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Desplte requests to stzy owhile, hiueys were humpad, and & courses
wis got for the Shodlhnven River, some sight miles distinnt The
Shoalhaven at this part We found very dissppointing, being burren
and deprossing, especinlly after the Béautiful Deus, wnd siro after
having heard such glowing reports of [t from oumerous Club maem-
bers. We followed It for about & mile, and thea wers glad to abandon
it Ior the Braldwood Read, which comes thoouph from Cooina.

After vialting scme friends, we had an encounter with o black bull
whilst crossipg a paddock, and black balls {to one member of the
party) alweys reem woras than othars. This one made e dituation
truly alarming by racing across the paddock in por direstion.  We
rushed for shelter behlnd & gum tveq, Lut, much to our suvprise, the
bull then elopped to eat. After dus ommeldamifon we dealded that
the noxt paddock looked better thuan this, even though our sdversary
was only enllng, and we accondingly made for the neacest fence
Afier this the *Toree Muskéteers” rrached Braidwosd, where (hey
had another secnpade, this time from a lmb of the law. S0, after a
forinighl of wondering In a wmnigue and foseinating land, wo took the
car o Tarago, whare we boarded thye Cooma Mall, and arrived btagk
In the “BEig S8molke” with memories and mmaps of the best boliday
ever.
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BREAKING -INTO NEW COUNTRY

MORUYA — BURRA CREEK — BENDETHERA — DEUA RIYER —
ARALUEN VALLEY — MAJOR'S CREEHK — SHOALHAVEN RIVER
— BEATDWOOD

By Jeanc Tmavis & Gordon Mannell

It was whilst at Braidwood in March, 1935,
that the co-author, Gordon, flrst conceived
the idea of visiting Bendethera and the upper
Deua River. Originally, we head five starters,
but, eventually, only three were avallable, viz,
Jeane Travis, Jessie Martin and Gordon Man-
nell. On March 7th, 1936 we boarded the 9.5
a.m. train for Nowra, with our pachks laden

Braarmg Mew (owmTet, with gear and food supplies for ten days, it
being our intention to re-stoek at Araluen for the remaining four days.

The run by service car from Nowra to Moruya, a distance of
about 105 miles, was both delightful and interesting, but we were
more than happy to alight at Moruya and begin the great trek.

The first section of our jouwrney was from Moruya to Burra Creek,
being about eight miles inland along the picturesque Araluen Roud,
which winds lazily across the Kiaora Bridge over the lower portion
of the Deua River, and thence through the little township of Kizora,
a noted cheege centre. From Kinora the road passes threugh a thick
bhelt of forest in which birds abound, and then gradually descends to
the junction of Burra Creek and the Deua.

Leaving the road at Burra Creek, we waded the Deun, and, after
gnining some valuable information from a local resident, proceeded
along Burra Creek for about onme and a half miles. Wattle trees and
blackberry bushes line the banks of this crystal-clear stream, while
frequent patches of grassy sward afford excellent camping. We were
astonished by the innumerable species of birds, whose songs seemed
to forecast good things to come.

After leaving Burra Creek, the most difficult part of the trip coni-
menced, the ascent into the mountainous eountry, across steep granite
ridges, thickly timbered, by way of George's pack track, to Cooren-
della, used by Mr. George as a “halfway house” when he is droving
cattle froon Moruya to Bendethera. The track, which is very faint
in places, follows a line of ridges. From these there are marvellous
views of the coastline fifteen miles away, stretching on the North from
Bateman’s Bay as far South as Bega, and of the surrounding country
inland.

After leaving tbe ridges, we dropped steeply down rough mountain
slopes into Diamond Creek, on the beauty of which we cannot elabof-
ate too much. Just below where we firat struck it, it falls over a
drop of about 60 feet, but owing to the denseness of the timber we
were unable to catch more than a glimpse of the fall. Keeping the
creep on our right, we wended our way along to the junction of
Coorendella Creek, and, following up this, were amazed at the pro-
fusion of tree-ferns which grew along the banks. The track followed
the creek bed and was quite difficult. We had to wade most of the
way, often paddling through green weed, knee deep. However, after
about a mile, we began the long, arduous climb over the Black Moun-
tain, which, on top, is very similar to Mt. Sclitary, being a long, flat
tableland. From the summit we obtalned our first sight of the upper
D_eua. and Bendethera, and were impatient to begin the deseent to the
river.

Arriving at Bendethera, we were given a very hearty welcome by
Mr. George, who had ridden over from Moruya twe days previously
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to inspect his cattle., The ruins of Bendethera homestead are situated
at the junction of Con Creek and the Deua, and here we gpent a
very enjoyzble day and a half, wandering over the vast green flats,
which, when we looked down on them from the Black Mountain, made
such an inspiring sight. The first evening we went fishing and man-
aged to land a beauty, two pounds, which was & very welcome
addition to the food supplies. Near our camp grew apple and guince
trees, so, of course, stewed fruit was on the menu, too. At night we
visited Randolph George, who, until midnight, excited our imagination
witk stories—true ones-—of the bushrangers who roamed the district
when he was g boy. The following morning we visited the little known
Bendethera Caves, which are supposed to be more extensive than
Jenolan. However, the }ladders were not too secure, so we did not
attempt to explore the vast depths. Lunch over, a farewell was said
to our old friend and this glorious spot where once the George
family had their home.

Although we had through groves of
many crossings to V! wattle trees, carpets
make, owing to the A of ferns, forests of
tortuous course the blue gums and past
river fakes whilst patches of com, from
trying to free itself which arose myriads
from the clutches of of parrots of won-
the steep mountains derful hues, Never
which hem it in, the on any of our excur-
going was easy, We sions in  Nature's
followed a cattle strongholds have we
track which lazily \ ‘s encountered ko many

wound its way along of our feathered
the river down to the | pugppee sTcepuy _.\é 4o iriends — galahs, ro-
many crossings, then ’ sellas, white cocka-
up the other bank, a toos—focks of them,
not forgetting the innumerahle small birds which seemed to issue
from every bush and tree as we passed,

There are three famllies of the real pioneer type who have their
homes on the Deua River, and we had the opportunity of enjoying
the wonderful hoespitality which these people show to strungers.

At Neringla Creek we reluctantly szid “Au Revoir’ to the un-
rivalied Treua, on which we spent such happy days, alas all too few,
amidet surroundings so profusely endowed with Nature's treasures.
Heavy rain caused us to delay our journey a day, which day we
spent at “Yang Yalley” homestead. Leaving Neringla Creek, on which
"Yang Yalley” is situated, we crossed several small valleys, carpeted
with luscious grasses, on which herds of Hereford cattle grazed.

Coming to a rise overlooking the beautiful Araluen Velley, we
viewed with eager eyes the inspiring panorama spread out before us
Gradually we wended our way down the road across the new Araluen
Bridge into the straggling little town of Araluen, famous for its gold-
fields. Araluen is, of course, also famous on aecount of the poet
Kendall, who lived there and called it “Land of Dreams.” After we
had restocked at Araluen’s local store and posted some letters home,
Cheerio was said to it and its amused inhabitants.

A mile out of town we left the main Braidwood road and took
that which leands to another famous goldfield, Major's Creck. After
passing numerous little farms and orchards, we commenced the ¢himb
up the winding, picturesque Major's Creek mounfain road, Looklng
back through the trees, the valley invitingly begged us to linger awhile
and enjoy its entrancing beauty, but time was pressing.

Major's Creek—more supplies—and then the local puhlican took
us in hend and drove us out to inapect the Great Star Goldmine.
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THIS RE-UNION BUSINESS

By BERNARD E. YARDLEY

The 3.B.W. has, during the eight or more years of its existence,
become more than a walking club. The joys of walking have be-
come allied to the kindred delights of exploring, climbing, camping
and canoeing, each of which claims fts special devotees.

During the year, our members go their separate ways, some
following the well trodden and well loved tracks to places of known
delight and interest; others flghting their toilsome way following
the traekless range of restless endeavour, through bush and briar
to more inaccessible beauty spots; still more are to be found in
little tenta under huge trees, cooking contentedly round small flres
as evening approaches; sleeping gquietly throughout the peaceful
night; awakening joyously to the sound of the magpie or kooka-
burra in the bright morning sunshine.

Lately, some of us have taken to ourselves still another phase
of outdoor life—the canoe has become a c¢omrade and the river the
great adventure.

0Of necesgity, these various modes of outdoor enjoyment separate
us, each one going his particular way to heaven. True, the club
room on Friday nights finds us greeting friends, old and new, com-
paring photographs and yarning of trips, past, present and to come,
But is any club room, however congenial, the right place for
walkers to meet? The true reunion of kindred souls such as ours
must be, can only be “under the wide and starry sky,” the glow-
ing camp"fire—ever the symbol pf good {fellowship—at our feet,
and in our ears the music of the voices of those we love.

That i3 why this reunion business is always the mosi sincere
and most gsuecessful event of our year, and this year was no excep-
tHom.

Blaek clouds, omihous and gloomy, threatened us as darkness
fell, but we gathered on the sloping turf which forms our auditorium
on the banks of the Nepean River, eagerly awaiting the pageant
about to be presented. The proceedings commenced with a fanfare
of trumpets from the heralds; then the High Priest of the Fire
chanted a most impressive incantation, invoking the blessing of the
sacred flame on the assemhlage gathered below, when suddenly a
dark form appeared on top of the unlighted fire. It was the foul
spirit of Hooey pourlng down maledictions and abuse. The High
Priest then called upon the powerful spirit Kerobenzino Flus a Da
Matcheo from its lofty heights, to send down the purging flame,
consume the imp of Hooey and Kindle anew the spirit of campfire
comradeship. Immediately a bolt of fire burst from a nearby tree,
and the foul spirit of Hooey disappeared in the purifying fames
of the great camp fire. The audience burst into song: “Fire’s burn-
ing, Fire’s burning,—come ging and be merry,” their cheery faces
glowing bright to the ever growing flame.

Now appeared a solemn proeession—the newly appointed officials
and committee—clothed in robes of purest white, each bearing a
snow-white lily. Slowly they flled in front of the fire and were
introdueed in the following terms:—

“Here are the dear selected few;

Here’'s the Committee appointed hy you,
In purest white and with lilies too,

The gift of a ’nonymous member."”

Naturally, such an introduction called for a suitable response,
so the white-robed figures who looked like ghosts, replied:—

“Pure, pure, and righteous are we,
Pure, pure, and wowsery:
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The fairest blossom on the tree,
Is not so pure as this Committee.”

The various officials were then introduced in similar strain; the
President swore the Committee to be faithful to their offices, and
they departed dolefully chanting their “theme song.”

After the Reunion Song had been sung, the induction of the new
President took place, The ceremony was in two distinet parts—
the first humorous, and the second serious. According to the best
traditions of Bush Walker ritual, Ex-President Herbert welcomed
Prestdent Roots, charged him to perform faithfully the various duties
and respcngibilities of his high office, and finally handed over the
“bone’” which iz our mace and symbol of office. The inauguration
over, the President was congratulated, in a graceful speech by
Frank Duiican, on behalf of past Presidents, and he welcomed Tom
Herbert to that small and select band.

More singing followed and the customary counting of members
took piace, each one standing and calling out number and name.
Over 100 answered the roill. Another method of introducing was
then carried out, the grouping of members in their various years
of membership, commencing with foundation members, of whom a
surprising number were present,

S0 the night passed in song and story, in laughter and the gay
comradeship of the open air. The threatening rain fell, but not
heavily, only a few seeking the shelter of their tents, and when
morning eame, some were still to be found round the dying embers
of our reunion camp fire.

PERSONAL NOTES

The Club suffers a severe loss this year in the departure of the
President, Mr. Wal Roots, who was also President of the Federation,
and of Mrs. Phil Roots, the Social Secretary. They have gone to
Brisbane and we cannot help hoping they will take care of themgelves
when they get among the rock-climbers of the Glass House Mountains
there. For four years they faithfully carried on the secretaryship of
our Club which was continuously increasing its aetivities, In 1935
they took a well-earned rest and became ordinary members, but this
year they again took office, and the Club will have difficulty in replac-
ing them.

Mr, Les Douglas has also gone off to Brisbane; Mr. Noel Turnhull
has departed for Newcastle, and Miss Suzanne Reichard, our ehampion
swimnmer, for New York, where she is to take up post graduate work
in psychology.

People who have gone abroad for temporary visits, either on
pleasure or on business, are Mr. L. G. Harrison (Mouldy), Misses
Frances Ramsay, Vera Phillips, Flo Allsworth and Mrs. Hilda Stod-
dart. All these have been entertained by clubz overseas, and we in
return have had the pleasure of meeting several members of the
Melbotirne Walking Club, Mr. Peter Macpherson of the Tararua
Tramping Ciub, Miss Desbrisay of the Canadian Alpine Club, Miss
Roberts of the New Zealand Alpine Club and Miss Olgae Cassrels of
the Alpine Sports Club of Auckland, New Zealand, while a few of our
members had the honour of meeting Mr. Bryant of the 1935 Everest
Expedition, These meetings with people from overseas can bring
nothing but pleasure, and we do ask everyone, whether here or abroad,
to let us know when overseas’' trampers, ramblers, climbers or hikers
are in Sydney, for even if they do not call themselves bushwalkers,
lhey are still kindred spirits.
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lunch, taking things easily, and stopping at blackberry bushes which
were growing in profusion, and literally taden with delicious ripe fruit.

More by accident than by design, we stopped for lunch at the last
open space where there happened to be a litile grass, with a deep
pool handy ,and while one prepared the lunch, the other two swam
and sunbaked.

Lunch was a light, but leisurely mesl, after which we packed
and started off, to plunge at ohce into dense scrub with no sign of a
track, not even an animal pad, and our troubles commenced in earnest.

For the beneflt of likely triers, let me say now that nothing short
of a brushhook will get you through. As mentioned before, the
average width of the gorge is a hundred yards, made up of fifty yards
of river in the centre and a platform about twenty-five yards on
either side, stretching from the river to the foot of the hills, wbich
rise to over a thousand feet—a platform covered with a veritable
tangie of scrub interlaced with lawyer vines of a particularly vicious
type, whilst waist high is a contlnuous growth of stinging nettle.

Move five yards from your companions and you will lose sight
of them so you must keep touch by continually calling, though you
cannot stray, for the river i3 now too deep to cross and the hills too
gteep to climb. Forward is your only salvation.

And forward we went. At times the means of progress was to
turn our backs on the scrub, then lean against it and push hard
with the feet KEventually it gave way and we picked ourselves up,
going on again uatil it was necessary to repeat the performance.

Apparently, when it rains the water comes down the steep hill-
sides in torrents, cutting away the soft earth to reach the river, leav-
ing small gulches quite twenty feet deep with one side bare of vege-
tation. These were easy enough to descend, but the scramblc across
the hottora in thick, black mud and the conseguent upward fight
through bushes and nettles, with the soil erumbling underfoot, was
heart-breaking.

We tried all means of petting along. The river bank, besides
being covered with slippery rocks, is too steep, so it was abandoned.
We worked back against the hilleide, but found that what apparently
was reasonable going eventually led us into trouble, for several times
we had to retrace our steps to enable us to get past cliff faces wbich
were unclimbable.

Thoroughly fed up, we battled forward. It was nothing short of a
battle for us, covered with leeches, stung by nettles, bleeding pro-
fusely through contact with lawyer vines, and with our shlrts and
shorts badly torn.

Once or twice, coming to an open space, we had a respite, gener-
ally brought abeut by a big blue gum demanding room to grow, and
in these clenrings we would rest for a few minutes—in one of these
clearings, incidentally, we rcsted on a nest of Bull Dog Ants, the black
and blue variety. These cunning creatures have a habit of crawiing
up the legs, until quite a few have established their position, then at
e given signal, all sting at once. The resultant pain can only be
described as exquisite, and any onlooker would gain the impression
that he was watching a strange type of war dance, accompanied by
much forceful language, after which the dancers set off through the
bush at a terrific rate with renewed strength.

In one of these clearings we came upon g very interesting tree.
Growing to a helght of about fourteen feet and covered with large
pink and white blossoms, it looked so unusual in these surroundings
that we went to considerable trouble to inspect it ¢losely, and found
the blossomns opening and closing like hands. We seon saw the
reason, for should an ingect land on the blossom it would close tm-
mediately, There must have been something very attractive to the
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insects, for each blossom was covered with their dead bodies, but try
as we would with twigs and pieces of leaves, the blossoms refused
to close for anything save inaects.

The afternocon was now drawing in to evening; the sun had left
the Gorge, and we pushed on, having azbandoned the idea of reach-
ing the I7epean by nightfall, and feeling that we would be satisfied
to reach Monkey Creek, for there appeared no possibility of camping
until then, but as yet we had seen no sign of a break in the hills
opposite.

Tired out, with our clothesa and hair covered with dead leaves
and dirt from the bushes, we decided that if there was no sign of the
creek before 6 p.m., we would clear a spot and camp.

It was useless to try to pick our position from the map, for
therc were no land marks, and not till 530 p.m., did we see any signs
of the longed for break in the hills opposite. When we did see it,
we cracked on all the pace we were capable of, so that shortly after
§ p.m. we were level with the break, which proved to be 2 deep gorge
running far back into the hills.

The sound of running water cheered us immensely, and we forced
our way through the scrub to the river’s edge, taking twenty minutes
to cover a distance of less than fifty yards. The effort was well repaid,
for directly opposite was Monkey Creek tumbling over a small fall
into the Warragamba River.

The camping didn't look very good, but then it had no need to be
good to be better than the best on our side, so we set out to cross.

The river narrowed just below the Creek, with several huge
boulders in the centre, whilst jammed across the widest gap was a
dead sapling, as narrow a bridge as we had ever tried, in fact an
impossible one for us, loaded as we were with packs and rifies, and
it was necegsary for one of us to swing over part of the way, take
each pack separately, place it on the rock then swing back for the
next,

Eventually we were over, then hey for a swim in the clear creek
water., Then we settled down for tea, tired, but not unhappy, for we
were out of the wood and could leave the gorge by a track leading
up the hill and thence to Silverdale.

We turned in immediately after tea, but as the ground did not
allow of the tent being pitched, we used it as an envelope, sleeping on
and in it. Even then the gorge had not Anished with us, for we woke
at dawn covered with small slugs, the ground on which we were
sleeping being very damp.

At the time of huying our food we had allowed for flve meals
only, and now, after brealfast, were left with only tes, sugar and
chocolate. We had no option but to make for Silverdale, arriving
there in time for lunch, after which we had only a few miles of road
walking to reach Wallacia and Norton’s Basin, where we camped that
night.

Whilst camped at the Basin, we entered the Gorge from the
Nepean end, to discover that the nature of the country is the same
fo within a few hundred yards of the Nepean River. It was, there-
fore, just as well that we left the Gorge when we did, for the remain-
Ing few miles would have meant a full day's trip, as it tack us slightly
maTe than four hours to cover a distance of two miles on the previous
day.
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WARRAGAMBA MEMORIES
By Len Dauglas

We werd tosting at Bimlow, Bur-

1ngorang Valley, having been wall-

§ Ing nnid cumping for ten days, and

now al the end of two days' spell,

were witting round our eveniog

eamp fird, pipea golng, whilat we

yurngd with ono of the local far-
maLs. :

Maturslly we naxed the apportun-
Ity to pak mbout the Warrngamba
Gorge. for It lles very clowm to
Bimlew, whersus Pleton and the

ik Nattal River, cur original routa, lay
o goodly distance sway, and we word nol averse (o taking the shorter
route If L weré practicabis,

The mnp was prodoced, and our visiter paloted out with his pipe
atem the River and Gorge under diseussion, stating Lhat in the hoy-
dey of lis youth he had often talen horse, ridden through the Gor,
ne far s Monkey Creslt lor o day's fubing, and returnod on ¢
RIS dni. ‘Thia meamed to ua a bit tall, but he laugked to acorn the
Map Maker's legeénd "very rough uo, bowing to bis superisr lnowe
ledge, wo decided ft would be Warragamba on the morrow, and
at once commanced to check our food aupplien €0 that we might
raplenish whers necessary from the local store.

Immedintely uftor broakfnst on the following day we called it the
store, a small farm, Lo purchase what was neoonsry., fReturning to
the camp we commenced packing, only to be Interruptad by a heavy
storm which lasted till noon, when, deeming b winest to have lunch
where we ware, wa put off aur departure, hoping that the sun, which
wan now shinlng brilllantly, would dry put our tent.

About 2 pan. we were ready hul the weather was changing, groat
elouds packing In from the South, and we had to move very smartly
to got Into phelter before mnolber torrential downpour, This lowt an-
other hour, which brought us elose to 4 pm before we eventually
crossed the Wollondilly Rivor, headed North for Warragamba Gorge.

The Warragamba River les about five miles from Bimlow, and is
the connecting Unk betweon the river systenin of the Burragorang and
Nepsnn Valleyn. At the Horrngorang ¢nd s Lha junction of the Cox
snd Wollondilly Hivers, which loss thelr lodividuality in the War-
rogamba, and here the Vallay i af Tta widest.

Somo three miles from the Junetlon s the Bemd, snd at (his
polut the river tniere the Gotge—and it s a real Qerge—for with the
exception of one break, Monkuy Creel, whish enters fram the right
abont eight miles down, it s never much wider than s hundred yards,
while a= it turns alighily north of east In & gently eurve, the wallier's
viow, If he s fortupate enough to obtuln one through the tangle of
scrub, s resicioted (o Jittle more than a mile, :

All of this we were to loarn later, In the mesntime, we had
arrived on the river not far from the Band, and, as it was fairly low,
we had no difoulty in wading strosz  Following downstream, we
came to & sandspit with a nies, gressy fat where It Joined the bank.
an ideal emnp site. and here we spent a comdfortablo: night

We wore away bright and early the next morning. ag we hoped
to rexch Norton'ns Bagin, an the Nepeanm River, by nightfall, and for

quite a while our prospocts looked bright. ‘We covered 5ix miles befare

Bluck donzped by Dienda White

AT THE ANNUAL REUNION CAMP

Sy TREaa e

Phised b 3 T. Witker

ek domatcd by, T A Veiben

Svage

THE WARRAGAMBDA GORGE

P by K, W
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LORD HOWE ISLAND
B’y E. W. Savage

There eomes o time In the lives of mosi Bush
Whaliers when the urge ln felt to have n elvilised
holiday—with servics und prepared mesls. Some,
on thess occasions, go Lo the extreme and tusts
the “fleshpets™ of eruising on luxury Uners; but
for o boliday which glves plecty of “ijn;.
diversity of scongry, and swimming 3d b, Locd
Hyiswe Isiand fa hard te beal, 'This fact zeems to

be wall known to & ssctlon of the Sydney Buosh

Walkers, for over n dozen of our members hove, of dome Hme or an-
oiher, journeysd to tho sle which so apUly fis in with Kiplings words,
“Wharae the sen egg flames on the corsl
And the long-backed breakers croon
Thelr endioss ooean legends
To the latddocked lsgeon.”

Mrﬂﬂaquﬂundhnmmmla;mth-mrmﬂs:msrdnw1
rutghly in thoe sama latitude as Port Macquarle. A warm gcesn ctr-
rent, Aowever., gives UL the bemefit of o sub-tropical vegetation, |n-
ﬂnﬁn;ﬂuﬂnmmhmupﬂmnndlh Banyan tree. For-
hurtely, snakes aud scorplons are non-enlatent, and th:ml:r Bpider
there, a nasiy looking apecimen; is harmless.

Although only seven nsdles in length, with nn average width of
under a mile, the laland it compesed of throe mountain groups, con-
nected by level ground eniy a few feet above high water lovel
The gouthern gronp (which can be seen in the photograph, p. 31 rises
lo almost 3,000 feot] the contre gronp Lo 400 fert and the northern
group to 700 feet Tho seltied mreas, which carry g pormabent island
population averaging 1F) porsons and a Hoaling tourist popolation
averaging 5) people, are moatly on the low lying ground frouting the
Ingoon, and on the slopen of the migdle hill fenture. The enilre iand
ke & botlanice]l reserve under the jurisdiction of ths NAW. Govemn-
ment, and the residents hold land on a permissive occupancy basis
They fully realise mmvmdmmmudcmmmﬂy
Presgrve it

Thi walking facilitles vary from & pentle atrall (hrough the palms
afong the beach road, to alimbing Mt Lidgbird, which g so dificult
thal only a few persoie have coaquersd b Practicslly no fmciijtios
exist for camping, and the only walking gear required ba'a frame
lein ruckspele for carrying lunch, swimming tagw, ste, walking
bogts or shoes, map flands Dept—1/] and n water bottle The
bills sre stetp and water runs away very guickly, so most of the
sireama are gensrally dry wuter-courses

Honrs can be spenl af the rock poold along the eastern coast
and mi the coral reef and cornl gardens off the wantern shore, which
althoupgh not s6 brilllsnt In colouring as those al the Barrier Reef,
are well worth wisitiig.  Incldentally, ihis & the most southern
aors] In the world \ :

!'hf-t.h-ma as likes 14" deep Eea fishing., lammch pieniow, dancing.
tonmilg =nd even golf, Al in the Hme

In eonclusicn, Tord Howe Islund |s @ photographer's paradiss, snd
it ¥ou arc that way inclined. go well prepared with negalive material
(Muatrations pages 2 and 29),
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best result, but it should be noied that red filters may be used only
with panchromatic filmas.

A further use for filtera ia ih snow-photography, and the writer
found that a light#4ellow gelatine fAlter, permanently fitted between
the lens, was of great assistance at Koscuisko. The resulting pictures
did not have the whitewash effect so often seen in snow-photographs,
and the permanent nature of the filter did not prevent a deeper one
being used in addition for distant photographa.

It will be realised that, when some light is retarded, a longer
exrposure is necessary to permit the remalning light to register the
picture on the negative. This increased exposure is termed the factor
and may vary between two times for a light-yellow flter to ten times
for a red filter. A medium yellow having a factor of X 4 on ortho-
chromatic film or X 2 on panchromatic film, is a good all-round
filter,

In conclusion, buy your filter from the same maker as the film
you are accustomed to using for this combination will give the best
results, In this regard, however, it should be noted that the picture
of Lord Howe Island on page 2 was made by holdlng a pair of
ordinary yellow glare-glasses in fron{ of the lens!

JOURNEY

By Reece Caterson

The long road slid hefore us to the brow

Of that far hill, but twisted many ways

To peep upon our going, as the day’s

Sweet morning lit to red the ¢rowning bough

Of all the gums. And stilly, even now,

The quiet of the river fllls my gaze,

Where their charmed hesds the willows would not raise
One instant from the peace it could endow.

And we were silent. Yet the uplands knew

The gustiness of laughter on their wind

AS salt, it stung the nostril, and the sea

Threw north and scuth the largeness of its blue.
But, evening come, there always slept behind
Our weariness that valley, shadowy,
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ROYAL WINTON AUSTRALIAN  WILDFLOWERS
CHINTZ

An Australian artist's colourful design of Wattle, Flanne! Flowers,
Christmas Bush and Hardenbergia.

Okbtainable in Tea, Supper and Salad Sets, Sweet Dishes and a
large assortment of Novelties.

This unique china, as a gift, would be greatly appreciated by your
friends at home and overseas.

All pieces are moderately priced.

AN ON SALE AT ALL LEADING STORES
3 Wholesale only . . . from
South’s
Agencies
Ltd.

263 CLARENCE
STREET, SYDNEY

BUSHWALKERS !

Leave your films for developing

printing and enlarging with - - -

RAY BEAN

As a skilled photographer and an experienced bush-walker | can
get the very best possible results from your negatives.
Many of your favourite "snaps" if erlarged and coloured by my
special Oir Colouring process will make admirable pictures for your
home, or Xmas gifts for friends.
| also specialise in copying, colouring and enlarging from old
photographs.

My cameraman will gladly atiend your next social

function—private or public—it costs nothing to have

kim there, and you can have a permanent record of

your fun.

9a THE PROMENADE, HER MAJESTY'S ARCADE
(Pitt Street Level)
SYDNEY
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COLOUR-FILTERS IN OUTDOOR PHOTOGRAPHY
By R. W. BAVAGE

The past few years have seen many improvements in cameras and
photographic equipment, and among the most uscful to the Bush-
walker photographer are various new types of film and colour-filter.

For many years the only form of film procurable for use in roll-
fllm cameras was comparatively slow in speed and not particularly
sengitive to colours other than blue and ultra violet. 'The human eye
cannot see the ultra violet light and is more sensitive to green light
than blue. It should be mentioned here that the colour sensations of
light are produced by different wave-lengths, and if the colours of
the visible spectrum are taken it will be found that the shortest
wave-length js violet, increasing through the hlue, green, yellow and
orahge, until the longest wave-length, red, is reached. Beyond violet
is a shorter wave-length, ultra-violet, and beyond red there is &
longer wave-length, infra-red, but neither of these can be seen by
the human eye.

Photographic emulsions sensitive to all colours are known as
panchromatic and have long heen available in plates, kut it is only
over the past few years that they have been available in roll-fllms
and so of use to walking camera-enthusiasts, Another variety of fllm
also colour-sensitive but only to the blue-green-yellow end of the
spectrum, is known as orthochromatic and the best examples of this
are the well-known Kodak Verichrome, Agfa Isochrome and Selo-
chrome. These particular films also have the advantage of being
multi-coated, which compensates for errors In exposure and so pro-
duces a better result. Although the films I have mentioned are
gensitive to the various colours, they are all influenced to a greater
degree by the ultra-violet and blue rays, and to obtain a properly
balanced effeet it is neeessary to eut out part of this llght so that
the result in the picture will more nearly approach that seen by the
eye. The method of doing this is to place a properly-coloured piece
of glass or gelatine either in front of, between, or behind the lens and
depending upon the colour used, this will eliminate the unwanted
rays. A light yellow fllter will cut out the ultra-viclet and some of
the violet and blue rays, whilst a deep yellow will not permit either
the ultra-violet or blue rays to pass. A yellow-green filter will in
additien cut out some red rays, whilst a red fllter will allow only

- the rays of longest wave-length to pass through the lens.

The outdoor photographer uses light-filters for three purposes:
(a) to obtain eorrect colour-rendering; (b) to permit white clouds
agalnst a blue sky to register on a negative; and (e} to cut cut blue
haze in distant photographs.

The first and seeond of these objeets are attained by uwsing a
medium yellow-filter on orthochromatic, and a yellow-green filter on
panchromatie, emulsions. The result is alwayy a more pleasing pic-
ture. Distant landscape photography is, however, more difficult. How
many walkers looking from a vantage point in the mountains with
the row after row of clear-cut, distant hills, have been disappointed
to find their photograph rendered the scene flat and without detail!
This is caused by the shorter wavelength lights, espeeially the ultra-
violet, being scattered by water particles in the atmosphere and so
not produeing a sharp picture. The longer wave-lengths are not so
susceptible to this action, and if all the shorter wave-length rays are
eliminated and only the longer wave-lengths permitted to register,
the result will be sharper in the distant portions of the picture. For
this reason = deep yellow or red fllter is recommended to obtain the

(Continued on page twenty-six)
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MORE THAN.....

Mere Cloth!

@ With the vision always before us of a Scout in action, a
vision of outdoor life, of rough weather and mild weather, of
sun that bleaches and rain that shrinks, we have made a
"Uniform" to stand all tests . .. a "Uniform" that does
justice to the lofty aims of the Scout Movement. Certainly
"any old cloth" will not do for such a purpose ! It is with
this sense of responsibility that we select the right cloth,
prepare it and shape it into the sturdy "Official Uniform"' for
the most vigorous boys in Australia.

YOU ALSO MAY HAVE THE BENEFIT OF OUR
SERVICE . . .

BUSH-WALKERS who pride themselves on having the most suitable
and durable gear for their walks and camps will find the Scout Shop
ready and willing to cater for their every need. Unusual requests
do not dismay us!

We have a special department for Maps and handy books
dealing with every phase of Camping, Games and Outdoor
activities. Many of these books contain designs which will
assist you in making your own outfifs,

"PADDYMADE"' CAMPING GEAR STOCKED

®
MAIL ORDERS A SPECIALTY

THE SCOUT SHOP

AUSTRALIA HOUSE, CARRINGTON STREET, SYDNEY
'Phones : BW 6211 — BW 6912
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THE PREHISTORIC HISTORY OF THE
SYDNEY DISTRICT

By GRHACE EDGECOMBE, BSc.

“The Earth's ecrust is the {icology Trofve ors
Dty Bremd,” or, to be more precise, his daily
PE - sandwich, a four decker effect, with the oldest
R tocks at the bottom.  Needless to say, the lower
: layerds can’t be scen uniess the “sandwich™ 13 tilted.
Asaepgaids the Sydney area, only the two central
Tavers, the Dalacozowe or older, and Mesozoic or
; yaunger, are to be found.
JL In crme you should have a passton for antnjues,
the oldest Palaeozoie rocks we can provide are to
be found in the Shoalhaven Gorge, below Budgery'a Crossing, whepe
you can =ce really grandfather)y alates, folded and up-ended in a most
exciting manner beecause, Like an apple, the older i rack the more
wrinkled 1t 13, Those wrinkles are on a pretty large weale, a single
fuld may be hundreds of fect m depth, so that yOU can see 1t must have
becn guite a time sinee they were laid down, ag mud, 1n a nice, quict
gea full of welll things like Jolly-flah and bluce-bottles Pretty tough
on surfers, if theie had been any surfers. How do we know there
were any such amimaals 7 The expert will answer, with lofty scorn,
that there are fossil remaina. At this point the unrewenetrate friend
usunrlly remiarks that he can produce a better-looking fossil wilh a
prece of wlate and a pencil and what s worse, he does. But, if ve
yearn for a gen-u-ine 1000¢ g aplolite, there are sori: to be foundd in
the blue grey slaty rocks around the Jenolun River Cox's River
Junction.
These tolded alates, then, were onee all the jocks we had.  The
climate grew warmer. cotal reef: flourished, and  volesnoes werne
strewn around the landscape; 1n fart, 1l was all too petivesque and

tropical for wozds Towus durme this pencd (wkich rejoicea in the
name “Silurran’”t that the hmestone for ithe Jenolin, Wombey:sn
Colong and any other caves m the e was fo.med by the coral

recfs, while from the volcance eame the Lwiten ek which now
form= the rugged country alon: the upper Jenolan Iiver

In the course of Linte the coral reefs beenme sorwewhbat less in-
portant and the volcanoes more so, especially duting whiat s called the
Devonian peried.  These voleanie rocks are uomilly very fine grained
and tough some of them are called “tuffs”; but probably not for thut
reason  Since they are comparatively older, and bard, you will u=ually
find them in the lower, more rugged parta of our meuntain valleys
in the Tonallt River at Yeortand qis, in Jooriland Creck to the south
and in Cox'a River above Hartley

Before HAnully disposing of these pastieular rock<, T mu~t mention
something else that happened to them,  From deep down in the carth
came hrasses of molten rock. which never reached the sarface, bt
eventually sohditied, fornung an enormous arca of crystalline rocks
granite and itz fiiends and relations casily reeognisable by theer
“spotted dog™ appearance Dathurst, Hartley, Rydal, part of Megalong
and the Upper Cox are all situated on or near Lhis granite mass,

A1l thiz stage, the whole area had been woin down to a level plam.
Then Sydney pardon, 1 mean the future slte of Sydney  became the
eentre of a depression. Just a Ilic one at Aest, hut it “groved,” just
like Topsy,. and formed a huge hasin shaped sta 1 which hundreds ot
feet of =and were deposited, cosl was formed, and submarine vot
canocs wete probably active  The coal mearuwies appear on the sur-
fece as a huge semi-circle swinging from Neweastle, through Lithgow,
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to Bulll Uhe volesnocs are tesponsihbe Yo che onen, tertide country
round Kiama and (ierrinjrory, and for 11n nidies of Saddlicback anid
Cambewnt g, Incidentally these dark “basall-  and “andesites’” pro

vule somelting exira specia] in the way of =lUppery noad o moowel
weibhes

Finaliv comes the Mewxozoie, the thurd decker of 1he & ndwich, and
Lthe upper three layers of this “basin™ which wrsr formed from muds
and sands deporited in (resh water. The lowest, the Narabeen shalos,
appear on the north, and, strange to say, at Narr«been, and on the
south, betwien Fra and Stanwell Park  Theit most noticeahle feature
1% the chocolute-coloured shal-, on which the cabbags palm Hourizhes
Above the Narrabeen beds, Hlling moxt of the centre of the “basin,”
and produemnmy our niost chaiarteristic mountum  scenery, 18 our
Hawkesbury sandstone by no mcans confined to the Hawhkesbury
River but everywbere forming those vertical walls of extraordinarily
uniform golden<coloured rock which constitute eour “mountains,” with
thueir level tops.  These are only interrupfvd wheie a volcanho (They
seem tn have been laid on) left sheets of basall, the remnants of whieh
form AMounts Moy, King Georye Tomah, Wilson, Colong, and the Far
Peak.

Eventually, tiver wyatema, the Cox. Wollondilly, Nepean, and the
Grose. carved valleya for themwelves aut of the four thouwand foot
tableland, and produced our present day scenery, which fortunately is
beautiful emough te survive sven the geological (and other) remarks
1 have been making about it.

HOLIDAY IN THE SOUTH SEAS!
Lord Howe Island

Norfolk Island
®

Days of Sunshine . .
Nights of Enchantment

For illustrats i daldere sailings,
steamer b alngs and  istand
accom~ 1iavon [no booking
fec|. call or write

ARTHUR CRISP

ISLAND TOURIST AGENT - - - Suite 205, 2nd Floor
Commercial Bank Building, 62 Margaret Street, Sydney
Telephones«: B 278! - - Y5332

e e el
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AS OTHERS SEE US

By A School-Teacher, Warned-in-Time,

1 bad been thinking of juimmgy the Sydney Bush Walkers mysolf,
In fact 1 had cven gone o far as to pul in an appearance at the
Club rvooms= one Friday night and be mtroduced to the Secretary
Then, o few days later Molly recled into the sachool staff voom, cluteh-
ing her middle, and sank pitiably on to the sofa.

"1 me a bol-water bag’' she imploved, us we gathered sym-
pathetieally round her.

"Why Molly, what s the matier?” 1 asked.

“Matter? she groaned, "Bushwalking!'”

“Why, did you have an accident?” The questioner was jenuinely
anxious.

"Accident’ Accident' 1t was all aceident! It's that woman, Maria;
she said it would be an easy walk, not a test walk, whatever that 1s
Just an easy walk'' Her voice became almost tearful. “ls someone
getting me that hot-water bag ™"

We were all very anxious to hear Just what had happened, because
Molly does not make a fuss over nolthing. bul someone did go and
put the kettle on.

"She seems jJust about 1o have killed youu,” put in another.

"8he Just about has, and do you know, my dears?” Maolly aat up
in her excited indignat:on, “she told me she had hurt her knee, and
did not know how she was going to manage the walk, so she asked
me to pretend every half hour or so Lhat 1 was feeling tired and tell
her 1 wanted to reat, 30 that she could resat her knee, too. Tell her!
Ye gods! 1 never saw the woman all day long.” And Molly sank
back on the cushions with another groan.

“And did you have to flnd your own way? How callous” And
after asking you out herself!™”

"Well, nol exactly, but she was leading, you see miles and miles
ahead' And you should just see the sort of country we had to go
over absolutely untrodden. We acaled vertical cliffs, we fell down
preeipices, we struggled through impenctrable jungle' My skirl waas
torn to nhbons, my atockings ccased to exist!  And all the while
Marmia, the weakling, the invalid, the decever, gleamed ltke a will ‘o
the wisp un the horizon.”

“What, didn't she wait for you?”

“Oh! she used to wait every so often for people to catch up. but
she was off again like the wind long before 1 got there. Sore knee
indeed, and to think she asked me to pretend I was tired, 3o that she
could rest 1t! I wouldn't have needed to pretend, but 1 never got a
chance of telling her.”

“And you were behind the others all the time? Well, T eall it a
jolly shame.”

“¥Yes, all the time There was only one sympathetic human beingf
in the whole mad party. Al the rest were Amazons or Bush-hops’
BBut where 4 that hol water-bag?”

LRReluctantly [ L ft the group in quest of the kettle, When 1 re-
trned, someone was say1ng

“WWell, that's inwshed you for bu-h-walking, I take it.”

“Oh, no'” And Molly forgot the hot water-bay for the mom-at
"It was greal fun up hill and down dale, no footpath or anything
1t wax Just gieat. You bet I'm going apain. . . . Ok heavens™ the
last tetetiing to sudden pains 1n pusused muscles as she putl the
hot water hag into place.

Woe oall have our own ideas ax to what is fun and what s not,
and some people do Kiss the rod that chastised Lhem, but not for
me, thank you'! If cver I felt tempted to )oin the Sydney Bush
Walkers, 1 should 1ecall that vision of Molly elutching the hot water-
bay to her middle and groaning every timre she moved.

I Probably Peter Page, who se often undertakes the thankless task
of whipper-in of the laggards.
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Capture in Kodak snapshots all the adventures and %hrills
of the open road. the glorious scenery, the interesting
people you meet,

Remembor that a walk without a Kodak is a walk wasted.

SEE THE JIFFY V.P.

Specialy recommended for Bush Walkery s
this shem tim Vest Pocket Jiffy Kodak of light-
we ght mouded dewgn. Males fine large pic-
lures, .re 24 % 13 rcres. Loads with No. V127
Kodak Fim. Price 8/6
Ca'i and imspect cur maaridficent range of
Kogak Miriatyres de  luxe  especialiy  the
Speed Kodak Retina  for 36 exposures
Price £10/14, -

BOOKLETS FREE

OF ALL KODAK DEALERS AND

KODAK (Australasia) Pty. Ltd.

179 GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY |

Branches in all States
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The next [all was too much for us, %0 we decided to chimb round
the mountain saide and get on to a spur  To do this we had to cross
ohe OT bLwo miinor =purs, and hang on by the skin of our tecth afl
the way. Then we got on to a steep looking thing that we thought
might be all right, and slid down it. It wad 30 steep that every minute
we thought it would end in a cliff; but when we gol to thr cdpe
we found we could get stli farther down, and at last, at 610 pm,
rlithered down the last 30 feet into the creek bed  Upstream 100
yards there was a trickle of water. and we filled our bags and drank
deeply. Presently Jock, who had gone downatream to look for watcer,
returncd with two biihes full, which he had carrnied two miles along
the creed bed. When he heard that we had found water 100 yards
away, he satd a bad word -loudly and feelingly,

We walked about three niiles before we came to the Cox's River
at 735 pm. Jock and Jim had hurried on to get the fires going.

It had been a terribly trying day, and our fcet were 50 sore and
tired that we couldn't stand on the river stones: but how wr enjoyed
that swim’ Several of the party had nightmares that night Christmas
Eve.

Up at 130 again on Chrnistmas morning, we went leisurely along
the Clox, enjoying the eayy walking and beautiful river scenery. Harry
killed two znakes on the way, and we lunched just before we reached
the Black Dog Range.

At the Blaek Dog Track we said au revoir 1o Rene, who waa
going down to meet Dorothy Lawry and party at Maody's, and started
our hot climb up the Track. Believe me, } nearly expired going up
there. A thunderstorm overtook us on the way to Debert's Knob;
but there wasn't much rain. Aboul half way there wc¢ found a heap
of proviaiond piled neatly on the track bread, biscuits, prunes and
flour, to which, except the flour, we helped oursclves, wondering who
was the fairy godmother,

At Glen Raphael we met Tare and laz Pura, who were surprised
to see usx, and thoughl we looked tired out But they told us that
no matter what we had been through. it was a Sunday Sc¢hool picnic
compated with their experiences, and promised (o te)l the tale after
tea.

Joan and 1 concocted tea out of everyihing we had left. We made
a weird and wonderful curry out of meal extract, dricd vegctables.
tomato soup sausage, Pea soup sausage, macaraoni, sultanas, curry,
apple and the remains of Jock's smaked leg of mutton. Everyone
agreed 1t was “hot stuff.”

Ax for Taro's tale of woe, il appeared that they had set sail for
the Cox and Gangerang from Clear Hill, with about 60 1bs. each, intend-
ing to wo down the White Dog lRange. Changing their mind=, tbhey
headed for the Bilack Dog. loat the track, couldn't find water any-
where, and alter making several attempts to get past the chffs to the
river, made a drv camp. In the morning they tried again, but had
to pive up  Thirst had made them so weak, that they had to dump
a lot of their provisions before trying to get back to Glen Haphael,
which they eventually made in a more or less dead condition. They
decided to apend the rest of their holidays at the Swarmp.

We were on the way again at 7.50 in the morming to catch the 11
o'cloek train at Katoomba. (Joing along the Narrow Neck, Jim
amused uy by expounding some 1deas of his ta make buzh-walking
mote comfortable, i.r, a Salvation Army music stand fastened in
front to hold a map as we walked along; a headlight tor night walk-
ing. with a generator atiached to the ankles, 1o supply wlectricity as
ankles brushed together; another set of shouidera to ahia up 1nto the
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place of the ured onex, a gun loaded with a parachute with a long
rope attached, to be fired into the valley, and wben the 'chute opened,
one would swing gently down through spacre to the lower level.

We arrived at 1045 am. and were disappointed to find that the
11 o¢lock train had been cut out The next cne left at 249 pm. =0
abter a biy dinner of grrlled sieak, sausapges, cgps, eole, at a resta oant,
we adjourned to “The Paragon” and had parfats and iced diinks,
then wandered round reading all the post cards in the shop windows
unti]l the Lrain came.

With the 245 returned a tired. but jubilant party, including
the fivst women to cross (fangerang.

THE WALKERS' DAY

1ty Lan Malcolm

Tell mu,

Have you ever wakened in the snapping ehill of dawn
And lhstened to the Kookaburra's call?

Have you snifted the acrid wood smoke 1n the morning pale and wan,
Stirred your senses to the beauty of e all”

Have you felt the pulsing vigour of a roving life and frec
A3d you set out ¢n the winding, sandy track?

Hawe vou seen the shy bush creatures that alone the bush-folk se.”
laced another mountain peak “within your pack?”

Have you come out on the hilltep, when its summit you have won
All breathless with the Keening of the breeze”

Have yzou watched the golden lory of the swiftly-setting sun,
Whilr the purple shadews lengthened oer the trees?

Have vou aat beside the camp fire when the evening meal wat o'vr,
Wautched the lamp of Venus sinking ‘neath the dune?

Huve vou heard the long, low thunder of the breakers on the shore,
As they crasbed their mighty choius to the moon?

Have vou sensvd the vast screnity of peaceful cvenlide,
Felt the nearneds of the solemn twisted treex?

Have you hved those precious stlences  your heat feiend at your side,
Ax vou drowsed away the eveming at your rase?

1f you've done these things, you'll realise there's 30 much more in living
Than rotting in the Ciy’s ceaseless din,

And vour garnered store of 1wches is more precious and lfe-giving
Than treasuves that the City-dwellers win
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W ocore up ot 130 an the morming and away a1t T oclock Enler
ing the Kownmung Canyon, we gKirted Trailer's Mountaimm st a height
of about 400 or 500 fee! aboave (he niver  The mount:nun side was Very
steep and gravelly, with plenty of prickly bishes, and we went along
very carcfully. Jim amused himsclt walls ane of his favourde pasbomes

rolhing boutders down the hillside  The Hest one gave Jock, who was
just helpw, the Fright of hie Tife, for hi thoushi U was Jas bene ot
crmshing down the =lops We kept up Righ until we ol to sobn 3
or 400 vards of Lhe Talla, and then disernded o the 1aver sod feliow o
it down  The ofhers went an far g sworn below the Falis Lot Uhel and
1 decided th:! f was {oo cold

We hid torgerten to cheek thes ancroid boaconeter hefore wee
storted, but o regestered S00 Feel al the feot of the Balis Ahaut
a hundeed vards dovnstrearn we stopted Lo el workie: dangan,
ally back upstreant  Crossang the Falls, e climhed ap e - par

the {op of the hig fall, where we stoppead bor oot The aoini o
gide neross the Falls was [ietally movery with wallaboes are when
Jim started rolling mete Bouldes s over The tap UL bet ey theas it tie
world wos coming to an end.

We  reuched quite level, and
the top at 115 free ham un
ar,  foliew e N dergrow th.
the oyd fon We  arrived
about two f at Whalan's
mitles and then ITut  and  the

Nanan g
frack 0t 319
rm Uhe an
cronl [EOES
goin W 2350 feet, but
goad thae w ¢ knew it
ground  heg should have
bectt 4,160 Tukug our titne slong the track, we arnved at the moud
hut at 455 p o, and, acenmpimivd by perfeet weather, made ous cionp

Jock made a stew tor hao lood pacty twhieh aneluded Thel angd
Josn) aut ot Paddy's dued mweat pewder whieh smeiled ke blood
arid bone dust and di.ed vegetables owhiel never did Esle any prood.
B He alao had o de grub the soMapas ool he sood that hos
waler bucket was jusl liesiiy prooled so the water didnt taste too
o, bul the fomd paoty did their best by the meal,

W hmd o Love!y oo tire and sing -ong hefore we went to bed

TUp at 430 ¢ m on the monoew, the 2Z3ud December. we left at
725 am, ted our water bucketz and contamers at the Kanangra
duanee platforr and folowed the platesu around to Sonth's Poas< At
the Taot of tns Pass we walked azound the wialls to the Tefl, aad thee
turned nuht along the Kdpatoek Causewsy. . Fiovetting to keep to
the highest zround #1 one place we had to 1ehiaer out sleps for o
shiort distanee There were onrsveilous wiews o onnngra Gorpge o
one =ide and Ginges Cicek oon e other.

At the commenternent of Cralt s Walls wo Lad o 1ot amdd srhont o
quatter of o cup b waler cach Alissing Jim o after oo whiale, Mooy
wenl to lock far fnme snd foumnd hon bu-y roliimg stomes down into
the Temanga CGoroe We Tollowed a wuallaby tizmek up the chfts and
2 lhe top, but contdn’t Ded snywhere to et dowe apian, 'H-.x:_\‘
Jiemn ol Joek evestiedly Pound what they ealled s way dow s over o
Toch at nn angle of goodness krows what: almoast stringht dawa for
abaut 15 feet with a sheer doop of aboil 200 Trel e one sde ot o
losy wlrde on the ¢l 000 0 toeuehed the BKnafe oifge of the RIUETEREE
racis, Teom where one slid Jdowna another tem lecl to oy tecte. Wiz
the awd of the o3 and @ cres e for anchatape we manaed ol

stopped fol
lunch It wus
terribly hot up
there, but the
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night, and atter negotiatimg zecther drop of ahoul cighl or Len feet
gthrough « hole in the rocks, continued an aleng the buse of the
cliftss Here Jimv was unlucky cnough to tHip and spall o hillyful of
waltoer,

It was now moon and we started downhill through thick gum
saplings, leaving the eliffs bebind  The undergiowth was very tnck,
and we had to push oue way through gpum saphngs and wild aolly,
Like the Man from Snowy River, “eleatrd the fallen tumber in our
stoade” Janding 1n Gabie's Gap, hot and thirsty at 120 pm. We had
o walvr rXeept o contatner full, which we woere keeping for emers-
ency, so Jock went down the Weatern stde looking for water, while
Jim, Harey and Joan tricd the gpposite stde. Jock went down about
300 feet, hut could =ev there was no chance of any waler being (here
and returned.  After a while the othoers staggerced in, exhausted, with
a bucket of muddy Huid which looked to us like champagne. They had
chmbed up aund down about 40 Tect throuxh thick undergrowth and
blackbernes,

We strained the water through a bandkerchicf, made tea and had
lunch, then staited to climb High and Mighty, with the remainder of
the water, in the form of weak lea, in the water-baz. At 3335 pm.
the aperold registered 3.200 Feet At the top of Stormbreaker it was
3520 feet and High and Mighly 3,550 feel.

The whole of the mountain tops were composed of loose chunks
of rock, like blue metal, with sharp edges and wild holly growing be-
tween, making the walking terrible,

Turning to the right, we started up for the cirest of Cleudmaker,
up Rip 3.525; Roar, 3,700: and Rumble 3 K00, with numerous resis
and occarsmonal sips of tea. We had 1o Keep to the top af the ridye
which was never more than about 12 feet wide and dropped pharply
away on cither side all the way, and the sharp stones cul our ghoes
to pieces and made our feet ache. Rene, in particular, had a bad time
with blistered toes -

At 7 o'clock tbe Lop was reached and the last drop of tea drunk.
In the gathering gloom we heuded for Dex Creck, and after about
half a mile came to a Jdry, rocky gully which we thought might be
Dex Creeh. Followiny it down for aboul a quarter of a mile, we
came to a littie pool of water. which we promptly drank dry. A
little farther on was a tiny trickle of water, »¢ we decided to camp
there in the racky creck bed, in a wpace about ten fect sguare. While
we gills couked the tea, the boys scouted around for a Aat place on
which to sleep. About 100 yarda downstream, Jock found a fallen
tiee. and decided that the space where the rcots had been would
be the girls' bedroom. It wax just large enough for the four of us
to zleep in, very close together, with our heads up against a rock,
Joan‘s and Rene's legs hanging over the edge and Thel's and mine up
on the roots of the tree. I was the only one in that bedroom whe
glept}). The hoys found a bedroom on the other side of the creek
aboutl a quarter of a mile away, and toid us that they slept well

In the morning we feound thal we were on Ti Willa Creek, and
when we climbed back up the hill, the aneroid read 3,680 fect. Con-
tinuing through thick timber, we reached the edge of the platcau and
Dex Creck, where the water bags were filled. We then climbed up to
the left of Mount Bolwarra, where three spurs run off Unfortunatcely
we got on to Moorilia Spur instead of Koorie Kirra, and after about
two miles of dense undergrowth, crossed a narrow neck and climbed
a hill, and there, aeross to the right, war Mount Koorie Korra on
which we were suppoged to be, The party was tired and we were
short of water, o Harry, Jock and I decided to try to get down
Moorilia Creek rather than go back. 80 round to the head of the
cree we walked, then followed it down, over enorrmous waterfalls,
which 1ncreased in s1ze az we got farther down; the last one before
lunch, making us call for the aid of the rope.
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W owete upr at 130 m the muening amd away at 7 oclock  HEnler
ing the Kowmung Canyoh, we skirted Trailer's Mountzan at s height
of aboutl 400 or BN feet above the river  The monntan side wias very
atecp and gravelly, with plenty of puckly bushe< and we wen? atong
very carefully. Jim apriased himselt with one of b fovounite patimes

rolling boulders down the hillside “Fhe st one gave Jock, who wos
just betow, the fright of his R, Tor he thought b was Jue hene it
crashing Jdown the slope We kept np bigbh unll we pob to sothim 3
or 400 yards of the 2002 and then dessonded to (ke v o el foliow o
it down The others went v Tor o swara bhelow the Falls, L Thel and
1 decrded tha 1t was Lo cold

We hiod Foreotten jao check the ameond bareswler before we
sEeovted, bBat b recaslered R85O feet at o the foat ot (he Balls Abont
a huadred yords dovasticarr we stooted 1o elnoh, worKi:: dagorn,
ally back upstream. Crossing the Fulls, we ¢lnubed ap the < putr <o
the top of the big a1, where we ~toppod tar oo st The —coenian
side across the Falls was Dferadly meving: wrlh wallebees, s d when
Jim sravted rolling more bonde s over the top UL el ey Lhesizh! tore
world wos coming to an end.

We  reaciaqad quite level, and
the top at 110 free from un
am, lollowcd ' dergrowth,
the BPovd fn We o marived
about twao . at  Whalan'z
milex and then tlut and the

stopped for
lunch Tt wan
terribly hot up

Konmangia
track ot 310
Irm The an

- v 3N =
there, but the . ‘%i\ N O o ~¥ cronld regls-
Eoing w i P e P o 230 [eel, but
good tha =INAETD w oo kuew it
ground  beg =should have

been 4,160 Taking our tine slang the track, we anned at the muwd
hut ut 435 pra, and, sccompuneid hy perfeet westher, made ous enmyp

Jock muade a stew Tor hee food porty cwkiet oeladed Thel o ond
Jou out of Paddy s diwed mieat powder which smieiled Tike bilocd
and bone dust and droed vegetables wheb never did taste any grood,
ANV He :lso had 1o de grub the sallanas aiad he soced that hs
wiater burke! wax just tresidy proofod so the waler dudn o tuste too
pood. bt the food party Jdul thirn best by the meal

W bad o lovely eamp i and sty song before we went to bed

Up at 130 »m on the mianrew, the 2hd December, we left at
T2y am., Hlled our watelr backets and contamners at the Kananygra
Ao platfornn and boddowed the platenu around Lo Smatl's Poas- At
the toot of the Pass we walked atound the walls to the Teft, and thep
turned night aionte Che Kibpatiick Cousewsy, Forpetling to Keep to
the hignest groand ol one ploee, we had 10 telrace our steps for a
shott ahatanee  Phere were oenrveilaus views oF Kanangra Gorge o4
one sule and Gingtse ioek on e othia

AL the commencement of Cralts Walls v hind oorest d shont o
quarter of o cap i water cach Mizsny Jinv after o+ whale, Jlarm
wient to [nek toer e and lowind o tnm o buey tolling stones dow o anto
the Iatrmuera Gorsoeo We followed a walloby ttack uap the el and
aieny the top, bul conldn’t dind anywhere 1o pet down agan iy,
Jusr ord Jock ve Lnimdly tound wimt (hey enlled ooway down, over o
roch ot onn angle of goodtiess Knows whnt; almoest straght down fo)
about 15 feet wilh o sheer drop of dhoul 200 tect on one swde and
long: slide on the ¢lier el o tonehod the kntfe odge of the oppos.e
Toch;, teom wihere one slid dowa opolber Len feet tooa Jedee AASESH
the aid of the rope and o wrns Lo for anchorsge we manced a4l
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rirht, and after negotrating onother drop of about cightl or 1en feet
tthrough a hole i the rocks, continued on along the hase of the
cltfts. Hoere Jum was unlucky chough to trip and spill & bulyful of
walter,

It war pow noon and wrr slarted downhill through thick gum
saphings, leaving Lhe chffs behind  The undeigrowth was very Unek,
and we had 10 push our way thiough gum saphings and w:ld holly.
Take the Man from Spowy River, “eleared the fallen tumber in our
stride” landing 1n Gabie s Gap, hol and thosty at 120 pm. We had
no waler except x container full, which we were Keeping for emerg-
ency, 0 Jock went down the Western side looking for water, while
Jini, Hany and Joan tried the opposite side. Jock went down sbout
300 feel, bul could sce there wius no chance of any water being there
and returned.  After a while the others staggered 1n, exhauated, with
a bucket of muddy Huid which looked to us like champagne. They had
chimbed up and down about 40 fect through thick undergrowth and
blackberniex.

We strained the water through a handkerchief, made tea and had
luneh, then started to climb High and Mighty, with the remainder of
the water, in the form of weak tea, in the water-bag, At 335 p.m.
the anercid registered 3,200 fect. At the top of Stormbreaker it waa
3520 feet and High and Mighly 3,550 feet.

The whole of the mountain tops were composed of loose chunks
o1 rock, ke blue mietal, with ~harp cdges and wild holly growing be-
tween, making the walking terrible.

Turrmg 1o the right, we starled up for the crest of Cloudmaker,
up Rip 3.525; Roar, 3,700; and Rumble 38K, with numerous rests
and occusonal sips of tea. W had to keep to the top of the ridge
which wax never more than about 12 feet wide and dropped sharply
away on cither side all the way, and the sharp stones cut our shoea
to pieces and made our feet ache. Rene. in particular, had a bad time
with bhistercd toes -

At T o'clock the top wax reached and the last drop of tea drunk.
in the gathering gloom we headed for Dex Creck, and after about
half a mile came to a dry, rocky gully which we thought might be
IDex Creek. Following it down [or about a quarter of a mile, we
came Lo a little pool of watet. which we promptly drank dry. A
Ittle farther on was a1 tiny trickle of water, ~0 we dc¢cided to camp
there in the rocky ¢reek bed, in a 9pace about ten fect aquare. While
we girls coocked Lhe tea, the boys scouted around for a flat place on
which Lo sleep. About 100 yards downstream, Jock found a fallen
tree, and decided that the space where the roots bad been would
be the girls’ bedroom. Tt wasa just large cnough for the four of us
to sleep in, very close together, with our heads up against a rock,
Joean's and Itenc’s legs hanging over the edge and Thel's and mine up
on the roots of the tree. (I was the only one in that bedroom who
slept). The boys found a bedroom on the other side of the creek
about a quarter of a mile away, and told us that they stept well.

In the morming we found that we were on Ti Willa Creek. and
when we ciimbed back up the hill, the ancroid read 3.6RC fect. Con-
tinuing through thick timber, we reached the edge of the plateau and
Dex Creck, where the water bags were fllled. We then <limbed up to
the left of Mount Bolwarra, where three spuia run off Unfortunately
we got on to Moorilla Spur instead of Koore Kirra, and after about
(wo miles of dense undergrowth, crossed a narrow neck and climbed
a hill, and there, acroda to the right, was Mount Koorie Kirra on
which we wire supposed to be. The party was tired and we were
short of water, so Harry, Jock and 1 decided to try to get down
Moorilla Creek rather than go back So round to the head of the
creek we walked, then followed 1t down, over encrmieus waterfalls,
which increascd in =1ze as we got farther down; the last one before
lunch, making us call Tor lhe aid of the rope.
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The sun was now weaterlng, so we made hasete to
descend, ax we didn't quite know how or where we
were going to pet down. 1 own 1 felt a bit uneasy as !
thought of those¢ traverse=. now in the cold shade, with
nothing at all to recommend them and everything
to condemn them.  We slid down the jygrecen glacier
aa down a slippery dip, and gained much amusement
thercby, The Yoc. slid on his seat and 1 went head
fArst, ax my pantls, alveady 1 the finul stages of dis
integration, would nol have stood up (0 any harsh
treatmend

On (eaching the walelfall agal/n, we turned our
attention to the south natead of the north, and hoped
for the best. Lt proved 1o be an excellent move, anid
we soon found ourselves on o ledge overlookKmy a
drop of a2 mere 200 feet to the hilside below, only
100 of which was ditficult climbing.  We already had
100 feet Oof rope, and if we could get the other 100 it
voould be a ammple matler to descend. S0 we hollered
for PPan and ¢venlually got a reply,  Ele brought along
the 100 foot 1rope and chmbed up as far as he could
with il, while 1T ciimbed down as far as 1T could on our rope.  Holding
on to the end of this, 1 stuck my leg out while 1*an did the cowboy
swwnt wnd eventually suceceded in [assoing my foot. | (hen climbed
back With this rope, and by means of the two of them, we descended
onee mole to terra Hrma, after fix hours on the mountain.

AWe left the ropes lied there, and next day Pan and U Hrought
Suzanne and Mavie up that way. It seemed a very eady performanes
to me after those aw ful traverses, hut Mare informs me that accord-
ing to New Zealand and Canadian mountaineering atandards, it would
not be considered an easy rock ¢limb by any means, even wilh the
fixcd 1opes.

Well, there you are folka, thua ends my tale!

As an incentive to praspective climbers of thia mountaln, let me
add (hat after we had safely taken the party up and down rgamn un
the following day- only possible by means of the fixed ropes we
flicked these from round the rock: that were holding them, and as
they fell ot our feet we saluted the sim giant saying, gloatingly,
“That's the last time anyone will get up you . . . unlexs IU's hy acro-
Jlane.”  Such ix cur coneeit. 1t's an open ehalienge!

———————————— e p——————
AR the aderrnsers ir this journal are recommended.

Pirave gme them your supporl. R,
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UPPER KOWMUNG, MORONG, KANANGRA
GANGERANG

By Win Duncombse

On the evening of the 20th December,
1980, Joun, Rene, Jack and |, after dining
&q-" al the Chab, laed us e Central stalion lo
caltrh e 7.0% lrain for Tarana.
s Accompanied Dy our send off parly, Mum,
Ploxy, Jeaar TUrunble. Dareen wnd Thelma
Walker  we were auble to ool the public
mto Keemnyg cut of our compartment until
] Lt Lraun palicd oul,
n/ L We were juined by Thel, Hlarry and Jim
i — . at Btrathilcld and before lomgz things began
Te T to get lively  Joan got tid of gome of her
vxubetabce by fighting Jim for a newspaper
aiiverivement for "Kanlbo™ i patent freckle remover abuut which
the bovs were totnenting ber, By the time we reaclied Tarana ghe
had 2 bump on her head as by as an opgr.

We urpved at Tarana al 115 on a cold and Dosty oy, and
huntee arvemd for somewhere (o sleep.  The Htation Master very
Kindly tnld us thut he didn't mnd us sleepimg moan cinpty carriage
that huppened to be there, if we left 1t ax clean ax we found it so
woe distrihuted ourselves over three compartiments, and had 4 very com-
tonsb'e fAirst mpht with cushioned beds, plenty ¢f roam and oll modern
CONVENIenees.

Awakenng failly early, we boiled the billy hy Lthe ralway line,
zmd had a light miral of corntlakes, bread and jan and tea Refore
wong our two cals acnved, and we tumbled in and left Tarana at
820 am. The drive waa ternmbly cold, and we had to =top alouy the
road to et Jim's blankets outl. At Hazrlyrove we bought some sieak
for lunch  Ax we drove along the road, Thel zorted letters out of the
mail-bay, and the driver =lowed up near the letter hoxes and threw
them o,

We armived at Oberon at 9 o'clock and had to wait 40 minutes In
the bitter cold tor the Post Office to open, so that [ might ‘phone
my ¢mployer and ask for two cxtra days’ leave,

At Ginkin, the end of our car journey, Il was xo cold that we
had to lie lat on the ground to keep out of the wind while Jim and
Jock unpacked the cars. A good track teok us down the hill Lo the
Toglew Niver and there we had lunch, after which we climbed up
on the other side t1ll we reached the summit of the mountain over
Tupicw Caves. From here we could look down the Kowmung Valley
and see the top of the Morong Falls.

Sliding down the steep, shaley hillaide under the shade of immensge
gum trees, and through knee-high sheets of flowera chenging from
mauve to pinky-mauve and then to red. we reached Horse Gully Creek
and looked tound tor Thel and Rene  After a while Thel arrived
with the news that Hene had lost her jumper The boya organised
a vearch partv. hut without effleet, and at 3.30 pm. we pushed on.

Following a fainl lrack over a maddle, we came to Tuglow Hole
reek and walked down until we reached a lavely little camp spot
near the motth shaded by two wattle treea, and just big encugh
for three tents.

Here we decidod to celebrate Christmas In advance. We had
tor our Chyistmas dinner, roast fowl. fresh beans, plum pudding with
brandy satce, cake and nuts, and a bottle of wine. Afterwards Joan
xtarle.d lettingr off crackers., and there was a geacral scramble for
ety A pood camphre and sing xong finished off a very happy
culebration,
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=1 he could.

Soove col e by g heaped pale of dry oo el 22 Wl nrd L
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Ity cmnpanion ol spremd shghed hilmesll over ter sarfnes of =
hipe muss & cverbungitEy rech, groy wilh oo, dry bMohes, ang wae
clawing his way weir Wi Mngow =ails snid Locs, (ks & cal rylng to
luke & counier =b Pull spesd oo oo pollabed e,

Ha i oyt wl sighit puw ovwir (e lop. What Lise o0 \hie ofter sdn?
God kngws  THers may be & shoor deep awmy. If su, Lhis s Lhe
aud—1Bat Hille knoh of rock won't stand e slvein of o sudden o
s stremg, Lite rook, be etrong!

Is there snything mops disevdraglisy than (he Qeesit of & Fitemd®
Altfeitigh || was suph o foed suppoit te depend upon, e wem relying
on 1;1 Hitke roelk, snad rght al (he eviliss] mament. i et our Tope
slip

Navelisis tell us Lhatl wihen peeple gre Secing etler destroetion,
they pray or bagih = reveew of (hoir Tivee—no doult & ureded ool
lopling Ungethur of (hedr peodd cqualities s6 =s o have (e gt Lhelr
Dager (ipe wiee HL Puler calls for masone why (hey sboolil ool be
forevar danweed I canool claim sy such euperisness Ty would
appear thal we fear death (W it e aliosst apen we, and the e be
come Jquits cabm; after ell || wobld ba & greal advemiurs to die
The Arat shock aver ko a secand, 1 glctured e dmpping. down . Lmough
Lk bot, seantod v, which blew cool In Gur Peess o wor owilt desoeat.
The trescoverssl slope fur befow Ipoked so sefl and casldony (lasd ot
wus ridiculous to think we would kurl aursshies | we fell on them
Bull, even If we were pul borns up by wessep Jands balies Wilimg (he
bottam, v would be meun ufier, se whal did 8 mater wyhow T

Hirwever, all tiis expendiiure of hoeghl was yunessssary, for 1
mon hranl » viee calling Drom the other sids (hat thére wea an
excellint ledge there, and sl wgs well I didnl teke many momenis
for wme 1o reach Mls side;—a rope areund the walst, held by 8 commds
with u oot head wnd n steady band plus (be krowisdge Lhal there
s & safr haven oumd the bond. gives (o smemng eonfdensn

The remaining hundreds of fesl b Lhe summil weee = eany in
compatiscn (hal (hey can be diapissed with briel mmtion. We wera
oy ol & broad Bigheey several yands wikds, overgrown wilh vegelalinn
nand bemrivig some quite fall ue, up eas of which we climbed
to 1w next bevel Them werw 3 fow more oregry Iedges (o orawl
roumnd, and e diy cparse of u waterfall ts climb wp, polished o &
lilack smosthmess. but oot se slippecy w1 Jodked. being  homey
catiilbad with innumerable small pit mas ks,

We wore mmbing for that wide spiit In the motmtain sbids whivh
ghven Lhe rook e earme. This was soon resched, wnid. gaeing through
It whasl & sighl mel vur esger ovea! A huge, hollow cerater, lauurinousty
carpetited with thick groen grass. Koee desp in which one lone silver
bariee] Tiee stoed like & puandion senline], Dising il Usey lst Usors-
pelved in the blus heaven. were a dooen of & maguificsnl, ragped
Eﬁl%hﬁltnlﬂﬂ:nnﬂrmhmﬁlﬂﬁln 1]

ih'm purface towst have appesnsl to the eyes of var prebistorie
Torslsinrs To (hink that we were, wilbogt daoubl. (ke fArsd poople
bo st (oot n Chat péscs whith liad ein ondistarbed fof oo feany
milllons of yiaie in sgiless silrbes dndis e bet sommer o, of
reverbmruiing o Lhe hellow cresh and ronr of thunder pemling throvgh
ite vautf! We teli we had oltzioed w gllopes of mens fur sway,
dinly-resrembered period In the duys when the werld wss yimug

Fliswing: vound (he bssca of thes lagped pesky swwpl 3 glecler
like river of ministure \ree forme which extendsd in thick, ghosy
Kreen famsalion fio scsse 800 foet Aight (vem the summit s fur down
a3 the sairancs (0 the clefl. This mived ow prublem ss 10 Tuw w=
rutw b remoh the Lop.  Althoogh the ghacier Pell slineet verilemily in
x:;ll. 1w gaite o simpde utier e olieb up it dslding on to the
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My compapion had spropd eagied himself over the surfmce of &
huge maEs of overhanglng rock, grey with loose, try lichen, and was
clawing his way over with finger naile and toes, like a cal trying to
ke a vorner af full spoed on a4 polished Hlocr.

Ha 12 oul of slght now over the top. What lies on Lhe other side?
God knows. There may bo a sheer drop away, If wo, this is the
end—that little knob of rock won'l stand the strain of o sudden Jerk.
B¢ strong, little rock, be strong!

Is there anything more dlscouraging then the deselt of a friend?
Although it was such & frall support to depend uposn, wo were relying
on that little rock, and right at the eritical momeant, it lat our rope
sip off.

Novellsts tell un that when people are facing ulter destruction.
they pray or begin a review of their lives—no doubt & hurried eol-
lecting together of thelr good qualiti=y =0 ms to huave them at their
fnger tpx when Bf Peter calls for ressons why they rhould oot be
forever damned. 1 camnot claim any such experlences. It would
appear that we fear death thl L Is slmost upon ue, and then we bo-
come quite calm; nifler all, it would be & greal sdventure to de
The fArat shock over o u second, T pletured us dropping down through
£he hot, acented mir, which blew cool in our faces In our swift descent.
The trescovered slopes far below looked so poft and cunhiony that {&
was ridiculous 1o think we would hurt cureslves If wa foll on Lhem,
Stil, even If we were nol boroe up by unseen hands befors hitting the
Bottam, we would be goor after, =o what did it matter anyhow?

However, all thin expenditure of thought was unnecessury, for T
2oon heard & volee calllng from the other side that thers was an
excellent jedge thero, and all was well, It didn't take many momants
for me Lo reach his side:—a rope around the walst bald by & comrade
with & cool head and a steady hand, plus the knowiedge that thers
15 a safe haven round the bend, gives one amaslng confdence.

The remalning hundreds of feet to the summit were ao easy In
comparison that they can be dismizeed with brief mention. We were
now o a broad higbwny several yvards wide, overgrown with vegetstion
and bearing soms quite tell eucalytpus, up one of which we climbed
to the next lovel. There were a fow more craggy ledges to crawl
round, and the dry couirse of a waterfall to elimh up, polished to a
black smoothosas, but not so alippery as it looked, Belng honey-
combed with Innumerable small pit markas,

We weré makieg for that wide split in the mountaln aide which
gived the rock ita name This was soon romched and gexing through
It, what & sight met our eager eves! A huge, hollow crater, Ihoxuriously
carpenled with thick green grass, knee deep In which one lone sflver
barked tree stood like a guardian sentinel. Risleg Ll they lost them-
selves In the blue hezven, were a doren or 8o Tmagnificent rugged
peaks whose heaped, stratified prandeur made one think thet so the
Earth’s surface musi have appeared to the eyes of our prehistoric
forebearn. To think that we wers, without doubt, the first peoplo
to #at fool in that place which had lain undisturbed for so many
mililons of years In ageless silence under the hol BUmmer sun, or
reverberating Lo the hotlow erash and roar of thunder pealing through
its vaultsl 'Wae fell we had ohtained a glimpse of some far Lway,
dimly-rememhered perlod o the doys when the world was YOung.

Flowing round the haszs of these Jagged peaks swept n glagler-
like river of minlature tree ferns, which exténded In thiclk, ploany
Ereati formation for some 800 fest cight from the summit as far down
&2 the entrancs to the cleft. This soived our problem as to hew we
Weore to reash the top. Although the glacler fell almost vertically in
flih-ﬂ‘ll. I waa qulte & simple matier to elimb up it, holdlng on to the
arns,
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THE S¥DNEY BUSH WALKER

Altnough this iz by far the greatest height, the slope of the rocks
seemed to be in our favour, being comparatively free [rom the gver-
hangs which spoilt our chances on the zouth and east faces,

We waited till about 10 o'clock for the gun to rige suficiently ro
warm the atmwosphere, for gur experience on the shady side of the
MNeedle, in the chill of the late afternacn, hed taught us that it is
only adding an extra handicap to try to climb in a refrigerated
atmosphere on cold rocks, with an iy wind trying to whip you off
vour perch, and your flngers so stiff and blue with the cold that it
takes fully a minute to siraighten them out after relinquishing
one grasp for anoiher.

Setting out with 200 feet of rope, we found the first five or aix
hundred feet easy—a "walk-up” as we say in protessional circles—and
we hardly had to use the rppe at all. But having reached that
height, it then became necessary to traverse sidewnys hefore we
could continue our upward climb. We had agreed that when there
were verfical up nd down c.imbs to be done, I was to lead the way,
being the most ape-like, and when it was a question of cideways tra-
verses the Doc. would go first on the rope, as he was a zpecialist in
this form of progression, Accordirgly we took up our positions, with
the Doc, leading me in the mjddle and Pan on the other end. Now,
Fan had reached thet age of discretion when a man knows his limits-
tlons, and after a good lovk at the place we intended te cross, told us
to go ¢n alone, ags he didn't think he wanted to go any further. Seo
he waited there, on one end of the 100 foot rope, while we two of
lfesaer caution set out #0 treverse a very dangerous 200 fert of cliff
ace.

If I took az long to tell you about
it az it took to Ao it you would
ke reading for hours. Inch by inch
we edged along, clinglng to scarce-
ly perceptible ledges of grey,
lichen-covered rock, feeling our
way in those places where we
couldn’t turn to see for fear of
upsetting our balance by a frac-
tion of an inch, pausing now and
then on some relatively safe ladge
to draw a deep breath, for the
suspense kept us so tense we
hardly dared to bremthe, and then
on again, high above the giant
Kucalyptus which, in the valley
below, appeared to our wide-open
eyes no bigzer than match atlchks;
and always the huge eagles,
wheeling alaft, surveying us from their untamed heights with flerce,
b:untemptuous eyves. If they chose to attack us as we clung like
limpets ta that stark rack face, we knew who would come off best.

Abaut two thirds of the distance across brought us to a narrow
siit in the rock face, not moere than a foot wide, into which I wedged
the lower part of my anatomy while I collected my breath, the Doc.
meanwhile draping himself over a jutting piece of leose rock, which,
in contrast to the dizzy ledges just passed, was as safe as the Bank
of England,

Here we stuck, body half attached and half free, like exploring

teeches, while we taok in the next streteh of our journey and discussed
our praspects. Could we go on, or ought we call it a day? I don’t
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know waat the Doc's thoughts on the subject were, but mine were
“I'mn damned if I'm going back the way we've come!” I would have
preferred to take a flying leap into space, in the hope of gliding
gracefully down to the base of the mountain, yather than retrace my
steps along thosze hair-raising ledges.

We must have perched there for a querter of an hour. Thes sun
was shiring on us, and it was so nice and warm that I didn't care if
we never went on. However, the Doc, who has the true spirit of a
meountaineer, soon tired of ignoble inaction and was eager to be off
again. As I happened to be somewhat in front, it was decided that
I should now lead the way, for it would have been risky to attempt
changing places on the rope, 5o accordingly 1 set off along the
verticle wall of rock, clinging to what feint markings I could, while
the Doe, held the rope belayed around his wretched loose boulder.
1 can’'t say I went any more carefully because of the fact that the
boulder -was lcose—having already reached the limit of utmost caution
—but I ¥new perfectly well that if 1 slipped, my sudden weight on
the rope would dislodge the rock and Doc., and that we should accom-
pany ii with a wild crash, into the valley below.

Even as I'tn writing this, my heart is geing thump, thump, thump,
my breath is trembling and I'm biting furipusly at my finger mnails.
I wouldn’t m:nd betting there are a few more pints of adrenalin
coursing through the sysiem than normally.

With inAnite caution, I proceeded to a bulging shoulier of rock
which had been blecking our further view, What lay on the other
side would determine whether we went on or not. I fAattened on to
it and peersd round the corner, with bulging eves, while the Doe.
called, with suppressed excitement, “What about it? Can you go on?"

“Qh, yes, it's easy,” said I witk a laugh that was meant to be
reassuring, bur which sounded more like the uneasy laugh a man Eives
when he is pretending he isn’t afraid; so atter T had belayed our life
line pver &n embossed knob an inch or 8o high, the Doc traversed
across and was soon by my side,

“Would you like me to go first?" he asked. You m.ght he in-
clined tc pass this over lightly as being just an ordinary example of
masculine chivalry, but believe me, it meant more te me than I can
ever express. The true hercism of a men's character shaws itself
when lifz is at stake. Doubtless I would have gone an if this autlet
had not been offered me. but if 3o [ swezr I would not be here now
to tell the tale.

Tt was necessary to change places on the rope, other-
wise it would not have run through the belay, sa we
crouched on a couple of ledges along which even 2
lizard would have thought twice about passing, while
we carefully unticd the few knots which lay between
us and the Hereafier, and swapped places. Let it be
known, to my eternal discredit, that I had privateiy
thought I was the better climber of the two, but when
the Doc, without = moment's hesitation, prepared to
round that corner, I knew all the humiliation of
pricked self-conceil.

Crouching there, with my back turned, the ledge hbe-
ing too marrow fo reverse my position, awearing softly
under my breath, and with my little finger ciutching frantically the
stem of a struggling piece of mountain vegetation, hardly as thick
ag a lead pencil, I screwed Iny head over my shoulder and glued
my eyes on the rope, sinuously aliding over the belay.
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THE FIRST ASCENT OF BELOUGERY SPLIT ROCK—
WARRUMBUNGLES

By DOT ENGLISH

Australia is a land of paradoxes. Our magpies
are not magpies, nor our pee-wees pee-waag, nor
éven our wagtails wagtalls: and during Parlia-
mentary elections ecach aspiring member of the
Opposition hastens to assure us that the Flon-
otblrable Members of the House are not honaur-
able,

Having had our childhood feith shatfered in
s0 many directions, it will come a3 no shock tor
be told that our mountairs ars not mountains,
that they sre merely plateaux fissured by decp
gull.es—inverted peaks if you lke—cuite an up-
side-down arrangement.

When you reslise that these disconcerting facts
are continually being dinned into the brain by
every would-be ornithologieal, political and geo-
logical expert, it is smpall wonder thatr one comes
at last to helieve them. So it is @ pleasant surprise
to discover that rising 2,500 feet from the plaine of the HAat western
slopes, some 200 miles north west of Sydney, loom the Warrumbungle
Ranges, whose summits, although only 4,000 feet high, can he definitely
termed mountains in the true sense of the word, gsome of them being
stark, rocky peaks, rising naked above the forest lands.

They are very zrid mountsing, for the streams seldom flow eNCopt
when in flood, and the socalled “aprings” are generally merely seeps
of water which coliect ir. rocky basins, utilised by the eagles as bath-
rooms, and consequently not particularly inviting to mountaineers,

3til), arid or not, they are mountains, and our party of six had
made its way towards them via Gilgandra and Toorawaanah {two
of us being kindly driven out from Gilgandra by the father of oqur
Club member, Evelyn Higinbotham}), and pifched camp or. a clearing
at the foot of the western face of 3plit Roek, whaose sheer, trzchyte
walls towered 1,500 feet pr mcre above our tents, which, hy the w'ay_
were situated a ten miuutes’ walk from the nearesi “spring.”

This mountain, one of the few remaining unclimbed peaks 1n this
land of ours, wag to be the vietim of our sericus attack, and it had
on the whole, quite formidable opponenis,

There was Dr. Fric Dark, valiant President and sole surviver
of the Katoombs Suicide Club, whase mersbers considered it 8 racrea-
tion to craw! up and down the decayed, sandstone faces of the Blue
Mountsin cliffs, in such precaricus spots as no-cne without suicidal
tendencies would ever dream of attempting.

. I_Ne:xt comes Marie Byles, who can claim to her credit numerous
ViTgin peaks scsied in other lands. having meuntaineered in 9cot-
land, Norway. Canada =and New Zealand. All these achjepvements
were, hgwever, merely a backzround as far 23 I wag coneerned; to
me she was a voice crying iz the cold, pale dawn, while the stars
still snapped in the quiet heavens, “Time to get up!”
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Then there was Mr, Paszek (pronounced “Parshek”). We ecalled
him Pan (“a” as in half)y. He was Polish, and hed spent much of
his youth climbing in the Dalomites and the Swiss Alps, as 5 member
of *he Tatra Mountaineering Club. Pan wasz s beauiiful thing, with
lean. picturesque figure surmounted by a zilver halo of hair and with
long, ariistic fingers.

Auzanne Reichard was an added attraction to the landseape, with
powder-biue shorts, soft, clear gkin and baby dimples in her legs.
What ske may have lacked in climbing lechnique, she mede up in
perseverance. When I explain that her father iz an Alsatian, you can
trace the origin of this frait.

Concerning Frank Freeguard, he openly znd honestly made no
claim to heing 2 climber. His presence in the pariy was justifled
by the fact that he was a photographer, and also, incidentally, a
walking Baedeker of the locality, “What's that peak over there?” asks
somreons, pointing out a faint, blue smudge on the horizon, erowded
by numercus other [aint smudges; and forthwith Frank gives its
name and history, past, present and to corme.

Sinee we are becoming personal, it would perhaps be az well to
bring myself into the pieture. As the Soeciety page of the “Warrun-
bungle Weekly” put it: “She wark a ducky little pair of shorts, cutely
fashioned from the dust-cover of a taxi, picked up one nigkf in
Hyde Park, dyed khaki, artistically slashed end gored, and patched
on the seat.”

This depicts only my outward appearance; inwardly I came
arm.ed in the knowledge that 1 had been the hest of our gang az kids
in climbing trees, telegraph poles, flagpoles, rallway embankments,
excavatian works, underground sewer-heles, brick-kiln ¢himneys and
see clifts, and strong in the faith that “Nothing is Imposszible,”

I could go on for hours telling you of the members of the party,
but that's not what I'm hare for. I have to fell you how we climbed
the Split Rock, sc er.ough!

The first two days we did a little test climbing up the Bluft and
the Needie, 50 as to gel used to the feeling of being roped tegelher.
Believe me, gt first it didn't appeal {0 me in the slightest, this Leing
inescapahly tethered to one end of a rope, and thereby having my fate
linked, willy-nilly, te that of whatever recklesg or careless brother
climber might be oo the other end. [ was as gusplcious as a cat
whenever I noticed my partner on the rope contemplating a risky
climb; you bet 1 was thinking of my owrn safety as much as his.
Hawever, as a knowledge of the prowess of my partners increased, T
Teczame more or lezs reconciled to heing tied up to them, but 3 com-
parztively restful mind was only the result of eternal vigilance.

Befgre ettempting the Split Rock, we circumembulated it num-
erous times and surveyed it frem all angles, bringing the spy glasses
to bear on such spots as seemed to offer likely foot and hand Lolds
to the sumimit.

Until you have rock-climbed, you have no idea how deceptive
heights can be, What look like resszcnahl> steps when viewed from
below, turn out to be huge blocks 15 or 20 feet high, quite impessible
tr surmount,

We tackled the northern face flrst, and spent half a day in reach-
ing a spot about 2 guarter way up, which we finally had to abandon
a3 impracticable, Failure? Perhaps—but you werent there ta gee
the place for ysursel, so how can you judge us?

The mext day Doc., Pan and I, after lengthy deliberation and
ponderous caleulation, cast a wvote in favour of the western face,
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OFFICE BEARERS OF THE SYDNEY BUSH WALKERS
1936-1937

Fresident: Mr, M, _, BERRY.
Yice-Presidents: Miss R. D. BROWNE, Ar. V. THORSEN,
Trustees: Miss M. B. BYLES, Messrs. E. E. AUSTEN and J. V. TURNER.
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PUBLIC ACTIVITIES OF THE CLUB AND THE
FEDERATION

The Sydney Bush Walkers were founded in 1927 primarily as a
recreational elub; but gradually and inevitably we began to indulge
in “good works,” simply because we could not sit 1dly by and gee the
bushlends, the very meens of that recreation, despoiled or taken away
from us. Thus the protection of wild flora and fauna, the reservation
of parklands, and propaganda in such matt=rs, beecame part of our
ordinary routine work end generailly oceupied more time at our meet-
ings than matters of domestic conecern,

Among the greater of the “good works” we saw the reservation
of the Blue Gum Forest, and among the lesser the placing of the
cabbege tree palm on the list of protected plants.

Then the Federation of Bush Walking Cilubs was formed, and
the greater number of the “good works” were taken over by it,
but for all that the Club cannot, even now. be purely recreational,
because the work of the Federation needs cur whole-hearted suppo-t.
In so far as we have given that support we can claim that its work
¥s our work, and that the reservation of Garawarra and Bouddl
Natural Park in previous years stands to cur credit,

This year no fresh parklands have been added, but much has been
done by the Federation to congolidate the work already accomplished
and lay the ground for the future.

Three trustees were nominated for Bouddi Natural Park, near
Maitland Bay, and together with the three representatives of Erina
Shire, they have set ahout irying to enlarge the park by the addition
of the gullies at the back of Maitland Bay.

At Garswarra the Crown Land Leases still stand as a blet at the
source of the chief water supply, but the Federetion is working for
resumption with cormpensation and does not despair of ultimate suc-
ceas.

Partly as a result of the representetion of the Federation the
hut in Biue Gum Forest has been removed, for it was admitted thet
it was both unszightly and an inducement io undesirables tp make
& permanent camp in the park.
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The next parkiands we are hoping *c see reserved are Narrow
Neck Peninsula and the Grose River Valley, both of which we claim
should be left as primitive areses. These form part of the wider
Blue Mountains Nationzl Park for which the Nationai Parks and
Primitive Areaz Council has been working long and hard. When
thiz iz achieved we shall beve a nationsz! perk At to rival zome of
thoge in America, but we had better hesitate to make any proud
boasts, for we have a long wey to go in this direction before we
are even within distant coo-ee of America’s achievements.

In the fleld of propaganda the Federation published a leaflet on

National Parksz and Primitive Areas which created a distinet impres-

sion and was favourably reviewed from as fer away as New York., It

' also armanged for an exhibit at the Buskland Exhibition, which was
the means of making the Federation’s activities more widely known.

Perhaps the most useful work this year hes been the founding of
a topographical section under Mr. Ninian Melville’s direction. The
result has been the making of several excellent mayps, the surveying
of paths, and, in the case of an aeroplane accident, the location of the
lost fliers.

Another matter which has engaged the attention of the Federation
has been the drafting of a new constitution. At the time of going
to press this has not been placed bafore all the clubs for acceptance,

L but the Sydney Bush Walkers have already given their approval to the
innovation of assceiate membership which is provided for in the
constitution as dra’ted, and by whiceh it is hoped to obtain the moral
suppart for the Federation of all bush-welkers who eannot or will
not join clubs.

The only social activity of the Federation has been the Annual
B:ll, which as usual, was a great success. As the Becretary, Mr.
Theo Atkinsgon, managed to persuade the authorities of the good work
done by the Federation, the proceeds were exempted from Amusement
Tsx, and now form part of the general funds fo back up the work
that lies ahead of us next year.

Altogether it iz a record of a wear's eetivilies whick must give
satiefaction to all, ahd we wish the Federation the hest of success in
the ensuing year,

OBJECTS OF THE SYDNEY BUSH WALKERS

To amalgamate thosz who esteemn welking as a means of recrea-
tion.

To form an institution of mutual aid in regard to routes, and ways

and means of appreciating the great outdoors.

To establish a regard for the welfare and preservation of the wild
life and natural beauty of this country.

To help others appreciate these natural giffe.

To promote social activity amongst members.
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