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R ECORDED in this annual are some of the highlights
of the year’s events in bush walking. It is a record
of endeavour and achievement: Endeavour not only to
scale the heights of distant peaks or plumb the depths of
inaccessible gorges, but constant striving by personal
action to presetve the unsoiled loveliness of the bush and
by organised effort to have lands reserved for those who
come after,
The happy band of walkers comprises children. who
sturdily tramp with tiny rucksack on back, to the not-so-
young who, despite the passing of years, preserve their
youth‘ulness and serenity of mind by frequent excursions
and camps in the bush,
It is Paddy Pallin’s good fortune to minister to the needs of
this ever-growing community. It is his constant endeavour to
satisfy their needs, and even anticipate them. The “Paddymade”
Brand will be found on tiny rucksack and miniature sleeping
bag for the toddlers; on rugged gear for those who count the
pounds (but not the ounces, maybe), and on practical super-
lightweight equipment 'for those who count every ounce.

PADDY PALLIN

327 GEORGE STREET - SYDNEY

'Phone: B 3101.
"PADDYMADE” CAMP GEAR FOR WALKERS.
ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST FREE ON REQUEST.

Get “Bushwalking and Camping,” Paddy Pallin’s Handbook on
Australian Bushcraft. 1/3.
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Let the Railways
"Help You

to cover motre country

Every week-end excursion fares apply within the
Metropolitan and Newcastle Suburban Areas, and
beyond to a wide range of

places North, South, and

West,

Maps for walkers

on sale:

Illawarra (between Sutherland and Stanwell
Park), North (between Epping, Turra-
murta, and Hawkesbury River), Blue

Mountains (between Emu Plains and Went.
worth Fallg)

. 6d. each.

For information about travel or accommodation,
inquirc at Challis House, Martin Place, Sydney.

W. H. NEWMAN,
Secretary for Railways (78).

Be ready for the

HOLIDAY and
BUSHWALKING SEASON

Bring your picture-making up-to-date with a new model
sclectced from the range of Kodaks, Miniature Kodaks
de luxe and Cine-Kodaks for amateur movies.

For Success in Snapshots
load with the new high.speed Kodak Films—Super

Sensitive Panchromatic or Super XX—:zntrust your

films to the Kodak Same.-Day Service.
Free folders and booklets always available.

OF ALL KODAK DEALERS AND
KODAK (Australasia) PTY. LTD.

379 GEORGE STREET - - - SYDNEY
124 HUNTER STREET - NEWCASTLE
3



TASMANIA

. . . appeals to every class of holiday-maker, but to the
WALKER most of all. There is no more beautiful
country on earth,

Walks may be planned, with an hotel or guest house for
night time; walks where camping huts are at convenient
intervals; or adventure treks into unexplored regions. The
choice is unlimited, BUT do not omit the Cradle Mt.-

Lake St. Clair Reserve, which is the last word in scenic
magnificence.

On Cradle Mt. (Frank Hurley)

Information from:

TASMANIAN TOURIST DEPARTMENT,
4 Martin Place :: Sydney.

Hobart: Macquarie & Murray Sts. Adelaide: 12 Pirie St.
Launceston: St. John & Paterson Sts. Perth: William St.
Melbourne: The Block, Collins St.  Brisbane: 196 Adelaide St.
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OUR POSITION IN WAR-TIME

‘D:r[ had another article prepared for this page. Between ourselves,
we thought it guite a good one in the more or less normal times
in which it was wriren.

But on the 3rd September. just as we were ready o go to
press, limes ceased to be normal. Oun that day. Australia. together with
approximately one-fourth of the peoples of the world, became involved
in a struggle, the end of which no man can see. [t may be a marter of
weeks, of months. or of years. We are confident of the ultimate outcome.
but do not dare to hazard a guess as to how or when it will come about,
or what changes will take place in the meantime.

The immediate gquestion which confronted the bush walking move-
ment, in common with the rest of the community, was: "What is our
position in the altered circumstances which now face us?!™  There were
thyee clear premises upen which the logical consideration of the matter
could proceed,

In the fArsc place, the demands of naticnal service must be paramount.
Lvery one of us must he prepared to make personal sacrifices we would
never contemplate at other times. Careers and ambitions must become of
secondary importance; the pastimes and hobbiss that p'ay such a large part
in onr enjoyment of life will have to be relegated, for the nonce, mote
and more into the background.

Secondly. there must be no panic. The best means of assuring this
is to maintain the ordinary life of the community so far as possible. It
is inevitable that changes will come. Many of us, as individuals, must
be prepared for them to come with unavoidable suddenness: but, collcctively,
it is our doty to see thar there is as little departure from normality a.
the extraordinary circumstances of the moment will permit.

Thirdly. recreation is ne less essential in war-time than in peace
It is just as important in its own way as is the work of. say. the Red
Cross. The unht nation is well on the road to daicat. As time passes.
people will have less leisure. but (his only emphasises the necessity (o
make the most of such opportunities as arise. What better ton'c can there
be for harassed. war-jaded nerves than that provided hy Mother Nature?

Consideration of these fundamentals led us to the conclusion thar
it was desirablc that we should carry on. unless and unril anvth'ng now
unexpected might alter the pasition. However. we [u'ly realise thar, as
time passes, the more pressing needs of the nation will make it necestary
to curtail many of onr activities. Already many of our members have boen
called vp for Army, Navy and Air Force duty: others are finding that.
even now, the cxtra demands of their otrdinary occupations are shartening
their spare time. But even a mere skeleton organisation is better than none.

Tt is in rhe belief that we can best do our bit by keeping going
that we present the third number of this magazine exactly as it had been
prepared hefore the outhreak of war, with the exception af this one page
only. We hope that it will enable the reader to forget for a space the
besetting cares of the world, and carry him in spirit away to the perfect
peace of the bush.

For the N.5.W. Federation of Bush Walking Clubs:
C. D'A. ROBERTS,

Honorary Secretary.
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BEAUTY OF
SOUTHERN QUEENSLAND

LAMINGTON NATIONAL PARK
By DOROTHY HASLUCK
(The Sydney Bush Walkers)
THE beauties of Lamington National Park are so many and so varied
that one scarce knows where to begin in descnibing them.
Marvellous panoramic views vie with the exquisite beauty of
waterfalls and the towering magnificence of stately trees. i have
always thonght New Zealand had wonderful trees, but, though a good New
Zealander, 1 must give the palm to those of Queensland. The Antarctic
Beeches are from 2,000 to 3,000 years old. a feature of them being that
they have a mass of roots abont five feet above the ground, the land having
at some time receded that deprh. Some of the figs we measured were 52 feet
round the base of the trunk. while enormous elkhorn. staghorn and bird's-
nest fterns fonnd a resting place on the branches in great profusion.

I think one of the most interesting trips | did f{rom Binna Burra was
the Lower Coomera Gorge, said Lo be the most beautiful waterfall trip in
Australia.  Accompanied by Tarzan, the guide—sa-called hecause of his
propensity for swinging from tree to Lree (of course, one need not follow
him in these little escapades) —I set off about 2.30. Tarzan. by the way.
scemed to have a bad opinion of “Sydney Hikers.'” as he called them, as.
when asked to take me this trip, he said he would take me down but he
did not know about taking me up the 800ft. cliff on the return journey.
After a four-mile walk on tracks, we climbed down into the gorge and
proceeded up the river, jumping from rock to rock, developing goat-like
propensities, as the rocks were wvery slippery. Some of Tarzan's leaps
were nearly my undoing. but, with the prestige of the $.B.W. to maintain,
| managed to remain upright. The Raining Falls scon came into view.
It is almost impossible to describe the beauty of these with full sunlight
upon them—falling 30 yards wide in a soft, gauze-like curtain, hundreds
of feet from an overhanging iff displaying many beauriful colours on its
face.

Down a Deep Gorge

Wending our way onward toward the Main Coomera Ealls, the last miles
passed through a gorge between cliffs 50 yards apart, which rise 800 feer,
terminating at the foot of the lower falls. The upper part falls down a
crevice 340 feer and is bidden, the sun shining on them for ten minutes
of the day only. To sce these one has to climb down by the aid of a
rope. roots and branches, the weather having to be fine, as it is dangerously
slippery.

Teating ourselves away from the fascination of the ever-changing
lights on the falling waters. we started off for our luncheon place. By this
time Tarzan had apparently tevised his opinion of Sydney walkers, as he
pointed to the cliffs and said, “That is where we go wp.” [t ccrrainly
looked rather formidable, but was not as bad as it looked. When we were
about half-way up and in a rather awkward position. Tarzan on a narrow
ledge and just about to climb round a nasty corner, put his hand almost
on an outsize in black snakes. He sprang back and, to my alarmed gaze.
appeared to be going right over the edge, which here had a sheer drop of
hundreds of feet. MHowever, he managed to retain his balance, the snake
having meanwhile disappeated into the growth over which we had to climb
——not a very cheerful prospect.  Still, when we glanced below, retreat
looked less inviting: so. in true bush-walker style, on we went without,
1 am glad to say. any further attentions from the snake. Near the tog.
after some rock climbing which took a littde careful manceuvring, we climbed
on to a point from which we commanded a magnificent view right dowo
the gorge 800 f cet below and away over miles of country. Trom there
we traversed the edge of the gorge—-very rough, but beautiful-—to the
crevice and then home, having spent a most interesting day.

THE BUSH WALKER
Walking with Bermard O’Reilly

After staying a weck at Binna Burra, T walked across to O'Reilly's, a dis-

tance of 14 miles. via the Main Border Track., which passes through rain .

forest of great beauty. Lunching at one of the lookouts on Mt Merrino
at a height of 3.760 feer. we had a most wonderful panoramic view ot
the whole of the northern rivers of N.S.W. ‘There were numbers of lyre-
birds, theit rich, full notes echoing from point to point. They are known
as the Albert lyre-bird and have not the lyre-shaped tail such as those of
N.5. W, have.

We arrived at O'Reilly’s about 3.45. A glorious view, taking in
Mis. Darney and Lindsay. stretching oumt o the west. met our gaze. The
next morning | saw one of the most exquisite sunrises over this vista [
have ever seen. The most interesting ttip I did from here was to Lamington
Plateau. Bernard O'Reilly. two boys and 1 started off ac 2.30 one afcer-
noon. Following ridges for eight miles down to the valley, we arrived
at the Stevens' bull house in which we were to camp, 1 devoutly hoping
there would not bz a dispute between us and the bull in regard 10 possession.
On proceeding to get tea, we discovered we had forgotten to bring the
mugs and milk, but an obliging farmer, happening zilong, said he would
supply us with both. Much joy on my part. as I hate tea withont milk.
Alas' my joy was short-lived. as on his return with the milk, in the coutse
of conversation, he said he was not feeling very well and hoped he was not
getting the measles, as the baby had them. Qur varying expressions can
well be imagined, and my interest in milk evaporated,

Climb to Point Lookout
The next day we rose bright and eady (on inspection, there were no spots
to be seen}. as we were to leave our packs and do the 28 miles to the
platean and back in the day. After we teached Xmas Creek, down which
Westray went on his fated journey, Betnard O'Reilly decided to take us
9
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up the hed of rhe creck nstead of the track. as bhe had not been up sinvee
the crash.  Jumping from rock to rock and climbing round and owver
waterfalls. we went almost 1o the head; the wild loveliness of the creck.
with its numbers of cascading waterfalls, absolutely esnthralling me. so that
distance was as nothing. Nexr the top we started to chmb up towards
Point Lookont—a pretty steep climb of about 1.000 feet. with lawyer
and every other clurching vine liberally matred through the bush. Being
in shorts. my legs were very much the worse for wear av the fimish, but
the view which met enr sight on arrival more than rewarded us for oor
efforts.  Two thousand feer below us was the Tweed Valley., nuomerous
peaks in the changing light and shade making a picruce which Gruner has
captured so wonderfully m his painting. “The Valley of the Tweed.”

As it was now getting late, we reluctantly turned campward. wending
our way dowmn a very rough track and passing the remains of the Stinson
—very little of which remains—and Westray's grave, all embedded with
ouchids planted by Rose O'Reiliy. When one sees the roughness of the
country and the densencss ol rthe scrub, one must pay tribute to all those
who were cogaged in the resene of the survivors of the crash.

In the morning we started on the return journey, climbing all the
way. and on arriving at the top met a farmer who. on seding me open
my pack for somerhing. said: “Just the sort of thing a2 woman would do
——take brer whoele blasted wardrobe with her.”  What he would have said
of some of the packs belonging to members of the Sydney Bush Walkers
| could mention, | den't know. Methinks his remarks would have been
very potrent.

To e, Lamingron Park 15 one of the loveliest places [ have seen,
and although I walked 250 miles. it is so cxtensive and there are so many
places to explore, that [ don't suppose | saw mere than a gquarter of it
However, whe knows whar the future may bring forth?  There may be
another time.

ARONEY’S CAFE

HIGH-CLASS MEALS.
Specialists in Grills, Fish and Oysters,
LATE SUPPERS.

The Best Meals in Katoomba

ARONEY’S CAFE ‘

KATOOMBA STREET -:- KATOOMBA

TELEPHONE: Katoomba 290 |
{(Oppeosite The Carrington)

COASITLINL FROM

ERA
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OQURSELVES AND NATURE

By MACHIN TIALL
(The Warrizgal Club of N.SW.)

HIT attitede of Australians towards nature has never been static, but
I has developed with the growth of national consciousness, A ¢ontinu-
ous development of ideas and sentiment has taken place during the
hundred and fifty vears of aur existence. Nor s the process yer
complete.  The feeling of imprisonment—at frst by law and later by
mountain barriers—was the first note in the outlook of the infant colony.
When this passed in the ‘twenties of last century. the days of early explora-
tions. the country remained ro the early piongers an alien land with alien
limbers and [orbidéing landscape.  Scurdily with stonc bearts they hewed
and felled the encnmbering forest. and hailed the discovery of open, grassed
country with a delight that was almost pathetic.  Homes were surrounded
with Euoropean trees and shrubs in a vain auempr to recaprure Lnghsh
forms and colours. Running in their veins was—-

“"The love of field and coppice,
Of green and shaded lanes,
Of ordered woods and gardens.”

England had behind her two thousand years of knowledge and experi-
ence of nature, with a strong sentimental linge: ours had vel to be built
up. A scientific fervounr bronght o our shores a noble company ol boranists,
geclogists, explorers and students of bird and animal lore. Men like
Cunningham. leichhardt, Strzetecki, von Mueller, Gould, Maiden, David.
and a host of others have lefr their names enshrined in our place names and
saentific momenclature.  Their investigarions, free from purely senrimental
attachment to the scenes of old liurope. laid the foundations of our bush
patrictism.

Australian Nationalism

The quickening of sentimental regard for the new land gave us the
Australian national moverenr of the days of owr fathers and ourselves,
A grand chain ol poets and novelists, of story writers and  balladists.
developed an  intense pride in our people, plants, birds and animals,
revelling in our warm sunshine. and the peculiar beautes of Aunsiralian
scenes, which shook from us the old {eeling of inferlotity. The Australian
school of landscape painters completed the revolution of our artitude ro
our unigue surroundings, Conscious of our new-found mountains, beaches
and  streamis. we became enthusiastic exponents of the new  Australian
nationalism.  Then came the war, when hall 4 million young Australians,
unashamedly homesick amicd the elms and poppies of Furope, yearned For
their bLright hued rrees. sunshine. and open spaces.  Life away from these
treasured memories seewnced for them the most refined of torrores.

Our walking movement s of this later age, but are we conscious of
being part of a dynamic movement? Are we fecling the obligations which
this consciousness implies? What s the weaning of eur club-land with its
petty jealousies and crivial discussions? A greater sense ol mission s
required amongst ng all.  Let me confess that [ was moved o join a ciob
by the chance remnark of a walking cobber:

“The bush has glven us a lot: we owe it something in roturn.”

I would not have it thought that [ look upon che majority of the
walking fraternity as aesthetic Philistines.  If they were. they would not
be spending their energies tracking the wilds. But no rtradition existed o
stand as background to ocur movement. Literature, indeed, is tich with
essays on the joys of che open air, from [lazlitt to Stevenson and Thoreau.
Bur these write more of the open road, and (he inn freside. than of *he
splendid cutlook, the trackless ridge and he starlit camp,  Ours is a
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different life. \ We meet no stolid peasant at an unexpected, turn of the
track, although we may share a billy of tea with a Kowmung cattle man.
What would R.L.S. have given for such an experience, and how entran-
cingly would he have written of it?

The Spirit of Idealism

An urge of secret mysticism is amongst us, an inarticulate feeling of'

oneness with the infinite. For is not the message of the starlit night only
read aright by him who sleeps afield? Our Clear Hills, Cloudmakers,
Splendour Points and Kanangra lookouts are but symbols of our faith,
which awe us into silence. Dull is he of soul who is not stricken into
silence for a moment on such eminences. Our pleasant small talk " (so
indispensable in any out-of-doors cobber) falls from us with our packs.
These splendid points of ours we try to fix eternally in our memories,
for only in brief holiday highlights, for a few short years, we tread the

perilous peaks of joy. Perhaps this is why we photograph so frantically,

only to throw away the negatives after the usual display to our friends.
For whoever was really satisfied with a picture of one of his Pisgah
outlooks?

What though they are of lower stature than Rockies or Himalayas?
It is not height, but the dramatic element in landscape, that really captures
our imaginations. QOur mountains, as we know them, have that quality
of rugged abruptness which makes a morning at Kanangra, or a night at
the foot of some towering bluff. more moving than more far-famed and
harder sought landscapes. 1 believe our gallant company live for the
spirit and recollected emotions of such moments. Sombrely, without many
words. the hard-sought heights are left behind and the plunge is taken
to the less austere pleasures of the stream-side camp.

Bush Walkers’ Ambitions

But to come back to my friend's remark: "We owe the bush something
in return.””  The preservation of our necar mountains; for the youth of all
times is the best return we can make.

Our aesthetic equipment for this task is no doubt sound enough.
The least of us knows how to worship in the great cathedral of the out-
of-doors.  Artistic pictorial photographers abound. Experts in geology,
botany, topography, map making, land tenures and bushcraft are to be
found in our ranks. But club discussions of trips accomplished; and routes
taken, with all that endearing prattle of little things engross too .much
of the proceedings of club meetings. An army of men and women with a
scientific speciality is the goal, if the walking movement is to be a yoice
of authority and a powerful influence on public opinion. The bush lives
for us just in the measure that we bring knowledge and trained observation
to it. Every club worthy of the name should have a small library on
scientific lines. A Federation library is worthy of consideration. To
acquire self-training is possible to most of us. Experts, perhaps, we cannot
be: but the movement should develop more and more members with some
interpretative knowledge of rocks and geological formations. Information
about common tree species, a desire to collect and propagate some varieties
of plants, knowledge of wild flowers, ferns and orchids, should become
more general. The acquisition of at least a smattering of bird and animal
lore is not beyond most of us. Sad to relate, clubmen still carry guns in
the bush, unmoved even by the cynical utilitarian principle that ‘‘the gun
is not worth its weight in bacon.”” The pocket lens, the camera and
field glasses—heavy and inedible—must take the place of the rifle. A
steady pressure must come from every one of us to preserve all that crawls,
runs, flies or grows.

When we are united in planned idealism, with deeper and wider
knowledge, our influence will be the greater. A consciousness that we:are
the culmination of a pational movement may help. towards the realisation
of hitherto dimly realised aspirations.
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N ight

They were asleep, those people in the tent, three curled green forms with
the sleepy firelight playing over them. I was awake.

The fire was a glowing pile of embers. The trees stood darkly around.
High above. the leaves made the finest tracery against the starlit sky. The
cliffs were black. Silence! No stir in the trees. no move from ‘the fire.
And then! A silver shaft shot through the trees. Oh! The world has
turned to silver and grey. Silver tree-trunks. grey shadows. tiny leaves
shining mistily, and the cliffs black against the sky—the moonlit sky.

With a gracious smile the Silver Quecen acknowledges her subjects.
then rides high on her way. growing serenely aloof. A ’‘possum scurries
away at my feet and an owl hoots. All the little creatures of the bush
are about, hunting. courting, busy in the moonlight. And you queer green
things in yonder tent? You! Ah! You sleep.

.//&dov M U LTI FD RT.
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THE BUSH WALKER

SINGA JINGAWEL
By DOROTHY LAWRY
{Sydney Bush Walkers. The H.H. Club)
AI‘I’ARENTLY it 15 high lime that the origin of this name was

recorded.  Recently the founder of one of the younger walking

clubs said to me: "I rthink ‘Singajingawel’ is the most musical

and pleasing of all the aboriginal place-names I have heard: don't
you?”

“Sorry.'" 1 replied, “but iL is not aboriginal., 1t js a corruption of
‘Sing-a-jingle-well," and it was so named by my friends. the Tavlors, in
Qctober, 19307

This 15 the story of the naming.

In October, 1627, Evan Taylor., his wife. Dorothea. and I set out
to try to clamber on to, and over. Mt Solitary, but the fourth member
of our party hecame ill on the Saturday night and had to rest on Sunday
mormng. and Evan stayed in camp to look afrer him. Dlorothea and 1
Just took a light lunch and explored up the “"Knife-edge” and along the
top of the mountain, finding water in two creehs before we (urned back to
camp.  We all returned 1o Katoomba across the Jamieson Valley.

Qur second attempt on Mt Solitary was made on the Eight-hour
Week-end sn October. 1930, when Evan's sister, Dorathy R Taylor. took
the place of the man who had been ill.

Berween these two tripy our small group of walkers, “The Wraggle-
taggle Gypsies,”” bad scattered (0 the ends of the earth. literally: the Sydney
Bush Walkers had heen formed: and [ had joined it and had obtained from
the club a little songhook which contained many old favonrites. On the
1930 trip 1 1ook this hook, as Dorothy was one of our “Wraggle-taggle”
sungsters, and she sang to us most of the wayv along the old tram-track
such “'jingles” as "Some Folks,”" "Funiculi Funicula,” etc., ctc.

The Actual Naming

We cdamhbered up the Knife-edge, crossed the knob of Mr. Korrowall,
passed the big cave, proceeded along the top of the mountain, saw—and
named—"8qmuirm Chfl." and camped in the hidden walley ar the castern
end of the mountain. This was a pleasant camp, with more singing. and,
when we had to return there for the second night because we could not
ger down on to Korrowall Buttress. Dorothy decided we must name the
camp-site and the walley: she snggested “'Sing-a-jingle-well,” which we
adopted.  On the same day we had named “Point Repnlse’” above the
Buctress, but [ do not think that name has become generally known like
Singajingawel.

Nowadays bush walkers dash over At Solitary and do the trip from
Katwomba 1o Wentworth [Falls, or vice versa, in a short week-end, which
seems a pity, for there is 4 surprising variery of countey in the three or
four squace miles of that mountain-top. and mauy happy hours can be
spent in exploring the various small walleys.

In 1930 and 1931 there were [ewer walkers and much less knowledge
of the country available, so. as one who had actually been over Mt. Solitary,
I was frequently asked for directions. Naturally. [ always mentioned the
best camp-site. in the hidden wvalley of “Sing-a-jingle-well,” on the best
of the three creeks in which one could be fairly sure of finding water.

Mrs, Taylor and | vertainly were not the first people to get on to
Mr. Solitary. There were very faint signs of a track up the Knife-edge
in October, 1927, and the first thing we saw when we reached the top
was an empty sardine tin!  Somcone had eaten sardines on 2 mountain
that was reputed to be waterless!!
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TOURIST HOSTELS IN
REMOTE AREAS

VICTORIAN PROPQSALS
Ly L G.H.
Vlb[TIN(j Me'bourne carlier in the year. I discovered that the Vicloran

Governmient Tourist Burcau is steiving to cxtend the facilities for

those peaple who. having expericnced holidzys ar ¢onventional toarist

resorts, are eager Lo explore the more reincte areas of the Stare. The
entstanding {eature of the Bureaw's proposals is the erection of a chain of
tounst hostels in the mountainous region surrounding Mt Wellington.
which is becoming incressingly popular with walkers and trail riders.

By means of organmised skviine tours over che Christmas-New  Year
boliday periods. the Bureau has revealed to many hundreds of cnthusiastic
riders and walkers the attractions of the Ceniral Gippslan:l area. which has
been aptly desaibed as the place where the hiker's dicams always come
rrue,”’

[ understand that the Bureau has recommiended that the Government
construct seven bostels along a mountain route covering a round trip of 87
miles from Castle Burn Creck, via t(he Eagle Peaks. Valley of the Moroka,
Mo Wellington, and Tali Karng to Joanba. a gragier's out-starion on the
Avon Riwer. The rail approach is by wav of Stratford. 138 miles from
Melhourne. and on the retuin journey the train would be joined ar Tinamba,
127 mules from Melbourne. A road journey 245 miles ro and from the
stating and Anishing points of the hostel route would be involved.

Details of Proposed Hostels

Sketches of the proposed hostels which were shown o me contemplate (he
ereclion of huildings providing ideal Ffacilities. Avcommodation weuld be
provided in each hostel for 20 men and 10 women. The cgupment would
consist of sleeping bunks. meal woem wih a large hreplace, firewoeod, wacer
supply. conveniences and other services which would add immeasurably to
the comlort of a tour throuph the region selected, without detiacting trom
the natural atmosphere and remoteness of the roure.

T'hese hostels would be supervised by a travelling ranger. who would
be appointed 19 condust parties over the route. ensure that the hostels are
kept clean. matnrain supplies of Ohrewood and water, and geoerally supervise
the various properries. E

All people using the hosicls would be requited to pay a relatively sinall
fee, and the bookings would be made through the Victorian CGovernment
Tounst Bureau. In the event of tourists arriving unasnounced, or in bad
weather, the bostels would, of <ourse. be avadable 1o them. as they would
be unlocked.  Finally, the Burcau suggests that the hostels be vested in and
controlled by the Victorian Stale Tourist Resorts Commitwee. The Com-
miltee would be alded by the co operavon of the Uederation ol Victorian
Walking Clubs. whicli, [ understand. 1w enthusiasie regarding the proposal

This bricf outline of the Burcau’s plans will, [ ted) sure, be of greal
intecest to walkers in New Sourh Wales, wio will share with me the hope
that the scheme will be carrted oo This scheme, it s hoped. will be
merely the forerunner of a series of similar hostels 1n other parts of a
State which s rich in remoete areas that fulfil the highest cxpectations ol
walkers.
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Romance
[ bad ambled up from Carlons’ along an wnnamed ndge and
wandered through the sunlit bush. No breeze stirred the leaves:
the sunbeams were oo lazy to dance. Somewhere a 1vre-hird

called.  We listencd His lasr. rich note bad ended and we were
moving on when someone noticed a stope fre-place. [t had vbriously
belonged to a hut, Strange! Here was another! Stone fire-places scartered
through the youung bush.

) Large fire-places and small there wae. One a huge lellow, proudly
indicating the two stone steps which bad marked Ius front door: another,
clinging lopsidedly 1o Lhe slope. cringing befoie bis lordly newghbour. Here
a sapling. past its carly youth, grew against the stone, Beneath him were
a lew picees of rusted iron.

Tiny tracks secmed to connect these erections. Or was it a (rich?
Lverywhere the bush had claimed the land. Did [ imagine the paths?
Paths where people once walked back and fortb between the fire-places:
miners with Dblachened [aces; women worn and faded with the wil of a
hard lile: chiidren, bright-eyved and laughing. <aring for nought save 1o
scramble among the hills. chasing ‘possums and lizards. or playing wild
games of bushranpers, who mugbht really be turking anywhere around the
corner. S0 they lived. these people of the fire-places. and so they went,
slowly as the c¢oal in vonder hill gave out. They went and the bush came
shvly back again, claiming irs own. and the stream that mnst once have

watered their hones s silted with sand and rubble. Omnly the stone hearths
stand. fiercely wesistant, waiting, . . .

WALKERS!
Give Your Feet the Care they Need

Consult

MANSON & PARR

Surgean Chiropodists
ROOM 9, FIRST FLOOR, WINGELLO HOUSE,
ANGEL PLACE " .- SYDNEY.

Free Advice, Special Rates for Walkers.
2. - each foot,

EXPLERT MANICURIST IN ATTENDANCE.
Manicure 1 - - ’Phone: BW 7261.

THE BUSII WALKER
WHERE CLEAR STREAMS FLOW

By FRANK A, CRALT
{The Warrigal Cluk of N.SW.)

forget them. The crystal water glides over pehbles in the shallows,

or runs beneath peat banks with shrubs and grass trailing in the

water Rising on the slopes of the highest points of the continent.
these streams are hidden by snow in winter, bur in summer they sparkle
and run past the tors of many a granite hill on the way (o the gorges
which form their gateways ro the plains.

NO one who has seen the sueams of the Kosciusko highlands can

My first approach to this country was made from the Monaro side,
through the valleys of the Cucumhene and the Upper Murrumbidgee.
Yacuk JLll, Adaminaby, Jindabyne. Kiandra——these proved the deceptive-
ness of space in the clear air. Hills thar were ten or twelve miles away
looked (s be within an hour's walk. The ridges towards Kosciusko, each
in a different tint of blue, were terminated by the rolling crests of Munyang
Range. with a capping of newly-fallen snow, Fven the highest points
looked close at hand as they shone with deceprive serenity in the autumn
hght.

A couple of years later 1 had the opportunity of passing over the
Murrav country a few miles [arther to the west. It is buttressed on the
outer side by a high scarp which must be crossed in any traverse from the
Murray to the high crests.  The rise is so guick that one may readily go
from the alpinc to the sub-tropical within a few hours. Two of us had
camped at the foot of Jagungal. the “cronching lion”" where we shivered
in front of the camp firc and watched a ring of grass fires burning near
the head swamps of Tooma River to the south-west: a light wavered past
the fre line like a will-ol-the-wisp.  The dying fires sprang into fresh
lile in its track——some belated stockman was doubtless cacrying on the
burning, but we saw no sign of him afrerwards.

Rugged Grandeur

Next dav we cimbed Jagungal, The few snow gums in exposed places
were bent horizonral by the westerlies, and che basalt crags of the summit
had been split by lightning.  Away rowards Dargals, on the western edge
of the plateau, the counrry looked ahsolutely bare and desolate beneath
the clouds—Tiber rather than Australia; “World's FEnd.”" the gorge by
which Tooma River finally crasses the highland scarp, was a gash 1o the
nerth,  Later in the day, after the passage of the high plateau. we followed
the steep trach [eading down to Khancoban station and the Murray. Tall
ash trees appeared: there were tree ferns by the streams: with cach step
the heat and dust increased. By sunser we were down on the plains, a merce
thousand feet above the sea: then there was dusk. and a powdery track
{for mule afrer mile; rthen hlack velver darkness. faint stars, the sound of
cattle in the fields, and a ploughed road mile afwer mile—

"A week or so after Jagungal we saw the Pilot rising from the heath
and swamp of the lndi country. Wild dogs. yellow or black, were to be
scen both singly and in pairs: there was the skeleton of a brumby on a
rocky crest. and we disturbed small herds of these animals, some like the
domestic horse, but most of the true brumby grey, All were in fine
condition.  The following cvening we camped on a bare hillside above the
head of Thredbo River amongst Ltussocks of snow grass, At five thousand
fect, 1n autumn, the stars were brighr as a crescent moon. bur the intense
radiacion made us curl like blacklellows around small fires. Tast the
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crest of Kesciusko is the track down Hannd's Spur to rhe enclosed valley
of Swampy Plain River at Geehi,  We located the head of the track at
sunsel, and bad a breakoeck trot down it which brought us a mile ¢loser
1o sea-level.

There 1 anly one way of learning the country in detatl: Lo pass it
yard by yard and Rill by hill.  Winter snow on the highlands. the fires
which scorch in dry sumners. the falien snow gum and ash trees, the fire-
killed coppice like a hedge of Dbayonets, the wild raspberry on the river
banks above Geeli—all these add re rhe difliculries of muountainons terrain
and lumpy plateanx.  Yet the uplands are glorious on a bright summer
morning aftes [rost.  The deep blue af the sky. the lighter enamelled biue
of 1he river. the brown and purple heaths. the steep hillsides with wild-
flawers. give an exaltation of spirit which s completed by the bracing air.

Through the World's End

I"or some years we passed into the highlands by tracks, or ridges. or shorr-
cuts across the gorges, but roward the endt of last year the World's End
proved too stromg an atiraclion to be resisted, so we decided 1o try it By
evil fortone the passage of the lesser canvon, which is 1he approach 1o
World's lnd [rom the lowland side, was made during part of the great
heat wave: the smohe af incendiary fires was in the air and every step
was a privation.  The actual traverse 1brough the great gorge took only &
day. but it was a day of constant effort agamw rocks, cascades and heat.

It soen became clear that wading and river crossing were going to
be the order of things.  Clffs came cown lo the water in places and the
river bed was strewn with granite boolders which would have defied all the
cffarts of Ajax o lifr them, and the current swirled amonest them clear
and cold, despite the heat.  [n ane place o waterfall had to be passed by
neans of a fg tree growing awainst a chiff ! just upstream a boulder section
had logs fung about in all directions.  [Farther still there was no alierna-
tive to wading in midstream, clinging 1o boulders with both hands wnlst

the water raced past waist deep. The reaches were a relief {rom the noise
and strife of the rapids. but there were long stretches of wading, jumping
fromn boulder o boulder. wilh crossing after crossing.,  The river bed rose

cight hundred feet in six mifes!

Late in the afternoon we came to a series of deep pools. each of which
wai enclosed by a chff. lmpassable rapids led into these bogey hales, and
crossings had to be made at the lower ends of the pools, where the current
rushed fiercely past holiow (fiffs.  Soon afterwards we cane 10 a slighdy
wider part af (e gorge 10 Ond a riny spice of ground bitween flood-
drifted logs. the first possible camping place since carly morning. A large
stream came in on the right baok: we had seached Qgilvie’s Creek and the
World's End had been passeed.  Thenee we climbed to the uplands by a
favourable ridge and made our way back 1o Tooma by the regular track,
moving only in the mornings and cainping carly 10 order to avord the
worst of the beit.  Down in the valleys were smoke, fies. dust, and
oppressive heatl—cven the edges of the bighlands were invisible: but the
Jast sight of Tooama River as we crossed the suspension bridge at Possum
Point showed us the same clear, cold water that we had seen pliding along
i the drak upland channels, or swiding through the gorges on it way Lo
the parched Jowlands.

L LS
The Publicity Bureau which was formed last year has dene an amazing
lor for the cause of bLush walking and to acuamt the gensral public with
the nature of rhe Federarion's work, Duering the year many leciures have
beent given to outside bodies. and the Burean is always anxious to hear of
those willing o give leclures and of bodies which would Jike a night's
instructive entertainment on bush walking matters.  Mr. Horace Salmon is
the Director of the Bureau. and all enquiries and offers of assistance should
be sent to him at 86 Charles Strect, Ryde.
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SWIMMING THE KOWMUNG

By CLARL WINSEILL A
(The Sydney Bush Walkers)

HIEEN [ was asked ia December. 1938, to join a party to spend
Christmas and New Year on the Kowmung. [ accepled with alacrity.
The summer was cxceptionally bot. [ was tired of rthe city, and |
visualised fazy days of loafing on grassy banks. reading, sleeping
and chatting, interspersed with frequent swims.  But 1 had reckoned without
my hosts. “the Tigers.”” [ might bave known that they would ner be con-
tent to lie in gentle amity with che lamb.  Their plan was to follow the
Kowmung from its source to ils junction with the Cox, and I was blissfully
unaware that this had not before been “'done” at river level by women.

My first shock was the food. My pack was filled to borsting point,
bui | reflected that, afrer all, one does expect 1o eat a little more duning the
lestive scason. and cheerfully shouldered my busden.

Fifteen of us ser out from Katoomba eazly on 24th December and
drove cut past Ginkin. Christmas Day was spent on the Kowmung eating,
resting  and exploring Hollander's Gorge and Chardon Canyon, and at
#.45 a.m, on Boxing Day the trip proper began. The morning's walk tock
us through easy though uninteresting couatry, bur later the river broad:ned
and we lunched ar Tuglow Hole Creek by a fine pool where we swam and
sun-baked. After lunch, we picked our way over rocks and through scruk
and came to the first canvon. where we either had 1o swim or go over Lthe top

Transport Difhiculties

We cach had a small sucl floar (o rake our pack. but alier much pulfing and
plowing we found that the packs would not balance on them. We then
tried making a raft from odd pileces of drifiwood, but thar oo was uwnsuc-
cessfud, so we tied our packs in ground sheets, placed them carefully in the
water, and away they went bobbing along with the currenr, while we swam
behind them. Two other great granite-bound pools were negotiated in this
way during the afternoon, and a1 fength we came to Morong Falls, where
the party divided—some had lo retura lo lown.  The nine who were lef1
camped en 4 narrow paich well above the river, amid clamps of rthe delighe-
ful Xerotes or sage plant, whose sharp, sword-hike leai made even more
nicomforable our sloping gravel bed.

We set off very early next morning, hopping. cdambering, and hoisting
cnsselves from boulder to grear boulder—giants toys rossed carelessly into
the bed of tie river. For a nime I felt rhat | would have given anylhing
1o have gone back with the others; | even thought with pleasure of Pint
Street ar mid-day and the jostling Christinas crowds. Bur (his mood did
not last long. and was hanished forever when 1 managed (o negouate a
nasty piece of slippery granite beside a waterfall. ""The Tigers” ran down.
as much at home as rthe waterfall itself, bw | was so glad to have accom-
plished i1, my spirits soared and did not drop again.

All that day was rock hopping. tying one's pack, pushing i and
swimming: umiying it, feeling glad 1 had mot tipped and wet the contents
— rock hopping again. more swims. and more and more. The hear was
appalling. The sun was hot. the air was hot, the 1ocks were hor. and we
were hotter than any of them. The banks of the river were most inhospit-
able, with boulders, clumps of sago plaut, and the spiked blackthorn At
luncly time we were hard pushed to find a place to sit (we certainly could
aot lie down). so as soon as we had eaten, we sank back into the warer
and foaled there like rhinoceroses replete after a gorge.
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Camped by a Waterfall

During the afternoon the wind grew hotter, the sun was a menacing ball
burning in a grey smoke haze, and the river began to run iu a narcow
torrent through a gorge of pink granite rocks. serrated and broken. On and
on we went, with the hot wind blowing into our faces. At last we stopped
at the only possible camp spot—a few odd patches of flar ground above a
great pool spilling over into a waterfall. We ate dinner perched on this
eyrie, then straight 1o bed with the tumult of 1he river singing us to slecp.
But mosquitoes. sandflies. anmd the heat made sound sleep impossihle. A
thunderstorm broke during the night, bur there was lirtle rain.

Next morning. refreshed in body. and with spirits as hilarions as ever,
we crossed a granite causeway and clambered along ro a small tree. where
the packs were lowered. We followed, clambering down the tree to the
water, whercupon we wrapped packs and swam a 125-yards pool. Again
we had to lower packs and clamber down by degrees or bits. Then more
rock hopping or boulder bounding. Sometimes we used one or other of the
men as ladders, and climbed up or down owver them. Next a fly chimb along
sloping granite sides, then packs again and another swim. This continned
ali day, scrub pushing. rock hopping. and those saving swims. Thac after-
noon we came on our first traces of cartle, and gave a loud cheer. for where
the cows could go. se could we. Shortly afrer. we came into comparatively
easy country. and left behind the great granile gorges, so difficult to negotiate,
but whose magnificence and grandeur had given us a compensating feeling
ol exultation.

After a loug afternoon. we camped at a most delighrful spor where the
tiver bent in a wide swecp around o tiny island crowded with dwar{
casuarinas—a place of peace and heauty, and we slept soundy without the
noise of rushing water in our ears.

Another Long Swim

A soft rain was falling next morning as we [ollowed a cattle pad along
the green havks——for the first time unaccompanied by flies. Aboul 11 o'clock
we came to (he tormidable part of the journey—a Jong canyon which the
previous party had decided not 1o attempt. The rocks ran like fying
bucrresses inta the water, and one couldn't see what was ahead. We decided
1o md our. We lowered packs, then jumped after them—rthere was no
possibility of clambering down, The water wis warm and pleasant and
we found plenty of resting places. Except that the swim was comparatively
long. the canyon was quite easy ro accomplish. Unfortunately many of the
packs were wer from being in the water so long. On coming to a grassy
hank, fires were lit to dry the gear whilst we ate a stupendous meal.

The character of the river was now changed—no more gorges and
rushing waters. granite boulders and towering clifls, bur a peaceful stream
rnnning hetween banks lined with casuarinas: now bubbling over small
pebbles, now spilling into quiet pools. The nexc great excitement  was
ice-cream at Church Creek. thoughtlully provided by the men of the party
who went into Yerranderie.

More people joined us here to finish the trip, and we had a hilarious
New Year's Eve on a teaspoon of wine each.

We followed the Kowmnng down to the Cox. low and sluggish in
the fierce mid-summer's heat: tnrned up Cedar Creek, which was perfectly
dry for a long way up; 2 long hot pnll over the Ruined Castle, and on to
Katoomba and home.

We had accomplished what we had set out to do, but for a long rime
I was not guite certain whether 1 had “done’” the Kowmung or the
Kowmung had “done for me.”
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JOAD]JA MEMORIES

By R. ELSE MITCHLLL
{The Warrigal Club of N.5 W3

districts heyond Mittagong wandered into 2 hotel in that town
during one of his monthly visits. In the bar conversation swirched
from the wealher to crops and wool and all manner of things, and
cventually centred on a candle which was hurning in the bar. Our friend
from outback drew a small plece of dark stone from his pocker and com-

ONL day. many vears ago. so the legend says, a man [tom the cutlying

mented that, “‘these are the only candles we use out my way.” He held
the stone over the candle fame. and. to the amazement of all. it spluttered
and burned. “Witches,” and  the devil.” several murmured, hut our

friend took it as a matter of course and, extinguishing the lighted sione.
laid it on the bar counter. Curious hands fngered it and voices buzzed
and rose lo a crescendo while o stranger strolled over and addressed our

friend. “[xcose me.”” lhe said, picking up the curiosity. “bot where did
you get this stuft?” Ok our fricnd replied. “there’s plenty of thar near
where | live—out by the Wingecarribee.”” "Thanks: much obliged.” said

the stranger. and, puocketing the specimen. he departed.  Needless to say.
the stone was none other than oil-beaning shale, the richest in Australia.
and in it the stranger saw the vision of a new industry.

And there the legend ends, {or legend it is to all save the local
inhabitants, and notwithstanding that 11 was puhlished in a newspaper
of the time as an authentic record of the finding of kerosene shale at
Joadja Creek.

The Birth of an Industry

When the shale was located. with scams of coal, belew the sandstone escarp-
ments which crown the valley slopes of Joadia Creek. samples were raken.
and by analysis estimated Lo yield 100 gallons of crude ol 1o the ton—a
most remarkable result. This news was like a magnet—a company was
formed Lo exploit the deposits and ample capital subscribed.  Commercial
activity soon made its presence felt in rthe distrier, and plant and buildings
were put under construction. Carpenters. stone masans, labourers and others
cane to add their guora, and the vallev, once peaccful and secluded.
resounded 1o the ring of the axe. the clang of the blacksmith’s anvil, and
the thud of the mason's chisel and malled.

A tent willage sprang up almost overnight. but gradually gave way
to mare orderly and dignified hahitations. No pains were spared in rthe
planning of the project. It would he a model city in the bnsh and i
would be laid our propecly. In this site jnst near the creek the resicddential
section would be built, and the sircets would be planted with ornamental
English trees: and. so that the houses would be decent dwellings. a brick-
making plant was erected (o manulacture boicks locally.  Acrass the stream
on a slight eminence would be the manager's bouse. and bevond that the
school. post ofiice and other semi-ofiicial buildings. In the feverish excite-
ment and enthusiasm the plant for the industry atself was not neglected.
The retorls were established in another corner of the valley. and chimney
stacks and {urnaces buile nearby. Two bridges were buill across the creek,
one for ordinary traffic and the other to accommodate (he tramway which

“was tocarey the shale from the mine to the retorts. This was extended up
- the soothern side of the valley Lo the top of the sandstone scarp. so thar

the refined products conld be hauled out by a windlass in wheeled tanks.
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7 Success and Failure

Some Lme elapsed before the works were ready for production because some
of the machinery and other essential plant had 1o be inmporied from abroad.
Finally, in 1880, prodoction was begun and carried on very efficiently f(or
some vears. (he coal with which the shale occurs heing used w stoke the
furnaces. No deubr 1t was a grand project. Even transpon problems fell
benecath its momentous and impetuous rusbh: (he 16 miles 1o Mitagong.
the nearest railway town., was spanned by a railway specially constructed
in 1882 o carry the finished products 1o Sydnmey. and bring back any
other goods and merchandise. The industry was hailed by critics of Awus-
tralia’s isolated position as the nation's salvalion. and there seemed nothing
to hinder its progress. The settlement grew in size, reaching a chousand
souls, and all the amenitics of town life were provided: the rown thrived
and men came from all directions looking lor work in that busy httle valley
which a f{ew short years before had been nnmune from the influences of
civilization.

But this industey of dreams was doomed (o fallure-—the activity was
shore lived. In 1889 the refining works were demolished and moved, buc
the mining of shale conrinued tifl 1899, when indusirial troubles caused a
temporary closure.  Finally in 1904 the mine closed down indefinitely, as
the shale was said o he worked out, and rthe model township was
abandoned. And so Joadja faded into the gloomy past and became a place
of ghosts where these rhirty years the hum and smoke of industry have
not been heard or seen.

One or two attempts were made to re-establish the shale oil industry
at Joadja. hut none of them was on a large scale and all have been aban-
doned almost as soon as they started. At the present day the valley is a
pitiful sight of economic desolation—the influences of nature are beginning
to regain their hold. and the chimney stacks poke stackly inte Lthe avure
sky surrounded by (all graceful gums and unchecked hlackberry hushes. The
ornamental trees in the residential sectiop bave run riot and. as 1f 1n shame.
hide from worldly gare the ruined dwellings, no longer neat and tidv. but
dilapidated and uvnkempt. Most of the buildings have weathered and are
i ruins: brick walls have collapsed. and roofls blown away, hur the chimpey
stacks still stand as solitary monuments o 2 fost industry. Recently all
iron waork and other materials. even to the bell in the school house. were
salvaged and laken away. and the outward signs of industry will soon
have vanished. Then at last the beautcous silence ol parure will reign
supreme once more.

Towards the end of fast century Kapangra Walls was almost as popular a
tourist resort as it is now. The official records reveal (hat in the year 1880,
when Mr. Whalan, 1 locsl setiler. had permission to act as guide. 92 people
visited (the Walls. Im addition. there were many others who undenook the
tip but did not avail themselves of the guide’s services.

In the fame year the popularity of Kanangra and che publication of
numerous articles concerning it in the "Herald” and other newspapas,
induced the Department of Mines and Agriculture to investigate the possi-
bility of makirg a road from the Oberon-Caves Road. Mr. Surveyor Leigh
undertook the work and made a most interesting report on the district
recommending the construction of a road at a cost of L300, The work
was pever carried our. In the course of his survey, leigh came across the
famous aboriginal pamdpes beJow the Walls and kis report stares that nearby
1 pative spear and tomahawk were found. This would seem o establish
the rxuthenticily of the paintings. which has bheen guestioned Trom tme
1o Lime.
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Destruction

Because a bied or beast is rare.
Some sportsman marks it down to kiil,
And counting anv game as lar.
Contrives to make it rarer sull

O homo sapiens. who must
At any cost vour trigger pull.
| sometimes think vour species just
A lictle bit reo plentiful,

Unoivalled for ruggedness, the Grese River Valley has been a problem
thioughoul the vears since Australia was first serided.  Lffores to penetrate
it were made by Patersan. Caley, Dixon, Govetr, Mitchell and Srrezlecki.
up afl 1840, bwr all [ailad, ard nor ull 1839 was (he valley explored
throughout. In that year, a parey of Roval Engineers constructed the track.
of which traces stitl remvain. in order o ascertain whether rhe valley held
a practicable rente for a ratlway to the west,  Their work occupied many
months. and 1o censequenee of their report. the railway was buily on the
main ridge and not up the Grase,

“Campers
Ahoy!”

Going camping or hiking?
Then vou'll need an

“Evaready’ torch for your
haversack — and a few
spare  “Eveready”  refills.
Nothing 1 equal
“Eveready” for long lile
and dependable brilliance
under all conditions. Sold
everywhere.

ADY

TRADE -MARK

FLASHLIGHTS :: BATTERIES
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OBTAINING GOOD NEGATIVES
By OUR PHOTOQGRAPHIC EXPERT

ECMARKABLL (houph it may seem 1o some. there is no wmagic in

photography. nor is there anything magical in negative development.

and a little understanding of the technical swde of developers and

exposure will generally remove the (wr and difiiculty which trouble
50 many amateurs.

Exposure of Negative

Many people are apt to say that correct exposure is a fetish, and that in
an endeavour to procurc Lhis all other facters are peglected. Others claim
that nothing can be done unless the manufacrurer’'s exposure rating 1s
adhered to rigidly, whether the resulis are desirable ar not Both views
are overstatements.  With siogle neganves—oplares. film packs. e, which
are of reasonable size (21in. x 370, or largerd. [aulls in cxposure can be
corrected  fairly sanisfactonly by development and by use of a printing
paper of appropriate contrast. Over-cxposed negatives of course must not
be fully developed in a normal M-Q developer. as the resolt 1s a negative
which lacks good gradation, and is devoid of contrasc. as well as being
dirty grey and 1aking a long rime to pnnor. If such 1 negative were
developed short of the standard time. however, a fair result would be
obtained. The negative would not possess the contrast or gradation which
the connoisseur aims ar. but¢ it would print quite well on a contrast paper.
Under-exposure in like circumstances 1s not a fatal flaw. Negatives treated
in this way may be over-developed. and will cventually yield a fair print
on solt or normal paper.

The Influence of Modern Trends

The difficulty in applying the matters just mentioned o practical photo-
graphy lies in two modern trends—(a) the use of roll films, and (b)
the miniaturc camera.

Dealing fGrst with roll films, 1t 15 obvious that each wegative cannot
be individually treated in development. Cameras loading 36, 16 or 12
exposures on one him are common nowadays, and i is [alse cconomy
to sacrifice all o one perfect negative. Thuos the necessily is made apparent
for a umform exposure of all films on the roll. not necessarily “‘correct
exposure,” for [ will show that the correciness or otherwise of an exposure
is mainly relauve, depending on other matiers and. ultimately, on personal
Laste.

Once all npegativis are uniformly cxposed half the bartle is over.
They can then all be similacly (reated. but there is hardship n obtaining
the same exposure cvery time. The method least opon to crror is the use
of a photo-electric meter. and. 1( that is nat available, some other exposure
meter which is muore rchable than the naked eye. You may not care. in
the light of the temarks | shall mahke later. to adhbere strictly (o the
manulacturer’'s  Scheiner rating. bul you must use some standand and
stick to it

Fine Grain Development

Onece vniform exposure 35 obained the weond difficulty. which arises cheefly
[rom the use of miniatore cameras. becomes mamfest. and it is a bugbear
of many an amatcur. One word. “"Grain. conjures up a host of things.
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and olten has the sole eflect of making the amateur err on the side ol under
exposure and under development [or lear that the negative might show
grain: such results are nsually disastrous and bardly printable,

T'he exposure latitude of films of size 21in. x 3lin. and larger is
great because. if reasanably uniform, the error can be corrected in develop-
ment withour the grain becoming apparent.  With ininiature negatives the
latitnde is smaller owing to the greater degree of enlargement required. but
nevertheless it 15 greater than the average amateur imagines. The faster
the film, the more careful should one bhe ro work at the manufacturer's
quoted speed. and the permissible variations are therefore comparatively small.
burt in using fine grain films like Panatomc and Isopan TF it is possible
to obtain remarkahle results with greac exposure latitude without the grain
being objectionable or even cvident. [PPersonally, [ prefer a slow fine grain
film to a fast one {excepr for freak shots and night work), and by slight
under-exposure and over-development | am able (0 obtain negatives of the
contrast I desire.

Most camera users have two chjections to mintature photography—-one
is the lack of contrast obtaimed in negatives and the otber is the danger of
grain.  "T'hese matters, however real they may be to some photographers.
are not anevitable. and they may he avoided by judicous exposure and
o ordinated developiment.

Evolving a Standard

Any amareur c¢an make an expennment to obtain a standard exposure and
development factor, providing he does his own developing. The developer.
of course, must be chosen fiest. and there 2re many available. One of the
most used is D70, a M-Q borax developer, which is recommended for fine
grain results and 1s good for almost any negative at all. The experiment,
of course. can be equally applied w any developer.

Negatves should be exposed by the camera at three or four different
stops or exposures (eg. f4.5 at 1/250, 1/100, 1/50Q, 1/29 second,
representing 24, 26, 28 and 30 degrees Scheiner on a given snbjeer as read
from 1he exposure meter). and developed to a normal time. T'be time
for D76 is generally stated to be % 12 minutes. Develop for say 10 minutes.
and then cut che film longiiudinally. wash one half and rransfer it 1o he
hxing bath, and continue the development of the other half for say 12
minutes. When both picces are fixed, washed and dried, you will have
examples of over-exposere, under-exposure, over-development and under-
developinent. Compare the results one with the other, and von will And
that one or two please you particlarly. Next try them for grain by
printing a small paur of an 8 or 10 times enlargement on glossy paper.
Lnlargements of this size are a5 much as the normal person wants lor
practical purposes. and if the grain is not objectionable at that size, Lhen
he should be satisfied.

[1 may be thar ncae of the results obrained is of the exacr gradation
required. but that the desideratum lies somewhere between (wo of (hem.
If dns as the case, a further cxperiment should be made with more <loscly
spaced  development  times until the prease result desired iy achieved.
Lventually, a negative will be obtained te smt the taste and 10 give good
cnlargements. and this should be wpade a standard. By cxposing Isopim I
film at 29-30 degrees Scheiner, 1 find ! can obtain good negatives after
10} minutes’ development ar 65° Tah. (187 C.). This will not suiL
every Laste, nor will it suit every camera, as slight differences always exist
in shutters and exposurc meters which may mean quite 2 lot in the long 1un.

{t will be found. however. that a standard of exposure and develop-
ment can be obtained which pleases the amateur, and if this is adhered o
considerable difficulties are at once removed from pracrical photography.
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RIVER CANOEING | The First Trip

Its Thrills and Spills
By SHFILAGH D. PORTLR

THL BUSIT WALNTR

My Dst canocing excursion was made (n October of last year, when the
River Cance Club leld an ouling down the Warragamba during the holiday

(River Canoe Club and Sydacy Bush Walhets) Eight-Hour-12ay weeh-end.  The skipper who invited me on that memeor-
able ¢cruise 15 an old hand at the game. but the third member of our crew
LLL  at Jong last 1've been canoeing!  And gone are all my was a land-lubber like myself. 1 accepted thar invitation with much
\N’ romantic notions of that recreation.  or years ['ve cherished a trepidation and spent a2 few sleepless nights in fearful anticipation.
Holly wood-coneeived picinre of willows drooping to placid waters, . . .
green meadows and summer peace o well-cushioned cralt propelled . Puring those three memorable days my canoeing _educatlon began. 1
by a landsome male and myself reclining gracefully 1o complete the tablean. was tabght to bop in and out guickly without capsizing the boat, and

learned to sit still and do as | was bid withour comment-—this was diffi-

J j‘ cult! I learned to bale out nineteen-io-the-dozen when we beached, and

£ a‘ & to regard with comparative equanimity the oft-repeated process of “'drying-

/ q out.” I learned the diffcrence between bulkhead and bilge, and the neces-

,; sity lor quick thinking and quicker action.  “Gunwhale itch™ was soon

more than a name to me, so that sometimes 11 was 1 relief Lo portage the

gear. I saw kindness and fun and good-fellowship, and gaped in wonder

as | watched the canoes being expertly “‘roped through.” Every lime a
boat upturned [ froze with terror,

Since then I've done two other trips, and each makes me anxious {or
more. o those who believe that vaniety iv the spice ol life, canoeing can
be recommended. In the rain it is most uncomfortable, and the son can
be blisteningly hot. A head wind almost breaks your heart. and porrages
are uwsually an unmiugated curse.  But canoeing is a great game and a
recreation quite apart.  lo calls for skill and strength and courage, and
when you bhaven't these vou make the best of what you have.  There's
excitement and contentment on a river—there’s malediction and benediction
in its Voice.

Phone: 102 Est. 1891

ROLFE’S MOTOR SERVICE

Bur, somchow, it dida't quite <u o that patern. True enough,
there ave sometimes willows and  placid  waters and  green pastuces and
summer  peace: bur 1 had reckoned  withowt the spihed  casuarinas and GOVETT STREET
gaunt gums and other trees which must, through my ignorance. remain
nameless. My version ob canoing had not iocluded mud and steep banks. ‘ : BlaCkheath '
and stones and rocky gorges.  Neither had 1 given thought 1o snakes and
flies and mosguitoes. nor treacherous snags and  rshing waters. And,

although 1t had not been an effort 10 even picture myvseli “reclimng grace-
Lully.” T would never have belwved | could be screwed intu an incredhbly
small space amidships, with “gear” toie and aft. and enjoy myself. Bushwalkers . . . .

Bur, honestly, what a tholling business 1t ' There's rare exhilara- '

tion 1n shooling‘lhc rapids \xlfbcn‘lhc oy 1\ "Paddlr or sink'—and you We cater for largc ot small parties
usually accomplish both. There’s an eerle stillness im e deep pools,

broken only by the gentle “splash” as the paddles dip and there’s excite- [

ment and fear and indescribable emotion when without warning. the boat requiring  transport from  Blackheath.
upturns and vou're tumbled 1inclegantly inte the swift-running currcar

You're dragged, gasping. 1o the safety of the bank. or. (0 he more wuthful Qur Fleet of Cars range from 5 to 15
you generally rescue vourself. since the shipper’s Arst concern must always

be for his ship: and there you shiver and talk londly and pretend not to Seaters.

hear the small voice of reactionary fear which temporarily  grips you ! .

There are times. oo, when the skies are chear and the canoe plides galy i For Quote ring or write to the above address.

along. Then you almost burst with exallation and want to shout aloud:
“God’s in His Heaven: all's right with the world.” — o - e
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An Appreciation

At the Annual Meeting of the Fedoration held in July last. Mo 710 AL
Herbert, who bas been President of the Federation lor two years, did not
stand for re-eleciion o that positien,

Mr. Herhert's term of office has heen ote of fauhful and diligent
scrvice to the TFederation and irs ideals, and it has Dbeen marked by an
energy and acureness of mind rivalled by few orher members in the bush
walking movement.  An cxcellens chairman. guick on the uptake. and well
able to heep order in cny mecting. Mr. MHerbert has been a moedel of
impartiality and has never failed to impress all who have come in contac
with him, ner to varn the admiration of the many delegates to the Tedera-
lian's manthiy meetings.

Though he will not in the immediste furure occnpy the presidential
chatr. Mr. Herbert does not intend o [orsake hos Federation interests. He
will continue to act as a delegate from the Sydney Bash Walkers and will
devote his activities o his position on the Board of the Garawarra Park
Trust. as Secretary of which he bas performed sterling service for some
lime past.

Mr. W. A. Holesgrove, the former Vice-President. has succeeded to the
office vacated by Mr. Herbert, and though a gh standard has been set for
hirm to maintain, we know thar he will carry out the dunes incident to that
position with bis accustomed ahility,

~ YOUR HEALTH IN
i HEALTH-GIVING FOODS
|

Muscatels 16 1b. Sterilised Dates 11d.1b
Almonds 1/- 4 oz, Walnur Kernels 173 4 oz,
' Waltham Raisins9d. Ib. Dessert Prunes 171 lb.
' Brazil Kernels . 1/- 4 oz. Cashew Kernels 1/- 4 oz.

They're irresistible, these appetizing, palatable,

natural foods, and rich in nutriment.  They

make a perfect pocket lunch, and the perfect
desscrt.

SANITARIUM HEALTH FOOD SHOP
13 HUNTER STREET “te SYDNEY.

WANDERING THROUGH
ARALUEN VALLEY

By YVONNL DOUGI.AS and CHAS. ROLFE
{Sydncy Bush Walkers)

Araluen and Deua River Valleys. Here rural beauwty and rupged

grandeur go hand in hand. Crysal clear streams flow through ideal

grazing lands and fal caude lie econtenredly in the shade of casuarinas.
In the distance Dlue peaks beckon o the more: adventurous.

BUSH WALKERS seeking an ideal Summer walk should wisit the

Last November saw us aboard the -train en route for the ""Dewy.”
Our starting place was larago. from whue we travelled to Braidwood by
service car, We lound Braidwood a picturesque eld town, rich in historical
inTerest, for years ago 1L was a thnving mining centre. Now 10 has settled
down w the less excung occupation of farming, We were told by a
resident that one of the churches was literally bwilt with gold nugges
which the miners used 1o put en the plates on Sundays  Newt day we
stocked up with fresh bread and a few vegerables and set off {or Bell's
Creeh. Our way led us through undulating pastoral lands dotted here and
there with farm houses. and watered by swampy creeks. Bell's Creek was
once a rich alluvial gold dizwines. but now consists of a Post Ofice
larm house.

Elere the road left rhe pasroral lands and passed throogh  typieal
monntain growth, and being [aly high up, we were able 1o catch glisnpses
of (he surrounding mountains. We had potwed the heavy mist cinging
to the hill tops and asked the lady at the post office 1f it was 2 sign of
rain, 'Ol ne.”" she said. “thad’s just a2 sea breewe [rom  the coast”
{approximately 50 miles awav). It was the fiest sea breeze thar we
have ever been able (o sce. The ruins of many gold races were along 1he
crechs, and deserted huts bore silent witness of the “roaring days.”

From the lookout above the Valley we were entranced by the mag-
nificent view  belore us. The Araluen Crech meandered along  Lthrough
green paddocks, its banks loed with graceful willows and  casuarinas.
The summer sun simnered down and evervtnng looked drowsy and stll
Wending our way down the pass. we soon arnived in Araluen township,
and while we replenished our supplics we learned thar the population was
cnce around the 50,000 mark and (hat some 100 odd hotels had Bouished
throughout the Valley,

Interesting Personalities

We lound a prerty place 1o camp just ourside the township, and while
we woere waiting for the butcher to corn us a piece of beef we wandered
about and made (he acyuaintance of one of 1be locals. He lLecame very
intecested 1n our trip and warned us of snakes on (he Deua River. “They
stand up on their hind legs and bark.” said he  I[ncidemially, we didn't
see 2 snake on Ibe whole trip. Whilst talking to us. he pur his hand
into his vest pocket and produced two eggs which, he informed us. were
hard boiled and for his tea. He then proceeded to peel them, still keeping
up a conversation. In rhe meantime the deor cpened and we were able
to see signs of recenc ablurions, for n the centre of the room was a large
bathiah. while water and ciothes were scattered arcund the room. From
out of rhis chaos stepped a2 most immaculate vision dressed in 4 well
pressed brown sauit. complere with vest and bowler hat and shoee all
polished.  But, ro our amazement, when he approached us we noticed
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he was sans shirt, singler. collar and tie.  Afler bidding us good cvening,
he scrolled off whh more swagger than a Duke of the Realm.

Nor wag this the end of our adventures. for that same eveuing. as
we were about to retire, we were disinrbed by lowd voices and flaring lights
in the distance.  YWe decided 10 nvestigate, and. armed with large sticks
and 2 tomahawk, crept cautivusly down o the river and awaited the
menace. As 1l advanced down the river rowards us we were able 10
distinguish the Jorms of men carrying keroscne ftares and long wooden
spears. They were wading knee deep in the siream, and cussing and swear-
ing like a cartload of bullockies, BEwvery few minutes one of them: would
shout out, make a sndden dive with his spear. and thrast a writhing bedy
into the chaft bag on bis back—ves, (hey were only enjoying Araluen
Valley's Saturday evening pastime——eeling.

A Hot Run

Next day we left the Valley and, alter a wvery bhot morning's walk, met
still more advenlure in the shape of a BULL. We had asked permission
o cross a paddock 1o avend. as we thought, 4 het walk, and so get 10
the Deua more guickly. The farmer warned us of young steers in the
paddock, some being a bit on the wild side. Soon we came 1o a2 nice cool
pool and decided to have a dip before lunch, but, nor liking the look of
3 young buil who was eyeing us. we left our things near a fence-—in case
of an accident. Just as we were [finishing our meal. Yvonne locked up.
muttered something. and made a wild dive throvgh the fence. We scon
found out the cause of this burst of energy. for. glancing up, we beheld the
bull, c¢harging full specd ahead across the paddock, and it was only a
matter of seconds before we Loo were scrambling afrer her. Abour Afuy
yards away from us our young friend pulled up and stood looking ar
us with such a bad glint in his eye rthar we thought it wag time to move.
S0 with sticks we hanled our packs theough the fence and threw ihings
inte them as fast as we could. It was only a short while before we
were moving off again. Our way now passed a large herd of cattle that
were peacelully browsing in the shade of wees. When we were nearly
abireast of rhem. the hull started 1o bellow. and very soon the peaceful
catrle were peaceflul no fonger. but were moving towards ns m a1 solid
mass. We didn't wait 1o meet them, bat turned and tore up 2 hor, trecless
hill as fast as our legs could cavey us, ror did we stop 1l we had reached
the road.  Jlater on in rhe dav we found (hat the wmperature at that
ume was around about 106", Were we hot!

We reached the Deuna. however. withoutr further mishap, and spent
a whole day recovering. [From here on to Moruya we passed through
some of the most beautiful walking couniry one could wish for. Crystal
water to swim in and cool. green, tree-lined banks aleng which to srroll—
what more could any walker ask? We were able to buy fresh eggs and
milk all along the way, and so lessened our burdens.

The week passed 2ll too guickly, and soon we found ocursclves back
in Sydney with dozens of photographs and memories of one of the best
bholidays we have ever had.

The work of the Federation is increasing by leans and bounds in all spheres,
and in particular it is pleasing to note that its prestige and public force
show 4 wvast lmprovement on previous years. Thiy is due largely to the
greater number ol enthusiasts in the movement and to the unriring and
ceaseless efflorts of the Hon. Secretary, Mr. C. D'A. Roberts, and these who
act as his assistanis in carrying on the administrative work of the Federation.

For the first time. the [Federation this year has printed an Annual
Report of its work during the vear 1933-1939. and a perpsal of this
document, totalling ten pages, will indicate how exrensive ire the ramifica-
tions of rthe Federation and whar irs admynistration entails. Many copies
of thiz are sull available and will ke furnished on application o the
Hon. Secretary.
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SPIRE CLIMBING

By [ C. BARNARD
{The Bushlanders” Club of N.53W. and The Warrigal Club of N.5. W)

T all happened because of Mitchell. who bhas a true Warnigal's dislike

to humping three weeks' supply of food at 2 nme. and who ges

over the dificulty by leawing caches of {food at one or rwo strategic places

in his itinerary.  He was due to lay down {wo such food depots in the
vicinity of Kanangra one weck-end varly in the year. [ was in Lithgow
at the time, and with Frank Craft, who resides Lhere, perforce. agreed to
be an advance guard for Rag's party.  We reached the rendezvons ar Bayd
Creeh early, but midmight passcd with the balance of the pariy sull
nussing.  We slumbered.

The following day we waited as long as possible [or the other three
—itchell. Cohen and Scott. They arrived a litde later. but just too

tate. unfortunately, o participate in the expedition to the Spires,

We ambled gently over Kanangra Tops and paused 1o debate the
probahle discovery of Smith's Pass, which was known at any rate, in
1889, when Survevor leigh reparted on the disirice Thence along
Kilpatrick's Causeway for a short distancy and down a spur to Kanangm
Creek, sweetly murmuring in the gorge W left 10 with regrets and
counmenced the aseent ar 11.20 aom.

The Climb Begins
The point chosen lo leave the creek, which s 1,375 feet azbove sea-level,
is a few hundrec yards above the junction with Danae Brook, and is

identifiable from (he top of the "Walls"™ by & rnangle ol dense green
vegetation withant any wisible cliffs. It proved to he steep, bur nego-
tiable.  The firsr few hundred leer were apen with a north coast effect of

trees and vines overhead, and elear ground for climbing. T'his soon changed
ro dense serub tangled with ground vine and a few cliffs to give variety.
I'he going was terrific, 1t being necessary o use both hands and knees in
chimbing and to smash o way throvgh the growth.  LEach ook his own
track, partly to avoid delay and pactly for [ear of dislodging rocks an
the rtrailing climber.  Six hundred feet abowve the ceeeh the vines ended
suddenly, and we passed on o the sharp ridee overlooking Danae Brook.
Here the steep carthy slope was replaced by large rocks and an equally steep
hnile edge covered with crissocrnssed eucalypt serub. This continued 1o
the first shoulder (2,300 fect), which compensated for gender slopes by
more rocks and a small cel choked with undergrowth,

This was the end of the [irst stage, and the second began a series
of guartzite bars which continued right up 1o the summit.  This involved
#ig-zag climbing 1o negotiate the sharp ends. and a particularly nasty piece
emerging on Lo the second shoulder. whence a fine view of the grear eliff
on the northern face of che Spires was obtained.  Having got this far
we were all-in.” The day had become very hot and there was little
shelter from the sun in the stragely vepetarion of the ridge. The actual
Laife edge way impassable, as 1t had many bare rock faces and a siweer
wall on the right  There remained only a broken, rocky chiff face on the
right. rather akin to the steepest portlon of the western ridge of Mt
Solitary, but a good deal mere complex.  We recraited on the shady side
of a big rock and discussed prospects. Turchy seemed the best thing, bur
a5 a trace of energy returned, we cast glances at the rop of the eastern spire,
which now seemed divectly overhead and enly a1 couple of hundred feet
away, Eventually we deaded to tackle it before lunching—not with any
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enthusiasm. but with the feeling well-known (o all walkers: "We're getring
tns in the neck sooner or later, and we might as well get it now.”  You
will guess we felt no [resher when we stepped on Lo the rop together,
after adding four hundred fect to the scare, This was ar .33 p.m.

The Eastern Spire

Once on (he top. at a height of 3.150 feet. we were revived by an
exhilarating view. as well as some lunch and an inadequate mug of (e
As we munched our scanry fare. a broadside of arniillery seemed to go off
near the Falls. [t rumbled arcund the gorge, and clouds of dnst arose.
Tiaint shouts and cheers were audible; we coo-eed and were answered by
yells from Mitchell and his friends, who had taken to rock roiling to pass
the time of day. The castern spite proved to be a narrow ridge with a
capping of purple shale carrying 2 few mountain caks (casuarina nana) .
the ridge leading ro the western spite is a jagged knife edge which made
us shudder before lunch. and did not inspite {riendly thoughts later. The
worst and lowest part is a quarizite causcway. eighteen inches to three feet
wide. with sheer bare slopes on cither side to Kanangra Creck and Danae
RBrook, [Flere 1 left Craft the honour of crossing alone. and he did the
first part on all fours like a caterpillar.  ‘The cimb to the top of the
western spire was the brightest episode of the day to watch, being steep
and treacherous. with big picces of quarizite breaking away and tumbling
away (o the abysmal depths below. The top. winch is 3,200 feet. he
reported as small. covered with broken rock. and the pinnacle impression
gained from the “walls” is confirmed when one stands on the crest.

Back came ihis Spartan across the causeway, and Llogether we left
the eastern spire and went down the reverse slope 1o our jumping-oll place
on Kanangra Creek. Here we revived ourselves (or the climb out. and
made Smith's Pass just as dusk was falling. It was dark by the time
we arrived at the cave. to find the orther three wondering whether they
could perjure themselves to say something complimentary about ws.  The
day ended with a night ride in "Tanny” {Morris Oxford) and “Juggernaul
Joe” (Pontized back to Boyd Camp, and a big feast in which all long-
distance cating chammpionsbhip records were broken.

The scenery {rom the spires defies deseription, but may I say a1 least
that the views of Danie are absolurely grand. and the walker gets a real
tkrill standing on these baights, with the profound depths of Kanangra on
une side and Danae on the other. both of which may be seen withow
moving the head.  This is Kanangra at its best,

Many interesting contributions and commenis on the subject of conservation
are contained in the Repert of the Roval Commission appointed by the
Victorian Government o enquire into the widespread buth fires which raged
in the early months of this year. Toremost amongst these 15 the recom-
mendation of a land utilisation control board and. in effect. a land atilisation
survey of the country in which fires are prevalent or hkely (o occur. Such
2 survey has been urged by conservationists for some time, and, coming
from a Royal Commissien. it is hoped that the Government of Victoria
at least will put the proposal into execution,

Another important suggestion made by the Repoil was the adoption
ol a type of conscriplion to fight Rres by compelling all able-bedied men
in the district to assist in the suppression of fires under sanction of fine or
imprisonment for refusal. Though this will be deprecated by many as a
severe infringement on private righrs of liberty and freedom of action, it
must be realised thal drastic mcasures are necessary to combat as sericus and
violent a scourge as the fire menace,
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. . A PARADISE

, RIDERS

Ask for your copy of "PLANNED HIKES,” the finest

reading for those wishing to discover the glory of
Victoria “off the beaten track.”” . . . Informative maps

are

KEEP THESE FORTHCOMING TOURS IN MIND:
Chsistmas Skyline Tour to Mt Buller and Mt.

For

on sale at 3d, and 6d. each. . . .

Cebb'ecr—enthralling mountain regions.

Easter Skyline Tour to Wilson’s Promontory
MNational Park—YVYictoria’s largest national park.

further details, consult the Victorian Government Tourist
Bureau, 28 Martin Place Sydney.

Telephane: B 1458
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CONSERVATION and the WALKER

By FRANK A, CRALT
(The Warnigal Club of N.S.W.)

protection of his own interests. He realises that he is not entitled to

speak for the community at large, but he wants to have special areas

preserved in something like their natural condition for the use of
wallkers, walking campers, and othcr pedestrian nature lovers. The con-
servation of natural resources for economic use lies outside his province;
such matters as water supply, soil, timber. minerals, can only be dealt with
by properly qualified men with long field experience to guide them. When
the walker touches on such matters during his own efforts he does so with
great trepidation: il he is wise. he applies Thackerav's advice—"to rtake
the caleulations at second-hand. as you do logarithms, for w work them
voursell, depend upon it. will cost vou something considerable.”

It may be stated as an axiom thar there can he no valid objection to
the proper use of any large natural resouzce. Waste and wanton destruction
should be guarded against by everyone, and there is no argument against
the preservation of (racts of country in their natural condition, with che
accompanying lerting alone ol their slender resources.

IN bushland conservarion. the walker is primarily concerned with the

Wanted—Tolerance!

We hasten to deprecate any suggestion thal the interests of walkers clash
with those of any other large section of the community. We realise that
primary producing intcrests. including some of the most notable graziers.
have been in the van of the fight against soil erosion. and that the only
land likely 1o be in dispute is in the ronghest highlands. From the view-
point of recreation, ali thoughtful people. whether recreational walkers or
not, are dismayed by the spreading tentacles of modearn cities. More than
a thitd of 2 million motor vchicles are available in rhis State for touring,
and a great proportion is so used. Onc does not have to be a motorist for
long to realise rhal the car owner and his passengers are tied down to
roads Tenced off witlt barbed wire and “trespassers will be prosecuted”
notices, which keep him our of the bush and the hills.

[n this respect the walker 15 betrer off than the more numerous
motorist. At least he can break through the zone of settlement into the
promised land of gullies, creeks and cliffs beyond. Nevertheless, he has to
consider the question of time. whick is uwsvally limited ro a day or so.
and he regrets the steady disappearance of bushland haunts within casy
distance of the cities. He asks that the lcast useful of these [rom an
economic viewpeinl be preserved; some, at feast. should be roadless.

Every advocate of bushland preservanion must approach the problem
with tolerance. The motoring ariny has claims to new scenery, nnspoiled
countryside, and good camping places; the growing force of walkers,
representing one of the most active and vital sections of the youth of the
nation. has 11s own need of space {or adventurc and recrcation. There is
no question of basic disagreement here. as is demonstrated by the use of
the Kanangra road for the transporl of walkers and their loads.

Bush Walking Lands

The case for reservations of Crown lands in the particular interests of
walkers hinges on lands being available which are best used for walking,
and for which an acrual demand cexists. The Ershine Creek arca and much
of the Grose highlands are cases in point. Their cconomic usefulness is
almost nil: their coal will be worked {rom a few points near their edges,
and roadwuork is almost impossible over their greater parts. The glens and
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uplands of these districts, inaccessible to any except the pedestrian, must
become the national parks of the near fulure to serve Sydney bush-lovers.
The slopes and depths of the great fauna and flora reserve abour the
Kowmung and the middle Cox might also be best administered as a
national park. Like e others, its lerritories are greatly used by the
ubiquitous pack carrier.

Up to this point the claims of the walker are very sirong. It would
be sheer presumption. however, for him to venture to claim the reservation
of ail Crown Jands with the object of keeping them for the benecfic of
walkers only. Specific ceservation only becomes necessary when a measure
of control is necded: this can hardly be applied to absolute wilderness far
removed from any means of communication. and with no use {or sertlement
or recreation. The Colo gorges provide an ideal case. Such areas may be
sufficiently protected by the cnforcement of bushfire laws, and by the
extension of Government protection to all catchmenrs liable 1o serious
erosion.

Another matter which arises is this: many of the places beloved by
the pioneers whom we call the walking fraternity have to be abandoned
to general tourism. Burragorang Valley and ity environs form a case in
point. and there are many similar areas which are needed (o give the city
motorist or tourist the bushland freedom which he desires. Walkers have
te beware of mistaking conservalion’ for exclusiomism.’” and wasting
their energy i1 trving to exclude roads and motorists from places well
adapred to them.

A Natural Balance Appears
If fires can be eliminated (they can bel) and a proper system of catchment
management instituted for all the highlands, ncither walkers nor others
need worry very much abour the protection of waste lands which have no
organised tourist or recreational appeal. The boundaries of settlement in the
highlands are pretry well stahilised as a result of a century’s expericnce, and

in many places the tendency is {for the bush to advance over land previously
cleared.

NEPEAN RIVER

Cruises

Launches leave Log Cabin, Penrith, every Saturday at
2.30 p.m. and return at 6 p.m,

Every Sunday and Public Holiday, 10.30 a.m and 2.30
p-m, Leavecs Warragamba Basin 12 noon and 4.3¢
p-m.; arrives Log Cabin at 2 p.m. and 6 p.m.

SINGLE FARE 2,.. RETURN FARE 2/6,

The *“Reliance”™ river cruaiser has a modern fuel oil
engine, Gulbransen player, and electric light, and can be
chartered for private hire when not on above cruises,

Capt. L. TREMAIN, Proprietor,
¢/0 Log Cabin Hotel, Penrith.
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We must also notice the general tendency lowards re-concentration
of populations. In Britain, [ur example, the depopulation of the highlands
continues; this movement is a general [eature of madern civilisamon. 1In
our own country we notice the increasing emphasis on the intensive develop-
ment of the best areas, with neyglecr of the most difficule as a corollary. This
is. perhaps, the most imporrant single factor making for the preservation
of the wilderness.

So far as roads are concerned, 1t must not be thought that chey can
be muluplied indefuitely. With the improvement of main roads, the motorist
becomes increasimgly reluctant to use rough tracks. New roads musc cither
be maintained at a2 Ingh standard, or they will join the greac mileage which
has gone into oblivion. As the expense of maintenance advances, the amount
of new construction must decline; this gives an automatic restriction upon
the invasion of bushlands hy roads. and makes it selective. The general
menace of roads to natural values has been greatly exaggerated. and the
rcadiness of the Government to grant reservations aleng much of the new
Kanangra read shows the growing idea ol a tourist road as one passing
through natural scenery, nol just another fenced lane through bare paddocks.

In Conclusion

The walking movement has a defimite sphere of usetfulness in the conserva-
tion field. It has 1o act to preserve the recreation spaces nsed by 1ts members.
particularly near the city., [1s influcnce might well be exercised towards
the creation of a Government bureau for national conservation. which
would establish a much needed land urilisation sucvey, and place land
use and reservations upon a2 more objective hasis. In the absence of such a
survey, intelligent planning 1s impossible.

CONTRAST

By II. A. SALMON
{ Tle Trampers” Club of N.5W. )

f I YEIL place was ‘I'he Boyd Plateau and Kanangra Tops: the month

was Jannary, and the year 1939 ‘To the cyes of the bushy lover one

of nature’s tragedies ad been cnmacied. The Iire Demon bad departed.

leaving 2 blackened and charred landseape.  From Sally Camp to the
Kowmung, {rom Thurat to Moerong Deep. a green serub was a microscopic
0asis in a never-ending desert.

With the mereury jumping over the contury mark, words are needless
1o convey the depressed feclings of our party. The view from Kanangea
was blanketed by smoke and heat haze.  Along Gingra and down Rool's
Route we pushed through Lurnt scrub. birds and animals being conspicuous
by their absence.  The Kowmung banks were free of nettles and milh weed
all had been eaten by stacving cattle.  In the deep gullies off Cungra,
wongas. gang-gangs, and dosens of otlwr birds were so terrified by the
ficcs that they were unalraid of the “monster-man’.  Driven from the hills
by fires. mohs of ‘roos and wallabies fed on the sparse scorched herbage of
the river banks. while the river water was luke-warm.

T'he month has changed—1it is July.

Mother Nature. with feminine fickleness, Lad decided that she was
tited of black and was clothing hersell in green—sgreen of every shade and
hue. In the open forest grass sprouted: along Pfeffer's Trail cucalypis
pushed out shoots of ohve green. and on Kanangra Tops the banhsias were
covered in new [foliage: while around the feer of the blackened spears of
“Sally” a mar of bright green shoots gave promise of a solid Sally Scrub
to impede walkers next spring,
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From Rocky Top to Kanangra the view was crystal clear—rthe searps
of the Blue Mounuins stamd our clothed in glorious pastel tinis of every
conceivable shade. and. like a diamond tiara on a golden head. the lydro
glistened dazzhingly in the light ol the alicrneon <un.

This tme our track took us into Kanongra Creek, in wlich. at the
turrt of the year. swarms of grasshoppers Isad been seen.  Now, only seven
months later. the alluvial benches were covered with nettles and fishbone

fern: so thick were they that it was diflicult to find a clear space {or the
tent.

Although rthe thermometer wvaried between 20° and 32° {rom sunset
to sunrise. during rhe day 60° and 70° were common. and one wondered
it spring had “crashed the gare”™  In spite of the scason, many species of
birds were observed—a wombat drowsed fazily in the morning sun near
Roly Whalan's selecion,  On che rivers. wallaroos and wallabies were shy
and scarce. having retired (o fastnesses of the ranges. which now oflered
food and water,

Though it shows litle signs of industrial activity apart from a few coal
lornies, Burragorang Valley is a source ol great mineral wealth, Apart from
the coal. and the silver-lead ore. the valley containg immense deposits of
kerasene shale, which, howewer. lbave never been worked. The shale was
first discovered by that picturesque old soul, Henry Chiddy. when ploughing
his land near Tonalli Peak in 1862, Ut appears that the plough turned
up a lump of rock which he subsequently used o prop up a burning Jog
and s inflammable narure was observed.  Some 25 years later another
discovery of shale was made in the valley of the Kowmung near Boyd Creek.

STATIONERY BUT NOT
STATIONARY

Competitive prices for Club Printing and
Ofhce Requisites

Rubber Stamps, Account Books, Ete.

EVERYTHING IN STATIONERY

K. A. WOOD

(K. A. Hindwood, Proprietor)
Wingello House, Angel Place, Sydney
Telephones: BW 5275 — BW 7009
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FOOTPATHS

Ly “"PRO BONC PUBLICOY
FROM tme o fime we read accounts of footparh-making by the

waltkers themselves in other lands.  The most spectacular is the five-

thousand-mile wail from Mexico towards the Canadian border, but

New Zealand runs a good second ia the matter of trail-making. In
New Southh Wales we are [ortunate hecange the bush, being open and largely
free of undergrowth., it is possible o 2o throngh most of it faily easily
without any rrail. sa that the need for footpaths is nol as pressing.

Ar the same time. the job of the experienced bnsh walker s not to
cater merely for himsell: he must think aboul his less experienced brorher
and sister, the beginners whe belong to no club and who are likely 1o
get tost without tracks. One of onr newspapers estimmated that abone 10,000
of Sydney's popnlation would spend a recent holiday week-end with packs
on their backs out in the bush, and this is probably an under estimate.
Hiking and bush walking are generally acknowledged to be the healthiest
of pastimes. but Sydney's bnshlands possess probably [ewer rtracks than
any olher fand where hiking and bush walking are so popular,

[iven for the experienced bush walker a fooiparth is a godsend when
a road is the only alternative. or when pressed for time and a1 guick get
back to the station route iy wanrted.

Preservation of Plant Life
There is a last and still inort important reason Tor making footpaths, and
that is the preservation of the bush by heepng walkers on one track and
disconraging them from wandering here, there and evecywhbere and tramp-
ling down the wild plants. This does not apply in the distant country,
but it applies very mnch indeed to the accessible bushlands aronnd Sydney
which are disappearing so rapidly.

We cry out indignantly and rightly when local councils, National
Park Trusts, and ather authorities take away our long-used tracks and
turn them inte bhard motor-roads. Ne path should be stolen from us
unless anather as good is provided in irs place. Bur the authoritics are
not the only ones at fanltc. What bhave W done 1o make the tracks we so
badly need? In other lands they do noc cry out for a beneficert government
to do the work. They do it themseives. That is the spiric we want in
New South Wales. It is bere: it needs only the necessary orzanising to bring
it into play. The bush walking representatives on the trust of the Bouddi
Natural Park have ser the ball rolling by arranging for a werking bee on
the second weck-end 10 May. 1940, to make foorpaths and do other work.
That is the beginning. Ler 1940 see 1 net-work of paths in the bush
around Sydney.

One of the State's most enthosiastic conservationists has a scheme on foor
for the establishment of a marural park arca in the Pagonga district 1o be
patrolled by a ranger resident nearby. Amongst the ambitions of this ardent
conservationist is the serting up of a library on Ausrraliana and the carrying
out of reafforestation work in the reserve. The park in question contains
about 4,000 acres. and by resisting the depredations of flower gatherers and
the menace of the bush fize. as well as by re-planting, much good will be
done 1o this verv fing district, which incidentally rembraces some of the
finest coastal scenery in the Slate.

Mr. John D. Tipper has also done some fine work for conservation in his
Natural Sanctuary “Muogamarra™ near Cowan. This is perbaps the finest
promontory on the Hawkesbury, and its administration is a tribute to the
paticnce and energy of its curator. A wisit to the sanctuary will repay you.
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DAVIES’ CANYON

Ll
By R. EL.S1* MITCHILI.L
{The Warrigal Club of N.5S.W.)

N the most rugged part of the mountains between the gigantic heights

of Guouogong and Paralvser the Kanangrz River takes 11s course shelrered

in a gorge close on 3.000 feet in depth.  This stream, according (o

the map, is the rrue Kanangra River, and though compared with its
tributacy, Kanangra Creck. it has a shorr course. ir is nevertheless a merry
one.

The viver rises by the granite rops of Krunglebungle, and. before
reaching major proportions, cascades over faces of rock il it reaches the
quartzite beds. when it descends rapidly over a2 series of falls 1o meet a
sister stream emerging from the shady depths of Davies’” Canvon. Together
these streams form the Kanangra River as we know ir, and as it happily
pursues irs boisterous path to join Kanangra Creek and the Cox's River

The Canyon Source

But most attractive of atl is Davies’ Canvon, which supplics the greater
pact of the water in the river. lts walerway deoes not possess an oficial
name. bur s main source is Sally Camp Creek, whigh rises near Cunyng-
hame’s on the Kanangra Road and. in company with one or two other
creeks, cuts 4 nortberly course across the Thurat Tops. Trs career is short,
but cheguered: from a height of 3,500 feet it drops in four miles ta 1,200
feet, where it meets Kanangra River. and throughour 1 presents an endless
varlety of delightful and exciling aspects.

Aftogether the creek has some ten or (welve falls, ranging from 30
feer 10 150 or 200 feet in height, which have been formed by crosion of
surface rock laying bare the tilred yquartzite which forms bars across Lhe
creek bed. Tumbling down leng series of cascades, the creek swirls into
mirrored pools graced by cedars, kurrajongs and tangled vines, its impetuous
course rtemiporarily interrupted (il it leaves the lower end by a narrow
torrent, which gaily bounds amangse the boulders scattered in the rocky
creck bed.  In places it wells up like water ‘n a sand hole and, overflowing
the rocky barrier which nature has provided, ir falls helplessly (o deep
pools below. The water here, icy even in the summer, is uninvidng: its
grey-black depths do nor atrract, but rather are ominous and repel the
walker who fain would take 2 plunge 1o cool s heated body.

Waterfalls Galore

Yet around the next bend the stream develops another mood. ¢ comes
o falls of beauty, delicate as the tracery of fine lace or Madeira work. the
water spreading like a Alm over the glossy wer surface of the rocks down
which it slides to peaceful reaches of the creek. The spirit of the creek
here secems to reflect the soft galety of the vegetation and the colour of the
bird life which abounds so plentifully: its beaury and charim are irresistible,

Above the creck the eastern side is crowned with the rocky ramparts
of the ridge our te Paralyser, crumbling here and there 1o long avalanche
slides, while the western side slopes up rowards 1he heighrs of Krenglebungle.
Rain forest, brush, cedars and monkey ropes adern the banks and the
mountain sides till the rocky slopes above deprive them of a hold for
their tenuous roats.

This is a paradise in summer, where the sun makes a short visit
each day during the midday hours and where nature can be scen in her
every mood—Ierce, beautiful, and calm., Here can be enjoyed in summer
those delights of the bush which we seek without the oppressive heat of
January days and nights. Though it is one of the less known parts of
our mountains. the Canvon s well worth a wisit, and to rhose of a
pioneering or hardy spicit it wifl prove an adventure in itsell.
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THE BLACK DRAGON AND
THE WHITE

A Mountameering Expedition to Western China

By MARIE B BYLFS

(The Svdney Bush Walkers, The H.H. Clubh. The Rucksack Club
{Sydney) N.S.W.)

map near the great S-shaped bend in the Yangize River. The map
marked the mountain as 20.000 feet high and the river. which
cut through the mountain massif. as 6,000 fect, and the mind
conjured up visions of the stupendous gorges through which it must pass.
For about six weehs we made our way across the mountains of
Burma and the rivers of Yunnan to the foot of the mounrain,  We
travelled mainly on foor, covering anything between 15 and 30 miles a
day, and the mountaineering eguipment travelled with us ou the hacks of
mules. It was the rainy season, and, wearing shorts and carrying umbrellas.
we were abjects of intense interest o the inhabitants of the villages through
which we passed.

MOUNT SANSATOQ, a "fan"-—for lwo years it was a dot on the

When at last we approached the foot of the mountain, it was swathed
in the mmists and rains with which the Blak Dragon (dhe ran goad)
shrouds 10 during the <ummer months, and we could auess ity whervabous
anly by (he compass.

The White Dragon Appeats
After many weary wechs inoa rainy camp ac ity loot, the Black Diragon at
length departed from the heavens and M Sansato stood forth. a grem
White Dragon piercing the blue, as awe-inspiring and formidable as any
dragon of the Celestial I'mpire.  We saw her in all her eutirety, and woe

hetide the human being who sees the whole of a dragon’s body!

Tweo Ltle lunely tents amid aching helds of snowy white. the Looth-
like ridge of the great White Dragon towering four thousand fg¢et above.
the fierce. bitcer winds of winter swirling round—what hope had mortal
beings against this queen of dragons! We approached her from the easc,
and later from the north: bur always she rose sheer and adamantine, a long,
shining ridge of white guarded by lesser ridges. sharp and phantasmal, like
the mounrains of Ffairyland.

During the warm months of the year the Black Dragon veils in mists
and rain the rocks and e of his great white sister. Tlwen winter sets in.
and the winds and blizzards howl around her untit April and May. when
the spring suns melt the snows and hurl tremendous avalanches from the
frozen heights 1o the abyss bencath.  ln June. the Black Dragon once again
mounts the heavens and the White Dragon is hidden.

Some day Sansate will be climbed. for no mountain is impossible
Crobably the ciimbers will be ardent. young. enthusiastic amateurs content
to wait weeks, maybe. at lier foot for ane little break in the monsoon rains.
waiting with the rain and sleet drenching their (ent and the snows around
them; and probably. too. they will he those abnormal beings who strike
an exceplionally good season.  We. alas’ were perfectly normal people. iun
that we struck an exceptionally bad one.
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The last of Ancient China

Between 1he six persons in our pany we “bagged” about seven lintle peahks
between 14,000 and 18,000 feet, That may sound kigh 10 cdimbers in
New Zealand, bul it 15 not bigh in a place where base camp was made at
11,000 feet. Then we turned to come hack through Kunming, which had
recent]ly been bombed by the Japanese.  And those seven little peaks were
all we got for two years of patient writing. research, reading and planning.
B pcrhapls it was not so lule really, for we were privileged to see (he
last of ancient China. because, il Japancse hombs do not destroy i, we
and our westernism will.

[tis 2 sad hut inevitable end: sad because China is the most Imreresting
of all the countries on earth.  To wisit ic is like stepping on to anather
planet or back into an ancient cvilisation come to life. Bush walking is
not one of the recreanions of that civilisation: nor is nountaineering Con-
fucius, who is 1o the Chinese whar Christ is to Christendom. said fbal no
filial son travels afar or climbs in high places; so the would-he Chinese
bush walker starts off with an initnal handicap, more especially as people
n Chiga seent (o lake a lot of notice of what Confucius said. However
Confucius alvo taught people to be tolerant, and that is why. howeverl
mad or foolish, or cven wrong. our chown recreation seemed. we  were
nevertheless treated hindly. and it was notl the fault of the Chinese thae
we were defeated by the Black Dragon and the Whire,
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SANDSTONE CAVES

By FRANK A. CRAFT
{1'he Warrigal Club of N.S.W.)

REAT is the number of sandsione caves; great also is their variety
in shape and form, There are the mere crevices, ports in a storm
to a distressed bush walker. into which the anatomy has to be fitted
slowly and painfully.  As a contrast, there are the mansion-like
caves, with water [alling over a nearby cliff or running in a creek just
below, wood in plenty. and warm camping from every storm that blows.

1 must admit to a great partiality for caves. One doesn't have to
carry them about; and this is a great thing to the lazy person to whom
even Paddy's ten-cunce special seems 1o weigh a ton at the end of a day's
walking.  Then they are ideal bases. The preliminary trek at night is
enjoyable in the face of mist or ran if a dry cave is wailing at the end
of the traill.  In wer weather the cave camper has a clear view of the ten-
drils of nist or the gracelul 1wacery of wet fohage ourside, whilst the
anguished. mutual exbortations not to touch the tent are forgotten, to the
great saving of bad language and worse temper.

™

Fig.l

Bedding B —

In the sketches a number of typical cave sections are shown. and I
will try to explain their principal features. with the definite understanding
that the complicated parts of the subject are left our.  Figure | shmfs the
ordinary rock sheltez, found on coast and highland alike. particularly in the
deeper gullies or the lower parts of coastal cliffs,  The shale band is
weatlered and then fretted our. causing sections of the overlying sandstone
to break away, until a massive bed forms a permanent roof.

Horizontal bedding planes and vertical joints are responsible foc the
rectangular form of blecks which break away and for the general profile
of the caves themselves. It will be realised that a wide spacing of the
verfical joincs is essential for the development of caves of any useful size,
and also that joints must be close to the vertical, because an inward or
outward inclination of cliff surfaces makes for mere high overhangs in the
first place and smooth, caveless surfaces in the second. In this zespect
it is useful to note that there are two joint scries. {orming eliffls almost at
right angles to one another.  One runs almost north and south. the other
cast and west: if one series pives unfavourable clifls for caves when o camp
is desired. the other should he prompely explored It is poor country
that does mot have one acessible camping cave within a mile of travel.

42

THE BUSH WALKER

Fig.z

lronstone Veins

Shale

Wilh Figure 2 2 more complex form is noticed. The weak shale
band is usually noticed ar Lhe basz of the cave. hut the rectangular outlines
ha_vt: been rather soflened  This is found (o be due to the extinclion of the
F)rlginal roch fissures by the deposition of oxides of iron. which give the
trregular hard shells that run (hrough seil and rack near the upper surfaces
of the country, (ollowing the present-day contour.  T'he roof formed by
this reinforced mass is enormously strong, and it is very rare 1o find one
that has collapsed.

Over wide areas there has been a grear weathering and shatlering of
the surface befare the concentration of the ironstone veins as the resnit of
solution by rainwater and re-deposition of the iron-containing marterial
from solution. The formation of caves has come at a later stage, through
the weathering of material from beneatb this latriced surface.  In some
extreme cases il has been possible for caves ro form without the nnderdying
shale, through 1he destruction of cementing material that held the sand
grains below the iron oxide zone. This factor is often present e¢ven where
it 15 ooly one of a nnmber operating.

Hardened

Fig.s

Shaje = Weakened

In 'F‘igure 3. we sec these (aclors present in a slightlv  different
manner. The man deposit of iron oxides has 1aken place on the surlaces
of the cliffs and rocks. The consegnent strengrhening of (he outer surfaces.
partly by rhis cause. partly by the removal of ljme c::mcming material from
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within the rocks, and ity te deposition o .lhi: su.ri'm:u‘ mahes l}_lc ourer
portions resistant 1o the attacks of wind, rain, .\mmal-;‘vc[c.. whilst these
agencics hollow out the rock [rom beneath ] Such a cave 1s almost perfeetly
protected [rom the weather by the ovc'rl)angmg lip. ) _ )

By combining the three Lypes discussed. we ger a composile v_vl'nch is
common. and uncommonly wselul. A high. archcd. dome, protecung and
drip-shedding lip. with 2 strong reinforced roof_ are its outstanding fe_nturtts.
At the present time. there seemis to be very little acuive cave fOrm:I[.IOH in
the upper levels of the sandstones. Most of the work associated wirth the
iron oxides belongs to the rather cdistant pasrt, _and the rock shelters used
by the aborigines have suffered little alteration shape since their dusky
users have vanished.

In conclusion, mav | appeal te the walking fraternity to leave the
caves without disfiguring Fiiezes by names crudely drawn fvuh cba_rc(:-al?
The vegcraticn near cave mouths is also worhy of protection, as it s 2
shelter and windbreak. and it adds greatly Lo the beauty of the cave
surroundings. The nameless gentloman who cut dewn those trees opposite
tbe cave at the western end of Mt Solitary might at least attempt Lo
justify his senseless vandalism by wsing rhem.

TAILOR MODELLED HOSIERY

A THRILL TO TOUCH . . . A4 JOY TO WEAR
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FROM POINT LOOKOUT TO
THORA

By 1. BUTLER
{Sydney Bush Walkers)

T was in the spring on the Northeen Highlands, and was birrerly celd.

We left the service car and made our way along che road across the

Serpentine and slowly on up the hill. Then 2 stretch of plateau country

in which numberless small streams, coming secmingly from nowhere,
bubbled and cascaded and tumbled along.

Clif Mosely owns what 15 claimed ta be the bighest dairy farm in the
State. right at the loot of Point Lookout, and, in addirion, he ranges the
New England National Park and cares for all lonely wanderers needing
direcrions. Perhaps, if he had naot been rthere to guide us. we would have
still been wandering atcund in the sub-tropical jungle of (he Bellinger,
fighting the lawyer vines, monkev-ropes and stinging trees. The next morn-
ing he came up 1o the top especially to direct us.  [le and his two dogs
and Mac and | went to the edge of the precipice and looked out ouver Lhe
promised Tand beneath us. The Land of Canaan ook in everything (almaost)
fram Point lLookoot to the Dorrigo Platcau, w Cofls IHarbour, a strip
ol the ocean for some EQ miles to the south, and back to Point Iookout
again: most of it steep. evenly graded and densely wooded hills. the main
feature being the Bellinger River, with its interlocking spurs, making its
way through to the sea some 40 miles away.

The fiest night we camped just below the lookout. [t was bicerly
cold and there was a gale blowing lrom the south-west. Fallen trees and

branches (rom past gales lTittered the ground. and we slept and shivered
in fear.

Track to Antimony Mines
Next morning, after gering  our  directions  from  CLV.  swe  set out
down along the track 1o the antumony mines. On (he way along we
climbed on o 2 tny platcan huvown as Wright's Lookour. [t mighe be
some hundreds of feet below Point Lecgkout. but it is all bare vn 1op
and one can stand and drink in the view from all points of rhe compass.
Winle we were there some light and cheerful clouds were drifuing  across

the sofr blue, giving a corresponding pattern of lLight and shade on the
densely wooded  hills.

The hrst day was Iitile more than a strbll. measured in terms of
effori. We camped at the ruins of an old deserred hur, abour the only plac
on the ridge we were following where any water is 10 be Found: even
bere 1t would not have heen possible to got anv. if it had not been for
the information which CHE Moseley bhad given ws—we had to wander
down the hill a short distance ar 2 parcdicular place. and then almost dig for it

The next day was probably che only day of the tour in which we
really extended ourselves. bur 1t was a memorable day. Tirst of all we
followed the antimony track down to the antimony mine. just because
we wanted to see what an anumony mine was like. On the way down
we met one of the mioers bringing out some antimony on packhorses.
Ile yarned to vs for a while and told us of the untold wealth of antimony
which was waiting down in the valley e be oblained. He also gave us
some directions which. if we had followed them. would probably have
lefv ns bieaching skeletons in the jungle of some lonely creck: but we
had been warned. We saw the antimony mine. and then back up to the
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top—something like Kedumha, and certainly just as wouch of . [t was Wh Y L
fairly caty following the ridge along except in one or two places where at d

we made detours around some of the knobs on the top ol it: much of o ou OOk or
the time. it was almosc like walking on a razor edge. The track gradualiy .
perered out as we came towards the end of the ridge. and we began to When You Buy Clot’—”ng?
descend. This was all right at first. bur the stecpness soon became uniform

and inonotonous at about rhe nearest grade ro vertical at which earth will
resr.  This went on for hours. and we became hot and thirsty and it
began to grow late in the afternoon,  If anything, it got steeper. and we

slipped and slid and scrambled.  As the dusk began to ¢ome on we en-

countered lawyer vines and got scratched and tied up by them. OCnce | o QUALITY!

touched a leaf of a stinging tree—can you imagine the waorst nettle thar . R

you bave ever been stung by? Well, multiply that by a hundred and you W"h the vision always before us of a Scout in action, a
will begin to have a vapue idea of the potency of a stinging tree. Their vision of cutdoor life, of rough weather and mild weather,

leaves are large and light green and hairy—but you will learn o recognive

of sun that bleaches and rai i
them very quickly, It was almost o dark to se¢e when we began to hear tn, that shirinkey we have made

e H ” .
the welcome sound of running water down helow. and we slid the last a Umforn] TO STAND ALI:' TESTS—a “Uniform”
hundred or two feet down 1o the hottom of a V-shaped creek. that doz:s ]u%tllce (:0 the lofty aims of the Scout Move-
ment, 123 -

There was nothing else for it; we made a rough canp on a soggy. uett ‘er;alr-: y .alf:y l:).ld Cloth” will not do .for such a
tocky bit of sand, almost in the creek. FEverything was so soggy. we couldn't purpose: L ts with [us sense of responsibility that we
get a fire going. We were too tired to worry very much what happen: ! select the right cloth, prepare it and shape it into the
but we did think at one stage thal the weather looked threatening. and sturdy "Official Uniform” for the most vigorous boys in
gave a fleeting thought to the fancy that the creek might rush down in Australia

the middle of the night and ecarry us away in the darkness. There was
only a slit of shy above us, bur the sieep walls of the creek were stnelded

with glow worms which scintitlated like so many blue-white stars. [ ] PRI' E’
-

Being specialists in our particular line of outdoor cloth-

Camp at Creek Junction ing, we are in the position to manufacture on most

On. on. along the bed of the creek through an alley of cropical vegetation cconamical lines, and the money saved in bulk buying of
dangling long monkey-ropes and covered with beautiful epiphytes. It was materials, and specialised manufacturing, enables us to
rather difficult geing, but we took things easily. In rhe afternoon we ’

! i ! | ive you better goods at lower pri
emerged on to a beautiful little clearing at the junciion of our creek £ y g Wer prices.

with another onc coming in from the north side. No one appeared to have

becn there for vears, bur there was an old camp and some fruic trees in DRILL SHORTS from pair 476
bloom: it was such an ideal camp-spot that we immediately decided to siay. ' ' !
That night we slept comfarrahly and soundly. GABARDINE, unlined . 17 6
From the cearing onwards we were on a fairly good rcrack most of GABARDINE, lined . 19/6
the way: the river [now quite definitely the Bellinger) opened out, and : ‘
the going was fairly easy. We soon emerged to the outposts of civilization— KHAKI SERGE .o . . 1376
dairy cows, farmhouses and wild orange trees. We had another camp before !
we declared rthe formal end of our trip at Thora. DRILL SHIRTS S ... . B/6
Measured in miles the whale of the (rip was probably gulte a short FLANNEL SHIRTS . . 12/6
one. However, it was a trip which had some extremely interesting fearures. . o ’

Point L.ookout is perhaps the highest point on the New FEngland tableland
and it is well over 5.000 feet. We descended from this to only a few
hundred f{eer above sea level: from rthe stinging cold of the rableland 1o MAIL ORDERS 4 SPECIALTY.
the warmth of the coastal plain: from (ypical tableland woodland of
eucalypts down to sub-tropical jungle of monkey-ropes, epiphytes—and

stinging trees. T H E S C O U T S H O P

Australia House, Wynyard Square, Sydney.
"Phones: BW 6211, BW 6912,
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“LOST AND FOUND”

ARLY in Secptember the Scarch 8 Rescue Section of the Federation
Ehcld practice exercises in the Springwood-Nepean area.  Here the
wooded and rocky ridges rise from about fifteen feet above sea level to
eleven hundred feet high. The rough sandstone country. and the fact
that it was practically trackless. made the task of (he searchers very difficult.
The area was divided by natural boundaries inta seven sections. A party
was officially “lost” in cach area. Laver a Rescue Party was sent oul, each
to comb an allotted area. Six of the seven “‘lost’” parties were located
during the week-end.

Before the Rescue Party could sccure the decarated leathern scalp each
tost party carried, they had to treat che party for its appropriate "‘mis
fortune.” Onme party was starving. others had brohen limbs, another nceded
transport on to the nearest road. These gave added intercst 1o the practice
:nd incidentally made it more life-like.

Radio co-operation had been organised by the [.akemba Ralio Club. but
owing to Government legislation all amatenr transmission was prohibited.
and so this section could not operate.  Consequeatly a IFlying Squad kept
in touch with searchers and base headquarters. The porrable rafio receivers.,
however, gave rise to the most ununsual sight of bush walkers lying around
the campfire on Saturday evening. enjaving a brozdcast programme from (I
Sydnev Town Hall.

A fine spirit of co-operation was shown by members of the various clubs.
and, i ad licivn 1o teaching valuable lessons in rescue wark. belped to knit
more closely thar warm fabric of {riendship (hat exists amonast walker;
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