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Breakthrough!
THE year 2012 was a watershed for the 
Bicentennial National Trail.  

After a number of years beavering 
away, trying everything to promote the 
BNT, increase membership, visits to gov-
ernment ministers for support, bring 
younger people onto the Board and Man-
agment Committee and bringing the Trail 
into the computer age, the breakthrough 
has come with Generation X stepping up 
to carry the impetus forward and bring 
fresh ideas and expertise. 

There are now new Board members, 

advisers, a new website coming, several 
Facebook pages including the official 
BNT website Facebook page, new initia-
tives and increased usage and media ex-
posure due to several fundraisers for third 
party organisations. 

There is a fresh breeze now blowing 
along the Bicentennial National Trail – 
where will it lead?  

See inside for details and a review of 
the past year’s activities, some great ex-
peditions and technical advice.

Ultra-marathon runner Richard Bowles



tion coordinators to share and for the 
Board and the BNT’s coordinator Mal 
Keeley to have updated information of  
the Trail.  

Two other projects that the Board has 
committed itself  towards  for this year is 
the establishment of  a new website and 
the other is the introduction of  an elec-
tronic members newsletter. Assistance in 
the way of  news and information from 
BNT members will be crucial in the pro-
duction of  this service. 

On a closing note, 2013 is the 25th 
Anniversary of  the BNT and a commem-
orative badge will be available for sale 

A VERY successful  2012 AGM was held  
at Ebor, NSW. Forty-eight people attended 
the AGM and we had 60 people attend the 
dinner. Congratulations must to the organ-
iser Roger Fryer and to our wonderful 
hosts Lorraine and Jack Gordon for a 
great weekend and also to the BNT’s ultra-
marathon runner Richard Bowles who 
gave a great insight into his drive and mo-
tivation.  

For the BNT Board we were able to 
get down onto our responsibilities of  run-
ning the BNT. The main results from the 
three sessions that the Board members 
participated in was the commitment to 
remap the Queensland section of  the 
BNT , Books 1 through to 6. This arduous 
task, which has already commenced by a 
mapping sub-committee consisting of  
Deputy Chair Abbie Grant Taylor, An-
drew Graeme, Mal Keeley and Dave 
McLeod. The assistance from the BNT 
section coordinators will be most wel-
comed and valued. 

Another commitment is to improve 
the communication of  the BNT by way of  
electronic media. Abbie has taken over 
from Roger as manager of  the website, 
but the last thing Roger did was add a 
Facebook page which allows  for up to 
date information with trekkers on the trail 
and other news and information.  

Another initiative is the introduction 
of  the Section Coordinators Newsletter. 
This is a great opportunity for input of  
ideas, suggestion, stories, etc from our sec-
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OCTOBER 5, 2013 the Tableland Trail 
Horse Riders’ Club will be hosts for the 
executive and members of  the BNT 
who come north to attend the AGM. 

During the second week of  the 
Queensland school holidays, discus-
sions can be held with co-ordinator 
Jenny Lott regarding Far North 
Queensland sections of  the BNT. 

Members who intend to use the trip 
as a family holiday will be welcomed 
and directed to features which the 
Atherton Tableland has to offer. 

The AGM will be held on Saturday 
5th October, in Atherton. 

Suitable accommodation of  various 
kinds is available nearby. 

It would be useful for the executive 
of  the Tableland Trail Horse Riders’ 
Club to have some idea of  numbers at-
tending, and what kind of  accommoda-
tion is required. 

Enquiries Sheila Tait, phone 07 
4091 2070, email horse holidays@big-
pond.com.

within the following month. Notice on 
availability will be thru the website and 
Facebook page. 

The BNT notes with deep regret the 
passing of  former section coordinator 
Maria Van Zelderen and expresses heartfelt 
commiserations to husband Ed and family. 

The BNT Board will be meeting at 
Kilkivan and attending The Great Kilkivan 
Horse Ride on Saturday, 9th March. Any-
one attending, please stop by  the BNT 
stand and say  hello. 

In the meantime, happy trekk’n’. 

Nick Jacomas, Chair BNT Board

Charman Nick with Office Manager Josephine Harding at the Yaraandoo Annual General Meeting

Heading north for the next AGM

News

Year of the 
fundraiser 
LAST year there were at least five individ-
ual fundraising initiatives using the BNT: 

l Ed Fernon recreated the famous 
Archer walk from Jembaicumbene to 
the Melbourne Cup raising a whopping 
$60,000 for the Black Dog Institute. 

l Sam Alexander rode the whole trail 
from Healesville to Cooktown raising 
$14,000 for the Flying Doctor Sevice 

l Ultramarathon runner Richard Bowles 
ran the trail south to north raising 
$10,000 for SANE Australia. 

l Belinda Ritchie is still on the trail rais-
ing funds for the National Stroke 
Foundation. 

All have promoted their cause and the 
BNT extensively in traditional and social 
media, with Richard Bowles claiming a 
reach of  a whopping 2.5 million. 
 

Moving on 
A BIG thank you to coordinators Kevin 
and Sally Bass Guidebook 12 Maps 7-15 
Knockwood to Dargo River crossing for 
their years of  coordinating the area and 
helping trekkers and supporting the BNT.  

A welcome to Glen Joiner who took 
over coordinating the area. 

The strategy will help provide more 
opportunities for horse riders off  the Bi-
centennial National Trail as well. Work-
shops will be held and when any 
significant proposals for the use of  trails 
emerge, Regional Advisory Committees 
will become involved.  

In some cases, the plan of  management 
for a national park will have to be amended. 
The strategy also provides for carefully 
monitored and limited horse riding pilot 
programs in five wilderness locations. 
There are three areas that take in the BNT: 

l Kosciuszko National Park (Southern 
Ranges Region)  

l Curracabundi National Park (Lower 
North Coast Region)  and  

l Mummel Gulf  National Park (North-
ern Tablelands Region).  

Risks to park values will be managed 
through careful planning and best practice 
adaptive management, but access to areas 
of  high environmental sensitivity, such as 
critical habitats, wetlands, swamps and 
alpine areas will be avoided  

The pilots will run for two years but 
before commencement, the plans of  man-
agement for the five national parks will 
need to be amended.  

NPWS had allocated $150,000 to help 
deliver new horse riding opportunities be-
tween now and June 2013. Directions for 
Horse Riding in NSW National Parks can 
be downloaded from:  
www.enviroment .nsw.gov.au.

New website 
coming  
THE Board has formed a committee to 
oversee construction of  a new website. 
The present one has served the BNT well 
but is more than five years old now and is 
seriously in need of  an update. 

The Management Team has been dis-
cussing alternatives for some time. But in 
the meantime advances in technology have 
made construction and management much 
cheaper and easier.  

The new website hopefully will be 
tablet-friendly, and will incorporate e-com-
merce as well as social media. 

 

NSW Horse 
riding strategy 
 NSW Environment Minister Robyn 
Parker has unveiled new plans to help 
horse riders experience more of  the 
beauty of  the state’s national parks.  

The strategy identifies eight priority re-
gions of  NSW as the focus for new horse 
riding opportunities: the Far South Coast, 
Southern Ranges, Blue Mountains, Metro-
politan North East, Central Coast Hunter 
Ranges, Lower North Coast, the Northern 
Tablelands and Northern Rivers.  

BNT representatives in the decision mak-
ing included Nick Jacomas, Richard Small-
wood, Peter Cochrane and Clive Edwards. 

Ed Fernon and Archer

Yes we’re on Facebook

IT WAS obvious at some stage we needed 
to take advantage of  the communications 
power and marketing penetration of  social 
media. 

The blog on the website was old and 
clunky and difficult to use. There is reason 
to be wary of  Facebook but eventually the 

advantages outweighed the negatives and 
we are away. 

The BNT Facebook page has been re-
ceiving several likes per day and it won’t be 
long before viewers will outnumber regu-
lar members: 
 www.facebook.com/nationaltrail 
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By Vicki Saunders 

ON SUNDAY 25th March, the world 
of  ultra-distance trail running and 

the BNT collided, and for 176 days Rich 
threw himself  at the mercy of  the 5330km 
route without a single glance back to 
Healesville. Me, well, I glanced back often 
in those first few weeks, and at times was 
tempted to turn around and drive back. 

Two city kids, a cosy 2wd motorhome, 
18 months of  planning behind us, and a 
5.5 month stint on the BNT ahead of  us.  
Hopeful that Richard’s past 10 years of  
long-distance mountain running were 
going to be enough to carry him through 
the 5,330km rugged kilometres served up 
by the trail, but less certain about my abil-
ity to navigate my way to our designated 
meeting points each and every day, we set 
out from Healesville on a warm Sunday 
morning, waved off  by about 50 people, 
who I knew we were going to miss terribly.  
As I started up the engine of  the Maui 
campervan I felt sick and wondered what 
the hell I had got myself  into this time! 

A month prior to starting we held a 
launch party and charity auction in Mel-
bourne, attended by about 70 friends, fam-
ily, sponsors and supporters. We auctioned 

donated items ranging from massage 
vouchers to a $1000 Porsche watch, a run-
ning coaching day with Rich, to a ‘post-
Run BNT dinner’ with both of  us (where 
we would spill all the beans about the ad-
venture). We had the Maui van (our home, 
transport, massage station, and media hub 
for the next 5.5 months) parked out the 
front of  the venue, a live musician 
strummed and sang, while our family 
manned the gourmet bbq ... we looked 
around at the sea of  faces, and knew we 
were so well supported even in this early 
stage of  the project.  The day’s proceeds 
topped $4000, which went straight to 
SANE, our charity partner, and we knew 
that no matter where we were on the trail, 
all these people would be with us in spirit. 

The last week prior to leaving 
Healesville was a blur. We had a very spe-
cial media event with Mr John Landy (who 
coincidentally is the patron of  both the 
BNT and our charity partners SANE), 
where he gave Rich some great advice on 
how to run such a long distance, and for a 
man who broke the 4 minute mile more 
than once, we were surprised that his 
words of  advice were to ‘take it steady’. It 
was an honour for us to meet Mr Landy, 
and a joy to see a man of  his age with such 

a spring in his step, a sparkle in his eye and 
still living an active, meaningful and adven-
turous life. Rich was rushing around doing 
interviews, and getting medical scans on 
his body so we could get ‘before and after’ 
results of  any significant changes. We also 
had to figure out how to pack everything 
we needed into a relatively small camper-
van. It was fun and we ran on adrenaline. 

Rich chose the BNT because it’s the 
longest marked trail in the world, it’s never 
been run, it takes in some remote and 
beautiful parts of  Australia, it’s important 
to Australia in both a historical and social 
sense, and because he believed he could 
offer a platform for the BNT committee 
to promote and increase use of  the trail, 
through direct contact with communities 
near the trail as well as the wider Aus-
tralian and International community. He 
had seen the markers for the trail years be-
fore while racing up in the alpine region 
of  Victoria and it had become a dream 
which he was now lucky enough to make a 
reality. 

Rich and I chose SANE Australia as 
our charity partner because we believe in 
the work they do and its relevance and 
benefit to the remote and under-supported 
communities through which the trail 

passes. Some of  these towns barely have 
medical support let alone mental health 
services, and it’s not like they don’t have a 
need for it….from the stories we heard 
first-hand the whole way along the trail, 
there are people in all sorts of  tough situa-
tions; social, financial, family problems 
and mental issues ... often a combination 
of  all of  these.  

The link between Rich, me and mental 
health? None prior to this project. It was a 
matter of  choosing a worthy charity and 
one that aligned with our beliefs and val-
ues, and SANE seemed the obvious choice 
as they encourage healthy lifestyles and 
physical exercise as being vital for those 
experiencing mental health issues ... and 
we believe it’s good for everyone! As with 
everything else in our Run BNT Project, 
this just felt right and fell into place seam-
lessly, and SANE jumped on board with 
enthusiasm that matched our own. We 
worked together to gain as much media at-
tention as possible and in doing so help 
spread the word about SANE and their 
services, particularly to those in remote 
areas. 

Much of  the 18 months of  planning 
was spent obtaining corporate sponsor-
ship, and was really hard work..but in the 
end, very rewarding, to the tune of  almost 
$100,000. Our campervan, clothing, fuel, 
Richard’s sports nutrition, footwear, camp-
ing gear and even our groceries were cov-
ered. Foodworks got on board as our 
groceries sponsor and each time we did a 
shop at one of  their stores they would also 
hold a sausage sizzle where Rich and I 
would spend a couple of  hours getting to 

meet local people, share the adventure, 
and many times we would end up talking 
about SANE as these people were keen to 
talk about their own experiences with 
mental health. It was never something we 
brought up, the SANE brochures would 
be on the table for people to take, and 
when people asked what charity Rich was 
raising awareness and funds for we would 
tell them, but other than that we never ac-
tively promoted SANE. What amazed, 
humbled and emotionally affected us was 
just how many people opened up to us 
about things they or members of  their 
family were going through, or had been 
through. 

 I’ll never forget, early one morning, a 
group had gathered to run with Rich 
through a town in northern Queensland, 
and one of  the ladies came up and shook 
my hand, and thanked me for what we 
were doing for mental health. I said “it’s 
nothing” and she looked me in the eye, 
and said, “no, it means a lot. I lost my son 
to suicide almost 12 months ago”. She 
couldn’t have been more than 40, so I 
knew her son must have been very young. 
I started crying, it was so embarrassing, 
and she apologised and asked if  I was 
okay. I felt so sad for her, yet here she was, 
about to run with Rich and thanking us. 
Human endurance in all its forms is in-
credible. 

While the ultimate goal was Cooktown 
and setting some kind of  record on the 
BNT, the sub-goals were equally as impor-
tant, and enjoying the raw beauty of  Aus-
tralia’s Great Divide was one of  those 
goals. The goal of  Cooktown was pushed 

Leading 
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Vicki Saunders and Richard Bowles at the end of his BNT run

aside each day as Rich savoured the rich-
ness of  the Australian bush, the green, 
brown, red and sometimes black and blue 
landscape. Black is for bushfires, bitumen  
... and boring (bitumen). Blue is for beauti-
ful dams, rivers and the occasional glimpse 
of  the ocean as we reached the northern 
parts of  the trail. This landscape was our 
home, our workplace, and our challenge. 

A typical day would see us parked on 
the side of  a dusty road, Rich had been 
running for hours and I’d driven around a 
seemingly stupidly long distance (as the 
trail is not suitable for the campervan in 
most parts), with the fence line out of  
sight in this paddock the size of  Mel-
bourne’s CBD, on a cattle station of  
100,000 acres. As much as people were 
telling us almost daily what an important 
thing we were doing, in the middle of  that 
cow paddock, we felt very insignificant, 
but in the nicest way. We were humbled by 
this great trail, so too were we elated by 
her. Some days she had us in tears, to-
gether and separately; Rich brought to his 
hands and knees in dense overgrown 
tracks, me frustratingly lost (again) and 
finding myself  on rocky 4wd tracks in our 
7 metre long campervan, and us, in tears 
together after an argument about some-
thing trivial but really just a result of  the 
stress of  what we were doing each and 
every day. During the whole 5.5 months 
we had 2 arguments. But they were corkers 
and both times we thought maybe our re-
lationship was over.  Both times I at-
tempted to storm off, only to be reminded 
by Rich that we were in the middle of  
woop woop and I was being stupid ... the 
second time he threatened to phone my 
Mum and tell her how silly I was being, 
but we had to laugh when I shouted back, 
“Good luck, we’ve got no f ?#ng recep-
tion!!!”.  

We never talked to our family and 
friends  much about these less-than-posi-
tive times. We chose to put ourselves 
under pressure, we chose the timeline, and 
we chose the trail, but what we didn’t 
chose were all the challenges that came up 
every single day but which over time we 
learnt to be grateful for, because every 
time we got past something such as 2 flat 
tyres in one day, or doing a 350km detour 
on corrugated dirt roads at 15km per hour 
... well, we realised that we were growing 
as people and as a couple. So, thank you 
BNT for pushing Rich’s body to it’s limits, 
thank you for making me face my fear of  
being alone, thank you for taking all our 
well laid plans and binning them, and re-
placing them with much more exciting 
ones! 

 
Continued Page 6 
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From Page 5 

Short of  printing our diaries (which we 
wrote almost daily, and Rich posted his as 
a blog online throughout the project) it’s 
difficult to summarise all the wonderful, 
exciting, scary, heart wrenching, thrilling 
and beautiful things we experienced, but 
here’s just one of  the days that really 
stands out in my mind. 

It was 7am on an icy morning just 
north of  Ebor, Rich was heading off  for 
63km through the Guy Fawkes National 
Park, and I walked with him for about 
500metres, still in my pyjamas, holding his 
hand and not wanting to let go. We kissed 
goodbye as we did every morning on the 
BNT, but I really didn’t want him to go.  

We’d put this section off  the previous 
day because we couldn’t get clear informa-
tion from anyone about the river levels, 
and as we’d had snow and rain the previ-
ous 3 days, we knew they could be up. We 
phoned section coordinators and 
landowners, Parks NSW and even the local 
council and were told everything from 
“the rivers were up last week but you 
should be right” (“should be right” was by 
that stage meaningless to me as it often re-
sulted in flat tyres, getting lost, or worse!), 
to “the rivers are at 80%, but we’re not 
sure of  what depth” (from Parks NSW). 
Very honest ... still not very reassuring.  
But, as we had a schedule we were trying 
to stick to, Rich got his gear and was about 
to head out when he realised the batteries 
in his electronic mapping device were low, 
so at 7am we drove back to Ebor and sat 
in the van waiting for the little shop to 
open. As we waited, cold and tired, my gut 
feeling was confirmed as Rich broke the 
silence “I don’t have a good feeling about 
this section today”. I was so glad he said 
that, and we agreed to wait until we had 
clearer information on the river levels and 
if  it would be safe for him to cross (the 
trail crosses it something like 70 times in 
that 63km section).  

So, not wanting to waste the day we 
drove an hour to Armidale, booking Rich 
in for a massage at a place in town, and 
feeling a little spontaneous I phoned 
Channel 7 Tamworth and told them about 
our adventure. To my amazement they 
were interested in the story and had a crew 
heading to meet us at the massage clinic! 

Up until this point we had not man-
aged to get any TV coverage, and not for 
lack of  trying. From day one of  the proj-
ects conception we were committed to 

Leading the way

giving the BNT and SANE as much pro-
motion as possible, and through lots of  
planning, persistence, phonecalls, emails, 
media releases, more phonecalls and lots 
of  negotiating we ended up reaching over 
2.5 million Australians through TV, radio, 
magazines and newspapers. We’re so 
proud to be able to represent such mean-
ingful, ethical and important organisations 
as the BNT and SANE and found the 
whole experience so fulfilling. 

 This was to be the first of  many tele-
vision news reports, all of  them slightly 
quirky ranging from Rich half  naked in the 
massage clinic to one of  the journos up in 
Toowoomba donning a pair of  what many 
have described as the shortest shorts they 
have ever seen. When we were near Cook-
town the television show Sunrise came and 
spent a day with us. Jenny Lott and Tim 
from Wilderness Expeditions brought 
their trusty steeds along, namely a horse 
and donkey, and really added to the fun 
flavour of  the day! When we saw the seg-
ment on TV that weekend, we were in hys-
terics about how romantic they’d made it 
all seem, none of  the dry dust, tears and 
frustration made it to the screen, and un-
fortunately nor did our charity SANE. We 
have learned that as great as media can be, 
we never have any control over their final 
story and as such have learned to be very 
careful and somewhat calculated in what 
we tell them. 

One thing the BNT has taught us (just 
one of  many things) is that as good as our 

plans may seem, when they all get changed 
and thrown in a heap, the result is always 
way better than we could have ever 
planned. A great example of  this is all the 
hours spent planning campsites near the 
start/finish of  each day’s running …only 
to find that local people would offer us a 
place to stay, a hot meal and great conver-
sation … something we could never have 
planned, but something we were always 
grateful for. Those ‘one night affairs’ were 
the highlights of  the entire trip, and even 
though Rich was often exhausted at the 
end of  the day, the energy that these new 
friendships gave us was incredible. They 
fed our tummies with great food, and fed 
our souls with genuine feelings of  human 
connection and kindness. 

Along the way, we were given advice, 
all well meaning but often we would just 
smile and nod as it went in one ear and 
out the other. Rich had tackled the steep-
est, toughest sections of  the trail early on 
in the alpine regions of  NSW and VIC 
and any hill after that was easy for Rich, 
but people would insist that that next hill 
over there would test him and to be care-
ful. We never disagreed just in case, but we 
can look back now and say no, nothing be-
yond those alpine regions was terribly 
steep or challenging. It’s all relative, and we 
reckon it would be great for section coor-
dinators to familiarise themselves with the 
trail in its entirety so that their own sec-
tions can be put in perspective.  
 

Continued Page 11 

Richard Bowles at the finish line in Cooktown

Recreating the legend of Archer

meet me each night at the camp. This al-
lowed us to hard feed our horses, which I 
would strongly advise where possible and 
also keep the horses relatively fresh. 

Unfortunately our main horse 
“Archer” was lame within three days of  
riding on the road so I was forced to call 
in another horse. I faced my main chal-
lenge when the wheel rods of  our support 
vehicle broke in Omeo and I was forced to 
packsaddle.  

We raised over $60,000 for the Black 
Dog Institute through fundraisers in Syd-
ney, Braidwood, Khancoban, Omeo and 
Healesville. We were also able to raise 
awareness of  the issues of  rural depres-
sion and hopefully provide support for 
those who experience the illness.  

The real impact of  depression in rural 
communitites truly hit home during our 
fundraiser in Omeo. The local policeman 
thanked our team for the support and told 
us that it was particularly important in their 
area as in the last 12 months in the 
Omeo/Swifts Creek region, which has a 
population of  1500 people he has attended 
six attempted suicides and two suicides.  

The ride along the trail was amazing. 
The track is an Australian treasure and is 
now an important part of  our heritage. 
However, the track still needs considerable 
work and I would strongly encourage 
speaking to the local track managers be-
fore embarking. 

 We encountered three major track re-
lated issues: 

1. The trail is incredibly dangerous as it 
follows the Alpine Way 19km to Tom 
Groggin. There are many blind corners 
and no side passage so I was forced to 
ride entirely on the road. Peter 
Cochran has been doing amazing work 
to lobby to clear the trail so riders and 
walkers are not forced to walk along 
the road. Progress has been severly 
halted by Greens groups, however my 
fear is that they will not listen until 
someone is severly injured.  

 2. The second major problem was from 
Brumby Hill to Bindi Station. The 
route here was totally overgrown and 
incredibly steep as we came down to 
“Hells Gate”. The locals told us that 
many horses have died coming down 
and the route has been left unattended 
to discourage people from riding along 
it. John Stubbs can advise of  an alter-
native route that unfortuntately we did 
not have time to take. 

3. The final part of  the track that caused 
us considerable trouble was from 
Wonnongatta Station to Howitt Hut. 
The guidebooks encourage riding 
along the walking track (Conglomerate 
Creek Track?) however this is now 
heavily overgrown with blackberry 
bushes and was totally inpassable. We 
were forced to back-track to the main 
fire trail. 

By Ed Fernon 

MY RIDE from Braidwood to 
Healesville “following the legend of  

Archer” was an experience that I will 
never forget. After competing at the Lon-
don Olympic Games in Modern Pen-
tathlon I raced home to organise the ride 
which was to raise awareness of  rural de-
pression as well as funds for the Black 
Dog Institute.  

Archer Capital was our major sponsor 
which provided the funds to pay for the 
necessary supplies and we also received a 
support vehicle from Audi Canberra and a 
brand new beautiful float from Imperial 
Floats.  

The organisation was a logistical night-
mare and required the support of  five 
close friends and family who worked full 
time on the project. 

We embarked on the journey on the 
1st of  October 2012 with many local rid-
ers joining me including Gold medalist 
Neil Lavis and Bronze Medalist Merv Ben-
nett. The story was aired by nearly all 
major news outlets which was fantastic to 
raise awareness.  

Due to our time constraint, as we 
wanted to be in Melbourne before the 
Melbourne Cup, we took a very alternative 
approach to most people who travel along 
the trail. The plan was to interchange two 
horses with a support vehicle that was to 
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By Craig Landy and Shirley Marr 

WITH a sense of  relief  we arrived at 
Marysville Vic, we’d put the hardest 

part of  the BNT thru victoria behind us. 
Places like Mt Terrible, Mt Howitt, Buther 
County Spur track, Knockswood, the 
Roulston and McCallister Rivers were all 
behind us. 

We wearily trudged into Marysville on 
Sunday afternoon 26th February. Six tired, 
hungry horses Shirley and I both about 
out on our feet, we were exhausted, physi-
cally and emotionally, tired and dirty. 

Being a Sunday afternoon Marysville 
was very busy, we rode straight up the 
main street untill we found a phone booth, 
luckily for us their was somewhere to tie 
the horses up, while I rang Jo and John 
Kasch the local co-ordinaters. Jo said that 
they’d been expecting us, told me that we 
were only 400 metres from the Marysville 
camp, that there was a paddock for the 
horses and we could stay in the trail riders’ 
club house. It was all good news to us. I 
also arranged for Jo and John to bring us 
some hay for the horses when they came 
to meet us in an hour or so’s time. 

While I was on the phone Shirley had 

been talking to heaps of  people who came 
to check out the horses and ask where 
we’d come from and what we were up to. 
Eveybody looked at Shirley in amazement 
and wonder when she told them that we’d 
been on the BNT for almost five years and 
had ridden or driven our horses all the way 
from Innott Hot Springs FNQ thru some 
of  the most rugged and remote country in 
Australia, going for weeks with nobody 
but ourselves to talk to, constantly out of  
phone range, living with nature, living with 
the brumbies, being constantly on brumby 
alert, hearing the dingoes howling at night, 
bathing in freezing cold mountain streams, 
looking at the stars from the top of  some 
remote mountain by the campfire smelling 
the lemon scented gums in the fire. 

Jo had rang Jamie and Jamie was at the 
club house to meet us and showed us 
where we could camp and where to put 
the horses. Not long after Jo and John ar-
rived with the hay then we sat down for a 
beer and a chat. 

We had been expecting for some time 
to run into Sam Alexander, Jo and John 
told us that Sam and his three horses had 
just arrived that day at Narbethong, It was 
quite ironic we were to meet Sam two days 
into his epic journey and our journey had 

two days to go before we crossed the line, 
our Holy Grail, Healesville. We spent two 
nights and a day with Sam at the 
Marysville club house. We gave him as 
much advice as we could, trying not to 
freak him out too much. 

The next morning we packed up, Sam 
heading north, us heading south. Sam was 
amazed how quickly Shirley and I got our 
show on the road, we were a team, the six 
horses, Shirley and myself  running like a 
well oiled machine. 

When we first met Rob and 
Bernadette, the cameleers, we were simi-
lary amazed at how slick they were on ar-
riving and leaving camp. It was something 
that we’d aspired to and were quite 
chuffed that Sam picked up on it, as we’d 
been pretty rag tag and unorganised when 
we started.  

Sam looking spick and span with hope 
and adventure in his eyes turned left head-
ing north, us with our worn out dirty gear 
and tired but orderly horses turned right 
for John and Jo Kasch’s property at Nar-
bethong. 

Here we pitched the tent in the stable 
and let the horses into one of  John and 
Jo’s paddocks, with heaps of  hay. We spent 

The Holy Grail a very enjoyable evening with Jo and John, 
after hot showers (our first since Omeo, 
over a month before) and a great home 
cooked meal, we sat about talking “trail 
tails” about the BNT till midnight. 

The next morning it was pouring rain 
so we decided to stay in the stable one 
more night then go onto Monda yards the 
next day. Sharyn and Tony arrived from 
Clifton Station Marlborough Qld in a 
hippy van that they had hired from the air-
port. (Tony and Sharyn are people that 
we’d met at their front gate in the wagon, 
got three weeks work offered to us and we 
stayed five months.) 

Jo organised the Herald Sun newspa-
per to come out and do a photo shoot for 
the paper. We had a good time doing this 
and quite a few laughs as well.The photog-
rapher went ahead of  us taking photos in 
her sports car as we cruised along, until we 
turned into the state forest . Our second 
last day on the trail, it seemed we had been 
doing it forever, we got quite nostalgic we 
rode along nearly five years of  memories. 

To make our last day easier we kept on 
going past Monda yards and camped a few 
kilometres closer to Mt St Leonards. As 
we had to arive at Donnellys Weir by 12.30 
for our crossing the line party. 

With mixed emotions we broke camp 
and saddled up for the last time. In a light 
foggy drizzle we rode up to Mt St 

Leonard, here we met up with Graeme 
“Smokey” Dawsan and “Stormin’” Nor-
man Carter, fellow BNT members and 
trailriders. We had first met Smokey and 
Norm dropping of  a float at Khancobin, 
we next passed them on the track for 
Davies Plains, then once again we met up 
with them picking up their food cache at 
the Lime Stones. 

Shirley and Smokey rode in the lead 
with Norm and I bringing up the rear 
chatting away until about half  a kilometre  
from the line Smokey and Norm dropped 
back so we had Shirley riding Wally leading 
Raisan packed, I rode Slim and led Ben 
packed, the two spares Crabpot Clyde and 
Dave following along. 

As we rode thru the forest and ferns 
we’d get glimpses of  the crowd awaiting 
for our arrival, then all of  a sudden we 
were there, cheering and the flashing of  
camera lights, it was unbeleivable ... the 
faces we saw, people we know and care for 
and many people we had not seen for a 
long time. 

Casey MP Tony Smith gave us an offi-
cial welcome saying that we were inspira-
tional and he couldn’t think of  anything 
more Australian to do. 

We are now writing our book on our 
experiences on the Bicentenial National 
trail, which will be called “The Flight of  
the Black Cockatoo”, in all good book 

stores near you soon.  

We’d both like to say a big thank you 
to all the coordinators along the BNT, es-
pecially Jo and John Kash at Narbethong 
for making us so welcome on our last leg 
of  our journey, helping us to get organised 
for our crossing the line party. 

Thanks also to Jamie from the 
Marysville Trail Riders for getting us a 
paddock for our horses, Graeme “Smoky”  
Dawson and “Stormin’” Norm Carter for 
sharing our last day with us, the Victorian 
and NSW national parks, Lydia and Ray 
(Nundle coordinaters) for the great Christ-
mas lunch on the trail, Mal and Denise 
Keeley, Sue Sullivan and Don Finley, Jenny 
Costigan for helping us thru Canberra and 
all the other trail angels. 

We have been often asked where our 
favorite place on the BNT was, every sec-
tion of  the trail has its good and bad parts, 
it was the people that we met, people that 
we would never have met unless we were 
doing the BNT. They were one of  our 
major highlights. 

As long haulers on the BNT we found 
that we had a special affinity with the fel-
low BNT trekkers who had done the BNT  
before us, Rob and Bernadette, the 
cameleers, Max the donkey man, Theresa 
and Cedric Creed, Sharyn and Ken 
Roberts, thanks for the advice and stories, 
you have been an inspiration to us. 
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By Bruce  Murray 

BERIL and I joined the Bicentennial 
National Trail in August 2011.  Our 

interest in the BNT was piqued when Rob 
and Bernadette Sutton stopped by on our 
nature strip in Taromeo on 28 September 
2010 with their team of  four camels.   

We live on 5ac in Taromeo, a former 
sheep, then cattle station, just north of  
Blackbutt, Queensland (or a 1.5h drive 
north of  Toowoomba).  Shortly after join-
ing, we were contacted by Mal Keeley who 
was looking for a Section Co-ordinator for 
the section between R125 on the Brisbane 
River (north-east of  Nanango) to Emu 
Creek south of  Blackbutt.   

We were happy to accept that position, 
with responsibility  for about 100km of  
the BNT.  It has been a steep learning 
curve, but we are making slow but steady 
progress in assisting in caring for this sec-
tion of  the Trail.   

Mal took us for a day-long drive along 
our section of  the Trail in his Subaru, and 
we made notes  for later revision of  the 
Guidebooks for our area.  Mal also asked 
me to prepare the Guide notes for South 
to North trekkers, since the current hard 
copy Guidebooks were written only in the 
North to South direction.  This project 
took quite a while, but I finally did get it 
completed.   

Beril is an avid horsey-person, and at 
that time we owned a spirited Arabian 
gelding, and planned to use him on the 
trail for inspection and maintenance.  
However we soon realised he had too 
much of  an attitude for safe riding, so 
when an opportunity to purchase a gelding 
Drum horse came up, we bought him and 
had him shipped up from country Victo-
ria.  We have had this Drum horse (Moe) 
out on the trail once, and despite being a 
big draft horse, he handled the rough sec-
tions with aplomb.  The Arab was put up 
for sale and finally sold.  Then we had an 
opportunity to obtain a Clydesdale mare 
that was in foal, and brought her up from 
the same stud in Victoria.  She gave birth 
to a pinto Drum horse filly late the night 
before our trip to Canada in October.  So 
now we have three horses we plan to use 
on the BNT, and recently purchased a 
Garmin eTrex30 handheld GPS. 

Our section covers Map 12-16 in 
Guidebook 5 and Map 1 in Guidebook 6.  

From Page 6 

A grading system for the entire trail 
would be great too, particularly for 
those travelling it.  

Months of  adventure, 14 pairs 
of  running shoes, hours of  getting 
lost in the campervan, and about 
20 community BBQs later, we were 
heading into Cooktown, having 
spent the last 3 days in the Dain-
tree region. Driving the van behind 
Rich and a bunch of  local school 
kids and runners on the final 1km 
through Cooktown, to a crowd of  
about 100 cheering people; some 
friends and family, but mostly peo-
ple we’d never met but who wanted 
to welcome Rich and congratulate 
him on his achievement. I cried. 
Yes, again. I don’t know why they 
call it the marriage trail … it’s a 
trail of  tears for me, mostly tears 
of  happiness though I am glad to 
report. 

We spent the weekend in Cook-
town, celebrating with family and 
friends and savouring the achieve-
ment. Rich had become the first 
person to run the world’s longest 
trail, and believe it or not, he was 
only 4 weeks away from embarking 
on another similar project. Sane? 
Perhaps not. Happy? Beyond 
words. 

We want to thank all those peo-
ple who help keep this trail alive 
and supported us along the way. 
The thank you list is about 5 pages 
long, and each person has made 
our dream possible, so thank you. 

Each word I write ignites mem-
ories and feelings and 100 pages 
wouldn’t be enough, so please feel 
free to contact us with any ques-
tions you have, we’d love to chat 
with you: 
ultrarunnerrichard@gmail.com. 

FOOTNOTE: At the time of  writ-
ing this, Rich and I are sitting in a 
café in New Zealand… Richard 
has just become the first person to 
run the 3,054km Te Araroa trail of  
NZ (he ran 50km per day over vol-
canoes, snow covered mountains, 
glaciers and dense forest for 65 
days!) 

Leading the wayOn the BNT near Taromeo 

Beril and Moe on the BNTBeril, Vicki and Richard

We are located at 1080 Old Esk Road, 
9km north of  Blackbutt, and directly on 
the BNT. 

We welcome all trekkers to stop by for 
at least a chat.  While not all trekkers have 
had a chance to stop, we have had some 
BNT visitors.  On 1 July 2012 ultrama-
rathoner Richard Bowles and his marketing 
person Vicki stopped by to enjoy  a camp 
oven stew over a campfire with some of  
our neighbours, and stayed overnight in 
their motorhome.  We caught up with 
Richard again a few days later as he was 
running further up north.   Rob and 
Bernadette Sutton stopped by again for 
smoko on our nature strip on 12 July 2012 
this time with their daughter Brooke and 

with now four camels and two pack horses. 

We missed Sam Alexander going by 
our place in October as we were in 
Canada.  However we love trekkers to stop 
by to say Hi and have a chat about their 
experiences on the Trail and to hear of  
any problems that need attention.  We can 
also provide a place for trekkers to camp, a 
yard for their pack animals and can usually 
help their animals re food and fresh water. 

We plan to head out on the trail again 
soon to inspect it for any problems, check 
on the trail signs and add some more signs 
as required.  Trekkers can contact us on 
0438 017 903 (Bruce) or at: 
brucemurray@ymail.com, or  
berilmurray@hotmail.com.

Help with Qld guidebooks
WE HAVE commenced the massive job 
of  updating the BNT Guidebooks for 
Queensland and our Queensland Mapping 
Working Group is asking for some help. 

We have four different requests. 

1. When we have completed the mapping 
for a section, we would like people to 
use Google Earth to check the route 
description against the written north to 
south notes and who can draft the 
south to north notes. The .kmz files 
will be supplied. Experience using 
Google Earth to check distances and 
grid references is required. This task 
will be undertaken with help from Trail 
Coordinator Mal Keeley and mapping 
guru Andrew Graham.  

2. Once we have the trail notes drafted, 
we would like to send them to people 
who don’t know the area. We will ask 
people to read the notes for general 
comprehension -  to make sure they 
make sense to someone not familiar 

with the area. This needs some com-
mon sense, some basic word process-
ing skills and familiarity with Google 
Earth. 

3. We will be looking for any ‘grammar 
gurus’ out there to help with proof-
reading. This needs an eye for detail to 
check for spelling and typing errors 
and for consistency in style and for-
matting. This is a word processing task 
which will be done in collaboration 
with Abbie Grant-Taylor. 

4. Finally, mapping enthusiasts, with con-
siderable experience using Google 
Earth and ArcGIS Explorer (a free 
download GIS) are needed to work 
with Andrew Graham on the mapping 
for Guidebooks 1, 2 and 3 in north 
Queensland.  

If  you are able to help with any of  
these tasks, please contact Abbie Grant-
Taylor on 07 5484 6436 or by email sh-
elob@spiderweb.com.au. 

Find us on Facebook
MORE THAN 100 BNT supporters have 
already ‘found us on facebook’ following 
the launch of  the official BNT facebook 
page last October. Why not join them to 
keep up to date with happenings along 
Australia’s longest recreational trail? 

The decision to enter the world of  so-
cial media was not taken lightly, but follows 
the incredible Facebook support for some 
high profile Trail users in the last year or so.  

Ultra-marathon runner, Richard 
Bowles, used his Facebook page, Running 
the BNT, to bring awareness of  the BNT 
to a whole new audience while raising 
money for SANE Australia. Richard was a 
special guest at the BNT Annual General 
Meeting and provided the Board with in-
sights into the incredible power of  social 
media. Richard’s infectious enthusiasm for 
technology and social media were a revela-
tion to many. 

Sam Alexander’s Facebook page, 
Heading North 2012, allowed his followers 
to keep in contact with his adventures on 
the Trail with his horses. Sam, a medical 
student, gathered facebook followers 
along the Trail as he raised funds for the 
Royal Flying Doctor Service. 

Mountain bikers, Andy and Kerri 
Friend, in 2011, used their FRIENDly 
Ride page to raise awareness of  Acquired 
Brain Injury and gathered friends and fol-
lowers along the way. 

Currently on the Trail, with a growing 
Facebook following, is Belinda Ritchie, 
with her page, Tales from the Trail. Be-
linda is providing a wonderful photo-
graphic and prose account of  her 
adventures while raising money for the 
National Stroke Foundation. 

Social media is taking the Bicentennial 
National Trail story to a whole new gener-
ation. If  you are a facebook user (or even 
a facebook lurker), ‘like’ our page, 
www.facebook.com/nationaltrail, and 
help spread the story of  this iconic Aus-
tralian trail. 

Whether you are a distance trekker or a 
weekend user we would love to hear your 
story. You are welcome to post photos and 
updates of  your adventures and experi-
ences on the Trail, be it a weekend walk, a 
bike ride with your family or just photos 
of  your favourite place.  

Abbie Grant-Taylor 

Brooke 
with 
Bernadette 
and Rob 
Sutton
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Meeting in the wilderness
IT WAS always going to be a risk – hold-
ing the Annual General Meeting a long 
way in the wilderness – but a supreme ef-
fort from organisers and hosts and a great 
turnout from supporters turned it into a 
great success. 

More than 60 people attended the vari-
ous activities – displays, dawn chorus 
breakfast at the lookout, the dinner, barbe-
cue lunch on the Macleay River and meet-
ings, meetings, meetings where the Board 
had its collective heads together discussing 
what looks like a rosey future for the BNT. 

We dodged a snowstorm and bushfires 
(typical extremes of  this mega-diverse re-
gion) for perfect weather for the four-day 
weekend. 

Full marks to new section coordinators 
Jack and Lorraine Gordon for the venue 
Yaraandoo –  a beautiful, comfortable 
rammed earth construction with recycled 
bridge timbers. 

The Saturday night meal was terrific 
and music provided by local singer David 
Munro was an entertaining background to 
the chatter. 

Ultramarathon runner Richard Bowles 
was the guest speaker and there was never 
a dull moment as old friends caught up 
and new friendships forged. 

See you at Atherton this year!

Neil Donoghoe, 
Roger and  
Jim Cooper at  
Point Lookout

Left: Jim on the way to the Macleay. Above: 
Jenny Costin and Nick at the Sunday barbecue

Clockwise from top left: 
Jenny Costin and Jim 
Cooper; John Dwyer 
with Graeme Sleeman 
and unidentified mem-
ber; Richard Bowles at 
the dinner; Board mem-
bers Nick, Abbie, Sue, 
Jenny, Catherine and 
Andrew; Buffalo O’Brian 
and Jack Gordon
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By Ethan Gordon 

IT WAS a quiet morning on the farm as 
we trotted our horses in and out of  

gates, cantering through the paddocks. 
Droplets of  frost crystallized on un-
touched grass stalks as the sun was yet to 
warm them. The air we breathed was crisp 
and sweet as it froze in chilling shadows. 
While the fat heifers grazed in the morn-
ing sun and the dingoes headed back to 
their dens, the scent of  adventure hung 
strong in the air. We were riding the horses 
to an adjacent property ready to start our 
journey along the Bicentennial National 
Trail.  

Our friend Jim Hamilton, his daughter 
Bella and four of  their horses sat waiting 
for us at the Marengo Station yards. Jim, 
with his sunnies and large Akubra, is a 
sturdy, strong man who sits deep in his 
saddle, leaning back as if  it were an an-
cient armchair. Leaving the station we set 
off  down the Bicentennial National Trail 
and into the Guy Fawkes River country. 
Firmly tied to the back of  my saddle, I car-
ried nothing but my swag and dryzabone. 
The trail was originally pioneered by R.M. 
Williams from stock routes spanning from 
Healsville in Victoria to Cooktown in 
Queensland. As we rode we found our-
selves speechless; the view was spectacular. 

The Guy Fawkes ‘brumby’ country spread 
out like a map before us, the river glitter-
ing far below, weaving a trail through the 
scrub. Slowly but surely we followed the 
track down the narrow, steep ridge; it was 
covered in a carpet of  wildflowers.  

  Below the ridge, mountains extended 
to great heights either side of  the verdant 
plains. Enriching the riverside, banks were 
built from pebbles; crystal clear water 
sparkled in golden sun rays, to one side 
great cliffs towered above the land shower-
ing it with a watchful gaze. In the corner 
of  one of  these cliffs, an amazing waterfall 
fell to earthy depths below, shattering like 
broken glass. We were finally in brumby 
country.   

The first bend in the river, wild 
brumbies galloped and played, running in 
mobs, each pushed by a stallion and lifting 
their heads in curiosity. Their coats 
sparkled, their bodies were strong and 
muscular; I had never seen anything like 
them. Hiding in the low gorges, shadowed 
by the high peaks, they were free, virtually 
hidden from the outer world. A brown 
mare with a fire-like white blaze stood 
watching us from a distance, her foal nes-
tled in behind her; it peeped cautiously out 
from under her legs.  

That night we camped at ‘Jordan’s 

Yards.’ There was a small barb wire fenced 
paddock, and a couple of  old shearers’ 
bunks placed around a well used campfire. 
Dinner was a fresh three kilogram trout 
which my mum cooked with pride. My 
mother was the 1994 New South Wales 
Rural Women of  the Year winner and 
commands the countryside in a wild spirit 
of  determined will. She loves the land, and 
the land loves her. I had a ‘bath’ in the 
river before heading off  to bed; I grabbed 
my swag and slept out under a moonless, 
starlit sky.                       

My father was determined not to let 
this wild country beat him; he is tough but 
fair and finishes any job he starts. At day-
light, he and I went for a walk and found 
transportable yards. They had been used 
to catch brumbies and truck them out of  
the valley.   

We left Jordan’s Yards early and rode 
through magnificent country. We had 20 
kilometres and approximately 52 river 
crossings between us and our destination 
called ‘Little Plains’. There were many 
memorable waterholes along the river; 
Dad and his horse fell over at one of  the 
river crossings when she slipped on a large 
rock. Momentarily he was pinned by the 
weight of  his horse, frantically trapped un-
derwater. As the horse struggled to get 
back on her feet he was able to free his leg 

and whilst grabbing the lead rope of  the 
pack horse beside him, pull himself  to 
safety and retrieve his balance.  

My bones ached as we came into 
camp; arriving much later than we would 
have planned. The yards were in ruins, 
trees had collapsed over the fences and 
posts. This created a dilemma; we were in 
thick brumby country without good yards; 
what if  a stallion decided to make claim on 
our mares? We hobbled the horses and 
slept with one eye open.   

I awoke that night with a jolt and flung 
the flaps of  my swag open. The cool air 
pinched at my skin as my eyes adjusted in 
the darkness. I looked towards my father 
standing motionless watching a thumping 
stallion run. The stallion had trotted over 
to our mares. Bella was first to awake as 
mum’s strong Friesian gelding pit patted 
towards us in his hobbles.   

Morning broke, finally ending my 
sleepless night. After a quick breakfast we 
saddled up our horses. There were mobs 
of  up to 20 brumbies running around. 
We’d been travelling downstream and had 
crossed the river four times. We were look-
ing for ‘Long Gap Gully’ which would 
take us to a set of  yards called ‘Sawpit 
Hut.’   

The ‘Gap’ was tricky to find, but when 
we finally thought we had it, the journey 

forward continued. We came to a standstill 
as a huge log blocked our progress. It 
couldn’t be jumped and was wedged be-
tween a sharp cliff  to the left, and a stubby 
knoll to the right.  

We decided to try our chances travel-
ing up the knoll to see if  there was an ob-
vious way around. Our horses stirred 
restlessly as they recognised their rider’s in-
tent. We galloped up the thin knoll in a 
huddled group, leaning forward on our 
saddles as the cool air swirled through our 
sweaty clothing.  

Suddenly, the pack horse Dad led 
smashed a swag from the pack saddle 
blindly into a tree. The straps snapped, 
pulled on the animal and panicked her. She 
exploded in fear, reared up and started to 
buck. She flung down the hillside, danced 
on the sheer cliff; rocks tumbled, colliding 
with the gushing water below. Her slithers 
of  silver mane flicked vigorously in the 
wind; at every step her legs nearly buckled 
and as she flung forward dirt sprayed 
through the air.  

The other horses began to dance with 
panic; it was a sudden yell from my 
younger brother Seth which diverted my 
attention from the bucking mare. He had 
been thrown from his 17 hand horse as 
the animal bucked and attempted a gallop, 

but my brother had fallen right in his path. 
Beads of  sweat dripped from Seth’s fore-
head as he dodged the horse’s strong, ram-
ming hooves, diving in the opposite 
direction. Jim rushed to grab the still 
crazed pack horse as mum flew over to 
help my brother. Finally peace settled in 
like mist rolling over the grass. All the gear 
was a wreck as it dragged on the ground 
behind the pack horse’s hind legs. At one 
point her saddle had been around her ears, 
the next it was down over her flank. She 
was utterly exhausted. I quickly got off  my 
own gelding and went to hold her; every-
thing was put in order again.  

Continuing along the trail, winding 
through the terrain we saw more brumby 
mobs. In one mob we spotted a Cremelo 
Foal (cream horse with blue eyes). Jim was 
excited; he told us they were rare. There 
was a group of  brumbies consisting of  
only young stallions, Jim referred to them 
as a Bachelor Mob.   

We reached ‘Sawpit Hut’ at about 2pm. 
The yards were the best yet, strong and 
wooden; according to the map they were 
meant to be the worst. This camp was very 
comfortable, there was a shed to sleep un-
dercover and the Guy Fawkes River was 
about 200 metres away to get water or 
have a swim.  

Continued Page 16 

Guy Fawkes River Guy Fawkes River 

Bachelor Mob gaze curiously at our small group as we enter their territory 

Ethan and Jack Gordon saddling the horses ready to ride

Ethan Gordon 
stops for a fish

Jim Hamilton and his 
frisky pack horse
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The ground, however, constantly 
moved – snakes, lots of  them. After dark-
ness encroached, thousands of  fire-flies 
dispersed, flashing around our camp. They 
were truly miraculous, fluttering through 
the trees like little fairies gallivanting over 
the river water under the moonless sky.  

It was the last day of  the trip; we had 
about eight and a half  kilometres travel-
ling, easy. We savored our spam and baked 
beans for breakfast before venturing off. 
After we had left brumby country it wasn’t 
long before we reached our next camp at 
‘Newton Boyd’. Along the way, two mas-
sive wedge tailed eagles had flown from 
the trees above us. Their bodies shadowed 
us from the sun like an eclipse, their 
wingspan flourished with delicately de-
tailed feathers, each hidden by the spray of  
cleansing light behind them. Within sec-
onds, the birds were gone and the twin-
kling sphere of  sunlight had returned.  

Upon arrival, two stallions engaged in 
a vigorous fight. They galloped up and 
down the grassy knolls biting and kicking 
each other for hours on end. These mobs 
are looked after by an old guy named Bill 
whose family has worked the land for over 
a century. He himself  has worked here all 
his life, not having left the property in 20 
years. Bill was a small, hardy, tanned man 
who shook when he spoke and slowly 
moved his hard, wrinkled hands. It seemed 
as if  he had no teeth when he smiled and 
four dogs followed him around constantly 
as if  waiting for his next instruction.  

It was such an incredible journey fol-
lowing the Guy Fawkes River on horse-
back. There was a mob of  brumbies on 
every river bend. We found all kinds of  
creatures at night as the moon gazed 
above. Croaking frogs, their sticky little 
bodies crawling up our fingers; sly eels, 
eyes glowing like tiny diamonds peering up 
curiously in the moonlight; there were tur-
tles, bats, possums, and of  course there 
were brumbies.  

With their glistening coats, those ani-
mals made this trip what it was, simply 
magnificent. 

Guy Fawkes

Seth Gordon and his 17 hand 
gelding “Whynot” 
 
Ethan, Seth and Lorraine 
Gordon shelter from a thunder 
storm

ON SATURDAY 24th November, the 
4th Pack Saddle workshop and dis-

play was held in Narbethong Victoria.  

Jo-Anne and John Kasch opened up 
their property and welcomed presenters, 
spectators, visitors and packers galore. 
This year saw a record 72 people arrive 
and enjoy all that was on display. 

Presentations on equine hoof  care on 
the trail, diet for horses and people alike, 
menu planning, cooking styles, pack gear, 
yarding, and so much more were available 
for people to see. Basically, everything 
that’s involved with Pack Saddling. 

Add this with hands on time, with ac-
tually putting gear on and off  horses and 
mules, asking questions, and sharing infor-
mation, you have the right mix for a great 
day. 

This year saw different journeyers at-
tend to share their ideas for their upcom-
ing trips. From four days on the local rail 
trail in Goulburn Valley, ridden by one 
man from South Australia and his friend 
from Victoria, two ladies heading off  for 
three months and still another leaving on 
the 1st of  December for Cooktown. 

All different systems and sharing ideas. 

Plans were made by others to venture 
out and challenge themselves, while others 
were happy to just dream and plan their 
ultimate horse escape. 

Thanks must go to a host of  people, 
Digger Dog Canvas Gear, Wiltshire Har-
ness & Packing, Outfitters Supply, Neil 
Brady Saddler, Barrack Saddles, Mystic 
Mountains Camping Equipment and so 
many more.  

Special thanks to the Black Spur Inn 
for delicious meals and a major sponsor of  
the day. 

Be prepared for next year. Plans are 
underway for a two day workshop. 

Check out the website and be involved: 
www.packsaddlingaustralia.com and 
also on Facebook: Pack Saddling Aus-
tralia. 

Jo Kasch

IN EARLY August, 2012, more than 
20 enthusiasts of  pack-saddle trekking 
on the BNT and other suitable trails, 
met at Veresdale in SE Qld. for a 2-day 
Pack Saddle Workshop. It was initiated 
by the Logan River Redlands Horse 
Trail Riding Club, and presented by 
John and Jo Kasch from Victoria. 

John and Jo, along with colleagues, 
Alan and Debbie, are no strangers to 
pack-horse trekking, particularly in the 
southern areas, and so issues covered 
were both informative and practical. 

Topics included choice of  horse 
and/or pack animal, horse training and 
preparation, first-aid, nutrition on the 
trail, supplements and welfare, options 
for yarding, tethering, high-lines, etc, 
food and camping gear to take while 
‘keeping it light’ and communication 
and navigation while on the trail. 

Guest presenters also talked about 
vet. issues that could arise, training horses 
to take packs, nutritious dried foods avail-
able, etc. 

Another feature of  the workshop 
was the sharing of  ideas and tips for 

travelling with horses, mules, donkeys, 
etc. and an interesting array of  pack 
saddles and other gear was on display, 
combined with DiggerDog products 
brought up from Victoria for the work-
shop by owner, Ruth Manning. 

A highlight was the availability of  
horses and pack-gear which participants 
were encouraged to become familiar 
with and actually saddle/unsaddle 
under the watchful and helpful eyes of  
Jo, John, Alan and Debbie. 

We were there to learn and have our 
questions answered in a practical way 
by experienced ‘trekkers’ and this is 
what we came away with an enjoyable 
and educational workshop run by ex-
perts who have been there/done that 
and are prepared to hand on their expe-
riences to motivate people like us to 
have a go at the ultimate ‘horse adven-
ture’, long-distance trail-riding. 

Thanks to all concerned, the organi-
zation and presentation were great. 

Dale Bailey

Packsaddle workshops

Top: Outdoor presentation by Noel Wiltshire 
 
Right: One of the displays 
 
Far right: All the participants enjoying one of the 
inside presentations
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THERE is tremendous satisfaction to be 
gained from learning a basic survival skill 
such as map and compass navigation. 
What is more when the chips are down, 
the batteries have gone flat in the GPS and 
there is a howling storm that skill may 
make the difference between reaching 
shelter and being stranded in the bush 
somewhere in a raging thunderstorm. 

1) First catch your hare, errr ... grab 
your map and compass. Basic ingredients 
are a reasonable quality orienteering com-
pass (usually under $50) and topographical 
maps of  the area you wish to cover. Paper 
maps are becoming harder to buy over the 
counter particularly from government sup-
pliers but there are still plenty of  online 
stores selling maps. Geoscience Australia 
is a good starting point: www.ga.gov.au/. 

You need proper topographical maps 
with the UTM grid and easting and nor-
thing co-ordinates along the edges of  the 
map. Generally tourism maps are unsuitable 
but I have seen some 1:25K Council maps 
in Queensland in the past which did have 
UTM gridlines and co-ords (don’t confuse 
street directory grids with letters and num-
bers for a navigational UTM grid). 1:100K 
(1:100,000) scale maps are best for National 
Trail trekking because one day’s trek fits 
into a manageable area on the map. 

2) Become personally aware of  the 
points of  the compass. Take your compass 
with you in your daily life. Stop regularly 
for a few seconds to hold your compass 
horizontally in front of  you with both 
thumbs and pointer fingers and slowly turn 
your body around until the red end of  the 
needle is pointing directly away from you. 
Make sure that in this and later exercises 
North on the dial (the rotating ring) lines 
up with the “direction-of-travel” arrow (in 
other words- points north!) You are now 
facing north. South is behind you, east is to 
your right and west is to your left. Your 
compass points going clockwise are re-
membered by “Never Eat Soggy Weetbix”!  

Each time you do this take into ac-
count the position of  the sun and the time 
of  day. Remember in winter the arc of  the 
sun moving east to west shifts northwards 
across the sky.  

Keep doing this orientation process 
until you develop a strong sense of  your 
position in your environs in terms of  the 
compass points using the sun as your 
guide. 

Be careful any time you are using the 
compass to give you directions that you 
are not near metal, particularly iron or 
steel, or powerlines. Check there isn’t any 
metal or wire in items of  clothing which 
are close to the compass as this can cause 
errors. Similarly don’t lie a compass on the 
boot of  your car when finding direction 
with the compass needle (when you are 
using your compass as a protractor or 
ruler this isn’t a problem). 

3) Be able to relate your environment 
around you to your map. Find a map of  
your local area. Even a copy of  a street di-
rectory would be OK initially so long as 
the top of  the map is north. Pick a place 
on the map, work out the directions 
needed to reach it (using your compass 
points of  north, east, south, west) then 
travel there using you compass points. 
Identify a number a number of  landmarks 
around you and find them on the map.  

Once you are comfortable with that go 
bush to an identifiable location with a 
1:100K topographical map and compass in 
your hand. If  you live near the Trail then 
use that. At your chosen location lay the 
compass on the map so that the “direc-
tion” arrow faces the top of  the map and 
the meridian lines are parallel to the map 
grid. Turn yourself  around with map and 
compass so the red end of  the needle is 
facing north.  

Find your present location on the map. 
Pick a destination which is easily reached 
by following tracks or roads marked on the 
map and travel to that destination using 
compass cardinal points of  the compass 
(N,E,S,W).. Once you can achieve that then 
it is time to hone the skills further. 

4) Doin’ a 360. We’re all familiar with 
the term “doing a 360”. Compass scales 
are divided into 360 degrees so by easy di-
vision North is 0 degrees, East is 90 de-
grees, South is 180 degrees, West is 270 
degrees and of  course 360 degrees is back 
to North again. 

5) When north aint north. In your ex-
ercise of  #3 north on the compass  is ac-
tually magnetic north which on the east 
coast of  Australia  is currently about 11 
degrees east of  true north.What you need 
to find is north on your map, which is 
known as grid north (because of  the irreg-
ular shape of  the Earth grid north is 
slightly different to true north ..but so 
close we can disregard the difference). 
Compasses indicate magnetic north which 
on the east coast of  Australia is currently 
about 11 degrees east of  true north. So in 
#3 above, you need to turn slightly west- 
reading 11 degrees east in fact on your 
compass so that you are facing grid north.  

If  you needed to travel in a grid north 
direction you would in reality turn your 
dial clockwise so that is reading 349 de-
grees. When you put “red in the shed” ie 
with the compass ring set to 349 degrees 
make sure the red needle aligns with the 
red N on the dial and the “direction-of-
travel” arrow will indicate grid north. This 
process is known as “declination”.  

All of  this now means that when you 
are facing north with your map you need 
to re-adjust your map so that it faces grid 
north (the “north of  the map”). Now that 
you know how to set the compass to show 
grid north, lay the compass on your map 
and turn yourself  and your map so that 
the side of  the compass base plate and the 
“direction of  travel”arrow is parallel with 
the grid lines on the map. The map is now 
oriented to grid north. Now that you un-
derstand the theory of  map compass navi-
gation we can turn to the practicalities. 

6) Measuring distance on map and on 
ground. Compasses usually have rulers 
along their edges calibrated in the most 
common map scales. By choosing the cor-
rect ruler you can measure distances di-
rectly off  the map. Alternatively you can 
use a standard metric ruler applying it to 
the scale first to work out what distance 
one millimetre equals. Grid squares are 
often 1 km by 1 km on maps so you can 
measure distance directly from the grid. 

Distance on the ground is usually 
measured by pacing (in a later article on 

the website we will also discuss using 
time to measure distance). Mark out 100 
metres on the ground and pace it with 
your regular walk counting the number 
of  paces. Repeat a few times for consis-
tency. This is a useful tool when follow-
ing a bearing. For example a Guidebook 
instruction might tell you to “travel 300 
degrees for 350 metres”. Your compass 
will give you the bearing and you use 
your pace count to estimate distance. If  
there are several people in a party one 
can pace, one can keep record of  the 
paces and one can follow the compass 
bearing.  

7) Leaving the beaten track (briefly). 
Now we see the fruits of  our hard work. 
First check your map for the scale and the 
orientation of  the map (which way on the 
map faces north). In older editions of  the 
Guidebooks orientation AND scale often 
varies for each map. Then take your map and 
look for a starting point and destination at 
least several hundred metres apart. Choose 
some lightly timbered country which is easy 
hiking but where you can’t see your destina-
tion from your starting point. 

Lay your map on a flat hard surface 
(car boots are often used for this in the 
field- but NEVER put a compass on a 
metal surface when direction finding 
with the compass needle!!). Pencil a line 
from start to finish using your compass 
base plate edge as a straight edge. Using 
the correct compass ruler measure the 
distance from start to finish.  

Now lay your compass long edge 
along the line you have drawn with the 
“direction-of-travel”arrow pointing to-
wards your destination. Ignore the nee-
dle. Turn your dial so the meridian lines 
inside the dial are parallel with the grid 

Basic map and compass navigation 
linesarrows on the map. Read your bearing 
off  the dial at the “direction-of-travel” 
arrow. 

NOW we turn this “grid bearing”or 
“map bearing” into a magnetic or trekking 
bearing as we factor in the magnetic north 
variation. “GrandMa’s Socks” tells us that 
to turn a Grid bearing into a Magnetic bear-
ing we have to Subtract. So if  we had a 
bearing of   298 degrees minus 11 degrees 
correction we have a bearing on the ground 
of  287 degrees. (this only holds true in east-
ern Australia. In WA magnetic north is ac-
tually in a westerly direction so add instead 
of  subtract etc). 

Take your compass in the trekking posi-
tion as described at the beginning and set 
up foradjust the compass ring to the bear-
ing as in the last paragraph. Put “red in the 
shed” (rotate yourself  and the compass 
until the red needle lines up with the red N 
on the dial).  

Use the “direction-of-travel” arrow to 
indentify a recognizable feature in the  dis-
tance on your bearing. Walk towards it 
counting your paces. When you reach that 
landmark identify another distant landmark 
one on your bearing and walk towards it 
continuing to count your paces. When you 
reach your desired distance you should have 
arrived at your destination. There are many 
refinements we can make to this basic 
process which we will discuss later. 

Congratulations on your journey to date 
and we will discuss more advanced map and 
compass navigational techniques on the 
website shortly. 

BNT Mapping Group 

Photo gallery

Packsaddle workshop

Repairs on the trail

Paul and Cherrie Davies, left at the AGM dinner

Ed Fernon and Archer at Tom Groggin
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BNT Membership Application 
 

Membership period July 1-June 30 
Complete the form below and post or email with your payment to: 

 
The Bicentennial National Trail 
PO Box 1196 NERANG QLD 4211 
Email: order@nationaltrail.com.au 
Website: www.nationaltrail.com.au 
ABN 83 010 860 143 
Phone 1300 138 724 (within Australia) 
 
Name: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
 
Postal address: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
 
Postcode: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
 
 
Phone: (business): . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

 
(home): . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

 
(mobile): . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

 
Email address: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .   
 

MEMBERSHIP FEE 
 
o $35 individuals: o $55 family or club: o 3 years $90 and o $150 
If family membership then only one vote allowed and nominated person to be advised. 
If club membership then two votes allowed and nominated persons to be advised. 
 
DONATION  
 
o $10 o $20 o $50 o $100 o $500 o Other . . . . . . . . . . . .  

 
 

 
PAYMENT BY EFT 

 
Bank of QLD BSB: 124 001 Account No: 10 285 229 Reference: your name. 
Please email to: order@nationaltrail.com.au with receipt details to confirm payment 
and indicate whether new membership or renewal. 
 

PAYMENT BY CREDIT CARD 
 
Please charge $ to my o Mastercard o Visa  
 
Cardholder Name: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
 
Expiry date (day/month/year): . . . . . /. . . . . /. . . . .  
 
My card number is: 
 
 oooo oooo oooo oooo  
 
Cardholder's Signature: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
 

PAYMENT BY CHEQUE OR MONEY ORDER: 
 
Cheque o Money order o  
Please make payable to Bicentennial National Trail  
 
Do you wish to receive a copy of the Annual Financial Statement 
 
prior to the AGM? Yes o No o  
 
I am primarily a o walker o horserider o cyclist o donkey packer 
 
other:. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
 
How did you find out about the BNT? 
 
website o word of mouth o magazine or newspaper article o  
 
other: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
 

All annual membership renewals are due June 30.  
New memberships paid between January and June provide  

continuous membership until June of the following year. 

New members
Nicolette Hearne Sunbury Victoria 

Kim McFadden & Craig Dullen Rydalmere NSW 

Patrick Wark Rozelle NSW  

Geoffrey Dolphin & Family NSW 

Benjiman Dyer Widgee QLD 

Karen Mackie Tathra NSW 

Jade Lafferty Beaconfield Upper Victoria 

Dennis John Newton Victoria 

Justin Fuller Curtin ACT 

Garry Parker St Annes Bristol England 

Michael Clouten Gladstone QLD 

Peter Hunt Morayfield QLD  

Philip Aitken Ewingsdale NSW 

Ross Hellings Toowong QLD  

Peter Bishop Tinbeerwah QLD  

Lindsay Miller Boorowa NSW  

Maricy Dalsanto Palm Beach QLD 

Josh Dean Somersby NSW  

Rick Templeton Eumundi QLD  

Andrew Scott Macleod Victoria  

William Playne San Remo Victoria  

Jeffrey Hanna Cairns QLD  

Dudley Fenwick Mt Isa Qld  

Terrance Pritchard Marrickville NSW  

Terrence Davis Grafton NSW  

Wayne Onions Boyne Island Qld  

Kate Manning & Sarah Grauer Mansfield Victoria  

Gabrielle McGuire Cooks Gap NSW  

Keith A Dyson Kirwan QLD  

Margot Wilson Kuranda QLD  

Gary Mathews Williamstown Victoria  

Daniel Green Lake Cathie NSW  

Ian Traise McLeans Ridges NSW  

Margaret Cowper Lawson NSW  

David Blaxland Wagga Wagga NSW  

Marlene Robinson Toowoomba QLD  

Simon Field & Georgie Mission Beach QLD  

Martin Siddons Tamworth NSW  

Ian Hamilton Salmon Dulwich Hill NSW  

Rachael Kelson Victoria  

Tanya Eade-Smith NSW  

Rodney Lovel Wareemba NSW  

Cooper Woods Avondale QLD  

Sharon Wiseman MaCalister QLD  

David & Pamela Olson Sidney Canada 

Peter Alroe Pacific Pines QLD  

Paul Foura Enoggera QLD  

Corey Tuhaka Couridjah NSW 

Charles Barnes Dandenong East Victoria  

Geoffrey Gill Chapel Hill QLD  

Neil Beutel Metford NSW  

Richard File Lane Cove NSW  

Darren Brooks Chadstone Victoria  

Philip Wishart Brisbane QLD  

Lisa Garthe Tamworth NSW  

Toby Kaylock Dungog NSW  

Paul Gordon Glen Waverley Victoria  

Bruce Smith Hackett ACT 

Cunningham Highway roadworks 
 There was concern amongst the co-ordinators, for the 
word has passed around 

That a mighty pile of  dirt had blocked the trail, 

From road works up the mountain – a stockpile – more 
than a thousand tonnes, 

So the co-ordinators a meeting did arrange. 

 

SO YES, true to the origins of  the epic poem, 
on October 29, 2012 the section co-ordinators 
Brenda Osbourne and Bob Meuleners (President 
of  the Ipswich and District Trail Horse Riders 
Club), and myself  “gathered to a meeting” with 
Transport and Main Roads engineer Greg Lerch. 

Unfortunately, trail access up the road re-
serve along the fence line parallel to the Cun-
ningham Highway had been reduced to a 
narrow space between the immense stockpile 
and the fence line. Although still accessible to a 
nimble hiker, the tangle of  timber and logs re-
quired urgent attention. 

Thankfully, Greg arranged with the contrac-
tor to bring machinery down to clear the space 
along the fence. The BNT highway signage and 
the trekker’s crossing signs have also been up-
dated. 

Since then, on December 7, 2012, on the oc-
casion of  the Official Opening of  the $40 mil-
lion Cunningham’s Gap National Disaster 
Relief  and Recovery Project, I was able to in-
spect the relatively small but, for the BNT, im-
portant improvements to the trail. I extend my 
sincere thanks to Greg for his support in getting 
the trail “back on track”. 

This visit allowed me to re-position a couple 
of  trail markers and put in some time on the 
end of  a brush hook – lantana is the scourge of  
the south-east Queensland ranges – to ensure 
that trekkers travel at a safe distance from this 
busy highway. 

The microwave oven containing the trekker’s 
comments book has also been replaced, so we 
look forward to a new generation of  trekker’s 
reports. The originals to date have been 
archived at the BNT Museum and Resource 
Centre at Gatton and have been replaced by 
copies. 

The real epic moments follow the local land-
holder’s discovery that his stock are out on the 
Cunningham Highway. On occasions a trekker 
has failed to properly secure the boundary gate 
opposite the helipad, having forgotten to mem-
orise how the gate closes again BEFORE open-
ing it.    

John Dwyer  



BNT Board

BNT TRACKS welcomes 
contributions. Photos need to be 
300 pixels per inch at size of 
publication, meaning the file size 
needs to be at least 500kb.  

We are looking for photos, 
news items, snippets, poems, 
stories and particularly treks and 
other activities carried out on the 
Trail. 

Photos should be emailed as 
JPGs, stories in MS Word if 
possible, but any format would do.  

Contributions

Section coordinators 
Chairman:  
Nick Jacomas  Ph: 02 4372 1520 
250 Somersby Falls Road  Mob: 0417 900 070 
Somersby NSW 2250 nickjacomas@bigpond.com 

 
Treasurer: 
Graeme Sleeman Ph: 07 5559 0078 
88 Bonogin Road Mob: 0400 941 389  
Mudgeeraba QLD 4312 bntgtreasure@bigpond.com; 

 
Secretary: 
Jenny Costin Ph: 02 6231 9827 
32 Fisken Crescent Mob: 0412 274 810 
Kambah ACT 2902  jgcostin@bigpond.com 
 
Director and website manager 
Abbie Grant-Taylor Ph: 07 5484 6436 
179 Sorensen Road shelob@spiderweb.com.au 
Gunalda QLD 4570 www.nationaltrail.com.au 
 
Director 
Andrew Graham Ph: 07 3262 3672  
47 Queens Road Mob: 0412 743 301 
Clayfield QLD 4011   akka@qld.chariot.net.au 
 
Director 
Sue Cumming Ph: 07 3201 1179 
111 Skyline Drive Bus: 07 3812 0299 
Kholo QLD 4306 suecummingbnt@gmail.com 
 
Director 
Catherine Clancy Mob: 0458 356 799 
12 Wonderland Ave Catherine.Clancy@ifmp.vic.gov.au 
Tuerong VIC 3915 
 

 Management team 
 
Office Manager:  
Josephine Harding Ph: 07 5533 1061 
67A North Road  
Beechmont QLD 4211 info@nationaltrail.com.au 
 
Book Manager 
Dave McLeod Ph: 07 4124 3107 
25 Frangipani Avenue Mob: 0439 532 737 
Kawungan QLD 4655 dave@davcor.net.au 
 
BNT Trail Updates Coordinator  
Mal Keeley Mob: 0428 551 818 

mal.keeley@bigpond.com 
 
BNT TRACKS Editor  
Roger Fryer Mob: 0427 559 575  
3/24 Pollack Esplanade rog.fryer@bigpond.com 
Woolgoolga NSW 2456
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QUEENSLAND 
Guidebook 1 
Jenny Lott  
Edition 2 Guidebook 1, Maps 1-12  
Cooktown-Kingsborough 
Ph: 07 4094 1481 
jennylott@skymesh.com.au 
 
Steve Grainger  
Edition 2 Guidebook 1, Maps 12-14 
Kingsbrough to Walsh River  
Ph: 07 4099 6171 Mob:  0459 996 
171   tontosjg@yahoo.com.au  
 
Tim Daniel Wilderness Expeditions    
Edition 2 Guidebook 1, Maps 15-20 
Walsh River to Gunnawarra (Rudd 
Creek) Ph: 07 4096 2266 Mob: 
0447 401 090 
info@wildex.com.au  
or tdwildwalk@gmail.com 
 

Guidebook 2 
Tim Daniel Wilderness Expeditions 
Maps 1-27 Gunnawarra-Collinsville   
Ph: 07 4096 2266 Mob: 0447 401 
090  info@wildex.com.au  
 

Guidebook 3 
Mike Teuwsen  
Edition 2 Guidebook 3, Maps 1 -7 
Collinsville to Nebo 
Ph: 07 4954 0424 Mob: 0408 075 
019   neswuet@bigpond.com 
 
Ian Howard  
Edition 2 Guidebook 3, Maps 8 -12 
Nebo to R4 
Ph: 07 4959 7484     
ian.howard@deta.qld.gov.au  
 
Therese & Cedric Creed 
Edition 2 Guidebook 3, Maps 13-22 
R4 to Kabra 
Ph: 07 4934 6190 Mob: 0429 948 
198   beefy@beagle.com.au  

Guidebook 4 
Therese & Cedric Creed 
Edition 2 Guidebook 4, Maps 1-7   
Kabra to Calliope River 
Ph: 07 4934 6190 Mob: 0429 948 
198 beefy@beagle.com.au 
 
Kim McArdle  
Edition 2 Guidebook 4, Maps 7-15   
Calliope River to Kalpowar 
Ph: 07 4979 0909 Mob: 0400 703 
920 tobymac55@hotmail.com 
  
James Cooper    
Edition 2 Guidebook 4, Maps 16-21 
Kalpowar to Paradise 
Ph: 07 4157 8371       
cooper_jim@harboursat.com.au 
 
Edition 2 Guidebook 4, Map 22 
Paradise-Biggenden no coverage. 

Guidebook 5 
Dave McLeod 
Edition 2 Guidebook 5, Maps1-7 
Biggenden to Wide Bay Creek 
Ph: 07 4124 3107  Mob: 0439 532 
737  dave@davcor.net.au 
 
Graham Knight 
Edition 2 Guidebook 5, Maps 8-12 
Wide Bay Creek-R125 Brisbane 
River Ph: 07 4168 8195  
gndvknight@activ8.net.au 
 

Bruce & Beril Murray Edition 2 
Guidebook 5 Map 12-16 R125 Bris-
bane River to Blackbutt Ph: 0438 
017 903 or 0408 874 634      
brucemurray@ymail.com or  
berilmurray@hotmail.com 

Guidebook 6 
Bruce & Beril Murray 
Edition 2 Guidebook 6 Map 1 
Blackbutt to Emu Creek 
Ph: 0438 017 903 or 0408 874 634     
brucemurray@ymail.com or  
berilmurray@hotmail.com  
 
Toni Deecke 
Edition 2 Guidebook 6 Maps 2-5 
Emu Creek  to Ravensbourne 
Ph: 07 4630 5480 Mob: 0407 034 
441 toni@tranquiltrees.com.au 
  
Lynne Anderson  
Edition 2 Guidebook 6, Map 6 and 
part of Map 7  Ravensbourne to 
Withcott Ph: 07 4630 5142 
lynne@seatonfire.com 
 
John Dwyer 
Edition 2 Guidebook 6, Maps Part 
7-10 Withcott to Thornton 
Ph: 07 4615 2247  
dwyer.john.c@gmail.com 
 
Ipswich & District Trail Horse 
Riders Club Inc 
Edition 2 Guidebook 6, Map 13 
Cunningham Campsite–Reynolds 
Campsite Reynolds Creek. 
Lyn Koppel secretary PO Box 316 
Ipswich 4305 Ph: 07 3395 0758 
Mob: 0413 980 226  
Steve Maroney president  
Ph: 07 3276 7979 Mob: 0418 884 089   
steven.maroney@gmail.com  
 
Brenda Osborne  
Edition 2 Guidebook 6, Maps 11-13 
Thornton to Reynolds Creek 
Ph: 07 5466 7161 
 
John Dwyer 
Edition 2 Guidebook 6, Maps 14-16 
Reynolds Creek to Killarney 
Ph: 07 4615 2247  
dwyer.john.c@gmail.com 

NEW SOUTH 
WALES 
Guidebook 7 
Michael Combe  
Edition 3 Guidebook 7, Maps 1-7 
Killarney to Demon Creek  
Ph: 02 6736 4612 or 02 6586 1048 
Mob: 0429 907 490  
maxwell@harboursat.com.au 

Lesley Oldfield & Philip Willcocks 
Edition 3 Guidebook 7, Maps 8-9 
Demon Creek to Grasstree 
Ph:  02 6737 6670 or 02 6736 1070   
woorook@antmail.com.au 
 
Paul Jones & Cherrie Davies  
Edition 3 Guidebook 7, Maps 10-20 
Grasstree to Ebor: Ph: 02 6649 
4336 hjklein@bigpond.net.au 

Guidebook 8 
Jack and Lorraine Gordon 
Edition 3 Guidebook 8, Maps 1-5 
Ebor to Middle Yards  
Ph: Jack  0413 884 443   
jack@moffatfalls.com.au 

 
Christopher Hodgson  
Edition 3 Guidebook 8, Maps 5-12 
Middle Yards  to Thunderbolts Way 
Ph: 02 6584 4930 Work: 02 6586 
1968 Mob: 0407 001 968     
timtrek@midcoast.com.au 
 
Barrington tops has southern ac-
cess only.  No access through Mrs 
Sun’s property Karamea. No ac-
cess or coverage for Maps 13 -14.  
Use Nundle Route. 
 
Lydia Stuart-Hill  
Edition 3 Guidebook 8, Nundle 
Route. Thunderbolts Way to 
Crawney Ph: 02 6762 1802   Mob: 
0423 243 622 
hamishhill@bigpond.com 
 
Sue & Donald Finlay  
Edition 3 Guidebook 8, Maps 15-18 
Pigna Barnie to Polblue, Nundle 
Route Crawney to Aberdeen & Edi-
tion 2 Book 9 Polblue to Aberdeen 
Ph: 02 6546 1151  
finlay@skymesh.com.au 

Guidebook 9 
Rosemary Munn  
Edition 3 Guidebook 9, Maps 1-6 
Aberdeen to Cudgegong River 
Ph: 02 6547 8108    
n.rmunn@activ8.net.au  
 
Malcolm & Denise Keeley  
Edition 3 Guidebook 9, Maps 7-12   
Cudgegong River to Hampton Ph: 
02 6355 1818 Mob: 0428 551 818    
mal.keeley@bigpond.com 
 
Genevieve Long 
Edition 3 Guidebook 9, Maps 13-14 
Hampton to Jenolan Caves 
Ph: 02 6337 5866 Mob: 0427 718 
112 lancia@pacific.net.au 

Guidebook 10 
Genevieve Long 
Edition 3 Guidebook 10, Maps 1-6 
Jenolan Caves to Crookwell 
Ph: 02 6337 5866 Mob: 0427 718 
112 lancia@pacific.net.au 
Leanne Kelly 
Edition 3 Guidebook 10, Maps 7-10 
Crookwell to Gundaroo 
Ph: 02 4836 2143  
gklkgreentop@hotmail.com 

Jenny Costin and Warren Hudson 
Edition 3 Guidebook 10, Maps 11-
15 Gundaroo to Mt Clear includes 
ACT Section 
Jenny Costin Ph: 02 6231 9827 
Mob: 0412 274 810 
jgcostin@bigpond.com 
Warren Hudson Ph: 02 6254 0295        
hudson@grapevine.com.au 
 
Peter and  Richard  Cochran 
Edition 3 Guidebook 10, Map 16 Mt 
Clear to Yaouk Ph: 02 6454 2336 
Mob: 0417 370 490 
Richard  Cochran 0429 709 311 
bushy.97@hotmail.com 

Guidebook 11 
NSW Section  
Peter & Richard  Cochran 
Edition 3 Guidebook 11, Maps 1-3 
Yaouk to Providence Portal  
Ph: 02 6454 2336 Mob: 0417 370 
490 
RichardCochran 0429 709 311 
bushy.97@hotmail.com 
 
Sylvia Oldfield & Warwick Garner 
Edition 3 Guidebook 11, Maps 4-8 
Providence Portal to Khancoban 
Ph: 02 6946 6217 
wgarner@westnet.com.au 
 
Charlie Findlay 
Edition 3 Guidebook 11, Maps 9-10 
Khancoban to Tom Groggin 
Ph: 02 6076 9474   
charliefindlay@dodo.com.au 

VICTORIA 
Guidebook 11 
Victoria Section 
John Stubbs Edition 2 Guidebook 
11, Maps 11-18 Tom Groggin to 
Omeo Ph: 03 5159 1516  
Mob: 0427 003 157 
omeorodeo@virginbroadband.com
.au  

Guidebook 12 
Note:  Trail notes run from  
South to North 
John Stubbs Edition 2 Guidebook 
12, Maps 15-18 Dargo River cross-
ing to Omeo Ph: 03 5159 1516 
Mob: 0427 003 157 
omeorodeo@virginbroadband.com
.au 
 
Glen Joiner 
Edition 2 Guidebook 12, Maps 7-15 
Knockwood to Dargo River cross-
ing Ph: 0439 745 071 
joiner_glenn@yahoo.com.au 
 
John & Jo Kasch  
Edition 2 Guidebook 12, Maps 1-6 
Healesville to Knockwood 
Ph: 03 5963 7264 
kasch1@bigpond.com 

TOP TO BOTTOM 
 
BNT Trail Updates Coordinator 
Mal Keeley  Mob: 0428 551 818 
mal.keeley@bigpond.com 
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Contributions are cursorily 
edited but largely style and correct 
English is the responsibility of the 
writer – thus retaining the original 
flavour of the text as the author 
intends.  

Phone 0427 559 575 for 
advertising rates. Deadline for 
next issue June 30. The magazine 
is direct mailed to 1000 
subscribers. 

rog.fryer@bigpond.com

Packsaddle for sale

Traditional Australian packsaddle. 
Strong H/Arch recon. Swing tree fit 
any horse. 20" boards. All new ma-
terials and Aust cowhide through-
out. S/S fittings. Deep quilt. panel, 
crupper, rolled edge breech. & 
b/plate. Lge H/D canvas bags w/- 
reinf sides & bottoms. $2000. More 
details John McKeon  
7 Colthouse Place SINNAMON PARK 
Qld 4073 (07) 3376 0778   
 jpmckeon@bigpond.com

 From Page 24 

Kev’s going to ride Nugget, I’m on Duke, 
George can make a good fist (so to speak) on 
the only mare in my small herd, a palamino 
called “Megs” and lead horse, and Frank rides 
a nasty turn of  work named “Apache” who 
bites and seems to be always looking for trou-
ble. A runt called “Charlie” and a draught 
cross with feathered feet named “Buster” 
make up the packhorse team. 

It’s going to be hard work and for a very 
sad reason, but I’m looking forward to the 
drove. There’s a chance to get away from the 
tedium of  home, a chance to cross some un-
familiar country and a chance to solve a mys-
tery that’s intrigued me for five years now. 

 What really happened on Christmas Eve 
back then, what does old Quinn really know 
and what, if  anything, did Frank Billion have 
to do with it? What ghosts stalk the veran-
dahs of  the old house on McDonalds Creek? 

 
To be continued ...



YOU can’t tell me that plants don’t feel pain. Old Quinn car-
ries a Stihl 08 but still prefers to cut the scarf  on a mature 

ironbark with his old and battered, but sharp, Kelly racing axe. 
When we’d finally sever the spine of  the tree with a light cross-
cut saw the resulting quiet but pathetic crack would silence all 
wildlife for acres around and the tree would start to topple with 
an audible creak increasing to a groan and at last a desperate 
scream as all life in the forest giant expired. Then the “kathump” 
as ten tons of  green timber shakes the ground. It would take a 
full minute for the shower of  leaves, twigs and branches of  the 
victim and surrounding shrubbery to fall and ten seconds of  
shocked silence before birds in the surrounding silence would 
start chattering like they had just survived the end of  the world. 

The old man liked to hear that first crack to know when and 
where to step away. He would always plumb the tree with the axe 
handle – home-made from water gum which he claimed would 
never split – and nine times out of  ten it would fall true. But 
number ten would fall uphill, spin around because the branches 
were weighted unevenly, or sit on the back-cut and bind the saw. 
Then out would come the wedges and mall to open up the cut 
and attempt to lean it forward again. Kevin would always perse-
vere, some times using ropes and a pulley or a chain attached to 
the little grey Fergie he used for snigging timber. If  it was me cut-
ting alone I’d make a cup of  tea well back from danger and sit 
and hope the wind would knock it over. 

My 640 acre block had the best stand of  timber for miles 
around – mature ironbarks, stringybark and red gum which were 
still aplenty despite being ratted continuously by old Quinn for 
years. After I bought the land it was easy to apprentice myself  to 
this master timber worker and together we were continually in 
work, supplying split posts, strainers and building timbers for the 
district. We would set off  at sparrow fart on the Fergie with me 
perched precariously on the carry-all with the rest of  the equip-
ment which included a crowbar, chainsaw, cross-cut, a couple of  
axes, wedges, maul, a chain, billy, tea, griller and a couple of  
pieces of  steak.  

It was hard but enjoyable work and I learnt a lot – falling the 
trees, barking and splitting the logs, snigging them with the trac-
tor, smoking and crunching the dripping lumps of  charcoal he 
turned the meat into over an open fire, washed down with hot 
black tea.  

I had no money for a house so it was logical to take up 
Quinn’s offer of  building one ourselves with the free timber on 
hand. So we dropped a huge old spreading woolybutt and made 
slabs with the wedges. It was a beautiful wood with a fine, slightly 
fiddle-back grain, and a natural oil which gave it a silky finish. 

Eighteen inch ironbarks were sunk as the posts and the 
woolybutt slabs slotted between them for the wall cladding. We 
chose a site on an old untitled block on the road my wife  
and I were paying the rates on where my yards were as well.  

*  *  * 

 
 

 
NOW Nugget had one remarkable feature – he hated 
Frank Billion. Scientists and horse experts may tell you horses 
aren’t that smart, but whatever Nugget had against Frank, or 
whatever unkind deed Frank had done to him, Nugget had never 
forgotten and as soon as he saw Frank in the paddock would 
charge at him and attack. Billion, in return, was dead scared of  
Nugget and gave him as wide a berth as possible. 

We feast sombrely on a goose I whacked in the oven in the 
morning and despite it being Christmas Day, no-one speaks 
much, concentrating on filling ourselves up with the last good 
meal we may have for a few days at least.  

There are 50 store cattle which must go to the special sales 
that coincide with a good season up north and because my yards 
on the road, on the other side of  the river, are out of  action, we 
must take them up the spur at the back of  my run and across the 
high country to Countegany – a drove of  some 90 miles mostly 
through bush. 

Frank, Kevin and George all look slightly sorry for me but 
no-one mentions the by now obvious fact that my now ex-wife 
has shacked up with my lawyer, and worse, they’re squatting on 
my land, in my house, where my yards are, and preventing me tak-
ing the cattle out over the river and down the road to the more 
accessible and usual sales on the coast. 

Continued Page 23 
 

A slightly true story 

Chapter 5 

by Harold Gardner


