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MIMC COMMITTEE POSITIONS 1983

‘Pregident Janet Rice 3473394 (h)

6631561 (w)
Vice President = Kim Adshead 5891084 (h)

3416127 (w)
Secretary James McIntosh . 8263014
Asst. Sec. Bill Borrie 3474461
Treasurer _ Andrew Rothfield 3475241
Editor Greg Duﬁ&owski .
Publications Peter Smillie 3473394 (h)

5498402 (w)

Store Officer Tdm Kapitaﬁy
Convenors
Bushwalking Mark Durre ' ; 41?5805 (h)
| | WI7ITT (W)

Ski Touring Andrew Kinsella 294113
Peter Robins 4195306

Caving Tan Household - 4810154
‘Ian Rutherford 8902521

Climbing Adrian Bloch 291559

Canoeing Tan McKenzie 4358268
Feter Freeman 3142997 (h)

3415847 (w)

Conservation V- John Chambérs ' 264572




MG What ¥e've A1l About ' ~Janet Rice

So you've paid your money, received your membership card, and are now a
fully-fledged member of M.U.M.C. A brief rundown on what the club has to
Offer and what we're all about, is thus in order.

M.UEM.C. exists primarily as an organisation where peovle with an interest
in virtually all ocutdoor activities can meet others.of similar persuasions

1, with a minifum of fuss and expense, get on with whatever takes thelr
fancy. Those of vou who don't vet know exactly where your fancy lies will
doubtless be vleased to know thet the 'Let' s~trv-somethi ng-new-thi s-weekend'
(alias 'Discover-your-very~cwn-cutdoor-oursuit') ethos is not only alive
hut encouraged. : :

The club's hive of activity, be it for planningtrins, drinking tea, meeting
friends or reading noticeboards, is undoubtedly the cl . If, bv the
end of this article vou feel the "Bverything-vou-always-wanted-to-know etc.'
angle has failed vou in any respect, ask questions of someone in the clubrocme
(omen everv lunchtime durin term). Thev'll have a good chat to vou, even if
they haven't the foggiest notion of the answers to vour enguiries.

A quided tour of the clubrocms could well start at the noticeboards. Here
you'll find all sorts of information sbout everything we're into. If you
want to know vho to contact about BUSHWALKING or CLIMBING or CAVING or
CANOEING or ROGATNING or ORIFNTEERING or SKI-TCURING or CONSERVATION the
noticeboards will tell vou.

To know more details sbout exactly what trips are being planned (and trips

in all but the last of these activities are held most weekends) one's -
attention rust gravitate towards the trios book. This unassuming (some might
even sayv tattered) orange folder contains details of all trips currentlv
‘planned. If vou find one vou want o go on, write your name on the aormronriat
list and ring the leader, (or see her/him in the clubrooms). Again, the o
odd~bods sithins and standing around will probably be sble to give vou any
details vou reguire that aren't written on the trip's sheet. If all else
fails (and even if it doesn't) ring the leader.

Experience required to join these trivs range from absolutely none to lots
- this information is given on the trip's sheet. Some trips (but by no
means all) are also advertised in the daily Activities sheet. :

Other infarmation vou'll get cut of the trips bock are details about any
social occasions coming up. These include Pub Nights,  Slide Nights, Pie
Nights, B.B.(\.'s, talks, and 'AlI-vou-want-to-know-ahout ....' occasions.
Hopefully, this vear we'll have regular lunchtime slide shows or talks,

Other facets of the clubréams faison d'etre are.the ebuimment.store for
bustwalking, ski-touring, climbing and caving gear, the library, map

Library and vrinting roam (ves, from where this 'Mountaineer' emanated) .

All of this renuires scme organisation of course. Thus, the cammittea.

The powerful (?) hureancrats who keeo same semblance of order(?) over
everything last vear are listed on page two. Their 1984 successors will be -
decided at the Annual General Meeting on March 27. Nominations are now open.
for all positions. Non-camnittee positions include a first aid officer,
duplicating officers, librarian, mao librarian, Hut warden (of the M.U.M.C.
Memorial Hut on Mt Feathertop) and Assistant Stores Officers, and are also
vital to the running of the club. Committee meetings are held approximately
once a month and are oren to all.
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President's Revort -Janet Rice

vell folks, welcome to 1984. For those new to the club, welcome
to MUMC - may vou all get thoroughly involved in the club, have
a wow of a time and still pass vour exams:; for everyone else, ditto:

This vear is our 40th anniversary as a club =~ we've got a few things
planned to celebrate this accumulation of yvears. Some of our
original members are planning a dinner in August or September and
the 1983 committee will follow some of them up, with help from
anyone else. I won't be able to be on the committee this year,

but I am willing tc get involved in the 40th anniversarv
celebrations. Keeo your eyes owmen for MUMC 1944 - 1984 badges:

I've enjoved my vear as president - I only wish I'd had more time
to spend on organising the club, as well as studying working and
getting awav walking on weekends. Some issues which I'm passing
onto my successor include getting Orienteering up and running
again in the club - any potential convenors out there? -~ and have
a serious go at organising plenty of social events. I'11l still
be around a bit this year - Tuesdav nights at the clubrooms
between 7:30 and 8:30 pm will be a good time to catch up with me
‘and have a varn, See you then: :

khkkhhdhhhrhithhdhdk

- Climbing Report -aAdrian Bloch

MUMC ‘climbers had a good year. Not in the sense of vputting up
lots of bold new routes. We didn't. But we did go on lots of
great climbing trips to many rlaces, enjoved the classics and
stabbing at the desverates with vlentv of £lying practice. Ve
had trips to such places as Arapiles, the Grampians, Werribee
Gorge, the You Yangs, Hanging Rock, the Cathedral Range, even
Frog Buttress in Oueensland. Manv of these trips catered expressly
for beginners and bumblies: you don't need a great wealth of
experience to enjoy climbing, all vou need is a general interest.
Hovefully, manv more club members will be introduced to climbing
this year, and continue to suvvort the club and continue their
experience bv organising many more club trips.



Conservation Report Janet Rice

MUMC has an active interest. in conservation. We are a member
group of the Conservation Council of Victoria, and have been,
and will continue to be involved in many conservation issues,
both in conjunction with CCV, and other conservation groups,
and on our own. ' :

Last year began, of course, with the blockade on the Franklin.
Many past and present MUMC members were involved in this
action, and the immense political work which backed it up.

During last year we were concerned with a number of issues,
including the stopping of further development at Bluff Hut,
and the Land Conservation Council's Special Investigation
~of -the alpine area. Club members have responded to a proposed
‘management plan for the Bogong National Park, and have had
some input into the State Conservation Strategy.

This year, the big issue in c¢onservation in Victoria looks
like being East Gippsland. This is the latest round in a
long fight to get some of the internationally significant
areas of East Gippsland rainforest, and mountain ash forest
set aside as National Parks. The recent controversy over
the ‘'blockade' organised by a very loosely knit group of
people calling themselves first the Nomadic Action Group,
then the Forest People, didn't really bring to the public's
attention the significance and importance of some of the
areas of East Gippsland. The Forest people are really only
'Johnny- come- latelys' onto the scene of conservation, and
conservation politics concerning East Gippsland. The Native
Forests Action Council, the Conservation Council of Victoria,
and the Australian Conservation Foundation have been working
towards the declaration of parks in this area for quite a
number of years. Last November a significant victory was
had, when the government went against the wishes of the

Forests Commission, and declared a two year moratorium on
logging in the Rodger River catchment. This is pristine

forest, never logged, and with very few roads. Yo :

The fight for Errinundra goes on. There are areas here of
international biological and ecological significance which
are due to be clearfelled by the Forests Commission. The
declaration of the significant areas as reserves would only
affect five percent of the timber reserves of the plateau.
‘There are many things you can do in the fight to save this
area. In the near future we will be organising a speaker
from NFAC to £fill people ‘in about the background to this
campaign, and stir you all %to action. More details about
this soon. In the meantime, if you want to know how you can
get involved, either in the East Gippsland campaign, or on
other conservation issues, contact:

Janet Rice 663 1561 (b.h.)
347 3394 (a.h.)
or John Chambers 26 4572



Canceing with MUMC - Peter Freeman

Canoeing acivities are concentrated in two areas at MUMC - whitewater
touring and canoe volo. Members also occasionally varticivate in
whitewater competition events, surfing during the summer, and flat
water competition. Trips varv in standard from beginners through

to expert, and we hope that vou can gain the experience and competence

- e

that vou require by particivating in the trips program.

Touring trios are usually day or weekend affairs, with the
occasionally longer sortie on long weekends and during the vacation
neriods. One trip not to be missed is the annual Snowy River
Bludge Cruise held late November or early December.

Canoe nolo is a fast growing svport vlaved in special craft called
'bats' on indoor swimming poools. MUMC enetrs teams at several
levels in the comvetition, including Men's and Ladies' Novice
when interest is shown by the 'novice’ paddlers. You will often
find us vracticing polo on a Tuesday evening in the swimming vool
at the Beaurevaire Centre, 8om to 10om. These training sessions
are held most Tuesday evenings, but there are some nights when we
are plaving commetitive games at Pichmond, so check before coming
to watch.

Beginner trips will start early in March (see the program in this
issue). In addition to the day trios, we have set aside a number
of Tuesday evenings for novice instruction. For these nights,
just turn up at the Beaurepaire with bathers and towel, and a little
cash if you want to join the grouv for pizza and drinks after the
gear has been put away. Otherwise, there is no cost for these
evening sessions, The beginners' day trips start early, and you
will need to bring lunch packed in nlastic bag, bathers, towel and
a t-shirt or similar to keep the sun off your back, woollen
clothing or wet-suit if the weather looks cool, sunsereen cream
and 5-10 dollars to cover canoce hire and transport costs. Further
details will be given when each triv is finalised. Once you have
attended at least one day trin, you can tackle scme of the easier
weekend trivs, or the Easter trip if you are progressing well,
Equipment for a weekend trip costs 5 dollars per person, and once
again you must pay your share of the transvort costs.

The highlight of the first half of the vear is undoubtedly
Intervarsity Canoceing. This competitive and social gathering of
canoeists is occurring during the week of May 13-18 this year,
with Univ., of Svdney hosting the event. The venue is not vyet
known. Fvervone from beginner to exvert is welcome, so keep this
veriod free for a great week of paddling and partying.

Come and give canoeing a go. We all look forward to seeing vou
on the water.




March,

April,

May,

CANO@ING PROGRAM -~ TFRM 1

1984

Tuesday 13th:

Saturdav 17th:
Sundayv 18th:
Saturdav 24th:
Sunday lst:
Tuesday 3rd:

Saturdav 8th/
Sundayv 9%th:

Tuesday 17th:

Faster:

Tuesdav 8th:

Veek 13th-19th:

Beginners session in the Beaurepaire
Pool. 8pm - 10om.

varra River, beginners day trio.
Goulburn River; beginners day trip.

Yarra River, beginners day trip.

Beginners day trip - venue to be decided.

Beginners session in the Beaurevaire
Pool. 8Spm - 10om.

Weekend trip, venue to be decided
- at least one day trip's experience
needed.

Beginners session in the Beaurepaire
Pocl. 8pm - 1l0om.
Snowy River trip. (4-5 days}.

Beginners session in the Beaurevaire
Pool., 8pm - 1l0pm.

Intervarsity Canoeing.






DATE

Insmuach 2biw wen

March 3,4
10, 11
11

17,18,

« W AB
24,25
March 30
~April 1
April 7,8
14415
15
20-24
areas to be
20-24
Whetton
May 556

54 Dis

BUSHWALKING TRIPS LIST 1st TERM 1584

LOCATION STANDARD

6 otes1d = WIRSYInamyaoh wodn
Baw Baw Med .
Wilson's Prom. Easy
Donna Buang Med.

Bogong High Plains Med
Cathadral Ranges Easy
Cobbler Med.

Bluff-Mt. McDonald Med

Howitt Hard
Grampians Easy
Dom-Dom Easy

 Easter Van Trip
decided, 5 trips at least.
East Gippsland Easy
3473394
Jericho-Red Jacket Med

LEADER PHONE

s gigsNd = J&"Ye-~ wynsM nisd
Nick Hallebone 5090378
Janet Rice 3473394
Andrew Rothfield 3475241
Mark Durre 4175805
Peter Whetton 3473394
Peter Campbell '
Owen Morgan 3384323
Peter Smillie 3473394
Tim Dyall 3472770

Peter Freeman'

Location, standards and

Janet Rice and Peter

Rod Costigan

3875136
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Nepal Kim Adshead

I lay there in the tent, wondering if this was what it was
like to die. The strong smell of garlic filled the air,

and if I moved my head to the right or left, an unbearable
pain seemed to fill it, and make me cry out. The light
filtering in through the tent door silhoutted the figures

of a very worried trek leader and an unusually serious
sherpa, and burned into my eyes. So here, in the fourth week
of our trek was another new experience- altitude sickness.

The trek had begun in a very different place in these high
mountains. Six of us from all different parts of Australia
had bocked with a popular trekking company, and we were a
pretty mixed bunch. I was the youngest at 22; Janice, a doctor
was 24 years old. Nick and Pierre, a freelance journalist

and a lawyer were in their early fourties, then Bob and Rod
were approaching 50. The oldest on our trek was John, a comp-
uter operator, who was 63.

We had left Kathmandu at the horrific hour of 4am, the six

of us and our trek leader Veronika, 5 sherpas, two sherpanis
and all our gear in a typical Nepalese bus - brightly painted
with eyes, nose, flames, a little modelled god in the driver's
compartment, and the driver stoned, and judging by his const-
ant smoking, likely to stay that way. The steps on the back
of the bus were a mystery, as was the very high back seat,
until, a couple of hours out of Kathmandu, a sherpa dis-
appeared out of the back window of the moving bus, up the
stairs, and onto the roof where he sat happily singing. Before
long we were all up there, watching the country-side pass
by. On one side of the bus were the foothills of the Himalava,
on the other side the wide,flat plains of India stretching
away to the horizon.

Our trek was to take us to the far east of Nepal, to a village
in the foothills named Dharan. From there, we were to foll-
ow the huge Arun River north towards Makalu, then turn sudd-
enly west through the middle hills and over some high passes
till we went north again just before the village of Lukla.
Here we would meet trekkers on the way to Mt Everest from
Kathmandu. The route would then take us through the Sagamartha
(the Nepali name for Mt Everest) National Park, through the
Sherpa capital Namche Bazaar, to Kala Pataar, a hill in the
Khumbu glacier valley near Everest base camp that would give
excellent views of Mt Everest and the surrounding peaks.
This way we would get a good idea of the diversity of country
in Nepal - from the 'Teirai' plains, to the highest peaks.

In the evening the bus pulled into a small village for

refuelling. A walk through the village main street seemed
like a good idea. The place was bustling, even late at night,
but my presence set off an unexpected reaction. From behind
stalls, houses and shops people appeared and quite unashemedly
watched every move I made. Through the crowd the word
quietly passed - ‘'Memsahib, memsahib'. This was in direct
contrast to the sherpa people I was later to meet in the
higher hills, who would smile gnd call out. 'Namaste didi!’
(I salute the divine gqualities in you, big sister!) When
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a crowd of villagers started following me along the dark
street, I decided it was time to go back to the bus.

Trekking began the next day, and the scenery shattered all
my preconceived expectations of Nepal. No snow-capped mount-
ains in this area, no smiling sherpas oOr wandering vaks.
Here was the stuff of geography lessons at school; rice

paddies, water buffalo, bamboc houses, chickens, dogs, child-
ren in rags, wierd unpleasant smells, tropical vegetation,
and it was hot! A week later and 1 was converted. I could
drink chang (millet beer) after reguesting it in Nepali,
could walk as hard and fast as anyone, I could beat little
Nepali boys at swimming races 1in the river, and could find
a direct route through a rice paddy field along with the
best of them. I could even cross a bridge of roughly lashed
together slippery bamboo  poles with only a few terrified
yells, could throw stones at interfering dogs the way the
Nepalis did, and I knew I had really made it when I started
washing my c¢lothes on rocks in rivers in a makeshift sari
in appropriate dobi (washerwoman) like pose.

Each day brought some special highlight, one day 1t was  a
village funeral where we were told a very old man had died
of malaria. Turned out he was 53 years oldl His body was
carried past us to the river to be burned and the ashes thrown
into the water. A man following the funeral procession blew
a conch-shell trumpet, and the eerie sound it made filled
the village. That night no-one forgot theilr malaria tablets.
Another day the highlight was a tiny girl of about 3 or 4
years old who nonchalantly wandered past behind a dozen huge
water buffalo, occasionally tapping one to keep it in line
with the others. She wasn't even as tall as the buffalo's
stomachs.

The days soon fell into a steady routine. We were woken at
about 6am by a sherpa cook bringing tea and washing water.
It was then a matter of packing up gear, and helping to take
down the tents. Luggage would be given to one of the fourteen
porters hired at the start of the trek who would strap an
enormous load together to be carried in large cane baskets
supported by a strap around his forehead. We would then walk
£ill 1lunchtime, at about 1llam. Food was generally local

vegetables and breads,soups, Sstews, mueslis, rice, or tinned
goods. The cooks attempted to westernise the traditional
Nepali recipes, wusually with disastrous results. Everyone
lost weight. We would walk until about three in the afternoon,
then it was off to the nearest teahouse until dinner, at
about 6pm. Tea houses were often dimly 1lit, and due to the
usual absence of a chimney, were incredibly smokey. It was
gquite & common occurence to find yourself about to sit on
a chook in the poor 1light, and also to be served by young
children, rather than their parents. This was because the
children had learnt, or were learning english at a school
usually built by Sir Edmund Hillary, and so had a much greater
knowledge of the language than did their non-educated parents.
A wvisit to one of these schools, did, however, reveal all
seven pupils sitting under the table giggling.After dinner
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it was back to a teahouse, or a chance to talk, or play socccer
with one of the sherpa guides, write . a diary,. or.:letters,
or read. An early night then followed as everyone seemed
“always exhausted after the day's walk.

Walking away west from the Arun River the days continued
hot, though the nights began to get cooler. The middle hills
were more steeply terraced than before, and the bamboo houses
began to give way to mud dwellings. The rice paddies too,
were at a more advanced stage, with the rice almost ripe.
By the time we reached the Khumbu Valley we were to see the
complete cycle of growth, from just planted young plants
to harvesting and threshing in the higher and drier parts
of the country. Each weeks wglk was 1like walking into a new
season. Rainforest began to give way to pine and juniper
forests. Higher still, rhododendrons . appeared and one night
we set up camp below our first snow-covered peak. The Rai
people's houses of the lower and middle hills became inter-
mingled with Sherpa houses, obvious because of the brightly
painted windows and doors, and prayer flags waving from roof-
tops or poles. Walls of prayer stones known .as mani walls
began to appear, all bearing the carved Nepali or Tibetan
words 'Om mani Padme Hum'~'hail to the Jjewel in the lotus
flower', pronounced 'Om Mani Pamay Hung' by our sherpas.
We walked over our first high pass, Salpa Pass, at about
12 000 feet, and saw our first chorten- a stone structure
of religious importance, giving blessings for .a safe journey.
Chortens are placed on the very top of a pass, and are usually
decorated with marigold flowers. It was getting very cold
now, and down jackets were essential in the evenings.

One day in the fourth week of the trek, we entered the Saga-
martha National Park, recognized by the sign ‘'Wel Come to
Sagamartha National Park'. We were on the tourist trail now,
and guest houses also had 'Wel Come' signs for travellers.
Two days later we were in the Sherpa capital of Namche Razaar.
What luxury! Hot showers (two kKettlefulls of warm water),
cakes, chocolate, non-fried bread, fried. .ricej and lemon
tea. Here we had a rest day which was spent showering, washing
clothes, meeting other trekkers, and especially eating. It
was a sort of Nepali eguivalent jof an Australian. pub-crawl,
but with food the main attraction. Tea. house after tea house
was tried., Late at night. I ate my last. ditem,: a wvak steak
smothered in garlic and onions. Still later that night I
paid the price for such rich food, and was very, very. sick.
Exhausted fron vomiting, I crawled into my sleeping bag,
and had just got to sleep when I was woken by a very discord-
ant drone which got louder, and louder, and louder. When
it stopped, another similarly discordant drone started. The
local monks had chosen 4am to celebrate the Mani Rimdu festi-
val by playing long horns, similar to alpenhorns, over the
- whole village. The wvillage dogs especially appreciated it,
barking along happily... ' :

Next day we set off for Thangboche monastry, walking towards
the beautiful mountain of Auna Dablam. We were fortunate enough
to be shown through Thangeboche monastery by a lama. Beautiful
o0ld paintings covered the walls, one small one including
a picture of a yeti which the sherpas all swear exist, or
did exist. Four modern framed pictures hung on a rafter.
They presented rather a mix of influences, the King and Queen
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of Nepal, the Dalai Lhama, Mahatma Gandhi, and a certificate
ackowledging the contribution of the Sherpa people to the
British Everest expedition team, presented by the British
in 1954. The Monastery itself must once have been a beautiful,
remote haven amongst some of the most spectacular peaks in
the world. Sadly it is now so well visited that one of the
monks had even set up a stall selling goods to tourists Jjust
outside the entrance!

Walking higher and higher, the villages got fewer and the
ground more barren until we felt we were walking on the moon.
We had left our porters in Namche Bazaar and had hired yaks
with bells around their necks to let people know they were
approaching. These bells rang out over the qguiet, bare land-
scape, prayer flags flapped hollowly against walls of build-
ings. Occasionally ice in the rivers cracked.

"The air was thinner now, mild headaches common, rest days

freguent. The spectacular Khambu glacier was reached, a thund-
erous avalanche seen, and sleep was harder and harder to
get with the smallest movement at night leaving you gasping
for breath.

Camped outeide a high altitude tea house I wake up with a
headache. Damn! Have to get to Kala Pataar, our highest point
today. Walking on and on, head getting worse, grumpy with
everyone. Stupid rocks keep getting in the way, but what
an amazing sight! Glacier stretching away to the foat of
Nuptse,  bits falling off, watch it, nearly fell into a
crevasse. Hell, stupid head hurts, have to rest. Why are
all these people moving so fast? Feel like I'm going to be
sick. “Yeal,  yeah, I*m O,K., ‘leave’"me- glone please. Finally
at 17 000 feet, I am at the bottom of the hill. Have two
Panadeol. They don't do a thing. Never make it wup the hill,
have to go back. ©Oh, now this is good, head fleoating right
off, can't feel anything really. Stupid rocks still getting
in the way. Avalanche off Nuptse. Stop to watch. God, I'm
falling sideways. Oh, I feel terrible! Keep walking. Some-
one on my left hand side. Hello, ves, it is nice - oh not
I'm erying. Have to sit down. Goodness, I've upset the poor
fellow. He's going for help. Come back with someone. He runs,
but I float into rock after rock. Keep having funny thoughts.
Getting close now, nearly at the camp. The sirdar comes to
guide me back. He jumps from rock to rock over an ice stream.
I jump on one, and slip, and end up wading the rest. Here
we are. I'm told to get into my sleeping bag to keep warm.
Given lots to drink. Keep up fluids for altitude sickness.
The trek Jleader arrives, and the sirdar decides to''try an
old Nepali remedy. A minute  later he's back with a large
garlic bulb. He begins rubbing garlic cloves into my forehead.
It burns, but is very soothing. A wide cloth band is tied
very tightly around my head, which is massaged. Strangely,
the pressure is a relief. Garlic rubbings again, garlic under
my nose, garlic soup arrives, and I must drink it. Some time
later I am being sick, then I sleep.

Next morning I am well again. This pleases the sherpas very
much, and they run around saying over and over 'Nepali medi-~
cine 1is very good!' If I had got worse I would have had to
have been taken down in the night to a lower altitude in
a cane porter's basket. I am also pleased I am better!
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My roothpaste and  deoderant  are frozen, a hot cup of tea

Nas  1ee an it after six minutes. It's -20°. Waterfalls are
paart conlardy gnterestine at this height, with ice suspended
Hhetweon rocks. We walk Jdown, down, down Li1ll we reach the
village of Lukla. UdHere we wailt while the runway 1s cleared

ot peoplesiand ansmals s0 a small plane can land. Someone
cheerily “tells us ‘Lukla has the worst history of flying acci-
dents in the world, and somcone else adds that Sir Edmund
Hillary's wife and daughter were killed in a plane accident
here. 1 give Tikkarum, a very musical sherpa who has become
a good friend, my tinwhistle; he is delighted with such a
present. We then board the plane, leaving sherpas, cooks
and yaks behind, manage to clear the runway and not crash
into the mountain in front, and after only twenty minutes,
are back in Kathmandu city.

i FAUIPMFNT FOR BUSHWALKING AND MQUNTAINEERING

NOW AVAILABLE AT THE CLUBROOMS S5

The orly comprehensive ecuioment hook available.
Loads of useful information to helop vou ovurchase

bgots, nacks, tents, stoves, skis...

Know what to loock for, know whether a sales
verson is telling vou of a aenuinely useful and
imnortant featuke, or whether she/he is trving
to floa vou some over-stocked, aimmick-laden

gear.

Written by a team of expert walkers, climbers,
skiers, etc., Equioment for Bushwalking and
Mountaineering is npow in its third edition.
Comoletelv undated, this book, bv guiding you
towards the best sort of eocuinment, will save

vou its vurchase price manv times over.
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Boots and all Diana Rice

It was deep in the throes of a November swat vac

#+hat I realised the control they had over me.Sitting

at my desk fighting with realms of illegible,incomplete
lecture notes I'd sense #hey were lcooking at me,tongues
lolling pathetically.Snug just inside my wardrobe door . -
they'd sit gleaming,trying their utmost to seduce me
away from my studying.Peautifully "Snosealed” with only:
a hint of mud sticlking to their scoles those wretched
boots pleaded with m= to take them walking.

I resisted,my running shoes laced firmly to my feet

and Explorer socks abolished to the back of my cupboard.
To think that a pair of boots could be so demanding:Why,
the weekend before I'd even treated them to a trip
halfway around a rogaine,only to find that blistered
feet cringed long befors Erodium and rocky terrain

had begun to scratch their enthusiasm.Even the North
West spur (twice),with snow,had failed to dishearten
them; recovering with superboot rapidity once cleaned
and "Snosealed" while I limped on.Could nothing daunt
my rapscallion Rossis?Was I forever doomed to a life of
slavery?

And then,the last exam was over and I no longer had

a conscience for my boots to prey upon.With ruthless
determination-T tightened their-laces;leather-squealing
in pinched agony,and strode into four months of leisure.
Pawns of my activities,ny boots buckled under..

Alas,now,what horror!
Another vear,

Another: term.

The battle begins again.
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Environment Victoria is essential reading if you
want to keep in touch with conservation issues in
Victoria.

Each issue features up to date environmental
news, detailed background articles, book reviews
and letters.

Endangered species, energy conservation, the
preservation of native forests, urban planning and
hazardous chemicals are among the issues examined
in Environment Victoria.

At $10 per year, Environment Victoria is a
cheap, effective way of keeping yourself informed
on conservation in Victoria.

Subscribers to Environment Victoria also
receive:

e  Six issues of CCV News a year.
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SUSTAINABLE ECONOMY PROJECT
[T NON-HYDRO JOBS PLAN
AN OPEN LETTER ON JOBS

CETTING PINES OFF PUBLIC LAND

Y PUBLISK:T) RY
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-ONSERVATION COUNCHL oF VICTORIA - nigy
% QE-APHIL1983

e A 10% discount on all books sold at the
Environment Centre bookshop.

®  Special discounts on other Conservation
Council of Victoria publications.

PHONE US FOR
AFREE COPY, OR
SUBSCRIBE RIGHT AWAY

Phone 663 1561 now for a free sample copy
of Environment Victoria. Or fill in the subscription
form below and mail $10 to the Conservation
Council of Victoria, 285 Little Lonsdale St,
Melbourne 3000.

[1 Please send me Environment Victoria for one year. | enclose $10 ($5 for students, pensioners, unemployed).

[] Please send me a free sample copy of Environment Victoria.

Name

Address

Telephone

Return to: Conservation Council of Vi.ct_c-n:ia, 285 Little Lonsdale St, Melbourne, 3000.
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