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BURRUNGUBUGGE
What is it? Where is it?. How do you get there? What to see along the way – see Page 3.
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A

nother winter season over
– the snow falls in the mountains were
only moderate, but I am pleased to say
that lodge bookings have been very
good, particularly in August when they
were at record levels. So let's hope our
skiing members made the most of the
opportunities. With the onset of Spring
there's still a chance to get in some
cross-country skiing and of course lots
of options for summer-time. There are
plenty of vacancies in the lodge from
now on, so go for it! The Committee
hopes that the recent improvements to
the lodge – particularly the new kitchen
– have made it more comfortable for
members.
Many thanks to Alison and Andy for
looking after things during the winter we hope you enjoy another winter
season in the USA.
The new Rascal Home Page has a new
"home" on the Internet – we hope that
it will provide a better on-going service
to members - let us know of your
experiences. I mentioned in our last
newsletter that one of our members,
P a u l Re e v e , w a s b e h in d th e
inspirational work in redesigning the
site. If there's anyone else out there
with particular skills who would like to
make any contribution to any of the
affairs of Rascal we'd love to hear from
you.
Along these lines, particular thanks to

In relation to the building works at the
lodge you will see elsewhere in the
newsletter that we are gradually making
progress with the deck and fire stairs.
All we need now is Council approval
and we can get started.
At the
September meeting the Committee
endorsed the action plan, so we are
hoping for good news from the Council
soon. The total costs of the planned
works are somewhat more than we had
expected/hoped for. The Committee
looked at options to fund the difference,
and agreed the best method would be
via a bank overdraft. I am confident
that, given the healthy nature of the
Club, we will be able to service the
debt without it being onerous on our
activities. We will keep you posted on
developments.
It will be a really great result if we can
complete the work this summer,
particularly as Year 2000 marks the
30 th anniversary of the Lodge's
completion. The Committee is looking
at ways of celebrating the occasion bright ideas/suggestions are most
welcome – especially from "longstanding" members.
Hope to hear from you.
Richard Emerton
President
— —— —

A Day Walk in a Nice Area of the Snowy Mountains to
BURRUNGUBUGGE – Ian McNeill
for the mountain stockmen.
The mountain history that was
Constance Hut was lost to an
accidental fire in 1984, the hut was
built of wooden slabs, with a
shingle roof and a stone chimney,
the remains that you will see on
site are the remains of the
chimney, some timber stumps and
iron strips that were the draft seals
between the slabs. How these strips
were fitted can be seen in the new
hut.

BURRUNGUBUGGE – What
is it? Where is it? And what
will you see along the way to
it?

W

ell, the spelling is
up to you, but it is a lovely little
river located away to the northeast
of the old Snowy Scheme
Township of Island Bend. The
walk is along old four wheel drive
tracks that take you to the site and
ruins of Constance Hut, the site
and remains of a Snowy Scheme
gauging station, and the newest hut
in the mountains, Burrungubugge
shelter hut all in a magical
mountain setting well worth the
two hours plus walk each way.
A little about the huts first,
Constances’ was built in the
1930’s close to several other huts
[now ruins or gone], these huts
were built when summer grazing
of cattle and sheep in the
mountains was part of a high
country summer. In the summer
months snow leaseholders drove
their stock from southwestern
NSW and from Queanbeyan and
the surrounding areas to the lush
mountain pastures. These huts
were built as the summer quarters

Explore the area and the ruins of
Constance Hut, the gauging station
and the old stockyards a little way
up the river.
On a hot day, ‘cool off’ in the river,
which is deep enough at most times,
or try your hand at catching a trout.
Use the new hut as a refuge from
the ‘March flies’ as you have your
lunch, or shelter from the elements
in cold or bad weather.
Boil the billy on the pot belly stove.

Gauging stations were built in the
early stages of the Snowy Scheme
to measure and establish flows and
volumes of water in the mountain
streams for the planning and siting
of the dams. The track that you
will walk in on was the way into
one such station. The remains of
the gauging station is to be found
below the ruins of Constances’
Hut. To find it follow the old
vehicle track below the hut to the
river where evidence is found in
the form of concrete remains.
The ‘new hut’, Burrungubugge
Shelter built in 1989-90 by
Koscuisko Huts Association and
the National Parks and Wildlife
Service as a replacement for
Constance Hut and is the only new
hut built in the mountains in over
30 years. When you get there you
will ask yourself, is it a new hut?
No, not really, much of the
structure is from recycled material,
including the slabs, flooring, lining
boards and windows. It was a huge
effort by many people to build a
traditional and comfortable shelter
that will provide protection from
all weather conditions.

What is there to do when you
get to Burrungubugge.

How to get there.
Head for Perisher Valley on the
Kosicuizko Road and take the right
turn to Guthega just before Sponars
Inn. Follow the road downhill for
about 4.5kms to where the road
divides, then take the downhill road
and bear left onto a gravel road,
continue on this road for about
another 6kms to the Snowy Adit,
don’t take any side tracks. Keep to
the main gravel road and you will
know when you have reached the
Snowy Adit, when, after a sharp
right turn you cross a single lane
concrete viaduct and come to the
site of the quarry where the rock fill
for the Island Bend Dam was
obtained. Here there is evidence of
a more recent maintenance camp set
up for remedial work on the tunnels
in the vicinity.
From here, it is left steeply up hill
winding up for about 2kms until a
locked gate appears ahead. Park
here, making sure to provide for
authorised vehicles access to the
gate at all times.
The way to Burrungubugge is uphill
through the other locked gate on the
(Continued on page 4)

(Burrungubugge - continued from page 3)

left. This bit is the hardest part of
the walk, but it is on a good
management track through nice
mountain vegetation. After about
2kms the track drops down to a
wooden bridge and crosses the
Burrungubugge River. About 50
meters beyond the bridge a closed
track takes off to the left, this is the
way you need to go.
The old two-wheel track that you
are following now was reopened to
take in the building material
needed for the new hut, but as you
will see it is starting to revegitate
some 9 years on. The track
undulates and rises gently with the
river on the left at all times. The
last km is a gradual downhill to the
huts, the new on the right, and
Constances’ ruins on the left, all in
all, in a pretty nice setting.
Enjoy it.
Notes:
•
•
•
•
•
•

Roads are suitable for two
wheel drive vehicles.
An easy/moderate walk, kids
will enjoy it.
Wombats maybe seen on the
walk.
There is a pit toilet at the site.
The ‘new hut’ has a pot belly
stove, use it with care and
please replace any wood used.
Water is available in a small
creek in front and to the left of
the hut. [30 meters].

Maps: CMA [LIC] 1:50,000
Mount Kosciusko and Berridale.
Both maps are needed to cover the
route.
— —— —

Progress with the Deck

T

hand to fund the project, as previously
anticipated. We are some $40,000
short)

he deck plans, some
parts of which were published in the
last issue of RASCAL News, were
submitted to the Snowy Mountains
Shire Council for development and
building approval in August.

The Building Sub-Committee and, subsequently, the full Committee, have
considered the options at some length
(including deferral or a radical redesign
of the project, a loan or a building levy
on members), and have concluded that:

From discussions held with the building inspector and town planner prior to
the plans being submitted, we do not
foresee any problems, and expect the
necessary approvals to be issued before the end of October. It will then
be full steam ahead to get the project
underway as soon as possible – and
hopefully completed before the end of
the year.

- deferring the project is not an option
because of the imperative to upgrade
the fire safety of the Lodge to current
building code standards
- the current design should be retained –
it is functional, will provide a superb
facility for members and a great selling feature to attract new members.
The Committee also considers that it
should concentrate on improving facilities that make the Lodge more
attractive as a Summer destination
- a loan of the magnitude required
would be easily services from our
projected operating surpluses over 3
years, and
- a levy on all members would probably
accelerate the rate of natural wastage.

That’s the good news, now for the bad
news – the project will cost considerably more than the architect’s initial
estimates.
The plans for the deck were sent to 4
specialised steel fabrication companies
and 2 Construction Management Companies with requests for tender prices.
Those received from the former (to
make, transport and install the steelwork) ranged from $38k-$44k – somewhat higher than the architect’s estimate of $35k.
The quotes from the 2 Construction
Management Companies to build the
deck in its entirety came in at $95,000
and $99,000, against an expectation of
around $65,000. Prices for the steelwork components were slightly less
than those above.
The building Sub Committee met with
both of the Construction Management
Companies to identify scope for cost
savings, but came away convinced that
the prices quoted reasonably represented the scope of works involved
and that there was not much that could
be changed that would not unduly affect the functional utility of the structure.
A major consequence of the higher
than expected tender prices is that the
Club does not have enough money at

Accordingly, the Committee has
authorised the Treasurer to negotiate an
arrangement with an appropriate bank
to fund the project asap.
The
“arrangement” is likely to involve a
part loan and part overdraft with offset
and redraw facilities so that future projects can be funded with minimal inconvenience.
If you would like more information, or
have comments or advice, please contact the Treasurer.
We will be looking for volunteers to
help with landscaping work once the
deck is in – if you are interested, please
let Mike Vale know.
— —— —

BURRUNGUBUGGE DAY WALK MAP – The parking area at the start of the walk is marked with a capital P. The
first part of the walk is along a good management track through nice mountain vegetation. 2 kms from the car park, the
track drops down to a wooden bridge and crosses the Burrungubugge River. From there the walk is along a closed track.

Two Delightful days in Namadji 31 Oct. - 1 Nov. 1998
Alan Laird

W

e met at the Mt
Clear Campground. There was
Trish Carroll and Mike Vale in
their 4WD and Marg Sharp, Kyria
Laird and myself in the Magna.
Trish and Mike had just arrived
and the back of their vehicle was
open. I could see immediately the
difference between professional
car campers and bushwalker car
campers. They were organised.
The coffee plunger goes here, the
fold up table sits on top of the
pigeon holes, the Champaign is in
the fridge, the mattresses are in the
back seat, and Trish's three
sleeping bags for a cold night are
tucked away to the right of the
camping fluorescent light.
For us?
Its all in the boot
somewhere. And there's no table,
no fridge, and the AAA battery
p o w e r ed t o r ch i s i n th e
Tupperware container.
The forecast was for rain clearing.
Currently it is raining.
We decide to do the three huts
walk described in Graeme
Barrow's book 'Exploring Namadgi
and Tidbinbilla' and, given the

rain, would drive to the start. The
2 km drive was interesting in itself
but would have made pretty boring
walking. The walk begins at
Brayshaw's Hut.
It has been
extensively restored and is in good
condition. The hut is of slab wood
construction with two rooms, a
front and back veranda and a
galvanised iron roof. Glass panels
about 30 cm on a side protect the
underlying newspaper insulation
on the walls. Presumably this was
the original wall covering.
Being reminded we would cook up
some tea and coffee for lunch I
returned to the car and packed the
poor forgotten billy.
The weather had now improved
and armed with the billy, stove and
all manner of necessary drinking
ware, we headed cross-country to
Waterhole Hut. The walk was
relatively easy through mediumdensity timbered country. It was
typical Australian bush with the
occasional thorny intrusion. We
initially went by bearing, but soon
deviated and dropped down to the
Grassy Creek just prior to where
we expected the hut. Graeme
Barrow's book indicated the hut
was a few hundred metres west of
the creek. We crossed the creek
and followed a dirt road
meandering up the valley floor.
We presumed it would lead to the
hut.
Mike was doing a tremendous job
with the compass work. The map
indicates two huts in the area and
we didn't see either, despite some
searching, until we ascended a
grassy knoll and thereby spied a tin
roof in the nearby yonder. We had
procrastinated in the rain so long
prior to actually commencing the
walk that by the time the

galvanised iron roof of the Hut was
eyed we knew this meant lunch.
And not to forget a cup of hot
coffee out of the wind.
Well! The hut was not a place for a
culinary delight. It was very offputting. The floor had decomposed,
leaving wet damp dirt and dirty
ground. The area was strewn with
bric-a-brac and the surroundings
were a bit soggy. It was all a bit
swampish. Indeed we were not
even sure this was Waterhole Hut
since there was no signage or other
indication. Perhaps we were at the
other hut that was marked on the
map and not at Waterhole at all.
We took refuge from the wind and
threatening rain behind one of the
many nearby large boulders and
retired for lunch and coffee. This
area is part of the open expanse of
valley floor that extends some
kilometres to the North.
Mike's sense of exactitude took over
as he noted that the hut as marked in
Graeme Barrow's book was to the
west of the creek, while the two
huts marked on the map were just to
the East of the creek. We were to
the west of the creek.
Mike carefully measured the
bearings to the nearby hills, took
into acco unt the magn eti c
declination, corrected the
declination for the year the map was
produced, and after a short period of
time proclaimed he knew which of
the two huts marked on the map we
were at. We expressed the right
amount of gratitude for this display
of diligence, and noted his
challenge for us to actually identify
which of the two marked huts we
were lunching near.
(Continued on page 5)

(Two delightful days in Namadgi – Continued
from page 4)

Trish and Mike had just been on a
map and compass reading course
with the 4WD club and so Trish
took up the challenge with gusto.
In no time at all she had resolved
the dilemma. "Clearly the hut we
had just visited was Waterhole Hut"
she exclaimed, "there is a picture of
it here in the book".
Poor Mike. There he was, shot
down by a deadly picture! It
reminded me of a Harrison Ford
film when Indiana Jones was being
challenged by a large hulk of a man
demonstrating great dexterity as he
sliced the air with a long glistening
sword swirling around his hands
and wrists. Unequal to the skill of
the swordsman, Indiana Jones just
pulled out a gun and shot him dead.
All done. Clean and simple. No
doubt who won.
Trish felt very smug. We decided
that photos win the day and that on
future bushwalks she should carry
around a range of pictures so she
could know precisely where she
was at all times.
Mike silently wished for a GPS,
and that while Trish might have
been right about the name of the
hut, he concluded now that we must
be at the furthermost of the two
unnamed huts indicated on the map.
This meant we would have passed
the first hut. But despite looking
for a building on our way in, we
didn’t see anything.
Exhausted by this drama, we
ordered coffee. Out comes the
choofer, the water, the billy, the
coffee, and sweetened condensed
milk. We had it made - except for
the cups! These four-wheel drivers
are a godsend though. Of course
they had brought theirs, so we took
turns sharing mugs. It worked
pretty well - despite ourselves!
Traipsing back down the creek we

kept an eagle eye out for the
second hut but all we found were
dilapidated cattle yards. These
were at the right spot so we
presume there was also once a hut
there. This was hard to confirm
though because Trish didn't have
the appropriate photo! We also
didn't stop to explore, partly
because the creek was too wide to
cross without getting wet and
partly because we were getting a
bit tired.
Kyria complained about a
headache. She was feeling a
seedy earlier from the car trip but
I had thought this would have
gone away by now.
We walked along a rustic
vehicular track meandering down
the valley floor. Caterpillar tracks
were seen occasionally and we
wondered why such vehicles
would enter the area. There
seemed no rhyme or reason to
their presence.
The track
improved and by early afternoon
we arrived at Westerman's Hut.
Westerman's is fenced in and is
being extensively restored. It has
a tin roof and adzed external
walls. Inside there are still a few
remaining walls of mud plaster
coated with whitewash.
Elsewhere the walls and the
ceiling are of close fitting
machine cut timber planking.
The new restoration walls were of
interlocking pine flooring. The
floor and the floor supports are
also being repaired.
On the Eastern side is a wide
verandah and there is a loo out
the back. The whole area is
littered with restoration debris.
About two hundred metres up the
hill is a fenced in gravesite for
Elisabeth Mary Shiels and Baby
Westerman. The plaque has been
replaced by the Oldfields and is
in surprising good condition
given that it has received a

decade of exposure to the
elements. The Oldfields name
seems to crop up again and again
in this area.
Trish now assumed the leadership
role and worked out the bearing to
Brayshaws. The bearing took us
across a creek that posed a minor
challenge, but none too daunting.
No one got wet. And then it was
onwards over undulating country,
but by now we were becoming
tired. The thought of wine and
cheese at the campsite was
becoming burdensome. We then
crossed a relatively new, five
stranded barbed wire fence. Like
the caterpillar tracks, the fence
also seemed horribly out of place a barbaric intrusion in a Nature
Park.
It took about 40 minutes to reach
the cars from Westerman's
Hut.Back at the campground we
pitched the tent close to the cars
and settled in for some
champagne, cheese and biscuits.
This was what car camping is all
about. No sitting on the ground.
The only thing sitting on the
ground was the cheese after Marg
and Trish tripped while moving
the table to a sunnier spot!
Afternoon tea was also notable
because Kyria takes her first taste
of blue vein cheese - and likes it.
Years of abstinence for no good
reason!
Mike and I were told to get
firewood so we dutifully drove off
into the distance. We filled the
Magna's boot to the brim with logs
and slowly made our way back to
camp with Mike riding shotgun on
the tow bar while trying to keep
the logs from falling out. I was
torn between driving slowly and
responsibly, and the thought of
seeing how far I could catapult
Mike off the towbar if I leadfooted
the car over the multitude of
potholes in the road.
(Continued on page 8)

(Two delightful days in Namadgi – Continued
from page 7)

We had the best wood in the
campground. It served us well over
dinner and kept the coolness of the
night at bay. That evening Kyria
exorcised the demons from the
campground’s drop hole toilet.
It rained during part of the night
and the morning greeted us with
sleet and coldness. It was quite
dismal. Kyria was pleased because
it looked as though we would not
go walking and she could return to
her much loved homework that
much sooner.The fire was lit, and
breakfast consumed. We enjoyed
the peacefulness of the scene and
spent some time speaking about life
and relationships. The weather held
off and we decided to do a short
walk – this time to Frank’s Hut. It
was on the way home and would
leave enough time for Kyria to do
her homework during the afternoon.
It looked as if everyone and their
dog had decided to do the same
walk because the car park was
cluttered with vehicles. Our fears
however were misplaced as we saw
a large group of hikers on their way
to a different destination, Yankee
Hat.However it did look as though
Frank might have to wait another
day for us to visit because we
discovered that the Magna keys had
been locked in the boot. This news
was absorbed into our
consciousness with only a hint of
agitation, frustration and
recrimination. We searched for
fencing wire, and anxiously
plumbed it into the front and back
windows to try and catch the lock
mechanism. This proved fruitless.
With some brilliant lateral thinking
Mike attempted to pull up the inside
door-locking button by inserting a
wire through the door jam. The
door sat snugly so I had to lever it
open as much as possible for Mike
to get the wire in without ruining
the surrounding paintwork. But

Mitsubishi were too smart - they
had cambered the button so that a
Mike Vale poking about with a
piece of fencing wire couldn't
pull it up.
Someone observing our antics
from the road would probably
think we were all standing around
the car dunking Lipton's tea bags
and enjoying an animated,
gesticulated discussion about
something unusual in the car!
Little did they know that we were
a bunch of frustrated bushwalkers
wanting desperately to blame
Margaret for locking the keys in
the boot, but knowing that
harassing her in our frustration
would not get the keys back any
faster.
We were all plumbing with
increasingly violent and
aggressive motion. This was too
much for a nearby scout leader
who was observing and offering
helpful advice from time to time.
He had to leave, saying that he
couldn't stand watching such
butchery any longer, whereupon
he retreated to his car and drove
to rendezvous with his scouts
further down the road.
Taking on board these comments
Mike chose the much more subtle
route of using a short wire and
being very careful and attentive
to its effect on the lock. A click
here, a tiny imperceptible
movement in the lock there, and
bingo - he had it open! A small
homicide was averted and we all
felt very satisfied and mature in
our silent knowledge that we had
not actually, ever, voiced any
blame on Margaret for locking
the keys in the bloody boot in the
first place!
The walk to Frank's Hut is along
a forestry track and is not as
interesting as cross-country. It
was an easy walk and was more
noted for the changes in weather

and temperature than anything
else. The Hut is in a clearing.
Graeme Barrow describes it as
very suburban, and so it is. It is a
relatively modern hut, having
being built in the mid 1950's for
Frank Oldfield and his brother
Jack.
It reminded me of
weatherboard houses at the top
end of Turner and O'connor,
except it had no electricity and the
ceilings looked somewhat naked
without electric lights hanging
down.
We sat outside and enjoyed a light
snack before heading back to the
cars by the more direct road route.
The weekend was a very
enjoyable time in the mountains
with some good friends. I felt
quite relaxed and the sun and wind
gave me a ‘weathered’ feeling
once we had driven back home.
Despite her homework pressures
Kyria commented that she was
glad she had come. So were we.
— —— —
“Why is it that when we talk to
God we're said to be praying, but
when God talks back to us we're
schizophrenic?”
“I worry that the person who
thought up Muzak may be
thinking up something else.”
Lily Tomlin

Moir and Gavin Holmes liked the new benches in the refurbished Lodge kitchen so much that they chose
an almost identical one for their laundry benchtop, with a green floor tile. Another tribute to Marg Sharp’s
astute choice of colour scheme!!!
Shown here is Ryan Holmes road testing the refurbed kitchen by pulling out all the drawers to check the
walking space between.
The Committee has had lots of positive feedback from members about the great new layout, particularly
its suitability for accommodating multiple groups during periods of heavy usage.
Please let the Committee know if you have any views or suggestions for improvements.
Photo: Moir and Gavin Holmes

Membership Matters - Mike Vale
Farewell also to the
following members who
have resigned:
Mrs Susan Buckingham
Dr Jennifer Dunlop
Dr Ian Wilkinson
Mrs Ann Wilkinson
Mrs Sue York
Mr Peter York

WELCOME TO OUR NEW
MEMBERS
A very warm RASCAL welcome to the
following new Members.
☺ Doug Laing
- Limar Laing
☺ Helen Lilley
☺ Deborah Matthews
- Sarah Lowe
- Tim Lowe
☺ William White
☺ Graham Kenny
☺ Keith McCulloch (Summer)

… and to those whose
memberships have been
cancelled
Frank Antony
Jill Antony
Jane Crisp
Gerry Crisp
Michael Lawrence
Alan Meikeljohn
Kerry Molinari
Brian Molinari
Philip Rylands
Alan Wheeley

And finally – a reminder to
the following members
whose membership
renewals for 1999 had not
been received @8 Oct.99

Ms Suwanna Buckley
Mrs Alice Buckley
Mr John Buckley
Mr John Creasey
Mr Philip Doherty
Mrs Maureen Doherty
Mr Steven Doszpot
Mrs Maureen Doszpot
Ms Amy Doszpot
Mrs Kerry Douglas
Mr Alastair Evans
Mrs Marilyn Hatton
Mr Bernie Little
Mrs Jill Mutton
Dr Philip Mutton
Miss Kathryn Nedeljkovic
Mr Damien Nedeljkovic
Mr Rodney Paule
Mrs Judy Paule
Dr Dick Quan
Mr Robert Rawson
Mrs Marelle Rawson
Mrs Ros Sorensen
Ms Savy Spannari
Mr Vic Spannari
Ms Fiona Stafford-Bell
— —— —

The RASCAL Office moved from Kaleen to Scullin on 30 July 1999.
The NEW key pickup address is 25 Duigan Street, Scullin, ACT, 2614
The NEW phone number is (02) 6255-3411

The RASCAL PO Box and e-mail address has NOT changed
Also note that we have changed our Internet address, which is now:

http://www.rascal.asn.au

