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MINUTES	OF	GENERAL	MEETING	
Logan & Beaudesert Bushwalkers 

13 February 2018 

Meeting opened at 7.05pm 

Attendance: 

Members: Sue Simpson, Peter Rice, Bruce Ludlow, Anthony Milverton, Vicky Orr, Mark McCarron, Denise & 
Ken Bouyer, Jon Zablocki, Lynne Lucas, Malcolm Hill 

Apologies: Jenny Kemp, Heather O’Keeffe, Mark Filius, Andrew & Sue McLeod, David Nickson, Heather 
O’Toole 

Minutes of previous meeting: 

As per January newsletter.  Peter Rice accepted the minutes as being accurate.   

Seconded by Sue Simpson. 

Business arising from the minutes: 

Nil 

Treasurer's Report for the period to 13/02/2018   

Moved by Lynne Lucas, seconded by Malcolm Hill                                        

Balance as per the last report at $4650.00 

 Income 
                Memberships      25.00  

Christmas Party (ex Heather)             125.00 
     ____ 

       150.00   
Expenses 

Deposit Easter Camp                         300.00 
                Insurance                                                0.00 
               Stationery                                               16.00 
  
                Total Out                                             316.00 
  
Closing Balance                                                                                 $4484.00 
  
 
Funds Made Up of 
  
               Account Balance                              3788.41 
               Cash on Hand                                     695.59 

 Check Balance                                                                                   $4484.00 
General Business 

• Easter Camp – Let Heather know if you wish to attend, even if it is for one night or the three. 
• Walks still to be decided from Moogerah Dam suggestion of walking along the Condamine River 

Cambanoora Gorge. 
• John spoke about the Overland track, where 4 members had 3 good days and 3 bad days of weather, but all 

had a great time. 
• Thanks to Malcolm and Lynne for setting up camp at Girraween. 
• Sue and Andrews Trip to Ayers Rock in August/September  
Meeting closed at 7.40 pm  

  



 
	

Future Walks 
 

FEBRUARY 

Sat 24th Feb 

Warri Circuit – 17kms 
Twin Falls  
Springbrook-Meet at Canungra at 7.00am 
Cancelled due to rain 

D.W. 
L-4-3 
M-3-3 Sue 0414 575 509 

Sun 25th Feb Mt Greville - Abseil   Mark 3901 8014 

MARCH 
Sat 3rd Mar Albert River Circuit – 22km – From O’Reilly’s 

Meet at Canungra at 7.00am 
 

D.W. L-5-5 Brian 0409	010	436	

Sat 10th Mar 
Lower Portals-7.4km return 
 (Mt Barney National Park) 
Meet Beaudesert at 7.00am 

D.W. M-4-5 Brian 0409	010	436	

Fri 16th Mar CLUB DINNER Social   	

Sat 17th Mar 
Cainbable Falls (From O’Reillys Rd to Duck 
Creek Road 
Meet at Canungra at 7.00am 

D.W. L-4-4 Brian 0409	010	436	

Sat 24th Mar  Warri Circuit and Twin Falls (Springbrook) 
Meet at Canungra at 7.00am D.W. L-4-3 

 Brian 0409	010	436	

 
More details will be emailed with a Head’s Up prior to each walk. 
 
  
Notes for Saturday walkers 
 

• If possible, please email or sms your intention to walk to the walk coordinator instead of phoning.  The 
walk coordinator will always reply to confirm that you are listed for the walk and provide you with any necessary 
details. Please sms at a respectful hour 

 
• Alternatively, please phone the walk coordinator between the hours of 6pm to 8pm on the Thursday 

before the walk or as requested by the coordinator. 
 

• Please check the walks list to see when you have been nominated to coordinate a walk 
 

• The weekly walks will also be on the Facebook page which is updated every Wednesday night  
www.facebook.com/loganbeaudesertbushwalkers 

 
 

 
Phone numbers for Park Rangers and the web address for park alerts 

Binna Burra - 5533 3996 
Boonah - 5463 5041 

Main Range - 4666 1133 
O'Reillys - 5544 0634 

Park alerts can be found on the  
Department of National Parks, Recreation, Sport and Racing web site  

http://www.nprsr.qld.gov.au/park-alerts/index.php 
Emergency Numbers 

if you are unable to get through to 000 use 112 on your mobile phone 

 
 

Please ensure that no-one is left alone on a walk. 

 
  



 
	

Please Note 
 

THURSDAY is the deadline to notify the Coordinator  
for through walks, base camps and Saturday walks 

 
FRIDAY is the deadline to notify the Coordinator for Sunday walks 

 
Some walks may be changed at the last minute due to weather or other conditions 

 
PLEASE ensure you contact the coordinator before your chosen walk or check the Facebook page 

 
When car pooling, passengers are to pay $7 petrol money to the driver  

at the Drivers discretion 
 

Make sure these are in your pack Every Week & Every Walk 
 

*Hat  * First-aid Kit *Torch * Insect Repellent 
*Food *1-2ltr Water *Watch *Sunscreen  

 

*Jumper *Paper & Pencil *Whistle  
*Raincoat *Map & Compass *Lighter / Matches  

    

Walk Grading’s 
 

Walkers Guide: Participants are required to read and understand the Grading System for activities as listed.  
They should ensure that they are able to complete the listed walk.  New members will normally start with two 
shorter and easier walks with the Club, such as easy terrain, easy fitness, and or short to medium length and 
progress by one grading step per activity. 

 
Distance 

S  Short - Under 10km 
M Medium - 10 – 15 km 
L Long - 15 – 20 km 
XL Extra Long - 20+ km 
 

Fitness 
1 Basic - suitable for beginners, up to 4 hours walking, flat 
2 Basic - suitable for beginners, up to 4 hours walking, minor hills 
3 Easy - suitable for beginners, up to 5 hours walking, undulating terrain 
4 Reasonable level of fitness required -up to 5 hours walking 
5 Moderate level of fitness required - up to 6 hours walking, agility required 
6 Medium level of fitness - up to 6 hours walking, agility required 
7 High - up to 8 hours walking, high fitness, endurance and agility required 
8 Hard - 8 hours or longer walking, high fitness, endurance and agility required 
9 Challenging - up to 12 hours walking, very high fitness, endurance and agility required 

 
Terrain 

1 Smooth, reasonably flat path 
2 Graded path / track with minor obstacles 
3 Graded track with obstacles such as rock, roots, fallen debris or creek crossings 
4 Rough unformed track or open terrain with obstacles such as rock, roots, fallen debris or creek 

crossings 
5 Rough or rocky terrain with small climbs using hands or rock hopping 
6 Steep, rough or rocky terrain with large climbs using hands or rock hopping 
7 Climb / descend step rock using hands or footholds, may be some exposure, good upper body 

strength 
8 Climb / descend near vertical rock with exposure, climbing skills may be required 
9 Sustained climbing or descending of vertical or near vertical rock with exposure, advanced 

climbing skills required, good upper body strength 
 
Activity 

  
DW Day Walk  BC Base Camp TW Through Walk 
SOC Social Activity S&T Safety and Training Bush Qld Bush Walking Qld 
FMR Federation Mountain Rescue    

  



 
	

Dave’s Creek Circuit’ 

Eighteen	walkers,	including	three	prospective	members,	started	off	on	the	twelve	
kilometre	Dave's	Creek	Circuit	out	from	Binna	Burra.	Even	though	we	reached	Binna	
Burra	before	8.00	a.m.	the	car	park	was	full	so	we	had	to	park	on	the	side	of	the	road	
adjacent	to	the	camping	area.	Obviously	walkers	were	out	in	force	even	though	it	
was	warm	and	muggy	at	this	early	hour.	

	The	track	was	surprisingly	dry	considering	the	rain	that	had	fallen	at	Christmas	and	
the	condition	of	the	track,	soggy	and	leech-infested,	when	we	walked	to	Araucaria	
Lookout	fifteen	days	before.	You	meet	all	sorts	on	the	track	and	the	first	group	we	
met	was	comprised	of	five	scouts	from	Burpengary	and,	being	who	I	am,	I	had	to	
involve	them	in	conversation.	Fully	burdened	with	all	that	is	necessary	for	an	
overnight	camp	they	were	doing	the	Coomera	Circuit,	a	nineteen	kilometre	walk,	but	
they	weren't	overnighting	but	were	returning	to	the	campsite	at	Binna	Burra,	itself.	
They	had	to	carry	all	of	their	gear	with	them	so	that	they	could	satisfy	the	
requirements	of	a	course	they	were	doing.	That	there	should	be	many	more	like	
them.	

	It	was	decided	that	we	would	do	Dave's	Creek	Circuit	clockwise	this	time,	something	
I	have	never	done	before,	because	doing	it	this	way	would	mean	that	Surprise	Rock	
would	be	the	first	feature	we	came	across.	Three	of	the	walkers	only	wanted	a	short	
walk	so	this	gave	us	all	the	chance	to	have	morning	tea	together	and	them	to	have	a	
shorter	walk	than	the	rest.		

They	started	back	to	Binna	Burra	and	we	continued	on	our	way.	Downhill	we	walked,	
coming	to	Numinbah	Lookout	overlooking	the	beautiful	Numinbah	Valley	below	and	
areas	out	across	to	Springbrook.	Then	onto	Picnic	Creek	with	clear	water	flowing	this	
time.	Then	across	the	top	of	the	escarpment	where	the	track	is	now	so	clearly	
defined	because	of	fire	that	swept	through	the	associated	heathland	and	the	cutting	
back	of	much	of	the	remnant	branches,	with	the	time	fluctuating	between	
Queensland	and	New	South	Wales	time.	The	fire	and	cutting	back	have	opened	up	
the	views	of	the	opposite	valley	walls.	The	burnt	out	shrub	land	is	now	alive	with	
regrowth	and	will	eventually	afford	walkers	some	welcome	shade	because	the	heat,	
to	me	anyway,	was	a	bit	too	severe.		

Then	it	was	Molongolee	Cave,	a	welcome	place	where	we	had	lunch	accompanied	by	a	forty	millimetre	skink	that	
scurried	about.	This	is	a	delightful	place,	not	particularly	deep	but	sufficiently	so	to	accommodate	fifteen	of	us	and	one	
small	lizard.	Water	drips	over	a	cliff	face	to	our	side	but	when	the	wind	blows	fiercely	up	the	valley	from	the	distant	
coast	it	can	cause	the	dripping	water	to	be	forced	upwards.	Then	off	again,	past	Neubani	Rock,	and	by	this	time,	several	
groups	had	formed	and	each	walked	at	its	own	pace.	At	one	stage	I	considered	it	to	be	the	slowest	walking	I	had	ever	
done.	

	Then	came	the	most	exciting	part	of	the	walk	for	one,	anyway,	when	a	black	snake	
appeared	on	the	edge	of	the	track	in	front	of	three	of	us	and	that	one	ran	faster	than	she	
had	ever	done	before	up	to	hubby	singing	out,	"You	never	told	me	there	was	a	snake	on	
the	track"	-	or	something	like	that.	The	snake	decided	that	it	was	not	going	to	move	readily	
off	of	the	track	just	to	make	way	for	the	remaining	two	walkers	so	we	gave	it	some	space	
and	let	it	crawl	up	the	side	of	the	track	before	a	diversion	encouraged	it	to	slither	to	the	
side	and	then	down	among	the	litter	below.		

It	was	welcome	relief	to	reach	the	carpark	and	then	the	eatery/drinkery	where	it	wasn't	
long	before	the	fifteen	of	us	were	sitting	around	massed	tables,	revisiting	the	walk,	sipping	
on	our	chosen	drinks,	considering	whether	walking	Albert	River	Circuit	next	weekend	was	
on	the	cards	seeing	that	it	had	been	done	so	recently	but	it	was	worthy	of	a	revisit	even	
though	it	is	a	long	walk	-	about	twenty-two	kilometres.		

This	is	the	best	time	of	day,	one	eagerly	anticipated.	Great	company,	all,	and,	Su,	thanks	
for	the	great	photos	you	take.	Dave's	Creek	Circuit	is	a	very	pleasant	and	reasonably	easy	
walk.	It	has	many	features	you	like	to	see	on	a	walk	but	it	does	not	have	a	waterfall-	you'll	
have	to	go	somewhere	else	for	that.	

	 	



 
	

The	walk	that	never	was.	

We’ve	just	had	four	of	our	walkers	return	after	having	done	the	six	day	Overland	Track	in	Tasmania,	a	most	
picturesque	and	amazing	walk.	In	their	preparation	they	day-walked	the	22.8	kilometre	Albert	River	Circuit	out	
from	O’Reilly’s	carrying	their	full	pack	weighted	with	the	equivalent	weight	that	they	would	carry	whilst	on	their	
six	day	Tasmanian	trek.	Their	reports	on	the	Albert	River	Circuit,	and	the	reports	of	those	accompanying	them,	
were	so	glowing	that	it	was	decided	to	hold	such	a	walk	for	other	members	on	Saturday.	Thus	sixteen	Saturday	
walkers	met	at	Canungra,	drove	the	thirty-six	kilometre	sometimes	twisting,	narrow	and	narrow	road	to	O’Reilly’s	
and	were	ready	to	walk	at	8.25	a.m.		

Only	ten	were	scheduled	to	do	the	full	walk,	the	rest	going	as	far	along	the	Border	Track	to	the	Albert	River	turn	
off	and	returning	and	these	left	after	the	main	walkers.	The	walk	along	the	Border	Track	to	the	Albert	River	turn-
off	is	particularly	pretty,	not	being	able	to	be	fully	appreciated	because	of	the	need	to	keep	a	constant	eye	on	the	
track	because	of	roots	and	rocks	all	too	willing	to	trip	one	up.	For	the	taller	walkers,	like	me,	you	have	to	keep	an	
eye	on	low-hanging	limbs	and	vines.	The	first	side	track	we	passed	indicated	that	there	was	a	Forestry	Monument	
820	metres	off	the	main	track	and,	even	though	we	did	not	deviate	to	visit	this	historic	site,	keep	this	in	mind.	At	
the	Albert	River	Junction	which	indicated	there	was	16.8	kilometres	to	go,	we	stopped	where	one	of	the	walkers	
was	convinced	that	she	should	possibly	abandon	her	pursuit	of	the	long	walk,	which	she	did.		One	of	the	other	
walkers	kindly	agreed	to	stay	with	her	and	start	to	walk	back	towards	O’Reilly’s	where	they	would	meet	the	short	
–	in	distance,	anyway	-	walkers.	Thus	there	were	eight	walkers	to	continue	along	the	Albert	River	Circuit,	or	so	we	
thought.	

We	started	off	along	the	track	to	be	met	by	a	“Track	Closed”	sign	which	we	disregarded	and	advanced.	This	track	
was	not	as	wide	as	the	main	track	but	was	passable	but	then	it	became	blocked	by	trees	that	had	fallen	over	which	
we	had	to	climb	or	duck	under	with	care.	In	procession,	there	was	not	one	such	tree	but	many,	not	small	trees	but	
huge	trees,	and	I	started	to	question	whether	the	Overland	Track	walkers	carrying	heavy	packs	whilst	practising,	
would	have	navigated	such	a	track.	Whereas	we	had	travelled	from	O’Reilly’s	to	the	turn	off	in	an	hour	and	a	
quarter,	a	distance	of	about	five	kilometres,	we	had	now	travelled	only	1.3	kilometres	in	an	hour,	incredibly	slow	
walking.	However	we	continued	on,	undaunted	by	the	slowness,	and	eventually	decided	that	it	was	time	for	
morning	tea	and	found	a	suitable	spot	on	the	other	side	of	another	“Track	Closed”	sign.	One	of	the	walkers	spied	
what	he	thought	was	another	track	below	us	and	several	of	us	climbed	down	and,	sure	enough,	it	was	a	major	
track	but,	at	that	stage,	we	knew	not	which	one.		

After	climbing	back	to	the	others	and	joining	them	for	a	bite	to	eat,	I	decided	that	I	would	follow	our	secondary	
track	down	to	the	main	one.	The	tracks	ran	parallel	for	a	while,	the	secondary	track	being	well	above	the	other	for	
several	hundred	metres,	and	then	they	converged.	There	was	a	sign,	Border	Track,	so	we	were	near	the	track	
along	which	we	initially	walked.	But	there	was	another	sign	which	said	Forestry	Monument	820	metres.	We	had	
passed	this	sign	on	our	way	out	to	the	Albert	River	Circuit	turn-off	and	were	now	back	to	where	we	had	almost	
started.	Somehow	or	other,	we	had	doubled	back	upon	ourselves	and	were	near	the	Forestry	Monument	sign	that	
we	had	passed	much	earlier	in	the	morning.	By	checking	their	walking	log	on	their	map	apps,	several	of	the	other	
walkers	confirmed	that	this	was	so.		We	are	still	uncertain	as	to	where	we	went	awry.		

There	was	no	point	in	continuing	on	our	designated	walk	so	we	opted	to	go	to	the	
Forestry	Monument	which	celebrates	the	efforts	of	up	to	fifty-six	forestry	workers	
who	built	part	of	the	trap	system	over	fifty	years	ago.	There	is	an	historic	cairn	there	
accompanied	by	an	explanatory	picture	board.	There	is	also	rock	foundations	of	a	
building	and,	further	down,	a	rock	lined	well	covered	with	a	grate.	Some	of	the	
workers	even	had	their	families	living	with	them.	We	were	in	familiar	territory	as	
several	of	us	had	been	here	twice	towards	the	end	of	2015.	The	decision	was	made	–	
we	would	follow	the	creek	down	before	turning	left	uphill	and	heading	towards	
Moonlight	Crag.	The	track	was	not	particularly	well	formed	so	it	was	a	matter	of	
keeping	up	and	keeping	an	eye	on	walkers	to	the	front.	Every	now	and	then,	“ankle	
grabbers”	would	reach	out	to	ensnare	our	feet	causing	some	to	stumble.	[A	fall	is	considered	to	be	when	both	
knees	touch	the	ground.]		



 
	
	

We	eventually	reached	Lyrebird	Lookout	
where	the	outlook	is	slowly	being	taken	over	
by	growth,	Orchid	Grotto,	with	its	rocky	clefts	
and	at	least	three	types	of	orchids	growing	
but	none	then	in	flower	and	eventually	
Moonlight	Crag	with	its	man-made	lookout	
providing	wonderful	vistas	of	the	nearby	
valley	and	ridge	walls	opposite.	Far	below,	
bushfires	were	smouldering.	Here	we	had	
lunch	and	watched	as	the	three	or	four	
separate	fires	grew	in	intensity.	Some	of	the	
walkers	were	ready	to	doze	off	when	we	
decided	we	had	to	move.	So,	down	the	really	stony	road	that	provided	vehicular	access	to	the	lookout	we	walked	
in	two	separate	groups.	At	one	stage	we	were	stopped	by	a	ranger	in	the	back	of	whose	Toyota	ute	was	an	
assortment	of	firefighting	equipment.	He	admonished	us,	telling	us	that	we	should	not	have	been	in	that	area	as	a	
scheduled	burn	had	been	gazetted	in	the	valley	below	and	a	notice	had	been	put	on	the	notice	board	at	O’Reilly’s	
to	alert	the	public	as	to	its		happening.	[We	never	saw	this	notice	and	had	not	
intended	being	in	this	area	but	much	further	south	where	restrictions	didn’t	apply.]		

We	all	got	together	again	at	the	“big	tree”	just	below	the	flying	fox	and,	after	a	brief	
rest,	began	the	arduous	walk	up	to	O’Reilly’s,	over	the	footbridge	and	onto	the	
“Wishing	Tree”	track	where	the	wishing	tree	with	its	huge	hole	through	its	base	had		
to	be	walked	through	to	advance.		From	there	it	was	past	the	“glow	worm”	grotto	and	
then	past	the	turnoff	to	Mick’s	Tower,	a	circular	caged	tower	that,	when	climbed,	
takes	you	up	into	the	canopy.	Only	one	was	interested	in	going	there	so	the	rest	
continued	upwards	until	the	guest	units	were	reached.	From	there	it	was	easy	going,	
basically	all	flat,	so	it	was	with	some	relief	that	we	reached	the	café	where	three	of	
the	walkers	doing	shorter	walk	that	morning	were	still	waiting.	

	Thus	one	of	the	important	parts	of	the	day	began,	a	time	when	we	could	sit	down,	
relax,	enjoy	a	drink	and	wonder	where	we	went	wrong.	Even	though	we	had	not	walked	the	22.8	kilometres	of	the	
Albert	River	Circuit,	we	had	walked	about	16	kilometres	probably	expending	much	more	energy	than	if	we	had	
done	the	longer	walk.	It	was	hard	in	places,	slow	in	places	but,	thankfully,	not	negotiated	in	stifling	hot,	humid	
conditions.	Some	of	the	walkers	who	enjoy	long	walks	over	well-defined	tracks	were	taken	out	of	their	comfort	
zones	with	the	type	of	conditions	encountered	but	all	finished	up	safe	and	sound.	Some	had	bruises,	some	had	
scratches	but	none	had	leeches.	We	will	schedule	this	walk	later	when	we	have	the	chance	to	determine	where	we	
went	wrong	but	go	on	to	complete	the	Albert	River	Circuit,	a	walk	that,	by	all	accounts,	is	one	of	the	best	in	the	
area	and	one	well	worth	the	doing.	

There	are	some	great	walks	in	the	Binna	Burra,	Lamington	and	Springbrook	areas,	some	long	and	some	short,	
some	hard	and	some	easy.	Even	with	a	modicum	of	fitness	there	is	a	track	out	there	to	suit	you.	

Get	out	there	and	see	what	this	fabulous	area	has	to	offer.	

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  



 
	

Australia	Day	Long	Weekend	Camp	
Friday	26th	January	to	Sunday	28th	January	

	
Girrraween	–	Place	of	Wildflowers,	but	not	always	in	profusion	at	this	time	of	year.	

It’s	always	a	bit	of	a	problem	for	me	getting	away	overnight	for	even	a	short	period.	
My	ever	present	companion,	usually,	must	be	put	away	and,	not	that	I	am	miserable	
with	money,	the	bill	starts	to	run	up	after	a	week,	even	if,	as	one	fellow	member	says,	I	
have	more	money	than	the	queen	of	England.	Secondly,	I	have	such	a	large	collection	
of	ferns,	some	of	which	can	survive	unwatered	for	about	a	week,	but	others	that	will	
but	last	a	few	days	in	the	sort	of	heat	we	can	experience.	
	
However,	I	decided	that	I	would	join	fellow	bushwalkers	and	others	and	spend	the	

Australia	Day	weekend	at	Girraween,	place	of	wildflowers,	a	national	park	characterised	by	its	huge	granite	tors,	
its	strange	formations,	its	variety	of	walks,	its	extensive	heathlands	and	associated	wildflowers	during	spring	–	as	
well	as	being	in	wonderful	and	varied	company.Food,	clothing,	shelter	and	social	lubricant	are	essential	but	the	
problem	is	how	much	of	each	to	take	and	so,	to	be	equipped	for	all	possible	contingencies,	I	always	have	a	
tendency	to	over-cater,	just	in	case.	So	with	the	4WD	packed	to	the	gun	wales,	I	left	on	the	Friday	morning,	
Australia	Day,	and	travelled	out	through	Warwick,	by-passed	Stanthorpe	and	arrived	at	the	Castle	Rock	Camping	
Ground	just	before	midday.	
	
All	other	intending	attendees	had	already	arrived,	some	actually	arriving	the	previous	day.	The	camping	area	
wasn’t	full	but	there	were	plenty	of	other	campers	present	intent	on	enjoying	the	beauty	of	this	area,	its	solitude	
and	its	true	quietness,	all	mixed	in	with	the	late	afternoon	presence	of	a	group	of	wallabies.	There’s	the	occasional	
night	time	visit	of	a	possum	or	two.	
	
All	except	one	couple	were	established	in	the	one	area	–	swags,	caravans,	tents	and	catering/congregating	
gazebos	-basically	together	in	an	area	where,	in	a	past	life	from	1981	until	1992,	I	had	set	up	a	temporary	
community	for	both	Year	Six/Seven	children	and	accompanying	parents	for	twelve	consecutive	years	and,	similar	
to	that	of	our	current	stay,	had	been	a	four	day	camp	from	Friday	to	Monday	but	conducted	in	the	middle	of	
September	when	the	lowest	temperature	we	endured	was	a	minus	eight	degrees	Celsius.	Four	days	each	year	of	
hard	work	and	careful	supervision	where	children,	parents	and	a	few	teachers	interacted	in	a	co-operative,	caring	
manner.	All	were	accommodated	in	tents;	the	kitchen	tent	dished	out	numerous,	quality	meals;	night	time	
activities	were	conducted	under	a	huge	canvas	roof	with	attachable	sides	if	the	wind	and	rain	warranted.	Children	
showed	much	enthusiasm	for	these	experiences	and,	under	many	watchful	eyes,	undertook	many	of	the	walk	and	
climbs	that	most	visiting	Girraween	experience.	These	experiences	were	offered	to	children	and	parents	four	
times	a	year,	fourteen	days	in	all,	and	took	them	to	Bunya	Mountains,	Adder	Rock	on	Stradbroke	Island,	Moreton	
Island	as	well	as	Girraween.	No	other	school	offered	such	getaways	for	so	long	to	so	many,	parents	included.	Great	
memories	of	a	long	gone	past.	
	
Soon	organised	and	with	a	bite	to	eat,	it	was	decided	to	do	the	Junction	
Circuit	walk	along	Bald	Rock	Creek,	some	only	wanting	to	walk	while	
others	wanted	a	swim	in	a	pool	just	above	the	junction.	Suitably	
bedecked,	a	large	number	of	us	started	off	the	walk,	through	the	day-	
visitors’	area,	across	granite	slab	following	white,	painted	markers	
indicating	the	easiest	route,	through	pathed	heathland,	past	peeling,	
weathering	masses	of	granite.	Initially	there	were	a	few	spots	of	rain	
but,	undaunted,	we	continued.	Eventually	it	started	to	pour	but	we	
continues	as	some	wanted	that	swim.	From	past	experience	I	realise	that	
granite	and	water	are	not	a	good	combination	and	I	mentioned	this	to	
some.	This	is	so	closer	to	the	water’s	edge	where	rushing	water	carrying	sand	and	stones	and	rocks	during	times	
of	flood	has	created	an	almost	glassy	surface.	The	rain	was	now	much	heavier	and	some	of	us	sought	shelter	under	
overhanging	rocks	where	good	retreat	was	afforded.	From	here	we	were	not	able	to	see	any	of	those	in	front.	
	
Then	it	happened!	
A	very	concerned	member	appeared	from	out	of	sight	indicating	that	there	had	been	a	fall.	One	of	our	members	
had	slipped	on	the	granite	and	the	results	did	not	look	promising,	the	likelihood	being	that	there	was	a	severe	
fracture	and	this	had	occurred	several	kilometres	from	external	assistance,	which	was	going	to	be	essential.	Two	
of	our	party	most	familiar	with	the	area	took	it	upon	themselves	to	return	to	the	Ranger’s	office	to	seek	help.	
Several	others	gave	what	little	assistance	and	support	to	the	injured	party	whilst	the	rest	of	us,	feeling	helpless,	
decided,	after	a	while,	to	return	to	camp.	I,	along	with	several	others,	at	no	time	saw	what	had	happened	or	what	



 
	
was	going	on	but	three	stayed	and	helped	over	time	to	move	the	patient	into	a	more	sheltered	area	away	from	the	
water.	
As	those	who	had	left	the	scene	reached	the	back	of	the	Ranger’s	office,	the	ranger	and	one	of	the	help-seekers	had	
started	their	way	down	to	the	junction.	Before	other	assistance	was	called	for,	the	severity	of	the	injury	had	to	be	
assessed.	Thus	nothing	was	going	to	happen	for	a	while.	
	
There	was	the	possibility	of	stretchering	the	patient	out	or	bringing	in	a	helicopter	for	the	rescue.	It	was	
determined	that	conditions	were	unsuitable	for	the	use	of	the	helicopter	so	it	was	going	to	be	a	matter	of	using	the	
stretcher.	An	ambulance	was	called	and	this	was	able	to	get	closer	access	to	the	site	by	parking	at	Bald	Rock	
Camping	Area.	Several	volunteers	were	sought	and	so	the	rescue	process	began.	I	did	not	volunteer	but	eventually	
drove	down	to	the	Bald	Rock	Camping	Area	to	help	bring	back	some	of	those	who	did.	I	arrived	just	after	the	
patient	had	been	put	in	the	ambulance	after	having	been	removed	from	the	orange	flexible	stretcher	that	
facilitated	the	recovery.	The	patient	was	now	comfortable	with	the	extreme	pain	having	been	moderated	by	a	
variety	of	analgaesic	means.	Thus	it	was	off	to	Stanthorpe	Hospital	where	much	better	treatment	could	be	
administered	than	that	given	while	lying	in	the	open,	in	the	rain	and	on	wet	granite.		
	
Even	though	it	was	originally	intended	that	the	transferee	should	be	transported	to	
Greenslopes	in	the	back	of	the	car	of	one	of	our	club’s	members,	a	member	who	
became	an	integral	part	in	looking	after	the	patient’s	return	to	Brisbane	by	taking	
care	of	her	belongings	left	at	the	campsite,	morning	saw	a	change	of	heart	on	the	
part	of	Stanthorpe	Hospital’s	doctors.	The	result	was	a	trip	to	Greenslopes	Hospital	
by	ambulance	where	a	preliminary	operation	was	performed	with	a	more	involved	
procedure	being	necessary	several	days	later	about	which	you	will	undoubtedly	
hear.	[This	is	an	ongoing	story	which	might	take	several	months	to	play	out,	
hopefully	less	but	possibly	a	little	more.	Let’s	hope	that	it	does	not	have	a	negative	
impact	on	the	walker’s	attitude	towards	this	wonderful	pastime.]	In	the	whole	saga,	
those	who	rendered	initial	assistance	are	to	be	greatly	commended	but	kudos	must	
go	to	that	wonderful	person	who	showed	such	care,	concern	and	compassion	for	the	
injured	party	and	who	foreshortened	her	proposed	stay	at	Girraween	so	that	she	
could	be	near	the	patient	when	Greenslopes	was	reached	and	was	able	to	visit,	
provide	moral	support	and	then	keep	us	up	to	date	as	to	what	the	diagnosis	and	
prognosis	were.	
	
And	this	was	only	Friday	–	Saturday,	Sunday	and	Monday	were	still	to	go	for	some.	
	
Saturday	dawned	fine	and	bright	but	there	were	some	whose	tent	and	swags	had	
been	wet	through	by	the	rain	and	so	there	was	much	drying	out	of	gear	to	be	done.	
After	having	bid	farewell	to	our	departing	Samaritan	who	had	collected	our	injured	
walker’s	personal	belongings	and	was	going	to	follow	the	ambulance	back	to	
Brisbane,	we	had	to	decide	what	we	were	going	to	do.	The	largest	group	were	going	
to	climb	the	First	Pyramid;	some	were	going	to	walk	to	and	climb	Mount	Norman;	
some	were	going	to	drive	to	the	Mount	Norman	car	par	via	Wallangarra;	others	
would	climb	Castle	Rock	while	others	simply	would	take	it	easy	about	the	campsite.	
I	chose	to	climb	the	First	Pyramid	so	my	group	walked	down	through	the	visitors’	
carpark,	crossed	Bald	Rock	Creek	via	its	narrow,	concrete	bridge,	followed	the	path	
through	the	heathland	and	granite	edged		approach	and	then	climbed	what	seemed	
to	be	countless	steps	to	the	steep,	rocky	foothill	of	this	huge	granite	outcrop.	This	
very	steep	approach	had	the	usual	white-painted	markings	indicating	the	best	route	
to	follow	and	eventually	led	to	a	much	steeper	section	lined	on	each	side	by	an	
almost	continuous	wall	of	rock.	One	side	was	actually	part	of	Pyramid	Rock	while	
the	other	side	was	formed	by	a	huge,	long	hunk	of	rock	that	had	sheared	off	of	the	
main	rock	in	the	far	distant	past	creating	a	barrier	on	the	very	steep	side	with	the	
steep	drop-off.		This	cleft	made	for	a	steep	but	safe	ascent.	Eventually	it	led	to	a	rocky	barrier	which	had	to	be	
climbed	and	after	which	was	the	start	of	the	trickiest	and	most	dangerous	section	of	the	climb	because	the	actual	
summit	at	the	base	of	Balancing	Rock	was	still	some	distance	above	us.	It	was	at	this	point	that	I	decided	to	not	
continue,	as	did	some	of	the	others,	but	there	were	those	who	nonchalantly	walked	around	the	immediate	patch	of	
damp	granite	and	continued	their	merry	way	to	the	top.	What	surprised	me	was	the	number	of	people	on	the	rock	
that	day	and	the	varying	age	of	the	ascendants.	Having	spent	enough	time	watching	and	worrying	about	other	
walkers’	safe	ascent,	I	started	my	way	down	as	did	several	of	the	others	and	then	returned	to	the	base.	We	went	
via	Granite	Arch,	finishing	up	at	what	was	a	very	popular	rock	pool	where	some	stayed	to	have	that	swim	they	
missed	out	on	on	fateful	Friday	afternoon’s	walk.	



 
	
Saturday	afternoon	was	an	indolent	affair	for	several	of	our	party,	just	lazing	about	the	campsite	and	talking	or	
playing	cards	under	the	gazebo.	Some,	however,	hopped	in	a	car	and	drove	to	Doctor	Roberts’	Waterhole	while	a	
few	drove	into	Tenterfield,	had	a	look	around,	bought	some	ice	and	returned	to	camp.	

	
Sunday	morning	saw	a	number	of	our	party	having	to	
return	home	as	a	result	of	work	commitments.	
However,	some	of	those	who	were	keener	walkers	
were	up	early	and	walked	out	to	Castle	Rock	before	
starting	to	pack	up	and	leave.	With	these	campers	
having	gone,	seven	of	us	did	a	tour	of	the	district	to	
savour	gastronomic	delights.	First	the	Bramble	Patch	
with	its	fabulous	berry	based	desserts	–	I	had	to	have	
two.	Then	it	was	the	Jam	Factory	with	a	huge	variety	
of	preserves	for	sale	at	what	you	would	consider	to	be	
“tourist	prices”.	Then	the	Chocolate	Factory	with	a	
huge	assortment	of	tempting	chocolates,	few	of	which	
were	made	on	site.	With	a	homemade	chocolate	frog	

costing	$3.50,	a	chocaholic	wasn’t	going	to	be	able	to	satisfy	any	craving.	
	
By	Sunday	afternoon,	the	majority	of	campers	had	left	with	but	a	few	tents	of	other	couples	remaining	in	our	
section	of	the	camping	area	–	we	were	almost	alone.	With	the	approach	of	dusk,	one	member	who	had	brought	
along	a	dozen	or	so	pieces	of	wood	was	intent	on	putting	them	to	good	use.	We	had	wood,	paper	and	matches	but	
no	kindling	so	one	of	us	drove	many	kilometres	so	that	we	were	not	within	the	confines	of	the	National	Park	and	
collected	a	huge	amount	of	the	necessary	fire	promoters	that	would	help	start	the	fire	that	was	to	be	our	
congregation	point	on	our	final	night.	Thus	the	last	night	was	spent	around	the	fire	talking	about	who	knows	what.	
Monday	morning	dawned	and	it	was	obvious	that	most	wanted	an	early	start	so,	breakfast	finished,	it	was	time	to	
begin	the	dismantling	of	what	had	been	our	home	for	the	last	few	days.	It	was	surprising	just	how	much	food	and	
equipment	had	been	stored	underneath	our	gazebo,	on	tables	and	in	ice-boxes.	We	probably	could	have	stayed	for	
another	few	days	without	having	to	buy	anything	else	but	ice.	However,	one	has	to	be	more	than	prepared.	We	
worked	together	as	best	we	could	to	put	everything	in	its	place	and	extra	thanks	must	go	to	the	two	members	who	
brought	up	the	gazebos	an	put	them	up	the	day	before	most	of	us	arrived	and	then	took	them	down	while	others	
went	about	attending	to	their	own	gear.	Lucky	for	them,	they	had	their	own	caravan	so	the	putting	up	of	tent	and	
taking	it	down	wasn’t	a	job	they	had	to	worry	about	–	and	they	weren’t	returning	home	until	the	Tuesday.	By	the	
time	we	finished,	no	one	would	have	ever	known	that	our	section	had	been	occupied	for	three	or	four	days,	apart	
from	the	ash	left	in	the	fireplace.	
	
There	is	so	much	to	offer	at	Girraween	National	Park	with	a	wide	range	of	walks,	easy	and	hard,	accessed	directly	
from	the	camping	area.	The	facilities	are	really	good	with	picnic	tables	and	fireplaces	–	bring	you	own	firewood	
and	kindling,	basic	laundry	facilities,	good	toilets	and	hot	showers.	There	is	plenty	of	water	on	tap	but	it	is	
suggested	that	this	be	boiled	before	drinking.	And	you	get	all	of	this	for	less	than	six	dollars	per	person	per	day.	In	
its	surrounds,	if	you	are	prepared	to	drive,	there	are	so	many	boutique	eateries	and	wineries	that	can	be	visited,	
as	can	Tenterfield,	especially	during	autumn	when	the	deciduous	trees	are	about	to	lose	their	leaves.	Then	there’s	
Bald	Rock	and	Boonoo	Boonoo	Falls	and	Ghost	Gully	and	the	“tank	trap”	and	Bushrangers’	Cave	outside	of	
Tenterfield	on	the	way	back	towards	Woodenbong	but	nowhere	near	as	far.	
	
	Get	a	Girraween	National	Park	map	and	a	local	tourist	map	and	plan	a	visit.	There	is	so	much	to	do	and	being	only	
three	hours	from	Brisbane	it’s	well	worth	the	visit.	If	you	go	during	the	week	or	away	from	long	weekends,	you	
can	have	this	little	bit	of	paradise	and	access	to	a	wonderful	area	basically	to	yourself.		Whether	you	want	to	just	
enjoy	the	beauty	of	your	surrounds,	be	active	and	do	the	walks,	sit	back	and	relax	or	read	a	book,	this	is	the	place	
for	you.	
And,	yes,	my	companion	enjoyed	his	stay	and	is	welcome	to	return	any	time	at	all	and	my	ferns	all	survived	my	
absence.Pharaway	Pharice.	
	
….	and	I	never	got	to	enjoy	the	apple	pie	that	everyone	raved	about.	I	set	my	Navman	to	“Home”	and	followed	it	
until	I	ran	out	of	road	in	the	middle	of	nowhere.	I	started	to	retrace	my	steps	but	digressed	and	found	a	sign	to	
Legume.	The	only	sensible	thing	was	to	continue	on	my	way	home	by	way	of	Woodenbong,	which	I	did.	

	
	 	



 
	

	
Easter	Weekend	

Friday	30th	March	to	2nd	April	
Lake	Mooragah	

	
If	you	wish	to	go	on	the	Easter	Weekend	camp	please	inform	Heather	O’Keefe	on		
0432	197	577	by	the	end	of	January	
There	is	a	house	which	sleeps	quite	a	few,	but	also	the	ability	to	bring	along	your	caravan	or	
tent.		
Great	location,	great	views,	great	company	and	also	some	great	walks	organised.	
		


