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NewsAssociation. I personally, and the BNT, 
will greatly miss Abbie’s contribution, not 
just to the lobbying of  the many different 
levels of  government that we have 
attended, but by her professional and 
personal report that we shared.  

Recently Abbie and I had the privilege 
of  presenting to original BNT Board 
Member, the Hon. Tom McVeigh, with 
Life Membership of  the BNT. It was truly 
an honour for both Abbie and I to be able 

to make this presentation to such an 
outstanding Australian and proud member 
of  the BNT. Tom McVeigh’s ongoing 
support and commitment to the BNT is 
greatly appreciated. 

Safe trekking in 2015. 

 
Nick Jacomas 

nickjacomas@bigpond.com 
0417 900 070  

2015 has produced changes to the Board 
and to the operation of  the BNT, 
including change of  office address.                                                                   
The BNT office and postal address is now 

 250 Somersby Falls Road  
SOMERSBY  NSW 2250 

   Josephine Harding has sought to 
spend more time with both her 
grandchildren and her horses. During 
Josephine’s seven years commitment to the 
BNT, she served three years on the board 
and the last five years as Office Manager.  
The BNT, and I especially, will be ever 
grateful to Josephine as she took on the 
Office Manager responsibilities with less 
than one week’s notice. During her tender 
with the BNT, Josephin’s skills and 
dedication to the BNT have resulted in 
laying a platform for the BNT to move 
forward in management operations.  

Also Board members Abbie Grant-
Taylor, Graeme Sleeman and Catherine 
Clancy have all reluctantly chosen to not 
re-nominate for the Board, due also to 
family commitments. Graeme Sleeman’s 
four years’ tenure on the BNT Board as 
Treasurer is evident by the strong financial 
position of  the BNT. Also a thank you to 
Graeme’s daughter, Alexis, for assisting, 
not just her dad but the BNT as well. 

Former Deputy Chair Abbie Grant-
Taylor has been a tireless Board member, 
whose achievements included the new 
website and the updated BNT Articles of  

Deputy Chair Abbie Grant-Taylor and NJ present Tom McVeigh with his Life Membership.

Editorial

CAROL Geraghty and her sons are gener-
ously donating one of  their packsaddles to 
be auctioned at the completion of  their 
trip to Cooktown.  

The package includes pad, tree, pack 
protector, canvas bags, top bag, rain cover 
and mohair girth.  If  you would like to 
own a piece of  BNT history, you can make 
a bid in a silent auction by emailing 
haine.lesley4@gmail.com and placing 
BNT BID in the subject line.   

The winner will be the highest bid re-
ceived at the close of  the auction, one 
month after Carol has completed the trip. 

Mum and boys’ 
packsaddle to 
be auctioned 

New Board members
Karen Carter 
KAREN is a self-employed rural business 
administrator in the Riverina and South 
West Slopes regions of  NSW. She is  Sec-
retary/Treasurer of  NSW Farmers Associ-
ation for Yass and Gundagai; Treasurer of  
two brumby groups; Treasurer of  Monaro 
Horse Trekkers as well as Newsletter Edi-
tor and South West NSW Regional Man-
ager for Australian Trail Horse Riders 
Association. 

She has experience packing with 
horses on small sections of  the BNT and 
hopes to help preserve and improve on 
this wonderful “iconic” trail for all users.

Lesley Haines 
LESLEY’S home base is in Victoria, but 
she travels around Australia exploring by 
foot, bike and kayak for most of  the year. 

 She loves the concept of  the BNT 
and after following  one of  the guide-
books has decided to become involved 
with supporting the people who make it all 
happen. She hopes to travel through 
southern Queensland on the Trail as she 
aims for our next AGM in Mackay in Oc-
tober. 

Lesley was a welcome guest at the re-
cent Annual General Meeting at Tom 
Groggin last November.

Memberships on the rise
GREAT news for the BNT.As of  January 
26th we have 414 BNT members.   

Thank you to our regular members 
who always renew, our new members and 
a big thank you to those responding to our 
renewal campaign last year. 

The BNT is a voluntary organisation 
relies totally on membership funds and 
sales for producing TRACKS magazine, 
printing guide books, purchasing markers 
and paying for insurance and office ex-
penses.  

 Our working Board and committee 

and our Section Coordinators are all vol-
untary.  Without this dedication there 
wouldn’t be a trail. We receive no financial 
government support. 

So thank you again for your member-
ship and purchases and to those members 
who donated this last year. 

For those whose renewal is due on the 
1st July 2015 a renewal notice will be sent 
out near to that date. 

Please advise of  any address changes to 
order@nationaltrail.com.au or BNT 250 
Somersby Falls Road Somersby NSW 2250. 

THE Great Eastern Ranges initiative 
proposes a wildlife corridor along the 
Great Dividing Range and adjacent 
environments to cross different land 
tenures including national parks, state 
forests and private lands. 

This is very similar to what the 
Bicentennial National Trail achieves and is 
an admirable ambition. However, while the 
GER is forming a public service 

bureaucracy and is holding public 
meetings to sell their idea, the BNT works 
face-to-face at a grass roots level and is 
entirely self-funded. 

I am personally offering to sponsor a 
GER representative to trek the entire 
BNT and learn from us how we have 
spread our “songline”. 

www.greateasternranges.org.au 

ROGER FRYER

Sharing the BNT songline

New BNT address 
250 Somersby Falls Road  
SOMERSBY NSW 2250 

Phone 1300 138 724 

Changes to Section Coordinators
GUIDEBOOK 3, Ian Howard (maps 8-
12) has retired and Mike Teuwsen has 
taken on the extra duties. Mike now looks 
after Maps 1-12. Guidebook 4, James 
Cooper (maps 16-21) has also retired and 
Ashley Campbell now is section coordina-
tor for maps 16-21. Thank you to both Ian 
and James for years of  service to the BNT,  

a big thank you to both Mike and Ashley.  

Guidebook 6, Maps 11-13 vacant, volun-
teers needed. Guidebook 9, Rosemary 
Munn (maps 1-2), Aberdeen to Sandy 
Hollow. Marlene and Joe O'Brien are now 
doing maps 3-6, Sandy Hollow to Cudge-
gong River. 

Next AGM
THIS year's Annual General Meeting of  
the BNT  will be held in Mackay, Queens-
land on October 16 to 18. The venue will 
be Action Challenge at Hay point Road.  

Camping, beds available, bring a swag, 
open air kitchen. Camp oven tucker with 
accommodation. 

For more information contact Mike 
Teuwsen at MTeuwsen@komatsu.com.au 
phone 07 4963 740 mobile 0408 075 019.
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Snaffle Bits Book review

“A PACKHORSE ride from Cooktown to 
Mellbourne, the longest and most interest-
ing trail of  any country, is worth two years 
of  any young person’s life. 

This is what Sharon has done and she 
shares this adventure with you. A great ad-
venture and a great achievement. Congrat-
ulations Sharon.”    RM Williams 

 Ken and Sharon Roberts wrote a 
book about their original BNT trek, enti-
tled The Colour of  Courage. To order a book, 
post a cheque for $30 made out to Sharon 
Roberts at PO Box 262, Corryong 3707. 
Include your return address and whether 
you’d like the book autographed.

Queensland topo maps online
NATIONAL Trail trekkers in Queensland 
can now access free topographical map-
ping on the Queensland Government 
website by Googling QTopo.  

Maps can be downloaded or used straight 
from the website. 

From the portal trekkers choose desktop 
or mobile application. When the mapping 
page opens the desired area is found by 

zooming in and panning or by keyword. 
Trekkers can either save it as a standard map 
sheet or create their own map. A scale is 
chosen eg 1:25K, 1:50K or 1:100K for stan-
dard map sheets and the file is downloaded.  

Map sheet files are around 11mb and 
can be printed as A4, A3 and A1 or used 
electronically. More on further features in 
the next Tracks. 

Scouting around
By BRETT HEIRDSFIELD 

I’M a Scout leader in Hervey Bay. In the 
Scout badge system we have three levels, 

each level requires an “expedition” , planned 
and carried out by the kids.  

In June Liam came to me with dreams 
of  a bike hike, at his level that means three 
days, two nights, travelling about 120km de-
pending on terrain. We started looking at 
foresty maps, but online he discovered the 
Bicentennial National Trail. After that noth-
ing else would do, it’s all well and good to 
ride around in the forestry, but the trail 
promised history , adventure, and to be part 
of  something bigger. 

So we joined up, bought the guidebook, 
perused the maps, and started bombarding 
poor Dave (McLeod), our area co-ordinator, 
with questions. Luckily for us Dave is patient 
and generous, and rides bikes. 

Liam teamed up with Travis, another 
Scout, and started putting together a plan. 
The area between Biggenden and Tiaro was 
settled on, to be done in the September 
school holidays.  This crosses forestry and na-
tional parks, using the historic old Gayndah 
Road part of  the way, for a total of  98km. 

Our party ended up as six scouts aged 
12-15, a Girl Guide, and three leaders. All 
kids were riding, with the leaders following 
in a support vehicle. Being a youth group we 
need to do a risk assessment, and the chance 
of  a bike crash was considered almost cer-

BEARS are not the only creatures that shit 
in the woods. In Wild, for which she has 
been nominated as best actress, Reese 
Witherspoon confronts her own waste 
product during the early stages of  her long 
walk along the Pacific Crest Trail, which 
runs from California to Canada. She’s 
playing Cheryl Strayed, who wrote a best-
selling book about her cathartic walk along 
the trail. 

It’s a sign of  the film’s urgent desire 
for credibility that it shows us her charac-
ter’s excrement. Poo is one of  the last 
great taboos on screen, for good reason. 

We go to movies to get away from things 
like that. But the wilderness brooks no es-
cape, not even from bodily functions. 
That’s the point. Every movie about going 
into the wilderness is about finding one-
self by losing oneself. And 99 per cent of  
them are about himself. Men go into the 
wild, women do not – until now. 

With the BNT being tackled by a cou-
ple of  dozen adventurers a year, many of  
them women, maybe someone should point 
out to Rupert Murdoch we have many sto-
ries which would make good movies. 

In cinemas now.

Do girls poo 
in the woods?

tain, and snake bite a real possibility. So in-
stead of  three checkpoints per day, we de-
cided to be nearby with UHF radios to keep 
in touch. 

Mobile phone reception is okay to about 
Broomfield, but from then on it’s very patchy, 
and not something to be trusted, so we hired 
a satellite phone which we used to check in 
with our safety person back in Hervey Bay. 

Day 1. Because they wanted to camp at 
Musket Flats, we started just east of  Biggen-
den at Lower Lakes Road about 7.30. This is 
tar for about 5km then good dirt road, but 
it’s heading into a hilly area. The kids saw 
two dingos along the way and heard plenty 
of  birds. As they passed through Golden 
Fleece and Broomfield the road starts to nar-
row, but is still a good surface. We met up for 
photos a couple of  times and to administer 
first aid after our first good spill. After walk-
ing up some hills the kids let the lure of  
downhill carry them away and so Travis took 
a tumble. 

At Seaview Range the road becomes 
rockier and needs extra care, down the bot-
tom of  the range we met up with Carol and 
her sons, they are riding horses from south 
to north along the full trail, and I had been 
following them on Facebook. Poor Carol, I 
was like a star-struck fan, and she seemed 
surprised we knew who they were. After a 
chat, photos and a cold drink we parted 
ways. Most of  the bridges through here have 
been washed away, but  it hadn’t rained, so 

our Suzuki Vitara and trailer got through 
easy enough. As we closed on Musket Flats 
the trail drops to two wheel ruts, and as the 
odometer hit 40km we arrived to the fabu-
lous set up at Musket Flats. The local council 
have set up a shelter with a small water tank. 
And across the road lives Daryl, another 
gem on the trail, a local who has worked the 
land in this area and knows every rock, tree 
and all the stories. 

Day 2.  Today was a short one, but the 
track is rougher. At around 9km the track 
disappeared into long grass, so the Scouts 
paid a lot more attention to their map. Seeing 
that little triangle is always a great feeling! 
The rest of  the day was easy riding on good 
wide dirt roads, with a camp beside Sandy 
Creek. 

Day 3. All fairly flat riding on pretty 
good tracks, the Scouts left the BNT at the 
Lilly Pond and rode into Tiaro, and down to 
Petrie Park. This is on the river bank, with a 
boat ramp and toilet, and camping is al-
lowed. 

So in the words of  one participant: 
“Fantastic! So glad I did it, but never again.” 
(But he is already planning a canoe expedi-
tion.) The leaders that drove all said, let’s 
leave the kids behind and do this ourselves 
next time. September was a great time of  
year for the trip. The first day was long, but 
day 2 was quite an early finish, day 3 was a 
good length with a nice safety margin.

Pialba Scouts tested their mettle expeditioning and camping out for three days on the BNT to earn 
their cycling badge. Seen here with Carol Geraghty and her boys who were riding the BNT. 

GREAT WALKS

GREAT WALKS is Australia’s only maga-
zine dedicated solely to bushwalking.   

Every issue brings you extensive and 
authoritative gear guides, practical info on 
specific walks and their accompanying 
maps, entertaining and inspiring stories 
from other walkers, training advice and 
safety tips.  

There is an app available on the iTunes 
store, a print magazine and a free newslet-
ter which will appear regularly in your 
email inbox.  

www.greatwalks.com.au 
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Riding a bike solo on the BNT  

By LESLEY HAINES 

THE general advice for travelling in 
isolated places is to never go alone.  

However, there have been a number of  
solo travellers on the BNT, some on bikes, 
others with animal company, and I like to 
travel alone. The feeling of  independence 
and accomplishment is wonderful!         

 I made a solo trip from Canberra to 
Lithgow in April, following the Trail most 
of  the way before detouring to a train sta-
tion to take me into Sydney. I am not a 
keen cyclist but because the trail follows 
roads and firetrails, I decided to take my 
son’s bike which had been sitting in the 
shed for a long while and give it a go. 

The Trail took me along quiet back 
roads, often gravel, which was tough to 
cycle on, but the rewards were that I rarely 
saw a vehicle unless I had to cross the 
Hume Highway. As I approached the Blue 
Mountains, the firetrails and pine forest 
roads were the most challenging grades of  
the section.  It was a surprisingly flat jour-
ney, which was fortunate, as I was hauling 
about 15kg and had to push from behind 
to get up even moderate inclines. 

Friends and relatives have always ex-
pressed concern for me when travelling 

alone and my concession to this is to carry 
a SPOT device. This is a great little emer-
gency beacon. I can send a message every 
day to tell my chosen email and SMS re-
cipients that all is well, but it can also call 
out a friend to come and get me if  the 
going gets too tough, or call the emer-
gency services if  I am in real trouble. I 
quickly learned to have it strapped to my 
arm as once I left it in my pack while I 
wandered off  track to a lookout and nearly 
fell over the edge! 

I camped in some of  the TSR’s along 
the way. They ranged in quality as camp 
grounds, from beautiful bush blocks with 
dams, teaming with wildlife, to open pad-

docks with road runoff  as the only water 
supply. The stone hut at Mount Werong 
was a wonderful bonus for a night of  
warm fires, possums playing on the roof  
and running water. 

The guidebook suggests 12 days to 
cover the section I chose, but this is with 
horses in mind and I often made three sec-
tions in one day, so had a rest day when it 
suited and completed the trip in seven. I 
still prefer to walk, as I found myself  fo-
cussing on distance covered, speed and how 
many hills, things I don’t usually concern 
myself  with when on foot, but because of  
the road sections of  the Trail, I think cy-
cling was the right choice for this section.  

Sharing at Namadgi
NAMADGI Visitors Centre has of-

fered the BNT users a shared bush 
campsite behind the Visitors Centre about 
1km south on the Naas Road from the 
Smith Road BNT route and the original 
BNT campsite. Many thanks to Ranger 
Managers Brett McNamera and John 
McRae for making this happen. 

The Visitors Centre is the start of  the 
Alpine Walking Track and is also close to 
Outward Bound at Cuppacombalong near 
Tharwa.  It is agreed the BNT is able to 
use the shared camp facility next to the 
river with interested users. It is for tent 
camping. 

The campsite is a secluded grassy, well-
protected flat area with mature eucalyptus 
next to the river. There is a sandy beach 
suited to swimming. The area next to the 
river has been cleared and replanted and is 
very accessible. The Visitors Centre facili-
ties are a short walk up the hill where toi-
lets are available during opening hours and 
there is an outside water tank. There is 
also a picnic area with gas barbecues 
nearby. The gates are combination locked 
after hours so vehicles are safe.  There is a 
ranger living in a nearby house on a prop-

erty adjacent to the horse paddock. The 
combination will be given to campers who 
have booked in for after-hours exit or 
entry. The original BNT camp had no fa-
cilities, no water, no shelter and very ex-
posed to the weather This will be still 
available for self-contained large vehicles.  

At this time we have a large, well-
grassed, dedicated, well-fenced horse pad-
dock with up to 12 horses allowed next to 
the centre with tapped water.  Cars and 
floats will be parked in the Visitors Centre 
car park next to the horse paddock. As the 
campsite is in a riparian area, no horses or 
vehicles can be left in the camping area, it 
is for shared tent camping. Drop off  or 
pack up gear permitted. A fireplace has 
now also been constructed in the camping 
area.  The Visitors Centre is looking into 

constructing a much-needed outside entry 
into the inside toilets for all after hours 
users. Until then Tharwa has public toilets 
next to the bridge.  

The Visitors Centre has always been a 
place where BNT trekkers call in to get 
combination codes to border gates and 
pay camping fees or find information, 
maps, gifts, hire electronic position bea-
cons or just socialise when getting  an ice 
cream. Past trekkers have occasional stayed 
there but now it’s official.  Namadgi 
rangers have always been supportive of  
the BNT.  Namadgi Visitors Centre staff  
will show you where to go after booking 
in. 

Please respect the guidelines for camp-
ing and booking details which will be 
posted on Guide Book updates Book 10 
ACT. It has taken quite some time and ne-
gotiation from me and rangers to acquire 
the lease and improve the camping area. 

Namadgi Visitors Centre phone num-
ber for booking is 02 6207 2900 

JENNY COSTIN  
ACT BNT SECTION COORDINATOR
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couldn’t ride in a city please think again, 
we took young bush bunnies, not old, 
been there, done that, living in a state for-
est where cows or sheep are the spooky 
animals. 

 Now they are thinking that hippopota-
mus, rhinoceros and giraffe are the norm 
with lions roaring twice a day for their 
food. The BNT goes around  the zoo and 
we saw more animals that way than when 
we visited the zoo. 

We did the tourist thing everywhere, 
gave kids rides on our horses on the lead, 
made the best of  friends and I know they 
will drop into our place when going past. 
Got to go back again to Canberra, so 
working our butts off  so we can go 
straight there and then moving on down 
the Trail. 

 We are in our 60s so we will need to 
do it soon while we can still  throw a leg 
over a horse. Jenny Costin is the lady who 
looks after the Canberra area so get in 
touch with her as she will treat you to the 
many bridle paths there, she loves what 
she does and it shows. 

Going home we needed to check our 
Tattslotto tickets before crossing the bor-
der into Queensland and they were look-
ing for a winner of  30 million dollars, 
ticket purchase in Canberra. 

 No it wasn’t us but if  it had been we 
would have turned the float around so fast 
the horses would have got whiplash.

Karen Daly and Sharon near Canberra

 Daly family holiday 
By KAREN DALY 

IN 2003 we rode to Cooktown so we 
thought that we would love to complete 

the Trail leaving from where we left off  
south of  Blackbutt, Queensland. So after 
heaps of  planning and packing (55 foot 
long chuckwagon) as we never do anything 
the easy way our family set off  for our 
three month adventure. 

 Myself, Forest, Sharon (friend, dogs-
body) and our daughter Andrea who can’t 
ride anymore now but still loves horses 
and camping. This holiday turned out bet-
ter than we even thought it would with 
plenty of  thrills, not to many spills caused 
by pilot error and lots of  getting lost (our 
specialty both in a truck and on horse-
back). 

 The folks that we met who were only 
too glad to help and the sights that we 
would never have found driving down the 
Bruce Highway. 

 We watched campdrafting, showjump-
ing at places we were camping just by acci-
dent no planning on our behalf, how lucky 
was that, the entertainment came to us. We 
got down as far as Canberra before our 
time was up to go back home. Funny thing 
about Canberra, Forrest didn’t even want 
to go there (the city thing). Fortunately for 
us we talked him around as Canberra 
turned out to be a horserider’s heaven. 

I have rated some of  the stops that we 
particularly liked however there are too 
many to mention as I am not that good at 
typing. 

Oh, had to mention the Melbourne 
Cup at Dorrigo at the RSL.  I  purchased 
two horses in the Calcutta, out come not 
good. However the food  and people run-
ning the show are tops, would just drive 
down again for the prawns (seafood lover). 

The Bronze Medal goes to Killarney 
on the border of  NSW and Queensland 
having the  best ever Condamine Gorge to 
explore and we camped right on the river. 

 Local old timer dusted off  her horse 
and took us all over proprieties that her 
family had settled many moons ago and 
her children are still farming the area 
today. 

 I even ran into a fellow that I worked 
with in Cairns some 30 years ago at  the 
local butchers, I would hate to be on the 
run from the law and it wasn’t me whom 

he recognized, it was Forrest when he was 
carrying the meat to the truck. (gentle-
man). 

The Silver Medal goes to Wallerawang 
but the locals call it Wang. Many times we 
were too long to fit into BNT camps so 
we relied on the locals for our campsites 
and the ranger at Wang was no exception 
as he told us that we could stay on the 
lake’s edge for as long as we wanted. Great 
camping spot and the riding isn’t half  bad 
either. 

The Gold medal goes to Canberra. 
Reasons – they have different trails, just 
name your poison – walkers’ trail and 
pushbike trails and horse riders’ trail from 
one side of  Canberra to the other side. 

 The motorists in Canberra are so 
horse-trained they stop on highways for 
idiots like us who make getting lost a ca-
reer. Now here is an unbelievable thing, 
even motorbikes stopped on highways. 

You don’t need to fear for your life in Can-
berra, everybody loves horses and there 
are more horses living there than politi-
cians. 

Hall, northern side of  Canberra, we 
stayed at the Hall polocross near the BNT 
as they were very happy and supplied us 
with power. 

Yarralumla  in the middle of  Canberra,  
we stayed at the woolshed just over the 
way from the BNT camp.  At the south of  
Canberra we stayed at the Kambah Pony 
Club, not the BNT camp. When we 
camped somewhere that wasn’t a BNT 
camp we donated what our horses would 
have eaten in hay (bale a day) in money, 
the horses went home fatter than what 
they left. Most clubs are always looking for 
extra money so don’t be put off  about ask-
ing “can we camp here”. 

We never bought any hay for our 
horses once we left the Queensland bor-
der. For folks who think that their horses 

Annual meeting at Tom Groggin was true blue
THE BNT Annual General Meeting at 
Tom Groggin Station was a wonderful 
venue and all who attended agreed.  

We all could have stayed longer as 
there is so much to do and explore in 
this part of  Australia. The hospitality 
we received from manager Wayne 
Turner, his family and staff  was all 
“True Blue”. On behalf  of  the BNT, I 
thank BNT members and owner Dun-
can MacDonald and Wayne Turner, 
who are so proud of  their own patch 
of  this country. 

NICK JACOMAS 
 

Wayne Turner with  BNT members 
Leonie Box, Dorrigo NSW, Dayle Wynn, 

Geraldton WA and Helen Huggin, Deniliquin 
NSW at the Tom Groggin AGM 

Top: with a cheetah 
at the zoo;  
 
Left: In the Canberra 
cork forest
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By LYNNE CLIFTON 

OUR involvement with the BNT goes 
back to 2008 when Bill and I walked 

from Jenolan Caves to Taralga.We became 
addicted to those little triangle markers.  

Then in 2011 a friend in Kuranda sug-
gested we do the trail on horsebac. I had 
chosen a mountain bike but she convinced 
me that we would see more from from the 
saddle. My sister in NSW found me a suit-
able horse, I had a few busters and a few 
tears thinking I wasn’t going to fulfil the 
dream but here I am, now at Dickabram 
Bridge, Miva, Queensland in January. 

Lynne and myself  (the old grey mares 
Facebook) site) with husbands as backup 
left Kuranda end of  July 2014 to join the 
BNT at the Bump Track. After going 
through Hann Tableland National Park, 
Bill left to go back home to NSW, the plan 
being he would meet us at the NSW bor-
der and Eddie, Lynne’s husband would 
continue to be backup.  

Along the way we met Pia of  Pia Peb-
bles and Sunny trekking the BNT (Face-
book page). Pia tagged along,  her horses 
enjoying the rest from packing. Then 
Lynne’s horse went chronically lame and 
Lynne and the backup vehicle went home.  

Do I continue or wait till next wet sea-
son to be over? Pia and I decided to con-
tinue, but it would have to be on foot as 
her horses weren’t up to packing and my 
horse Bob, Clydey X, was ideal for the job.  

From Ravenswood to Marlborough in 

Off  Bill and I go, not sure if  Bob will 
want to return to his mates. I was armed 
with treats for the first day. Every time he 
whinnied for the other horses he was en-
couraged to continue. It worked and with 
solid stockyards for the next few nights he 
forgot and I am his best mate now. 

A scarey feeling riding by myself, never 
was the intention, but I am enjoying it ex-
cept for yesterday getting through a slip-
pery, steep, overgrown creek. Hope I don’t 
have too many experiences like that. A de-
brief with the trail coordinator, hopefully 
the next person will be more prepared for 
the experience. I would say “take another 
track” but all I can think about is how the 
hell did a wagon get through that creek 
and what a memory. I hope the pics turn 
out.

the stinking heat leaving anytime from 
midnight to 0400 depending on the fore-
cast we walked, and walked and walked, 
and have may memories of  people who 
helped us with our surplus gear, feed stops 
and two-inch steaks.  

Must mention family who sent Pia tape 
to cover her blisters. Then after hundreds 
of  kilometres Bill arrived with a new 
backup vehicle. Tears of  joy I will always 
remember the sight of  the 4x4 at Strath-
muir Station. But will not forget the mem-
ories and logistics of  doing the trail the 
hard way. Full credit to those who do the 
trail unsupported. 

Next drama, Pia’s horse gets staked at 
Kroombit, and Pia returns to the tourist 
park to ensure that Pebbles recovers and 
has a vet check. 

The site visit included a short walk and 

inspection of  the trail. They also joined 

NPWS staff, and members of  the NPWS 

Northern Tablelands Regional Advisory 

Committee, for a wilderness trial work-

shop where NPWS demonstrated moni-

toring techniques being used. 
The wilderness trials have been carefully 

designed to minimise environmental risks, 
and support wilderness area management 
principles. The monitoring framework 
measures changes in the condition of  key 
environmental values against baseline data. 

Stakeholder workshops have been con-

ducted in each of  the wilderness trial loca-

tions to help set management thresholds 

to protect these values. The workshops 

have been popular with horseriders, and 

monitoring will allow NPWS to apply ap-

propriate management measures. 
Richard Smallwood and former BNT 

Chair Wendy Smallwood extended their 
trip, visiting Tenterfield and Ashford to in-
spect recent works to enhance horse riding 
visitors’ experiences. 

Richard and Wendy visited several horse-
friendly self-contained holiday cottages in na-

By MATT COLAHAN  OF NSW NPWS 

THE NSW horseriding community re-
cently braved wild conditions for a 

site visit to Mummel Gulf  National Park 
near Walcha, hosted by the National Parks 
and Wildlife Service (NPWS). 

Mummel Gulf  National Park is home to 
one of  four horseriding trials in wilderness 
areas. The two-year trials are also occurring 
in Kosciuszko, Deua and Monga National 
Parks. A fifth trial will begin in 2015, in Cur-
racabundi National Park near Gloucester. 

The wilderness trials follow the Gov-
ernment’s 2012 release of  Strategic Direc-
tions for Horse Riding in NSW National 
Parks. This plan sets out sustainable visitor 
experiences in national parks, and recog-
nises the significant contribution of  horse 
riding to our national heritage. 

The wilderness trials are supported by 
local and peak horseriding groups.  

Nick Jacomas (Bicentennial National 
Trail) and Richard Smallwood (Australian 
Horse Alliance), joined members of  the 
NPWS Horse Riding Consultative Group 
for the Mummel Gulf  site visit. 

Other BNT members present were 
Chris Hodgson, Paul Jones, Cherrie 
Davis,Leonie Box, Helen McNeil and 
“Mushgang”. 

tional parks near Tenterfield and Ashford, 
where yards, hitching rails and troughs are 
provided. The cottages connect with horse 
riding trails through spectacular scenery. 

For further information about the 
horseriding initiatives in national parks, 
please go to www.environment.nsw.gov.au. 

Bulls Hut in Washpool National Park 
is one of  the new experiences available for 
horseriders

Bridging the Gulf at Mummel

Mummel Gulf National Park wilderness trial

Armidale wilderness horseriding trial workshop

Above right: Jack Jones one of our angels; below:  camp at Musket Flat

The old grey maresThe old grey mares
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Twenty-four years down the track  
By SHARON ROBERTS 

20TH January 1991: Leaving Geehi, we 
joined with the Alpine Way, where the 

Sunday traffic on this narrow gravel road 
was fast and dangerous.  Dense under-
growth that grew right to the edge of  the 
road, drains and steep cuttings, hemmed in 
on both sides.  

Every time I heard an engine in the 
distance, my heart skipped a beat, wonder-
ing if  this might be the vehicle that 
slammed on the brakes and lost control on 
the corrugations, careering into our travel-
ling horses.  There were several close calls 
and I was most relieved when we turned 
off  this stretch of  road at Tom Groggin 
Station on the NSW/Victorian border. 
Traffic wise, it had been one of  the most 
dangerous sections of  the BNT since leav-
ing Cooktown in May 1989. 

15th December, nearly 24 years later: 
Sunlight filtered softly through the tall 
canopy of  mountain eucalypts, casting 
dappled shade on the Boardman’s Run 
section of  National Trail.  My husband 
Ken was riding in the tail, where he always 
rode, and our 15 year old son Darcy led a 
packhorse ahead of  me.  Our unshod 
horses travelled easily over the soft, newly 
formed track.  A protective layer of  debris  
and leaf  litter had already begun to host 
burgeoning colonies of  fungi and bugs.  
Flurries of  tossed leaves and bark from 
scratching lyrebirds and digging wombats 
disturbed the forest floor.  We rode up 
hillsides full of  towering gums, descending 
into tree fern-clad gullies and the horses 
stepped across sparkling creeks that tin-
kled and tumbled their way down from the 
slopes of  Mt Kosciusko on their journey 
to the Indi River.  An unruly pile of  grey 

bark grew wings and fluttered into nearby 
branches, leaving one baby tawny frog-
mouth owl, perched on a log, only his eyes 
moving as he watched our horses walk 
past. 

Our week-long pack trip on the BNT 
had begun near Khancoban. We’d spent 
several weeks preparing horses and equip-
ment, but like the start of  our original 
journey, there were numerous delays and 
we were finally under way by 2.30pm. Our 
first hour’s travel was tediously slow, punc-
tuated by cries like “Quick Darcy! Hop off  
and push that load back on that chestnut 
horse before it ends up under his guts!”  

We’d pulled in every available horse 
off  our farm to put together a team of  
seven.  Brood mares and horses who 
thought they’d retired, green horses and 
seasoned work horses; all soft, fat and 

shiny with humid December sweat that 
greased their flanks so that one bump 
from another packhorse was enough to tip 
a load. 

As we climbed the Geehi Walls track, 
our horses played up when occasional 
four-wheel-drive vehicles squeezed past, 
but soon settled as they tired and lost their 
sting. On the descent to Geehi, they were 
travelling well and our first river crossing 
at the Swampy Plains went smoothly, 
horses appreciating a drink after their big 
climb earlier in the afternoon.  

In January 1991 we’d camped at Kee-
bles Hut, Geehi and our horses had en-
joyed good grass along the river flats.  We 
looked longingly at the lush, abundant 
feed, but kept travelling to the new Geehi 
horse camp, a few kilometres past Geehi 
Flats. With increasing numbers of  campers 
using this popular spot, the National Parks 
and Wildlife Service had decided that 
horses should be kept away from the gen-
eral public for safety reasons.  We were 
originally a bit sceptical about this, and 
lamented that horse travellers were being 
shoved further back into the scrub and 
away from good pasture. 

Crossing the Alpine Way, we rode sin-
gle file along the new Boardman’s Run sec-
tion of  the BNT, which has been diverted 
a safe distance from the bitumen. After a 
few kilometres, we came to a small creek 
and watered the horses, before riding 
across a grassy flat and into a stand of  
wattle.  

Without warning, a fence and hut ma-
terialised out of  the scrub and the horses 
happily pulled up at a hitching rail.  We’d 
reached our first day’s destination at Geehi 
horse camp and couldn’t believe our eyes 

at the standard of  facilities.  There were 
two small, completely fenced paddocks 
and a larger paddock that was open at 
both ends.   After hobbling and unloading 
the horses, we tied ropes across the open 
gateways and hung saddle cloths on them, 
put two horses in a secure paddock and let 
the rest graze where they were.  Having 
watered at the last creek, the horses had 
everything they needed and were content. 

Even more amazing were the facilities 
for hot and tired riders. A separate grassy 
camping area neatly mown by kangaroos, 
two picnic tables complete with barbecues 
and a nearby dunny. The coup de grâce  
was a practical and robustly built hut com-
plete with rainwater tank. No need to cart 
buckets of  water up from the creek, or set 
up a tent to ward off  the evening dew. We 
gratefully tossed our swags into the hut 
and stacked our ancient pack gear under 
the shelter of  the verandah. 

Given our late arrival, the camp facili-
ties saved much time and effort. Once the 
stars began to blink on, all our chores were 
done. Heating up our frozen meal of  
chicken curry we dined in seated comfort 
by twinkling starlight and campfire glow.    

The once-familiar aroma of  horse 
sweat mingled with wood smoke wafted 
across our table, stirring old memories.  
Basking in nostalgia we recounted wild 
tales of  our journey from Cooktown to 
Healesville on the BNT over two decades 
earlier to our son. Having experienced 
packing first hand, it was finally dawning 
on him that our stories were not far-
fetched yarns but a way of  life and grand 
adventure that his parents had lived for 
two years. 

Come morning, our earlier scepticism 

about being “pushed out into the scrub” 
was gone.  No loud music, generator 
noise, drunks trying to unhobble horses in 
the dark, yobbos flashing torches and 
spooking them, or young children walking  
up and “patting” horses on the back leg.  

Once our horses were all packed and 
ready to go, we resorted to our old habit 
of  sitting down and having a quart pot of  
billy tea before riding off. Saddling and 
loading is hot, thirsty work, and it gives a 
chance to cool down the body, the temper 
(especially if  you’ve had a spat with your 
travelling partner over some technical or 
domestic issue!) and rehydrate. The horses 
seem to relax during this time and are 
more likely to walk off  instead of  explod-
ing and smashing gear or pinging off  their 
rider.   

The billy cans are then used to pour 
water on the campfire coals, ensuring 
every last ember is out. Stacked inside one 
another, with a hobble strap through the 
handles, they hang neatly from a packsad-
dle hook. A small stash of  tea and sugar 
are stowed inside quart pots, which are 
then buckled into their leather holders 
which hang from saddle dees. 

Heading off  along Boardman’s Run, 
our horses soon settled into a travelling 
rhythm. We could hear and sometimes see 
fast traffic on the Alpine Way, whilst we en-
joyed the safety of  this track, as we wound 
our way through the bush to the Indi River 
flats at Tom Groggin.  Another horse camp 
awaited us, and again I felt quite humbled 
that others had created a track and facilities 
that we were privileged to use. 

In the early days of  the BNT, we had 
encountered some resistance from Na-
tional Parks in regard to horse travel.  

             Continued Page 14 

From top: Davies Plains Hut; Packsaddle repairs; Davies Plains Sharon and Ken on BNT in Qld 1990 courtesy Toowoomba Chronicle

Darcy and 
Sharon at 
Geehi
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From Page 13 

But here in Kosciusko National Park, I 
felt not only welcome, but encouraged to 
use this section of  the trail.  

Leaving Tom Groggin horse camp we 
forded the Indi River, and took an alter-
nate route that led us to the Buckwong 
Creek crossing, beginning the long climb 
to Davies Plains.   

One of  our packhorses, Blossom, had 
been partially broken in to the point where 
Ken had mounted her in the yards once, 
and then got side-tracked with heavy rains. 
Since then, she’d had a foal and hadn’t 
been touched until three  weeks earlier 
when her foal was weaned.  

She’d been a bit flighty with the pack-
saddle and Darcy had been doing a great 
job of  leading and holding her on the oc-
casions when she fizzed and spooked.  

The steep grade ahead was an oppor-
tunity not to be missed. We unloaded 
Blossom’s pack onto another horse and 
saddled her.  She took no notice as I 
swung into the saddle and walked off  
calmly as though I were a set of  pack bags.  

Late in the afternoon, burnt mountain 
ash skeletons gave way to snow grass and 
small clearings amidst snow gums.  After 
watering the horses at a creek crossing, we 
unsaddled at Davies Plains hut, hobbled 
the horses, yarded some in a set of  bush 
yards and let the rest out to graze. It had 
been over a decade since Tom Groggin 
Station walked their last mob of  cattle to 
the high country for summer grazing.  

After three days of  travel we had a rest 
day on the high plains, letting a few horses 
out to graze at a time, then leading the 
mob down to water. Before dark, all our 
horses were hobbled and tied up inside the 
yards for the night. Fresh signs of  a 
brumby stallion kept us alert, but he gave 
us a wide berth and no trouble. 

Shortly after daylight, we were de-
lighted to see Gang Gang Cockatoos 
alighting on the roof  of  the hut.  They 
swung down onto the top of  a wooden 
door then disappeared into a lean-to at the 
rear of  the hut.  

Intrigued with their behaviour, we qui-
etly opened the door, expecting to duck a 
rush of  wings, but found them chewing 
the concrete and our saddle gear! Chasing 
them outside was short-lived. Hungry for 
minerals, they’d sneak back in as soon as 
we shut the door and walked back to the 
campfire.   

Wild birds normally eat clay containing 
minerals and salt, but the high country cat-
tlemen used salt to hold their livestock as 
it was not available naturally. We carried 
the saddle gear outside, solving the prob-
lem, as the cockatoos went back to secretly 
chewing concrete in the lean-to. 

After our day off, we re-traced our 
steps down the mountain. We’d only trav-
elled about 10 minutes when calamity 
struck. Blossom bucked and cavorted as 
her load started to tip and we discovered 
she had broken her breastplate and the 
packsaddle was slipping backwards. There 

was no option except to unload the bags, 
re-position the saddle and make some 
temporary repairs so we could get under 
way.   

We always had spare straps, duct tape 
and baling twine close at hand for this pur-
pose, as most of  our pack gear is old and 
fragile.  Some of  the straps are stamped 
with military insignia from World War I. 

The rest of  the horses pulled and fid-
geted impatiently.  With only wiry snow 
grass to eat, they were keen to keep head-
ing and escape the biting march flies. Ken’s 
repairs held and we were under way, travel-
ling at a rapid walk as the horses knew 
they were heading home. 

Indi River ford, Tom Groggin horse 
camp, Boardman’s Run, then our last night 
at Geehi horse camp. Our odd little group 
of  horses had really begun to work as a 
team. We’d gradually been teaching one 
horse at a time to travel without being led 
and on the last leg into Khancoban, the 
whole team were being driven, with Darcy 
and I leading and Ken in the tail. 

We felt blessed and privileged to be 
back on the trail again with packhorses 
and sharing this experience with one of  
our children. Our daughter, Michelle, was 
away on an adventure of  her own. The im-
provements to this section of  the BNT 
had turned it from a harrowing experience 
nearly 25 years earlier into an absolute joy.

There’s science 
in building a  
good cooking fire

MODERN mankind evolved with the 
skill of  making fire. It allowed us to 

populate previous uninhabitable territory 
and it was one of  the first technologies 
driving us to proliferate around the planet 
and achieve our current apex of  the food 
chain. 

However climate change, 
overpopulation and biodiversity loss 
means use of  fire must be tempered to 
prevent release of  greenhouse gases, threat 
of  bushfires and reduction of  dead wood 
around most-used campsites. 

Nevertheless, anybody who has spent 
time in the wilderness knows the comfort 
that comes from a wood fire. It warms, 
dries, cooks and induces a soporific 
meditative state which is calming and 
reassuring.  

It is a luxury to spend an evening 
staring into the glowing coals which is 
difficult to replace, so that it can well be 
said that television is the poor man’s open 
fire. 

So it behoves us to build fires that are 
fuel-efficient and safe. Current thinking in 
wilderness management advises the use of  
small gas stoves to limit reduction of  dead 
wood which harbours native wildlife, and 
to reduce bushfire risk. But here is a way 
to build a hot, efficient, easy to build and 
practical wood fire. 

Yes, there’s science in building a good 
cooking fire. 

Wood begins to combust at a 
temperature of  about 700 degrees 
Fahrenheit. At this temperature 
combustion is incomplete, producing toxic 
carbon monoxide and much unburnt 
particles (smoke) and releasing little heat.  

If  the combustion temperature can be 
raised to about 1100 degrees F however, 
combustion is complete, producing carbon 
dioxide and few unburnt particles, and a 
great deal of  heat is released. 

To achieve this it is necessary to 
control the oxygen supply and contain the 
combustion site. Anyone with a Rayburn 
slow combustion stove knows it is possible 
to heat 40 gallons of  water, cook a roast 
dinner and bake a loaf  of  bread in one 
session and closed down it will smoulder 
all night with one piece of  wood. 

You may be surprised to hear then that 
it is possible to build a slow combustion 
stove out of  wood. 

First look for two main logs with a 
minimum 4 inches diameter and 2 feet 
long. This technique suits logs of  green, 
wet or otherwise difficult to burn wood. 
These become your stove top. 

Line them up parrallel across the 
fireplace about 4 inches apart and chock 
them up at each end with stones or more 

green wood so there is a gap under the 
logs about 1 inch high. These gaps are 
your oxygen supply. 

Fill the gap between the logs with your 
ignition material:  tinder such as bark, 
leaves, twigs and if  you’re lazy like me, 
paper with a squirt of  baby oil. 

Ignite the tinder (a gas firelighter 
reaches in if  you wish to avoid burning 
your fingers), load it up with sticks and 
stand back – the turbo effect of  the 
oxygen supply gap will make the flames 
roar up quickly. 

Burn some medium bits of  wood in 
the gap for a good 15 minutes with the 
aim of  igniting the underside of  the main 
logs. This becomes your combustion 
chamber. 

By manipulating the oxygen supply gap 
and adding medium wood through the gap 
at the top, the temperature of  the 
combustion chamber can be raised 
extremely high. The underside quarters of  
the main logs facing each other will begin 
to glow. The top of  your main logs are the 
hobs. Your stove is now ready to cook on. 

A fire built like this will burn wood 
normally difficult in any other fire and will 
require little maintenance. When you are 
finished cooking you can open it up to sit 
around warming yourself, or close it down 
to smoulder all night. 

    RF 

Two difficult to burn main logs at least 4 inches 
in diameter, about 4 inches apart, chocked with 
stones to make a gap about 1 inch high 
underneath.

Fill the space in the middle with tinder and if 
you’re lazy like me, use paper, a squirt of baby 
oil and a gas firelighter.  
TOP: The main logs become the hobs.

Light it up and stand back – the turbo effect of 
the oxygen supply gap will make flames shoot 
out of the top suddenly. Add some medium 
sticks to get it going.

‘It can well be said 
that television is the 
poor man’s open fire’

Geehi horse camp
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HOW well are we prepared for the 
unexpected on the Trail? Are you up 

to speed with all risks managed and totally 
ready for anything? Do you have an ade-
quate First Aid kit packed or just a box of  
band-aids? Or have you never given any of  
it a thought? 

Recently I was challenged afresh when 
I read an article in Trailrun magazine about 
Geelong-based Brett Coleman who was 
not expected to survive when he cycled 
into downed electrical wires while moun-
tain biking in 2013. Trained and alert fel-
low cyclists and others played significant 
roles in the minutes after the accident 
which led to his survival and excellent re-
covery.  Google “Brett Coleman power-
line” for the story and “mtb versus power 
line part 1” for links to parts 1 and 2 of  
his description of  events. Preparation and 
training really does pay dividends. 

I believe we can prepare in many dif-
ferent ways for a trek. Firstly we prepare 
for a particular journey as we plan out the 
route, suss out communication needs, re-
search equipment requirements depending 
on the mode of  transport you have cho-
sen, work out navigation (including acquir-
ing paper maps, printed Guidebook notes 
and equipment such as a quality compass 
and GPS) and of  course provide for our 
general needs such as food and clothing.  

In earlier Tracks we have had much dis-
cussion already about the use of  technol-
ogy in planning and enjoying a trek. 
Technology is a valuable tool but let’s 
never lose sight of  the fact that it can fail 
for many reasons. It needs power be it dry 

cells or recharging, and phone reception 
and internet access is haphazard or non-
existent on the Trail. However by thinking 
ahead and exercising a range of  options, 
technology can be very useful. 

Maps can be prepared using Google 
Earth or many of  the mapping apps avail-
able. They can be stored electronically on 
phone or tablet, or they can be laser 
printed (because home inkjet printing 
often runs in the wet) and stored in a wa-
terproof wallet with printed Guidebook 
notes. It is important to have backup 
plans, for example;  

Plan A – online 

Plan B – stored offline 

Plan C – on paper 

Plan D – Paper and electronic copies 
of  the maps, notes and itinerary should be 
left with someone responsible who can 
raise the alarm if  you fail to contact back. 

Weather forecasts also need to be 
taken into account when planning. What 
are the seasonal possibilities (heat, cold, 
flood, fire) in the areas you are visiting? 
What does the 10 day and daily forecasts 
predict? Weather apps on a mobile phone 
are very useful when phone reception is 
available once you are out trekking too.  

Water availability is critical on the Trail 
particularly when you are trekking with an-
imals. Your Guidebook notes will have in-
formation on this and also check with 
your Section Coordinator. 

Modern technology has also greatly 
improved safety on he Trail in regards to 

communication.  Mobile phones are very 
useful for many applications when signal 
and charging is available but they should 
never be counted on. Satellite phones are 
now much cheaper to buy and hire, as are 
SPOT transponders and one of  these on a 
trek of  any length  should be considered 
essential. Personal Locator Beacons (PLB) 
or EPIRBs are another useful safety op-
tion. 

Another form of  preparation for a 
trek is emergency response training such 
as First Aid. First Aid is a skill used in all 
of  life’s situations not just trekking. Or-
ganisations such as St Johns provide excel-
lent First Aid training. If  you are trekking 
with animals you will also need some first 
aid knowledge for your animals. 

Short treks are a great way to gain ex-
perience and prepare before setting out on 
a major trek in a remote area. Networking 
with outdoor people in person, participat-
ing in relevant online forums and research-
ing on quality websites are a great means 
of  developing a forward thinking proac-
tive safety mindset.  

If  we plan ahead well for our National 
Trail treks we greatly improve our chances 
of  success and we will enjoy a thoroughly 
good time. If  we encounter an unexpected 
situation we will be much better equipped 
and prepared to deal with it and minimise 
the chance of  injury and problems. 

Happy trekking. DAVE MCLEOD

Be prepared! BNT and Brisbane Valley Rail Trail
THE many uses of  the joint section of  

the BNT and BVRT in South East 
Queensland. 

1. The Inaugural Brisbane Valley 
Rail Trail/BNT walk along the Benarkin to 
Linville trail was held  by the Blackbutt 
and District Tourism Assoc (BDTHA) on 
Sunday, August 3, 2014. 

  Members and friends of  the BDTHA 
welcomed 47 walkers who ages ranged 
from 30 to the over 70s with everyone 
completing the 20km trip. 

  Many colonies of  bellbirds were seen 
and  as well as cattle, other wildlife was a 
tad scarce. Views  of  rainforest and open 
pastures were seen along the trail. 

Lunch was held at McNamaras Camp 
along the trail which consisted of  sand-
wiches and fruit. Linville was reached later 
in the day where hot tea and cake was 
served.   

2. The Inaugural Rail Trail/ BNT 
Duathlon was also held last year, 2014. 

What a fantastic way to promote the 
BVRT. Three different events were held 
on the day. The Rail Trail experience 
30/30 long course, 30km Run from Black-
butt to Linville and Moore (downhill run) 
and then the 30km ride back to Blackbutt. 

      The Duathlon, a shorter 4km Rail 
Trail run (Blackbutt to Nukku Return),  
18km ride (Blackbutt to halfway point of  
rail trail)  and 1km run around Blackbutt 
Town. 

The 8 km Rail Trail Run/walk from 
Blackbutt  to Nukku return, 51 people at-
tended this event and right on 7am a steam 
whistle tooted the start of  all three events. 

The winner of  the inaugural Rail Trail 
experience was Richard Laurens who won 
the wood-turned train whistle in a time of  
3 hours, 15mins. The first female across 
the line was Natasha Laurens (Richard’s 
wife) in the time of  4hours 25mins. 

The Duathlon was one by Simon 
Otero Quintero in 1 hour and the first fe-
male was Jo Kizu in 1 hour 11 mins. The 
winner of  the 8 km fun run was Sam 
Howlett in 47.16 minutes  and the first 
male was Darren  Howlett in 47.20 mins. 

It is planned to hold this event annu-
ally along the Brisbane Valley Rail Trail/ 
BNT. Some of  the later part of  the run 
from Linville to Moore is not on the BNT 

3. Cycling   Somerset.  

  A new group of  cyclist have been rid-
ing the BNT/BVRT. Yarraman to Moore 
(44km) was ridden at the end of  August, 

2014. This section is the jewel in the 
crown of  the BVRT and credit must be 
given to the  Brisbane Valley Rail Trail 
Ambassadors who look after the Blackbutt 
to Moore section. 

Mark Linnett 
Queensland Representative 

Rail Trails Australia 
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A slightly True Story by Harold Gardner

Final chapter 
Resolution 

 
JUST what is a dream? If  I put on too 

many blankets on a warm night within a 
short time lions are chasing me but the 
ground is moving like a treadmill so I can’t 
get away. Just as they’re about to leap on 
me I wake in a sweat, my heart racing and 
frightened out of  my wits. 

But a real dream is like a much-needed 
hot shower which cleanses and invigorates. 
In the most dark, cold and silent hours of  
the night, between 2am and 4am, my mind 
somehow reaches back into the receding 
infinity of  time to retrieve a drama to 
resolve. When I wake the story dissolves 
as I try to remember it, but the 
enlightenment and emotion and the 
feeling of  resolution remain. 

Thus it was, asleep beneath the weird 
apparition of  a long-dead stockman, 
created by old Kev dressing a gravestone, I 
saw  Anita Kettering smile sweetly at Jock 
Eldridge; I saw them coupling; I saw his 
pride at finding a ready-made family 
complete with young girl-child, a fine set 
of  stockyards and a cattle run which, 
joined with his, would make a sizeable 
station. 

With this in mind Eldridge entered the 
Land Office in Braidwood to apply to 
have the lease on his grandmother’s 
country converted to freehold – an offer 
the government had opened years before, 
but was refreshing for the expected return 
of  what servicemen were left after the 
Great War carnage. 

I felt his horror when told his lease 
had expired and the freehold had been 
taken up by Anita Kettering, his 
neighbour, his lover, his hope for wealth 
and respect – his betrayer.  

Eldridge retreated to the property 
which was no longer his in bewilderment 
and could only think of  the bushcraft his 
grandmother had taught him. The young 
girl missed him, and bereft of  a father-
figure sought him out, herself  well-trained 
in tracking and camping out. 

She found him in grief  and in 
sympathy slept close. Some months later, 
when it became apparent both women, 

because the young girl was a woman now 
as well, were with child, Eldridge knew his 
life was at an end. Whether the final act 
was his alone, outrage from a cuckolded 
mother, revenge from the rest of  the men 
in the community or a dangerous fumble, 
the dream could not tell, except the odds 
against his survival for another few 
months were low. 

The two women gave birth within 
days. The mother kept another girl child 
but the daughter’s baby was removed at 
birth and adopted out as was the custom.  

I awoke, the details of  the dream 
fading fast, but the resolution of  many 
questions answered. In later years the two 
new children sought each other out. Yes it 
was old Kev and his sister Yvonne, the 
one who died on Christmas Day five years 
ago, her car careering over the cliff  on a 
road she knew well. 

Old Kev hed kept her memory alive by 
dressing the trees around the crash site on 
each anniversary of  the accident. 

*   *   * 

 We got the cattle to the Countegany 
saleyards in time and I did well enough at 
the sale to shout the boys a thorough piss-
up at the Nimmitabel pub. On the way 
back one-armed Charlie came up with the 
answer to my problem back home. 

“If  your lawyer is occupying your 
house, just move into his,” Charlie said 
with confidence. “If  he wants his house 
back he will have to move out of  yours.” 

So I organised a well-advertised 
barbecue at the lawyer’s house, 
considerably more valuable and well-
appointed than my own humble abode. 

And even though the details of  my 
dream had faded fast I was left with an 
understanding of  my wife’s apparent 
promiscuity – she also had become 
pregnant at age 15, and was forced by her 
strict Catholic parents to live at a convent 
in Yass for the pregnancy where she was 
forced to kneel in freezing cold on hard, 
green peas to clean out the granary, 
humiliated and abused, then the baby 
removed at birth. 

So I relented, gave up my beef  farming 
career, such as it was, got a job in town 
and became a  father. And even though I 
resented the responsibility, in my old age 
my son returns for the love which was 
early denied him and is now my greatest 
friend. 

But what of  the original mystery about 
how the dairy farmer’s wife crashed her 
car on a road she knew well for no 
apparent reason? 

In my new job as editor of  the small 
coastal town newspaper I happened to be 
rifling through the old photo file and came 
up with the picture above, taken by a 
photographer at the crash scene: an 
echidna wedged under the brake pedal. 
She had picked it up to save it being run 
over. 

My last sight in this story was of  old 
Kev and Frank Billion at the barbecue, 
arm in arm singing sea shanties, drunk as 
lords, around a wild boar on a spit, 
generously donated by Kev. 

THE END 
 
A Slightly True Story has been a plot 
development project by BNT member and 
budding novelist Harold Gardner. Look for 
the full version sometime in 2016. 

  

 

EBOR is situated in the middle of  
some very long stretches of  the BNT 

without a lot of  shops, etc in close prox-
imity and is also a fair distance from major 
towns, Armidale 80km and Coffs Harbour 
100km. However, help is close at hand for 
those on the Trail. 

The locals are only too pleased to offer 
the following.: 

The Service Station at the top of  town, 
approximately 1.5km from the campsite, 
has a mini-supermarket, with all the basic 
necessities plus frozen meats, etc, a cafe, 
which if  you patronise them are only too 
pleased for you to plug in mobiles, etc. 
There is a public phone box situated just 
outside. If  you need more information, 
ask for Dale. 

Situated in the middle of  town is 
Fusspots, a tea room, plus cappacinos, sit 
down or take away meals, also selling some 
of  the local trout. Can also recharge 

phones. etc. The Ebor Post Office is also 
located at Fusspots. Ask for Shirley. 

The Ebor Falls Hotel Motel has ac-
commodation plus a cabin at the back of  
the motel for hire. Otherwise showers are 
available for $5pp. Evening meals are avail-
able. An ATM  is also in the hotel. Phones,  
etc can also be charged here. Ask for Julie. 

Waterfall Way Couriers run between 
Armidale and Coffs five days a week, pass-
ing right past the camp grounds at Ebor 
and will pick up bags of  horse feed or any-
thing else required. Speak to Kathy on 
0412 495 531. 

A school bus runs between Ebor and 
Dorrigo and return and will take passen-
gers for a small fee. Call Mark on 6657 
2856 or 0409 601 748. 

Also available in Dorrigo 48 km away: 

Baileys produce store supply horse 
feed, electric fence gear and country cloth-

ing. Phone 6657 2068. 

Beaumonts also sell horse food, horse 
tack, electric fence gear and some veteri-
nary products.Phone 6657 2389 

Hospital Phone 6692 7700 

Medical Centre for doctor Phone 6657 
2255 

Pharmacy Phone 6657 2005 

Dorrigo Plateau Vet Clinic. Monica 
Darke 6657 5284 or 0427 256 818. 

Dorrigo Vet Clinic. Chris Shirley  6657 
2416. 

If  in need of  help, contact  either 
Leonie Box  on 6657 3355 or 0448 321 
Dorri) or Helen Mc Neil 6657 3222 or  
0459 811 264 (Dorrigo) or Paul Jones 
(Grafton) 6649 4377 or 0437 924 692.

Helpful 
hints for 
travellers 
passing 
through 
Ebor

Ebor Falls
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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 
250 Somersby Falls Road 
SOMERSBY NSW 2250 
 
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 

 
Bendigo Bank  
BSB: 633 000  
Account: 1502 6245 9  
Account name: Bicentennial National Trail  
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 (add 5% surcharge) 
 
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. 

Picture galleryWho’s on the Trail?

SOME of  the people on the trail this last year.  

Joy Burton with riding with  pack horse left Nebo 
heading north to Mutchilba in May for 8 week trek. 

Di Waterhouse and Judy Nesbitt left Nowendoc in 
July for Mummel Gulf  return walking for 5 days. Judy 
and Di also did a 15 day walk from Aberdeen  to 
Wallerang in September. 

Pia Gjedde Hejgaard riding with pack horse left 
Cooktown in June heading for Healesville. 

Preston Stroud and Kathryn Holzberger with four 
horses left Cooktown in May heading for Healesville. 

Julie Fenton Hill riding with three horses left Cook-
town in April heading for Healesville. 

Carol Gerathy and sons Walter and Jacob with four 
horses left Healesville Dec 2013 and reached  North 
Queensland  now back home in Victoria. 

Lynne Blythe and Family with Sue and William 
Clifton riding with support vehicle left Mt Molloy 
Queensland in July heading to Healesville. 

Dennis Bark left Canberra January 2014 walking to 
Aberdeen. 

Vincent Brouillet left Healesville on 5th February 2015 
planning to spend 25 weeks cycling to Cooktown. 

Sending in your registration, the form available off  
website, helps us to warn you in case of  severe weather 
conditions. Also registrations are like the bush telegraph 
and Section Coordinators can look out for you. 

JENNY COSTIN  
Company Secretary 

Left: Brisbane Valley Rail Trail Fun Run; Above: BNT AGM campfire at Geehi horse 
camp; Below: Hilary, Jenny, Helen, Leonie, Dayle and Rudi at Oldfields Hut. Left 
below: Ken Roberts 24 years down the track. 

Below: Ken and 
Sharon Roberts 
with the book; 
mopoke on the 
trail.

Left: Scouts on the track; Right: Old grey mare.



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 nickj@nationaltrail.com.au 

 
Secretary: 
Jenny Costin Ph: 02 6231 9827 
32 Fisken Crescent Mob: 0412 274 810 
Kambah ACT 2902  jgcostin@bigpond.com

 
Treasurer: 
Sue Cumming Ph: 07 3201 1179 
111 Skyline Drive Bus: 07 3812 0299 
Kholo QLD 4306 suecummingbnt@gmail.com 
 
Interim Director 
Karen Carter Mob: 0427 279 049 
PO Box 66 keswfs@ activ8.net.au 
Gundagai NSW 2722 
 
Interim Director 
Lesley Haine Mob: 0428 289 511 
PO Box 121 haine.lesley4@gmail.com 
Noojee VIC 3833 
 
 

 
Management team 
 
Mapping Committee Coordinator 
Andrew Graham Ph: 07 3262 3672  
47 Queens Road Mob: 0412 743 301 
Clayfield QLD 4011   akka@qld.chariot.net.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  
65 Myrtle Street tracks@nationaltrail.com.au 
Dorrigo NSW 2453
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QUEENSLAND 
Guidebook 1 
Steve Grainger  
Edition 2 Guidebook 1, Maps 1-12  
Cooktown-Kingsborough 
Ph: 07 4098 1917 Mob:  0428 191 
326   tontosjg@yahoo.com.au  
 
Steve Grainger  
Edition 2 Guidebook 1, Maps 12-14 
Kingsbrough to Walsh River  
Ph: 07 4098 1917 Mob:  0428 191 
326   tontosjg@yahoo.com.au  
 
Tim Daniel Wilderness Expeditions    
Edition 2 Guidebook 1, Maps 15-20 
Walsh River to Gunnawarra (Rudd 
Creek) Ph: 0476  546 914 
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 -12 
Collinsville to R4 
Ph: 07 4954 0424  
Mob: 0408 075 019   
neswuet@bigpond.com 
 
Therese and 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 and 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 
  
Ashley Campbell 
Edition 2 Guidebook 4, Maps 16-22 
Paradise-Biggenden  
Mob:0411 551 948 
sablechief@gmail.com 

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 and 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 and 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 
Aus Post:41 Watts Rd, Murphys 
Creek, 4352 
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 
 
Guidebook 6, Maps Part 11-13 
volunteers needed 
 
Ipswich and 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 and 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 and Cherrie Davies  
Edition 3 Guidebook 7, Maps 10-20 
Grasstree to Ebor: Ph: 02 6649 
4377 Mob: 0437 924 692 

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 and Donald Finlay  
Edition 3 Guidebook 8, Maps 15-18 
Pigna Barnie to Polblue, Nundle 
Route Crawney to Aberdeen and 
Edition 2 Book 9 Polblue to Ab-
erdeen Ph: 02 6546 1151  
finlay@skymesh.com.au 

Guidebook 9 
Rosemary Munn  
Edition 3 Guidebook 9, Maps 1-2 
Aberdeen to Sandy Hollow 
Ph: 02 6547 8108    
n.rmunn@activ8.net.au  
 
Marlene and Joe O’Brien  
Edition 3 Guidebook 9, Maps 3-6 
Sandy Hollow to Cudgegong River 
Ph: 02 6547 5143    
joeteuma@hotmail.com 
 
Malcolm and 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 
 
Martin and Hazel McCort 
Edition 3 Guidebook 9, Maps 13-14 
Hampton to Jenolan Caves Ph:  
02 6335 6241 Mob: 0427 404 989 
zelmarah@activ8.net.au 
 

Guidebook 10 
Martin and Hazel McCort 
Edition 3 Guidebook 10, Maps 1-6 
Jenolan Caves to Crookwell 
02 6335 6241 Mob: 0427 404 989 
zelmarah@activ8.net.au 
 
Leanne Kelly 
Edition 3 Guidebook 10, Maps 7-10 
Crookwell to Gundaroo 
Ph: 02 4835 3120  
gklkgreentop@hotmail.com 
Jenny Costin and Warren Hudson 
Edition 3 Guidebook 10, Maps 11-
15 Gundaroo to Mt Clear (Namadgi 
NP) includes ACT Section 

Jenny Costin Mob: 0412 274 810 
jenny.costin@outlook.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 and 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 and 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 
john.stubbs3@telstra.com 
 

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 
john.stubbs3@telstra.com 
 
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 and Jo Kasch  
Edition 2 Guidebook 12, Maps 1-6 
Healesville to Knockwood 
Ph: 03 5963 7264 
jkasch1@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 August 
30. The magazine is direct mailed 
to 1000 subscribers. 

tracks@nationaltrail.com.au

BIODIVERSITY is plummeting throughout 
Australia and the world, and despite the best 
efforts of  volunteers, conservation 
organisations and government agencies, there 
are few success stories in conservation of  
threatened species. 

That’s why photographer Rog Fryer is on 
a mission to capture portraits of  as many 
endangered species as possible and archive 
the images against possible future losses of  
the animals themselves. 

Rog has been travelling around Australia 
for two years in his specially made four-
wheel-drive expedition vehicle to remote 
places to hunt for rare species. 

The highly detailed digital images are 
reproduced by infusion into large polished 
aluminium plates which are hardy, washable, 
don’t need framing and will last for 
generations. 

On the border of  fine art and scientific 
illustration, the intimate portraits, inspired by 
the great wildlife artists John Gould, Bill 
Cooper and especially Neville Cayley, are in 
demand for display by conservation 
organisations, government agencies and 
collectors. 

Rog is currently in Tasmania working with 
Eastern Quolls which are extinct on mainland 
Australia. 

You can follow his adventures on his 
Facebook page, Roger Fryer, and see examples 
of  the latest Limited Edition series on the 
website: 

 www.rogfryer.com 

Man on a mission

Eastern Quoll



The Bicentennial National Trail

What is the BNT? How to use it

THE Bicentennial National Trail is Australia’s longest non-
vehicular trekking route and one of  the longest in the world 

–  5,330 kilometres from Cooktown in Far North Queensland to 
Healesville in Victoria. 

 The BNT follows the Great Dividing Range offering self  
reliant trekkers a uniquely Australian adventure through some of  
the most spectacular scenery in the country. The Trail provides 
access through some of  Australia’s wildest, most inaccessible 
country. Originally conceived as a route for the long distance horse 
trekker, the Trail is now enjoyed by cyclists and hikers as well. 

 The BNT is managed by a membership-based, not for profit 
organisation, The Bicentennial National Trail Ltd (ACN 010 860 
143). Also known at the BNT, The Bicentennial National Trail 
Ltd has a Board of  voluntary directors supported by a host of  
dedicated volunteers who oversee the route of  the Trail.  

We liaise with various land managers to maintain a continuous 
long distance trekking route down the eastern seaboard of  
Australia. 

At the heart of  the BNT story is the volunteer spirit! The 
Bicentennial National Trail is a reality because of  volunteers –  
people just like you who care enough about the Trail to devote 
time, money and energy to its maintenance and development. 
Without that spirit, the National Trail quite simply would not exist. 

Much of  our work is rarely noticed by the casual traveller. Yet 
the result, more than 5,000 kilometres of  continuously marked 
track, is clear. 

The ongoing development of  the Bicentennial National Trail 
is coordinated by a non-profit community organisation. Income 
for developing and managing the Trail comes through 
memberships, donations and publication sales. 

You can help by becoming a member, making a donation, 
volunteering your time or services, or by encouraging your friends 
to join. 

FIRST, become a member by filling in and posting the 
membership form on Page 20 of  this magazine, or 

submitting the online form on the website: 
www.nationaltrail.com.au  

Extended expeditions on the Bicentennial National Trail 
should not be taken lightly and require significant 
preparation, experience, fitness, equipment and backup. 
However shorter trips are possible and suitable for families 
with children. See the Weekender series available to order off  
the website. 

 The BNT is divided into 12 sections, each with its own 
detailed guidebook. Members can purchase guidebooks 
through the online shop on the BNT website. Between 
editions, guidebook updates can be downloaded. 

As a BNT member you can purchase Guidebooks,  
receive discounts on maps, and other publications, obtain free 
Travelling Stock Reserve (TSR) permits for travel in NSW, 
access a network of  local section coordinators for local trail 
knowledge, receive our periodical magazine BNT Tracks to 
keep you up to date with developments, advice and contacts 
for trekking as well as stories from those using the Trail. 

 Section Coordinators are the heart of  the Bicentennial 
National Trail. They are volunteers who give time and energy 
freely to support the development of  the Trail.  

They have a wealth of  knowledge of  local conditions. We 
occasionally have need for new section coordinators – let us 
know if  you are interested in finding out more. Marking the 
National Trail is an ongoing task.  

Section Coordinators, experienced trail users and clubs 
can assist by locating or replacing trail markers according to 
the BNT Trail Marking Policy. Email the BNT Office at 
info@nationaltrail.com.au for details. 


