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public domain this picturesque area was described
by an anonymous writer in Wild Life ‘magazine
(Anon.. 1948). It is believed that the writer of the
article was the magazine's editor, Crosbie Morrison,
who at the time had just returned from Wangaratta
where he had delivered the annual Pioneer
Memorial Oration and, incidentally, inspected that
part of the Range.

My interest in the Warby Range dates from
November, 1939 when a Benalla friend. Victor Say,
sent me a specimen of an orchid, several plants of
which he and his orchnd-huming ‘mate, John
Stephens, had discovered there in 1936. It was
hailed as the first recorded occurrence in Victoria
of Prerostylis squamata R.Br., a plant that has since
been re-named P.hammara.

It was years later before we actually explored the €
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- magmfzcent array of taII fully—skzrted grass trees . .

e Dam'd Ta.maII).

Wangaratta, the Shire of Benalla, the North-
eastern Field Naturalists Club, ourselves as mem-
bers of the Native Plants Preservation Society and,
of course, the leading campaigners, the Nason
family.

The formal establishment of this sanctuary possibly
did more to encourage interest in the idea of
reservin "’ai‘lot'more of t.he uncommmed Crown
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THE PAYNE OCTET.

A select group led by Ted Payne, stepped back in

time to visit a piece of pristine bushland. We joined a small creek,
picking ‘our route through thick undergrowth. This was 'Living Planet'
in the flesh. The life cycle in perpetual motion, the rotting

forest giants slowly returning to humus, the brilliant array of fungus,
red, green, brown and psychedelic blue, along with ugly unmentionable
blobs of jelly stuff feeding on other living organisms.

The whole place was damp, water dripping from tree ferns, rocks,

and oozing from the black earth. Mother Natures' mammery glands
secreting their life giving juice with tireless regularisy ranging
from the poised undecided drops to rapid time ballet and on to the
rushing enthusiasm of mass production flow. The final assault
took us through a living tunnel of tall tree ferns, lined with moss
and unusual ferns, to emerge into sunlight.at the foot of a small
waterfall of rare beauty. i3

Surely a place to move the spirit. A place of reverence.

Our gratitude to Ted for bringing it to our knowledge.

ss of Death.
When it comes to transport, Arnold insists on travelling
with good reliable vehicles... No,he had doubts about a certain
members car, it looked a bit tired. Yes, he would prefer a more-up-to-
it model. Wait for it..... On the return journey to Wangaratta
the improbable happened. The clutch linkage failed on this reliable
chariot. ..... Much comment. Red faces etc etc.

Parting Shot.

Walking group encountered deer shopters in the same
general area. Only thing that distinguished them from guerrilla
fighters was an abscence of hand grenades. Serious question.

What about safety of bushwalkers? Maybe we should wear bullet proof
vests, tin hats, and a flashing light on top....; :

MAPS and NAVIGATORS. ‘
My liwing room is nearly papered with 'em.
They adern the mantlepiece, cover the piano,festoon the bookshelves,
and bulge from the filing cabinet, rudely displaying their provocative
contours. For me, those squigglely lines offer hours of pleasant
bushwalking from the comfort of my lounge room, until I step outside,
and then they become a licence to lead. Navigators are an intrepid

t. I greatly admire the fellow, who, aemed with a cheese sandwich

d a towelling hat, .plunges into the bush, to emerge hours later
right on target. Equally, my admiration to the fellow, who leads
from the precision of well chosen and researched charts, backed by
the best instrumentation, and sometimes a wiff of sixth sense===
arrives. But do they ever get lost. You bet they do.
A well xnown figure in bushwalking tells how a group of 'experts'
starting on a long journey were attempting to pinpoint a certain hill .
as a means to establishing their starting point. Cross bearings were
taken, and fierce arguments broke out regarding position. Silence
descended, and suddenly one wise man sheepishly said, ' I think
we are standing on the hill in question'
Truth is, that maps do contain mistakes, and sometimes do not show
all features suchas roads and tracks. Directions offered by locals
can be vague and even conflict of views in a group will provide the
right incentive to gp wrong. Even the style of 'Writing up' walks
by authors leaves much to be desired on clarity, and pose a challenge

to interpretation. All said, getting there and back safely is
what the game is about, and whilst experience helps, it can still
happen to the best--- getting lost. But who will a@mit it?..

LAST LINES.

If you have not yet paid your subscription, please torwt:ﬁ

to Secretary.w
ALKERS ARE REMINDED OF THE NEED TO CONTACT WALK
LEADERS A DAY BEFOKEHAND T0 CHECK DEPARTURE TIMES...

LCC Final Recommendations for Murray Valley are now available.
It recommends a larger Warby State Park. The Society supports
this position, and you can also aad your support as individuals.












