensors or not
I'm embarking once again into i#n egcistical thesis on'a week end in the bush .
a la S,B.W, I'm in a creative mood, Paper in one hand, pen in the other — . -
voila, I create! Ask what you w1ll ny pretty sweetlngs, this is what you get
(Bditor permitting).. : :

To make 'up for belng an hour late on my prev10us trlp, I was an hOur early
for this one. Having once more got a window seat « an habitual ambition ~'I :
just sat and waited. Edna Garrad appaared next and soon the carriage wa.s full
(no sllght upon Edna 1ntended - Ed.) . - :

. I have little to say of the traln trip. It was blissfully‘uneventfuly _
The men of the party,. or anyway, the ones that counted, did their duty by the
Refreshment Room at Penrith, two of the ladles doing llkerse.. On:the'o¢her
side of the partition, naturally, '

. At Katoomba we found ourselvcs, thlrtekn strong I. thlnk (Ha21ness was
not the result of Penrith Plank) headed. for Diamond Falls. Narrow Neck
Peninsula, bent, Thée local: populace secmed to think hallbent. We. set of f at
a goodly bace, and arrived at the beginnings of said Penlnsula Just at Sundown.

Most people prefer a sunset of ‘different hues, with delloﬂt ly tinted ;”w
clouds and all the trimmings. But that evening's sunset, the sunless westerud
horizon a blue black silhouette of rounded mountains agalnst a cloudless gdalden -°
background arching above us and beyond us into the deep blue bekind seemed Tar
more beautlful to me than any of your prctty pretty ones.

That- cloudlass:&y gave promise of a fair morrow, but also of a frosty nlgnL,
Now, I have no objections to a frosty nlght~ but never again shall ‘I sleep.
with my head outside the tent - not on purpose ~ when mother nature has
glven me due and fair warning. Oh by. dose,_oh boyl

Breakfast over, we started out down the Neck. A boautiful day and no kidding.
We even dumped our packs and walked most of the day without them.

“First leg of the trlp was Coral iwamp. Where the creek leaves the neck
so did we. . . .

Well we dld at the second try. Wo were 1nformed that we were treading. the
"Red Ledge Track™ once used by miners ‘who. hacked the coal from the cliff slde,
and just to' substantiate this claim, lo and behold we soon saw evidence of a
well used track, much: loose coal, and quite a 1ot of corrugated iron, . I left-



l_my‘lumpvof coal beninathoe;”_Alas; .

- At this point we were on a ridge. - An hour later we were stlll on 1t.‘
We dld at last reach Mitéhell's Creek, No .sooncr did we than we wcle On ... -
anothor rldge ‘going up. At last wo came back to the cliff face, proceeded to
sklrt same), scramble about- same, and- 8001, 0 Joy, we lunchod.

For two. hours the walk went on perfcctly - on. our backs. The sun was .-
slowly -descending and forced us to regain an- upr1ght posltlon unfertunately.»-
Being on.a creek we followed same’ and by dev1ous means - nalls 1n trees
etce, We. galned the top of .theé Péninsula. o L

Then back to base for our packs, Katoomba welcomed (9) us- at sunset
so wo bid farewell to the beautiful Bluse Mountains Brrrrr You Beautl

— e em e i e mem e ema e

, Well Woll/ He's no longer Pre51dent, but he- stlll nrovides the walkers
of the’ futurel Yos, ecvon as we danced at the Federation Social; Wal Roots
became a daddy once agaln. erlam dellvered unto hlm a sons

— e e e e e e e e

By spec1al arrangoment w1th the Natlonal Art Gallery, we print a famous
palntlng of ‘the Official Party arr1v1ng at Cowan for the OfflClal Walk on a
recent Saturday &TVO s ,

N
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SNEAKERS
Those of you who walk in shoes may be 1nterested to know,
LEATHER SANDSHOES — crepe rubber soles, size 8—82. If you would

like to purchase same, ring Miss Joyce Fisher, WL1837 ~ first come, first
scrvod. N :

WALKS PROGRAMME

Colin Lloyd adv1ses as follows:— - ' ' -

Peg Bransden'!s Glenbrork — The Oaks walk on August 31st nSept 1
is via 12.25 train not 1.25.

Ray Birtls Wlld~flowers walk on September 7 8 Watch notice -
board for details,




WNIGHT ON BALD MOUNTAIN"

— .. By PROLIX -
(witli-apologies to Moussorgsky)
. Central Station, 1.30 pim, Saturday, gloomy, cold and with fine rain
drizzling down, found my goof friend Antilix and self making a last minute
decision., "Galong Creek should look good after this rain®, and sundry other
such urging remarks won the day..and two tickets were purchased for Katoomba.
Penrith slid by, and still migerable outside. Nepean River presented
a frightening spectacle of angry SWifling_watars - yellow with its unnatural
load of man-wasted soil apd debris ~ tedring at the banks in its fury to, -
rosch the sea and leaving a deep fringe of sand high on the banks, Glenbrook
Creek had suffered severely from the. recent rains and was scarred by land-~
slides and strewn with rocks and boulders, many tons of which it had dis~
gorged into the Nepean ‘effectively distorting its flow and eating into the
opposite bank., Nover had we seen it so high, '

©  We spoke as two minute voices in ‘the wilderness as-we compared the
present devastation with what might have been had~our ‘forefathers shown the
foresight which is now all too necessary if we ‘arelto "'stop ‘the rot'.

The slow upward grind eventually found us-at Katoomba - still drizzling

in late afternoon though it might have beon morning, or any other time,
with the samenesgs:of the dull light filtering through the wist from all
sidess ' B S S S

' Warmed up by hot coffee and toast we headed for Devilts Hole, amid
the same conditions and with the light fast fading, Our idea of Galong
Creck gradually receded from our minds, but we .were in high spiruts (oddly
epough)- and detormined to enjoy the .fun, come what may,

The turn~off negotiated; we contemplated a camp site, Nothing but
8088y wet ground, small pools-of water linKed with thin streamlets and all
“'vegetafion both dead and alive simply dripping with water - not very inviting
at dusk or any hour, Our search was finally rewarded by a nice, just tent-
sized, pateh of green springy plant life which grows close to the ground,

and on this limited area we erected our shelter — to wit one Willesdon. -

Still shiolded by ground shects from the wet trees etc., the rain
having temporarily weased, we hunted for friel, This required an almost
individual selection of tinder from the sodden mass, Under a dome of
groundsheets and us, a small fireo was coaxed to sufficient proportions in
three guarters of an hour to justify our boiling the billy. Quite a good-
hot dinner followed, thanks to said fire which behaved wonderfully, and
so to bed as the rain came on again, : y

Believe it or not we were very comfortable, warm and dry tfanks to
that little patch of greenery - under which we counld hear “the water trick-
ling as with heads to the ground we drifted to sleep. Outside was quietness,
as only the bush can be at night, broken by the monotonous. and.rather
sleepy sound of a myriad drops of water as they foll from leaf to oarth
again and again as the misty rain fed the leavess ~~ = - o -

Iate next morning, “eeiling Zero" and no rain; we tufncd back to
Katoomba Station whoere we joyfully noted a -train due .at 'two ofclock; but

‘B a4 e "
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on closer scrutiny found two followed by a.m. -~ too bad.

We lunched in the- waltlng room with the aid of the N, b‘W‘R.~coal
and flreplace, and ‘decided to beat the next train to Blackheath where it
was due in two hours.” The afternoon had cleared somewhat and in bracing
coolness we stopped it out along the main road ~ hobnalls tearing and
sklddlng, . e

The distance was covered in one and thrce quarter hours - not

- bad we think — so we returned to thoe metropolis feellng s+rangoly
‘“fcontented Wlth our nlght out above Dev1l's Hole. '

. w77 Weren't WOMBAT‘S‘articleévcnough'tO'ruin‘dny man's
BT hopes of finding gold? Oh, no! JOHN BATTYE is hot-
~on the scent. John has gone west, to join FRASER
“_'_RATCLIFF in the- search for the treasured motals,
"5Gold mlnes 'soon-to be on sale to bushwalkers at
: ‘ ) bargaln prlces,
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O F, GOODMAN M - I, O =
Ootometrlst ‘and Optlclan ' . l} .
20 Hunter Street Sydney. | T

"Phone B3438

Modern methods of Ejé Examiﬁé%ioh‘and Eye Training
Careful Spectacle Fitting.

Fixing an appointment will facilitate the
reservation of time for giving you proper
attention,: but should you b¢ unable to
ring us beforehand your visit- will be
welcome at any tlme you may choose to .
ealla: i .: o oatos T
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PUN-ITIVE INTSRLUDE . o
, B | (By Ug-Ug) -

(Strictly blurd)

A Hunter awoke in the Wood one morn, and soliloguised on the day aheads
"Methinks it might Rayner bit", he ‘'szid, "if not today, then to-Maurie at
leasts for the.Evais are Shirtey and black", . As the sun a-Rose in the Pallin
sky, the Dennis-ons of the bush were heard, he saw a Lambkin in.a fiold,
gambolling by a .river's Marj-in. On a-Russel~ing bough he heard a bird: a
Mavis trilling its morning song. ' L -

~ He gazed up the road by which he lay -~ se-Rene and Browne it wound
along in the sun ~ and gave a gulp at what-he saws "Holy saecharin! Santa
Christa! Surecly my eyes have not gone wrong! They Norma-ly function well,"
Just what he was sceing was guite obscure so he Stuckey's head from his
blankets out: just a wopping big ruesae lurching along, and to carry the thing
there appeared to be neither "Edna torso, -just -shapely --
legs as it puffed up the hill like a Ggrréd locomotive.,

Then a flurry of dust down the wiﬁdingiroad, and

‘a roar like a Leon disturbed his muse..Was it & Laurie? ' , ég

No, a huge Rolls-Royce, a-Rayed-in colours simply : Rty

choice., The essence of speed, it was Bolton. albng, C::::> ’ﬂ‘*f””?3
|

and at the wheel was a really smooth Sundy-kikin! - T}L%
type of bloke :;.in the Blumer youth, but Wilkins S Vi
somewhat with attacks of the Ricketts - to be quite R; o \l

Frank, his Jeanes and chromosomes were hdy-wire .

Sw-Irving to left, the limousine pulled up by afdresaid rucsac, and as
this turned about, the Hunter saw it alls -'twas. a woman beneath it, and Oh!l
what a poach, A woman, inde.d, and half blotted out by the Paddy-made packs
Younger by far than the driving ¥%.£€y with the sweetest smile, and hair
Bob!d ghort, o ' - ' '

But the Hunter disliked the set-up,; and méntally voiced his doubts
"Wyborn on her back, and not on her head, like a comely young Indian wench with

a pitcher, whose Steady and Gentle tread allowsfherwgo carry the Max-imum weight,

in the land where he-men are Strom," -~ . =

Then quoth the driver bloke to the girl:"Where are you bound for, my
pretty maid? Can I help you?" '

"Over the Hilma lad", she replied-with a mental wink, far she knew
he lied about helping her (this system is hackneyed, these days, and sho was
a wake-up’.

The Hunter turned to cook his food, and as he started to Stuart, the
car gained specd with the luscious lass inside, When the meal was over, he
Doug & pit, and Berry-ed his tins in a manver fit for a young Boy ®oout (that
unfortunate breed who are blamed for anything not quite good), Thons "Hey!l
What's this?" he acclaimed as he looked up the road again, "the aforesaid

damsel comwifig- backy With Peddy-made russac Leyden still? She sure does look

o O°
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het«up," As she came abreast he_enquiredé "Anything Ron, miss?"
That started it] "That bloke is an absolute wolfl" she cried. "Some

girls may like his system a lot, but i gives me a Payne, great Scott!" (and
her cheeks flushed dark to a Ruby red), "Yes, I thought to myself as we

.started off: I'll Bétty s intent on Phll—andsrlng. But I'11 Peggy s ears -

back.“ : . ) ] L . . . Lo | . ) ) O

Well, surely enough he stérfed.upg_”Yon;look»very.cute",-was his first
bold Sally. This didn't work,” so he stopped the car and turned on his No.l
System -~ the Cave-man tactics. ("Go to it, my lad! Be master—ful", kind
of thing - apologles to the Play nght;. His wooing sure was ardent; to thc
back of the seat he fiercely Pinder, "My darling (with passion), my hea“t
is a cinder, etc. etc, A kiss for my kindness? Just one, now, at least?"-
She struggled at first, but then got cunnlng, and lay relaxed in his arms for
a bit,

"y Cotter!” cried he, "By Colley, how Jolly!" (Sotto voce, of course),

Then a §lapl and she'd hit him, and blood rushed warnm to the very Roots
of his hair. She wal-lowed in his discomfiture and chortled: "It!d be -
Just the same if you Dryden tried again.""

The unhapny chappie blushed, and looked Savage with anger, preparing

for words that would give her a Jar, The aged ultimatum, his one last resort:

"4 kiss, now! (with menace) Qr Elsa you'll walk,"

Here- the*Hunter¢broke 1n*upon'the varn ~ she Iuke'd very Hardie, and not
the least Harris-sd (of Spartan’ constituents she was a-Lloyd): "My Gordon
I 'think it a Haynes sin! The police should hear of this Felsho,"

"Yes, but dontt you get it?" chuckled the maid: "as a lover Isascs
bim, but that'!s not Hall, for at any old time, I'd be pleased
to call hisg ig-Noble bluff. I'm a Bushwalker, see — and he
told mo to walk,

Boo
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Mlld days are’ produc1ng furthcr promlsc of Spring.’ A Do
gompholoblum (golden pear bush) plantcd 3 years ago is at last
going to flower, It has grown to-a ndét very dense bush about.-
% foet hlgh but it is smothered in the almost ‘black buds which
will soon'I hopo, burst into glorious flowor, * The red spider
flower is blooming wells A Christmas bell planted months ago -
has sont up a tiny grassllks shoot which onoe day will (we hope).
produco flowcrs. . The lemon scented gum is smotherod in.a . .
creamy foam of fragrant bloom and the bees are well pleased.
They should produce some nice flavourod honey.

~

- x XX x x X XX X- x

Paddy is plcased to report that at long last he has full
stocks of 1" military maps for N,S.W, and can obtain similar S
shects for other_ States. The four mile to the inch sheets
« arcldlso availablb. - 'Drop -in‘ some time and have.a looksée, .
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