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It's a Great Game
Nao. o/ \ oD

Only those who have experienced
it lmow the thrill and the enduring
satisfaction derdlved from Bush-
walking.
Paddy has trled to indicate above
and below the-many sided attrac-
tions of walking and camping In the
bush. -
Amuse yourself for a couple of
minutea declphering the symbola.
But be sure you have the right
gear. Unsulioghle equipment can
ruln a trip. Good gear anhancex the
enjoyment.

PADDYMADE CAMP GEAR

"Phone: B 3101

O~ Cide* b X A/
F. A. PALLIN, 327 George St., Sydney -

CAMP GEAR FOR WALKERS
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Kosciusko for Mountain
Walkers

Magnificent Canyon Scenery, Alpine
Lakes Truil, Soowdrifta, Wildflowers

Smiggins Hui, Betts Camp, Seaman Memorial Hui,

The Summil, Mouni Townsend, Mount Twynham,

Carruthers Peak, Blue Laks, Lake Albina, Club

Lake, Lake Cootapatamba, the Source of the Snowy
River.

The Canyon, Xosciuske

At the Hotel Kosciusko Golf, Tennis,
Trout Fishing, Horse Riding, Swimming

TARIFF:
17/- per day - - - £4/4/- per wesk
Maps, Fares, Facilities, Full Information

at

New South Wales Government
Tourist Bureau

Challis House, 8 Martin Place, Sydney
- Branch Bureau ot Wynyard Station
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With @ whale season’s bush walking ahead, of course
you'll want a new Kodak to bring back in permanent
picture form dall the highlights of every hike.

Bring your piclure-making up-to-date with a model
salected from the fine range of Kodaks, Miniature
Kodake de Luxe or Cine-Kodaks for Home Movies.

Sic-20 Kodak Juniors from /9. Miniature Kodaks de Luxe
from £8/10/-. Cine-Kodoks from £11/19/6.

KODAK FILM is the right film for holiday snapshots.
and every other emapeahot. too. It makes your camera
a better camera, gives you clear, life-like pictures you
are proud fto show your frienda. Made in Ausiralia—
always freah ond dependable.

Ask for your copies of free folders and booklets
of all Kodak Dealers and

KODAK (Australasm) PTY LTD

379 George Stireet,
SYDNEY

And at Newcastle
Breanches In all Biciea




] THE
“AIR-CONDITIONED™ STATE

THE BUSH WALKERS
PARADISE... TASMANIA

Lake, mountain, valley and forest scenery of
incredible beaquty in Tasmania more than repays
the walker for his or her pedestrian energy and the
Tasmanian Government Tourist Depariment will
afford fullest information regarding tracks and camp-
ing spois and huts.

Nature has endowed the Island State with a diversity
of scenery, the full enjoyment of which is best
obtained by walking, Apart from the traversed
beauty spots, such as Cradle Mount, Mt Olympus,
Lake St Clair, eic., there is much country io be ex-
plored by those who are not averse to strenuous
treks.

MAKE UP A PARTY FOR REAL
ENJOYMENT

) Inclusive tours, Sydney to Sydney (or return via
Mslbourne) can be arramged with the Tasmaniam
Government Tourist Department. Call or wrile now
for literature and detdils of fares, etc.

TASMANIAN GOVERNMENT
TOURIST DEPARTMENT

SYDNEY: 4 MARTIN PLACE. Opp. G.P.O.

MELBOURNE: The Block, Collins St. ADELAIDE . . - - . . . 12 Pirie St
HOBART : Macquariec & Murray Strects PERTH: A M.P. Bidg., Wiliam S
LAUNCESTON: St John & Cameron Sts. BRISBANE - - - - 196 Adelaide St
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The Federation

HE Federation has completed another successful and progressive
year. A host of matters, some large, some small, have beco
dealt with, each caleulated to further in some way or another
the welfare of the bushwalking movement. In its own activities,
and through its representatives on various public bodies, it has
taken an increasingly important part in the public life of the
community. Financially, its position is very sound, and receipts
for the year were higher than ever before; yet, with the continual extension
of its work, the funds available find a ready use.

This happy state of affairs is largely attributable to the loyal support
accorded by the thirteen afliated clubs, which have not only given their
assistance whenever called upon, but which have frequently brought forward
valuable suggestions. .

It would be quite impossible to detail all the numerous matters which
have been given aitention, but it may be of interest to record some of
the more outstanding items. .

Garawarra continues to receive much consideration. This reserve—
the first obtained as a result of the Federation's efforts—was intended to
be a reserve for walkers. to be kept roadiess and in its primitive condition
so far as possible. The fAght to preserve these ideals has been a long
one, and the walkers’ two representatives among the seven trustees have
often had a very difficult task. Recently, with the support of the Federa-
tion, the Parks and Playgrounds Movemeni and the Wild Life Preserva-
tion Society, they wcre able to force the Trust to lay down a policy of
limitation of permissive occupancies, with no transfers of existing permits,
This is the culmination of a long struggle, and will bring about the gradual
disappearance of the deplorable shacks in the Park.

The Federation was also represented before the Land Board in
opposition to an application for renewal of a lease of 140 acres adjoining
Garawarra. As a result of evidence given on the Federation's behald,
the renewal was refused, and the area is to be added to the Park.

The policy of delegating certain branches of the Federation’s work to
special standing committees has been carried a step further with the for-
mation of the Conservation Bureau. This bureau has twelye members,
who are not, of course, limited to delegates to the Federation Council,

The Search and Rescue Section has continued its work during the
year, and gave useful service on two occasions. The great value of its
thorough organization has been recognized by the police.

The Infarmation Bureau has proved itself a boon, not cnly to members
of clubs affiliated with the Federation but to many others as well. In
thiz conmection it is noteworthy that the Information Officer has prepared
plans for a National Walk from Mount Victoria to Emu Plains; this is
the resnft of an interview between representatives of the Federation and
the Minister for Works and Loca! Government, who gave sympathetic con-
sideration to a proposal for the making of tracks.

fforts have been made in many ways to preserve native Rora and
fauna and to inculcate among the public a greater love of natural things.
It is feft that much good has resulted, but real success in this direction
can only be achieved by the united efforts of all who appreciate our bush-
lands, Consequently, the members of clubs have been asked to report all
acts of destruction, and, so far as possible, to take any suitable action
themselves. The response has been encouraging,

in conclusion, reference must be made to this magazine. Its first
issue last year proved a great sufcess. This year, with added experi-
ence, it is hoped that something even better has been accomplished, To all
those who have contributed, to all those who have helped in its preparation
and publication, the Federation gives its heartiest thanks. To the reader
the hope is expressed that he or she will glean some real satisfaction and
enjoyment fromt its pages.
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A Glorious Failure
The Unconquered Helghts of Arethusa Falls

By Dor Lxgruisn
(Svilney Rush Walkers)

el UR first attempt to starm the Arethuss heights took place last
Qctober when cigh of us set out, encombered with fifty feel
al rope, hope in oo bearts, a map, and varioos superfloous néces-
gities i the thape of cating and slecping equiposens.

On a red-bot Sunday morning we leff cor camp elose o the
junction of Blue Gum track with the Redrigues Fass-Grand-
Canycn round tour and headed up the valley towarids the Fajls
An amdefinite track following the ereck saom petered ot in a tapgle of
dense river growth, so we bere up the il on our right 13l we reached the
higher ground where the tree-line virtmally ceaxed s i1 et the rocks
canyon  wall,

For half a mile a wallaby track followed arpund a somewhat erumbly
Im:fr hardly more than o joot or Uwo wide in parts, then came to a
sulden dead stop on the wall ol the procipice, and we {oond gorsclves
wadder the spray of a sixty foot mmble of water—Arethusa Falls. Above
our leads, with the branches of the lower one swaying just within hand
reach, grew two smmll stunted bushes, distorted in their growth by the
impact of many Aoods and (he fact 1hat ther relied jor sustesance on a
mere handful or so of soil strewn in several small wiches and crevices
in the <liff face.  We tested these very gingerly, lor i they had puiled
awiy in ownr bands it owould leve been mood-bve. Bt they held oor
weight, s0 one by cue the packs aed the party were pulled and pushed o
1l we all stood on the slippery rock level from which the waterfall too
its leap o the valler below

Breasting The Current

We were now in a high rocky gorge dhlrmu:f which the water roared so
that we had to vell to make ourselves A little reconmoitring  soon
tlisclosed the fact that it woull be casier 1o procecd np the waterconrse
rather than 1o atempt the side wall, although the former procecding in-
volved some exciling swimming. By means of some cmart nmnipelation
of the rope we mauaged o slide the packs down from z lugher ledge o
retk to the lower level where our swim wonld hring us out. Then the
whale party took to the wator and surged up current lilke a herd of cattle

There waz another wulerfull at the end of this section, some ix or
seven fect it height, ot o basty examimetion of this showed ug that an
easier means of getting up must be sought.  “It's a pity we're not sl
men.” gurgled the I'ml%—druwnrd leader of the vanguard, bobbing up and
dowi in the foam, scmi-dazed by the impact of water.

Zomc four feel the dark rock wall was a peat circular i,
like a ploghole with the plug removed, and atteation was directed 10 this
as being the only other E‘mihl! way out. To step bmo x depressicon four feet
up & vertical wall i difficull enough on terma firma, but when the take-off
I an unstahle Anid apd all the mob around xre (reading water and
hurlipe bright remarks about to the tune of “Stick 1w ! Afler all, von
cari only break your leg,” well, the 1ask iz more than doubly difficuit. Tt
speaks very well for the whole party that they all did get up at lasy.
Then we shouldered packs and contiveed our way, bl gingerly sliding over
the shppery rock and moking a Randrall with the rope when necessary,
all of us more or less wet wd someowlhat chilly, with the roar of the
waler oomtmoally finping [ oo ears,
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A Gloomy Canyon

The walls of the canyon now closed i HIl fhey were hardly more Gmn
Afteen yards apart aod almost ooching overbend, thie closmg oot the
fight af duy so that we went in an eeric gloom, climbing over huge
houlders, s.fl'idllrg fort by foor up slithery waterways, squeezing and
creeping under rock ledees, smaking along in a bue powdering of rock
sandl that had lan undisturbed for cepturies, In tome plices it was
ecessary to swim, fuating our packs before us wrapped in groand-sheets
to keep the water o,

We might bave gone ien males or we might have gone less thany hall
A mile—all setde ol time and distonce was (orgotien in the din of many
wiaters and the feellng ol beng the caly pecple leit m the world, and
sbove all the convictipn (hat we must go on—go on, finding a way to
surmound all obstacles that mipht bar onr progress,

i rame a5 a rather demoralizing shock, then, when one of the parsy
suddenly apamunced the time to be three o'clock, We now pealived thar
we were chilled 1o the marrow, and hungry too, having eatén nothing since
breakiast at 7 am. being 100 ongvessed in the hamrds of the trip to
think of dirmer.  When we fomd ourselves up azainst a forty foot shesr
wall of rock so smoothly polished that cven a lzard would pot find a
foothald there, and over which a waterfall, passing through 3 ceft m the
rock, harled itseli inte 2 deep pool below, we decided to call it a glochons
[ailure and retract onr sieps, vowmg o returs agam in the sear fultce
az nn mere waterfall was pome to give o best.

A Second Attempl

That was some months ago.
_ Early spring ripencd it mid-summer and the hot san warmed the
Wy mouian creeks—z Cecided advantase when most of the day s o be

Visit . . .

|
| “The Monterey”
Restaurants
for
Delicious Food and Drinks at
Moderate Prices
@
| Three Stores . . .
QUEEN VICTORIA BUILDINGS
GEORGE STREET

17 CASTLEREAGH STREET
Opposite Commonweallth Banle

ANGEL PLACE
Corner Pitt Street
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spent swimming 0 a dark, sunless gorge.  In the interim, also, severa|
membere of the orsginal party had been mountmmeermg in New Zealand
and, rightly or wrongly, were thought to have improved in climbing
techndgue.

5o another assault on the unagsailable was: planned. We were to be
a simaller, and therefore less unwicldy party, and plansed to travel Tight
o the extent af carryiog o superflucas clothes or cocking utensils and
}!;u:urdim: tenis and dleeping bags i favour of the Svdney Mormmg

e,

Juek Debery and Gordan Swmith left on the Friday night for Katoombs
with the intention of exploring downstreant {rom Minnehaba Falls as far
i possible ¢n the Saturday, and they were to refurn and meet Bert
Whillier aud me at the Arcthusa Falls camp on Saturday might.  The
Hext morning we would retrace our previous route with a mnimum of
lost time, and the added advamtage of keowing what tno expect between
the farthest point we had reached n the Gorpe and Minpehaha Falls,

We had already been informed that the Rover Ramblers had pot this
trip down on their programme for the same weok-end. but were rather
unprepared for the zeal with which their members patronized afficial walks
—there were no less than thirteen camped at the Arethosa Falls camp-
site, all ready ancl eager for the morrow’s doings.  As there was no gign
of Gordon and Jack, Bert and I amalgumated with the little boy scouts®
party, and soon after 7 aan next mormmeg we brolke camp and procesded
up the valbey.

Uit had Been 2 long busimess getting eight of us np the first water-
fall, you can imagioe what it was like getting fifteen up, but we had
great fun.  The whole fitteen surmmouited the ficst water hazard in goodly
style, despite the fact that one or two of the young lads could unt swim.
They were given scoutly assistance by their comrades till we all stood
re-unitedd on the other side.

Realizing that it would take more time than we had at our disposal
to shepherd saeh an enormons party further up the gorge we decided to
try oar Jock up the left hand wall of the canyon, A display of spider
monkey taetics, ploz a very satistictory mmanipulation of the rope anml
all the moh sprawled among their packs on a damp ferny slope some
hoodred feet up the camvon wall, A sally {further opstream proved £ruit-
less, 0 we were obliped to turpn back on our tracks, as it were, but on
a higher level, and follow along the rocky cliff face. Here we found a
pleasant little tree, some jorty feet high, which swayed owt from the
side of the cliff on its eight tnch dizmeter frunk With the =zid of this
trec we scrambled zod hauled our packs wp the chiff face. This operation
ok muech time, and one of the lads had the misfortune here to Jose
hold on his pack, which dropped right back into the water in the canvon
below. It was rettieved by dint of moch effort, and we contimed wpwards.
It was now ten o'clock  Someone oggested he bad beard shoms down
below—pozsibly Gordon and Jack, st boing umtertaim on the subject we
forgot the matter forthwith

Sdll Moaore Hazards

Rounding a ledge we jound curselves in ancther camyon, oqual in hazards
to the one below. Te cmt a long story short, we followed the same
rawling, swimining, clamberipg, sprawling, snake-hke tactics here, and
about three o'elock gained the Bat heights of the tableland. It was rain-
mg a fine mountam drizzle; we were wet throogh and husgry, so when
we heard remewed shouts in the gorge. proving beyond douht the presence
of Jack and Gordoy, we merely marvelled that the voices still seemed 10
come from the same place sz they had at ten o'clock. then shouted a
bearty “good-bye” and departed, catching a trzin home about Rve o'clock

The next day we heard frown Gordon and Jack that they bad god
down the canyon {rom Minnehaha Fzlls for quite 3 long digtance. Then,
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rather than retrace their {ootsteps, they camped and contineed down on
the Sunday mworning, hoping fo wweet s comng up,  They were stopped,
however, by the canven toor dropping away mito o waterfall chite some
gixty feet high, 30 here they stopped and welled.  Then they wont away,
to return Later amd well agan, but finding that Bertie and the Englizshherg
and the drove of little boy scouts did nor materiulize they called it a day
and went home.

Thus ended the second attempl on Arcthusa Falls to Minnehaha Faily
via the waterways. You will sce that it has not yet been dome, The
little by fcools have done something just as good (or perhaps better),
in thelr achievement, and the Bushwalkers have done the gorge upsiteam
to & certain spot which we shall eall X, and downstream to a certain spot
which may or may not be X, but the original course has eluded us 2
secomd time.  David Stead has seen it to include it on the official 5 B W,
Walks Programme for sext year. All those imnocents whoo think to
atternd this walk, expecting 1t to be just an ordmary créeek-bed trip, be
warngd !
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An Early Explorer

George Caley and His Work

By E. Eisg Mrrcnens
{Warrigal Club of NS and Caast and Mountin Walkers of NSW,)

MONGST the early inhabitapes of New South Walss was a
bomnist, George Caley. who bad eome out ar the instance of
Sir Joreph Banks i rfoo.  Epnergetic and resourcefnl, he was
a man admirgbly suited {for plonecring work and, though rhe
chicf iy for whieh he had come o the colowy was the cols
loetion and classification of botanieal speeimens, he still found
time for orsithological and exploralory pursuits. [t is of his
explorations that worthy mention s merited for like many of the estly
pionrors hha endeayvours wore lerewarded and well-nigh forgotton.

1y 1808, spon after his arvival in the colomy, Caley undertook several
short jolrtcys béyond Prospect westward ood couth-westward towards
the Nepmw{{ivcr and Liverpool  Subsequently in that wear he treed
part of the coorse of the Nepran, which had been discovered in 1789, and
made a journcy bo Mount Hunter, an cminesde some miles west of C

From Ui point it was anpticipated that an expansive view of the
Hise Mountains would be presented but the outleok was dooeptive becuine
only the lower southern slopes of the ranges were visthle, and Ciley
remarkeed casmally thar “iitey did not deserve the mme of moaniams”™
and were merely high hilis.  Thereupon he resolved to explore them and
was destined wahin a few years o alter his impression.

Traced the Nepemn

In the next two yeurs all Calev's spare Uima seoms to huve been spont in
the Coniral Nepeurt ares.  MNot only did he truec the course of the
Wepean over purts not previously known but be also explored thoroughly
ancP defined the boundaries of |¥:r: Cowpasturea, then known as Vagoary
Forest, which was to beoome the birthplace of the wool stdustry. It was
during these expeditions that he discovered the Warragamba River some
miles above its Junction with the Nepean, ol the headwaters pf Blue
Gum Creek, a tihotary of the Nattal River st Picton Lakes.

Soon after hiz refurn drem the Cowpastores in 160y Ualey osganized
an expedition 1o make 2 bold 2ssult oo the Bloe Mountains from Richmond.
Adrer six days of difficult ravelling over Korrgjong Fleights, across the
swampy hemdwaters of Bucralow Creek, and along the nerthern brink ol
thie chazm kv which the Grose River rums, the party reached Mount Tomah
(Tahle Hill}, The rmgeed nature of the conntry had by this dispelied
the idea Caley had previonsly held that the momntaing wers merely high
kills and theugh bis mes were already serely Eatigued he persuaded them
to contimie westward.

Reached Mount Banks

Six dayy Jarer, afier crossimg the heads of deeply emtcenched crecles and
sealimyy  broken sandstone esesrpments and butiresses, the pariy resched
Maunt Banks which Caley pamed afier his beaddactor Sir Joseph Baoks.
This promioent feature, now known as Mount King George, bad been
Caley’s hmmediate objective, and {rom ji he obtalned expmusive vicws in
all directions particularly towards the ccast. the caumtry around Prospect
which he had left over a fortnight belore belng elearly visibie

Peg: Trwelee
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From the barren top of Mowy Banks beow which the Grose River
flows peaceiully i 2 yawning chasm of abhorrest depth by him clled
the Devil's Wilderoeis, Caleyr sticed info the western {astuessca of the
woutaine.  He 3w oo hr&: valleys except the ome helow, and the
round rising gradually towasds 1he horizon appeared swampy mwl scrubby.
T‘ir_ relates that "y thtse appearatces it oripght be imaghral easy to travel
awver that space provided the insccessible valley close at hand was cromsed.
Yer,” his diary contimues, “there i no docht bt what others of a simifar
mature would presemt thontselves as [ am oo well convineed now of
their rogeed and impazsable state’” . :

Caley realized, with the stock of prowisions duniotsling aed the =pirit
and eothusiasm of his men extnguished—himself fatigued and almost
exhausted—thar further progress was not possible, and with d[npmlnt-
inent_he returned to Swdney,  The journey had been ancmufame-d biy
such hardships that Caley suffered from its ill-effects for some Ume alter-
wards for, as Governor King said, it was so hazardoos “that it could only
hive been undertaken ly a mon possessing the bodily sirength amd
enthysiastic mmd of Caley.”

Later Explorations

Caley vislied Burragorang Valley in 1806 near where Barrallier had
meide 3 depot & few years earlier, and be confirmed the account which
that explorer Bad given of good forest land and fertile sobl which conld
be developed for agriculture. Tt has also been suggested that he made
a fingl attempt 1o cross the Mountaims from Emo Plaing but there is
httle to support this conclugion other than the existence of a cairn of
stopes near Linden which Governor Macquarie named a3 Caley's Repulse.

How unfortunate it is ihat a man of auch outstanding ability and
cotrage—a pogeer i the teue scise nf the word—was noi able to aclieve
the suceess he drsceved.  Indirectly however his krowledme aod ahility
were instromental in gaining the covcted objective uf & rowe over the
Mountages o 1813, for ¥ was he who sugeested to Lowson. one of the
members af the suetessiul party, the plan of cimbing the main ridge
between the watersheds of the Grose wind Warragamba Rivers and follow-
ing it to the western plains,

Without derogating {fvom the performance of Dlaxbmd, Wenlworth
and Lawszon, bl it be remenbered that it wax Caley and mm of hig calibre,
mmdsimted and enthusiastie, who made the crossing of the Mountaine
poisible.

- A

Bushwalking Attractions in the North
BBy M. J. Dunpay

HE central Naovthern Tablelande are deserving of mere atlention
irom bushwallkers and amateur explorers.  Barringion Tops
Upper Maclesy River, New Engbind Hatonal Pirk and the
vpper lengths of the two Bellingen Rivers ofier unlimited bush-
walking odventure and scenic atteaeilons of the kKind which
appeals 1o rongh-couniry pedestriace. . Plces such as Paterson
Tookout, the track botween Enlga sad Comboyne, Apeley and
Tia Falls, ared the Hig Hill over George's Lreck are well worth makeng an
eHort 1o see.  Several are in the fiest grade of Avsstralian seenevy.

The clunate, kelow the 2500 fect level, i noticeably more tropical than
about Syduey.  The middle of smmmier 4= het, but it I5 exeellent to be
on the heights friom 2500 1o 5204 Teel.  The tops are too eold for winler
walks and camps.
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a_lookout seven miles distant irem the puest-house, and located on the
New South ‘Wales Rorder.

1 caonal iy, from the travelling viewpaing, that [ enjoyed tha journ
there and baek, The track through the forest was (as it perenmially i;gl
very slushy, by reason oi the faet that the dense timber never permils
the sun’s rays to diy up the ground,  The hotses, therefore, pieked their
way more cautionsly thay even a hwman being would, Moreover, the
partieular liorse 1 bad musi have been 3 dietetie faddist, for it noe anly
sampled every different piece of vegetation along the way, bt it also had
to stop while it ehewed and thovoughly digested each mouthiyl,

Botanical Oddities

Two autstandimg mddities of the botanieal world, however, mude the
excursion well worth while, apart from the view over New South Wales,
which was its objéctive. O of these so-called oddities was a apecies
of gigantic erowsfoot elm, which mtead seotinel-iike zlong the route, the
base indicatiog the ardgin of the name.  The other was an occaziona] belt
of antarctic beeches, veputed 1o be three thousand vears old: so old, in
fact, that they had become covered with musses from top to bottom, and,
in some cases, there was almost enough space for two or Lhree persons o
take shelter wder their voots, from which the eacth lud heen eraded away
thecugh the eourse of the ages.

Mot having had enovgh physieal exercise fram the hHorse-ride to the
border, | decided to go the next day oo a full day's walk, Accordmaly,
| toole Junch with me o my rucksack, walked along the narrow meck avers
locking thie Athert River, descended on to Moran's Crecke, which 1 followed
titl T reached the Albert River, and theuce | walked to the Markwell
home, whete [ bad Rrst mer My FRedlly, Tt was a pleasant change to
be looking from the valleys up on to the moumdais,

Lamington Park did sor convert me into an avowed eqUestrian, as
much as T learned to like borse-riding hefore my week's Stay was oone
cinded.  While youwth and vigour remain with me, 1 feel that 1 can

Best react Lo the ecstatic influences of the hush with my feet having direet
coutict with the ground,

Cabbage-tree Palms

By A H. Peruam
{Warrigal Club of N.5 W)

HE mest frequent palns in sub-tropical and temperate serubs
im New Sowth Wales are the Bangalow or Pecaheen Palm
{ Arcontophoenix  Cunninghamii) and the Cabbage-trer Paln
(Lavistona Australis).

The range of the Cabbage-tree cxtends from Gippsland to
Oueensland. It is only found 0 scrub forest; isolated speci-
2J mens on the Nlawarma are survivors of an original dense serub
that has been cleared for settlement, ?

The ceptral growing shoot is edible and when beiled has a Taint re.
semblance to cabbage. It is reasonable to deduee from some of Banle'
remarks that it was so nsed by the Cook expedition

The Cabbage-tree is repdily distinguished from the Bangalow by its
leaves ; the former's leaves are fan-shaped with leaf incisions directed in a
relinl manner tewards the apex of the leaf stalk, while the segments of
the leaves of the Bangalow are pinnately arranged, that iz, in the sem-
hlance of a fcather.

Livistona Australis readily germinates and makes an ex
subject.  Shelter is needed when voung.

Fage Sirteen
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THE BUSH WALKER
Why Do [ Walk?
By R. Lorrs

{ Rover Hamblers)

el WONDER if we walleers all seek the hish and mouminin trails
! for the same reasons,

Have you ever lain on your back beside a simall camp-fire
alone, garing npwacds 21 the stars v they pass slowly throogh
the free tops. and thea asked yoursell somc of the “whys" that
we bGnd 8¢ harnd to answer, among them (and oot the leawm
importane) : Why do [ walk? Probably we will exch have a
different answer, but there must be some very dohnite reason.

Man has progressed, He has expanced from within, while the
lesser danimals have only changed becanse of the demands made by the
vwature of their surroomdangs. We can speak of the halits of 2 rabba,
o crow or & trout, and by chserving the habits of one af these we will
know the habits of all thelr kind, but by observing the habits of ope man,
wie conld Lardly claim to know the hebits of mankind.

The more primitive man iz the less individuality he haz,  As we pats
itp the bomzn scale throngh the ages, we finel Ivibe or clacs babits cesule-
g in commumnities with jodivideal kabits.  Then they mized, resoling
in new ileas being introduced. which o time were Bailt on too watil at
last mdividoaliy was developed and to-day it b imposable o describe
the aserage man

A PARADISE FOR HIEERS
NORTH-EASTERN VICTORIA

Breatb-loking ponctamas . . . plotid river scenes , . . peoce-
fo] valleys—the charm ond variety o! Vieclorda's Alpine
region ore wnending, Myrilelord. slmaled within eosy
reach of the Ovens ond Butfole Rivers; Bright, nestling ol
the foot of the mountoins: Beechwarth, the centre of o
Honrishing frull-growing area. ond mony aoolher charming
hount may be osed o stariing plaoces for walking lours.
I That mognificen! couniry and crisp. Invigoraliay air are an
| irspirofion o the moal blase visllor ko loke lo the road

FOR FULL DETAILS WRITE OH CALL AT |

THE VICTORIAN GOVERNMENT TOURIST

BUREAU
11 Martin Place, Sydney (‘Phone: B 1458)
Azk for o copy of the lalden
“THE HIXERS" HANDBOOK™ |
of Wonderfol Walks In Vicloria l
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THE BUSH WALKER
A Long Climb

Muau startfud Ui upward climh abaut 500000080 vears ago.  Yet the story
s just begmi,  We can back-track some of lis journteys by his fossi
or milestones marking bis way,  His more recent footsteps may be trace
by what may be termed “living fossils,” these serving as a very grim
rétninder tp man that he cannot stand still on the journey. Man cannot
xee too far ahead, or he would be frightened by the difficolty, danger, or
distance, and losing heart would slip hack to the depths from whence he
g, He can bowever gee jn#t far enough to encoursge him and make
iy want to see aroond the next corner.

The urge for self-improvement has always been with man, all too
often in the more primitive form of gain at another's expense.  Yet some
men have learned that material advancement lexves something stll to be
dexired, 11 seems to mc #hat we have bees put into this world for 2
pirpose, and that parpose is the gaining of knowledge and experiener that
we may upse and share them with those we meet, and so gam the end for
which we were made, whatever that may be, Some claim 10 know the
eud and others strive onlv to see aroond the corper just ahead.  Others
are carcied alomg with the parly, oeither knowing nor caring for the past
or future, living coly in the preaont, and so in spite of themselves they
have advanced along the rosd.

Man, being more animal than God, must prove to himsell hiz shrength
and endurance.  He takes pleasure in racing over the miles or climbing a
hill. He goes wntil his breath comes w shorl grsps and lus legs can
scarcely force his body ppwards,

It s a pity that we have no real moustams in Anstralin,.  We onever
lave to make decizins that we know mean life or death,  We never have
to hght against natore W her wildest moods.  We do not kinew shat it
meang to descend a mountain in the teeth of a gale, with the snow hiotting
out the landscape aod the wind trying to tear v {rom our hand helds, It
in o pity beeause it is then that the spirit of man takes charge of the body,
driving it olwards, when mere animal sirength {8 exhavsted, Tt is then
we o the impossible, those deeds which fill us with o theill of pride, the
Pride of Race. Hut we have o mountaing bere and the experwence. the
fuller understanding and the love of nature bor of thal experienee are lost
I s,

Man is hurn o share experiences, [t is fine lo trangp throvgh the
bush, over hills and down valevs, to climb a c)if and then laze aroumd
a camp-fire with a friend. You will pever forget the comlortable feeling
af & good meal—a fgeling of goodwill 1o all, the exchange of ideas, the
ile 1alk of tnwvial things, the good old nmes plaved on a mouth organ,
then retiring to your slecping bap, pleasantly tired, at peace with the

world,
Heal Adventure

There are times when we seek oot some vitknown tpot, where man has
ol yet troed,  This &5 real edventore, You do ool koow what iz ahead
wheit pushing your way up some unkunwn valléy, or having elimbed a
cliff with great difficulty, you do not know whether you will be able to
go arcund the next cormer. Yon may hiave to try somewhcre else or
perhaps return the way you have come, but whether you succeed or fail
it is an adventnre and has Been worth while.

There {s the earefree experienee of a crowd around o targe camp-fire,
net @ serious thought in the whole lot,. What o memory it makes, the
sones, the Tanghter, the “stunts™ and the goml-fellowship and the calls of
"good-pight” as cach seeks his rest, leaving the fire a red glow dying
mid the deepening shadows of the forest.  Then the morning, with the
Blue smoke me the cooking fire rising laxily 1o the tree lops, the shafis
of semlight shooting slantways theough the trees, making the {orest a fairy-
Jawdd, beautiful beyond deseription, and the laughter and good-natored
chafl echoing back and forth from the surrounding cliffs It 1= a memory
we all love. a memory we would hate to losc
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Camp-fire Economy

By Horace SALMON
(Trampers' Club of N.5W.)

5 5 one moves arourd the more populsr camp-spots these days oune

i struck by the scarcity ol Rrewood, Some years ago a friend

and I sawled quictly when asked Bol to ure too muach wond at

Glen Raphael, as it was getting scarcer every day. And it is

only too troe, nof ooly of Clear Hill but of Era, Norton's Basin

e | and even of Blue Gom, where wood is harder to find than it was
Grdterl 3 [ow years ago.

I am told, mm good authority, that aiter the moch bated hu was
demalished in the Gums, one party of Club members kept a blazing inferno
going for days with the skabs which shonld have supphicd firewood to imany
partics. It is hard to rezlize why they wceded thar blaze between 25 De-
cember and t Janmary. - ;

Maybe I'n by, bot when | reach my camp site, possibly latc m the
alternoon, 1 like to find enough wood aboat to hld my fire without having
to climb three or four hundred fect up a hill or walk hall a mile throogh
dense serub to pet cnough fallen timber to cook my frugal fare,

|

Mido MULTIFORT]

—the Watch of the

WATERPROOF
SHOCK-PROOF
| STAINLESS STEEL
~NON-MAGNETIC

15 JEWELS £5/10/-

The PERFECT WATCH for Hard, Vigoraus Wear!

A Man's Walch, with 5 Practical advaniages—Smant STAINLESS STEEL
Case, ahsolutely perspirafion-prool and WATERPROOF, You may wash
your hands o bathe wearing thia watch withsut lajury 1o the nelentifi-
cally adlusted movement, It's NON-MAGNETIC, no electrical epporatus
or motors con Influence the odisstment. It's UNBREAXABLE—shocks or
jalls will have no ellect upon i It haos a 15 JEWEL MOVEMERT of
ingenious construction omd exceptionel accuracy. Hede. Indeed. is o
]] waich for every purpase. Ask for Catalogue

17 JEWEL MODEL. WHICH IS SELF-WINDING—E6/15/~
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So miuch for coolding-fires: now Jor the <ver ulsr camp-fre. [ zm
nat going 1o decey the latter; far be it from me ::Prun down this anciest
rite. ﬁ"‘-"fhfi"- one gets 1o know one’s compavions far better around "The
Boree Log" than in auy place of which | know, but, cven i & party s
composed ol a large nunber of cooking partics, aficr the evening meal
has been cooked amd caten, one cheerily biaring camp-fire is ample around
which to spread the ground-sheets and join m the ritualistic comradeship
which we all Jke and enjoy so well,

The cooking-fires need not be wasted, for as they die away they are

usually idenl for baking st importing item of the Camp Sacrificiz]l Feast
the damper. ;

In lhcr.q days when all thinking people are concerned with the Inef@ce
of sail erosion, | need not labour the danger of lopping saplings and so
removing the natural nochorage of the soil: bat T have seen small 1rees
felled to make tent poles and billy sticke, and know of cases whers Iress
bave becn lopped amd left 10 dry in order 10 have firewnod for feture
exmps.  This Is sacrilege, because Nature supplies ample oumntitics of
fallen timber if we are not too frec in its consumption,

Another danger of big fires, especially in dry seasems, is the
sparks which will be only too ready 1o fnd [ aignka.]
in which to haich 2 hn:h-ﬁrr. P RS ANLS Oa ik gt

Exven alter the camp-fire is over the uobwoed logs can be conserved
by the simple expedient of extingoishing them in 2 nearby cresk or water-
hole, or grinding the burat end to pleces in the dist and then leaving them
iz i handy position for use the next night or by some foture camper,

Another advantage of wood conservation 5 that we need Dot carre a
hatchet, this eutting 1he pack down by, ot the very least, pue pound.

e 1) e =Y

It is considered possible thag the word "hike” is of carly S igt
i i ¥ Saxcn origh.
l: he Seattish poet, Henrvion, vged the term “hake” us far back a5 :fsq.
The Dutch alse have a word “hakeu” meaning "“to walk in long stridec”
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Land of Many Waters
Tasmanic Calls

By W. A, HoLesorove
{Coast and Mountzm Walkers of N.S.W.)

E wanted to exchange ide=s with walkers af apather Siaie
workibg under conditions difercmt from oor owe, and we felt
that Tasmaniz would broaden our outlook, increase our lknow-
|| ledpe and make us beiter bushwalkers. [t did ail this, and
: ! probalily helped 5 1o a better appreciation of our own hushlands.

j We soon discovered thai Tasmani ks a land of many walers,
w.{ amid we had po fears of having ro make a dry camp.  We lisi-
ened 1o 2 member of the Hobart Clob giving some instructions for a trip
apd saying, "You ercis a creck here and you'd better bave a good drink
bermuge you won't strike any mwore water for about an howr” Our
lsughter seemed to purele the Tassies. -

We found water everywhere, sloppy buttongrass plains, mod that
tore at our boots and into which we plommed wp to our knecd, glorious
lakes reflecting the mnountain peaks rising steeply from their shores, cald
still lakes, rlvers that seems o be fnll-grown almost from thelr source,
antd tloy crecks stealing silently through the bushe: and mosses bencath

by Foet,

P We loved the myrte foreste, eool and damp and guiet, where the triack
whids pinong the (eras and boeches, through aisles of glorions tree-lorns
with ey brown leaves lilke Natwrc's own confetti strewn underfoot, and
solt mass spread alongside like green soow coverfng the ground amd gwath-
ing the tree tranks.

We felt that il fairies are anywhere they must surely be in these
delightiul spats.  When we looked a1 the famastic outline ol Cradle
Mosstain, 1t secmed o uz like sone relic of a lost workd, and we half
expected to sce prehistorie monsters hiding among those ragged pinnacles
We felt sure that Lake Wilks nestling high ep on the side mnst have
some strange heings lurlonz i its depths

New Country Beckons

When ficst we saw Tasmastia looming up ahead we were glad thar we
were walkers amd not tourists. Pohid driviee ram sooalls there wan
new eouniry, moumtams, lakes and rivers calling ws on Alter a lng
delay a1 Burnie while 1he 1rain was being ropaired, we started cur along
the glorious Nerth Coast.  The Basz Strait waves were hrﬂkmf faz:ly
on pne gale, and on the other preen fickds mersing into misty hills beld
proqdse ol the manstaine.

We reached Sheffield well behind scheduole and the otber paisegers

ave uf a musical furcwcl Then for many mile: Oz Conell wok ws
it the Waldheim car through lovely farming comtry, and stopped while
we fovestigated waterfalls and gazed at distant closd-crowned mountaing.
He told ws somicibiing of the flowers and birds, the trees, lekes and mooo-
tains aheal of ws, while we climbed the bighlands along 4 verv rotgh
track, erosding trowt streams, pagsing patches pay with boromm, woratahs
s butterctips, white whh iris and ahlaze with the vivid colourings of the
keroaere bual,

A night at Waldbeim was all tog <hort. . YWe had to push on, elimb-
img o of Cradle Valley, past where Crater Lake lies dack and still, deep
deewn among steeply [nlling hills,  For a loog while we pazed at the
seaired sides of Cradle Mountaln slieering up from Dave Lake and eul-
mimating in a4 row of ragged pmnacied with & faint streamer ol eloud
lying along the eresix.  Then as we climherd higher on to the platean
wi anite suddenly sighted Harn Blof, utterly different fremn Cradle.

et
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Challenge of the Mountains

Cradle i fostastic wul fasciiating, Barn ix solid and majestic, o massive
pillar of rock seeming to Jobn earth and heaven. We feh that whatever
lappened we must climb these two mountains, and promptly made o start
on Cradle. climbing without packs.  Just as we reached the summit
a heavy cloud descended blotting out sight of everything but a small circle
of jwmbled rocks among which we erauched w oan emdeavowr to dodge
the icy wind, Disappomted, we started down, siill weapped i oan m-
penetrable blanker of switling white mist, and felt as though we bad been
relezsedd froom o duipeon when we emerged into the daylight on the lower
slopes and saw lovely Dlove Lake with its tny iglets and coves sparkling

.

far below, Then on we went to Windermere Hut while Bamn Bluff
watthed over ns =olemn =id aloo, the summit lost amoag the clowds.
 Next day the clowds closed right down imlo the valleys.  We did not
sight Barn Blaff all day and bail 3o give up the idez of climbing .  We
pushed om to Pelion Huwt, a gosd deal of the way being alovg an old
track laid down many ycars zgo by the Pelion Copper Minimg Co. Ragged
peaks stood round us a5 we crossed swampy bullongrass plains and
piumd deep o the myrtle forests, findmg wild viclers and daisies and
pat of eoczalypis to remind us of home.

From Pelion Hwt we chinbed into Pelion Gap, reputed to he the
coldest plase in Tasmmnia, then om to the swmmit of Pelion East, a real
rock climb with & reward of a magoihcent panorama of mowtains and
lakes strewn bemeath o We sar ontside the Du Cane Hut after tea

Pl'l‘j.u' Tﬂ'u*lu’_j'-]'h 1]
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that pight with a feeling of awe in our hearts as we looked across al
Cuthedral Mountain, a massive inspiring pile, rising up out of the
shadows of night that shrooded its base.  The great buttresses and organ
ppes were lke giant fingers pointing to the heavens, glowing with a rich
golden hue as ther canght the last of the setting 2um,

A Difficult Climb

From Micholls Hut we climbed Mount Olympus, sirnggling through
masses of dense undergrowth and prickly kerosene bosh. We appreciated
the ehange when we reached the zone of stunted bushes and niosses on
the ugper slopes, and scaled the rocky pinnacle like mountain goats to fimd
a panorama of almost jndescribable grandexr. As far as we could sec
ragged peaks bwoke the shrline, and from every depression we caught
the gleam of water, Our old comrades, Barn Bluff and Cradle, leit
behind = week carlier, were on our uorthem horizon.  Down below, the
Narcissue River and Lake St Chir shoae up through the long streamers
of nmst creepmg down the valley.  While the wind ro over our
heads we ate our lumch on a finy grassy Hat under the lee of a irlf_m-ﬂzy
rock and looked across past the glistening white pyramid of Frencliman's
Cap to see the ocean off the west coast.

We walked rousd Lake 5t Chir through about twelve miles of
myrile forest and spent a night at Fergy's Camp at Cynthin Bay. Then
we travelled by motor lorry with some of the Hobart Club to Hayes near
New Noriolk where we camped in a delightiul spot among a clump of
willows on the hanks of the Derwent.

We had mtended spending a couple of days o the Nadonul Park,
bit cur time was neacly up and we headed for Hobart, _a!unu the foﬁhn
River among the hop ficlls, then through belds of r:ﬁfra;.phc!'rm up
on to the Mount Wellington Range. and down the of sile ioto the
Huon Valley, still ameong raspberries and cherries and apple orchards,
The farming folk along here were wonderfully friendly awl hospitable
but thiv wight be said of every ope in Tasmania with whom we eame
in contaclk.

A soon as we reached Hobart railway station we were bivited to
go rousd to the “Baxm” where one of the railwaymen prowdly showed us
the new streamlined trams for the Langceston run.  Incidems like these
show a keen desire on the part ol the Tasmanians to help yvivitors, Wllml
the town lolk are so [ciendly it is not surprisimg that the hospitality of
the walking {rateruity and of the country folk is ahnost overwhelming.

e

Australla wust bave scemed 2 queer place 10 the first settiers with it
rugged mountams and valleys,.  One of the fast attempts 1o cross the
Blue Mouwitains was male by boats Irom the Hawkesbury River under
Col. Patersoni.  The bosts were taken op Uie Grose some mmiles over
numerous cascades and falls, but the 1rip was abandosed ax bmpracticable
wid Decause ane of the boats way damaged.  Another expedition was made
by beat in 1818 to explore the Warragamba, The parly was under the
leadership of Siv John Jamicson and accorilisg to their reckoning travelled
forty-theee miles up that river over a great number of ropds.  The
inrthest point reached by ihe party ax identified subsequently, however,
wns only sbom twelve miles epstream.
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THE BUSH WALYER
Coastal Walks

By M. J. Doxey

HE omasiline ol New Smmh YWalos 1 Boe mides [rxng Firasijren
in o a more ar less aradghd  Tine [1 catuasem, hashors,
lakes aed coasu] lepeden gie dncluded, e milage san he
doabiled, at Jeasl. & summer walk slong she shoreline will yield
u remarkable sneany ur advenlaiy agd s¢enmg dnkerest, Faor fjah-
ing, swimmbag and skeiching, thas tvps ol wmlldng tmie stands
- abome. When planmig a irip allw fuf a relatively - alow rue
travel lwesise o sy “going™ i Ly, the Echiptition bn laze «am
e ilvines miml En ramps |r:|l Lagrmims, o iy Iy Hkeby 1||h|'bh Lin] YRET with
the loiils,

(RETTHY extrn fishi grar s oompensabed jor by having 1o earr
lass lﬂ-mt..“:rbum-.l b-clu pu-.ri‘l:lnjr-c'd at sharter inferwls than i the rnml.unu{
There are difficulties, inconyventencrs and danpgers, of conrse,. Some hgoon
hars w@n be crogsel by wadmpg.  Where rowlasals are sinprocarabls at
deep entamees of eftimries, detemits naust be madde,  Indliposable articled
of the kit are thlber-mled canvas Beis, maosqidio-oo - and . Akt
strong Hskbing-rol with reel sl hooks, fsh-kisde, ayster-upenes, clotls bigs
for hait, angi-suiburt 0il, a belt-axe sl wire gridicen,  There = nothing
Ik waricly, arxl 8 eoasthhe walking tour & o change freen tbe by ik,

INSIST ON : |

FULL FASHIONED

Padie Ty ||r_-|--|l'.|nr
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THE BuSH W ALEER
The Creek Junction

By Besye Heartton
{ Crmsl ond Momitkin Walleers af XN.S0W)

We wre comped ameeg the heaibes

Whiere 1l 190 crecks come 1ogpeiher,

Ardd my oars are (mmbed §o heer secly thy snisnd,
Far a yuiet charm ls reigiing

As the day 19 slowly wamng.

Ars] the birds are Aving o'er me nestwsed Bapmd,

With ih+ clomds above me [EfEing.

And my mind so ieeely dridiing

1 eum clearly hesr the masle thag | eeek

Al | Usten, heary erioging

To the mppling. gurglmg, smgmg,

Where the wabees mott dul minghe tn ile ceeck,

Makes mr surge with thoughts szotme.

Al my Inoer el delighing

As 1 e 1o fimd expfessbom far my oy

For I Ay froma all thal’s moral

Thraugh & rarer, finer portal,

Amd | feel that I'm in Heaven's sweet etieplow

Fhits miy heart with milulaiics

Amd a joyoss exoltion

When I hear tint lubbling kmgister rodl aloeg,
Lileing tunes aind ners apposlng

To my ears coner =oitky wealing

Till emv Bl e i W lld:_:.l aubile] el seama.

L, .

Al the gl meeling of the Federatiocn Coosal @ July lasa Mre
Tieva B Atkitiemi setired from the offce of Houorary Scoretary, 8 position
e has hehl sice the moepdien af the Federation in (o5& and hds mntieng
gl ymmeffizly efforis have hom vory EBirgely respotsibie {ar il saccess
He will of conrse be seriusly missed [romi the secrosaryslip, bat his help
in uther capacitivs will oo dombe be comably invelmilde,  The vacapey 8o
cepatod bas been filled By Mr VAL Roberts whio had mken sn active
Indgresq 44 Fedemtion aml ensermticg matiers [or same 1ime aml it is
leaped] 1t lie weifl guery i the idmibés meident 1o tlee ofer i as elficient
o mnEner & i peado i,

S

The maniicr = widch ibe Lunl Ricer ma fs e i imlerei Bilaxtnads

esrrnal al e siceasil expuliibn whelh ornmps] (e Blie -I.II.I'I1|J!rI:|- m

iy states thar slies descemliog the muniiin-slile sear Mamsl York fhe

parfy came agon & “riverien” wkich was lallowed Sownstrimm. I laser

l]ll.li i imime was deparaied and the eream was kmown ad the Biees L.
o bl s called the Lot River.
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THE BUSH WALKER
An Appreciation

By H. A. 5.

LL '!!]u.rs.c walkers wha kuew Thomas McMahon, of "Strathmore,”
Cox’s River, will be deeply grieved to hear of his death cn
Septeinber 7th

Tam was a good friend to all besh walkers and was & keen
cofdervationist—il was his oft expressed opinlon that the moon-
taws to the west pid south-west of his roperty were onle grod
for preservation as a Nadonal Park

Sinee be was the third geveration of his family to lve in “Strath-
more,” he knew the catintry intimately—was foreman for Goadler and Smith
in their timber camp oo the Cedar Hoad and elaimed to have ridden from
Ginkin via Jenolan, Meralong and Black Dog to his home in a day.

Tn:n's clu'e'_l':r- greeting will be sadly missed by thuse members of the
wialking {raterony who, in {future, use the camp sites which the McMahons
s grnerously place at our disposal,

The Ever Ready Co. (Aust) Pty Lid, Sydney

— == ——— — _—
Pige Tegwtinkyegia

THE BUSH WALKER
Clear Hill—Gateway to Fascinating Land

By R, Exse Mmur
{ Warrigal Club of N.5W. asd Coast and Mowitain Walkers of NSW.)

LEAR HILL is a precipitious headland forming the soutlern
extremity of the Narrow Neck peninsula, A track leads from
Kateomba over the Narrow Neek w Clear Hill which as lts
tamte fplies presevts & marvellous panorma of well-nigh limit-
Jess expanse

Acrosz the valley of the Cox's River, range after range
‘ wifolds—ilie heights of Kamangra, Gangerang, and the Mam
Dividme Range are visihle, while far in the distance the yellaw sandsione
walls of Burragorang Valley, the Gih at Dowral and other wrll-lenown
laoulmarks can be seen.  The landscape i5 sharply dissected hy the Ko -
mung and Kanangran Rivers which kave torn deep narrow gorges hetween
the mountains.

Clear Hill is now the starting place for many an mteresting walk.
A mile or two jrom s base are the Wild Dog Mountainy, while a hslf
duy's walk will take one to the most charming reaches of the beantiful
Cux's Fover. Dy the more coesgetic waller the Kowmung and Kanangra
Rivers and Gangerang Range can be attaised in a day or two, and there
is an endless variety of other amtractive featires,

For years, liowever, the track to Clear Hill was a dead end hecanse
the leadland coold nor be descended and partics desiring 1o make trips
in the district had 1o nse the route through Megalong Valley amd Carlon’s
bomestead. It whs cenlized thae z direct way over Clear Hill would be
mueh shocter, and i Jie a8 a party of walkers sueeeeded, after a
little {rowhle, in finding = hazardous way down the rocky buttress at the
end of the HilL  This was however too diffieull and dangerous to hecome
a regular track because of a rock face which oecessitated a long detour
along a ledgre.

Come time after the frsr descept. William Tare, an enthusiastic
walker. conceived the idea of swinming a ladder down the rock wall 1o
make the route easify aceessible and more r:|lamli1ious This was acooinp-
lished hy stringing together small lengths of saglings with fencing wire
and twn ladders made [ this fashion were suspended down the cliff 1o
ohviate the worst obatacles and the long detour,

Since the erection of these seemngle finsy ladders the trp o Clear
Hill ha¢ beeame more popalar, and an excellent round frip can be
accomplished from Katoomba in a week-end by going down the ladders
and then rcturning throngh Carlos's and Megalong Vailey As the
larlders have heen standing for mamy vears repairs have been neceisary
from time to Ume 1o ensure thetr safety and recently the saplings were
replaced by wooden battens well printed to resist the weather, 5o service-
able have the ladders heen howewer that many housands of wallers have
pasted over them to the valley below in safety. though perhaps ol with-
ot trepidation—the fiest time at least.

William Tarr bas esrped the gratitnds of all these walkers who
bave been to Clear HiL and in recogmition of hiz services he has heen
desigmated “Tarp, Duke of Clear Hill1"

S =

The Federatlon i glad w aerange {or photographic and other leclare on
subjects related o hushwalking, wiver cancetng, conservatiom and the Bke,
Incuiiries are partieularly weleomerd from auslde bodies and may be dlrected
1o Mr G. B. Loder, 41 Douglas Street, Ryde,
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The Challenge of the River
Daring the Nymboida in an Iron Canoe

By Jean Jousstox
{ River Canoe Club of N.S.W, and Sydoey Bush Walkers)

E came from Swiloey up throsgh droveht stricken western dis-
iricts where every one stared at our dust covered canoe, borne
on a trailer behind the car.

) i Our ohjective was Nymboida, where we plagned to commence
2_ & cance trip down the Nymboida or Scuth Hiver, to its junction
E_ st | with the Claretee which we Intended to follow te Copmanhurst.
B Jock Kade hal loaned ns his fiftcen foot iron cance. the “Trail
biazer,' that veteran nf many trips. And it was to earry Frank English,
wy husband Bill, and myseli, with ton days' stores

We stowed oor fond ioto four airtight kerosene tins, our garments
and eleeping gear imo proofed bags, amd packed all into the eance, Evdry-
thing was covered with ground sheets and lashed well in

We left Nymbolda o Maniday, Gth April, on what was to be the most
eventinl canoe Irip we had undertaken. A Jourteen foor weir below
Nymbojda veccsiitated a seonl-portage, and then we were away,

The river ran swiftly, a three fost fresh the weele before ensured a
gaod depth of water, mpids were plentiful and gave us many theills. The
eurrent was ot times so strong Ut it tool v onder fow lsngnug trees
by which we were brushed out af the canne to flont downstream il we
gauld land and ball out,

On the second day we struck frouble by attempting to shaot a rapid
that really veeded to be treaterd with more respect e lost o paddle,
some cres, aul & lol of time.  Dae this did g deter v {rom treating all
e pest in exacily the swme way,

Cm the third day out we met our Arst serious obstacle, that i, the
hyst we treated sericisly Here tlie river took two bends within a
hunelred yards, with falls on each hend,  The first we negotiated by roping
hat the second we portaged rowmud, Tlas partage lock Dme buot was
rendered guite casy becanse of the yvokex which Jock had made for the
canees,  These serew onlo the gonwales amd enalle the eanoe 1o be enrried
upside fown on the shoulders

Thrilling Rapids

Beluw these Jalls the river descended o 3 porge, which provided sowme
thirilling rapids sext mernng We got awny early, as rain threatened
gl we had ne wish to be canght there with storm walcr coming down
Abaut et we left the gorge and floated inlo o long poel where the Main
River came m oit aur left. O othe illside above was 5 most pleluresine
litthe bark poofed shack, covered with vimes. It had been bulll and was
inhabited by Boert Fermy, an lnspecior of Stoek, who trested us with true
Agsrralizn hospitality.  Réloctanily we Ieft s plate late in the aiier-
noo, getting throagh the Bridal Falls below i withom any dificuly.

For a while the country was more open and sexl morning we came
to ilie frst settlement on tﬁe river—Jlackadgerry.  There i a wine bar
at Jackadgerry, asd the bovs went up o szmple what they {ondl h:?rd
wogld he local vimteze. It wasa’l, bl pevertheléss, somewhat fortifed,
aid rejocing also thar we'd becn able to olwain ome more scliler, we
essayes] to shoot the local rapil jost o show how it should be dane—
arel we were all thown ong

Pade Troentv-slakt
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Here we were fold that there would be no more had rapids, bol we
came across 3 wicked loaking one that afterwpoe  Practically all the
water in the civer plunged o a fissure, abunt ten feet wide hetween
rock walls, Bl wanted to shoot k. Fraok and [ dida't Eventually
the boys got the canoe through by fallowing o small channel, dragging
where necessary.  We canped that night at Haoging Rocle Station,

Under Sail

When we left next miomiing we bad on board o weird urrangement of two
pales and & kite shaped tent lashed together, which on the first long poal
becamie a sail.  With a strong wind behind ux this gave os more spesd
than our three paddies. 1t gave us plenty of lun too: being erecied in
the bow with Frank in clarge amd Bill veing bix paddle ac the stern as o
rudder,  When approaching a rapid Bill would eall for the safl to be
loweredl.  The roar of the water prevented Frank from learing and we
wauk] jost sail dewn the rapids, endeavouring to dodge rocks and trecs,
while Bill made frantic effprts o keep the boat bead on into the eunrreul,

Eventually we took down the sail and then came upon o rapid which
nearly fAnished the wrip. While deciding which chamel to talte we were
caught in the main ¢urrent which whirled alomg aml laoded the eanoe
broadside on to a coople of rocks.  With the tremendous foree of the
water hiedding her there the boys had pardially 1o onload the gene on o 2
rock in midsiream,  Scarcely alle 10 reinin a fodting, they heaved with
all their strength to get her ouce more into the covrent, and then to reload
and floal down to a place where they conld land and effcct repairs, In
the meantime, | perched on & rock with swily deep water between me and
the shore, amd waited to he rescued,  The sirength and force in the water

——

' Your Health in Health
| Giving Foods

| Muoscatels . . . . . 1/6Ib.  Stecflired Dates . . 11d. Ih.
Almonds . . . . 1/3 3 Ib. 'Wolnut Eemels . 1/ } b,
Walthom Baisine . 84. b Dessert Prumes . . 1/1 Ib. |
Brasil Kernels . . 1/- § Ib. Coshew Kemels . 1/ | Ih. 1

notural foods, and zmich in nutriment. They
make the perfect pocket! lunch, and the perlect
desseri
Sanitarium Health Food Shop
FI 13 Hunter Street |
. SYDNEY
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THE BUSH WALKER
Romance of Mount Werong

iy R. Ersg Marcuis
{ Warrigal Clob of N.3.W,. and Coast and Mountain Walkers of N.SW.)

=1 OUXT WERONG to many will e bt o name—anl in fact
B iz little else, oven though it appears m the Post Office directory.

The village of that name Tes some thirty miles soutb-easicrly
from Oberon, the nearest railway towy, and is i the heart rf
the mountains on the Main Divide near the eminence from
wiuch it derives its pame,

One time, pot long ago, Mownt Werong promisel to bo the
centre of greal mining activity as the countey avound is very metalliferons
andl comtains, accordmg to nsays, gobl silver, lesd amd copper in Fedson-
ghle quantitics.  When the mining possibilities were first wade known
eompany promoters, metallurgists, and Pitr Strect mining engineers flocked
1o the spot in their Unsousines along the rocky and muddy dray 1rack from
(Therom,

It was not long before the local mbabitanis were cajoled into sub-
jection and a company wis foated 1o exploit the mineral resources. Gal-
vamized iron sheds were erecled, engives et np. a dam built, snd a pump-
fag plant mstalled 1o provide water for a shuee and the waters of Ruby
Creck diverted by an agueduct from one side of the mange sercsx the
ather side into Limchurner's Creek where minmg operalions were Lo be
carried on Soon the place was a hive of mdustry and the claok of the
metal grader and crusher mgled with the ntermittent detonations of the
donkey engine aod pumping plant.

Ere long, howover, the invaders of this primitive demesne were
vebuiffed.  The lode did oot give the vield whicl assays had predicted
and the company fell fto fnancial difficulites; those who controlled ot
realized that the proposition was doomed to failuce and work ceased. Neo
altempt was made to move the plant or any of the machinery or even an
old maotor trck, all af which =t} stand as thowgh they had just heen
abandoned.

Nature Takes Charge

Gince the cocctarrony of work no miming on a lasge scale bas been carricd
on at Moot Wercnr—grass has grown in the water race, the agueduet
has ercded away and collapsed. the dam fe choked with reeds and water
byacinth, ferns have adorned the pumping plant ehed, poking their nifi
fronds {earlessly between spokes of wheels and belts which once whirled
and hummed with energy, the erusher and grader have seen the rovages
of vist and their joiots and working parts have deized

The road which had promised to beeome o highway to an El Dorado
hind coverted to a bush wrack winding threbgh the forest Hmber of grey
pums and steingyharks to a few scattered barke buts, the abodes of &
landful of hardened and yet hopeful prozpestors wha cloc out an existenoe
by todling for the precions yellow metal with oaly oecasional fuck

Theve is but one mail a week 1o Monnt Werong and no telegraph
COAMECALILN, The mailman comes in on Thursday siternoon, leaves
a few jetters or old papers, sometimes none at all, passes the ereket score
or other lresh news o and then departs with Whe one or bwo missives
which connect the inhabitasts with the outside world  Onece every six
woeks a trock enmnes out from Oberon with sapplics, and apart from a
emanml winitor of an occasional stockman the mwiners see only gaeh other
from day to day.

In w windowless bark hut at the eod of the bush rrack dwells Ted
Billett, the uncrowned king ol Mount Weromg, his mate Ruamsay Grimshaw,
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pova Tasthial {r.au]e dogs, and a Maloy game cock—Jack lohneon s s
pamme.  Tod s one of mature's gentitnen bt he's getling on i vears,
He's heen guite a gzlobe-trotter in his day-—mining leere, farming there,
droving on the Toads somewlere else; e éven kept a hutcher’s shop in
Sydney once and fought in the South Afriean War, made hiz {ortunes
three times and lost It again; no wonder he is recpected f1 this Hiale
st tlement,

Tales of the Past

Ted wilb twll i days gone by 0 real backwoods style. his colourful warrative
dJeeornted with drover’s curscs and punctiated by an advasional spit into
the fire with tnerringe asm.

"Mow, boys™ hell say;, "won most stay lere with me a few days
Mo, dom't put your tent up. vou can slcep in my plee; let's bave something
1 car, then we'll talk,”

Ard so you'll eat ooe of Ted Ballett’s doughbovs, and then lsten
attentively lur hours 1o his yarns.  The ¢vening passes in no Hme—
reminiecnees— reminiscences—related n that zenial and eaive style which
the eyuical city dweller adinfres bt eammot coltivate,  Then next day
yourll probably come across Wally Brvant—he'd be all right except that
be's a Pommy—antl Eruie Sharp—yoor Ernie s erippled with rhegmaroid
arthritis—and mavhbe ome or two others.

There it no ooe elee.  The mhabitants s decreasing fast: one
fell aver a chif some timc ago aml was Killed ; then Jimmy Tnglls ded.
He was an identity and is waid to have been responsihle [or buildieg the
dancimg plutform and nmd Jor @t Kavangrs Hix brul, now deserted, fs
the manson ol Mount Weromg; it 4= made of sl=hs cit with madhine-
ke precision and roofed with mlid shingles three fect long aml eighi
mches wide. There s gesthetie beanty m this struclure such 1= po
orthodox archilece cold achicre.

Mavbe you'd Fke to wander through the glotfons forest, across the
grassy mounds where the carth was ruthlessly o op i search ol imineral
wealth, to Sogth Heand, a rocky promontory overlooking Werong  Creek
Gorge—"The Hole" they eall it The wision sprends 1o the Ruhy Creck
Falls, 3 silver thread slithoring down the rocks. to the Kowmuong Valley
ang the ranges beyond, and they inte space, | . . Wihat solace snd ouiel
this phice presents How one adwires Ted Billot amd the Jocal dnbmbie
zmds,  What a destrucior of peace and beaoty 18 civilization

o By R

Did Yeou Know

That the firet settlentent on the Hawhesbury was nenr Windsor and
that af that time there was no road from Svdney, all supplioe and erops
Jl'-finl:: taken by boat along the river and aromud by the ecean 40 Pord
acleson,

. That Fort Denison wis called “Pinchgul” becavse fn 1788 & wacing
off the frst feet was “set o a small islagd, n barren rock ot the middie
of e Harbome dn irong for efight days oo bread and swater'”

<+ That silver-lead ere was first dizcovered at Yerranderle in (8510 bt
was pot worked thoroughly until tBgo simce which date over  daoo, oo
of gre haz been expacted

Fiaghe T'Rivty-thrse
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Treasures of the Forest

She-Oaks or Casuarinas

By A. H. PeLuam
{Warrigal Clob of N.SW.)

HIS gemes of frees is among the most interesting in Australia,
The leaves are redoccd 0 mmute scales or teeth, their functions
being taken over by the branchlets wbich we comwmonly all
“needles,” The scale leaves are to be found in evenly spaced
whorls along these branchilets or cladodes. They are omited
3t the base and vary in number with the different species from
four vpwards
e She-Oaks are mainly dicecious, that is, each species has male
and female Rowers on different plants, each sex having readily distingud
able Howering habits. The female fower is almost always of tasscl
form. The clemge of colour from grecn to various shades of brown
m the male tree is due to the abundant Bowering of the genus,  The first
part of the pame is thought to indicate that the tree is a false oak; the
word “pak™ refers to the grain of the timber. x

The iollowing list will be sufficient for reasonably acowrate identifica-
tign of species in the Comty of Comberlaml and the Blue Mountaios.
Casgaring Luehmanni has been pmitted, as it never {7) crossez the Divide

Species Common to Mountain and Coasl

C. Sulerosa. ("Black Ske-Qak™—"Dolilwah.”)

An tlcgant tree, np to forty fcet It likes poor sandsione soils. The
timber is light and prettily marked. It s used for eabinet work and
shingles. The aborigines used it for boomerangs. ““Bark uslly hard,
rugged and rather corky, but not $0 corky as ather Siwaﬂahs_“—fhmilum}
Branchlets vsually ascending. the teeth (leaves) being six o eight per
whorl, The esne is cylindncal—oblong, bald, abowt half to threc-quarters
of an inch in diameter.

C, Torwlosa. (“Foresr Ool,”)

A spall to medinm trec, up to scvenly foct, It bas been almost wiped
out of the Sydney ares by the demand for shingles and haker's wood. It
prefers moist better—<lass soils. The Gmber i3 red and well e,
Branchlets are frail amd very slender, droopimg, smooth; the teeth are
wsually four to the whorl. Cone is shagey, pear-globular 1o barrel-
shaped, abous three-guarters of an inch in diameter.

C. Stricka,  ("Drooping She-Oak™ " Mountom Oak™)

*Tall shrub or small tree always oo dry ridges or rocky =oils, genecally

in open country. bat showing no particular preference for any soil ty

y being exterminated by stockl”  However, [ fancy that o is
not to be foursd at all on the Hawkeshury sandstones. 1t is very common
on the vpper slopes of the Shoathaven, eg. at Badeery's Crossing. Hranch-
lets, despite the conmnon name, do not always droop: the teeth are nine
to sixtetn 1o the whorl, The come is distinclive, being ome to two
inches long.
. Rigida., ("Scrub Sho-Gak”™)

A slender shrub, found on poor sandstone; casily distinguished from
another smafl Casuarina {Nana) by its slender habit, longer amd thicker
hranchlets and larger cones. It prefers elevated positions,  Asnderson
does not include it in the momtzn division, but 1t is common on the
mountains.
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{Note: In Sydney district the ridge 1o gully sequence is: C. Rigida,
exposed ridiges; C. Soberosa, upper slopes; %l Toruloss, lower sheltered
slopes; €, Glawca, lower salt-watér banks.)

Species Confined to Mountain Division

. Paludose. (Thir cowld be ecalled the “Swmall Morsh Qok™)

A shrub, rarely above ten or twelve feet, usmlly ginall; the
tranchlets are slender and the cone small. Tt iz often difficudt in the ficld
to separate it Trom C. Nana
C. Nema, ("Dugrf She-Oak”)

An exceedingly oromnental dwarf shrub, seldom exceeding a few
feet. I have found it very easy to rasse from seed. It i3 common on
the First and Jecond Marrow Necks,

. Cunmmghemi, ("River Oak'")

This is the famous Oak so well koown on the banks of mountain
streams.  In conjunction with the Waker Gum ( Tristania) it is the chief
factor i preventing ercsion on the banks of fresh water streams. Settlers
cut it to make 2 few sqmare yards of rapidly lost pasture (eg, Kowmung-
Cox junction), and yonng secdlings arc almost invariably eaten by stock.
There are practically no saplings in the Kowmung area.  This tree is

the most beantifol n the mountains, and governmental profection is most
rgently mecded,

Species Confined to the Coast

C, Glawea.  (“Stoomp Oak.”)

A better name would be “Estuary Oak” This is the majestic Oak
that used so thickly to fringe our brackish crecks and estoaries, It is very
rapidly being destroyed, the trees being eut down for “improvements
such as jetties, even in Kiningai Chase and National Park.

— — —

TOURIST TRANSPORT AND TAXIS
KATOOMBA

F. C. Reove coters Jor Bushwalkers o and from ANY MOUNTAIN TOWN
in Hudson Super Six cors. conmying B o 10 passengenn. at SPECIAL
RATES. and meols all traina by oppointment either by writing o
113 LURLINE STREET. EATOOMBA.
af
PHONE KAT. 51 DAY OR NIGHT.

TAX] No. C.T.—045, Hudson. stonds ot Carragion Gates. Katcomba
Street. during hounm § am. o 830 pm

These cam are Ownerdrven. ond well ssichlished as regards ol
sights, seldown ond pickup ploces on Mounialns, | am pleased 1o

quote partas
ANYWHERE AT ANY TIME

NAMA. Mombar, Free Tourisl Information.

—— e i
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A Fine Record

Bushwalkers’ Work For Conservation

By C. I'A. ROBERTS
(Coast and Mouwtain Walkers of N5 ~Chairman Copservation Burean)

USHWALKTEERS have, during the few vears of thedr existence
as an orgamized fr.rn:e, achieved an extraordinary reeord i the
realms of eotseryation,
_ Their efforts have in that time probably been morve successiul
in n]gtqining reservations of lands for public purposes than have
the joint endeavours of all other bodies.  As a3 rosult of their
Y ¥ § foresight, Bluecgum Forest, Garawarra, Bouddi National Park
and the Southern Blue Mountaing, to menton some ontstanding examples,
have been set aside for the enjoyment of the people, we hope, {or ever.
Reference to the ammual veports of the various associations eongerned
with the preservation of fAora and faona and the acquisition of park lands
will show that the walue of s work i5 rated high amongst all those
whr.:u have kindred objectives, whilst any ane who has had the goed fortune
to repreésent the walking movement on outside organizations cannof fail
tr have been deeply mmpressed by the atlention given to ifs views,

Siarted From Scratch

There s every reason to be prowd of our accomplishments when it is
remembered that those responsible started from seratch, without expeorience.
influence or wealth.  Their achievement hos sprung from that determina-
tion which can only be engendered by the certainty of an uvrgent and
necessary objective and o just canse,  There has been no easy road to
succesz: it has been a matter of convincing the powers that be of the
merits i their case, sometimes in the {ace of cpposition which has had a
fving start, o thase very advantages that the walkers have lacked. The
fact that they have won is not g0 much a teibute to themselves as o thar
S,

Bushwalking is, primarily, purely a regreation. providing only for the
eijoyiment of those who engage in it TUnti] a dew years ago, its devotees
did not, as walkers, take any part in public movements, although many of
them did wdividoally take an active, apd often Jeading, part in public
effarts to presarve the natural things of our eountry,

Even when the era of the clubs arrived, their purpose was at first
confined to pleasure, bul with organization it began to be reslized that
the walker had originul and distictive weas on conservation matters. 5o
the movement, as represented by the various clubs, entered the arema as
a separate entity, or, rather, 4 nuymher of separate emiities.  The next step
was the eo-ordivation of the energies of the differeént clubs by the forma-
tion of the Federation. This resulted in increased influence and paved
the wey for the enhanced success whieh has followed.

Many Activilies

The work of the Federation has steadily grown; eonservation remains its
major objective, bot iy activities embrace many other sphercs as well,
The time has come when its Council has thought it wise to have the help
af gpecialists in certain branches of itd worlh,  Thus: the Information
Bureaw and the Search and Rescne Section have cone inte being. Now
a Conservation Burean bas been formed:  Its objects summed up, may
b said o be to advise the Federation on sehemes relating 1o the prosersas
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tion of nature and the acquisition of reservations of lnds, to arigingte such
sehemes, and to deal with propaganda celating  thereto,

This Bureas wants the help of all busloalizers—ant only members of
glubs affiliated with the Federation but “freelances” as well. It wants to
tnles ap interesi M vour ddeas and it wanle you o bake an anterest in ils
work. If ¥ou lclm'n.f_u:r any areas which you think should be reserved, if
vou aee apything going ol which may damage flora, fauma or natoral
things, don't femve it for someone else to report Lut inform the Burean
or one of fts mentlers at once.. Delay 15 dangerous.

In accepting the task of saving the gifts which nature has bestowed
on us, the bushwaller has undertaken a serviee 1o the community. We
live i an age which iz, belazedly, becomtng conscious of the need to pre-
servie, and, though cur ideas are rather in advance of general thoueht (ag
those of any progressive mwovement must Lol we have m the amam the
support of @ svmpathetie public,  We need not doubt thal cor efforts wall
be appreciated even more o the future than they are to-day.

Educationa]l Value

The educational wprth ol owe pastime is probably just as great as its
recreabional walue,  Anmongst other attributes, it fraing ps in those very
things that make for suecess as cofservationists,  Firstly, it teaches us to
know zomething of natusal thngs and (o appreciate them; this mives ns
the desire to preserve aml the knowledze of how to do so.  Secondly, @t
teaches us to think for ourselves: this results in progressive individial
thought.,  Thirdly, it teaches vs to pull together; this produces that go-
ordination that enables at frst oorselves, amd later the public at larpe
io assimifate each successive advance in thought  WWith equipment such
as this we can hardly fail to achicve something.

We nust, of couvse, teinper our enthusiasm by the knowledse that
tuere are other pebbles on the hesch besides ourselves. There arce mony
ways in which land can be used—conservation iz but coe of them. We
must remember, too, that moch of our bushlands must be developed zo as
to cater for the motorst aml the tourist; these areas shonll be preserved
so far ps is compatible with their development, and (hey therefore come
within the scope of our work just as much as de the wwlevelopes areas,
The main thing iz to take a hroad view, bearing i imind that provision
must be made for all classes and ftype: of people.

It 12 a remarlable movemcont te which we belang.  [ts memhers started
with an chjective of personal epjoyment; to-day, without enjoving them-
selves ome whit the less, they are pmst swccezsfilly cartying ont a servce
to the commimiy,

o et

Co-operation in the Walking Movement
By M. J. D.

HE Bushwalker:s Co-operative Society collapsed for want of
adequate support.  Some thought the existing serviees rendered
by the organized clubs guite adeguate.  Others were critical
about the scheme proponnded for francial support,  Others
plainly were not intercsted.  Those who favoured the idea
sympathize with the promoter, Mr Frauk Duncin, and accord
hisn much credit for his praiseworthy attempt 1o consalidate the

various administrative and social functions connectes] with oreanized walke-

ing Eor pleasure.
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MORE THAN.....

Mere Cloth!

@ With the vision always before us of a Scout in
actior., o viston of culdoor life, of rongh weather
ond mild weather, of sun that bleaches and rain
that shrinks, we have made o "Unlform” o stand
all tests . . . a "Uniform™ that dees justice to the
lofty aims of the Scout Movement. Ceriainly “any
old cloth™ will not de for such a purpessl It is
with this sense of responsibility that we szelect
the rght clath, prepare it ond shope i into the
sturdy "Offtcicl Uniform™ for the meost vigorous
bovys in Australia.

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

BUSHWALEERS who pride themselves on having the
most suitable and durgble gear for their walks ond
camps will find the Scout Shop ready and willing 1o
cater for their every need. Unusual requesis do not
dismay us!

We have a special depariment for Mops and
hamdy books dealing with every phase of Camp-
ing, Games oand Outdeor octivitles. Many of
these books contain designs which will assist you
in making your cwn owfits,

“"PADDYMADE" CAMPING GEAR STOCKED

MAIL ORDERS A EPECIALTY

THE SCOUT SHOP

AUSTRALIA HOUSE, CARRINGTON STREET. SYDNEY
Phones: BW 6211 — BW 6912
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Southland

Sydney Waolkers' Trip In New Zeglomd

By Gombon Sprrrie
{ Sydney Bush Walkers)

LEAKED kack against the padded seat of the bus with 2 sigh
af teliet. After days of travelling by the Jwetea from Sydoey
and down the east coast of the Sonth Tstznd by train, it waz a
relief 1o know that civilization was {ading away from us,

We had leit some of our cares behind with our suitcases.
gidh | The Dunedin train had depesited us ar the litle township of
."!J' Lumsden and now & special hus was carrying our party of mne
towards the wonders of Southland.  For nearly Afty miles our way lay
aloug a strafght reoad, stopy aud rather ummnteresting bot affording views
of distant mountam rapges. ) ‘

About four pam. the bus arrived at Lake Manapouri, sometimes
called the loveliest of New Zealand lakes. Its extraordimary irregular
coast line inclnding forty square miles of water, and its countless woorded
islands hacked by snow-topped peaks are featores which lend to Mana-
pouri attractions claimed by no other lake, -

Several of us had a swim beicre resuming, and from the bus views
ol Monapouri remained with us for some time.  Then the road com-
menced to follow Lake Te Anau, the Iargest lake in the South Tsland
and fortv-five miles long, . ,

Upon entering the Eglinton Valley the scenery mwereased in grandeur,
The river, ever on the move, splashed and fcamed over small rapids. Snow-
topped mountaing met the eye everywhere, while for diversion the road
passed through a spectacular birch forest. A peatle hreeze stirred the
waters of Lakes Guan and Fergus, and abom seven pam. a steady climb
brought us to the divide between the Eglinton and Hollvford Riverd.

A Beautiful Valley

The Upper Hollyiord is almost beyond deseription. At interwvals, water-
falls foam into the rver which tears madly alonz its houlder strown
course,  As we tymed a eorner, Mount risting, Szoo feoet, towered
above us,  We zaw its huge snowfield glisteniog in the last ravs of the
sun,  Then in soeoccssion appeared Student's %’cak. Mounts  Crosscut,
Barrier, Talbot and Belle.

The only hlemish on a renwarkable valley was the dark and stony
road, and we could visualize how wonderiul it must have been to have
followed the 1rack alomg the river in the old days.

At last the bos reached the little village of Homer, where about
sixty workmen were engaged on the man-sized job of ecutting a tupnel
through to the Cleddan River on the other side. When this is finished,
it will be possible to travel to Millord by car, hecause the road on the
other sade is already in course of preparation,. The work is hampered
by avalanches, and last vear several workmen were overwhelmed n one
trapic disaster,

. We drageed our car-weary legs to the Alpine hut which, provided
with electric light and ten straw-coversd hupks, proved a very haven oi
rest,  On the fronmt of the hut reads the notice: “Grave-Talbot Pass
Chher than expericnced parties accompanied by goides are forbidden 1o
atternpl the Pasa,”

After tea we had a long talk with Kurt Suter who had given wp
professiongl puiding to take charge of the cookhouse.  He suggested that
to wait a day there and climb Mount Macpherson and Monne Talbot
wonld be a3 pood ded.
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The bunks were very comfortable.  When we awoke Habn ran was
fallng and heavy banks of mist covercd the mountain tops,  After break-
fast the rain ceased, and at ten foriv-fve aan, Dot English, Bert Whiller
and T <ot ont, each equipped with an ice sxe, windproof jacket, @nows-
glasses, and of conrse the rope

B New Experience

Alove e could be seen the ¥V oof the Homer sadidle.  The air was most
deceptive, and the bugs mcontaing made intermediate distances  seein
tloser than they were,  There was a stif olimb of some sixteen hundred
fcet up stoep scree slopes amd ocecazicnal closters of heavy boulders heiore
reaching the Saddle,  FHere we leoked arcunsd for the track, and it took
a few minutes to grasp the fact thar a marrew rock tidge scboat an angle
af forty-five to sevomiy-Ave degrecs, ane fanked on either zide by a
two thonsand feet precipice, was the only pussille solution,

Fortunately, on closer acquaimtanes, its lerrors diminished. Wire
ropes offered help oecasionally,  Chor party had roped up, and after mow.
ing earefully onc at & time in the more dangerous places, reached the
top of this ridge. known as Talhot's Ladder without maich diffienity. At
the end was a g sloping snowfield,  Weo could only surpuse where the
Pass contivmed, but konew that to reéach owr peaks we wolld have to
climab.  Snow, of course, was new 1o us, and we procceded rather gingerly,
kicking steps and fuserting the iee-axe at every second pace.  Light ram
and a few flakes of snow fell. the mists rose around ws, aml only the
knowledge that we could retrace our steps if neccszary mude us contipue
We would reach the apparent top of a smow ridge only to sce another
stretching upwards into the mists.  Ultimately we reached the summit,
imzrked with the usual cairn of stodes,

Thiz was Mount Macpbersan, fooo feet high, and, as 1 read after-
wards, about the easicst snow climb an the distoer. There was nothing
to see——the mists wiere too hesvy, [t was decided that it would be unwiae
to make the sharp dip to the saddle befween Macphevson and Talhot, and
the party retréeated,  The soow was casy, but the descent of the rocks
required eare. Rain fell heavily before we reached the hut at fve-
thitty fn.

We now rcalized that to cross the Pass a goide would he necessary,
and after tea asked Tom Cameron, the resident guide, whether he would
act the next day. He was agreeable, bur [ owent to bed in a gloomy
frame of mid.  The weather was threatcning, and 1 had grave doubis
a5 to whether some of the party wonld even tvy Talbot’s Ladder. let alone
siecend o crossing the Pass

MNext morning the sun shone brightly and the prospeet of a e day
seened assured. Al our surpluz gear, clothes and fond, were lefr
behind to be taken to the Divide the next Mondar by Kurt Suter. Tom
Cameron was ready at an early hour, and by cight ain. the last of ocur
party was toiling up the steep seree slopes which led to the Homes
Saddle.  Tv was a regufar procession, but once arrived there., we voped,
Tom starting off with Ada Meade, my wife May, my young son Bruce,
ared eleven yvears, and myvscli as last man, while Dot English led the
second huneh with Brenda White, George Diblev, Len Chant and Hert
Whillier in that order. Talbot's Ladder did not preosent s many diffi-
cultics as anticipsted.  There s no doubt that the rope supplied eon-
filence, and Tom looked after his fock likc 3 shephend,  The wire rope
helped preatly at zome of the had places,

Into the Snow Country

At the Arst snowheld we wdjusted our glasscs bofore preeceding, The
snow was casy amd ool teo soft.  Ounly i owe or two places near the
rocles was there any trouble, and George was the Aest to provide a thrifl
hy slipping. His “"Hang on!” echoed around the hills. but his devoted
team broupht him to a stop within a few feet.
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Ay Lutle’s Dip. 3200 feet, we pansed for ieme dates and chocolate.
The Dip was a nasty steep bit, and care was taken.  One by ong we
crawled threugh a hole i the roek aud along a narrow ledge on to
the mext snowbeld.

Abowt wid-day we looked down on a vailey and Tom sajd: “Therc's
the Esperance Hut'™  We peersd down four thousand feet to where a
little red roof stood clearly defined amongst the greenery ol the valley.
S pear and yet o far

Then commenced the so-called Ledges. We sidled around these
accursed things for hours.  Some of conrse were easy and the [Em:u.lty
for a fall would have been a roll of thirty yards with the loss of zome
skim There was wire rope al places, bul al some nasly spots there
was none. A typieal example was as follows: We pasdcd along a ledge a
foot wide, sometimes dirf, sometimes rock. There were no projections 1o
twold. The palm of the hand on a Bt rock or 3 {rencied elutehing with
the Ongers was the only suppart possible. Deside us a rock [ace of one
thowsand [eer fcll sheer inbo the valley. The rope wis merely a moral
protection.  There was mo hope o belaying, and in any ease the three
front of me had oo idea of it. As T edged my heavy rucksack sroond the
corpers 1 realizedd that M T alipped nn power on earth could prevent my
dragging the others with e over the precipice. When T sdd that Broee,
whao was ncarest had an intercsling little habit ol jumping forwaid
just wihen tive rope was taul it can be imagined how glad | was when con-
ditions impraved,

Adter descemling In spirals ball-way 1o the wlley, the ledges led us
again to within a huadred feet af the top. Then a stcep bat fairly sale
gully brought us 1o the tusseck slopes amd the Esperance River. Even
then it was over an howr before a winding track throogh the bush Jed
1o the welcome portals of the Esperance Hut. A swim in the icy pool at
the foot nf the De Lambert Falls took away our fatigue and nearly our
breath, 1t bad taken nine hours to cross the Pass, slow going even for &
large party.

Yiter a rather chilly aight with ome (hin blanket aptece, we hade Tom
farewell and started downstream along Whe rongh, wet and slippery track.
Heswy bush on either side 1ended to bude the river scenery, ban occasionslby
an open spot revealed a view oi some maguificent snaw peak. The track
improved gradually ol it joined the pew mad which ix under construe-
teowt from Milford 10 Homer. Shice leaving the hot, the Esperance River
had joined the Golliver and then the Cleddan, along which valley the road
was constructod, The hush had fallen away and we looked up the vailey
of the Tulokn tn where, Hfteen miles away. the mussive suow-clad Moom
Turoko dominated évervihing in sight.

Miliord Sound

Mitford Sgumd with Mitre Peak and the lion n the foreground was 3
marvelloua sight, bol our enthosiasm was somewhal tempered by a strong
{resh hreeze which grected s, and afver a cursory glance around we were
Jllﬂ::r.'lht'-:mm'h 10 retire behind the cover of fome bushes and think aboot
LN,

Aftler making inqoirics jor accommodation 2t the Homel 1 suppested
some exploration, zisd m the mnocence of my heart took Bert-and Dot with
me.  From the wharf it was found f.}}:ht imposzible to follow the hali-mile
of shoreline ta where the Bowen's Falls shot out from the moontam-side
a clear eighty feet in a perient corve and then thindered five hundred and
torty down into the Sousd.

It was decided 10 follow a waterconrae at right angles, and like most
Walercourses it soon became extremely sieep. Sa we ook to the ridge an
the left which, deusely covered with hush, clmbed ever wpward The
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growth was lifbe, and seldom offered any views of the Soond. 1 fell
Over rotlen i and into holes coverod over with green moss. When [
had any beeath [ swore, while the only indication of the presence of Dot
and Bert was a faiug crackiing fn the bushes ahead. Everr hali-lour o 2o,
m the k!nd.ucgs of their hearts they would stop and walt for me. We came
o Bo i'wwdﬂuml. and aiter about a two thonsand five hundred feet chimb
we descended a1 a different angle, heard at last the roar of the Falls, and.
making in that direction, soon had the pleasure of standing in the creek-
bed Bnmediately above the Falls looklng across the Sound at the hive thow-
sand five hundred feet of Mitee Peak,

The Falls lay in one gully wpd betwes: this and our watercourse lay
the thickly wooded, steep and wide ridge. [ suggested a right angle diree-
tion: across the ridge, bt thal wasn't good emongh for Bert 1nd Dot, who
led me in the direction of the Sound. elimbing downwirds and turudng
left octastopally to avoid jomping nto the sea. So we progressed, the
angle of our drescent some eighty degrees, almost vertical and only possible
on xecount of the thick joliage. 'We didn’L walk down but slid using
suckers and vies as one would the rungs of 2 ledder.  Perdodicaily the
systemn falled. A rock wall fell away to the Sownd.  We would stop—
i time fortunately—eluch vpwards for 3 hondred feet and then detour
il another descent was possible.  To end the snspense, [l admit that
fizally we reached the road and the Hostel ar eight pom.

There was jus! time to have 4 hot shewer and seateh sometling o eat
belove retpming 1o the whatf. We had arranped a lumch teip through
the Sound, Theo Atkingon who had arrived by the Mosmgame and two
or three others making op the party. A fityv-fost launch took us fiftesn
miles through the Sound 1o the sea. The water was calm and we =lid
Ig.oftly through the waves; but at fimes the wind whips the Sound into
Ury.
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Perpendicular rock walls towered three 1o five thoussnd feel above
the water and fo the backsroumd could e seen large moumtains with
apparently unscalable saddles on which age-old glaciers nestled. 1 was 5o
siecpy that [ was quite unable tq drink in all s beamies, and spent mest
sl the return jouipey dozmg on 3 secat,

At nine o'clock, after a very substantial breskiast. the launch started
for the far side of the Arthur River where the walk began. A misecl-
laneous assortment disembarked, clad in oy ways. Apart from o, a fow
ware shorts bet kuee-breeches, long trousers and skirts predominated,

Adter wallking for two miles along an enclosed track we reached
the boatshed on Lake Ada where we lelt our packs to be transpocied 1o
a point three miles upstream.  Some of us bad a vory enjovable swim,
Scenery something similar to that of onr Blue Monntain tracks followed,
At ene place a swinging bridge spanned a crystal pool where a large
fish swarm Jazily, while to one side was a mwost picturesque fall, :ﬁe
“(Giant's Stairway.'

Three miles from the first bost<hed was apother, and there we waited
for @a lnunch to take us further op the Arthur River, Wao wailed, and
waited for over an hour while inyriad hosts of sandfies smote os hip and
thigh., One couldn't speak, hardly breathe. They were coutitless,

The welcome lanch arvived ab lnst, took us past the lake and aloug
the windntg Arthur Biver.  This was shallow in places, and it was oflen
necessary £o crowd into the bow 50 as nol o foul the propeller. The
launeh dumped ps, and atter another swim we ate onr play lueh sod
had a cup of tea,

Magnificeni Falls

It was six miles to Qudnton Huts from here, and as some hadn't walted
far lunch, walkers siraggled in for hoors. Bert and [ were there @
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four o’clock, and after some biscuits and tea walked a mile to see the
Sutherland Falls. These majestic falls are reputed to be the highest
in the world, and descend in three great leaps of eight hundred and
fifteen, seven hundred and fifty one, and three hundred and thirty-eight
feet, nineteen hundred and four feet in all. The spray is blown for an
enormous distance while everything around the falls is fresh and verdant.

As it was our intention to do two stages next day, we left early and
climbed to the top of Mackinnon Pass. A misty rain wet and chilled us
and the famous view was practically non-existent. However, just as we
were leaving, a break in the clouds opened up a vista of the Clinton Canyon
making its tortuous way towards Lake Te Anau.

Down the zig-zag track we hurried out of the biting wind to reach
the Clinton River, passing Lake Mintaro where duck were resting, through
groves of ribbonwood, past dark gleaming tarns, while ever on our right
silvery waterfalls tumbled down to flow as creeks into the river.

At the Pompolona huts we did full justice to an excellent lunch,
and then pushed on to cover the last ten miles that lay between Pompolona
and Glade House. The perfect track, well graded and grassy, cut a
swathe through the verdant loveliness, while the Clinton lay on our left,
gleaming stretches of rapids alternating with placid pools. Waterfalls
fell everywhere from the surrounding mountains, and once an avalanche
thundered down to disturb the peace of those idyllic regions.

Our party finished the day’s nineteen miles in good style, just before

" dinner, Large appetites seem to be accepted as a matter of course on

the Milford Track, and the maids returned time after time to our table
without protest.

After dinner we had a row on the lake situated a mile away. There
was no rudder so the direction varied, but there was no lack of energy.
On our return the manager pointed out our route over the Dore Pass.
Su%ger followed and then we climbed into bunks not unlike those on board
a ship.

Food supplies had been awaiting us at Glade House, so we arranged
to leave before breakfast, but a morning tea of gigantic proportions sped
us on our way.

The track led through the bush, across the Gladeburn and up a zig-
zag path which made height rapidly. At the end of the tree-line the
party paused for a snack. On resuming, snow poles pointed out the way
ahead. The top of the Dore Pass seemed about five hundred feet above
us, but in reality was nearer fifteen hundred feet. The grade became
severe and our legs dragged somewhat wearily up and over one tussock
after another. When the _worst of the climbing seemed over it was still
necessary to detour round bluffs and scree slopes before reaching the nick
in the range. At each of our frequent rests it was no hardship to regard
the view below. Later clouds scudded across the sky, but then the day
was still young and sunny, To our left Lake Te Anau appeared, its blue
waters skirted by densely wooded slopes. On the far right the Clinton
River surrounded by snowy mountains flowed steadily to join the lake.

Dore Pass

At the top of the Pass an icy blast met us. The sky was clouding and
we lost no time in commencing the descent on the other side. On the top
and in various depressions lower down lay small fields of frozen snow.
Only the previous Easter the Pass had known tragedy when a young walker
from the Milford Track had fallen into an ice crevasse, never to be found
again. However, at this time of the year we found the steep snow-grass
slopes slippery but not dangerous. Dot and Bert were a long way
ahead, and when the Murcottburn opened out they chose a spot to build a
fire and make some soup.

Rain was now beginning to fall, but the going was comparatively level
if at times rough. The track crossed the burn and swung away from it,
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but later descended in long spirals to where open flats could be seen in the
distance.  Everything was green—trees, grass and foliage. At six
o'clock we reached the Eglinton River Road after doing about twelve miles
in ten hours.

The Homer bus was expected at half past six, but we were wet and
cold, so the men, leaving their packs behind, commenced to walk. It was
such a relief to stretch the legs that, when the bus overtook us, I pre-
ferred to keep going rather than shiver inside. The waters of Lakes
Gunn and Fergus were whipped by the rains as I hurried past. I covered
the eleven miles to the Divide in under two hours, and as the bus had
stopped on the way for half an hour, the rest of the party was still
packing food on my arrival. . . .
A track left here for Lake Howden, the distance as advertised being
two and a quarter miles. As it was only eight-fifteen p.m. at the time
of our departure it seemed reasonable to expect to arrive at our destina-
tion by dark, nine-thirty.

After some level going the track commenced to ascend sharply. Dot
and Bert were well ahead but some of the party were very slow, and
darkness began to loom with no hut in sight. The track dipped again,
and thinking we might have passed the hut and be continuing down the
Greenstone River, Len went ahead to investigate.  After some time he
returned, stated he had coo-eed without reply, there had been no sign of
a light and the track appeared to be dropping into a gully. ~We returned
to where a signpost pointed out: “Key Summit—r1% miles.”

Leaving the others, I followed the wet slippery track upwards, A
cold, blustering wind was blowing at almost gale force. After a mile of
this I decided that the hut could not be there. Every one was more or
less frozen and the women, rightly or wrongly, wanted to return to the

Mighty snow-capped moun-
tains—vast glaciers flowing
through sub-tropic forests al-
most to sea level—peaceful
lakes of glorions beauty—
rushing rivers—amaszing ther-
mal springs and weird un-
derground caverns lit by the
glow-worm, Nature’s fairy
lamp—all combine to make
New Zealand a land of ias-
cinating surprises. Plan now
for a trip this summer, for it
offers to hikers a land of in-
spiring gramdeur and thrilling
scenery.

New Zealand

—Vacation Land Supreme
—A Hiker’s Paradise

FREE TRAVEL SERVICE
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t .
land Government Touris 14 Martin Place, Sydney. Phone: BT043.

Bureaux, both in Aus- "
tralia and the Dominion. (Directly opp. G.P.O.) (and all Travel Agents)
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Divide. I persuaded them to wait once more and followed the original
track. Down and down I went, till finally a flicker of light caught my
eye and soon I could see the dark structure of the Howden Hut. Dot
and Bert were seated before a blazing fire, and the latter returned with
me to assist the others, The last of the stragglers was there by nudnight.
Warmth, food and lnstantaneous sleep brought that day to a close,

No one seemed anxious to move the next morning and even the bright
sunlight streaming into the hut could not induce us to rise before ten
o'clock., The hut was beautifully situated at the junction of several tracks
leading to Elfin Bay, Lower Hollyford and Routeburn Huts. The divid-
ing range was a low flat saddle. From Lake Howden, a shimmering
sheet of water about a mile long, a fast flowing creek ran north to join
later the Hollyford River. On the other side of the saddle south of
Howden was sitvated Lake Mackellar, two miles long and the source of
the Greenstone River which flowed south at first to reach eventually Lake
Wakatipu at Elfin Bay.

Bert, Len and T went back to the Divide for articles left there on the
previous night.  The distance was about two aud a half miles along a

charming track offering extensive views of the Hollyford Valley and

many snowy mountain peaks including the majestic Christina,

We had arranged to meet some New Zealand friends at Kinloch on
Lake Wakatipu on the next day but one, so our stay was limited, but as
I lazed in the sun and regarded the ideal surroundings of this mountain
hut, I promised myself that one day I would return to this beautiful
Southland with its rivers, lakes and mountains and make this hut my head-
quarters.

The Search and Rescue Section
By W. A. HOLESGROVE

ADDY speaking. There’s a party overdue; we'd better have
a meeting to-night”” About half a dozen times during the
last two years, members of the Search and Rescue Section have
heard somcthing like this over the telcphone, and whenever
called upon, the Scction has been able to mect any emergency.

Arising out of the big Grose River search of two years

2 ; ago, which showed the nced of having an efficicnt organization
to take care of Search and Rescue work, the Section has attained quite a
measure of efficiency and has gained the official approval of the police.

When a party was recently reported overdue out towards Wentworth
Creck, plans were completed for a comprehensive search to cover the
wholc area within a day, but action was delayed for twenty-four hours
because the circumstances seemecd to indicate that the party had taken on
more than they coufd manage in a week-end; and this opmlon was justified
when they turned up next day. The main point, however, is that everything
was ready to dé the job if neccssary,

Little time was lost in gctting into action in the National Park search
when a request for assistance was received at § p.m., and a search party
left town at 4 o'clock next morning.

In a practice search, about sixty searchers combed a big slice of
country between Campbelltown and Heathcote, found all the “lost” party,
and gained a good deal of expcrience.

Apart from actual searching, useful work has been done aon several
occasions in convincing anxious relatives that thcre is really nothing to
worry about.

More volunteers arc still needed for Search and Rescue work, and the
committee still wants to impress on all walkers that it is a good scheme
when starting a trip, to leave a note at home giving particulars of their
plans.
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frightened me. Repairs took some time to effect, but we were able to
reach the Junction by four that afternoon. Apparently there had been
rain on the Clarence as the river was muddy and higher than when we
had come down it two years previously.

We pulled the canoe well up and tied her to a tree and left her there,
as we were to spend the week-end with the Cruickshanks at Dumbudgqrry
Creek Station, three miles up the Clarence. We arrived there at tea-time
in a storm of rain.

The Rivers Rise

This was on Saturday, and all that night and the next day and night it
rained, as it can rain on the North Coast, so that we were not surprised
to find on the Monday morning when we returned to the Junqtnon, that
both rivers were up and were still rising. The Nymboida had risen about
ten feet and the Clarence five.

Fortunately someone had moved our canoe farther up the bank, and
so we set out on what was to be the most exciting part of the trip,
negotiating the gorge in a flood. About a mile below the junction all
the water from both rivers cascades over a series of falls, which are any-
thing up to fifty feet high.  All the water meets and runs through a
narrow rock-filled channel between high granite banks which imprison it
for about a mile and a half.

We had to portage round the falls, and the difficulty was to find a
place where a descent could be made down the steep rocky banks to the
river. We were running just behind schedule, so to avoid a long and
weary portage the boys put the canoe in the river at one of the few spots
where it was possible to do so, with more than half the gorge still to
negotiate, but below the last fall.

It was then just on dusk. The river was ugly, the water being
about twenty-five feet above normal level and rising as we watched it.
A rising river is more dangerous than the same level of water when the
river is dropping. The boys lashed everything well in and pushed off,
while I scrambled along the bank to view their progress at a spot where
the river took a slight bend which created large waves and eddies.

As was expected, they filled up at this corner, and went overboard,
each clinging to an end of the canoe, and were compelled to let the current
take them where it willed.

Wreck of the “Trailblazer”

Then disaster! The bow caught in a crevice, and Frank sprang on to a
ledge intending to pull up and bail out, but the force of the water caught
the stern and the forward bulkhead started to giwe. Bill let go while
Frank pushed the boat out into the stream to prevent further damage.

There we were, Bill and the canoe in the river, Frank on one bank
and I on the other. With darkness coming on I stumbled downstream
after them. Bill had a bad time, being caught in strong surges and whirl-
pools, travelling the best part of the gorge under water and very nearly
drowning. Frank made good time over the two miles of rough country
that brought him opposite the Winters' homestead. There he yelled for
half an hour before they heard him and one of the lads came over to him
in a flat bottomed boat which only held one. Frank had to swim the
river behind the boat.

Bill and I fared better. We lit a fire and got warm and dry and
then set off downstream for the homestead. Qur goods now consisted of
camera, money, matches, shirts and shorts—and we were very hungry. We
met Frank and Ralph Winters who had come looking for us on horses, and
soon we were sitting down to an enormous meal in a large warm kitchen.
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Although the Winters, who had lived on the river for years, assured
us that we would never find the canoe again, in the morning we set off
upstream to look for it. We found it too, caught in a back eddy inshore
near the foot of the gorge. The ropes, with which the paddles ‘were
tied in, had caught round a submerged tree and held it there. Not much
damage had been done. Nothing was lost. Qur food was dry and some
of our clothes, and the rest dried while Frank and Bill mended the canoe.
About four we were ready to set off again.

A fierce rapid below the Winters’ caused us to lose a lot of time.
The flood waters ran so strongly that each narrow place in the river was
just a series of big waves. Our only course was to keep close to shore
on the shallow side. In doing that we were generally among trees, which,
at the pace the river was running, gave us some anxious moments.

Gordonbrook Falls was another nasty place, and so we halted béfore
the next falls on Sir Earle Page’s property, Heifer Station. We reached
these just on dusk and we had had enough of flooded rivers in the dark.

In the morning I went on to Grafton in the cream lorry to pick up
the car and bring it back to Copmanhurst. The boys finished the trip as
planned, doing the thirty odd miles from Heifer Station to Copmanhurst in
three and a half hours. Bill was swept off by a low hanging tree but
swam after the canoe and caught up while Frank was doing his best to
keep it from broadsiding. Then, at Lilydale low-level bridge which was
under water, they had an exciting moment crossing the trough between
the two submerged railings at a speed, according to the watchers, of fifty
miles per hour,

Teaching the Young Idea

By Dororay Lawry
(Sydney Bush Walkers, The H.H. Club, The Bunyip Club)

N May 8th, 1938, a new walking club was formed, which, we
are sure, will prove more and more important, as well as
more and more popular, as time goes on. This is the children’s
walking club, the “Bunyips,” as it has been named. Membership
costs 1/- a year (and fares, of course), and is open to both boys
and girls who, having been on at least one walk with the club,
express the desire to join, and have their parents’ consent and
agreement that the Bunyip Club will take all care but accept no respon-
sibility for any member. There is a proviso that any child under eleven
must be accompanied on walks by an adult.

Each walk is in charge of a leader and an assistant leader, both of
whom are experienced bushwalkers, and, for a start, the walks are averaging
about seven miles.

The Bunyip Club has been formed by a number of enthusiasts from
some of the federated clubs, and they are at present supplying the officers
as well as the leaders of walks, but they hope gradually to hand over to
the juniors more and more of the management of the club’s activities.

The first walks programme shows a walk on the third Saturday in
each month, and one on the Sunday immediately following, but already
their thoughts are turning, we understand, to a walk a week, some hard,
some easy. No trouble is anticipated in expanding the programme as
plenty of experienced walkers are available and willing to lead the
children.

We feel that every one will join with the adult walkers in wishing
the “Bunyips” every success, and in congratulating those who have formed
this new club to enable the children to enjoy the bush, to learn to look
after themselves in the wilds, and to acquire the habit of protecting the
bush and its beauties.
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