
 
 

No:  115 NEWSLETTER March 2009 
Day Dates Nominate By Location/Purpose Ad 
Sunday 22 March 8 March Hedlow Ck  
Sunday  29 March  Mt Chappel and Mt Wiseman Y 
Saturday 4 April  Old Time Dance Y 
Sunday 5 April  Canal Creek and Caves Pub Y 
Easter 10 – 13 April 30 January Bunya Mountains  
Sunday  19 April  First Aid Training   
Weekend  25 - 26 April  Mt Larcom Y 
May Day 2 – 4 May  Combined Club Campout/Mt Perry   
Sunday 10 May  Dee Range  
Saturday 16 May  Mini Putt Putt Golf  
Sunday 24 May  Johannsen Cave   
Sunday  31 May  Mount Dick  
Queen’s Birthday 6-8 June 8 May North Keppel Island Y 
Sunday 14 June  Berserkers Y 
Sunday 21 June  Heritage Walk  
Sunday  28 June  General Meeting Y 
Saturday 4 July  Rockhampton Leagues Club Y 
Sunday  5 July  Beach Walk Y 
Sunday 12 July  Isla Gorge  
Sunday  19 July  Palm Creek to Cawarral  
Sunday 26 July  Up a creek and possibly a peak  
Sunday  2 August  Mount Ganter  
Sunday 9 August  Social Tennis Day Y 
Sunday 23 August  Annual General Meeting Y 
Week September  Carnavon Gorge  

 

President: Mary Howard 49387467 Committee Members Bevan Titmarsh  
Vice President: Cindi Birch 49344120  Dave Larkin 
Past President Fay McBryde 49223820  Graeme Dredge 
Secretary: Cheryl Gargan 49387375  Darryl Wright 
Treasurer: Pauline Toop 49261131 Social Committee Dot Svendsen  
Publicity Officer: Margaret Graves 49388892  Ros Nielsen 
Safety & Training: Stephen Kerr 49361748  Maxine Maunder 
Newsletter: Darryl  capbushwalkers@gmail.com June Dalliston 
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From the editor: 
☺ This newsletter again has kindly been printed free of charge by the office of Kirsten Livermore 

MP – Capricornia. We are grateful for this service and hope her patronage will continue.  
☺ NOTE: The newsletter sent by email is a condensed version of what is available on the Club’s 

Website. It has the pictures, and any other information, that is available on the Club’s Website 
removed, to keep the size of the file as small as possible. This makes it easier for members with 
dial-up to receive the walks schedule more quickly. 

☺ Why not save paper and postage, and receive your newsletter sooner by downloading it from the 
internet. Thank you to everyone who prefers this method of getting the newsletter. It makes 
things so much easier. 

☺ Please send trip reports, or anything else you may have that would be interesting for the next 
newsletter to capbushwalkers@gmail.com, as an attachment. If you don’t have email access, 
please, either post trip reports to The Editor, C/ Capricornia Bushwalkers INC, PO Box 
1130, Rockhampton 4700, or contact me directly to arrange a drop off or pick up. If possible, 
use Microsoft Word to write the articles and improve the appearance by using Insert to include 
pictures From File. Compress the size of the picture by: Right click on a picture in article; 
choose Format Picture; click on the Compress button; Select All Pictures in Document; and 
change Resolution to Print. Click on OK, OK.  This makes the file easier to Email. 

☺ Trip Reports are not to be confused with leaders’ reports which should go to the PO Box for 
our Records Officer. 

☺ Cut off date for contributions to newsletters is usually one week after each planning meeting. 
☺ Remember, we have thankyou cards available for walk leaders to use as they feel appropriate- 

access to land or whatever.  Contact the Secretary if you need one for your walk. 
☺ We are always looking for photos to post on the club’s website. They may be sent to the gmail 

address above. 
☺ Reminder: The club’s website has information for beginners, a walks calendar, photos from 

walks, information and forms for leaders, list of previous walks, club rules, newsletters, 
membership form, risk waver, and other relevant information. Just follow the links. 

☺ Organise walks by going to the club’s website and either download “Proposed Walk Details” form 
or obtain one from the Secretary, complete, and either email it to the walks coordinator or take 
it to the next General Meeting for approval. By email is the preferred option. 

 
WALK LEGEND 

TYPE OF WALK 
D/W Day Walk T/W Through Walk or Car Shuttle required O/N Overnighter 
H/W Half-day Walk 4WD Access by 4WD only X/T   Extended Trip TRN Training 
B/C Base Camp N/F No Facilities-no water, showers, or toilets SOC Social 

 

WALK GRADING 
Fitness Level Distance Terrain (Select 2 or 3) 
E Easy. Suitable for beginners A Less than 5 km 1 Trail/Graded Track 
M Moderate. Reasonable fitness required B 5 to 10 km 2 Off-track/Cross-country 
H Hard. Fit walkers only C 10 to 15 km 3 Not pre-walked 
 L 15 to 20 km 4 Minor scrub 
 X Over 20 km 5 Medium or Heavy Vegetation 
  6 Creeks/Rock Hopping 
  7 Steep Scrambles 
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PROGRAM DETAILS 
 
Closing date for nominations is normally at least 5 days prior to the walk or social event.  If you 
require transport it is doubly important to nominate well in advance.  If travelling with someone else, 
it is courteous to pay your share of travel costs.  Some walks may have a limit on numbers and 
preference is given to members. Organisers for Socials need advance nominations as well! 
 
NOTE: Distances shown are only approximate return totals. As determined at the General 
Meeting (October 2008), passengers sharing transport are asked to contribute 10cents/km 
towards the cost of the journey. 
 
Date: 22 March Location: Hedlow Creek 
Type: H/W, SOC, E, B Alt/s:  Contact: Helen 4997 1775 but prefer 

h.mackay@aapt.net.au 
Description: Enjoy an easy paddle on a very scenic creek. Bring your own canoe/kayak or 

borrow one. Nominate by 8 March if you need to borrow a canoe. 
Approx drive dist: 54 
  
Date: 29 March Location: Mt Chappel, Mt Wiseman 
Type: H/W, M, A, 2, 7 Alt/s: 400m Contact: Stephen 4936 1748 
Description: A short walk from First Turkey with views over the city. 
 
Date: 4 April Location: Parkhurst Hall 
Type: SOC Alt/s:  Contact: Ros 4928 7406 
Description: Kick your heel up while enjoying old time dancing. Supper provided. 
 
Date: 5 April Location: Canal Creek & Cave Pub 
Type: SOC, E, B Alt/s:  Contact: Sharyn 0408267530 
Description: Morning swim/walk at Canal Creek followed by lunch at the Caves Pub. 
Approx drive dist (km): 60 
 
Date: 10 – 13 April Location: Bunya Mountains 
Type: B/C, E, M, B, C, 3 Alt/s: Yes Contact: Bevan 4922 7482 
Description: There are numerous National Park walks to choose from and for something 

different, Wineries and Historical Sites.  
Approx drive dist (km): 1120 
 
Date: 19 April Location: First Aid Training Day 
Type: D/W, TRN Alt/s:   Contact: Stephen 4936 1748 
Description: Come along for a day of training in First Aid tailored to meet the needs of 

bushwalkers. 
 
Date: 25 - 26 April Location: Mt Larcom 
Type: D/W, O/N, M, B, 1, 7 Alt/s: 630m Contact: Cheryl 4938 7375 
Description: A steady ascent with a short but steep scramble at the peak is rewarded by 

magnificent rural/sea views from the top. Possibility for a camp-over at the Calliope 
River Crossing where it is ideal for canoeing. 

Approx drive dist (km): 200 
 
Date: 2 - 4 May Location: Mt Perry (Bundaberg Area) 
Type: X/T, Varied Alt/s:  Contact: Cheryl 4938 7375 
Description: For bushwalking members only. The Bundaberg Bushwalking Club is hosting the 

2009 Combined Clubs’ Campout at the Mt Perry Showgrounds. Further details will 
be available via internet, but start making travel plans for what will be a very good 
long weekend of bushwalking and entertainment. 

Approx drive dist (km): 590 
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Date: 10 May Location: Dee Range 
Type: D/W, M, C, 2 Alt/s: 500m Contact: Ian 4938 1818 
Description: Description: A steepish climb up onto the southern section of the Dee Range is 

worth the effort for the long-range viewing from the top. We continue along the top of 
the range north of Mt Hopeful.  This is an area of a recently declared Resources 
Reserve (effectively Nat Park) which we have been lobbying for reservation for 
many years. 

Approx drive dist (km): 80 
 
Date: 16 May Location: Parkhurst 
Type: SOC Alt/s:  Contact: Ros 4928 7406 
Description: Enjoy a game of Mini Putt Putt Golf in the afternoon followed by a BYO BBQ.  
Approx drive dist (km): 8 
 
Date: 24 May Location: Mt Etna, Johannsen Cave 
Type: H/W or D/W, E, A, 2 Alt/s:  Contact: Pauline 4926 1131 
Description: A basic look through the cave – its history, geology, and related zoology. Extended 

exploring of other caves for those who wish to stay longer. 
Approx drive dist (km): 58 
 
Date: 31 May Location: Mt Dick 
Type: D/W,T/W,M,B,2,4,5 Alt/s: 500 Contact: Cheryl 4938 7375 

Mary 4938 7467 
Description: From the saddle on Pilbeam Drive up to Mt Birbeck, Mt Berserker and on to Mt Dick 

and in the process enjoying some wonderful views of Rocky and the coast.  A good 
walk for those newer members looking for just that bit more challenge. 

 
Date: 6 - 8 June, Queens’ Birthday Weekend Location: North Keppel Island. 
Type: X/T,B/C, no water Alt/s:  Contact: Cheryl 4938 7375 
Description: This trip is still in the early planning stages but the general idea is to establish a 

base camp at Considine Beach from which to enjoy a weekend of bushwalking.  
Access to North Keppel Island is by water taxi.  This trip will be very dependent on 
weather conditions.  

Approx drive dist (km): 100 
 
Date: 14 June Location: Berserkers 
Type: H/W, E, A, 2 Alt/s: 300 Contact: Glyn 4927 5972 
Description: Enjoy an easy half day in the Berserker Range. Good Views. 
 
Date: 21 June Location: Rockhampton Historical 

Walk (Part 2) 
Type: H/W, SOC, E,  Alt/s:  Contact: Chris 4926 1160 
Description: This is the continuation of our historical walk from August 2008. The walk will go 

from the corner of East and Denham street, along East Street to Derby Street, up to 
Bolsover Street, and along it until North Street. It will then head down to Victoria 
Parade and back along Quay Street. Morning tea a Maddies on East St. 

 
Date: 28 June Location: Environment Centre 
Time 2 pm Alt/s:  Contact: Mary 4938 7467 
Description: This is your opportunity to participate in an important club activity while at the same 

time catch up with your fellow bushwalkers. It is also the occasion when the Walks 
Program for the next few months is finalised. 

 
Date: 4 July Location: Leagues Club 
Type: SOC Alt/s:  Contact: June 4922 6042 
Description: Christmas in July. 
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Date: 5 July Location: Cooee Bay to Causeway 
Type: D/W,T/W,E,B,1. Alt/s:  Contact: Cheryl 4938 7375 
Description: This is a picturesque walk taking in all the southerly views as we walk from Cooee 

Bay in Yeppoon along the beaches to the Causeway. It takes in the Capricorn Coast 
National Park areas of Double head and Bluff Point where we will stretch our legs 
with a bit of a climb. A good walk for beginners. 

Approx drive dist (km): 100 
 
Date: 11 & 12 July Location: Isla Gorge 
Type: B/C, D/W, M, B, 2,4,7 Alt/s:  Contact: Coralie 4939 1669 
Description: This may be an opportunity to join the very experienced team from the Gladstone 

District Bushwalkers to explore the beautiful sandstone gorge near Theodore. Four 
of our members participated last year and it was a fantastic weekend. 

Approx drive dist (km): 480 
 
Date: 19 July Location: Palm Creek to Cawarral 
Type:  H/W,T/W,B,M,2,4 Alt/s:  Contact: Deborah 0421850568  
Description: A new and interesting walk in the coastal district passing through a variety of terrain 

from Palm Creek (off the Emu Park Road) to Cawarral. 
Approx drive dist (km):  60 
 
Date: 26 July Location: Near No Name Creek 
Type: D/W, M, B, 3,6,7 Alt/s:  Contact: Pauline 4926 1131 
Description: Up a dry rocky creek (tributary of Serpentine Creek) to a saddle, then scramble up 

to a peak for good views of the No Name Creek (Byfield) area. 
Approx drive dist (km): 129 
 
Date: 2 August Location: Mount Ganter 
Type: D/W, H, B,1,2,3,5,6,7 Alt/s: 500 Contact: Darryl 4926 1160 
Description: Take on the challenge and climb Mt Ganter, which is one of the many difficult 

mountains in the Byfield area. Spectacular 360o views for the adventurous & fit. 
Approx drive dist (km): 130 
 
Date: 9 August Location: Woodbury 
Type: SOC Alt/s:  Contact: Dot 4939 7805 
Description: Enjoy a game of social tennis followed by a BBQ.  
Approx drive dist (km): 112 
 
Date: 23 August Location: Environment Centre 
Time 2 pm Alt/s:  Contact: Mary 4938 7467 
Description: AGM. More information to follow. 
 
Date: September Location: Week Walk 
Time  Alt/s:  Contact:  
Description: The trip on offer this year is to Carnarvon Gorge. A Walk Leader is needed for this 

walk and if prepared to take on the role, please Email Darryl at the Gmail address 
above.  

 
Date: 25 October Location: Environment Centre 
Time 2 pm Alt/s:  Contact: President 
Description: General Meeting to organise the walks for the next few months. 
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WWAALLKK  RREEPPOORRTTSS  
  

MY KOKODA TREK 
 

Date: 3-11 August 2008    Location: Kokoda Trail, PNG 
Type: Throughwalk; extended trip; limited facilities; hard; creeks/rock hopping; steep scrambles 
Altitude: 2190 metres     Distance: 96 klms 
 
Kokoda Trekking Ltd : Trek 429   Guide: John Derick Eroro 
 
Trekkers: 

 Mary Howard 
 Rochelle Howard 
 Stuart Prendergast 
 Gena Kyne 
 Paul (“MacGyver”) Evans 
 Neil Barker 
 Jim Lamborn 
 Brendan MacLeod 

 
Walking the Kokoda Track in 
Papua New Guinea was the most 
fun I’ve had with my boots on. 
 
On Sunday 3rd August 2008, 
Kokoda Trekking Ltd (KTL) flew 
eight of us from Port Moresby to Kokoda in a single engine Cessna Caravan to begin our trek.  We 
arrived in Kokoda shortly after midday.  After dumping our gear in our hut and being allocated our 
personal porters (except for Stuart and Rochelle who carried their own packs), we walked up to the 
monument area on the Kokoda Plateau, about one kilometre from camp.  We strolled around reading 
the monuments and absorbing the beautiful views of the village below us and the Owen Stanley 
Range in the distance. 
We also toured the hospital which was almost deserted, and looked through the little museum. 
 
Next morning we were a bit slow packing up, and didn’t start walking until about 7:30am.  Over the 
next seven days we perfected our technique, rising at 5:00am every morning and hitting the track by 
6:20am (our record was 6:15).  We had smoko at the picturesque Hoi village, then on up to Deniki 
for lunch.  From Deniki we had magnificent views back to Kokoda.  The Kokoda airstrip was clearly 
visible.  Above Deniki we encountered the famous “choko fields”.  Chokoes were introduced by the 
Japanese during the war, and the vines have completely taken over this part of the jungle, draping in 
great curtains from the trees and spreading in a thick carpet across the ground. 
 
The last half hour up to Isurava village is quite difficult.  It is a steep, muddy climb made more 
uncomfortable by the high, energy-sapping humidity.  The KTL boys call this section “testing 
mountain”.  Thankfully, we all passed the test.   
 
Day two on the actual Track began at 5:00am, groping around in the dark and packing up by the light 
of our headlamps.  About an hours walk from the village is the Isurava monument, which was built 
on the site of one of the most ferocious battles of the campaign.  The memorial consists of a large 
circular area of white stone, punctuated by four black marble pillars, each bearing one of the words :  
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Courage, Endurance, Mateship and Sacrifice.  It overlooks the beautiful Yodda Valley, where gold 
was discovered in the late 19th century. 
 
At the Memorial we held a short ceremony.  Our KTL boys gathered posies of flowers and ferns 
which they presented to us to lay during the proceedings.  We formed a semi-circle around the 
cenotaph and observed a few minutes silence.  Then each trekker in turn laid flowers and repeated a 
few words in memory of the lost diggers and fuzzy wuzzies.  It was an emotional experience. 
 
I enjoyed the second days trekking, as the terrain was more undulating with no difficult grades. In 
Alola village we purchased bananas and mandarins from the locals for 5 kina a bowl (about 
AUD$2.00). 
 
On reaching Eora Creek, Rochelle and Brendan dropped their packs and went straight in for a swim 
in the clear, rushing stream which swirled around rocks and boulders on its way through the jungle-
clad mountains.  I tackled the 100 metre steep climb up to the campsite, as my porter had gone ahead 
with my pack, but before long I returned for a swim. The water was freezing.  However I managed a 
quick dunk and bravely washed my hair, before scampering out to lie on a huge boulder in the warm 
sunshine.  I dozed listening to the roar of the creek as it gushed around my rock.  It was just glorious.  
Unfortunately the sun soon lost its warmth as it dropped behind the mountains, so we headed back up 
to the camp. 
 
After dinner each evening the boys would produce a couple of ukuleles and sing for us.  Their 
harmonies were superb.  Along the way we were to learn the words to some of their “fun” songs and 
would sing along with them around the campfire. 
 
On the morning of Day three, just out of Eora Creek camp, we diverted up a side-track to explore the 
site where a Japanese mountain gun had been posted during the war.  From here, the Japanese had 
held a good view of the Aussies who guarded the creek crossing.  Heaps of old shells and rusted 
grenades had been stacked into piles, and Japanese helmets perched on poles marked the site.  We 
each had to pay K10 for this jaunt – the local landowners miss nothing. 
 
The climb up Mount Bellamy was steep, but not too hard.  It is certainly not deserving of its 
reputation as one of the hardest parts of the track.  At 2190 metres it is the highest point of the track, 
but I guess our “mountain legs” were kicking in by now.   
 
We reached Camp 1900 at 2:30pm, our latest day into any camp.  John said we were very fast, as 
most groups don’t make it in to this camp until dusk, and some as late as 9:00pm.  I found this hard 
to believe, as it wasn’t THAT difficult.  So we named ourselves “Power Team 429”. 
 
By Day four we knew we were alive, as it was a really tough day.  It began easily enough with a side 
trip towards Myola to visit the site of a crashed B25 Mitchell Bomber.  This consists mostly of a 

large water-filled crater where the plane went in, 
and an assortment of debris scattered about where 
an unsuccessful attempt was made to retrieve the 
wreckage.  An unexploded 500 pound bomb lies 
rusting on the ground with only a few sandbags for 
protection – a tourist attraction you wouldn’t find 
in Australia.  Of course, we all got our photos 
taken standing next to the bomb. 
 
After leaving the crash site, things got tougher, 
although crossing the creeks on dodgy bridges 



Membership Fees are due on 1 January 2009    8   You must be a member to be insured. 

made from logs and vines was not nearly as scary as I had anticipated.  The boys were always there 
to hold our hands and help us across.  The ascent out of the creek and up the ridge to Efogi 2, and 
then the climb up Brigade Hill, were torture.  The guys said they were holding me personally 
responsible for this big hard climb, as I had been saying it was “a doddle” so far.   
 
As we approached Efogi 1 village, the largest on the track, we stopped to cool off in a creek about 
five minutes walk outside the village.  Then we had lunch in Efogi 1 where our carriers picked up 
our supplies for the second half of our trek, this being the half-way point. 
 
We arrived at the campsite on Brigade Hill (the site of another bloody war time battle, and 
sometimes referred to as “Butcher’s Hill”) at 2:15pm.  John offered to take anyone who was interest 
up Mission Ridge, so three of us went with him and the other pikers stayed and lolled around camp.  
Jim and Neil went because they had uncles who fought on Mission Ridge during the war, and I went 
because I’m a masochist, and didn’t want to miss anything.  We had to walk back down Brigade Hill 
where we had just struggled up, and then took a killer up through the jungle on a “path” that was no 
more than a gap between the trees.  There was not a lot to see, but it gave us a good idea of terrain 
and conditions in 1942.  We also saw lots of pretty flowers, fungi, ferns and mosses which reminded 
me of Eungella.  The whole trip only took us about an hour or so, and I’m glad I went along. 
 

Nights up in the mountains were cold, and days glorious.  
However Brigade Hill was the coldest yet.  I slept in thermals, 
trakkies, socks, jacket, and pulled my sleeping bag over my 
head.  I was breathing down inside my jacket for extra warmth.  
I felt genuine pity for those long-ago soldiers with wet clothes 
and half a blanket, shivering through the night. 
 
On day five we left camp as usual at 6:20am, and arrived at 
Nauro village at about 2:30pm.  John had wanted to push us 
over the Maguli Range, but in the end we were all too stuffed.  
In many places the track is little more than mud held together by 
tree roots.  The advantage is that the tree roots form steps and 
stairs, which in turn makes the going easier than on the packed 
clay inclines. 
 

Nauro village is situated on the 
crest of a mountain with 
magnificent 270 degree views.  
The campsite is below the village 
on the southern side.  It is a big 
steep walk down to the creek from 
Nauro campsite, but the shower 
facilities at the bottom are worth 
the walk.  In a very pretty rocky 
part of the creek, a half-pipe 
creates a waterfall which cascades 
into a shallow pool, just perfect for 
bathing.  It was wonderful. 
 
On the sixth day we scaled the 
remainder of the Maguli Range above Nauro. I have read many descriptions of the false peaks on this 
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range, often using words such as “heart-breaking” and “demoralising”.  For me they were just the 
opposite.  As every false peak provides momentary respite for aching muscles before the next ascent, 
I loved them.  They were much easier to climb than the ridges that just went up continuously for 
hours with no relief. 
 
Over the range there is a big descent down what is known as the Japanese Ladder.  No-one quite 
knows why it was given this name, but it is very steep and hard on the knees.  This long descent is 
followed by a hard ascent up Ioribaiwa Ridge.  We saw many deep weapon pits along the ridge, and 
also a Japanese trench which had a series of “branch” trenches dug off it. This trench ran right along 
beside the Track.  I was amazed that 66 years of rain had not filled in the trenches and weapon pits of 
1942. 
 
We had been warned that this would be our hardest day, but for me it seemed no more difficult than 
any other day on the Track.  Smoko was partaken at Ioribaiwa village on the southern side of the 
ridge.  This was the closest that the Japanese army got to Port Moresby, as they did not pursue the 
Australians up the next ridge. They were instead given the order to “advance to the rear”, the word 
“retreat” not being part of their vocabulary.  We then descended to Ofi Creek where we had lunch 
and the blokes swam in the cool, clear water.  I just removed my boots and dabbled my feet as usual. 
 
That night we camped at Va-Ule Creek, where we were able to enjoy a wonderful refreshing swim in 
the creek waters, and also do a bit of washing of muddy gear.   
 
I strung a clothes line across the outside end of our hut, and we hung our clean clothes in the sun in a 
vain attempt to finally get some dry.  Like most of the huts at campsites along the track, this one was 
large enough for all of us to bunk down in, except for Stuart and Brendan who preferred to sleep in 
their tents.  However the floorboards were a bit dodgy.  As I walked across a sheet of lino laid on 
part of the floor, I suddenly lurched through the floorboards, and sat there, one leg lost down a hole 
up to my hip.  Porters appeared from nowhere concerned that I was hurt, but I just thought it was 
hilarious.  I wish I’d had a photo taken before they pulled me out. 
 
The approach to Va-Ule creek campsite had involved crossing the creek at least ten times.  This 
creek is in a very dark, moody part of the jungle but it is an absolutely beautiful place.  The creek 
itself is mostly shallow and rocky, and we stepped across on rocks much of the time. 
 
On day seven we continued in and out of the creek, weaving our way along through a very tranquil 
and picturesque valley (Ah, the serenity!)  I love rock scrambling, and Francis, my poor porter, had 
long ago got the message that if I required help up and down the rocks, I’d ask.  I just loved this area.  
However I did not love the climb up Imita Ridge.  This was the only place along the entire Track 
where my calves burned, my hips ached, and I thought death was imminent.  At one stage I 
suggested to John that if I dropped dead, he should just roll me into one of the many weapon pits 
lining the ridge.  He said, “Yes, and we’ll put up a sign saying Mary’s graveyard.” It sounded good 
to me.   
 
The descent down the Golden Stairs area was the muddiest we had encountered so far.  It meant we 
had to move slowly and carefully or we would hit the deck in the mud.  It was still easier than going 
up had been.  The mud was a thick clay.  Boots got stuck, sticks got stuck, and we learned a new step 
– The Kokoda Shuffle (step, step, slip – step, step, slip). 
 
That night we camped on the southern bank of the Goldie River, which we waded across easily as it 
was only knee deep.  For the first time Rochelle and I had to pitch our tents – no hut to camp in.  The 
campsite was very pretty with gardens and good big clearings for our tents.  We arrived at midday 
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and so had lots of time to wash mud from our boots and gaiters in the creek, and to take that one very 
important thing I had been missing so far – a Nanny Nap.  This time our washing finally got dry. 
 
Monday 11th August was our very last day, and we were able to sleep in until 6:00am.  Our KTL 
boys made us leis and coronets of flowers and ferns to wear for our final ascent up to Owers Corner.  
The boys left at 7:15 so that they could make preparations for our arrival at the end of our trek.  We 
trekkers followed at about 7:40am.  It is only a 30-40 minute climb to the top, but quite steep.  
Protocol demanded that we women go first.  When we reached a point about 10 metres or so from 
the top, we looked up and could see the rising sun emblem on the top of the archway.  “Sprint!” we 
cried, and took off, followed by the men. 
 
The eight of us ran up the remainder of the hill and through the memorial archway at Owers Corner 
(after all, we were Power Team 429).  Our KTL boys sang for us as we came through the archway.  
Then we all gathered in a semi-circle for three minutes silence.  The boys sang a song about the 
rising sun, Neil gave a “thank you” speech on behalf of the trekkers, and I was asked to read the 
Fuzzy Wuzzy Angels poem composed by Bert Beros in 1942. 

 
Of course, the moment I started to read I 
began to cry, my voice broke, and it took 
several big deep breaths before I made it to 
the end of the poem.  I looked up and 
everyone was in tears.  One of the porters, 
Jira came over and gave me a big hug.  He 
had tears streaming down his face.  Now 
Rochelle delights in telling all and sundry, 
“Mum made those big PNG blokes cry.” 
 
I cannot wait to return to PNG and do it all 
again.  Anyone want to come with me? 
 
Mary Howard 

 
NO NAME CREEK 1/11/08 

 
This walk has acquired a notorious reputation and its name is mentioned in whispers and with dread 
between the club members. Undaunted, I have been keen to participate in this walk which is close to 
Mt Ganter and it was with anticipation that I awoke early on Saturday morning to prepare for it. 

On arrival at the turn off for Stoney Ck, Keith, 
Alan Pauline and I met up with Frank and 
waited a few minutes for Tony and Gerald. 
Rumour had it, we were short one member 
who helped celebrated Cindi's big night and 
claimed to be suffering, and could not 
participate. 
We drove along forestry roads and firebreaks 
to park the vehicles near the pine forest where 
we quickly readied ourselves before heading 
back along the track to walk parallel with a 
creek through the dreaded tangle of dead 
shrubs, twisted vines and close growing 
regrowth of wattle. When our leaders quickly 
realized the particular tributary we were 
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following, headed in a different direction, we left it to contour around and climb up to the saddle. 
As it was just after 9:15, we continued to push our way and stumble through the thick vegetation for 
No Name Ck, to have morning tea, which we reached about an hour later. At first, we thought it was 
dry, but when we quietened down we could hear the sound of water trickling over a granite shelf into 
a small clear pool before disappearing again. We quickly settled down on the large granite rocks 
around the pool in the shade, to have a snack, recharge, and refill our empty drink containers.  
The call to move on came and we headed up a spur for one of the peaks. It wasn’t long before we 

could see the saddle we had crossed earlier, 
views of where we were going to walk, and on 
the western side, expansive scenery of the large 
dam (fed by No Name Ck), and spreading pine 
forest that was once the Coffee Plantation. 
On the ridges, we stopped for lunch in the shade 
near a large granite face where a cool breeze 
recharged us and eased our aching and bruised 
muscles and limbs. 
Somewhere along one of the ridges, I think I 
theorised why it was called No Name Ck. I 
believe that the adventurers who first stumbled 
across it, had such a battle to find their way 
through the tangled, thick undergrowth, decided 
on ???!!?! Ck as the cursed name, but as it 

couldn’t be printed; it was given No Name which has stuck. Like them, this walk was to leave most 
of us exhausted, bruised, with many cuts, and limping. 
After lunch, with time running out, Alan chose to skirt below the peak at 536 and up over 501 and 
down to the saddle between 438 and 501. It was now 4:30 and with about 3 km of bush ahead to 
force our way through to the road, Alan opted for the safer but longer route which followed the creek 
on our left down to the road. That way, we had about 1.5km of rock scrambling to reach the road. If 
we had more time, the walk down this rather pleasant creek could have been enjoyed, but with 
Gerald looking for places to set up camp for the night, we pressed on as rapidly as we could safely 
travel in the dimming light. I really started to worry when we found running water and Gerald 
pointed out, not only did we have suitable water to survive the night, but there were many black 
berries on the ground that may be used for food.  
It was a relief to find the road and strike off for the cars which we found just on dark.  
With the walks I have been on recently, I plotted the course on Google Earth to calculate distance 
and speed of travel. Most of them averaged out at about 1km/h. With this walk, allowing for morning 
teas and lunch, and considering the group that took on the challenge to be a strong party, we 
averaged about: 
 
a) Forcing through scrub    between 0.8 and 1km/h 
b) Climbing and forcing way through scrub  between 0.7 and 0.9km/h 
c) Rock hopping down a creek   about 1.25km/h 
d) Walking on a track     about 3.8km/h 
 
All up, the walk was just over 11 km long and took just under 11 hrs. 
 
On reflection, it may be necessary to introduce a new grade for this type of walk. We already have: 
E, M, and H and may need to introduce a T for tough. It really was, and now I understand how it 
obtained its reputation. 
Found a tick in my forearm four days later that did not like my attempts to scratch it during the night 
while still asleep. By the time I woke up, my forearm had swollen to about 1½ times its usual size. 
Still hurting a few days later.       Darryl 
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22-23 November Belgamba – 30th anniversary of Capricornia Bushwalkers 
 
Cheryl and I left Emu Park at 11:00am on Saturday 22nd for the drive up to Ian and Cathy Herbert’s 
property “Belgamba” near Mt Morgan.  We met up with Gerry at the property gate, and slowly more 
people arrived for the weekend camp.  Belgamba has a well appointed camping ground, complete 
with bush toilet.  The camping area is a credit to Ian and Cathy who have put in a lot of work 
maintaining it. 
 
At 2:00pm we began our walk along Rocky Gully to the Dee Valley Lookout, which yielded 
spectacular views across the valley.  We then moved on to Donny’s Lookout (named for Donny 
McDonald, who knew this area extremely well and led many walks in the early days of the club).  
From Donny’s Lookout, we could see right across the valley to St Mary’s Falls, where we were 
planning to walk to next day. 
 
Saturday was quite hot and humid, but the walk was very enjoyable.  Ian was able to rattle off the 
botanical names of plants along the way, which unschooled minds promptly forgot (sorry Ian!). 
 
On Saturday night we celebrated the club’s 30th 
birthday with a beautiful chocolate cake which 
Sharon’s mother had iced and decorated very 
professionally.  This was washed down with a 
small amount of champagne and other 
beverages.  Ian Herbert and Fay McBride posed 
for a “cake-cutting” photo.  Ian was the first 
president of the club, and a chief instigator of its 
creation back in 1978.  Fay was an early 
member, and of course our president up until 
August of this year. 
 
A list of names was produced of sixty-four 
founding members, many of whom have since passed on to that great trekking trail in the sky.  It was 
interesting to read the names and pleasing to know that some of them are still around and still enjoy 
bushwalking. 
 
A cool change came in overnight, so walking weather on Sunday was perfect.  We left camp at 
8:00am and drove up to the start of the walk, parking in a paddock among a herd of Brahman cattle.  
We then proceeded up Station Creek, which has a rocky bed and very little water. 

 
At one stage we were all standing among the rocks in the creek bed 
when a loud “crack” overhead warned us that something was 
amiss.  Unfortunately we didn’t quite know which direction to 
jump, so as a huge limb came crashing down from a tree, Al got hit 
on his head and neck, and others copped a bit of flying debris to 
various parts of their bodies.  Fortunately Al’s hit was more of a 
glancing blow, or it could have been a very serious situation.  The 
limb was over six feet long, and probably nine or ten inches thick.  
Alan posed for photos with the offending branch, which was taller 
than him when held upright. 
 
When we reached the top of the falls, we stopped for smoko on the 
rocks overlooking the valley.  There are fantastic views back across 
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the valley towards Donny’s Lookout, where we had been the day before. 
 
This was the site of the very first General Meeting at which the first officer bearers were elected.  Ian 
read out the original minutes of the first meeting, and then we posed for a group photo or three, and 
reflected on what the club would have been like in 1978. 
 
We returned to camp back along the creek bed (no mishaps this time) in time for lunch.  Ian had 
planned an afternoon walk, but had few takers as most people wanted to head back to Rocky. 
 
Thanks Ian and Cathy for hosting a most enjoyable weekend, and especially to Ian for leading the 
walks and sharing your reminiscences of the “old days”.  Thanks also to Sharon and her Mum for the 
delicious cake, and to Ros, Maxine, June and Dot of the social committee for the plum pudding and 
custard supplied for dessert.  That was a great idea. 
 
We look forward to our next camp at Belgamba.   Mary Howard 

 
The Larapinta Trail 

View from Count’s Point west towards Mt Sonder….Day 14. 
Wednesday, the third of September, 
saw nine members of the club arrive 
at the Alice Springs Telegraph 
Station to commence what can only 
be described as a once in a life time 
journey – a 20 day journey (223km) 
through, around and at times, on top 
of the Chewing and Heavitree 
ranges.  
 
Members of the walking party 
included George Reeman, Dot 
Svensen, Debbie Mylrae, Cathy 
Pomarre-Clarke, Cheryl Gargan, 
Margo and Tony Martin, Graeme 
Dredge and Pauline Toop, Penny 
Booth from the Bundaberg Club later  

joined us. John and Margaret Humphries did a wonderful job in providing support at the trailheads to 
which vehicles had access. 
 
It was with great anticipation and some trepidation that most of us set out on this trek.  Although 
several members had completed long distance walks previously, no one had attempted such a long 
walk in this new and challenging terrain.  However, with a great deal of preplanning and many 
prewalk campouts to sort out gear and food requirements, we felt confident about our ability and 
preparedness for the walk.  
 
Carrying 16kg+ backpacks was also a new experience for many of us.  Although we had a support 
vehicle that we hoped to see every other day, we knew that the track and the climate dictated that we 
carry large amounts of water with us especially as the weather grew warmer towards the end of the 
walk.  It was interesting to compare what people were carrying in their backpacks at the start of the 
walk as to what was being carried by the end.  It was a really good exercise in determining what was 
essential or not! 
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The campsite at the end of each day varied greatly from the simple bush camp with no facilities, the 
camp with the odd pit toilet and water tanks through to the fully equipped tourist spots such as Ellery 
Big Hole and Ormiston Gorge.  It was at the latter that we had access to our first hot shower in 16 
days. What is the definition of bliss?  Mind you, we had discovered very early on, where water 
permitted, the simple joys of a bush bath. 
 
Food was another preoccupation of the group and dinnertime became one of the highlights of the 
day.  We quickly settled into the evening ritual which was to identify a suitable rock for a seat, place 
it carefully within the circle, assemble all the necessary cooking gear and food and off you go.  
Never has so much care and concentration gone into the preparation of a bowl of noodles or rice and 
tuna.  Never has a bowl of noodles or tuna and rice been eaten with such relish. 
 
 Breakfast didn’t rate much attention at all as we found ourselves having to rise earlier and earlier to 
escape the main heat of the day. Towards the end of the walk, General George Reeman had us 
packed up, lined up and ready to go by 6.00am. 
 
We saw plenty of signs of wildlife on the walk but apart from the odd wallaby or kangaroo, it was 
mainly their spoor that we came across.  Pauline was rewarded with the sighting of bird life but due 
to the lack of earlier rains, the wild flowers were not in bloom. 
 

Our final day involved a long but rather 
gentle ascent of Mt Sonder from the top 
of which we were rewarded with 
magnificent views of the surrounding 
Chewing and Heavitree Ranges.  It was 
while we were relaxing on the summit 
that we became aware of a very black 
sky rapidly approaching.   Needless to 
say, as the sky became even blacker, we 
travelled very quickly down that 
mountain. However, just as it seemed to 
be upon us, the storm veered off to the 
east.  We were not aware until the next 
day that it had proceeded straight 
through to Alice Springs where it had 
done a great deal of damage. 

 
In the meantime, we found the waterhole at Redbank Gorge, to be a wonderfully cooling spot to end 
what had been a fantastic walk. 

A special note of 
thanks must go 
to Margaret and 
John Humphries 
in their role as 
support vehicle 
personnel. John 
knew exactly 
when that cold 
drink might be 
needed while 
Margaret played 
the role of 
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‘Camp Mum’ to perfection. They both showed considerable patience during the many episodes of 
bagrooting* required throughout the trip. Special thanks should also go to Graeme for initiating and 
driving the venture…. “mush you huskies!”  

There are too many words 
required to describe the 
countryside through which we 
walked. Words evoked from 
various members of the group 
included ancient, majestic, 
immense, awesome, and 
rugged.  It would be impossible 
to encapsulate the 20-day 
experience into a brief summary 
so I will not try.  Having spoken 
to several members of the group 
since the walk we have agreed 
that it is almost impossible to 
describe the experience in 
words and some of us are 
wondering if it was all just a 
dream.  Hopefully, some of the 

Euro Ridge looking westward on Day 1.                  photos will give the reader an idea of the immensity and 
grandeur of the Central Australian landscape.  

*Bagrooting (verb) An activity engaged in by 
female backpackers of a certain age in order to 
ascertain what is in the bag, if there is enough of 
what is in the bag, if what is in the bag is really 
needed and if so, what is the possibility of being 
able to add just a little more to the bag and still 
be able to carry the bag when all is said and 
done!  This activity can occupy a considerable 
part of the day and can occur at any feasible 
opportunity such as smoko, scenic stops, photo 
shoots and lunch stops.  It can even be 
undertaken in the depth of the evening with the 
aid of a suitable headlight. 
 
Foonote: Dot Svendsen was crowned Champion 
Bagrooter of the Larapinta Trail despite intense 
competition from Debbie Mylrae and Cathy 
Pomare-Clarke. 
 

Bagrooting on Brinkley’s Bluff. (L to R) Margo, Debbie at rest, Dot and Cathy. Cheryl Gargan 
 
Australia Day Weekend 2009 – Great Keppel Island. 
 
The weather forecast predicted rain and it did not disappoint as the FastCat moved away from Pier 
One but the spirits of the group of nine bushwalkers attending this year’s trip to Great Keppel Island 
were not dampened.   
 
Much to our surprise we beat the rain to the island and after settling into the very comfortable Keppel 
Lodge we were able to start out on a walk up to Mt Wyndham.  Low growls of thunder followed us 
up some pretty steep terrain as the dark grey clouds rolled over. Indeed we had to briefly resort to 
ponchos, pack covers and even an umbrella as we settled under some trees for our lunch break. 
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 On top of Mt Wyndham…. just a little bit damp. 
(L-R) Cindi, Fay, Mary,Pauline and Debbie. 
 
Reenergized, our fearless leader, Ronnie, 
being somewhat disdainful of set tracks, 
led us down a pretty but slippy ridge, 
where we found ourselves on the shores of 
Long Beach. As several of the tracks back 
to the Lodge have been blocked off due to 
the closure of the resort, we found a long, 
winding and very steep climb back. The 
group rewarded itself with a visit to the 
local Pizza Place for dinner. 
 
The annual pilgrimage to visit Carl and 
Lindi Svendsen at Svendsen’s Beach was 

the destination for Day 2. Glynn was looking forward to an opportunity to visit a sea cave while most 
of us were just looking forward to a serve of Lindi’s muffins or pikelets as it turned out on the day.  
Mind you, we had to earn these said pikelets. 
      Whoops!….High tide? What high tide? 
 
After some initial fun traversing a creek 
with the incoming tide against us and 
stopping for smoko at The Homestead, the 
group split into two with one group heading 
straight for the said muffins and the second 
group detouring off with the aim to visit 
Wreck Beach for a swim.  A destination 
aptly named as we tramped many 
kilometres in the mid-morning heat to reach 
it. We were wrecked but it was worth it.  
The beautiful clear water and the unusually 
high waves made surfing a delight.  We had 
to tear ourselves away after far too long in 
the sun.  We could hear the faint call of 
Lindi’s muffins.  
 
It turned out that Glynn was successful in his bid to visit the cave as Ron accompanied him through 
the blowhole and into the sea. 
 
 Replete from a feast of pikelets, rested from the sun and entertained by some spirited conversation 
with Lindi, we headed back along Leekes Beach to the comfort of a shower, Happy Hour and bed.   
 
Day 3, Australia Day and Ron and Dot’s seventh wedding anniversary, was a declared day of R&R 
for most of us. A very lazy morning was spent chatting and catching up with the tennis on television 
and cheerfully discovering that you could still buy an icecream on Great Keppel.  Sunday’s long 
walk had taken its toll and we were listening to our bodies, as they say you should.  However, a few 
brave souls refused to give in and ventured forth to a day of snorkelling and exploring of Shelving 
and Monkey Beach.  
 
Once again, Keppel Lodge proved to be a very comfortable and spacious venue from which to 
explore the Island. All had a very enjoyable time.                                        Cheryl Gargan 
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Yaamba Walk 
 
16 intrepid souls assembled at the Dreamtime centre early Sunday morning 1/02/09 at 7.15 
am for a half day walk along the Fitzroy River at Yaamba with heavy overcast conditions 
prevailing. The leader Darryl Wright (who will remain nameless ) gave instructions that if 
anyone was 1 minute late they would be left behind (nuff said). 
 
We regrouped at the old Yaamba pub then continued on to the  pumping station circa 1923. 
Yours truly gave a spiel on the history of the pumping station, pipeline and the Mt Charlton 
treatment works as he had worked on the property where the pumping station stood in the 
early 1970's. 
 
After all the mandatory checks were completed, we set off across the intake pipe instead of 
swimming the first creek then onto the river proper to search for semi precious stones- 
some excellent specimens were found during the day - colourful flowers, birdlife but no 
crocodile slides- no saurians at all. 

 
We continued on till smoko 
which was had on a shaded 
sandbar being mindful of the 
above mentioned creatures. 
Some lucky walkers spied 
two eagles feasting on a 
freshly caught fish. The 
magnificent leichhardt trees 
as well as fig trees were in 
fruit, providing shade on the 
return walk as the sun was 
out on occasions. We 
crossed the old ballast pits 
used on the railway lines 
before the advent of crushed 
rock. 
 
We stopped at the Yaamba 

pub for a well earned drink before going our separate ways. Thank you Darryl for an 
enjoyable relaxed walk.  
 
Bevan T.   



Membership Fees are due on 1 January 2009    18   You must be a member to be insured. 

RISK WAIVER 
 

This waiver is incorporated in the Club’s Membership Application. Life Members intending to 
participate in walks, and everyone on the Membership Application / Renewal form (last page), 
MUST have their own Risk Waver form for which they sign this page, fill out the following 
page, sign, and have it witnessed. This only needs to be completed once by all members as it 
will be kept on file. 
 
MEMBERSHIP RISK WAIVER  
 
In voluntarily participating in any activity of the Capricornia Bushwalkers Inc, I am aware that this 
activity has inherent risks that may expose me to injury, illness, death or loss of, or damage to 
property. I accept that Walk Leaders are untrained volunteers who organise activities commensurate 
with my being self-reliant. I accept full responsibility for ensuring my own well-being, and will 
cooperate with others to ensure that I do not put anyone else at increased risk. 
 
Inherent risks may include, but are not limited to, slippery, loose and/or uneven surfaces, rocks being 
dislodged, falling at edges of cliffs or drops or elsewhere, risks associated with crossing creeks, 
hypothermia, heat exhaustion, bites, vehicle failures, poor or no communications and being lost. I am 
aware of, and accept that there may be no first aid available on Club trips. 
 
To minimise these risks, I will try to ensure that any activity in which I participate, is within my 
capabilities, and that I am carrying food, water and equipment appropriate for the activity. I agree to 
advise the Walk Leader if I am taking any medication or have any physical, or other limitations, that 
might affect my participation in any section, or, part of the activity. 
 
I will make every effort to remain with the group during the activity, and accept a consensus of the 
group, or instruction from the leader of the activity if, and when, required. 
 
I am also aware that it is a condition of admission to membership of Capricornia Bushwalkers Inc 
that the Land Owner, Capricornia Bushwalkers Inc, its committee, officeholders, Walk Leader, 
members, and other participants are absolved from all liability howsoever arising from injury or 
damage howsoever caused, (whether fatal or otherwise), arising out of:  
 

a) Membership of Capricornia Bushwalkers Inc; 
b) Participation in social activities organised by Capricornia Bushwalkers Inc; 
c) Participation in, observing participation, or training for, activities organised by Capricornia 

Bushwalkers Inc; 
d) The use of any equipment or resources whether it be the club’s property, or otherwise; 
e) In any way whatsoever due to any negligent act, breach of duty, default and/or omission on 

the part of the Capricornia Bushwalkers Inc, its committee, officeholders or members. 
 
I am also aware that any person participating in, observing or training for any activity carried on, or 
organised by Capricornia Bushwalkers Inc, including any social activity is only allowed to do so on 
the distinct understanding that they do so at their own risk.  
 
NOTE: If less than 18 years old, have one of your parents, or your usual guardian, sign the 
‘Membership less than 18 years old’ section on the next page.  
 
 
Signed ________________________________________________ 
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I have read or heard and understand the requirements, I have considered the inherent risks 
before choosing to sign this Waiver, and I still wish to participate in the activities of the Capricornia 
Bushwalkers Inc. I agree by signing this form to waive any claim for damages arising from this 
activity that I may have against the club, land owner, Walk Leader or other participants in tort or 
contract. 
 
 Signed_____________________________ at (Place)_________________on (Date)_________  
(PRINT NAME 
AND ADDRESS)______________________________________________________________  
 
_____________________________________________________________________________  
 
In the presence of:  
 
Witness: _________________________________ Signature of Witness____________________  

(Print full Name of Witness) 
 
Address: _____________________________________________________________________  
 
_____________________________________________________________________________  
 
PLUS, FOR MEMBERSHIP LESS THAN 18 YEARS OLD.  
A parent, otherwise the usual guardian(s), must sign below.  
 
I am the parent/guardian of_______________________________(name of child)  
 
whose birth date is _______________ 
 
I have read or all the above and consent to above-named child participating in the activities of the 
Capricornia Bushwalkers Inc, and I will ensure trips are within their capability, they attend 
appropriately prepared, and will obey the directions given by the Walk Leader. I will advise the 
Walk Leader if the child is taking any medication or has any physical or other limitation that might 
affect their participation in the activity.  
 
Signed____________________________________________________(PARENT/GUARDIAN) 
 
 
 at __________________________________________(Place) on__________________(DATE)  
 
 
(PRINT NAME)________________________________________________________________ 
(ADDRESS  
& PHONE  
CONTACT)____________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
______________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
 ______________________________________________________________________________ 
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CAPRICORNIA BUSHWALKERS INC  
MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION / RENEWAL 

 
Membership will be provisional, until approved at the next General Meeting. 

 
NOTE: Membership fees are due on the 1st of January each year. 

 
 New Member 

 
 Renewal  (Please Print ……….neatly) 

 
NAME(S): ......................................................................................................................................................... 
 
........................................................................................................................................................................... 
 
POSTAL ADDRESS: ........................................................................................................................................ 
 
…………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………….. 
 
Number of members included in this application form: .....................  
 
In which format would you prefer to receive your newsletter? 
 

 Email     Snail Mail (post) 
 
E-mail: .............................................................................................................................................................  
 
Phone: (Home) .................................................................... (Work): …………..….........................................  
 
Mobile: ……………………………………………………….. 
 
 
Signed: ...............................................................................Date: ...........................................  
 

FEES – (membership until 31 Dec) 
 
 either   Single (ordinary)     $25.00  
 or   Family (2 adults and children under 18 years) $35.00  
 or   Student/Pensioner     $15.00  
 
                                                                                                           Amount Included $......................... 
(Compulsory insurance and affiliation fees are included in above.) 
 
Tick and sign beside the box below if you do not want your Name and Phone Number distributed to 
other members. 
 

 …………………………………………………. 
 

Please attach a signed Risk Waver for everyone on this form and forward to: 
                                                    The Treasurer    

                                        Capricornia Bushwalkers Inc 
                                         PO Box 1130 
                                          ROCKHAMPTON 4700 

Note: You are advised to retain a copy of the Risk Waver for future reference. 
 
 Our Internet page:  www.geocities.com/capbushwalkers  
 Contact the Club by e-mail at: capricornia_bushwalkers@yahoo.com.au 
 The Secretary’s address:  The Secretary 
  PO Box 1130,  
  ROCKHAMPTON 4700  


