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didn’t seem at all perturbed by us, until Trevor put a dead 
trout in his line of vision.  Then the goanna moved - 
straight at Trevor.  But he didn’t want Trevor, just the 
dead fish that Trevor was holding.  After grabbing his fish 
the goanna advanced towards the safety of a cliff 
overhang to enjoy its free lunch, and proceeded to 
swallow the fish whole, no chewing for this goanna, just 
down the throat in one gulp. 
 Meanwhile back at camp Marianne and ‘The Legend’ 
were having a lovely afternoon relaxing, having chats, 
swims in the river and entertaining visitors.  Our visitors 
were Marion Moore and David Bush who were on a day 
walk and had ambled down to our camp site for a visit. 
 I had considered the next paragraph for Tent Topics 
but decided to sneak it into this article - if I can get it past 
the Editor, who is desperate for items for Tent Topics. 
 Are you considering marriage?  Do you want it to 
survive?  If your answer to both questions is “yes” then it 
is highly recommended that no matter how much you like 
Larry Nolan, and a fine chap he is too, for the sake of 
saving your marriage, do not ask Larry to be your best 
man.  In a conversation between Larry and myself it was 
divulged by Larry that he had been best man at 5 
weddings and all marriages had ended in divorce!  Is this 
a record I ask myself? 
 So you have been warned, avoid asking Larry to be 
your best man at all costs.  I apologise in advance if any 
of the divorced parties are reading this article. 
 Any horror stories I hear you ask?   Any helicopter 
rescues?  Well thankfully only one horror story, which 
isn’t really a horror story to a bushwalker, but a way of 
life.  But you never know who reads our club magazine 
and to them it would be a horror story.  This came about 
on Sunday evening when Helen said to Peter, “Why is the 
back of your tee-shirt so wet?”  On lifting Peter’s tee-shirt 
Helen discovered one enormous engorged leech.  Oh the 
joys of bushwalking. 
 On Monday morning we left our beautiful campsite 
reasonably early just in case the temperature decided to 

 “Bring at least two litres of drinking water”, our 
fearless leader said.  When in fact he should have said 
“bring 200 litres of water”.  And to be perfectly honest 
even that would not have been enough. 
 Our merry band of bushwalkers consisted of Peter 
(aka our fearless leader) Bernice Colvin (aka ‘The 
Legend’), Larry Nolan, Marianne Kristensen Helen 
Zammit, Trevor Carr, Aaron  Jackson, Maricel Abraham 
(the final three being Prospective Members) and the 
author, Barbara (Chopper) Wright.  We met at Carlons 
Farm at 8.30 a.m. on the beautiful morning of Saturday 
24 January 2009.  Now why does that date ring a bell you 
may ask yourself?  Yes folks that was the HOT day when 
the temperature was pushed over the 35 degree mark.  I 
myself believe it was hotter but our fearless leader assures 
me it was only 36 degrees. 
 You may be interested to know that Marianne ‘found’ 
Aaron & Maricel walking on the Six Foot track and 
encouraged them to join the club. 
 I’m not into spoilers, so I suggest that if you ever walk 
with Aaron and Maricel you should ask them how they 
met.  It really is an interesting story. 
 So off we set.  All went well and as per the CMW 
Constitution we had our morning tea at a reasonable hour 
at the saddle of Tinpot Hill.  I raise this point as I find 
some leaders can be a bit tardy when it comes to morning 
tea.  I like my slice of Dallas fruit loaf at 10.30 a.m. or 
thereabouts. 
 Our walk was very pleasant.  However, as time 
progressed the temperature slowly increased and before 
we knew it, we were walking in a 36 degree heat.  
Luckily we were headed towards the junction of the Coxs 
River.   
 Eventually we arrived at the Coxs River.  At this point 
I staggered towards the river, discarding my pack and 
boots before plunging myself in the cooling river, only to 
find the rest of the group had beat me to it and were 
entrenched soaking up the delights of the water.  Bliss, oh 
such bliss.  To me it was one of those ‘life’s brilliant’ 
moments.  I eventually cooled down enough to sit back 
and eat a well earned lunch.  Our party was in good spirits 
despite the heat. 
 We walked further on to a beautiful campsite by the 
Jenolan River, an idyllic spot, and set up camp.  As the 
afternoon progressed I noticed our group spent more time 
in the river than on the river bank. 
 Evening arrived and we were in for a treat.  Never 
mind duelling banjos we had duelling ‘army reservists’.  
Larry and Aaron trying to out do each other with their 
tremendously funny army stories.  And I thought life in 
the army was just scary. 
 Sunday morning was, thank goodness, a lot cooler and 
our fearless leader organised a stress-free walk up river, 
which consisted of a few more swims, views of trout 
(some alive and some not so alive), and an encounter with 
a very large goanna.  As we stumbled on the goanna he 

The goanna and the trout (Photo: Peter Oliver). 
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soar through the thermometer again.  It didn’t and it was a 
relaxed enchanting walk along the riverbank back to 
Carlons Farm. 
 It was a terrific long weekend walk and I would have 
liked to have spent a few more days languishing by 
Jenolan River reading Brideshead Revisited, but the 
outside world was calling and I had to return to work to 
earn money, to buy more lightweight gear for more 
enjoyable bushwalks. 
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 Thanks to all who have taken part in Bushcare events since we started two and a half years ago.  We can confidently 
claim to have the first stand of Tree of Heaven beaten and well over one thousand plants established on the former 
Carlons Farm.  That first area of Tree of Heaven will still need to be checked annually, but on our one visit this year 
Peter Oliver and I had difficulty finding any regrowth to treat.  We haven’t resumed work on the second stand this 
growing season because all our time has been taken up with planting. 
 The first plantings are now two years old and some plants have reached two metres.  Survival rates have been very 
high despite dry periods, competition from grass and damage by kangaroos.  The original planting area is now almost 
full so we are considering, with our Ranger, where next to direct our efforts. 
 Join us for a weekend for a good time - your help is always needed.  Saturday night cabin accommodation is 
provided free by the NP&WS.  We do a day walk on Sundays and 50 hours volunteer work entitles you to a free All 
Parks Pass. 
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 The Roads and Traffic Authority has abandoned the two options it had for routes across Newnes Plateau.  Instead the 
Mt. Victoria to Lithgow realignment will follow one of four possible corridors through the Hartley Valley.  One possible 
corridor would impact adversely on the experience of walkers using the Lawson Long Alley walking track.  CMW 
wrote in opposition to the Newnes Plateau routes. 
$
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 The high altitude swamps of Newnes Plateau are listed by the Federal Government as an Endangered Plant 
Community.  These swamps provide habitat for the rare Blue Mountains Water Skink, the Giant Dragonfly and a 
number of rare plant species.  However lack of control of off-road recreational vehicles is causing severe damage in 
some places.  Weeds are a threat in some locations, and there is concern that subsidence due to current longwall coal 
mining beneath swamps could result in damage. 
 Blue Mountains Conservation Society recently held a roundtable conference of all parties concerned with off-road 
vehicles and is monitoring mining company subsidence reports. 
 Blue Mountains City Council and Lithgow City Council have jointly received a grant to restore damage to the 
plateaus' swamps.  Work under the program commenced in March with a community weeding day at Browns Swamp at 
Clarence. 
 
Ian Olsen. 
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(NB The author now signs herself as Barbara (Chopper) 
Wright ever since her  medical evacuation by helicopter 
after breaking her ankle on a bushwalk more than a year 
ago  - Editor.) 


