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CONTERTS

A

YOUR PRESIDENT SPEAKING. Jamie Orr. A
LETTERS TO THE EDITOR(esses). i
DOING THE RIGHT THING AT EASTER. Dave Walker.

MAP LIBRARY NOTICE. ' |
BOGONG HIGH PLAINS. Jamie Orr.

CAROEING GODS. Unknown God?7?%?

SCANDAL PAGE.

THE KARGUNS ARE COMING TO GET YOU, Timmy Beriman.’
MOUNT STIRLING. Peter Daker. |
MITCHELL RIVER. Rcbby (breasts) Taylor.

PIE ANYL) SLILE NIGH? RETORT. Melanie Taws.

SEARCH AND RESCUE NOTICE.

NATIONAL PARKS AND WILDLIFE ROTICE.

ANSWERS TO CAFORING GODS QUIZ.

0X0 TOTES.

MIDNIGHT ASCENT RFPOBT. Ian McKenzie.

FRORT COVER: “"We ars not men! We are Be%e Mountaineersg!"

The elitcresses would have commented on Daves

state of undress (where's the tie) but

1. We'ze vod lady like o make such a comment!}?
2. Fe's She best contributor to the 'eer we've got!!

PS.0nly cne more isrue of the 'eer this yeer so get your
articles written up. Hopefully the last ome will be
sent out to everyone,
Hope you enjoy this issue. T.T.FP.N. F, and F,
* (co-editoresses)



YOUR PRESIPINT - SPEACING!

Trnird term usually shows a alowing down of cluu activitleg as
reople sturt preparing for thoos nasty exams. However it is
pleasing to see s number of trips being put in une Douka.. A

day or 80 away may do wonders to c¢legr and refresh your mind
betfure souvm T€rious swotting. The September holidays saw skiing
trips inclua ing the High Plaine and the Hein Range (N, 3, W, ) as
well us I.V. Cenoeing held on the Howqua, where once again
Meloourne did very weli. :

The club was saddeneda ny the desth of Tom Kneen, arter tailing
on Mt. Peatherton; sypathies are extended to his widow Dawn. The
large number o1 trugedies in the Alps thie winter nignlights tne
uneed for care ana careful forwara planning of sny trip, even tor
a day %rip . Ensuring ell members are egeipped properly for the
gevere conditions whickh can =o ¢esily come in, and that the party
stays togetuer (esveciel'w in fogzgy conaitions}, is essential ror
& sale and enjoyavie tri,. If anyone is unsure of any aspect of
a trip the leader should be gentacted to sort out any probliems.

Hope you can tind the time for a rew deys away during 3rd. term,
éspeclaily with those lovely spring days coming our way.

See you around,
demie @rr.

Dear Eaitor(esses),

I would like tu reply to %the comments made
about ne in Kevin McPhee's ariicle (July Mountaineer) by making
Similar insuliing comments shout nim, but unrortunately I can's.

I obviousiy made more of an impression on him than he did on

me. Kevin was right when he said I didn's notice him, but I think
think this was duc more %o his complete lLack of personality than

a single noticeable feature sbouts him To 1nsult, except that he

is obviously a White Irish Male {breasts?) Paddler.

Ao ter the jokes, I'm sorry 1f I nave oifered

Kevin'e tender hamanitarian heart, but he should realige that not
everybody wants tu reach nig outstanding level of culturel
refinement. JHany peopls sroreciate something more basic than
T. 5. Bliot.

& 3l '« Yours taivhfully,
_ Robert Taylor.
P.S. As.tor the editorial comment, F.and B, are much too cute to
argue with. ; ;
P.P.S. To be completely rair, he did swim rather well.
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DOING THE RIGHL THING
AT EACSTER.

Any one who's anyone (& Rob Taylor) headed for the Murrumbidgee
River near Canberra for Easter 1985. Like last year, the canoeing
promised to be awesome however this year boats, lives and sanity
were to be threntened by more thin just the river. With lan-you
godamned hero-McKenrie at the helm of this prolonged skirmish with
the Hume Hichway bitormikes, babies and the youth of Canberra (1)1
we set forth - ready to do battle.

In what was believed to be a record start for the canoeists of
M.U.M.C. it was only 8.00pm (or so) on the Thursdey when the troops hit
the road. The monumental task of matching each person of the 26
member party (including the contrary Jenny Bailey) with boat and
associated items was performed with uplomb by our learned leader.
However this exercise in universal suffrage (or canoeing for the
masses) was tarnished by the efforts made to match everone with a

gas stove, esky, bicycle and banana lounge. These more recent
additions to the 'equipment for canoeing'lists will probably take
some getting used to.

And so it was that at 7.30am Good Ffriday we hit the Cotter Reserve
camping area. We had just enough time to erect our tents, blow up
our lilos (decadence was the word for the trip) and think about
crashing out when the enthusiastic Wild Tim told us to get ready
for a paddle. Bleary-eyed, we submitted meekly rather than incur
the wrath of this monster and so flopped back into the cars for
the trip from Pine Island to Kambah Pool. (After the experience
of last yesr, nobody needed any warning not to paddle and further
than Kambah Fool.)

This section of the 'Bidgee involved quite a few long and challenging
portages the highlight being a grade 4 portage around Red Rock Gorge.
Unfortunately there were also a number of sections where the river
flowed too deeply, consequently there had to be paddled.

The gorge itself is a real spectacle, where the river crashes
steeply downwards for 300m of so through an awesonme labyrinth of
boulders. Completely unpaddlable but nonetheless quite a sight.

Back in he boats, and an outlet for childish exuberance was found
when a mass of old tennis balls were discovered floating in the river.
The demice of a much cherished paddle puickly broke ur the party.
indrew Maffet treated us to a flawless demonstration of the cross-
bow-drawstroke, and Bteve Brown and liacca gave everyone legsons in
the art of seal lanches, with two compulsory "Launches" for everyone.
A real treat for the day was the capsizing of the Slug when Major
Tim relentlessly, nay recklessly, paddled back into a giant stopper.
Jane Frost's T aintiff cries from the front ecoed around the valley
"Help Tim I'm sinking"

On Saturday morning after a well earned night's sleep, we were
offered the choice of some technical and continuous grade 3 portaging
down the Cotter River of some btedious paddling with the promise of E
a couple of really exhilerating grade 5 portages. Unfortunatlely

we chose badly as the portages on he section from Casuarina Sands to
Urriarah Grossing did not eventuate. The day's paddle could best be
summed up by Andrew Maffet's comment "In a group like this, there

had to be someone who coule break into a car'. '



The events of w~aturday night probably deserve a report to themselves,
indeed volumes could be written.on the sociological impact on the
local inhabitants made oy our pregarious mob. The evenings events
msy be best left to the reader's imagination,vhowever the opportunity
to publish some memorable McKenzie quotes should not be passed up.
"You'lre mins" - firstly £4 a dinkum pob-bellied local holding a pool=-
cue in-his. hand who poked his head around the corner to see what was
going on.in 'our' seetion of the pub and secondly tQ s young Canberra
initiate nemed Davo ( not to be confused with Devo ). "Macca failed
to secope on both occassions. : - -
"I'yve never had a heterosexual before™ and with.a certain amount of
¢lass "Youre ed" half way through a Jug sculling. contest., ;

Needless-to say it was quite late before we got onto the water the
next day, when the portaging was to be from Angle Crossing to Tharwa.
T+ turned out that the length and technical difficulty of some of the
portages would m ke up for the todium of the previous day, (with
complete lack ol boaw carrying to speak of )4indeed layback techniques
would be required, on one of the portames that diy. The .paddling - ©
began very promising indeed, 5+ seemed only a matter of time before
we would face the full wilderness fury of boat dragging over shailow
sandy bars - the ultimate. Uafortunately this was not to be, but

our high expectaticrds would come thick and fast as th# river plunged
remorselessly onwards down, notv ovexr oF between killer boulers, but -
under them ;. unpaddlable at thisilevels

It wds. inevitable thet the unegqualled passions.of the group would
haverto-be-satisfisd, in. scme way a scapegoat would have to be found
and Julie was, to. be it. First the hot saffle treatment and then the
stoning.. ; Still the riotous mob were not satisfied and next they
turned on each other end eneTgics were channelled in an attempt to
build & seven layer human pyranide All attempts failed - we only
made it to the fifth layer {photographic evidence documents our
‘achievements!) '

.An_aiter'daxkffinish,_Andrew‘s attempt to write himself into the annals
of "Notable car shuffles” (posthumourously) completed the day's ‘

activitiy. It was back to hé Italisn Fiesta in the. site next to ours
for recovery.Some cpmpiire corments that evening: "So you want crabs
do you?'-Julie, "It's the flaVour_that.counts"—Ralph_at the end of a-
sopociphic %‘hpi.joké’(not'funny), "Who was the dingbat who put the

o =r~pdaminium. can in the fire"=Mark Durre, "At this rate I1'll go anorexic"

-janééggaﬁﬁgunmpteénth effort to cook a meal bites the coals.

) ) _ﬁ’_"\-?\\d’_. L= - s 11 i 4 i
Monday and ‘e politdepl, coup was sbtaged. VWith Andrew glive me & vertical
rock" Wilson in comminy s approximately half the group - frustrated and

. disthchanted « made & bOAL raid on common dignity in an effort to be’
recognaised as human-beiﬁ@f.ﬁ;agd then ran owaye This group decided
fo go for @ day walk {or poriaging without kayaks) to Booroomba Rocks
a. “venwe popular witgh many of the Canberra rockelimbing fraternity. -

\?Tfh- Driving to the start of the trip, pouring raln @ampened our_upsur$ing

S NB D i agm, however this was cuickly restored with a 'Combie-cranm :

%hilstfﬁéhqavoured the delights of Devo's boat-matured cheese.

ciibwinghghéﬁﬁéimb to the top & real highlight for some was the
retuPn Tun helteivzskelter dow the track to beat the next downpour.
SA higﬁlighﬁ.for_theﬁﬁﬁﬁffwas ;atching them recover. ' ‘
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Meanwhile the loyalists had gone off to repeat dome portages of
the previous day. It was decided that some paddling had to be
done, and so one rapid which had been portaged+the previous day
was run by this smeller group. Peter Knight's effort on this
rapid (%o the embarrassment of Rob-swimmer~Taylor and Greg~I'm .
stuck—-Chaplin was particularly commendable as he came through
completely unscathed. In fine canoeing style, a mega lunch was
enjoyed before returning to the csmpsite.

Ferhaps the feature of the whole trip was the grand tour of Canberwra
via the waters of Llake Burley Griffin that night. Startine at the
James Cook .ater Spout, we paddled firstly over to the High Court
"to see my little mate" (Robert Taylor). Next it was on to the
eastern most of the two tridges which cross the lake, where two of
the more responsible members of the group decided that the. whole
group shouldn't jump from the top (about 10-12m) and then gave us

" demonstration as to why not. Cne of them in a comfidential aside
at the top "I don't think this is a very good idea", it looked good
from the water though! We heard that two young men were preaching
a'sermon from the scaffolding around a new ripmian structure (soon
to be completed). Greg Cheplin "I think it's a pavillion" -~ no Greg.
After listening to their words of innane wisdom we paddled back

to the water-spout, enjoying magnificent views of the War Memoriasl
on the way. '

Back at our startine point, we found two members of the lacal
constabulary waiting to tell us that our time was up. A brief whirl
of the blue light and a short blast &f the siren left us in no doubt
that it was inde«<d up. Some questioning ensued: P "Who's the leader
of this group?" "Peter Freemsn", no I choked, I couldn't say it.
Ian McKenzie(from the back of the group) " ", Finally Robyn
piped up "WWWe're sort of 21l in this together" (beautiful, just
beautiful). P "Don't you know you're not supposed to be out here?"
(no idea) He then proceeded to inform us of the boating regulations
which stipulate that navigation lights should be fitted (we'll get
“nto that straight away). We meekly paddled over to the cars to

weét off the lake following this haranguing which fortuantly only
amounted to a stern "Don't do it again". Here we found four

members of the party who had surreptiously slipped over to the bank.
;Yoghlooged great, silhouetted by the lights as you paddled over

0 em.,

The following day we could only marvel at our good fortune as we
sgt out on the long, long. drive back home.

H@ny thanks wmust be extended to Ian McKenzie - our "Rear" Admiral
in e literal sense of the word - who was always there when we
needed him most; but especially to all those who attended for
making Easter'85 such an enormous success.

DAVE WALKER,

Editoresses' note : This is the phantom Dave Walker article that
has been placed in the index of the last two issues, but never
gite made it to the press due to unforeseen circumstances.
Sorry for the delay - but it was well worth the wait.

F, and F.
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One of the most valuable facilities that MUMC has available
to club members is the Map Library. It has not been used to
anywhere near its full potential during the last few years,
probably because most members are unawar=s of its existence.
It is located in +iling cabinets in the library room. (on
vour right as you enter to clubrooms). HMore old maps are
lpcated in the store room.

We have several thousand maps, covering most af South -
Eastern Australia, and most major mountain ranges in the
world. We have large scale (1:31,680) contour maps covering
many of the best wilderness walking areas in Tasmania. We
have maps of all of New Zealand, and good maps of i1ts

National Parks. We have'cld maps of some gold fields in
Eastern Victoria, which will of considerable interest to
anyone visiting these regions. And we have virtually all

maps used by bushwalkers in Victoria and Tasmania.

I¥f vou are planning a trip to New Zealand, or looking for
new somewhere new to go walking in  Australia, or Jjust
planning a walk in the local hills, then use the Map
Library. ’ ‘

If you are unfamiliar with the Map Library and how to use
the map catalogue then consult myself or another committee
member. Feel Fiee to stucy the maps if vou are considering
or planning a trip, but NDNE OF THE MAPS ARE TO BE REMOVED
FROM THE CLUBRDOMS. It's not that we don’t trust you, but
many of the maps are irreplaceable, and the others are
expeEnsive. I+ vou want photocopies of any of the maps then
let me know and I will happily do it for vou (I can even get
them enliarged).

The Map Library is one of the Club’'s most significant
Faci;ities, and I would like to see more use made of it.

Nol o rention  #he waeste range of poper clips

we have [« 2 FJzmes Mclintosh esmor Hed Pauf"\f f"‘""\:i

) v

& casis  eof !.’nap Librarian {w".\e' R T

smur}b e b, whac'}-\ { woulel  alse ik

f_, . ra Mok e MOI'.’Q. LIsG OF ® e a8

ey



BOGONG HIGH PLAINS.

1

Probably the vest skiing in Victoria as to ve found on tne
Bogong High PlLains, just out 1rom Falls Creek. During the
September vac.. I spent a weex 8X1ing there and enjoyea it )
thouroughly. .We :set up oase camp at Cope Hut which 1s in. the.
southern section of the park. The hut though reasonably .
exposed was well kxept anda had suificient rYoom 1or twelve or
80. ‘"However no water {creéeck covered with snow) and little
‘wood were to be round. ‘The hut was 'in a central location to -

do day trips from, whilst teing easy skiing 1n‘fromhFagis'

Creek, especially importent with heavy packs!

The second day we skiiea out to Pretty Valley pondage and had
a look m% the variocus hute there, however the weather closed
in during the afternocn, thus we were forced to retreet home.
The nut-had several parities in, and- -made 10T interesting evening
conversation. Caia . tedwrld e - i B ootsdy (S

The third day we awoke %o a perfect day, clear and crisp, so .

we ‘made 'gn. early start and' hesded . ofi to Tewonga hut. This was
the best day, witn miles of mntouched snow and beautiful .slopes
and views., We had lunch in the saddie before the Niggerheads;
Looking across to Feathertep and the Razorbsck ana even seeing,
Buller in the distance. We then skiied down to  the Tawonga Hut
and headed oif towards Mt. Painter... However time ran out. i
Atter a full! andg envigourating day, we got back just before dusk.

The next morning was overcast. and very windy. We headed oft to
Mt. Cope and found a lovely gully %o ski'.ine. After lunch we
moved off. %o Zdmonsgon Hut where we antended %o do a few trips
in the orthern seetion. However that afterncon  the weather
closed in..and we . had approx.. 15-20ca of snow. .The next

morning we headed ofr towards Smor Kjope s but visibility was
only: a ftew msiers. so we spent. the morning in hhe hut snd:at
lunchtime, witn po esign of it letting up, we headed back to
Palle: Oweis: Miiv 1totmes ab bovevnos o ' e vadT  (b)

The skiing was great, as was the whole week;ithe High Plaans (..

have a great deal to otfter and I can't wait for next year.
Thanks to the small group who was able. to enjoy it with me,

Jamie Orr. . et
WOULDN'T IT 'BE' TOVERLY.! {(from the' MUMC Song Book 1973)

All I want is to go South-west
That's the. country that I like best,

Then to_come, home for a rest, .
Oh, wopldnlt it be Ioverlyi

Lots of dehyd for me to eat,

Lots of snow and lots of sleet,

Cold hands, cold face, cold feet,
Oh, wouWdn't it be loverly!

Oh, so loverly sitting abso-bloomin-lutely still,
Tent-bound while the wind blows round, all over the flamin®' hill.

Lots of leeches to suck my blood,
Lots of slush and lots of mug,
And every river's in flood.

Oh, wouldn't it be loverly!




CANOEING GODS

Can you rightfully claim to be a 'God' of the canoeing world? How much
canoeing folklore are you familiar with? Use this questionnaire to test
yourself. v

Warning: This questionnaire contains confidential information known only

to a select few. It is with their permission that these details are published.
However, this permission is conditional. Anyone who abuses this privilege and
is found passing information on or (horror of horrors) treating it light-
heartedly will be tied to a tripod of paddles and flogged — either that or
slapped on the face!

gggstidng

(1) What sensation is experienced when you paddle through a stopper?
(2) Where do you recelve a worthwhile ffface massage?
{(3) What is a “tinoid"?
(4) What is the ultimate filling for a jaffle?
(5) Who holds the record for the most "]jve" rolls in a single day's paddle?
(6) Does a polo BAT have a handle?
(7) What characterizes a trip as being "EPIC"?
(8) . Why is the "Washing Machine" rapid not called "The Tumble Dryer" which
more correctly describes its action?
{9) What is the man "Clarke" famous for?
(10) Why do you avoid trips that Greg Chaplin is leading?
(11) From where are the oils of the forbidden fruit extracted?
(12) Which of the following statements about Subaru 4-wheel drives is
closest to the truth?
(a) They are easy to clean when filled with muddy water from
Homestead lane
(b) They are a reliable and safe means of picking up persons who
write off boats in the amphitheatre
(¢) 1In remote locations such as Angusvale their tyres are virtually
puncture proof
(d) They allow 5 people to be comveyed in comfort with their boats
to any part of the country
(13) Where is the BAT CAVE?
(14) What is the primary use for canoe tape?
(15) What is its secondary use?
(16) What would you do if I swallowed anything epil?
(17) Are jelly babies for eating?
(18) What does a space cadet do?
(19) How many people were on the Easter'85 Murrumbidgee trip?
(20) What do the initials T.0.K. stand for?
(21) What do the initials A.J.W. stand for?
(22) How much adjustment needs to be made for cance time?
(23) Who holds the record for holding their breath for the longest period of time?
(24) What is the preferred activity to going away on a rock climbing trip?
(25) What happens §¢ canoeists who inelegantly and inexpertly turn their hand
to rock climbing?




—

(26) Which of the following people are definitely not REAL CANOEISTS?
(a) Rob Breasts Taylor

(b) Rowan "Shaggin Wagon" Loh

{c) Julie Chaplin

(d) Jenny Bailey

(e} George Seddon

(f) Natalie Stavovy ' v

(g) Peter Freeman

(h) Timmy Beriman (recently swam on Yarra)

(i) Bill Cruickshank (who wasted his boat on Mitchell)

.

(27) What is the "tea strainer" effect?
(28) Why are wet suits worn when paddling?
(29) 1Is a fire on a canoe trip safe to cook on?
(30) Where is the Campaspe River? .
(31) How do you go about replacing the spark-plug leads in a red Kingswood
Station-wagon when some idiot removes them all?
(32) What is Rob Taylor affectionately known as?
(33): What is "canoeing tradition"?
(34) What type of tents are acceptable to real canoeists?’
(35) 1If asked to paddle over Niagara Falls what would the following say?
(a) 1Ian Mc
(b) Timmy B
(¢} Greg Chaplin
(d) Devo
:.—"‘;C.u..-!’t’__ . —_ e Pk_, e oM Fe~ Gmyaoattd
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New Proposed Trip Grades

A new very simple to comprehend, applicable to all trips scheme has
been cleverly devised by diligent committee members so that the
average turkey going on a club trip will know what he/she is in for.

It operates as follows: Let us for example, designate the following

abbreviations:

Climbing = A, Bushwalking = B, Canceing = C, Skiing = D ...

Then we shall rank the length of the trip = (S) in numerical values at

the distance in km. Due to the relative subjectivity of the trip leader
it is important,to then rank the leader in order of descending credibility,
e.g. Jamie Orr 10, Nick Hallebane 9, Peter Freeman 5, Melanie Taws ¥ A

Ian McKenzie .05 (appropriate figure).

Then we merely multiply the leader score (L) by the estimated trip
difficulty (T) and take the square root of the reciprocal, It should
however be noted that this is subject to a *5% error margin due to
prevailing weather conditions. Hence, it can be seen that your trip
satisfaction may be gauged by taking the log of your current fitness

and adjusting the figure by the derivative of your ability in that area
(ABCD ....). If any unforeseen problems arise don't hesitate to ring
your leader (L) and he/she will be happy to explain it.

Have a nice day!
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i 7eon"BHE NARGUNS ARE COMING TO GET YOU!™

Mitchell Riveri%ﬁ}eysé | \ Tim Beriman.

On Thursday 3.30pm Ilan relayed the river levels to me over the
-.phone and after decicing that'I couldn't hire a video for the
weekend we decided the Mitchell River at 2.0 m at Glenaladale
might provide some 'entertainment'. Firday night arrived and

y over a few beers and a great party, we recruited the 'gunn

- paddlers' for & trip in the 'classic' mould. Julie 'piked'after
her previous illfated venture through/under Amphitheatre; Rob
was still chasing breasts from he previous issue and Kowan
prefered to go skiing with his real mates!

Ian proceeded to terrorise the ethnic community who dared to
overtake us in the emergency lane on the South Eastern Freeway,
in a Commodore and then attempted to side swipe the 'Red Hotel'
after Ian had 'zapped' him with the 'retina burning Hellas',
(beats an argon bulb anyday!). Little did he realize how lucky
he was, as Ian put it "It's much safer when you're driving an
0ld car, you don't care if you damage your car as long as the
other guy cops itl" ,
A short detour through Glen Iris included Jonathon in the tour,
which arrived at the warrugal Hotel for the more energetic part
of the evenine, until =bout &.30pm when we departed for Bill and
Robyn's to convince them that cross country skiing was only for
wimps and that 'real men' paddle rivers. A4ifter a few more
vitamin 'F' and interlectual conversations we began to debate
which Rosdhouse's hamburgers could be retained internally for Vi o5
the longest and who blew up rabbits with nitrogen. S » o
: > necre n te gvu.‘aioi-Be . ferbays:.
Rocking on down the highway in 'b&d company' to the Rolline Stones
and the Rolling ~tones and more Goddamn Rolling Stones, Dave
- decided that Be'd rather sleep than listen to the stereo so he
carefully disconnected the wiring withe his boot while he was
reaching for the dipper switch, ®» he tells us! Driving up the
Mitchell River Dam Road Iap hallucinating kangaroos,
fantascising about the resistence properties of masking tape and
the possibility of a cost benefit study on the restructuring of
the amazing exploding nitrogen rabbits. Meanwhile Dave kept
score of the number of wombats until finally at 1.00pm we arrived
at the dam site to 'crash' for the night.
(It was enacted that no one should get up before 9.00am otherwise
we might have had a chance of finishing early and breaking
tradition, a prospect as far from Ian's mind as joining the
religious or staying at Spensley Street.)

Greg, Bill and Peter arrived about 11.00am, Feter complaing that
when-ever he asked anyone what the Mitchell was like they laughed,
80 I laupghed, he was in for a surprise. By this time Jonathon
decidedto play 'Solo Man' by paddling off to Slalom Rapid ahead

of everyone else. A4t about 12.30pm we arrived at slalom Rapid which
- Which was probably at optimum level with a large haystack about
two-thirds of the way down. Andrew was: first to swim with Feter
following close behind as he turned to stir Andrew snd caught an
edge. The lads were learning the hard way, Ian confiding that it
was it only a matter of timel?efore Dave had his memory refreshed

with cold water. ok CNERULINS  CN Prqd’-‘ce SO
on dre  Yarra +hou' 11
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eaving slalom rapid behind after about 20minutes someone wondered
\where Jonathon had disappeared. It was decided that he had done
another Solo Man effort so we continued to Amphitheatre only to
- discover Jonathon i1asn't there....papic set inl!Bull! The only A
- comment was "ya pays ya money, ya takes ya chances" and this'b d
hadn't even paid his money! We were quickly reminded that his >
wallet was still in the car. Bill and nmyself checked out Amphitheatre
from the top trying to psych ourselves up for the rollercoaster ‘
#ide to follow. Jonathon arrived shortly after and joined Ian and
é the others to perform atrocities from the bank, sorry tazke photos.
i The best way to go down was 'through the guts' the first wave
Bﬁ.throwing you out sideways, the second hitiing diagonallly as you
w4 braced into the foaming mass before breaking out of the first stage.
#2 The others followed, no one swimming although indrew came close.
15 The second stage continted around t long left hand bend, ending in
A%¥a large hole below an enormous boulder. *he third stage included
.gﬁ‘a twisting stopper whkich cleimed 4 paddlers, Andrew preparing for
Eﬁ}a roll befcre he had even capsized. Dave's seream echoed around
-7 the «mphitheatre cliffs as fe cursed his involuntary swim, adnigt
. the chuckles of myself and Ian whose propyhesy had béen fulfilled.
 The Narpun hod struck! Deve had come back to Barsk Water.

("qw— loh ezt you! !
L

;quAt about 5.30pm we decided it might be an idea if we packed up lunch
“®Y and did some paddling, at this stage the trip was shaping up pretty
quwell as Greg wasn't leader so no major cabtastrophes were iminent,
Jngor so we thought! :
#.0n arriving at Glenaladale, the heart of "Nergun” country, I
wﬁgcmntemp&gted being @ wimp and paddling down the right, conscious of
2™ the previcus mega level trip where an enormous shopper blocked the
&/ top of the rapid. e rero il :
+% After entering on the left I discovered thet et this level the top
.gsﬂxmmer didn't have sny power, only eausing a slight loss in momentum.
gggln the midcle of the rapid 1 caught a glimpse 67 I1an.on the rock :
& ledge pointing the bLest way down. Instead, in the pursuit of
. . Photographic excellence/sadism he was directing us irdto the largest.
- stopper in the rapid, only giving us a ckance for a rew strokes
+before hitting the stopper head on, which resulted in a few support
. -strokes before slipping out the side, much to Ian's disgust.. Bill,
. the man who didn't know his limitatious was next, the Commodore
being less buoyant nacessitating numerous support strokes until the
inevitabfe happened, the 'Nargun' came out of the Den’ , opened g
its mouth, made Ian's day and devoured Bill. The boat and Bill 'g
- disappreared into the stopper resurfacing about 10m downstpean, <
" Not to be cutdone ‘kémikaze Dave' warrents the title 'Tish'; with
the“arrogagce of youth and intelligence of a house brick' he
followed Bill after all the others piked, resulting in a roll
“after some B0 metres.

vk

Meanwhile Bill continued to enjoy his new environment as the !§§
Commadore folded around a boulder like one of G.M.'s small cars
taking on a Mack truck. Another canoeing legend had degenerated ./ 3
to the level to fh level of a 'swimmer' also collecting the title

- of he first 'gunn' to walk out. As time was gettiug on and we
were beginning to paddle in the 'Twilight Yone' it was decided
to sprint to 'Final Fling'. Admidst such comments as "Let the force
be with y{_)u” and"'I}c you want to see something really scary?", we
pa@dled Final Fling and completed another memorable trip, ome Bill
worit be allcwed to forget; and one which igsues a warning to all
who fear to paddle the Mitchell, "You ecan run, but you can never
hide; the Nargun is coming to get you!" ( eSeniiivun ‘,!ii )

lef+

: Gugp?;m Bi}lACruggkshanﬁﬁ Ian licKenzie, Andrew liaffet, Jonathon

OERE SV T



‘ "MOUNT STIRLING"

What a gréat day!

To begin with we had all the vital ingredients. Crisp,
fine weather, a generous cover of snow, md seven eager adventurers
each with a sense For beauty and an aporeciation of the ridiculous.

Tne atmosphere at Mount Stirling was tranquil and inviting as we
we crept up the mountain on our cross country skis. i felt sorry
for the poor trees as they were covered with frosty .snow and must: ., .
have been feeling winter's chill. However, I also cherished the
thrill of being in the midst of a snow covered fairyland.

We langlaugfed to the summit and although the climb was a
struggle at times, we were rewarded with a panoramic view of the
surrounding mountain =nd vslleys. By this time all the members of the
the party were conversing freely and laughed readily when anyone
had an unfortunate fall.,

We dined, well.....ate our sandwiches at the Geelong Grammar Hut
situated at the side of the summit, After lunch we practiced our
snow ploughs and turns, as it suldenly dawned upon us that we had.
to ski back down. After realizing thet the only practical way to
stop was to run into someone else , we proczeded down the mountain.

The day was drawing to and end and the afternoon sun danced
through the trees and illuminated the snow with a red hue. My
spirits were more than usually high as I crashed down the narrow
Track, creeting an obstacle for my collegues who found it necessary
to fall at times. ; '

_ As night fall we found our way back to the van and with renewed
vigour felt thankful for such a splendid daye.

Thanks Jamie.

PETER EAKER.




MITCHELL__RIVER June 8-10 , 1983,

by Robert Taylor

We arrived at the Slalom rapid campsite in the middle of
nowhere at about 9,00 pm Saturday night to find a party in
progress , The fire was great , but the singalong to Rolf Harris
at 5,00 am was just a bit touv much (and that's+the first time
Ttve heard Chipmunk Rock outside a TV commercial Y.

Overnight the level had dropped slightly , to 1,5 metres,
Before we could get on the water the frost had to be melted off
the boats in front of the fire , so the canoe tape would stick.
lioles plugped , we hit the water , looking forward to a good
fast trip , with a classic two hour lunc? on the wayv.

The Slaleom Rapid {grade 3+) at that level has a large
stopper , which claimed two victims within five minutes of us
starting , resulting in a 30 metre swim, Dave decided he didn't

need his boat , so he left it upturned in a stopper halfway down,
This unfortunately was a sign of things to come,
After about 15 minutes further paddling we decided that due

to the cold and the high river level John should walk out .
Fortunately the track along the ridge beside the river could be
reached by a five minute bush-bash , leaving a 15 wminute walk
back to the car, :

The next major rapid is the Ampitheatre (grade 4+), The
mere sizht of this ranid prompted Dave (who wasn't going to
paddle it ) to use those classic words " T want to go to the
toilet ", My last attempt at this level had resulted in a long
waterlogred swim , something I remembered vividly ., The wvision
of seeing everything turn green as a wave pulls you under for
the sixth time in 200 metres is unforgettable. This time it was
Julie's turn to swim ; 300 metres after the capsize she managed
to grasp an overhanging branch . The problem was her kayak was
jammed immoveably underwater against a large rock 100 metres
upstream , and her paddle was nowhere to be seen, After 30 minutes
spent unsuccessfully pulling on a rope tied to the end loop we
decided salvage would have to wait for another day . Julie then
rode on the back of James' kayak to the lunch spot just downstream.
Luckily , at this point Greg found the paddle stuck in an eddy,

By now time was running short , so our two hour lunch
extravaganza was reduced to a five minute snack of scroggin , to
make sure we were off the river before dark ., We were then
surprised to hear about 20 people crashing through the bush
towards us. However , only four appeared j Jane , Anne (your
co-eds ), Tim and Ian, They had camped just downstream overnight
after paddling down in two C2's the previous day., It was decided
that Julie would walk out to the road above the Ampitheatre , to
be picked up later,

Two hours paddling later the Final Fling (grade 3) was reached.
Dave's boat was 1eakiﬁg badly after several capsizes so he pulled
out above the rapid , again to be picked up later. We reached
the car at Iguana Creek bridge just on dark , our number having
fallen from seven to four,

Meanwhile , John had driven down to the exit point , so
he, Jenny, Dave and James left immediately for Melbourne (as
originally planned ) leaving the others to find Julile (as not
originally planned).



At 9.00 pm , after driving over some of the worst roads I
have seen , we reached Julie, It was now time to set up camp. At
this point an unforeseen problem emerged for Greg, Julie and.
myself, We had no food , the jaffle iron was in .ulie's boat,
and the tent had thoughtfully been left in James' car. During
such times it is a pood idea to have Anne and Jane on hand to
cook feor you , and to have Tan willing to sleep on a crash~pad
(similar in design to the Myer Music Bowl) to let you use his
tent,

- The next morning after a very quick breakfast we drove to
~he top of the Ampitheatre , to retrieve Julie's boat, This
drive included a successful ford of Cobannab Creek ,. during
which we discovered a mujor leak in the floor of Greg's car,

We also needed Tan to pull us free (with a little help Trom Tim
and his Subaru).After a one hour bush-bash we reached the kayak
slightly out of the water now as the river had fallen.A large
amount of effort was expended pulling in vain on various ropes ,
until with four people on the end of one rope the boat finally
moved,

All that remained now was to paddle the boat out upstream,
drive to the Billabong Roadhouse for a large lunch and then
start the four hour drive home , So finished a weekend of
canoeing ,bushwalking, rally driving, rock-climbing, swimming,
search and rescue , and skin-diving,

Trip members 3 Greg Chaplin
Julie Chaplin
Jenny Bailey
Dave Uren
James Ilider
John Moran
Robert Taylor
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'FEDERATION |
of Victorian Walking Clubs !

SEARCH & RESCUE PRACTICE

The ennual § and R practice will be neld near Walhalla.

Club members who would Like %o fin? out what S and R involes
are welcome to attend. _
Only bushwalking competance and seli-sufficiency in gstandard
bushwalking equipment are required.

If you intend tc attend contact Rod Cossigan (387 H136) a.s.a.p.

WHEN
FORMAT

EQUIPMENT
MAP

TRANSPORT

October 18 - 19 = 20

A traditional bush search in rugged country.
Full equipment for a “hrec (3) day search. :
=V.M.T.C. Baw Baws {(will be kindly supplied by Stuart Brogkes).
Police Bus -

(a) Meeting Place —~ Wattle park Primary School (Melways 60 H4)

Enter from Bankesia Street.

(b) Time - 6.30pm on 18th October.

(c) Seats - should be booked directly with your S&R Delegate
by 30th September.

OTHER POINTS 'Current members are ospecially requested to attend because;

{a) with so few searches lately we need the practice to
maintain efifectiveness.
(b) experienced "Olc Bands” are needed to help induct new
prospectives.
{c) we wiil be training with police from both the S&R squad
1

and local Gippsland members.

NATIONAL PARKS AND WILDLIFE SERVICE

The Tasmenian National Perks and Wildlife Service is asking
walkers in the State”s South-West and Central Plateau areas
to carry and use portable stoves
campfires.

Tasmania”s vrainforests and aighland areas

instead of lighting

are unique.
Escaped'campfirea can destroy these areas forever. Many of

Tasmania®s highland plant species de not regemerate after
fire.

Firewood is a dininishing | :
8 resource around many high
campsites. el

Much of the State”s ground surface, particularly in South-

Western and Centrazl Tasmania consists of peat.. Peat fires
can burn gnderground for many months.
Please help to concerve cur heritage. Carry and wuse a

gtove.




Answers to canoeirg folk'um cuestionnaire

(1)
(2)

(3)
(4)
(5)

(6)
(7)
(8)

(9)

(10)
(11)
(12)

(13)

(14)
(15)
(16)
(17)
(18)
(19)
(20)
(21)
(22)

23)

(¢41
(25)
(26)
(27)

(28)

29)
(23}
31)

L2
f‘_)
(34)
(35)

Ecctasy!

Upside down through any unstable rapid; the hligher the grade the
better the massage. Large drops negotiated.upside down are slso good.

Too obvious -~ I'm net going to answer!

Tinned spaghetti, witnout question da conrreves e -S—ug,)

Ian McKenzie. However, this record is currently being challenged by
Andrew Moffet as soon as he converts a few more of those swims into rolls

0f course not scumbag

When something goes very very very wrong .

"Tumble Dryers aren't wet". This is a famous quote from Timmy B. who
takes great delight in the misfortunte of others paddling this rapid.
cf McKenzie without paddle or spray deck and: 19 out of 24 paddlers on
last year's Biudge trip

He. single-handedly master-minded and carried 1uto effect the most epic
of all time

They always run into epics!

The ubiquitous tinoid

(b) ~ the only one left when the other 3 choices are dismissed as being

potentially absurd

Tricky one; could still be in Gotham City which would explain why MUMC
canveists have been trying to get there for so long

Small fuzzy animals - need I say more? Tt Euge

For preventing the misguided youth of Canberra from injuring themselves

"Put your fingers down my throat". Roger Daltrey "The Who" early seventies

No; Julie Chaplin would be pleased to supply further details

Beams up wombats and instruments a rigorous testing program for new cameras

Too hard; not even the leader knows the answer to this one

Answer withheld for fear of physical retribution {c- Térmbiy oy

5 . l'
as above B Sagiers
None - real canceists ALWAYS operate on canoe time (within a couple of

minutes anyway) OCJdouf -+ -« -

Devo (who else?) in a crowd pleasing performance in the Monash pool I.V.
this year. He eventually rolled hack up (after finding his paddle)
showing no observable signs of brain damage

Lil, nz your sock drawer

They tur~ to jelly in a very humiliating way

Answer withheld for fear of (further) physical retribution .

The extraordinary extrusion sensation felt when one is trapped upside down
against willow branches on some flooded river

To keep the effects of the 'brown streak' phenomena as localized as possible.
Commonly experienced in a sub-optimal situation, e.g. at the top of a
bottie~biter rapid

No~one has ever Been close enough to try

Wi careg?

Toe d="+ver of this sinful machine has spent some time with a friendly RACV
.0 aiki will never forget the advice he received

Sea miestion 26

To parti. 2 of the humble tinoid on arrival at a camp site

Aspiring gods use 'Trend-setters’; real gods use crash pads

(a) "Get out of my way Wimp"

(b) "Oooh! 1I've got to video-tape something on T.V."

(c) "Oh shit, I'm going to die"

(d) "I'l1l show you how this is supposed to be done" (with the

arrogance of youth and the brains of a house brick)
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0X0 NOTES

'--OXD! 0X0! On we go.

P.SHIRT WINNER: Brigette Kay's design was chosen by the club's
committee to be used on our T-Shirts. The
design is displayed in the clubroom and if
_any one would like one printed up, could they
please leave %the particulars on the adjacent sheet.
Expected costs are approx. 87 and the first batch
will hopefully be ready before the end of term.
(T-Shirts will also be available early next year.

CONGRATULATIONS: from the Oxeo Man 4o en 'old' club canoeist .
. - 'Eger® on his recent engagement to Annette.
Lots of luck for the future:

CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS: If anyone is planning a %rip for the holidsys
TIET ; and would like someome to accompany them from the
club, we would be happy to put down any details
in the nmext (last) issue of the ‘'eer. Just drop
in any info. into the Mountaineer box in the clubroom:

PUESDAY NIGHT OPENINGS: It has been decided to postpome opening
i - the club on Tues. nights until possibly next year.

B,B,Q: There will hopefully be a B.B.Q. lunch on the 2nd of Oct.

: 5 at dhe Sports and Rec. Please check trips books
tor confirmation. It would be great to see you
there and it's a great break from those studying
blues:

LTBRARY KEWS:New books: "Mountain Skiing" - Vic Bein :
"Phe last Blue Mountain" - Ralph Barker
“ snnapurns, @ Woman's Place" - Artene Blum

EARLY IN THE MORNING. (from the MUMC Song Book 1973%)

Lost on a bush bash early in the morning,
‘See the weary trampers wandering in.a Tow.
Where is that jeep track, it's marked on the damn map!

Coming down the rapids early in the ‘morning,

See the little kayaks fall in a Trow.

The man in the rear seat pulls his little paddle;
Bubble, bubble, bubble - under they g0.

"Up on the rock face early in the morning,
See the little climbers strung in a Trow.
Down comes the leader, there go his pitons;
Aasassaaaaaaah! Down they gO..

Down in a siphon early in the morning,

See the little cavers swimming in & row.

In goes the first one, no-one else will follow,
Glug,glug,glug,glug - why did (s)he go?

Squelching through the cow-dung early in the morning,
24 hour walkers slipping in a rowv.

Let's stop at the Hash House, the first one since we started;
No more sleeping, off we go!

Deep in a snow drift early in the morning,

See the langlauf skiers buried in a row.

Ski-tips protruding, covered up with klister,

It proved to be too slippery to stand up in the snow!




THE 41985 MIDNIGHT ASCENT

e

We arrived at Harripville and by 10 o'clock,

We were ready to tackle Mt. Feathertope.

The occassion was the Midnight Ascent,

A trip for those whose minds are bent. (Yoo saip it!)

In our packs were the bare essentials; _

A cassette player, dinner suits and cocking utensils.
Along with the copious quantities of ligquid refreshment,
which on the way up caused much resentment.

The c¢limb was long, hard and steep,

And made more difficult by our lack of sleep.
After three hours we encountered sSnow,

And there was still three hours of c¢limbing to go.

Often we sank in up to our knees,

As we filed our way up through the trees.
The further we got towards the top,

The more frequently we had to stop.

The night was ¢lear and the moon was bright.
The snow capped peak was an awesome sight.
Finally after six hours without respute,

The dome shaped- hut came into sight.

This was & source of great relief,

At last, a chance to rest our feet.

The next morning we decided to climb the summit,

At least then we could say we had done it.

Four of us set off on our skids,

T was brought constantly to my knees. (PR=YING 723

The climb was steep and the surface was 167
With only four iceaxes this was all a bit dicye
However we made it to the top intact,

Which was fairly lucky as a matter of facte.

From the summit the view was superb,
We were right up high with the birds.
The view of the Alps and the High Plains,
Could only be equalled from an areoplane.

Thw wind was quite strong, so after a snack,
We decided it was time to start heading back.
Back at the hut we changed into formal gear,
The reason for this was all too clear.

‘Going to see our pictures on the cover,

Going to buy five copies for our mothers.

Going to see our smiling faces o

On the cover of the Mountaineer! Shame Devo didnt
have o He

After the exhibitions in the snow,

Preparations for dinner were all the goo.

Thisz was. to be a formal affair,

With fine food and wine with no expence spared.
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Som i 7 tue 7,

Glens seafood creation was unparalleled,
But many others did very well.

For dessert we had chocolate ripple cake,
This was as long as a two foot snake. =¥

The next morning saw a lack of cohesion,

With wimps wanting to leave for no apparent reason.
However five of us stayed and had a great time, ‘

We climbed to the top again as the weather was fine,

The trip back down was a real delight,

Playing in the snow and snowball fights.

But it was now time for us to go home, ;

So we packed up our gear and left the club dome.

IAN McKENKIE

MITTA MITTA RIVER.0,99m,
'Bundara River to Iivingstone Creek & Beyond'

It was 8am Sat. Sept.2! when the STD beeps disturbed my
peaceful 3% hour slumber. Bill attempted to relay a
message of some description which I managed to decipher
after reaching a semi-conscious state as meaning that
the'Slug's ie C2's prosence was required that afterncon
in Praralgon.
Andrew had optimistically arranged to meet at Lpm at
the University boatsheds expecting about 6 people to
attend,instead numbers had swelled to 13 paddlers, all
trying to emnlate their herces after attending the canoeing
video night. Organizing the aerodynamic loading of boats Sk
and paddlers for a fuel efficent trip proved a monumental’
task, especially after examining the Slug and having a
quie% chuckle about its degenerate state before departing
thor the Traralgon Pub.

AT

A Twistees showbag later we met the Cruickshanks and
unloaded the Slug to show Bill the newly acquired holes

that would necessitate a "hot mix' to reinstate the Slug

as a boat rather than a sieve, Andrew then proceeded to
demostrate fwyio devour the equivalent of a bucke® of salad

at the Trarglgon Pub smorgasbeapd before departing for Omeo.
Arriving at Anglers Rest on the Cobungra River the schizophrenic
Conservationists, acting in their alter €egos as pyromaniacs,
swung into acticn wilh & procision demonstration of firewood
collection from a nearby tree, using 1imm climbing rope,
brute force.and Karl to cushion the blow of the falling
timber at 2am in the morning. In view of the high temperature
the traditional 'tinny or %wo' were consumed before retiring
to ‘recouperate for -the arduous day ahead. :

conbrvex] nexk Prage




After detailed instructions,(albeit incorrect instructions)

from Ian & Ralph, Virginia was organized to meet us at
Hinnomunjie Bridge or so we thought! Jonathon .was first on

the water trying out his new Pyrana plastic boat.

The group of 13 included Bill & Robyn in the, Slug, hoping

their handiwork the previous night would survive the distance.

At approximately 10am on a crystal clear crisp sunny magnificent
mother of a Sunday we all negotiated the first rapid with the
artistry/arse of Rembrandt; remarkable, no swimmers!

The next altercation with the Gods proved technically difficult
with a series of sharp turns between large granite boulders,
resulting in a number of swimmers s.e.e.seWhat a pLty!

After joining the Cobungra River a sizeable stopper, (hydrauliéd’
for the Yanks) existed at the end of a rapid providing an excellent
opportunity for nose stands and to display one's rolling ability
or lack thereof., (I wont mention that ¥Oh shit I'm gonna die I've
got Aves Chaplin¥.didn't roll), :

As the Corkscrew Rapid, or Dislocation as refered to by #ildtrek
approached we all looked forward to the main chute which would
provide another opportunity to demolish our already battered
boats in our valient attempts to achieve the perfect nose stand.
It also reinfcrced my apprehension about plastic kayaks and

the lack of a reasonable cockpit and combing design to retain

a spraycover under Pressure. Although the new Pyrana design
has better manocuverability than its predecessors it still
reguires a special spraycover and improved thigh and knee )
bracing as Jonathon will witness by his three swims., (BoT wi® wAS
: COUNTING maﬂt)
Lunch was the traditional fire and jaffles while basking '
on a sandbank, the site of the now infamous whipping. (YES ecAseE )
Entering the gorge everyone was looking forward to the
‘big drop' and the possiblity of Bill&Robyn swimming, alas
the latter didn't eventuate, (DisAPPOINTHENT <SL3PJQE‘1-4EH)
After numerous photographs and waiting for Andrew to shoot
the drop twice we continued, anticipating an early finish.
On arrival at Hinnomunjie B&idge #ildtrek had a group of
20 in raftseeeso much for safety 1 thought we were the only
one's with trips that size! Virginia was nowhere in sight
until about thour later when Wildtrek informed her, on their
way back to Omeo that the Mitta wasn't a tributrary of the
Livingstone Creek and that the pick up point was another
3km down the road. (STIERLERS FoR PRECISION
You woT )
The drive back to Bundara River was temporarily halted by
the Mazda 323 trying to beam up its occupants to the great
white-water river in the sky by landing off the road on a
60 degree angle; meanwhile the remainder of the entourage
continued to enjoy the sun before the long trip back to
Melbourne, oblivious to the fact that some of us nearly
didn't make it! ,

Tim Beriman

P.S. I wont write any more articles or else
1711 get as bad as Dave Walker.

NCRG-ONE CAN QEPLACE

OEVE N OUR
evEs 1t



BUSHWALKING HABITATS ENDANGERED

The future of both the East Gippsland forest wilderness gnd'the remaining

forest wilderness of Tasmania is ?resently being considered by the Victorian

Minister for Primary Ind.
Parliament House

Canberra

(letters to Barry Cohen,Min.
for Env.,and Bob Hawke will
be useful too)

BY THE END OF OCTORER DEADLINE

These two issues are related.Decisions
about these areas will set precedents

for other forests around Australia.

INFO SOURCES:1. letter info is on MUMC conservation notice board

i

government and the Federal govermment respectively. iy
Tasmania East Gippsland
l.endemic mammals and VALUE l.largest rainforest left in
birds Victoria
2.oldest forests.in 2.largest forest wildernesses in
Taséie Victoria
3.wilderness 3.wilderness
Norfolk ra.,NW + NE AREAS Rodger R.,Errinundra,Coopracamba
Rainforests,Western Tiers,
Douglas/Apsley, Lemonthyne,
Weld R.,Picton R.
WCODCHIPPING THREATS LOGGING
{by foreign companies)
Mr. Kerin WRITE TO Feullr o

464 sSt. Kilda Rd.
Melb. 3000

28/10/85

2. Antony Harvey-Cons.

3.

ACF 677b Glenferrie RA. Hawthorn
TWS 675220

East Gipps. Coalition 6631561

East Gippsland Exploration

convenoy 8615882

in December,one in January and one in February.Walks to be explored will

The aim is to produce to p?oduce an introductory walking guide to the

threatened areas of East Gippsland-Rodger R.,Errinundra,Coopracamba.

It will be of enough quality to sell through sh0ps.'

I need lots of help.The plan is to spend three weeks in East Gippsland;one

range from one day walks to three day walks,and from easy strolls through

iush rainforest to exploration epics.Don't miss out on a chance to

experience this wilderness.Help is needed with organisation,walking,research on

potential walks and publication.

Antony Harvey 361 5882

CONTACT



