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ROBERT ‘BOB’ GUY 1.9.1949 - 14.9.2019  

Beloved husband of Sue. Incredible father to Mike and Hannah. Father-in-law to 

Erica. Loving Poppy to Ysella and Elowen. Passed away peacefully.  

 

“Live well, love well, be well loved”. That describes Bob’s life perfectly. He lived and loved life as a family 

man, a mountains man, a music maker, a craftsman. He pitched in and he shared the things he loved. 

Bob, you lived well, you loved well and you will always be well-loved.     Megan Bowden 

 
No: 184 
Summer 2019-2020 
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Sue Guy was unable to attend  the Woodskills weekend— due to surgery … 

Hello everyone,    I wish this weekend every success as you learn new skills and enjoy each other’s 

company.  

I have transferred $2000 into the KHA bank account. I would like this amount to be used solely for 

any work needed on 4 Mile Hut. As you and others are aware this was Bob’s favourite hut and one 

of three loved locations, the other being 3 Mile Dam and Daffodil Cottage.  Most of this money was 

donated at the celebration of Bob’s life afternoon by those people present and others have seen me 

since, and contributed too. There was also an amount donated to the Taronga Corroboree frog 

project. 

 

Hannah, Mike and I loved Bob’s involvement with the entire huts’ ethos. Bob loved their history and 

construction and he always spoke with great affection of the friends he made during working parties 

and social get togethers with a great mix of passionate personalities!  Of particular note was the 

Verandah Band. 

 

On behalf of Mike and Hannah I would like to thank you all for the wonderful friendships you had 

with Bob, for sharing your dedication and expertise with him whilst working to preserve a historic 

legacy that I shall definitely share with our grandchildren. Later next year, when Mike and his family 

return to Australia for a visit,  Bob’s ashes will be scattered at 4 Mile Hut. Perhaps we could 

organise for Mike to sit in with the Verandah Band and have a ‘reunion concert’ !   

Best wishes and kind regards   Sue Guy 

Listen to Bob sing his own song of tribute to Bob Hughes and 4 Mile Hut on   

https://khuts.org/index.php/heritage/music  or https://khuts.org/index.php/heritage/general/610-thank-you-bob-hughes  

https://khuts.org/index.php/heritage/music
https://khuts.org/index.php/heritage/general/610-thank-you-bob-hughes
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Celebration of Bob Guy’s Life   

 

“Live well, love well, be well loved”   This was the note stuck on the fridge at the Guy’s house and  
I think this summed up Bob’s life to a T. Anyone you talk to about Bob all say he loved his family 
and friends and was a mountain music man. 

Paul Jennings said that Bob contacted the Nordic Ski Club in ‘98 and the pair went for a ski trip to 
Broken Dam. Now most people learn to XCountry first before going on an overnight trip, but not 
Bob he had to learn how to balance his pack as well as cope with some mountain weather 
(thunder, lightning, rain, hail) thrown in. He never complained and was hooked, so Bob set out to 
improve his fitness so he could undertake more mountain adventures. 

Through the Nordic Ski Club, Bob became involved with 4 Mile Hut. He always looked forward to 
his walking & skiing trips with the group and the group loved his enthusiasm and harmonica 
playing of an evening with the guitar sing-along at work parties as well as his building skills. On 
one trip, they noticed a comment in the logbook about the builder of the hut and Bob was given 
the challenge to find him. Through his research talking to people in Tumut, reviewing lease maps, 
Bob was able to put the history of Bob Hughes and 4 Mile together. Not only did he do a thorough 
job he wrote a song and a poem about the hut and its history which is hanging in the hut. Elouise 
talks about a wonderful trip she did into the hut with Bob when he was starting his treatment and 
working on the step which he then sat on and gazed at his beloved mountains. This will go with 
his beautifully crafted stool he made and will now be known as “Bob’s Step” 

I met Bob when we started the hut rebuild and reconstruction program after the 2003 bushfires. 
Many huts were saved by the efforts of fire fighters but unfortunately 19 huts were either 
destroyed or severely damaged. Seven huts were rebuilt and five huts were reconstructed as a 
way of retaining social significance and Bob assisted with most of them. No matter how well you 
plan there were many times when we needed extra help and Bob would never let me down. The 
feeling of relief when I would see the “Chuck Wagon” Bob’s ute coming over the hill was amaz-
ing. I thank his family for his time. 

His beautiful caring nature, enthusiasm, building and social skills were very much appreciated 
working on huts. I remember a work party at Millers Hut where we were trying to work out how to 
fix the multiple bits of corrugated iron and turned around to see Bob calmly arranging the jigsaw 
and sewing the bits together with wire. His attention to detail was noticed by all and was often 
given tricky jobs to do. Tools down at a work party were always looked forward to when Bob 
would bring his harmonica or guitar. 

The opening of huts was attended by builders and descendants of families who built or used the 
hut. Bob used to talk about the opening of Patons Hut which he worked on, just south of 
Cabramurra where Walter Paton and his son rode into the hut on two palominos, cracking their 
whips at the start of the ceremony with Slim Dusty playing in the background, Walter recounting 
his family’s time in the mountains with over 180 people enjoying tea and scones. 

Nathan remembers Bob as a gentle soul, so caring and kind, a high-country musician who loved 
the mountains as well as taking great photos. He would often talk about his family and the 
adventures he went on with them. That love of the mountains that Bob and many of the people 
here share, that high country call. And Bob would answer and venture into the mountains where 
his bright eyed and bushy tailed enthusiasm was infectious. Nathan remembers first hearing Bob 
singing Neil Young’s “Old Man” at Clive Richardson’s place where KHA were running a wood 
skills weekend. the Chuck wagon, Hannah in the Chuck wagon, Mike and family in the mountains 
soon. We will remember him when we visit 4 Mile Hut and Brooks Hut which he was caretaker 
for, 3 Mile Dam campground one of his favourites and the many other huts which have benefitted 
from Bob’s touch. 

                         Megan Bowden   

                                                                      Tumut NPWS  28th September 2019 
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My Mate - Bob Guy    For those who never 

met Bob, he was a quiet man who loved the mountains, 
music, poetry, theatre and people. Bob was a 
physiologist by trade but inside there was a musician/
actor who wanted to get out. Bob deeply loved his wife 
Sue and their children and together they enjoyed living in 
Cootamundra with family and friends. Bob was also a 
member of the Verandah Band which included Mike 
Paterson, Margaret Anderson and Murray Izzard and 
together really set the tone of many KHA Gatherings.  

I first met Bob on the first rotation of the rebuilding of 
Pretty Plain back in 2010. It was the third day of an 8-day 
stint. Mike Paterson and I were erecting a plastic shade 
sheet in the afternoon when I spied a figurer coming 
down Bulls Head Creek. I had heard of Bob but never 
meet him until now.  

One of the first laughs (and there were many) with Bob 
was I asked him if he could give me some professional 
help! After a few days he came and sat with Mike 
Paterson and myself looked at me with a dead earnest 
face and said, “Bob I’m not a bloody magician”. With this 
Mike fell off his chair and the three of us burst out in 
laughter and from then on Bob and I became very close 
mates.  

One year he came to Pretty Plain and helped out with 
oiling and cleaning the wood-shed. I had also brought my 
fly rod and decided to go fishing on the Saturday 
afternoon. Bob was not sold on the idea that I would 
catch trout and made a statement that if I caught any 
fish he would cook them.  

Off I went to the Tooma River and after 2 hours headed 
back home and to Bob’s surprise I presented him with 5 
Rainbow trout. True to his word and with some 
assistance he cooked them up in aluminium foil and fresh 
lemon for all to share including a few glasses of red wine.  

Bob also loved staying at Daffodil Cottage at Currango 
and with Mike Paterson they would sit on the veranda 
and play music, sing a few songs and enjoy each other’s 
company. Margaret and Bob Anderson also joined us one 
year to celebrate Mike’s birthday which turned out to be 
a great week-end of music and laughs.  

During the period I was President I would ring Bob and 
ask him for advice. He was a very good listener and 
always had the right answer. When I received an email 
from Megan Bowden just after returning from 
firefighting up north regarding Bob passing away I wrote 
the following which indicates how I felt with the news 
and how I still feel with the loss of a close mate:  

“Hi Megan 

Thank you for your text. I'm fairly shattered mentally and 
physically. Got back from fires to get the news that my 
mate Bob passed away. I will really miss him. 

I have just played Bob's song 'Thank you Mr Hughes' and 
have shed some tears. Another good man has passed 

away. Have also been in contact with Sue, Bob wanted a 
private cremation with family. 

I hope KHA does something for Bob who loved the 
mountains. I'm very lucky I had coffee with Bob a few 

weeks ago.”                                                   Bob Moon  
 

And from Nathan Kellett  "There is an old saying, 
we have two ears and one mouth, and they should be 
used in that ratio. That is to say, we should listen more 
than we talk.  

Bob was a good listener. He would listen carefully, kindly, 
and without judgement. In exchange he would offer 
words of encourage-encouragement and edification. I 
only met Bob a few years ago but we hit it off straight 
away. We had a very similar connection to the high 
country, the yearning to go and the reluctance to leave. 
We worked at Old Currango and Millers together, swam 
in the Murrumbidgee, camped at Long Plain Hut and 
Daffodil Cottage where we would play guitar and sing a 
song.  

We shared deep conversations about life, love, music 
and politics. He would rave about his kids and he utterly 
adored his grandchildren. It is no secret that Bob loved 4 
Mile Hut. He also loved Yarrangobilly, Currango and 
Three Mile Dam (the little camp site by the dam wall). 
Bob came out to Wee Jasper a couple of times and 
entertained the crowd with his guitar and vocals that 
always reminded me of Paul Kelly.  

I am grateful that I got to see Bob in Cootamundra a few 
weeks before he passed. He was as cheerful as ever, 
forever looking forward to his next adventure. Bob will 
be greatly missed. 

From BOB ANDERSON "My wife Margaret and I first met 
Bob during a KHA event held at Currango Homestead. On the 
veranda of the homestead, Margaret and the late Mike 
Paterson, being musicians, started playing folk tunes together 
with Bob Guy. Bob was playing his guitar, adding a tune here 
and there on his harmonica and occasional vocals. The 
Veranda Band was born. The band was to later include Murray 
Izzard with his didge. They went on to play at other KHA events 
such as the Woodskills weekends at Clive's and Nathan's as 
well as KHA Xmas gatherings at Geehi. 
 
Bob enjoyed sharing his music, songs, verse and stories. Above 
all he was a marvellous listener and engaging gentle man who 
made you feel as if you were his friend from your first meeting. 
 
I feel privileged, along with Nathan Kellett, to have had a little 
time with Bob and his wife Sue at their home in Cootamundra 
before he left us. He gave us a grand tour of Coota and shared 
a little of his life and involvement in this small community. 
 
Bob’s performance of his song about Bob Hughes, of Four Mile 
Hut fame, is a precious memory for us all to remember our 
Bob Guy, for his connection to country, community and to the 
mountains, lest we forget.  
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Hi,  Photos from last year’s Woodskills Weekend ... Bob was only a young fella and 
departed far too soon. He wrote and composed a touching poem/song about 4Mile Hut. 
He was a keen poet, musician and story teller—including a few tall ones.  
 
He lived at Cootamundra, a town we passed through on our first trip to Thredbo from 
Orange in the family Kombi in 1958. Oh yes and Murrumbarrah-Harden, a strange twin 
town that married our two cultures with an Aboriginal and English name.  
 
In Yass we were caught out trying to set up camp in a side street instead of paying at 
the camping ground. Dad was just putting the skis underneath the van when the police 
arrived. I wonder where I got that scrounging habit from!                        Klaus  
(Photo above—Derek Flannery) Margaret Anderson, Klaus Hueneke and Bob Guy ) 



6 

Pic: Nick Moir, Sydney Morning Herald  
When the Brazilian Amazon rainforest went up in 
flames it burnt 125,000 hectares. Australia so far has 
lost 970,000 hectares. That's 2,396,922.2 Acres.   
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PLEASE READ THIS Please assist your volunteer 

membership team by renewing your membership by one of 

our preferred methods below. 

Renew online at our website with a credit card, this 

method is fully automatic, requiring zero volunteer effort. 

Make a direct deposit into KHA's bank account BSB: 

062 912 Account Number: 10140661 then login to register 

your payment on our website by making an 'offline' payment. 

Deposit your cheque at your local Commonwealth Bank Branch 

to the above bank account, then login to register your payment 

on our website by making an 'offline' payment. Instructions for 

the above can be found under the 'RENEW' menu item on 

the website. 

Kosciuszko Huts Association Incorporated 

(KHA)   

KHA (formed in 1971) provides volunteer support to the 

NSW and ACT Governments to preserve the ‘settlement 

era’ vernacular architecture of the northern Australian 

Alps as part of the continuum of total landscape 

management. We are one of only a few organisations in 

Australia dedicated to the preservation of traditional 

Australian bush building skills. We research and 

document history associated with these vernacular 

structures and conduct public information sessions in 

conjunction with the various parks services and other 

bodies to raise awareness of this history. We are 

acknowledged on both the NSW NPWS and ACT PCS 

Volunteering websites and we have a demonstrated track 

record of performance.  

IMPORTANT -  PLEASE NOTE 

For security reasons we are no longer able to accept 

credit card payment details  (numbers and type) sent to 

the KHA Post Office Box.   

For information about paying membership fees using your 

credit card online please go to the KHA Website -

 khuts.org 

KHA Insurance - Information for KHA members 
attending a work party or working on the huts - 
please be aware of the following: KHA Insurance will 
not consider any claim under any section of the 
policy if: 
 The insured is over 80 years of age 
 The insured person is under 12 years of age 

KHA Insurance Policies are available on the website 
if any member would like further information or 
clarification. For members not connected to the 
internet, please contact KHA's secretary.   

PLEASE be advised that the opinions expressed in 
the letters and reports in the newsletter are those of 
the writers. They do not necessarily reflect views or 
policy of the  

Kosciuszko Huts Association 
GPO Box 2509 Canberra ACT 2601  

Committee 2019-2020 
President 
Clive Richardson                          President@khuts.org 

Secretary                    VACANT         

Treasurer                                0412 020 150 

Bob Anderson                              Treasurer@khuts.org 

Membership                          0431  956 426 

Pip Brown                                Membership@khuts.org 

HMO Jagungal                         0400 106 007 

Bob Salijevic                            hmojagungal@khuts.org 

HMO Tantangara                     0449 663 769 

Peter Charker                     hmotantangara@khuts.org 

HMO Snowy                           0411 407 441 

Marion Plum                               hmosnowy@khuts.org 

HMO Namadgi                      0413 372 476      

Jean Hammond                      hmonamadgi@khuts.org 

 
HMO Support/Liaison         0403 917 633 
  
Simon Buckpitt 
   
 Huts History                                    VACANT 

Committee Members               
Patsy Sheather 
Nathan Kellett                                    
Tony Hunter                                      
Alastair Grinbergs                             
 
Newsletter Editor    02 46 55 3622 

Pauline Downing           downingpauline@gmail.com 

Snail Mail:                          PO Box 525 Camden NSW 2570 
 

Public Officer                       Brian Polden 

  HAVE you CHECKED your MEMBERSHIP              

STATUS???      Contact Pip Brown   

http://khuts.org/
mailto:President@Khuts.org
mailto:Treasurer@Khuts.org
mailto:Membership@Khuts.org
mailto:hmosouth@Khuts.org
mailto:hmosnowy@Khuts.org
mailto:hmonamadgi@Khuts.org
mailto:downingpauline@gmail.com
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CARETAKERS PLEASE NOTE:  All caretakers MUST complete and submit the form 

below—NPWS have informed us that anyone who has not registered on the VIP will not be able to attend work 

parties. This is because KHA members are now covered under NPWS Volunteers Insurance whilst at the  work 
parties. So you, as Caretakers, will need to let your team know.  

http://bttr.im/q6uip 
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On behalf of ALL KHA Huts Maintenance Officers 
(HMOs)  

 

Material and gear purchasing.    Following our meeting with NPWS  
there will be some changes with the way we purchase 
materials and gear for the huts. 

 
Firstly, as Caretakers you will need to make a list of materials/paint etc. that is 
required along with details eg. brands, types, colours, sizes, quantities etc. 
 
We (HMOs) will forward this list onto the NPWS Ranger to be assessed, they will 
make the purchase or inform the HMO of an alternative purchasing procedure. 
 
KHA will no longer be reimbursing caretaker's expenditure on huts 
unless previously arranged with the HMO prior to any purchases. 
 
2. Please record and photograph all moveable furniture and attach this info to your 
Work Party Report that you send back to me. Please also include a copy of the " 
Record of Job Safety Brief" which will include the volunteer's names. 
 
3. For safety and awareness purposes it's a good idea to add the following Apps to 
your phone if you haven't already : 

 
             "Emergency +" 
                                   “Fires near me " 
 
Emergency + gives a Longitude & Latitude reading which is a necessary reference for 
rescues, particularly helicopters. 
 
4. NPWS have a hazard reduction team who go around all the huts, whipper snipping, 
removing any overhanging branches and review the trees that are in very close 
proximity to the huts. Tree and branch removal is not the responsibility of the 
caretakers. 
 
5. Also, next time at your hut could you please let me know if there are  any tools 
( hand saws, brooms, metal bucket and metal scoop etc ) that need replacing. 
 
Please don't hesitate to contact your HMO if you have any concerns. 
 
Cheers, 
 
Marion Plum  
HMO Snowy  
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KHA Annual Gathering and Heritage Skills Exchange 
2019        Networking with other huts’ associations and park 

rangers from different states and territories creates a strong 
relationship across the borders. Working together on past and 
present projects, being able to share knowledge and learn new 
skills has and will continue to benefit the huts.  
Arriving at the Wee Jasper property in NSW for the Kosciuszko 
Huts Association’s weekend of activities was very exciting. We 
were greeted by many smiling friendly faces welcoming us to the 
event, some we already knew from past hut projects and a 
previous heritage skills weekend in Victoria and some were new 
but familiar faces, like the wonderful ‘Huts of the High Country’ 
author Klaus Hueneke. The organisers of the event, Simon 
Buckpitt and our host Nathan Kellett met us at the big shed with 
a warm embrace and a thankful praise for driving the 680km 
from Melbourne to attend the weekend and represent the 
‘Victorian High Country Huts Association’. Nathan showed us 
around and ensured us the biggest challenge of the weekend was 
to find a piece of level ground on his parent’s beautiful hilly 
property to pitch a tent. Once we had accomplished this, it was 
back to the big shed to finish the meet and greet, set up the 
VHCHA display table and offer our assistance to Nathan and 
Simon with any last minute things that needed doing. Everyone 
who had arrived early were busy buzzing around helping to set 
up what looked to be a very well organised and planned 
weekend to come. 

Bright and early the next morning, My husband Andy was down 
at the front gate with his hand-held radios communicating with 
Simon and Nathan and directing the morning arrivals to their day 
parking or overnight camping areas. It wasn’t long before the 
first bell went off for the day which called everyone together for 
registration, welcome and activity briefing. As introductions 
where made to each of the talented instructors, we were briefed 
on the skills and activities we would have the chance at learning 
and putting into practice over the weekend. Saturday’s activities 
included learning skills in joinery and making bush furniture, 
making your own bush maul, splitting shingles, knife and tool 
sharpening, traditional metal roofing, broad axe, log splitting, use 
of an adze and froe, window glazing and slab hut building 
knowledge with the partial rebuild of a couple of walls of 
Yallowin Hut.  

Inside the big shed, there was also a hive of activity happening 
with displays set up around the room which included our VHCHA 
display, the KHA merchandise table, a couple of historic slide 
shows in each room, old tools and photo albums on display plus 
a BUY/SWAP & SELL table at which I purchased some whittling 
tools. Klaus Hueneke had a display of old tools and curios plus 
shared a wealth of knowledge with a table full of high country 
books for sale and there were several other displays from other 
groups ANU and Wagga Wagga 4wd Club plus a yummy cake stall 
of which we all took part in tasting its wares for a small donation. 
The day ran so smoothly with everyone moving between the 
inside and outside activities, asking questions and showing so 
much interest in 
everything that was 
going on around 
them. At Nathan’s 
request, Andy and I 
brought along all our 
stock whips, this 
gained everyone’s 

attention as the loud cracks echoed across the property and 
plenty of eager participants came up for a lesson in whip 
cracking, most of whom excitedly succeeded in getting their first 
crack. As the day’s activities drew to an end, it was great to see 
so many proud new owners engraving their name and date into 
their own hand-made mauls.  

Saturday night’s meal was delicious, the smell of the roasts 
cooking away during the afternoon had everyone lined up for 
dinner eagerly awaiting their share, and some even had room for 
seconds before the beautifully decorated cakes came out for 
dessert. I think we all slept very well that night.  

Sunday morning was a hive of activity in the big shed with 
everyone chomping away at a hot cooked breakfast of bacon, 
eggs and sausages in rolls, a beaut start to the day. Apart from 
the continuation of a few of yesterday’s activities on site, the 
main attraction was a four wheel drive trip led by Nathan up a 
nearby mountain to find a hard-to-find hut. The Wagga Wagga 
4wd Club offered spare seats to all those without their own 4wd 
and it wasn’t long before we had 8 full cars on the road heading 
into the Brindabella National Park.  We had climbed to almost 
1300m above sea level in the 4wds when it was time to exit the 
vehicles and head the rest of the way on foot, climbing between 
large boulders and ducking under low branches as we wound our 
way up to the top. Luckily we had Nathan as our guide or we 
would never have found this hut and its magnificent view. Bag 
Range Hut was built in 1944 as a fire watch hut for the ranger on 
fire patrol and also as a lookout for incendiary balloons during 
WW2. We had a run through how to do a hut inspection, what 
things to look for and how to check the condition of floors and 
posts by the huts maintenance officer before heading back to 
camp. We also took a small detour to an old sawmill site to have 
a scratch around some of the old ruins that had been left behind 
many years ago and are now being reclaimed by the bush. 

After a yummy lunch, it was time for us to head back off toward 
Melbourne and at the invitation of the Wagga Wagga 4wd Club, 
we joined onto their trip home and had a wonderful afternoon 
being shown the local sights by our very knowledgeable trip 
leader who acted as a tour guide for our behalf and showed us 
some great “flat” camping areas beside rivers with names I 
cannot pronounce.  

The whole weekend was so enjoyable and it was spent 
with great company, a huge thanks to Kosciuszko Huts 
Association for a wonderful weekend and a special thanks 
to Nathan and Simon for their months of hard work and co-
ordination that went into planning this very successful 
weekend. We look forward to networking with you all 

again in the near future.   Sharyn McGregor                           
**Ed: get onto our website for Sharyn’s photos  

**   https://www.khuts.org/index.php/34-news/news-sp-
290/1417-kha-annual-gathering-and-heritage-skills-
exchange-2019  

https://www.khuts.org/index.php/34-news/news-sp-290/1417-kha-annual-gathering-and-heritage-skills-exchange-2019
https://www.khuts.org/index.php/34-news/news-sp-290/1417-kha-annual-gathering-and-heritage-skills-exchange-2019
https://www.khuts.org/index.php/34-news/news-sp-290/1417-kha-annual-gathering-and-heritage-skills-exchange-2019
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-  Bob and Mike splitting shingles with maul and froe 
 - Yallowin Hut slab wall sample rebuild 
- traditional metalwork on gutter head - solder not silicone! 
- whip-cracking by Victorian High Country Huts Assoc representative Sharyn          
 Chamber (McGregor) 
- Deidre filing leg for bench seat destined for Waterhole Hut 
- Geoff with bench seat almost finished 
- beautiful examples of seats and stools by Graham Infield 
- fish-smoker 
 
 

Chef Cameron with the 
roasts    
(photos: Matthew Higgins) 
 
Left: One of the dessert 
cakes made by Jean 
Montgomery 
(Photo: Jean Montgomery) 
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WOOD SKILLS GATHERING 
NOVEMBER 2019  

(Mathew Higgins) 
- works area 
- Margaret using a drawknife on a 
maul handle 
- Alex using hand auger for maul 
head 
- Geoff using broad axe to square 
post 

 

Photo right: c1900 From the Ross 
Ball Collection sent in by Graham 
Scully— note the three mauls 

 

These men are the real deal! (Ed) 
Powerful biceps and forearms! 
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Woodskills was great!   

We had my loop presentation going all day, a 
presentation on the TV by Karen, Mathew 
Higgins did a wonderful presentation at night. 
You would not believe the amount of mauls 
that were made. I was asked about furniture 
for a hut so a table and stool was made by 
Doug and helpers for Waterhole. Some of us 
visited Bags Hut Range Hut and the old Mill 
from the 1940s. I made the dessert cakes, 
one was a woodskills cake with the tools and 
the other a chocolate fudge gravity cake. The 
food was excellent with all the cooks. One 
thing that put a damper was the freezing 
wind. Rain on Friday night for a while as well. 
The organisers did a wonderful job. Good 
turn out as well.  Jean Hammond 

From the organisers: Simon Buckpitt and 
Nathan Kellett. Thanks to all those who attended 

this year. What a great turnout and certainly an 
event to remember. Most notable to us was the 
prevailing enthusiasm and joy throughout the entire 
weekend. Everyone was happy to be there and 
making the most of the activities as well as catching 
up with old friends and making new ones. Firstly 
thank you to Jennifer Kellett for the superb venue. 
Events such as these are difficult without access to 
private property. Thanks to Yushu Soon 
and Stefan De Montis from the ANU 
Mountaineering Club, Alan Pottie and the 
Wagga 4WD Club, Sharyn and Andy 
McGregor from the Victoria High Country 
Huts Association, Bob and Margaret 
Anderson from the Land Rover Club. Klaus 
Hueneke as well as Matthew Higgins for 
his fantastic presentation. Jean Hammond, 
Marion Plum, NPWS Rangers Megan 
Bowden and Andrew Miller, Clive and 
Cathy Richardson, Lyn Sebo, Cameron 
Kellett, Peter and Jenny Charker for 
catering, Roger and Lynne Kershaw for 
donating the lamb, Mick Preston, Stephen 
Joske, Jerry Gregg, Deidre Shaw, Jack 
Palmer, Chris Maher, Karen Cody, Greg and 
Lyndee Owen, Derek Flannery, Richard 
Brymora, Phoebe Partridge and to all those 
that helped out leading up to and on the 
day. A special thanks to all the instructors 
who put in a monumental effort, Tony 
Hunter, Geoff Dobble, Geoff Luther, Greg 
Owen, Bob Salijevic, Murray Izzard, and 
Graeme Infield. We could not have done it 

without you. Finally we would like to dedicate this 
year's event to the beloved Bob Guy who was 
particularly fond of KHA social gatherings. He will be 
greatly missed. 
 A huge amount of work over several days went in to 

preparing for the woodskills weekend. which was once 
again very well organised, with one  of the many highlights 
being the enthusiastic participation of young people from 
the ANU Mountaineering Club (ANUMC). This kind of 
intergenerational exchange is enormously beneficial to 
KHA., thanks guys.     Graham Scully  
(Above) photo Graham Scully—ANUMC members proudly 
displaying their mauls. From left to right- Mahdi Davoodian, 
Stefan De Montis, Tim Hanigan, Subh Argawal, Jay Sims, Taya 
Fabijinic and Yushu Soon 

Derek Flannery Photos 
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Photos: Derek Flannery 
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P. semipunctata has become established in virtually all regions of the world in which eucalypts have been 

planted. The environmental limitations of the tree and the beetle are very similar, so the beetle is capable of 

establishing in any place in which the trees are capable of growing. The mode of invasion is not 

clear. Dunnage may be one of the principal means of spread. Beetles pupate within chambers in the wood 

and, if infested trees are milled into timber that is used for packing material, the pupae can complete 

development in the milled wood and adult beetles can emerge at the destination of the cargo.  The movement 

of beetle-infested firewood is another possible and significant route of invasion. The transport of unprocessed 

logs infested by the beetle may serve to introduce P. semipunctata to new environments.  

https://www.cabi.org/isc/about  

https://aboutregional.com.au/community-help-needed-to-solve-
snow-gum-
dieback-
mystery  

Snow Gum Dieback. Photo: 
Dr Matthew Brookhouse.  

Citizen scientists in South East 
NSW are being asked to help in a 
vast study investigating what 
is killing Australia’s iconic Snow 
Gums. 

Dr Matthew Brookhouse from The 
Australian National University 
(ANU) says very little is known 
about ‘Snow Gum Dieback’, despite it being a widespread phenomenon throughout the 
Australian Alps. 

“Snow Gums are an iconic part of the Australia Alps – they’re the only tree species present 
above 1600 metres,” Dr Brookhouse says. "An outbreak of Phoracantha beetles in a living 
tree is generally a result of drought stress.” 

The Snow Gum Dieback survey has been established with the help of the Atlas of Living 
Australia’s BioCollect program. The survey can be accessed by downloading the BioCollect 
app HERE. People can also upload data via the survey website.  (Ed Please use the website 
https://aboutregional.com.au/community-help-needed-to-solve-snow-gum-dieback-mystery   to access 

 

https://www.cabi.org/isc/about
https://aboutregional.com.au/community-help-needed-to-solve-snow-gum-dieback-mystery
https://aboutregional.com.au/community-help-needed-to-solve-snow-gum-dieback-mystery
https://aboutregional.com.au/community-help-needed-to-solve-snow-gum-dieback-mystery
https://aboutregional.com.au/community-help-needed-to-solve-snow-gum-dieback-mystery
https://biocollect.ala.org.au/acsa/project/index/ae23508e-6f53-4278-a50f-4bd594e085ad
https://biocollect.ala.org.au/acsa/project/index/ae23508e-6f53-4278-a50f-4bd594e085ad
https://aboutregional.com.au/community-help-needed-to-solve-snow-gum-dieback-mystery
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!!!!  A timely reminder to all hut 
visitors across the Alps – Be 
extremely careful with all fires 
when visiting and using our 
mountain huts.  We nearly lost the 
iconic Seamans Hut to an incident 
involving an internal fire in the past 
week. 

As can be seen from the photos 
significant damage has occurred to 
the interior of the hut with the fire 
suppression system activating and 
probably being the only thing that 
saved the hut on this occasion.  

(Thanks Marion Plum HMO Snowy) 

Donations  Thank you 

Anonymous 
Peter Thyer 
Shirley Neal 
Christopher Phil-  

 of Omafiets Dutch Bicycles 
Tom Thorvaldson 
Mic Cavazinni 
Graham Scully 
Sue Guy 
Nordic Ski Club 
Steve Galliford 

 

New Members - Welcome! 
 

Peter Thyer 
Geoff Dobble 
Paul Burbidge- Smith 
Michael McPhee 
Richard Maynard 
Garry Bluff 
Kelly Woolerton 
Nicole Havranek 
Toni Lindley 
Mic Cavazzini 
Alan Sweetman 
Monika Kastak 
Colin Wooden 
Amanda Ryan 

Chris Maher 

Ed: I believe that this fire was NOT reported.   PLEASE, if any sort of accident 

occurs advise NPWS as soon as possible, in this event the wood could have re-

ignited and this beautiful and historic building and its significant history would 

be lost to all … Irreplaceable. 
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Next year  is the 

Kosciuszko Huts Assoc 
50th Anniversary  

 
We will be celebrating  with a 

special weekend in Jindabyne on 

the 14
th

 and 15
th

 November 2020. 

On Saturday 14th we will have a 

gathering at the Jindabyne Sport 

and Recreation Centre in where 

we will have presentations on the 

history of the huts, 

including demonstrations of 

traditional wood working 

skills and an opportunity to 

contribute your ideas for the 

future. The day’s activities will be 

followed by an evening meal and 

Celebration of the Huts.  

 

On Sunday 15th, KHA will offer a 

range of activities within the 

Kosciuszko National Park visiting 

huts and historic sites. 

 

We have just begun organising 

the program and there will be 

more details in the Autumn issue 

of our newsletter. During the 

coming 11 months the organising 

group will be engaging with 

present and past members so that 

the celebration is able to capture 

the major events of KHA’s last 50 

years. If you would like to be 

involved please feel free to 

contact; 

 Clive  Richardson

(president@khuts.org) or Graham 

Scully 

(scully.graham183@gmail.com). 

KHA’s 50th Anniversary  

NOVEMBER 2020 

Harris Hut  

Painting by Helen Taylor. 

mailto:president@khuts.org
mailto:scully.graham183@gmail.com
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Namadgi 
Staffing 
update. 
  

At the foot of Mt Tennant a new team has been 
assembled.  Charged with the responsibility of 
caring not only  for the natural values of the 
Namadgi National Park, but for the unique 
heritage values of our high county huts.   As 
Ranger-In-Charge, Wade Young has many years 
of practical experience with a wealth of 
knowledge having  worked as a ranger.  Nathan 
Kay has commenced in a new role within the 
Namadgi team as Senior Ranger. In this role, 
Nathan is responsible  for day to day 
management of the ranger team. Joining the 
ranger ranks, Adam Henderson is assuming 
responsibility  for the Gudgenby / Boboyan area 
where a vast majority of heritage huts are 
located.  Within the Naas / Mt Clear area Nick 
Throne is the new area Ranger. Deklyn 
Townsend has taken responsibility for the Corin 
area. With feral deer now impacting on 
catchment values within the Cotter River, Louisa 
Roberts and Mark Elford are leading the 
establishment of a robust monitoring, and 
importantly, control program of these pests. 
  
The ever reliable Jess Enge and Chris Holder 
remain, answering calls and responding to public 
enquires via the front desk. 
  
Given the new faces, a meet and greet 
session with KHA Hut Caretakers has 
been arranged with the view of providing 
a seamless transition, building on the 
success enjoyed over many years. 
  
As a point of consistency, Brett 
McNamara is still calling the majestic 
mountains of Namadgi his office.   
 All the best,          Brett McNamara 
Manager | Namadgi National Park  
ACT Parks and Conservation Service  
Environment, Planning and 
Sustainable Development Directorate 
ACT Government 
Phone: (02) 6207 2904 | Mobile: 0417 
292 885 
Email: Brett.McNamara@act.gov.au 

Namadgi National Park, Naas Rd, 

Tharwa ACT, 2602 | GPO Box 158 

Canberra ACT 2601 

 

Do you know????    

The only currently known Aboriginal art sites in the 

Australian Capital Territory (ACT) can be seen at 

Yankee Hat in Namadgi National Park. Stroll through 

expansive grasslands dotted with kangaroos to the 

Yankee Hat Shelter to view Aboriginal rock art. 

 

Trail duration: 6 kilometres (2.5 hours) Easy walking 

with mountain views. 

 

Carbon dating of the campsite deposits in the Yankee 

Hat rock shelter show that Aboriginal people began 

using the shelter more than 800 years ago. Evidence 

from nearby sites suggests that people were camping 

in the area and presumably painting, as long as 3,700 

years ago. 

 

The Yankee Hat Rock Art Site is vulnerable. Do not 

touch the art or the rock surfaces as oils from your 

skin will damage the painting. Please note that it is an 

offence to damage, disturb or destroy Aboriginal 

heritage places including objects.     

Visit the Namadgi National Park Visitors Centre for 

the latest track conditions, weather updates, local 

information and detailed maps before embarking on 

any bush walk. Hot and cold drinks and snacks also 

available. Visit Canberra.com.au   https://

visitcanberra.com.au/  

Above: Photo: John Evans . ‘Namadgi’ is believed to be the Aboriginal 

word for the Brindabella and Tidbinbilla Ranges  

mailto:Brett.McNamara@act.gov.au
https://visitcanberra.com.au/
https://visitcanberra.com.au/
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Graves around Snowy Plains; disappearing 
history  -  The Plains around the Gungarlin River are 

similar to the northern plains of Kosciuszko National Park 
in that some people lived there all year round. Some died, 
and their graves with their very isolation provide a 
connection for us and a tantalising glimpse into their past.  

My first visit to Snowy Plain was with Harold Hedger in 
1988 in his old Land Rover, to  an area of private land just 
outside the KNP boundary across the Bulls Peak River and 
along a ridge known to Harold as Kaffers or Kaffirs Ridge. 
He was keen to put a small plaque on the grave of a little 
girl, daughter of a shepherd,  who sadly had developed 
appendicitis. Her family was unable to get her to 
Adaminaby Hospital due to early, heavy autumn 
snowfalls. She lies in the shelter of a large granite boulder 
overlooking the upper Gungarlin River. 

Since then several of the old surviving stockmen were 
able, with NPWS permission, to revisit places they 
were familiar with. Amongst the sites shown to me 
were graves of two babies, one child, four gold 
miners and a dog. Over time, these have been either 
totally or partially covered by soil slippage and leaf 
litter and it was only due to the enduring memories 
of those stockmen that they could be identified. I 
clearly recall Ross Bolton (bottom right) kicking leaf 
litter aside at Broadheads Kalkite Mill to reveal the 
two baby graves which were duly recorded. On 
another occasion a group led by some stockmen to 
the Collins Creek diggings around 1995 looked for 
two graves but on that visit we were unsuccessful. 
The 2003 bushfires later uncovered those graves of 
the miner and his dog and were rediscovered by 
Phillip Crampton and myself in 2004. 

Over the weekend of 26-28 October, I revisited these 
graves with two recent KHA members, Stefan 

Demontis and Sue Wesson, with Stefan supplying the GPS 
expertise and Sue the Aboriginal perspective of these 
ancient plains and pathways. Botherum Plain Hut 
Heritage Action Statement mentions two Aboriginal sites 
nearby and Stefan noticed three axe grinding grooves in 
the rock of the river bed.  
It was a weekend of extreme cold strong winds and snow, 
weather that forced us to pull down our tents and seek 
the shelter of Daveys Hut and the warm hospitality of the 
caretakers Pauline Downing, Colin Howie and Graham 
Cummings. 
Our aim was to locate three graves and with the help of 
my trusty mattock, clear accumulated leaf litter, soil build
-up, lift the surrounding quartz stones and place soil 
underneath each. Mission successful!          Graham Scully 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Collins Creek graves before and after clearing 

Ross Bolton with Henry Willis at Daveys Hut 1992 (Photo: P. Downing) 
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Aboriginal History in KNP and Namadgi NP  
       All Australian landscapes have a pre-existing 
Aboriginal cultural framework. Learning more about 
how First Australians interacted with this landscape will 
enrich the experience of those who have come to this 
continent in the last two hundred years. 
 
The Aboriginal history of KNP and Namadgi NP is very 
long.  It is widely accepted that Australian Aborigines 
have the oldest continuous culture in the world 
something over 50,000 years. Aboriginal people 
travelled to the Australian Alps for many purposes that 
may not be apparent to a contemporary visitor. As 
custodians of the rivers that emerge in the high 
mountains, they conducted ceremonies to ensure that 
the rivers stay strong and healthy. They participated in 
spring and summer gatherings around the presence of 
the Bogong Moth (Agrotis infusa).  Early spring time in 
the hunter gatherer calendar was a lean time when 
food animals were typically low in weight, plants were 
not yet growing vigorously, berries had not yet ripened 
and bulbs were not fat. Thus consuming large 
quantities of the fattening and protein rich Bogong 
Moths helped people to gain weight and condition.   
 
The gatherings performed a multitude of tasks that 
could perhaps be compared to a festival with schools 
and conference centres. The activities at these 
festivals included political discussions and 
negotiations, dispute resolution, sharing of art forms 
(song, dance, poetry), teaching and learning, speaking 
stories in their longest and fullest version (only possible 
when several groups met together), conducting 
ceremonies, initiations, and arranging marriage 
alliances and negotiations.  Large gatherings of 500-
700 people such as those observed by Helms (1895: 
394) and Mitchell 1926 could only occur when 
supported by adequate food and water resources. In 
the Gudgenby Valley. Elizabeth McKeachnie is 
recorded as seeing Aboriginal gatherings of around 
500 people each Spring. 
 
The groups who attended these alpine gatherings 
came from every compass direction; from the north 
Ngunawal (Limestone Plains), from the north-east 
Ngarigo (Manero Plateau), from the south-west Wolgal 
(Tumut River region), from the east Yuin (Braidwood, 
Shoalhaven and far South Coast), from the south 
Gunai (Gippsland).  People met below the Main Range 
at sites such as Kalkite (Payten 1949) before gathering 
together all the parties, conducting certain ceremonies 
and then proceeding up to the high tops where each 
group had designated harvesting areas.  Some places 
are still known by the names of the men responsible for 
their custody such as Dicky Cooper Bogong and Paddy 
Rush’s Bogong. These custodians would have been 
connected to the increase ceremonies that ensured the 
health of the moths and their larvae (which develop 
further north on the tablelands of northern New South 
Wales and southern Queensland).   
 
The travel routes used by Aboriginal people are 
understood to have become the roads that are now 
used to move through mountain passes onto the higher 
treeless plains. 
 

Aboriginal people from the above mentioned groups 
continue to be involved in the management of KNP and 
Namadgi NP through the Australian Alps Traditional 
Owners Reference Group. For further information 
about the Aboriginal heritage of the parks there are 
organisations that represent each of these groups and 
are best placed to inform about their cultures. 

                     Sue Wesson 

  IS IT TIME FOR KHA TO ACKNOWLEDGE 

COUNTRY?   As a teenager growing up along the 

beaches and headlands north of Manly I saw many of the 

amazing rock carvings from our first nation people on some 

of the exposed sandstone. Since then as a bushwalker I 

have had many other experiences of being in the presence 

of an ancient culture 

In Namadgi I experienced  around 50 axe grinding grooves 
in the bed of Middle Creek, another axe grinding groove in 
the watercourse just below Max and Berts Hut, another in 
the creek at Orroral Campground, stone arrangements on 
Sentry Box, art sites and many others. 

In southeast Australia coastal middens, toolmaking sites 
and tracks along headlands abound. 

In Kosciuszko National Park, the area I love and know best is 
around the Gungarlin River and Snowy Plain including the 
stock route from Jindabyne through Kalkite Gap up to the 
high country snow leases. It was around 1988 that Henry 
Willis and I hired a 4 metre motorboat and travelled from  
Jindabyne to near where the Eucumbene River flows into 
the lake. Where we tied up must have been an important 
campsite judging from the abundance of stone artifacts. 
Since then the Heritage Action Statement for Botherum 
Plain Hut mentions, without revealing the location, of two 
nearby Aboriginal sites, along the route from Jindabyne, 
through Kalkite Gap the high country.  

On the weekend of 27-28 October organised to tidy up 
some old gold miners’ graves (see separate article) I had the 
pleasure of being accompanied by two of KHA’s newer 
members, Stefan Demontis and Sue Wesson. 
 
Sue has a deep understanding of and continuing interest in 
the Aboriginal world as evidenced by her PhD thesis An 
Historical Atlas of the Aborigines of Eastern Victoria and far 
South East NSW and her patience with the stumbling 
understanding of both Stef and I. 
 
Over the weekend each of us shared our thoughts and 
feelings about being, at times, in the presence of a far older 
culture than that of our European one.  I now see Botherum 
Plain Hut not just as being on an important stockroute and 
the last legal hut built in KNP, but connected to an earlier 
human culture by the Aboriginal route and nearby sites. 
 
Is our 50th Anniversary year an opportunity for KHA to have 
conversations about acknowledging the Aboriginal past and 
continuing presence in the Australian high country? 
       Graham Scully 



22 

WORK PARTY DAVEYS HUT OCTOBER 2019  

We met our new Huts Maintenance Officer Marion Plum at 
the Gungarlin Bridge Campground and were greeted by 
home-made chocolate cake.  Way to go! No other HMO has 
every greeted us that way!  Marion was there with husband 
Laurie to trek around the other huts close by – CSIRO and  
Botherum Plain, the Willis hut.  Kidmans would wait for 
another day it is a full day just to walk up and back. 

This work party we had little to do. The hut is carefully used 
and most walkers leave the fireplace cleaned out and the 
floors swept. Thank you to those.  

That afternoon was too good to lose, as the weather was 
High Country perfect. We sat on the grass in the sun and 
read and nibbled. If you have been coming to the Snowy 
Mts for many years as we have you learn to grab good days 
when you can.  

Andrew Miller, Ranger for Jagungal, who came in to spend 
the night, told us there is a crew that ensures the vegetation 
around huts, ie trees overhanging or grass or any build-up of 
litter are cleaned up, that was one job Graham didn’t mind 
giving up. Lugging the motorised whipper snipper is tiring, 
and the weather had turned overnight.  Roast lamb and 
veges in the Furphy camp oven (genuine Furphy!) was 
enjoyed, the lamb cooked to perfection simply falling apart, 
glazed with brown gravy I had made from the leavings (as 
my grandmother termed them) with organic peaches picked  
from the tree by myself the previous summer smothered 
with warmed custard.  White and Red Australian wine went 
down like silk.  Ah … one must not weaken. 

We woke the next morning to grey skies. Marion had told 
us there was bad weather on the way. Luckily we had 
painted the hut with wood preservative the previous 
February, so the small jobs of cleaning the woodshed; 
Graham stacked the piles in kindling, bigger bits and logs 
and both he and Colin picking up some of the dead 
branches blown down by the wind that was getting 
stronger and colder as the day progressed. Colin had given 
the toilet a good clean out, it gets little usage over winter – 
there was even a roll of snowy white toilet paper. 

That night there was the most wondrous sight. I doubted 
what I was seeing in the skies above Snowy Plain.  I’d left 
my warm and cosy sleeping bag for the pesky necessity 
around 3:00am. As I was stepping up onto the verandah I 
looked up, south east and the Southern Cross was hanging 
above me. Huge it looked, about 20 metres long  with the 
pointer stars glowing like Christmas lights.  I was awake I 
was sure of that. Have you every heard anyone say ‘I could 
reach out and touch the stars’? It seemed I could. Andrew 
was asleep on the verandah, should I wake him? It might 
be old hat to someone living in the mountains for so many 
years; the other two, Graham and Colin were sound asleep 
inside. 

No way could I photograph that wonder… it is burned into 

my memory as one of the most beautiful  of natural images.  
Composed of five stars forming the shape of a cross, it 
is the most distinctive feature of the constellation Crux, 
the smallest constellation in the sky. The Southern 
Cross is notable for containing two bright stars, Acrux 
and Gacrux, which point the way to 
the Southern Celestial Pole   

  https://www.constellation-guide.com/the-southern-cross  Colin also saw it later that 
night, so I didn’t dream this wonder.  
Next day I set to cleaning the cedar(?) mantlepiece and its 
surrounds and  general tidying. After that we sat on the 
verandah enjoying the view, eating what we call Skink 
Biscuits, they are called by the manufacturers Strawberry 
tartlets, but we found a few years back that Daveys family 
of skinks enjoy them very much, like everyone and every 
creature they love sugar, and if its red sugar – well they 
behave rather erratically like small children – don’t tell the 
ranger we feed the wildlife please. Graham Scully and two 
KHA members trudged thru the icy rain to seek shelter at 
Daveys.  See his report on previous page. 

The weather was worsened, we decided we would move on 
it was only a two day visit, we intended setting off for the 
South Coast that morning, the rain turning to hail and then 
looking back over the main range behind us we saw snow 
clouds, sure enough the hail became sleet then sago snow. 
The wind was literally strong enough to blow the proverbial 
chook off its perch; weather that hung in for another day. 

Below are a few comments from users of Daveys, they all 
appreciate the culture we are preserving in KHA and to see 
how these people lived in these wild places a century ago. 

Pauline Downing  + Colin Howie and Graham Cummings 

https://www.constellation-guide.com/the-southern-cross
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The day the BBC called …  Growing up in the 
bush capital the global wonders of the natural 
world were revealed to a young mind through 
the lens of the BBC.  

The dulcet tones of David Attenborough resonated. 
Beamed into our family living room, the renowned 
BBC Natural History Unit spoke of nature.  Weaving 
an enthralling narrative, nature simply came alive.  
The intricacies of predator-prey relationships, the 
courting behaviour of exotic critters, the ecological 
web of life, beautiful captured, portrayed on our TV 
screens.  It was compelling viewing.   

A seed of a future career was firmly planted.   
Nurtured with time coupled with passion, I have a lot 
to thank Sir David for. To do what I do is indeed a 
privilege.  Imagine my astonishment then the day the 
BBC called.   

On the other side of the world executive producers 
were exploring possibilities, scoping opportunities to 
film nature in our backyard. To take the bush capital 
to the world.  

With a keen eye for natural systems, the BBC desired 
to capture a sequence previously never witnessed by 
a global audience. A predator-prey relationship.  A 
dingo. A kangaroo.  As an apex predator the native 
dog plays a critical role, checking the booming 
population of Eastern Grey Kangaroos.  As 
conservation custodians this relationship has 
been nurtured. Deep within the heart of Namadgi 
National Park nature functions as nature had 
intended.  Wild dogs’ prey on kangaroos.   Acutely 
aware of farming enterprises, adopting a nil 
tenure approach, we work with our rural 
neighbours on park borders, to control, to reduce 
the likelihood of dogs attacking livestock.  This 
cooperation works. The right balance has been 
stuck.  It’s a success story the BBC wanted to tell.   

Calling the majestic Gudgenby Valley home, for 
eight weeks a film crew pitted their collective 
skills against that of a supreme hunter.  As wild dogs 
stalked their prey, the BBC stalked the dogs of 
Namadgi.  Rising and setting with the sun, the crew 
soon learnt that this was no walk in the park.  There 
was a reason a hunt sequence had never been 
filmed.  Wild dogs are elusive.  With insights gleaned 
from local rangers, a secluded den was found. A 
cunning, protective mother stood guard.  

Paying homage to her tenacity, her deeds of 
adventures, she was nicknamed BBC. Afterall she had 

something in common, she too was at the top of her 
game.  She was a consummate professional. The 
central character of block buster documentary took 
centre stage. 

With a 
worldwide 
audience 
bearing 
witness, the 
incredibly 
exploits of BBC 
The Dog have 
been captured. 
To experience 
this unique 
insight visit  

https://www.bbcearth.com/sevenworldsoneplanet/ 
  Brett McNamara is with ACT Parks & Conservation Service.  

A dingo now known as BBC is one of several wild 

dogs from deep inside Namadgi National Park that 

are set to star in a new Sir David Attenborough 

documentary... The entire documentary series, which 

is being screened around the world, took 1794 days 

in total to film, with 92 shoots across 41 different 

countries. (photo:https://www.environment.act.gov.au/

__data/assets/pdf_file/0006/902499/

Dingoe_and_Wild_Dog_Brochure.pdf  

ABC TV Back Roads  
23 December 2019  
 
Heather Ewart interviews 
several people on the 
history of skiing.    
Our Pat Edmondson, who 
at 92 skiied last season 
and  is one of those 
interviewed.  
 
Notified by  Graham Scully 

https://www.bbcearth.com/sevenworldsoneplanet/
https://www.environment.act.gov.au/__data/assets/pdf_file/0006/902499/Dingoe_and_Wild_Dog_Brochure.pdf
https://www.environment.act.gov.au/__data/assets/pdf_file/0006/902499/Dingoe_and_Wild_Dog_Brochure.pdf
https://www.environment.act.gov.au/__data/assets/pdf_file/0006/902499/Dingoe_and_Wild_Dog_Brochure.pdf
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Kosciuszko's pioneer 
weather men - Matthew Higgins 
Amazing as it may seem, young men lived 
year-round on the summit of Australia's highest point over a 
century ago. From 1897 to 1902 they sent weather recordings to 
Australia's most engaging meteorologist, Clement Wragge. 

Dynamic and unconventional, Wragge was English-born. In 
1881, on behalf of the Scottish Meteorological Society, he 
established an observatory on top of Britain's highest peak, Ben 
Nevis (1343m). There was also a comparative sea-level station at 
nearby Fort William. 

The principle was that important ''upper'' atmosphere studies 
could be made and compared (through simultaneous readings of 
instruments) with the findings of the sea-level station, to aid 
forecasts. British scientists welcomed the results; Wragge was 
awarded a gold medal by the Society. 

Wragge came to Australia and in 1887 was appointed 
Queensland's government meteorologist. He established an 
extensive network of weather stations in the colony and offshore, 
and published Australia-wide forecasts. It was Wragge who 
began the practice of naming cyclones. Vegetarian, interested in 
eastern religions, green in environmental views, Wragge was 
hardly the typical Victorian-era man. This lack of orthodoxy 
combined with a lack of tact put him at odds with his 
intercolonial peers. 

Wragge soon pursued the principle of high level/sea level weather 
stations in South Australia and Tasmania. He then unveiled his 
plans for a station on Kosciuszko. In the context of his times, 
decades before weather balloons or satellites, his ideas were 
sensible. 

The Kosciuszko project involved a summit station on Kosciuszko 
and a comparative station at Merimbula. With private sponsor-
ship, Wragge launched the expedition. In December 1897, with 
tent and instruments Wragge and his companions ascended 
Kosciuszko. Charles Kerry, a Sydney photographer and Snowy 
Mountains publicist, was with him. Mountain stockman James 
Spencer was their guide. They arrived in freezing conditions and 
one of the Queenslanders went to bed one night wearing 29 items 
of clothing! By December 10 the array of instruments was 
operating. Wragge left the summit the next day for Merimbula. 
For the next five years he directed the stations from Queensland.  

At Kosciuszko the observatory was run by the generally young 
men (including Wragge's sons, at times) who pursued their 
science in one of the harshest environments in Australia. 

The tent observatory stood unscathed for only two months. In 
February 1898 a terrific storm hit Kosciuszko and shredded the 
tents. Clearly, if the observatory was to continue, the NSW 
government would have to fund a permanent building. Premier 
George Reid obliged. 

By April 1898 a hut was standing. The simple 
structure had a number of adaptations to the 
severe summit weather, and outside, boulders 
were piled against the walls to prevent the place 
being blown away. 

Despite the fears of locals who deemed it utter 
madness to try to live on Kosciuszko in winter, 
observers Newth, Bernard Ingleby, and H.I. 
Jensen saw out the season. 

They did have to adapt the building. The hut's 
door was often snowed under, so an ingenious 
enclosed stairway, with a hatch at the top, was 
built, providing roof-level access. Although the 

observatory is now long gone, this form of access can still be seen 
today at Cootapatamba Hut, south of the summit. 

The routine of the observers' lives was dictated by the 24-hour 
schedule of instrument readings ordered by Wragge. This was no 
easy task, especially during night-time blizzards. 

In summer the work was easier. In summer too, tourists on 
horseback came to visit the observatory and were warmly 
welcomed by the socially-starved observers. In winter, 
communication was very difficult, yet remarkably the observers 
did maintain the link to Jindabyne. Every few weeks the 
weathermen would ski over the alpine plateau, descend to the 
Thredbo River valley and ride to Jindabyne where they would 
post data to Wragge and purchase provisions. 

Newth was the first man to do this winter journey solo. In 1899 
he and Rupert Wragge saved brother Egerton's life when Egerton 
became hopelessly lost during a return trip from the town - the 19
-year-old narrowly survived hypothermia. 

The beauty and wonder of nature at Kosciuszko more than made 
up for the privations. The views, whether of wildflower-strewn 
slopes in summer or almost endless snowscapes in winter, 
inspired all. 

Natural phenomena were many. Refraction turned the sun into 
weird shapes at dawn and dusk. Luminous electrical discharges 
(St Elmo's Fire) were another curiosity; observers waved metal 
objects about in the highly charged fogs and watched the sparks 
jump. Jensen remembered seeing Newth take a crosscut saw 
outside and ''each tooth of it became a living flame''. 

But with funding short and little published data, scepticism 
increased. In June 1902 the NSW government cut its support for 
Wragge's observatory and demanded that the instruments and 
stores be brought down from the mountain. 

Meanwhile the Queensland government ceased funding of its 
weather bureau and Clement Wragge left in 1903. Failing to get 
the federal job in 1906, he settled in New Zealand in 1910 and 
died in 1922. 

Wragge's project, though unsuccessful, was part of the long 
scientific thrust into the high country. It also helped open the 
summit area to tourism. There's no memorial on the summit 
today, but visitors still travel across signposted Wragge's Creek 
(just below Smiggin Holes) on their way to Mt Kosciuszko. 

Matthew Higgins is a former Canberra historian. His most recent book is 
'Bold Horizon: high-country place, people and story' 

 

Below:  Wragge's Mt Kosciuszko weather station hut, almost buried by 
snow in the winter of 1899. Picture: Donald McRae  
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Delaneys Hut July 2019—
Rob Croll    

Clement Lindley Wragge (1852-1922), meteorologist, was born on 18 September 1852 at 
Stourbridge, Worcestershire, England, only child of Clement Ingleby Wragge, solicitor, and 
his wife Anna Maria, née Downing. Orphaned in early childhood, Clement was educated at 
Uttoxeter Grammar School, Staffordshire, and articled to a London solicitor. He went to 
sea, visited Sydney and in 1876 joined the South Australian surveyor-general's department. 
Wragge studied meteorology and in 1878 returned to Britain where he established weather 
observation stations, including one on Ben Nevis, Scotland, for which he received the gold 
medal of the Scottish Meteorological Society. Back in South Australia he set up similar 
stations at Walkerville and Mount Lofty in 1884, and founded the Meteorological Society of 

Australasia in 1886. Excerpt from http://adb.anu.edu.au/biography/wragge-clement-lindley-9193  

  

Helen Taylor’s book  

Life on the Currango 
High Plains and 
Beyond.  $30 Incl Post 

Contact Helen at 

currango2@bigpond.com            

These vignettes of the past are accompanied by 
photographs (of people, places and paintings), 
and a few poems.  This slender book is a tribute to 
those who lived and worked in the area and has a 
permanent home on my bookshelf.  If you’ve been 
to Currango, or the Snowy Mountains you may 
enjoy this book as much as I did.  

If you’ve wondered about life in the Snowy 
Mountains high country before the establishment 
of the Kosciuszko National Park and the Snowy 
Mountains Scheme, then this book will provide a 
view into the lives of some of those who lived 
there.                            Jennifer Cameron-Smith 

http://adb.anu.edu.au/biography/wragge-clement-lindley-9193
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Hut Hopping at Tantangara 
By Crollsurf on Tuesday, January 29, 2019 

 
With scorching hot weather 
forecast over the Australia 
Day long weekend, heading 
to the high country made a 
lot of sense. Driving past 
Adaminaby around 
lunchtime Saturday, the 
outside temp according to 
the car, was 36 degrees. 
Ummm… OK. I had 

originally planned a 3 day walk but due to the weather, I 
changed my plans and decided to split the walk into 2 overnight 
walks and headed to the Tantangara Dam, parking at the 
Circuits Trail head. It was now a cloudy 30 degrees but a nice 
dry heat and there was a light breeze. 
Around the lake and along the Murrumbidgee River there were 
only a handful of people camped out. A nice option away from 
the youthful revelry that accompanies many campsites on 
Australia Day. 
Starting the Circuits Trail is hardly a hill but it was hot so I 
wandered up and got my first view of the Gulf Plain and then 
had an easy walk through 
the gum trees before 
reaching Circuits Hut. 
Circuits is a good size 
hut and after having a 
look around, I sat on the 
porch as the sun came 
out and the temperature 
went to another level of 
hot. I couldn’t see any 
water around. There was 
a small dry creek to the 
South that would have water at times but the only water I saw 
was at a crossing just before I reached the hut. 
The cloud came back over and I headed to the Pedens turnoff 
and then onto the Gulf Plain which was covered in grasses and 
wildflowers. Love walking out in these open spaces alone and 
the fire trail was grass for the most part. Passed the Townsend 
Hut turnoff and continued onto Pedens. 
Crossing Gulf Plain Creek was easy, I picked up some water 
and enjoyed the walk around to Pedens Hut. I wasn’t overly 
impressed with the hut when I got there, no water and no view 
but it did have a toilet. 
The Murrumbidgee 
I thought about it and 
decided to walk down 
to the Murrumbidgee 
River with my pack, 
pick up some water 
and maybe find a camp 
site down on the river. 
It’s a nice cross -
country walk down to 
the river, maybe 500 
metres. The river 
looked beautiful but 
the river bed was reedy 
and muddy. I found a few rocks, near some trees, that were 
good enough to stand on and collect water. Didn’t see any good 
camp sites so I headed back to the hut for the night. 
Once settled in I was liking the hut a lot more but not the 
March Flies. A couple of wallabies basically ignored me while 
enjoying grazing on the green grass around the hut. There was 
plenty of bird life and as the Sun went down, the rain and 
lightning started. 

.Pedens Hut  After skimming the Log book, and the one at 
Circuits, I was left in no doubt this was horse riding country. 
Anyway, some Miso soup along with some Gyulai, Cheese and 
Mountain bread, I feel asleep while the rain tinkered on the 
roof. 
The next 
morning was 
cloudy and 
warm but not 
hot. I packed up 
and headed for 
Townsend Hut 
after farewelling 
Pedens. 
Must have been 
too hot for the 
brumbies 
yesterday because they were everywhere on the open plain this 
morning, I spotted at least 6 mobs in a couple of hours of 
walking. A lot more than when I was on the Cooleman Plain a 
couple of years back but strangely, the Gulf Plain wasn’t badly 
damaged like the Cooleman. 
Townsend Hut I had to take off my shoes to cross a creek 
leading to the hut 
but after that, got 
there in short time. 
Townsend has a 
lovely porch to sit 
out on, with a 
filtered view 
between the trees. 
Couldn’t see 
anywhere suitable to 
pitch a tent and once again, no easy access to water. The hut 
inside has been fully renovated so no old world charm but a 
very comfortable place to stay all the same. 
Heading back to the car, I bumped into a nice couple and their 
child at the creek crossing. It started raining lightly on and off 
and got heavier once I reached to car. 
With the rain now pouring, I decided to drive up to the 
Currango. I knew the causeway was closed but with the dam 
level so high, it was hard to believe you could ever cross. It 
looked like a boat ramp, not a causeway. 
Stopped by the roadside to check out a wild dog, talked to a 
fellow hiker sheltering from the rain in a shed protecting an old 
steam tractor and then had lunch at the Nungar Trail head. 
 
Wild Dog at Tantangara After a while, I figured bugger it, I’ll 
walk to Schofields Hut in the rain and hopefully tomorrow will 
be better. 
I drove up to the locked gate, reversed, turned and parked my 
car. There is no car park, so you’ll need to find a park nearer 
the road. I’d just started walking when a ute stops and says 
Hello. They had keys to the gate and were coming back from 
cleaning Circuits Hut. 
They were three women KHA members and we chatted for a 
short while. I mentioned how many horses were around and the 
driver was quite happy about them being there and suggested, 
with a wry smile, they should let cattle and sheep back in the 
park. I laughed and didn’t take the bait but we all agreed that 
trapping brumbies and selling them would be a good thing. 
It rained on the way to Schofields, another lovely hut. Once I 
got there, it stopped raining so I sat outside, had a few rums and 
then felt incredibly tired. So I blow up my mat and fall asleep, 
only to wake up in time to witness an amazing sunset. I wished 
I had been at Brayshaws Hut, overlooking the plain. It would 
have been spectacular but thinking “Red Sky at night, 
Shepherds delight” I had dinner and fell asleep looking forward 
to tomorrow.   

http://croll.me/author/admin/
http://croll.me/2019/01/
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Schofields Hut 
Another grey day greeted me on the Monday morning but 
is was cool, perfect for walking. A couple of mountain 
bikers dropped by doing a recon for the following week. 
The plan was to skip Brayshaws and head for Gavels Hut 
via a pad across the Nungar Plain. 
The pad starts just before the Schofields/Circuits 
intersection. Obviously was a fire trail at one time and you 
can see the overgrown ruts from time to time but the pad 
itself, runs a few metres to the North and makes for 
one of the nicest walks I’ve been on. You walk out of 
the tree line onto this wide open plain, brimming with 
wildflowers, the going is easy and soft underfoot. At 
times I just had to stop and look around this vast 
expanse, there where no Brumbies, no people, it was 
just me by myself. 
Nungar Plain Eventually I reach the creek, pick up 
some water and divert off the pad, past some old 
fencing and head towards Gavels Hut. I reached the 
hut and the Heavens open up within minutes of my 
arrival. I had lunch, blew up my mat and rested, while 
waiting for the rain to stop. 
By 2:30, it’s still raining so I decide I can’t wait any 
longer and got ready to leave. Believe it or not, it stops 
raining! This is turning out to be to good to be true. 

Gavels Hut  There is a horse track up to the Gang Gang 
Mountain saddle and then over to Wares Yard. The track 
starts directly behind the hut and is the easiest ascent you’ll 
find anywhere. Unlike the rutted out horse tracks you see 
around Sydney, this track was slightly concaved and filled 
with leaf litter. 
Before I knew it, I was up on the saddle, in the clouds and 
rain and wind. I wasn’t quite prepared with a poncho and 
rain kilt but except for my arms, I was warm. I thought 
walking out to the mountain will have to wait for another 
day. 
I followed the track behind an unnamed peak, startling a 
pair of King Parrots and was then diverted by a fire trail 
that headed steeply downhill and ended up a km or two 
South of where I needed to be. Following the powerlines 
North, I saw a number of very large Grey Kangaroos. After 
a few ups and downs I stumbling across another similarly 
nice horse trail, leading to the Schofields Trail. As I 
walked I was entertained and mesmerised by a pair of 
eagles gliding on a nearby ridge before reaching the car. 
Because it was a hot Saturday and a wet Sunday, Monday, 
the walk turned out to be a bit of a bludge. It wasn’t the 
most spectacular walk either but I’m thinking one of the 
most enjoyable for sure.    Rob Croll 

As beautiful as Gulf Plain was, I may never go back there 
but I will revisit the Nungar Plain. Hopefully to catch a 
similar sunset at Brayshaws Hut, to enjoy the view from 
Gang Gang Mountain and fall in love, once again with the 

wide expanses of the Nungar Plain.  
 

SAWERS REST HOUSE WORK PARTY  
NOVEMBER 2019 

Hi Pauline   You are probably out at skills weekend, 
hopefully a bit warmer than here, but not likely. 
We've had a sprinkling of snow following on from 
days of howling winds and rain showers. But that 
didn't deter Bob from going ahead with oiling up 
Sawyers Hill "Rest" house last Thursday. 
Gloomy and windy, but luckily only occasional 
blown fine showers, so two coats went on at a fast 
pace, too cold to stand still! Break for coffee 
between coats, it almost felt warm inside! Dom, 

Elspeth, Bob & Giles were accompanied by a flame 
Robin who would fly onto the posts surrounding the 
hut and promptly be blown off into the grass. Later, 
as the wind subsided a 
little, I managed to get 
a quick pic!  
Also attached pic of 
informative sign (next 
page) in the hut, 
surprised it's still there! 
Recycled "plastic" table 
and benches inside are 
solidly bolted to the 
floor and fixings well 
covered/sealed in 
place!    
     
      Cheers Bill Euston 

Dom, Elspeth, Bob, Bill & Giles      
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KHA member Matthew Higgins’ latest book conveys an engaging mountain 

perspective, addressing the question 'What is it like in Australia’s high 

country?' Matthew traces the mountain experience in a rich variety of 

ways.  Firstly he talks of his own times in the alps as a bushwalker, cross-

country skier, historian and oral-history interviewer.  Then Matthew profiles a 

range of people (most of whom he interviewed) who have worked, lived or 

played in the mountains: stockmen, skiers, Indigenous parks officers, rangers, 

brumby runners, foresters, authors, tourism operators and others.  Central 

themes of place, people and story are interwoven with concerns about 

environmental impact and climate change. An extensive collection of beautiful 

images helps to tell the magnificent mountain story, from Kosciuszko to 

Kiandra, Brindabella to Bimberi and Bogong, to Tidbinbilla and beyond.  

Available in all good bookshops  and Alps Visitor Centres.       

Informative sign in SAWYERS HUT surprised it's still there! Sent in by Bill Euston 

Bob Salijevic has been scanning KHA newsletters from No 1 in 1970, but some are 
missing. Can any members help with issues  

2, 3, 5, 6, 9, 15, 59, 60, 62, 63, 67, 
141, 157, 167, 168, 175, 176, 177  

Contact Bob at salijevicbob@gmail.com if you can 
help 

mailto:salijevicbob@gmail.com
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Life in The High Country  

in the early 1900s  

As told to Diedre Shaw (KHA) in 1991 by Ena Harris 

(Nee Bolton) and Connie Williams (Nee Bolton) 

Life was pretty tough really. Mum made her own soap and 
cooked her own bread. Because the nearest baker was in 
Berridale at the time, that was about the closest. She 
made candles and we had kerosene lights. I can remember 
her making candles - six in one of those candle moulds. We 
made our own soap, bread and preserves, jams and you 
grew you own vegies. Our washing we carted to the 
nearest stream. We all had to help Mum of course. She 
had a copper, before that a kerosene tin, it was cut 
underneath and made for a stand.  We used to leave that 
by the creek and wash them there and the kids would play 
in the water and catch tadpoles. We had tanks but that 
was only for drinking and for cooking. You had to rely on 
rainwater for that.  

We had a big line tied from one tree to another tree. In the 
summer time it was alright. You could be swimming and 
have some fun. By the time you carted wood for the 
copper and gathered up pieces you could have a swim or 
paddle while our mother did the washing with the old 
scrubbing board and a galvanised wash tub, which was our 
bathtub.  She had a big tub and a small one. The big kids 
had to carry the big one and the little ones carried the 
small one. 

Everything was starched and ironed with flat irons and she 
used knobs of blue.  

What about preserves Diedre asked. 

There were fruit trees around up at Kalkite. A bit further 
up the river Len Wallace had an orchard.  We had cherry 
trees and a plum tree. When you had fruit or your 
neighbours had fruit, peach trees or whatever everyone 
shared. Nothing was wasted, even the quinces. They were 
peeled and made into quince jam or they were preserved 
and the skins and cores boiled up to make quince jelly.  
They wasted nothing. They could not afford to. 

We had a big pantry with shelves all around and a big flour 
bin and a sugar bin. We used to buy sack of flours and 
sugar. The bins were lined with aluminium.  

Diedre … I remember visiting a friend’s farm and I was 

intrigued with these mouse-proof bins lined with metal. 

They would solder up the corners. We would get a big 
order from Sydney once every twelve months. Rice, 
tapioca and sago, cocoa and tea we used to buy by the 
chest. It would be great fun unpacking. I guess they were 
all luxuries. No one uses tapioca any more, you never hear 
of anyone making tapioca or sago puddings. I can’t 
imagine my mother making pizza when I was a kid! I can’t 
imagine her eating it … nor me either! 

The men would be out trapping rabbits or fencing for a lot 
in the wintertime, that is how they survived. Mum would 
be left for four or five weeks to look after the family. She 
would trap rabbits too of course and we had to mend and 
knit and milk cows and make butter. 

Before school we would get the cows in and milk. The 
calves would be shut up at night and let out after milking, 
otherwise there would be no milk. Dad had only a few 
sheep and a few cattle. We used to shear the sheep and 
only now and again kill a steer calf. One neighbour would 
kill and we would get half, and another neighbour would 
share a quarter. It was divided up that way. It wouldn’t 
keep fresh. It was dry salted or make brine and corned it 
like you buy a piece of corned silverside.  Tasted much the 
same, or dry salt it in a calico bag and hang it in a tree to 
keep cool. That was the idea of sharing it around. We had 
a pig every year, it was killed for winter. You never  had 
chicken it was quite a treat, you had it at Christmas and 
Easter, sometimes turkey. Otherwise it was rabbit. 

It wasn’t monotonous. You could make a lot of different 
dishes. Mum had her own chooks and there were always 
eggs lying everywhere and we used to have curried eggs to 
use up some eggs and that would give us a break off meat. 
… we had drip safes, Coolgardie safes with gauze on the 
side and a tray on the top with pieces of hessian where the 
water dripped down or a box with the butter in it.. You 
would fill it up with sand and put your butter in it to keep 
cool on a hot day. 

 

December 1994—5 of the Bolton Family  Ethel, Ena, 

Rachael, Jack and Connie.  Photo: Furr Williams Collection 

of Pauline Downing  
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Above:   Blue Planarium photographed by GRAHAM 
SCULLY at Collins Creek on Snowy Plain in awful 
weather, sleet, hail and sago snow on 25th October 
2019 

Planarian Worms                Martyn Robinson 

Once the wet weather starts, the Museum often gets 
inquiries about small, brightly coloured "snakes", 
invasions of "leeches", unusual "slugs" and similar 
queries - all relating to an animal which is actually 
none of these. 

The culprit is any of several species of terrestrial 
planarian worm. The most common of these is called 
the Blue Planarian, Caenoplana coerulea. It’s about 6 
cm long and a deep navy blue with a pale stripe 
down its back, bright blue underneath and a pink- or 
red-tipped head end. 

After wet weather these exotic-looking flatworms can 
emerge in large numbers. Part of the confusion in the 
public mind is based on their appearance and partly 
on their movement. Being flatworms they move on a 
slime track like a snail or slug’s. I suppose if you have 
a good imagination they could resemble small snakes 
as they don’t contract and elongate as an earthworm 
does. Their long slimy shape and prominent stripe 
superficially resembles land leeches but their action 
on land is very unlike the leech’s ‘inchworm’ or looper 
caterpillar action. 

So what are they and what are they doing? These 
terrestrial planarians are related to the flatworms 
much talked about in biology lessons as ‘super 
regenerators’ – chopped into tiny pieces each has a 
good chance of regenerating into a new worm; slit the 
head lengthways and the worm will grow two heads, 
and so on. These land-dwelling relatives are larger 
than those in the biology lab but just as able – quite a 
few species seem to reproduce by fragmentation and 
subsequent regeneration. 

Interestingly they are all predators, and the wet 
weather brings them out hunting. Blue Planarians use 
their viscous slime trails to trap small animals like 
slaters and millipedes. The planarian cruises along 
old trails and drowns any victims in slime before 
sucking out their insides with a mouth located on its 
belly. If this all sounds a bit ugly, consider that the 
planarian digestive system has only one orifice – all 
wastes must exit the same way the food went in, via 

the mouth.  So the next time you see this 
flatworm or one of its relatives you’ll know 
what it is, and you may wonder if it knows 
whether two heads really are better than one. 

https://australianmuseum.net.au/blog-
archive/at-the-museum/planarian-worms/  

Stefan De Montis’ photo of the ‘never-to -score- gold 
dredge’ on the Gungarlin River in October 2019.  

The story goes that the area was ‘salted’  - the locals 
knew there was no gold in that particular area, the big 
city investors lost out big time. Just one of the 
fascinating stories of the Snowy Mountains. 

 

  From the Editor  
I finally found a space 
to say G’day!  

If you have managed 
to get this far in this 
chockers newsletter, 
the sadness for our 
loss of Bob Guy, it is 
also a showcase of 
members’  wood 
working skills.   

I edited this edition. 
Any omissions or 
corrections are down 
to me, not my much 
more precise helper 
Colin (above).  

Warmest thanks to Pip Brown for her constant 
input and Bob 
Anderson for computer 
skills and level headed 
advice.  

Keep telling those 
stories and sending 
them for all to read, 
(address on front page). 

         HAPPY 
CHRISTMAS 

from the newsletter 
crew. 

https://australianmuseum.net.au/blog-archive/at-the-museum/planarian-worms/
https://australianmuseum.net.au/blog-archive/at-the-museum/planarian-worms/
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Forest Fortnight #26 – Moscow Villa & Bill Ah Chow ….Peter McHugh   

 
Moscow Villa has miraculously survived bushfires, vandalism and the ravages of time and weather to become 
an iconic visitor destination in the State forests of East Gippsland. But few people know the remarkable story 
about its builder, Thomas William (Bill) Ah Chow. 
Every organisation has a handful of colourful characters and the Forests Commission had its share.  
Bill was a Chinese ANZAC, farmer, roustabout, horseman, fire towerman, legendary bushman and epic 
storyteller of East Gippsland. 
Moscow Villa was built on the picturesque Bentleys Plain and 
completed in January 1942, on the day the Battle of Moscow was 
won. Don’t forget ... in 1942 the Soviets were on the side of the 
Goodies fighting against the Nazis. 
While there are some variations to the story, which is common with 
oral history, bush folklore has it that Moscow Villa was visited at 
some stage in the mid-1940s by a party of senior Forests Commission 
officials from Bairnsdale, whereupon Bill was challenged about his 
loyalty and the name of his hut.  
Bill swiftly retorted that he was not a communist and that the name 
was an acronym for…   
My.. Own.. Summer.. Cottage.. Officially.. Welcomes.. Visitors.. Inside.. Light.. Luncheon.. Available..   
 
Bill's quick wit and humour prevailed, and his hut retained its quirky name. 
Bill lived alone in his hut during the summer months and returned to his family at Ensay in winter. 
He also had a reputation for welcoming walkers, fisherman and foresters into his comfortable hut to sit around 
the fire, to share a meal, and enjoy an evening of bush yarns. 
With very little encouragement, Bill donned his colourful robes for his guests and claimed to be a descendant 
of Chinese Royalty, but his family believes it was more likely he picked them up from a second-hand shop in 
Little Bourke Street. 
From the late 1930s, Bill was the fire lookout at nearby Mt Nugong. He rode his horse 3km up the mountain 
each day and sat out in the open on a rock with his heavy RC-16 portable radio and spare battery.  
After unloading his packsaddles, Bill often let both his horses roam free to make their own way home back 
down to Bentleys Plain. 
Bill had to wait until the summer of 1952/53 for an old disused control tower, scrounged from the RAAF airfield 
at Bairnsdale, to be erected.  
Bill often boasted about his eagle eyesight but also complained that the Forests Commission wouldn’t issue 
him binoculars.  
The new fire tower was eventually equipped with an alidade to record compass bearings to smoke sightings 
and lightning strikes as well as a fixed radio set to communicate with Bruthen and Swifts Creek.  
Bill was paid a wage as a fireguard plus allowances for camping and for providing his own riding horse, 
packhorse with packsaddle and saddlebags. Provisions and fodder for his horses were purchased in Bruthen 
and delivered once a fortnight by the local forest officer assigned to oversee the area. 
At the end of the summer fire spotting season, and after the first good rain of autumn, Bill set off alone on his 
horse along the many bridle paths that criss-crossed the alpine country as far as the NSW border throwing 
matches along the way to burn forest fuels and reduce the 
bushfire risk. 
When not on fire lookout duty Bill assisted local crews with 
his beloved Clydesdale horses, building nearby forest roads. 
Moscow Villa and the nearby Washington Winch are all 
proudly protected and maintained by DELWP staff from 
Swifts Creek. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/
Thomas_William_Ah_Chow 

22 October at 23:27  FACEBOOK sent in by Ian Frakes 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Thomas_William_Ah_Chow
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Thomas_William_Ah_Chow
https://www.facebook.com/groups/forestcommisionheritage/permalink/3735649936461329/
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Australian 
Wildlife 
Conservancy 
(AWC)  

has reached a milestone in our 
partnership with NSW National Parks and 
Wildlife Service (NPWS), with the release 
of 30 Bilbies at Mallee Cliffs National Park 
in the far south-west of the state on 
Wednesday night.  
The nationally threatened species is 
the first of 10 mammals slated for 
reintroduction at the site, within a 
specially-constructed 9,570-hectare 
fenced area - the largest of its kind in 
a National Park.  
The translocation represents a major 
achievement, returning Bilbies to the 
NSW mallee where they have been locally 
extinct for more than 90 years. 
The complex exercise involved AWC staff 
working across two states to transfer the 
Bilbies from Thistle Island to Mallee Cliffs. 
AWC ecologists were flown to Thistle 
Island, 30 kilometres from Port Lincoln off 
the coast of South Australia, where they 
spent two nights netting Bilbies. 
After having their condition checked by a 
vet, the Bilbies (15 males and 15 
females, some with pouch young) were 
transported at first light by helicopter to 
the mainland, before being airlifted in a 
small plane to Mallee Cliffs and released 
after dark into their new cat and fox-free 
home...        

Excerpt. www.australianwildlife.org  
 
 

Solar—the way to go for World Heritage 
listed Lord Howe Island 

Green energy requires careful planning to protect natural 
heritage    The Colong Foundation for Wilderness has welcomed 
yesterday’s solar-battery power announcement for Lord Howe 
Island by Environment and Energy Minister, Matt Kean.  The 
Minister’s decision demonstrates in a practical way how green 
energy projects can take the needs of the natural environment 
fully into account. 

“The original proposal had wind turbines, that were 
visually intrusive and potentially may have harmed the wheeling 
flocks of marine birds that visit and live on this World Heritage 
listed island paradise,” said Keith Muir, Director at The Colong 
Foundation for Wilderness. 

  “Some may consider wind turbines are not intrusive, but 
any bird struck by a wind turbine blade is not going to 
live, and many thousand birds nest on Lord Howe Island,” 
Mr Muir said ... 
 
 

Alpine huts take drastic action to ensure the 
bed bugs don't bite  A recent article in "The 
Graunaid"  Fortunately we don't have this problem in our 
huts. 
 
German refuge tells tourists to microwave sleeping bags in 
effort to halt infestation  Remote Alpine mountain refuges 
are battling an infestation of bed bugs transferred from hut 
to hut by hikers in their luggage and sleeping bags. On 
Friday, the German Alpine Club introduced new 
guidelines to tackle the bugs, including asking guests to 
place luggage in special bags overnight to prevent the 
insects spreading. One refuge has resorted to more extreme 
methods. The Münchner Haus, at a height of 2,959 metres 
on the Zugspitze mountain on the German-Austrian border, 
requires hikers to microwave their sleeping bags on the way 
in to kill the bugs. 
The problem was not new but has worsened over previous 
years, said the German Alpine Club. (from KHAs Website) 

Last but not least: At our October Daveys Hut work 
party, when enjoying morning tea, we always take 
along some raspberry tart biscuits. We now call them 
Skink Biscuits as they are one of our favs and are also a 
favourite of the Daveys Hut skinks.   (Please don’t tell the 
ranger we are feeding the wild life!)  

https://support.australianwildlife.org/page.redir?target=http%3a%2f%2fwww.australianwildlife.org%2f%3futm_source%3dnewsletter%26utm_medium%3demail%26utm_campaign%3d201910_malleecliffs_s2&srcid=31316&srctid=1&erid=1419817&trid=fbf44968-8762-4749-b21a-366c14439
https://www.theguardian.com/world/2019/jul/12/alpine-huts-take-drastic-action-to-ensure-the-bed-bugs-dont-bite
https://www.theguardian.com/world/2019/jul/12/alpine-huts-take-drastic-action-to-ensure-the-bed-bugs-dont-bite
https://www.alpenverein.de/
https://muenchnerhaus.wachterhaus.com/

