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“Unless people in all nations consciously devise programs of wilderness preservation, we could see 

the last wilderness areas disappear before the end of the century”. 

--Australian Conservation Foundation. 

     OUR SOCIETY 

COMING MEETINGS  

November 24th 8 pm at the Hut. Speaker John Hibberd, Manager NSW Environment Centre, on 

Aspects of the Environment Movement. 

December 3rd  (Saturday) Xmas Barbecue 5.30 pm at the Hut, Carols in evening with the Good 

Neighbour Choir. Walk in morning (see Bush Ramble Program). 

January 26th Monthly meeting 8 pm at Hut, Lola Earl is our speaker on “Parks of the East Coast of 

United States of America”. 

SOME NATIONAL PARKS OF USA AND CANADA 

On October 27th Mary Collins showed us slides of country of stunning grandeur and wild beauty. 

Some of our members certainly get about as Mary took to mountain climbing in the snow and ice 

when the tracks ran out. The photography was of such high standard one could almost feel the 

freezing air in one’s lungs, whilst particularly memorable were the telephoto shots of wildlife such as 

the comical baby jackal and the bluebird of snow country. It is to be hoped we can have this show 

again sometime. 

A Member’s Night On September 29th as our Speaker was unable to come at the last minute. We had 

so much of interest to discuss with the Annual Conference of the Nature Conservation Council 

coming up, our Art Exhibition, and so on it was 10 pm before we got through. It is very heartening to 

see so many members involving themselves in conservation issues as that is what we are here for. 



ART EXHIBITION. This was an outstanding success and we hope will become an annual affair. In all 36 

people were involved in running this function and our thanks to them all including those who 

laboured under difficulties to dispense tea and food, Hugh Spiers, who  had the difficult task of 

deciding who got “hung” and where, and our Hut Curator, Lola Earl who had the task of taking down 

and restoring the Hut Exhibits.  

Our bank balance is healthier, our Society perhaps a little better known, and the successful artists 

can buy more materials to carry on their creative activity. A good result all round. Incidentally we 

have decided to carry stocks of the prints of echidnas gliders etc., (on show at exhibition) at The Hut. 

The artist, Peter Freeman is a member of Our Society. 

Rhododendron Festival. We have again been invited to participate and will be selling native plants 

from our Conservation Stall at the Horticultural Show. Plants will be sold on behalf of the SGAP at 

Glenbrook who also supplied them last Show. 

Bush Ramble. 

Saturday 3rd September, 1977 

Kedumba Pass & Jamison Valley. 

On a beautiful clear morning but with a few ominous clouds and a very cool breeze, 29 walkers met 

at the junction of Tablelands Rd and the main Highway, cars proceeded to the gates which close 

Kedumba Pass, where they were left. The party having the necessary Waterboard Permit, followed 

the attractive road leading to the actual Pass, many interesting wildflowers were observed along this 

road these included Loganias, Pomaderris, Hakea, Acacias and Boronia, after about a kilometre, the 

actual descent of the pass began, passing through beautiful forest until the road carved out of the 

actual cliff-face was reached. The views were breathtaking and gave us all a new perspective of Mt 

Solitary and the various points through to Narrow Neck the air was clear and the views lived up to 

the name “Blue” mountains. The decent became steeper and passed down the great cliff-face which 

was decorated with clumps of the lovely sandstone heath Epacris reclinata and Pimelia. After the 

road passed through the open cliff it plunged down and through lovely forest with wonderful 

specimens of the giant Eucalyptus deanei. Higher up we had also seen some glorious white ash 

(Eucalyptus oreades). It was interesting to compare these two trees. As the road levelled out the 

wildflowers increased, Wonga Vine (Pandorea pandorana) was in full flower, one small Eucalypt was 

covered in masses of trailing guinea flower (Hibbertia sp.), Hardenbergia and Kennedia – a beautiful 

sight. Even the orchid lovers were catered for with some colonies of Greenhoods (Pterostylis nutans) 

and a lone Sun Orchid (Thelymitra ixioide). Other species seen were waratahs, well in bud, 

Helichrysums and Indigoferas, in fact there were literally dozens of species in flower. Birdlife was 

also plentiful whip and lyre-bird calls were heard and several other species were seen and identified 

by Graham. A couple of light showers caused walkers to put on their waterproofs however they 

were only light and didn’t in any way spoil a superb day, remarkable for the grandeur of the scenery. 

A ramble well worth repeating in the future and in this case following the “W 7 F” firetrail instead of 

the road to the Kedumba Homestead. 

  



Bush Ramble 

Saturday 1st October 1977. 

Glenbrook National Park and Red Hands Cave. 

Only a small group of walkers turned up for this ramble, unfortunately the date coincided with the 6 

Hour Day Holiday week-end and many folk had other trips planned. No report was tendered. 

Bush Ramble 

Saturday 5th November 1977. 

Mt Hay Road and Lockley Pylon. 

A record turn-up of 30 set out on a warm and very windy morning, to reach Lockley Pylon. The road 

was in good condition and cars were left near the Pinnacles and the path to Blue Gum Forest 

followed. The road itself was bordered with masses of boronia (Boroniam icrophylla) which was at its 

best; eriostemons; pea flowers of various species (Dillwynia, Daviesia, Pultenaea, etc.) and many 

others too numerous to list. The walk itself was interesting as one side of the track had been burnt 

whilst the southern side was untouched, this allowed an interesting comparison and enabled one to 

see the regeneration taking place. The montane heath where it had been burnt was a mass of vanilla 

plants (Sowerbaea juncea) and fringe lilies were also evident (Thysanotus tuberosus).  A small white 

flowering heath was also evident plentiful but remains nameless as none of our amateur botanists 

could identify it. 

Some ramblers decided to remain on the Mt. Steadbluff a beautiful spot rivalling the Lockley Pylon. 

The rest of the group pushed on to the pylon but decided that the wind was too strong for comfort – 

although it did keep the persistent flies at bay – and kept on descending to Du Faur’s Head where 

lunch was eaten. There were masses of Boronia floribunda just past their best. The Head allowed 

beautiful views of the Grose Gorge, Govetts Gorge and Blackheath Walls. Down below was the 

Bluegum Forest. The walkers moved back slowly and climbed to the Lockley Pylon with its splendid 

360 degree panorama. A nice patch of veined sun orchids (Thelymitra venosa) were observed on the 

slopes and some splendid sundews (Drosera binate & Drosera spathulata) the former in flower. The 

strong westerly wind showed its force in this area, and one person became airborne but was saved 

by a friendly Banksia which grabbed her by the feet. The party returned to the cars in easy stages, 

home having a further look at a lonely bearded orchid (Calochilus) growing on the track. The outing 

was appreciated by all, as it is well off the beaten track and free from the signs of man and a true 

nature ramble. 

BUSH RAMBLE PROGRAMME  December/February 

Saturday 3rd December 1977 

Meet at “The Hut” Valley of Waters at 10am. 

The ramble will be to Inspiration Point and return to the Hut. The ramble will be followed by the 

Society’s Xmas Barbecue and gathering from 5 pm on. Bring your own steaks, chops or snags. 



GOOD NEIGHBOUR CHOIR IN EVENING. 

********************************* 

Saturday January 7th 1978. 

Meet at the western end of Hydro Majestic near store. Ramble will be along the “Hydro” path to 

Megalong and return. 

Saturday February 4th 1978 

Meet behind the Brown Horse Restaurant on Tablelands Rd. McMahons Lookout and ramble to 

vantage points. Those needing transport…’Phone 82.2096 or 57.1488. 

*********************************************** 

EDITOR G.N.Alcorn Rutland Road Medlow Bath. 

  ************************************************* 

  CONFERENCE OF NATURE CONSERVATION COUNCIL 

Dick Duckham and myself were the delegates to conference which this year was spread over two 

days 22/23 of October. The first day we spent in various working groups (Wildlife, Energy, Forestry 

etc.) which examined, debated and clarified the resolutions submitted by the member Societies. 

Some were much altered or even withdrawn with consent of the delegate from the society 

submitting the resolution. The result was that when the plenary of full Council opened on Sunday 

little time was wasted on rephrasing motions or considering impractical ones and of course this 

meant more time available for the debate on the motions before it. 

The unflappable Len Whalan was, as always, the perfect chairman and the organisation in the hands 

of John Hibberd, who manages the Environment Centre, the site of the conference, was excellent. 

Our resolution asking for support in our efforts to preserve Kings Tableland was passed without 

dissent. There seemed to be a large numbers of young, knowledgeable and articulate delegates this 

year which is a very encouraging sign. 

There was much discussion on the policies of the State Forestry Commission on woodchipping, 

clearfelling, destroying native forests to plant pines, plans to log Border Rain Forest, etc., and we 

certainly hope that Council can get somewhere with resolutions on this subject. 

The dinner at the Museum on Saturday was addressed by the Director of Museum Dr Griffen and a 

very pleasant and informal meal it was. A good place to make new friends and meet old ones. 

   Rambles in Our Sandstone Understory. 

Often I’ve stood on a sandstone rock, light brown, or a purplish-grey, a rough-velvet stone, or a 

sculpture, made by the wind the frost and rain. And then I’ve heard, quiet-throaty-murmurings-

gurgling-close; that tell of a creek in the bush nearby. Down the slope I’ve pushed my way, through 

tangles of flowering, nutting, prickly scrub; looking up, at the varied gums with their mauve or silver 

bark, and branches spread by an artist against the sky. 



And there the creek--- a chain of varied pools and rocks---clear pools, that are linked by crystal ropes 

and shining veils and little water-falls; some deep and cool-green, on cushions of sand, some shallow 

on honey-brown rock, and onto some the bush has dropped pink flowers which laughing children 

cup in happy hands. 

This aesthetic experience has given me, and many others, great joy; especially as it somehow helps 

us see beyond our individual selves and little problems to the whole creation; which each individual 

is a part, whether a Lambertia bush (the Blue Mountains tourist symbol) or one of the honey-birds 

(which feed on the Lambertias and other flowering shrubs; different shrubs flower throughout the 

different seasons) or a human. 

I rejoice in being human because of our gift for awareness of the intricate wonder of it all, and 

because we are able to understand a little of how the understory of the Eucalyptus forests protects 

the soil and contributes to its nourishment, of how it plays its part in the production of moisture and 

recycling which produces rain, and of its physiological interaction with humans by producing oxygen 

we need, and using up Carbon-di-oxide we produce. 

Also, I grieve in being human, because we have been so egoistical, so slow to adapt and consciously 

to find our place in it all. 

I hope there will always be a forest understory on these eastern ranges of our largely arid continent. 

On a trip from Sydney, through Parramatta, Katoomba, Broken Hill, along the Nullabor Highway, to 

Perth, the Blue Mountains Plateau is one of the few forested areas with understory and swamps to 

maintain permanent freshwater streams. Streams on to which the bushes drop pink flowers (Bauera 

rubioides), and which have very practical uses in the Hawkesbury River Catchment System, with its 

area of National Parkland… 

B.G.C. 

URANIUM WASTES 

There seems to be plenty of people all for mining uranium although no one knows what to do with 

the waste. The children who will have to accept this legacy do not yet have the vote. It is scarcely 

reassuring to read that the U.S. Energy Research and Development Administration gives a figure of 

3,400 tons of waste stored in power ponds increasing by 1,000 tonnes a year without new plants and 

that two plants have already lost the capacity to remove their fuel cores in an emergency and store 

them on site. 

On proposals to bury wastes it doesn’t bear thinking about what would have happened if for 

instance they had been buried under San Francisco before the San Francisco earthquake? For those 

who would like to know more of this subject the following extracts from UNCTAD iv Project 

sponsored by World Christian Action and Australian Catholic Relief may be of interest. 

An even greater problem than the risk of accident in a reactor is the disposal of radioactive wastes 

from nuclear reactors. Some of the main waste products, such as strontium-90 and caesium-137 will 

remain lethal for a thousand years. There is no way we can guarantee them safe storage so far into 

the future.  



The most dangerous by-product of all is plutonium. Most of this is extracted from the reactors and 

used like uranium as nuclear fuel. However, a small proportion of it remains in the waste products, 

to lethal for half a million years. Jim Falk sums up the plutonium problem as follows: Plutonium 

decays so slowly that a single gram of it would still be dangerously radio active after half a million 

years. The maxium permissible annual intake of plutonium is at present one millionth of a gram, a 

quantity capable of causing cancer and genetic damage. Plutonium is also used as the principal 

constituent for atomic bombs. A single conventional reactor’s yearly output of plutonium is over 200 

Kilograms, sufficient to make 30 atomic bombs or to provide a dangerous dose for every person in 

the world, one hundred times over. If in an effort to keep up our exponential growth in 

consumption, we would need to make nuclear fission a major energy source, then we would need to 

build many thousands of reactors through-out the world. The quantities of plutonium and other 

radioactive wastes generated would be so large as to put in real jeopardy the survival of the entire 

human race. We must therefore reject the option of nuclear fission, and work to bring a halt to the 

further mining of uranium”... 

W.A. 

    Associations Among Birds 

 

Those long time allies the Pee-Wee and the Black Faced Cuckoo Shrike have completed their nests at 

Katoomba Falls and combine to drive away any Currawongs or Kookaburras who come too close. The 

Willie Wagtail is another bird often known to join forces with these birds. A most remarkable bird is 

the latter as this story told to me by Mr and Mrs Owen of Artarmon demonstrates. 

In May 1976 they were feeding Magpies with meat on the verandah of their home unit when a 

Wagtail arrived and watched for a while. It then left and returned shepherding a Pied Currawong on 

to the verandah ledge from where it flew down to the meat. This bird seemed to have some 

disability of sight or co-ordination and the unfit do not last long in nature’s scheme. Willie had other 

ideas and brought this bird along twice a day for a fortnight till they had to stop feeding the magpies 

as the noise was a bit much for other unit owners. 

The sequel is even stranger as in September 1977 the Owens saw a Currawong and Willie Wagtail in 

a nearby sportsfield and when the Currawong took off in a panic the Wagtail tried to turn it by flying 

at it and making clicking noises. Assuming it is the same pair is this valiant little bird going to spend 

the rest of its life looking after this lame duck? There is even the possibility that there is nothing 

wrong with the Currawong except it can’t escape from the fierce maternal instinct run amok of this 

tiny bird, like an over protective human parent... 

W.A. 


