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Meetings are held the first Monday of each month, however please check for 
changes.   If the first Monday falls on a holiday or long weekend, the meeting is 
held the following Monday.   Meetings are held at 7.30 pm at the Craft Cottage 
behind Buderim War Memorial Hall, corner Main St and Church St Buderim. 

 

Committee Members 
 

President: Malcolm Rodley 5443 1739 
Vice President: Russell Stark                 0404 235 195 
Secretary: Ann Larsen    5493 1606 
Treasurer: Norm Thursby  5476 6921 
Walks Secretary: Alan Winter  5477 1037 
New Members Officer: Linda Gregory  5478 1222 
Trudge Editor: Helen Winter  5477 1037 
Refreshments: Samantha Rowe           0428 747 964 
Hire Equipment: Don Burgher                 0416 014 323 
FMR Representative: Russell Knight 5443 4748 
Webmaster: John Hall   5450 1024 
Librarian: Sally Clem 5446 3078 
 

Postal Address:  PO Box 287 Buderim Qld 4556 
www.sunshinecoastbushwalkingclub.com 

 

   

 

F  Y  I  
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T H E  P I  L G R I  M A G E 
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A reminder for two supper items for each member attending the 
Pilgrimage.  The supper list will be at the August meeting so you can 

record down your donations or email Sam on -
Samantha.Rowe@qml.com.au 

ȣȢȢ 3ÁÍ 2 
  
A more detailed email will be sent to all members.    Please do all you 
can to support the club and make this the best Pilgrimage yet. 
 
ȣȢ %Ä 

http://www.sunshinecoastbushwalkingclub.com/
mailto:Samantha.Rowe@qml.com.au
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Our first night was spent at Wilfredȭs, a friend of JoeȭÓ, and an enjoyable barbeque was held but not 
before the master chef and the cook had a few words on proper cooking methods.  Later the fire warden 
was in his element and a roaring fire provided an enjoyable way to conclude the evening with the odd 
glass or two. 
  

Next day Noel another friend of Joe (yes he has more than one) joined us for the trek.  After a stop for 
ice (for the blood plasma) we proceeded to Jourama Falls for an overnight before travelling to our trek 
start off point the next morning.  With Walk Directors Grizzly Adams and Bear Grylls in charge, assisted by 
management, Brian and Don, and foot sloggers Sally and Alf we bushbashed before we came to Puzzle 
Creek and rock hopped along it.  It is a misstatement to call this a creek as in parts it is 30/40 mts wide 
and of considerable depth also.  Cascades, rapids and waterfalls were evident all along the walk before 
we found a sandy spot to set up camp for the night.  As we were not in a national park Lucifer was again 
in his element with help from the fire warden in training. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
After camp setup we crossed the creek and walked back to a fast flowing water fall, before returning 
to camp for the dinner and the compulsory fire.  Judging by the debris high up the creek walls our camp 
site would have been well under water in the floods, but what a spectacular sight it must have been.   
  
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

TOWNSVILLE TREK 
Start 5 June - expedition 
finished 16/6/2011 
 

First order of business on arrival at Townsville was the 
presentation to our latest conservation volunteer of  
certain equipment.  As Sally had demanded she be treated 
as a princess while working on the tracks she was 
presented with a tiara and pink gloves.  So in future club 
members will need to refer to her as Princess Sally or HRH.    
When meeting her there is no need to go down on bended 
knees, a simple genuflection or bow will suffice. 
 

 

 

Day 2 saw us move further down the creek, 
with more of the beauty of the previous 
day, until we came to the junction of 
Puzzle and Thunderbolt creeks. The 
original intention was to travel up 
Thunderbolt, but as the going was hard 
due to slippery rocks and doubts of 
reaching our destination in daylight we 
decided to return to the junction and set 
up camp. This was a very picturesque spot, 
although the climb up the hill for toilet 
purposes proved a challenge. 

 

The next day we again rockhopped down 
the creek before coming to a spectacular 
area.  With high cliffs on one side and a 
beautiful gorge, waterfalls and rapids, we 
were treated to nature at its best.  Then on 
the other side of the cliffs we came to Saint 
Peters gate.  
 

This was a sight not to be forgotten with 
what looked like carved large square 
rocks stacked to form a pass to the higher 
ground. 
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Sally went through first and a deep voice was heard to announce -  "Welcome my child, all the pleasures 
of heaven are yours" - but when the rest of us made our way through the only comment made was "you 
have got to be kidding".  
  
We then proceeded further down the creek where the more adventurous of the group tackled the climb 
to view the junction of the creek and Running River, before returning to a very "refreshing" swimming 
spot.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
After lunch the directors and management decided we would return to our camp site via the bush route. 
This was fine for a start as we found a track, but lost it before long and so the directors called in 
management for a wt*rw conference while the foot sloggers waited patiently.  After much discussion 
and reference to navigation aids we discovered where we were, which Sally and I already knew. 
Thankfully after further consideration we headed off in what we hoped would prove to be the right way 
back to camp.   
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

That night the fire 
warden in training 
produced a fire 
sculpture that any 
artist would have been 
proud of and we sat 
mesmerised while the 
art work evolved. Again 
Noel proved the 
ultimate in waste 
management by 
finishing off Sally`s 
dinner, a feat he 

The return the next day proved a challenge as we crossed the creek and headed for the high ground 
through the bush, and were rewarded with a great view of the junction of Puzzle creek and Running 
river. Then down to the river for a further rock hop back to our vehicles. The continual reference of 650 
metres to go was subsequently put down to operator error. Then an uneventful trip back to Wilfreds.  

 
After a couple of days for re supply, including walks on Castle hill and to Magnetic Island forts, our group 
and Wilfred, travelled to Mount Spec for our trek to DCK shelter to start our track maintenance work.  
The shelter is in a leased area in the Paluma National Park and is a credit to Wilfred and others who  

performed many times 
during our time 
together. Obviously a 
man with a great 
appetite, despite having 
what appeared to be an 
endless supply of food 
in his pack. This 
probably goes to explain 
why the only birds we 
saw were flying at a 
great height, particularly 
the ducks.       
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Not sure if there is any truth in the story the Parks have approached her with a permanent job offer. 
Lastly Don was able to relax in his stirring duties with Wilfred more than up to the task.                     
  
 

 

 

assisted in building an excellent base camp. 
It was always a welcome sight to return 
each day to just about every comfort we 
needed.     The track work was a challenge 
as many trees had come down in the 
cyclone, but we did manage to clear large 
sections of the tracks over the time we were 
there. 

 

A bonus was the scenic sights like Gold Green  
and Crystal falls and the spectacular view up and 
down the coast from Lees Lookout. The past history 
of the area was evident in the tin mines and battery 
together with places like Johnsons hut clearing. 

 

Our newest recruit proved an excellent addition in 
the clearing tasks, in carrying the fuel (the type is 
on a need to know basis) as well as taking on the 
very important duty of butt inspector.   

To Joe, our organiser and tour leader, thank you 
and well done. We could not have completed the 
tour without your excellent efforts.  
 

Lastly and not least thanks to all of you for the 
fun, laughs and friendship that made up a great 
time. 
     Cheers ... Alf   

 

Thanks for a wonderful writeup Alf ς you have 
gone to so much trouble ς and great photos.  
LΩƳ ǎǳǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ whetted a few appetites .... 
Ed  

 

 

To Suzanne and Wilfred our sincere thanks for the use of your 
home and hospitality.  It was very much appreciated.  

 

 

Your Royal 
Highness ς 
well done ! 
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MT MAY 
A small party of 5 ɀ Don, Russell, Sally, Chris and Sam climbed both peaks of Mt May. Don then lead us 
ȰÏÆÆ ÔÒÁÃËȱ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÌÉÍÂ ÄÏ×ÎȢ  A late lunch was had at Clearing Landing, which involved a 40 minute 
4WD drive up to the area (and it was 4wd).   Lunch was in the warm sunshine viewing what we had 
accomplished in the climbs earlier in the day.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
MT GREVILLE ɀ DAY 2 
Once again the group at Jacks split ɀ 6 of us taking on the Mt Greville challenge - Chris, Don, Ross, 
Russell, Linda and Sam.  Whilst driving from Jacks to Mt Greville the sky was ominous but it cleared and 
once we had negotiated the gorgeous waterfall gorge and up to the morning tea lookout at The Slab 
were we were basking in sunshine.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Ross decided using fig tree roots we should practice our rock climbing on the way down back to the 
ÃÁÒÓȢ 4ÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓ ÄÁÙ ×ÁÓ ,ÉÎÄÁȭÓ ÌÏÓÔ ×ÁÔÅÒ ÂÏÔÔÌÅȢ  We completed the walk mid afternoon 
and then headed back home. 
 

 

 

 

 

Mt May Peak 

View from the shower at Jacks.  Not everyone 
 may have experienced this in the club.  
 

 

JACKȭS PLACE BASE CAMP  
Friday 1 ɀ Sunday 3 July 2011 
Mt May and Mt Greville 
 

A dayȭs outing should have variety, challenges, a 
view and sunshine.  We were lucky to tick all the 
boxes on the two walks over this weekend on 
both the Mt May and Mt Greville climbs. 

 

Another detour at the Mt May campground took us to a 
small gorge with a waterfall (and yes water coming down 
too).  So where was the challenge on this walk? The loose 
gravel on the climb down and the rating system of who 
ÈÁÄ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÓÔ ȰÇÒÁÃÅÆÕÌȱ ÆÁÌÌȢ 2ÕÓÓÅÌÌ ÎÅÅÄÓ ÓÏÍÅ ×ÏÒËȦ  
 

Thanks Don for an enjoyable day in the sun whilst the Mt 
Barney mob had a pretty damp and chilly hike. 

 

We continued the ascent to the top of Mt 
Greville (720m) where we shared our lunch spot 
with another large group that had heaps more 
food than we did!  Greville was Moogerah for the 
ÌÏÃÁÌ ÁÂÏÒÉÇÉÎÁÌ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÍÅÁÎÓ ȰThunderȱȢ 
Thankfully we had none of that at the top. 
 
The descent was done through the Palm Gorge. 
Amazing gorge and for those who have not 
visited this mountain it should be placed on your 
to do list. 

 

-Ù ÆÉÒÓÔ ÔÉÍÅ ÁÔ *ÁÃËȭÓ ÐÌÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÇÒÅÁÔȢ  There are so 
many walks of different grades which all members can 
get out and enjoy.  Jacks is also warm and cosy on the 
cold winter evenings. Take the opportunity when you 
can.  ) ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÂÁÃË ÁÇÁÉÎȣ                                    

      Sam 
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-Ù ÌÏÎÇ Á×ÁÉÔÅÄ ÉÎÔÒÏÄÕÃÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ Ȱ*ÁÃËȭs 
0ÌÁÃÅȱ ÆÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÁÒÒÉÖÅÄ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ΫÐÍ &riday 
night with the help of Google.  After the 
usual pleasantries with the others who were 
there, Ross accompanied Jacqui and me to 
ÔÈÅ ȰÈÏÎÅÙÍÏÏÎ ÓÕÉÔÅȱȣȢ less towels, 
linen, soap and hair conditioner ɀ which I 
rarely need. 
 

Up at sparrows and soon found out the 
protocol in the kitchen DÏÎ Ȱ4ÈÅ $ÏÎȱ 
giving Jacqui and me some handy tips. 
 

2ÏÓÓȭ ÐÌÁÎ ×Ás to leave Jacks at 7am for a 
7.30 start on the assault on Mt Barney, the 
south-east ridge being the chosen route. 
The pace at the start was quick, our pre-
Barney training was a leisurely walk up Mt 
Coolum the previous Sunday.  A very under-
standing Ross informed us at different 
altitudes how many Mt Coolums we had to 
go!   
 

Started to feel better after a jaw breaking 
ginger nut and a piece of chocolate and at 
an off track toilet break I spotted a cute 
blackfaced wallaby staring straight at me a 
few metres  away at the entrance to its 
ÃÁÖÅȣȢȢ but alas no camera. 
 
 

 Mt Barney is an awesome climb and as we rose in 
elevation mist came in along with a brisk wind, so we 
were very pleased we had purchased some thermals 
and I had my trusty Swandri shirt and a warm beanie. 
 

'ÒÅÁÓÙ ÒÏÃË ÌÏÏÍÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÏÎ ÒÅÁÃÈÉÎÇ ÉÔȟ ÏÕÔ ÃÁÍÅ 2ÏÓÓȭÓ 
legendary tape which we all used apart from Ross of 
ÃÏÕÒÓÅȟ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÈÏ× ÈÅ ÇÏÔ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÁÎÃhor point.   
 

At times it was almost an Everest moment looking up 
seeing how far we had to go and how difficult it looked. 
 
 

 

 

Reached the summit around midday and all rugged up as it was fairly cold and damp.  The view non-
existent because of the mist - no long lunch and headed off on our descent down another route ɀ 
Peasants, the start of which was exposed and wet. 
 

A steady pace down and we reached the carpark at 4pm - good to get the boots off.  Seven of us had 
climbed Mt Barney the other five having done Mt May were into the obligatory drinks and nibbles when 
we returned to Jacks. 
 
 

 

-/2% &2/- *!#+ȭ3 0,!#% 
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After 3 quick scotch and drys in succession the pain in my feet began to abate.  There were stories of how 
ÃÏÌÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇȣȢ ÎÏÔ ÖÅÒÙ ÓÁÉÄ $ÏÎ ȰÙÏÕ ÃÁÌÌ ΣΡ ÄÅÇÒÅÅÓ ÃÏÌÄȩȩȩɀ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅȣȢȢ Ȱ 
 

Found dinner at Jacks great with everyone commenting on the various meals brought out.  Supper was a 
highlight - thanks Linda for the delicious ginger cake.  Hit the sack around 9.30 - maybe next time we 
ÍÉÇÈÔ ËÉÃË ÏÎ $ÏÎȣȢ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
            
 

 
 

Day-Date Walk Grade Leader/Tel No.  

    2011 AUGUST       

1 Monday MONTHLY MEETING - Buderim Craft Cottage 

7 Sunday 
Mt Eerwah 55% "off track" 3-4 hrs 
scrambling/rock hopping DW-M Ron Keenan 0400 297 569 

7 Sunday 
Pilgrimage Meeting with Glasshouse Club                  
10 am Beerburrum 

 
Malcolm Rodley 5443 1739 

10 Wednesday 
Brisbane Valley Rail Trail - 22 kms                 
Blackbutt to Linville DW-E Norm Thursby  5476 6921 

13 Saturday Full Moon Walk - Mooloolaba - walk to Spit 
 

Phil & Louise Pratt 5493 8503 

14 Sunday Kayak -Hussey Creek 
 

Phil Pratt 5493 8503 

14 Sunday Spike's Hut Recce DW-M Christina Vieraitis 5445 6407 

20 Saturday-                 
25 Thursday 

Festival of Walks - Maleny - Details on walk 
sheets at August Meeting - tailend charlies 
needed 

  
21 Sunday Lobster Creek Recce  DW-H Malcolm & Jenny Rodley 5443 1739 

26 Friday-28 Sunday       PILGRIMAGE - Kenilworth - refer website 
  

    2011 SEPTEMBER       

4 Sunday                         
(Father's Day) 

Foote Sanctuary Buderim -                                 
Social Day with Glasshouse Club SD Malcolm Rodley 5443 1739 

5 Monday MONTHLY MEETING - Buderim Craft Cottage 

 

Beautiful day Sunday and after B & E we headed to the 
cave on Mt Maroon with Jenny, Malcolm and Sally, the 
other seven going to Mt Greville.   
 

Enjoyed the cave walk getting rid of some of the 
ÓÔÉÆÆÎÅÓÓȢ  !ÆÔÅÒ ÔÅÁ ÁÎÄ ÃÁËÅ ÁÔ *ÁÃËȭÓ ÐÌÁÃÅ ×Å ÌÅÆÔ 
having enjoyed a great weekend. 
 

 

CLUB ACTIVITIES ς MONDAY 1 AUGUST ς MONDAY 5 SEPTEMBER 2001 

Thanks Ross, Linda, Jenny, Malcolm, Geoff, Jacqui, 
Chris, Sally, Russell, Don and Sam. 
     Alan S 
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MT TIBROGARGAN 
Sunday 3 July 2011 

I had first tried this climb about 2 yrs ago with a friend 
from England -  he was a good walker but when we 
got to chicken rock he decided enough was enough 
and wouldnȭt go any further.  
 
(Me too ! ... Ed) 

By that time had 
already climbed it so I 
wasnȭt too happy when 
I had to come down 
again.  So with that in 
mind I was eager to 
give it another go.  In 
hindsight my friend 
from England was 
pretty smart. 
 
There were only 6 of us 
climbing the mountain 
with Tami our team 
leader (I prefer to call 
her nanny , as in goat , 
because she went up 
that mountain like she 
was walking thru 
Sunshine Plaza).  
 
 

 

I found it hard going and was still suffering 
by the following Wednesday. The walk/climb 
was brilliant and the views were incredible.  

 
The weather looked a bit overcast at one 
stage but most of the time it was warm and 
sunny .  
 
Everybody was very friendly and I had a great 
time.   We were up and down in a little over 
two hours. 
 
   Chuck Mason         
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Our walk lent itself to plenty of conversation, often interspersed with a relevant chorus from popular 
songs of the 1960's - 70's.  It  was like a "Rock Whizz" in the forest. 
 

Lunchtime was at Lake Poona with nothing to break the silence but the Wompoo Pidgeon.  The peace 
ended as we neared the beach and encountered 4-wheel drives.   For the majority of the day up to our 
arrival at Freshwater Lake the dayȭÓ ÔÅÍÐÅÒÁÔÕÒÅÓ had been good but as the sun went down there was 
a waft of cold air coming down on us.   We all settled for an early night snug in our tents. 
 

On Sunday we retraced our steps.    Malcolm went on ahead from Carlo Sandblow to bring his truck 
back to the car park.  I waited at the junction to Carlo - meanwhile Barbara was tackling the final uphills 
assisted by Geoffȭs encouragement.   I lay back on my pack and fell asleep until a concerned tourist 
insisted "was I alright?" 

 
Finally lunch in Rainbow Bakery then home.     Jenni R 
 
   

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

"Those damn mini tree stumps 
get you every time". 

My first through walk, full of beans and ready to go 

 

Carlo Sandblow looked magnificent 
 

RAINBOW ɀ FRESHWATER LAKE  
Saturday ɀ Sunday 9-10 July 2011 

The weather was magnificent.   It was a "wow" 
moment for Barbara at her first sight of Carlo 
Sandblow, especially as the ocean backdrop 
was so blue and combined with a clear blue sky 
added to the scene. 
 

 


